
Mfhard Llghtnut, an American with 

Klcd English accent, receives a pres- 

sYr<opsis. 

vlth an 

from a friend In China. The present 
ires to be a pair of pajamas. A letter 
M of surprise to the wearer. Llghtnut 
a the pajamas and late at night gets 
lor & smoke. His servant. Jenkins, 
kj |.n and. failing to recognize i.lght- 
LSttempts to put him out. Thinking 
itrvant crazy, Llghtnut changes his 

Ihei Intending to summon help. When 
reappears Jenkins falls on his neck 
l joy, confirming Ughtnut’s belief 
the Is crazy. Jenkins tells Llghtnut of 
'encounter he had with a hideous 

jjaman dressed In pajamas. In a 

lllye from Ills friend. Jack Hillings, 
fctnut Is asked to put up “the kid” 
the night on his way home from eol- 

I Later Ughtnut finds a beautiful 
tin black pajamas in his room. Light- 
li shocked by the girl's drinking. 

Itin; and slangy talk. She tells him 
— ssm1' Is Francis and puzzles him 
History of her love for her sister's 
Mate, named Frances. Next morn- 

Ithe girl Is missing and Llghtnut hur- 
ra the boat to see her off. He is ac- 

Kd by a husky college boy. who calls 
I'Dicky.'' hut lie does not see the 
l Jack Billings calls to spend the 
L| with Llghtnut. They discover 
psss rubles hidden in the buttons of 
[pajamas Hillings dons tl.e pajamas 
| retires. 

CHAPTER X.— (Continued.) 
"He, be'" ho giggled. "Woke up 

4 remembered had promised Flos 
iFandango of 'The Parisian I'roil- 
f a box of steamer flowers. Gad, 
I tails at ten; so I piled out and 

a off a note to my florist, special 
fcery Been trying to find out 

n that infernal card back there 
id's the first collection from the 
lbelow. You don't know, do you?" 
By Jove, one of those foot-in-the- 
ire old stage-door Johnnies! The 
■rite took my breath. 
Thy, the cheesy old sport!" I 

ijht disgustedly. And I answered 
kr coldly: "Sorry, you know; no 

L” And I opened the door wide. 
Bt the old rascal never moved; 
(itood there, chuckling horribly. 
Fell, she'll be back in the fall,” 
ickled. "And see here, old chap, j 
Introduce you if you like. You 

i waking up!” 
Dd here I gave a Jump and yelled 
4!" 
rthe old fool had dug his thumb 

my ribs. Only then did it dawn 

te that he was drunk. Of course 

Has it, and unless I got rid or 

the old bore would stand and 
Idle the rest of the night. 1 

bed for his hand and shook it. 
re’ll have a talk about it Eome 

l” I said pleasantly. "Just now, 
1 you think we'd better each get 
td? So devilish late, you know." 
idapped me on the shoulder with 
t that almost brought me to the 

Felt like he struck me with a 

don't you know! 
Ight old chap,” he said; "very 
itely put; won't keep you up an- 

rmlnute. Believe I’d like a drink 
though. If you don't mind.” 

Illllsh bored as I was, I decided 
Hilest escape was to humor him. 
I right," I said, leaving the door 

lud stepping Into tho room; "I’ll 
Toil a glass of water.” 
toter!" he exclaimed, following 
It “Sav, don't get funny; it’s not 

•Jug to you.” Ho leered at me 

went right to the corner wnere 

'■ my cellarette. Hy Jove, give 
[Byword I was so devilish stupe- 

1 couldn't bring out a word. 1 
ft cure what was coming, and as 

t want Hillings’ rest disturbed, 
tly closed the door of his room, 

old cock In the black pajamas 
Itacorked a bottle and was smell- 

contents. He grimaced over 

>ulder 
infernally rotten Scotch, 1 

be exclaimed with a sort of 
‘Regular sell, by George!'' 

p** glad Hillings didn't hear him, 

|lt had been a present from him 
week before. 

tppose I'll have to go the rye," 
imbled, and, grinning at me 

lr>y, he poured himself a drink. 
'*<1 It off, neat. I reflected that 

ho would go quietly now. 

*"•" I said, advancing. "I ex- 
fou're anxious to get to your 

so I’ll say good night.” I 
,#d my hand. "That ought to 
blm,'" i thought, "if he’s a gen- 

So matter how Jolly corked he 
!b».” 

