h—

sstory of Mystery, Loveand

¥ on the:'n, in-
many envelo
Placed. them in his pocket, rose, pug)sx:
bis hat, and left the'houss, He- walked
two squares, turned into an office occu-
Pled by an acquaintance, and rung for a
essenger. - Whei the boy answered,
- ston placed the envelopes in his
hand, gave the boy double fees, and dis-
patched him swiftly on his errand.

The notes were addressed to the man-
aging editors of the leading papers.
Livingston - knew precisely ‘what they
would accomplish. His faith fa Beau.

Ta
closed the slips in “P

taken-extraordinary Fisks,
ISk

BY DAVID LOWRY.

CHAPTER VIL~(Contimuedy
Do you know who I am?”

woman in the case.’
she spoke scornfully, bitt~rly. “They
jure not come out openly—they woald,
y_could, stab_another reputation.
1t is not that that brings
ge here. There is & sister, I learn, who
y slmost insane Wwith. fear. T have
I have just left her.

e does not know me. ] 3
quiries DéTore T ‘called, and have made

4l necessary arrangements
fet since I left her. .
“The Almighty w

ill reward y.;u for

think so, I hope I
yil die.” she answered.
fom her that you were -there.
oa t0 find some - lady friend—have you
3Isdy friend who has buried those she
kved best—who bas realized that all is

Her voice trembled now—she turned

] have a relative who has
ge there are saints on earth.”
“Send her, then, to Miss Besuchampe.
Pray give her this” (she handed him an
wrelope), “and say to ‘her if she can
watrive t0 do It, to permit Miss Beau-
Sh¢ 1S stmply another
d—one of many who sympathizes.
heT 10 ber misfortune.” .
«[ will do as your
oid, wonderieg why this woman eshib-
intere-t in Miss Beau-

|| Botes writteni that justice to the artist
demanded instant reparation for the
injury already done him, at the same
Ume intintating that the friends of the
ericad prima donna in.all probabiiity

correct, instaptly, any dily misappre-
hension concerning her than by publish-
ing cards in-the newspapers.

Having staked bis all on the result,
Livingston _resolved to_ seek Simmons
8gain, and, either with or without his

terfous murder as would enable him to
determine whether there was any ground
for suspecting his friend. _ .

explalied the natnre work }

i engaged upon in the note he feft on the
desk of the manmaging editor of the
paper claiming his undivided attention.

Then he cispatched g message to
Simmogs, and repaired to a chap-house
much frequented by writers on the
daily press and artists, and was sar-
prizsed 2t the appetite he manifested
when he cleared the table.

Having thus fortified himself for an-
other hard day’s work, he went in quest
of Sfmmons.

Mr. Simmmons _failing him, Livingston
made sn-appointment for the atternoon,
and then went to work in his own Way.
When a live newspaper man’s resources
fail him, the average man may 3s well

sotmething tirns up.

something up, and when neces: =
mands supplies the pivot.

It was late in the evening when Liv-
ingston and Simmous compared notes.
Livingston's expression as he grasped

erywhere where thers 3:
ood of finding him. They'
drive to a railway station. and|
Beauchampe the Lord
where. You agree with me?

Simmons reflected perhaps a minnte,
then he said in his'deepest tone snd with
unusgsl detiberation -

“I do. You've convinced me.
plain as that clock there. ‘There's s ‘dou-
ble’in this case—no room for doubt now.
What are you going to do now?” .
g I8 to write up the af-|
the Record.- That will be kilitng.-
two birds with one stone—iz- wfl] sapply
guaranteed when I noti-
en or more responst

dozen
- I'd pever telleved 1t of
 What an ass-a ma

raining on you What’s the ma

chamne was so stronz. his sympathy for |
Miss Beauchampe so deep, that he h:g’

—-Briefly stated, he Fepu=—
-f tatior upon the result, clafuriug 74 the |
sympathy for the man maltreated, That
man is Beauchampe. The face I saw {n
Sharply's window was not Beauchampe's.
You will prove that, I am confide
arresting the man.”

“In that -case, then,” said Simmons,
*suppese we say we'll meet—when?”

