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CHAPTER XII—Continued

Casimir was tired, worried, over­
excited and was drinking too much 
champagne. In his soberest senses he 
does not understand English very well. 
He certainly did not understand what 
was said to him then. But he readily 
promised that Tommy should have 
every opportunity of explaining him­
self to the king and Calypso. The 
king, so he said, meant to travel with 
the party as far as Breslau. Tommy 
could talk to him In the train. He 
would have several hours In which to 
say all he wanted. Afterward he 
could talk to the princess, all day 
long If he chose, for three whole days. 
It would be at least three days before 
they could leave Breslau.

Next morning Tommy and Janet 
Church went to the Friedrich Strasse 
station in good time for the train to 
Breslau. They found the king and 
Calypso waiting for them. Casimir 
arrived a few minutes later and saw 
them off.

The princess and Janet Church trav­
eled together. The king and Tommy 
took their places tn a smoking com­
partment. Fortunately they had it 
to themselves. As soon as the train 
started Tommy braced himself In an 
effort. He wanted to get an explana­
tion of what was happening, nnd hq 
was quite determined to make his own 
position clear.

It was the king who began the con­
versation.

“I'm glad," he said, “that we have 
this carriage to ourselves. I want to

WNU S«rvK«.

her. that. In fact. YOU ARE
LORD NORHEYS."

The king gave a pleasant

NOT

and
smiling Imitation of Tommy's emphat- 
Ic assertion.

“I don’t think you quite understand 
me even now. I really am not laird 
Norheys."

The king waved his hand airily.
"That's a tremendous comfort 

me,” he said. “It gets us out of i 
Miss Temple difficulty, and, to tell 
truth, that affair was becoming 
rlous.”

to 
the 
the

“Who on earth Is Miss Temple?” 
asked Tommy, desperately.

"Oh, an actress, I believe," said the 
king, smiling. “Or a dancer. But It 
doesn’t matter, does It? Lord Nor­
heys, it seems, ha» foolishly promised 
to marry her. Even that wouldn't 
really have mattered. You could have 
kept her In the background—"

"Don't say *you,’ ” said Tommy. 
“I’ve told you over and over again 
that I am not Lord Norheys."

“Of course you’re not. 
and I’m very glad of it.

I know that 
It simplifies

have a little talk with you.”
“And I want to talk to you,” 

^ommy.
By way of showing that this 

was going to be of a very serious

said

talk 
kind

he stood up and set his back against 
the door of the compartment. The
king settled 
a cigar.

“Are you, 
king?”

The king

down In a corner and lit

or are you not really a

turned his cigar over be-
tween his fingers thoughtfully.

"That,” he said, “Is rather a bard 
question to answer. I certainly was 
a king once. If you asked Casimir 
he’d say I am king still, since I haven't 
abdicated. On the other hand, the 
statesmen of the Entente powers, if 
you ask them, would say that I am not 
a king, because they have definitely 
turned me out. However—” here he 
smiled pleasantly—“It doesn't really 
matter, does It? As I told you last 
night, I don't keep up any kind of 
state now. You needn't remain stand­
ing up. I'd much rather you sat down 
and were comfortable. Have a cigar."

Tommy sat down and took a cigar.
“Now." said the king, “let's talk 

•bout this unlucky Miss Temple bus- 
in- ss. I’m sorry to tell you that Calyp­
so feels very strongly about It, ab­
surdly strongly. In fact, I bad the

things immensely, for though Lord 
Norheys might have married Calyp­
so tn spite of Miss Temple, I’m afraid 
Calypso wouldn't have married him. 
Miss Temple wrote a letter to my 
daughter, a most pathetic letter, beg­
ging her not to take Lord Norheys 
away from her. It affected Calypso 
greatly. There was something in It 
about a ‘one ewe lamb,’ and Calypso, 
having lots of flocks and herds. It 
seemed to me rather an odd descrip­
tion of a young man. The patriarch 
used to quote thnj parable to me, but 
then it always was—well, a ‘ewe’
lamb. That stuff 
impression on me, 
when she read it. 
you'd promised to

never made much 
but Calypso wept 

She said that if 
marry Miss Tem-

“But I haven't.”
"So I told Calypso. I told her that 

she must not mix you up with Lord 
Norheys. She said that even if you 
hadn't actually promise-! to marry her, 
you had certainly stolen away her 
young affections.”

