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HE reputation and the future on-
reer of & promising young Ameri-
B i can 4iplomat depended upon the
LR solution of the suddan and mys-
tortoun disappearance of hia sull
care. The newspapars were full of It &t the
time; but none of them ever lsarned the
inside facts, and they ars mow pressnted

in their entirety for the first time.

The Incldent upon which the story hinges
can be briefly summarised. Fraocls Lane,
eonsul general to the FMors Islands, had
been summoned from his post to appear nt
Washington to answer charges of gross
favoritiam, if not corruption, in the man-
Agement of his offlce. Thé charge had been
made by the powerfu] Consolidated Cooon-
nut company, and altheugh Lane was abso-
lutely Innocent of wrangdolng the corpora-
tion had managed to make out a very
piausible case agninst him,

By rare good fortue Lane got possemsion
of & bisck-gcovered letter book belonging
to a rival company which furnished s com-
plets vindiontion of his official acts. He
packed It In his sult case with some pers
wonal belongings, and Aduring the voyage
over nover let It out of his alght. Ma held
the mult case in his hand when the Capri-
oorn remched itw dock. When the gang
plank was lowersed he hurried on to the
wharf, and the firt perpon to greet hilm
war Helen Thomeon, his flances. The sight
of her bright brown eoyes and blushing
cheeks threw the young diplomat into an
ecstacy of dellght. TInvoluntarily he dropped
the sult case and rushed over (o greet the
Kirl. The next minute he turned to pick up
bls valuable pleca of vroperty, It was gono
—had disappeared an completely as It the
whar! had opened and swallowed it

Lane, frantlc at his loss, hurried to the
custom house and told hia sgtory to Barnes,
the chief Inmpector. When he had con-
cluded . Barnes set back In the revolving
chair In front of the flat top desk in his
office and carefully sorutinized a fly that
was slowly making its way across the dee-
orated ceiling. From the Intensity of his
giance it might be supposed that the fate of
nations depended upon the certainty with
which the Insect made ity journey. But nl-
though Barmes' eyes wero on the fiy, hia
thoughts were elsewhere, It was simply
one of the methods he employed to concen-
trate his mind and to regulate and quicken
his mental processes Presently the chief
turned to Lane and said abruptly:

"Might 1T nak what passed between you
and Miss Thomson

"It wan purely personal.”

“But what was #t™

The diplomat hesitated for a moment,
then spoke unreservedly:

“She sald John Buckingham, her guar.
dian, was opposed to my engagement with
hoer. Bheo said he was a very positive man,
and I sald I could be very positive, too—
where ahe was concerned.”

“Flaven't you sven a slight clue to the
theft? anked Barnes, musingly.

Lane laughed fronically,

“One of the Inspectors said he saw & man
leave the wharf with a sult case.”

“What was he like?" :

“He dldn't know, except that he had on
6 red cravat and wore & long raln coat.”

After n long silence the chief sald, in-
dulgently:

"Gomllnn\lthlllﬂm:th-‘h
nothing you can do fust now.”

Once outside Lane sturted In the diree-
tion for the purpose of calling o Miss
Thomson. Arriving at the brown stone
residence, he handed his card to the grave-
faced butier, Pressntly that functionary
returned with the reply that Mr. Buok-
Ingham, as the guardian of Misa Thomson,
was ‘‘aware of the fact that Mr. Lans was
at present under n clopd and in view of
that fact would respectfully request that
Mr. Lane discontinue his visits and ae-
quaintanceship with Mr. Buckingham's
ward,"

The unexpectadness of this blow mads
Tane gasp for breath. He was instantly
filled with resentment agninst John Puck-
logham. What right had that person to
traat him In such & scurvy manner? He
would return and bavé it out with him
Hhke a man. Bober second thought, how-
ever, convinced him that he was wifer o
cloud and that a careful guardiin had o
perfect right to look after the interests of
his ward,

Early In the aftermoon Lane returned to
Barnes’ office flourishing o letter,

"I've just recelved this st my hotsl”
he said, excitedly. “Possibly you can make
something out of It; I can't.”

