Mre. Jiminle was thorougibred
enough ugt to wincs, Sne simpty com-
mented: “You brutes mre almost as
bud 88 the customs oMcers at Now

sooundrel, and the best argument |

York" ever saw for hell-firg!”

Aad now another touch of HEHE re-| My Temple's grief changed to hon
leved the gioomn Kathleen Was next|yor st much & bolt from the blus:
in line. and ahe bad bosh forcing her | Watterts sbe gasped, “suchk lam.
Hpe Into thelr mont attractive smils, | guage!™
and keeping her eyes winsomely mai

But her husband answered In seir-
defenss: “Even a minister bas right
o Ewear once in his Lfetim.

Mallory slmost dropped n  nis
tracks, snd Marjorie kesisd over om
bim, as he gasped: "Good Lord, Dr.
Templs, you are a—.s ministerr

“Tes, my boy,” {he old man con
fossed, glad that the robbers had re-
Heved him of hls gullty secrst aicng
with the rest of his private properties,
Mailary locked at the Mar
Jorle nnd groaned: “And be wes in
the naxt berth Il this time'"

The unmasking of the old frapd
mAds & wecond sensstion. Mrs. Fos-
dick called from far down the alais:
“Cr. Temple, you're not & detectiver | 1

Mrs. Temple sbouted back furious

Iow, for the robbers benefit. Marjorie
dould not weo the smile; she coule
ouly see that Kathlcen was pext Bhe
Whispered to Mallory:

| get the braceiet!
ot the bracelet:”

And Mallory could have danced witn
Gies. But Kathloon lesned coquet-
tshly toward the maskeq stranger,
and threw ‘all bar art into her tone
as she murmured:

“I'm sure you're too brave to tnke
my things. I've aiways admired men
with the coursge of Claude uval”

The robber was taken a trifie aback,
but he growled: “I don't know ths par-
ut cough upt”
Merjorie whiaparsd

Toeru

8¢ many giria bave
‘what ent

vomething  “without

oW, it 15 imposible to
without responaibility
think

WIth!” Mallory exclaimed.
The robber studled Kathiean u It
tle more atlentively. as he whipped
afl ber necklace and her rings. Hhe
looked good to bim, and so willing,
that be muttered: “Hay. lady. ¥ yowli
give meo a kisa, I'll give Fou that dis-
mond rieg you got on "
Al right!" laugbed Kathieen, with
triumphiant rompliance
“My God!" Mallory groaned, “what
W1oFy phacest e e | wan't soms womes, do for & diamond !
el e ST e ot g e e clote and wag by
I o TAlSIng his mask o collect hig
Rartann ";':'"«ﬁfr?:ﬁ:a"“:'.""..’.'emgﬁ. 80m, when hls contederate glansed his
pr SRR PO 2 ellow. | WAT. and knowlng his susceptibie na.
y ture, foresaw his Intention, and shout.

pa diorr minty 2

EencEer among (he ed: “Stop IL Jake You 'tend strietiy
Fens h o

ehihen ea * uar | to bustmess, or I'l blow your nose
off *

oot a detective. Kmbrace met~

And they embraced, while the rob-
bers looked on aghsat 4t the sucden
obiivion they hed fallen Into. Thay
focuased the mttention on themseives
aEMR, however, with a farocious:
“Here, bands up!™ Ryt they did not
#ee Mr. and Mra. Fosdlck steal s xigs
behind thetr uprajmed &rms, for the
robber to whoss lot Mallory fell was
BlosUDE aver his wellfiiled wallet,
Mallory saw it go with forbitude, bup
noting a plece of legal paper, be sald:
“Bay, old man, you don't want that
mArriage license, do you?"

The rotiber handled it as i 1t wers
Rot--us If he Rad burned Bis fngers
an s0me much document once befors,
and be stuffed 1t back in Moliory's
pocket. i ahould say mot. Keep It
Turn round *

Meanwhlle the otber felon turnea
up another beautiful plle of bllls fa
Lr. Temple's pocket. "Not so worss
for n parson,” he grinned, “You must
’In one of them Fifth avenua ey

Btudent In History* |

Wil have no troable
them.
1—~The Hebrew Girl.

