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ER 1--On-the day after s diooer
at tho Grill Club at which was anvounced

CHAP

M engngement to race Sarston, Lord
Harcourt! ia informed of the murder of on¢
of his gucsts, Captaln Towneshemd. Hare
s the last,man cen with Towse:
Bix valet dnds o atrangely moao:
sramed [dagser in i3 pocket and blood
stains o his clothes. Harcourts mind 1t
e subject,
i 2 sveaurs { cetermines o
Joave no stops nnturned to Amd the muc-
derer, or Lo,
At moetmng of Governors of Griil Club, ques-

attended' dinner. Harcuurt admits he doea’t

tion of inuocence of Ruilt ix put to all who
| Adele, who stood not three feet away,

Know. Suspivion pomts to an Lidinu prives
Kieshin | Mondwihe, Who attended  dinner.
CHAPTER 3--During an Intervies with
Tospectof Machiu, of
court Mids . th Too
committ ale burst ette bearing
« monogrhm like that on dugger. He de-
termine] to find cut who smokes these cls-
wrettes. i
CHAPTER {—Hurcourt offers to release |
Migs Mpraton from her engagement, untll
the mustery of Towneshend's murder e
solved. | She retuses ta desert him In hia
trouble. In thefrecention room bl the Maraton

Bome he ARalti comes across The Mysterious
Monogram, and

nocently leads Harcourt to
beliove that she Is 1o some way connected
with the crim;

CHAPT!
doorker:

strangled to

eath, 4t the Lottom of the fire vacipe lead-
ing from the room in which Towneshend
was killed. Clutchen in Iix hand is 1
sheath Jof a dagRer tearing the

ysterious
monogram and the initials -
CHAPTER 6—At 3 reception lu the homie
of Corzish, an American millionare, Hare
court mgets Grage the conservatory
Near her he again Ands the monogrum. She
Tefuscs to answer auestions and he declares
He
s to prote

in

weturning (eom Corni
receptlon  Harcourt finds  Randwihe
broken into his $10dy and stelen the dagser
wiieh conevdled inon vatinet Kaod:

kmte 1 hix.

SmKmtvahir 1% aprested while

thro
TEL 4—. wuve gurly at Hare

court Mapor the fvtoram i abver o fvund.
Grace admlits it velongs to ler. Harcourt
convineed of Ber €ourvctivn with the eri
Geclards that he i3 the musdercr in eréer
to prokest her. - Cormish and vtlier Kuests

refuse ‘to belicve bim,

CHAPTER 10—A warrant Is Insyed for
Horaointe arore, Coraten forcibly aldurie
Bim, ! H

cu»}‘r"n;u \i—Cornish outwits Scotiard

Yard, hud puts Harcourt on board his yacht
which{lmimediately gous to sea.
OBAPTER 12—Farndale and Carr
try to! throw detectives off the sc
wre not sure of thelr miccoss, -
3—The cruise of tHo, yacut
Harcourt bribes crew 10 \pyt nlm

CHAPT:
“Muritas
aahor

CH.
aced

PTER 14~Harcourt's plot ta discovs
y Cornish’s daughter. and fafls.

Now go on with the story.)

Alglm Adele bade them good-night,
and ﬁornish, with a yawn, announced
his idtention of turalng In. Harcourt,
too, retired 1o his cabin. but he did]
not yodress. He switched an the small’
reading light by the little corner table,
‘and opened the drawer where he had
hiddén Benson's revolver. With an ex-
‘clamation af "surpprise be turped out
the ¢ontents of the compartment, but
tue tevolver was not there.

