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T WAS in Tunis, in the Maltese quarter,
near the sea gate. A family from Malta,
like so many others, lived thera in &
dingy lodging, amid poverty, dirt and

squawlings. Through the door, always open
on the narrow, crowded street, one could sec
the comings and goings of the peddlers of
fruits and vegetables, the stalls in which so
many things are cooked in oil, the gayly-
painted Arab carriages, the jumble of Mussul-
mans in soft-colored gandourahs, and of the
Maltese residents, men with fur caps on at 90
degrees in the shade and women dressed in
heavy black, as foul and unsightly as beggars.

No people could be more superstitious or
fanatical than the Maltese—even the Sicilians,
In the processions in which they take out the
statue of the Virgin cne sees them running
to throw on the platform on which the Ma-
donna is carried all that they have at home in
the way of valuables, and espcrially of jewelry
—the mother’s little gold chain, the father's
watch and so-forth. But when the procession
is over each one takes back his property, for
{t was a question of louns, not of gifts.

This form of collective neurasthenia is met
with everywhere in the colony. It explains
how there can happen an adventure, like the
one, absolately authentic, of which the above
mentioned family was the victim.

One morning they saw entering through the
open deooor, murmuring ceremonious saluta-
tions, a Maograbin—that is to say, an Arab
from Morocco—wearing a white robe under &
black cloak with a cowl, with features straizht
and strongly marked, eves close together and
& look which held and dominated you.

Morocco is pre-eminently a land of sorcery.
The Maltese know this, as everybody else does.

“Close the door!” the sorcerer ordered.

The father ran and closed it

“The children must go outside.

When only the father and mother were left
he =aid: )

“I eame to hunt you up hecause my art has
revealed to me that there iz a treasure con-
cealed in your house. I had the revelation last
night and I hurried here to tell you. [Ior
Allah sends me to the poor to lift the burdens
from their ehoulders., This treasure is hidden
ander your bed, and I am going to show it to
you, if such is your wigh."”

" With hands clagped, the miserable couple
listened. .

“May Gaod preserve vou,
“We have no other wish.”

“Good!" said the sorcerer.

He approached the dirty couch, mm']e nmys-
terinus 2igns about it, and uttered incanta-

gaid the hushand.

tione.

“Now,” he ordered the husband, “pull the
bed out and come close to me, both of you.”

The bed pulled out, a double cry of amaze-
ment filled the humble room. For a flag=tone,
never before seen, was found in the corner. A
heavy iron ring was attached to it

“Tift the ring.”

The mun bent down aad litted it.
wav, leading underground, appeared,

*Let us go down!"

Pale and trembling, the two Maltese fol-
lowed the Morocean. At the foot of the stair-
way a sudden illumination came to them from
something which ghone in the reeesses of the
cellar which thev entered. 1t was a heap of
gold pieces, nine feet high and at least fifteen
feet in ecircumfoerence, The treasure was
guarded by two naked negroes, mot fonless and
threatening, ench with a bare sword in his
hand. When the husband and wite, r]m‘uh with
surprise, fear and joy, had looked at it for a
time. a voice eried: _ L

“Now, we must go up stairs again.

After tha flagstone was put in place and the
bed pushed back the Maugrabin explained: .

1 must prepare an enchantiment to get :-|-1
.o the negroes. who guard the treasure. The

yile of gold is yours four days from now 6
thia hour, if you give me what I need to work
with for the four nights.” . -

The wife, her teeth chattering, asread:

“What do you need?"

] need incenses, balms and many other
thinga which T ean't tell you about. Let u‘.-]i
gay sixly douros. Give me them at un.-vl anid
in four days the negroes will have .:?r-.up-
peared. But don’t speak to any one of this
affair, not even tu your children. In lhu‘1 cise
all would be lost. Daon't touch tlw—_ lfml hefore
1 eome back, and don't look under it." ;

The husband stared at his wife. Three
handred francs!—it wag almost their entire
capital., They had in all 350 francs, the sav-
ings of fiftecn years. ‘

 6@ive him the sixty douroes,” she =aid, still
in a dream, .

Tha Morocean took the money without a
look, apparently abgorbed in his magic caleula-
tionz. He didn't even count it, and murmured:

41 will give vou a list of the purchases.
There is no time to lose now."” .

