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With a feeling of relieffhey saw
the door open as 8 servap

: tired.

said Cornish. is’ great,
sturdy frame almost obscured the slen-
der, effeminite form of il rince,
and the men about the table/Admiring-
1y compared his tremendou  strength
and vigor with the slight btijld of the
Indian. it

“We-have sent to ask that you will
join us in a proceeding which Lord

. explained.

, had decided to do, regl; £
¢

“.

Harcourt, has suggested,"y%le uke

hat they
¢ ng their
consent to the plan. ¢-urse,” he
concluded, “whatever may n w be said
in this room is between ,gentlemen,
and it is understood between us that
nothing which takes place here shall

Then he told them briefl

it

vor this

side. I cannot say that I
e to be

proceeding, as it seems t
useless; but if, by chapce, ny one of
our number . should—should ‘make a

expect, it will remain for him and not
for us to repeat that statement in an-
other place.”

Slowly he, nrose and pybhed back
his_chair. “Gentlemen,” said, “1
to say to you that I 14& the club

shortly after midnight, and: kent from

i
“Y believe you wished.to sge us, gen- |,
. tlemen,”

found it quite impo:
o moment that he
man,

I'm merely paying

As you know, the
been too fond of li
of over-indulgence
fect on me.”

I simply mean
quor has made me
name.”

'y, 1 only wish I
iabout it."”
“Just

i ber our agreement

thing that has been
tor to comment upon

o
there. We are all
subject?”

"tiev, and the little

“Jack, are you dre
Sir Harry Garndale ¢
“Neither , Harry,”

dulging in the great|

"2 moment,
statement other than we confidently,the duke warningly.

There was B MUurK

5§
c

H

“I don’t understand.” k
e at I'm afraid li-
sgrace the family

tl
4

c

n

t!

‘no’ to the implied questign, ‘Are you prospective son-in-i

guilty of the death tof.. Captain
Towneshend?'” i

Turning to Sir Henry Farndale at
his right, the Duke spoke his name.

“No said Farndale, very clearly
and distinctly.

Then passing rapidly-frdm one to
the others he called upon e: in turn,
and, amid a’strained silencg®their an-
swers came negatively. TH:{t none of
them relished the ordeal wa':most ap-
parent. One by one, those:about the
table spoke as their names were
spoken, some with a quick, nervous
“No!"—others in an almost imper-
ceptible whisper, Sti]l anather spoke

in a tone that seemed to higffar away
and_faint. {
“Col. Trevan?” asked thf{Duke.
“God bless me, no!” excvimed the

old gentleman, and’ M n .pped his

blushing face furiousiy ;7ith his hand- ly—and I never can when T get the

kerchief.

his embarrassment, ang“st the mental
picture the formed g e’ feeble old
man attempting to coi .1t &ny act of
violence. - e

“Prince Kandwahr?®

The tilence seemed 1 -2
men who had been stari:g
fore them, turred in
at the stranger in theif midst. ‘Har-
court, leaning back cafelessly in his

chair, glanced keenly at the Indian as Jack,” said Sir Thomas.
¥ seem- oleasant, naturally, and it will be ai
bear, but it’
regard for vou in!
e were your wife

he stood up, facad the Duke ain
: agtention he

ingly unconscious of the s
attracted, in a firm, quietMjoice, an-
swered "

Cornish’s deep voice respuaded next,
then Marstol %

2.
deepeg, and more op-
weaﬁ 2 faint smile

B

5
d. “Do you real-
-man? You—
A

ce'a¥ he turned to
s he w; request-
ng andZ ywHnly he re-
T. 4

“Lord Harcourt?”" s *, Duke.

Sraightering up inryis s dair, Har-
court eaned forward ion.the table
Quietly he looked al iut the
srroup and his eyes inet: those of each
mar there. “Gentiemeh,” he said. “
—1 don't know!" .

There was a murmur astonish,
ment and several men spr{i}g to their
feet. The ‘Duke stared him in
amazement;rand Mariston, si:pping for-
ward quickly, placed his hand, upon
Harcourt's should g

“Jack!” he excl:
ize what you're sayin,
you don’t know ?”

