,

signers of Paris abides

The Rule of Three in Fashions.

NE of the newest models approved by the master de-

by the rule of three—slim sil-

hounette, combination of materials, panels. The frock is
serge with a sleeveless, uneven coal of satin.
are much trimmed, often with feathers.

New hats

Another Gripping Installment of ““The Wolves of New York’’ Today

This Day in Our History.
THIS is the anniversary of the adoption of the vatio
ensign in 1818, when it was raised over the House of -
Representatives, Washington.
Chesler Reid, of New York, who suggested the increase of
stars for the additional States.

Il was Captain Samuel

The Wolvesof New York

A STORY OF LOVE
Just As Lillian Discovers She Has

MYSTERY

L

Been Robbed Moncrief Calls With ‘
Scheme to Recoup Her Losses

Part One— ( Continued)

“But § d4id not know, madame. ™

Idllian frowned with annoyince,
but she had to admit that what the
girt said was true.

“No, you did not kmnow.
my own fault. Inte which
did you show him™™

“Inte the dining room. He said
be would prefer to walt there.
When 1 went up hall an hour jater
he was gone”

Lilllan sprang te her feel, though
the maid had not gquite finished
dressing her hair. “That looks all
right, Clementine,” she asald. *I
don't want tu spend all day before
my glasm"

A few minutes later she desccend
@d Lo the dining room. Hers was
her desk and the nest of drawers (n
which she kept most of her valu-
ablesa. The bouse was small and sie
did not like to intrudp anything in
the way of business into boudoir or
drawing room. She walked stralght
up to her desk, key In hand.

Lillisn Is Robbed.

There was no need of
The desk had been forced,
lifted the lid without effort.

It was
room

the key.
She

“] thought so—1 thought so0,” she
muttered. “He's been at his oid
tricks Qgain. What a fool [ was

mat to warn the servants; but it is
0 long since he has Interfered wi
me."” § She esighed heavily. “Of
course he has beon after my check
book, using his power of forging my
signature, and I am too late to stop
payment, I wonder If he has cleaned
me out? There wasn't much left
at the bank.™

There was no doubt that the un
desirable visitor had acted as Lii-
lisn supposed. The book lay open
before her. 1t was the first object
that her eyes had met when she
opened the desk. Her pass book
lay close beside ir

“He was careful to see what bal-

ance 1 had™ she aighed. *I1 sup
pose he has taken all
without a penny—it is mot the firs:

e” ‘There ware lears of vexa-
fon im her veice.

Left Her 525 With His “Love.”
She glanced hastily at her pass
book, ard then turnad to verify the
mischief she suspected. She had
not been mistaken A check had
lseenn torm out and a few words had
been Seribbled on the stub

“How good of you, Lillian,” such
were tha words, "to come to my
assistance once more, [ really am
very hard up, and you have quite &
nice little balance. 1 am leaving
vou §20 In cass of immediate need.™
The name Frank was signed to this
nole,

Lillian fumed with rage. She was
more deeply incensed with this
trestment than she had been sl her
abduction by Pletro and all the sud
seqguent unpleasant developmenis

“The besnt:” she cried In Lar
fury;: “why must he parsecute pe?
All my troubles—he has brought

them all upon me. He has been the
cursa of my lfe” Ehe threw herself
down In a chailr, the check book
cipsped in her hand, and wept in
very despair.

Broke And Neo Incomr.

What was she to do” For the time
peing she was pennilesn She had
so s+itled Income, and her money
wis sccumuiated by strange meath-
ods There was one source which
had served her for many Years and
that, unfortunately, was threaten-
ed to fail her now at the very time
when she needed it most. he irony

of the poaition siruck her
That wery day she had cashed
checks for large sums, and, though

the money was of hér owu sarning,
she bBad given It mil over to Fletro
How could she have anticipated
such & state of uflairs at home?
Well, Pletro wan roming to ses her
tomorrow; in all fairness he ough
to hand her back £3,000, But was
he the sort of man to do sych a
thing? Lilllan shook her bhead—she
knew him too well

What was sha to do?
reapeating the question
five dolara at 1}
hrad, and ghe =
thing worih me
of an overdraf

She kept
Twenty.
was all she
nliowed any
mning in the way
Thers remalned
her jewelry. heen forced
to pawn It Dbe and now {t
aremed as If she would be obliged
to repeal the experiment
Receives n Caller.
The thought never occurred 1o
of taking proceedings to kave the

