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CHAPTER X—Continued
N . W

*“For entering Ger ) th n
false passport,” sald Von Steinveldt,
“you shall In prison forthwith en
closed be."

“Do try not to be quite Suo €OCK
sure that you're WAYS ght said |
Tommy. “As a matter t, my |
passport Isn't false, as you t, In
any single particular My face 18
oval, my nose ls of shape,
and my mouth is more or less 1
when open, whic fus vhnt @
passport says If you don’t
me and can't bear t K 1 the
face—which 1 can understand Yyou
don't care to do after sticking
with your marks in the way you did

—just take a glance at the photo on

the p.-‘--.","'l'( o |

This apparently struck Von S »in
veldt as a tl vl t t to
do. He took a £ at e pho
tograph, which indee bore very little
resemblance to Tommy T'hen, In
stead of comparing it with Tommy's
face, he rapidly turned over the pile
of papers on the desk I front |

From among

other photograph and looked ot |
ly at It. He pl: 1 I ographs
slde by =i st L |
Then, sudc he ked up at 1 |
my

“0Of what helght are you?" | sked

"l“i‘(‘ . ten it 1 i t -
see passport,” said 'l ]
broad, eyes blue, nose I f
oval. Mouth round when opel It's
all there

For the first time during the Inter
view Von Steinveldl s ed. It was a
grim smile, with more thar sugges
tion of malice in it but 1 my Was
glad to see a smile

*] think,” sald Von Steinveldt, “that
there has a mistake |

“I've thought so a ne,” sald
Tommy |

“That d—d fool Count Cas r has |
this time 1 f “ l¢

“] dom't know that Cas r is more
of a fool than any one ¢ » gald T l
my “You made the sa 1ke
yourself. I don’t even now pr fess to
understand what Iut ad
it So did tw f 3 r police officers.”

“But 1" sald Von Steinveldt, “the |
mistake discovered have.

“You can't take much credit for
that,” said Tommy. “You'd have 1is-
covered It long ago, In fact, ) "W
er have made [t If you'd list B
me and lieved w t I =

“8oon,” sald Vor Steinveldt, “the
é—d Casimir will the mistake als 3
cover. Then you can ¢ to 1 and
l"‘"l’[<r. Troyte nd to Herr Cable
that an > rideg for t falr |
Calypso . s i

He sat up stralght In his halr Il
pulled his t t nd
looked so ] y hegan
to think that he must himself be the
“greanged” bridegroom e 1ght |
of Calypso be married against her |
will—T »mmy felt certain it would be |

them he drew out an- |

W. N, U, Service

And even If she W t ATy e
sald Tommy, and 1 me to have a
pretty good try at persuading her 1
feel pretty certain she won't marry
you No would Good-by Or
perhaps 1 « to say, ‘Ach so, He
Brideg m arranged.*

t

di

had gone off to the police office. lle
did find Janet Church, whom he rath
er wished to avoid She t once at
tached herself to Casimir and remind
ed him of his prowise to arrange for
her visit to Lystria.

Casimir was quite clvil to her. He
s the kind of man who s civil to any
woman anyvwhere an it ti . He
had a reason for treatin anet with
special politeness, He belleved her

8 or rather Norhey's,

to bLe IF'omm

“Certalnly,” he sald “Ever

will be settled about your journey.
There will be no difficulty at all. 1
shall get you m | assport.”

