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profit from a further connection with

the University the Board of Deans
luag declded . . . immediate expulsion

need not fo further into the
facte.” Facts! Not facts were need

ed, but pull! And what was the use
of having a third cousin like Jarvis
Marsden rating a full house in the
chemistry department if he wouldn't
use his influence” And now that fat-
hiead Perkins would bhe leading the
yells and songs at the stadium to-
morrow. . .

Stil, there was hope. Aunt Emily
might be feeling & little more like
a human being with all the nieces and
secand cousins crowding into the
house—at her command—for a “re-
union.” Prexy must be expecting half
a milllon when the old girl cashed in.
A note from her could do a lot, Or
she might start him In business, an
advertising ageney of hisg own, honds,
real estate., She'd have to do some-
thing. He hegan to whistle.

As he rounded a bend in the road
he get his sultcase down and stopped
his whistling. J¥Far on through the
November gloom, but as if magnified
by fog and dusk the old Dunseath
mansion seemed to ride menacingly
toward him. Lights coming on in
the second story gave the house sin-
ister eves. The very devil of a place
to live, he thought. XNo wonder Aunt
Emily had had Minty Pitkin staying
with her for the last thirty vears,

Jarvis Marsden would be there, of
course—drat him—and extra affable
just to show he held no hard feelings
because he'd refused to help a felow
out. Probably his kid sister, Janet
Marsden, would he there with him,
He hadn't seen Janet for three years.
She'd be one of those Wellesley in.
tellectuals by this time, reading some
dumb sheet like the Atlantic Monthly.

Am he at last ascended the porch
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Parls, March 22.—The most sophis-

ticated persens in Paris are the young
chausscurs attached to every hotel and
cafe, Their Englieh is flawless, They
rdnge In age from 14 to 18 and their
duties are multitudinous

They act a= {interpreters,
with taxi drivers after midnight,
darry meesages and other chores,
They are hardened to vice and few
Montmarte secrets escape them, Many
are vendors of drugs.

They make more in tips than head
wanitere and numberless French so-
called lower clasees live in Juxury off
thelr young sons. Class distinction in
IFrance is pronounced. Someone has
compared it to a glass of ale, frothy at
the top, dregs at the bottom and solid
ir the middle,

hrgain

The chausseur in his environment
ustiully becomes a cutpurse and comes
to a bad end. 1 notice In today's
paper that one at the age of 15 has
heen arrested for giving a womary
Lnockout drops and then scampering

awny with her purse and Jewels,
Hubbing against life in the raw has
made them quick and mentally alert,
They know of the foulest dens in
Yarvis and will escort you there for the
raka-off they receive from the propril

citors. They are on salary to drum
up business,

It is rather disheartening to see
youth so spoiled and gives Americans

w fresh appreciation of the manner in

whiclh we guard the merals of our
young. T talked to one statloned in
front of a night haunt on the left
hbank.

He s=aid he usually became Intoxl-
cated before the night was over, but
that he had not yet become addicted
to cocaine, He intimated most of his
tellow chausseurs were "dopen”

Behind the barred doors of many
d looking streets in Parls are
#ome of the most heautiful court.
yards., Streets here speak still for
tnen who are now dust. Others bear
the names of roval houses, of Kings'

ministers and mistresses, At night
Paris streets are deserted for the
true Parisian goes to bed early. Ten
o'elock is late for him,

The Parls drayman I= a merry
fellow, cracking his whip over the
head of his huge Norman horse, His

long spindly dray usually carries bar-
1ale of red wine, He treats them as
alry things and tosses, twirls and
trundles them about as though they
were feathers. The drayman ls gen
ernlly whistling or s=inging.

Nearly all cabaret entertainers here
are Russian, 8o many are broke that
they gladly work for a few franes.
I have never heen able to eatch
thelr magle caprice or alien jocundit)
I have seen so many of them do
that sitting down dance that even ut
thy age 1 belleva 1 could do It myself,
Perhaps Paris {e making me spry.

Count Bonil de Castellane, forme:
hushand of Anna Gould, 18 a familiar
flgure about the Ritz, Despite his
years he is still an actlve and dash-
ing figure in Parislan life. The eount
dresses with metlculous care and his
elothes are the handiwork of masiers,
And speaking of clothes, what Liurope
calls the smoking jacket and what
we gall the dinner suit or Tuxedo is
completely out of fashion here. In
nl} the smart assemhblages at the Ritz
for dinner Iast night thers were only
two dinner sults—one was my own
and the other belonged to a gentle-
man who looked a= though he might
be the leading chiropractor of Nueset
Gap, Ta.

