THE HEARTBREAKER

Honora, Telling Mildred She Has No Heart, Departs to
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Laying a Carpet.

N laying a carpet in a room where there is a fireplace,

the section covering lhe fireplace or hearth should be
cut down its centre by the shears, and then the carpet
should be further cut toward the sides, so as to form two
flaps, which should be turned undér.

A Word, a Look, a Frown, Each Is Powerful for Good or Evil

St. Helena.

This Day in History.

HIS is the anniversary of the escape of Napoleon from
Elba in 1815. The ex-Emperor’s return through France
was in the nature of a triumphal march. In a short time :
he was again at the head of an army, and not until after
Waterloo was his power at an end. He was then sent to :

Try to Be of Use in the Bruce

' By Virginia Terhune Van

de Water.

(Copyright, 1912, Star Co.»

“‘x ’[-2!.1.. vou certainly have
lote of nerve!
The exclamation was
Mildred's. and she addressed her

sister. who wse dressing hastily for
the street.

YWhen Honora had run upstairs o
get ready (o accomopany Arthur
Bruce, Mildred had followed her,

and now riood in the middie of th?
room. eveing her indignantly.
“Yes. " she continued. when Hon-

ora did not reply, *“vou certainiy
have lots of merve. Tirst, you ob-
fert to my heving Tom Chandler

here to spend the evenings W ith me—
with u=s and mo-

and then you sit M
nopolize the entire conversation

“1 did mot mean 110 monopaitze
f1* Honora explained. “When 1
realized that 1 was talking tov
much. T hecame guitt.”

L swen, and sulked for & half-hour

unti! Tom left” .

“You sre hard 1o satisfy.,” Homn-

stooped down L4

“First, you com-

then of my

ora mutlersd,

fasten her boots
plain of my loguacity.
slienece.” )

“You know well snough
romplain of.” Mildred accused.
i= of your butting -into my afairs
a: you do.” =

1 do not enjoy it mysell” Hon-
ora said. her votee =till mulffled by
her stooping posturec.

“Well., vou it aften enough'’
doclared the angry girl. “As if it
was not bad ennugh for you to iry
10 come between Tom and me (and,
by the way. von can't do that)—
1ﬁu force vwvourself upon Arthur,
put me in the wrong, and ciler to
o off with the man to whom 1 am
sungaged end who 3= supposed to be
my property.”

Anger in Her Eves.
bools were Tastened.
Honora stood up. The color that
come 1o her facs while she
hart down left it mow and her very
itps were white, There was a look
of aager in her eyes that made Lhem
geam very dark

“Your prhpe'rt'_\-"" Honora repeat-
rd tn a tense wvoice. “Yes. that is
what he has bean, for you to do as
vour pleased with. You have talk-
»d against him to Mrs. Higzins and
me. you have snesred gt him and
ridiculed him: you have compared
him with men unworthy to be
named in the same day with Arthur
Burnee. You have snubbed him and
cajoled him—have played fast and
lopee with him. All that I will
admit., was none of my business
was, as you remind me,

what |
Y

and

The

! your property.

“But when he comes here in trou-
hie aml arks you to help him, and
vou selifishly decline to do so, I as
his friend. am justified in rgiving
nim the heip vyou refuse
ship has some rights, you know.”

“So I see.” was the sarcastic com-
ment. “The right to claim what
belongs to others™

"Honora stepped quickiy to her
sister and caught her by both
shoulders.

“Take that back!” she command-
ed. Either take it back or go
around home with Arthur. You
have made accusations that 1 deny.
Retract them or go to Mrs. Bruce.™

Mildred wineced under the grasp
of the girl's strong hands.

Friend-

“Let me go!" she whimpered.
“What's the use of getting so an-
gry? 1 didn't mean thait youn had
no right to go. 1 was only peeved
at the way you stepped inte my
place.”
A Bitter Accusatlon.

“Why not fiill your own
then?" Honora demanded.

“Berause 1 don’t want t and 3
won't:;” the vounger girl retorted.
O, T don't care about one of them
—Arthur, M=, Bruce or any of thai,
burch! You are welcome to Lhem
all™

1 =ometimes

place

L

think,” Honora said
slowly, her snger dying down ‘
realined the hopelersness
moking Mildred see things sanely |
and justly, *4 sometimes think that
¥you have no heart, Milly"

“Perhaps T haven't,” the other |
turned indifferently. A heart's a
bit inconvenient anyway, | guess. }
But,” with a nervous giggle, “I do |
like Tom. T will vou have Ar-
thur §if vou kerp your little
off of Tom.”