Barnes examined the letter ecarefully.
The name and address were typewritten
on & plain envelops, which was free from
any other printed or writien matier. The
mark of the cancsing machine Indicated
that it had been malled at the maln post
office at ¢ o'clock ‘the night before. In-
#ide the envolope was a round bress oheck
and & piain bristol bosrd visiting card
The metal check was numbered and had
the tmprint of the package room of the
Grand Trunk Rallroad station. The card
had on it in old Oothic type theso words:-~

]__ COMPLIMENTS
JOHN aMITH.
Burncs paid very little attention to the

check, but looked so long and earnestly at

the bit of pasteboard that Clangy, his as-
Eistant, who stood near by, wis moved to
say, with some show of lmpationoe—

“1 don't suppose you'll get any Informa-
tion out of that silly card”

“Who knowa™ paid PBarnes, slowly shak-
fng his bead and speaking more to hime
polf than to those in the rpom.

|

son,”

thisf 1 returning . it to him n &
bravedo. As he was about to mall It bhe
! poticed this smmple card lying on
That prompied him to be witty as
coursgeous, 80 he enclosed the
the cheok, and there you ke
. ‘But” sajd OCon, blankly, *“if
suit oase, the mystery will be solved.

ghisf chuckled
“Possibly. In the meantime, Clancy, take
chock, and ses what theyll give you
at the Grand Trunk walting room.”
walted for the return of
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in ex us to operats in that way. It's
:‘uut apt.:tmip we pay to the traditions of
he fession.”

: "Bup:nlh. motive,” said the young diplo-
mat curiously, “the motive must eaunt.”™

“Assursdly. Get the motive—if you can.
In your case it seemms self-svident. Mind
you, 1 don't say 1t is; DUt it seems sell-
evident. Thia corporation, which has felt
the welght of your ofMcial hand, desires to
got sven with you. Of course, they have
shrowd representatives in the Flora isiands,
through whom they are informed of the
date of your salling, the sisamer you took
and the fiet that your valuable documen-
tary ovidenoe was o your sull oase.
Through your gross carclosaness the sult
chse I8 atolen. Now, masuming that some
ane employed by the Consolidated Cocoanut
company got the valuable bit of lugmige,
what do you suppose the persem would do
with it? Carry i to the offies of the ware-
bouss of the company? Not mt all It
would be taken as far away from these
places As possible, Hence the futility of
ssarchisg about the premises of the com-
pany."

While they were talking Clancy bustied
thto the room with & sait case in his hand,
The lmoment the young diplomat saw It he
gnve & shout of recogmition and delight,
¥ie grabbed It and guickly laild it open on
A nearby table. Ewverything in it seemod
just the same as it had been when It was
originally packed. Lanre hurried through
it with feverish haste., Asx he conciuded
his tnsk his face fell. One article was
minsing.

It was the little black bound letter book.

Lana turned to Barnes, but the Chilef,
leaning back In his chale, was engaged In
his favorite recreation of watching the fly
crpss the oolling. This calmness irritated
the young man

“The letter hook s missing,” he gnapped.

Barnes came out of his reverie, He
lookad at the speaker with a charitable
smile.

“Of course, It's missing. 1t wan & ques-
tion in my mind whether to send for the
suit ease at all. Bl it contalns your be-
longings, and frequently a new move, no
matter how almliess, leads to the suspiclon
of & clue. But the fellow who has stolen
the binck letter book wanted to taunt you
with the sight of your sult case. He must
be a vindiotive cuss. He-""

The speaker was interrupted by a falnt
tap on the door.

“Coms In,” ho called.

The door openced timidly and Helen
Thomeon entered. The half wvell 41d not
conceal the unwonted sparkle In her eyes,
nor could it entirely hide the faet that
she was blushing most charmingly. BSha
gave a ory of delight at sight of Lane and
exclaimed Involuntarily:

“T thought 1 should find youu here*

The next moment she could have bitten
her tongue for speaking no impulsively, and
she hung her head her face soarlet. Lane,
overjoyed, but smarting from the treatment
of the morning, replled:

“I thought I'd find you at home, too, but
I was mistaken.”

""What do you mean?' she cried, partly
recovering her self-posscseion.

“That I called on you and you refused to
ste me."

fhe ralsed her vell and the eyes finshed
fire.

“I mever refused to wee you-I mnever
knew that you oalled-—-I1-"

“Oh,” eried Lane, grasping her meaning
Instantly. *‘“Then my oard was inter
ocepted

Bhe nodded her head.

The diplomat Involuntarily clenched his
fist. The gifl noted the movement and,
lowering her voloe, muid:

“Hé proposed to ma this morning "

Lane jumped to her slde as If he had
been catapulted acrose the room.

“What!™ he shricked. “That old man
Buckingham--"

“He's only 4. Interjected Barnes.

