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Miss Tempi««’» sake you ought to lis­
ten to me." •

"1 won’t," said Caly|«ao, "nn«l If 
you’re a gentleman you'll go away.”

’Ill go away If you like, after 
you've henrd what I've g«X to say."

"I thought all EngilsUnien were gen­
tlemen.” said Calypso.

"Not quite all. I've met on«» or two 
who weren't. And I'm Irish, not Eng-
lish ”

"If you ijvon't go awny, I must,' 
said Calypso,

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

THE CHILDREN 
COME

moves.
It tuki«» « century of thought 

Before th«« run«» »« thluj approve»
She Stoa! up as she spoke. Intending That In a niviu««nt might be wrought 

to go but Into the corridor. But to do Fh« heurta of women Mng agit
that she wouM have been furetti b» ■
pass quite close 
leaning forward 
make her Union

to Tummy. He was 
in his eagerness to 
so »he mlglx have to

touch him ns she passed. She hesl-

“If you like,” said Tommy, 'TU tula- 
graph to Miss Temple and ask her Jo

lx neu wur Un» Wrong utul war u »how. 
Hut liten have stilled the mother's 

groan
With lu>rns a little loudur blown.

CHAPTER XII—Continued
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“Strictly speaking,\ said the king, 
l “they didn’t choose you.' "Eortl Ed- 
, mund Troyte did that, he and l'roo>-. 
plus Cable between them. There had

“You are," said the king. Tl
I'm going to see you Into your

mI not. 
hotel

Jnt/ie ® 
JUNGLE 

With Chcerup,$ and die Quixies 
G race Dii» Sfcwari

POLLY PARROT’S DILEMMA «oiuv help.1ini' iliv elilinee to to» ut

; to be a revolqtiop. of course, and our 
aristocracy couldn’t Sff«»nl to pay for 
it. Nor could the patriarch. Revolu­
tions are appallingly expensive things, 
far more expensive than you’d think. 
Cable had the money and I’m bound 
to say he spent it generously. He 
flooded Lystrla with English money to 
such an extent that the M««gallan rate 
of exchange went up, which of course 

, enraged the Megalinns. who had been 
i making a very good thing out of the 
, valuta by paying off their debts In de- 
'preclated cnTrenrr. The Lystriaas 
are becoming actually rich. But neith­
er Cable nor the patriarch nor any of 
the rest of us could have managed 
without Lord Edmund Troyte. Wlth-

at Breslau and then take the night 
mail.bavk to Bertin. You wULbalUerv 
for two days at least. Casimir is do­
ing his best, I ait he can’t have ar­
rangements at the schioes made . any 
sooner. You can spend the whole 
time asking Calypso to mlrry you If 
necessary. But 1 don’t expect you’ll 
require more than half an hour."

“Of course. 1 must see her private-
ly." said Tommy.

“Ah," said the king._ “I see your 
difficulty. That aunt of yours."

"She’s not my aunt." 
"I meant to say that aunt of Lord

out his help we couldn't have got 
one to recognize the new king, 
then of course we couldn't have 
any monarchy." ---- — ~

any 
and 
had

T suppose not," said Totpmy. “But 
even yet I don't quite see—"

"That gave Lord Edmund Troyte a 
sort of right to nominate the king, 
and— But reaUy they-ought to have 
explained all this to you before you
left London."

“Nobody explained anything 
said Tommy................................

"Well, I’ve explained It all 
said the king. "Lord Edmund 
nominated you."

to me.

now,"
Troyte

“Pm perfectly certain he didn’t If 
he nominated any one, it must have 
been Lord Norheys, and I keep on tell- 

I Ing you that I’m not Lord Norheys." 
I “And I keep on forgetting," said the 
king. “But that doesn't really matter 
when we're alone, does It?”

