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CHAPTER 11
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SAPPER 80, sald Sir Bryan quletly. “These
|l\\.' were at Barking last night
Copyright by GEORGE M. DORAN CO. | “They were, sir,” answered the In
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‘But go on, Mclver., I'd like to hear |
. W :1-:if:5 on your mind.” “Has Someone Stolen the Gold Fish?”
| “It's iang, sir,” sald the Queried Sir Bryan With Mild Sar-
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come into direct « mates as Bulldog—had been able to do
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a lividna though thelr ways lay many poles
find Zaboleff and Wal- | apart. To Johnstone a well deserved
dock,” he & irtly, without turning ,' knighthood and a high position In the
round. “Waldock, at any rate, has | land: to Drummond a8 much money
friends who will make a nolse unless | a8 he wanted and a life of sport
he's fortheoming. And , ., *» “Has someone stolen the goldfish 7

But his further remarks were Inter- | querled Sir Bryan with mild sarcasm.

rupted by the entrance of hils secre
tary with a note, |

“For the Inspector, 8ir Bryan,” ghe Well, with Scotland Yard on
sald, and Mclver after a glance at his the Job, the three-handed war
chiet, opened the envelope. For a ||| ought to be lively—and then
while he studled the letter In silence. some.

then with an enlgmatic smile he roge

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

dow,
“No answer, thank you, Miss
Forbes,” he gald, and when they were

Roads to Failure

Two battered old wrecks were nit-
ting on a bench In the common, when
one remarked: “I'm a man who never
took advice from anybody.” “Shake,
hrother,” sald the other. “I'm a man
who followed everybody's advice.”—
Merchants Record

hands together softly—a sure sign of
being excited. “Curtls and Samuel
jauer, both flogged nearly to death
dnd found In a slum off Whitechapel
The note sald two of 'em had been
flogged.”

“I would rather obey
than work miracles.”
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Kunown to history as one of rln- Ereat
reformers, destined by
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his father to be a lawver. He was |
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wet except Solffsniff, who sald he had
found a blg mushroom to erawl under,

“Now, bhoys, Old Brother East Windg |
has Just whispered to me that he's go-
Ing to keep this raln up all day. What
shall we do?

eAmong the
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LOUIS XVI

Supposing we play

games
YO, please, Mr
Brighteyves, *tell

Cheerups,”
us a story!™

begged

| “Yes, yes, a story,” chimed the oth-

AST of the French Llrl.:q before ' €rs In chorus, clapping their hauds
the Revolution, weak-willed and and squeallng with dellght
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wanting, yon provoking vo

| suppose | ean

no aptitude for statecraft Was INg rnscals,

XVI
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| hastily
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“Remember him? 1 should say so!”
plped Qulckear *1 the
edge of the desert eatlng prickly pears
Jacky Mo wnd 1 heard him all
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than Fourth of July back

was out bn

with

Goodness, mude n

Worse

“There's remarkahle story
oy, ™ Cheerups
trylng to change the subject,
It made him n Httle homesick to think
of the Fourth of July, and he saw a
tear In Softfoot's eve,

“*Well, In Arabla, which Is a country
I¥ing beyond the Desert of Snara and
the Red sea, far awny from our Jungle,
the have n nhout Mr.
Hoopoe and King Solomen, who llved
Onece whep King Sdlo

quite n
wald

reople legend

long, long ago

| mon was travellng through the desert
for other lands have deserts, too

| ¥ou know-—he grew wery falnt from
[ the hot rags of blg bright Mr, Sun
Fhen a fNock of Hoopoes cnme and
formed a sereen Just abhove his head

to protect hin King Solomon was se
wo Kind
nsked what
rewnrd
foallsh

crowns of

W
of the Hoopoes that he
he could do for
What do
things

them s

Yyou suppose the

nsked for? Why,

gold upon thelr heads! OFf course, the
king granted thelr request and they
were very happy and proud of them

while, looking Into all the
lhl' ‘II’".'
ut
them and

selves Tor n
poola, and even
thelr
gan to trap
get thelr golden crowns

drops to eateh
soon men be
hunt them to

The Hoopoe

reflections,

| were most drend(@ly frightened then,
and some of them went back to King
Solomon and begged that he would
tnke away the horrld ecrowns I'he

listened to
course, and gave them
stend of thelr

thelr 1

crowns of

kind king roubles

of

fenthers In golden ones

He was born August 29 1754, at | In my head sor ewhere,” sald Chee; Ever since then these bhirds have worn
Versallles, grandson of Louls V., be ups, smiling “But I am getting de IP»r-"\n crests with  whife and black
came helr to the throne when he was | cldedly damp on one side, and If you | tips. Didn't you notice Mr. Hoopoe's
eleven, and was married at sixteen to | wWant a story, vou will have to keep | westerday 7
Marie Antolnette In order to make | Your story-teller dry In some way." “Oh, yes, Mr  Cheerups, we did."
more firm the peace between France “l know how "erled Quickear. “We'll | erlted the Quixies In “for we
ind Austria Atsfirst he did not care £t some blg lenves and | ng them | were peeking from behl the brend
for his wife, but after a time, during llke curtalns on the side of the house | frult tree all the time, except Oulek
which he had ascended the throne he | Where the raln comes In." Before | ear, who was away eating froit. Thank
came considerably under her influ- | Cheerups could suggest that they | you, sir: that was a lovels story."
eni would get all wet while dolng It, they But yon see now, don't vou," sald