“1 am perectly awar. ofgwhat Iam
saying and what youiaftt thing of
me,"” Harcourt replied, ¢ them all
calmly. “As you knosw,'T' ¥as not en-
tirely myself last night.*.I have no
recollection whatever a3 6 what hap-

It is because of these facts

pened.

that I have asked you to mit to the
questioning just finished. s thank you
for having.done so. I dagot think I
could have done such a [ Ving under
any circumstances. = Geol:e? Townes-

hend was closer to me tha " most men,

and I had no quarrel witn him—and

yet—in view of all the cifrumstances,

1 am obliged to say to yph that T do

not know. 1 may have ed him!”
CHAPTER I}

. The Monogram Appears.

The stif that followed, Harcourt's

amazing anrouncement s tremen-
dous. He was intensely pdgiular among
the men who had heard statement,
and, while’ they laugheds 't his affec

tions and foppish manpne¢sms, al! of
them admired the sterli:g qualities
that behind the artificial surface of the
man. 3

Harcourt's popularity
of wealth or position.
ed with genuine affectior
who had opportunity to k him well,
and in spite of the strong! Jidence that
seemed to point to his guiit, not one of
them for a moment suspected that he

s not that
vas regard-
y everyone

of course, known that h.”
last man seen in the r¢dm ‘with the
murdered man, and..the fact that he
was not ther -himself %‘enemlly
known that he had beerdthe last man
seen in the room with e murdered
man, and the fact that h(: yas not then

entlemen,” said
B Please temem-|do it” he said.
ot to repeat any-
said in this room
what took place
understood on the

himself was generally known, yet they
ible to believe for
uld be the guilty

aminior drunk”
demanded.
said Harcourt.
he penalty of in-
family weakness.
arcourts have all
or, and centuries
ave had their ef-

“Lord Harcourt y‘ou are nervous—
upset,” said the duke kindly.
surely do not realize fwhat you are say-
ing. and cannot megn it if you do.
;advise you to go home and rest for the
.remainder of the day.
be repeated or even remembered out-hound to clear itselfjup before long.”
| *“I hope so,” said

The thing is

Harcourt earnest-
uld feel sanguine

ur in the afirma-
1 rong began to
here to the House which wis then in-gue from the room. Sir Thomas Mars-
session. I did not kill Capta h Townes-.ton was at arHeourts' side. The old
hend. To each of you in turn, I shall golgier was pale and haggard. The
speak by name, and you will please serain of the affair b
answer me by saying simply ‘ves’ or not only ecaubse of his regard for his’
v, but because of |

ad told upon him,!

“You

the effect the whole| occurrence would
be bound to have upon his daughter—
, Harcourt’s fiancee. ‘ 5
i “Will you come home with me
now?” he asked, slipping his arm
through Harcourt’s] ““Grace is very
anxious to see you;" L
“Not yet,” Harcoyrt answered slow-
ly. “Come upstairs with me. I want
to have a little talk|with you before I
go to her. F promised to come at 5 &

ever learned—when it is too late—
that I am a murderer!”
i Sir Thomas shuddered and drained

hat,” he said, shaking his head.
ank nonsense, but it gives me the
horrors!” ' |
( “That ip why I feel it best to break '
e engagement until I have cleared
foy name,” said Harcourt. I

“Not with my consent,” Sir Thomas
old hi mfrmly. o
“But do you realize that until lhis‘
i

s cleared up—if it continues muth}

onger—the suspense, the uncertainty
of 1t ,all, will make a mental wreck of
e?"

“It will if you persist in entertain.
ng such absurd notions,” Sir Thoma:
agreed

objected “If I only knew the truth I
could stand it Knowing myself guilty
'—if 1 had what might-seem good rea-
won—I might even attempt to free
myself of susppicion As it is there is
bound to be a rotten mess, and I shall
‘e the center of it I dont’ think I am
a coward, but I dor’t know how long
1 can stand it, and I certainly do not
intend to drag the woman I love into
the mire of such publicity.”

