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intently watching each motion of
Fimily's hands =0 that he eould dupli-
te her manners at the {able.

As the talk lulled befors the des-
wort, Chalfonte's voles rose abova the
<lence: *'0Of eourse, ruch emeralds are
ery rare, Aunt Emily—practically
unprocurahble.”

“1'd forgotten all ahout that ring
of hers,'” Janet confided 1o Ted, “Just
hok ‘at 1, willl you!”

A= Ted started to replv, Janet
nudged him to be sllent, for Chal
fonte was speaking aguin., “Tf the
swel were In my family still, T
vhouldn’t be In the hole I'm In now,
It must bhe worth—"" He apread his
hands suggestively and shrugeed his
shoulilers,

Emily smiled at him with a trace
ot contempt. “My boy, if your father
idn't been such a fool, you might
have 1t still.”

The whole table was listening now,

“When we broke up,’” Emily went
on, "I offered him the ring, of course.
But he refused it and went back to
the India all wvou Chalfontes have
heen so0 silly about. Sald 1 could
lhirow it down the sewer for all he
cared. Well, 1 didn't; and here It ia
vight on my hand, where it's been for
thivty years, Of course when I mar:
fed Alan Dunseath, 1 changed it to
mother finger, But-—huh!—when
imunseath died T changed It back
again. . ., . 1 don't suppose you know,
t that, all its properties, do you?"

“Aunt Emily was some gold digger
when she was young,” Janet informed
l'ed In a whisper,

“Of ecourse,” (halfonte replied
Emlly Interrupted him and whispered
something in the butler's ear. Soames
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crogsed to the door. “Watch now!"
she commanded the whole table, and
held her wrinkled hand in front of
har. The huge emerald, thick as her
finger, flashed under the lights.
Watch now!" she repeated, but sud-
denly the room was dark

“How can we?' Janet giggled, and
then ecried, “Oh!" for through the

darkness a green radlance turned and
wavered, flashed, went out, and shone
agaln. “Oh, oh!" Janet was sayving.
“1'd forgotten all about that”
Grant's volce boomed across the table.
Aunt Emily eontinued to wave the
jewel, and as the moments passed, it
seemed to grow In size, and then to
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Parls, March 23.—The expalriated
ladies who Jive In luxury in Paris
on alimony have thelr trall of glori-
fled wastrels—broken down counts,
imprecunfous dukes and the Ilike,
They are a fina feathered hand-
kissing crowd of leeches.

They llve the same as tha Parls
gigllo and are of the same stamp save
Ahey have the background of famlily.
They know how to dance, wear well
tting clothes and turn pretty
phrases bhut they haven't ons sou to
rub against another.

Thesa women seem to feed on thelir
flattery. One i® notorious for her Sun-
day mnight parties. Bhe s the only
woman present and generally there
are 12 or 15 profligates who wine,
dine and accept the eostly gifta she
beastows at each plate,

Paris laughs up {ts sleeve. And no
Adoubt the guests do the same thing.
Any number of American women have
glgliom to dance attendancs upon
them. The gigilo is the pommaded
fop that has his replica In the New
York lounge lizard,

He anchors around hotels and !n.
gratiates himeself with middle-aged
wives who are over here for a fling.
They act am dance partners and es-
ecorts and their fee {8 100 francs a
day with the understanding that all
incldental expenses are pald by the
women.

One young man who used to he a
professional dancer at Bustanoby's In
New York is one of the brood. He
came from a village In the middle-
west. His father is a respectable
manufacturer, The son is now a para-
site equipped with a jaunty monocle,

Franecs dlsplays a great lovalty for
ita popular idols. Mistinguet is the
most popular actress in France and
sha packs her theater. Nat for what
she does today hut for what she has
fone In the past. She is far past the
158 of high kicking but she still does

ha resumed hls placa at the table
and looked in uncanny stillness at his
goblet of water, which gleamed palely
light. Chalfonte, eveing
him curiously, was the first to speak,
and he spoke quietly: "That is cer
tainly miraculona, Aunt Emily., If
it were a modern stone, I should =ay
that it had been treated with radbnm,
but radium wasn't known in my fath
er's day. Of course, luminous stones
are not unknown, but luminous emer.
alds are only legendary., [ wonder
that vou dare wear it, If 1t were
mine I should certainly keep it locked
up."

“I guess yvou don't Know me very
well, 1 dare do anything T want to
And T might add that yvou don't need
to hint that you wouldn't mind hav
it, for you're not going to get it. 1

under the
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declded last month that I was golng|

to leave it to the Museum, and IJ
called np the curator—what's hls
name? Sutherland, yes—ang told him

what T was doing. He's a fool, but
perhaps hy the time [ die they'll have
somebody who knows his business.
He was exclted, T can tell you."

