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"Really, Mr. Gregg. I cant quite And what's that?" I asked eagerly.
Why, about three yards from thsT make you out I confess. You seem

to be apprehensive of your own safety.mam ss Why!"
One never knows whom one of

pool of blood where the unfortunate
foreigner was found Is another small
pool of blood where the grass . and
ferns around are all crushed down as
though there had been a struggle
there."

fends when living in Italy," I laughed.

"Because tf It wera known that 1

have identified him all chance of
getting at the truth will at one van-

ish." I answered. 1 have come here
to tell you ia strictest confidence who
the poor fellow really is."

"Then you know something of the
affair V he said, with a strong High-
land accent.

"I know nothing," I declared. "Noth-
ing except his name."

"H'm. And you say he's a foreigner
an Italian eh!" '

lightly as I could, endeavoring to
allay bis suspicion. "He may have

The Nysfery of a Silenf Love
' --ChevalkrWLLIMUIQlJEUX. There may have been a struggle atfallen beneath the assassin's knife by

.. Midsummer Coat of Heavy Cotton Cloth
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that spot, and the man may have staggiving a Email and possibly innocent
gered some distance before he telloffense to somebody. Italian methods

are not English, you know." dead.""C AUTHOR ""THE CLOSED BOOK," ETC

-- ILLUSTRATIONS CD-RHODE- S Not it he had been struck In the"By Jove, sir, and I'm jolly glad
they're not!" he said. "1 shouldn'tHe was In my service In Leghorn heart, as they say. He' would fall,

would he not?" she suggested. " "No.
Tbe police seem very dense, and this

COPrKKrtr BY TC SMART 5T HjBLISHfV CO for several years, and on leaving me think a police officer's life Is a very
safe one among all those secret mur-
der societies I've read about"

he came to London and obtained an
engagement as waiter in a restaurant plain fact has not yet occurred to

4Ah! what you read about them IsHis father lived in Leghorn; he was them. Their theory is the same as
what you suggest but my own is some-
thing quite different, Mr. Gregg. I be

court's under gamekeeper as he was often very much exaggerated," I asdoorkeeper at the prefecture."
"But why was he here in Scotland?'
"How can I tell?" lieve that a second person also fell

sured him; "It Is the vendetta which
is such a stain upon the character of
the modern Italian; and depend, upon a victim," she added in a low, distinct"You know something of the affair.

I mean that you suspect somebody, or It, this affair in Rannoch wood is the
outcome of some revenge or otheryou would have no objection to giving

tone.
I gazed at her .' Did

she, I wondered, know tbe actual
truth? Was she aware that the woman

probably over a love affair."evidence at the inquiry.'
"But you will assist us, sir?" he

going home at five this morning came
upon a dead body."

"Call Holden. I'd like to know all
he's heard," I said. And presently,
when the gardener emerged from the
grapebouse, I sought of him all the
particulars he had gathered.

"I don't know very much, sir," was
the man's reply. "I went Into the inn
for a glass of beer at eleven, as I al-

ways do, and heard them talking about
it A young man was murdered last
night up in Rannoch wood."

"The body was that of a man?" I

"I have no suspicions. To me the
affair is just as much of an enigma who had fallen there had disappeared?

"A second person!", I echoed, as
urged. "You know the Italian Ian
guage, which will be of great advanas to you," I hastened at once to ex

SYNOPSIS.
5

The yueht Lola narrowly escapes wreck
ln Leghorn harbor. Gordon UreiiK. locum
tenena for the British consul. Is called
upon by Hornby, the Lola's owner, and
dines aboard with him and his friend,
Hylton dialer. Aboard the yacht he ac-

cidentally sees a room full of arms and
ammunition and a torn photograph of a
younK girl. That night the consul's safe
Is robbed and the Lola puts suddenly to
sea. The oolice find that Hornby is a
fraud and the Lola's name a false one.