Tommy sat silent foe « -wltll«, Xbo 
king had at last made the position 
clear to him. He saw exactly what 
Casimir’s original mistake had been. 
He realized that for some reason— 
very likely because of Miss Temple— 
the real marquis of Norheys had not 

I arrived in Berlin. But even if he had 
, arrived, he could not have married the 
princess. Miss Temple's letter had set­
tled that point Calypso was perfect­
ly determined, and behind her was 
the terrifying figure of the puritan pa­
triarch.

Why should he not step Into Lord

Norheys?" said the king. ".She ivoks 
as if she'd be a little difficult to get 

; rid of. But I'll manage that for you.
Fll manage It at once. I'll take Miss 
Church off to lunch with me In the 
restaurant car and I’ll fix things up 
so thnt you and Calypso will have to 
lunch later. That will give you a 
clear hour ail to yourselves. You ought 
to be able to explain away Miss Tetu- 

_ple In.Jar less than an hour.".
Tommy hoped and believed that he 

would be able to explain to the prin­
cess that he was not Lord Norheys, 
if he got a chance of talking to her. 
But he remember««! the note «tie had 
flung at him Ln the Mascotte. It 
seemed to him quite likely that she 
would not allow him to talk to her at 
all.

"But even if you take Miss Church 
away," said Tommy, "will the princess 
talk to me?”

“Of course she will,” said the king. 
“She'll love to. She takes after her 
mother, and the late queen was al­
most passionately fond of talking to 
me, especially about Miss Temple—I
mean of course whoever the Miss 
Temple happened to be at the mo 
ment. The number of times she talked 
to on that subject woutd amaw 
you. An|| Calypso is exactly like her 
mother in many ways. I assure you, 
my dear boy, whatever else you may 
have to complain of In married life, 
you’ll never have it to say that your 
wife won’t talk to you. And the same 
thing is true of the patriarch."

CHAPTER XIII

Norheys' empty position ? Casimir
was apparently quite ready to accept 
any one as king who would seat the 
princess on the throne beside him. The 
patriarch had no objection to a curate, 
so long as he was a respectable cu­
rate. And Tommy was perfectly re­
spectable. The head waiter ex-king 
was delighted to accept him as a son- 
in-law. So long as he was perfectly 
straightforward and made his position 
plain to every one, Tommy did not 
see that he could be blamed afterward 
If he accepted a bride an^l a throne 
which were almost forced upon him. 
And, besides—in Judging him we must 
always remember tills—he had fallen 
in love with Calypso.

"The only person who doesn’t seem 
to have been consulted.” said Tommy, 
“Is the princess herself.”

"Calypso won’t raise any objec­
tions," said the king, "once the Miss 
Temple difficulty Is removed. She’s a 
good girl, always was. Takes after 
her mother. You didn’t know the late 
queen, did you?”

The Princess Calypso, It appeared, 
was not so fond as her mother had 
been of talks on uncomfortable and 
embarrassing subjects.

The king took Janet Church away 
to the restaurant car. By an exercise 
of skill and tact of which only a man 
trained as a king would have been 
capable, he left Calypso and Tommy 
behind. They were safe from Inter­
ruption for an hour. Tommy ought to 
have been able to explain his position 
to her. He failed, because Calypso 
refused- to listen to him.

She turned her back on him and 
stared out of the window. This was 
discouraging, but Tommy was not go­
ing to be defeated by her manner. He 
took the corner seat opposite her. Ca­
lypso Immediately got up and crossed 
to the other end of the compartment. 
Tommy did not venture to follow her 
the whole way. He sat drawn In the 
middle of the sent opposite to her.

“I hope,” he said, “that you will al­
low me to explain myself, to tell you 
who I am and what I’nf doing here.
This letter which you wrote to me—'

say that she 
doesn’t want 
with me."

"Huw can 
wrote to me

doesn't 
to have

she say 
that she

know me and 
anything to do

that, when she 
loved you with

all her heart?"
She began to push past Tommy. 