The interruption Adampened the young
man's powder. He did not finlsh his de-
nunciation ef the guardian. He turned to
hor with & query.

“You—yow-" he began

“I refused him, you nsilly goose,” with a
happy smile. .

He felt Hke hugging her. He contented
himself with Presh denunclations of Buck-
ingham. Barnes interrupted the wverbal
storm.

“Give me forty-elght hours to my own
dovices.”

An hour later the chlef began exploring
the financial district. He spent the rw-
mainder of the afternoon there. The next
day he took & cad and started out to vialy
the principal printing and engraving estah-
lishments of the city. At dusk he returned
to his ofMice and sald to Clancy:

“I want you to go out with ms tonight.

I'm going to make & call on one of our
prominent altizens,

1L

At § o'clock that night Barnes and his
falthful satellite hovered about the neigh-
borhood of & three-story brown stone houss
on the avenue, Having satisfied himself
that & lHght was burning in the library, the
chief. followed by his asslstant, mounted
the steps of the house and pushed the
electrie buiton. The well trained butler
who respomnded to the call ushered them
luto the reception hall and solemnly ne-
cepted the card which Barnes handed him.

Olving the man tune to resch the top
Night of stalrs, the chief whisperingly 4i-
rected Clancy (o0 remain where he was,
while he awiftly and nolselessly followed
the servant. On reaching the landing he
bhard the murmur of voices In the Mbrary.
There was & scraping sound as of a chalr
or bt of furnfture belug moved and all
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was nothing in the face to frighten i,
The key to the man's power Waa in his
pudky hands Presently he spoke. and
while the tone was guerulous the words,
eoming In short. jerky Easps, Wers falrly
huried at the Intruoder

“What do you want here?

Barnes pullsd all of his mental faculties

together before replying He did not
underestimate his task. Tt would not do
10 be benten by this man with the for-

64“‘ -

SR
_.fl‘a_

b — TR ——

The
He
it

bldding face and masterful hands.
chief adopted his most caressing tone,
would spar fer pointa first and later,
neead be, reply with body blowa.

“l beg your pardon for this Intrusion,
but 1 wanted to know If you would ald me
in a Ntes government Investigation in
which T am enguged™

The blue orbs wandered fechly In  the
direction of the card that was wtill
clutched In the strong hand. Again the

words, short, sharp and crisp:—

“You're In the wrong shop: 1 know noth-
ing of castoms."

“Bul let me tell you my story.”

Without walting for Lis assent Barnes
went on and rehearsad the theft of the
suit case down 1o the minutest detal|
All the time he watched the face of the
man before him. It betrayed merely a

Ianguid interest until the chief told about

the reception of the visiting cand wilh
“the somplimenta of John Smith™® and
then, o his astonishment, Mr. John Buck-

ingham leaned back In his chalr and gave
vout (6 A series of very loud and very dis-
agreeable  chuckles, Harnes had b
standing all this time. Now he quietly
slid Into a chalr opposite Buckingham. He
ponecluded his narrative by sayng: -

“And that biack letter book 18 still miles-
ing."

R IAER KPS L A RN i 1
SUDDENDY THE FAT HA

The unwilllng host yawned openly ‘o
siguify that the Interview was becoming
woarying. Barmmes showed no ennul. He
leaned acroes the table, and, lowering hls
voice to make It more Impressive, sald:

“iuckinham, I want you to give me Frank
Lane's letter book!"’

The chief walted anxiously for the effect
of his words, but the Mabby face opposiie
him wus a perfect mask Those stupid
eyes had & look of blind Innocence. The

cur! of the lp was unchanging. But thi
hands’ Barnes ocould have shouted fof
fuy. His mtartling regquest scarcely onme

from his Ups when Buckinham's left hand
twitehed convalsively and the card he was
holding futtored o the Noor. At the sams
Instant the stubby fingers on the other
hand hecame nerveless and the pen be-
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twean tham ferl on the fat desk

Barroes feit inmtant confidence At thess
unmistakable manifestations. But he was
fencing with a clover man, and a single
misplay might spoll the game. He walted
for Buckingham's responpe

There came that dsagreeable Shuckie
again. The reply was almost languid W
tone

*It you're Quite through with this non.
sane® I'1] BId you good night.”
“Not quite. By the way, you wedt a

X557

to you with
Bmith ™

“That's what 1 maid.”

