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SYNQPSIS,

James Wilson or Jimmy as he 1s ‘called
by hln friends. Jimmy was rotund and
doked shorter than he Tenlly His
ambitlon In life wax to be taken ariously.
but people uu\mlll) refused to do so, his
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CHAPTER XIV, ‘(Continued.)

Ttwas a |mn=mront piot on Bellas L

part: Two elderiy ladies, house miles |
from anywhere. long evenings in the |
wusic room with an opes fire and
Bella at the bharp playing the two
songs she know :

When we were ready and gathered
in the kitchen, in the darknmess, of
“course, Dal went up on the roof and
signaled with a lantern to the cars
on the drlve. Then he went down-
stairs. took a last look at the draw-

ing-room, fired the papers, shook the
powder, opened the Wlndov.‘s and
yelled "fire!”

Of course, huddled in the k(lchm,
we had heard little or nothing. “But
we plainly beard Dal on the first floor
and Flannigan on the second yelling
“fire,” and the patter of fect ss the
guards ran to the front of the house.
And at that instant. we remembered
Aunt Seltna!

That was the cause of the whole
trouble. 1 don't know Why they turned
on me: she wasn't my aunt. But by
the time they had got her out of bed,
and had wrapped ber in an eiderdown
comfort, and stuck slippers on her
feet and a motor vell on her head, the
glare at the front of the house wag
Teginning to dte away. She didn’t un-

“Jim!" she gasped. "Tio,you mean
—that Jim la—out, there,’ too?"

“Jim- and Aunt Selinal™, 1 snid as
calmly ag'1 could for Joy.” You see
bow 1t simpliGied’the situatlon for me.
“By this ftime they are a mile;.away,
ond golng!™

Everybbdy shook bands again ex-
cept Belln, :8he had dropped into &
chair, and sat biting her lip and
hard, and she would not
joln in npy. of -the hilarity at-getting
rid, of Aunt Selina. Fioally cha got
up hnd Knocked over her chair. .

“You dre a lot of cowards,’ she
stormed.! “You deserted ~them out
there, left thom. , Hoaven knows
where they are—a defanseless old
woman, and—and a man who dld not
even havo an overcost. And it Is
snowing!"” .

“Never mind,” Dal sald, reassuring-
i5.. “He.can borrow Aupt Selina’§
fomfort. Make the old lady discard
from weakness. Anyhow, Bella, if [
know anything of human nature, lhu
old lady will make 1t hot enough tor
him. Poor old Jim!”

Then they shook hands amgain, and
with that thers came a terrible bang-
ing at tie door, which we had locked.

“Open the door!” some one com-
manded.. It.was one of the gunrds.

“Open; it yourself!" Dallas called,
maving B Kitchen table, to re-enforce
he lock .

“Open! that door or we will break it

-

Dallas put his hands fn.his pockets,

seated - himself on the table, and
whistled: cheerfuily. We could hear
them conferrlng outside, and they

made another appeal, which was re-
Tused. Suddenly Bella came over and
confronted Dailas.

“Thes' bave brought them back!"
she satd dramatically. ‘“They are out
there mow; 1 distinctly heard Jim's
voice. Open that door, Dallast”

“Ob, dou't let them in!” 1 walled.
it was quite involuntary, but the dis-
appointment was too awful, “Dallas,
don't open that door!”

Dal swung bis feet and smiled from
Bella to' me.

“Think what a solution it'1s to all
our difficultics,” he sald, easlly..
"\\'lthou‘t Aunt Selina I could be happy
bere indefinitely.”

Therer was moye knocking, and
somebody—>Max, 1 think—sald to let
them in| that It was a {ool thing aoy-
how, "and that he wanted to Eo 10
bed and forget it; his feet were cold.
And just then there was a crash, and
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“Certalnly

You Wi
Plctures.”

Not Move the

part of dne of the windows fell db.
The next blow from outside brought
the reat of the glass, and—somebody
was coming through, fect first. it wes
Jim. : N

He did not speak to apy. of us, but
turned and helped in a buadle of red
"and yqllow sllk comfort that proved
to be Aunt Selina, also feet first. 1
fiad s gllmpse of a hall-dozen heads
outslde, guards and reporters. Then
Jim jerkcd the shade down and un-
swathdd Aunt Seljna’s legs so that
sbe cauld walk, offered his arm, and
stalked past us and upstairs, without
a word!

