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XVIII—Continued |

wnded

“All Asla Minor Is more or less |
Persian,” sald Norheys, “and, anyway, |
I don’t want to take an actiom against |

" f1i

her. I don't believe I could even |f

I wanted to, on account of having got | !
married myself before she did S0

that's that; and there's no use wor
rying.™
Troyte was talking fast to som

In the foreign office

“There’ll be the devil of a fuss.™
sald Norheys, “If Uncle Ned
all those ibassadors and |
And the ke it. Nobody |
like it. I sa ncle Ned |
Troyte, working stea lily thr

Cable's telegrams, waved an Im

hand at Norheys

“It's all ve ry fine,” sald Norheys to
me. “Uncle Ned n say what he
likes, but they won No am
bassador would like be ng pulled out
of his bed at hour of the nig
and set on ro chs p 88 U
down the Hin 1 ns s If |

she was a goat or a chs
thing of

Ways say

done, why
unpleasant

do. Why
ones and
able?™

“Notify the legations at Sophia,” |
sald ';'.'A;"' t L e 1
Prague |

and always
quite 1 . 1 simply
being set on to per
girl who'd run

whole of it. Tell
sleepers for us.”
“l say,"” said
Uncle Ned, are y
to this what-you-cal
the prine
Troyte took mo n
answered for him.
“He must,” I said

inister for

Ball ffairs, it's his duty to have
his n the helm when the ship
Is 1 rapids.”

Norheys turned to his wife, who }
been sitting quietly and very com
&hly where Troyte left her.

I say, Vi, old thing, what abo

She understood him at once,
I confess that I did not.

“I should sin ply lo
“and you promised
have a honeymoon.’

“Righto,” sald N

Uncle Ned, tell hin
ers, will you \
trot along with you

Troste very nearly

|".’I ]' 1 Tt rn_
celver In his astonishment I was a
little startled myself. The last |
place a man ought to take s wife
for a honeymoon is Into the midfle
of a Balkan war, and that, if I could
trust Troyte's Judgment vas Jjust

what there was going to he

“You can't go with us.” 1 Troyte.

“I'm d—d If you do,” suis Cable,

“You ought to be ple | to hawge
us,” sald Norheys, “We eer you
up and all that when ¢ feellng a |
bit down and ut.” |

“You've done mischlef or migh al
ready,” sald Cable. *3 'n't zo
Dear | f I can s

“I don't suppose you top us”
sald Norhevs o | say, . » Ned. 4
boe t e eleepers ] omised Y
that she should see the K prin
and she wants to, don't i

“I should like to see Lystria,” she
sald.

“So there you are, Ui Ned,” gald
Norheys “You ean't g iIck on Vi
when she comes 1 me all the

ay from P k1 I you that
she'd 1 ried me ! few girls
would ha lone gy

“I protest strongly—' 1fd Cable

“That's no use ild No \ "It
Unecle Ned won't | the gleeper .

us we'll have to go v Ithout the
I've got my pas port all right, You g

it to me yourself, 'nele Ned, and I'll

manage to slip \ 1 through some- |'
how. You gener can, you know,
If you tip the man Besldes, |

I might come In y<oryl. You never |
know. That prin has run off with |
the chauffeur anc @ Lystrians may
not want him for . It's a bit
awkward for them. A fellow who's
touching his hat to you one day and
you have to take yours off to him the
next day. Nobody likes to be let In

king.

| moved

| nasty situation.

| gram

| engage

| express tomorrow

King Tommy

By GEORGE A. BIRMINGHAM

Service

for that sort of thing Well
know, If the worst comes to the worst

you

and they still want a king, I'l be
there.™

10 had been drumming Im
pé t 8 fingers on the table,

over suddenly and looked at

Norheys. I do not know whether he
ually thought that It might still be
possible to make Norheys king of Lys
tria If the thing possible, it
would