® bank

Tl

eulprit arrested It was wutterdy
impostible for her to do so for a
fow words from him would place

her in the dock by his side. Tt was
a faiality with at she was al-
wars foresd (o gor -r‘ﬂne crime. Her
' ! philowophs demerted her. The
low, comime yediately after the
ardships been enduring.
left bher utterls

She was oused b
2 of Cleme

her t

vl
proatrated

LT

a appear-
The mald en

the rather
trezdd timt characterized

rred the

ive this afier-

mEm ROt =

Clemaptine was alboul
LiliAn stopped her by asiing

name o the b}
-n tha bell
¢
\-u Loaak Bad™
L!llan

I = 3 dlomw
="t hy VMesiy.
*“ioh, Muner# changed
urred to
ent might
he:

].rlu_-:' ams

i Buew Glm too
tlluions an - hus ct
kad the mocans of
guaickly for wther peo
v ar fertile in resouree

“¥ see Mr. Moneriaf™ she
here, Clement-

pro

s id ‘mhun

tine

am in

Iin & [« momgnis Monceric! was

introduced. e was lens sprute and
debonair than was. nsual with him,
and his face showed signs of the
chastisement he had received at the
bands of Guy Hocking e wore,
however, the Inevitable whilte flow-
er In his buttonhole. Lillian

ed al him In some surprise.

“You dom't look yoursell™
sald,

“1 had & serap
he replied. “That
band of yvours™ -

“ten” He Sald, “Guy Did 1™

she

the other dar,™
idiot of a hus-

“Guy ™ She lifted her biows in
some surprise.

“Yea, HE imagined | had him on
a desl, and——"

“l expect you had. He seems 1o
have got tha beat of it” Theres was
a grace of pride in her tone. She
she had never lost her liking for
uy, and she had no reason to -:,'mi
pathize with the agent! Just now,
however, It was not advisable to

show lier fegling.

“You look upset, too, Lilllan.
What's wrong ™

“Everything's wrong,” she an-

ali—left me |

]
|
|
|
|
' “Frang vowed that I should have
|

awered pettishly, “I've been sub-
Jected 1o 2ll sorts of ignominy at

‘ the hands of that rascal Pletro
Renni——""
| “The Italiam blackguard who
used to be at Adderly™”
“Yes. You know him. And, on
the top of that, when | get back
|

here 1 find my desk broken open
and a check abstracted. That means
that every bit of avallable cash I
have has been drawn, and 1 don't
know where to turn for money.”

Moncrief gave a loy whistle.
“Frank again™ he a.\'iz:d.

“Yes. 1 hoped thsat this tlme he
was really going to leave me In
peace. He went back o England,
und vowed that he would stay
there. 1 suppose I hope too much.
! ghould ‘not have believed him."”

“Frank Willoughby always was &
| consummate liar,” said Moncrief.
[ “He studied in & good school™
| returned the woman with some as-
'[ perity. "What a ecrowd he threw

me amongst! My path was smeooth
enough Lill I met him.™

“You Should Trust Ne ¥Man™

“You should not have given him
m hold aver you by marrying that
fellow Hoeking., That was the fatal
error. | warned you at the time™

my compliete liberty; tha
never Interfore with anyt
I might do.
| ‘rm‘
| his

he would
‘mw that
It was part of our cun-
1 was fool enough to believe

Nevear believe man or woman
when they vow that they are telling
the truth,” sald Moncriel, senten-

| tivusly. *“I speak from exprience.

| But It" 00 late for regrets now,

I, at jeast, have done ail [ could. I

have always been careful! that meo

one should have any idea that T was
acyuainted with you knew any-
thing of your clrecumatances.”

“It was to your interest.” she sald,
grudgingly. then after & pauses, “but
what's to be done? Can't you sug-
ge=t something® 1 1¢ll you he's
eirared me out, and | don’t know
where to turn for money,” *

Ne Help In sight.

*What about Adderly ™ he queried.

“Supplles cat off, for the present
al l=ast. And I dare not go to Mra
Borradale, for she is lyin (Il attend-
ed by her son. He will no nothing,
angd he sort of man to break
up the whole myutery at any cost to
Lilmselt if he knew the truth, He'd

ts the

\ 1o the polles""

| D vyou know that thal fellow,
Edgar Swan, is hot on the trail of

| the Adderly affair=7

l “Is he?” There was some uneasi

| ness in her L but she trivd to
langh carcless “l don't care”™

‘ “Would not AMigs  Vassell help

you?