None of us spoke. We turned out
the lights and went upstairs and took

‘| vou

haltway up from the Witcben, for an
haur, with the dinner on it {Anyhow,
Max was sesrching the house syste-
matlcally, armed ‘with a copy] of Poa’s
“Purloined _Létter™ “and' Gpborlaw's
“Monsfeur Lecog.” He went through
the seats of the chalrs with| hatpine,
tore up the beds, and lifted rygs, uath
the house was in o state of
And the next day, the folrth, he
found something—rot muicH, but |it

was curfous, He had been in the
studlo, poking around behind the dusty
pictures, with Jimimy latthg

every time he moved anything apd
the rest standing around chilbg
bim. . i

Max was strutting.

“We get {t by ellminations,”
said, importantly. “The pearis
ing nowhere élse In the' bouse, they
must be here in the studle. Three
parts of the stddio having ylelded
nothing, they must be in the fourth.
Ladles end gentlemen, let[me hdve
your attention for one momént. I{ap
this canvas with my \mud——mere is
nothing up ray. sleeve. Then T pre
pare to move-the canvas—so. And 1
put my bhand hl the pocket at this dis-
reputable velvet coat; so. Hebold!!

Then be gave a low exclamation and
looked at something he )lald In his
hand. Every one stepped | lomnrd
and on his palm was the smnli datampnd
clasp-from Amne’s collar! |

Jimmy was apologetic, He trled to
smlle, but no one else did. 5

“Well, I'll be fabbergasted!™ .
sald, “I say, you people, you dnnl
think for a minute that I put that
thing there? Why, I hn‘ven! worn
that coat for a month, lt s—us a
trick of yours, Max." |

Rut Max shook his head; \ha looLed
stupefied, and stood gazing from . 'the
clasp 1o the pocket of \he old painting
cont. Betty dropped , a folding
stool, that promptly conansed with
her and created a welcome diversion,

while Anne pounced ‘on the clasp
greedily, with a llte cry.
“We will find it all now? she said,

excltedly. “Did you look In the other
pockets, Max?"

Then, for the first time, I was ‘con-
fcious of an air of constratnt anjong
the men. Dallas was:whistling saftly,
and Mr. Harbison, having rescued
Tetty, was standing silent!and ajoof,
xwtchmg the scenc with non-conimlt-

ey >
after a hurrled lmemnr) of the a\ner
pockets.

“Nothing else,” he sald, cnnstn[ned-
Iy “lll move the Test DI thie | cen-
-

a;
Hul Jim interfered. to 0\'01')' oues
surprise.

~1 wouldn't if 1 were \uu, L\lnx.
There's nothiog back theye. I had
‘em out yesterday.” e was fquite
nale. |

“Nonsensb!” Max sald grufiy] ‘It
it's a nr:muml ioke, JIm, why don't
you ‘fess up? Anne hes waorried
enough” - :

“The perls are not there, { tell

im began. Although the studio
was cold, there were litde! fine beads
of molsture on his face. ‘[ must ask
vou not to move those plntures | And
then Aunt Selina came to the rescue;
she stalked over'and stood with ber
back against the stack ofjcanvasses.

“As far as I understand' this.” she
declatmed, “You gentlemenjare trying
to intimate that James knows some-
thing of that young woman's jwelry
because you found 8 part of it in his
pocket, Certainly you wlli not|move
the plctures.

How do you.know that
the young gentleman whn sald be
found 1t there didn't bave it up his
slegve?"

She looked around
and Max glowered.
her, however. ]

“Exactly;50,” be said. "'How do we
know that Max didn't have thd clasp
up his sleqve? My dear lady, peither
my wite nor 1 care anything for the
pearls, as compared whh' the priceless
pear] of peace. I suggest tea on the
roof: (hnsa in favor—? ‘\I) m’m Miss
Caruthers.”

