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Telegramed off and neatly completed, he rose, 
and approaching the snoring Samp

son with a little shudder of disgust, 

clutched the huge shoulder and shook 
him roughly; then, as Sampson woke
slowly with heavy wrlthlngs of his 
limbs, Percy slipped into the chair 
beside the table, as it he had not 
moved from it.

“Eh, what’s the time?’’ yawned 
Sampson, stretching himself. "Oh, 
there you are, mister! I thought I 
was in bed. What were we talkin’ 
about? Blessed if I didn't fall 
asleep!"

Percy saw that his snooze had par
tially sobered Sampson, and knew 
that he must be treated warily.

“It is getting late, Mr. Burridge," 
he said, not suavely now, but gravely. 
“I think we had better go to bed.”

“Right you are!” said Sampson, 
.with another yawn. He stretched out 
his hand toward the champagne bot
tle, but Percy drew it away from him.

“If I were you I wouldn't drink any 
more to-night, Mr. Burridge. If you 
will forgive me for saying so, you 
have an inconvenient and rather dan
gerous habit of tal.king too freely 
when you have taken too much wine.”

"Eh, what?” demanded Sampson un
comfortably, as he noticed the change 
in the manner and tone of his com
panion. “What have I been sayin'?”

Percy shrugged his shoulders with 
an affectation of reluctance.

“Well, if you insist, Mr, Burridge— 
you have been talking rather openly 
of the affairs of Sir Anson Frayne.”

Sampson's mottled face grew rather 
less red, he screwed up "his eyes, 
pursed his thick lips, and peered sus
piciously at Percy's now serious 
countenance.

He tried . to remember what had 
happened, how it chanced that he 
should be hobnobbing in this familiar 
fashion with a stranger, and what he 
had said to him; but his slumber, 
short as it was. had acted as a sponge, 
and had wiped from his memory, at 
r.ny rate, for the present, all but the 
faintest records of their conversation.

“You’ve forgotten, I see," said Per
cy. still .gravely. “Mr. Frayne, who 
is a friend of mine, had an altercation 
with you outside the Savoy------”

“I rememtfer, curse hint!” growled 
Sampson.

“Quite so. It might have ended 
seriously for you. for you were not 
quite yourself. Mr. Frayne is a 
friend of mine, and I got you away 
before the police came up. You ask
ed me to come to your hotel here and 
insisted upon having some more 
wine. You had already had. quite 
enough. And Mr. Burridge, wine, es
pecially champagne, affects men in 
various ways. Some it renders secre
tive, it loosens the tongues of others. 
It loosened yours. Outside the Sav
oy you had said, or, rather, shouted 
several, things relating to the pri
vate affairs of the Frayne family----- ”
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9554—A PRETTY LINGERIE MODEL
CHAPTER X.

A FOOL.
“Very good indeed," assented Per

cy. "I always take a little soda wa
ter with mine. • It's the fashion now.”

He pushed the siphon towards 
Sampson, whom he did not wish to 
get quite speechlessly drunk; and 
Sampson condescended to take some 

-of the chastening soda.
“You are paying a visit to town for 

a little change, Mr. Burridge?" said 
Percy, in his silkiest and most in
gratiating manner.

"Yes," satf Sampson, with a know
ing nod. “I’m up on. a little spree, 
and I've earned it, too; for the gover
nor keeps me pretty Close. He doesn’t 
believe in anything but work; likes 
to see a young fellow on the tread
mill all the time. But. all work and no 
play makes Jack a dull boy, eh, mis
ter?”

“I cannot imagine you dull at any 
time, Mr. Burridge," said Percy; and 
Sampson winked and nodded again. 
“You appear to be one of those men 
who are always capable of enjoying 
themselves.’*

“That's me," said Sampson, with 
immense self-satisfaction. “I’m on 
the spot all the time; everything 
comes easy to me from—from dancing 
to cockfighting.”

“I very much regret that your plea
sure should have been temporarily 
spoiled to-night,” said Percy sym
pathetically. “It was a most unpleas
ing incident, and, but for your won
derful self-restraint and command of 
your temper, it might have ended 
seriously.”

Sampson’s face grew redder, and 
he pushed his lips out angrily.

"Yes, I’d have knocked his blessed 
head off if it hadn't been for ladies 
being present,” he said. “Of course 
he did it on purpose. It was a dis
tinct shove. And he knew me right 
enough. 1 saw it in his eye; but 
he pretended that he didn’t."

Percy shook his head in reprehen
sion of Darrel’s conduct.

“Mr. Frayne behaved very badly, I 
must admit.” he said; “and I am not 
surprised at your resentment. I think 
you behaved admirably, Mr. Burridge. 
Let me see, you and Mr. Frayne come

from the same place, Summerleigh?”
“Of course,” assented Sampson 

thickly. “My governor manages the 
Court estate—but I thought you said 
you knew me?" he broke off, with a 
touch of suspicion.

“Quite so," said Percy smoothly. 
“And no doubt there is an old griev
ance between you and Mr. Frayne?”

Sampson jerked his head cavalierly. 
“Oh, we’ve never liked each other,” he 
said; “we used to fight as boys. He 
thinks a precious sight too much of 
himself; you might be dirt under his 
feet by the way he treats you. But 
I’ll be even with him some day,” he 
added threateningly.

