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TOMMY MEETS THE KING

SYNOPSIS, 
teller of the 
ture* ot "1

In London th*

nd
known hereafter as "Vnd« BUI. ’ 
is Informed by Lord Norheys. 
•on ot an old friend, that Lord 
Troyte. head of the British for­
eign office. Norheye' uncle, has a

king of Lystria. In ventral Eu­
rope. through marriage to Ca­
lypso. daughter of King Wlsdis- 
lawa, deposed monarch of that

optu«

English king on th« thron« th« 
output could b« ««cured for Eng-
land. Norheys. In 
stage dancer. Violi

with *

not •nthuslaatle over the propo-
• Ilion. Th 
hlgh««t «c dignitary

hy.

cotte." Berlin Norheys

giving up Viola Temple, to whom

Bill s" sister Emily uraes him lo 
secure a passport from Lord 
Troyte for a certain Janet 
Church, strong-minded female 
who wants to visit Lystria In 
ths interests of a society for

for Berlin. “Uncle Bill” is 
appealed to bÿ his sister t

who hx« Utt his parish In Ireland 
for a visit to Berlin, and cannot 
b« found rd Norheya and Viola 
Tample disappear from London. 
Procopius Cable receives Infor­
mation that Norheya, with the 
princeaa. has left there on his 
way to Lystria. but Norheys ap­
pears with the former Viola 
Temple, now his wife. The ques­
tion Is. "Who is the man who has 
gone to Lyatrla with the Princess 
Calypso?" Caaimlr Introduces 
himself, and Janet Church, vainly 
seeking from the British consu- 

. lata a passport to Lyatrla. be- 
comea acquainted with the two 
men In the Adlon hotel. Tommy 
mlatakes Casimir for a hotel 
thief and refuses him admission 
to bls room. Casimir insists on 
Tommy dining at the Mascotte.

telephone booth, wher« he had 
gone in an attempt to escape 
from Casimir. Janet Church, 
thinking Casimir can be instru­
mental in securing her passport, 
urges Tommy to introduce her. 
He finally agrees, she to pose as 
his sunt. Tommy and Janet visit 
the Mascotte that evening When 
Tommy arrives at the Mascotte 
he Is astonished at the attention 
given him by the head waiter and 
hts aids, calypso dances before 
the diners and at the end of her 
performance she throws a note 
to Tommy.

CHAPTER IX
Tommy picked up the note.
Befor- he could open It he was

aware that Janet Church was stand-
Ing beside him. In the excltement
which followed the firlncess' dame 
she had managed to leave her hum­
ble table and make her way unhin­
dered across the room.

“You promised,” she said, "to in­
troduce me to Count Casimir."

Tommy remembered the promise, 
remembered also the form the intro­
duction was to take. In the midst 
of 'he fantastic unreality of all that 
wa« happening to him there seemed 
not! ing absurd id Introducing Janet 
precisely as he had promised. Cas- 
lt r was sitting beside him smiling 
K -ntly.

"This," said Tommy, “is my aunt. 
Allow me to introduce her to you.”

The count stood up, bowed, took
Janet's hand and kissed it. He
showed not the slightest sign of ever 
having seen her before, though he 
must have recollected the pink 
dressing gown and quilted slippers In
the corridor In the morning. He 
not seem to feel that Janet in 
shabby frock was out of place at 
Mascotte. By not so mu"h as 
tremble of an eyelid did hi* show 
astonishment that Tommy

did 
her 
the 
the 
his 

had
brought an aunt with him to Berlin.

“I'm very glad to meet you. Count 
Casimir," said Janet. “There's 
something I want you to do for me. 
I'm sure you can do it If you will. 
I am, as I dare say you know, act­
ing as continental repro-' tatlve of 
the Federation for the Promotion of 
World Peace Through the Union of 
Christian Churches.”

Casimir bowed again. Not even 
Ills knowledge of Shakespeare was 
sufficient for a quotation suitable to
follow Janet’s speech.