“Jack,” said Sir Thomas, and there
were traces of tears in the old man’s
eyes, “please don't think that I do-not
appreciate the spirit that prompts you
to say all this I admire and honor
you for it. But I believe in you thor-
1|oughly—even though you cannot be-
!leve in yourself. Grace feels as I do.
Go to her and talk the whole thing
over, but promise me that you will
not insist upon anything she does not
wish.”

Harcourt stood undecided for a time.
Then he looked up and smiled. “I'll
And the two mew

1 clasped hands.

i In the doorway, Sir Thomas paused
a moment. “Jack,” he said quietly,
|“I have just thought of something
| that ‘should have occurred to me be-
fore. You had another object in ask-
ing for that roll call—an object other
than the mere feeling that you onght

L,
Do you want to tell me that rea-
son 2" -

“Neo. 1 was wrong.”

“You suspected someone?”

‘““I ‘h‘ad‘ an idea—a mere notion". '
wa‘nted to be sure.”

“And now you are sure.”

“Not altogether—but T am almos
convinced that m suspicion was a mis.
take.”
encountered-Inspector MacBee.

sign
|ivory
“You don't understand,” .aHrcourt discovered that morning in the pocket

Half way down the stairs thehy

“Ah,
Lord Harcourt,” he said pleasantly.:
£ |“I was just looking for you.” i

st
There wids a mom:}(lary smile at

tittle 7

T could arrange

me.

as announced.
ragged!”

it.”]
Leaving the others the two men as-

cended the stairs and’ entered a de-
serted card room. Marston closed the
door and touched the electric button

ui
“Well, I'm for a big one,” Sir Thom
*This thing has me al

don’t wonder,]" Hdrcourt

the pape:

ereat strain for

does not affect rur
way, and if s
it would he

o 1 the harder for!
er.” P
“But ¢ engarement must’ be’

broker,” THarcourt caid firmly.

le!
mpossible
it wou

“impo

though we were i
we had lost faith in
wver needed the fri
port of those who
You have w

of Towney—he

a lovable fellow—1U

only wi
night!” Harecourt b

““Nonsense!” Sir
“You take a foolis

ose you were intoy
reason why vou s

iike thisg?”"

“] acnt’ believe i

“Yet nothing!” s
patiently.

Italfan bandit?"

T had ore last’ night,” said Ha

¢

r

d

Do you
about with. you like an anarchist or

to

then
ing

carry

olvneatliy to look Grace's name should be hauled through 1one of the repugnance he felt at en
s in connection \vi(‘}; it.”

“Don't think of that side of i !
Dont think of that side of M. cume that you have no objection to

" asked Harcourt.
look as
you up—as if
you. Jack, if you
iendskip and sup-
care for you it is
orked yourself up
We were all fond
a grood soldier and
ut that is no re:
ose our heads.”
n’t lost mine last
oke in.
Thomas _broke ins
view of it. Sup-
cated—is that any
hould do anytkinz

t—yet—"

id Sir Thomas im: ) 1 ]
Stilletos: Frankly, it is the most perplexing sit-

aurt. .
S'r Thomas lcoked at him in amaz
| were  took
befo!

ment.. “You—what the devii
! you carrying a knife for?”
“I wish I knewt

‘»know

I had right eno
i uad
H

T had it until thi

1
i blood on my clothing,

. and there was,
too.”

Now, do you wonder why
what I did in the governor's room?”

said. |

| Sir Thomas was silent for a mo-
Iment. “I beg'n to understand,” he
isaid. “Rut at that.you are actinp like |
2 crazy man. PePrhaps you entered
-the foom after poor Towney was-kil
ed and picked up the thing—not real-
izing what you were doing.’
Harcourt shook his head.

i
“Tt would |
be difficult to convinee a jury of the
(aﬁ:ﬂ—if it were true”

ut has not been mentioned—
anvone?” Sir Thomas asked.

“Only my valet and Dickey Carring-
togd know anything of it,” Harcourt
=aid.

