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OUR HEROINE BECOMES A PRISONER.

Hvnop While In Vevay, Switzerland, where the “stald proper spinster
w! tells thin stary s spending & vacation, she |s asked to allow Claire de
be her O 1 back to the United States, but because of

the mirl’s faither she refuses. [ater on, mecting them on the boat

liscoveras ("lalre In care of a Mrs. Delario, whom she had met when they

tly allke and which figure prom!

purchasing a palr of alippers,
I Ly subsequent events. In the e wlon at the New York customs « e
arries off one of Mra. Delario’'s slippers. She returns the alip
i xt day and Is & wn pome dlamonds worth a million dellars which
- wdmits re o gERled A clalming to be an officer arrives
- ' y L] lo's son on & charge of stealing
LI ihe A persundes the spinster to take the jewels
' for Heal she returns the jewels learning that
Mra De | a | 4 mshe agrees to keep them for a while
es the stones bunch of hyacinthe. Over the telephone De Ravenol

| come 1 saw

| but as a matter of fact I had had noth- |

ginece Monday nlght at the restaurant.
| and 1 hadn't eaten much then—I was
ton excited over my encounter with

| night

as met with an accldent and urges her to call at
(| Ruvend wi # that the diamonds are his, stalen
lie and der ' return Our herolne deflea e
] rr " 1 1 flat has been ransacked Bhe
De | !/ has an apartment in the same bullding
_ — _— = X
CHAPTER X that is, he came down from the roof
10- n A rope to one of the other windows
A Prisoner | thought of that and got ready to
“ 4 t Inst Il wil first | knoek him off with a broom or throw
fess I chalr to | pepper In his eyes iof he tried that trick
) il i on me, And at last I felt 1 was safe
1 h nont j s #0 long ns I stayed In, of conrse!
m i r t ns roo All the time I'd been working, my
i 1 the N directly un mind had pounded out dully the ques
) on, What had 1 better do next?
{ g s to the only answer seemed to be |
| en safe | must get help from some one—I1 had |
| n't going to | passed the point where I could play a
\ i <o | lone hand In the ganme and save the
i 1 fr r, poked onds I had tried to telepiione
i « 18 nd veral times without getting an an
thirs . bu 9 swer, which at the momert didn't ns
N One—b I [ i v ilsh me It provoked me, though
I it mon wt 1 eould not order something from
i ] ¢ [ It Remem » grocer and the butcher for my din
r. he had the use of the e fire | ner I go out to dinner, but tonight
Peptrile-w haft, to say | even had 1 been’ so minded, 1 dared
2 he ha comnld | not leave the flat.
go In the ) ¢ a8 he Chatside the drizzlie had settled to »
ol steady downpour. It was dark and
dut . er | unted out be gloomy and my feelings were the same
' 1 o onsily w up the eateh | 22 1 opened some eanned stuff and got
’ it lmpossible for anyone to | 7% much of A meal as I could with what
' shaft side | Wns In the house. 1 think It was the
sty b ng the door off | Sklmplness of the larder at the time
o ke thing for nut showed me as much as anything
n " amnt how fmportant it was for me now
s N | ot n kit of tool et help—I had food enough to last
i} I one of youtr he for a couple of days, and after that—If
i . han om dreive il or | things kept on this way—how was [ to
nd my next act was to | Bet 1t?
y ' I bat had boe Billy tivers was, of course, my
AR e wr and put It on 1l ogieal resource, [le had seen the flat
» hen doos Then 1|1 niy before—he conld start all
) | ot 1 and the bath the protective maclinery In the city
g 2 to ihe ha e for me. With this resoluiion, I went |
fre eseape, monsieur could to the sphone, It was “dead”—my
# roosts  and O n was severed! 1 didn't need
hos I— il one chals 1 to be told that monsleur had cut my
he wonld have to b ) p | Wires!
I St ut o thit The full magnitude of my calamity
| wind I . burst upon and [ sat down on the
: o = st irest ol with The bitter
L] | | ||.| i o l“ ’ ! He ' me
. ' blow on the | let every
: o5 r pro tlon o ligl v by
1 P u to | ! ’ ne I ¥ . 18 a
i n I Frsts 0 my sp Well, I'd
] (] ! .I'\
. ik | n ir In co A ml
. 0 thie i him =
. | u f 1t
I ! a1 i
I
; I (R | rend ' 1 yon
] L] F 1 | 4
i 1 hely
| 1 t hs
H
hy
] ; '
w']
o
!
T 1
A 1 on let
! I my
| 1 1
I |
" ] 1 ather
J |
fn 1
1 o eilltor | ik
I | k \ rme
1 I w n
M t chnr had come, “Wonld
( . I L quae
' i give
\ the let
ore he sort
i T oevery
. the
> T
y 1
\ ¥ 9 to ey
What Was | to De? v nd the Yale latet
1 urned and § turned  the
would see hilm, But 1 right WAY I i ! agaln 1
thought I, I'm going to g : . “l 3 the le and the
money's worth—I| | n the ) I w hard ind
en the fAire escape long e | fa'st isoner In my own flat !
nelghbors 1o get a good ! immedinte offect on me of this
1 had a couple of [ [ v I8 harl to describe Ay
wire pnd b tacked this across | swam and the room went roan:
=mnt nernss the frgme, be e | rvthing was fxed up, 8
@ldnt want to find yself [ pt repenting Fir If there's a
whe ae was wired out. Ihe wirs | iy nighi 311 be burned like & rat in |
maids n osasldernble netweork, la
tepossibis to get through with ‘ And with that } went to bed—there
palr of wire nippers, and I dout: B nothing else to do
wvery much If he'd be carrying sucl I % nearly as woh astonished In
hinges In his pocket; and when T bad | the morn ng to find the key gone from |
saited down the sash, as | have sald, 1o | the lock as 1 had been to find i1 here
tee bathroom | felt secure In my Pe Apparently | was free to take that
treani. There was vow no way for & | cleven o'clock traln for hilade rhin
pan to g p whilhs | was In—<unlesn. | thet the fake ielogram frv oy