“The Patriarch of Lystria,' said

•tie I ero " »ahi the king 
Cuxlmir insists on hehurinu 
were still iu Lystria. Do sit

that moment Tommy
never henni the name of the 
of Lystria. it was a very 
state, and although It took the 
side In the «ar. nobody paid

name. Indeed. l do not think lie ever 
heard the name before. Of course, 
It was well enough known In Lon­
don. and since her friendship «1th 
l.ord Norheys became notorious, the 
lady's picture hnd been In nil the Il­
lustrated papers. But Tommy lived
in u remote corner of Ireland. He 
heard no social or theatrical gossip, 

■pt theand seldom saw a paper 
Irish Times, which does 
pictures of dancing girls.

not publish

Nor did be understand why 
girl In the Mascotte—by far the 
tiest of all he had seen should 
singled him out among tlie men 
ent to be the recipient of This 
and this odd command. If 
Temple had to be married, 
must surely be some one moro 
ed for the job than he was. I! 
membensl the scornful glances ’

the

pres-

Viola 
there 
suit-

which
the girl had cast at him while she 
danced and the mocking obeisances 
of her curtsies. He wondered why 
on earth she did those things and 
what she could possibly know about 
him.

Then slowly a little understanding, 
a mere glimmer, came to him.

Casimir hud promised that he
should meet a lady at the Mascotte. 
had Indeed brought him there for the
purpose. 
Casimir, 
fore the 
princess.

Well, he had met 
speaking to him 
dance, had called 
Princess Calypso.

Calypso.
Just be­

tter a 
The title

was no doubt a picturesque exaggera­
tion Intended as an advertisement. 
Tommy had bean! of some one known
as the ‘Queen
Calypso was 
ing." though 
she deserved 

The w hole

the
Song." Perhaps 

Princess »f Danc-
he did not think 

the title.
tiling was puzzling.

fusing, utterly incomprehensible.

attention U> It. KUt

that

con- 
Vet

Tommy was glad that be had come 
to the Mascotte, very glad that he 
had seen the girl. She was—

Tommy always becomes incoherent 
when he tries to speak of his first
feelings about Calypso. I
wonder. He 
customed to 
Emily, some 
ily, many ot

not
had all bls life been ac- 
women like my sister 

of them older than Era­
them of course younger.

But all of them wise, sensible, re­
spectable. like Jaeger underclothing, 
which though wholesome is nor ex­
citing. Calypso was' utterly differ­
ent. If I were to compare her to a 
garment—but I do not know enough
about clothes to do that, nnd I 
told that the best of these things 
not exhibited In shop windows.

The fact Is that Tommy, then

am 
are

and
there, suddenly, abruptly, hopelessly, 
fell In love with Calypso. I do not 
profess to understand love nt first 
sight The six or seven love affairs 
I have experienced in life have all 
been gradual, a growth of feeling so
slow that the lady hail generally
passer! out of my resell—gone to Nice 
or Monte Carlo or somewhere for the 
winter before I found out that I was
in love 
skeptic 
sudden 
can be.

with her. But I ain not a
about the reality
passions. No sensible

Literature gives us
cases of Borneo falling in love 
Juliet, of Fanny Squeers falling

"How did you Ilk 
Ing?" said the king.
Well I don't thlni

"Not mud 
much of It

self, in fact, she wouldn't be 
Ing here If she wasn't a prli 
That's what makes It worth wh
employ her. ' 
are amazingly

Thesu nouveaux 
■ L>n,I of royal

fact."—he dropped his volee I 
coufidential whisper—"I should 
have got the Job of head Walter
if I hadn't 
ing. That's 
here. Her 
my Job as

agreed 
how it 
»alary 
head

Imppens thm 
isn't much, 

waiter— Ho

these 
man 
the. 

with

love with Nicholas Nickleby, 
many others. In real life—at the 
ment I enn only recall Garibaldi 
Anita, but that Is good enough.

in 
and 
mo­
und 
He

fell In love when be was looking at 
her for the first time at a great dis­
tance through a teles ope. Tommy 
had a better excuse than that.

Casimir tapped Tommy on the
arm.

"His majesty," 
speak to you.”

Tommy looked 
was almost clear

he said, "wishes to

round. The room 
of visitors, who had

streamed oft to finish a night's pleas­
ure In the Palais de Dance next door.

Walters were busy clearing awuy 
the debris of meals from the tables.
Most of the lights had been 
Janet Church was stan ling 
self beside the table where 
been Introduced to Casimir.

put out. 
by her- 
she had 
Tommy

we can talk of 
I want to say 
you'll have to 
Calypso. She's 
you about that

He chuckled 
tilled his own

I don't mind 
he said, "and 
But Calypso I

that later on.
to you now Is

got her knife 
other girl.” 
pleasantly, an»! 

glass and Tommy’«.

