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her villa at St Germalin-en-Laye. ping play. I had detarmined, as this time
INTIm T mariean frl arien t mers 4 n-
NIz ot .Ir| Am r’ an friend, rxr‘“ S ce to hla i ndr 'neef\\:‘h drr! ‘I _ The villa being & fascinating old | Parls was & means and mot an ond,
New York man of letters. | lignity. I sat on the deck of the dan | rench manslon, wseif-furnished, the | peing merely Incidental to my week-end
to London e season,” | eing boat, und when the spray grew houss party belng composed of most : :
> : trip, I would not go Into the galleries,
£ or & "hesa |'mischizvous : irted attendants delightful people, the host and hostess
1 T Th L htfua L ALk - OEL An =
1 Wi 8. | & s and perhaps become unduly attached to
T t at and mre S past grand masters in the art of en-
plas 2 “' the French for tertaining, the visit was, as might have | Something I might find there.
. & * " 114 . .‘, ]7 been expected, meraly a kaleldoscope A casual vi=it to the Louvre let me
AR wondered what did be- hat an d feathers, but, In of weak-end dellghts. go through several rooms of plctures
3 S T s o fon HCf SEh sk Inad da‘!n One absorbing entertalnment fol- | and statues unmoved, wWhen suddenly
len that what with getting a tumbling. rloting sea, who P S~ lowed another, but perhaps the plcture | I met my Waterloo.
3 b ARS el " ¥
s 3 oo o L L that remains most clearly in my mem- | All unexpectediy I came upon the
' on we rencher la _r:l.‘t”-‘;p ory s thes dinner on the terrace. A | Venus of Milo. It was a revelption.
' ._l”' the French country-houss terrace Is w#0 | The casts and photographs I had hith-
L, Iy 1& i(ke an exquisite much mors frivolous than an English ! erto seen of it 1 now dlscovered to be
y s e R PRI IE I one. Tha outlook, over a formal gar- | noe more like ths original status than
a is relle. The hilgh lights and half- den, of modified formality: the splash- | the moon is like thes sun
t y I pnea are marveious, and the composi- en, mo e > i - fond
is notliing: and ' n APEE in - indnternn e’ Bob Fandlhere ing 1little fountaing here and there; the The form perhaps, ;' ﬂ?‘; l"f nade-
ed to a houss purt t a ition HAESSENE S SO s decorated table on the decorated ter- | Quately represented, but the face, as
2 ad 1y ule 1 1011 '
1 anites :In-"l}ﬂfx.u'l?a.!,:ﬂ\-i’,ﬂhz,y" t:eshtra- race; the shaded candles, flowers, and | shown In case or pleture, las & sadly
to g0 us cas i CenAon s e Bt it 15 S E forailgn service; the French moon, that | futlls sttempt at Imitation.
wera within re fearful wild-fow! living than your has such & rophisticated paleness; the [ The real Venus haa the most marvel-
3 French L'usl‘)m‘; l'mrw'tn; : i birds singlng French songs in what are | lous face In the world. Thers ls an
; Pront s oF ail wtats \,ng.nw doubtless llex trees—all go to make a | ineffable baauty of feature, and an ex-
. T kit s o peculiar charm that no other country | quisite repose of expression, that be-
' I.ondon portere and oficials tal > | g k faotio but the glocle
recommended ange French that they crmulnt un- mnTs;:e\‘;r hope to l;tn.n. - torira ;tu:::]'n n.:; :?f l';,.f,. z:,-.,n and boau
- » 2 2 e days wers devoted to motorin ‘ ~
Dover -\.:!u:.s "w;:;“;‘;ﬁwii.lgu'h-',.! were all hecauss of te  Versailles, Fontalnsbleau, and | tiful
#tatlon om Lhe my lugga which t divided iInto | through Parls itsslf, and by this subtls But the fascination s unexplainable,
A friend “see me off" | two olns ' And hence my two rules: | method one could sightses without |[I only know that into that wonderPul