me to—I1 was
8 in my stock-
-the Great

hrother had requested
free to put the diamon
Ing and step out Into-

chattering | asked myself my now fa-
vorite question, “What next? [ was
Un- | to have It answered In & way I didn't

known! Only—1 wasn't such a fool | expect,
as to do it! [ could and did, how- | ——
ever, give George my letters to mall | CHAPTER XI.

One thing was now clear to me—as

long as I stayed In the flat 1 was com ‘ One of the Slippers.
| paratively safe—I1 must make my main | I went back {0 bed, and thus ends
play that Billy had got my letter or | Thursday night. Friday morning
that somebody wonld call. Though of | found me pretty desperate. 1 felt I

Was must get help or literally die—of
starvation, If nothing worse; for If 1
went out, now that monsiear had a key

to my flat, he could slip in and lock

course George would say 1
he was paid for that by monsieur

In this manner of living—afraid to
being unable to communi-

oulr— now

go out and

cate even with the grocer—two days | me out and stay till he found the dia-
wore away; to be exact, from Tues- | monds. And If I took them out with
day night to Friday morning. And | me—weil, that was something 1 sim-
they were enlivened by some interest- | ply couldn't think of. Nothing had

rond night | come of the letters 1 had given George

the sonnd of a | 10 e hns nlways stuck to it that
Intchkey working at my front door. 1| he put thewn in the box Immedintely;
into the hall and listened. 1| well, he put them in the hox—but not
can't say I was frightened. The chaln- | until Saturday, as 1 happen to know

On the se

Ing experiences,

I was awnkenaed by

tiptosd

bolt was on and the only way It could | by the postmarks on two of them. But

he got off was by first shutting the ’ let that go. On Friday morning the

door tight—-vhich meant It could not | one person I eculd positively trust to |

b back with a wire I had | mall a letter for me popped into my
een to that when the locksmith put | hend—the postman,

it In ' rang for George and It was a sol-
Nathing came of this attempt to 01 gmn fnce I showed In exchange for his

o key to my new lock, and I got Zom | Ivory smile

fort out of the thouz%t thi( 1t proved “George, 1 seem to have lost a check

monsieur regurdod the fire escape as | o the mall,” sald 1 soberly. *l1 want

for his performances

I had given my letters to
mall on Wednesday morning, but as
Thursday wore away and Bllly dldn't
what 1 was in for—I was
to be starved Into leaving the flat. I
wenk for want of food;
1 suppose my belief in Imminent star-
had something to do with It

much too publi
George

wis already

vallon

ing thnt could be called a square meal |

monsieur, Oh, how I wished I'd eaten
that Mrs. Jimmson bolled for me— |
It might have zaved my lfe! Yes, I |
wns wenk with hunger, and by Sunday |
not be a mouthful
It was now Thurs

the wonld

in the » to ent

iday avening

That night monsisur picked the new

Yale lock the front door!