At the door he made some more ceremornious
ealutations, whils the other two Iklsscd his
hands, which he modestly drew hack. :

“I)o not thank me, O my son and my daug.b
ter' I do it in the sight of Allahl If I mw'
you happiness I shall be rewarded beyond my

serts.” .
de“;"ht;u he was gone the poor couple fell into
each other’s arms and wept. e

They didn't sleep for four nights. Their
magnificent hopes wouldn't let them. I!\lur.r-

.ever, they were dreadfully afraid of lying in
the bed under which lived the two negroes they
had seen. .
. The morning of the fourth day they sent the
ghildren away. Fervently, with eves dilated
and twitching hands, they waited.

Alas! They are still waiting, Vietims of
the hypnotic power of the impostor, they
searched for two months under the hed for the
flagstone and the ring. Buf they f{uunrl only
dusty and broken flooring, just as it hu{_i u}-
‘Wways been. And the worst n_f the fifmr is
that they are not alone in this predicament,
‘and that more than one case in the eourts of
Tunis deals =and will deal with eqgually in-
eredible phantasmagoria.
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By JAMES L. FORD

[llastration by J. NORMAN LYND

The Cowboy Earl, the War C orrespondent, the Criminal Investigator and the Settlement Worker

HE decizion of the mdministration to

award an old-age pensien to those

characters in American fiction who

have long outlived whatever charm of

novelty they may hdve possessed has met with

the unqualified approval of the great reading

public and also of those innumerable person-

ages of modern life whes=e entrance into the

pages of novels Lias been impeded because the
veteransg took up so niueh room,

The task of selecting those avorthy of the

imtrustod to oa Censor who had

pensien. wia

already enjoved long experience in the various
busybodying activities of the age. He had
tasted near becr in New Jersey saloons, meas-
ured hathing suitz at Ashury Park, exposed
the “inner workings” of the United States
Steel Corparation and written articles {o prove

that copvicts could ‘he reformed  through
beneficent maving picture chows. The' first
problem that econfronted him on assuming the

robes of Lis new office was that of the proper
apge limit, for which no precedent svas to he

found in veal life, for there is great variety in

age among those

who tread Uhe city’s pave and

still are

e to perform their duties.

Characters Age Rapidly
in Medern Fiction

it hag heen said (hat a prizefighter veaches
the maturity of his powers at twenty-six and
& baseball nlaves at thirty, No one knows at
what age a Wall SBteept bhroker ceases his ac-

ez o the exchiange. but a5 a general thing

he Jives five times longer than any of hig cus-

tomers, The ballet dancer enters uptn her

detline at about forty, hat the joke abou: her

longevity has endured sinee the davs of Gar-

rick.

Exhaustive stndies of latter day fietion con-
vinced the Cenzor 1hat characters reach
that seems ab-
red with the years
s el the earlier cen-
The new woman, for example, who but
ay entored upon hey carcer of reform-
, lesturing, si calling a
dea spads and “living her own life” is now
wrinkled, and her appearance in a
Compare her with
the Three Muslhetoers of Dhimas, who bob up

now and a;

of senility at a
voung when comp:
alletted to their nrototyy

g

Luries.

or

oking cizarettes,

wray and

novel eruzes us to vown,

min in costume ramances and have

enterdd unon o new life in the movies,

It was in the Hall of Fame that the newly
appiinted Copsnr entered upon the perform-
ance of his dutios in the presence of ap sssen-
biage tiiat tilled the chawber to the atntost

iby and incltded not only many appli-

tsfor the award, but also a number of rep-
sospntatives of the lift of to-day whose exist-
thoush well known to the veading pub-
lie, has heen ipnored by novelists engaged in
reprodueing with simian aptitude personages
who long have done duty on tha prinied page.

In his opening address the Censor declared
himself unable to fix upon the precise age at
which a character should relieve the reading
publie of its presence, but considered that a
gquarter of a century of constant service might
be regarded as a just qualification for the pen-
sion list, “Bui,” he continued, T have found
the task of seleetion so diffieult and puzgling
that thus far 1 can name only four who meet
all the requirements. I shall deal with each
of these in turn, 1= Lord Hazclmere presont?”