inalstes d on 1 & put-up Pirst—IVhen crossing the Engiish i realizing It To motor over te Chan- | face I could gaze for hours; but never
1 preventive | ~spannel, on no mecount take with you | tilly, for the scls purpose of fesading I?‘liltu d!o.I wn:t"to sos & reproduction
was t\'-' take & bite | ony Iygrage excopt hand-lugguse. | the c¢arp, is a different matter from | © , Of &ny por
3 S2cond—On no account take any | . seeing “sights which should on mne ac- «In the Louvre, too, I found the Mona
as he, that I u--rr-t— nand-lug count be omitted”; and to go with |Lisaa Here sgalin I ‘}I‘xm‘l been E.‘lhl!ﬁ
r an end to his g ‘ ohserved, will | one's host for & day's run among the | by photographs and “art prints™ and
ompartinent journay, for tiny ¥rench vwillages ls a personally- | was all unpreparsd for the wll‘ch-ry
T personal ¢om- conductad tour with the sting entirely | of that baffling, bewildering amile. By
I porter | extracted, & queer corralation of ldeas, my mind
- truin from Calais to ! The week-end over, I must needs ;g\-ert;d to 1]!;e(l'i.sug};!n‘ ["n\'l'l!nr."a]nd
t marvel o ETAY phuse & day or two in Parls, to rest wonderad 1ess two ware smiling
o a l AN mysolf on my journey beck to London. | &t the same thought.
8 was + LT A ORTE (Te | S The shops offered wonderful attrac- Undesirous of seeing more at thiy
i 8 efore 1 ifortable and the whole ik - tlons In the way of souvenirs to take | time, I returned to my opan, viotoria-
to remonstrate, my train : I - to thie denr ones st home. For tlhe |llke cab. Those foolish Patis ‘},ﬁhlﬂ
AT 1 o il [ 3 p s 2 " . " y L +
Gare du Nord about 4. | 841l retains much of the palatial man- dinter was a dream; I mean, a|seem & strange party with which to | value of & forelgn-bought “souvenir” | They “‘;‘mﬂ"”_"xﬁ,‘it 1““1 the ;" "l:
o'l ling, and. afier amad-| romic oparn dream, where lighta | visit Montmartre by night; but it was | lies in the fact of its non-existence in [in which Bella lifer elegantly »
nr dening  exporter with eriminally im- Exquisite In the moddernness of its ap- | &0d flowers and gayety made a chimerl- | an ideal way to go. In the motor-car | American shops. and guch are hard teo | when she begged her parent, “Loll, ma,
1u perturbable offic I took & cab to my ot It . i e B eyt cal effect of happluess, we could whiz from one ridlculous | find, Indesd. For the novelty in Lon- | lolll
L ol 1t o 1R |} ZIRRn ROk e s i Of course, this pauss over night at the ; “Cabaret Unlque" to another. We could | don today !s the “reduced goods” In But they are fine to see out of, and
il of & deticious ife, to the fow | of historic Franc the combination pust of my jJourney to the |look in at the absurd !lluslons of “Le }the New York depariment store tomor- | & clty like Parls, made for show,
P & provislon of ¢ rik City, 1| comes perilous 195 porfection. Barts L e we r"n\l‘rl {esr Bt the I."imr{)‘ fool- | row should hava cabs of w outlook
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: - =r . " " 1 - .- e whic T i 1 t e foot foremg 12 oth
i bt | Ereit globed 0f vari<colotad aleotHic TeNE. | who were passing | French people sst around with much quality G m',!.’ t.!;‘n ‘Ln:.r’:nin salespan{t]ne r”'li‘;\:\’lh]ﬁ\' ;.:itn:‘ :n“r a;l il
P d mover | Statuer guardod a fountair ai one i i motor tour the same alr as that of young Amerl- I call d,-'h_'l.‘ —they having no more | p: 043 3 SRt < =T
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London w to my | guest of the house and o Lthe and de ready to | Iy-lighted streets, which are In¢ an | vou have dollars: If eentimes, multi- | ephemeral, so :"m_ pature o
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ELEVATED TO THE PEERAGE.

