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Bhe pukhied thé curtalns a
& rattle and, at the same moment,
from | \le directlon of the dood.there
came a low but distinct gasp which
mude her resolute heart jump and frat-
ter, It was'too dark to Wee anything
distinetly, but, ln. the Instant before It
turned and fled, she caught alght of a
shadowy male figure, and knew that
her worst fenrs had been reallzed, The
figure was too tall to be Eustace, and
Bustace, she knew, was the only man
In the house. Male figures, therefore,
that went flitting about Windles, must
be the figures of burglars,

Mrs. Hignett, bold woman though
she was, stood for an Instant speil-
bound, and for one moment of not un-
pardonable panle, tried to tell herself
that she had been mistaken. Almost
immediately, however, there camé
the direction of the hall a dull chunky
sound as though something soft had
been kicked, followed by a low gurgle
and the nolse of staggering feet. Un-
less he was dancing a pas seul out of
sheer lghtness of heart, the noctursal
visltor must have tripped over some-
thing. , :

The latter theory was the correct
one, Montagu Webster was a man
who &t muny a subscription ball had
shaken & wicked dancing-pump, and
nothing ln' the proper clrcumstances
pleased him better than to exercise the
akill which had become his as the re-
sult of twelve private lessons at half-
n-crown a visit: but he recognized the
truth of the scriptural adage that
there is a time for dancing, and that
this was not it. His only desire when,
stealing Into the drawing room he had
been confronted through the curtains
by a female figure, was to get back to
his bedroom undetected. He supposed
that one of the feminine members of
the house party must bave been taking
& stroll In the grounds, and he did not
wish to stay wnd be compelled to make
laborious explanations of his presence
there (n the dark. He decided to post-
pons the kumocking om the cupboard
door, which had been the signal  ar-
ranged between himself and Sam, until
suitable occaslion. In the
meantime he bounded silently out into
the hall, instantaneously tripped
ovar the portly form of Smith, the bull-
dog, wbo, roused from a light sleep
tv the knowledge that som Was
poing on, and being a dog who always
litked to be In the center of the mael-
strom of events, had waddled out to
Investigate, A

., By the time Mrs, Hignett had pulled
herself togéther sufficlently to Teel
brave enoughl to venture Into the hall,
Webster's presence of mind and
8mith's gregariousness had comblned
to restore;that’part of the house to Ita
normal nocturnal condition of empgl-
ness, Webster's stagger had carried
him almost up to the green baixe door
leading to the servants' stalrcase, and
he proceeded to pass through it with-
out checking his momentum, closely
followed by Smith, who, now convinced
that Interesting events were In prog:
reas which might possibly culminate In
cake, had abandoned the idea of sleep
and meapt to see the thing through.
He gamboled In Webstér's wake up
the stalrs and along the passage lead-
ing to the latter's room, and only
paused the door was brusquely
shut In his face. Upon which he sat
down to the thing over, He was
in no hurfy. The night was before
him, . as far ‘as He could
Judge way It had opened, ex-
cellent entert e Tty .

Mra, | had listened fearfully
to the “nolses from the hall
The burglars-<she had now dlscovered
that yere at least two of them—

]

“Spralned your ankle? How very
Inconvenient! Whea did you do that?"

“This mornlng." \

“How did 1t happent”

Eustace hesitated.

“I was ]IIIIINI“"'

“Jumping! But—oh!" Mrs. Hig-
nett's sentence fralled off Into a sup-

ghriek, an the door opéned.

Immediately following .on Hustuce's
aceldent, Jane Hubbard had consti-
tuted herself his nurse, It was she
who had bound up his Injured ankle
in a manner which the doctor on his
arrival had admitted himself unable
to improve upon. 8he had sat with
him through the long afterncon. And
now, fearing lest a return of the paln
might render him sleepless, she had
come to bring him a selection of
books to see him through the night.

Jane Hubbard was a girl who by na-
ture and training was well adapted to
bear shocks. She accepted the advent
of Mrs. Hignett without visible aston-
Ishment, | Inwardly she was
wondering whé the visitor might be.

“Good evening," she sald placidly,

Mrs. Hignett, having raliled from
ler moment of Weakness, glared at the
néw arrival dumbly. Bhe could not
place Jane. She had the alr of a
nurse, and yet she wore no uniform.

“Who are you?" she asked stify.

“Who are you?" countered Jane,

“1" gald Mrs. Hignett poftentously,
“sm the owner of this house, and 1
should be glad to know what you are
dolng in It. 1 am Mrs, Horace Hig-
nett.”

A charming smile spreag Itself over
Jane's finely cut face,

“I'm so glad to meot you," she sald.
“I bave heard so much about you."

“Indeed?" sald Mra, Hignett. “And
now I should like to hear a little about
you."

“I've read all your books,” said Jane,
“I think they're wonderful."

In spite of herself, in spite of a feel-
ing that this young woman ‘was stray-
Ing from the’point, Mrs. Hignett could
not check a alight Influx of amiabllity.
She was an authoress who recelved a
good deal of Incense from admirers,
but she conld always do with a bit
more. Besides, most of the incense
came by mall. Living a quiet and re-
tired lite in the country, It was rarely
that she got it handed to her face to
face.! She melted quite perceptibly.
She did not cease to look like a basi-
lisk, but she began to look llke a basl-
lisk who has had a good lunch.