5 nlso bound fur R

joct. Likewise Mra. Sammy oo

Atier blames Mro. Jimmie for har mar:

el troubles Clussmates of Mallory

dee th Rev. and Mr
Slart on B raoalion
cut loon.

evidence of

ciden 10 Iet

trnin ata

R rather jocss walst,

rabbl, & very tall dark
in flowing robes of dee
border and girdle with

latar sive meety ’A!I’!‘ wh!:’::’:l‘ffrh
Teporls 1o Murjorie his faflure i
e e b, " OB, &l MgBL" grumbled tha relue
twnt gallant. ns he drew Lhe fing from
her finger “Borry, mins, but | eamt
wake the trade,” and be addeq win
an unwonted gentleness “You cap
turn round now.”
Katbleen was glad to hide the biysh.
e of defeat, but Marjoria
maore bitterly disappaointed. She whis.
perad to Mallory “He didnt gt the
bracelst. after all -

ke & Darrow map on
representa the Talmud.

2—Ldstening To Hom,

Be camnels the conple Bhaffures
rrow rr?;‘mh RXBT) . I And now Mra Temple‘s gentle oyes
and volce fllled with tears Rgain. "Ok,
don't take that, Thal’s the mo: for
bis vacatlon—after thirty long years.
Plesso dun't take that™

Her nppeals svemed always to fing
the tender spot of this robber's heart,
tor he hesltated, and called  out:
“8hall we oyerlook the parson's wad,

acrosa this. At one
smooth-shaven young
forward with arm on
1o & thick tunic with a
Ing & roll: one arm s

Fesumed.
borrowing
Baviar of

CHAPTER XxXiX,

Walves in the Fold.
Mullory's heart EAnk to s usual
- but Marjorle had mnother of | podnert
ber Insplrations. he startied every| “Taks 1, &nd snut up. you moily
body by suddeniy beckoning and cail| coddle’™ wag the snswer he got, sng
ing: “Excuss me, Mr. Robber Coms | ihe vacation funds jolned the old gew.
bers, please. Raws,

The curious gallant edged ner way,| And now eversbody bad  been

! keeping & sharp watch aiong the Hne: | robbed but Marjorie. Bhe happened to

S s Maiors | “What d'you wanew

the fear of missin, Marjorle leaned nearer, and spoke
e & Nowvi

}:n] 4 I s low tone with an aminble smile | “I
nrior

I ing 1 3
erioriee o H istening to him.
¥ Grd, Biopping the rratn

ductar restores dow and lovers quaryel

tunlcs are cot round at
10 marr;

tetla La-

ATrang e
Hitty Lewol.

with & Paycha knot; gil
wound around the head.

3—The Children of
Great.

" " Mariorie's Jent:
id arotaea Mariories jenlc
Prencher boards train. @ Afier
Junrrzing lathrop and Miss Gattls the
Frrscher eacapes Mallory by eap
rom moving L i
* moves Marjy
fast

Bean  her firsL" the Brat ong
refuges

They glared
wrunted: “Much obliged * Then ha| threateningly at ench atber and thelr
ent URcK, snd tapped Katbisen oni | revolvers seemed to mast lize two
the shoulder. When she turbed round, | same cocks, besk 1o Doy

In the hope that he hed recomsidersd | The perter volced the genera! hope,

ﬁHAFT!H XXXVIH.~Continued,
.

- Baumann was makiog an ef.
fort to take his leave, With great pe

liteness. Dis refusal to make the trade, tb in.| when he slghad: -On, Lawd, 1t mar‘uJ
VExcovss. pleass. I want to ger br.| furlated Ber by growling: “Excuse] only shoot each ather '

bleass!™ me, wies, | overicoked a bet.” Thia brovght the rivais to their evi]
“Oet by!™ the other robher ped. He ran 2y hand siong her Arm, And | atnses, and they swept the Hne with

“Why, you—=

found her bracelst, and accompitaheq

“But I'm not a Passenger,” Mr.| what Mallory had falled in,
Baumann urged, with a confidential | movat

fle, “I've been going through the| “Don't, don't,” cried Kathleen, “1's
train mysell wished on "