How long he'd been working at It
before 1 woke up 1 ean't say, and 1|
might never have known It at all if he |

hadn't accidentally dropped hils bunch

of keys on the tiled floor Their
tinkling awoke me, 1 knew on the In-
gtant what It was and lay perfectly
still while I felt him listening for n
sound from me to show that 1 was
nwalke I should say 1 lay there fif

with

teen minutes before he went on
his
g 1 erept out of bed 1 wil
through the hall and placed myself Next Came the Whole Hand.
hack of the door where he could not |
honld ot It o you to | the postman up on his
' shonld he get op e
We stood t) possibly fi I nexli '_' I cun see i_‘ll"!]T It :
his vk hted by the hall gas | 1 1 kn nothin' about It," he
I total cness. while keys p | 1ed €l t eame I
1 Ha b 1 | b it u that's a sture thing
: ' B e o] 8 you took it," I remind
| 1 It | el P i Hut 1T mu the pos in
und I 1
he & It The ¥ Well, T nin't tnke no
¥ He witl h [ till p
— n taking 1 Ty i 3o
1 tl h 1 g il te i wins
Hq i I'd find out | by the
! ( n 1 He | t up one with
| it he ! 1 other's business address on the
| i 3| | o de, the postmark In New York
| ever ones h s old!
; POy on h til He hurried down te cateh the man
J e | on his L throngh the
A il w | e | f the d car sung out
| } ’ ' A | me I n o letter and no
1 f 1t 1 heck
' - N oh 1 - 1 to my d this s
1 1 t 1
Dear Bl 1 Talr s now e anl
I I W it m 1 Come al tell 3 T
1 i 1 \ 2 low and as he you've poen me Bring two & 1 ri
i1 Y ht Wi ¥ ] the telephone—my
. s . wirs I'm a prisoner be
door . . ae m Ve t my own flat
’ ce¢ what pering | 1 I I t it wlory—and o
gsaw the glitter of the brass chiain He J eVer s { When you get to
; . . t yuse the swivator boy will tell you
snw It Fhen darkness again, and ne v le—1"t peta
I felt ra than saw his fingers come s g up, walk. If
t igh the ernck and feel the chaln, | Ne tries prevent your coming up—or If
- £ alis on the detective wsitti
Next on the whole hand and | | o o ball—go to the nearsst »
worked at the chain—but the farther | te and get a couple of men. But don't
v
he pushed It back the tighter closed | do this till you've tried every other pe
the r ) y s that | ® way of reaching me. Try it by the
he door, It wns meant to be that | L op o0 e fat house next door

wity, but he o yet know |t! Dirop e und © r—only don't
He bared his arm and thrust it | dr mine taken that
throngh the erack and felt along the | ° : _I":"__:
ot to the | n end I't <
' give I & W F
- h—but 1 did ! ks
I was too paralyzed w .
I had v chance and let - -
1 did noth sald ho s | & . and
Iy breathed ) whole | sl ®
And to this day [ don't know 1 addressed this to Bllly at his of
If 1 could have bettered the situation | fies, found a ten-cent plece for specinl
by deoing anything bot what 1 did— | gelivery., and hadn't more than [nst
nothing | mot & shads chon CGeorge  spryly
He wasted very little time on the | hrought up the postman
hain It took him not more the
two minutes to learn that he conlda™ — -
SRR RyT——
st withins first shutting th 1o
which meant It eouldn’'t be w il X% game.
cept from th Inside He wuhilrew : . !
his hand There was a denn e " | _I'T“_!-_-l_l'- -_'_'\-'I_\_.l i--lﬁl_:.-__—-
which he seemed to be om e | i S
what tn do next, Then he cwosed ‘ Uselesss.
door and locked me in agnin y id | Next to n =ilver loving eup onr
not hear him leave—only, when the | potlon of the most aesless thing 'n

the w of those elahoarntely
protmbly crept op nnd down the statis | feweled sawords t%ev are presenting ‘o
And with v testh | returning genernid vywsdars

doar cloeed on him all wns silen? He norhd s o

Ir gam shoee
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| making
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THE FLORIST

By DOROTHY DOUGLAS

(@ 1919, by MeClure Newspaper lyndlc..u‘j

Tony stood In his litle forist shop
and gazed longingly at the window
across the avenue, s dark eyes, that
held the tragedy and beauty of Italy
in their brown depths, guzed during
all idle moments In that same direc-
tion,

But the girl In the shop behind that
window was not aware of Tony's gnze
nor in any way consclous of the flor-
Ist’'s existence.