“Well, then, Il seamn ta me—If such =a
bright person will copdescend to (aks & bit
of adviee<that what you want to do s to
g*t John Emith.*

"I hays him. "

“You bave!"

"Wherd 1" And the volea wans
rommanding,

The chief aros: Trom his chair and walked

the compliments of John

loud and
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NDS SHOT OUT AND THE STUBBY FINGERS CLOSED ABOUT THE NECK OF THE CUSTOMS QFFICIAL *

very becoming red cravat.™

The upper lip curled.

“There are ten thousand men In this town
wearing red eravats.'

“You are still a stockbolder in the Con-
solldated Cocomsput company.'’

*No news In that—t(o me.”

“Hut you tried to keep It wecrel””

“Lid 17

“Yes, and you made the corporstion fis
the charges against young Lane. It eosl
me three hours of my time to find this out
yesternday."”

“"Indeed!"”

“Yed, Indeed!™ snapped Barnes, In danger
of Josing his temper.

The cynieal smile about the other man's
mouth decpened.

“You say this—this sull case wias returned

quickly to the other side of the desk. We
clapped hie right hand on the other man's
shioulder.

“Here!" he shouted “You are John

The astonishment that accompanied this
exclamation could not be mistaken

“Yes,” ropeated Barnes, 1 have,”’
Smith!

Buckingham's hands unloosed themselves
and hung lmply Ma wpide. His face
showed no emoltlon. When he spoke It was
with less energy than before,

“You seem positive™

“Sure; you have hetruyed
your sepnse of humor.™

Buckingham's stare was a slmulation of
Innocence

by

yvourself by

"When you declded to send the sult case
back you made a mistake." sald the chief

My First Pants

By Ernest Arundel, sge 8 yoars, WIS Narth
Twenty-Arm sireet, Omaha, Neh

I want to bDelong Lo the Busy Bees
T want you (o all know about the first Lline

B

I sver wore pants. One day when [ waa
about 2 years pld, my mamma, papa and [
were In Wymore, Neb There w M
young men st the botel and lhe’h‘tnmm
to play & Joke gh iy papa, =0 they got
the Iandiady to Jet them have her little
boy's pants and they put them on me, also
the cont apd wvest. When they saw my
papa coming up the road they sent me to
meel him Now, when my papa walks
along the street he alwnye thinks hard and
doesn’'t see anyone, He an Into me sod of
course [ cried and lay on the sidewalk until
he swoped down lo pick me up, for he
thought he had hurt somecns else's litte
boy, and you don't know how surprised Le
wWaa to find it was his ows He carried me
back to the hotel 1 saked my mammae to
put my dvess on again, for I thpught ¢
was the pants that knocked me down

A Trip to Bayfield, Wis.
By Mildred Cane, Aghé W Years, Council
Hiufts, la
I was in Bayfleld for two weeks last
summer, Bayfeld ia on Lake Buperior. I
saw rafte of Soating loge beld togother by
booms, which wre logs fastened together
io & chala. Thess logs are fastened by a

long rope to tugs. which pull them. Men
with long hooks and blg, heavy boots with
long nalls on the botlom, walk ocut over
the rafts and float the Jogs to the chain
which pulls them up inte the sawmill
There they are sawWed Inlo boards of 4if-
ferent sigon. These boards are put on Ht-
the care op truoks, drawn by o horse, (o the

bout, where they are laaded 1o ship uway
1 saw & boat oné day which was sald (o
be over 20 feot long. Omne nice, bright day
we went out on the waler o & arge boat
called the Barkar, & Ashing boat, tn the
farthesi island ot op the ppen lake. This

island was cabled Devil's faland, It Lus a
natural dock of rvd stone, which 1= as
level asm a floor. where the boat Llipds

There Is & fog horn on this igland which s
hiown by machinery every lwenly socondn
on & fogey day, and can be heard For
miles around. There (» 2lso a lighthouse
thiere. We pleked bhluctwrries, which grow
wild there. There is an Indian reservation
Just above Hayfleld, which we vislied one
day. This s called Redclify

Conundrums

When are peedles llke garmeuts?
threadbare,

When are mangscripts like discopsolate
lovers? When rejocted

Why does an (l-fitting dress ressmble &

pug dog's face? BHecauss It s full of
wrinkies

When

Building a City

Indoor amusement for children:

When it Is cold and rainy and the little
anes are tired of playing nursery games
et them fry thelr, hunds at bullding a

city. Yer, bullding a CITY. Now, don't
look incredulous, for it can be done, and
in one day, too