T also saw the famous Mrs, Nash
last night who has been Leralded as
the bast dressed woman in LEurope.
#hs had just come from Calro after
fMivorcing her husband, an Jigyptian
bey. Her arms bore jewels from the
wrist to the slbow and If jewels make
one woll dressed ghe was. Meegow!
A (Coprright. f938.)
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‘how vou conduct yourself while you're

it thej
prince of Wales were coming, |

Soames, the hutler, startad l'lm\nl
the hall. Soames would still be!
cross-evefl, of course, and still quot

ing the Rubaivat of Omar
As the massgive doopr swung back,
heard Soames' familiar volce:

Khavyvam
Ted

"Those who stond hefore
The tavern shouted: “Open, 1then, the

door!
You know how little while we have
to =tay,
And, once departed, may return no
more," "
Only we know you will return, Mr. \\'““
Theodore, Our only fear wag that —
you might not be able to get off, sir,
because of the game."”
“They made an vxr-ﬂptinn in my - - - ’ 1 (Conyrizht, 1925, by
case., Where's Aunt Emily? 1 sup- S —_— Bt LR R eSS

HOLD OF A SILVER-PLATED HANDLE. /7

PR E

posge 1 have tht‘ some old room l!mI\
in the nursery?

Grant 'r‘m\Ier gave him hia best
realtor's grip, and Rose advanced to
greet him, followed by Jarvis, “Aunt
Emily will be so glad you could éonie,
Ted."” HRosge informed him; and a
smile, instantly suppressed. flickered
across Jarvis' face.

“"Yes,” Jarvis added, as they went
Into the library. “she was very eager

to have all of us. Fven Homer Chal
fonte is turning up. He's been in
India for the last ten vears. I don’t

suppose vou remember him."

“A legend and a name” Ted mur-
mured, and stepped closer to the table
in order 1o see clearly the dark girl
in the winered gown sitting hy the
fireplace. As she uncrossed her legs,
her rolled stockings and slim knee
disappeared. Her dreas blurred into
the color of the hurl mahogany be-
hind her, and her face was cameo-
clear against one of the Auted col
umns rising at either end of the man-
tel. “ know," Jarvis continued,
“that Janet, at least, has only the
of him."

“Well, good Lord, Janet!" Ted burst
out, and rushed around the table to
“You remem
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me, anyway, don't you—even If
I didn't recogmize you at-first?"”

“Oh, yes, 1 remember you—mod-
erately well. I couldn't forget that
hair anyway. It's just as red as
ever, But isn't it exciting about Hom-

Chalfonte? And he's bringing an
East Tndlan. a Hindu, with him. Gheo-
pal Bose, his nams {s, 1 do hope he
wears a turban.,”

“Oh, he's probably some eoffee.col-
ored Hindt valet,” Ted answered, and
ghortly went up to dress.

Dressing, he remembered that
Soames had said Aunt Emily was
still in her room. Instead of going
down to join the others, he waited
on the landing of the "“grand stair
cage” under the stained glass win-
dow, Miss Minty appeareq first, and
then Aunt Emily, leaning her gray
i1k bulk upon Minty's arm, and tap-
ping with a cane as she slowly ad-
vanced. Miea Minty's pinched, nar-
row little face lighted up as she saw
Ted, but Aunt Emily, Ted noticed
with perturbation, only scowled. down
it him and began to grumble as she
descended the first flight of stalre.
Cireumstances did not seemn propi-
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tious, but Ted was on hile feef, effu-
glvely, at once, taking Miss Minty's
place. HSt1ll Fmily Dunseath said
nothing., “Hadn't vou Hetter rest,
here, Aunt?” he Inquired, and guided
her to the semi-circular seat under
the window. “There's a little matter
I'd like to talk over with you before
you go down,"”

His aunt subsided heavily and
turned slowly her large pale eves on
him. Qualling a little hefore the cold
perfection of her scrutiny, he looked
down at her faint silvery gray mus
tiche ahove her lipless mouth, “Young
man, 1 don't think T have much to say |
you, T consider that yvour actions|
have disgraced the name of Dunseath,
I had a note from the President ex-
plaining it all, and I fully agree with
him. Further, I have half a mind
to dimown you entirely. T shall see

to

here. And T don’'t want you to ask
any favors of me for a year. At the
end of that time we'll see, Now help
me get up. -Minty, hand me my cane.
You're as much of a fonl as Teddy."”

Miss Minty gave Ted a qulck,
frightened look as she helped Emily
down the remaining stairs,

Ted sat stricken. No more culting
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