“I haven’t,” said Tommy.
"Of course not. Their affections 

are seldom as young as all that. At
least, that's my experience. Those
ewe lambs nre generally pretty 
able to take care of themselves, 
of course, it would have been no 
saying that to Calypso, or for 
matter of that, to the patriarch.

well 
But. 

good 
the 

The
patriarch is a very simple-minded old 
man. He believes In young affections 
and broken hearts and all that sort of 
thing. However, fortunately, we 
haven't got to argue with him and 
Calypso along those lines. All we've 
got to do Is make them believe that 
you are not Lord Norheys. Once they 
believe that, all our difficulties van­
ish. The marriage can go on.”

"Do you mean to say,” said Tom­
my, “that you're still willing to al­
low me to marry your daughter?"

“Of course I am,” said the king. “I 
always was. I never took that Miss 
Temple business In the least serious­
ly. These things will happen. Every­
body except Calypso and the patriarch 
knows that."

“But it hasn’t happened." said Tom-
my. 
me.

“At least. It hasn't happened to 
It may possibly bave happened

Ths Princess and Janet Church Trav­
eled Together.

greatest difficulty In ge' ng her to 
start this morning. If 1 Hadn't come 
with her myself, which 1 didn't par­
ticularly want to do, I shouldn’t have 
been able to get her In u the train."

Tommy felt that his opportunity 
had come. He stood up again. He 
felt firmer and more determined when 
he was standing up.

“I want to make It perfectly clear 
to you,” he said, “that I am not Lord 
Norheys. I know that you've some­
how mixed me up with him, you and 
Count Casimir. E t it’s a mistake. It
really Is. 
HEYS."

“That,”

I AM NOT LORD NOR-

said the king. "Is exactly
what I told Oalypso. You said as 
much to me last night, and I've been 
repeating It to her all day. I told her 
that you knew nothing about Miss 
Temple, that you’d never seen the 
girl, that you’d never even heard of

triarch hasn't the slightest objection 
to It."

'That's not my point at all. A» a 
matter of fact. I'm not a Roman Cath­
olic curate nnd I'm perfectly free to 
marry If 1 like."

“That wouldn't have mattered, any­
how," said the king. ‘The patriarch 
would have absolved you from any 
vow you might have made. He's ter­
rifically powerful In that sort of way 
and can give you absolution for prac­
tically anything. The trouble about 
him Isn't that he can’t give absolu­
tion; but that sometimes he won’t."

“How can u curate marry a prln- 
cess?” »aid Tommy. “That’» my 
point. If she really la a prince«»—"

“She I».” said the king. “From the 
point of view of any one who accepts 
legitimate theories, «he’s most cer­
tainly a royal princess. But 1 hope 
I needn't say that I don't attach any 
Importance to the fact. We are living 
in a world that has been made safe 
for democracy and nobody cares a pin 
for those old-fashioned Ideas. There's 
nothing to prevent any princess from 
marrying an English marquis."

"But I'm not an English marquis.” 
said Tommy. "I keep on telling you 
that and you won't believe me."

“It Isn't that I don’t believe you," 
said the king. "It's simply that 1 find 
It very hard to remember. However, 
the main thing 1» not to let any old-

to Lord Norheys. I don't know any­
thing about that.”

“Just what I said to Calypso, and 
just what yon will have to say to the 
patriarch. Then the only obstacle to 
the marriage vanishes."

“No, It doesn’t,” said Tommy. “At 
least, thut one may. But there’s an­
other obstacle, a much worse one.”

“If there’s another,” said the king, 
“for heaven’s sake don't let her write 
to Calypso. Who Is she? Don't say 
it’s Miss Church. If It Is, we re done.”

“I never saw Miss Church In my
life till yesterday," said Tommy.

“I thought It could hardly be 
She really Is rather too old for 
sort of thing. But If It had been 
it would have been awkward.

her. 
that 
her, 

very

THE FAITH AT 
HOME

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH
»L ■ ■ ~ -----------------------------------

I WANT the folks at home to know.
Whatever others say about tue. 