1t was dll well enough r!or .‘Jlm to
say later that he didn't dare to have
the canvases moved, for he ha stuck
behind them all sorts of chorps glrl

trlumpbuntl)’.
Dallas  spothed

She cannot mako & hhcull
He cannot make a 3

She knows no thing ot brotling,

He 13 not bullt for tolling,

Yet still they think they’l 5t srme o
Though he can't pay the rent—

She cannot make a biscuit,
He cannot make o cent.

‘Sha rlses late of mornings.

He stays out late of nights,
Sho plays qulte well at tuchre,
He has & heap of!lucr
And yet fn spite of warnings

Thelr troth they; want to plights
Bhe rlses late of mornings.

He stays out late at night.

She danzot fry potatoes,
He pannot drive a nall,
She never had a worry,
He never had to hurry,
Sho canzot silce tomatoes,
At beatlng rugs he'd fall:
She cannot fry potatoes,
He cannot drive a nail.

She 1s o good at dusting,
He cannot mend o chalr

Nor can be hulld a fire,

Yot she Is his desire

Amd with affection trugting
She knows they'll have no carei—

She Is no good at dusting, ¢
o cunnot mend a chalr,

They'll blame 5t all.on Cupid
When life Is going wrang,
And each will scold the other
And sheli go home to mothgr

And suy that he ia stupid
While he'll use phrases strong,

They'll blame it all on Cupld
When life fs golng wrong.

Gloomy Qutlook.

Now, the
manager, hfter the contract hag been
signed, “can't vou give out a few fn-
terviews on the subject of muther-
hood ?”

“Mercy, no!” replied Mme. Srreechy
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ture’s own remedy

“Then deny your
somebody this week and con
next week."

“[ cannot, think <f such a thing.

“But youll allow us to quote you
as saying that you favor trial mar-
rlages.”

“Indeed I won't. I'm under con-
tract simply to slng and not to talk
at all”

“Then,” slghs the manager,
afrald your tour {s doomed from
start.” .
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A Buslness Head.
“My boy,” says.the lhoughtrul‘ father,
“f notice that when you get n. penny”
or a nickel, you do nbt place it In the
ttle savings bank Santa Claus brought
for you jast Christmas.”
“Not always, papa,”
bonny child.
“And I belleve, If I am n
taken, tHiat you spend your
and nickels at the little store{ Mound
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t mis-
ennies

The Lesser Evi

Gresham gollege in 1719 was

twden two relebrated doc

wham werd: lecturers at
Whifle walking down
strest one moruing th

journed to the square of
to fight it out with swords

thy'life.” ‘lAnythldg but
hissed back the chagrined

fela.

| Kit thie Flies; Now a

will do it. Kills thousands.
Ask your déaler, or, send 204
ERS, 150 D._lnlb Are,, Bri

: i A Dlstinctlon;®

scene of a fimous serio-comic duel be-
ors, Doctor
Mead and Doctor Woodward, both of
he college.
Bishopsgate
y guarreled
over some ‘medical questfon and ad-
the coliege
Woodward
fell; wounded In several pipces, where-
| upon Mead magnadimously sald “Take
Jour physie,”
Woodward
eréihe swadped away.~-Ldandon Chron-
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The Wretchedness
of Constipation
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derstand at all, and we had no time to | off our wraps and went to bed. It had im may pot be a sucdgssful man.”
explain. Tremermber that she wanted to Efe,, o a 18800, " photograplis and ife-class Grasond | (ng corner.” said the optimist, “but hefs tull of pos- o °*;';:':‘:::’m
go back nnd get her “plate,” whatever — that wer pot for Aunt Selind's | TYes, papat | stbilities.” . potrier for th fect, 1t Feiferer
that may be, but Jim took her by the CHAPTER XV: besldes four empty siphons. tvo ful “well, my boy, 1t you do mot save “Perhaps“ grunted thq ‘croie, “but o e A O T
arm and hurried her along, and the = i Gues, and three bottles of yhisky. your motiey -now, what do you expect | not of probabilities.” bat of chms had busicon 10 1hY
rest, who had waited, and were in Suspicion and Discord. o soul believed him: there|wag 3 MEF | to do when you grow up?” —_— fiig ags, At FoEee s
awiul tempers, stood aside Dud let | - Evely one was masty the mext morn- clement af suspicion andidiscord il wr am going to run a itte stors a dose,of Hamling \v-md ot uLen relll for Tagrovio nails
them out first ing. lAunt Seltna declored that her e O BE CONTINUED) wround the corndr, paga.  Hben m :ét{"f:t{g““mnmm;“ Jourlpaving & e AT
The door to the area steps was|feel vere frostbitten and kept Bella womReT get all the pennies and nickela. ‘have it ready to fake thiy x‘nulx{ncnt 'you T A B o wtitute