“Then see that no one
know," Sir Thomas advised.
better engage couns:
him the whole story.

“No,” said Harcourt, “I shall do
rothing of the kind. Of course I am
not going deliberately slip my head
into the noose by telling what is un-
 necessary, but, on the other hand, I do
ot ‘intend to attempt, to evade the
~onseouences of my act—if this act
was mine!” i

*NDo »3 you ‘ike said Sir Thomas.
“But if you will not consider yourself
vou at least owe something to Grace.;
Do you realize tha# it would break her|
heart if anything happened to you ay;
1 rasult of this?” 1

“Yes. And it would kill her if she

to

else_does
“You'd
] at once and tell

“I am entirely at your service,” said
Harcourt, pausing beside the detec-
tive,

1
“T was also on my way to look at|
the smoke room where—the affair, ofJ

last night occurred. I-was wondering

ose. He had heard of the famous!
Third degree,”. through which pris-|
ners are often put by the police, and
the was rmly convinced that MacBee |

t
P

“I'd give anithing in the world if my sign of guilt if brought to the scene!
enragement hadn't|boey announced Of fhe crime. - L i
and the The whole business is bad enough in ertainly, 1 will go." Hareourt:
ight be- ary event, but it is a crime that consented quickly. His tone betrayed

tering the room, nor did his manner;
betray’ the slightest hesitation. “I as-|

Mai. Marston's accimpanying us." |

“None whatever,” said MacBee. “I
shall be glad to have him. Often an|
old soldier .sees things that escape
even us Scotland Yard men.’

smoke room, and MacBee unlocked the

The place was in the same disorder
in which it had been disgovered when
.the body was found. The chairs were
placed just as they had been, the car-
pet was marked with ashes here and

full of burnt-out cigars and c'garets.

*he big chair by the table whare the
body had been found. ainst the
dark leather of the seat was a great
‘stain of darker hue mute evidence of
the gruesome object that had last oc-,
cupfed it.

“1 have made a most thorough ex-
amination,” MacBee said as he closed:
the door behind him. ‘As far as I have!
.been-able to discover, there is not the
_’bslightest clue remgining—no finger-

rints, no lost belongings—nothing.

an uation I have ever faced.”
. “You have arrived at no conclu-
r+ sion?% Maj. Marston asked. .
| “Nobe. I was wondering, Lord Har-
1 court, if you could reca’l anything that
place in this room immediately
re you left it."

" “Sometimes the return to a

of this sort suggests things that had
stipped the mentory—that remain in

1 said the mind even though the brain was

not corscious of those impressions at
‘the time they were absorbed.” Mac-
Bee 1 f
spoke but his steady gaze was unre
warded.

“It is all a blank to me,” Harcour:

went on. “I could not tell you a single’ silly!

had hoped that he might betray some:fa

ooked fixedly at Harcourt as he

habitual calmness and lack,0f emotion’

stood him in good stead.
It was a curious

anything Harcourt had ever seen.

| Yot in an instant the thing burned
1t was the same
he_had_ noticed carved into the

self into his brain.
hilt of the dagger Fergus ha
of his greatcoat,

CHAPTER IV.

Further Doubts.

From the club Harcourt rode quick-
ly to the Marston house in his broug-
Sir Thomas had remained at the

ham.
club with MacBee and Harcourt was
glad that he had done so, for he was
trying as best he might to associate
the monogrammed cigarette with the
dagger locked up safely in his own
room.

Here of course was a clue. It would
be a comparatively simple matter to
discover which of his guests carried
cigarettes so marked yet it seemed
uniikely that a man who thus openly

carried such a marking would use, to
commit murder, a knife so easily
identifiable. 4

ever as the motor drove up before
Graces home and he walked quickly
up the steps to be admitted by Bajhab,
the old Sepoy servant Major Marston
had brought back with him from In-
dia. .

