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CHAPTER X—Continued
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“For entering Germany with a
false passport,” said Von Stelnveldt,
“you shall la prison forthwith en-
closed be™

“Do try not to bhe quite so cock-
sure that you're always right,” sald
Tommy. “As a matter of fact, my
passport Isn't false, as you call it, In
any single particular. My face Is
oval, my nose Is of normal shape,
and my mouth ls more or less round
when open, which Is just what the
passport says. If you domn't belleve
me and can't bear to look me In the

face—which 1 esm understand you
don't care to do after sticking me
with your marks In the way you did
—just take a glance at the photo c¢n
the passport.”

This apparently struck Von Steln-
veldt as & thing which he ought to
do. He took a long look at the pho-
tograph, which Indeed bore very little
resemblance to Tommy Then, In-
stead of comparing It with Tommy's
face, he rapldly turned over the plle
of papers on the desk In front of him
From among them Ye drew out an-
other photograph and looked careful-
Iy at it. He placed both photographs
slde by side and stared at them
Then, suddenly, he looked up at Tom-
my

“Of what helght are you?" he asked,

“Five foot, ten and s half Inches,
see passport,” sald Tommy, “forehead
broad, eyes blue, normal, face
oval. Mouth rouna when opened, It's
all there."

For the first time during the inter-
view Von Stelnveldt smiled. It' was a
with more than a sugges-
Tommy was

nose

grim smile,
tion of malice in It; but
glad to see a smile of any kind
“1 think," sald Von Steinveldt,
theres has a mistake been”
“T've thought so all along”
Tommy,
“That d—aA fool Count Casimir has
this time himself a mistake made”
“I don't know that Casimir Is more
of i fool than any one elss." sald Tom-
my “You mnade the same mistake
yourself. 1 don't even now profess to
understand what It Is 3ut you made
it. So did two of your pollce officers.”
“But 1" sald Von Steinveldt, “the
mistake dlscovered have"

“that

sald

“You ean't take much cpedit for
that," sald Tommy, "“You'd have dis-
covered It long ago, In fact, you'd nev-
er have made It If vou'd listened to

I sa

Steln

and believed what
m,” sald Von
d- .1 Caslmir will the mistake n
Then you can say to him and
Troyte, and to Herr Cable

bridegroom for the falr

me

eldt, “the
1so dis-
CUWEer,
your Lord
that
Calypso

another
arranged hns been.”

He sat up stralght In his chalr,
pulled his bristly white mustache and
looked 80 p Tommy began

leased that

to think that he must himself be the
“arrnnged” bridegroom. ‘The thought
of Calvpso belng married agalnst her
will—Tomn ¥ felt certaln It would be

ggninst her will—to this bristly-head-
el German made Tommy seriously an-
Rgry

‘Do yoy mean *o tell me,” he sald,
“that you have the nerve to think of
marrving her vourself?

mid Von Stelnveldt., “Her
equal in birth I certainly am."”
“Well just listen to me for a min-

ute,” sald Tommy. “You've swindled
h these heastly marks of yours
in a *vuy that a third-rete money-lend-
er ‘would have been ashamed of,
You've set on nasty, slimy nolice off

me wi

cers to arrest me. You've dragged me
about Berlin In a taxieab You've
kept me standing here for half an
hour with nothlng but your face to
look at, Very well. I'm not going to
ask for compensation, though 1 ought
to get It I'm not even going to de
mand an apology, though if you had

as much decent feeling us 'a Hottentot
you'd apologize without belng asked
But I'll just tell you one thing before
1 ge. | mean to marry Calypso my-
nelf.”

Von Stelnveldt was genulnely aston-
ished. He had been hrought up to re-
gard royal persons of all kinds and
members of aristocracles as sacred. A
pastor—he now quite belleved that
Tommy was a curate—belongs to the
rank of the bourgeolsle, Is burgerlich,
For such n one (0 MArTYy—

“But she I8 a princess,” he sald,

*1 den't know anything about that,™
sald Tommy, "“but whether ghe Is or
not, 1 mean to marry her If she will
have me. And I may say that If It's
a cholce between you and me, 1 ex-
pect to have the better chance.”

“80, Herr Pastor,” sald Yon Steln-
veldt
He had sufficiently recovered from

his first surprise to realize that Tom-
my's threat was abhsurd. No princess
could possibly marry a curate. Such
a thing would be worse than a wave
of Bolshevism. Central European so-
clety would be shaken to Its founda-
tions. Wiadislaws, as Von Steinveldt
knew, was a disreputable wreck of a
king. Calypso was highly unconven-
tional In her manner of life. But even
they could not contemplate an alll-
amce with a curate, The sneer on Von
Steinveldt's face became quite unmis

knnle
“Ach so, Herr English pastor,” be

“And even If she won't marry me,”
sald Tommy, “and 1 mean to have &
pretty good try at persuading her, I
feel pretty certain she won't marry
you. No girl would, Goodby. Or
perhaps I ought to say, ‘Ach so, Herr
Bridegroom arranged.'”

