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Square, St. John, N, B.
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vJ. FRED WILLIAMSON
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INDIANTOWN, T. JOHN, N. B,
ones, M-229; Residence M-1724 11

WATCH REPAIRE

W. Bailey, the’ Englist, ¢
nd Swiss watch repairer, ' Min
t. Work guaranteed.

PATENTS.

“PATENTS and Trade-marks preo-
ured. Featherstouhaugh and Co., Pal-
er Building, St. John."

usical Instruments Repaired
VIOLINS, . MANDOLINS
nd all sfring instruments
paired. " W
SYDNEY GIBSS,
\ll Sydmey Street.

ENGRAVERS,

59 wmx_‘elmu. at. John, N B

NERVES, ETC., ETC.
ROBERT WILBY, Medical Hiectrio
Specialist and’ Masseur. ats all

ervous diseases, weakneaf, wast-
, neuasthenia, loco
lysis, sciatica, rhe
cial blemishes of all kinds
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: ., .-~ INTRODUCING
e @l o ] Rufus Wallingford

\BURR MCcINTOSH .
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" THE SLEEPING BEAUTIES.

WO long.rows of heads floated upon &
canal of blue ooze. ween the. rows
'an & wide rlunk walk, and nailed to
ge of this, in front of eatch head, Wa3

4 b tob
187 %ot Fuisd 1ines and
: ird . Alanted:

e, .tinted hatred

upper énd of the plank walk.
324 _door opened, and through it came &
ponipous {at German, whose hair and mus-
ueh;ﬂ-ne“bo‘.rd “d‘ stomach all prl;o!::tod

¢ ntly 0 Po! 8
&% ks 'qaombt?m"{os %ﬁ ﬂ'}'—%lcked an
el asTont with ine rpl

The ead w 6 funny purple nose
HM* ‘ita fade, down mnear 'the center of the
upper row, turned its watery eyes to the
jovial head which was neighbor.

“Zwick!”. it sald 4n mournful explanation.

“And so that's the main assassin,” returned
the ‘Jovial one, whose big, pink face was
°".l;n.'mi“"‘ countenance in the assemblage.

"Br. Zwick,” repeated the baldhead, still

mournf lly. $ad !
“x 't make up my mind whether he's &
whpplapent .or' a. comi¢ valentine?
the big.one, “but whichever he is,
he's the peerless leader In his class, take it

ﬁg’n‘! me.
, #wick gased down sternly upon his
prey. Jike a Spartan schoolmaster who has
made up his mind to thrash the entire class
to be sure of punishing one culprit.
8 been .mlr~r-ral{ too ' mueh
&.choke; this Zwick Tr-r-eat-
ment . of R-x-rheumndcm.‘ he rolled In
g:ruu bawl of authority. “It iss no choklke!
ghkinning f-r-r-rom to-night, there will be
no. sitting upon porches, no-r vissiting in
r-f-r-rooms, after-r nine o'clock. Her-r-r-
mann, the temper-r-ratures!”

The first six comprised a banker, a lawyer,
» seBator, a broker, a rallway ‘ruldunt, and
even a doctor, yet none of them resented
ll’ll! |lndltnlty o od emcept with his
xlarin s, .

. jor. Qw?c'k cleared his'throat.

“Number-r one-o-five-three,” he charged
sternly, “you w bL rday in the villagche
and ate some r-r-rred meadt! Now for one
week -you #f no meadt at all. Honus,
three ounces! .

face of the banker festooned itself
{fitd ‘o’ dogen’ hideous grimaces as the deadl
dose approached him. The tears -trumcx
from his eyes as he finished the torture, and
tt hed and wheezed.
2 , in the shrill falsette
of acute stran,

®
on.

Dr. Zwick, af ady pufing with indignation
over the sins of the next head, turned upon
the banker a pitiless eye.

“Iss no water!” he thundered, and left the
banker.to ehoke,

“Why does he stand for that?” inquired the
newcomer.