Bupply yourself with all the empty

pastoboard hoxes you can And about the
hoviee, o palr of aciesors that your mothes
has thrown out of her work basket
(they'll do to cut pasteboard and paper,)
i tube of library paste, your box of water-
colors end a it jeadpencil. Theéen sel o
work

The architectural designa should be Arst

PASTEROARD HOUSES,

drawn on sorap peper, then following them
on the pasteboand box sidem, cutting out
careflully snd putting together with thin
paper and pasie. All doors and windows
muost be cut und completed before Joining
the four sides of & bullding The roof
goes on last. After the pmste has dried

thoroughly begin tinting with the water-
colorn. Bome of thée bulldings should be
made 1o resemblo bricks, saves, honrds and
shingles may be brought into shape with
the Jeudpencil

A large table in the center of the room
will anawer for the city's site. If the
bullders 4o not like a level site, they may
have as many hills as desired Ly laying
amall plllows ahbout the table COVEF-.
ing with a bhed spread. smoothing (U over
thie ups and decwns made by the plllows
to give & good surface on which te place
tha housen

A publie square may be lajd out with
the public bulldings, suel a8 stores, a
church, & courthouss, a schoolhouse and a
public  lbrary grouped about It Ar-
muoge the residences along wstreets open-
ing mmto the public square On asoount
of the uncertainty of the "pillow pround.”
it would he more satiefactory Lo keep the
table surface fiat end hard for the olty
site. then therse will be no danger, fram o
earcless little hand or arm resting against
the hillsldes to tumbie the houses into
the hollows bhelow
An Mustration wcoompanies which will
give an ldea of a pasteboard city that was
“bullded by littls hands*™
MARY GRAHAM

Hidden Name Puszzle

Each of the following proeverns contalns
a one-syliahle word, the initial letters of
eald words—Iif written In the order I which
they come-will spell the name of a onee
great man

Judge not. lest ye be fudged

It you would find life worth the living
sarn your dally bread

Look for truth and besuty and you will
surely find them

A friend In need s & friend indeed

Eat, drink and be merry, for tomorrow
ve dle

The fool will riak his hard.-earned money
on games of chance,

Bing from your heast and the sngels will
bark to the melody.

Go over the hills—-not round them—if you
would ste the world beautiful

Do not put off til tomorrow that which
should be done today.

und

“And whan you put the visiting card In
the envelope with the bagguge check you
sealad your own fAte. Any man of ordi-
nary discernment could see that It was a
specimen of card and type sent out by an
engraving and printing house, The only
traits required to (race It were Indusiry
and infinite patience, and I fatter mysolf
that T have boih, 1 visited the establish-
ments of sistenn printers today. Bome had
type like this and some had cardas like this;
but not until | struck the sixtesnth man
did | find the combination of card and
type. He réadily recognised It as one of &
number of samples he had sent out doring
the weak. Mo had a llst of ten persons to
whom the sampies were mafled. When 1
paw yolr neme among the number I didn't
bother with the others”

“Very olever.” salkd Huckingbam, with
the charanctefistic curl of the Iip “But
there (s nothing about It to show that I

have this—this wonderful letter book.”

“Oh, yob RAave 1the book all right”™
chuckled the chief. 4
“Well,” with a sudden burst of emger,

“even If 1 had you don't suppose I'd be foal
enough to keep It on the premises, do youl"”
During this unexpected show of feeling
Harnes eager eyes had béen searching the
apartment. Pinally they restéed on sov-
eral rows of shelvea, flled with books, by

the slde of the fat top desk. A litte
three-step footstoo), such as ate found in
litrarion, was on the floor next to the
rhelver At the sound of Buckingham's
volee dled out, the chiel took A hurried

stride and walked up the three steps of the
stool, Before hils companisn reulizsd what
he was doing, he reachoed up to the fifth
shelt” and from bolwesn two volumea of
Macauiny's sssnys pulled out o thin, blavk,
oMedal looking document

It was Frank Lane's letter book.