Were

Even the Balkan war
might be averted,

“I always sald,” sald Norheys, “that

I'd no objection to belng a king, so
long as 1 didn't have to marry that
princess Well, that part of the pro- |

is off now But if the Lystrians

lon’t care for the chs 1feur, why not
POp me and Viola on to a couple of
thrones? Not that we want to hoof |

out the princess. We don't. Only just

If she happens to have done herself
n by skipping off with the chauffeur
And that's the sort of thing it takes
A girl a ) time to get over

certalnly be a way out of al

for 1 am a man
with a yery
Strongly formed hablt of conversation

r I could not Norheys
|
|

disagreeable to me,
]
I

of soclab Isposition
blame
wife for They were on
natural

deserting us

and It
that they
together In
partment. 1 Qid

a 1--':'|'_\':|-‘ m was

shut
own ocom=

L O ’t

should
thele
not see them

o e )
enough

selves up

at meals In the restaurant car. Troyte |

ignored me. Cuble resented
the party at all and

) In another
pretense of talking
could not talk busi
Mful way bec
had ha

and Cable
my belng with
| kept
coinpartment on

'|f||'l\
any us
il did mot know what
Lystria,
late, and
m there In
Emlly's
ary

I'royte to

SiNess,

ness |n

ppened In

might have been useful to

about
‘.'uul‘

fact, my
was the
of them made
Count

somewhere In that ne

BlUrRS
only

curate

EUuess

who llves

wd, got

Istvan,

us at the Friedrichstrasse

specially If she happens to be a prin- | station fart er on Fhere Is  not
cess—why, In that case what | say Is: | enough room for four people to be
Why not us»™ comfortal n t mpart
Is an adventurer with no ment, so (a . not care
[ resj nsibility and little re-| e 8| linary
gard for convention He may have &8 Con er wn
] contemplated financing an 1in The lroyte,
L.ystria and setting ‘e, Casimir and the k ng, settled
n the end of It lown I was not [nvited to Join the
s party
N ) r
I rt s tl
theless, | tl W
couple to lau and
persuaded him, had hag
her seat, went over to him did not |
in the prettiest possible manner, put | (gsi
one arm round his neck and set her | )
.\l'l"r_\-.
erend Tho
18 a clever
Von 8t
vhile con
| 1 N
| it w
y -
I 1, I
| thing 1
[. _‘I
N oy e
] il
\ t :
\
1d
L 8
s te
I't king also ! that 1
vas Lord Norhe ndes
the passport i ) His v
Vas it ¥8 prete ed to be 1
curate in f tl
Arg f be 1 59
F'emple, Her 1t
est esire to see Viola, and it was
with t} difficulty that Trovte
kept | wandering along the
| train r Norheys' compnrt
| ment that he had particu-
larly ac e way In which Lord
,\'n—...-_ 3Pt up hls pretense,
even acting the part of a curate wl en

“Do Take Us,” She Said. "“We Want
to Go Most Awfully, and | Ought
to Have a Honeymoon, Oughtn't 7

moon, oughtn't 1

Pg— ng
pers on the
¥ . f four will be
d. Engzage four

‘Say five,” I sald: “I'd rather like
to go, too.”

Troyte took no notice He
lald down the recelver. er sed the
room holding Viola's hand, and sat |
down.

“Why on earth dg You want to go?”

sald Cable.
“Well,” I sald, “I'm thinking of
plying for shares In

f 5 r

of ours, s

the oil

of course

o 4,
Into things for n

I8 my godson, so

a king,

| "I told

there was no real need for It

Then e1

me the question of who Rev.

him-

all that Tommy
But that

about

11

I saw at nce that

' likely to be right,

“My sister Er

nily lost a «
ek,” 1 “He was last
heard of at the Adlon hotel In Berlin,
| where he two nights and then
| disappeared. The dates—"
| We the dates and they
| fitted In with each other very well. I
not help looking at Cable with
] The

urate early

last we sald,

".’_'|I'. ]

discussed

could

satisfact]

an expression of
man had been abominably ry
since we left London and had snubbed
I did not actua ly say
you so.” But I looked as If
thought It.
“Anyhow,'

me pitilessly,

gald Cable,

ulid dare t¢ marry the princess."