Ajdpll sense of disappointment!
camé over him and his heart saak.!
The|plot had been discovered and the

attempt would fail. After a moment's
thought, however, he laughed at his
feart. Naturally his every movement
was[watched, and the revolver, having
been found Inthis cabin, kad been con-
fiscdted, There was nothing in that
by itéell to prove that the projected
mutiny was suspected. .
Turning out the ght-he crossed to
the porthole and looked out. He could
heat the splashing of the sca against
the yachi's sides, but there was no
Jother sound. He struck a match and
looked at his watch. It was 10 minutes
“to 11. The time was close at hand
oW and he waited breathlessly In
the darkness as the matck burned
close to his fingers and went out.
Without moving he stood against the
cabin wall, Ustening for the firstin-
dicatlon of activity outside. Then,
,after an interminable time, he struck
.anather match. It was just five mic-
luleP since he had looked before, and
the hands of the watch ‘seemed
stationary as he gazed at the gold
dial” He held the watch to his ear.
It ficked regularly and he smiled at
his impatience. )
Finally he tiptoed across the cabin
and . went out into the passageway.
All was stlll and he made his way
quietly along to Cornish’'s door and
waited there.  The remembrance
thdt he was unarmed came.to him ab-
ruptly, and he realized his utter help-
lessness against this man of gigantic
‘strength, yet he knew, too, that he
cobld Mot ‘Have used’ thie Tevolver if
be had it, and his mere possession
of it-would never have intimated a
mad like Cornfsh. ' R
Burely it must be 11 now, yet he
had not heard the clang of the ship’s
bell he was momentarily expecting.
‘Hé jatrained. his ears to .cafeh . the
slightest sound afid”press body
clpte to the door_of Cofiilshs. state:
but it was quiet within and be
e&d imt ever hear the American's
¢ I

by refusing to answer ques- |

breathing.

! He could see nothing in the dark-

ness but now, somebow, he seemed

feel the presence of someone uear
him. He felt the desire to czll and de-

mand to know who was there, but

thought better of it and remalned still,

scarcely daring to breathe least

should be discovered there. Perhaps

it was Benson, he, thought, but it
{ why did he not speak?

: - | Suddeniy the prssageway was flood-
ept ponalty himstlt M gUIY | o yie Tight, and he found himsélt

t looklng into the mischievous eyes
|
y

|

i
|
1

|
L

WITH A BIG BLUE STEEL
REVOLVER.

revolver that be recognized at

back at her. Despite the opini

Harcourt bad a keenly
|

i at that moment.

Ralsing her finger to her lips, Adele
! cautioned him to be silent, and in 8

[whisper told him to follow her. H:
court hesitated a moment
beckoned again.

own cabin. .
. “Please go in,” she sald.
ng teo. Is it terribly improper?”

He crossed the

embarassed stood walting for ber
speak.

“what's the Joke?”

little mutiny.”

She modded. “Benson has fallen

love with me,” she announced.
“In love with you?’ :
“]s that a0 very wonderful?”
“No, but—"

romantic,” she explained.
Jong been my most ardent admir

shall never be Mrs. Benson.”
“You mean the scoundrel meant

cried angrily.

mild a villain for that He told me

plan, wasnt it? |

“Why did he—""

gon apd he has been watched ca

Whitford or Dad, ér I am afraid

fellow.”
. “But why on.earth didn’t he.t
m

agaln.

£1 make no such promise.”
! “4Nof even for-Grace’s sake
asked.

cape and return to London I shall

ADELE, WHO STOOD NOT THREE
FEET AWAY COVERING HIM *

covering him with a big blue steel

a
glance as the one Benson had siv
im.

m .
He returned her gaze shecpishly,
and in spite of his chagrin, smiled

many who knew him only casually,
developed
sense of humor, and it was only this
{ which saved him ftrom utter despair

and she
Then he followed
her meekly as she led the way down

the passage and paused before his
1am com-

threshold and
paused as she closed the door behind
ber. Questioningly be looked at her,
and saw that she was laughing silent-
1y at him. For & moment she stood
with her-back against the door, her
body shaking with mirth. Then she
put down the revolver and sank down
upon the bed, while he, awkward and

“1 say,” he began stupidly at last,

“It's on you, I'm afraid,” she satd,
looking up at him.” “Fve spotied your

“You?" ho asked in astonishment.

Her eyes twinkled merrily.
“Lovers make poor plotters, Lord
Harcourt.”

“Lovers?”