in tha Bound; ut say. few days bnfaro

know just what's goln' 1’--: \h*. Duka .
X p over to call ‘on ma to do—hold a bucket for the tears
il 10 a when I gets to roamin® around wean actin® as . =52y e *h
W tar Claunty! Thelr Dukelets dr Sadie sald all she expected of ma was
I'd started out and M to };--1.'1- her forgel It aftsrwards] so weo
it acan 1A r Inte muk roils along towards Wigghorn Arms.
LIoR s This was the | We'd got within a mile of thare when
< - " ny we mests & Greek peddler with a bunch
Inick with his dump It woulil have gor right | nf toy balloons on I']'.!:-1 = hir r, and in
Dominick’'s u friend of mine, ar for a no one hadn't losa'n no tima at all them crazy qullt
entert [ 1 Wik up ponies was Uryin” to do back somersaults
X know about tha Course, | ' and other fool stunts. in the mix-up
) got tha go a doxen | ona of "em rips & shoe almo=t off, and
g old Wig fR car | Mr. Coachman he'll have to chnsa
of same poor 'r\r‘-'w'-‘-r and his | back to a blacksmith shop and have It
pyramldin® go fast | glued on.
he's In tha elght “Oh, bother!™ =ays Sadfes "Well, hur-
in his ears, and it comes to bein® | ry up about . We'll walk along . far
1 the back crowd, they ain't | as Apawattuc n and walt there'

fumed with It wa'n't & ‘1 of -4 walk. The Apa-
1 1 heard that | wattuek’s a placa whera they denl out
BLi mdu.;' in | imitation shore dinners to tre cur-
.&rhrl «d, it mr) slonists, and fusel ofl h balis to tha
e russs for 'L.v: Akl bubble trade. The name soundas well
awful “thing o repeat,” ) enough, but that aln't satisfyvin® when
v you're real hungry. We wers only killin
LY says she, “"Mrs, Wigg- | time, though., so 1t didn't matter We
1’8 & good-natured soul and I de | strolled up just as fearless as though

stood her for
Ha wouldn't. though, and
1o go thers and call it off,
got herseif into ker dlamond
wabably, to recelve them."™
ring In a coupls

of

:n Sadie's blus syss lights
ed her a plate of peach
only could!"” sars
her head. "No,™ =2
ahould hate to ls. And. any-
ere’s n one within reach who
thelr parte.™

r; met mboard |

gaids the spotted

bl the wonders, thess women?

Y 0 g b on |} i c the case.” =aya I, “it
d to « n she needed ! 1 & 1kn -||J have to go ahead and

har oormer and break the sad news. What do you want

thelr clam chowders was fit to ent

And that's what fetched us up agninst
the Tortonis, They were weall placed, at
A corner veranda table where no one
could miss seeln’ "em; and. as they'd
just finished ma plate of chicken salad
and a pint of genuine San Joss cluret,

they was lookin® real comfortabls and
elegnnt.
Say. to mes ths droop-aved way they

sized us up as we makes our entry, you'd
think they was so tired doln' that sort
of thing that lifa was hardly worth
while. You'd never guess they'd been
livin' in & hall bedroom on crackers and
bologua ever alnce the season closed,
and that thiy was thair first real feed of
the Bummer, on the strength of just

LER en hooked for 50 performances
He r one of them torrld sul
FOu *In Masx Blomstein's show win-

n o rainbow 1 on his straw

il ome of thesa new flannat
1% that you button under the
i briass safely pin. She wis

" n Peter Pan peckaboo that would
3 s ade Comstock gusp. And nelther
of 'em had seen a pay day for the last
two months

done good, though.
r jugglers standin’

and the other

Thay
around re-
guests wonderin®
two such rvenl Housa of Mirthers
il happen to stray in where the hest
a2 on the card wa'n't more'n 60 cents
le portion.

Coursa, I .1|nr never been real chume-
boardin® housa
. ¥ou know—but I've
"around the Rialto off'n

ns I gones by the next
H! and says, ““Hallo,
'\k Hr:'.\ s,'--q It Bay, wa'n't that
frnnwi‘:- enough? tut what kind of a

enme back do I get? He just humps his

evehrows, as muc % to say. “"How bold
some of these common folka la gettin’
to be!”™ and then (urn= the other way.

Sadle and I look st each other and swap
grins,

“What I“l'l: ened? sava she
i t lump of Hygela passed

says I “And with tha jce trust
still on top, I calls it dﬂxtr'.'u:ut nt.**
‘“Who are the perzonages?" saya she.
“Weil, last reports I had of "em,™
savs I, ¥ wore the Tortonis. waltin®
to do & parlor skeltch on the bargain day
matines clreult; but from the looks now
I puessos the travelin® Incog—for the

afternoon. nnywn
“How

lovels
Our selzer
then, so

Sadie
lv monades cam= along just
there s business with the
straws. I'd just fished out the last piace
of pineapple when Jeems shows up on the
drive with thes spotted ponies and that
eide saddle e: I gave Hadle the nudge
to look at the Tortonis. They had their
eyes gived to that outfit, lke a coopla of
Hester-st, kids lookin® at a hoky poky
Wagon.

