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TERS.
rDi er a dinner given
k:ngl.ordvﬁnrcourt, an En-
emati, toj announce his en-
to Miss Grace Marston, one
fn sts, Townehende by name,
is found dead, evidently stabbed while
a table in one of the card
1001 o.old door man is
found back of the.club strangled to
death. The only ;strangers at the
dinner were Kondwahr, an Indian

prince, and Cornish, an American.
rt, having, been_intoxi A
remembered nothing of what he did
after dinner, jand_his_valet, having
found a |stiletto in his pocket and
blood on his clothes, is afraid he might

bo guilty|of the murder.
On the] stiletto i3 carved a strange
\

monogram, which Harcourt finds later
on a cigarette stub on thc table by
the dead man and another in the
Martson’s drawing Toom and still an-
other in a flower box near Miss Mars-
ton at the Cornish. reception.
Returning home early, Harcourt find=
Eandwahr has broken open his vabinet
and is taking the stiletto from t. Har-
court Tealizes it s best not to call the
police but later Kandwabr is arrested
while attempting to throw the knife
nto the rver.
Harconet nearly distractdl
v over the affair receive
when he finds a pence!
rious MOnogTam
ch Grace ciaim

with
ew

friends cleverly )
away and aboard Co:

U —
APPED PRISONER.

Dawn was jusi-breaking as the mud
bespattered iautomobile neared he
little landing on the coast just bevond
the city. Corpish had given instruc-
tions to the ‘captain of the Murita to
have his launch there, and ncw the
‘American leaned forward to ask the
chauffeur if the boat was in sight.
It was, moored loosely to tbe dock,
its engines ready to be off in an in-
stant. i

Drawing up ‘at the edge of the
planking, the big machine ‘stopped
and Cornisti sprang out with a little
grunt of relief. As he did so tbree
men from the launch hurried forward
with a great tarpaulin.

Adelo slipped from the car and with- ¢

out a word ran down the wharf to the
1aunch, while the men hastily wrapped
. Harcourt in the rubber blanket and
carried bim aboard unceremoniously.

Turning to Farndele, Cornish grasp-
ed.his hand warmly. “Sir Harry,
you're|a brick!” he exclalmed enthu-
Siastically. “I léave it to your im-
genuity to get back «ndetected and to
cover up the real movements of the

. carn Good-bye—and good luck!”

Then he| stepped into the launch,
and the little craft shot out rapidly
over the whter to where the yacht lay
all ready to weigh anchor. The day.
was coming fast now and there was
no time to' be lost. Cornisk’s instruc-
tions to the captain bad been most
expliclt. The Marita bad cruised off
Southampton until nearly daybreak
and had then run in close enousb to
permit thp landing of the launch.
Ofcially, the trim little vessel bad not
been noted, and how if they werc able
to get away before being observed.
or before the néws of Harcourt's dis-
appedrance could cause a lookout for
departing | cralt, Cornish knew they
were. salg—that tke success of bhis

- carefully Jaid plan was assuced.

His muscles uff and sore, his head
achiog  violently, and his mouth
chafed and sore from the ag, Har-
court breathed;a sigh of reliel when
he felt himself placed gently upon
what seemed to be a bed. In anotber
moment : the | suffocating tarpaulin
was pulled from about him and some-
one began to cut the bonds that cut
into this wrists and Skles.

The two men who bgd carried him
departed | nofsglessly, apd in thedim
light of | the "little cabin, Harcourt
mede out someone standing in the
doorway, A second later the electric
lights were switched on and ke saw
Adele smiling mischievousiy at him.

Harcourt sat up with dificulty and
surveyed bis dishevelled appearance.
His [eveping tlothes were sadly als-
arranged, and ho blinked at the lights
25 He rubbed his wrists ruefully.

“Good) moining, Lord: Harcourt,”
.Adele said gally.

{7« say—whata this all about?” be
tagimered, still winking at the lights.
jis 8 bit tough on a chap, Miss
. .

aps—just a bit” she agreed:
1 must blame dad—not me.”
“His American igea of a joke is cer
ather rough, I must say."

girl laughed merrily. “Do you
#ll ia Joke?" she asied.
e,
1 pot exactly,” she explained.
{11 be down &8 800D A8 We are
away, and he will tell you all
)

dear Miss Cornish,” eald Hir-
anxiously. “Surely We are not

i

Mysterious Monogram §
%\bsorbing New Novel

Copyrighted by the Author

P. Rockey

=

Pz )

leaving England?”

