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NEW WONDER STORY FOR CHILDREN
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IS THE CHERUD
A‘GIRL
OR A BOY ?

[

THE LADY EXECUTIONER

Pec)
heard the
raln he re-

child
the

happy as ever, but when Lhe
tala of John's wanderings in
caived a sound scolding for belng so0 careless. L

“You mustn’t pay attention to the InVeniQrs.
sald the Cherub, » “This Isle is full of 'em, and most
of thelr inventions won't work.”

“I've discovered that,” sild John I I

“But they're good fun, if wvou don't take ‘em In
earnest.,” continued the Baby, “and as it's going to
rain &l the afternoon I'll take ¥ou around the castle
on séme of the cranks that are

any

to make some calls
hurmiess.”

John readlly agreed to this proposal, so Chlck took
his hand und led him through some of the wide halls,
stopping frequently to call upon the different inven-
tore und sclentific dlscoverers who inhabited the va-
rlious rooms They were all glad to see the prétty
shlld and welcomed John Dough slmost as cordially.

One personuge presented the gingerbread man with™

a2 smokelesg clgar that he had recently invented, An-
otaer wanted him to listen to A nolseloss music box,
(nd was delighted when John declared he could hear
g at s8ll. A third wanted him to Lry a dish of
hot fee cream mude in & glowing freezer, and was
grieved becauss the gingerbread man wWas constructed
in such a way that It was fmpossible for him to sat.

“Really,” said John, "I d'.\-r\’t seg the use of these
things."

“Oh. they'rs not useful st all” replied Chick, laugh-
ing, “but these folks are all trying to do something
gueer, and most of them are doing {t. Now we'll climb
this tower, and I'll show you what I call a really fine
invention.™
up they cllmbed to the top of one of the turrets,
round snd round a narrow stalrcase until
And on this plat-

notil

winding

ih came upon & broand platform.
form reated a queer machina that somewhsat resém-
hled & bird, for it had two sreat wings and a big

~body that glittered as brightly as Iif it were made of
Bilver

While they stood looking at this odd contrivance a
doar in the bhody af thee bird opencd and & young man
stepped out and grected them.

John thought him qulte the most agreeable person,
in looks and manner, that he had yet met In the Isle
of Phresx, excepting, of course, his friend Chick. The
voung min had a sad fuce, bul his syes were pieasant
and Intelllgent and his brow thougntful. In a fow
polite and well-chosen words he welcomed his gussts.

“Thisx s Imar,” sald Chick, Introducing John, “aud
he has invenied a real flying muchine.'

“Cne that will fly " asked John, curiously.

“Of course,” sald the Baby. 'T've had many a ride
in it—haven't I, I'mar®™

“To bBe sure,” replied the young man. "1 have aften
taken Chick to ride an far as 40 yards from the tower.

If It daild not rain just now nothing would give ma
more pleasura than to prove to you that my inven-
tion will work perfectly.”

It resamble a bird” remarked
John, who was quite Interasted in the machine,
“Yes," =zald (he dreamy Imar, “"and the reaskon I
have suceseded in my Inventlon s because 1 have
kept close to nature’s own Jdeslgn.  Every mulcle of
a bird’s wings Is duplicated in this machine. But in-
stead of helng animated by life, I have found It nec-

*I pee yau have made

essary to employ clectric batteries and motors, Peér-
haps the bird isn't cxactly ns good-as a real bird,
but v will fiy all right, as vou shall sce whoen Fefke
you for o ride In It

¥le then allowed John to snter the tiny room In the
body of tae blrd, which was Just big enough to allow
two to sit together, And in front of «Lthe SoAL
were various push buttons and u siiver lever, by means
of which the flight of the machine was controlled.

"It I1s very siniple,” seid Imar, proudly. “Even
Chick eould guide the machine, If properly instructed.
The oniy fault of tho invention is thut the wings are
too llght to be strong, and that {s why I do not take
any long trips in it.”

"l understand.” answored John. *“It's quite a dis-
tance to the ground, If anything happened to breal.'