And it wa'n't no common “Oh, I wish I
cottld swipa that' look, either. If was a
heap deeper'n that. The whole get up,
from the red wheals to tha sliver rogettes,
must have hit ‘em hard, for thay held
thelr breath most & minute, and never
movesd. The glirl was the first to break
awuy, She turns her face out toward the
sound and sighs. Say. it must be tough
to have ambitions Iiks that, and never
gnt nearer to 'em than now and then a
tan-block hansom ride.

And then Jeams catches Sadle's eye,
and salutes with the whip.

“Dld you get It fixed?™' gaya she

Ha sayvs it's all done llke new.

Signor Tortoni hadn't heen losin® a
look nor a word, and the minute he tles
us up to them speckled ponles he maps out
a change of mot. Before I could eall tha
walter and get my change Tortonl was
right on the g*ound

“I beg pardon.” says ha, "‘hut Ilm t this
my old frlend, Professor McCabe?

“You've sure got a comin' memory,

Vs

Ekinny =ays L

“Why!" says he, gettin’ g grip on my
paw, “how stupid of me! Really, pro-
feasor, vyou've gErown so distinguished

looking that 1 dldn’t place Fou at all.
Why, this

is n great pleasure, a very
great pleasure, Indeed!"
‘Ye-e-eu8?' mays L
say, I couldn’t rub It In. He was

i anxious to conmnect himself with
red cart before ths crowd that I
Iset him spiel away. Inside of twn
done =zl

that ;
Just
minutes the honors had been

arpund, and Sadle was beln’ as nice to
the girl as sha knew how. And Sadle
knows, though! Bha'd heard that aigh,

Sadis hnd; and It dldn't jar me & bit
when she glves them the Invite to lakes
ittla drive down the road with us,
Well, it was worth money, Jjust to

watch S8kinny judgin®™ vp the houssa out
of the corner of hi=s eye. I'll bet there
wa'n't one In the andience that ha didn't

know just how much of It they was
n* in; and by the easy way he leaned
ncross the seat back and chinned to
Badle, ns we gat started, you'd thought
he'd besn brought up in one of them
The mndam wa's't any In the
either. She wiag just n® much to
home as If she'd been usln® up a groen
transfer across Thirty-fourth, If the
egtyvie was new to her, or the motion gav
her a tingly feslin® down her back, she
never menfioned it
They did lose thelr hreath & few,
though, when we struck Wigghorn Arms
It's n whackin® big place, all fenced In
with fancy fron work and curlicue gates

fourteen feet high
“I've just got to run In a ml!\.utﬂ. and
=ay o word to Mre. Wigghorn,™ says
Badla. *I hope you don't mind walting?’
Oh no, they didn't They sald so in

"Iin
dpor.

“Why. hnw do vou de!"
making a swoop at Sadle as soon as ths
wheels stopped turnin’. “And you did
bring them along. didn't you? Now,
don't say a word untll I get Poter—I
fust gone In to brush the cigar ashes off
his wvest He wanted 0 be presented
to the Duks and Duchess together, yYou
know Peter! Peter!" she shouts, and
through the front door she waddles,
for the old man.

And say. just by the look Sadla gave
me, I knew what was runnin' through
her hoead

“Shorty,”

loomed u;v like a bale of hay In a

she squoals,

in
yellin®

savas she, *“T've a mind to

do It.""

“Flag 1t.”" says 1. “You =ain't got
time."

But thars was no stoppin® her. “Lis-
ten,” saym she to the Tortonis. “Can't

vou play Duke and Duchess of Kildes for
an hour or so?"
“What are
o va got
along,'"” says

the litea?"
to
she,

srys Skinny.
improvise &8s You g©°
“Can you do i7"

pfhrdsre

chorus, and as we looped tha loop
through the shrubbery and began to get
glilmpses of window awnings and ‘tiled
voof, I could tell by the way they acted
that they'd Just s soon walt Inside as
out,