“Bebaul . paspéd Carnelius Rockewell,
this cures."

returned the pink-faced

. eaded
drlvnln% ronze. He h o
nelius Hockewell in the intimacy of
mud bath, and further

the
uaintance would
¥ ¢, . :
T suppo there’'s about seventy billion
dolMars out there pounding little rubber balls
over the billdwy green." observed  Walling-
ford musingly, indicating the crowded golf
1‘0 and decrepitude solemnly
and vainly sought to renew youth and vigor,
“1 wonder if only rich men get rheuraatism™
and he scowled thoughtfully at Cornell
Rockewell, who had proved to be calm out-

#ide the bat

“T ba argued the bald-headed andl

bhie-hosed” man, ‘who, Seén In the afterno

sun_on tha poroh of the sanitarium, proy
to be thé only ssedy-looking individugl im
the place. His near-sighted eyes were now
protected b{ thick, steel-rimmed l];act-clen.
and the awkward stoop in his shoulders ex-
lained why he had ke*t his chin in the mud.
ltogether, he was so frayed and threadbare
& ma, both as to personality and .clothing,
t Wal 'ord, an’ oppertunist who made
own opportunities, would scarcely have
ted .any time with him except that he
ba a8 to how to appreach old Roocke-

“Well, we can't all be handsome,” con-
soled J. Rufus, glancing down at the cracked
little handbag which represented
of the bald-headed man’s travel-
ing necessities. 'he bald-head was goin|
away oa the rickety stage, having completed

the oure. 3
0, _mor rich,” lied the blue-nosed
* ‘m:anfuﬁy: "nhér :‘v!n iucky like Dr. lw’?k..
.4 Nowrhete is me, with the est medical
compelled to tt n‘x
my last cen 0 old'
% y hands.”

5
discovery of.the
experiments and ve
Zwick, because

I couldn't use m
‘Wallingford looked at

this man anew.
“Rheumatism dope?” he m{ulo&

“The germ of senility,” stated th‘ other
awith “T've segregated 1t, and
v rty years working on' the
& obe which_ destroys

“rhe germ of seaility,” repéated Wdun.t
nrad&ﬂntm&r. “The bug that causes

e,

.ql‘he*-'onld-heldbd an ~suddenly: awoke.
HWe removed his old slouch hat; and hitched
his chair closer,
erm . -which causes old agh™ he re-
ly, touochi

ngford’s
way of em)

o system, des
vkull_ty eve! ore.
rodt!" allingford with 1 smife.
#1¢ you last long enough to get a ‘pateént o
ur trained mi ® man with the price
”bo able to live until he is hanged or

I wouldn’t sell It” protested th
shocked. ey's Benility Mi
phnnthrbpto gift to the

on’t know but what it is & better plan,”

Wlllhll;ord.
looked out at Rockwell, chyln{ clock

ope that it
and speaking

ust be a

> {ndustriously, with the
make him live longer,

. 'The best way to reach Cornelius
from the outside! 'm golng with you,

"
vy ,ch is the laboratory, and which is the
ko lool:-

sink?" demanded Wallingfo
d the ill.favered Tn TS O
‘Snalley with a cat-like shudder o
From

.5”.:-

Yoward & Wbor. st the

\

up ono of the test-tubes.
1 s‘y'or sawl

Blackie Daw
- Violet.

v -

N

from the Universitie von Schiies-

t. 1 bought it for fifteen

from a poor devil who couldn't make

& living with it in this country, and is now
pressing trousers and dippt clothes in
cheap gasoline at a dollar an hﬂ‘{ 4 throw.
mittenm

rmetadt

-Stul

tor,
Snailey Sant
Ci of Senility.”
'm relieved to find | such a ecinch”
declared Blackie. “I was nrguou might
want me to undertake some di stunt or
other. This diploma thing makes it easy.
But who am I to talk with—newspaper mea
or sclentific sharps?”

“Baturday?”
.#T should say I will use the story; and they"

“Too much scenery to be anything
at do you think of it?

guess,” agreed Jimson.

to use the story?”

going to call for my envelope on
demanded . Jimson indl[nnnn{.

use it at the office, not less than three col-
umns of ft; and if the Orb don’t top it with
# double-page Sunday feature. I'll gquit the
sheet, 1 won't work on a dead one.

