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A. went in for little fiyers of that sort.”
“Because she never happened to take
you for an outing in the country, Dickie?
Heavens, what a lot you have to learn!”
“Shut up, Basil, I'm no innocent, and
you know it, but I don't suspect all the
women I know of indiscretions.”

“Never mind Basil's cynicisms, old
boy,” the fourth man said, scothingly.
‘You're a good sort, Dickie, and this
‘yarn of yours was an amusing experience
for you. People who play games must
expect an audience.”

Dickie was somewhat mollified, and
resumed the story.

“Luck being my way, and not theirs, 1
sat facing them, which was awkward,
but I only bowed formally and made no
attempt to speak to them.”

“That was nice of you,” Basil said
politely. He wished Dickie would wind
up his tale; be wanted to go to Doris.
The husband of the bride was getting
restless, too; he had scarcely been mar-
ried three weeks.

Dickie had no very keen intuitions,
but he had about finished.

“When my interesting friends paseed
my table, on their way out, Mrs. A.
stopped & moment and looked me full
in the face. ‘If 1 had known you were
to be over here so long, I should have
asked you to lunch with me,” she said.
‘I have accomplished my business most
gatisfactorily.” And then she passed
out. She looked calm enough, but I'll
bet you a fiver she was cuseing her luck
inside.”

The men rose simultaneously. Dickic,
who was by nature a quiet man, felt
flushed from so much talking. He had
drunk rather heavily of John Dewar’s
Scotch whiskey at dinner, too, which
loosened his topgue and made him
rather excitable. He thought the men
had not shown euflicient interest in his
story—it might be a startling finale if
he disclosed the woman's name. He felt
irritated and grieved at not making a
sensation.

»Say, you fellows, hold on a minute!”
be cried out. “As it wasonly a game
you say I got on to, and as Basil knows
the type collectively and the woman in-
dividually so well, I don't mind telling
you it was” —— the husband of the
bride, all his sense of honor roused,
gprang forward to put his hand over
Dickie's mouth, but the words came
through his fingers—“our hostess!”
Dickie gasped.

Basil felt the cords about his neck
swell with rage and indignation, but he
gshut his teeth tight together and
checked the impulse to throttle Dickie.
The other men laughed carelessly; the
affair was nothing to them. The hus-
band of the bride was the first to speak.

«Dickie's half seus over,” he said,
apologetically. “I'll call a cab and send
him home. You two men goin to the
women; they will think we are settling
the affairs of the nation. Make any ex-
cuse for Dickie; explanations are not
pecessary in this house, fortunately.”

But Dickie rebelled. Having made
his sensation, he felt more amiable and
quite capable of taking care of himsell.
He was terribly ashamed, too, it the
truth were known, at haviog proved a
traitor in the house of a woman who

was eotertaining him. His head swam S@@4
sickeningly, but he pulled himself to- 3
gether.
“It’s all a damned lie, Basil,” he said, @
defiantly, “a damned lie from beginning &
toend. Open the window and give me §
ablast of cold air. Brain work would §
certainly be the death of me.”
Basil, roused out of his wonted com- 3
placency, threw up the window and @
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RIPANS TABULES.

Disease commonly comes on with slight symptoms, which when neg-
leoted increase in extent and gradualy grow dangerous.
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tioortorn o the stomacn - Take RIPANS TABULES

Ripane Tabules act gently but promptly upon the liver, stomach and
intestines; cleanse the system effectually; cure dyspepsia. and habiteal
constipation, offensive breath and heedache. One Tsbule ut the first
indicaticn of indigestion, biliousness, dizziness, distress after eating or
depression of spirite, will surely and quickly remove the whole diffi-
culty.
Ripans Jabules are prepared from a prescription widely approved
by modern science.

It given a fauir trial Ripans Tabules are an infallible cure; they
eomtain notaing injurious and are an economical remedy.

ONE GIVEE RELIEF

A quarter-gross bux will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of SO
esnts by

RIPANS CHEWMACAL COMPANY

10 SBPRUCE 8T, NEW YORK

Local druggists everywhere will supply the
Tabules if requested to do so.
They are easy to take, quick te act and save many a octor’s bill
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puched Dickie down into a seat by it. @ '\B N
The other men stood by awaiting devel- 3
opments. _‘-

Dickie mopped his brow, but he felt ; FIRST AND SECOND FLOOR OF
better already. 0 .

“I never saw any clandestine meet-
ing,” he eaid, the words tripping over
each other in his hurry to impress the @
men with this part of his story. “And &
I never went to Brooklyn—never in my g
life; and 1 just made the thing up out €
of whole cloth. You see, I went over @
to Boston lust week,” he continued,with C
a hang dog air, “and there they dragged ¢ -
me to a lecture,” Dickie's whole figure & : = ;
drooped dejectedly at the mere recol- & l l?:.) N St l 132 N St :
lection of it. “The spook got up and - :
drivelled about cultivating the imagina- ¢ :
tive facultiee, and, and—things like
that " c Splendid light and Sjace. Nineteen win

Dickie was getting into pretty deep
water, but he foundered on, determined
to save Doris’ reputation.

“Well, I took in some of the rot,” he &

said—the attention of the men encour- £
aged him—+and you know what a beast- @
Iy quiet chap I am, no sort of a diner-
out, eo I thought the first opportunity 1
got I would work my imagination—sgee
what I could do if I tried, don’t you
know—and gad, I think I'm a howling
success.

tle stopped breathies:ly; never had
he been in such a perilous mess before.

“I got so warmed up to my subject a
while ago that 1 felt chagrined when
you fellows took it all so calmly,
scarcely lifting your eyebrows, so I
thought I would give you a denoument
that would amount to something, you
poor innocents!” Dickie chuckled. He
felt that he could even afford to be con-
descending un-ler the circumstances.

Basil came around and pulled Dickie
out of his chair in much the same
fashion that he had pushed him in. The
relief that Dickie’s explanation afforded
him was intense. Not that he would
belhieve Doris eapable of intrigue, but
be could not hear any bandying about
of her name.

“Dickie”—and Basil spoke deliber-
ately, as a man who had been uader a
great strain--—*Dickie, you're a foo‘. but
I am not so sure but that it’s the kind
of foolishness that might be turned to
account. Give us your hand, old boy,
and be your own quiet self after this.

Plenty of people can talk; silence is a
gift of the gods. In the meantime,
when all else fails, you go on to Boston
and help out that lecturer. Why, you
could give him points that would carry
him and you and the audience beyona
the bounds of possibility.”
And leisurely, after the manner of
men who have wined and dined and
smoked together, the four passed into
the drawiog room, the husband of the
bride leading the way.—The Chronicler.
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