,®5' grasp his hand felt like n 

boxing glove, but when 1 
at It I saw that it was not 

°W duck pumped my arm sol- 
Wd cast his eyes to the cell- 

tt*-we-e-ll, old f-frlend!" he 
*®d In a husky tretnoU), deflect 

corners of his mouth and 
bis bald pate. “If I don’t 
sguin I'll have the river 

bjen. Instead of going, dash me 

|J^ fool didn’t flop down Into 

, 
kyortte chair and reach for 
cigarettes that he had left 

1 «bouret. 
»red his hand at me. “Oh, you 

ITb Llghtnut,” he said, pulling 
r« iron nerve. "All the sleep’s 
£*■ Brandt! I’ll Just sit here 

ahd smoke as long as I like, 
1*° ,l> there and turn In.” A 
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“Oh, You Go to Bed." 

By Jove, I hardly knew what to do! 
1 was regularly bowled over, don’t 
you know. 1 was up against a crisis— 
that’s what—a crisis. 

"Oh. I say, you know—” I started 
remonstrating, and just then I gasped 
with relief at the welcome sight of 
Jenkins, peeking round the door- 
frame behind my visitor's back. His 
finger was on his lips and he beck- 
oned me earnestly. 

At the same moment old whiskers 
shoved his chair up to the table, 
switched on the reading-lamp and 
reached for a magazine. 

"I’m on, sir," whispered Jenkins, 
as I Joined him and we stepped aside 
''Hadn’t I better ring up the janitor 
on my house ’phone?” 

"By Jove, the very thing;” I agreed. 
"For he’ll know where this chap be- 
longs. A fiver, tell him, if he gets a 

move on. Hurry!” 
I slipped back into the room as 

Jenkins disappeared. The Jolly old 
barnacle had discarded his cigarette 
and was critically selecting a cigar 
from my humidor. 

"I don't see why the devil you don't 
go to bed," he said, fixing himself 
comfortably with two chairs and light- 
ing up. 

"I—I'm not sleepy," 1 stammered, 
perching on the corner of a chair. 

"I believe you're lying," he growled, 
scowling at me; “but If you're not 

sleepy, listen to this joke here—It's a 

chestnut, but It's Infernally good." 
1 never did know what tho Joke 

was. for I was listening for other 
sounds as he read. Suddenly 1 heard 
a whistle far down in the street; and 
1 thought It was followed by a pat- 
ter of running feet. 

Then came the quivering rhythm of 

the elevator rapidly ascending, and 

while the anecdote was still being 
droned out between chuckles, I slipped 
out again into the hall and rejoined 
Jenkins. 

"Janitor says there's no such tenant 

n this building as 1 described," Jen- 

*lns imparted hurriedly. "Might be a 

suest, of course; but he doesn't re- 

member ever seeing hltn. So he whis- 

Lled for a cop, to be on the sale side, 

and caught two. Here they are, sir. 

Out from the elevator sprang the 

janitor, half-dressed and looking ex 

cited Close on his heels came two 

big policemen. 
I stepped into tho outer corridor 

and explained the situation. The of 

(leers nodded reassuringly. 
••’Sough said," one of them com- 

mented. "We'll have him out. sir." 

The janitor, who had been cautious- 

ly sighting through the door within, 

came running out 

••He shifted around, while I was 

looking, and I got a good look at him." 

he said with some excitement, "and 1 

never saw him before. 1 wouldn't for- 

get that mug!" 
"Suppose you take a squint at him 

yourself, O'Keefe." suggested the tall- 

er of the coppers. "You've been on 

this beat so long." 
In a minute or two O'Keefe came 

slipping back hurriedly. He drew his 

companion aside. 
-Tell you what, Tim," I heard him 

say "do you know. I'm after thinking 

It'looks like old llraxton. known in 

the perfesh as 'Foxy Grandpa, l e s 

a swell non man, but has just finished 

a stretch at Copper John s tor going 

through a flat In the Bronx, 

done murder once. 

The other turned to me 

-May save a muss in your room. If 

He grinned signiilcantly and glanced 
at his night stick. 

“By Jove!" I ejaculated, looking at 
Jenkins. “By Jove, you know!” 

