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bound for somewhere m a hurry; excepting of coursenoforked parsnip, however remarkable in other^^
spccts, would be wearing a floppy straw hat in ajmo^torm; nor is it likely itTould be al^eS
I«igthwise m Its rear with a highly decorative designof broad, smooth, polished disks which, even in thSP^r lUummation, gleamed and twinkled and wiggled
«nak,ly m and out of alignment, in accord with themovements of their wearer's spinal column

^p post could be as to the prior sequence of eventswould know at a glance it was no p7rsnip we Sd.'but Mr. Algernon Leary. now suddenly enveloped
through no fault of his own. in one of the most ovSpowering predicaments conceivable to involve a risine

had we but been there to watch him, knowing aswe would know, the developments leading up to this

the truth: That Mr. Leary was hot bent upon re-
treating to the only imaginable refuge left to him at
this Junctur^to wit, the interior of the stra^d^
taxicab which he had abandoned but a short time piS
viously. *^

^

vr

Nearly all of us at some time or other in our livesh^ve dreamed awful dreams of being discovered in a
public place with nothing at all upon our bodies, andhave awakened, burning hot with the shame of anenormou. and terrific embarrassment. Being no
student of the psychic phenomena of human slumber
I do not know whether this is a subc.uscious harking.
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