At the head of the stairs Honora

ES

of |

she

re-

let

paws

paused and Jlooked back toward
Mildred’s room.

“Milly? she called softls “Ex
plain to Mrs. Higging in the morn-
ing how I hapened to be awasy.
plenge D¢ mot disturb her to-
nizht."

“All right!™ AMildred came as far

az_Jdhe head of the stairs, yawning
A< she came ‘T won't disturdb her
tonight. I'm too eleepy want
te talk to anyone., 1 surely don't
envy you,” she pded. “sitting
soothing that woman wntii
hours.”

to

"

all

Puss in
By David Cory.
exclaimed Pusz In

éé ATHER.,”
Boots. Junior, one fine day

a8 ne and the famous Puss
Boots sat together in the garden
of my lLord Carabas, "l feel T should
not trespass longer on the hospital-
iy of your good master, but should
K my fortune across Lhe
*“What has put such an idea

in

seas.’”
into

your head?" asked his father anx-
iously “My Lord of Carabas only

yesterday remarked he was happy

to have you here to gladden my old
amge.”

“But ¥yet and all” replied Puss
Junior, 1 would sece more of the
world.”

“Tur, tuil!” replisd the vencerabic

Puss Senior. “I have been Seneshall
for many years 10 my Lord of Cara-
has, Never have T wished to
the worid again. Once was €nough
for me, and a hard tagk It was to
procure for my Lord this very castle
outside of those walls you now sit
and wish that you were elsewhere.

“The story of my life has been
written, and every child who rearls
‘Puss in Bools' knows full well how
I helped my master in the days of
his poverty.”

“*Tis true, dear father,” answered
Puss Junior, “and although I had
many adventures before I found you,
still 1 would se= more of this great
world.”

For some time Puss Junior's fath-

Fes

er remained silent

Then In a trembling voice he
Baid:
“When all the wordd is young, lad

And all the trees are green,

Boo-ts, J; _-

Romance

Household

“Sh-#h!" Honora warned, glanc-
ing apprehensively down the stairs,
She was afraid that Arthur might

hear the tactiess remark and ran
=oftiy down 1o assure herself that
he bad not heard i{.

When she reached the lower hall,
she slopped. drawing in her breath
in sudden compassion.

¥or through the open door of the

drawing room she s=saw Arthur
etandfag by the mamelpiece. his
head bowed on hizx folded armes

He heard her step in the hail and
stood up quichly, very straight and
trying to s=mile

“You txft?d_”
Eontly,

She would not let him know that
she suspected that unhappiness and
not wepriness had caused him to
asaumnme that potheticaily dejected
attitude ”

e she asseried

“Perhaps =0.,” he admitted; “but
it 12 nor phyaieal tire, Do von
Enow, Honora." as the palr started
down the walk to the front zate,

“that it scems as if everything was

unceértalo—as ' everything way
sHpping away from me—except
friendship.”-

*1 hope you arc sure of that.”

ghe rejoined softly.

“Indeed. I am,” he declared. hifd
vaice guivering with feeling. o
sometimes think that it is about

all I am =sure of just now. ™"

A= she listened she felt the com-
forting assurance thzt! he had for-
gotten her only falsehoodd 1o him,
or, if he remembered it, he under-
stood why she had told it

(To Be Continuned,)

And every goose a swan,

And every lass a queen,
Then hey for boot and horse, lad,

And round the world away.
Young blood must have its course,

lad,

And every dog his day.”

“Then you Zive me sour permis-
sion to Zo out and seek my for-
tune?’ cried Puss Junior, in Ereal
delight,

“Yes, mr son.” the old cat re
plide. walking ridwiy away to hide
the tears which filled hils eyes at
the thought of losing his dear son.
But Puss Junior dad nt ees | a
tears. He was so delighted at the
GRCE Nrre olug on &
Journey of adventures that he ran
up the marhle steps of the castle
with & hop, skip and 8 jump. When
he reached his own room he quick-
Iy packed his kuepsack and then,
puttling on his cap with its trailing
featheY, he hurried down the stsirs,

lad,

1}:1.[;;‘.‘?!', ol

and after thanking my Lord of
Carabas and his sweet lady for
their kindness he bid them fare-
well

“Good-by, son.”” cried his father.
as I*us: Junior threw his paws
about him, “be a good cat and all
will o well with wvou™ And so

Puzg Junior started off again to =ses
the wide, w.de world.
(Copyright. 1919, David «
Te Be Continued.
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Giving Herself Away.