“My favorite,” mald Jane, who for a
weel had been sitting dally in a chair
in the drawing room adjolning the
‘table on which the authoress’ compléte
‘'works Were assémbled, “1s ‘The Spréad-
ing Light' I do Uke ‘The Bpreading
Lignt' "

sald Mra. Hignett with something ap-
proaching cordiality, “and I have since
revised some of the visws I state In it,

1 but I atill consider it quite a good text-

“Or course, 1 can see that ‘What
of the Morrow? Is more profound,”
sald Jame. “But I read ‘The Spread-
Ing Light’ first, and of course 'that
makes-a difference.

#1 ean quite see that It would"”
agreed Mrs. Hignett. *“One's first step
mcross. the thresholth of a new mind,
one’s first glimpse , . " '

“Yen, It makes you feel , . *~

“Like some watcher of the skles’”
sald Mmm, Hignett, “when a new planet
swims Into his ken, or like , , .”

“Yes doemn't it!"” sald Jame.
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“It was written some years ago,".

_ battery of artillery had roared.

want to deprive you of It, because he |
knows what It means to you. So he
Is hoping—we are both hoping—that
you will accept It as a present when
we are married We really shan't
want It, you know. We are golng to
live In London. 8o you will take it,
won't you—to please us?"

We all of us, even the greatest of
us, have our moments of weakness
Let us then not express any surprise
at the sudden collapse of one of the
world's greatest female thinkers. As
the meaning 'of this speech smote on
Mrs. Horace Hignett's understanding.
she sank weeplng Into « chair, The
ever-present fear that had haunted her
had been exorcised. Windles was hers
In perpetulty. The rellef was too
great. She sat In her chalr' and
gulped: and Eustace, greatly encour
aged, emerged slowly from the bed-
clothes Llike 8 worm after a thundes-
storm. . 4
. How long this polgnant scene would
have Insted, one cannot say. It Is a
pity that It was cut short, for I should
have llked td dwell upon it. But at
this moment, from the regions down-
stalrs, there suddenly burst upon the
sllent night such a whirlwind of sound
a8 effectually dissipated the tense emo-
tlon In the room, Somebody had
touched. off the, orchestrivn In the
drawing room, and that willing Instru-
ment had begun again In the middle
of a bar at the point where It had
been swijched off. Its walling lament
for the passing of summer filled the
whole hotise,

“That's too bad " sald Jane, & little
snnoyed. “At this time of night!”

“I's the burglars!” quavered Mrs.
Hignett. In the streas of recent events
she had completely forgotten the ex-
{stence of those enemfes of soclety.
“They were dancing o the hall when
I arrived, and now they're playing the
orchestrion [

“Light-hearted chaps!" sald Eustace,
admiring the sang-frold of the criminal
world. “Full of spirits!"”

"“This won't do," sald Jane Hubbard,
shaking her head., “We can't have this

“Murder Mael® 8he Bald Amusedly,
“I'd Like to Catch Them at Ii!"

sort of thlnl.' I'l go and fetch my
=)

“They'll murder you, dear!" panted
Mrs. Hignett, clinging to her arm, '

Jané Hubbard laughed.

“Mirder me!” she sald, amusedly.
“T'd like to catch them at it!"

Mrs. Hignett stood staring at the
door as Jane closed It safely behind
ber,

“Kustace,” she said solemnly, “that
Is a' wonderful girl!™-

*“Yea! She once kiljed a panther—
or a puma, I forget which—with a hat-
pin I" sald Hustace with enthusiasm.

““1 could' wish you mo better wife!"
sald Mrs. Higoett. ;

Hhe broke off with a sharp wall. . ..
Out i the passage something 'like a

Eustace, darling. 'Don't you stir out
of bed "

“I won't,"” sald Eustace obedlently,

Episode Three.

Of all the leisured purguits, tnere
are few less nttractlve to the thinking
man than sitting In & dark cupboard
walting for a house party to go to. bed:
and 8am, who had established himgelf
in the one behind the plano at a quar-
ter to elght, soon began to feel as If
he bad been there for an eternity, He
could dimly remember a previous ex-
istence In which he had not beeh sit-
ting In his present position, but It
seemed so long ago that It was
shadowy and unreal to him. The or-
deal of spending the evening In this
retreat had not appeared formidable
when he had contemplated It that aft-
ernoon in the lane: but, now that he
was actually undergoing it, It was ex-
traordinary how many disadvantages
it had..