“True,” acknowledged Imar, sadly, "and I de not
wish to break my neck hefore I am able to make &
bigger and better machine'

“That I8 not to be wondered at,” sald John. ®Then
he thanked the inventor and followad Chick down the
winding stairs and through the Tialls untll they again
reached thelr own room, where they sat and talked
until darkness came and Jdrove the Incubator Babhy
to its smowy couch. As for the gingerbread man, he
nover required sleep or rest; so he sat quistly in a
chuir and thought of many things until & new day
dawned y

By morning the suin
in & nky and

close

had ceased and the sun nross
flooded the Isle with its warm
and brilllant rays. The Incubator Baby was so happy
this plessant day that 1t falrly danced away to get
its regular breakfast of milk and outmenl,

But Jonn Dough's little friend was back st his mlde
bufore long, and togetner they went nand in Band
through the halls of the castle to the throne room of
the kinglet.

They found hizs Majfesty already seated in the
thrane, with the fat Nebhle asleep at one side of him

bloe

and the girl executloner carefully sharpening her
sword st the other side

“This 18 my busy <day, sald the kinglet, nodding
Rraclously tp Chick and the gingerbread man. ""I'hc:‘;y

ars too many useless people In my Kingdom, and I'm
going to kill off some of them. Bit down and waten
the flash of the éexecutioner's award.”

Then he turned to hls guards and commanded;

"Bring in the General™

Immedlataly thevy ushered
soldlerly man clethed In &
head was erect and hls
Thae eyes duil
stiffly, a= if his lmbs werms rheumatic.

“Sire, I salute youl" the Genera] exclajmed,
hollow voice. “Why am I brought before
prisonér—I, tha hero of 4 hundred battles?

before the kinglet a
Rorgeous uniform. * His
countenance calm and seat.
and lstiess, and he walked

seemad

in a
You as a

PRER‘RRTLY Chick returned, looking bright and’

L]

ik
il
lli'l:]‘-il"'lh.l
ik

““*We're lost!’ said John, in despair."

“You are accused of being foolish,”™ sald the kinglet,
with a broad grin upon hle freckled face.

“Sire, at the battle of Walerloo—"

“Never mind tie ba‘tle of Waterloo” lmerrupt_oed
hiez Majesty. I am told you are scattered all over
the world as the reault of your foolishness.'

“To an extent, Sire, I am scattered. But it i= the
reznult of bravery, not foolishnesa'™ He unstrapped
his left urm and tossed it on the floor before the
throne. *“I Jost that at Bull Run.” he =aid. Then he
unhooked his right leg and cdst 1t down. “That Sire,
was blown off at Sedan.” Thon he suddeéenly lifted his

the Indian, sulkily. “Are not white girla called Rose gnd
Violet when they have not that color? John Brown
was white and Mary Green was white. If the white peo-
ple decelve us about thelr names, 1 also bave a right to
deceive” -

“*Now. by my—my—my—""
man with his sceptre.

“Halldom!" yelled Nebble, with a jumpp,

“*By my halldom!” sald the kinglet. "I will allow no
one In my Kingdom to tell an untruth. There belng no
wart on your nose you must die the death! Executloner,
do your duty!”

The Fallings tripped up the Indlan so that he fell
upen his face, and then the girl sdvanced solemniy with
her sword.

Three times she swung the glittering blade around her
head, and then ghe glanced at the kinglot and said:

Weant"

“Well, what?" asked His Majesty.

The kinglet jabbed the fat

“You sit still, or I'll dump you over my head.™

right arm, selzed his halr firmly. and lifted the head
from his shoulders. “It I true I lost my heud at
Santiago.,” he said, “but I could nor help it"”

John was astonishned. The old general seemed to
come to pleces very easlly. He had tucked his head
under his right elbow, and now steod before the king-
let on one footl, presenting a remarkably strange ap-
pearance.

His Majesty

reamod Interested,

“"What s your head mude of?" he ssked.

“Wax, your Majesty."”

“And what are your legs made of?" continued the
kKingiet.

“One I8 cork, Sire, and the other—the one I am
now standing on—ix basswood.”