Jenkins coughed. “Just say you 
want to speak to him a minute, sir," 
he said. "They’ll do the rest—h'm!” 

They all followed me into the hall, 
and I stepped to the doorway. And 
then I almost pitched forward, I was 

so devilish startled. 

For, as a crowning example of his 

daring and reckless conduct, the hoary 
old reprobate was emerging from Bill- 
ings’ room, his fingers overhauling the 
contents of my friend's wallet, even 

as he waddled along, and so absorbed 
that he never even saw me. 

"Ah!” he breathed in a heavy sigh 
of satisfaction; and out came his fin- 

gers, and in them, poised aloft, he 
held the ruby 1 had given to Billings 
His bleary eyes gloated at It. 

“Mine!” he whispered. "Mine now 

to keep forever!” 

CHAPTER XI. 

Iron Nerve. 
I Just stood in the doorway, staring. 

Couldn't say a word, my throat was 

that paralyzed. First time, you know, 
I’d ever seen a real burglar or jolly 
hold-up man, and he looked bo differ- 
ent from what 1 had expected. 

Hilt I knew now, of course, that the 

policeman was right and that the re- 

spectable-looking old gentleman was 

no other than the desperate criminal 
described as "Foxy Grandpa.” Hut 
for the Intervention of outside assist- 
ance doubtless Billings and I might 
have had our throats cut by the con- 

scienceless old geezer. 
He was so absorbed that he did not 

see me, nor the two helmets piking 
above my shoulder. 

"Up to his old tricks,” O’Keefe 

whispered. "We've got him in the 
act. Tim!” 

"Great!” breathed Tim. "What 
won’t the captain say!" 

O'Keefe's breath tickled my ear 

again and swept my nose. I’ve never 

seen beer or sauerkraut since but 
what 1 think of it! 

"Got your stick ready?" he was say- 

ing. "Best not take any chances; 
Braxton's a quick shooter, they say. 

When we jump him, better give him 

tbe club right off.” 
Tim whispered an impatient demur. 

“That's ail right; but I'm for coaxing 
him out here ilrst. I don't want to 

tap him on the gentleman's rugs; if 

1 do, I can tell you, it'll ruin 'em, 

that's all.” 

He swept his hand across his 

tongue and gripped his stick tighter. 
Jenkins, at one side, bobbed his 

head up and down and smiled his ad- 

miration of this sentiment. He leaned 

nearer to me. 

"Just beckon him out, sir,” his whis- 

per advised. "Just tell him you want 

to show him something in the hall- 

cat, or anything will do. Just so you 

get him past the furniture and rugs. 

sir.” 
I advanced a step into the room. 1 

expected the old knave to be a bit 

dashed, don't you know Not he; it 

never disquieted him a bit. Just gave 

me a careless leer and went back to 

the ruby. Somehow 1 began to feel 

rued. I'm not often taken that way, 

but this old scamp's persistent au- 

dacity and Impudence went beyond 

anything I had ever heard or. 

"What in thunder's the matter with 

you. ron?” he murmured, squinting 
hideously at the Jewel. "You prowl 

I If ■* 

around like you had a pain.” Then 
he went right on: 

"Say, did you ever see anything so 

corking fine?” He looked up, holding 
the ruby in the light. "And to think 
how little I dreamed of scooping any- 
thing like that when L caino In here 
tonight!” 

By Jove, this was a little too much, 
even for an easy-going chap like my- 
self! The jolly worm will turn, you 
know. 

Dash me, before 1 knew what 1 was 

doing even, I had moved to his side 
and Jerked the ruby from his hand. 
My face felt like a hot-water bottle as 

I did It. 
"You haven’t got It yet,” I said, 

“and I’ll take devilish good care you 
don’t get It.” 

He fell back as though from a blow. 
"Why—why, old chap! Why, Bight- 

nut!” he gasped. "What’s the mat- 
ter—what makes you look at me like 
that?” 

"Your liberties have gone Just a bit 
too far, don’t you know,” 1 said, look- 

ing steadily in his fishy old eye. "I’ve 
had enough of you, by Jove, that’s 
all!” 

He stared at me, and I could hear 
him breathing like a blacksmith's bel- 
lows. 1 would never have thought he 
had such lungs. 