Harcourt smiled at the Indian in his
quaint native costume ,and with a
salaam Bajhab led him to the library,
saying his mistress would be there in
a moment. Over the mantle was a

1o tel us 2l your own feclings.” Am | ETUE ¥ SETHRTS 474 eer SRIECR
b Yes” sai | during his term of foreign service,
whes” said Harcour and Harcourt stared at them fascin-

ated. He had often seen and exam-
ined the swords, but this afternoon
they made him shudder, for the mere
sight of them. suggested that he would
have given anything to forget.

At he sound of a footstep behind
4 him he turned and saw Grace. She
.iwas simply dressed, and there were
‘trnces of weeping in her great blue
eyes, but she came forward eagerly
with a smile on her face and both
hands exetnded in hapy .greeting.

“It has been such a long day,” sh

1

said. “I thought you would never
"

come.
“1 could not get away any sooner,
Harcourt explained, “There has bee

i Vi Lasd ¢ a great deal to do. . . i A
in "t'}“ﬁy“:“érink, Jack. It will brace|if it, wouid interest you to accompany| “And is there any news Have they indix;?!‘;r:fl)?el:\iectzgl"[i&ﬁ:l:gm 'Sc};\e cried
b Jack me.” . found the—" itly, but a little smile came in-
o8 b ihe majer advisel | uxor| - riacourt was conscous of the ksen| "She paused, hsitaing to speak the\GLET ISR 1P O for e ke
i ad. *| scrutiny of the inspector. He thought,|word. . wen  the
now,” he said. T want to think elear 10Nyl b ynderstond the mans' pur-| | “Nothing yet,” Harcourt said, “Sit|[Tuth, Harcourt would never have

down here.
to say to you.”

Somethirig
he

ce.
‘.

i
1y,

very much. 1
iar with the details of this affair?”

“Father has told me, and 1 have j

read all the newspapers,” she said.

“You.know then that I was 't’he last

man seen with poor Towney?
“Yes."

“Then 1 want you to try to under-
ctand what 1 am going to say and to]
Turning, they passed back to the realize what it costs me to say it. You
know the old weakness of the Har:
\door, standing aside for them to pass.’courts—the ene thing that made you

hesitate—’
“0Oh, Jack!” she cried with
pression of pain.
“Yes, dear,” he said,
hand in his. “Last night—for t|

taking

ithere, and the trays on the tab'e were time s'nce | gave you my prom!se‘?ol

ou

Without being directed to it. Har- remember, I told you a long time 2;%0
M 1 0 igl

court and Marston at once blanced at that 1 had become (:n,__htev;idh;:‘x:& 0: f?r ‘which had ended  Towneshend s

facul- 1

to touch it—I drank too much.

effect liquor was beginning
me, the. absolute loss of mental

ty—the failure to recall a single-hap-- % s matt
pening while 1 was under the influence, Roticing his hesitation,
That is what happened 1m|

of it?

ht
"‘!'Then you don’t remember havin
talked with Towney?”

“No,” said aHrcourt, looking away

from her. “I remember nothing.”

“Then
eyes.
the significance of what
Tt

it then,.

“Can't you see what the result is,
dear? The fact that I do not remem- DS
R her—and other things, of which T can-1
fact, T didn't; “Nothing,” said Harcourt, in a 10w not even tell you—make me wonder
5 morning—but | voice. Lt
% scene' She seemed to divine the meaning le:})ie abou, t!

and looked at him in terror

“You~-you can’t mean—" she fal- from

tered.
“] do mean—just that.

r monogram that
is brandy and soda, “Don't talk like suggested to him none of its possible
“jp's significance—a strange device unlike

have something I want

in his tone frightened
r and she looked anxious into his

Fhere is nothing wrong—nothing
|that concerns ds?” she asked nervous-

“Yes 'something that koncerns us
1 suppose you are famil-

an ex- v

“You haven't: hn a start of surprise There, almost burn-
er o} : :

iﬁrst with the identical monogram Harcourt

you can’t help the police—" |
Harcourt turned and looked into her
that she di not realize!
he had said.:regarded the cigarette curiously
was a difficult thing to explain to
her, yet he knew -he must do it and do

h is possi- are too utterly silly!”
ble—I may have been the{man!” Y

trouble if you are to be subjected to
an ordeal, it is the time that you most
need those who love you.. I'will not
release you, and I want to be by your
side through it all. If it were possible,
I would marry you tomorrow, just to
show the world my condence in you.”