In talking to Janet he rpoke Uer
man and was there re able to exj
himself without quoting Shakespeare

“1 don't see how you can get me a
pass t,"” sal Janet | ( 3
he nd the passport officer, and the
pe at the e s i
low Ve ravel at a
t st be witl t. That's
what I expect you t wge for me.”

e S \ X nt pass
port, sald Cas N ish | £
port, which no 1€

y it g % 1 Tanat

It's impossible

Cas r s edd

1 the | A lad 1dle god

ag- inst her will—to this bristly-head- |
el German made Tommy seriously an-
£y,

" —— ta tol _— el
marrylng her yourse ™ | very mneatly dressed, unmistakably

“8," gald Von Steinveldt. “Her | English, passed them, going toward
equal in birth T « nly am.” the swinging door,

“Well, just listen to me for * sald r, * Miss Gls
ute,” sald r. “You've s Miss M Glshorns She |
me wlith jarks ry of ( nel Heard, who
in a way te m f tish Graves Reg
er would n ash 1
You've set on nasty, slimj ced w t r i
cers to arrest me. You've d at Miss Mn
gbout Berlin a taxie '.~1 :sekl g for I. itish graves,” sald
kept me standing here | Casimir, “Colonel Heard, Is ‘
hour with noth but ¥« times accompanied by his [ e
look at. Very well. I'm not through various ps f Germany,
ask for compensation, tl ] and beyond Ger: nto “
to get it. ¥m not even ng to de- | countries of eastern REurope Miss
mand an apology, thoug ' you had | Gisborne often g with him, In or
as much decent feellng a- Hottentot | der, I suppose, to register the graves
you'd apologize without ng asked. | which are found. Colonel Heard has
But I'll just tell you on ng before | a diplomatic passport. So has Miss
I go. I mean fo marr; ypso my- | Gisborne. I propose that } should
selt.” use Miss Glsborne's pass g

Von Steinveldt was gr ]y aston I do not suppose th Chureh
{shed. He had been br t up to re- | has any particular about
gard royal persons f nds and | travellng with a false For
members of aristocracls sacred. A » gake of a noble excuse—and what
pastor—he now quite jeved that | could be nobler than world peace?
Tommy was a curate )ngs to the | she would willingly do far worse

rank of the bourgeoisl
For such a one to ma:
“But she is a prince he =ald,
“I don't know anythiig about that,”

sald Tommy, “but W hi she s or
I mean to marry | if she will
have me. And I may that if It's
a cholce between you | me, I ex
pect to have the better inee.”
“80, Herr Past e, suid Voo Steln-
veldt.
He had sufficlently recovered from
his first surprise fo realize that Tom

my's threat was nbhs rd. No
could possibly m
a thing would be

princess
Such

a curate
than a wave

wrEe

of Bolshevism. ('ontral European so-
clety would be ¢ en to Its founda-
tions, Wiadisla® 1s Von Stelnveldt
knew, was a dls nut ble wreek of a
klu. Cn]yp.‘io v higzhly unconven-
tional In her man of life. But even
they could not mplate an alll-

The sneer om Von
ame quite uniuis

ance with a curat:
Stelnveldt's face be
takable.

“Aeh so, Herr Laglish pastor,” he
sald,

3 burgerlich. |
| tled at the cool way In which (

she

things than that. But
‘asimlir
Ishorne's pass-

wmal

assumed that Miss G
port would be at her disps

Gisborne 1 should wmake her poorer,
But If 1 take her name, that Is to say,
the passport of the gracious fraulein,

I do her no harm, for she gels anoth

er one at once—another passp wrt, Jyou

understand, not another name, Where
as 1 make you rich In what you want
With the passport of Jiss Glshorne
you can travel any where,”

