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“The Blooming
Idiot”

By HELEN R. BARTON

i (Coprright)
N THE book “Atlantls,” 2n unnamed
philanthroplst is quoted as say-
Jng: “And man slept his|last repose
iaway, awekenlng to find Eve created
'ot his riv.”
And such might be sald 0f this case,
.tempered 2 bit by a sligh dlngrence.
For when Chief Engineer|Jobn War-
Ing slipped off to a dreamless slumber
that hot afternoon Jjust out of Sing-
apore, he awoke—oh, assufedly not to
find a wife created dlvinely of his
spare ribs, but to find the most dls-
(tractiog vision of femlaing lovellness
“his much traveled eyes had ever en-
For a long mo-
ment he stared at her. (Fhen John
'wrenched his eyes away from the dls-
tracting vision and sighed a ponder-
ous, lusty slgh and was shocked to
see the sudden change In the girl at
his slde, She turned, syittly, and,
opening wlde her pensive ¢yes, stared
at his handsome face a lohg moment
and then sald: “You sognd weary.
People do not sigh like fhat uoless
they're tlred, or discopraged or
beaten "
lot,” rewarked John daringly,
“you know about being ¢lscouraged
or weary or beaten, I'll bett”
“Oh—but I do koow a lot about all
of 'em! I'm Shella Rivlagton.” Ard
the way she sald it Impliefl that she
had JJust tossed off: “I'm gogaged to
:the prince of Wales,” or |"I'm Aliss
Vanderbiit!” But for once In hls well-
informed career, John Wazing failed
“to recall the name nor did his memory
assoclate the tinlest significhnce to It.
So he smlled his mile and
safd softly: "Ah yes, Isee/" And In
reallty he dido't see at alj, couldn't
‘have seen anything but thd adorable
fuce of the girl beside him {n the’
long deck chair,
Dinner time found them | placed at
the sume table. After dlungr, a light
wis cast upon the mystery as they
iwalked slowly along the deck in the
.dim light, too interested in gach other
10 dance.
h,

Riviogton,” gasped a pale.

kly youth who fancied himself u
panic nmong the ladies, “I|saw you
in your last pictore and I {hink you
swere wonderful! I liked |‘Flaming
iHate' best of all your pleturds.” Jobn
chuckled as Stella bent her|warming
smile upon the youth and| thanked
him sweetly,

“I hope,” said John Wuring serious-
Iy, “that you won't act with|me. I'm
!ufraid I'm golng to like you| too well |
'to suffer that.”

“That what?” teased Sheils, catch-

ing herself deftly ns she slipped on
ithe smooth hard boards, add gently
removing the protectiog arm he had
thrown about ler as she slipped.
“Oh~never mind. You kdow what
1 mean.” And John, who Stood six
‘feet tall jn his socks and|welghed
iclose to o hundred and elghty, felt
jmcutely uncomfortable ad Shefla
turped her strange blue efes upon
him and contioued:
“It's sinful for any man |to be so
,good logking as you, Captai Wariag.
iYou'd deserve any disasters| that be-
*fell your unbappy lot—even|a bit of
;acting. which you seem to [drend So
much.”
And before John Warlng could”di-
vine her Intention, n palr lof warm
younz arms went sround his neck
sod he felt his head dragged lower
until his lips met those of] the girl
with the perfect face. And after a
fight laugh, and a swift patter of run-
ning feet, he was alone on the deck,
ctaring with unseelng eyes aff the wide
path of light dripping froni a great
tropic monn fcross the waters!
Next morning he breakfasted nlone
and was busy until noon, anil still no
sign of the alluring Miss Riviogton.
Not'for three days more. [Then, as
he lounged disconsolately on the up-
\per deck, 'alone, for It was chilly and
' biowy, he was startled by the appear-
,ance of the girl who had rqused him
,from his lethargle calm. Slie slipped
iinto the chalr next his and) snuggled
ther fingers chlldisidy loto) his out-
_stretched, lean brown hands.
“I was Sorry. I was afraid you'd
_hate me. It was a beastly| thing to
“do. But I had to find out|”
“Flod out what?' he usked Iliot-
+feally.
"“Whetber it was actlng of the real
_thing, real love, real kisses [" she ex-
. plained, gent \
“Well—?  You laven't
whether It was or not.”
She opeped her book and slipped
some clippings into hls hahd. They
wete photographs and artidles about
himself, back when he was ¢n a coast
+guard ship! Four years agp! There
had been a thrilling rescue|of which
be had been the hero;.and she had
cherished these clipplngs evdr since.
“It” wasn’t acting then?) he sald
Soyousls, under his brenth, ab he stood
*over her, Hthe and handgome and
eager a8 a boy; drew her unresisting
cup from the chair and into {his arms,
-.and she sald into the rougl, tobacco-
:scented blue of his uniform:| ''No! It
swasn't acting!”
“Prove It them! Kiss me agalo,
And T tell you, after I get my
breath!” sald the chlet engldeer as he
‘ crusbed her close In & far frpm acting
embrace.

