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THE PEARL.

The pear! is the only gem
that does not require the lapi-
dary's art to bring out its
besuty.

Here’s Another Installment of the Self-Analyzing Reflections of Mary MacLane From Her Latest Book

The Times’ Daily Magazine Page

Mary MacLane
She Says: “If I Had a Broken Arm or If There Was

AND THE COLD BOILED
POTATO AT MIDNIGHT /

a Burglar in the House, I Should Disregard Each
If I Had Also a Cold Boiled Potato.’’

.

Mary MaocLane, the authoress of
many pereonalities, wriler a wnigue
chapter in Aer dook, “l, Mory Mac-
Lane,” owm the impression: produced
upon Mer versstile mind by eoling a
oold potato of midnight,

Most of wma Aave watem o cold
potoic, but perhape mof at midnight,
Miss MarLane Ahoods this particular
ehapter of thia book, published by F.
A. Etokes Co., "God Compensate Me."

IT'S a Sunday midnight and I've
Just eaten a Cold Bolled Potato.

I shall never be able ta write
wne-tenth of my fondness for & Cold
Bolled Potato.

A Cold Boiled Potato Is always
an unpremeditated eplsode which
ia ita chief charm.

It's nice to happen on a book of
poetry on & windowslll. It's nice
to surprise a square of chocolate In
a giove box. [It's mice to come upon
a little yellow apple in smbush.
It's nice to get an unexpected let-
ter from Jane Gillmore. It's nice
to unearth a rvemerve fund of silk
stockings under & sofa pillow. And
espaciaily it's nice to find a Coid
Bolled Potato on a pantry shelf at
midnight.

I Uke caviare st luncheon. And
I llke venison at dinner—dark and
bloody and rich. And I lke cham-
pagme bubbling passionatlely in a
holiow-stemmed glaan on New
Year Day. And 1 like terrapin
turile, And I llke French-Canadian
game ple. And artichokes and
grapss and baby orions. And none
of them has the old gnome-ish
charm of a Cold Bolled Polato at
midnight

It Fns Its Pedestal

1 can imagine no circumatancen
in which a Cold Bollsd Potato vould
ot take precedent with me at mid-
night If 1 had a broken arm; If I
bad & husband lIying dead in the
pext room; if I were {acing abrupt
woridly disaster: If thers were &
burglar in the house; if I'd nad a
day full of depresalom; If God and
opportunity were xnocking and
clamoring at my door—1 shouild dis-
regard each and all some minutes
st midnight it T had alse & Cold
Bolled Potato.

I love to read Kauin® “Nightin-
gale” in my hushed life I love
te remember Caruso st the Metro-
politan singing ‘“Celeste AMa"™ 1
lore to walch the bewitchingly
blond Blasche Sweet In & movicg
pleture. I love to feel the summar
moonlight on ny eyelide And It's
disarmingly contented 1 am with a
Cold Bolled Botato at midnight.

Content s my rarest emotion, and
T get 1t at midnight out of & Cold
Bolled Potats.

Boms things in 1fe thrill me,
Some drive me garbledly mad. Soms

uplift me. Bomes debauch me., Some
strengthen and enlighten me. Soms
hurt, hurt, hurt But 'm net

thrilled nor maddened nor uplifted
nor debauched nor strengthened nor
enlightened nor hurt, but only fed.
up and fattened In spirit by a Coid
Bolled Fotato st " dnight
1 Say, “Ges, It's Good!™

1 stand in the pantry door lean-
Ing against the jamh, with a tiny
glans saltshaker in ome hand and
the aweet dark pink Cold Bolled
Potaty in the other. And I sprinkle

it with salt and I nibble, nibble,
gibble. And I say aloud, “Gee, it's
good!™

I liked Cold RBolled Potato at
fourand.twenty. 1 llked It at sev-
entesn I lked It at twelve. At
*4res I cllmbed on cake boxes in
search of one. And now (n the deep
Bloom of being myseif I am made
roundly repiete st midnight with a
Cold Bolled Potato,

A Cold Bolled Potate'—it tastes
of chestnuts at midnight, the first

froat-kissed chestnuls in tha
woods, and 1t tastes of ralnwater
end of salt and of roses; It tastes

of young willow bark and of sarth
and of grass steme; it tastes of the
sun and the wind and of some
nameiean relishingness born of the
summer hillside that grew f1; It
tastes af midnight so llke & Cold
Boilled Portatn.