But he proved that he had a gentle­
man's consideration for her feelings. ! 
Rather than allow her to go out »Into 
a draughty and uncomfortable corri­
dor, he got up and went there him­
self. He stayed there smoking unhap­
pily until the king and Janet Church 
cam« back from the restaurant car. 
Then Tommy went off and had Ills 
own luncheon. Calypso contented her­
self with a few biscuits and an apple 
which Janet Church produced from« 
her bags. Wherever Janet travels she 
always carries biscuits and apples 
with her.

The king made himself very agrve
able to Janet In 
ami no monarch 
ter manners than 
had never before 
be agreeable to a 
and appearance.

the restaurant car. 
In Europa Juts bet, 
he has. Perhaps he
exerted himself to 
Indy of Janet's age 
The nmilt WAs ex-

«•ellent. Janet was pleased aud flat- 
tered.

"I am so very glnd,” he said, "that 
you are accompanying my daughter to 
Lystrla. I feel that I can rely on you. 
on your kindness, your discretion, your
wisdom. When all Is said 
a young girt cannot have 
companion than an English 
dear wife was English."

"I'm Scotch,” said Janet.

and done, 
a better 
lady. My

“My dear wife.” said the king, .“yvaji 
half Scotch, nnd If there's anything In 
the world to be preferred to an Eng­
lish lady ns a companion to a young 
and impressionable girl, tt !s a Scotch 
lady.”

A waiter flung tïiwe dfshM f vart.-l 
hors-«!'»»mvrro- na the tnHe. The 
king helped Janet tenderly to a sar­
dine. an oily slice of tomato and a 
small salted eel. Then he ordered a • 
bottle of Bnrgundy.

“At a time like this—" he snld. 
“After nil, marriage Is a great occa­
sion in n girl's life. The help nnd ad­
vice of a wise lady a little older than
herself—you won't mind my 
little older, will you?"

“I’m fifty-two,” said Janet.
In the least ashamed of It.”

saying a

‘and not

“I 
of it. 
firm 
eyes.

knew you wouldn’t be ashamed
I could see that nt once. Your

mouth, your clear, far-seeing 
Your calm strong outlook upon 

life, your profound Idealism—"

Hut n<»w ! henr another trend. 
An««(ly«» generation Rears.

Truth moves but slowly, hut ahead.
Th«« world Is tired of making tears. 

We thought us wise, yet Int.« war 
Th«« sad world blundered as before.

Willi grief again the world 
But then» is bo|M> : Th«« 

com«« !
<A bi M

Is dumb, 
children

morning, good morning, 
good murulng!" hi reamed I'olly 

Parrot ut tliç top ot Iler voice "It’H 
tlmy to get up; |t's Him« to get up!" 

“oh. dear!” yawned Cheeruiw Hl«'«‘p 
Hy. a^ h« »(retch«*«! hlniM«l( nnd opi-ned

"Well," hegnn l'olly more plen»iint> 
ly, "Mr Barrai and l bulld our m«t - 
no, we dou't eithvr; w« doni renlly 
l«ulld u lual ut tQj. we^Jiist timi »0111« 
nl<«» co».j hvle in th« trunk uf a tre«»
and there I lay 
trouble begin» !

my ««gg« Thru that

one ««ye. "What was
dhln't tell the Qulxle» to cull me.

I
Oil,

here’s a visitor already. How do you
do. Folly Furroti 
of your conaina tn 
und »o i r«cugnla«d 
ho|w you’ll excuHo 
dr, ss««L i’ll Just

I hnvu Neva Home
the 
you 
III» 

slip

Called Niâtes 
rigid away. I

on thia buth-

IS IT WASHBURNE?

family and

“Of Courts I'll Excuse You,” Cried 
Polly, Flapping Her Wings.

'T' IE Wnshbnrne family, which 1»
<>ne of the finest In New Englund, 

truces dt*scent to John Wuuhbume 
who settled in Duxbury, Mum, In 
l«BH. He wa» w- ««huIm«« ut uu «Ud

JSpgllsh fatplly that_ derived Its name 
from Wnshbuurnv. County Wotxwater. 
AViislibOunie gave th«« num» to this

Hitting on thoeH egg» day nn<| night, 
und Mr. Parrot ne»er uffers to help 
me out. It really »««««in» to me thnt 
he ought to do hl» »hare."

