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SYNOPSIS.

James Wilsoa or Jimmy as he Is called
by Ma friends. Jimmy was rotund and
Inoked ahorter tln be really was, His
ambition In life was to be taken seriously.
but poople steadily refused to do so, his
art Is consldered a huge Johe, except Lo
himaelf, It he usked people to dinner eve
eryone expected s frolle, Jimmy marries
Bolla Knowles; they lve together a Vooar
and are divoreed, Jimmy's (riends ar-
rmhge to celebrate the Acet annlversary
of his divoree, The party In in foll swing
when Jiminy recelves a tologram from his
Aunt Bellna, who will arrive In four hours
o vinit Mim and hils wife, He neglects to
tall her of his divorce. Jimmy takes Kit
into his confidence, He wmuggests that Kit
uur the hostsss for one night, boe M,

lipon pro tem. Aunt Belinn arrives and
the dewoptlon works oul as planned.
Jim's Jap servant Is taken lL _Della,
Jimmy's divoreed wife, sntera the house
and asks Kit who s being taken awny In
the ambulance? Hells Inxiste It Is Jim
Kit tells her Jimy 19 well and 18 In the
house, Harblson steps out on the porch
and Adiscovers & man tacking a eard on
the door Ho demands an explapation.
The man polnts to the
hison soes the word “"Bmailpox' printéd
an It. He tells him the guests cannot
Jenve the house wuntil the guarantine ia
Htad, After the lfting of the quarantine
several lotters are found In the mall hox
undelivered, onoe Is addressed to MHeory
Llewellyn, Iqulque, Chile, which was
written by Harbison, He deberibes mi-
nutely of thelr Incarceration, also of his
frifatuation for Mra. Wilson, Aunt Selina
1s taken 11l with la grippe. Hetty acts us

lacard and Har-

nurse, Harbison finds Kit sulking on the
roof. Bhe tells him that Jim has beon
treating  her  outrageously. Kit starts

downatalrs, when suddenly she la graspad
In the arma of a man who kissea hor sev-
eral times. 8he belleves that Harbison
did It and Is humiliated. Aunt; Belinn tells
Jimmy that her cameo brelsipin and
other articles of jewelry have bean stolen,
She accuses Betty of the theft. Jimmy
1ells Aunt HSellaa all ubout the strange
happenings, but nhe peralsts In suspecting
Botty of the thoft of her valuables,
Harbleon demands an explanation from
Kit as to her conduet towards him, she
tells him of the ineldent on the roof, he
does not deny nor confirm her ascusation.
One of the guests devises A way Lo encapa
from the houss. They set fire to the re-
ception room and attempt 1o leave the
Nousa from the rear, he guards dis-
cover the rusa and prevent them from
encaping, Max finds Anne's pearl clas

n In Jimmy'as studlo In a disearded con

immy I8 suspocted of the theft, but de-
niles the accusation, Kit finds a watch
hanging to a plilar in the basement and
with initin . H. H. engraved upon It
Bhe npena the case and finds a pleture of
herself that had been clipped from a
newspapar,

CHAPTER XVI.
| Face Flannigan.

Dinner had walted that night walle
everybody went to the coal cellar and
stared at the hole in the wall, and
watched while Max took a tracing of
it and of some footprints In the coal
dust on the other alde.

1 did not go. 1 went into the library
with the gullty watch In a fold of
my gown, and found Mr. Harbison
there, staring through the February
gloom at the blank wall of the next
house, and quite unconscious of the
reporter with a drawing pad juat be-
low him In the area-way. [ went over
and closed the shutters before his
very eyes, but even then he did not
move,

“Will you be good enough to turn
around ™' 1 demanded at last,
“Onh!" he sald, wheeling.

here?”

There wasn't any reply to that, so
¥ took the wateh and placed it on the
lbrary table between us, The effect
was all that 1 had hoped. He stared
at it for an instant, then at me, with
his bhand outstretched for it, stopped.

“Where did you find it? he asked.
1 couldn’t understand his expreasion.
He looked embarrassed, but not at all
afrald.

“I think you know, Mr. Harbigon," 1
retorted,

“] wiah 1 did. You copened It

"Yes."

We stood looking at each other
sieross the table, It was hils glance
that wavered,

“About the plcture—of you,"” he
pald at last. “You ses, down there
in South America, a fellow hasn't
much to do evenings, and a~—a chum
of mine and 1—we were awfully down
on what we called the plutoerata, the
—the lelsure classes. And when that
pleture of yours came In the paper,
wé had—we had an argument. He
sald—" He stopped.