That, what I do or where I go. 
The home folks have no cause 

doubt me.
I want the folk« at home to feel 
Tonight, when down to pray they kneel. 

Though father may be far away 
Thore la no ataln upon thia day.

I want the folks nt home to trust
I want it not 

For some »tay 
must.

And children 
lonely.

for my sake only ;
home, for soma folks

want, and wives are

I want the folks nt home to keep 
One joy when they Ue down to sleep. 

The peace of knowing that the name 
They bear bus not a murk of sham*.

I want the folks nt home to say. 
Whatever others say about me.

Not Really
King?

When we are thinking about 
new combinations will suggest 
selves.

Pinsappls Salad.
Arrange slices of pineapple In

That here or there or far away 
There Is no need for them to doubt

me.
However separation» grieve.
Or »lander hurt. If they believe, 

A fellow still can do hla best 
And not care much about the rest. 
<©. ISIS. MeClur« N«w.p«p«r Srndleal«.)

fashioned ideas about 
rank trouble you. The 
has been arranged.”

disparity of 
whole matter

"I wish I knew who arranged that 
I am to marry a princess."

“Well,” said the king. "There were
several people I

“Why?" said ' 
make such an । 
ment?”

"There were i 
said the king. 
Lystrla myself.

In It I was one.” 
Tommy. “Why did you 
extraordinary arrange-

a good many reasons,” 
“I couldn’t go back to 

The League of Na-
tlons wouldn't let me. I’m not sure 
that I want to even If they would. 
I’m earning much more In the Mas- 
cotte than you'll ever get out of Lys- 
tria. But I'd be glad to see Calypso 
back on her ancestral throne. It'll be 
some sort of provision for her, poor 
girl, nnd she hates dancing In the 
Mascotte. You may think I ought to 
provide for her: but I can't. At least, 
I'd much rather not. I'm earning a 
good enough salary, but the cost of 
livlng'ls terrific. We middle-class pro­
fessional men—that's the class I be­
long to now—are being squeezed out 
of existence everywhere In Europe. 
That's the reason I want to see Calyp­
so safely married and on a throne.”

"But why did you choose me?"
"I didn’t choose you. The fact 1» 

that the Lystrlans knew very well that 
they couldn’t get a king at all unless 
he was an Englishman. The Entente 
powers would have turned down any 
one else. And the Lystrlans wanted 
a king, all of them. There’» the pa­
triarch, for Instance. He hates play­
ing second fiddle to a Megallan man 
who’s merely an archimandrite, but 
has taken to wearing a gold chain 
round his neck much thicker than our 
patriarch’s. Of course, as soon as Lys­
trla gets back Into the position of an 
Independent kingdom, our patriarch
will be top dog of the 
there are the Casimirs.

In tfie ® 
JUNGLE 

With Cheerups and fhe Quixies 
Dii« Stewarc

MR. LION’S VISIT

“WAV DEAR,” growled Mr.
A»L softly to Mrs. Lion, one ' 

evening Ju»t before dark. “I 
something on my mind. I am 
ried.”

Tv» noticed that you weren't 
yourself lately.” purred Mr», 
kindly, “and If It's a problem you

Llon 
warm 

have

quite 
Linn 
can't

solve, why don’t you go to this famous 
Chrerups that Gray Ears the Elephant 
Is so excited about T”

“Now, Mother Lion, have you been 
talking to Gray Eur»?“ said Mr. Lion 
with hl» moat severe frown. "Didn't 
I tell you never to do that? He’s about 
the only animal tn the Jungle that we 
have reason to fear, and then you run

NoihcrsCooK Book
And thia for eomfort you n>u«t know 
Tim«« that sr« IB won't Still b« so: 
31004« will not

SOMETHING TO EAT
OMETHING new Is hard to find; 

something different will depend 
largely upon the Ingenuity of the cook.

foods 
them-

nests
of head lettuce, sprinkle with creatn 
cheese which has been put through a 
rtcer, fill the centers of the pineapple 
slices with large yellow cherries and 
serve with:

Golden Dressing.
Take one-fourth of a cupful each of 

pineapple Juice, orange or cherry 
Juice, heat In a double boiler, beat two 
eggs lightly, add nne-half cupful of 
sugar, pour over the hot Juice nnd 
cook until smooth; remove to a t^sh 
to cooL

Virginia Baked Ham.
Soak six or eight pounds of smoked 

ham over night drain and bring to 
the boiling point. Remove the akin, 
dot over with peanut butter and stick 
In a dozen cloves. Place the fat side 
up In a roasting pan. Put a little pea­
nut butter with some celery or celery 
seed In the pnn with four bay leaves, 
add a little water, baste occasionally, 
and roast three hours. Use half a 
pound of peanut butter; this gives the 
flavor so well liked In peanut fed 
hogs.