They suddenly -togyod talking as they
peached the head of the stairs, for Walling-
ford had paused before the door of the front
;pnatment, and held up a plumb, warning

T

“Gentlemen,” said he, “I am about to show
you the secret of 1if: Before admitting you
%o this room, however, I must warn you that
this laboratory is full of dangerous chemi-
oils and still more dangerous germs, and
must ask you to kindly refrain from handling
any of the articles in the laboratory, this, as
& matter of safety to yourself and to myself

Bpensehmlltenmellta ys

octor Schoppenschmitten=
introdu Wallingford with &
and then he suddenly stopped as

and choked
turned red im the face, and longed for
‘handkerchief to stuff in his mouth: for
Blackie. whom he had not seen in costume,
had somewhere secured inch-and-a-half
lifters to put on his shoes, making himself
@n inch and & half taller and making his
trousers an inch and a half too short; he
had dofted his customary Prince Albert coat,
which had made of his slender figure rather
8 thing of grace, and In its stead, wore a
fong, skintight gray sweater which came
down to his hips; over this he had a short
monkey-jacket, which hit him at about the
waist, and left not less than six Inches of
wrist revealed: upon his head he wore the
black silk skull-cap, upon his eyes the big
wooden-rimmed spectacies, and slowly un-
golling his tremendous gaunt length from

nd
a

 his low chalr at the laboratory bench, he

Mmﬂ&ouw.hndmwi&huduu“ky.

lront' of the one window. and he had exam-
one with the aid of a huge hand-
2 he gave a sudden exclamation, of

Hght. - 3 ] 4
“Lock!” he cried to Wallingford, holding

Beautiful!

““The finest germs
Perfectly Beauti-

“] pelieve youw're right” agreed Walling-

ford, surveying 1
“It's a full two s

of them.
‘“Walit,

urged the professor.

ectful distance,

t at a re
hades dirtier than the rest

“rll show

alt,

u something that will do your eyes good.”
lacing a tiny drop of liquid from the tes
tube upon a thin glass slide, he covered
it with another, clamped the two together,
and set it upon a rack, while he reverently

took .from its velvet-lined case a speckle

high-power microscope, its
On th
P!

umphantly.

o expe
)r:nmly anno!

re|
five

brasswork shi
age of this he

n e
ed slide, and focussed for
minut

* he cried to Wallingford tri-

to see
unced in disappointment

a bug” Wallingford

A werm is not a bug,” chided Snalley with
a sudden return of his mournfulne “But
look again, and remember what you see, for
now comes the wonderful part of the ex-

hibit”

He was already preparing another slide,

g between the two glasses &

drop

trom & jer containing & thick, bluish-
w ance. Wallingford did as he was
told, and observed a number of small oval
discs formed of concentric black and white

rings, and
around the

These digcs were
other where their fringes touched.
then one, released

edge,

each bo?‘tl!n‘ a_delicate fringe
e
owly revolvin

infinitesimal cogs.
about each

Now and

from its neighbor, made

a sudden dart across the vast space of its
sixty-foyrth of an inch world, and joined

another &oup.t
@ O

lutions.

to begin again its slow revo-
these was particularly active,

and Wallingford; beginning to be highly in-

terested, named
nothing to it

it Joe upon the spot.
ofesso!

7. he de-

o1 ¢
tlared, turning from the microscope with &

sigh of relieved tension,

“little Joe In here

is a bug, and a bad bug at that no matter

what you say.
e us take to hair-tonic and store t
“Let's eut out the prelims, and have the

mi
Q

And ar

e these the boys l:?_t.

main bout” suggested Wallingford. “I wan®
to put, a bet down on little Joe.”

The bewildered BSnalley
upon the stag:

been.

scope’ before Snailey was thro
anipulation,

ag
about

s if
of the
them wuntil the
vortex, when they ®

looked at him

put the mew compound slid

and a

e where the previous ones had
‘Wallingford had his eye to the micro

h with his
in of- del ’ht spread
'he little fringed discs

by magnetic attraction, to the

white ones, and whirled rapidly

and motion, and were
“Well

i tll win,’
Y.
gmt'io'l still In

ul
it was a grand little

worth more

money

d

declared Wallingford
ttle Joe is_wei
K ut sa;

ht, and I'll
to each of us than you

the rin

y were drawn into the
denly lose their color
blotted out entirely.