“What did he say?"

"Well, he sald it was the picture of
an empty faced soclety girl."”

“Oh!" 1 exclaimed.

“l—1 maintained there were possi-
bilitles in the face.” He put both
hands on the table, and, bending for-
ward, looked down at me. “Well, 1
was a fool, 1 admit. I sald your eyes
were kind and candid, In splte of that
haughty mouth. You see, | sald 1 waa
a fool”

“1 think you are exceaedingly rude,”
I managed finally. “If you want to
know where 1 found your watch, It
was down In the coal cellar. And if
you admit you are an ldlot, 1 am not.
1—1 know all about Bella's bracelet—
and the board on the roof, and—oh, if
you would only leave—Anne's neck-
{ace—on the coal, or somewhere—and
got away—"

“Are you

My volce got beyond me thes, and 1
dropped Into a éhalr and covered my
face. 1 could feel him staring at the
back of my bhead.

“Well, I'l' be—" something or other,
he gald finally, and then turned on his
heel and went out. By the time [ got
my eyes dry (yes, 1 was orying; 1 ak
ways do when 1 am anpgry) | heard
Jim coming downstairs, and I tucked
the watch out of eight. Would any
ons have foreseen the trouble that
walch wounld make!

Jim was sulky. . He dropped Into a
chalr and stretehed out  his  legs,
looking gloomily st nothing. Then
he got up and ambled into his den,
closimg the door bLehind him without
having spoken a word, It was more
than human naturs could stand,

When T went Into the den he was
gtretched on the davenport with his
face burled In the eushlon. Ht looked
| abaolutely wilted, and every llne of
him was drooping.

"Go on out, Kit," he paild, In a
smothered volce. "Be a good girl and
don't follow me around.”

“You are shamaelesa!™ 1 gasped.
“Follow you! When you are hung
around my neok ‘like a—llke a—"

Millstone was what I wanted to say,
but 1 couldn't think of it

He turned over and looked up from
hia cushions Hke an illtreated and
suffering cherub,

“I'm done for, Kit," he groanad.
“Belln went up to the studlo after
we left, and investigated that corner.”

"What did she find? The necklace?™
I naked eagorly. He was too wretched
to notice this,

“No, that pleture of you that I did
Inst winter. 8hd 8 erazy—sho says
she (s going upstalrsa and sit In Ta
kahlro's room and take smallpox and
dle."

“Mddlesticks'™ T sald rudely, and
somabody hammered on the door and
opened it

“Pardon me for disturbing youn™
Bella sald, In her best dear-me-I'm-
glad-l-knocked manner. “But—Flan-
nigan says the dinner has not coma.”

“"Good Lord!" Jim exclalmed, “1

faggot to order the confounded din-
ner!”

And as it ook an hour at least after
telephoning the order, everybody
looked blank when they heard. The
antira family, except Mr, Harblson,
who had not appeared again, escorted
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“You're Unlucky, I'm Thinkin'”

Jim to the telephone apd hung around
hungrily, suggesting new dishes every
minute, And then—he couldn't ralse
Central. It was 15 minutes before we
gave up, and stood staring at one an-
other despalringly.

“Call out of a window and get one
of those infernal reporters to do some-
thing useful for once,"” Max suggested.
But he was indigonantly huwhed. We
would have starved fArst, Jim was
peering into tho transmitter and
knocking the recelver .against his
hand, like a watch that had stopped.
Hut nothing happened. Flannlgan re-
ported a box of breakfast food, two
lemons and a pineapple cheese, a
combination that didn't seem to lend
iteelf to anything.

We went back to the dining room
from sheer force of habit and sat
around the table and looked at the
lemonade Flannigan had made. Anne
would talk about the salad her last
ook had concoted, and Max told
about a little town In Connecticut
where the restaurant keeper smokes a
corn-cob pipe while he cooks the most
lusclous fried clams in America, And
Aunt Selina related that in her famiiy
they had a recipe for chicken smoth-
ered In eream. And then we alippad
the weak lemonade and nibbled at the
cheene.

“To change this gridiron martyr

dom.,"” Dallas sald finally, “where's
Harbison? Still  looking for his
watch?"

“Wateh!" Everybody sald 4t In a
diferent tone,

“Sure,” ha responded, “Says his

wateh was taken last night from the
dtudlo, Better get him down to take
a aguint at the telephone. Likely he
can fix t."

