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making one gf his vislls 10 Puris and |y giving & guy dinner the Cafe des
Ambassade e With hims e Marguerite a uliful young stan
Esterman, afler consulting with Fravdenlerg, goes Jublan's reem
B the hote! and ma to toll him that the Prines vea the
i s bebind Germany's throne, wants (o see him, and that noe e in-
Tl Eﬂn Jullen mays he will see him, and the twe go (o the . whare
find Blm,

(HAPTER XL slicited frem you and then made pub-
S POLITICE AND PATRIOTISEM le,” Merr Prw said slowly, “De
ERR FREUDENBERG shrugged You image fhat it was a thoughifves
his shoulders and glanced at the Acl of that waman's? Do you kmow that
o softly closed door, her reward I8 o be pesrage for her
~ “Madamolselle is & paragon.” he husband ™
_-:‘ Seclared “Alwnys she under- “You, too, believe that M was s trap,
hm. Bir Jullen, will ysu mot wit thea™ Julien remarked
" Gowh for & moment? Let me confess  “Of course. Dom't you kmew yourself
that this litle supper party I8 & pre- that you wers a thern in the fleah to
B iSeese. For five oinutes | wish 10 1alk your ewn party? They hated yeu be-
- you.” oauss you wers nol afraid to preach
S » u”:g ssated himeelf without heSl- war when war might have nﬂ’rnur
T tation eountry from what i to come. They
WMy dear host” he sald, "1 lefl Ber- hated you bemame you were a strong
" Ha A year ago with only one hope—or, mas In a strong piace, and sss the
. pather, two, The first was that I might paople belleved in you. ﬁ":.r hated
5 Mever bave to visit Berlin agein! The because the policy which weuld have
L Mooond was that I might Dave the Plass: been yours In the four or five years
S Mire of meeling you as speadily and as come, would have the polley
* often ihie." been
2+ lhﬂ“ mdnmu amiled— guiet, :,::':d':::‘ "";'l:.":;!’:l 'l.l;*:oo;:z
" reminiscent smile . kopt your ==  Ton Were tha
"Even vow,’ he remarked, -when ¥ oy figure in polities which the im-
more sefious suBjects, the Mirangs hu- Derislst party in England had (o fear.
round-table conference L% Oarraby—1 belleve that was the
comes home to me, Thare were you and lady’s name—in lll-paid enough with that
%4 apd our big Triend from Ausiria, and mr 'l;:“"“‘ the personal ele-
\ e ve It In, If you will,
W thal awrul dull man from here And the
s Russlan. Bhall you aever forget that YWhe I speak of my eountry | know no
} speschicss Russlan, who never opened f”":d;‘hlm-—h::t l-’ d-'-'r friend, let
? Somelimes M¢ fel§ you ¢ myself would hava
his lipa except Lo disagroe matim gioen Liove thes & oo s

1 csught your gve across the tabla And,
¥ Hir Jullen, you Know, 1 presunis, whose !'8Ve givea a principality—to the person

wam the Stiympl of Lhoms daye?” who threw. you owt of Engllsh poll-

Jullgn smiled Qoubtrully thaw ™
“Yours, of course,” Herr Freuden- Jullen's eyes were bright. Bomehow

barg coblinded. *The press cven ven- OF other, his o6ld dreams, hia old falth
l*lu'md to find fanlt with me Eugland, 0 hmssif had returned for a momend.
' ns uhudl, they declared, had galned all And then the bitterness all awept In

ahe desired, and had given the wvary upon him,
“I think, Herr Freudenberg.” he mald
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o dvimun,. However, we will pot waste
~ % Atime in reminiscences. Today the only “that you are laiking a Iittle in the
- pleasure I have in thinking of thet skies. At any rate (t makes no differ-

Thoss things have passed.”

conferance s the faol that you and [ snece
things have passed.” Herr

aams together, When you left Bearlin— 9 “Those
1 saw you off, you remember—Jl teld Freudenberg asssnted. "Thers Ix no fu-
those who stood around that there weot ture for you In England. That Is why
Lo fhe future prime minister of BEoagland, 1 wish to rescue from the ignominy of
1 belloved It, and T am seldom mistaken, which you yourself have spoken. 1 re-
peat my offer. Pe my man, You ahall
taste lfe and taste It In such gulps
as you wish."