onee, o

The Earl of Hazelmere Gets
What Is Coming to Him

A tall young man whose blus ¢ves. droop-
ing  mustaches
whatever that may
with his eowhoy

gristoeratic

he—gontr

bearing—
sied strangely
’ stepped forth from the
pagee of a red-blooded novel dealine with life
in the raw, swinring his
as if -he were ta vt in @ rodeo at the
ranchero. Haratter in the room ree-
ognized him on sight as the backbone of Far
Westers fiction, the Cowhay Earl, whose dis-
guise deceives no one who heliolds ki 1
over the range townrd the adohe house whepe
Pepita Muggins, proud daughter of the ranch-
man, 18 preparing sunper. Small wonder that
Comanche Bill and Apache Jack, his vivals for

9 S T % Waerl

datd for all the warld

Evory

] i : nid the identification by
casting eyes of sinister malice upon Him as
he rides lis broncho with the seat of the
Guards,

The Censor addressed him as the Earl of

Hazelmere, though he has been known under
many aliases, and in offering him the old are
pension to which he was richtfully entitled
declared that his mannor of life in America
sct an example in frugality, industry and wise
matrimonial choice that other British peers
might do well ta follow.

‘“AMoreover,” continued (e Censor, ‘‘vou

have shown yourself amenable to the laws of

our native fiction by inheriting vour title ho-
fore your father's death. something unknown
in your own country. This has onabled him
to cut you off without a shilling beeause vou
refused to marry wour cousin, the
Allcin Drelineonrt, for no olher reason save
that her income of 50,000 pounds a year made
her abhorrent to you. The attachment be-
tween you and Tepita hogan from the mo-
ment when vou vode up 1o her adobe home,
removed your sombrero from yvour head and
asked for employment. Her love for Vol
grew when she gaw vou ride the hueking
broncho and best the envieus Comanche Bill
and Apache Jack in the primitive diversions
with which thev essaved to try your strength
and courage. Your carcer on the phlaing, both
as ranchman and lover, has been a continuons
serles of triumphs, culminating in the arvival
of the lutter from the family solicitor an-
nouneing the death of vour father and your
inheritance of the vast landed ostate in Tve
land, where eleven agents have Henn shat for
trying to collect the yent. You have served
the simple-minded reading: public well, Loud
Hazelmere, and the old age pension which I
now award you has been fuirly won,”

The mnext applicant for the award wasg a
voung gentleman whose fashionable raiment,
supplemented with a vevelver and finld vlasees,
proclaimed him as that fuvorite of novel vead
ers the War Correspondonl. 'The C'engor in
placing him on the retived list with an ample
pension thus addressed hip

“You have renderdd noble Bervice, young
tnan, since the Spanish War, when you b st
upon the delighted visinn of the
publie with your fa
and your alert mi:

American

ey clothos, vour keen oves

L. You have loitered in

the cafes of Bucharest, Pavig and Vienna waii-
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ing for somebody to declare war and drawing
i liberal salary. Prime Ministers have con-
sulted you and you have given advica to
kings. You have had yourself photographed
when the shells were bursting around you in
such numbers that one wonders at the daring
of the photographer who braved those dangers
in order to secure your likeness, You have
pursted your work with an indifference to ex-
pense that is still a source of amazement to
every repovter who ever tried to get a two
dollar cab fure aeross the city editor's desk. '

“l have enjoyed reading about the manner
in which vou dashed across Fuvope in special
traing, chartered a

stecimer Lo take you throuwh
the Red Sen and a ferry hoat for the passaes
to Jersoy Cily. You were a decided nnprove-
ment oon your prolotypes in veal life, ‘Bull
un’ Russell and Archibald Forbes, Al they
did was Lo get the nows,"

“You forget,” interposed the other, “that |
sometimes rescued pringosses.”

“Merely a side line,” said the Censor. “Anid
now you have reached the age limit imposed
on amatory enterprises. Henceforth vou will
live under your own vine and fig tree in the
tnjoyment of a pension. The Criminal T
vestigator wWill please step forward.”

Ta this detector of crime, known under
countlezs aliasos to tho readers of the begi-
loved brand of fiction in the American market,
the Censor thus spoke:

“Oh, child of the great Sherlock Holmes!
Your work lias been of sueh compell i

rointer-
est and variety and accomplished in the face
af such apparently unsurmountable difeultics
tha

you well doserve the liheral allowanee that
will gladden the years of vour votivement. 1
know you so well that I can Znize yon at
sight, no matter what wour assumsd name or

the disguise under whivh vou conceal your
activities. And I have admired vou not only
becanse of yvour skill in u

aveling mystories,
but because of those cultivated tastes and -
suits so geldom found in the Cenfral OMee
that round out your chavacter. But dezpite
vour fondness for 1'0“1":'{]?1{: rare books and
Hrowsing among art palleries and studios and
that knowledge of horticulture which you in-