34
tri-
k and w'obbly,

could atack in a railroad ferry.
no!" protested Snailey. ~“This is to be

L3 bh?in Rropy
“@ure, it'

¢
an

his: rented brown-st

, 1-tell
to_be
“Let’

incorporate.
"Wallingford rushed out into the hall of
one front, to greet his

three callers.
“Tell it to us quick, Jim,” ordered Blackie.
“Phe only thing that we could make out of

your telegram t!
“I_am, ehnwd

shoulders heaving
* Wi

Rockewell,” he
back through

80 cautious

the study,
Im?!o shriek
ack into t

She had been confronted, on enterin

steppsd

study, by & human skeleton, dangll
corner, its jaws distended with a ﬁ"‘lhtfnlly

developod sense of

right _¢n
"#ﬂlll
foi

g the

stagin

I have a bald-h

ng some dope to keep
“Now listen, Blackie.

and from a drawer in t!

g:ﬁu«d a very much solled
m within which he
parch

ment,
y, coll

I‘llumlnod

ha

explained, as he le
the richly decorated hall, *
that he hid
himself: and the only
restitute is with a twenty-six mile .

is 1t” and b

you.
a philantiropy,” agresd
s you and I go rllh{rmn

t you were Cras

way
L]

es his money from
way we can make

e threw open the

from Violet, as she
arms of her sister.
the
g in the

and get -c?ullnuc.
ord carelessly, plac-
o8, e gone in for
well case, and we're

overy of the age.

-headed old onion upstairs mix-

yonn{."
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ollskin packet,

ok a olean, folded

th an extremely
seals, Open-

gaud. on and
ing this document, which was print
nd three colors, 'to say not
spread it

Latin' a
mold ‘initial
snd the

e
T

befors

hat is & diploma of bac-

“Both,” replied Wallingford.

“What language do I upenk?“

“Schmierkase English,” replied Walling-
ford, “and as little of that as possible, For
our native tongue, you may jabber 1ittle

rtoffelkloesebur

“Sure,” agreed Hiackie. ““What s 1t?*

“1 don't know myself,” confeased WAmnr
ford; “but I do know this much: that In
Germany dialects are so thick and so dif-
ferent that a Mecklenburger and a Dusse
dorfer have to make signs if they try to
talk together, and they do say that Mecklen-
burgers can't understand each other. Bo if
yvou take a dialect that nobod{ ever heard
about, you can get away with it.”

“Do you suppose hog Latin would do?"
inquired Blacklie earnestly. “Y know three
or four hog Latin dialects we used to use
when was a kid. Dothegoo youthego
knowthego, thithegis wothegun?"

“Say it again!” cried Violet in delight.

“Great Scot

ou remember that gibberish?

t's been a thousand years since
or thought of it. Her your laboratory,
Blackle.”

Blackle surveyed his new place of busi-
ness with becoming gnvlty.

“Where's the push-button?” he demanded.
wphere's one thing I forgot—a pair of old
®reen carpe! ippers embroidered with pink
roses.”” He approached the Orate Arra;
of scientific apparatus with a careless hand,
which Wallingford stayed.

“You're a precocious brat,” he warned,

ut there are some things you doa't know.
You're liable to connect the gugzoozicus with
the slambang, and knock the dickens out
of the pizazabo.” 2

“Well, we'll get another ome then” con-
soled Blackie.

“T rigged up this place for Snalley, but hé
couldn’t stand prosperity. So I had to move
his old outfit up in the attic, and cart up a
load of cobwebs. ow he's happy. Come up
and look him over.

In the attic they found Snalley.

Wallingford gravely introduced the girls,
then Blackie.

“Professor Snalley, shake hands with Herr
Doktor August Schoppenschmittenmeister of
the Universitie of Schliesholtz-Sturmstadt,
the _emlnent bacteriologist of whom I told

“Do

ou.”

Snailey jumped up, sniffed two pinches of
paprika, and actually sneezed in his excite-
ment, before he grasped Blackie fervently by

the hand.

“Delighted to meet you, I am sure.
are just in time, Doctor—Docter—Doctor—"
and Snalley looked helplessly at Wallingford.

“Just Doctor,” easily prompted the master
of ceremonle:

“You are § in time, Doctor, to take part
in a microcosmical step, which though ap-
parently trifiing, will, am sure, result in
vast ultimate advancement toward securing

the hardy mermination which is essential to*

the elimination of certain Intro-germinal dif-
ficulties which you will readily comprehend.”