“I am quite sure you will,” said 
Percy, with an admiring smile. “I am 
quite sure you would prove a match 
or any one. I should not like to have 
,ou for an enemy, Mr. Burridge; no, 
indeed!”

Sampson, visibly swelling -under’ 
;his flattery, wagged his big head 
solemnly, as he peered under his 
heavy lids at the pale face, which 
was now beginning to float hazily in 
iris vision. Percy saw that the man 
would soon be asleep, and he stealth
ily filled Sampson’s glass with a verx 
little champagne and a great deal of 
soda.

He must be quick, if he wanted t< 
?et anything definite out of the tips;, 
fool.

“I am rather a judge of character 
Mr. Burridge. and I should say, froir 
ny knowledge of you, that you coule 
bide your time and wait until yoi 
?ould strike home."

“That’s me,” said Sampson, bangin; 
ns fist on the table and startling tin 
imid waiter, who was dozing behine 
he screen at the other end of tin 
oom. “I can wait until the psychr 
-psycho—-what d’you- call it?—mo 
rent, and then come down a crasher 

And that’s what I’m going to do wiL 
ds royal highness, Mr. Darre 
"'rayne.”

“Yes," said Percy, lowering hi.
| voice impressively. “I understanr 
that you have him in the hollow o 
your hand, Mr. Burridge?"

“I have,” said Sampson, opening hi: 
huge fist and closing it slowly wit! 
an air of malignant satisfaction.

“You know something?" Percy in
sinuated confidentially.

Sampson nodded and leaned for 
ward. “Look here,” he*said, in : 
thick whisper and breathing heavily 
’if my father liked, he could smasi 
up the Fraynes, swallow ’em bod; 
and bones. They’re rotten, rotten V 
the core; have been for years, anr 
the funny thing is, that that old fool 
Sir Anson, don’t know it. You see 
my father is one of the leary ones 
and he can keep his mouth shut. Ant, 
so can I.” He winked with an as 
sumption of acuteness and discretion 
which would have amused the cyniqa".- 
Percy 'if he had not been so intent or
his purpose.

heavily handicapped. He was the son 
of a man with an evil reputation, a 
man who, but for his rank, would 
have been outlawed by society.

He and his father were hideously 
poor. They literally lived from hand 
to month, and they were always in 
debt. Lord Standish enjoyed quite a 
reputation among his boon compan
ions for dodging writs and bailiffs.

Most young men in Percy’s position 
received assistance from their fathers. 
Percy's was of no use to him; he 
must rely upon himself. In only oilof 
direction could he look for help, in 
the direction of Lady Westlake.

From early boyhood he had regard
ed himself as her heir, but Cynthia, 
.he girl from Summerleigh, had come 
o Belgrave Square, and Percy knew 
hat in all probability Lady Westlake 

would leave her large fortune to Cyn- 
hia, and that he might consider hiip- 
elf lucky if he were mentioned in 
he will.

If Cynthia were out of the way, if 
e could only oust her from Lady 
Vestlake’s favor, he would in all 
ikelihood come in for the Griffin’s 
noney; for there was no one else to 
vhom she could leave it. She was
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-eached the door, when suddenly

there flashed across bis mind one of

those ideas which come so frequently
o clever men like Percy Standish. It 

had sent the blood to his face, his 
pale eyes gleamed, his thin lips drew 
together tightly. He went back to his 
chair and pondered, turning over the 
idea this way and that, enlarging, de
veloping it.

When his little scheme was round-
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gages?” he said, in a still lower voice
“He does,” replied Sampson signifi

cantly. “He could come* down upon 
’em at any moment. I know, because
I’m in the office------” He stopped
suddenly, smitten by a half con
sciousness of his foolish communi
cativeness to a comparative stranger, 
yawned, stretched his arms and rose 
unsteadily. "I’m confounded sleepy 
somehow,” he said. “I shall be all 
right, if I have a five minutes’ snooze.”

He attempted to fill his glass, miss
ed his aim, and poured some of the 
wine on the table. With a foolish 
laugh, he sank back on .the seat, his 
head fell forward, and In a little less 
than a moment he was fast asleep.

With a gesture of disgust and loath
ing, Percy rose, and, seating himself 
in "an armchair at some distance from 
his unpleasant companion, leaned 
bae.k with closed eyes, his legs cross
ed, his hands folded on his knee.

He looked as
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What a horrible condition the di

gestive system gets into when the 
liver becomes sluggish and the 
bowels constipated. The poisonous 
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many years from bad digestion, con
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have been treated by many doctors 
without any results. One day a 
friend in Boston advised the use of 
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. After 
using two boxes I noticed great im
provement, and after the fourth box 
I was completely cured- My diges
tion is good. I never fee! any pain 
In the back. My head Is clear and 
I feel like a young man- I think Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are one Of 
the best medicines on earth.” -,
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PERCIE JOHNSONsoundly asleep as was 
Sampson, but his brain was hard at 
work.

Percy Standish was a clever young 
man and ambitious, and few clever 1 
and ambitloqs young men weie so J
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