“You see, Benson i8 quite young and
“He has

Tonight be confided his plan to take
me with you in the launch, but the
launch will not go, and I am afraid I

force you to go With him!" Harcourt
“Ob, no Indeed. Renmson is much too

kiew Dad would never consent to my
marrying him, and that before be had
always been too poor to ask me, but
he explained that on the money he
would recelve:ffom you, we could live
quite ¢omfortably. Delighttul little

“The idiot!"” ! Harcourt exclaimed,
“Surely you 8id mot hope to suc:
ceed?” Adele said. . “Capt. Whitford
‘has observed your ‘ftimacy with Ben-

fully. Fortunately for him, however,
no intmation of your plans reached

would have gone hard with the poor

“Because I forbadé his communica-
ting with you.. T wished to catch you
myself and to obtain your promise not
to _sttempt anything of the sort

" Adele

~~No~ ‘s Harcourt: “If-I-can es-

4 then the driver yelled and fell agalnst
me so heavily tbat I slipped off the
sent. I guess the fall stunned me &
bit, for I bit my hend, and when [ got
to my feet, all I could see was a Httls
group running down the street.
looked into tbe cab and saw him there
moaning—alone. Then 1 turned and
started after the men whe were run-
ning, but by that tinie they had turned”
the corner. I fired again and shouted
for help, sir, but when I reached the
corner they were sone as though the
earth had swallowed them up:”

“And then,” MacBee pressed him.

“Then I ran for you, sir.”

A score of bobbles arrived upon the
scene, and as they pushed back the
crowd MacBee gave them a few hasty
instructions. Then he hurried away to
bis office and sat down by the tele-
hone. Through the night he remained
there sending and recelving messages.
Telegraph wires bummed with queries
and lnstructions, and messengers hur:
ried in and out constantly.

The events of the past hour had
80 | changed the whole complexion of the
. {case, and far from complleating it
MacBee was confident that this double
kidnapping of the two men he-wanted
most would simplif: bis work. This
time however, he did not mean to let
bis prisoner slip from his grasp so
 easily. 1t was practically impossible

for Kandwahr to have been spirited

jout of the city by this time, and al-
! rendy the great dragnet of the London
! police was spread to prevent his ulti-
mate escape, Like a spider in bis web,
MacBee sat at his desk directing the
!search and determined that the re-
;Im\in!m: hours of darkness would not
ibe passed before Kandwabr should
;Again be in custody. And this time he
'would have others, loo—prisoners.
trom whom he could quickly force the
Informa*jon required.

But by morning no trace of Kand-
,wahr or . his deliverers’ had been
,found. ¥rom the moment they had
turned the corner no trace of their
whereabouts was discovered. Even
the great conservative newspapers of
the capital grew hysterical over the
events of the night. The Towneshend
murder, followed closely by the dis-
appearance of a well known peer, 20W
the escape of another suspect, and
the killing of two detectives In the
very heart of the city, stirred the most
stolid Londoners to a storm of fright-
ened protest. It shrieked of anarchy,
the newspapers thundered. A band of
organized criminals held the city in
their grasp, and the most severe cen-
sure was piled upon the police and
upon MacBee, whose removal for in-
competence was flatly demanded.

MacBee had not slept and he
glanced over the morning editions
with but scant interest. Their charges
and demands did oot disturb him in
the lenst, and he continued his work
without comment. At noon he held
a conference with his stafl, and thea
Jay down for a briel nap.

An hour later ha was aroused and
bad @ batch of teleerams. They came
from ‘every port, at wkhich 1t would
wave been possible for Henry Co~-
nish's yacht to buve touched since
its departure. and each contained =

to

he

be

of

en

on

ar-

W@appoinTImEAL, Tor At none of them
had the Murita been sightéd.

MacBee s&mlled. “Just as
thought,” he murmured tp himeelfl.
“He's keeping at sea. Harcourt ls
quite as safe there as he would b
nere under my thumbd. It now re-
mains only to find the others.”

Then he turned bis attention ta
another telegram, and was Just ans-
werlng it when- Carrington was an-
nounced.

“You are wearing yoursell out,
working like this,” Carrington said as
be shook MacBee's hand. “If you're
not careful you'll break down.”

“[ hope not before my work is fin-
{ghed” the inspector amswered. "It
will take fime, but they have me in
a corngf now, and I'm determined to
get out\of it for the sake of my owR
reputatibn as well as my desire to
clear Lord Harcourt.”

“You have had no news of his
whereabouts as yet?”