“I-want to make. the rounds of the
papers,® Livingston answered. .
about twelve, or between twelve ¥nd,;
one.>

“Well, we will not quarrel with_fate,
sayhow, “hLiHn;zston answeted as they
entered the Pullman.
he thought of Miss Beauchampe. What | °f them bearing the diminutives Mag-
might not happen_ before his return? | 8le, Dalsy, Essle, Ettle and Birdle,
He resolved to w =~ to her, too.

But he sighed as
would find a better and speedier way to -

< e >
TRE Finst LeTrER T educator to a reporter, “the téacher who
CHICAGO, —, ——,
s~—This will not surprise
you a tenth a8 much as my orders sur- \
prised me on the street shortly after we [ there were Essles, and Dalsys, and
parted. As is the custom in the Record

“*Very well.® Simmons turned and
sdded, “Possibly we will have our man
by that time; at least I will try to:*

There was one thing more Livingston
deemed of equal or greator importance
_gsu anything he had mentioned to

assistance, solve so much of the mys-;

That hé might be able to do this, he
k -he-was|

He resolved to call upon Miss Beau-
champe for the purpose of reassuring
her so far as lay in his power.
was the first duty to be discharged, and
when they parted. Simmons to strive to
secure “his man” at the earliest mo-
ment, Livingston hailed a carand was
intent upon visiting Miss Beauchampe,
experfencing sensations wholly new to

He did not pause to analyze his feel-
| ings—what young man under similar
Rich, off-hand, manly.
turn away back-—and .he never will for-
some lying story a v {1
scoundrel printed abcut his cousin. I [ balred women In the department sign-
straightened it up—showed the malice, | Ing themselves Gussie, Jennle, Jessle
got a hamper of wine and no t;lnd of | and Birdie.” Out of all of which bas
Somers was in pocket with two | come g tule prohibitin e use ng
tickets to Denver—he wonid not take a P € th among
nickel froem me. —Stopped over
tount'of the row here. A
No need meuntioning it t6 you. You | that one-third of the Christian names -
It's a bad [ printed in the school directory are dl.
business all through-—and there’s more minutives. —Annies, Maggies, Nettles,

- He-was  preoccupied with thought.
The car halted near him; he was in the
act of stepping aboard when he felt his
Glancing at the envelope
thrust into his—hand, he started, waved
-2 hand to the driver of the car, who
Them‘lelwr man commonly turns ‘til:mi)e on, and then, looking down upon
\mgston for the first time observed that

he was breathless. -
The note bore the well-kno#wn letter-
head of the Record. The envelope was

_sit_down, Micawber-like, and wait until
gtarns up.

know just how matters are.

’q‘;:'?m";‘ .. Now, you knowall You've had iy -
Sacders,

dispajches, and this will make every-
thﬁng_?cleu to° you. Answer at once—

n is when he’s spoony? | ;
ke an 833 of myself in that :)lur;dmgr:zo ";zg:; zm‘;md“ :: can be

LivINGSTON.

They were near-tho landing now. - | P 8 It you should mest Miss Besu-
a:g l"ﬁ,ﬁ' chdampe il her I will bein New York In
h w. ay or two, and eaco .
you—not feeling-jast yourself, eh?” :ha.s);)oor gior‘l. Slmel:on:"ge hor. X pity
“Not quite,” Livinston replied. Then -
he made an effort. He owed it to his ac- © 7o BB coxisuRp.]
quaintance to be agreeablc, at least. = B
*I'll be all right directly.
you've got tickets—I’ll se
whén we get on the cars.”
-—“Yes, you will! Fd like to see you,

I'm glaq <
ttlo with. yon | SEGINS A WAR ON PET NAMES.

cise. President Hyde of the Board of —
recently, was struck with the number
- The last seemed to him the worst of
all. “Why, just think of 1t,” sald the
signed berself Birdie le named Blanche. -

Her name iso’t Birdie at all. Now,
that isn't right or dignified. ' Then -

name. It wouldn’t be fair. Suppose,

bands in horror at the thought, “I

you.