Flannigan waa beside me wiih the
cheese, And at that moment [ felt
Mr, Harblson's stolen watch slip out
of my girdle, slide greasily seross my
lap, and clatter to the floor, Flanai
gan stooped, but lucklly it had gone
under the table. To have had It
pleked up, to bave bad to explain how
I got it, to see them try to ignore
my plcture posted In it—oh, it was
Impossible! 1 put my foot over It,

“Drop wsomethiog?' Dallas asked
parfunctorily, rising. Flaonigan was
still half kneeling,

YA fork,” | sald, 88 enslly as ]
could, and the conversation went on.
Put Flannigan knew, and | knew he
knew. He watched my every move-
ment ke,n hawk after that, standing
Just behind my chair. 1 dropped my
useless napkin, to have it whirled up
before It reached the floor. [ said to
Betty that my shoe buckle was loose,
and actually got the 'watch in my hand,
only to Jet It slip at the critical mo-

It was eight o'clock by that time:

ment. Then they all got up and went
madly Bock to the library, and Flanni
gan and I faced onth other.

Flanaigan was not a handsome man
at any time, though ap to then he had
at least Jooked amiable, RBut now as
1 stood with my hand on the back of
my chalr, his face grew suddenly
ménacing. The sllonce was absolute:
I wan the gulltiest wretch allve, and
opposita me the law towered and
glowered, and held the yallow remnant
of & pisapple cheesa! And (n the sl
lence that wretched watoh lay and
tieked and tloked and tieked. Then
Fiaoniyan ereaked over and closed the
door Ir.to the hall, came back, pleked
up the watch, and Jooked st it.

“You're unlucky, I'm thinkin'," he
said fAnally. “You've got the nerve
all right, but yon aln't cute encugh.”

“1 don't know what you menn™ 1
quavered. “Give me that wateh to re-
turn to Mr. Harblson.”

“Not on your life,)” he | retorted
earily. 1 give It back myself, Hke I'm
golog to give back the neckince, il you
fact Hke a sensible Uttls girl"™

I could only choke.

Y18 foollsh, any way you look at
i, he persisted, “Here you are, lois
of frionds, folks that think yau're sl
right. Why, T reckon there Isn't one
of them that wouldn't lend you money
if yoy needed it so bad"”

Wil you be still?™ | sald furiously.
“Mr. Harbigon left that watch-—with
me-—nan hour ago. Get him, and he
will tell yon so himself!™

“Of course he would" Flannigan
conceded, looking at mes with grudging
spproval. “He wouldo't be what 1

think he Ia, If ke didn't lHe up and |
There were volocos In |

down for you."
the hall. Flannigan came cloger. “An
hour ago, you say. And he told me
it waa gone thisn morning! It's a
loslng game, miss. 'll glve you 24
hours and then—the necklnce, If you
please, miss.”

CHAPTER XVIL.

A Clash and a Kisns.

The clash that came that evening
had been threatening for some time,
Take un Immovable body, represented

Mr, Harbison and hls square jaw,

d an irresistible force, Jimmy and
his welght, and thore Is bound to be
trouble.

The real fault was Jim's. He had
gone entirely mad again over Hella,
and thrown prudence to the winds.
He mooned at her across the dinner
table, and waylaid her on the stairs
or in the back halls, just to hear her
volee when she orderad him out of the
way, He telephoned for flowera and
candy for her quite shameleasly, and
he got out a book of photographs that
they had taken on thelr wedding jour
ney, and kept it on the library table,
The sole concession he made to our
presumptive relationship was to bring
me the responsibility for everything
that went wrong, and his shirts for
buttona, '

The first 1 heard of the trouble was
from Dal. He waylald me in the hall
after dinner that night, and his face
was serious.

“I'm afraid we can't keep it up very
long, Kit,” he sald. “With Jim trall
ing Bella all over the house, and the
old lady keener every day, it's bound
to come out somehow. And that lan't
all, Jim and Harbison had a setto
todny—about you."

“About me!”™ I repeated. “Oh, 1
dare say 1 have been falling short
agaln. What was Jim dolng? Abusing
me T

Dal lpoked eautiously over his shoul
der, but no one was near,

(TO BE CONTINURD.)

NOT OVERESTIMATED.

“Let me tell you, gentlemen,” sald
the earnest wegetarian, who was le&
turing before the Butchers’ assocla-
tlon; “that there Is more energy com
tained in a single banana than there
i In five pounds of the best beel
steak.”

Instantly & storm of protesting and
deriaive hissea broke forth from the
indignant audlence. But above the
nolsy rasp could be heard the stan.
torinn volce of a husky-looking ind}
vidual shouting: "The man is right!
The man is right! But he falls to
allow enough energy for the fruit. |
know from my own personal exper)
ence that a mere fraction of the out
slde of a banana coutaing sufficient en
ergy o take the best wrestler lo the
worid off hia feer"™

Conslatent.