Jullen shook hia head slawly,

“My friend.,"” he sald, "It In the ecrual
part of our profession that one' man's

e
\

Tell me, what plece” of transcendent thl.
fortunes In this which brings you bere
an exile™

"1 committed ap act of transcendental
folly,” Jullen roplied, “I have no one 10
blamas but myself. 1 not only wrote an

indiscrest lotter, but I put my mname e
4 & can be y 0 o

I 6. 1 waa ducetved, Lo, In he char. |opear, Y, E1¥en o one country alone’
::‘T of the woman to whom It was briskly. *“I am not golng to decry pa-
“It s wo treiflingan error,” Herr Froud- :.rlultllnm. “Th" welfure of my country
enberg maid, ':l;’“l"l“U”F- “made by l;uI ‘;-.mnm —ﬂl?:\'n“r:‘r:rttmﬁ:llhr’;’ 'II"IRTQHI!H;:
SoLRy & AL Without evil results. One "o . 4 1ore fop you. Bhe has thrown

learus experience as one passes on In
life. It Is m hard price that you are
paying for yours. Come, that is fln-
Ished. Now answer me, What are you
Boing to do™

You are a wanderer, a man
without tles or home. ‘That Is why |
clalm you as my man. T want to show
¥ou the way to revenge."

Jullen laughed, a 1Sttle bifterly. "You puzkle me” Julln admitted

“My friend," he snnwersd, stretehing )04 talk ahout revenge. T know you
out his hand and taking a cigaretie from ‘"7 120 well to belleve that you would
the open box upon the table, “you agk ProPOSe 10'me auy scheme which would

rather & hard question. My resignation 1NV0Ive the raleing even of my little
wan pecepled, Weg even required of me, [IVSCT 8gainst the country which hos

b " Politles and diplomacy are alike barred t"'f',":'[l me m‘_f‘”
1o 'me. There I8 no return. What Is ”Yl.l\nt;lrntiy. Horr Freudenbery agreed.
there 1eft? | muy wrhie a book. Ho far X i F‘" J"";‘ no |"‘FI than Justice, my
!, B8 my means permit, I may travel. 1 S¢AF Bir Jullen,  What 1 do hope that
“may play games, lake w walK In the -:]""‘ "l"""l f|r|m1r fixed In your mind Ja
d tan il . ) 1" . Adeuplte your halfpenny papers,
morning, play bridge in tha aflernoon, your novelints mesking for a hrwr'“l‘:‘“_

you out

iﬁiu " ‘.

IR :lat heavily anpd sicep early  What 1k tion, and yvou walrd mladlg class, 1, Carl
era left, Morr Froudenberg —-tell me Pretdenbere, maker of 1'"_ N
- L of your wiladaom—for 4 man shvut whoss J v ye, !II"I’I tha
4 t Bu lionest snd slncere friend of England
g eArs hus come crashlog the scaffolding T'he work which 1 amk vou tn fdo for me
(. of his e would . he as mugh 1 the Intorests of
1 o Herr Freudenberg lookad across at Nis vour eountry as of my own, only when
'.;- eompanion, and in thut dimly-1t rison | e your eountry, ! mrnn'_vrmr coun-
I 1 mf_“:‘“"' Were hright and his lips [i=pe try governed by the political party in
| s TO DL iy felond " e deciired. which I have falth and confidence. I
! « #Chooss anotler foundution imnd rebulld.” tell you frankly that sn England gov-
}[ “You recoptize, 1 presume,” Julien ernsd as she In at present s a country
B - mald, “that | reqults w few more e- ! loathe. I 1 ralse my hand against her
4 talls If yoaur nd s 10 be of value?® —hol In war, mind, but in diplomasy—
s “The detulls wre heve i this reom,” 1T 1 strive to humble her today, it is
ol Herr Froudenlivrg replied flrmiy, *“lia. Pernuse 1 would cover If I could the po-
(e My man ©ocwirot offer you fame, be. '1teal party who are In power nt this
'.;f CaUse TAmMe conis ol wadiyy 1o noment with disrepute and discredit
] the mun who ser.ey wit country. Why should you yourself shrink from
|2 You son, I miko no pretenve nt dacejy. PWIDE me In this task? They are the
Y Ing you. bBut | aifir —con w1 ¢ o, burty in whose renks—high in whoss
i g you, m llja of pe-
18 tion, 1 offer you such wealth ‘.“ ranks, 1 might say—are those who
- Imagination cin have conrelvod and ’l' stooped with bamaness, with decelt un-
offer you revenge,” ) s <wefitlonable, to rid themselves of you,
g “Revenge,” Jullvn repoented . Therefore, 1 say strike. Come with me
[ . vaguel e i ) peated. s little and you shall help. And when the (ime
- gucly. . . romes 1 think I ean promise you that
[ LUpon the polltlcal jaur hy whose | wan show you A way back, a way
seheming that letfer wus first of » I whiclh you have neser guesmsed.' .
B o= ——— = Julien looked across (he tuble leng
L wnd carnestly
e SONGS ONCE IN “Herr ‘l’nudcnberg,"l he paid, "If T an,
K ' awer you in the negallve, It |s beonuss
;-‘-UPOPULAR FAVOR of your own words. The love of your
St ST - country, you tdld me pot lopg ago, s
e From Colllors Weekls vour rellgion. Jor her gvoed you would
X ), 'W?l made up : f'latnIa:.‘guo recantly of ;-:ta:xr:!’usawz\:n, :)In.‘;‘.i‘l:i:r:uﬁll(lfls!mfmllr
s | o K r y
) Y ':'d‘;' ‘:::“; “tt;: :;;‘ﬁ lt::"uri;xf:- do unot kmow whelher to J4rust you of
Fomitted began to swarm 1o memor ® not. For that reason 1 vahnot attemipt
‘:_ Fiv1 > Den't Bother e ml‘-“"'- to discuss this mattes with you.. I da
L Rt added to ¢ s ‘K08 piot even ask that you explain yourself. '
i have boen - M ‘l'“ old Umers. .yoy mean that at any rate you #Ef-’
e Foro:  sut Me OFf at Buffalo.” aqt trpgt me entirely ™ dderr Frouden.
RS And Her Golden Halr Was Hanging perg repliea. “Wall, if you had, I should
L Down Her Dack Un the Banks of have been disappointed in you. -8t I