Casimir doesn't mln 
Why did you allo

Miss Temple to write that letter tn
her? 
you 
with 
You

It's made things a bit difficult.
know. You'll have to 
her a little. Pitch It

Janet, “Is one of the L aders ot the 
Christian churches whom we are 
most anxious to enlist in our move­
ment. Unfortunately, our Foreign 
office—”

Casimir glanced app allngly at 
Tommy. The sudden a riearance of 
tills spinster aunt start!" 1 him. Iler 
Intention of Interesting the patriarch 
In a matter of which be had never 
heard bewildered him.

Tommy made no reply to the un­
spoken appeal. He turned and walked 
away.

The entertalnmi nt at the Mascotte 
was evidently over. The men and 
women who had lined or supped 
there rose from their tables and 
passed out of f e room. Tommy 
edged his way t rough the proces­
sion of departing people and found a 
quiet place where there was still 
light enough for re ling. He opened
the note which 
flicked onto bls

‘‘Go back to 
Viola Temple.

the princess had 
plate, and read:
L< udon and marry 
Calypso.”

Tommy stared at the words. He

a ‘beauty contest1

Health

the wlnn«r

the

air

of

nt rodimi
of

for 
the

which rasultsd In hsr going Into ths 
pictures.

of one hand he Invited 
though tie did not Speak

Do 
away 
that 
that 
here.

Inks and even the little men In 
red clothes took on n yellow eant.

neuralgia.
Take, for Instance,

oooooQ^cooooooeooooooaaovo

Hope Hampton
eaoooo o oo ooo oo o« «O oo oooo'" a

WITH THE FAIRIES

ONE duy a little girl named Llslette 
waa walking along a road In a far- 

uff country wondering where she 
would go; for her fqther waa dead 
and her stepmother hnd turned her 
.mt of doors because she was too poor 
to keep her.

Llslette was so deep In thought that 
»he did not notice she was In n place 
»he hnd never seen before until aome 
thing moved by the side of the road 
ahlch nuide her lift her eyea from the 
ground.

At n big gate stixMl a little mnn 
dressed In n suit of deep red. Ho 
bowed low to Llslette nnd with a buck-

Hut alio did not feel nfrakl. and sh« 
stopped Into the opening ami walked 
down a flight of steps.

As she walked sho notlcad thnt *b« 
seemed to carry with her a bright 
yellow light Ilk»» sunshine, «nd by I ho 
time she reach««! t?i«‘ lust at»P. which 
brought her to a big lake In a cave, 
the whole idace was filled with sun 
shine, 

ì lio cuv«' win yellow mid so wus the

reason
strong.

might tell her perhaps that Miss
Temple is over forty, and squints. 
That would soften things down a bit.”

"I shall say," said Tommy, "that 
I never heard of Mis« Temple In my 
life until this evening.”

"If you can get her to believe 
that—” said the king doubtfully. "But 
I don't know. I never could get her 
mother to believe that. And Calyp­
so Is very like her in some ways. 
But perhaps you'll be more sue»-es»

Born In Houston, Tex*», In 1901, 
Hope Hampton, the "movie” star, re- 
ceived her education In Philadelphia, 
and later attended a finishing school 
in Nsw Orleans. Miss Hampton was

Llslette liad a bundle of » lollies un 
»1er her arm and this she noticed 
loogetl like n lump of gold, but she 
knew It was only the light, for It wus 
not u bit beni 1er than when she came 
In. •

Just Ihen across the yellow lake Lis 
lette saw n flock "f yellow birds flying 
nlmve th" wnh r and tied around th» 
leg of each blr<l was a slender gold 
chain. These were guided by n page 
Standing In the bow of n gold boat.

The page wn« »iressed In r«d of the 
same color us the little mnn who had 
brought Llslette Into tlie cave.

Behind the page In the boat them 
wus resting »m a bed ot r»»'» a beau­
tiful Indy dressed In a gown of gold- 
c»dori'<l satin, mid »n each side »f her 
»to»«! n page dressed the Mime as the 
page who held the golden chains.

These pages belli over their mistress 
beautiful big red roses, which they

p, ,<ndwt» 
F CVRRIFR. 

M D.

ful than I was. p.y 
¡wise Miss Temple 
you think— It might 
with any feeling of

the way. I sup
can dame, 
help to do NEURITIS

site may hav Ho you think
she'd care for an engagement
In Calypso's place? We couldn’t say 
she was a princess; but we might ad-
vertise her us the Marchioness
Norheys. Do you think she'd care 
for nr

“I don't know her," said Tommy.
"so I can't tell."

The king looked at him with 
twinkling eyes.