open, add by theistreet- lights we | fubbirg them with ice water all morn- A FAIFI RETQRT fe;l the cold coming? ¢ by AT, PACHAGE
could sce a fence and o gate, which | fng. And Jim was lmpossible. \He.re- Would Haed tH arnlpg. '} |gincerity transforms a [ things. The Mo’r!Elt cxux“’s SWEET -
e s s stralght for the aod | fused |to spoak to any of us, pad.he | pat, who bad a bad cohr given 0|  “Hortensla, caullog tho |mother. | greateat fault, It it Is frolded n a e b R
Anum 1euu:1 r:?ns :gm So‘;l e | Dot & Eell{n e et 1&‘ ot E“s; bim, decided to'try and spend|it. Hejwe that young Mr. Lovum fero 10 | 1yl kiss, becomes a [verity .more | FeotEme ( Tt pacs Ada:

the wind blowing clina’s com- | pected her of trsing to et bim out Of | tharefora went fato o tobaccorist and | call on me as he does on jou, aad | peautitul than lnnocence’ {ATLES & ouxsrzn ke,

fort llke a -slxll Th&l': ith-gwr feet, | the house. asked for n clgar. Tbe sbopmap band- | were to:ask me to: kisshim, 28 be i L. . W

5o ta speak, on the first rg: of “’i ~ When luncheon tme came “°““d od over e clfar. dod Pat. putting tho | qoes vou. I Should sbow him {he door | bk, Wiaslaw's Soqtnine Ssrit~ for Cbligrés.

of Mherly, ft dfptll A ball and hb had shown no {ndication of go° ) d the coin. | jhatant): teqthing, softens 1hé gums, o Infamma-

Tomen ; ards  cud (roporters eame | i to the telcphone and rm; 1t { (1o was makiais hu t when the [ “Yes, mamma,” repllcd t.he dutiful | HER wilays paim.caren wind clis, 25e a bottle.
- arous ¢ hovse cad drcve us back |we had a conclave, and Iax was Empm“ shoutgd:

hte : T
ke sheep into o slaughter pen, It|chosep to remind bim of the hour. s o bad dnxier {he young man’s next|call the Let amusement fii} in:the chinks of

“Hey, man, do you know; it
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was the most bumillating moment of [ Jim was shut fn the studio, and We | gpe7 your lite,|not the great{spaces there- 2 ounces—lams prl

my. ite. . waltdd together In ‘the' hall while | ° Pat turned'round and aald: ““,’,‘l‘)’fg ;‘:“;i‘;;;:“;:“:mmeﬂm ro | at—pamer. e el °18 'SUPERIOR ouAéj’hl.
Dal had been for fighting a way | Max wept up. When- hel came down “b.cver mind. I'll smoke it IF it Killa gard to Mr. Tovum?" ) b

through, and Jjust for a minute Ijhe wis somewhat ruffled. me.” P “Yes, mamma. 1 told him you said .

diaeTy weat Berserk mysell. But| “Hé wouldnt open the door”, he —_— it bo ased you to kiss bim ygu would Sff‘ong Héz [fby Omef

Max spled one of the reporters setting | reported, “and ‘when 1 ‘told him it Aisure sign| | show him the door.”

up a flash-light a3 we stood, -unde- { was theal time, he sald he wasn't hun- “was the n\idlcnce thid evening a ‘Unwomnn is strong and healthy ina womnn!ywny mothe

“Ah, and what did be say to that? | || chood|means to ber bit little suffering. The trou o Lies

clded, at the top of the steps,. and | gry, and he didn't give a whoop about msmnmhlg one?" “ .