told me

Quick Service
“My aunt llves‘exactly according to
tae book ‘How to Live to He a Hun-
“dred! "
“And the result?” .
“Wondertul! She looks exactly ax
3¢ sha were & hundted aireddy.”

" jaczna,

Tasters Carry Tllexr‘
Fortunes in Throats

The tea and coffee tasters of the
big Importing and Jobbing vhouses are
paid large salagies, The sole duty of
many of these experts is to taste the
brews of many varietles of tea ardd
coffee. And thelr palatesare thelr
fortunes—If li's palates that register
flavor, Whatever it Is, it must never
fall In its fine discrimlnation; a taste
that it requires years of practice and
experlence to attain, The president of
A well-known coffee Importing con-
“eern, I8 an expert in the selection of
different varietles and combinations
of coffee ond almost any day may be
found as the sole attendantiat a little
afternoon party pecullarly his ¢wo,

From a casual cuptul of; the brew
that [s put before him he )ms no dif-
fleuity n telling the name and age of
the berry from which it I3 made, the
country In which 1t was grown, and in
fuct, all the family bistory of that par-
ticular blend.

Ten and coffee tusters in’ the large
importing louses are sald !o daily con-
sume several quarts of cléar strong
coffee with apparently no deleterious
cffects. In a measure this may be due
to the fact that, for fear of tmpairing
their coffee “taste” they must take nu
other stimulant of any kind nor use
tobacco In any form:.

Universal Belief in .
Horseshoe as “Lucky”

Almost everyone at some time has
found a horseshoe. And almost every-
one who found one has elther proudly
huog it up or tucked it away for safe
keeplog.

What then could be more appropri-
ate than to use the horseshoe &s a
beautiful dOor knocker to adorn the
entrance of your fome? Orito use it
as a door stop, or book ends,’or as an
ash tray for your living room?

The horseshoe has been nccepted
and recognized as a symbol of good
luck almost unlversally for many cen-
turies.

Anciént mythology credited er‘,
norseshoe with threefold powers of
pood fortune. The shape Suggested
the saintly halo. | It was made of iron,
a metal of unusual strength, and Iits
relation to the horse, a favored an-
fmal, gave it estraordinary power.

Washington ndorned a doorway a
Souut Vernon with a horseshoe. Lin- |
coln cherished this trensurd find of i
s eurly youth. Lord Nelson hung |
oue on the mast of his great ship
Victory.

Everswhere in Eogland, Europe, a0d
even in far-oft Hindustan, the horse-
shoe stands for just one ﬂnng—good
luck.

THe Jacana Dance

In troplcal South Americs and .on
some of the islaads in the Paclfic is
found the beautiful bird known as the
It Is famous for its so-called
love dance, which I8 executed by the
males to increase the admiration of
the female frlends.