CHAPTER XI

It was at half past ten that Casimir
entered the Adlon hotel the morning
after the party at the Mascotte. He
did not find Tommy, who by that time
had gone off to the police office. He
did And Janet Church, whom he rath-
er wished to avold. She at once at-
tached herself to Casimir and remind-
ed him of his promlse to arrange for
her visit to Lystria.

Caslmir was quite clvil to her. He
Is the kind of man who Is elvil to any
womun anywhere and at any time. He
had a reason for treating Janet with
special politeness. He belleved her
to be Tommy's or rather Norhey's,
aunt,

“Certalnly,”
will be

There

he sald, “Everything
settled about your journey.
will be no difficulty at all. 1
shall get you a paskport.™
In talking to Janet he spoke Ger-
man and was therefore able (o express
himself without quoting Shakespeare.
“l don't see how you can get me a
passport,” sald Janet, **The consul
here, and the passport officer, and the
people at the embassy refuse to al-
low me to have one, If I travel at all,
it must be without a passport. That's
what 1 expect you to manage for me.”
“You shall have an excellent pass
port,” sald Casimir, “a British pass-
port, which no one will question.”
sald Janet,

“You can't get me that,”
“It's hmpossible,

Casimir smiled Indulgently.

They were sitting together near the
door of the hall,

\

A lady, middle-aged,

“No,” Said Casimir, *I Shall Steal It."

very neatly dressed,
English, passed them,
the swinging door,
“That,” sald Casimir,
borne. Miss May Glsborne,
the secretary of Colonel l[:-nrlul,

unmistakably
golng toward

“is Miss Gis-
She Is
wino

| Is the head of the British Graves Reg-

| mine,

Istration commission."”

Janet looked without partieular In-
terest at Miss May Gishorne,

“In seeking for British graves,"” sald
Casimir, “Colonel Heard, who Is some-
times accompanied by his wife, goes
through warious parts of Germany,
and beyond Germany into =ll the
countries of eastern Europe. Miss
Gisborne often goes with him, In or
der, 1 sappose, to register the graves
which are found. Colonal Heard has
a diplomatic passport, So has Miss
Gisborne, [ propose that you should
use Miss Glsborne's passport.”

1 do not suppose that Janet Chuarch
has any particular scruples about
traveling with a false passport. For
the sake of a noble excuse—and what
could be nobler than world peace?—
the would willingly do far worse
things than that. But she was star-
tled at the cool way In which Casimir
nesumed that Miss Gishorne's pass-
port would be at her disposal,

“But she lsn't In the least likely to
lend it to me," sald Janet
Casimir, “1 shall

“No," sald steal
"

Even Janet shisd a
The word “steal” used In that
has a very nasty sound, and |
pose, us a worker In the cause of
Christlan unity, Janet felt herself
more or less committed to the Ten
Commandments,

that
way
sup-

littie at

“Steal ! sald Janet. “But I coulda't
agree—"

“Even Shakespeare,” sald Casimir,
“is occasionally wrong, You recol

lect—7" He gave his quotation in Eng-
lish. *“‘*who s=teals my purse steals
trash : 'tis something, nothing:
‘tis*his, and has been slave to
thousands, hut he that filches from me
my good name robs me of that which
not enriches him and makes me poor
indeed,’ There Bhakespeare was mis
taken. If I took the purse of Miss

King Tommy
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| fought, but It

‘twas |

Gisborne 1 should make her poorer
But If I take her name, that is to say,
the passport of the graclous fraulein
1 do her no harm, for she gets anoth-
er one at once—another passport, you

understund, not another name. Where |

as I make you rich in what you want
With the passport of Miss Gisborne
yeu can travel anywhere™

1 do not know whether that lime of
reasoning quleted Janet's scruples, or
whether the joy  of being able to go
to Lystria smothered the cries of her
consclence, 8She ceased to object to
the steallng of the passport, and be-
came exceedingly eurlous to know how
It was to be done,

“That,” sald Casimir, “is easy. The
English seldom lock up anything. In
England, [ suppose, it 18 not necessary
to lock things up. No doubt all the
Engl!sh are so rich tLat they do mnot
want to take what Is not thelrs. Why
should they when they have all they
want? So here in Berlin Colonel
Heard does not lock up his own pass-
port or Miss Glshorne's. 1f sometimes,
by chance, he does lock them up, he
always leaves the key In the pocket
of the trousers he wore the day be
fore, for the English are a truly great
nation, and the English gentleman ls
#0 noble he suspects no one. He would
not himself steal anything, evern
Therefore he leaves his keys In the
pockets of his yesterday's trousers.