regg visits Capt. Jack Durnford of the
marines aboard his vessel, and Is sur-
prised to learn that Durnford knows,
but will not reveal, the mystery of the
Lola. "It concerns a woman." In Lon-
don Gregg Is trapped nearly to his death
by a former servant. Olinto, who repents
In time to save him, but not to give a rea-
son for his treachery. Visiting in Dum-
fries Gregg meets Muriel Lelthcourt,
who is strangely affected at the mention
of the Lola. Hornby appears. Muriel In-

troduces Hornhv as Martin Woodroffe,

tage; besides, the victim was your
servant."

plain. "My only fear Is that it the
assassin knew that I had' Identified
him he would take care not to betray "Be discreet" I said. "And in return

I will do my very utmost to assist youhimself."
in hunting down the assassin.""You therefore think he will betray

And thus we made our attemptasked, trying to conceal my utter be
Half an hour after I was driving inwilderment.

himself?"
"I hope so."
"By the fact that the man was at the dogcart through the pouring rain"Yes about thirty, they say. The

police have taken him to the mortuary

though in surprise. "Then do you be-

lieve that a double murder was com-

mitted?"
' "I draw my conclusion from the fact
that the young man, on being struck
In the heart, could not have gone such
a distance as that which separates the
one mark from the other."

"But he might have been slightly
wounded on the band, or in the face
at first, and then at the spot where
he was found struck fatally," I sug-

gested.
She shook her head dubiously, but

made no reply to my argument. Her
confidence in her own surmises made
it quite apparent that by some un

up the hill out of gray old Dumfriestacked with an Italian stiletto, it would
to my uncle's bouse.at Dumfries, and the detectives are up seem that his assailant was a fellow- -

there now looking at the spot, they
her father's friend. Gregg finds that she
1s engaged to Woodroffe. Leithcourt's ac-

tions and connection with Woodroffe are
.mysterious. Gregg sees a copy of the

countryman," suggested the detective. As I descended from the cart and
gave it over. to a groom, old Davis, the
butler,! came forward, saying in a

say." "The evidence certainly points to
that," I replied. -A man! And yet the body I found

was that of a woman that I could low voice:"Someone who waited for him on the
torn photograph on the Lola ana nnas
that the young girl is Muriel's friend.
Woodroffe disappears. Gregg discovers
the body of a murdered woman In Ran-
noch wood.

swear. edge of that wood and stepped out and "There's Misa Lelthcourt waiting to
see you, Mr. Gordon. She's in theAfter lunch I took the dogcart and killed him that's evident," he said,

"and my belief is that it was an Ital morning room, and been there an hour.drove alone Into Dumfries.CHAPTER V Continued.
She asked me not to tell anyone elseian. There were two foreigners whoThe police constable on duty at the

town mortuary took me up a narrow she's here, sir."slept at a common lodging house two
I walked across the big hall andalley, unlocked a door, and I found my nights ago and went on tramp towards

along the corridor to the room the oldGlasgow. We have telegraphed after

known means Bhe was aware of the
second victim. Indeed, a few moments
later she said to me: .

"It is for this reason, Mr. Gregg, that
I have sought you in confidence. No-

body must know that I have come here
to you, or they would suspect; and if
suspicion fell upon me it would bring

man had indicated.

And Muriel, a pretty figure In a
gown of turquoise chiffon, stand-

ing behind her father, smiled secretly
at me. I smiled at her in return, but
it was a strange smile, I fear, for with
the knowledge of that additional mys-

tery within me the mystery of the

And as I opened the door and Mu

self in the cold, gloomy chamber of
death. From a small dingy window
above the light fell upon an object
lying- upon a large slab of gray stone
and covered with a soiled sheet.

riel Leithcourt in plain black rose to

them and hope we shall find them.
Scotsmen or Englishmen .never use a
knife of (that pattern."

"I know not whom to suspect," I
declared. 'It Is a mystery why the
man who was once my faithful servant

meet me, I plainly saw from her white
haggard countenance that something upon me a fate worse than death. Re-

member, therefore, that my future is
entirely In your hands."

had happened that she had been
forced by circumstances to come to
me in strictest confidence.

Was she, I wondered, about to re-

veal to me the truth?