When the matlog season npumnches
the jacana will single out its favorite
Indy and try to win the admirntion of
the attentive female with all its be-
witching maneuvers. In the dance the
wings are spread and worked in such
a manper that the beautifal colored
feathers produce a brilliant' effect.—
Washington Star,

|
|
Welsh Race Vanishing

That the Welsk us a distinet and
separate race, with its culture, lter-
ature aod art, wili be practically out
of exlstence jo the mext 50!years, is
the prediction of students of Welsh
nationallsm, They polnt to figures
showing that in Wales today'there are
more English, Irish and Scotch than
there are Welsh, Cardlff, with 250,000
population, having only 45,000 native
vesldents. It s estimated that only &
per cent of the population of Waleg
can speak, read- and’ write| Welsh,

Foot Index of Character
~It Is astonlshing how muck may be
interpreted of human charncter from
the foot, says Nathan Hack of Hack's
boof shop. - Modern detectives, Hack
claims, relylng on thls hypothesis, can
guess from the footprint the slze and
welght of the man to whom {t belongs.

They can go further-and|speculate
as to the strength of the man, and as
to little pecullarities regarding his
physical make-up. The Indlaps koew
this, as dld the most anclent of peo-
ples, Hack sald.—Boston Herald.

i
Traitoroas Words

It appears there are 1,100 *traltor-
ous words” In the dictionarjes of the
French and English Inngunge which
are essentlnily allke, but with shades
of dlfference in memming. 'A French
lexicographer compfled a st of 400
such words, and then 2 collaborator,
at his request, found 700 mare. They
had a lawsult as to whose name
should appear first on the title page
of the book, and the court ruled they
should sppear side by side, the orlg-
inator's on the left.

Die-Hards

Perhaps no fresh water fish 18 more
tenaclous of life than the bnl|bcad or
borned pout. This fsh takes a long
tlme to dle outside its nativq elements,
Bullheads mny stlll be detected breaths
Ing in the bottom of-a punt-hopra.a:
er they have teen caught, whoreas’
most fish dle §n a few minutes. AMany
fishermen bave thrown builheads on
the ground at nlght to dlscover In
the morning that they stil lhnw a
Blcker of ﬂfc.

(is_to it

i The Damaged Car
Easily Fixed

By FRANK BELL F
i

(Copyright)
“I‘.\l AFRAID the car's hopelesaly
broken down,” said Richard Mar-
ris to bls cowpanion, Winifred Davls,
“I can’t seem to make anything go.”
~But, Dick! What'll we do?’
Winifred was wixious. She koew
from the country that they were 'a
long way from howme and on an unfre-
quented road. Moreover, she had ae-
cepted Richard Harrls' jovitation for
2 motor ride whith mlsgivings. She
did not like him, and said so; but her
famlly hoped for a merrluge, and had
lnsisted on lier belng at least nlce to
bim. So she had resignedty sald “yes”

when be asked her to go with him.
“Can’t you do something?’ she
asked.

“I'm atrald not—Winifred!” .

She sturted at the tone of his volce,
She trled to stop him before he got
sturted,

“Now, DI I've told you that I
don’t love you and can't love you. You
know you've asked me many times,
and I've ahvays said no, and always
will. I'm sorry, for 1 dun't want to
Lurt your feellngs, but that's all there

“Winlfred, I know you're fust teas:
ing me—leading me on. I love you,
and ‘I'm golng to have you—'| Be-
fore she could struggle free frof the
robes he had cuught he: In hls arms
and was trying to kiss her.”

“Let me go!" she erled. “You cad!”
One arm cume free and shé planted
a stinglug slap on bls face.

“You'll pay me for that!” he gmunu
out, and trled to seize ber again; Lut
a bond that scemed made of. iron
wrenched him out of the car. He fell
to the ground. Over him wae Slnnd-
Ing a man he knew.

“Billy Vantine!” Winifred's volce
was full of thankfulness, But:Blily
looked only at the prostrate mnn at
bLls feet.

“Get out of here!" he snapped.