A spinster of uncertain age, when
asked if she had read Aesop's Fa-
bles, set her friends a-wondering
by stating that she had read theéem
when they first came out.

The Terrible Tempered Mr. Bang Has Only Four Minutes to Get That Steak Back
to the Butcher Shop Before It Closes.

B8y FONTAINE FOX.

(Copyright, 1P10, by the Wheeler Syrudics te,)
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A Famous Woman Sculi)tor

Miss Abastenia St. L. Eberle has done some note-
worthy work in her chosen ficld. She is a pupil of George
Gray Bernard. The Metropolitan Museum bought her
*“The Girl on a Roller Skate” and an Italian art society her
“Veiled Salome.” She is one of ten women who are mem-
hers of the Nalional Sculpture Society.

P’'licio by Underwood & Underweed |

School and the Children.
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cnmiee . \ bappefe 1s 1 111l
sleepy, Jist- nt st

A Tew apt
gone | \

My n

e
To une

. dnd wanled a il '
Iegs child o 2chool nest das nt
sleepy days and the vinss has
ahead of Willie He doe2 not un- T
derstand what the teacher explain
ed the day was =0 sleepy, and,
unable to Keep up, he becomes die-
couraged. i
Then there the question of i

khe unijl
LU ol refer-

your have

MmiL'=m I have a hinndred

he widid refe penees
vild how Jong have you
doruestle sepvien ™

“f'wo Years, maam.”™
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The Man With the X-Ray Eye

THE GREATEST MYSTERY STORY YOU HAVE EVER READ

Lucien, Mistaking Juliette’s Passion For Love, Reveals

Part of His Secret and the Plotters Plan His Death

By GUY DE TERAMOND.
Symopsia of Precediag Chapters.

Luclen Delurme presents letlers ol
Introduction to Mme Armelin and reg-
Isters at her boarding bonusa He
makes the acquaintance of Mrs Tank-
ery, rich American widow. and =
Guatemalan Eenernl, pomingas ¥
Lopes

Mrs. Tankery, about sixtiy,
about with her a furiune in Jewsis
Mre. Tunkery is foumd dead in hes
room-——murdered.  Afier an Iinvestigs-
tion Delerme’s is suspected. Later Le-
lerme’s In releaged

e Burou Plucks meets Delorme
and reveals detalls of transaction he
intends to carry outl

Meanwhila, the fame of the Tars
Jeweln of the Comta LY Abazoll-Viscoss
excites vonsiderabie coynment through-
out Puria, and a ciever organization
of thieves, the “A" Band, piots Lo gst
them. They leuse an adjoiniug spart-
ment

Delorma comesa tn sea the jewals,
which have been ofNfered as securily
for a lean, and Lo the surprise of the
comie and his associates announces o
them that the »ale wupposed to COn-
tain them is emupty. The “A™ band de-
cide to force an entrance to the safe.
Accamplishing their purpose, they find
the vault emptly of jewels

Delorme a8 selzed while at the
comie’'s apartment and left to die in
the jewel mafe. To avert suspicion his
clothing ls piled on the Qual Javel

Baron Plucke, Pnancisr, seeis aid'ul.'
Delorme 1n solving murder of a Tela-
tive, the circumstances of which are

carries

almost identieal with the Tankery
. Itagedy The Mabharaish of Poudl-
bukurrah sends an agest to Baron
Piucke seeking to borrow §15 000,000
en the raval jewels.
Burglars break the
seized with Lerfror
Eprings oul,

and =wre
Delorme

safe
when

her
in his

hand and,
fingers,

seized
it gently

He had
clasping
asked:

“But why?"

“You will laugh st me”

“1 swear that I will not,
Georgette, speak, In heaven's name!
Tell me all that is in your mind ™

Speak,

“Well, this is it. I do not yet
know you fully. Your name, your
native provinece, your love for mre,
ves, I know these!® * * But |3 this
all? 1t seems as if there was
something mysterious in your life
which 1 do not yet know, and

which, though 1 cannot explain the
reason. alarms, torments, disturbs
me ® & 8 ™

“GGeorgette, what have [ conceal-
ed from you?