CHAPTER VI.

ets, and wide belt across the back.
Among other new wraps of cotton,

for midsummer smocks made in white
or blue or brown are commanding,
much attention. They are straight-hangin- g

garments with the fullness
taken up by "smocking"
at the neck and at the ends of the
sleeves. Cretonnes in small figures are
used for the collar and cuffs and are
chosen in strong color contrasts. Thai
white smocks are prettiest, but those;
in light brown are equally smart. They,
are the something new in outer gar--

ments that women are all ready to;

welcome.

The weavers of cotton cloths have
become expert in making fabrics much
like the heavier weaves ot wool in ap-

pearance, as well as Bome novelties
that appear only In cotton. These
heavy weaves. Including cotton cordu-
roy and corded' materials, are also
shown in basket weaves. They are
all used for the popular sport skirts
and summer coats that are featured
so strongly for street and outing wear.

All of a sudden cretonnea have sprung
into use in the making of apparel. Gay-
ly flowered and quaintly figured cre-
tonnes are used to make bright morn-
ing dresses and are called "garden"
dresses. Floppy-brimme- d hats or
beach bonnets (which are sunbonnets
parading under a new name) are worn
with them and made of the same
cretonne.

The policeman lifted the end of the
sheet, revealing to me a white, hard-se- t

face, with closed eyes and dropped
jaw. I started back as my eyes fell
upon the dead countenance. I was en-

tirely unprepared for such a revela-
tion. The truth staggered me.

The victim was the man who had
acted as my friend the Italian waiter,
OlintO,

I advanced and peered into the thin
inanimate features, scarce able to real-
ize the actual fact. But my eyes had
not deceived me. Though death dis-

torts the facial expression of every
man, I had no difficulty In Identifying
him.

"You recognize him, sir?" remarked
the officer. "Who is he? Our people
are very anxious to know, for up to the
present moment they haven't succeed-
ed in establishing his identity.

"I will see your inspector," I an-

swered with as much calmness as I

"I don't quite understand," I said,
rising and standing before her in the
fading, twilight, while the rain drove
upon the old diamond window panes.
"But I can only assure you that what-

ever confidence you repose in me, I
shall never abuse, Miss Leithcourt."

"I know, I know!" she said quickly.
"I trust you in this matter implicitly.
I have come to you for many reasons,
chief of them being that if a second
victim has fallen beneath the hand
of the assaBin, it is, I know, a woman."

"A woman! Whom?"
"At present I cannot tell you. I

must first establish the facts. If this
woman were really stricken down,
theri her body lies concealed some- -

I The Gathering of the Clouds.
"Ur. Gregg," exclaimed the girl with

agitation, as she put forth her black-glove- d

hand, "I I suppose you know
you've heard all about the discovery

today at the wood? I need not tell
you anything about it."

:"Yes, Miss Lelthcourt I only wish
you would tell me about It," I said
gravely, inviting her to a chair and
seating myself. Who is the man?"

"woman lying unconscious or perhaps
dead, up in the wood held me stupe-
fied.

I had suspected Lelthcourt because
of his constant trysts at that spot, but
I had at least proved that my sus-

picions were entirely without founda-
tion. He could not have gone home
and dressed in the time, for I had
taken the nearest route to the castle
while the fugitive would be compelled
to make a wide detour.

I only remained a few minutes, then
went forth into . the darkness again,
utterly undecided how to act. My first
impulse was to return to the woman's
aid, for she might not be dead after

, all.
And yet when I recollected that

hoarse cry that rang out in the dark-
ness, I knew too well that she had
fceen struck fatally. It was this latter
conviction that prevented me from
turning back to the wood. You will
perhaps blame me, but the fact is I

feared that if I went there suspicion
might fall upon me, now that the real
culprit had so ingeniously escaped.

' "Ah! that we don't know," she re-- .
One of the best models for a coat

where in the vicinity. We must find i couon corauroy, coraed cloth, or
j iancy weaves in cotton, is shown in
the picture given here. Like a few of

Poke Bonnets. .