A precious peachecolored orchid,
an antique aplderwablike lace
handkerchief, a delicate purple but-

As the artist pictures Mary MacLane nibbling
the cold boiled potato.

an ogre at midnight 1 poundce on &
Cold Bolled Potota
It PBringa Up Memoriea.

A Cold Boiled Potato reminds me
me of the Dickens books in whicn
mo much food is eaten cold and
tastes so savory—even the “wilder.
nesa of cold polatoes™ portioned to
the Marchioness by Sallle Brass
And it reminds me of the Rip Van
Winkle play—"give this feliow a
cold potato and let him go." And
it reminds me of Hamlet—funeral
baked meats might Inciude it. And
it reminds me of Hobin Hood s mer-
r¥y men, and Huckleberry Finn and

the Canterbury Plgrims and the
FProdigal Son, end all the plctur-
eagque wayfarers It reminds me

of the poor as a eolorful race wrap-
pead around with hungry romancs.
t reminds me that life Is full of
Hfe—rich and frultful and evolu
tionary and cosmic; few things feol
#o cosmic an & Cold Baolled Potato
at midnight.

It makes me want as I nibhia to
plant & fleld of potatoes on & south-
ern exposed hill and hoes them and

dig them all by mysell; ana give
all but one to the poor and Buil
that to eat Cold at midnighe

I have to be very hungry to crava

a cold Bolled Potato, bhut beling
hungry, no poasible morsel of food
can & Interest me &t midnight.

The same potato hot is domestic an .
tastelesa The same potato at 10
in the svening lukewarm within

is profoundly courtecus, wooblngly
cordial toward a Coid Bolled Fotato

If I had only what | deserved my
portion might well be a Cold Holl-
ed Potato, Intrinsically 12 s rated
low and I know me to be a sort of
Jezabsl. But I'd wonder each mild-
night If whoever meten ut the
deserte in this sarprizine iverss
knew with what guato I rlu— At it—
would I get 1t~

Nor am | patisfied ke the meel

and lowly with my midnight sup-
per of Cold Bolled Potato: damn
the meek and lowly. It's a satanle
dellght 1 take In it. It's s sly pri-

vate orgle I make of it a plrate's

banquet, a thieves' plenle.a pagan
rite, & heathen revelry, a concelt
all and unhallawedly ™y nwn

MMy thoughts as 1 nibble are set
mostly on my villalniea. No food |
eat brings me so broad a lleenae of
feeling—a sense of freedom—an &
Cold Bolled Potato at midnight

On a Cold Tiniled Potato at mif-
pnight I am lightly walorogs: call
me & trickster and T call you a
rofter; call me a linr and 111 cnll
you a traltnr; eall me a coward and
I'tl eall you another; no
towsly, but garly and serenely

1 am then in my most hespeaking
maod Anvone who met me= stand-.
ing nibhling In & pantry doorway
at midnight would be charined 1

would talk with a daln ribaldey
and offer to share the f

For shadaw-things plle noar
God compensales me in unexpectad

midnights with a Cald Bailed
tain: along with It a pantry 4

tarfly, an emerald braceier; 14 and sodden with memories of din way 1o stand In and a Hitle glars
strive for each of those in an ner, It is still unexpected magne ealt-ahalter to hold In my other
eagerly casual way. But it's like tiam. Al midnight my whole being hand,

P aimait $ 1n the right mathad of ap- stands out with significant indl-

By Wm. A. McKeever,

Pne of the Nation's Authorities o»
Chtldren acd Socielogiral Preblems.
HAVE urged more than once that
thers ls & veln of genlus or at
least & bright talent, potentially
present in the make-up of every or-
dinary child, and which can be
Srought to ita own through careful

tralning.