Far ::wo sald things that were In my hea¥:
. o say to ¥ou. We send now far Made-
ore’ and “I'd Leave My Happy molsells |
for Fou-00u00:00-00," “Good by, Lol ux‘o‘,‘nljefou very long we talk
- "'Hl'-rw'!_l.l ll'i._ﬂl*ﬁ." T“_ll 8he Herr Froudenberg touched tha bell. A
‘Hedelin, Sammw’ avd walter appeared almost ‘immediitely.
hgd thelr intenee and flssting “Flad Mademolsella”™ he ordered.
os, Toaq popular to be overiooked “Toll her that we wait impatiantly.”
L o-“'ﬂr. lay. \”'In the Bhads hihddcmb:iuue was not far away, Harr
e Trea” “Everybody udenberg passed his arm through
Father” “Wailfog at the hers, -
“This
at

“We reiurn, 1 mn." Y "ajd.
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i Mademalselly s heid ol
batd and lod Bl lnte (he redm by bov
da

e wishest 11" ghe murmured sefily
He bas s fow sighie bere. ®as masl
S an he demires

The lite party retu med 18 Thai? 18-

iy e ha Dvner Pomigtaow a) gllhds
1he'? (oming ptwimed 0 -l iveR ika
P caw Thare was mere spirtt I the

Wale ghitmastiog iu Lhe remveres
Alberl walbhed wilh & sprighilier
Than Julisn s bie passage deowy
tocalved o dlatinii sheth HMa

etopped ehart
Kendricks, by Juve A ercinlemed
K ndriuks, Miting adoss ol 5 small
table. with & baithe n

frvait of

¢ sbs,
L -
atlap
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howre’ | called ol pour
aid me you were owt B down ”
*ﬂnmdm‘)*mu--
s
Herr Frendeoberg turned reund
“Tou mest presest your frisnd ™ be
Beclared

"Kaadrichn” be sald,
frisnd, Herr Prevdenberg =
The twe men shook hande Neadriehs
as yol had searealy talen his ayes oft
Har » face

“1 am glad (o meet you, sir.” b re
marked  “It is odd, bul your face seems
familiar o me "~

’:m Freodenbery leaned over the
table

“My friend, Mr. Keadricks,~ hs sald,
“you are, | believe, a man,

and you should know the world Whea
ou sod & face that in familiar 8 you
n Paria, and n this Parts, It goes well

that you forget thai familiarity, eh?™
Kendrioks nodded

“It s seund” he agreed 1 will
juin you, with =
“Mademoiselle’ Merr  Preudeabaryg

costinuad, “permiit ms lo Intreduce my
new frisad, Mr. Xendricks. Mr. Ken-
dricke— Mademolsaile Ine We wil] now
begin, If it Is Pnr pleasurs, to apend
the evening Nere i room In owr
corner, Mr. Kendricke. Come hers, and
presently Mademodseils Ixa will wsing
to va, madamolsslle wilh the yellow hailr
there will dance, (he orchestra shall
play their maddest music. This In Paris
and we are young. Ah my friends It
comas 9o us but seldem to live iMke
this!™

They all sal down together. Merr
Freudenbery gave reckieas ordera for
more wine. The chef &'erchestrs was
ot his slbow, Albert hovered In the back-
ground Kendricks leaned over and
whispered in his friend's ear.

“VUulian, whoe ls your Criend™

“A manufacturer of toys from Laip-
slg” Jullen answared grimly.