Hhe I» abroad. and 1.
address.”

There was a paure
tapping the 7l with his «t
Insl e Jooksd up. 4an
ni= iips

“Iry Blackmall"” He Said.

an't get her

Monerie=! sat
ek LY
amlle on

IRiy

| “You know the wacrets of hai@the
{ men in New York,” he said
i “Meaning blackmai] fim
ed. "“I've luat been nplaving that
game for Fietra's bensoit, snd iU
dirty wark that | don's appreciat
| Stlll, in casc of npecid 1 el
i sgueamish.,” She toid him in f
words of her recenl EXDECIERC e
“You see, It's rather carly to begit
nguin™ she concluded
Moncrief ponderol This time
the "pause was of Jongoer duration.
I was lillian whe broke the
18 by asking Immpaticnt!
: -'\‘.-Q'I.:.‘I
“"What sbout that money in Ad
derly vault™ asked Moncrief, inkin-
uatingls
‘trpossible imipassible!’ ahe

ddered

f tha whole afl “
be vl.'uu'n up hortly
| uAn, “we migh a= weil help our

selves wl

® & 4 chanes

might l..n n notht

nE o do with the
«anl mitempt. but Lthis tir
They “Frame [ p” On Pletro,
"No. no. 11 is tdo ghastly and tun

dangerous™
“Who wo

cried the woman
uld venture down™

“Pietro.” sald Monerie!, ghior:
"FietroT" Lilllan started. T -
was womathiog in the suggestlon

which appuled to Ler

e

You pnever vt him In'e that
fcular Mecrel, d
= hnow

g

ing

if he Know the

fre he will cheerfn

alte the tob You've rmo va
s suppose, so [ don't ses wh
'L ould mind

“No. J hut* kim."” She pansed. “ir
he were killed it would be x gain
to the world” Hne paured, and
then, with a8 meaning jlouk at Moa
|-|gf .d-iﬂ‘ "T'lelre 9 ceming hers
N T T

| (To Be Continued Monday. )

upprigtt by W K Heany)
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MISSIVE FROM WIF l' 'l‘() IHHE R HUSBAND

Unique Sketches

Society Artist Draws Society’s
Favorite Little Ones and Do-
nates Praceeds to War Relief
By Margery Rex. < Mrs. E. R

—

.‘TI'IDT[-' American women Thoms
P are dally demonstrating new |
ways to help the work of the at work
Red Cross and olher rellef wsocle-
ties. Kvery day there is chronicled on one
a different medium that will help to of he!-
fill the coffers for humanitarian
work in the great world war. sketChes
Mra E B Thomas, who has been or
at Paln. Beach for the past twe .
montha, is one of the prominent mety

children

women in moclety whe has evolved
a pew way of doing “her bit.™” Am
artist of note, Mra. Thomas has besn
drawing the “kiddies™” of gociety as
they play on the beach at the Bouth-
arn :esert’ and the proud parsanta
Bave been delighted te buy the
picturey, and Mra Thomas has
turped her talent into momey which
has been donated to the Red Crosa,
for which she has been an ardent
wWorker
Among

baoy models have
bean the childrem of Mre Alfred
Gwynne Vanderbilt, George and
Alfred. Henry HBarbay, tha wee son
ef Mr. and Mrs Plerrsa Lerillard
Barbey, and the children of Mra
Quincy Adams Bhaw, 3d. and Mrs
Christopher D. Smithers

Before her marriage Mrs. Thomas
was Miss Flisabeth R. Finley, an
ariist of marked abllity, whe has
exliibited at the Paris Salon and has
had paintings accepted bY the
Hoyal Acadermny of England. For
her own amusemaent Mrs. Thomas
made a series of skelches of her
young son and the akelches were so
adwired by her friends that ahe was
begged to make plctures of other
bables and the result is that Mra
Thomas has been able mot anly te
Eive some admirable pictures to her
friends. but has turned over to the
Hed Croms a splendid sum as the
resu’t of her talent

her

Little Henry Barbey, as the clever pencil of T George and Alfred Vanderbilt, sons of the late
Mrs. Thomas eaught him busy at play. Alfred ¢&, Vanderbilt, playing in the sand. |

Advice to the Lovelorn

By \TRICE FAIRFAX.