Ao, it there was nothing to 0o but |the rhst of s. He bad gsked us hore | No; it cogsisted of very prdinary He'sid ho wouldu't ask bu to” | |, in the e e e sulfee from ¥ weakntss 1nd .
retreat. We backed slowly, to show | to dinner; he badg't proposed {0 | people.” }ﬂ;', " iherhood, Jlean be remedied. H \
them we were not afrald. And when radopi us”™ “But the ‘people 1n |tho baxes Interesting Flg! . i

«e were all in the kitchen again, and | So{we.f8hally ordered luncheon our- seemed,to be;handsomely fan stylish '-wuhm ten years mefu zﬂm " the Df Plefce S Pavorlte PfeSCﬂptl(m

bad turned on the lights snd Bella | selves, snd about two :o'clock Jim ] 1y dressed.” Jecturer| 1s saylng ‘as we enter the

and | elastics

was crying with her head against Mr. | camel ‘dowhstairs, sheepishly, and. ate | “So they Were, but “they] weren't | hall, “the sess Wil be mmplethy fitied | |! c..m the weakneskes pad disorders of woméz.
Harbison's . arm, Dal said, cheerfully? | what| was{lett. Anne declared thiat | faghionable for all that. | They kept.|and the surface of’ the e:mh will be'f [| It aets directly od thb dolicate and im| ::mt
“Well, it has done some’good, any- | Belld had! been scolding Aim in- the | quict all, the’ time the play| was g0 wvu-oﬂ[(o a helght of lor(yn(ne feet, | [ orgdns concerned {n mothorhood, mﬂkn‘lt em

healthy, itxodz. Wigorous,- virile

now, Weo bavo Joat Aunt Belina ; |uppef halk but T doubted it. She was | ing on.” so that wily the tops. .,( the. tall trees al
'And ,we all shook hands on it, al; | never seem to, speak to h(m unneces— — . will be ﬂ!me [ ,.P“m” meghm.. banishes the indisposition of the
though we. wera.sosry rbout-Jim. "and | sarflf. Golng Too Fary | ~ -'wm.: 18-he mmg about? we’ uk period of ex |d smakes taby’s aavent casy, sod
Dal sald we would have some cham- e excllnment of the escape m'er, ‘ "Jahn, h:u. on earth are: you do- almost pmnles;. e qjc eny n.nd‘vlmhm‘:bhz an L
pagne pnd drink to ‘Aunt Sellna's com | Mr. {urh(gm and I remained on terms | ing * called Mrs Geeker tg her spouse, “He 18 predlcllng wm\ wul hv,ppen mgﬁ-.;s,dmd;mum uéheqllhy ond robpst baby. ousgnds of women havae
fort, and ‘we: could: have. hor teeth: tmed! neutrality. And Max istill | who was povndlug’ and me? eterybady beégins -llying “and testificd to its marvelous ment B
. ' It Makes “'mk Women Stmng. It iMakes Sick Women Well

fumigated ‘and “send them to he £d:for Anne's pe:u-ln. using lhem, sweariaE, in the cellar. . | traveling in ‘air” ships and’throwlng | || S rototer swbstrates, gad uhée mm upun R TN
‘Somebody ;8ald 7Pooe- ald-J d at  men declared, as,8,8000 exquse{to i dn't &5 tell mc o |shake dowd | ompty Hottles, tn cans and ald clotnes 1] B O anitom in Difee of this Aia-feeret rimedr 1t
that Belln ooked" up. tinkering with the’furnace [or [ the Turnaca?’ be dsked.’ 1 aloohol oot @ grain, ol‘whnhitla‘ ing ot injurious

.She stared .around the iring ithe dumb-walter, which took |  “Yes. but you needn’t 'shake down ' cio extract of bealing, nativé Americed "“’m‘u

gréup, and

the houss.” .

ueerest untlum, md atopped drice

Lo i
i

thcn she went qulte vale.
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