“The toys that glants play with”
Kendrioks muttered “I have never for-
gotten & face in my life™

“Then forget this one for a moment”
Julien advised him quickly. “This Is
not & night for memories, 1 have lived
with the ghosts of them long enough”™

Their party becama larger. The lttle
dancing girl eame to drink wine th
them and remained to listen to Terr
Frevdenberg. A friend of Mademolsells
Ine—a tall, falr girl In & blue satin
gown-—dstached herse!l from her frienda
and joined them. Herr Freudenbery,
with his arm resting lightly around
Mademoiselle Ixe's walst, (Alked jJoy-
ously, and Incessantly, It waas not untll
some one lifted the blind and discov.
ered that the sun waws shining that thay
spoke of o move, Than, as ths vestiaire
came hurrylng up with thelr coals and
wranps, Herr Freudenberg 1ifted his
glans,

“One last toast!™ he coried, *“Dear
Marguerite, my friends, all of you-—to
the sun which calls us to work, to the
moon which calls us to plaasure, to the
love that erowds our hearts'"’

He ralsed his campanion’'s hand to his
lips and drew her arm through his.

“Come,” he erled, ““to the streets! Wae
will take our coffee from ths stall of
Madame Huber."

CHAPTER XIV.
THE MORNING AFTEH
ENDRICKS and Jullen drove down
from the hill in & small open vic.
torla. The sun had risen, but
hers and Lhere were traces of a
fading twilight. A falnt mauve
glow hung over the sleeping streets,
The sunlight a8 yet wag falnt and the
morning breeze chllly. As they passed
down tha lonR hill, tired looking walters

MAl

ward slosing wp the mighl safes  Be.
Argpiad revelire crupt sleag Lhe v
wral Wil weary fslaispe

Witk svery yerd of bl pregressiss,
the meniing Ssiwess e 199 sstitnes
of 1ife sesmsed 14 Decuna Iide Appar-
ol The hitlgesm of the aighl—ihe
waary, uswhelesems predadts of dued.
Fatlan. rubbed shaifers with the <Bii
dref o U merwing-—-giria. haliess
slmpia sheiben, walklng with belah foel.
slaps Vo (halr worl arRel eviman
brown ehesbad and , Selling i

My God! and they sall It pless-
ure! Leok al thase peopls ng e their
wark, Jullen. Thare's whare the red
bleod flows Therre the geople with
Uhe taste of ife betwesn (heir testh
Cas't you see Lham at thelr pleasure—
*as iham sllling In & Beer gardes wiln
& girl and & band heir week's monsy
In thelr pooket and the knowiedge that
thay've s Y Ferhaps sometlimes
Ihay loak up the hill and wonder at the
orase for it all. Did you seets 1he stream
caming up (tealght—aulomodiies, vieo-
iacian, oar of avery sort, pals
faced mem w had lunched too wall,
dined tos wall, Nogaing their tired sye-
lemia In the crase for more exeltement,
mors pieasure; csating st an wawnole-
some hour, smoking sickly clgareties
kishing reugsd lips, listening o Lhe
false music of ihal hard laughter!
Look at these girle, arm In arm, off
& thelr milliners shop. Hear them

langh! You don't hear anyihing like
that, Julien, on the top of the i ™
“Of eouree,” Julles remark ifing

& yawn, “Uf you've coma o Paris 1o Le

“Not I Kendrichs broks In roughly
“Blass you, I'm one of the worsl. A
wild night in Paria calls me even now
from any part of tha world. Put Lord,
what fools we are! And, Julien, we get
worse. It the old people who keep
thess places going.”

“The older we gol.” Jullam ruplied,
;n harder wo have (o struggle for our

"-hl

Kendricks wheeled suddenly In his

place

“Tell me how long you have RBown
Herr Proudenderg™ he Insisted. “How
many times have you been sedn with
him? 1Is it the truth that you met bim
tonight for the first Ume™

Jullen In od

“My dear David!™ he protested —

“To lall you the truth, Julien ™ Ken-
dricks’ interrupted, “there's some hid.
den trouble, some mysterious Influence
&t work which seems to be upsetiling
the relations just now between France
and Engiand. To be frapk with you, I
know that Carraby, sl & cabinet meeting
yeaterday, suggesied that you were al
the bottam n"

Jullen's eyss suddenly flashed fire

“Boaresly, And yal, Jullen, & payw
to be ocareful. You can't afford ta be
seen |n publle places with the enemies
of your country.”

“Is Carl Freudenberg an snemy of my
country ™

Kendricks leansd back In hia seat and
laughed acornfully.