Slowly his hand came out, and dash 
me If It wasn't shaking like he had 
the delirium what's-its-name. But for 
his tan, his face would have been as 

white as his hypocritical old whiskers. 
"Is this some infernal joke?” His 

face summoned a sickly smile that al- 
most Instantly faded. His hand fell 
back to his side. "Why, old fellow, 
you don’t think that way about me, do 
you? As for the ruby, I—1 don’t want 
it now—I Just want you to accept my 
apology for anything I’ve done, and— 
and let me get aw’ay.” 

There was a short laugh from the 
doorway. 

"Likely enough,’’ said Officer 
O'Keefe, his big figure swinging for- 
ward with long strides. “Keep him 
covered, Tim!" 

He planted himself between us with 
a grin. 

"You’re 'it' again, Foxy! Jig’s up. 
Will you go quietly?” 

It did me good to see how complete- 
ly the old scoundrel was taken back. 
His wide distended bleary eyes shift- 
ed from O’Keefe tome and back again. 
It was a perfect surprise. 

1 motioned to Jenkins to close the 
door of my friend’s bedroom, So far, 
he had evidently slept serenely 
through all the trouble, and, if pos- 
sible, I wanted to avoid arousing him 
now. For a fat man, Hillings had the 
deuce of a temper when stirred up 
over anything like an imposition upon 
him, and it would only add to the con- 

fusion for him to appear on the scene 

and learn about his wallet and his 
treasured ruby that 1 had rescued. 

Foxy Grandpa's face had been rap- 
idly undergoing a change. From pal- 
lor to pink it went; and then from 
pink to red. Now it was becoming 
scarlet. He threw his head back and 
faced me angrily. 

"Lightnut, will you tell me what the 
hell this means?" And his heavy voice 
thundered. 

"Here! Here! That’ll be enough 
o’ that," cried Officer O’Keefe sharp- 
ly. “None of your grandstand play 
here, or it’ll be the worse for you. 
And no tricks, Braxton, or—” 

He clutched his stick menacingly. 
"Braxton!” snorted the old fellow. 

"Why, you born fool, my name's not 

Braxton!" 
“Not now," grinned O'Keefe. "Say, 

what is your name now. Foxy?” 
"My name—’’ roared Foxy Grandpa, 

and paused abruptly. He looked rath- 
er blankly from one officer to the 

other. 
"See here; do I understand I’m un- 

der arrest?" he inquired. 
“You certainly aro talking, Fosy." 

chuckled O’Keefe. 
"Then my name’s Dao--./c*ie Hoe," 

and 1 thought the fellow’s quick glance 
at me held an appeal. Of what sort, 
I had r.o idea. 

"And what, may I ask, is the 
charge?" he asked again, with what 

was apparently a great effort at calm- 
ness. 

(TO BE CONTINXTED.) 

It Grows Nicotineless Tobacco. 
Gloucestershire, England, where 

nicotine!' ss tobacco is now grown, 
used at one time to supply the genu- 
ine article. Both James I. and his 
successor issued proclamations pro- 
hibiting tobacco growing, but in 1652 
it was grown in many English coun- 

ties—notably in Gloucestershire. In 
the state papers of that year there is 
a report from an officer sent to de- 
stroy the tobacco crops around Chel- 
tenham. He took a troop of 36 sol- 
diers with him, but had to retire for 
reinforcements, as he found over 200 

rr-^. uerciing the ticlds. 
men," he added, “could not in 

four days destroy all the tobacco that 
is growing a%und Cheltenham." 

ARKANSAS EDITORS 
HAVE ROYAL TIME 

Fortieth Annual Meeting at Hope 
Was Most Successful and 

Pleasant. 

EXCURSION IN SOUTHWEST 

Pike County Diamond Mines and Tokio 
Peach Orchard Attartct the 

Pencil Pushers. 

Arkansas editors generally are sing 

ing the praises of Hope as a conven 

tion city; especially those who at- 

tended the meeting of the State Press j 
Association last week, Wednesday, 

Thursday and Friday, May 22, 23 and j 
2ith. 

Hope asquitted herself nobly. Her 
enteprising citizens vied with each 
other in an effort to outdo all pre- 

vious entertainments, and so warm 

and hospitable was their reception ] 
that Hope will long be remembered by 
the editors, with Morrilton and other i 

enterprising cities who have royally I 
entertained the press crowd in years 
past. 