“Oh, very little. doubtless! But,
when you have commenced to teli
me of your life, why do you stop
abruptly? TYou set off for Paris
And what have you done here?
Why does that remain obscure? Oh,

Lucien,” she added, as he made a
movement of denial, “I am ready
to love ¥you dearly, but 1 cannot

give my heart o a man who does
not show me sufficlent confidence
tv have npno gecrets from me, who
Jeaves botween us room for a
doubt, no matier how vague, how
unjustifiable it may bel”
“Georgette” replied the young
man, pressing one hand on his
heart and raising the other as if
to ¢all heaven to witness his sin
cerity, “there are really some very
serious things in that pertion of
my life—but do not be alarmed,
they have not the least association
with my honor. Through no fault
of my own I have been the victim
of so strange a phenomenon, 1 have
been mingled with events =0 ex-
truordinary, that sometimes 1T won-
der it T have not been dreaming’
I will tell you about them some
day, Georgetle, as you wish, but do
not hasten the hour T have flixed
for it—for that hour will not strike

until, having been presented to
vour father, I am your promised
husband.”

Teurs rose to the young girls
eyes

“How unkind vou ar~’" =he mur-
mured sadly. “Dao peaple who real-
ly love impose condition Oh, my
dear Lacien, T did not put o0 many
when |1

=%

restricltions wupon myself

met you for the first time My
heart gave itself entirely to vou,
and it scemagl to me that, if you
did not return m3y love, T had noth-

ing more to do except die!”
“Georgette,” answered the yvoung
man. deeply moved, *“*must yaur
curingity make forzel my
denee? NO- -NoO insist H
will tell vou

Suddenly hao

me nra-
o

nothing’

nat

interrupted him=ajr

“(Ow, rather. yes.," he vontinued, “1
wiil tell you something, I waill
prove that 1 am worthy of you, but
vou will ask e nothing more, afi-
erward, will you”

Juliette pressod tenderiy pzninst
him

“iz0 b1 my deagres=st’

“sAail this it what | haye
rot told you s that, on n wrrival
in Paris. chance made me aware of
a terribl ‘ mie eomnnnilted » th
roietit next lo the one 1 ceupied
N oW iy one knows the fdentaly
thia MUrderers eseopt mys

“ut how 1s that

“lhwim t qrueslion Y itorgeite
Tlhes muriderer e i \ T
CUPiIfs Boominent  positio 1 1

il world., zre slser e st
ol another eoualls horrible erims
cenmmmitled several svours aZn

“Have vonu any proof of th

“I"'ndentable  ons Ieii t he i -
rected B osell, lowering hi
s extraordimary that me ofic can
beliess it! I spoke Ju A1) f
mysterion e bmes Ll

ot e eddesd JUn e
| interrupling il " ent
the hesd of the deteetd L
' wive thim ta him; \
Jaushod fn miy face and treated m
like a madman

“And then”

“Phen™ 172 all rig
awlovnne T will unmyst
drelz: and deliver them '\l 1

That = x duty nwe honest
man should =hun v terrible =Ctrug-
gl Lovey, a=i full of i ngeys:
(innce alrends thes b« had 1}
upper hand, and 1 really believed
it was gommg te cost e any lile
A nuracle saved meI”

“A miracle. Laclen?”

“At leazt, the unespected arrival
of peaple whose coming counld be
least antlcipated., Bur that did neot
discourage me. The atd refused by

tha polire | will seck elsewhere
from the néphew of one of thelr
victimas, He will have cvonlidencs
in me and will not hesitate Lo
grant his aszlstance.”

.

“Barom Plucke!™ Juliette almost
exciaimed.

But ashe controlled herself and, in
a very qQuiet tone, anked:

“Have you spoken to him?™

The young man gazed at his
companlon with a long. tender look.

“No, my loved one. 1 haven't*
yet had time. 1 want at present
to think only of you; thersa will
be time for serious matters later!™

Julistte had risen; she knew
enough for the moment

“Lucien.” she said, "befors &
weérk has passed 1 shall have pre-
sented vou to my father. 1 need
that time to prepare him gently
for my macriage. Oh, my love.,” she
added, “if vou only knew how hap-
py all that you have just told me
has mmde me!™

He did pot detect the irony hid-
den in thess last words.

“Dear little girl!”” he murmured,
pressing her rosy fingers to his
lip=.