“You splendid _little girl!” he ex-
claimed. ~“I might have known. you
would take it this way, but I can't let
you do it. You must not insist on be-
ing dragged through all that is bound
to came in the next few weeks.”

#You are going through it she
said. “And you cannot prevent my
doing so. I will never consent to the
breaking of our engagement, and I
know you will not do it 2gainst my
wishes, Why, Jack, I've everything
packed to go to Harcourt Manor to-
morrow, and I've heen counting so
much upon the week-end there. Don't
you see now it would injure you if I
were_to release you now? o, Jack,
we simply must go-on as before angd T
am sure that everything will turn out
8s we wish it.”

For a Tong.time he sat silently, then
with a smile he turned to her. “It
shall be as you wish then,” he said.

d

lover!" she teased. “Do

you came in?”

women. He recites poetry to the;
sure I'd hate a woman with
a star—"

poetry to me!” she protested

sort of thing,” he said, i

ped about her waist.

For a moment the sat sil

i “Now, don't talk an
| this horrible murder!”
{wnat you to myself for a

o m ittle while
|at least. You've never been like this,
Jack, and sometimes I've wondered if

Iyou really loved me, whether you are
Inot marrying me simply because you
have asked me and because you believe

there ought to b a Lady Harcourt.”
“Piease don't talk that way!” he
protested in confusion. “Surely vou
know that 1 want you but you msut
forgive me for I'd never have had the

¢iurage to ask you if you hadn’t helped
m Lot

e

n

had the courage to propose to any
woman unless the way had ben made
easy for him.

He misread her mood, however, and
took her words seriously. “Then why
marry me?” he asked. “Really, 1
think it is better that you shouldn’t.”

“Now, let’s not go into that again,”
said Grace decidedly. "My mind iis
made up. 1am your ancee, and I shall
remain so. Jack, I would not release

ou_now even if you had killed
Towney!"
} “Even if 1 had kifled him?" Har
icourt repeated slowly. “You're splen-
did!" And he took her in his arms

again, i

“Now," she. said at last, “I'm going
{to make some tea. Will you ring "

.| Harcourt crossed the room apd
reached over a low table to the electric
.bell  As he did so his zaze fell casual-
Iy upon a tiny brass tray and he gave

ed down to the butt, ‘ay a cigarette

seen on the one beside the chair
the murdered man had been found in—
the same monogram that was carved'
so skillfully upon the hilt of the dag-

e.
“What is the matter?” Grace asked,

ithout answering, Harcourt picked
up the remains of the cigdrette and
examined it carefully. There was no
doubt of it. The moongram was iden-
tical. Slowly he turned toward her
*{and held it out at arms length.
“Where did this come from?" he de-|
manded. . :
| “She seemed startled at his tone and

4

“How should I know?” she answer-
ed. “1'suppose someone who has been
_smoking left it there.” -

ut who—who ‘eft it?”| Harcourt

isted.

“Jack don't be ebsurd. Do you sup-

pose 1 keep track of all the cigarettes

{that father’s guests or my’ friends may
he house?” !

want” to know where this came

ps ! j
She shrugged her shoulders. “You

“And if it were possible, this would
make me love you more than ever.” !

“You're certainly not a very ardent
you realize
that you haven't kissed me otice since

i

“I know I'm not very romantice,”
he admitted, toying with his monocle.
“I often wonder how I ever managed
to win you. No, Dicky Carrington al-
ways makes a_trénmendous hit with
and
tells them they have eyes like Stars
and all that sort of, nonsense. 1 couldnt’
recite poetry to save my life and I'm
eyes like

“But 1 don’t want you 'to recite
“I thought every woman lked that

“There are things she likes better;”
said Grace with a smile, and she moved
closer to him among the cushions. He'
took her hand in his and his arm slip-
ped soou \ {hef!, with a!