Now I contend alse that genulne
happiness for any common life
comes DOt from possesaion but from
achisvement. It != not what we
bave—that socn grows stale—but
what we do, that brings = full
measures of Joy to our dally exist-
epce. Therefore. if you wish to
make your boy hBappy, content with
claan honest living and with modest
pelonginga, teach him mastery of
something worth while to do.

I know a boy, now sixtesn, who
owns and carries & paper route. For
three or four s he worked at
this business as a hireling and at
other odd tasks till he saved up
$150, which he paid for the route.
His income for an hour per day
carrying and cme day per month
collecting o §1§ per month. Thia
pays » major part of his expenses
while at school. He can rent the
routs at §4 per month, which is
more than thirty per cent on the in-
yeslmanl

Bul what this youth haa sapecially

proaching hia patrons on collection
day. This achlevement wins him the
respect of business men and of his
frienda “l1 have to tackle each one
of my subscribers In a particular
way,” he sald In explalning his
mathod “With some [ must Jest,
with others 1 must ba stern and
with still others business-like. Bome
expect me 10 call as & pleasant visl-
tor, and so on.”

I know a boy who s a master at
kite making and who makes & nice
little income from this Juveniie
craft. At first he marely made his
own kitea of wvarious pattern and
flew them for the admiration of
himself and his friends Then &
marchant asked him to bring a half
dozen to his toy store, where they
would be offered for sale. “Tony's
kites”"—named after thelr maker—
are now acquiring a reputstion, for
it Is belng found out that every one
of them Is reliable and will Ay.
They are firmly put together and
rightly balanosd and will withstand
rough usage

Now there in little likelihood that
Taony will ever become tough or dis-
sipated. He is & master of his ama-
teur art and his life In too full of
wholesome joy In work and play to
have room for the coarse and rude

I know Lwo boys elaven and
twelve, Charles and Iden hy name,
who are the sole membera of the
“Wall-Cut Lawn Company.”™ They
have owned & lnwn mower and rake
and clippers for more than wo
years, and thelr work already

viduality. Peopla who engage them
to mow thelr lawns know that the
work will be done with artistic per-
fection,

Their reputation hae uundad
through a large city nsighborhaod,
#o that practically all the forenoon
houra are occupled with this exhil-
arating work. Last weason they
earned nearly $100 and this season’s
effort promises more A malor part
ef the money goes into a bullding
and saving sssoclatlon,

Now, It ia oot sufficlsnt to point
the mural that Charies and Iden will
be well off Anancially some day.
Many cheap and low grade men
somehow come (nto poaseasiomn of
wealth. The most cheering thought
ls that thesa two 0OFE ATe On thelr
way to substantial citizens®ip. They
are free from boy wicea. Both are
regular in the day and Sunday-
schiool clansens and are good to thelr

mothera, They are Indeesd 1wo
youthful manters of a certaln part
of the world’s nesded work, and

have hean lad ta the mecret foun-
tatn of Joy In everyday life

Now, practieally every hoy can be
a muster of some juvanile occupa-
tion Nothing in trivial if well done
There are |lterally hundreds of Jit-
tle taaks which boys may learn o
master. Hug remember In practi-
cally every case of this boy succesa
thers must be an adult person to
envislon the (dea and to hold tha
boys to the purpose till he gets iste
the swing of IL

Attractive Trifles For
The Summer

By Rita Stuyvesant.