1 do not know whether that llne of

reasoning quleted Janet's scruj lea, or

whether the Joy of belng able to go
to Lystrla smothered the cries of her
consclence She ceased to object to
the steallng of the passport and bhe
cCalne I\-ll',.-'._.\ i 4 ) R W LW
It was to be done .
“Thnat sid Las ir
_]'.'\....\fl seldom lock )
Englat I suppose, [t s not necessary
to things up No doubt all the
English are so rich that they do not
want to take what s not theirs Why
should they when they have
want? So here In lin Co
Heard does not lock own puss
port or Miss Glsborne' s \f1 ymetimes,
by chance, he does lock them u he
lways leaves the key in the pocket
of the trousers he wore L be
fore, for the English are a truly great
natlon, and the Eng gentleman (s
| so noble he suspects no one He would
not himself steal anything ever
Therefore he leavea his keys In the
pockets of his yester lay's Lrousers
he same, sald Janet, “he’ll
lock door of hls bedroom We all
do tha
“That,” sald Casimir, “is D whing.”
Then he went to explain to Janet
how the theft was | be efected, and
the explanation left her gasping
'l"'l' ntess Olga, Cas s only
sl waus at t t time a “ alidl
In the hots As n s A
she had L Tnaster wl
-‘;wt.-'-'l all the doors on 1
. Ther ipled
M Hen 1 that
'R ler her care
‘-Tm c enter t 1 At any she
chose, v t < o s« she
chose and not excite the sina lest sus
pleion She was fa r with Col
onel Heard's habit of leaving his keys
in his trousers kets
The first feeling hich this
confession aroused In Janet's
was pity for the It m
be a dreadful thi highborn
lady, no doubt a delicat irtured
lady, to be reduced to earning her liv-
ng as a houser |1 In a hotel Casl-
mir explalned that her pity Wwas
vasted,

“It 1s not for t ke of zea that
Olga Is 1 e sald Lhe
T h ve otherwls
and If she ] t, I w ] e It to
We L ' t

" . g

arn wages . ts N0 Olgn 1s
| & patriot. She is a housemald Just as
I was a sold t ar for the sake
of our beloved land, ours for fifteen
hundred years, now taken from us. 1
| fought, but It was no use. Olga col- |
lects Information, letters, documents,

| telegrams

was star-

“PBut che Isn't In the least likely to |

| lend 1 to me,” sald Janet,

“No,” sald Caslmir. “I shall steal

Iiven Janet shied a little at that
| The word “steal” used In that way
hus a very nasty sound, and I sup
pose, a8 & W rker In the cause of
Christlan unity, Janet felt herself
more or less committed to the Ten
Commandments,

“Stenl | sald Janet, “But I couldn’t
agree—"

“KEven Shakespeare,”™ id Caslmir,
“is occasionally wre You recol
lect—7" He gave his quotation in Eng
lish., *‘who steals my purse steals
trash: 'tis something, nothing; "‘twas

mine. 'tls his, and has been slave to
thousands, but he that fllches from me
my good name robs me of that which
not enriches him and makes me
indeed.’ There Shakespeare was mis-

taken. If I took the purse of MAiss

poor

“From

people who leave thelr keys |

about,” sald Janet.

“And, If necessary, passports,” sald
Casimlir, smiling.

Janet Is not, I suppose, an entir ’
unscrupulous woman There are
thi e | not d hough very |
fe 1 cunnse she had
i r opr
te nimst 1 t t f Miss Clis
borne's | 8 t hut ] 1 not
want to go on talking about It. o
changed the subject

“By the way,” she “talking of
passports. Tha nd of yours
who WwWas I ght in the
Mascotte

“Your nephew,” sald Caslmlr,
| Janet recollected herself.
| “My nephew, yes. [ am afrald he

is lkely to get into trouble with his
| passport.”™ ’

“But how?" suld Caslmir. *“Surely
| in London they gave him a correct
| passp et " .

On his passport he 1s described as |

the Reverend TI 18 A Norreys.
Now, he's not that.”