I'he young queen had reacted | Were off and hack with the | Cheernps, with a1 merry twinkle In his
\Zair r or strlet ng up leaves ; almost before had time to | eve ut
ind " gide reckls 1 to the put on his Httle red b ind = . ht- | 1 r n= a 11 t} r t

hi [ Are 1 f gifts the » ent
lissipation an i v et he time en up his topknot for the dny I'hen . 2 " y
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OV e » the Revolution
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ing against her country), be ¢ Very Facts about your name; its history;
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nothing but to spend the days In

Never bright
more and

as time passed

mentally, he
more stupld and re

hunting
became
tiring

The revoluti

YVONNE ’

m came and the gayest
world lterally
Louls was

1!'\‘\" is almost a name without |
a history It Is a feminine name |
Invented from the

L 4

ohviously

wns

court in the

thrown Into prison con muscu- |

THE PIG'S TAIL

NOT uncommon bellef among
farmers Is that If you eut off a
plg’s tall he will fatten more readily

demned and guillotined early in 1703 llne form for the purpose of honoring | you will have a good fat hog at
Une by one, the figures who make the the name; It had no parallel growth ; “killing time.” This Is one of those
tale of these c« o fascinating, and no particular reason for being. In |agricultural superstitions whieh go
were driven through the streets to short, It Is one of the few names [n :I badk to the most primitive thines and
their death—for the most part, going etymologleal records, which were prob- | enn he clearly traced to that phase of
with dignity and a look of contempt .-1?;!\ originally bestowed upon some | nature-worship—the worship of the
for the rabble who had them In pow ;_jh'.l baby to perpetuate the name of [ graln spirit which In some of Its
er. The queen herself was beheaded there was |

the father In the event that

no sahsequent male helr
The history

| to 1 endary

Wshop named Ivha

mitage in Huntingdonshire |n

in 1703
i€ by

Georgs Matthew Adams.)
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HE YOUNG LADY

of Yvoune dates back |

Persian

r establishied a her t
[ A
|

times when a

the

/ \')".(“a bols, who was the villain In lln story
“\ \J"——oj of “Hereward” and his ecamp of
refuge. There was also the
Ivo de Chartres, who suffered unjust
Imprisonment, and St, Ives of Brittany,
A | the advocate of the poor,
| There have been scores of Yvonnes 4
{In ballad and romance, to say nothing |
| of modern Hterature, Though most
\ Ipuplll.'u' In families of French descent,
| Yvonne enjoys great vogue In this
country. .
The opal 18 Yvonne's tallsmanle
\ | gem. It Is sald to bHing her that mys
L

good St

terious fascination which ls associat-
ed with superwoman charm. It will
also gunard her from unhappiness. Fri-
day Is her lucky day and 7 her lucky
number,
(@ by Whnl‘-r Syndicats )
Babies Finger-Printed

At Pellstown, Ireland, It has hecome
necespary to fingerprint hables under
three months of age when they are
discharged from the maternity hospl-
tal there, Such a gheme I8 designed
to help the pollee to discover the
mother or foster mother of the desert-
ed child. The ldea was suggested by
h woman barrlster who became Inter-
ested In bables.

The young lady across the way says
she's always glad to see that a boxing
match was won on points as she hates |
to think of them actually striking each
other,

A by McCluce Neowansver Syndicalad

| supposed to en

forms regarded the spirit of the Crops
as taking on the shape, or at least as
symbollzed by, an animal. To this day
ut harvest time In Bourgogne, the lust
f gnthered Is sald to be “the fox.”
gcore of ears of graln are left stand

ACROSS T}’{E WAY Seventh century, and provided a pa Ing near the sheaf to repredent the
tron for many an Ivar of Danish end ' “fox's tall.”

Norman extractlon, The use of this | The reapers then throw thelr slekles

name gpread  throughout France ; at It and ery, "We have cut off the

‘ | where it was known as Yvon or l\“m' | fox's tall!" at the same time giving

c"'?" » Yvon became popular ||4-rmL the | vent to erles of n  peculine nature

chroniclers It was Yvon de Tallle | which may be words of some long for

gotten language. This procecding Is

amre a
Scandinavia,

gooil

crop for
next year. In Esthonla,
parts of Germany and among some
Slavonie the favorite repre-
sentative of the corn spirlt appears to
the hog: for In those re-
gions at times of planting and of har-
vest they pay the same attentlon to the
hog as the Burgundian peasants do to
the fox,

In Courland when *barley s sown
the farmer's wife boils a hog's chine
and tall,  The ehine 18 eaten but the
tall Is cut off and stuck up In the
field to Insure a “fat" erop. , The con-
nection between the primitlve eustom
of the peasants of northern Eurape of
cutting off the plg's tail to Insure fat
crops and the custom of the farmers
of Amerlean states of cutting off the
plg’s tall to Insure a fat hog Is ob-
vious, The latter 1s n survival of the
worship of the graln spirlt but lttle
changed In |Its pnssage neross the
ocean and throngh the centurles from
the heatheén rites of our barbarlan an-
cestors,

(@ by MeClure Nra:jmpnr Hyndieats, )

races

hanve been'

The Nile flows for more than 1,600
wiles without a tributary,