Had both the tiny fragments of shop
been rolled into one there would not
eveén have been a space worth ealling

& shop—not a real Broadway shop,
But within the heart of Ruby Vale
was an ambition and sense of the

artlstic quite big enough to Al far
greater space than her slim means
could measure In actual possession,
Ruby was not exaetly one of the great
berd of interlor decorntors that were
filling "all available hasements with
oddments of antiques and Orange can-
dlesticks, but she carrled an assort-
ment of accessories to the home.

As Tony gazed across the avenue
ench morning when he opened his own
fragrant shop he knew that some new
exnquisite color scheme would greet
Ruby's window., Try as he
might to rise early, the girl opposite
always managed to be down
and to hsve arranged her display for
the day before he conld get there,

He would then arrange his own
beautiful flowers and was beginning to
take his color effects, as far as was
possible with seasonable
from the window opposite,

blossoms,

Only the day before there had been
an exquisite rwisted sliver enndlestick
with an amethyst chiffon shade, and
Iying carelessly beside It a cushlon of
amethyst taffetn with great sliver tas
sels, Tony had sighed rapturously
Asters were In senson and within ten
minutes after seeing Ruby's window
Tony had a display of lavender asters,
with here and there a touch of silver
birch, :

Today the color was softest maze,
and Tony had gloried in the palest of
chrysanthemums, with a few nastur
tinms for charncter,

Had the two shops been side hy side
they would have lured the most indif-
ferent passer-by and drawn many a
customer, first to buy a dainty lamp

shade and then Into Tony's shop for

a cluster of flowers to mateh It

How Tony longed to go across the
street with just a fower or two
thereby add the necessary finlshing
touch to Huby's window display no one
but himseif knew. And perhaps had
Ruby been other than an amber-eyed,
golden-haired girl to make one dream
of, Tony would have found courage to
make his small contribution. But
heart of the florist beat thunderously
At the wvery sight of Ruby
feared to seem foollsh In her eyes,

and

the

scheming lover he

Had Tony been a

could easily have gone boldly Into the

earlier |

and he !

l

| ed her

ghop opposite and purchased ¥
nmount of lovely things for the litle
npartment that was perched high up
on Riverside drive, with Its windows |

toward the
had
ghop, first for hang

dows, then for candle shndes

turned

have endless trips to the
ngs for thos win

nd fnoal

ly for cushiong, and In the end bhe
might have carrled Ruby herself out
of the shop and into his heart. DBut
Tony was not wise In the art of woo
lng He was far wiser In the art of

and Investing money ani

braver at fighting, as a medal or two

broad Hudson. He |

pinped on his old uniform could vouch, |

than he was at winning n girl
Modesty forbn

Ruby hs

Tony even suppos-

d cast eves in |

Ing t!
rection

WAS ETW

not only

miring glunces at young
but she g

sent many a

ul flowers that

waond

d the color of her own
on
had

put all her s

Ruby
nto @ very lovely stock and could

INngs
pot afford to buy the few flowers she
would love to have had dally to sdorn
her window. She, with Toug, realized
that the few living blossoms would add
a touch to her color scheme thut would
atiract even the most elusive eyes. But

| lowers In the city were (00 expensive

|
onpy

for struggling decorators to buy, so
Ruby coniented bherselfl by
for the day when she should

have all she wanted but a full

planning
not only
garden

own

very

The morning that gave Tony a time
advantage over Ruby wns a record
day He arrived at his shop before

drawn
nlm to

the blinds opposite were even
color scheme there for
Tony wondered whether be
should wailt, but decided to develop a
window effect of his own and was not
without a faint hope that Ruby would
see it and take his lead as he had so
often taken hers.

Chrvsunthemums were in from the
[‘nnr‘-a.t—-g:i-ut shagey wonders of the
flower kingdom, and Tony, unable to
resist the warmth of pink, threw him
self with charncteristic swiftness nto
the arrangement of a window that sent
tta glow along the entire block. Cer
talnly 1t cheered the enrly business hu-
mans as they dushed (nto the subway's
yawring mouth.