“He is certalnly not that,” sald Cas-
Imir |

“1 thought not.” |
| “It was foolish,” gald Casimlr, "rgl
| put that on his passport, and quite un- '
| necess :

"2 t pollce suspect anything

wrong—" |

"'l'ht- police will not see that pass- |

pf e’ |
(TO BE CONTINUED.) |

i

lating machine has been revealed ;n‘
the recent discovery by excavators of
a knotted cord, or “quipl” In '}..,lt
| ruins of a prehistorie tomb, The eord |
is sixteen yards long and contains 100 |
knots, Divided Into ten unequal sec !
tions thesa knots represent the odd |
| numbers from one to nineteen. The

| hers from

|

. |
Early Add-ng Machines |

That the anclent Inca clvilization In |

Peru Ilfl!i'-h-u‘-i'! an adding and calcu-

sections are of different colors, Includ-
ing red, brown, blue and |
green, and are by sllver
heads, which represent the even num-
two to twenty. By using
this simple way of counting, based
on the decimal system rapld calcula
tions can be made- Montreal Star,

yellow,
Eepara ted

" HUSBANDS |
k

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

e

I THINK no woman really knows
The things her husband undergoes
I'he constant struggle day and night,
good and bad, the wrong and
right,

Ihe endless battle he must fAght.

IThe

While hers the lot of husbands' wives,
He leads a multitude of lives

Ihe club, the ofMice, and the street,

I'he Journey, victory, defeat

l'emptation ev'rywhere to meet,

vne tempts with pleasure, one with
};\Iltl;

Each day around him souls are sold.

Are sold for riches, sold for ease,

Or sold sone baser sense (o please

e meets ull day sach things as these.

you, the sheltered and the
warm,
Know little gale or little storm,
Or hidden sting, or thorny
or shining stream that darkly

'hat meet him

(gL [LN
Hows,

ev'rywhere he goes,

ws bright!
tonight

should

h, wind

That
Such

keep the cotinge
man may fAnd his way
golden love your heart
hold

I'hat none may lure
In that mad world
sold

with love or gold

where souls are

of mind
find,
cheat,
streef,
feat,

The
The |
palinted
thelr

mnd

W and low
b \ n

usiness sharper he will

loose | ngue

I'he gutabler
Who
Your love

LT traps In ev'ry

kindness can dJdel

e: home I8

more ;
hore,

An altar and an Inner shrine

That God has blessed and made divine

And you Its priestess, love [ts sign

Keep the the lamp of love ablaze
I'o gulde hlmn up from ¢r Ways,
I'tll ev'ry tempter he has passed
Your strength so strong, your love so
Vst
You 1d him 1} to God at Inst
! . e.)

eAmong the

N TABLES |

EUGENE DE BEAUHARNIAS

UGENE DE BEAUHARNIAS was
the stepson of the great Napoleon

a fact alone that would make him
world famous He was born In Paris
September B, 1781, (he was a child
during the Frer Revolution) and
when a very ing 1 L, ered 11}
a military ecareer. He met N Ot
ne day, ng to him with m re

est [ g 1 le such an
impre U Kre mah who
not the world uer t s
tl a fris P ETew ¥ Nl
ther Nl " 1 met the bygy's mother
J 05} de I 1 1 mar
ried |

Leaving, shortly after, for an expe
ditlon In Egypt, he took Eugene with
him. As '\u,n- eon conguered, so did
the boy rise In rank® he was only |
about twenty-four when Napoleon

made him viceroy of Ithly

In Italy, de |

Beauharnlas’ talent for military affalrs |

showed Itself; he the

There wus war

bullt up army
between Austria and
Italy then, and the battles were fought
along the Plave. Except for a period
of command with the Russian army, De
Beauharnlas stayed In Italy defending
It agninst Austria

When Napoleon
stepson retired with his wife

wns  depu his

gave him
Munlch until
One of
Marla, queen o
Years u
(& by Oe

ru'! 1 Donna

e eleve

fter his father's death
rEe Matth

w Adama)

HE YOUNG LADY
ACROSS THE WAY

The young Iady ncross the way says
the selentists say some of the coal
now on the market 1s a mlilllon \u-nrs
old, but she has every confldence
thelr dealer and feels sure they ge
theirs strictly fresh.