Adorable poke bonnets In the samei
pretty coloring show to advantage-ato-

blonde curls, for, unlike ourt
American kiddies, the bobbed hair ef-- i

feet is not being worn on the other;
side ot the water. The little girls all!

have their hair long and flowing over!

their shoulders and of course It curls!
whether naturelle or a la kide or
poker. The British boy, no matter
how tiny, spurns the bobbed effect'
also, and rears a. close-croppe- d littlei
bullet head proudly to the infantile!
fashionable world. ' '

could muster. "Where has the poor

plied, pale-face- d and anxious. "I
wanted to see you alone that's the
reason I am here. They must not
know at home that I've been over
here."

"Why, is there any service I can
render you?"

"Yes. A very great one," she re-

sponded with quick eagerness, "I
well the fact is, I have summoned

fellow been wounded?"
"Through the heart," responded the

constable, as turning the sheet farther

It and bring home the crime to the
guilty one."

"But If we succeed in finding it.
could we place our hand upon the
assassin?" i asked, looking straight at
her. . !

"If we find it, the crime would then
tell its own tale it would convict the
person in whose hand I have seen that

the heavy linen weaves, it is unmus-sable- .

For decoration it depends
upon machine stitching and buttons
made by covering button molds with
the fabric. It is cut along the same
lines as popular sport coats ot wool,
with high, convertible collar, big pock

down he showed me the small knifeWhether or not I acted rightly in re
maining away from the place, I leave
it to you to judge in the light of the

.amazing truth which afterwards
courage to come to you and beg of
you to help me. I am. in great dis

wound which had penetrated the vic-

tim's jacket and vest full in the chest.
"This is the weapon," he added, tak-

ing from a shelf close by a long, thin
poniard with an ivory handle, which
he handed to me.

Ostrich Boa In Enthusiastic RevivalI decided to walk straight back to
my uncle's, and dinner was over before

tress and I have not a single friend
whom I can trust inwhom I can con-

fide."
Hep lips moved nervously, but no

sound came from them, so agitated
In an instant I recognized what it

was, and how deadly. It was an old
Florentine misericordia, with a hilt
of yellow Ivory, the most deadly and
fatal of all the daggers of the middle
ages. It was still blood-staine- but as
I took the deadly thing in my hand I

was she, so eager to tell me some-

thing; and yet at the same time reluc-

tant to take me into her confidence.

I had had my tub and dressed. Next
day the body would surely be found;
then the whole countryside would be
filled with horror and surprise. Was
It possible that Lelthcourt, that calm,

distinguished looking
man, held any knowledge of the ghast-
ly truth? No. His manner as he

"It concerns the terrible discoveryRevealing to Me a White, Hard, Set

fatal weapon," was her clear, bold
answer.

"Then you wish me to assist you in
this search. Miss Leithcourt? My

search may bring suspicion upon me.
It will be difficult to examine the whole
wood without arousing the curiosity of
somebody the keeper or the police."

"I have already thought of that." she
said, "I will pretend tomorrow to lose
this watch bracelet in the wood," and
she held up her slim wrist to show
me the little enameled watch set in
her bracelet. "Then you and I will
search for it diligently, and the police
will never suspect the real reason of
our Investigation. Tomorrow I shall
write to you telling you about my
loss, and you will come over to Ran-

noch and offer to help me."

made up in Rannoch wood," she saidFace With Closed Eyes and Dropped
Jaw. In a hoarse, nervous voice at last.saw that its blade was beautifully dam-

ascened, a most elegant specimen of a That unknown man was murdered
stabbed to the heart. I have suspishould be enticed to that wood and

stabbed to the heart."
medieval arm. Yet surely none but
an Italian would use such a weapon,
or would aim so truly as to penetrate

cions."
"There is no one in the vicinity who "Of the murdered man's identity?"

"No. Of the assassin. I want youknew him?"

to help me, if you will.""Not to my knowledge."
"We might obtain his address in Most certainly," I responded. "But

London through his father in Leg
if you believe you know the assassin
you probably know something of thehorn," suggested the officer. , I was Bllent for a moment.

"Is Mr. Woodroffe back at the

the heart. And yet the person struck
down was a woman and not a man!

I looked again for the last time upon
the dead face of the man who had
served me so well, and yet who had
enticed me so nearly to my death. In
the latter incident there was a deep
mystery. He had relented at the last
moment, just In time to save me from
my secret enemies.