Wallingford shivered, but Blackie never
batted an eyelash.

An hour later, dripping but triumphant,
Blackie rejoined Wallingford and the girls in
the library.

“Well, can you do i1t?” asked Wallingford,

anxiously.

“With my hands tied behind me” re-
sponded Blackie confidently. “But say, old
man, get me a map of Germany and a mouth-
ful of mush. I want to practise that dialect.

so dry with it, ﬂ1h¢ now, that
ﬂkl. a t. J. Rufus,

n;
and I love it; but [ you'd tell me why
this Snailey onion can't be trusted to do his
own trick?
“Because a newspaper reporter would cor-
ner him in four minutes” replied Walling-
ford, in deep disgust.
“What are we to do?” asked Fannie, turn-
ing her brown eru eagerly to Wallingford.
Wallingford, chuckling, looked
of the t “Have

ris ’IIM?QG ur and
clapped their hands. look like Violet's
twin, if she were younger,” explained Fannle.
The newspapers “ate it up,” to use Blackie
Daw's expressive way of putting the matter.
At Wallingford's call they flocked to hl
place of business, where Jackson's whiskers
and absolutely humorless face inapired con-
fidence to begin . They were ushered in
upon Wallingford and Billy the Yegg, where
the genial J. Rufus, while compelling respect
by his breadth of walstcoat and richness of
cravat, at the same time removed any possi-
ble chill by his own irresistible smile and
handshake of goodfellowship. They drank
Wallingford wines =and lquors with
avidity and smoked his fine cigars_and im-
g:rtod cigarettes with esgerness. When he
d them well soothed. he led them nruln
in droves, and. in the very first crow To
-?eh tars as Jimson of the Orb and Hasard
o e Sphe
‘ake, 1 guess,” pron

either of you
relative who look:
“Aunt Patty!’

You 5t

rémoved his four-foot porcelain pipe from
fis mouth with a wave, and, his feet close
tomether, howed extravagantly low.

“Chendelmenss,” he said, “I am bleased by
meeting mid you."”

One of the younger reporters glggled:
some others smiied, but all of them took the
Ferr Doktor most seriously. Jimson and
Hazard, suddenly growing distrustful of
each other, dropped apart. Somehow or
other, the very extravagance of Blackle's
make-up was convineing.

“Chendelmenss, be bleased to, be seaded

he invited with another wave of his
pipe; and this was the height of his audac-
ity: for while there were nearly a score
6[\'15&(0” in the room there were only two
chairs besides his own; yet Wallingford,
earnestly desiring to shake Blackle until his
teeth chattered, was the only one who ob-
seryed the discrepancy.

¥hd any of the others noticed the circum-
stanee it -would have been forgotten imme-
diately. for in the next instant there was &
te] lc explosion upon a chemical work<
tal in one corner of the room, followed by
a wer of thin glass ware and a wreath of
begutiful green smoke which puffed to “he
ceiling and gently unrolled. Blackie merely
turped guietly in that dir ction

“Aw-w-w—," he observed in 2 diminish-

of mild regret, “id iss alwayss hab-
bening.'

Following this, Wallingford led them up

stairs. Hazard and Jimson
found es once more thrown
together as they followed to the attic.

“This, gentlemen,” sald Wallingford in a
hushed tone at the door of the attic, “is
the laboratory of Professor Julius Alexander
Srailey, the discoverer of the wonderful cure
for old age. For thirty years he has worked
for the benefit of humanity, with no thought
of reward.

He threw open the door,
closed it again, A less adroit student of
human nature than Wallingford might, at
that juncture, have explained that ti:e pro-
fessor was engaged in an operation too im-
portant to allow of interruptio instaad. J.
Rufus turned to them with a grin positively
{rradiating his big pink face; then he closed

is eyes and chuckled, his shoulders

king and his broad chest heaving. The
entire throag of professional cynics smiled
with him out of sheer sympathy: some of
them chuckled with him; all of them liked

then quickly

quiet drink and
whom they had
when Jeremiah D.

They were enjoying &
smoke wit! w.fﬂuﬁm.
come to like immensel
Crimper was announced.

Wallingford drew himself together in
pleasant anticipation.