“Jullen.” he execlaimeéd, “there naro
times when you are very almple! Do
you, Indeed, mean that you would try
to decelve «ven ma?! You would pre-
tend that I, David Kendelcks of the
Post, don't know that Herr Freudenberg
and the Prince von Falkenberg, ruler nf
Germany, are ona and the pame purson?
Maker of toys, he calls himeelf! Maker
of fools' palanes, If you like, bullder of
prison housss, If you will. No rhan was
ever born with less of & coneclence,
more ely and wholly ambitious bhoth
for his country and for himself, than
the man with whom you talked tonight
You knew him?

"Naturally," Jullen answersd '"We

met at Berlin.”
“The man Is a greal genlus,” Ken-
dricks continued. “No one will deny

Mim that. They apeak of his weaknenses,
They talk of his drinking bouts, of his
plunges into I'rench dlssipation, The
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maa basat o single dlasipated theushi
5 e mind He maves hrough this
wei il —this 1the Pars warid—wilh ene
Mas saly. MHe gria bebind The Senes
e omines Lare soorslly, dreps hinis
have and (here o 4 privals pardca, lels
himeeif we conatdored & Purtaian of Par.
felane Al the Hme he Matetis and Be
drepe hia cunning werds of 4
he worka What are his ambiticas? De
rod bnew, Julien?
T you™ Julleh ashed
1 bhavé some

"1t it e me Thal
" Kendpiohs answersd. “This M
Betel 't ™

Jultem Moot

“Are rou geing to stay here'™

Kendriohs shosk hia hesd

T stay ol & litle botel I the Mus
Teltboul | stay thers batauss 11 s
full of sl of ferelgners
you gver hnew. This morning we brean-
fasl lageiher ™

“Come and see me whan you will™
Julien invited, “or | will some to you;
el 1» breakfeal, though-—1 am -

!;i Herr FPreudenbarg™ Neodricks

anked quickly

“Te the whem your jittle friend,
the manieurisl, fptl ma (0 vi8IL" Jullen
reaplisd. “Perhaps naw you will tall me
Ihat she |8 an ambassadress In  dis-
Hulse™

“I'N tall you nothing about her thin
meming.” Kendrichs sald. “I'll tell you
Bothing whish you ought not te find out
for yourself ™

“Pe Pu think '] may breakfas with
ber safely ™ Jullen inguired

“Heaven knowes—] dop't!” Kendrieks
replisd, “No man is safe with such »
weman &8 Madame Christopher Hut t=

It g0 Wa dine together tenight I'l
tell you soms naws then, ['ms golng teo
unrell & plah of campalgn. Thare's

work, for you, M you Hee 1t nothing
formulaiad an yot. but IU's coming—per-
hape hope —who knows!™

The run rose higher 1o Lhe hedvens
the mauve light ded the sy,
Merning had arrived In sarneat and
Paria settled hereelf down to Lhe §ome«
mencament of anoiher day. Julien, for
the Grat Lime since he had laft Bugland,
was aslesp five minules after his head
bad touwched the pillow, Herr Freuden-
barg, on the contrary, mads no attempt
at all to retira In the Miting reem
of hia apartments in the Poulevard
Maupassant he sat In his dressing-
gown, carefully studying some letlars
whieh had arrived by the night maill
Opposite 1o him was & pecretary; by
his wnide Esterman who appeared to
b4 there for the purpose of wmaking a
report.

“Not a decument,” Esterman was say-
Ing. “pot a line of writing of any sort
In his trunk, his bursau, or anywhers
about his room.”™ .

Herr Freudenberg nodded

fully.

"‘It thess Englishmen ars tha devil
to deal with!" he sald "The luncheon
is orderdad today In the private room at
tha Armenonvilleg™

“Everything has been attended
Estermen replied.

Herr Freudenberg was thoughtful for
peveral momenta, Then, with & wave
of his hand, he diamissed Estermen.

“You, ton, ean go, Frita,” he sald te
his secretary, “You have had a long
night's work."”

“You yourself,
sleep for a while™

thought-

-

teo,

Exeellency, ahould
hin wmecretnry ad.

vised,
Herr Freudenberg shook his head.
“Bleep,” he declared, “is a waste of

time, pasd Bo slesp. As yYou go, you
oan tell my servant (0 prepare & warm
bath, 1 will rest then for an hour and
walk In the Champs Elyseea™

The #secrelary withdrew and Herr
Freudenberg was alone. He ploked up
a crumpled rose that lay upon the table
and twirled It for &4 moment or two In
him fingeara. The wction seemed to he
wholly uneonsclous, His eyes were spt
in u fixed stlare, hin thoughtls wera busy
weavitig out his plane for the day It
wis not until e was summoned to his

bath that he rose and glanved at the
withered flower. Then he smiled
“Poor little Marguerite!" he mur-
mutred. "“What a plty!"
He touched the rose with his lips,
abandoned Jis first intention, which
seemed lo ve been to throw {t Into the

fireplace, and put it hack carefully upon.
the table, slde by xnlde with an odd,
white glove
“Queer little record of the froth of
Iife," he said softly to himself. “One
soiled evening glove, a faded rome, a
woman's tears—they pass. What can
one dn—we poor others who have (o
drive the wheels of life?"
He sighed, ahrugged his high should-
ern, and passed out, .
R,