W. W. Folsom of the Hope Gazette J 
is one of the oldest members of t he j 
Arkansas Press Association, and it is j 
largely through his efforts and the 
esteem in which he is held that this 
year's meeting went to Hope. 

Ed McC’orkle of the Hone Star is 
one of the younger members, but his 
geniality and untiring energy did| 
much to increase the pleasure of every i 
editor in attendance. 

Messrs. Folsom and McCorkle, in j 
explaining why they worked so hard, 
said their greatest pleasure was in 

66'ing the editors and their wives en- 

joying themselves, and this seemed to 
be the dominant spirit among all the 
citizens of Hope. 

The association closed its fortieth 
annual meeting Friday with the elec- 
tion of the following officers: 

President, J. H. Hand of Yellville. 
First Vice President, T. E. Wood 

of the Marianna Courier. 
Second Vice President, V. A. Beeson 

of the Morrilton Headlight. 
Third Vice President, Claud Mann 

of the Malvern Times-Journal. 
Corresponding Secretary, Earle VV. 

Hodges of I.ittle Hock. 
Recording Secretary, T. L. Pound 

of the Danville Democrat. 
Financial Secretary, W. F. Tinner 

of the Atkins Chronicle. 
Orator, Mrs. W. W. Folsom of Hope. 
Poetess, Mrs. J. Bernhardt of Ark- 

ansas City. 
It was the most largely attended, 

interesting, profitable and successful 
meeting held in many years. The 
second day was devoted to an Arkan- 
sas Cost Congress, in which leading 
printers from the leading cities par- 
ticipated and a movement was launch 
ed to organize a state cost-finding 
association which will put every print- 
ing office on a sound business system 
nnd enable a profit on all work by de- 
termining the actual cost of produc- 
tion of each job. This cost congress 
was addressed by Mr. H. W. Flagg, of 
Chicago, assistant secretary of the 
United Typothtea of America. 

Secretary Earle \V. Hodges was the 
chief center of attratlon at this meet 

lug, since he, as secretary of state, 
controls the disposition of state print- 
ing patronage, which now engages the 
attention of every Arkansas editor. 
The I. and K. measures, which are to 

be voted upon in September, have to 

be published in each county for six 
consecutive weeks beginning this 
week, and the publication fees amount 

to $8011.00 to the county, in addition to 

the constitutional amendments, No. 11 

nnd 12, already running and amount- 

ing to $217.00. 
The following interesting program 

was rendered during tne three days’ 
session: 

Program. 
Address of welcome For local 

newspapers, \V. \V. Folsom; for pro- 

gressive league, Jas. H. Betts; for 

city of Hope, (’apt. .1. H. Black. 

Response on behalf of association— 
\Y. R. Jones, Yellville Echo. 

President’s address J. A. Living- 
ston, Russellville. 

Annual oration P. Newton, Eng- 
land Courier. 

•‘Publishing a Newspaper Under Dlf- 
culties”—A. M. Ward, Clarksville 

Herald. 
‘‘Benefits of Shorter Legislative 

Sessions" ('has. .1. Parker, Stephens 
News. 

Annual poem Mrs. Earle W. Hodg- 
es, Little Rock. 

“Saving the Old State Capitol for 
Future Henerations" S. P Meador, 
Okolona Messenger, and P. S. Carden, 
Malvern Meteor. 

"Advertising Arkansas’*—W. I), I-’ol 

son. Brinkley Argus, and T. E. Wood, 
Marianna Courier. 

“When Women Vote”—Mrs. R. E. 
Bradford, Lonoke Democrat; Miss Ada 
Hite, Fort Smith Saturday City Item, 
and Mrs. L. B. White, Benton Times- 
Courier. 

"A Sound Banking System"—Short 
address hy Hon. itobt. W. Boynange, 
representative of the National Citizens 
League. 

“How a Republican Newspaper Won 
a Democratic Brize Offered by an En- 
terprising Town"- W. L. Cloninger, 
Bellvllle Republican. 

“Hope Arkansas, a Model and Mod- 
em City" By everybody. W. F. Turn- 
er, Atkins Chronicle, first speaker for 

gentlemen of tlte association, and Mrs. 
C. A. Berry, Hutting News, for the la- 
dies. 