“Im afrald we are. But I must
leave you now. You'll Sind clothing
and I think everything you'll need, in
that chest in the corner.”

“Am | being—ab—stolen?” he de-
manded {n astonishment.

Adele laughed again at his per-
plexity. “Yes, you are 8 prisoner,”
she told him. “But do not fear—you
will not bave to marry me in order to
ransom yourself! Now promise me |
that you will not try to leave this |
cabin untit father comes to see you.
Then 1 can ‘leave you to dress in
peace.”

“Dut, Miss Cornish—if this vesgel 18
teaving—"

“There are guards at the door,” sho)
sald, interrupting him. “If you should
y to get out they would only be
obliged to use force~so I hope you
will do as I ask of you.”

He stared at her questioningly, un
able to believe his ears. For a mom

“l mean to say that you .are

T—
| “Now look bere, Cornish’ sald with
& gesturc of impatience. "I oD this
iyacht and the crew would do exactly
what I dirscted even though we had
the king himself on bcard. You may
mot be able to undorstand what I am
doing now, but when you're In a dif-
ferent state of mind, yow'lt thank me
for it. Anyway—whetber you ever do
or not—I'm going to carry out what
P've started to do.
make things unnecessarlly unpleasant
tor you, and it you'll promise not to
attempt any nonsense, I'll treat you
just as I would any other guest, It
you don’t——I'll put you in frons!”
“You can't bo serfous!” Harcourt
pleaded. “Think of my promise to
MacBee— think of—" But he bit
his Lip and ended abruptly.
Cornish smiled. “If you go on talk-
ing pow you'l comfirm my suspl
clons,” he warned. “As to your break-
{ng your word—you're doing notbing
of the sort. You can't help it it I keep
you a prisonmer, can you? Of course
you can't. Nome of the crew know
Who you are or why you are here.
They don't care, and even It they did,
not one of them would question what
1 choose to do. They take my orders
and obey them—and it all ends there.
1 suppose you have & Dumber of
of .amily do

I don’t want to’]

i
Beé menl did 0ot know Harcourt per-
somally, but even it he had seen him
often, her imitation was almost per-
fect.” Lo

“\Vell,” said Carrington, “let's get
along and see MacBee. I want to sat-
18ty myself that he dogsn’t know too
much that he shouldn't.”

The inspector] looked tired and worn
when they were ushered Into his pres-
ence, but he greeted them pleasantly
and thanked theém for calling.

1 underatand. that some of the
others concerndd in this matter bave
been less considerate.” MacBee said.
1 am told tha} Mr. Cornish and his
daughter salled last night.”

«] believe the yacht left this morn-
ing,” sald Sir Harry. “They contem-
plate a somewhat extended crulse, as
Miss Corplsh 18 not particularly well.”

Something very like a smile twitch-
ed about MacBee's lips for an instant.
] am rather sirprised at Mr. Cornish
not baving adyised me of his Inten-
tions when he knew that I wished
everyone who, attended Lord Har-
court'’s dinner 't be within easy
reach. But you are of course seeking
news of Lord Harcourt himselt.”

MacBee was ;looking squarely at
them, and instantly the two realized
the folly of pretending to be ignorant
of bis disappearance. “You have bad
po news of him?” Carrington asked,
trying to conceal bis disappointment.
~“Nome,” MacBee answered. “His

is

have. If you haven'’t, it doesn't make
any. difference, but you'd better pick
out a couple” that you'd ike to wear
aod can remember easily, and use
ihem far the present at least. It may

ent the girl returned his gaze quite
serlously, then, as he .was about ta
speak again, she turned and fled |
closing the door noiselessly - behind
her.

Sitting on the edge of the bed—
alone in the cabin- -Hareourt trivd 10
puzzie out the events of the night|
1'nquestionably these people had dep
oy carricd him off by forcd
against his will And the most s
tonishing part of it was the fact that
Carrington and Farndale—and even
Sir Thomas—hed tak~n part in the
abduction.