“You could tell me if you cared to
do so” MacBee answered
squarely at his visitor and noting s
surprise at the sudden accusatisn.
.17 Carrington said falteringly.

“Yes Mr. Carrington. I have Xnown
from the first that you and Sir Henry
Farndale were quite well aware of his
hiding place.”

“Upon my honor, I bave not the
slightest idea where he is?" Carring-
ton protested.

“Not now—doubtless—that Is ex-
actly where he is,” MacBee agreed
smilingly. “But you know as well &8
1 do Harcourt is aboard the Murita.
Mr. Cornish is & very crafty man.
He has made no landing since be left
Englacd, but he will do so shortly,
even though one of the government
ships fails to encounter him in the
meantime.”

“And then—"

“Wait And see” sald MacBee. “You
surely do pot think me child enough
to have been deceived by your attl
tude. Why, Mr. Carrington, your very
lack of concern as to Lord Harcourt's
safety would have told me you knew
where he was to be found.”

“If that is the case why were not
Sir Harry and I arrested?

“What was the need of that? Mac-
Bee asked bim. “I have always been
able to reach you, and being at 1b-
erty 1 had the opportunity to observe
any efforts you might bave made to
communicate with Cornish. Mr. Car-
rington, 1 am working just as Jealous-
iy as you are and your friends in my
effort to prove Lord Harcourt's inno-
cence ‘Qur methods must

i

in

er.

to

he

re-

it

ell

jooking.

— D
80 the moment opportunity offers.”
“Then it is to be war between us?”
she asked. B
“I'm afraid it is," he smiled, smiling.
“Then beware!" she cautioned
mockingly. “Goodnight, wy {riend the
enemy!” i .

C‘BAPTER V.

I
KANDWAHR ESCAPES.

Harcourt’s | disappearance  had
stirred the whole of England. Cables
fashed the news of his kidnapping
across the world, while the wurder
was cagerly belng discussed in every
civilized country. Thousands of men
and women were eagerly awalting fur-
ther statements from MacBee, who
nad promlsed definite information
speedily, but after two weeks none of
the cutters on the coast had caught so
much 2s a glimpse of Cornish’s yacht,
and the inspector secmed no nearer
to & solution ‘of the great mystery.

A score of men scoured the country
for some trace of the missing noble-
man or of his captors, fof MaeBev
still held firmiy to the belief that
Harcourt had’ not willingly run away.
The newspapers speculated upen the
finding of thé suitcase with ahe sup-
posed clothitg of the mis

Car’ington noted that it was & | faj] to appreciate what the kindness of

cablezram, and he watched the detee-
live closely as he read the lerighty
messuge, referting 19 a code book
once ar twice when _is memory failed
him. At last Macilec finished and
tucked the cable carefnily into his
pocket. '
“Mr. Carringlon,”. he said locking
¢ [ touble you for a ¢

of celebration—
because of tne cablegram,” Maclee
totd him.

“You have something definite?”
Carrington asked eagerly. |

“1 have established the motive for
the murder—of which i have hereto-
fore been entirely ignerant. [ cannot
ay any more than tiat my suspleions
been correct from the first. The
rance of both wy p ners

prove the fact Luo this is

3

ive
You think they were both carried
off by-——"

“Mr. Cornish? Iardly,” said Mac-
Dee. “Mr. Carrinzton. 1 earnustly
recommend that you do mot auempt
to mix up further in this. It will be
dengerous work if vou do. and by

forming various
which caused MacBee quiet amuse-
ment. And through it all the inspee-
tor smoked Incessantly and thought
a great deal! Occasionally he talked
when it suited his purpose, and again
he would refuse lo comment upon the
case at all.