T will write today if you so desire," victim?" )

stood in the hall chatting gayly with
me was surely not that of a man with
a guilty secret. I became firmly con-

vinced that although the tragedy af-

fected him very closely, and that it
had occurred at the spot which he had
each day visited for some mysterious
purpose, yet up to the present he was
In ignorance of what had transpired.

But who was the woman? Was she
young or old?

A thousand times I regretted bitter-
ly that I had no matches with me so
that I might examine her features.
"Was the victim that sweet-face- d young
girl whose photograph had been so
ruthlessly cast from its frame and de-

stroyed? The theory was a weird one,
but was it the truth? I retired to my
room that night full of fevered appre- -

I said readily. "Indeed, I will get my castle? I heard he was to return"Only that he looked like a for
eigner."friend the British consul to go round

and see the old man and telegraph the
address if he obtains it."

No. I had a letter from him fromThen you have seen him? I ex
Bordeaux a week ago. He is still onclaimed, much surprised.

Capital!" he declared. "If you will My remark caused her to hold herCould it be that my enemies were
his? Had he fallen a victim by the

the continent. I believe, indeed, he
has gone to Russia, where he some-

times has business."
do us this favor we shall be greatly breath for an instant. Then she an

' w ' '' ' ''fx.'

Ps, ' CWA
indebted to you. It is fortunate that swered, rather lamely, it seemed to

me:
same hand that had attempted so in'
geniously to kill me? we have established the victim's lden- I asked you the question, Miss Mu

tity otherwise we might be entirely "From his features and complexion IWhy had Lelthcourt gone so regu riel, because I thought if Mr. Wood-
roffe were here he might object toIn the dark. A murdered foreigner Islarly up to Rannoch wood? Was it in guessed him to be an Italian. I saw

always more or less of a mystery." our searching in company," x exhim after the keepers had found him."order to meet the man who was to be
entrapped and killed? What was 1Therefore, then and there, I took a "Besides," she went on, "the stiletto plained, smiling.

Her cheeks flushed slightly, assheet of paper and wrote to my old was evidently an Italian one, which
would almost make It appear that a

Olinto Santlnl doing so far from Lon-
don, it he had not come expressly to

'hension. Had I acted rightly in not
returning to that lonely spot on the
brow of the hill? Had I done as a
man should do in keeping the tragic
secret to myself?

At six I shaved, descended, and
went out with the dogs for a short

Three bobs are shown here, one inThe ostrich boa has met with anthough confused at my reference to
her engagement, and she said mis

friend Hutcheson at Leghorn, asking
him to make Immediate Inquiry of
Ollnto's father as to his son's address

foreigner was the assassin."meet someone In secret? white, one in the natural tan andunanticipated but enthusiastic revival
With my own hand I the

in London.
"Is that your own suspicion!"
"No."
"Why?"

face with the sheet I accompanied
of popularity, and seems destined to
outdistance other kinds ot fluffy and
airy neckwear. The ' unusually coolwalk; but on returning I heard of the constable to the inspector's office We sat for a long time discussing

the strange affair. In order to be

white color of the feathers, and the
third in black tipped with white. In
the last the white flue is tied or pasted
on to the colored flue, and there is
an endless' variety in combinations to
choose from In boas made in this way.

chievously:
"I don't see why he should object in

the least. If you are good enough to
assist me to search for my bracelet,
he surely ought to be much obliged to
you."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

She hesitated a moment, then in asome distance across the town. weather of spring has made some sortnothing unusual, and was compelled to
remain Inactive until near midday. low, eager voice she said:tray no eagerness to get away, I of of protection almost a necessity, andHaving been introduced to the big,

d man in a rough tweed suit, fered the big Highlander a cigar from "Because I have already seen' that
knife in another person's possession."

I was crossing the stable yard where
I had gone to order the carriage for

there Is no denying the becomingness
of soft feathers about the throatmy case and we smoked together. Thewho was apparently directing the in-

quiries into the affair, be took me inquiry would be held on the morrow,
But the boa may be had now in any
color, even the most unusual new tints
and shades.