He crossed to 1l
and looked out. T :
(ainly heading out to sea—and bi
swore to himself as he realized that
he was being forced to break the word
he had given to Machee—his i
away without ady

narrow porthole
vacht was cet:

save troudle later.”

Specchless, Harcourt gazed at the
man, and réad the determination 1o
bis face. He felt powerless as a baby,
znd the fact made him furious. . Yet
be realized that he could not hope to
change Cornish’s mind.

“You absolutely refuse (o set me
ashore—to permit me to do as I
wish?” he asked. still boping.

“l do,” sald Cornish. “Breakfast
will be ready in balf an hour, and if
you're as hungry as I am, You'll be in
the dlning cabin promptly.
want anything in the meantime, just
ring the bell over there.”

And without another word he turned
on his heel and strode through the
door.

CHAPTER XIL

r. Then the thought of Grace
and the Mysterious MONOSIAM Tr(urd-
ed. What was her association with
the horrible (hing? How was <
mixed up in the ¢

she
s that bad cul- |
minated in the murder of Towne-
) ¢nend? Because be feared that shie
i would become involved—perhaps even
suspected and arrested—he had con-
lfessed to the murder himsell. And
after all, he thought again, in spite of
211 his doubts—his confession might
be the truth.

; Butatany event be must get back—
| and at once. He would not break his
iword to MacBee and if the woman he
Joved was in danger he meant 1o be
slhere to protect ber from it He
could mot leave the cabin now and
| there was nothing to do but wajt.
The moment Coroish should appesr,
| Bowever, he would insist upon belbg

'St the sight of bimselt in the mirror
the clothing Adele bad mentionéd.
he determined to-take advantage lof
A plentiful wardrobe had thought-
|nl relief he stepped out. At that mo-
ment, however, he saw Cornish's tall
form coming from the deck and he
advanced angrlly o face bim

fully been provided for him, and he
hurriedly selected fresh linen and 8
1 ““The American cut him short abrupt-
“ Js, refusing flaily to return to South-
|
i
|

| put on shore at once, and he knew
| that he could easily be back in Lom-
‘don within a few hours.
,Suit of tweeds. The change made, be
grew impatient for Cornish to appear,
Iand crossing to the cabin door, lis-
tened carefully. There was Do sound
\oulside, and opening the door, he put
11115 head out into the passageway. No
guards were ifh sight,-and with a sigh
hampton.
“Harcourt,” he said, not unkingly,
“come into the cubin and sit down.
| have a great deal to say tp you
|- “Meanwhile we are getting laxcher
}away from the coast,”” Harcourt re-
minded him. '
“Go back into the cabin!” Cornish
directed, and be forced the earl ta do
as he bade him. i
«This is unwarranted!” Harcourt
protested. “It is the most ' high-bhnd-
ed—"" -
“Perhaps it is—but I'm doiog | it,”
gaid Cornish calmly, “Last uight
Scotland Yard gent a man to arrest
you for complicity in Towneshend's”
murder. 1 knew you would not go
away willingly, and [ knew—after the
fool statement you raade to pit of hs—

that you would have no chénce If| you
stayed. Hence my little plan to abduct

ou. .

“And do you Imagine I will remain
away with such a charge hanging over
me?” {
“Not willingly, Do, said Cornish.
«But whether you like it or ot you
will remain aboard this yacht until it
pleases me to set you on shore again.
i didn't believe you when you said
you Xkilled Towneshend, but 1 do be-
Tteve you know who did it. You are
s fool to make this quixotic attempt
to-shield the guiity person, but Bince
you are determined to do so, [ ad-
opted this means of preventinglyour
carrying out your ides. With you out
of the way, the police will have to
find someone else to pin their suspi-
clons upon, and I believe they will
discover the veal culprit—or at{least
prove that you could not have|been
the murderer.”
“But'] have sald that I am the

"

| de

Ter.
“Nonsense!”

mar-

A VISIT TO MacBEE.

By moon Sir Harry Farndale bad
fintshed a luxurious tub in his Lon-
don lodzings and was Just setting

down to a long delayed breakfast,
when Cargington arrived.”