Ten days| after Harcourt’s dis-
appearance the examinatlon of Kand-
wahr was ordered. MacBee knew that
he could not hold the man longer with-
out further levidence, yet he knew
that, with Kandwahr and Harcourt
both gone, he might never get to the
Lottom of tiie matter. Owinx to the
widespread interes' in the case, and
the fear of @ disorderly crush of per-
sons. the hearing had been fixed for
the evening! [t was after nightfall,
{herefore, when Kandwahr was taken
from his cell and placed in a closed
carriage, manacled to the hand of a
detective beside him. A second officer
mounted the box beside the driver,
and only at’the last montent had the

newspapers ; been advised that the
hearing was to take plave.
In the corridor adjoininz the court

room MacBée paced nervously up and
down, smoking his pipe and waitinz
for the arrival of the prisnier He
was struzgling to arrive at sowe con-
clusion—whether to dens:
manding of Kandwahr or 10 permit his
release . bechuse of lack of evidence
against himi There was only one tiny
thing that would bhave i the in-
spector theiboid he required, but that
thing had heen 50w obtrusive that it
i attracicd  his  attention.
¢ monozrammed
4 found beside
, and as Kand.

Lad nove
ile had net seen
cizaretse Ilarcourt
the body of Town:
wahr lind thonghiiuily id b
his last one befo.r erriving at Scot-
land Yard, MacBeo Tiad no reason to
give more than pa. ing consideration
o the peculiar S¥ m ol he had noticed

‘on the dagger of which Randwahr ad-
mitted ownership.

As be walked slowly to and fro, pon-
dering over the problem, & man hat-
less and excited, rushed in from the
street H

“We've been attacked!” he shouted,
“Kandwahr has escaped!” N

With an;oath, MacBee, started from
his reverie. “Attacked! Escaped?” be
exclaimed! “In the streets of London
a3 o'clock in the evening! Impossi-
ble!" H

“It's true,” the man Insisted, pant-
{ng for breath. “Not three minutes
ago and within a block of here!”

In an jnstant afl was confusion. An
excited throng of court attendants and
newspaper men surrounded the bearer
of the seemingly impossible news, but
be was too confused to give them
much satisfaction. Without waiting
to hear more, however, MacBee dash-
€d from the building and ran rapldly
down tke Strect. A crowd was already
gathericg;about e carriage that stood
close to the sidewalk, its horse lying
in the. street before it, apparently
dead. Tron the box the driver still
sat, but he breathed no more, for a
great cobblestone had crushed his
skull. The carriage door bad been al-
most wrénched from its hingss, and
within, upon the cushions, lay the de-
tective to whom Kandwahr had been
manacled. His clothing was soaked
with blood and from his wrist dangled
the steel' chaln of the bracelet that
remained fastened tightly dbout his
wrist. MacBee exnmined it and found
that the chain had not been broken,
but the other brace’et which had been
fastened about Kandwahr's wrist, had
been opened as neatly and easily as
though with a key.

Seelng MacBee, the detective tried
to speak, but the effort was too much
for himi A man forced his way
through .the crowd and announced
that he was a physician. In a moment
they lfted out the detective and
stretched him upor the sidewalk, cut-
ting away ‘his clothing to reveal &
narrow glit in his .2ft side.

“Stiletto wound,” the doctor sald
promptly, and began to staunch the
flow of blood. .

“What has happened, man, tell me!”
MacBee urged, bending over the pros-
trate form.

“He can't,” the doctor said after a
minute, “He Is dead.”

A murmer of horror ran through the
crowd, and MacBee turned quickly to

be different—that is-alL”

A clerk entered and handed the in-
spector a long piok envelope.

“If you will pardon me, 1 will read
this,” MacBes sald, and slit open the

do | measage.

the g who d him.
“1t all happened so quickly I hardly
know, sir,”" the man explained. “I saw
three men jump out of the shadow and
run toward us. One of them caught
‘hold of the horses and ft~went down.
1 drew my revolver aod fired, but just

H

ting with Lord Harcaurt in
any way; or cven uying to solve
the mystery of Kundwahr's escape,
you make it impossible for me to ac-
complis’ my purpose.”

CHAPTER XVIL ‘

ASHORE ON THE SCOTCH CDAST.

When Adele Cornixh had clos‘rd the

door of Harcourt's crbin, he sat down
moodily on the edge of his bed to
ponder over the situation. He had
failed completely, and now his chance
of escaping was slighter than ever.
To plead further with Cornlsh’ would
be useless, and bhe knew he could
count on no further aid from Benson,
or from the crew. By himself there
was bardly any possibility of success,
for the survelllance over him seemed
complete. -

He had considered trylng to bribe
the wireless operater to flash a mes-
sage ashore, but that courge was cer-
tain of discovery, and would probably
only result in his belng watched with
increased vigllance. To leap over-
board would be sbeer madness, and
there seemed to be no other |course
than to wait with what patlence he
could summon, until Cornish'|shouid
be ready to set him ashore agaln.