“All the same,” sald Janet, “he’ll
lock the door of his bedroom, We all
do that."

“That,” sald Caslmlr, *“4s nothing.”

Then he went on to explain to Janet
how the theft was to be effected, and
the explanation left her gasping.

The Countess Olga, Casimir's only
sister, was at that time a housemald
In the Adlon hotel, As & housemald
she had, of course, a master key which
opened all the doors on the floor on
which she served. The room occupled
by Colonel and Mrs. Heard and that
of Miss Gisborne were under her care.
She could enter them at any time she
chose, stay In them ms long as she
chose and not excite the smallest sus-
plelon. She waa famillar with Col-
onel Heard's habit of leaving his keys
In hils trousers pockets,

The first feellng which this frank
confesslon aroused In Janet's mind
was pity for the countess, It must
be a dreadful thing for a highborn
lady, no doubt a delleately nurtured
lady, to be reduced to earning her liv-
Ing ns a housemald In a hotel, Casl-
mir explained that her pity was
wasted

“It Is not for the sake of wages that
Olga Is a housemald,"” he sald. *She
has money enough to live otherwise,
and If she had not, 1T would glve it to
her, We Lystrian nobles are not rich,
but we would not allow our sisters to
earn wages as servants, No, Olga Is
A patriot,
1 wns A soldier In the war for the sake
of our heloved land, ours for fifteen
hundred years, now taken from us, 1
wns no use, Olga col-
Information, letters, documents,
telegrams—"' )

“From people who leave thelr keys
nbout," sald Janet,

“And, if necessary,
Casimir, smiling,

Janet Is not, I suppose, an entiredy
unscrupulous woman. There are
things she would not do, though very
few, for the sake of a cause she had
at heart. She made no further pro-
test against the theft of Miss Gis-
borne's passport; but she did not
want to go on talking about It. She
changed the subject.

“By the way,” she sald, “talking of
passports. That young friend of yours
who was with you last night in the
Magcotte—"

“Your nephew.,” sald Casimlir,

Janet recollected herself,

“My nephew, yes. I am afrald he
Is llkely to get into trouble with his
passport.”

“But how?" sald Casimir,
in London they gave him a
passport.”

“On his passport he |s described as

lects

passports,” sald

“Surely
correct

the Reverend Thomas A. Norreys,
Now, he's not that.”
“He Is certainly not that,” sald Cas

Imir,
“I thought not.™
“It was foolish,™ sald Casimir, “to
put that on his passport, and quite un-
necessary."”
“If the
wrong—""
“The pollce will not see that pass
port."”

police suspect anything

(TO BE CONTINURD.)
Early Adding M’uchmu
That the anclent Inea clvillzation n
Peru possessed an adding and calcu-
lating machine has been revealed In
the recent discovery by excavators of
a knotted cord, or “quipl,” In the
ruins of a prehistoric tomb. The cord
Is sixteen yards long ana contains 100
kngts. Divided Into ten unequal sec-
tlons these knots represent the odd
numbers from one fo nineteen. The
sections are of different colors, laclud-
ing red, brown, pyellow, blue and
green, and are separated by sllver
beads, which represent the even num-
bers from twe to twenty. By using
this simple way of counting, based
on the decimal system, rapld calemls-

tons can be made--Montresal Sias

She 13 a housemald just as
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STORIES
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Nothing Doing in the Fish Line
Some people Insist that measuring,
class by class, the lowest
buman Intelligence In America Is
found among Key West sponge Asher-
men. Others hold that the group-
place at the foot of the column prop-
erly belongs to a certain order of
theatrical producers. As proof of the
value of their contention
to the story of

the theatrical man-

ager, who, on being told that a play
brought him by a certaln dramatist
wias based upon one of Charles |
Dickens' novels, sald:

“Well, yon get hold of this fellow |
Dickens and bring him around to
lunch tomorrow and we'll get his

contract.”
there

Ideas and fix up a

In the same connection
quently Is clted a remark
Lackaye who once expressed a de-
sire, which he sald he feared would
pever be gratifed, to play the part
of Jean Valjean In a stage adapta-
tlon of Hugo's Lea Miserabled A
friend spoke up:

“Isn't there a manager In town who
can produoce It

“There Isn't a
who can even pronounce
Lackaye.