:,' | I.. 59 II i Liké n successful b
o Cable underestimates the courpge and
e has got 11 'I Janet I of the clergy. In all proha
|‘ _r-.fj.‘.kl :I.:_;-,-‘-I. g with th to y he never speaks to a ergyman
‘ - at all and only sees one onee in two
I picked up the te ne recelver, or 80 clad In a surplice, at some
and asked for .T'I'l. relgn office. wedding or funeral which he's nbliged
Cable gro ']M'. Troyte lit a cigarette to attend A curate In g surplice
ahe .'um”,d .I'“‘!‘ f out a glass of looks Innocent and mild, not at all
. randy. Norheys ciapped me on the the kind of a man who wo 11d selze a
" vacant European throne, The me
“Good old Uncle Bill!” he sald, curate on .'Ivi- golf links Is a -.--r;}:lf:'.
'ways knew you were a SPOFL, l| ferent Besides, Tommy was

us all about that curate, won't you?
“That the Forelgn
n the telephone, “Yes,

ing for Lord Edmund

I'm speak-
Troyte,

the Warsaw
Ir

instead of four, If

five sleepers In

they haven't that n wer vacant tell |
them to put on another coach, Yes
A whole coach, Never mind about the
expense. Mr. Cable will gettle that

whatever It |s."
CHAPTER XIX
I did not enjoy the first part of the

Journey to Lystria, for I was left al-
most entirely alone, That Ig always

office?” I ghouted |

Please |

person,
| an exceptlonal curate, [ tolq
what Emlly and Canon Pyke

about |

had sald

(TO BE CONTINUED )

north
called the

The angle between the
and the magnetle north s
“magnetic varlztion,” snd has to be
rllowed for In navigation. Thus, when
the song say “True as the rompass to
the star,” it Is talking nonsense be-
cnuse, although the star ls fixed, the
compass Is not. Nevertheless, It varl-
atlons are well known, so that the
compasy remalns the seaman's nost
viluable possession,

frue

| -
i Facts About Compass
|

usiness men,

and his |

thems |

All they could do was to specu- |
|

Thomas A, Norreys really was. The
| cheek quite close to his. “Do take king did not know., Nor did Caslmlir,
us,” she said. “We w ant to go most | Casimir could exact t was |
awfully, and I ought to have a honey- | on the passport, and the king repeated

@ to me |

no curate

them |

SO N N vl

Pauline Starke
II "m"m“”.l‘ B R RUNRUNY AR

This petite “movie” star was born in
Joplin, Mo, She was educated in Kan.
sas City, and lived there until several

| Years ago when her family moved to
Los Angeles. Miss Starke has been

general approval.
latest plctures.
0

"What’s in a Name?"
By MILDRED MARSMALL
Facts about your name; its history ;

meaning, whence i1 was derived g
Bificance, your lucky day, lucky jewel
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Red Oak a Beauty
The red oak, found throughout the
eastern half of our country, tnrns

later than most of its h rdwood neigh
snys the An
m. From a deep green the leaves

Flean Tree asso

bhors,
Clatl

a rich red of striking beauty
a yellow ba | Fver
more striking, however, the au
tumn colors of the scarlet oak.
— ). —

+ MeClure Ne vapaper Syndieate. )

(J
9
A LINE O’ CHEER g

By John Kendrick Bangs

OOOOOOOUCK)OOOOOOOOOOOOOO
THE KINDLY PHI_.OSOPHER
CAN'T may

about a feller
I'm goln' to ke ¥ my mouth

me good

shut good »ud tight,
And If I know ftor certaln that
he's yeller
I'm goin' to try with all my
main and might

To dig down deep Into the Inner
Him
To sea If there alin't Bomethin
to unfold
To show that
no grim
Is but the slgn of streaks of
hidden gold

(@ by MeClure Newspaper Syndicate |

all his yellernoas

| fround under Cheerups was moving.

e side and then what do you sup

seen In many pictures that have met |
This is one of her

| to credit

With

MRS. TRAPDOOR SPIDER

M HEERUPS gave n gasp of surprise

when he  dscovered that the
fround was rising under him. He w us
itanding right In his own front yard
ot w from his lttle palm-leaf
Aouse ; where could any one be
wfer than In his own front yard? Yet
thore was no mistake about It, the

With a Uttle #pring he Jumped to

pose happened? A small plece of earth
ke a tiny WA popped right up Just
where he had been standing and out
poked a Ittle head.