The weather had suddenly changed,
and now he could hear the rain beat-
ing against the glass of the portholes.
The yacht was pitching and plunging
wildly, and the wind howled furtously.
On ‘he deck. outside tkere was a
scuriying of footsteps, and excited
yvoices called to each other through
tne storm. Through the port he could
make out nothing in the darkness, and
as he stood there peering out, the
cabin door opened suddenly to admit
Cornish and two sailors.

“Get into your greatcoat, and pul
on a cap,” Cornish ordered u‘bruplhv

*What for?” Harcourt demanded,
resenting the man's manner.

“Don't ask - questions!”
snapped. “Do as I tell you!”

As he spoke a sailor entered and sa-
Juted. “They are gaining on’us, slr,
.Capt. Whitford says the boat Is ready
and you'd best hurry, sir?’

Cornish glared at the man. “Shut
«wup, you idiot!" he cried angrily. Then
turning to Harcourt, he said. “I sup-
pose I may as well tell you that we
are {n danger of capture by a cutter.
‘We've barely time to get you away in
the launch before she overtakes us.
.We're helpless. She crept up in the
darkness and it we try a run-for
1t she can sink us with a single shot.

Harcourt smiled. “In that event I'll
stay bere,” he sald.

“Yowll do nothing of the sortl”
Cornish thundered, “Get into that
coat!” ]

Harcourt made a3 move to take the
beavy garment. Then, as the atten-
‘tion of the three was taken ffom bim
for a moment, be made a dash for the
doorway and ran quickly along the
paseageway. In an instant they were
at his heels, and just as he gainied the
deck a rough band caught him.

E-erting all his strength, Harcourt
wrenched himself free and rah to the
yacht's rail. The bright, blinding rays
of a searchlight sw. he deck now,
occasionally 8Wingin, .v t':c right and
left to light up the durk, seething
waters. As Harcourt gained the side
ot the yacht, the arm of light swuag
back, outlining him sharply against
the blackness. Frantically he waved
his arms in signal to the pursuing cut-
ter, but even if the glasses of it's of-
ficers were upon him, he had little
hope of belng recognlized or making
his actions understood.

Only a moment remained before
Cornish and his men would ‘be upon
him, and be hurrledly made & trumpet
of his hands, calling as loud as be
could: “It is I—Lord Harcourt! They
are taking me off in the launch!”

But his voice was lost’ in the fury
of the storm and in another second
his arms were pinioned to his sides
in & vicellke clamp. A great band
was put over his mouth and he felt
himself s helpless prisoner. The
searchlight was gone now, but In the
1dim Hght of the deck lanterns, Har-

Corzish

‘court recognized Cornish’s stern an-
jgry features.

“Don’t try that again.

the big

Amerfean cautioned sharply. “Some-

times 1 wonder if I'm crazy trying to
take care of you like this—and this ta
one of the times, But it's too late to
think of that now. If that cutter over-
takes ys with you on board we'll both
be in & pretty mess!" B

He signaled to the men who held
Harcourt to stind aside, and the Earl
breathed freely once more. {"Mr. Cor-
pish” he said, “Please dopt think [

. verfe, the French

your big heart is prompting you to do,
bt you are making'a mistake. If the
police have sent this vessel after me,
1 wish to be given up.”

“Rot!” Cornleh exclaimed, impa-
tiently. *“Are you crazy, or will you
£» quickly without any more non-
sense?”

I cannot,” Harcourt said firmly.

“You mean you will not!” Cornish
retorted. “I don’t want to use force
unless you compel me to do ft, but I
most certainly wiil if it is necessary.
Ae soon as the captalin tells me we are
near enough to the shore to make a
dash for it, we are golng to lower the
launch. They may catch us with thelr
searchlight, but'[ doubt it, and Whit-
ford will beep’ them busy until we are
safely awas.”