White fox, red fox and light gray or"Then what is your theory
the affair?" I inquired.

my aunt, when an English groom, sud-
denly emerging from the harness room, eagerly into a small back room and tan fur neckpieces one sees with thehe told me, but as far as the public

was concerned tbe body would remaintouched his cap, saying: It Is to be remembered that a bit ofbegan to question me. I was, however,
wary not to commit myself to any as that of some person "unknown.""Have you 'eard, sir, of the awful

"It seems certain that the poor fel-

low went to the wood by appointment,
and was killed. , The affair interested
me, and as soon as' I recognized the

thing further than the Identification ofaffair up yonder?"
"Of what?" I asked quickly.

rich and fluffy neckwear presupposes
a hat to correspond. In the group
pictures here a white fabric hat is
shown trimmed with a pattern applied

"And you had better not come to
my uncle's house, or send anyone,"
I said. "If you dfeslre to see me, send

the body.

Depends on the Man.
Any woman can have any man she

likes it she pursues him vigorously
enough or eludes blm either does.
There are two ways for a woman
to get what she wants. Either chase
It for all she is worth, or run from It
in the Bame manner. It depends on
the man. "Time o' Day," by Doris
Egerton Jones. .

old Italian knife In the hand of the"The fact Is," I said confidentially,"Well sir, there seems to have been
a murder last night up in Rannoch

most summery of white turbans and
flower-trimme- d hats. This vogue Is
probably a reflection from the west-

ern coast for visitors to the Panama
exposition have found the weather
oool and everyone Indulging in the
San Francisco privilege of wearing
furs with summer gowns. '

The feather boa of today is short
as to length, long as to fiber, and liked

keeper, I went up there and lookedme a line and I will meet you here"you must omit me from the witnesses
about. I am glad I did so, for I foundIn Dumfries. It will be safer."at the inquest."wood," said the man quickly. "Holden,

the gardener, has Just come back from something which seems to have esThe officer looked at me with those"Why?" asked the detective sus

In small black beads about the brim!
edge. It has a collar of white ribbon
with small squares of embroidery in
black, and a white rose is mounted!
near the edge of the front brim. The

caped the notice of tbe detectives."piciously.rthat village and says that Mr. Lelth- keen eyes of his, and said:

best in white, natural color or two- -as that was the exact time I bad In. " 'Cause." said Joe, 'Til get a bathPyramids;" tbe description of a paintHEARD AT DELIVERY DESK
hand before my boat sailed from Alexif I do." Youth's Companion.ing by "Remembrance" was, after a

little thought, produced although the

second hat shows a re-

versal of color; white beads are ap-

plied to a black hemp shape with fac-

ing ot white crape.
JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

andria, I came to the conclusion that
toned combinations, occasionally a
boa more than long enough to lie
loosely about tbe throat is seen, but
not often. They all fasten with bows
of soft messaline ribbon, apparently,

there was not enough margin to work
West Africans Use Soap Freely.

In all parts of West Africa there

artist was Rembrandt; a natural his-
tory book on "Knowing, Inveterate
and Cavernous Animals" was inter

on. To reduce my risks i was pre
pared to take enough drinking water
and food for the whole journey, no or the exception Is so rare as toare evidences that for centuries be-

fore the native began to Import or to
Pearl Ornaments.

Pearl ornaments may be elegantly
polished by first rubbing the olive oil

prove the rule.other equipment being necessary.
have only once regretted, not having Very smart sets consisting of boa

and ostrich-trimme- d bats are shown,

Librarian la Frequently ths Recipient
. Mf Confidences That Are Distinct--j

ly of Private Nature.

"My husband's been sick, and be
ain't welt enough yet to do more'n
lie on tbe sofa and read," a brisk ma-

tron explained lately to tbe librarian
of a small city. "He likes travel

ooks best He's finished up the
.north pole and the south pole; now
I'd like to take him sometbtng about
tbe discovery of the equator."

made the venture, but that regret is
and there are great numbers of cocktill with me. Manchester Guardian,

SORRY TO HAVE MISSED TRIP

Traveler's Regret Is That He Passed
Up Opportunity to Cross the
i 8lnal Desert , -