“Yeour," suld the chlef triumphantly, an-
gworing Buokingham's query. “You were
fon!l enough to keep it on the premises, For
a normally shrewd man you have coms-
mitted all kinds of blunders. Why, you
aven directed meoe to the hiding place of
this little book."™

The expressionless eyes gave no sign of
intelllgence. Barnes continued:

“You were looking at the book when I
came |n the house. You might have de-
stroyed It and possibly rulned this young
man; bul the same fatully which induced
you to send back the sult case and to
enclose the visiting card also prompted
you to hold on to this book and to gloat
over the mere possession of It When
your servant came upsisirs I followed him,
and 1T heard the scraping sound of the
footstool when it was moved next to the
book case in order to permit you to cone
esal this valuable bit of property on the
top shelf. The more haste the less spoaed
I have eyes, and when I came in the room
I used ‘om, and it didn't require any wons
derful amount of brains to know that a
ehabbily bound hook of this kind was out
of place bhetween two aristocratic looking
coples of Loard Macaulay."

Buckingham dropped his eyes. He was
nenring the end of hiz rope. He lnoked
op presently with the alr of a man about
to plead for mercy. But thoss sloquent
hands told a differant story. They twitched
nervously, opening and eloning repeatedly.
Barnes was standing by the side of the
footstonl. Buckingham approached him
with an alr of great humility, Suddenly
the fat hands shot out and the stubby
fingers closed about the neck of the cus-
toms officlal. Just when Barnes was be-
coming purple In the face the villain gave
him a shove and threw him, head first,
over the footstool, where he lay all in a
heap on the floor. Buckingham grabbed
his hat and hurried down the stalrway,
two steps at & time. In the hallway he
met  with  an unexpected obstruction,
Something glistenad ominously in the dim
light. and someihing ecold, touching the tip
of hin nose, sent a shiver down his spinal
column. ‘The ever falthful Clancy was
back of the shining barrel, and when he
spoke It was through his closed teeth:

“If you dare to move I'll shoot, and if I
do you'll be morry!"

There was a convinelng earnestness about
these words, While Buckingham was
thinking them over Barnes, deeply mortl
fled At having been caught unawares,
slipped downstalrs and deftly fastened »
pair of handcuffs upon the wrists of his
late antagonist, '

It d1d not wake long to prove the gulit of
Mr. John DPuckingham. When he first
prompled the charges of the Consolidated
company agoingt lLuane he was actuated
polely by business motives; bBut when he
discovered that the young consul gencral
wand cogaged to his ward his alm became
vindietive as well na mercenary. He had
gone to the whar! to gat a clandestine look
st the man who was his personal and
business rival. He noticed the Jealousy
with which Lane guarded hils suit case,
shrewdly guessed Its contentsn, and when
the young man rushed over to greet Helen,
Buckingham. on the spur of the moment,
congelved the idesw of stenling the bag. It
wits & bold act, but he was a bold man and
pucoreded, He Jumiped into s walting cab,
and for want of & botter directlon ordered
the man to drive to the Grand Trunk rail-
way siation. On Lthe way Lhere he broke
the Jock of the sult case and abstructed the
letter book, Strapping the bag up again
he deposited Wt in the package room of the
Blathon

His first Wdea on reaching bhoms was to
destroy the book, but be became deeply
futerested in the letiers and thus, fatally
for himself, postponed s desiruction, The
possession of the Lrass check suggosted
some spori mt the expense of his wviotim.
He put it In a typed envelope and, just as
Burnes had surmised, noting the John
Smith visiting card on his deak, alipped
that in the envelope also

Buckingham's arrcst proved to be a for-
tunate thing for Helan Thomson In more
ways than one. While publicly pretending

to lesd the life of u retired merchant, he
was secretly a confirmed stock market
gumbler. He became heavily lavolved, and

in order to tide himeell over a orislsa hegan

o use the mmoney he held In trust for the
girl, His proposal of marriage had been
made to Helen purely for the purpose of
covering up his flaancial transactions. The
fallure to ruin young Lane aund his own
detection uncovered a!ll of his other delin.
puancien The guardianship, foolishly ar-
ranged by her father with & man he had
only known In & busness way, was tarmin-
ated Just In time to save the remalnder of
Hulen's ittle fortune

Three woeka later, while Barpes sat in
hier oMees ndulging In dey dreams, the
doorway was darkened by a very attrac-
tive young woman and a stylishly dressed
young man.

“Lat me speak to him," sald the girl,
two pink spots glowing on her smooth
chiorks

“No, Helen.” protested ithe young man,
laughingly. "I think 1 should 40 1"

Barnes groeted his visitors warmly and
then rateed his hand to command sllence.
He epoke like n man who has made &
momentous dectsion

"You needn't speak, 1 know what you're
Roing to say. I haven't done {t for forty
years, hut T'll make an exception fn this
eass. T'll promise to dance at your wed-
ding.*

And he did