“Nave you unked hlui'nlcely to do 
»O, Ihilly?" Inquired ctieerups.

"Well, I've Hitibleil a lot ubout It,” 
replied i'oliy Nlieeplshly.

"Ilmt won't do," aaid t’lic««ntp*, with 
ns nearly a »evore look uh bls merry

one of the 
of Edward 
burne was

OUR
Last Name

Httlu eye» would hold. "That won't
do nt till, When you go Imine. Just 
nsk Mr I’nrrot uh pleiiHutilly ns you 
can If he won't Hit on the egg« ««art 
nt the time. Mention Hint turn about 
Ih fate play.-' «nd any »hat >ou wyj 
fly off and find n juicy wnrm or a bit 
of fruit for hla suiqier while he Ih sit­
ting <hi the nest. Atul, mind you, 
here'» another good Idea which tuny 
«•tune in handy »onietljne. If you ever 
Mdnk that danger 1» coming too near 
your precioti« egg», «-nil the rest of 
the I’nrrot fl««< k to coin« ami help you 
drlvg off ilo» en««my. Mother Nutum 
tells me thnt they will gladly do ft.

was the »eat of the family 
"The earliest mention to 

un me dates from the reign 
I when a Walter de Waste- 
mentioned

There wgs air Israel Wnsbburne of 
this family who s<rve,| xulkmUy |n 
the Revolution, a Benjamin Wash 
burne, born In 181(1, wb» was kecte- 
tury of state, and Israel Waaliburne, 
hl» brother, who was governor of 
Maine. Cadwallnder CoMon Woah- 

I burne wns a member of congr«»sa, mu- 
' Jot general In the.Civil war and later 
'a prominent flour manufacturer. His 
brother was Elihu Benjamin Wash­
burn«, member of congress, m*eretary 

I of »tate, anil minister Jo France. He 
wus file only foreign representative 
wh*> Mtumlued lu. rurla.Uiniugli .both 

Jthe siege nnd commune period.
iiollTE Tills IT if nirtnn or rtrnvtrl 

origin. Adolph E Horie, borW tn 1 si». I 
was the son of John Horie, n French­
man.

Kl'FFIN—This name Is an old name 
In North CaniUnn. nnd wns undoubt­
edly of French origin. In Englund the 
name Ruflne was Introduced by Dr. 
James Ruflne, a Htudent of Leyden In 
1071. He wont to Englund because 
of his 1’nvtestnnt beliefs after the 
revocation of the Edict of Nantos. He 
married Elizabeth Young and founded 
tlie Ruflne i'hmily in Suffolk county. 
Epghind. Tti« founder of the Ameri­
can Ruflln futility may have b««en akin 
to this family whose name Is spelled 
Ruflne In England.
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robe,“ and t'haerups wrapped a large 
fern snugly ubout him.

“Of course i’ll es< UHe you,” cried 
I'oliy, Hupping her gray wing» nnd 
snapping her beak, "but w hy p«siplu 
ar«< such laxyhonea 1h ui«rv than I «nn 
tell. And th«t, by the way. 1» what I
have come to see you ubout lazy 
hones and how to cure them. I mean.
Hut ns you are one yourself, I doubt
If you enti tell mo. You 
to Ihe fmt m timi out how 
would you?"

"Do cultu down. Polly,
what Is the. mutter." 
a gentle voice. "At I

nnd.
To g»t your

Poor Polly
If that she

wish.

wouldn’t go 
to see. now,

«•«,. atei tell me , 
said <'.b««erupx In ,

What’s in a Name?"
By MILDRED MARSHALL
r*ctl about your nama Hi Mat or y. 
imanmg. whanc» It IO dari-aU. aig-

ELLEN

“A thoroughly good woman," said the 
king. “In fa -t, the only objection to 
her was that she was too good, cer­
tainly much too good for me. She 
brought up Calypso with very strict 
Ideas, she and the patriarch between 
them.”