(@ by MeClure Newspaper Syndicats.)
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ELEPHANT GOES CALLING |

0\1 morning Cheerups opened his |
wand twinkly eyes sooner than
1-' have to be up bright and
early to get ahead of men thought |
he, *1 feel Just nus If something were
golng to happen today.™ |
He was really too exclted to sleep. |
All the lovely Jungle was so much
more wonderful than any dream he
had ever dreamed that he opw ned his |
oves very wide to make sure of stay
Ing awanke Above Cheerups’ he il
the palm trees W aved thelr giant
leaves in the breeze ke 8o many palm
leaf fans. g Dreight Mre, Sun, as he
'u"'i""1 over the to] » the Little

¥
\ |

@ Jnthe
J UNGLE
With Cheerups and the Quixies
67" Grace Dliss Sfewart

(‘heer

“How do you do, slr, wnldd

ups braveiy, but Lis knees shook o 1t

the “What cug 1 do for you this
morning

“Kh, what was that? Ma 1 hear
something ¥ trumpeted  this wlrunge
visltor “Surely 1 heard a s mid, bt
I can't see n single thing 1 they

make volees without bodies now nduyn?

| Come out here ke a gentleman und

tulk, whoever you ure!"

“My dear sl sald Cheerups, who
was Just a litle angry at being spoken
to so rudely, “will you plense be kind
enough to look on the ground right in

front of your remarkable long nosel
'm Cheerupa, nnd 1 have come wll the
why from the Greal Mountaln to
broaden my acqgualntanes

“Oh, there you are, to be sure, Mr
Cheerups. 1 am sorry | spoke the way
1 did My cousin, Husky Tusky, In
India i1s ro polite that he would be
dreadfully asbamed of me. 1 have
heen "‘"..lni viffywhere for you.
Churly Gorllla cnme home 8o sel up
about the new umbrelln which you

lonned him 1 mean explained to him

how to use—that 1 have come for a
it of advice too. Hop onto my trunk
and run up nDearer My ewr, thut's n
good fellow! Now we can tnlk |
am Gray Ears the African Klephant
You see, 1 have come nhout my tewth

No, not these long tusks They do
lpok Impressive, don't they? But what
was 1 saying? Oh, yes, about teeth
1 had four fne ones, tWo on e h law,
*El and  they ground leaves nnd  twigs
plendldly, but three of themn have
“Hop Onto My Trunk and Run Up | worn off nod dropped out 1Mt can
Nearer My Ear”™ 1T do?
Hills, made dlamonds of the sy Adrops “Why, that's very easy, Graoj Knre
. aindy s ol vl il don't worry,” shouted Cheerups gaily
and turned the tlowers Into fame “Mother Nuture has arrunged so that
“One o1 those fRowers would make | w.n one of your tecth drops yut, N0
a whole sult for me,” thought Cheer other one will come forward from the
ups. “If 1 counld only find a tallor, 1| pack of your jaw to take it place
would exchange my green coat for "ll;-- home now nnd be patlent, and be
purple one But what in the world s | fore vou reallze It, you will have all
that rumbling noise? ‘1 belleve We BFe | oh, ppeth you nes ;'_ and Cheerups
going to have a shower Quickear, do | .on quickly down Gra) Fars' long
you hear thunder? trunk and Jumped to the ground with
“l ecertalnly hear somethl very | u merry chuckle
loud asd alarmi r" cried Quick | (Gray Fars stood there a minute,
ear, jumping up from the comfortable { owinging his body from slde to sle
cobweb where he was sitting It| und curling his trunk this way and
i [ sound a bit llke the thunder that. He felt a little doubtful What
we hear the Great Mountain at he had heard seemed too strange nnd
home, t! th It's so rumbly-rolly, | 1o, good to belleve. Then he shook

ng nearer all the time
that?" shouted

and It's coml

“Iliess me, what's

sides und Oupped his g

| his LIg KFYRY
gray ears and wnld

Cheerups, a8 n great gray monster | “Thank you ever so much for your
broke through the underbrush and | kindness, Mr. Cheerups I'll te golng
stood still a minute, as If dazed. Fully | pow  but I'll come back later to let
ten feet tull was this fellow with the you know bout those teeth.” Then
biggest ears and the longest nose and | gy Ears the Elephnnt nmbled and
the most surprising teeth which shambled alowly away thr wuugh the
tretche awny. Wi u ont

II.I:'lT hed away, way out In front of | . o4

— ] (B by Littls, Brown & Co.)