Illcllr_ud Harris rose. =

“I—I" won't leave Winifred—",

“You have forfelted uny right you
ever had to be with her. Get out}
Fll Lring the car liome. Go, now, be-

fore I—" But Richord Harris was
alrendy slinking away, He had no
stomach for i battle with the lluRLy
i,

When he had disappeared Wi
fred’s overstruined erves gave, way
and she sobbed unrestrainedly

Jike the wise man that be was, let

her have lier ery out and then gently
led hier to teli him the story. 1When
she had tinished he flushed a dark red.
A“The Yow hound!™ he sald between
his teeth. Then he added:
“Let meduck at the

{ can fix it so we can stagger lmme
somehow.”

He made her comfortable on the
seat and went around to the front of
the. car; For awhile she heard him
tinkering, Once he psked her where
the screwdrlver was, "Her face lit
with hope.

. “Can you fix It, -do you think?"

“I don't know—but I'll try,”

He returned to hls tinkering. In
e few minutes he straightened him-
self, a peculiar expresslon on his face.

“Win," he sald, “I don’t know wheth-
er or not I can fix thls car—but there's
something else I want to fix--and fx
for all time. Win, dear, you know,
don't you, that I've.loved you for ever
and ever so long? I know that your
farily want you to marry Dick Har-
ris, but tell me—Iisn't there apby hope
at all?"

Winifred Davls refralned {rom look-
fng at him and toyed with the corner
of one of the rugs,

“Billy,” she sald at last, “I know
yow've loved me; and. Billy—1 love
you'* X

In a moment he was i the seat be-
&ide her, with bIs nrms around .her,
telling her all the things that lovers
have to say; and she ‘did not seem
averse to hearlng them; In fact, she
sald o nomber of things herself, for
Bllly Vantine's homely countenance
it with joy as he beard them. Neith-
er of them noticed the passing of time
tiil suddenly Winifred gave a start.

“Bllly}" she erled. “Look! the

sun's golng down, and we're. twenty
miles from home! 1If X don't get there
18 time for dinner mother wiil nearly
dle! She'll think 21l sorts of th.(ngsl
Oh what will we do!”

Bllly grinned,

“‘K(ss me again, Win,” he said, “and
171 see If I can do something to this
cbnfounded car.”

| “Oh. never mind the kiss!" crled

Initred. “Please try to fix it! We
must get home!"

But Billy was obdurate.

“There!” she said at last. “There's
Feur kiss—and now, please, please fix
that awful machine!”

For answer Billy put his foot on the
self-starter. There was & hum and &
rvar, and the motor burst into life
Winifred looked at him Jn blank
amazement.

“There was nothlng wronz with the
car,” sald Billy guiltily. “Dick was
Ifing to you. e pretended that he
Had broken down.”

{ “Bot—but why did you—"

1!] v hent over the wheel.

Well, to tel) you the truth. Win,"
he said, “I was afrald that if I let
thls chance go T'd mever get up the
nerse to tell you again! So.-T—well,
T must plead zailty to deceptipn.”

illy Vantine, I think you're a hor-
rid. deceltful, darling deary cried
Winifred: Billy laughed exultantiy.

“Those last two words saved my
e he cried. “Hold on to the seat
—I'm golng to hit sixty all the way
home!”

y-one big-time

Jevill

complete fireworks spectacle ever staged at any
state fair, horsc shows, cattle shows, contests,

new and

1 Midway attracti

races, ex-

hibits of all that isnewest and best in commerce,
industry, agriculture, and domestic arts — these
are but some of thé many features that will at-
tract hundreds of thousands of spectators to the,
Michigan State Fair in Detroit, September 2168.
Contests of many kinds, entertainment and edu-
cation for every man and woman, old or young.
New and improved facilities for taking care of the
crowds, new shows and novelties; new and bigger

exhibits—~and the same low price of 25¢. Children
under 10 FREE. Save a day and two nights for

this 1928 Fair. It will take that long to see this
mammoth spectacle in its entirety.

Lis BAND

Tbo world’s most famous military
band under the personal direction
of John Philip Sousawhocelebrates
his50th yearas aconductorin1928.
Special Sousa concerts Sunday,
Sep! 2nd, and every day of
Athc fair. Here’s your opportunity
t0 800 and hear Sousa for 25¢.