“Good morning, Mr, Cheerupa,™ sald

Chee rups and the Quixies
61 Grace Dliss Stewart

\ small volee from under the Hd. “I'm
Mra, Splder, Mrs Trapdoor Bplder, and |
four nearest nelghbor, 1 Euess, so | |

“I Am Glad to Know You," Replied
Cheerups,

thought I woultl be friendly and make |
the first eall.” With that out ellmbed |
Mrs. Splder onto the ground anid stood

suugly under your vard that
You would hardly notlee thit I'm there
Do you think you'll mlmd

“Not at all, not at all*
Cheerups, beginning to be
“But 1 would like to know something
ahout this curlous house of yours, How
do you bulld nr

I don't; I Just dig 1, hummed Mrs
Splder “1 dig with my fangs way
down deep Into the earth nbout
two feet—then | carey nway all the
dirt I've dug out and hide 1t, wo ne
one will know 1 have been deging
Now I eall that clever, don't you

"l should say so," gnaped Cheerups,
growing more and more natonished
every minute

"And now you are wondering why
my house doesn’t get wet In a heavy

AWny so

chuekled

T |

ol

shower," continued Mres Splder,  “Ruat
| You see, I nlways chodse o location
where the water will run off the slde
of a bank, for Instance-and 1 make

my tunnel turn a little to one slde at
the hottom.*
“Then It's Just the shape of a stock

[ Ing, Isn't 1t erled Cheerups, clupping

his handa,

"Well, whatever n stocking may be I
don't know," sniffed Mrs Splder, “huot
I And that a comfortuble w ny to bulld,
unyway,"

“Why, don’t you know ahout stock

lngn, Mra. Splder? sald 1 O
"|'I..~,' nre such useful th ngn! They
ure what bove and pirls hang up on

Christmas Eve and find full of sweet

meats and nuts and lovely prosents In

the morning."

"Iless me, but you do say funny
things, Mr. Cheerups ! sputtered Mrs
Spider, growing a litle cross. “These
| above-earth folks, with thelr queer
| ways nnd blg words, are bevond my
'un-lu-r-lnn-!!r:g The sensible ones all
live below ground, 1 guess ™

“"Oh, please do exe is¢e me, Mra,
Splder,”  pleanded Cheerups. “1 was

eying Cheerups, as If a little doubtful |
of her welcome.
“I am glad to
Cheerups, an cordially as he could for
his surprise, “but 1 Irenmed
“No, of course you didn't.,” erled Mrs
Splder with a merry twinkle In nt least |
of her elght round eyes “No |
wonld be expected to dream of n nel

ler his n

know yon,® replled

never

slx

bor's house right un
But that's the best Iart
)
)

My

toes ruther
It, you

see, sir! house 18 tu

only tensing a little, und honestly, |
wouldn't miss the rest of yon story
for anvthing [ Just can't walt to henr
more nbout that wonderful ) np ®

“Well, It Ilsn't very kit o nier
rupt, 1| 1t 1y, Mr. Cheerups,” sald
Mra, Splder with a gentle Hitle hium
But If y wd, I'll go on, and
maybe 1 I you Lhow 1 furnish
my | e

ny Little D wn & (

CTHE WHY of
SUPERSTITIONS

By H. IRVING KING

eAmon g the

\ OT/IBLES

THE MOON AND INSANITY

HIIW universal was formerly the

bellef there was a direct cCoOnnee
tlon between the moor wnd Insanity Is
the fact that our
lunacy and lunatie, are derls d dlreet
ly from Luna, the Latln name of the
Roman moon goddess corresponding
with the Greek Selene. Luna was the

shown by words,

moon and she waa only one of the
varlous personifications of the moon
which existed In all mythologles and

of which Isls of the Egyptians appenrs
to have T-‘-NI the original It useq
to be a common bellef, among sallors
especially, that If a alept In
the moonlight he was llable to g0 mnad
That superstition is still In
a8 ls also the more commor

person

exlstence

one thnt

lunaties are more violent when the
moon s at the full. Even Thae eray,
In his story of “Catherine” nppenrs

bellef: and It
respons|

this mistnken
s not so very long ago that
ble physiclans began to doubt the the
ory.