“And.” she continued, “zince you
have been so good 1 willi do sogne-
thing to be nice to you 111
promise to get one free évening
before the end of the week, and
we will spend it together—as an
engaged couple!™

“Ah! s Georgelte,” he cried pas-
sionately, *how can I thank you?"
“By loving me deeply?” she an-
swered. with a strange fire in her
eves which he mistook for love.
“Come,” she continued., snatching
her hands from his, *it has struck
six, 1 must run away. [ shall be
late I hope 1o see you foon."”

“And forever!”

It will certainly not be doubted
that. on her return to thas Rue
Vezelay, Jullette recelved Lthe con-
gratulations of her 11wo accom-
plices.

“Well” exclaimed the comte tri-
umphantly, “wasn't I right? Have
we not done well to walt and in-
vestigate?” Now we know that this
individua! was acting on his own
account and that, once rid of him,

we have mnothing more 0 Sfear.
‘Iead dogs don't bite!" our ors
said. Nam, we shall bs of "your
gpinion henceforward; Lucien De-
lorme must disappear!”

“Yet it would have been so sim-
ple in Eu,~ multtered the Hindoo
botween his teeth * & % *jll-
lighted., deserted streets * * §
and then by this time, everything

would have been finished long ago.
while now nothing is even begun!”

“Come, don’t be forever growling,
you Incorrigible grumbler: L2t us
instead study the means of operat-
ing without leaving any (race,
This time it is Important that the
fellow doesn't escape us. We must
find something swift, accurate, and
cautious to dispatch him to tell
that old American woman the way

we sent her into the other world

Ready-Made
Garments

By Rita Stuyvesant.

T{H shops this season are of-
fering some exceptionally
good values in ready-mada
garments, especially among mod-
erate-priced garments, Very often
a woman will go shopping for a
=uit and will be disappointed be-
has inartistic buttons or
the wrong kind of a vest

Or, perhaps, it is a blue georgette
frock a4 good bargain, but
lacks that dash and charm so es-
to smart dressing. The
woman will purchase her
ready -lo-wear clothes and then add
intercsting touch approved
fashion
FFior $12.50 one zshop was showing

caunse

I8

that

sential

clever

SOme

by

a new spring dress in all the de-
sired ehades of velour. It was a
bor-vont model with a set-in vest
finished on cither side bv 1Iny
brass buttons One gZzirl, whom I
know, purchased this dresas in
French blue with a tan vest, and
r the “eonat”™ fromy the dress
1i The =£Kkirt was also cut
free [rom the linlng and finished
by @ belt at the walal.

Mhe eoat was then lined with a
lizht fignred =ilk, and for a few
dollars this girl had an excellent
spring suil.

A\ navy blue georgetite frock that

started vut by being quite ordinary
for £15, was made guyv by hundreds
of Db d, beige green,

It was a simple model with
and a skirt

lant re and
beads.

rognd, roaliarless peck

well weighted by dep tucks. With

a “transfer’” embroidery pattern a

veulional design of nlips was

g tigwd on the blous=e and a clever

1l bord outiined the neck and

\ ) nwings e tiful evening

- 1 i ) m & =imple

1 redl satin rock that was

v bodice aml 0 narrow two-

r ghith. It wae girdled with

=14 wils aml had silver #houl-

The te=h-volored tin

7 8 fToumdation -,!; A

= ftame chiffon overdress with

I rull sKirt The ¢hiffon wnas

I thaneced by bands of doll

rend liee and there wiiz an

ndorat little bodice builty of chif-

tace anyg tiny sleevis The

; I g It was used

I iivating dance

\ I ‘ ‘ ! Rabar-

. L= ol wle eotnlly for 59 be-

i bt owae sl veui odel, the

haol m b Kirl Measuring

: il and a half It

would take vV ers it time or

) N eriode]l it and bring it
I TIANTLNET A

T sshion favors Lthe =lim =il-

houette this srsson the skirt could

be taken in to measure nbout =

vard and a half at the hattom. The

Tihilis it off conld be 'I.|“.-'."lj

for smart peckets ami u wmrrow

B |4 Buttons to trim the bell and

pockels leave nothing itn be de-

sired for style
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~—sines he knows (t!™ he added
satirically.