“1 should think he would be," Chal
fonta returned. “You know, though,
vou've rather taken the edge off a
little show I was planning. 1've éol
lected a lot of curlous things In the
Orient, and T was going to show them |

|
|

to you all after dinner, If you don't
mind.” He looked about the table
raiging his stumpy eyebrows at I'||r-I

g¥oup. The women chorused H;-pl'-li

val and the men murmured,
Restraint sikenced them when they |

moved Into the library., All eves ur-r'--l

aon Ghopal, Grant had tried to _'q]l\JI
him, but had recelved no answer ex- |
cept A qulet glance, Chalfonte ig
nored him entirely, |

exception i-f.
tried to cuver
memaory of

The women, with the
Emily and Miss Minty,
with mueh Auttering, any
the incident of the dinlng roor
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there was much “ohdng' an I r
Ing"" a= Chalfonte took his curios f: W |
the camra Ghopal Bose had brought ]
down. -

“First of a1, Aunt Emlly, ||_:--

“The chain itself ls ordinary v:a--l::i..i

But the pendant on the end is an
amulet—a charm to ward off sick
ness—worn by an ancient priest of
India.”

“Thank you, Homer." Aunt Emlly

reached for the necklace and slipped It
over her head, “An old woman like
me needs just siich a charm.”

Thera followed a fan of painted
silk on ecarved ivory sticks for Rose;
a handwrought bhraceley of heaten sil
ver, encrusted with turqueise, for Hel
an—"1'll eall this a wedding present,”
Chalfonte sald, and followed it with
a teakwood cigaret hox, inlald with

HE HAD A “TOLGH

pi SR JERRY ON THE JOB
fore I give it to you I":u uh'-

take it to New York and have .‘ N LA _
examined and cleaned by an exper R
He'll know how to deal with what —— - = —
he may find when he breaks the seal llv‘

In the meantime T have hrought you o —— ———-_q_\
something to wear."” Carefully he _r' ‘\WELL - ):_
lifted a necklace from {8 leather case, HWES GoT T
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of threa bronze dragons
“Even a mnadarn girl,"” Chalfonte told
her, “might like to aee her future
husband In the depths of that.”

Then he turned to Miss Minty
“Here's 2 gnd with a pleasant smile,”
he sald, holding out a bronze Image
with a hideous leer upon its cournte
nance,

Mizss Minty gave the image only one
look, and then turned away, covering
her eyes, “No, nn, no!" she screamed,
“I won't have ft, Take it away!"

“0f couree you'll take it, Minty"™
Emily Interposed, “Don’t be such a
little old fool!"

Miss Minty started to reply
flushed, bit her lips, looked toward
timlly with the echo of anger in her
aves, and gingerly accepted the idol.
But she held it away so that It loaked

the claws
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pearl, for Grant; a chess hoard with

each square Inlald with different

wonds, and a set of chesemen of Ivory
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18r dances. Tler voles is cracked and
is 18 about as agile as a clam. In
Ameriea she would long since be in
he diseard.

The laundries of France are noted
and the French dry cleaners nare
models for tha world. Not so many
‘ears ago France eset {is laundry
weekly across tha channel to London,
Very lttle laundry work was done
n Paris. The first laundry was bhullt

by Charvet, a fashionable haber
dagher, |
— |
Those whn eome to France this |

‘ummer expeceting to find prices very |
leap are going to be dlsappointed,
wothing Is cheap hers any more.
liotela are more expensive than thome
af New York. Women's gowns cost
ns much and with the duly more, The
ocuntry has seen that Amerlcans
will pay almost any price and they
charge {t.

L

Paris skies at night appear ta he
resting on the rooftops. There in
n full and brilllant moon Jjust now
and the puffa of white clouda seem
ta ba racing by it. Tn the quiet lit-
tla siveots you pee lovers clinging to-
gether and watehing the panorama
for hours., It ix ltke a visible poem,

Parin to become a port

il will mean the end of the Silvep
Hoine as a bit of beauty, 'The Helne 18
th bs dredged and widened by n
fengk from Routen, It means a hoavy
ldow to that contemplative anclely of
lzdalk Waltone who pass thelr lives
i dreamy pursnit of the polisson.
I'hey rarely make a eatch hut day
hy day they go there to |dle and
dream away the hours.
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ALL, ALL FOR ONE.

AFTER ABE'S ERTERTAINMENY

IS OVER YONIGHY LEY'S MOLLER
IT'LL MAKE HIM |
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"You FELLOWS GOY YO
|| COME WITH ME =1 AINT]

/ GOING OUT THERE ALONE
< | AND YAKE THE BLAME

" THENKS HEAVEN THE FINAL Y
CURTAIN IS DOWN AND IT'S
ALL OVER = WHEW!'.