“What’s in a Name?”~

By MILDRED M»\R‘;lh‘\ll.
ut your name; fts history,
whance | was -hnrlvl--l_ sig-
lucky day, lucky |& cold

Facts al
meaning
nificance, your

CTHE WHY nf
SUPERSTITIONS

By H. IRVING KING

ANN

HIS qualnt but charming and un-

denlably popular name has no ety-
mologleal right to exlstence, Though
it signifies grace and 1s of course ¢ lome
ly related to Adne an | Anna, It has no
sclentifie excuse for belng It
rather to be the natural endearment

LR IE ]

rising out of the chill dignity of Anne

It is barely possible that Annie may
have come to us by a more direct route
than colloquinlism. A favorite name In
early Gaelle times was Anni, signify-
ing Joy The pronunclation [ this
pume I8 very similar to Annle. In
England, however, there hans arisen i

raot

tashlon of christentng Annle, p
1'-;1’.,'

from some islon s po the = ng

of Ann or

With the exception of Anna, the
quaint name of Annle Is the most pop-
ular of all forms In this conniry Anne
{s piquant and Annn slightly forbld

ding, but Annle appes ile to the popular
tnste and Yankee love of endearment.

Amber 1s Annle's tallsmanic stone
It will bring her health and guard her
from dlsense. Tuesday I8 fier lucky

day and 4 her lucky number,
(@ by Wheelar Ayndloate, Ina.)

ABBOGOBO000G0HINNHNNH00E B
A LINE O’ CHEER

By John Kendrick Bangs.
ToTetetetototototetetelobuletatepete et oittings

%
% GOLD AND CHEER

HHE thorns he | und upon his
i
way

All fit to plerce mere bub-

é
blea with,
He plucked and on each pansing
day

He used to prick his troubles
with
And every wstone he found
thereon,
Stonens ruuuh beyond the tell-
ing of,
e melzed and shaped, and then
aAanon
He bullt a cheery dwelling of
Indeed, the obstacles ha met,
The very ones I'm rhyming on,
Hes turned Into a laddar, set
» For him to keep on climbing
on
(@ by MeClure Newspapar Syndleats.)
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CRICKETS

HEN we constder the presence of

a ericket singing In the house as
an omen of good luck we are continu-
Ing a superstition of unknown an-
tiquity. In geueral the superstition 1s
that the ericket “on the hearth” brings
good luck ; sudden departure of
erickets from the house pr
a death In th nnd the

the
nosticates

o fnmlily especial

livellness of a cricket In {ts chirpings
foretells the coming of a loved one
Most of the writers regurd the super
stitlon as originating In the 1w » of
nasoclation, The ericket makes n clioor
ful sound, and Is frequently heard
about the hearth becoming, as It were,

a part of the famlily or a god of the

fireslde—n Lares
Pliny, writing nearly two thonsand
years Ago, says that “erlckets were

much esteemed by ancient mnglelnne,”™
whieh arouses n that the
ericket superstition has behind It some
thing besides the Lares ldea and that
something so anclent that It was un
known even In Its assoclations In
Pliny's time: that the superstition la
gn anclent, nn Inheritancé from AnFs
80 remote, that Its real origin has been

sunplelon

lost—na ves'ige from primitive times
and a striking example of the per
slstence of a superstition long after
everything relating to It has been

gnthered Into the lmpenetrable gloom
of lost centurles,
(@ by Mo

lure Newsnaper Syndioats.)

() —

i@ by MoClure Newspaper Syndicats.)