, er movement, h
okt Tim and Kisced o held Mt lace blouses that make use of accor-

| g e sat silént, then,
with a returning reaiization of his po-
sition, Harcourt drew away from her.
about

)3

!establish and maintain a bread-|

is an answer’to my question.” .-

“And you have had that” she re-
torted hotly.

“Then™ there is nothing mare to
say!” he snapped. “Good afterncon.”

She caught his arm restrainingly.
“Surel ter all that I have said—
when I have believed in yiu in spite of
all that might make me doubt—you
are not going to let a little think like
this make you doubt me?”

“I have at least been frank( ”said
Harcpurt., “I have admitted my fautl.
You refuse to tell me what you must
know is a thing of importanec If you
did not know what hangs upon it you
could have no reason for ocncealing the
game" of the man who left the thing

“Suppose T have ben moking my-
self’.”‘pshe suggested

e looked at her keenly. “YQU—
smoking that cigarette!” he exclaimed.
“In“x})_nssmle—ycq if you were—"

-Without finishing he went out and
leaving the house hurriedly entered his
brougham.

(To be Continued.)
Y

TETRAZINNI STOPS PANIC.

When the crowd in a movigg pie-
ture theater at Canton, Ohio,started
to stampede and trample each other
to death because of fire, Mme. Tetra-
zinni, the famous singer, worked her
way to the stage and commenced to
sing. As-soon as her clear notes were
heard the audience quisled down.

TO WEAR FRUIT ON HATS.

It seems rather odd to decorate the
hats. with apples, but it is no doubt in*
as good taste as decorating them with
mink tails or blackbird wings. The
apples are of the red and yellow varis
ety .and are arranged on a band
around the hat, or a single apple may
perch on a high stem above the hat.

i NET AND LACE BLOUSES.
| There are some attractive net and

;dlon plaits. The sleeves, set into low
armholes, are made of accordion plait~
ed net. In other blouses there is a
deep yoke accordion plaited net that
extends from back to front.

“Muny” Store Not Patronized.

Chicago's municipal store, where
the needy were to purchase at cost,
has done a daily average business of
89.11 since it opened, February 19,
according to a statement by the city
comptroller. Advocates of the enter-
prise admit it has not filled any long-
felt- want. The store makes no deliv-"
eries and a rigid investigation is made
of each prospective customer. These
are the reasons advanced by Joseph
Meyer, county agent, for the lack of
patronage.

The German's Indiv

ual Liberty.

Springfield Republican: “His majes-
ty, the kaiser, has decided that no din-
ner henceforth is fashionable which
lasts more than 45 minutes from the
time the guests sit down until they
rise. This cuts the -average German
dinner in two and reduces many: by
two-thirds.” The kaiser may decree
what is fashionable, but the average

erman will continue to eat and drink
as long and as often as he pleases, He
would die in defénse of this form of
individual liberty.

PASSION PLAY DEFERRED.

At a meeting of the village author-
ities of Oberammergau it was decided
to hereafter give performances of the
Passion Play at intervals of five years.
The next production. will be in 1820
and thereafter in five-yvear periods.
Sirice 1910 the hamlet has almost been
deserted, the tourists having made
surfeit of the play which was once so
popular. The natives will devote them-
seives to building up their woodearv-
ing business.

Bread Line Besucst Declined.

The vestry of Trinity church, New
York, has decided_to decline the be-
quest of Henry M. Geschiedt, who

|died January 12, leaving among other

bequests about $150,000 to Trinit{. to

ine.
He stipulated that his name thust be
stamped on every loaf of bread given
away, Rev. Dr. William T. Manning,
the Tector, and the vestry explained
that they had declined the gift be-
cause they thought the money would
do more good if it reverted to the in-
stitutions provided for by Geschiedt's
will, in case Trinity did not establish
the bread-line.

WOULD REGULATE DIVORCE.