"You do It very well," he said, "far 
better than ever I did.”

"Before you »ay anything more."

pain In the back of the thigh and 
leg called sciatica ; It may show. I.i
the ordinary » xnmlnmbm.

said Tommy. “I want tell
that you're mistaken about who I am
I'm not Lord Norheys. or 
thing else. I'm Reverend 
Norreys, a curate."

“That's good," said the 
tlnctly original. I never

Lord any 
1 lumias A.

king, “dis 
thought of

Littls Man Dr«»««d In a Suit 
D«tp R«d.”

swung back and forth, filling the 
with sweet perfume.

"Ho, slaves. our queen !" culled 
little man In red. who now spoke 
the first time, and from ull around 
»-uve rame dozens of little men dre»

It. 
fui. 
the 
him

But you'll have to be very care-
It's not only 

patriarch too. 
yet. But you

worry the life out

Calypso. There's 
You don't know 

will. He used to 
of me about—

well, about any Miss Temple I hap­
pened to be Interested in at the time. 
And Calypso say« she'll tell him di­
rectly she sees him. But perhaps
you know how to manage
I never could."

"I've just told you that 
clergyman myself.”

"Well," said the king.

the clergy.

I am a

"that may
be all right. In fact, the patriarch 
will be pleased about It, If be hears 
nothing about Miss Temple. But If
Calypso tells him, then I am afraid
your 
make 
view, 
view,

being a clergyman 
it worse, from his
Simply from his 

of course. I don't

Will I 
point 
point 

mind a

only 
of

blt
myself. In fact, I prefer clergymen 
with some little human fallings. I'd 
have liked the patriarch better nnd 
got on better with him If there'd
ever been—well,
one of that

a Hagnr, or some 
But there wasn't.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Wctteful Men
“Why, Jeremiah Jones!" exclaimed 

Mrs. Jones when her hu-bund came In 
safe and sound froiu a railroad Jour­
ney, “Is tills you?"

"Why, of course," said her husband

saw no one whom he recognized ex­
cept the little head waiter. He was j 
seated by himself at a table in a j 
corner of the room with a bottle of 
champagne In front of him. Thus, It 
may be supposed, head waiters re­
lax themselves and recuperate after 
their tolls are over.

“His majesty waits,” said Casimir.

“this Is the time I expected 
home, isn't It?”

“And you haven't had-"an 
nor lost your inns and legs 
killed?"

“How many times must I 
that nothing has happened?" 
Irritated man.

to come

accident 
or been

tell you 
said the

He was "standing very with
bls hands at bis sides in a military
attitude, of attention, 
glance he Indicated the 
Tommy felt that he 
through some confused 
dream—'lancing girls 
Into princesses and hea.

With a side 
head waiter.
was living

and fantastic 
transformed 

id waiters In-
to kings. Or perhaps—It seemed 
wildly Improbable—this might be 
part of the evening's entertainment
at the Mascotte, an original
harlequinade.

He walked 
bie at which 
was greeted

“Sit down,

kind of

slowly over to 
the head waiter

the 
sat.

fa­
lle

with friendly cordiality.
my

down and have 
wine.”

Tommy stared

dear b<^. 
another

I’lease sit 
glass of

at him in
ment. Not at all In 
fashion had the homi

this
amaze- 

familiar
alter treated

him earlier In the evening. Then he 
glanced at Casimir who v as standing 
stiffly to attention.

“There’s such divinity doth hedge 
a king—” su'd Casimir.

“Explain, Casimir,” said the head 
waiter. “l.ord Norheys does not un- 
derstnnd."

"I’lease," said Casimir, "you are In 
the presence of King Wladislaws of 
Lystria.”

"But I don't keep up any pretense

“Well," declare! the good lady, “you 
do beat all. There you went and pall 
good money for an Insurance ticket 
Just before you left, and.you haven't 
done a thing to get the reward. That's 
money Just wasted. Nice manager you 
are, Jeremiah Jones!”

a

Her Appetite Triumphed 
Max Mnretxek, the Impresario, hnd 
large repertoire of stories. Henry T

Finck, the music critic, repents one of 
them In Ids new book, "Musical 
Laughs.” M ■ 'etzek on a trip from Cin­
cinnati to Baltimore, feeling hungry, 
bought a big sausage and a loaf of 
rye bread. Presently Christine Nils­
son, In a seat ahead, made fun of him 
for eating such awful stuff. Max was 
really humiliated, but he slyly crowd 
ed the remnants of his feast Into his 
pocket and, feeling quite comfortable, 
went to sleep. About two o'clock In 
the morning be felt n touch on his 
elbow. “ILnh," said Nilsson. "Don't 
wake anybody, but do give me that 
bread and sausage you put In your 
pocket"