“Senator,” sald the reporter, "may |
ask how you made your first thouw
sand ™

“Yos, alr,” responded Bénator Graph-
ter; “lI made it In the same way that
I made all my subsequent thousands.™

Awed by the arrogance of his man
ner, the reporter refralned from head
Ing the story of the luterview “A Con
feaslon!® v

Comparing Notes

The motorist and the aviator mest
for a confidentisl chat

“That's a fige machine you have™
sald the admifing aviator.

“Yes, It 5 the greatest farm wagon
buster In the country. And how about
your auroplane *

“8h! Best ehimney buster in the
world, old chap.”

The Reason,

“]l always do the marketing for my
wife.”

“The Iast time 1 did the marketing
I gt ould feet™

“Why should you do that™

“Because she told me to: ahe sald
people always bad pigs' feet at a
Duteh luneh™

Shouidn't Blame Him.
It was & poet that accepted the
first presidency of Portugal.”
“Well, be bad % make a lving
didat he®™

Lawmakers Are Besieged by Women

ASHINOTON.—That n momber of

congress apends hin days in work-
ng for or agalnst sueh momentous
projeots as tariff reduction, Canadian
reciprocity, appropriations for this or
that and other kindred subjects, g, to
the popular mind, precisely what he e
sent there to do. But that he also
consumens a goodly portion of his work-
Ing day in recelving or avolding wom-
en, will be, perhaps, a morg or loss
surprising statement to the average
voter,

Aud yet—den't censure the cons
gressman for doing so. Nine out of
ten times he's more enger to dodge his
femsinine callers than to see them.
This business of baaking In feminine
amiles and heing sought after by
Milndy Falr may be all right in stbry
books, but It doesn't go In congress.
it he could do s0 the average mem-
ber would tum over the Job of re-

celving Phylis and Cousln Mary from
the country and Mrs. Home Stater to
any one who wants ft—in a Jiffy!

They can be found elther In the re
coption room of the housa of repre
sentatives or In the marble room of
the senate, chiefly, however, on the
house side. From the opening day ol
a sesslon untll s close they—thewe
"wymen In walting,” ar one congross.
man facettously calls them—-are to be
sean. -

There are young girls, slender and
talr, who come In groups, properly
chaperoned, from boarding schools
Just to say “"goodday’ to the member
from their home wstate. They are
frankly curious and vaslly excited
over the novel experiences.

There are women with the battle-
searred faces of the unhappy aged.
Some of them are In rusty hisck and
make no attempt to conceal the pov-
erty that drives them to this lost
hope of winplog the sympathy of a
man who cond get them a government
position or ald the passage of & cer
tain bill, They are "on duty” each
day, from noon to adjournment, in the
stiffing lttle voom on the house wide,
which Is merely a columned niche to
the left of statuary hall,

Can’t Fathom Fight on Mormons

sl-:NATOR REED SMOQOT of Utah,
who is an apostie of the Mormon
chureh, In spite of all the attacks he
has weathered since his advent Into
public life, cannot get used to the
campaigns waged agninst his religion.
The protest sgalnst placing the lke-
ness of Brigham Young upon the sil
ver sorvice that Is to be presented to
the battleship Utah by the cltizens of
the state caused Senator Smoot to
make a call upon the secretary of the
navy recently and explain to him the
facts in the case,

The proposition Is to have engraved
upon the silver service a llkeness of
the ploneer mopument that stands at
the head of Main street, Balt Lake
City. This monument was erdoted at
the very spot where the ploneers of
that state, 142 In number, camped
when they went into that wildernesa
to carve oul & new empire. All of
themm were Mormons and Brigham
Young, the prophet, was thelr leader,
s0 that In addition to having the
names of all of them carved upon the
stone o statue of Young stands, life
glze, at the top of the monument.

the statue or to the proposition to
engrave the lkeness upon the sllver
pervice, Benator Smoot explained to
Secretary Meyer, although It happens
that the ploneers were Mormons,

The sepator also atated that the
committes having In charge the selec-
tion of the sliver for the battleship
and the designation of the design, s
composed of Mormons and non-Mor
mons and they are unanimously In
favor of engraving a ploture of the
monument upon the service. The re
sult of the senator's inlk was that
Secretary Meyer will stand pat and
not interfere. To all who protest he
says that the sllver service Is a vol-
untary gift from the people of Utah
and the department has no right to
stipulate an to the deslign.