"But I’ve no reason to «oppose she’ll 
marry me,” said Tommy.

“Oh, she will,” said the king. “The 
only down she ever ha ! on you was 

' that little muddle-up with Miss Tem­
ple. Until she heard of H nt she hadn't 
any objection to you a’ nil.”

“But that Isn’t an obje< tlon to me,” 
said Tommy. ’Tfa an objection to

I Lord Norheys."
"Exactly, 

what I’m
said the k’ng. “That’s

saying. A' now that
you’ve cleared up this Miss Temple 

| scandal, there’s nothin;
you that I can see. Ar. J I must say

it all against

that you’ve.clean’d 11 ip thoroughly 
and completely. 1 hero’s not the small­
est vestige of a stain left on your char­
acter. I couldn't b,i ve believed before­
hand that yon could have Cleared it 
up so tvell. I don't see how either 

; Calypso or the r «triarch can have a
word left to sny ibout It.”

"All the same 
like to ask her n

“So you shall,’ 
yon needn’t be u 
you've convinced

said Tommy, 
elf."

‘I'd

- ild tfie king, 
bit nervous.

her that you
had anything to do with Miss

"And 
Once 

never 
Tem-

pie, she’ll be perfectly ready to marry 
you.”

"But I should like to ask her before 
we get to Lystrla. 1 suppose we’re on 
our way there now.”

He took from his breast pocket the 
note which Calypso had thrown to 
him in the Mascotte. She was star­
ing steadily Into the corridor outside, 
and she did not turn her head; but 
she knew perfectly well what Tommy 
was talking about.

"I don't want to listen to any ex­
planation,” she said, "and I've noth­
ing to say to you except what I said 
in that letter. Go back to Miss Tem­
ple.”

"But you must allow me to explain ” 
said Tommy.

Calypso had no answer to give him 
except a muttered repetition of the 
words, "Go back to Miss Temple.”

“I must say this,” said Tommy. "I’m' 
not the man you think I am.”

"You're a very heartless and cruel 
man," said Calypso. "If you weren't 
heartless and cruel, you wouldn’t be 
breaking Miss Temple's heart. Why 
won't you go back to her?”

"I can t go back to her, because I’ve 
never spoken to her and I don't know 
who she is.”

"How can you say a thing like thut 
when you're deserting her?"

Tommy, in his eagerness to be lis­
tened to, had edged his way across the 
carriage until he sat exactly opposite 
to Calypso. She crossed the carriage 
again to get away from him and once 
more Tommy followed her half way.

"I don't want to worry you,” he said,’ 
"but 1 think you really ought to lis­
ten to me."

“You are worrying me. You’re do­
ing worse, you’re persecuting me."

"The last thing in the world I want 
to do Is to annoy vou In any way. But 
for your own sake as well as mine, 
nnd for Lord Norbeys' sake, and for

Janet Is far less sensible than she 
looks. She bridle»! with pleasure at 
the king's compliments. He fllle»] her 
glass with Burgundy, and Janet so far 
forgot herself nnd her principles ns 
to sip it without saying that all con­
tinental water is poison.

"A young girl,” said the king. "Is 
apt to take exaggerated views of 
things which you and I regard as__ 
what shall I say?—not right, certainly 
not right. But Inevitable.”

The waiter whisked awny Janet's 
plate, gave her another and dumped 
an enormous spoonful of omelette r,n 
it. She sipped her Burgundy again. 
The king's manner wns caressing. The 
wine was strong. The omelette was 
excenenr. But tt takes more than 
wino, food and caresses to dull Janet's 
conscience.

"If you're alluding to that unfortu­
nate young man’s entanglement with 
a London actress—” she snld.

“Young men,” said the king, "will 
be young men."

“They ought not to be,” said Janet 
firmly.

"However.” said the king cheerful­
ly. “I’m not really nervous «bout Ca­
lypso. She'll get over it after a while 
Her poor dear mother always got over 
It after a while."