Worth Copying
A. T. Stewart,

of his 
ported 
was : 
spot.”

day, had 
ail clerks

clear evidences of inflammation of the 
sciatic nene except sensitiveness nnd 
pnln; but If u portion of the nerve 
were removed and examined with the 
microscope, very clear evidence of In- 
tlummatiun. that Is of neuritis, would 
probably be found.

the merchant prince 
one Hile that he ex 
to follow. That rule 
any mistake on the

Such policy would be n good
one for all of us to follow whatever 
the occasion.—Grit.

One or many may
vnlved In n neuritis, the d"»t ruction 
of tissue tuny be slight or extenslv •, 
and the trouble tuny last a few days 
or many years.

The pain of It mny be bearable or 
unbearable—an ache, or a stab, or Just 
sensitiveness.

lette stepped Inside tlie gute. but 
Instead of the palace she hnd expect­
ed to see she saw only a big tree with 
an opening like n door.

The little man In red nodded toward 
the tree nnd waved Ills hand toward 
it. “Shull I go In?" asked Llslette.

The little man maided his bend 
again though he did not speak, but 
he smiled so Invitingly that Llslette 
went to the tree and looked In.

She hnd heard of the fairies, but 
this queer little creature, she knew, 
waa not one of them and he cotild not 
be a goblin, for they wore clothes of 
red nnd green. not a bit like the red 
of which this strange little creature's 
suit was made.

i In r»*d who, when they aaw th« bout, 
। fell on their km ex by the lake, crying 
' out. “Queen Red Roae, your slnvex 
1 nwait you."

J, lette knew now this was some 
sort of an enchantM place nnd sho 
wondered what the queen would any 
when sb« foum! a mortal U) the king­
dom.

The qn»M*n »!!d not seem to notice 
I her or her bundle. She motioned for 
I Ll«lette to be vented beside her on the

Llslette noticed flint she no longer

thnt the bundle she brought «Uh her 
was now a gold box set with red

And the fairies sny that the happiest 
little fairy in the queen's kingdom is 
tlie sunshine fairy who was once little 
Llslette.

•paper Hrn4l‘

The 
glossy, 
blisters 
nerve.

skin may be swollen and 
with sweating un 1 u crop of 

following the track «of the

The Joints may be swollen, perma­
nently stiffened, and contain fluid. If 
the nerves are badly Injured, the 
muscles to which they are distributed 
will shrivel and wither.

Lf the nerve system In general Is
Involved, the patient may get 
ent or excited or even crazy. 

The skin may not only be
It may have 
or tingling or 
it.

a sensation of

hysterl-

p ainful ; 
burning

of Insects crawling over

Instead of being Excessively senxl 
re, the skin may be without feelingUve. the skin

not responding to 
narlly give pain.

In those forms

whut would ordl-

of the disease In
which tnnny nerves aye Involved, there 
Is not only withering of the muscles, 
but twitching; bending of tlie fingers
and possibly
nails; gray hair; and 
of bad nutrition.

Causes of neuritis

fulling of the 
other symptoms

are draughts of
air, dampness, heat or cold, cuts and
bruises, poisons like unente,
mercury, opium an I alcohol.

It may also result from tobercyhs 
sis, syphilis. Intlmnrmition of the 
bones, bacterial poisoning in typhoid
fever, dip

It mny 
beri-beri, 
■kin like

It may

[ihtherla, and melarla.
' come as an epidemic, like

or with an eruption on 
shingles.
be due to pressure for

stance the pressure of crutches In 
arm-pits.

tli"

In­
tti«

It mny begin with a chill and fever, 
develop slowly or rapidly, may para­
lyze the muscles of speech, swallow­
ing, nnd respiration nnd bo quickly 
fatal; or It may be long drawn-out 
and finally cause denth from pneu­
monia or tuberculosis.

Its treatment Involves many agen­
cies, some helpful, others questionable 
or useless.

Rest is always an Important mean-
tire of treatment. Other measures
are moist and dry heat, cold, mas-
sage, electricity.
blisters, light, etc.

Drug treatment

vibration. Irritimi«,

Is sometimes of
great Importance, esped il'.v In «olfev- 
Ing pn-n.