“Mueh obliged! “1 wish it off,” the villain lnughed, And they began to snatch away her
A rude hand rummaged his Pockets | and 1 joined the growing Beap in the | Mde-combs, the ifttle gald chain an
It was a heart-rending aight teed-bag. ber throut, the jeweled pin rtnat Ml

“Ol ol!” he walled, “don’t you atlow| Kathlesn. doubly etiraged, broke | lory had given hor as the first token
Bo coustesles 10 the profession? And | out  viclo i¥: “Youre a commmom,| of his love
When ‘the inexorable thiet continyed | saeaking—' The young soldler had foreseen this,
; 0 ;pluck his money, his wat, “Ah, turn reund!" the man roared, ; He bad foressen the wiid tage that |
and she obeyed in silence would unseat his resson when he saw

Then e explored Mrs. Whitcomb, | the dirty hands of thisves lai rudeiy
but with such small reward that he| oh fhe sacred body of bis beioved
eald: "Say, you'd oughter have m| Fut hi soldierschooiing had drillsd
Somewhere. Where's (| Mm to govern his tmpuises, to piay
the cowsrd when thore was no hops
of succensful battle, atd to strike only
low | when the momest was ripe with per
tect opportunity

He bad kept telling bimmelr tnat
when the Bnger of one of these men
touched 80 much as Marfarie's b
be would be forced to Sing Aimseif
on the profans miscreant And he
siapped her dandbag into the eager | kept telling himaself that the moment
palm with & wrathful: “You'ra no gen. | he did this, tde other man would

§ culniy blow a tole through him, and

“If 1 was, I'a bs in Wall street,” ne | drop him a Marjorie’s feet, whiie the

lnughed. “Now you can turn round. | other pas % #hrank sway In ter
Tor,

And when she turned, "
He told himself that, while it might

those terrifylng muzzles and
s re| heartstopping yelp “Handw up~
DIl sald: “You take the east side of
ber. and I'll take the west "
“AH right

that

Hand over!” ang

continued; fugers even ilfted thres
. elamrs from his porkets, two for hime-
Bail snd & good ome for a customer.
This foss was gtiavous, but his wiia.
@5 protest was: "Ob, hers, my trient,
¥ou don't vant my business carts.”
Keep ‘em!" growled the thiet, and

Mre. Whitcomb biusted furiousty
“None of your business, you
Brute”

“Perdooce, madame,” the scoundrel
snorted, “perdooce the purde, or [1
bunt for it myselr.”

Mrs. Whitcomb turned away, ana
After some mANAgement of her wiirts,

Tare ot
mind. “Thoss Nevida nearlies looks
Almost lke real”

‘begak to sov,

A8 she pAtied With an old-fashioned
brgoch and twe od  rings
BAd been ber litthe vanities for
quarter of & centiry and mors;
Elergyman could have wept

F ot the vandalism. He turtied
Wretch with » heartsick ap-

of the bench. Two girls sft opposite
e;

ranss,
In white tunics over full skirts, The

[ #toal in front The dor
“THat lady who wanted to kiss you | shouted

divorce drummeg, . A .

imis make g Rl Welirn Torims | has & braceiet up her sleeve.” “You did Bot." the other roared. 2;:*- Pllﬂfil Ui;ﬁ audience,
e oy e gbbers | i robber mtared seross bis mask, | I tell you 1 4id - n At her. fhe
ralfevel OF AR et fareenwer e | wondered. but laughed, ad| "1 tell you T dig-

Living Pictures for 0II"|Q..

written a¥king
¥ could give

the;
o make money for charity, chureh or
Bunday wchool, and they an want

much work";
et up things
and waerk, but

“Living Pictures” may be
made ready with the mintmam of Ia-

" Srfored to| I DOMOR she's firumg with the|lr: -How dure You? bor, us thera ars no parts to be memo-
Jorle Néw- | train.rohber,” But Mrs. Foadick was erying to ner | Hized; so 1 am Kiving you  series of
“What won't some women mirt luscious-ered mate: “Ok, Arther, he's | Pictures arranged by Caroline French