The mudcoated automobile—taken
on a long detour by Cornish’s chauf-
feur—had rolled into the garage at
Harcourt Manor only half an hour be-
fore, and Farndale had just been ad-
vised of the fact by telephone. He
bad spoken with Sir Thomas aond
learned that his daughter, although
confined to her bed, was resting quiet-
ly and during the conversation, bad
also been advised of the departure of
Carrington for the city.

Now Carrington was eager for pews,
and briefly, Sir Harry told him ail
that had occurred. “To cover our
tracks and to avoid suspicion, I sug-
gest we take & cab to Scotland Yard
and report ourselves to MacBee,
pleading ignorance of Harcourt’s
whereabouts and expressing surprise
that he is not also there,” Farndale
sald.

“Right-oh!"  Carrington  agreed.
“There is hardly a chance that they'll
know we didn't come in last night in
Cornish’s car—just as we tell them.
Of course none of the Manor servants
except Fergus know whdt happened,
and we can rely upon him absolutely.”

Sir Harry nodded oyer his coffee.

“The only difficulty lies in the possi-
bility of the yacht being stopped and
searched,” Carrington went on a bit
anxiously.

“Remote chance,” said Slr Harry.
"No reason for anyome being suspi-
cious of her, and the alarm couldn't
have spread in time anyway."

“[ hope not,” Carrington sald. “Cor-
nish might even deceive them if he
should be overhauled.”

“He'd never submit to a search of
the vacht,” Farndale asserted. “If &
Jookout has been set for him—wbich I
doubt—he will simply cruise about
trying to avoid discovery until the
opportunity to land Harcourt arrives.”

“Surely he won't try that!” Carring-
ton protested. “It would be mad to
take such a risk now.”

“On the contrary,” Farndale assured
him, “it Is the safest and best plan
of all if the landing can be made un-
observed, and the yacht then sllps
away quletly without him. Rather
than risk Harcourt being found on
board, Cornish may bring him ashore
10 a safe biding place and then let
the yacht run for it. If MacBee gets
suspicious, it is better that he be led
to believe that Hareourt is aboard the
Murita, when be Is reaily in England
In that event he will be safest right
bere, while the police, having search-
ed the yacht without finding him, will
be more puzzled than ever.”

“But where the devil can we hide
Harcourt if Cornish does land him?”

“That is the question,” Farndale re-
plied. “It they are forced to land,
Cornigh will communicate with me at
once—if we can do s0 without taking
chances of discovery. Then we must
find some safe place” quickly. But I
have every confidence fn Cornish’s
ability to outwit the police. Dicky,
that men is 8 wonder!”

»And his daughtér s simply mag
nfficent!” Carrington added with
enthusiasm.

8r Harry smiled knowingly. “She
certalnly  gaved the situation last
night,” he sald. “Her ruse worked

“Do you mean to say that I ledr”

splendidly. Fortunately the man Mac-

3 lete. The offi-
cer 1 sent to arrest him that he could
not identify the men who carried off
the earl, a8 tha whole incident oniy
occupied a few: seconds under most
unfavorable conditions.”

The memorj of the detective’s dis-
comfitzre nearly caused Sir Harry to
smile..‘bul MacBee appeared pot to
notice his amusement and continued
without hesitation. .

] have censured the man beavily,”
MacDee went on, “yet 1 cannot real-
1y blame him much, as it scems i me
he took every precaution that seemed
needful. The; possibility of his lord-
ship deliberately attemptng to escape
would never (have occurred to me—
and even now it seems incredible that
he could bave done so.” .

“Naturally,” said Carrington. “Do
you, too, believe that he has been kid-
napped >’ .

Bevond a!doubt,” MacBee replied.
s a rule 1 do, not believe in discuss-

especially with those involved
them—but I think [ may be frank with
you in this matter. 1 bave received.a
cable from .my agents in Madras
which gives me much valuable mater-
lal to worl jupon. For onc thing, I
have learned positively that Eirshin
Kandwahr wps not born to his prince-
Iy tle” |

Sir Harry| looked up in surprise.
“You astound me,” be said. “Nooe of
us like these fellows, but paturally we
of the army] are obliged to associate
with them !for diplomatic reasons.
That is why jpdor Towneshend went 1o
such pains to secure decent introduc-
tions for Eandwabr—at least so he
said to me—and I cannot believe that
he would have done so unless be was
certain that Randwahr's official posi-
tion warranted his going to such trou-
ble.” |