Cathartic« nro often required nnd 
must be changed ns tliefr efficiency 
seems to diminish

Nourishing food tn abundance must 
be taken, but Indigestion Is to be rig- 
jfoiisly guarded ngnlnst

Sleep Is so often Irregular, thnt 
hypnotic drugs mny be Imperative.

The more sleep nad food one gets, 
the belter, as n rule, will he be able 
to fight this disease.

(© by Oeorgs MMthew Adams >

Microphone in Cathedral
A microphone has been Installer! In 

the pulpit of tlie famous cathedral of
Notre 
era In 
edifice 
'erles.

Dame, Paris, and lorn! «peak- 
the distant corners of the vast 
nnd In each of the three gal-

What’s in a Name?
By MILDRED MARSHALL
F»cH »bout your nam«; ns hlitory; 
m«anlM. wh«nc« H wji d«rlv«d, sig* 
Mfiunc«. your lucky d»y. lucky

CTHE WHY of
SUPERSTITIONS
By H. I R V I N Q KI NQ <

PENELOPE THE GOLDENROD

FOREMOST among the names which 
literature has made Immortal 1« 

Penelope. It means weaver and Its 
history Is one of the most Interesting 
In feminine nomenclature.

There are numerous explanations of 
Its origin. Horn»* etynmloglsts claim 
that it came originally from th« Irish 
Flqnghuala (white shoulders) which, 
though softened to Fenella, was later 
translated Into Penelope, it Is to this 
that we owe the nuiuerous Penelopes 
of Englund, beginning with the Irish 
Penelope Devereux with whom Is con­
nected the one shade on Sidney's char­
acter.

The more common explanation of 
Penelope connects her with Clysees’ 
faithful queen who sat day after day 
before her loom while tlie hero of the 
"Odyssey" wnndeted the seven seas. 
This explanation makes Penelope a 
weaver In truth; another account 
claims that sho bad bei n exposed ns

TN NEW ENGLAND, nnd perhaps In 
other parts of the country, a gall 

from the stein ot u goldenrod (caused 
hy the sting of an Insect) Is called a
•Theumuty-bud." Each 
a small white grub nnd 
that as long as the grub 
one who carries tlie gall

gull contains 
tlie belief Is 
remains nllve 
In his pocket

will be free from rheumatism.
The effleucy of this cure or rather

proventi ve- based upon the fact
that the flower of the plant from which 
the gall Is picked Is of a bright gold
en the color of tlie sun and
therefore connc“ted with the sun god, 
Apollo. Apollo did not exactly repre­
sent the run Itself but Hither the light 
nnd life giving Influences of the sun.

The part which tlie grub In the gall 
plays In tills piece of folk-im line 
Is bused upon an Iden of primitive mnn
concerning the grubs and maggots

an Infant and owed her life 
kind of duck whom the Greeks 
penelops.

The carnelian is Penelope's

to a 
culled

tnlts-
manic atone, it Is the gem of faithful­
ness and of a trusting, loving heart.
It I* suld that no love
come 
stone.
5 her

to her when
doubts 
wears

Tuesday Is her lucky day 
lucky number.
(© Uy Wh»l»i Syndic»!«. Ino.) 
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will 
this 
and
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which appeared In tlie gulls of trees 
nnd plunta and In decaying animal 
mutter. They were^suppnsed to be In 
n peculiar manner an embodiment of 
the Rplrlt of tlie substance In which 
they were engendered to have sprung 
from mid been created by the vital ex 
hence of that aubatnnce. In the cus­
toms of many savage tribes today this 
primitive Idea Is found surviving In 
full force with regard to the wonns 
found In dead bodies nnd gives rise 
to disgusting rites hy which the liv­
ing seek to acquire tlie cournge. or 
other desirable qualities of tlie (lend.

Thus It will be seen thnt' a grub 
engendered In the golden plant of 
Apollo might well be supposed to bo 
efficacious In wnrdlng off dlseaae. As 
long ns It Ilves It Ilves with the life 
of the sun god, 

(© McClure Newepaper Ryndlrat« )

A LINE O’ CHEER

By John Kendrick Bangs.
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THE POINT OF VIEW

HR man who gets a cinder In

Hut

Thinks nil the world la cln-

as for mn, I see but lovell- 
n««s on high,

My world Ihtobhm a thing of

Th« munii? There la non«, un-

That Ilfs merely what you
thlnk you see, T

And It wer« well to view It X 
nmlllngly. X
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