"And your arms?”
“Rubber, my kinglet."

“You may go, General. There I8 no doubt you were

“I lost my head at Santiago.™

very unwise to get so broken up, but there is nolhing
Yeft for the Royal Executioner to do.”

The glrl sighed and feit the edge of her blade, and
the old general replaced his head, had nls leg and
arm agaln strapped to his body by the guards, and
hobbled away afler making a low bow before
throne.

Just then & great nolse of quarraling and fighting was
heard near the doorwiy, and while all eves were turned
foward the sound, a wooden Indian sprang into tae hall,
waving & wooden tomahawk over his head and uttering
terrible war whoops,

Following him came & number of the
Fallings, trying t6 capture the Indlan.

Brotherhood of
The Awkward

tripped up and fell flat on his face; the Unlucky got In

the way of the tomahawk and recelved a crack on the
head that laid him Jow; the Blunderer was kicked on the
shin 3¢ violently that he howled and limped away to =
gafe distunce. But just béfore the throne the Disagree-
able, the Bad-Tempered and the Ugly managed tothrow
a ropa mbout the Indian’s arms and bind them fast to his
body. 2o thut he ceased to struggle.

"What's the trouble?" askad the kinglet.

“‘Blre,"” sald the Indlan, proudly, “once 1 had the henor
to be a beautiful sign in front of a cligar store, and now
these miserable Fallings dare to Insult ma."

“He claims his name {8 Wart-on-the-Nose.” answered
the Disagreeable, ‘and any one can ®8¢é thérs is no wart
at all on his nose.”

“Ho we decided to fight him.” added the Ugly.

“And he dared to roslet,'” sald the Bad-Tempired.

“lI am a great chlef,” the Indish declared, scowling
fiercely. I am made of oak., and my paint 15 the best
ready-mixed that can be purchased.”

“But why do you c¢claim your name ls Wart-on-the-
Nowe?' asked the kinglet.

“1 have m right to call myself what 1 please,”

answerod
-~

the.

*Isn’L it time to change your mind?"

“T'm got going to change my mind in this ca=e,” =ald
the kinglet. “'Chop off his head!™

At thHis the girl sereamed and drew back,

“Dot you really mean it

“Of course.”

“Oh, your Majesty, I vouldn't hurt the poor thing!™
replied the Executioner, “It would be simply awful!
Flease change your mind. as you always have done.™

“T won't.,"” sald the kinglet, sternly. “Yono do as T teil
vou, Maria Simpson, or T'll have yvou exccuted next!"

The gzirl hesitited., Then she topk the sword In both
her hands, shut her eyes and struck downward with all
her might, The blade fell upon the Indlan's neck and
shivered Into several plates,

“He'¢ wood, your Majesty,” sald the Executioner. “I
slmply can't cut his head off."”

“Get a meat cleaver!” aried the kinglet, “Do yon sup-
pose I'll allow Wart-on-the-Noss to llve when he hasn't
any wart on hig nose? Get the cleaver instantly!™

Bo the gir! brought the big meat cleaver, and, Hiting it
high in the alr, struck the Indiun's neck as hard as
she could.

The cleaver stuck fast in the wood; but it dldn't eut
far enough to do much harm to the victim. Indeed, Wart-
on-the-Nose even laughed, and then he sald:

“There’s a knot in that neck—a good oak knot,
couldn’t chop my head off In a thousand vears."

The kinglet was annoyed.

“Pull out that cleaver."” he commanded.

The glrl tried to abey. but the cleaver stuck fast.
Then the Falllngs tried, one after another; but it wouldn't
budge

“Never mind, leave It there.,” sald the Indlan, rolling
over and then getting upon his feet. It won't bother me
In the least. In faoct, it will make a curlous ornament.”

"Look here, Sir Juohn Dough.” sald the kinglet, turn-
ing to the gingerbread man. “what am 1 golng to do?
I've =ald the Indian must dle, bBecauss he has no wart
on his nose. And I find I can't kil! him. Now, vou must
eithér tell me how to get out of this scrape or T'll cut
your head offf And it won't be as hard to out ginger-
bréad as It s wood. I promise vou."”