As he spoke there was a flash from
the darkness astern, and a dull re-
port echoed across the sea between
the sbips. The outlines of the pur-
suing craft were barely distinguish-
able, but Cornish knew that she was
gaining on them. 4nd his impatience
to be off increased| momentarily.

Their fireworks | are gzetting tire-
some!” be exclaimed. “But I suppose
they'll soon vary it and send a shell
across us as a gedtle hint that we'd
better stop without turther delay.”(

“Then please take no further risks
for your daughters sake,” Harcourt
urged him. I do|not wish to be the
cause of endanger{ng any of you.” .

Corhish smiled: “You're getting
mighty considerate,” he said sarcasti-
cally But you're about the most
stubborn idfot I ever saw!™

(To be Continued.)

THE AGE OF OPTIMISM.

To be cynice) nowadays is to show
one’s self unacquainted with the re-
nafssance of laughter that has swept
away the fatigued worldilness beneath
which we labored for lomg. )it even
argues a certain kind of implous
stupidity. There has never been a
greater variety of religlous bellef and
digbellet than at the present moment,
but it {8 at least fashionable to Oown
to o tentative opinion that poor Jack
is belng looked after—whether by a
sweet little éherub who sits up aloft
or by the awful God of the Decalogue
we prefer not to specil Atheism
has been discredited by our inabliity
to understand wireless telegraphy.—
London Truth,

used to be the
medium of exchange In the «arly
Colonial days in Virgisia. is to-day
the currency of British New-Guinea.
The British administrator there Te-
ports that the medium is not the
means of a lively trade, Of the pa-
Hive he says: “He will go to work
for a few weeks or months and earn
a few pounds, then return to his home
and lead the life-of a gentieman. He
1 able to purchase with the tobacco
he buys the best gf food and luxuries,
and leads a most lazy and sluggish
life, While tobacco remninzhe cur-

Tobacco, which

rency, as it is now, I see nd hope of
improvement in the labor nditions
with the native:

-

A woman waited and waited for &
car in a Doston suburb and no car
came. Finally she lost ali patience.
“WWill you please tell me” she de-
manded of the starter, an old man
seated on a keg chewing tobacco,
«“I¢ there are any cars left on this line,
and if so, when they will pass here?”
Withont moving hil eyes from the dis-
tant horizon and without stopping
chewing, the old man nnswered: A
quarter arter, a halt arter, a quarter
to ang at."—Success Magazine.

DRFSSING UP TO THE NEWS.

Cesturae In London Represented 1
Servant Whose Tax Had Been
Paid, Thank You.

Some of the people in London
society who wish to wear at faney
dress partles costumes that are
bound to attract attention go in' for
dresses representing the news of the
day. Accordlug to the “Daily
Mirror” many women are disgulsing
themselves to represent their idea uf
a servant tax.

A dress that recently attracted con-
siderable attention at a gathering in
London was of pink, short and with
a bordering of tax stamps at the hem
of the skirt, the right side belog or-
pamented with a panel representing
the card upon which the stamps have
to be afixed. An embroidered collar,
fastened by a black bow, a white
cambric apron arranged en fichu
over the corsage and founced at the
hem, and a mob cap, with frilled edg-
ing and a big black bow above the
forehead, completed the costume, ex-
cept that the sleeves wore rolled up
at the elbows and a large stamp was
worn on the left arm.
carrled a feather duster
shoulder.

[ —

Beetles That Grow Mushrooms.

over her.’

growing anis for 8 long time and it
was generally believed that the ant
was the only Insect possessing sufl-
clent intelligence to make @ sucC..3-
ful musbroom farmer. Prot. J. Bou-
entomologist, has
tound that & certain wood boring
beetle known as the bostryshide s as
familtar witk mushroom cultivation
for bome cousumption as the act.

Prot Bouverie discovered that the
beetles bore ‘holes fn wood aad halt
§ll 'them with a prepared fungus
which makes an ideal mushroom bed.
‘The garden 18 carefully spawned and
tended and In course of time the
mushrooms appear. Io this way the
beetle provides ftself with a food

sudliclently tender for its feeble jaws.

The wearer /

Sclentists have known of mushroom .

»