Hud Tony heen anywhere but in the
extreme back of his shop he would
bave seen KHuby emerging horriediy
frean that snme sabway, stamd fur &

or the

the ex
then ANl
her own

momeat entirely absorblng
quisite color of his flowers,
across and Insert the key o
door and pass within

When he pext  looked crives  the
street his heart fum Joviully

In Rubvy's window wi s sall
backgroumdl. was n luster e lip

slinale

of exquisite piuk with a chiffon

that falrly rook one's brenth nway by
the chifony softness of |t A pink
wnstehasket and billowy cushion com

pleted the dalnty picrure,
Tony was no longer shy
the

With swife

fingers he selected most  wonder
ful of chrysanthemums-
shoagey nnd exhaling
cinating odor that
por hitter, but just fresh aml pure

He fuced the little door oppos

with the same Teeling of o

and
o8-

sSweel

plnk
that strange

was nelther

e now

CONUeTrnr

*hat had been his when focing the
enemy guns oldly he erossed the
street with his huge pink blossom, n
splash of color nmid the Broadwuy
traflie,

Ruby. Mushed brill ¥y when she
saw Tony In her doorwny, but her
smile went deep Inte the florist's
heart.

“Oh-h!" she bhreathed =oftly, "*what
a wonderful, wonderful fower!™

“1 waunted you to have it in your
window,” Tony told her simply

“It will bring me In el by the
dozen.” Ruby accepted the WEr 80
graciously 11 Tony chided himself
for not having come over weeks be-
fore. “Let's put it In this pink vase.”

Together they Lo get
the effect

the whole,

stepped oniside

full and both marveled ut

artistie
“I will bring vou flowers each
Tony

I “and as 1 nm supplying

many hotels and  restaurnnts with
flowers | know | ean vou orders
for eandle shnides for sine pluces
—that Is—if yom want we t0.” Tony's

habitanl modesty rushed to his rescoe,

Perhaps you don't.,”
A swirt

tremor of emotion sefz

Ruby. She had a desire to ery, but
clided to nmugh instend I'he wlea of
her not wanting orders was samusing,
but Tony wans so Innocent In his
doubts. She knew that the coming of
the florist into her life meant great big
work nnd something even big than
work., The quiet expression in Tuny's
eyes gs rhey looked Into hers told
Ruby wany things.

M ecourse | want them,” she told
him, “and in return I shall scnl every

clien* |1 siralght

over to you to get
flowers to mateh ever 5

culor =chm
Tony lnughed ‘I see penple = 1
ing to my shop now, so good-hy | the
thme belng He was out before Ruby

quite reallzed fhat he been there

bl
Only the pink chrysanthemumn remind
ghout the day of Tony

thro

Sthe carried it home to her amall room
ut night rather than to | It alone
in the shop. and as the o i'o vOTe
or it lower was sdded to the

having served its duty dur-
And each that
with his

etion
ing the
Tony enme over
his orders found Ruby curlously ready

to recelve him.

morning
flowers and

day.

A seant three weeks hod passed,
busy weeks, however, before he told
her partment with the win-

dows looking fur up the Hidso
“Whenever you nnything es-

design

pecinlly istle,” he sald, “just smng-
gle it n for me. There are just five

WIS, I'll say the von't he five
more in rid

¢ chiffony thi

flowers,” Ruby suggest-

flower.,” suld Tony

the most

) st ith
it 1 \
1 < ©,
10 peer 1] 4
roils To 1} i i
filamoent 1 ves
1 line, n bal T h "
bit of I 1}
t in the mouth of the f
an helow i | i
fish to v h of
& Al r s u ! nt
the hottom h his fins and tail I'his

attracts the A=h and conceals him from
He then | s his

balt glows

thelr ohservatlon

rod : the ittering
Iinsect Fhe dazed
numbirs

the trick of the

like n lving
ftnken In
umvented by
who can

fisherman.

water
fish
fectly cir

grent

are

erafty give polnters

to the best

angler,
trout

Had to Wait for Fame

Dryden and Scott were oot known

18 authors ontll each was in

tieth vear Fhomas Cariyle wa= thir
before Be published “Sartor

and forty-thres vhen  he

oduced his  “French n

Richard Hooker 3 forty-ons viven
nis famous “Laws of reclesinstionl
Polity” was first published. Dr. Sam
uel Johnson was thirty-eight wden he

announeed plan of his D
of the English Language, and
after a herole sim
penury, he suceeeded In
work.

ty-six when,
agninst

lighing the

-

Little Guam’s Expensive Pests.
The rat and igunans campaign is =]
continuing. Rat estehing has becwne
almost a habit with the natives. as a
line of them with their quarry Is al-
ways in evidence In frout of the jxil
on rat days. From the inception of the

canmpalgn In Reptember, 1018, up o
and Including December 18, 1718
15716048 rats and 49053 lguonnme

were destroyed at a total enst 10 1l g
island government of 1704025 -«
Guanm News Letter,
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