Mgr. Bonzanb. New A.poatolic Delegate,
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Has Served the Church in Many Lands

e e
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Left—Procession at St. Patrick's cathedrdl, New York, a part of the welcome celebration tended Archbishop

Glovanni Bonzano upon his arrival in America. The apostolic delegate fs
Right—Arcablspop Glovanni Bonzano, new apostolic delegate to the United States,

« ROMBISHOP GIOVANNI BON- conio, who ls & Frapelscan monk, Mgr,

row.

ZANO, successor 1o Mgr. Diomeds
Faleonio, now Cardinal, as dels-
te of Pope Plus X
oman Catholle church -ip
United States, has bhad an interesting
career. The archbishop arrived In
United States only recently and
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thé

Honzano 18 not a member of any reiigls
ous order. He studied in the

of Vigevano, Piedmont. He wan o
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" the plalnest words thai haVe sver been

“unusual - faoilities
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o 1)

..ci.

v bad | secess 19 them, | would sy
nEM CLOBED DOOWNR mm:a“ of an alld
ERY men mwa&{"u .t of you WA vg presured b
e MaTRing. T L benafil, ds you e ding
snbarg Wik ke host ol & ERaAlry Inte sanecessary, frel-
Tunchetn party given in & privats and Moady war? You have selding
poomy of the mast famess reslau: (o galn by I, yéu have sveryihing 1o

rant Tn ihe Bals His marsing stiire Lt Oermany deal with bhar Lin-
was & maddl of garrestn hin 8y ‘n“lwawmm And
were alear, his manser b for Frante, Jot Franee batieve what

Wha B0 posaibie WS- i without Soubt Lhe Sruth-—that she

Jajous

tlon s his appeninnce of his misspent
hours. Ha was sl once & Esaial and
rourtsons host. Monsiesur Decheles sl

&t his right hand: Mensieuy Pells Brant
on hia lefvi: Moasien? Pelleman opposits '*,’ '1.“ nothi "o mueh In the
The theve men had srrived in histery of hev rise a8 Ahat un-
i

W him

an Autamabile fogether and had eatersd fortunsis sampaign of Bismarok's

the restautant by the private way, but I8 ons Blot upeh ber magnificent Sis-

that they ware guests of soma distine: tory. Lot thgl go--iet that go and be

:-w.lh'.. Olnlau.i ‘fmu:! thetr pposplion l-u;::". [‘::lulp.: :..‘u" uu:.utu_ (]
¥ ¢ Manager Llnp (2 1] or ewn
The lunchean was worthy of (he great saks. for 1 ol s people whom

repulation of the place It was pwiftly J alse 10ve. T Deg You '8 listan 16 these
4 wall h'eflrd. With the oaffee and words of mine, o adjust your palicy se

"::“"b.‘-: :l:‘h‘-';'u;‘l:f-ﬁr':; ”":‘3 thal litthe by litle you wesken the

tried the deer. Then he h'tumtd o his {:i.l‘ll':u:c”b:&'::-:: ":‘m.d‘ .l:
ea, It & clgarelis and leansd back Fou youres

~ may aol be dragged Inte & bopeless and

: , pitiless wtruggle ”

o oy, Dleete sanousonl, There whs & moments siience Then
Monsieur Pellaman wniled m'rnu:u:ug“ he began. “what
“Yeu" he admitipd, “we can Ik In you have asid We have besn ln seme

this uu.o:’lqt beral Y., Monsleur Onel measure prepared for. The mere aml-

ey LR ‘ﬂli“rﬂru'-v n‘-! eable tone of al! the sorrespendence be-

0:‘”“" l""":"“.::{ #ae little vislis (ween our h‘-. r'-.nnﬂu has  been

marked of late ol there have besn
{'.::'”C::"":r "E”‘.‘. Rla thank® yipee and not Jong agh whes your

you, too, my dear friehds m“‘-‘"‘.‘" country showed wenderful readiness (o

you that there 1a nething in the world JUetl WIS Foulh hend the slaime of

which | enjoy 8o much &b these Selet oy "\, -m’ ‘? ou .w-u the
visits of mioe 18 your delightful capiial s “'.. o :"'.“ &