Egypt Slept in a Folding Bed

Eeclow is a fold-

ing bed, as

Egypt opened

and shut it,
2.000 years B. C,

A bunk on a Nile
yacht, with
steamer—as it
were—trank
under if

EW YORK is generally supnosed to

be the original habitat of the folding

bed. It is difficult to think of it

flourishing anywhere but in the nar
row modern flat or the hall bedroom, There
has recently heen placed an exhibition in the
Metropolitan Muscum of Art a remarkably
lifelike working model of & folding bed which
dates from a period about 2.000 vears B. €,
The original contrivance was an Egyptian in-
vention.

The ancient imiplement of torture looks esur-
prisingly modern. It rects on wooden legs
carefully turned in the modern fashoin. When
folded it occupies less than half the epace re-
quired for sleeping. The hinges are =till in
working order after all these centuries, and
althonpgh somewhat brittle {he bed ran he
opened and folded with ease,

There is a rest for the pillow and a eross
slai which held the had clothing,  The most
amazing thing about the bed, however, was
the nature of the place in which it was discov-
ered. 1t was found in a tombh. The Egyptians
on hurial had placed about them the objects
they imagined they would need for their com-
fort in a future life, or, as they expressed it, in
their journey with {he sun. The folding bed
in modern times is only tolerated, It is at

L]

best only a makeshift,

must have regarded it with affection, This
particular folding bed, besides, did not belong
to some person in moderate circumstances who

occupied what corresponded to a hall bedroom

The ancient Egyptian

in an Egyptian house. It was the property
of one of the wealthiest citizeny

i of the land,
who could afferd to build a wvery elaborate
tomb.

In the same collection may be seen the madel
of anather Bgyptian bed, or rather bunk, such
a5 was used on the boats on the Nile forty
centuries ago, The bunk is made of wood,
and is leng and narrow, like steamer heds of
our own dey. The leps are carved with cen-
siderable taste, A{ the fant of the bunk stands
a chair, evidenlly intended for the traveler to
sit upon in dressing or undressing. Beside the
Led stands the figure of a steward or servant,
which shows that the ancient travelers had
their own ideas sbout vomfort,

A peculiarly modern tooeh in the furnishing
of this ancient ship’s cabin are thae travelers'
“steamer trunks,” which fit conveniently under
the Tow berth. They were nhvinusly made for
this purpose, since they fit very neatly in po-
sition. 1t would perhaps be inaccurate to call
these “steamer trunks,” as steam was nat dis-
covered until rome forty centuries later, but
no other description seems to fit.

herit from your forebear of “The Moonstone’
the call of dcty is never unheeded. When
news reaches you that a millionaire has been
murdered or that the priceless jewels of his
daughter have been removed from the steel
safe concealed Lehind the panelinga of the
family dining room you leave your flower beds
or your rare books and go forth from your
luxurious apartment like & hound on the scent,
The intevest in your exploits begins with Yyour
careful serutiny of the premises on which the
Your search for foot-
prints among the flawer bede, slightly delayed

crime was eommitted.

by interostid diseussion with the head gar-
dener regarding his

anner of growing roses;
he sérvants, designed to
fix suspicion on the aged tlér, your easual
ithy and fashion-
who were in the houze at the time
and your marvelous ability in deduction have
made your career one of ahsorhing delight to
millions."

Your examinatirn of

inquiries concerning the wes
2

o

able gue

“Deduction is my long suit,” said the Crim-
inal Investigator modestiy.

Farewell, Faithfal Child
OFf Sherlock Holrmes!

‘I certainly is,” said the other anprovingly,
“The thicf or murderer might just as well
commit his ¢rime in the presence of the entire
company aa leave on his left boot the speck of
mud that means so much to your trainec
senges. [ was positively thrilled when, led by
unerving jndgnient, vou ciapped the handenffs
on the one character in the bosk who had pre-
vionsly eluded suspicion and proved by the
dust on his et ‘e that he was the guilty
wnd done your work well,
Now, let the Settlement Worker come for-