Cymllng« or Summer Squash.
Cook, mash and season them gen­

erously with butter, salt and pepper. 
Place in a baking dish, cover with 
buttered crumb» nnd »lice* of bncon. 
Bake until the crumbs and tncon are 
brown. Serve from Hie baking dish.

two. Then
There are

eight or ten Casimirs, all counts, and
there's the rest of the aristocracy.
They're nobodles in a large republic
like 
tant 
like 
You 
love

Megalla. but they're very Impor- 
people In Lystrla. Besides, they 
having a court to hang about, 
can’t Imagine how those fellows 
dressing up in uniforms, putting

Wh«n Hs Saw Mr. Lion'» Shiny Ey»e, 
Ha Was Astonished.

right Into danger. I am really vexed 
with you."

“Goodness, no. Father, I’m not so 
foolish as that,” replied Mrs. Lion. "I 
was safely hidden tn the tall grasses 
nnd overheard what Gray Ears was 
saying to Lizzie Lizard. He talks so 
loud that nobody can help bearing, nnd 
we have very good ears In the Lion 
family, you know. They talked n long 
time about this Cheerups person, and 
both agreed thut lie had told them 
some wonderful things. Maybe be 
could help you. too.”

"It's worth trying, my# dear,” said 
Mr. Lion. "Your advice Is often good. 
I'll set out now to find thia wise one.”

"Good luck." called Mother Lion, ns 
she turned back to the cave and gave 
her sleepy little babies, Tnwny nnd 
Fuzzy, a pat with her big soft paw.

Down the Winding Way went Mr.

((Ö. 1>15. Wwtarn N«w«pap«r Union.) 
----------- o-----------

Q^mong the

ANTOINE LAVOISIERAntoine lavoisier was one of 
the greatest of the French scien 

tlsts, a man who aided the rapidly 
progressing civilization of his time In
a hundred

He 
1743, 
liant 
early

was 
and, 
men, 

age.

small but Important ways, 
born In Parla August 2’J, 
like most unusually bril- 
showed bls genius at on

The trend his early

£

Lion, along by the Yellow River and 
through the Twisty Vines, until he 
ram« to the little clear place where 
Cheerupa lived Mr. Lion's eyes nre 
mads so that he can gee as well at 
night us In the daytime, and he dis­
covered the little pulmleaf house which 
the QuIxIm had built for Cheerupa, 
even though It had grown quite dark 
and the first Twinkly Star was out.

Hut Cheerupa couldn't see so clear 
ly as that, and Brighteyea was sound 
asleep on his spiderweb. So when he 
saw only Mr. Lion's two sldny eyes, 
like balls of fire coming toward him. 
he was moat astonished. "Had the 
moon dropped out of the sky and brok­
en In two from the fall?" thought he. 
"Maybe there was going to be a gar­
den party In the Jungle, and the lan-
torus were just being 
could It be possible that

lighted. <>r 
the animals

j had automobiles, and these two bright 
[ spots were headlights?

"Goodness, but they an> getting 
close! I guess I'd better piny police- 

| man and »top the traffic. That wilt bo 
| fun." said Cheertip» to himself.

“Stop!” he shouted as loud as he 
! could. "You are running Into some 
! one1”

“And begging your pardon, air, that’» 
| Just what I want to do." came a low 

rumbly purr. “I don't mean exactly 
run into you, of course," the voice went 
on. for Mr. Lion Is the polltest animal 
In the world, "but Just up to your front 
door, so to speak. Are you by any 

I chance a very famous and kind person 
named CheerupsY'

“That 1» what 1 am called," replied 
Cheerupa, who was rather bewildered 
by thia voice out of the dark. “Hut 
I should like very much to know who 
1» my visitor. Ob. Hrighteyea, did you 
happen to bring the Magic Spectacles 
with you? There, that'» better," 
sighed Cheerup», as he put on the 
spectacle» which sleepy Hrlghteyes 
took from his pocket. They made him 
look ao wise that Mr Lion's confidence 
grew.