Th_:s speech rather frightened John, for he knew he
was in great danger. But after thinking a moment he
replied:

“Why. it ssems (v me very easy to get otit of tha
difficulty, Your Majfesty. The Indlan's only offense is
that he has no wart on his none.”

“Bul that In 2 great offense!” cried the kinglet,

"Well, let us whittle a wart on his nose.” sald John,
“and all will be well."

The kinglet looked at him In astonishment.

‘Can that be done? he asked.

“Certainly, your Majesty. It Is only necessary to
carve awasy some of the wood of his nose, and leave a
wart.”

“I'll do It!" shouted the kinglet, in groeat delight. And
he at once sent for the Royal Carpenter and had the
man whittle the Indian’s nose untll & beautiful wart
showed plainly on the very end.

“Gaod!" sald the King

"Good!" echoed tha Indian, proudly. “Now none of
those miserfible Fallings dure say my name & not sujt-
able."

“I'm very sorry about that sleaver,” remarked the king-
let. “You'll have to emrry It around wherevar you go.”*

."Thl.t’s all right. Tl add to my name and onl] mynelf
Wart-on-the-Nose-and-Cleaver-in-the-Neck. That will
be n fine Indlan name, and no one can prove it Is not
eorréct.””

Saying this, the wooden Indlan bhowed to the kihglot,
gave & furlous war-whoop, and stalked stiffly from the
room, :

“Bring on the next prisoner!” sHouted the kinglat, and
both Chick and John gave a gasp of surprise as Imar
Was brought Into the room. The Inventor of the fiying
machine, however, did not seem the lesst hit frightened,
and bowed calmly before the throne.

“What's the charge against this man?’
kinglet,

“He's accused of being a successfyl inventor,” rmald
ona of the guarde. *“The other inventors claim no one
who succeeds hus a right to live In the Isle of Phreex."'

“Quite correct,” replied his Majesty. *“‘Cut off his
head, Marla'

“Alas, Bira! my sword is broken!” she exclaimed.

‘“‘Then get another.”

“But I have no other sword that is sharpened.,” she
protested.

“Than sharpen one!” retorted the kinglet, frowning.

“Certainly, your Majesty. Bot u sword cannot be

II

You

inquired the

properly sharpened in a minute.
morrow, at least. to get It ready.’”

““Then,” sald the kinglet., *T'll postpons the execution
until tomorrow morning at » o'clock. If vou're not ready
by that time I'll get a new Boyal Executloner and you'll
lose your job."” :

“I shall be ready,” gald the girl, and walked away
arm fn arm with the sad young man, on whom she smiled
Ewoatly.

"IUs all right” whispered Chick to John. “Imar won't
get hurt, for the kinglet will forget ull about him by io-
marrow."* . r

“And now. my guards,” said his Ma)esty, stretching his
arms and yawning, "bring hither my two-legged horse,
that I may take & ride around my kingdom.”

So presently the guards led in a blg., raw-boned nag
that had two lege Instead of four, and these two set in
the middle of its body. It ssemed rather frisky and
pranced around in a nervous manner, so that the kinglet
had great difficulty In mounting the horse's back, where-
on was a saddle made of purple velvet and cloth of gold,

“Hold still, can’t you?" oried the kinglet.

“T ean, but T won't,” sald the horae, in n cross tone,
for it appesred the animul was able to talk.

“T'll Tthrash you soundly If you don't
screamed the kinglet,

“I'll kick you In the ribs, if you dare to threaten me!"
returned the horse. laying back Its ears. “Why, you
miseraole Wttle freckle-faced kinglet, 1 could run away
with you and break your neck., If I wanted to!”

“That's true,” said his Majesty, meekly. I bog your
pardon for my harsh words. Let us be friends, by all
means!"

The horse snorted, as If with contempt. and the guards
finally managed to hoist the little kinglet to his seat upon
the animal's back,

“Throw away that mace!" cried the horse.

His Majosty obeyved at qnee.