Vi lad to talk with you, Mr. Crimper.
I'm sure you will excuse the presence of my
friends e. 1 have no secrets from them,
whatsoever, and you may talk right ahead.
B Mr, Crimper took two chews at his flaccld

D8,

“What practical
making to put this
market?”

“The plan is very simple, Mr. Crimper.
The Society for the Promotion of the Snailey
Cure for Senility, a corporation not for profit,
has been organized with a million dollars
capital stock, and its books are now open
for subscriptions.”

“Then,” sald Mr. Crimper, suddealy releas-
ing his chin from its hiding place, “I think
I may offer you a subscription.”

Mr. Wallingford was instant gravity: al-
most instant sternness. “I thank you for
the offer, Crimper,” he said politely
enough, but still firmly; ut before accept-
ing it I shall be compel on behalf of Mr.
Snailey’s great philanthropy, to inquire into
Mr. Crimper himself and his claims for an
elongated existence.”

Mr. Crimper now showed signs of hesita-
tion, and glanced once more, in question of
their presence, toward the four highly inter-
ested auditors; as they showed no signs of
going, nor Wallingford of dismissing them,
he made the best of the situation. “Well"
he stated, “I am here as the representative
of another.

Wallingford’s face instantly hardened. “I'm
afraid your principal will have to present his
own case,” declared, ‘“the selection of
candidates and sponsors is a very grave
matter, Crimper.”

“Exactl agreed that gentleman with a
loose and leathery contortion which might
be considered to be a smile. “To my princi-
pal there can be no possible objections upon
any grounds. I handle his philanthropies,
and I think I may say without exaggeration
that] his benefactions are the largest in the
world."

“You don't mean Cornelius Rockewell2"

“The same,” Mr. Crimper proudly assured
him. *“Mr. Rockewell has had the Professor
of bacteriology of Rockewell College examine
into the claims of Dr. Snalley

Mr. Wallingford arose: he smoothed his
waist-coat; he expanded his chest to its full-
est possible breadth; his brows thickened,
and he glared loftily down at the wondering
Crimper.

“There is no use in discussing the matter
Mr. Crimper,” he said sternly. “Mr. Roc
well must die at the hour his Maker in-
He did not get his great wealth

esides, why did he not come here

rrangements are you
senility cure on the

honestly
in_person

Mr. Crimper made three more vain attempts
to present argument in favor of Cornelius
Rockewell; then, with one mighty gulp, he
swallowed his chin and went home, while
the gentlemen of the press trod upon one an-
other's heels in their frantic haste to get to
their respective papers with the tremendous
sensation.

“Cornelius!” Wallingford, who had spent
two days at the window which overlooked
the street corner, rushed back into the study.
“Byerybody to your places!”

There was a mad scramblas. Violet dashed
up to the attic to hide: Fannle, bewitching
in a nurse's uniform, slipped out across the
side hallway and into the wing of the house:
Onion Jones, looking like an Easter egg, with
his totally bald head and his gaudy butler's
uniform, stalked solemnly to the front door.
while Wallingford and Blackie headed for
the éellar.

“Remember now, Onion,” admonished Wal-
lingford, pausing for a moment at the door,
“You're

“Don’'t worry,
Blackle, as they

Jim, he can't miss it.” grinned
disappeared through the

® 8 the stupid
looking butler with impatience, when he was
told there was no one h

“When'll they be back he rasped, look-
ing at his old-fashioned silver watch.

“ren minutes, sir,” responded Onion dis-
interestedly, gazing out over Cornellus’
shoulder. ho shall I say called, sir?’

snapped Cornelius, stalking in.
when Onion

told you,” sald he, “that the professor y

was doubtless engaged In some delicate ex-
periment. Look for yourselves, but be quiet
about 1t.”

Once more he threw open the door.
nearest it started in, stopped. and tiptoed
back out, snickoring. The professor, clad
only in his underclothing and shoes, and with
a f-eaten d-and-cheese sandwich
C was lying upon his cot,
enoring most melodiously. It wa= a stroke of
genius to show them that sight; they all
had a good look, and at the samo time their
practised eyes took In. and catalogued, and

yventoried all the strange assortment of

es in Snailey’'s laboratory.

wallingford led them down -stalrs into the
dl g-room, where, once mors showing his
xnowledge of newspaper men, he had ordered

table to be crowded with all. sorts of
dy lunch, and with both hollow and plain-
nmed wine glasses and small glasses with
no stems at all; moreover, there were steins
for those who preferred them. When the air
of the room was blue enough with smoke,
he made them a little speech.