"Now I see that It's Mr. Lion with 
whom I have the honor to «peak. I
have always wanted meet
Majesty, the King of the Beusts, 
weren't too small, I should Ilk

Ills 
If I 

I to
shake your paw, »lr. Being »mall 1« 
a great drawback, Mr. Lion, unless 
you uro In a tight place,” said Cheer- 
ups.

“And »peaking of tight place».” cried 
Mr. Lion, "now that you have started 
the subject, that’s the very thing I 
camo to »co you about."

TILLIE THE MAGIC ELDER

TILLIE, which ha» long been re­
garded a» one of the contractions 

formed from Mathilda, jia» really the 
right to independent existence, so fre­
quently does It occur In nomenclature 
since the time of Henry the Fowler. 
It signifies "mighty battle innld” and 
t» one of the old Teutonic names In­
dicative of power. By rights It shffuld 
be spelled Tllle.

It comes, of course, from the old

THE elder figures prominently In Eu­
rope and this country In folklore.

In Canada nnd the 
use In folk-medicine 
der wood carried In 
off certain physical

United States Its 
I» universal. El- 
the pocket wards

a mictions ;
mlty" made of elderberry pulp 
In a little bxg hung round the 
keeps off rheumatism; the Inner

"fru- 
worn 
neck 
burk.

German word for main or might, 
first form was Maglnhlld, which

Its 
very

naturally became Mahthlld, meaning 
“main heroine” or "might heroine." 
The name was first borne by the wife 
of Emperor Henry the Fowler, who 
afterward became the af be»» of Qued- 
llngbourg. A* Mechtlld It appeared as 
the title of the abbess of Adllatetten 
and atrulghtway received great vogue 
at the hands of all French maidens.

In Italy there appears the Countess
Matilda, the friend of Gregory 
and It Is from this name, which

awkward Indeed. She’d have gone In 
person to the patriarch, and nothing 
you could have said would have 
straightened things out. However, If 
it Isn’t her, It doesn’t really matter, 
so long as the other one doesn't tele­
graph or write.”

"There Isn’t another one.”
“You’ve just told me there Is,” said 

the king. "You said, ‘another and a 
much worse one.'"

"I said another obstacle,” said Tom-
my, "not another girl, 
of fact, there's no girl 
er was. The obstacle 
worse than any girl.”

nt 
I

As a matter 
all and nev- 
mean Is far

on swords and attending state balls. 
And the way they eat! I assure you 
that a bullock roasted whole nnd a 
couple of pigs go no distance nt n sup­
per -table In Lystrla. It used to be a 
frightful expense to me. I noedn't tell 
you the Magellan President doesn’t do 
that kind of thing. He can't, poor 
fellow. Ills salary won't run to It. 
That’s another example of the strait­
ened circumstances of the middle 
classes.”

"I still don't see why the Lystrlans 
chose me,” said Tommy, "If they did.”

(TO BS CONTINtlEP )

thoughts took Is shown by the school 
essay for which he won a prize, the 
subject being the best lighting sys­
tem for a large town. There was a 
belief then that by repeated distilla­
tion water could be converted Into 
earth, and In his early experiments 
Lavoisier showed this tellef to be 
false.

He made several Improvements In 
the manufacture of gunpowder, then 
started a model farm along the lines
followed now by our most 
farmers nnd which was a 
to the peasant fanners of 
Holding one public olllre

up-to-date 
revelation 
bls time, 
after un-

other, he used his genius In building 
canals, organizing ins trance cotnpn-

'Couldn’t possibly be worse,” said
the king, “from the point of view of 
the patriarch.”

•The obstacle Is this,” said Tommy. 
"I’m only a curate."