“Now," sald the animal, “you sit still and behave your-

It will take until to-

behave!”

gelf, or I'll dump you over my head. Understand?™
“1 understand,” sald the Kinglet
“Very good!” deciared the horse. “When vou've on

yvour throneé you're a tyrant; but when you're on horse-
back you're a poward, becnuse yvou're mt my mercy, and
you know it. Now, we are off."”

The besst pranced down the hall and out of the arched
entrance, hearing the Kinglet upon his back; and when
they wera gone John and Chick started to take 2 walk
along the beach of the seashore.

But no sooner had they stepped Into the courtyard

than an awful yell saluted thelr ears, and before them
stood the form of the terrihie Arab!
Romance . -
“He must have broken loose!™ eried Chick. “Let
us run, Jonn Dough, baforsa he n eat yow'
At once John turnad to fly, with Chick grasping

his hand to urze him on. Ali Dubh had, indeed, suc-

ceaded In breaking through the iron grating of his
prison, and had eéeven managed to untle his hands.
But nls legs werg still firmly bound together from

hiz ankles to his kneoes, #0 thet he could only move
townrd them by hopping.

Nevertheless, gl sight of the gingerbread man, who
was mixed with hls preclous Hlixir, the Arab began

bounding toward hizs vicitim with long nops, and had

John and Chlck not run” 8o fast as they did it is cer-
tain the Arab would noon hsave overtaken them.
Through the throne room they fled, with All Pubh

just bednlnd them, and thap they began mounting the
marble gtalrways to the upper stories of the castle.

Thelr pursuer, nothing daunted by his bound legs,
hopped up the stairs after them with remarkable
swiftness,

“Hurry!" cried Chick; “hurry, John Dough, or you'll
be satéen.™

They came-to the second flight
the Arab foliowed.

“We are lost,” said John, in despair.
ket me this time.’
" But Chlek tugged st his puffy brown hand and hur-
rled him on, for the Incubator Biaby at that very mo-
ment thought of a elever way to =ave the gingerhrangd
man. Still golding John's hand, the child ran through
the upper passages to the foot of the tower of Tmar,
and began climbing up the stoep staire as fast as pos-

of stulrs, and still

“He'l}

aurely

sible.  Lauckily for the fugltives, these stalrs Lo the
tower were very difficult for Al Dubh to climb by
hopping. When he wis half way up he lost als bal-

ance and tumbled down again, and this accldent gave

John and Chick time to enter the hody of the blrd
flying machine, which stlll lay stretched upon the
roof of the tower,

“Quiek!” shouted the child, shutting and fastening
the silver door behind them. “Pull over that lever
and awny we go!™

hesltuting.

“Ia It safe?" nsked John,
inquired Chilck.

“Iy 1t msiafe tn bo eaten?”

Johin quickly grabbed the lever, pulled it over, and
the huge bird [luttered its wings once or twice and
rose siowly Into the alr. It salled away from the roof
just as the Arab appeared at the top of the stuirs.

“Stop!"” sereamed All Dubh. “You're mine, John

Dough. Come back and be eaten,”
“Don't mind him” sald the Cherub, peeping at the
Arab throtgh a lttle window in the bottom of the

“And don't worry about this flving ma-
Imar hus told me how to run ft, and it
somoewhere, never fear,' ‘This button

bird's bady.
chine, elther
will cnrry us

that I pushed Iz ta start it, and there’'s another but-
topy somaewhere to ston "

“Where?™ asked John

“I don't remember. But never mind that; wa don‘t

Wwant to stop just yet, anvhow."