“Capt. Towneshend had no choice in
the matter,” MacBee explained.
“Eandwahr is & real prince, although
he was noti born to the rank. He s
Capt. Towneshend's half brother—son
of the Inte Gén. Edward Towneshend
and an Indian weman' The' elder
Tosneshend merved in India in the
early seventies and it was then that
Kandwahr was born.” E

~But how could that make him a
prince?” Carrington asked. -

«Upder the Indian laws” MacBee
informed them, “an adopted son has
all the rights of @ patural beir. Eand-
wahr's mother later became the wile
of the Maharajah of Kandwahr, who
took a liking to the child and adopted
nim The woman was very clever and
my agents.say that she induced the
Maharajahto make her son his beir.
The result, was that upon the deaih
of the Malarajah. Kapdwahr suc-
ceeded to the title and the estates.”

“But do you see how this would
lead to any quasrel between Kand.
wahr and , Townesbend?” Sir: Harry
asked. ' ‘

“'No, trankiy 1 do not,” said MacBee.
“On the contrary I have every.reason
10 believe that a g nuine affection ex-
isted between the two men and that
makes me feel more strongly, that I
have been wrong i suspecting Kand-
wahr. In fact I am becoming more and
more strongly cenvinced that Kand-
wahr is not,the murderer, and unleas
1 discover some further evideace
against him, I shall release him short-

“But why; do ycu suppose Towne-
shend mever told us of this relation-
ship?” * ;| .

“The ‘reason for that is frankly ad-
mitted by Eandwahr himseit. He feels
the prejudice society bolds toward all
Indlan princes, and if the facts of his
birth bad been divolged, his entre
would have been 21l the more dificult.
I have talked with Kzndwahr several
times, and he seems to feel Towne-
shend’s death most keexly, although
—with the characteristic calmness of
bis race—he shows but little feeling
openly. On the other hand, it seéms
equally impossible that Lord Harcowt
copld have done it I believe implicity
in his infocence, yet, as things stand
TOW, ever points to his baving
struck thej blow, and 1 bave, been
obliged to order his arrest.”

it do'you.make of the dbath
the doof man?” 8ir Harry

o,

1s] the!one weak 'spot in the
case against Barccurt,” said MacBee.
| “Tbe murder of Towneshend cduld
| easily havp been done by Harcourt.
i The death] of Dodson bears: the ear
mirka of the Xind of Killing an or

LT

i
i
|

ing cases upon|which [ am wzrorkimgf\Lwi
in}

g Would do. Dodson dled by
strangulation, and whoever did it pos-
sesped great strength, for Dodeon,
although old, was & powerful man.
1t is, of course, possible that the two
died by different hands, but 1 believe
that both murders were done by the
same person, and this makes me cling
to the 1dea Lord Harcourt §s inno-
cent.” |
“Had Towneshend no enemies that

you can discover?” Carringten sugges-’|

ted. .

“I can learn of none,” MacBee ans-
wered. “Towneshend’s Indian record
seems clear, and I can find none here
who had any quarrel with him. The
Kidnapping of Lord Harcourt sug-
gested one theory to me, but I shall’
not speak of that m 1 suppose I
need not enjoin the strictest silence
upon you, for you realize the impor-
tance of mentioning nothing of what
1 have said to you.”

“What object ¢ould anyone have in
abducting Harcourt? Sir Harry
asked, hoping that MacBee would yet
show his hand on the subject.

“Several,” said MacBee. “His ab-
ductors doubtless wish him out of
i the way for good reasons. What they
, are I bave yet to learn, but I am satis-

fied that no bharm has come to bim.
, By nighttall I hope to have something
| tangible in this regard. By the way.
i do you happen to know the first port
at which Mr. Cornish wilt touch?"

] haven't the slighest idea,” ‘Sir'® that when

Harry answered.
! “Nor I said Carrington with per-
fect truth.

" “Nor when he will return’

o

“Thank you,” salid MacBee. "If any-
thing of importance develops. I shail
advise you at once.
| " He shook bands with the two, and
| they left him far from satisfled that
the inspector was as ignorant of Har-
court’s whercabouts as he pretended
to be. And they were correct in their
surmises, for Mac3ee had alréady
been in communicction With the ad-
miralty offices, and & sharp lookout for
the yacht Murita bad been ordered.