“Got over what?”

VKRY few i....pie know that Ellen 
’ may to« apnllMl Mila «ad 

main the »urne charming name which 
signifies n "light” or “radiane«." In 
these days of nffe<-t|on when Ediths 
turn Into Edythes overnight ami Alice 
becomes Alys. It I» Interesting t<> dis-
cover Hint even the somewhat simple
name of Ellen Is capable of ndnptn-
tfon.

The nnme comes from the
root Etc which was tirât muai in the
noms of Hie mmm deity Selene.

"Corne now,” said the king,vume now, saw the king, "you 
can hardly expect me to answer that.
Of course you said you were
two, but—”

“Fifty-two," said Janet.
(TO ng contimued.)

Skit and Snowshoe»
Owing to the thick forests of

forty-

, . . -— — Amer­
ica the snowshoe has been found to 
be more suitable for use than the ski 
which Is preferred In less wooded re^ 
gions. The large, flat surface of the 
»nowshoe furnishes u larger plane of 
resistance to the soft snow and by 
distributing Hit» weight of the Wearer
over a larger surface does not 
the brittle crust on top of the 
which makes progress without 
shoes Impossible.

break 
snow, 
snow-

Wife Add» to Hit Fame
Hepplewhlte wag one of the eminent 

furniture finishers and designers who 
flourished under the reign of the 
Georges in England, and whose furni­
ture was In vogue about the time of 
the American Revolution. When he 
died In 1780 his wife carried on his 
work and produced other pieces nnd 
original designs that were very popu­
lar for several decades. Much of ths 
Hepplewhlte work was done in ma­
hoganies and in light woods.

From four things God preserve us— 
a painted woman, a conceited valst, 
aalt beef without mustard, and a late 
dinner. ,

FOR SPECIAL OCCASIONS

TERE Is something that may be 
. prepared a little at time, making

a rare treat when all 
added :

the fruit, is

Fruit Melange.
A atone crock or a large glass Jar 

will be the best receptacle. The fruits 
In their season are preserved and n 
cupful at a time Is added to the Jnr 
Arrange In layers without stirring and 
keep closely covered In a cool place 
all the time, Begin with berries and 
add ptoarhes, pears and plum» and apri­
cots, finishing with a- pint Jar of 
maraschino cherries, though the fresh 
clterrlea will be sufllcjent. Let stand
a month or two before using.

Peaches In Raspberry Juice 
To two quarts of raspberries or

canned fruit with the juice drained 
ofT, add four quarts of peaches and 
seven pounds of sugar; this will make 
about eight to ten pints of this pre­
serve. Boll the strained Juice; If It 1s 
fYom canned fruit allow less sugar; 
add a few crushed peach kernels for 
flavor. Add the peaches cut Into 
halves n few nt a time, cooking them 
quickly until clear. Remova from the 
sirup, cool nnd allow them to stand 
until perfectly cold before canning. 
The Julep Is then boiled again nhd 
poured over the fruit which has b"en 
packed in the Jars. Any fruit Juice 
may bo u- -d—pineapple, strawberry

From
Ele again sprang the most noted of
all Greek names. 
Ellen Is directly 
name made Its 
Scotland whore

Helene, from which 
derived. The lutter 
first appearance In 

the pronunciation
caused the H to be dropped from 
Helene.

In Wales, Klllp wag adopted In 
place of Helene. It came Into being 
through th«« Eglwys Ilan, the church 
of Helen, which wns greatly revered 
by the Insular Kelt« Ellen has 
achieved almost .-is great popularity In 
this country as her predwessor Helen. 
Her vogue wns greatly Increased by 
Sir Walter R<T>tt’s charming poem, 
“The I.tidy of the Lake." Many Eng­
lish celebrities have borne the name, 
among them the greatest of English 
actresses, Ellen Terry.