Had barely time to catch_ the train. | signed myself Freddie—Freddle Hydea,"”
Had a jolly companion—Ned- Somers. | pe repeated slowly. “Imagine how that
Did Ned a g00d | 4 441d sound! Freddle Hyde! Why, f

18 preposterous! And yet we see gray-

o0 8¢ Gestgmation.  Investigation dfsclosed

was reading his face-like an-open
book; it was not difficult to read nis face

°l shall not make any unnecessary

in real life.. . They are very well
wmthe =tage. This is all simple, when
A likeness of mine
pinted by a clever artist abroad—clever
msome things, n>t in others—did not
1t pleased my friends less.
Te Americans are outspoken.
arprised—you thought I was French, or
My grandfather was born in
I am intensely American.
The picture had something that I do pot
tink belongs to me.

vith the artist—I purchased one of his
hwdscapes, giving a round sum for it.
But Iforgot to carry off my portrait
nd the artist was mesn enough to put
It was sold and passed
fto Major Dabney's hands. I have never
et Major Dabney save in the presence
Yes—once :in the.par-
But he told his friends
Y% much he paid for the picture.
Ihad friends who laughed at it so heart-
iy that the Major was compelled to
Naturally he select-
Man artist capable of doing the work;
bt he preferred one comparatively un-

00 know the truth.

wuld be known were lessened. The
Wajor atleast understood human nature. ”
comprehended tho . situa-
%o now thoroughly, he thought.

H: nodded asshe proceeded, as though
e were keeping even pace with her.

futh. It was impossible
bow, or even suspect, what not an-
sther soul in the world knew--what h
H#uned from Behuchampe by the meres
tident.in-she-theater.__If thi3_woman_{
tew that Beauchampe bad
tpied her portialt,-perligps sho

if int n his affairs—the

“And since you are Mr. Beauchampe's
fend, and in a position to correct 2
Bisapprehension that is doing him gross
Justice, T will leave it all in your
bands, Mr. Livingston.
» manage that. It is a matter that
fles me Mttle or mo concern.

my friends, if it wore even nocessary
W notice the groundless rumors, that-
oumay be sure will be done in a way
bet will be effectual.

s Beauchampe and her brother.”
tid Vittoria put Miss Beauchampe

as was moving to the door,
ch Livingston hastily opened for her,
“All you have requested and
uch more wil] be done.”

“Thanks,” {She flashed & look on him
fresh in his memory for
arcfully replaced her vell, and
Not till he heard the sound
olling away from the door did
WWingston recover from the surprise
® visit created. Then he returned
Wy to. 2 -

“Mat
rm;ﬂﬂt\ers are rapidly comlngrw a

A GOOD DAY'S WORK.
hl’é;‘a'!.@m_cmldnm_kcnmwmm .
Whe he fifng down . the. end of his |

Clear he was, if anything, more
33 than when he entered hisledg-

Simmons’ hand_heartily prepared the
detective for good news; only gratifying
discoveries cou!d change Livingston's
mood. He was lively—checery when
they sat down together.

“You begin, Simmons. After you.”

Simmons’ report was a model of
brevity. He had given orders to shadow
the store, Livingston was positive -gave
refuge “to' Beauchampe, with the follow-
{ng results:

1. The proprietor, long suspected,
proved to be a “fence” inside of an hour.
Brought to book, he was glad to confess
that & man had entered his house before
Livingston rushed in. The man was an
artist in one semnse. His name was well
known; numerous “fences” knew him.
2. He had not left anything with Mr.
Sharply; he simply passed in and out of
the house. It was true, he went out
through a back window and in broad
daylight. Mr. Sharply was not respon-
sible for that. 3. The police were on
the man’s track. He had been traced to
two disreputable hsunts, and Simmons’
confident tone and manner implied that
he would be in the hands of the police
within twenty-four hours, possibly less
time. -
Livingston’s report was-equally brief.
He had begun with the theater. He ob-
tained the addresses of the ushers, had
seen and talked with all of them. Chance
remarks made by two of the ushers
spurred him into extraordinary en-
desvors, all well rewarded finally; but
ke had encountered numerous obstacles
and expericnced many disappointments

as familiar to him as tha tit'a pige of
the great newspaper that employed him.
”"What does this mean? They have

As far as I am concerned—and the
Record—this is a_chase_for
rather an investigation that will exposc | sonal tastes and opinions are always
the anafchists. Of | unpleasant, but the propriety of the
3 Here we've | suggestion that educators should ceasq, -
got the telegraph, telephone. and specisl | t5 be “Birdies” and “Essles” few will'
delivery, or I'd fanecy 1 wa= living in
Venice and rubbing clothes with bravos.