Without any desire to take part ln

fre-

town
sald

manager In
| R

the controversy over the respective
merits of the theatrieal managers
and the Key West sponge-fishers, 1

herewlith submlit, for what it may be
worth, an incident which happened a
few months ago In the office of a
prominent produclng manager, whose
pame |s a household word In every
actor's home. To him there came an
experienced playwright bearing the
script of & new plece which he had
Just finished.

“l don't want
to me, now, sald the manager.
tell me what It's llke."

“Well," sald the playwright,
historical drama In five acts
It ‘The Dauphin'"”™

“For why do you eall it that?

“Because It's based on the story of
the Lost Dauphin.™

“1 don't want It.”
emphatically. *“It wouldn't go. The
publie wouldn't never stand for a
play about a fish™

you should read It
“Just

“It's &
1 eall

sgald the manager

The Leaning Tower of

Baltimore

In Baltimore, years ago, there was
a shot tower that stood up In the air
to a conslderable helght. Almost at
the base of the shot tower a serlous-
minded German run a saloon,

Eugene Haves, afterwards a New
York theatrical man and now In the
moving pleture business in Callfurnia,

lived In Baltimbre when the shot
tower stood there. One day Havez
und a friend of his found themselves

shotworks
ns it hapr
had an

in the wleclnity of the
Both were thirsty and both,
pened, without funds, Havez
Idea,

He outlined It to his companion
then they entered the saloon In
a violent argument with uther,

“I''! bet you anything I'm right”
Havez declared,

“You're

und
each

stated his
Just naturally

wrong,"”
stubbornly, "you're
bound to be wrong."

They lined up at the bar stlll de
bating.
to serve them became

I'l show you how
enld Haves. “I'll bet
I'm right and leave
bere to declde It.”

Interested

game I am,”
you the drinka
It to our friend

“That's a go,” sald the other man, |
“Set oot the drinks,” commanded
Haves.

The German served them and they
drank.

“Now, poys" Inquired
“vgt Is dis pet?™

“It's like this,” sald
toward the door, “my frlend here
bets that when the shot tower falls
down It will fall to the north. 1 say
It wilr fall to the south.”

the saloon
man,
Havez edging

Providing a Clean Bill of

Health
On u %Yoyage back from France |
after hostilities had ended, one of |
the transports had aboard a nDegro

labor battgllon. Included among the
returning veterans of the Brest docks
wus a crap shooter of mighty powers,
originally from Memphis.

(MY the banks the ship ran Into
nasty weather, and the gamester, |
frightfully sensick, lay In his bunk
too miserable and too weak to move,
and expecting each succeeding mo-
ment to be hig last, as the ecraft |

stood first on end and then wallowed

feep In the trough of the sea AR 0
matter of fact, the peril was real
The laboring steamer had blundered
ot her course mnd was dangerously |
pear the shores of Newfoundland
Ruddenly In the middle of the night
a eiren steam whistle at a lighthouse
statlon on the malanland blared out,
the sound rising above the roar of
the wind To the sufferer In bed
down below, that appalling blast
could mean but one thing—the trom-
pet call of judgment day

He got down on his knees and pre-
pared to uplift his volce In prayer
for salvation Then he remembered
what he carried In his trousers

pockets. He reached In his pocket
and as he flung Into space his eduo- | "'Mkh'mm
cated ivories he cried out: |
Carreapondence Giiven Personal
“Oit away, evidencea! Come ul - Afluntien
Angel Gabriel |”

E—

{ the
order of |

they polnt |

by Wilton |

friend |

The German walting patiently |

| Cuticura Soothes Itching Scalp.

| On retiring gently rub spots of dan-
druf? and itching with Cuticora Oint-
ment. Next moming shampoe with

[ Cuticora SBoap and hot water. Make

them your everyday tollet preparations

and have a clear skin and soft, white

hands.—Advertisement,

Leverhulme Built
Up Big Industry

The passing of Lord
great sonp magnate, has focused
widespread attention on the tremen-
dous dally output of that commodity
| from the works he founded at Port

Sunlight,

In 1886, when the firm's first bolling
| of soap was made at the original fac-
tory at Warrington, the output was
20 tons a week. Now It |s over 4,000
tons a week, necessitating the employ-
I megt of 10,000 workers and the use of
| 10,000,000 packing cases a year. The
| Intter requires the consumption of

SO000,000 tons of wood,

Port Sunlight was founded In 1880
the site having been selected by Lord
| Leverhulme himself In his search for
| suitable riverside factory premises. In
| 18 years the business
that the site of the factorles
wis extended to 800 acres. The trains
employed annually In ecarrying goods
from the factories would, If placed end
to end, reach from Liverpool to Lon
don '—London Tit-Bits,

Gold Tooth Little Aid
as Clew to Her Barber

Mrs, X——, a young and comely
North side matron, |8 the possessor of
& good-looking shingle which Is the
envy of gome of her friends and she
has had frequent Inguiries ag to the
Identity of the barber. She directed

| Inquiries to a North slde shop, and
while she was unable to give the name
of the barber whe had accomplishied
such wonders with her halr, she |den-
tiled him by saylng that he Jhad a
gold tooth In front.