The great Snaalley cure for old age, he
advised them, standing. big and smiling, at
the head of his generous table, was never
to be exploited for profit. It was the in-
souclant Hasard who, emboldenad by the
comfortable good-fellowship of the occasion,
interrupted the speech at that point.

“I'll have to rewrite my Intro uction, Mr,
wallingford,” he chimed out. ou looked
like a specialist in profits to me.

Wwallingford joined the laugh himself, and
the laugh was a relief to all of them for
Hazard had voiced the heretofore politely
suppressed opinion of the multitude.

“You had my number/” Wallingford ad-
mitted. “1 am a highly specialized expert
in personal profits, and I expect to be paid
for my work here. A rich man, found worthy
of being given the treatment, will be soaked
until it sprains a tendon ia his bank ac-

3 cent. Now

¥ handed you the whole game. You

know what to say and what not to say, and
it's up to you."

Good men were to live forever now, if the
papers were to be belleved, and what the
papers had to say had only begun. All
through the remainder of the week the won-
derful boon to humanity Wi on the front
pages in type of all sizes and degrees of
blackness, and on Sunday they fairly dripped
with the mew food for public imagination.
Of course, they all had pictures of alling-
ford, Daw, and Snailey, and of the germ of
senility.

With the second day came the sclentists,

aad Wallingford, with no
fear, " Dass these right over
Blackie's head and h own, loosing them
directly upon Snailey, knowing quite well
that they hated each other so much that
whatever one sald the other would dispute.
Luck favored him there, for the first man
to come was Professor Begol of Pimpunk
University who poohpoohed the entire idea
in & two-column interview, and as Professor
Begol had receatly achieved an international
reputation by promulgating a self-evident
fact in a novel manner, naturally every other
scientist with vesti of self-respect tore
Professor Begol's opinion to splinters. Thus
did science support Professor Snailey's dis-
covery and the practical application which
Wallingford alleged for it.
r men were permitted to be pre-

ched in. his han

Newspa)
ced Hasard uu? sent at u'l'mm interviews.
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sheet. Over the face was a mask,

“Dead?’ whispered Rockewell,

“No,” whispered Onion. *I sneaked in this
little corner room and looked through th
glass panel when they brought her in h.l‘
night,” and he pointed to a small enclosure
which had been partitioned off in the corner.
“They laid her out then, and doped her, and
I heard 'em say she's going out tomorrow
morning, to begin life over again.”

Onion had approached the operating table,
and now he stealthily lifted the mask from

the figure.
he gasped, stepping back in
astonishment.

“What's the matter?’ Rockewell wi
nervously fingering his cheeks, as he look
down at the still features.

. last night, when they put her on
table, she was a shriveled old woman
with snow-white hair! Look at her now!"

The woman, & remarkably handsome lady.
was apparently about fifty. Her cheeks were
filled out, and beneath her skin was the pink
glow of health. Her halr was iron-gray,
and a curling lock of it lay over her round,
white neck.

“It's the same woman, though,
Onion. “I can tell by the earrings.”
1ifted the sheet at one side.

“Yes, it's the same woman.

“There's the ink stain on the side of her
finger.”

A lttle bell tinkled at the head of the
table, and at that sound Onion hastily re-
placed the sheet and the mask, and dragged
the nervous Cornelius into the little coraer
enclosure. he whispered.

Looking out through glass panel, they
saw Fannie Warden come in, trim and pretty
in her stiff white uniform and white cap.
With business-like promptness, the nurse
lowered a white silk cage from the celling,
which covered the operating table completely.
She turned a button, and there was the whirr
of a motor for about two minutes; then she
lifted the cage to the ceiling, and suppress-
ing her giggle over the whimsical mummery
on which Blackie Daw had insisted, she
walked sedately out of the room.

“And you say she was a withered, white
haired old woman last night?’ demanded
Cornelius, trembling with eager excitement.