To My Sweetheart Soldier
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Their Married Life
A NARRATIVE OF EVERYDAY AFFAIRS
Helen Asks Carrie’s Son to Make
a Visit, and Speedily
" Regrets It

Oopyright. 1918,

66 UT. Warran,” Helen had pre-

B teasted., I don't really see
heow we can mahmge"

“It lan‘t the question of how” we
can maaage: we'll have to do JbL
that's allL Heaven knows I'm netl
any kesnsr about It than you are™

Helen gtarted for a moment. Was
it posaible that Warren was actually
maying thoss wards sbout having
Carria’s child at the apartment fer
the week end? It was the first time
that Warren had ultersd a disloyal
remark about aay member of his
family No matter what he thought,
Helan bad never befors had the sat-
isfaction of hearing It put Inte
worde

“0Of course wa'll have him, dear™
“there lsn't anylhing eise to do fust
as you say. Hut I'll masage some-
how, don't you werry.”

Warren had looked up wilh a re-
llsved look on his face “You are a
brick, old girl, thanks [I'll maks 11
up to you In seme way If the kid is
toe much of a nulsance"”

Helen falrly beamed. “He won't
be, Warrgen. Winifred will play with
him and [ don't think he'il be any
trouble, and 1'm awfaily sorry fer
p.ol" Fred. He's worried to death
about Carrie.”

“Well, Y'm netl worried about Car-
ris, | think she'll be all right. She
often had thess spelis when | was
liviag at home and aiways got ever
them. 1 think halfl the trouble Is
Imagination and temper.

And wse MNMttle Roy had besn
brought inte the clty for the week
end much to his jey at being sway
from home. and much to Helen's
trapidation at having him WIth her.
She knew that Rey had been fear-
fully spolled, and that he was net
the kind of a chlld for !mp:’m!on-'
able Winifred 1o be with tonstantly.
He was too spt to sew seeds of
sedition in tne child’s mind.

Roy had arrived on Friday aight
and shortly after his arrival had
been put to bed. Saturday morning
Helan had taken the childrem out
into the sumshine and new ‘on
Saturday afterncon Helen was read-
ing lazily, and the two childrea
ware out in the guest room playing
together. Heleh could Bear Lhelr
volces plainly and the relationahip
stemed amicable Winifred had just

suggeatad thar they play “house™
and Helen had expected an !ndig-
nant refusal fram Roy. Much e

her surprise. however, he consented
and the gamse beagan.

“Lat's play we'rs your father and
mother.” suggestsd Roy.

“Oh.,” came In Winifred'ss sur-
prised wolce, “why not play we're
your father and mother™

inlernational News Berviee. o

——— el

*l can oo -adnrn?nd.‘ perainted
Winlifred,
“Weill, my moether mays your

miother hasa'l any gumption'” sald
Rex. - . >

Helen's cheeks flushed hnatly, nun
She listensd Iniancly 16 woat was
coming.

“What's gumption™

“Oh™ floundered Roy In an effort
te explain, “she never stands up fer
her rights Hhe's net lilke my
mothar, my mother !s ths boss In
our hoogsse"

“Weil, my molher dosasn’t want 1o
be boms in our house” sald Wiai-
fred staumehly, “and [ dom't want
te play your old game”

TAh, coms on" wheedisd Rey,
“{t's Tots of fan. You be aunt Helea
and T'll be Uncie Warren™

Halen stole te the door te hear
batter and to; pesp’ threugh
Peavy turtaine to see what Roy was
dofng. (Her yenrt was besting un-
eomfortabiy, although she told her-
self that |t was monWanse to lsl the
prattle of & apelled chlld bether .
her. Of course [f Carcis taliked e
Fred befors Roy I was guite nat-
ural that the child would pick up
things of that kind 1o use for his
ewn amumement No deubdt Carrle
inughed st them and encauraged
them, thinking Roy unesuslly cute

“NoW | come home 1ike this ™ said
Roy, awaggering In with & fairly
rFood (miiation of Wafren “and you
ask me for some money.”