Mra. Wigghorn wasn't takin® any
chances on havin® Their Dukelats drive
up, leave thelr cards, and skidoo. She
was right out front, holdin* down & big
porch rocker, with her eyes peeled up the
drive. And she was costumed for the
part. I don't know just what it was
she had on, but I've seen plush parior
sults covered with siuff llke that. She's
s sizabis old girl anyway, but in that
rig, and with her stors halr puffed out,

“It's a pipe for me."”
do you come In on L7

Did she? Why Flosay was diggin' up
her English accent whils he was askin’
the question, and by the time Mrs, Wige-
horn got back, draggin' Peter by the lupel
of his dreas toat, ths Tortonis was fairly
cozin' aristocracy. It was “Chawmed,
don'cher know!" and “My word!" right
along from tha drop of the hat,

1 didn’t follow 'em Insids, and was Just
as glad 1 dldn’t have to. Sittin® out
there, expeetin® to hear the lid blow off,
made me narvous enough. I wasn't
afraid either of ‘em would go sbhy on
front; but when 1 remembersd Flossy's
penciled eyebrows and Bkinny's flannael

s=ays ha. “'Flossy,
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callar, I mays
‘em ne soon

to myself, “*“That'll auem
ns they get 1o a good lighi
and there's time for the detafls to soak
In"" And I didn't know what kind ol
troubla the Wigghoms might stir up foi
Badie when they found out how bad
they'd been toasted. Ehe might got =li
they thought was comin' to her.

It half an hour bhafors Sadie
showed up a n. and shs waa lookin'
merry.

“What have they done with ‘em,”
I, “dropped "em down the well?"

Sndie snickered as she climbed
told Jeems to whip up the team. “‘Mr.
and DMras, Wigghorn,” esays she, “have
persuaded the Duke and Duchess to
spend the week's end at Wigghorn
Arms*"

*“Gea!* save I.
that long

“It's runni

WaS

say1

in and

“Can they run ths bluft

ng itse says Sadis. “The
Wigghorns are so overcoma with the
honor thut they hardly know whather
they're afoot or horseback; and as for
your friends. they'ra n British than
the real articles ever thought of being.
I stayed untll they looked through ths
sults of rooms they're to occupy, and
wh I left tt were bolng towed out
to the garage lo plek out a touring car
that suited them. They seemed already
to be borad to death, to

“Good!" ‘s 1. “Now maybe you'll
take me ov to the besch and let ma
get In & quarter’'s worth of swim.”

“Can't you put it off, ¥ riy ™" =mays
she. “1 want you to take the next traln
inio town and an errand for me, E¢
to thes landia at thisn number, BEaml
Fliftecnth streot, and tell her to send, Mr.
Tortonl’s trunk by express*”

Wi I did 1t It took & ten to maka
the landindy loo=en up on the ward-
robhe, ton; but lderin’ thes solid joy
I've had, thin 1" about Skinny and
Filossy eatin riotte russe for break-

T

aAs

fagt, and Rrll . I guess I'm gettin®
a lot for my m It ain't every day
you have & chance to o ate a vaude-
ville team to the p=erags. (Copyright
by the Associnted Sunday Magazines,
Inc.)

As the Boss Thinks.
Judge

“"What! golng to leave us so moon,
ThomasT"* L

“Sorry, sir; but T must tell you as ‘ow
T can’t put up with the missus any
longer."

“HBut, Thomas (appeallngls),

think how

long I've put up with her!

The Old-Time Songs.
in the Tndlanapolls Star

How muny spealls the
An on mine ear they roli!

Bometiman,
They shar
And as sach
1 e
Reflectin
From ths

ke tones of r-oa Ing “'I .,

befare

red sun

Eometimes, 8o softly sweast and clear
Thelr ringinp. words restore
My mother's face, anid bring her near,
Rempunding from pam: reamobe
Her tender, pleadis volte I nole,
As heard in dnys of yore

Agaln, the scenes of “love’y young dream™
Come up befora r!]ht S T N
I sen a4 beautesus mald and seem
To eatch the lJove-light In her face
Eagur the tender thooghts 10 irace,
As in her mind they rise!

Oh, songs of yora, those nldan stralne!
Ye make me Younger grow,
¥e give agaln the jors and pains
Yo send the sunshine and the rains
In all your sweet, .yet sad refraine
That once my youth did know.

And when on distant strands [ move,
And izt tha heavanly scora,
Earasptured In my Father's love,
I hops to hear the madiant throng
Strike golden harps, and start in mng
Those tender atrains once masa,