Two of the women thus Informed
chanced to arrive at the shop about
the same tlme, and each Identified a
barber by a gold tooth In front, and
each recognized the other after getting
In the chalr. They compared notes
later and found that nelther of them
had been under the minlstrations of
Mrs. X——'8 barber, Further Investl-
gation showed that each of the three
barbers In the shop wore a gold tooth
In front.—Indianapolls News,

Leverhulmne

inrge

Classified

“The Communists promise that, If
we put the reilns of government in
thelr bands, the millennlum will come ;
but we are ull selfish egotists, and
the millennlum will never be oura™

The spepker was Mayor Shouse of
Danville. He went on:
| *“Seltish egotism—that's our rock-
| bottom fuult. We measure all things
by It. What's a dude? A chap who
dresses better than we do, What's
A Bloven? A chap who dresses worse,

“A spendthrift? One who spends
more than we do, A miser? One
| #saves more

“What's a snob? A
whose socinl

snob I1s a man

position Is than
our own. And a smart guy s one who
thinks as we do, while a

| one who doesn't think as
#o forth and so on to infinity."-
Angeles Times,

worsg

bonehend s
we do, and

| Well Educated

“How ecan you possibly go to sleep
sitting In a chalr?™ “You forget 1
spent four years In college,”

!"atllts are easier seen than virtues,

Chlldren

CasromA

MOTHER :- Flctchcr's
| Castoria is especially prepared
to relieve Infants in arms and
Children all ages of Constipa-

had grown so |

who |

Say “‘Bayer Aspirin’

INSIST! Unless you see the
“Bayer Cross” on tablets you
are not getting the genuine
Bayer Aspirin proved safe by
millions and prescribed by phy-
sicians for 24 years.

Accept .l'!. a
LSW Bayer package
whichcontains proven directions
Handy “Bayer" boxes of 12 tablets
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists

Arpirin Is the trade mark of Payer Manw-

| facture of Monoaceticacilester of Ballcylicacld

| i

. For Bargain Hunters
“Hallon | Why

about ke this?™
“I'm trying to get

my husband.”

I “Had any offers?

Sure Relief

, _ FOR INDIGESTION

are you rushing

something for

» EI.I.'ANS

25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

Boschee’ l Sym

Co lu and
Lung Troubles

Buccesaful for 50 yewrs.
B0e mnd #0e botties—
ALL DRUGGISTS

HINDEHOORN! Removes Oorns, ( on-

rm:n. ele., ¥ q il pain, -lu:m wlﬂ.lhﬂ
L] muu WA i Dr-.-
gista. Hiseox O ioal ‘ ? o aid o “

L. D. S. Business (.‘.ollegc

SCHOOL OF EFFICIENCY
All commercial branches. Catalog free.
60 N. Maln SL SALT LAKE CITY, UTAN
!!e Isnna

e EYEWATER
L EYE WASH

I.LH River, Troy, N. Y. Booklet

RESINOL

Soothing and Heali
forSunburn and Insect Bi

W. N. U., Salt Lake City, No. 20.-1928,

Out of It

“1 suppose you get a lot of plensure
out of your gurden.” *“Oh, yes, auto
riding and so forth*™
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SOOSANNAN;

and Diarrhea; allaying Feverishness arising therefrom, and, by

i
i tion, Flatulency, Wind Colic
|

regulating the Stomach and Bowels,
Food; giving healthy and natural sleep.

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of m

Absolutely Harmless - No Opiates

Before he makes g name for
self muny o voung man hag to un
make the one be has alrendy made

Bllence 1s the better part of discre

tlon, but stlence |8 8o unsatinfying,

him- |

aids the assimilation of

Physicians everywhere recommend it

thelr
mnore

sed In
much

become civil
other

Men ean
relutlons with each
rapldly than nations

No, Maude dear; quite niturally a
metal elock never has wood ticks,

Your Ba

You have used
to grow hailr
Now try Foret's

bald head

Grow Hair on

that have falled?

to-Halr, and grow halr on your

Drug Stores and Barber Shops.

Heary Herman, Distribator

many remedies

Original Bare-