No more | think of the pressures and SSNF SO0 U6 8 paning

cares of office. I let mywelf go, and B S S6e while Oreat

on thess occasions, as you know, § speak NTHAIS fell balere your arus, what

1o you not In the language 0‘“‘“0'. then wotld be the relallons belwpen

bul a8 good friends who mebl together FTANce and Germamy ™

0 enjoy an hour or two of one Aasther's  Monsleur Brant apeke for the

company, and who, beoause 1 Is ne time
rm to ba done by It, byt much good, “Herr Freoudenbarg, you remind ms of
Ltheir hearts and speak trye words 'be fable of the Pervian who had twe

with one another.” twe men to Mght, both o sirong as
Monsisur Decheles smiled himaelf. To the ons he pant ambasss-
“It In n pleasure which we all share” dora, with the ey of his favarits

ha declared. "It im more agresabls, with. déns; the other he fought It b & grea

out & doubl, 1o take lunch with Moen+ policy to deal with your anamies one at

sieur Carl Froudanberg, and to apeak & time*™

openly., than to exchange lons-winded Herr Preudenbarg sireiched out

interviews, the trus meaning of which arms acroas the lable

is too much concealed by diplomatio “My friend,” he proncunced, “without

verblage, with the excellent genileman faith there Is no gentus.  Without gen-

to whose good offices are Intrusted the [us thers ia o government. | ank you

degtinies of Herr Freudenberg’'s Ereal (o belleve osly this ons thing (er

frm

his

natlon.™ ) many is nol and never has been the tra-
. “Monsieur,” Herr Freudenbe sald, gitional anemy of France. | ask you to
today shail be no exception. Today [ wudy the whole question for but one

single half hour, ! sk you to read the
comimercial records of these days Ilelp
yourself (o All the slatistion that throw
light upen thin guestion, and | swear
that you will find that whereas Ureat
Britain and Germany stand apposed to
one another uhder every condition anit
h every quarter of the warld, tirre v
no single bone of eonlentlen any whers
between France and Oermany  Thelr
alma hre different, thelr Adestinles are

speak to you, parhaps, mare opaaly than
ever before. Today | perhaps risk much
~=yal why not speak the things whieh
are In my heart?'

Monsieur Fellx Brant took a clgarette
from the box by his elbow, but he felt
for It oniy, His evea naver left the
face of him host. Of the three men, he
seemed the one least in aympathy with
the state of affalrs te which Merr Freu-
denberg had alluded so cheerfully. He
watched the man at the head of the ,
table all the time as though ovepy Writlen. 1 ask you te (BPpe only &
energy of which he was possessed was reasonable medsure of philosaphy ""!
devoted to the task of reading undar- COMIMON sense, A Fessonuble measure of
neath that suave but Impenetrabls face. faith, to the things 1 suy.”

“Oentlemen,” Herr Freudenberg con. There was a eautious tap at tha door,
tinued, “there have been many misap- 8 whispered messsge. Monsieur Felle-
prehensions belween your country and Man rose.
mine. Ten years ago we seermed indeed “It is my mecrelary”
on the highroad to friendahlp. It was "I fear, gentlemen, that we are
then—I speak frankly, mind—iHat your slsewhers™
country made the one fatal mistake of  “Herr Fréudenberg, your lunchenn han
recant years. Oreat Britain, isolated, bean dslightful® Mensieur Decheles de-
Iaft behind In the rce for power, a4 oclared, holding out his hand, “You have
wealkaned and decaying natlon, baving given us, aa ywrual, something to think
searched Lhe world over for allies, held of. Thesa Informal meelings botwosn
out the timoroeus hand of friendshlp to oitigens of two great countries will do,
you. What evil geniun was with your | am sure, more than anything eise In
statesmen Lhat day? When the history ipe world, to ripen our budding friend-
of these times comes to bs written, It ship.”
in my firm bellef that It will bllthﬁﬂ "“Your worda,” Herr Freudenboarg re-
acknowledged that the genius of the plled, grasping the hand which had
man who relgned over Great Britaln at been offsred to him, “are a happy au-
that time was alone responsible for the gury, Wheh wa meet again, | sinll be
Commencement of, What has becoms s Jyil"tp prove the coming of th (hinss

Mavr lt'rnudanha.r. paused, ofT‘l'ltl‘:fﬂi‘t}lan;;: :F\al.l::..lhronrnhl of tha

“Thers 1s no doubt,” Monaleur De- =
cheles asmerted, calmly, “that the In. I The giver of the feast was alone.
fluénce of the late King was Immense V:":’ ",‘“'ﬂ" he "':'";:I W aishe. ane

Ha' ape ut or & moment with fo ﬂ‘ i
enled somehow 10 thel looking down on the table at which they
2 groat m:,,:fmh"w,:o ‘_rulm:l;.lﬂnu.lltmaﬁ hud lunehed. HIs natural urbanity, the

vivaur, who had llved his days in ris smile half persupsive, half Im:nnrm:n.
as the others." a e whioh hed parted hLils lips, bad gone,