Chicago is_ boiling.
edge—everybody is

The boy interposed.

“I—-they did send to yourlodgings, and
—and you wasn't there.
—they asked me if I knew you, sir,
and—there's two others hunting you—
that’s why I run so hard, Mr. Livings-

n

facts, or
course it's exciting—very.

tor
“All right,” Livingston answered, put-

ting his handin his pocket and giving Everything is on

wide-awake. 1've | diminutives in signatures of profes-
here, same as | sional and business women Is much
I meet lots | more often omitted than employed.—~
of people who think Liberty ought to be | New York Times.
spelled wlth a small I, and license with a

“They paid me at the Record.”
“Of course; and that’s my part.
can go back and tell

we've got ‘em in New York.

He frowned as he spoke,” The revule
sion of his feelings was so great that he
wished at that moment there was no
such thing as a newspaper in the world.

But he had not a moment to spare.
He glanced at his watch.
an hour later than he thought it possi-
to Miss Beauchampe
could not "be made now.
wished he had never entered the Record
office as he recalled a speech made by
the managing editor—a speech he never
felt the force of until now.
the effect that Livingston mu#d be pre-
pared at & minute's notice, if necessary.
to go to any part of the globe.
was to be no time for packing trunks
or saying farewell,

A very curious thing happened yester-
I was on a street car, and sceing
a man I wanted to talk tn, signed to get 3
off. The driver's attention was other- | cut very low to display the white shirt
wise engaged: when I got off T had jost | front, white collar and black tie. The
And who do you think it was? | Eton jacket., cut off'short at the walst-
1 vaught just one | |jne, husits collar and lapels faced with

Sumron o him: What s ho doink here? | corded sl wiich. whilo it Is dul, 7ot
and give him my address "

He lle ne
recalled o It was your brother.

There was & spice

spur of the moment.
of adventure in the

Heo can_-help

half ashamed of the | Nellies and Carries abound, man
thing. Sounds too much like ord-world | v o ’ y of

them borne by marrled women leng
past their middle youth, and, officially,
they must all go. Rules affecting per-

question. The reactlon_set in here g,
the East some tire ago, and the use of)

A Boy's Evening Clothes.

Here I've been jozzing along like a The regulation evening ‘suit for the
passenger in an old-fashioned coach, | boy from twelve to fifteen is that which
nodding and dozing in complacent pride In England is dedicated to the Eton boy,

of country, and have woke up to find o Robi Scov

that the reason my life has not been writes Elisabeth Robinson Scovil, in
snuffed out by falling over a sheer preci- R "
pice was owing more to the good sense | ATt of Dressing the Boy” in the Ladies’

of the horses than the judgment of tho | Home Journal. The material used ia

an article very fully descriptive of “The

the rough-surfaced black serge tn vogue

Why, Chicago is as bad as New York, for men’s evening clothes. The trous-

ers are cut in the usual fashion, and
though they display a crease, it is not
a pronounced one. The walstcoat Is

shows the difference between it and the

QUOST.,
All he had to begin with was a few
chance words by three men as they ro-
{_ontored—the % id-
the names of sny of thes: men. Onc of
-the- uslrers—was positive he dosecribad-
their ages and dress correctly, and that

was.called “Ned” in turn.
. With this slender thread to begin with
Livingston had traversed half the city,
succeeded in finding neither “Ned” por
“Harry.” but two of their companions,
who fully explained the origin of the re-
marks the ushers heard. They had wit-
nessed the recapture of an escaped luna-
tic. and properly characterized the treat-
ment he was subjected to as brutal in
the last degrae. This man, they be-
lieved, was the man who created the djs-

)

on half the lips of the civ-

ilized world when it was done.
s was altogether different.

T

traordinary affairs-of -his—friend-and his—leve - 1

thing that surpris
his part to avoid me.
mistaken: that it is a resemblance. I
would agree with vou if it was not for
( - And he is| Immersion and Isolation Advised,

_ Livingston was walking rapidly whilo You will say I am
hese-thoughts passed througk his mind.
He was looking for a cab—any .vehicle
that would enable him to make the train
it was his duty to ga on.