Winlfred was interssted In m
FAme now, and walked cp te Rey
with her mother's ltu hltm
Imitated 3

“Warren. dear. lh. [ 1A "ul
You let me Lave some meney ie-
night, 1 shall need a little more this
wesk. ™

Rey glowersd at
he growled, “bave you spent whatl
Save you® Where's the monsy youd
had the other night™

This was teo much for Helen and
she walied Inle the reom wherd the
children were and spoks to Roy a8
verely ‘

“Roy. that len't m nice.gams te j
play, Don’'t you know that It's '
wroeng to imitate your aunt and sn-
cle®™ And Winifred™ Helen wsaid
turning to her daughter, “I'm sur-
prised that you wanted to muke Tom
of mother "

Rey looked sullen, but Winifred s
iip began to quiver. “0, mothar, 1
didni medn to, I 414p't want io
play the game ™ she beagan, then )er
volce guivered inte tears and she
began to cry.

Helsn was on the verge of mer-
Tous tears he¥sell. She wanted te
punish Roy. she longed to send him
home., the humilistion ef hawing
one’s weaknesses paraded ls a thing
that cannot be forgiven readlly. O,

her. “Momay™

when | had to leave off In the
Iast wiory, for don'i you remem-
ber the handsomé prince with lit-
tia Puss Junmlor had just jumped
out of thie coach and was running
into the to save the lowvaly
princens who was s prisoner there?

We!l. no sooner had they sntered
tisnn & wicked lord came down
sialrs with & sword i his hand and
siruck =t the handsoms prince
And, ob, dear me! the handsome
princs reveived a great wound in
Liis arm and his sword fell from his
hand, And then ltile Puss jumped
up on the banisters and bafore that
coaed Kki1ll the prince
brave off the

lord couuld
little cat

wl
oar cut
witked jora s head

And then a great key fell to the
fivor with & bang, and Pusa plcked
it up, and he and the handsome
prince, who feit very weak hecause
his arin hurt him dreadfully, you
know, wen! down inte (he Dasement
and then down intyu tha cailar, and
then down inte the dungeen
1 don't mee how littls Puss
that the kev woyld fit
door, bul it 4id, and In
than 500 short esesconds the
lovely priv-ess was led out, for 1t
waa ao dark that vou could hardly
LET been Ffor the

And
Junlor knew
the dungeor

i=ua

gee. and If 1t dn’t
flaming feather (n

was Just Am go-
lamp that A mineér waars
1 den’'t balleve they

bark

Janier's
i as (e

Piuse
eap, wWhieh
lila

wou'd
to the

Lis vap
have found thelr way
great hall
Well, after the prince had his arm
honnd up with bhandages and the
prinven= ab e I H soda.
Rl Dol Legyy s Doue buds s

they

“That ‘T"'—'iﬂ“" bs any fUL” | Warren's people were impossible:
scoffed Roy. Somatimes she wished that she had
“Why " naver married inte the family Ia
“Why. ‘cause you'rs a girli asd *pite of her love for Warren
don't understand.™ Te Be Conilmsed.
P in Boo
uss in ts Jr.
A PLEASING GOOD-NIGHT SERIES
By Dlﬁd Cory- - lprll:g. and Puss was Iavited te
- - c‘“
I was Jjust getting excitng SRS TN ARG o5 4 et

he maid he must be on hls way, for
Be was a travailer and naver tareisd
long, In castis or fn humble cot but
sang thia little song

Oh, I'm: 3 wanderer. am 1.

Under the blue or starry aky. .
Oh, I'm the caplagn of mywelf,
For whatl care I for Money and paif,
It's enly the love of the w!ld and

fras
Tha! Keeps me golng o'er lacd dnd
san .
Ok, the rain may fall and the wind
may blow,
Byt ever | wander on. halgh e
he gh bheo'
And them Puss took & hep. skip

and a jump
almost
anake

“Plazas be careful”
snake; “you almost broke my dia-
mond collar.” and ahe colled hersei!
into a ring and sat up and winked
at Puss with her two pink syas

“1 love that pong rou just sang I
wish | could travel and ses the wids,
wide world™ And thea the [ittle
green anake mighed mnd wiped her
eyes w!th a little leal

“"Somne people are happler to siay
at howme and knit helmets for the
soldiers” suld little Pussg Junler. for
he didu't know quite w Tt to msay
Hut the little green anak= shook heg
head aml then she threw away the
leal aund pleked another one and
fauned herself, for the sun was very
hot and her dimmomd collsr mads
her Very warm. And next time ['U
tell you what happened after thas

Canyright, SIS, Daviq Cwn

fe Cantimned.

all of wsudden. ke
stepped on & litlle Ereen

said the little

the

~