Herr Freudenberg nodded thought. HIs face seemed to have resolved itself
fully, inte Vines of iron. Apr he =tood there,

“He In dead,” ha sald, “and history will one seamed suddenly to realize the pres-
write him down as & greal kihg, Do #nde of a great man—a greater, aven,
you Kknow thut IL ix one of my theorles tham Carl ¥Freudenberg, maker of toys!
that morals have nothing to do with (Fo Be Oontianedt Wext Sunday.)
governmant? [ doubt whether & mors il
sagaclous monarch has ever reigned over Bome Polsonous Flowers.
that unfortunate country than the one ‘}m mrmr'l Weekly
we speak of. 8o sagacious was he that he  Nany apecies of well known and much |
even eaw the beginning of the and, hie adntired flowers furnish the world wiy®
raw the things that must come when g t danl of lia polson
he looked ncross the ‘North sea; and he laburnum, for instance, which tha
notwithstanding his descent, notwith. posts have loved to compare to a foun-
standing all the tles which should have (ain of gold playing In the sunlight, is
allled him with Germany, he hated our gny of the moat poisonous flowers Im-
people and he hated our countgy with & puinable, Thers Is polson In avery bit
prophetio hatrad. But we gossip a Mlitle, ugu—-—ﬂomr. lenf and seed. ¥vén grases
gentlemhen. Let me proceed. I want you owing bengath It is rendered polson-
to reallwe that the policy of Garmany g hy réeason of It proximity to the
for the last flve yonrs has besn wholly pegutiful,  Innocent-looking  blossoms
directed toward securing the frisndship gyerhead.
of your country. I want you to realise gush dainty and lovely blooms as
that but for the centinual Intefferents (he pareissus, hyacinth, fonquil and
of Great Brithin you would eyen now phowdrop kecrate the must dendly poi-
be In a far mors favorable position with yane wiille the oxalls, the monk's hood
us than you are today. Germahy wiants and the foxglove conceal noxious llquora
nothing In Morocco. Germany's flrat sowerful enough toddestroy 1ife in a
and greatest wish Is for & rich and prows gport time. '
perous France. On the other hand, Ger- " phg 1lst might be further extended
many I8 loyal“to her friendsliips, and by the addition of certaln of the ero-
fervent in her hatreds, The eountry sas, the beautiful lady's slipper, the
whose humiliation Is & solamn charige quiint “o0ld juck-in-the-pulpit” and the
upon my people 1s Great Britwin and not prim lttle buttercup, The later, de-
¥ranpe. : spite ita Innovent appearance, I really

Monsleur Decholes leaned baok In N8 e of the worst Of the polsonous

he announced,
due

.m""h Monsieur Fellx Brant never hjsoms. Even the cow 1s aware of this

moved,

" and carefully avolds it. The cousins
I wani,” Herr Freudenberf oon« ,r the butteroups, the peonies, the lark-

tinuaed, ‘to have you thihk And ocone re& and and the rest all contaln toxic

sider and welgh this matler. Why do :1:‘:,;5.‘ "

you, R Ereat and prhrraun eountry,  Anothar source- of deadly poison Is

ink yourasif with a dedaying power,. the oleander tred, while the bark of the

ugninat whom, before m-g long, Get- guperb catalpa tree contalns any quan-
ny 18 pledged (0. strike? These are tity of deadly doses.

BEARD OVER
11 FEET LONG

for (mbibing the From the Sclentifie American.

'gg’_ix'fm"";h"ﬁ‘.’:"“‘" . “‘i?r‘.'.“‘“""- North Dakota holds the world's oham-

4 “Tt is ’w:“ Herr w Pplonahip In the mattar of beards, as one
! “to misundar- ©F 118 citizens can bosst of no less than

M Dechelen
.t::?'::" for .'.1;:1“: moment, Your elaven feet and six Invhes of beautifus

hand ‘:,,:?? duﬂnd your mu- Hans N. Langseth, a mative of Nor-
' "Then let me repeaty” Herr Freuden-

way, is the possessor of thia remarkable
o . re many years SToWth, which has besn cultivated with
are  passed ndeed,

ppoken hy a citizan of one gountry to-
three cltizens of another, Herr Freuden-
berg, the maker of toys, speaks to his
thirae French friends 88 a tlhioughtful
merehant of his country who has had

care and pride for §8 years and has
besn increasing In length at the rate
of slmost four inches per annum. Mr. .
\ geeth, claims that instead of being -
hindrancs this facial adornment is
real value, making an excellent chest

in and wardi
the chill blasts of the Dakota wine'