1

There was a knock at the door, 2nd

{an offclal entered at MacBee's bid-
! ding. - Without a word he set down
I upon the floor & mudstained and bat-
tered valise, Quietly MacBee looked
! the bag over, phiffing away at his pipe
! without visible concern or satisfac-
\tion. There were no inftials upon the
ip and no marking lo°suggest the
name of its owner.”

“We found it in the clunip of bushes
by the roadside, about five miles from
Southamppton,” the man said as Mac-
Bee looked up inquiringly. “It con-
tains a full set’of evening clothes such
as a tall man would wear, The swff
was thrown into the bag in a most
disorderly way, everything mussed up
‘together, but the outfit is complete.”

MacBee stooped down and opened
the case, examining its contents cur-
fously. There was no name sewed in
any of the pockets, but MacBee was
sure that the clothes were those of the
prisoner who had escaped the night
before. He picked up 2 plaid cap and
Jooked it over carefully. In it was the
name of a fashionable shop, but there
were hundreds of similar caps worn
by Londoners. The garments; were
wet and badly creased, but there were
2o rips or tears to suggest rough band-
ling, and no telltale stains upon them
anywhere, and MacBee's face showed
enthuslasm as he continued to tarn
the things over. At last a smile spread
over his features and he began to re-
Al his pipe. ~ B
- «Jamelson,” he said. “Take that
coat and find the tailor who made It
1 suppose you have gone OVET the
country near the place where you
found this?”

“Yes, sir)” the detective replied.

wive'se made a thorough search, but
there is mo trace of any strangers
thereabouts. The bag was over a mile
from any house, and 1Q ope jin the
neighborhood saw or heard anstbing
unusual during the night. We
thought, sir, that the bag might bave
been thrown from & passing automo-
bile, although the roadway shows no
tracks of a machine having passed.”

“Naturally not” said MacBee
“The heav# rainfall would bave oblit-
erated any wheel marks in & short
tme, You.are right, though, bevond
a doubt. The bag was thrown from a
machine—an autorcedile on its way
to Southampton. The man Wwho wore
these clothes discarded them 'delber-
ately. They were not taken from him.,!
I do not think they belong to Lord
‘Harcourt, or at least that it was he
‘who wore themh, but I do wish to find
the man who did wear them. I am be-

msqemmninanqwughx_
uLherelsmneW!v(lhpylcht
Murits, advise me &5 8001 &8 Jou re-
ceive 1.7

1To be Continued.{

To Vanish Flies

Files dislike the fragrance 0f mig-
nonette and will be scarce in a room
with this plant in it. |

A cheap and reilable fly polson,
which Js not dangerous to human
lite, is bichromate of potash in solu-
tion. Dissolve one dram, which may
be brought at any drug store, in two
ounces of water, add a little sugar,
and place about the houge in shallow
dishes. ! v

To clear rooms of flies use carbol-
{c acid, heating a shovel and pouring
on it twenty dropa of the polson. The
vapor will kill the flies, |

‘Another method: Burn pyretb-
rum powder in the room. The flles
will ‘fall to the floor stupified and

may be swept up and burned. The
powder should be molstened and
molded into cones, and after drying

each cone should be placed upon &
dish and lighted at the top. Ipt will
durn slowly, ‘u:d the odor u not Qs

J

PROFESSIONAL FoOLS.

They Occupled Important Places and:
Were Beloved and Trusted Often,

According to Garzoni,|the lord was
never without the fool, the fool nev.
er without g lord; while he adds
that so necessary was the one to the
other that it the master were com.
pelled to forego tempofarily bis toy
be straightway fell” ill| from melan.
choly.

The statement I8 corroborated by
the evidence: supplied 1)y:ms(ory ot
the extraordinary affection borne by
kings to thelr jJesters—an affection
perhaps the result fn part of lcensed
familiarity permitted to the fool
alone. Traces of it are everywhere
apparent. Here and thére a magnifl.
cent tomb, such as that erected in
the church of St. Maufice de Senlis
to the memory of Theyenin deSaint
Ligler, “fool of the King our Lord”
testified to the gratitude of the master
toward the man who had made bim
laugh. Or again the proof of it is to
be found in gifts such as the rich
chapelle of ermine covered with 2
rose bush, with stem|of gold of
cypress and leaves of {wrought gold
presented by John the Good, the pris-
oner of Poictlers, to his fool. Jeman
Arcemalle.  So dnnr)]

was Caillette,
» his official jester, to!