You mean you won't tell me?” | | Delor J. Petit, chief justice of tdhg

With a start of terror she drew:' .oackl’ N circuit court of Chicago, says no di-

- back for a moment. Then with al 'You know—you L'r:o\}hgou do! : Tivorce should be granted any person
Texeh she leaned forward and seized Want you to say now what caller at)who has a minor child unless satisfac-

t hoth his hands. “Jack, you dear old
Are vou seripus or are you

that happened after the c'ose of merely trying to frighten me?”

thin; t
the ginner to save my life.” He paused:

and
words dawned upon him.

“I only wish T were,” he said ten-

smiled as the suggestion of his derly. “I wonder if a man was ever
“Nor am I nlaced in such 2 vositon before?

1

forgetting for the same purpose,” he :dont’ believe 1 did it—7 cant think so

added lightly.
4T ‘am convinced of that my lord,”
said MacBee.

Then the detective began walking
about the room, apparently looking

~—but until I can know e¥rtainly, I
" want you to release me from our en-
agement.” .
“Tack!"
“Surely you appreciate how I feel

carefully here and there, but in reality-f about it."

watcihng Harcourt closely. Once he| Do you mean that you don't care for
stopped  and glanced up quickly as' me?” she asked.
HHarcpurt leaned over the table’and

gazed curiously into an.ash tray.

“Curious monograms some of these emotion.
chaps have on their cigarettes,” Har-'lover, for it is not my nature
court observed as he picked up and
examined the half consumed paper of I think you know, T i
tossed 'you more than any other woman in the,
1 do care that I1

tobaceo. Then he carelessly

the thing into the fireplace and moved world. It is

“You know better than that,” he an-
‘swered feelingly. “I am not a man of
Perhaps 1 have been a cold
to be
demonstrative—but you know that and
too, that T care for

because

away, not even MacBee suspecting the am not willine to marry vou or even

shock _the finding of that monogram-

med cigarette had given him.

But
full of

to Harcourt the insignia was:
meaning. |1t was only with the she pleaded.

"to be eneaged to you until I can ::lear
i mveelf of this terrible suspicion.”

“Don't talk to me like that—please
“Father believes in you

"

greatest effort that he preserved his —-evervome helieves in yon—and even
composure, and (in that moment his if they all did not, Tdo. lli you are in

!

°

this house smokes cigarettes
grammed like this!” His eyes flashe
znd he faced her coldly.

] have caid that I do rot know. To
knowledge no one has bgen.smok-

my
-ing in
. “Someone e t
noon,” Harcourt said accusingly.
“is_noy

who it was,

this room.
W

“What difference can it make any-

way?"
“A great deal” :

“Then by a'l means ask father—call
she said

in the servants—ask them,”
snrcaslicallf'. i

“You will tell me yourself!”
! determinedly.

i" For a moment she looked:at himin
Then the corners of her

! perplexity.
:mogth twitched and she broke into
smi'e. j
ous!"

jealous!” he told her angrily. !
“You mean that you doubt
that you do not trust me?)” she ask:
ed urable to understand his attitude.
“If you think .so—yes. All I wanl

mono-

has been here this aite;-
t
possible that you do not kndw

he said’

T really .believe you're jeal-

S,
“If that cgarette means what I be-
ieve it does I should be more than

my word

tory provision has been made for the
care of the child. Statistics show that
in the juvenile court of Chicago, since.
July, 1899, there have been 30,338 peti-
tions for the care of childrem, of which
33,730 were the direct result of di-
vorces.

d

DISEASE THREATENS POTATOES.

Officials of the agricultural depart-
ment of the government say that de-
?ispite stringent regulations regarding

tﬁe importation _of diseased potatoes,

the crop in the United States'is men-
aced by powdery scab. The scab at-
tacks young tubers as-they mature in

the ground.

2 P —
CONGRESS CUTS DOWN MILEAGE

By a vote of 287 to 95 congress
voted to cut the miieage from 20 cents
a mile each way to “actual traveling
. lexpenses for senators and members
and dependent members of their fam-
ilies.”

t