Denton. They are called “The Girl

think you will

be much pleased with the productian,
and the directions sro #6 plain Fou

in following
A large dark

girl.  Her bair in two long bralds; her
dress dark crimson, with & fuil nkirt,

cut  slightly

round at the neck and with no slogves,
bat with the drapery fniling over her
arms. She sits at a low table, slde
te the audlence, and looks up at &

man, dressed
P blue with a
ends, & Jong

&1y wig and large beard. He holds
& roll, Ita top beginning at his shoul
der, fis end falling to the foor, made
b

rollers. This
{See the plo-

tures In an illustrated 014 Testament }

er. This {s &

€opy of Alma Tadema's famona plo
ture. Have some palms  or other
follage at the back of the atage and
& very long, white paluted bemch

knee, dressed

border, hold-
on the back

a

the negk and

Iastened at the sboulders with dlasps,
They sbould wesr their hair parted,

t ribbons ere

Alfred The

Alfred had # son &ad daugh.
be nt the centar of the line, and botn | *T Whom he educated carefully. The
tmen reached her st the swme “m“l::.'.w ‘::!::‘b:u:‘:“':":r'; -::1:3:

stands at the
looking
& dress

wea
mads much lke the one described |

thick threads or
from selvags to

violet-oolared dress exactly Hke tha om0l the w:
rest, but with a long mantle faatenod
At the shoniders with clasps: this e

der here, also. On her head is, first,

ECZENA 25 YEARS
FACE A MASS OF 17

scuema for ty-five yeary
havs besn affficted badly o

gra
scgama, 7 ever maw,
(Blened) M. C. Hellmuth, K11 applacyes
trvet

1 Lusas, thar anybod;

ln. stunborn sares,

 ery Shart thin veil, then n gill| T eout you nothing to iy Regnsy ol

crawn with Httla ¢lover leaves stand-
ing up. A white band passes upder
her chin, fasteniog it on. She hoids
log down

o great book, one half falf

ment and Boep. Just send to

Reainol Chem. Co,, Baltimors, M4,

fres sample of each. Bold by A1l drugmiste
Do

o7 by parcet

to show that It in filuminated (this is 3

dona by weahing o same large Iatters
in color). The room should have low
Denches with pillows, and a chalr or
%0 with fur rugs thrown over them
Have a largs
light window frawe made, long and
low, with two casements opening out.
in leaded panes 1o 1Ty
theso by tacking on tapes at top and g
bottom. Put up this window at the
hack of tha siage, with mome green
outaide {0 hide the curtaina, and make
& Wwindow seat beneath with pillows,
Lady Jane sits here, with books nbout
Der, looking out, Bh
full gray dress with
sleeves. The neck of the
very low, down to
8 white tucker ts
ta the neck lins.
back at the sdge of
wrists. Her hair |g

B.—Lady Jane Grey

Slmulats glass

picturs, the Blabop of London, her
tutor, may be added, at a desk
MADAME MERRL

_—
Bengaline Is Worn.

e Wears a soft,
long,
dress I ext
the shoulders, and
Put Inside nearly
Embroldery turna
4 &own and the

tight

N

A NBISHTy =
TLLS

\J:!i',u;’ &,

TS NN vcE TR
SLVEGETapLE Pt

PUNMFY
UIVER - THEBLDOD
ATalL orueaists

—
AUKAYS RELASLE
Boms Method.
\” begmn Mr.
. “that our next door nelghbors.
the Scrubbs, are pulting on a great
deal too much style, consldering the
fact that they mever knaw from duy
to day whers the text meal Is caming
tromr '
“Well”™ replled Mrs, Comty. "you
see, the more style they put on, the

Bengaline ls & #01k fabric thet !m-i more Hkaly they are 1o be lovited out

Showing the Pantaloon Style
Paris Would Make Popular

cords &t intervaly
sclvage. Frequently
e wool coverad with
Mk and {n this season the two-tone
effects are popular,

" ol
Tess—Oh! no, Tom, dear, you
Mustn't ask papa tonfght He loat &
whale lot of monay In stocks today.

Tom—Just the right tms then, Ha
wor't have merve encugh to lecturs
e 1dout the care of money,