New Statesmen

N this new hotuse of represantatives

there are a number of members who
bave come here with a full realization
of the fact that they are one-termers,
They know that according to ull hv-
man probabilities they will not be re-
turned, and so thay propose to make
)l they ecan out of two years in of-
fice. No expensive hotels for them;
o the contrary, they are figuring how
they can live on thelr mileage and
clork hire, and save their salarlea

The result is that the superintend-
ent of the house office bullding has
had hard work to keep members from

Are Economical

puiting cots in thelr offices for aleep
Ing there. It is sald to be a faot that
pome of these “close"” congressmen
hiave Insist that they be given the
right o mo®e thelr trunks Into the
oouse office bullding and sleep there,
though they have not yet proposed do-
Ing light housekeoping.

Speaking of committes rooms, the
shift caused by the change in the po-
{itical complexion of the house has re
sulted In embarrassment to some of
the members who have been In the
habit cf taking thelr nips regularly
during the duy.

“Gosh, but I'm dry, and tired, and
need o Jdrink.,” remarked a statesman
a8 he stood In the corrider the other
day. “But blamed if | know whare to
get It. Last sesslon I bad lots of
friends who kept bettles In their eom-
mittes rooms, and I supposs there are
just as many now, or more, but |
Jon't know where to looats them.”

$300,000 In Gold Awaits Claimants

TACKED in one corner of the steel.

ribbed vaults of the Unlted States
treasury, §80,000 in gold coln is golng
begging, The government canot Klve
it away; yet none of the rightful own.
ers can be induced to take I, It
represonts unclaimed interest on the
public debt.

Somewhere In nooks and crannjes
and out of the way places are the gov-
ernment’'s interest cheecks for the
money, which never have been cashed.

From tlme to time the treasury st
tempis to ecall in the checks and the
vagaries of human natyre are shown.
ane eitizen has more than $60,000
Aiting for bim and holds (he checks
for It He was recenily invited to
cush in and made a trip to Washing-
ton to tell treasury officials the checks
were his property, he would cash them
when he pleased, or burn them up if
he wished, If he does the latter, his
money will be held in the vaults until
congress, perhups, might dispose of
{t. The treasury can do nothing but
keep It

The contractor who lald the first

pavement upon Pennsylvanian avenue
from the ecapitol to the White House
bas $21.000 waiting for him. It has
heen there many years, but the treas-
vry has never beep able to find the
rightful payes, as the contractor
falled and his affairs became involved
in tigation wirgh has never been sol
tled,

The amounts of this seemingly own-
erless fund range from thousands of
dollars down to a few cents, The
smaller amounts are all beld for those
who ownaed government securities at
some time or other and probably have
forgotten to collect thelr latest luter

ant, g
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Cecll Rhodes’ Good Sense.

Although Cecll Rhodes wap a busy
man be found time for a certain
amount of reading. He made It a
rule, although very fond of good ple
tures, naver to buy any for fear of
developlng & craze for collecting
works of art, for with all his wealth
be felt that he could not afford to
spend so much money on a fad. The
only famous painting that he owned
was one by B8ir Joshus Reynolds,
supposed (o represent a young mar
rled woman, which hung in the dining

room over the fireplace. As n boy he
bad taken n great fancy to the ple
ture and when he grew up and be
vame rich he bought It l

Hard to Obtain Radlum,

London's radium Institute s Anding
it bard to obtaln the five and one-half
graims of radium needed in its equip
ment for therapeutic work. The firm
which wundertook to wupply ihat
amgunt Is unable to live up to its con-
traft. The lnstitute s to open lu Oc

tober.

There is no
waste—use as
much or as little
as you need, and
the rest keeps
longer than fresh
milk,
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moneys , ., .
in business enterprises, in specula-
tloms ., . . and the total result

familions,
Colller's,

Ha Got It

“Won't you give me an order?™
pleaded the too-persistent traveling
salesman.

“Certainly. Get out!™

Their Time.

Foolish Fred—Do you 1'ke lobsters?
Pert Polly—Yes, both
crustacean, In thelr salad days.

'One Cook

May make a cake “fit for
the Queen,” while another
only succeeds in mm
“pretty good cake” from the
same materials,

It's & matter of skilll

People appreciate, who
have once tasted.

Post
Toasties

A delicious food made of
White Corn—flaked and
toasted to a delicate, cri
brown—to the “Queen’s
taste,”

doos ot Pt T
irect from c '
cream or milk, !:.nd sugar if
desired—

buman and

A breakfast favoritel
“The Memory Lingers"
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