John stooped to look through the little window. nnd
saw spresd out beneath him the Isle of Phreex. 1T
Brotharhond of Fallings stood upon ths shorps watch-

““It is certainly a beantiful place.’

machine, and the

two-leg

ing the filght of thw
riding xlong calmily upon his
out any idea that the Incubator Ba
bread man were leaving his kin
all and he would probubly naver
The great bird flow steadlly westwar
laughed and chatted, aund seemed to anjoy the journey
immeonsaely. They wera [lving over the ocean nNow,
and before long the Isle they had Ieft
speck upon the water.
“Where ave wa gol
“I don't Know." ans
"What idnd lUes in thiz direction
“T haven't the faintest ldea” sald the Baby.
John becamea thoughtful
“*“How long will this machine fly?
“Who knows?" said Chick. *“Ima
to g0 very far from ithe [sland with It
to walt and find out.”
This was not very
te retorn now. the

became & mere

he inquired.
whis alwayvs afrald
We'll just he

encouraging, but It was ton late
lsle of Phreex being lost in the
vastness of the greiat sea Moreover, John refiscted that
he would be In gredter danger the from All Dubh thun
In riding In an untiried Nying machine. The only thing
to do was tp continue the fMight through the alr until they
sighted some other Iand—provided the maching did not
suddenly break down, 1t seemed to be all right Just at
present. and John's admiration of Imar's genius In
structing It grew steadily as the bird flopped on and on
without a sign of giving out

Chick wasn't frightenad, that cortafn. Tha Baby
Inughed and sang little 1%, nndd ne happy and
contented as whon upon firm land; so John gradually for-
got his fears. The sun had sunk low upon the horizon,

aon -

W
s

and waes looking for a good place to dive into the sea,
when the voyvagers discovered sométhing far ahead of
them that glittered brightly upon the waler Nelther
could determine what th meant, until they drew
nearer and saw a2 small, rocky islet. upon which was
perched an enormous palaice that seemed to be made of

wart that showed plainly
on the end.™ .

““A beautiful

pure gold, having many corystal windows set In its domes
and
“It Is certainly a beautiful
land upon the [slet’
“All right,"" returned Chi
which button atops the thing
The Baby pushed one of the
bird shot up higher into tne mir
“That Isn't 1t cried John, In
Chick pushed another buttan,
whirling around iIn short clreles

sides,

place,” sald John. “Let ut

“T'H see If T cin

find oul

buttons, and ut once the

alarm
muthine

and tho

begar

“Dear me!" saafd John: ““what's golng to happen e
ur?"’
Chick laughed and pushed another hutton >
"One of ‘em must be to stop,” declared Chivk, cheer.
fully; “and there two more lefl

il . - )

N -

““The door in the body of the bird opened.””

k tremb.

v, h a am

The bird pn t
and slowly fluttared

ling of its wings,
downward.

“Oh, now were all
nounced the

1t gayly an-
o tasre n

only one bution ind when I puzh
it. John Dough. must pull back the
silver lever and straight for tha
golden palace.’

Down, down th sank, and fortu-
natals the desoe wns made to the
flin of W the puluce. When
they had almost d it, Chick, wha
was watching the of throngh the Jit-
tle windbw hed the jast button,
while Jol 'y over the lavar.

flying machina fell
it muode the gingers
Knoclk together.

“That wis a joly
nothing’s hrokon ™
3 I will ever ride in [
aguin, gald J smoothing tha
wrinkles out of h frosted shire front

r pulling the baker's hat off Tis
n, where 1t had become Jammed
ese nlrships are ton dungdrous ta

“1T 4

TE
“Why, the bird has saved your Ilife
and it may save 1t again” sald Chick
“For my part, I rather Hke flyinyg
through the uir You never know

what's going to happen next

how Iucky ! Thia im t
part of the palace roof that is flat, an
wa atriick It to x dot If we'd fall

And =oae

wWe #re.

upon one of those splkes”—point

the numérous splres and minar

‘our clocks would have stopped by 5
time.”

“You have
vourgell, m

a quoer wily of expressing
friend,” snld John, look-
vg upon the child gravely “The vast

knowledges I gained by meansz of the

Elixir taught me nothing of your meth-

ode of twisting langunge*

That's toa bad,” answeared Chlok.
1 can't always figure out whul you
menan to SAay: but you alwave know
whirt 1 mean, don't you?"

“Almost nlways,"” John arknowl-

edgead.
! en don't
sweatly,

complain,'"
and the

enid
gingerhread
man looked a In feel with & puzzled
expression, dnd then hack into the
child’a smiling face, and sighed.
Continued next weeic.)
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