“I don't regard that as nn obstacle 
at all,” said the king. “Our pntrlnrch 
doesn’t believe in the celibacy of the 
clergy. He isn’t married himself, but 
lots of our priests are, and the pa-

Piacatorially Appraited
Applying for a divorce, nn old Geor­

gia negro said to the judge: “Hit only 
cost me a string er fish ter git mar­
ried, Jedge; but Lawdy, jedge, I’d give 
a whale ter git rid er her.”—Boston 
Transcript.

Or Think They Have
There are no fools so troublsome as 

those that have wit. — Benjamin 
Franklin.

nies, savings banks, 
nnd better system of 
nation nnd perfecting 
measures systems.

st; rtlng a new 
accounts for the 
the weights nnd
ile discovered.

with Laplace, that ases could be re-
duced 
liticai 
finally 
1792.

to liquids and solids. But po­
troubles were brewing, which 
culminated in the revolution In 

At first It seemed that Lavoisier
would not be touched, but In 1794
some fanatics, the Bolshevik! of 
French revolution, declared the 
republic had no need of savants, 
Lavoisier, too, was beheaded on 
guillotine.

(to by Georve Matthew Adama.)

the 
new 
and
the

adopted 
traction 
sake of 
adopted 
stately 
natural

by the English, that the 
Tilly was formed. For

VIL 
was 
con- 
the

endearment Tilda came to be 
as a separate name from the 
Mathilda nnd Tilly wits the 
outgrowth of the evolution.

The turquoise Is Tillie's tallsmanlc 
stone. It la said to protect Its wearer 
from accidents nnd evil Influence. To 
see the reflection of the new moon In 
Its surface Is n sign of greut good for­
tune. Wednesday Is Tillie’s lucky dny 
nnd 0 her lucky number.

(© by Wheeler Newspaper Syndicate.)

A UNE O' CHEER
By John Kendrick Bangs.

♦ TO A TIME-KILLER

:
f IN this world so 

acmi of rue
You're killing time 

you’ve naught to 
Rise up at one« from 

sluggard bed

full of

bacaus« 
do, 
off your

And «»«k th« cemetery, for you'r« 
dead,

And nr« but «laying mtnut«« full 
of worth

So «orely needed on our hurried 
earth.

And possibly are using space and 
air

That others need In overcoming

(® by MeClur« N«w»t»p«r Syndicat«.)

boiled to a tnr llke consistency, Is 
recommended for plasters; the elder 
blooms allay Inflammation; the virtues 
of elder blow ten nre known to every­
body nnd a ton made from the bark 
acta In one way when the bark Is 
scraped down nnd In the opposite man­
ner when the bark Is scraped up. 
When New England housewives have 
trouble with their soft-soap they set 
matters right by stirring It with n 
stick of elder nnd the elder leaves 
keep tiles out of the house. To bent 
a boy with nn elder rod stunts his 
growth. Formerly the elder was con­
sidered ns a protection ngnlnst witches 
though, strange to say, witches used 
to gather nt night under eiders nnd in 
some sections, even now, It Is consld-
ered unlucky to 
dark.

All these and 
tlons regarding

touch the elder after

many more superati- 
the elder nre but a

survival of the tree worship of our bar­
barian ancestors; ns Is evident from 
the fact that to this day when n Saxon 
or Danish peasant Is about to cut 
elder he prays with folded arms three 
times ns follows: “Oh, Frau Elder,
give me of your wood and L will
you of mine when It 
woods."

grows In
give 

the

In 
bung 
nlng.

<a

Germany wreaths 
up ns protection

of elder are
against llght-

by McClure Newupaper Syndicate) 
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Oldtime Stamps
Curious revenue stamps which had 

their origin In Civil war time were 
the private proprietary stamps affixed 
by manufacturers to their product 
nnd bearing advertisement of that
product. In that class were patent
medlrlnes, matches, perfumes, playing 
cards and so on. Thus wan paid the 
tax on "parlor matches,” on such 
preparations ns "galvanic horse 
salve,” on "mnglc pain extractors,” 
nnd on hair restorers with trade-marks 
showing girls of the pre-bob period. 
At thut time was engraved the plate 
of a stnmp of n denomination of |5,- 
000, but It was never Issued. Of high­
est value today Is the |l,000 stamp for 
documentary purposes.—Exchange.