The Hiodoo reflected an instant
“Where did you say that bhe was

iiving now. Jullette? °*

“Hotel des Nouvelles-Hebrides,
Rue des Apennins, In the Batig-
nolles,. room No., 9. The first one

on the second story, at right of
the stalrcase. I drew all thess de-
tails from him without seeming to
do so. Oh, I forgot, the bed is at the
right as you entsr—there is a large
table In front of the window, the
Eas is put out st 10 o'clock.™

nam - . - ‘m . - L ol
murmured Nam, impressing all he
heard on his memory. *“I shall go,

one of these days, on a lttle trip
to that hotel. Oh, it's & very simple
matter to know places! he intar-
rupted himself, “for we mostn't pe-
peat the deed of Passy. One ism't
favored twice by the same luck!'
Besides, I think I've found a better
plan!™

“And that—7" asked the comte
‘;rlw Hindoo turned toward the
girl:

“You mre sure, Juliette. that hs
doesn’t know who you are?

“Absolutely sure

She had, in fact, taken avery pre-
caution to secure this object. What
was the principal thing te aveid*
That the young man should ever
know from what place sbe came,
and when she left him. te what
place she went. Of course she
watched carefully to be sure that
he did not follow her. But might
not her watchfuiness fail some day?
Then, by Nam's advice, she used a
very simple systemn to throw him
off the track.

On leaving the Rue Vezelay she
enlered one of the numerous mov-
ing picture theaters that swarm
on the boulevard, giving unimter-
rupted performances. There, in a

twinkling, she changed her ecos-
tume in the darkness: Earments
skillfully arranged permitted a

rapid metamorphosis; a blonde wig,
A _veil. a double bat did the rest.

So, having entered and gone oat
with the crowd. she was Yery cer-
tain that, even if he was watching
;,he Young man could not recegnize

©er.

This required more time. bat it
afforded her and consequently hee
arcamnlices absolute security. Luge-
elen Delorme could never discover
Lisse ns nancee was Comte d"Aba-
zoli-Viscosa's maid.

“Besldesn,” she continued, “he has
never thought of doubting any-
thing I have told him about myself,
nnd se for Fadine fault, he would
not have ventured to do so lest he
might compromise me.*

“Under these conditions, there ig
no danger that, in case of daarm,
we could be reached through vour
channel™ -

“None whatever.™

“That’'s perfect. But now. some -
thing e¢lse. Are you not to snend
an evening with him this week ™

“I promised him that I would"™

“And can you manage easily to
have him take you out to dinner™

“He would be perfectly detiehted.

“Then listen carefully, Julietia I
will tell you of a Jittle restaurant
whose name vou will silp into the
conversation, giving him to under-
stand that you would like to go
there™

“Saying that I had been thers
with my father and thought it very
nice.™

“That’s it. On the second story
there are private rooms looking our
upon the street. This is what will
happen. While wvou are eating
quietly, an old flower seller will
pass, orying ber wares. You wil
manage so that he will go down to
buy you a bouquet.”™

“I =hould like to see him refuss
me anything!™

“Then, pay attention: during his
absence, you will pour into his glas=
the contents of a little vial which
I shall give vou. "

“But if he should notice jit™

“He'll notice nothing. The liquid
has neither taste, odor, nor color.
But it iz a terrible poison which 1
brought from India. It does not
act immediately. Only, two hours
after it has been taken the victlm
falls lifeless. withput any person’s
ever knowing whW@ Still, as a3 mat
ter of prudence. you will leave him
directly after dinner.”

“That will not be ecasy. At any
rate, for greater security, T will
manage to have him take off those
frightful glasses he wears on hi=s
nose, And, as undoubtedly he i=
horribly noar-sighted, even suppos-
ing that he will not go down te
get me the flowers, 1 shall be able
to do it without bhaving him see
me,

The Hindoo looked the girl stead-
fly in the eves:

“Yeur hand will not shake™

“No. Iz it difficult to make s man
who loves you do what vou wish™

“Besides, all my precautions are
faken: the auto will wait for vou n
short distance awav: in case E
alarm, you need only jump into it

“But.,” asked Jaliette, “where will
LT find un old Aower seller
who * =

Nam shrugged his shoulders

W0 one xerves Uus as well as
('r\- n'!";-'r'l\(“. I bha‘l“ be [h'.
woman."™

“Oh."
shull
dizsguize ™

“It will suit me better than
of a Prince Charming,” answered
the Iindoo sravely, “Don’t troeble
sourself. 1 sha!l know how to plav
myv part Bul that is nnt all"™ he
continued. *This i« Monday & = »
by the end the week, the le
busine=s Lo nyer ® & 8§
W da you gce him agaln™
(TO RE CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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