The difficulties ot the Sinai desert
seem to a correspondent to be some-

what exaggerated. Ten years ago, he
writes, I visited Jerusalem, Jericho
and the Dead sea on my bicycle, and
on my I return journey was tempted to
make tbe trip from Jaffa to Alexandria
by way of Gaza and the coast. As the
result of local Inquiries (and cycling
Is not nnknown in Palestine, for I got
the loan ot a pump in Jerusalem) I

ascertained that the journey would be
only some 150 miles "six days' camel
Journey" nd that water would be ob-

tainable at two places. There is no

to remove tbe dirty appearance, then,
applying any red nail polish. This
latter gives a burnished appearance,
and with a little fast rubbing the
pearl takes on a brilliant glow. ,

ades, fans, and other ' fanciful orna
ments made ot ostrich to be used bn

Painting Point. midsummer hats.

preted satisfactorily as one upon ani-

mals that are gnawing, Invertebrate
or carnivorous. Even the boy who de-

manded a thrilling tale entitled,
"Fighting With the was not
disappointed.' He received "Riflemen
of the Ohio."

With the frequenters ot the chil-

dren's room, who so often seek ad-

vice and assistance, the friendly li-

brarian is frequently on confidential
terms so much so that unexpected
domestlo revelations are occasionally
made. Joe, a constant borrower, In-

quired anxiously one Saturday:

When preparing paint remember
that better results are obtainable from

made In bright green satin, lined with
rubber,, effectively trimmed with small
rosea fashioned from green and black:
satin.

buy European cotton goods from the
European trader who came hither,
they grew their own cotton and wove

on hand looms their own cotton goods.

They also .manufactured soap, and
have made free use of it In keeping
both their clothes and bodies clean,
as may be observed by those who

travel through the country. Some

wash their bodies, as a religious cere-
mony, two and three times a. day.

This Is necessary, as the natives oil
their skins as a protection against the
painful effects of the sun. They also
delight in their white, flowing gowns.

That's Different
A man makes fun of the cigars his

wife buys. Yet many a woman suf

Although the librarian was una We
to comply with tbe request precisely
in the way the matron expected, at
least she had no difficulty in under
landing what was wanted. Sometimes

much more reasonable inquiries are

several applications ot thin paint than
from heavier coats. Of course, It
takes longer to do the work. Paint
put on in thin coats and allowed to
dry, lasts much longer and will not
flake off as is often the case wben
heavier coats are applied. When very
fine results are wanted rub down each
coat after it has thoroughly dried.

Three New Bathing Caps.

Tbe Tlpperary bathing cap is a high
model, finished at the top with a long

rubber tassel, which bangs straight
down the front of the cap. Tbe cap Is

boned la the front to keep it high
and straight and acts as a support
to the tassel.

Tbe jockey-shape- d bathing cap is
made In a combination ot blue and
green, also red and black. The only
trimming on this cap Is the regular
button on top.

"road,"' but my experience In Pales
"Missus, how much will I have to

pay if I keep my book until Monday?"
"You book Is due today," he was

o worded as to test to ths utmost ths
Ingenuity and Imagination of the will-

ing but bewildered provider of litera
tine did not make that any disadvan-
tage, tor I usually found that a camel

i Abroad and at Home.
Tbe fellow in the movie show who.

laughi loudest at the picture in which)
a woman Is chasing her husband
around the house with a rolling-pi- n la
the same lad whose wife makes him
go out In the back yard when be)
wants to smoke a cigarette. Cincloy
natt Enquirer.

told, "but yon have an hour's time be-

fore the library closes. Why don'tture. A member ot ths staff of the
St Louis publlo library records a few

track gave considerably better going

than the sort of thing that passes as
a made road in the wilderness ot Ju-de-

Six days by camel would have
meant about four days on a cycle, but

fers In silence while a man smokes
yon go bome and get it?"

"Can't," Mil Joe.
"Why can't your persisted the

xantples:

Glgantlo Hot Springs.
Some of the bot springs- - of New

Zealand are actually small lakes, largr
enough to float a battleship,

the cigars he bought himself. Wash-
ington Star. The Castle cap for beach wear IsTaa Sphinx and Pyrenees," was

jttk&Hf rectified to the "Sphinx and