It Is very common superstition to-
day that to sleep In the moonlight Is
dangerous—that “something will hap

| pen” to one who does 0, n hellef sur

viving from the Insanity superstition.

Thi= |dea of the connection hetween
the moon and Insanity Is derlved from
the bellef of the anclents that Insplra
tlon and madness were closely con-
nected, The prophetess of the Del-
phian shrine worked herself Into n
frenzy hefore she uttered her oracles
nnd the priesta of the roildess
bathed themselvies In refulgent
heams to obtaln Inspiration and e
clalmed from her aliars after the mnn
ner of madmen,

Modern medleal  selence  declnres
that there Is not the slightest connee
tlon between the moon and Insanity
and modern research shows that the
whole 1dea Is a superstition surviving
from the days when the priests of Isis
by the banks of the Nile waved thelr
wild arms toward thelr shinlng god
dess and with “eyes In flne frenzy
rolling” declalmed her oracles to nn
awe-gtruck people,

(@ by MeClure Newspaper Syndicats,)
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Wit Saved Situation

The wastrel son had come to the
end of his resotrces, and senit plte
ous appeal to hls father for funds,
saying that If they were not fortheom-
Ing he would starve to denth, He re
celved this crushing reply In the form
of a telegram: “As you have made
your bed, so must youn lie on It.” The
qulck-witted seape-grace was equal to

Mo

her

the occaston, and wired back:
“Haven't a bed. The sheriff took It
yesterday.” A substantial check was

the reward for his wit,

T

NELSON MILES

N"J NRON A MILESR one of ouar
Erentest  solidllers ‘s born In

Massachusetts August R IS0, and
llved through some of the 1 t wone-
derful events the country hans ever
8evn

When he was In his ‘teens. he went

to DNoston fonma

A crockery

nnd employment In

wtore g

fnongh oe-

y

tnme

cupation, DBut he had studied mility

sclence and, when the Civil wnr hr
out, he ralsed n company of wvolun
teers and enlisted with them ns thelr
commanier Fhat ended his mercan
tlle career and began an extremely
Mustriows military one He fought
through the war though wounded a
couple of tlmes, anid steadlls rose In
rank, bheing decoratosd for services at
Chaneellorsvile and st Falr Onks Ny
the end of the war he was In eom
mand of an army corps

But there was more work left for

a man of his abilities e was sent
out to subdne the Indinans
kot the nlck name of “Indian Fighter
Mlles,” He hrought the Cheyenne and
the Comanche Indians to terms,
chnged the famous Sitting Bull
the border Into Cunada, and conquered

the Apnches He was sent

Indeed, he

over

terrible

abrond as the country’s representative
to attend Queen Vietorlu's tinmond
Jubllee, and, n year Inter, was nom-

Inally In charge of the military opern-

tlons In the Spanish-Amerlean wnar,
Actually, though, he directed the al
most unopposed Porto Rleo expedl-

tlon, dolng some very wond rful sanl-
tatlon work In the |slands nfterwarids,

Mntthew Adams )
i)

Time’s Heavy Hand
Had Made Changes

Two brothers, who thirty-nine yenrs
ago In thelr home In Germany looked
80 much alike that thelr friends Kome-
times confused them, met recently In
Massillon and falled to recognlze each
other until they were Introduced, sinys
the Canton (Ohlo) Repository.

They were Henry Laschinske, of
Canton, and his brother Carl, who had
Just come to thig country with his
famlily, When the former ecame to

Amertea thirty-nine years ago he was
twenty-two years old and left his nine-
teen-year-old brother, Carl, at home In
Germany, The arrival of the Intter
and his family In this country was un-
announced. When the two met nt the
home of Miss Mary Kutrih, of Musslil-
lon, nelther knew that he was face to
face with his brother,

They chatted for some time hefore
Miss Kuotrib Introduced them to each
other as brothers, Then they lost no
time In ealling up boyhood memories.
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