Amber 1» Ellen'» taUstnanlc stone. 
Th«» ancient« Believed that It would 
protect Jts wearers from contagion 
nnd would guard them from danger 
when traveling. Thursday is Ellen's 
lucky dny nnd S her lucky number.
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»o u«hulued of hér­
iter head for a mln-hung

then »he screamed delightedly, 
I II try It, 5|r. t’heerups. I'll try be

ute.

Ing kind nn<l pleasant ; and I won't
forget What you gay about nuking ths
other Pnrrotg to )„«lp ui«, 
Thank you very inm-h Now
go home, for no telling where
Parrot In aud tho»e egg» may

either. 
I muHf 
Father

ting cold."
"Won't you i 

fruit with ii»?" called Clieenips.
"No, thanks, too much of n hurry,' 

cinitterert Folly nnd was gone

»top for n Idt of bread-

From that day to this the rule In 
the I'nrrot fnniHy hns t»een share and 
share alike.

<0 br Util». Brown » Co >

<THE WHY of
SUPERSTITIONS
By H. I RVINQ K I NQ

crows And the crops

' ■ 1« of 11
otucn. But tlier«« Eh one cemilUon 

under which » farmer may sis« a crow 
to hl» advantage, if a »olltury crow 
is »een Hulking ubout a field Juhi b«. 
(■««ro It is pm to tii,,,, |t J, nn 
omen of g»><H| crops. But nhould th« 
ion«« crow jM-n h on n limb overlook­
ing the fl««j<l a» th«« seed Im being put 
In the corn will run t<> stalk and there 
will |>e precious little grain. And If 
the craw caws the crop will l>e a total 
failure.

Thin is because the crow—or the 
raven, which Is'practically the »nmv 
thing Is an attendant bird nt «»din, 
the chief of the Norse god», nnd Odin 
hail u direct Interest In agriculture, as 
many etorles of hltn uttrnt.- It was 
formerly Hie custuni in the Henndl- 
navian peninHidn to leave standing In 
th« Held after th« harveut ii adioaf nf 
wlient ''Fur Odin's horses,and Hie 
god Is represented ns once having pro- 
tected In person a field of ry,> near 
Trolenhorg in which rye grew with 
astounding fmltfulnm. Now when 
the bird of Odin walks »tuh^ily over a 
field, Inspecting it, he Is acting for his 
muster giving it Odin's protection. 
Tills Is mythology, a survival of the 
Norse religion. But In th«« fierchlng 
<>l' the crow Upon a limb overlooking 
the field we see th« Introduction of
magic. He I» pert•IlfMl 
stalk, us It were—itnd

on a.llmh—a
su, by symfin- 

Hiellc magic, the future crops will run
to stalk In imitation of the limb upon 
Which the crow perches Th« ancients
not Infrm.iiently mixed up magic with 
their mythology.
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orlgl-

pre-

When the carrots are small In 
cold [lack a few Jars of them for

or grape; all will make delicious 
serves.

size, 
w1n-

nnl rooms of the castle; It hnsn’t been 
cited for lisi years, 
laltor- That’s* Just like my hmd- 

1—he won’t do ii thing.

Guide • This Is one
Ju»t Like Hi» Landlord

A LINE O’ CHEER

By John Kendrick Bangs.

BLIND

ever grop-

Hooded
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.oat

'hat

All the gift» Of joynu, h 
Ing “

all the upper storie»

ter. Then when wrnted all that Is 
nee<led is to heat. nt. I servo them with 
nny deaired antico. After scajdlhg 
them place In Jars, partly seal after 
adding salt—one totispoonfu) to a 
quart and filling the Jnr with boiling 
water; cover well with boiling water 
and boll one nnd one hnlf hours, Re­
move nnd seal tightly.

I KNEW n »olemncholy (einjr 
Who dwelt so much down In 

hl» ceilnr
1« never knew the light ecmatic 
IJmt gloriti« <1 his dusty tittle.

■ -»rd HO much In thoughts ut 
uoom he
«d life a <lung»’on dark and 
KlDoniy,