Trie social features consisted of a 

reception on Wednesday evening at 
the handsome Barlow residence; a 

luncheon at the Barlow hotel on Thurs- 
day afternoon. a banquet at the Elks 
Heme oil Thursday night, at which 
Hon. A. G. Lowry presided as toast- 
master, auto rides over the city and 
country, etc. 

Following the meeting, (he associa- 
tion left on a special train for Texar- 

kana, Ashdown, Nashville, Murfrees- 
boro and Prescott, where enthusiastic 
receptions awaited them. The visits 
to the Pike county diamond fields and 
tiie famous peach orchard near Tokio 
wore particularly enjoyable. At the 
conclusion of the trip to Prescott the 
various members presented valuable 
presents to retiring President and 
Mrs. .1. A. Livingston, Secretary and 
Mrs. Earle W. Hodges. Mr. and Mrs. 
Powell s. Carden and a number of the 
Tun makers on the trip. 

GOMEZ PROTESTS ACTION 

Does Not Want U. S. Battleship at 

Present ‘ime. 

Havana.— President Gomez sent a 

cablegram to President Taft, in which 

he protests in friendly but firm tones 

against the intervention by the United 
Stales. 

"It is my duty to sav so serious a 

resolution alarms and hurts the feel- 

ings of a people who love and are jeal- 
ous of their independence,” he says. 
After reciting that he had received 
from United States Minister Beaupre 
a note informing him that the Wash- 

ington government had ordered a gun- 
boat to Nipe bay and a strong naval 
concentration at Key West in antici- 
pation of possible eventualities, and 
also in event that the Uuban govern- 
ment was unable to protect American 

property, it was the intention to land 
forces for that purpose, President Go- 
mez says tne government is doing its 
utmost, having within four dayB sent 
:s,noo troops by land and sea to crush 
rebels in Oriente, and in that short 
time having restored order in all parts 
of the island with that exception. 

lie also says that 9,000 rifles, with 
ammunition, have been distributed to 

loyal citizens, and that the giyern- 
ment is prepared to flood the compara- 
tively small disturbed section with 
regulars and volunteers. 

"I appeal to you,” he continues, "as 

a loyal friend of Cuba, respecting her 
rights, that you will be convinced that 
this government is capable and suffi- 

ciently supported by the valor and 

partlotlsm of the Cuban people to deal 

promptly with a few unfortunate and 
misguided persons without reason or 

fl&g. 
"If you understand these conditions 

you will perceive that it is not the part 
of a friendly government to contrib- 
ute under such circumstances to the 
embarrassment of a government and 
people suih as those of Cuba, placed, 
it is true, in unfortunate conditions, 
but not lacHIng in its methods, patriot- 
ism and courage." 

Wants Judicial Information. 
Washington. A ctnsus of federal 

judges to discover their intocedenta 
anti corporation connections is the ob- 
ject of a resolution Introduced In tho 
house by Representative Martin, Dem- 
ocrat, of Colorado. The resolution 
calls on the president for a complete 
list of judges, both those appointed 
ami serving and those taken under 
consideration during the last 30 years. 
If adopted the resolution probably 
would go speedily Into President 
Taft’s five appointments to the su- 
preme court. "It is me general opin- 
ion. said Mr. Martin in introducing 
his resolution, "that tho federal court 
decisions to a remarkable extent fa- 
vor tig business.” 

Warships Hurry South. 
New York.—The armored cruiser 

Washington, flagship ltt-al Admiral 
Osterhous, ccmmander-in-cuief 0f the 

I Atlantic fleet, and four battleships ot 
tlic fourt! division, sailed South, sup- 

1 posediy for Key West on hurry order* 
a few houri after arrival in in po** 
from Provincetown, Mars. The haul* 
ships; following the flagship were the 

| Ohio, Missouri, .Mississippi and Minn0' 
; sola. 

FLOOD FIGHT ABANDONED 

Water Flowing Through Break Caus- 
ing Much Damage. 

New Orleans.—The fight to close 
the 2,250-foot Hymelia crevasse in the 
Mississippi levee, 35 miles up the river 
from New Orleans, was abandoned 
after a conference between C. O. Sher 
rill, chief of the United StateB army 
engineers, President Victor Maurin of 
the LaFourche Levee Board, officials 