Fortunately a hansom whirled around
Livingston hailed the driver.
The next minute he was riding rapidly
He turned over the note
he still keid in his hand in a mechanical
‘way, while his thought: were on Miss

“ons addressed another as “Harry,” and TNy

keeping out of my way.
Beauchampe was awful seedy-looking. | sels, watercress, foreign fruit and kiss-
I looked at him the second time. He es are all especially capable of convey-

was turning a corner, and saw me turn- ction. Cabs, cats, do, .
ing my head to look after him. He Ing {nfe » dogs, cush

turned his head, but I am positive it was

The note, or command. for such it

perhaps—at least, I want to talk t:) cloth. The cuffs are permitted to come

slightly below the sleeves and are held

Now, prepare for.something startling. | together with simple white enamel

| Hoks, the shirt buttons-
nim: “And the [ game materlal—The black tie Is an fnch’
es me is a resolve on | gnd a half wide, of black satin, and
arranged In the usualstif bow.— . .

Air, water, milk, oysters, butter, mnus-

ions in railway carriages, shaving at
hairdressers'. clothes from the tailor’s,

Now, why is he avoiding me? I am all ; washing from the laundry, change,

Ican't get rid of the | bank notes, books from libraries, forks
tarribla-h 3-

My - concern 15° T arbance in the theator.

There could not be any misapprehen:
sion concerning the hour. N
_ The peopie in-the -thea®r—hundreds
could testify to the time the acts began.
and the duration of the entire perform-
ance, From this Livingston deduced the
following, which Simmons: notged care-
fully by nodding at every point:
1. ‘That the man seized on the strect
and placed in a carriage, with his hands
boustd behind him, about 10 o’clock, cer-
tainly not later than 10:15, could pot
have murdered Major Dabney ten min-
utes betore, or & few minutes after 1 the
next sworning. Yot the man suspec{E. d
was $een long after that near Major
Dabney's residence. That wmuch was
proved. -3. Simmons had satisfied him-
self that the man handeuffed in the thea-
ter visited two places within au hour
L stter—he~ knooked -the-poliee
3. Finslly, Sharply admitted a well-
t-kendwn—-thief had - visited hig place the.
pext morning before © o'¢lbek, which
proved conclusively that therd were two

each other.

prnuod in-thiz-instance—was
curt, Livingston thought.
Pr ceed to Chicago Ly the
structions by wire.

“A man on the Record staff
much like a sokiier,” Tivihgston solilo-
quized as he jumped out of the gab and
“Lucky I've enough
money to pay my fare.
mons on the way.”
At that moment
. The two men looked at

Now I come

Where are you bound for?”

1 poinied

“I wish I knew.” Livingston answergd,.
more to himself than his arquaintance, |
msell, "he sald,

—then, — Teco
“West, just now.”
“Yes—to Jersey, of course.”
“No—Chicago, confound it.”

er seen that man.
told the policeman I had learned how he
dress.) The
policemsn gave me a sharp look, and
safd he knew whom 1 meant.
had been pointed.dut to him _early that |

The man

he other beamed on him; his face ex-
panded intos broad smile.

I was stunned; Simmons.
mesii’a. great deal. -
up hore for the murder, or he maybxl\ other wild_game BE.JJthD_. 3 .

gnspj(: lDus - l:hum
1l of Beauchampe. I reit- | return with some wonderfully Interest.
s & "

course you have, though.”
. --you- -imosn -8 ~sleeping—berth- T
Then, in a burst of irritat

-mon-wHio hore & striking resemblance-to1—

and sesat-restanrantsTmd

Why should he leave | o hoots and dresses are other medl-

ore By iU rorncr, B2 P | or Sh clstvtio of disense. Tty

But what did he come here for?
I'have not told you all
to a statemeant 1 do not like to make, but
in spite of the ugly looks of the thing I | sion in bolling- water, accompanied by
feel it is only right to tell you,all.
I found & wan I knew was a police- | ever he eats, drinks, wears or touches
{There are a | ghould be bolled three times before he

nuwber dressed as citizens; the man I comes into contact with them, It s re-
refer to was pointed out to me shortly

aftar T came by a reporter.)
the direction lli)t-auclmmpe disap- | ed, despite the eternal, though In thelr
-the-policeman
(Of coursa I

list Is very imperfect. Civilized man,
then, may only expect to live an aver+
age term of life by continuous immer-

absolute isolation.. Beyond that what-

markable that our predecessors thriv-

day. .unascertained, laws «of ‘sclenee.—
Lendon Truth, i

-
. Hunting with a Cantera,
Therd &fe h great many hunters arm. -

P T SAYE
the American Journal of Photography,

That may . d kin
He may be locked watchlng and working for a chance to

‘get s snap shotat-deer; movse or any . ’