“Skinny,” sald Onlon! “walked with a cane,
waxy face, white as chalk. I'm 'goana quit
my job."

“And you say she’s going out tomorrow
noon?”

“To begin life over again,” repeated Onion
Jones solemnly,

It was ten-thirty-two exactly when Onion
Jones, the next morning, led Cornelius Rocke-
well on tiptoe Into the mysterious room, and
lifted the mask. This time it was Cornelius
who stepped back with an exclamation of
astonishment. The woman who lay there
was a young and beautiful girl, with glossy
golden hair, one curling lock of which lay
scross her round, white neck. A young beau-
titul girl, with the bloom of health in her
cheeks, and the rich blood of youth in her

ruby-tinted lips.

he same woman!” faltered Rockewell,
overawed by the sight. “The features are
unmistakable:” He looked at the earrings.
The same'! With nervous haste he uncovered
the fair white hand which had exchanged
the angularity of fifty for the plumpness of
twenty, and on the finger was the telltale
ink stain! The highly excited old millional

puzzled
He

since the day

DI OW——"

The little bell tinkled on the head of the
operating table, and Cornelius, leaving Onion
Jones to replace the mask, started on a tot-
tering run for the little enclosure in the
corner. )

“Hush! he warned Onion Jones, as that
stupid butler joined him, and he watched for
the pretty nurse to come through the door.

Again the white silk cage was lowered.
Again the whirring motor was turned on:
but, when the cage was lifted, the young
and beautiful girl was wide awake. She sat
up, bewildered. She looked at the lock of
goiden hair, and her sparkling blue eyes
filled with tears while her cheeks flushed

vy red.
hy. I'm young!” she cried
and sprang from the couch
ou mustn't overexert vourself,” warned
the pretty nurse. “Walt, I'll get you a wheel
SRairS

“Young!”

sang the miracle. m young! Don't

The next instant there was a terrific explosion

Yegg now occupied in gloomy state. He
took note of the yellow-backed books, and
the medical journals, and the pictures of
doctors joyousl{ dissecting, and of the
wooden-eyed Onion.

“What do you know about this senility
cure?’ he suddenly demanded.

s “Nothing, sir,” responded Onlon dully.

new.

Mr. Rockewell eyed the stupid butler with
growing interest.

“What have you n?"

don't llke to , sir; it gives me the

creeps. There's something right now, in the
other part of the house——" He jerked with
his thumb in the direction of the rear hall
and relapsed into chill silence.

“Over there?’ Rockewell ro
in the general direction of
“What is 1t? I eay, what is 1
voice rasped with impatience,
speak, show it to me. Her
another bill from his pocket.

Onion Jones looked at the bill for a long
time, then he slowly took it, and, with many
tops and hesitations, led the way out of the
study, across the rear hall and into the wing
of the rear building. He opened the door
lcauﬂouo y, then motioned Rockewell to fol-
ow.

The room was fitted like = hospital ward.
In the cenmter was an operating table, on
which was & still form covered with a white

and looked
er there?’
Cornelius’
“If you can't
He produced

you understand! Young!" and, mad with
happiness, she danced to the door, and disap-
peared, followed by the nurse

“How soon will your master
shrilly demanded Cornpelius.

“I've got money! Money enough to reach

Do you hear? Money!”

‘Where's the little book, girls?’ asked
Wallingford, mopping his perspiring face as
he and Blackie Daw walked into the parler
of Aunt Patty Warden's house.

“Honestly, did he give you the money, Mr.
Wallingford? incredulously cried Annie.

“It's been in my bank and out again”
chuckled J. Rufus, and taking the little book
which nnie handed him, Wallingford
crossed off the name of “Cornelius Rocke-
wall.” Here's my certified check for two
hundred and fifty thousand dollars to add to
the Warden Restitution Fund. Besides that
I got the annual endowment which 1 let
Snalley experiment for the rest of his life,
and the entire cost of our plant down there,
and about twelve thousand dollars to go inte
our expense fund.”

“The celebration is already arranged,”
laughed handsome Aunt Patty, her mind now
at ease. She had no moral scruples so far
as old Cornelius Rockewall was concerned.
He was one of those who had so ruthlessly
robbed her nieces. “Take your partners
young folks, and come into dinner.

(To be Continued)

return?