Cupboards, as a class, are badly ven-
tilated, and this one seemed to contain
no alr at all;: and the warmth of the
night, combined with thg cupboard's
natural stuffiness, had soon begun te
reduce Sam to a condition of pulp, He
seemed to himself to be sagging llke
an lee-cream In front of a fire. The
darkness, too, welghed upon him., He
wius abominably thirsty. Also he
wanted to smoke. In addition to this,
the small of his back tickled, and he
more than suspected the cupboard of
harboring mice. Not once nor twice
but many hundred times he wished
that the Ingenlous Webster had
thought of something simpler,

His was a position which would
have sulted one of those Indlan mys-
ties who sit perfectly still for twenty
years, contemplating the Infinite; but
it reduced Sam to an almost Imbecile
state of boredom. He tried counting
sheep. He tried golng over his past
life In his mind from the earllest mo-
ment he could recollect, and thought
he bad never encoumtered a duller
series of episodes, 'He found a tem-
porary solace by playlog a succession
of mental golf games over all the
courses he could remember, and he
was just teeing up for the sixteenth
at Mulrfield, after pla Hoylake, St.
Andrews, Westward Ho, Hanger Hill,
MuodSurrey, Walton Heath, Garden
Oilty, and the Engineers' club at Ros-
lyn, L. L, when the light ceased to
shine through the crack under the
door, and he awoke with a sense of
dull Incredulity to the reallsation that
the occupants of the drawing room had
called it a day and that his vigll was
over,

But was [t? Once more alert, Sam
became cautlous. True, the light
seemed to be off, but did that mean
anything In a country house, where
people had the habit of golng and
strolling about the garden at all hours?
Probably thiey were still popping about
all over the place. At any rate, It was
not worth risking coming ount of his
lalr, He remembered that Webster
had promised to come and knock an
all-clear signal on the door. It would
be safer to walt for that. -

But the moments went by, and there
was no knock. Sam began to grow lm-
patient. The last few minutes of walt-
ing In a cupboard are always the hard-
est, Time seemed to stretch out agaln
interminably. Once he thought he
heard footsteps, but that led to noth-
Ing. KEventually, having strained his
ears and finding everything still, he
declded to take a chance. He fished
et for the key, cautioualy
door, opened It by slow

All was well. With
the feeling of a life-prisoner emerging
from the Bastille, he began to crawl
stiMy forward: and It was just then
that the first of the disturbing events
which were to make this

t. memorable to him. Something
ke a rattlésnake suddenly went off
with a whirr, and his head, jerking up,
collided with the pianc. It was only
the cuckoo clock, which now, having
cleared Its t as was its custom
before striking, proceeded to cuck
eleven times In rapld succession before
subsiding with another rattle: but to
Sam It sounded like the end of the
_He sat in the darkness, massaging
his brulsed skull, His hours of Impris-
onment In the cupboard had had & bad
effect on his nervous system, and he
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¢ickoo clock with = hatchet. He felt
that it had done It on purpose and was

to itself In fancied e
qulte & minute he raged
cuckoo' ¢lock which

Naturally,
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Ancients Believed Man's
Glory Was His Beard

There was a deep-rooted bellef
among the anclent peoples of the East
that @ man's glory was his beard
Compulsory shaving and the close
cropping of halr were signs of degra-
datlon. This Is borne out by Assyrian
sculptures, which always show kings
with beards and long hald and slaves
with close-cropped halr and clean-
shaven ‘faces,

The Egyptians, however, had differ
ent ldeas. They considered that hair
was a soyrce of dirt and shaved both
face and head. Thelr slaves and serv-
ants were compelled to do the same,

The -early Greeks and HRomans
shaved off thelr beards because they
gave the enemy a good hold In hand-to-
hand fightlng! It la recorded that Al-
exander the Great ordered his soldlers
to shave for this reason.

It was the custom among Romans
to shave off the beard at the age of
twenty-one and present It as an offer-
Ing to the household gods. A beard
was grown after that sge only as a
sign of mourning.—London Tit-Blta.

. The complexion of a woman's
thoughts may be due to the way her
face Is made up,

African Ruler Devises ,
Language of His Own

A few years ago Njoya, king of
Foumban, in the Cameroons, became
jealous of the particularly good set of
secret languages of nelghboring tribes,
and Invented from French, English
and German words a code tongue of
his own which Is reserved for the ax-
cluslve use of the “cabinet” and uppes
adminlstrative officials.

The Interesting festure of this state
language, which was discovered and
studled by a Frenchmapn, Lieutenant
Clapot, Is that, instead of meaning
their usual equivalent, the European
words have entirely differemnt code sig-
nifications. “La mission,” for Instance,
means “to see,” and “franc” means
“the king." "Ordoung” means “we™
“gavant” means “an egg"” “lemon™
means “a hill,” “left” means “which™
and “English"” means “a head."—Mane
chester Guardian.

Largest Waves

From a series of observations made
of waves of the Atlantic, Pacific and
Indlan oceans by a French naval offi-
cer, It was found that the largest
waves occurred In the Indian ocean,
where thirty different waves averaged
20 feet, the largest being 37 feet.
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“I’ll Take
a Chance!”’

;L

thought that goes with the
of coffee at the evening meal

is a disturbing one. “It may keep me

awake tonight!”

The something [caffeine] in coffee
that keeps so many folks awake nights,
is entirely absent in Postum—the de-
licious, pure cereal beverage. The dif-
ference means a full night's rest and
a bright tomorrow,
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“There’s a Reason”
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