” Was more rest, he belleved,
SXertions-fn behslf of poor B

wxs glad {HAt he had |
la-to do aft-the talking.

fous  Somchow, sho ‘had

0. |
Brotud or reason &3
@..murder wasdie}

{[E ‘he could -and would do at

«My theory,” sald Livingstou with un-~

deliberation; #s-this, atd- ik rlak..
all I bhave in tho world on it. I'll risk
my reputation—a year's salary on it. 1T

wasn't Beauchampe that struck the
“ushor, slthought I was sa positivs abont
that at first. It was somebody who
looks like him. Aud this mah is the

; : TS
much as an extra handker--
IS ECROTEU s B tietetren”

s e -
deep—mrystery—hero—ingresuits-to-show—hrpicturesor-~witt
some man like yon { anlmals in their natural surrounds

Shermsn deenied MATFCn: WHEH
‘began his mareh to the sea—a comb.”?
Good: 1 can sccommodate

brother can_be wkany use
at once,\uﬁlﬁis“y?m yoursaii e
Simagons, I'l make it worth 8200 cash
-you ean-jump-sn here (tn okss L -
brother eag.‘t, -help mme). and clear. more. AnFway, itisan interesting new

ave -been  mistaken. throughout. I |

SR wasTaming with me”

—everyth'ng rea traps oh “ahead=]

tasn who Killed Dabusy. . Dut Boau-
| charape is tho meaihat was so horribly
maltrested on the $Irodl, pitched (ot
the .eatflage, and s now—God only
_knaws. where,

N

wind in five minutes—fact: All about a
girl——ho's dead .In .

Quarreled—going out West. Oh, yos—
and sbe gave him just one look, and I'll .

0, . .
ST i '::mrureyxmm*m@rerqﬂ%%@w“_'1':1:’_’_':
andi ‘ .

Fwant-to-seg-f-por

Writo M e lice.- -1t soquicesust.as much skill

L | to get within photographing distanca ..~ ~
and often.

To Inking-a ACor e Pl

as within.shooting . range,

-] field for

= N

8 Toaded 1 W7 | paguaphan .
I've sent off at least founcfgu
tolumhd by Wwire since I've struck the

‘How long may & maA properiy “gon

. B if . h 1
town, beelg»( E’f‘\“"“ T ag mu:: ) wm\s‘ﬁlwlthygt

We _will_have to—we:
2 -

95'7,‘“{“9{”

Public Schoolteachers. in San_Frans . _ _
| cieco to-Stamp Them Out,
5 bt =

glwd wo mat.  I-was halfl mad at San- | There Is a pretty-flutter among the
Blamed I£ I don’t thirnk it's good | public school teachérs of San Fran-

Education, signing a-lot-ofcertificates ~——

i Ettles galore. I don’t think it 13 quite ———
office, T was ordered to come here on the | the thing. I spoke a year ago to the
first train—all the notice I recetved. superintendent about tfs; but it seems
~ I'came, Found my Instructions ahead that the epldemil " o
Al the world knows what the €pidemic of pet names is
business is. Iam-expected to get at the | SPreading” again. Wby, just thinky
bottom facts—or rather to seo that the | there Is the principal af one school here:
news is forwarded to New York. Have | whom- every one calls Bessle, She i§
not beenidle since I came. Quite likély | go ashamed of it now that she signg

the type will show you that much If you ,

,li.a.h ve rtead the report. in ]the Record, herself B. Blank. I won't give he:
ero must be a good deal of anarchy | iy

I’ the paper out by the time this reaches | went on President Hyde, lifting up his

ed with magazine cameras Instead -
meras Instead of "