Yot have int

1
A sweet-faced

o Wwoman in a costume
lesigned by a Fitéh Avenue tailor far visiting
smong the poor stenped forward and bestowed

upon the Censor a smile of beatific sweetness,
"“Nou

have always attracted me sp strorgr-

U said the Censor, “that it reully pains me
to be oblized to 'retire vou to private life.
That you, the daughter of the millionaire
house pronerty, should find society an. empty
mockery and give up luxary for a life of well-
deing instead of poing into the movies, is very
much to your credit. Moreover, vour self-
sacrifice has Brouslit its own reward in the
person of a gallant young District Attorney,
who beeame a power in his downtown district
where he lived among the poor, and as your
hushand  will acquire permanent residence
further uptown among the rieh, Like the War
Correspondent on whom 1 have just bestowed
a pension, you are an improvement on the
class from which you have sprung. I knew
some of the eacliest Settlement Workers, and
all they did was to teach mothers how to take
care of their childven and inform them in re-
gard to sanitary matters. You and vour kind
have shown that settlement work, properly
conducted, may lead to advantageous results.
But you have always heen a picturesque figure
as you walked through the dangerous parts of
the town in your beautiful clothes and with a
sweet smile on your faee that commanded
universal reverence. I loved to see ihe man-
ner in which the mast brutal ruffians stepped
aside to allow vou to pass, tipped their hats
respectfully and resolved to ‘ecroak’ any one
who dared molest you——which nohody ever
did.  Your work has not been in vain, for you
have made the slums a gateway into society."

Free Verse Readings Keep
The Chattertons Alive

"As the meeting adjourned the Censor found
himself surrounded by many page-worn char-
acters who clamored for the pension on the
cround of long and faithful service. These
were outclussed in vehemence and numbers by
more modern ones, who claimed to have baen
kept out of the ereat world of fancy to which
the novelist held the key,

“They continue to starve me in my garret
like a Chatterton,” eried the poet indignantly,
“but since the discovery of free verse as an
casy means of livelthood 1 have bean reading
from my own works in drawing rooms and
never lack a mepl,”

“They have not even heard of my exist-
encel” cried a downy cheeked dramatie critie,
“and yet I head every important movement
for the betterment of the stage.”

“Neither one of you hus any just canse for
complaint,” said the Censor. *“You hoth
figure in every lnteresting Group of the
Younger Writers printed in the MAZAZINGS,
and that is quite enough.”

. Thus Gribouille, says the

_.__w

Translated by Leon Lﬂﬂsberg
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plus.  Such iz | ciasgie |n
plicity of the political 'f:
the day. News from Germary hat i
state financiers are #oriously tM

literal ‘application of the prineiple,
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Truly, some modern Caesar st
German exchequer. But he
ample girth and avoirdupsis,
practical purpose of making h
revenue, The plan iz to rep
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This grievous news
among the former “heay

and sixty

1m welght

AT

threw consternation
oW, after

weights

having done everything to grow thin, ﬂ‘-:'-l'y
had to do everythine to fatten if they did

not want to he crushed by taxes! Dut ﬁ.j'-“'
were they to recover with the least Pu':"-‘“-‘le
delay good fat so imprudently dissolved? To
use over-nutrition? Alas! everything was e
stricted, rationed out, measured in drops ﬂ“‘f
letterweight! Potatoes cost 30 sous a !cif.ﬂ'”’f‘
the fat of ham was requisitioned by the Eo¥-
ernment to serve for the manufacture of 8
new explosive.

But a reassuring advertisement opportif
in the columns of “Le Fallot,” close to the 8%
nowncement, contained the following:

Do you want to hecome hig apd fat? _Del_ﬂ'
want te gain six kilos a week? Take ﬂnal"_li‘d-“["'
Curinee, It is bottled lead, Price per bottie \
franca.

The public favor, for an instant
pied, flew back toward this saving p‘lank_.
the same customers who to grow thin i
bought Decusentol Sahut now, in ura‘lt'"l' o
ten, drank hard the Balourdine (.'lll'!ﬂt‘fv.‘n'
other ¢f M. Peguills=:’s inventions! A%

2 the W
of thel®

ey

not, el
And

price tuey avoided weing se;irmn-d_'l‘.\'
that existed only in the imagination
ventive drue mixer,

But the fiscals nevertheloss got thed o
they paid without noticing it and with ':&ﬂ&%
the tux on the payments, the tax n“‘th’a ne tax
the fux on pharmaceutical speciaities, tl_E
on the corks and some other avell baixs
taxes,

legend, one d":
jumped into the water in order notto gek