Franels | L
death had| removed him
from his post the Kipg paid to his
memary he naweicomd compliment of
insisting that his sob, made after
quite anothier pattern and regarding
the calling with' abhorrence, should
carry on the family tradition by as-
suming the cap anmd Dbells, Of
Charles V. of France it is recorded
; that he maintained at his court a
‘numller of the craft fvith whom, his
lmoruing devotions |concluded, he
| vas accustomed to esghauge “varoles
| joveuses et honnestds” before pro-

| cecding to the more [serious oceupa:
r mad Charl

tlons of the dar. Po
VI. surrounded h!msil( with jesters,
+ hoplng thus to find @ means of dis.
traction from his milancholy: and,
to come to a priucc1uf ¢the Church,
1was the tie un-

so close and intimate

iting Pope Leo X. 2nd his favorite
buffoon that the lalter assisted at
his death.bed, and has been asserted
—one would hope erroncously— to
 have heen the sole watchér there.

1 “BRONTIDL"

Hollow Noises That Came from Scma:
where.

JInteresting  acoustic  pheromena.
called, in ftaly, “broptidi,” have been
investigated by Prof] T. Alippi. of the
meteorological and geismical observa.
tory of Urting, Italy. These brontidi
are mos:ly hollow foises, resembling’
the echo of a distant explosion, and
are usually observed with a bright
sky and calm air, |occurring rather
seldom in windy or rainy weather.
They usually occur |in tne afternoon,
both in winter and summer. These
noises would seem|to be of atmos.
pheric origin. " They do mot produce
any physiological effects-6f their own,
nor do they seem to be connected with
local earthquakes, though they some.
times cause window] panes to vibrate.
They are nearly everywhere consid.
ercd as presages of bad weather, and
are popularly suppgsed to be due t>
strong tides or storms at sea, whose
echaes are trapsmitfed to o distance.
Prof. Alippi bas obtained his results
by means of a circular Jetter t> whick
217 ~observers havy replied and 135
of whom had noticerl the sounds. The
observers in questiop were distributed
| throughout the whole of Italy and its.
African colonfes.
| These nofees do
due to artificlal ca
explosions or gun sl
1y occur in central
‘where such causes Jare absent, while
fo sonte populated valleys where
mines are common thelr eyistence
s pever noticed. The author is not

ot appesr to be
lses such as mine
ots, as they most-
mountain regions,

inclined either to ascribe this pheo.
omenon to natura] causes, such as
winds, while the 50!

times suggested o
der the horizon ca
elther, owing to
tion of brontidi
winter.

There may be sa
tween certaln brod
phenomena, while
brontidl may be cot
orological phenome
fully to elucidate
observations will

not._be
he equal d;
ver summer and

me comnection be-
tidl and seismical
another class of
pnected with mete.
¢na; and in order’
this question, the
¢ continued from
the Itallan Centfal Meteorological
and Geodynamical} Office, which in.
tends to send out more. inquiry forms.
—Sclentific American.

Clubs.

ber of the “Alpine
a list, as complete
the Alpine Clubs
Most people - will
be surprised to leprn that there are
as maoy as 165 such societies. They
are most numerous in Austria, where
there are thirty.five of them. Italy .

Alpine

The largest num!
Journal” publishes|
as can be made, o}
of all countries.

Great Britaln fs 3 bad third, with
‘Then comes
with sixteen, followed by France and
Germany with fourteen each. There
{5 an Alpine Club even in Holland, |
‘where there are Do mountains; ang !
in Chins, where one would have ex-
pected that there would be no climb.
ers, Our own chib was the first to
be founded, dating from 1857 The |
first of the Austripn clubs was insti. |
tuted in 1862, and a year later France :
Italy, Switzerland: and Amerlca all!
came into the fiel

e}
Sgme of the best pupils of the|
world are outside; church walls alto. |

| gether. -

i

is a good second with thirty.four. ,

i