CCESSBORIES are those de-
lightful littls touches that
lend charm to the most or-

dinary costumss. Designers have
cartainly not fxiled us this Bummer
in the matter of
accessories. What
woman does not
adors these Inde-
scribable little
touches that make
her apponr so
lovely and fem-
Inine? The wine
woman knows that
& smimpie gown
amay be given a
distinet personality If correct ac-
cégrories are used. And such dainty
affalrs there area for Summer wear
that Dame Fastilon has become en-
thusinstic. So delightfully simplears
these little beautifiers to copy that
any woman who (s at all handy can
turn out some fetching little crea-
tiona

Une deaigner has Iimporied a
charming set, conmsting of a hat,
bag and eape. The material s navy
blue taffets, lined with figured net
and brightened 5 4 “canfsttl-
sprinkled™ linen

The caps is both gquaint mnd de-
mure, belng cut somewhsat like a
very deep Quaker collar, rounded,
but snding in points well separated
In front. Two jong taffets stream-
ere are tied In & cunning bow and
hold the caps In place. Little dta-
mond-ahaped pleces of “confetti-
linen™ are Inserted at the front
points of the collar. Pigured net
lines this dainty Summer cape,

There is & stunning envelops bag
tha' belongs with this set. It also
is made of taffetn and !s cut s good
mize. A pointed flap Is folded over
the bag and fastened with a dura-
ble snap hook. The string of the
bag Is fashioned of a narrow strip
of #ilk, machine stitched. and Is
slipped under the flap and wtitched

At the corners. Very sffective ls the
triangular piece of “confetti-linen™
that decorates the envelope flap of
this attractive bag, which Is alse
lned throughout with figured net.
The hat that completes this out-
At Is of ‘“coachman's” shape. A
buckram frame could sasily be cov-
ered by blue taffets and finished at

back bY a neat bow. Ths sxact
method of making such a hat has
been descrided befors

Another charming set consists of
& taffeta scarf and wide girdle bele
Sea green was chosen and was very
cool lecking. The scarf was about
twelve inches wide and reached te
the waistline (n front Hoth ends
of the scar! were mently rounded
and the whole was rompletely owt-
lined by a narrow lording. The
material was lightly shirred on the
cording.

Vary pretty Indeed was the plaited
edging applied under the cording.
Stripa of taffeta about an inch wide
were pleol and machine plaitted A
rosetis of the plaiting gave & amart
finish to the ands of the scarf. Sand-
colored Georgetis crepe was used
for lining, though chiffon or net
might be substituted

A wide girdls was constructed
very much llke the scarf. The
edges Were corded and also showed
the fina plaiting. A plaited rosette
was substituted for a belt buckle
and made a very good-looking” cloe-
Ing. A large hook and eys waa
hidden under the closing.

Vails are another sccemsory that
bave gaiped remarkably in popu-
larity during the past season: Very
sheer black »ilkk net may be edged
with fine black lace to form a fasel-
nating screen for the comflexion.
It s an extremely simple matter
to purchase & vell contalning a be-
coming edge and embroider a few
figures through the mesh. One will
find this very economical as waell
as pleasing.

With the Summaer designers offer-
Ing us so many delightful accesso-
ries, no woman can afford to be
without these littls touches that
sdd s much to her appearance.

Advice to the Married

.
By Aunt Sophie.
My husband samply dotes on me,
And always loves me. raln er
shine
He tries his hats and coats on me,
And says I still oo femi-nine
We are #0 hanpy. I and he,
At times | have & haunting fear
That on the Seven Twenly-three
& morning he will disappear,

ERE is an ofd case Mrs
Winifred Whalebarck, of
Duluth. Minn. wriles me

Aunt Bophis gels some very dippy

letters at times, but this Jetter Is
simply ldlotie, or 8o It seams to
me

How can a woman bs TOO happy?
Life is so short and mand-strewn
&t (ta best that we ought to get &
strangle hold on what littls happl-
ness peeks arcund the corner at us
That was ths systam ! played all
the years of my married life, and
now that I am a lone widow [ ean
look back and say that 1 played
=ore than even. Ah, yea'

I hoid that no married woman,
wr single waman either, can be TOO
bappy. BSooner or later she is go-
ing to gt some sort of setback.
whoever or wherever she may be,
and when thess setbacks come 11
is always grand to have a surplus
of happiness stored up In thesys-
tem to protect it from melancholia
A marplos of happiness, llhe 5 little
everwaight, protects the narves. as
any docter will tell you for the
customary fee. Lat the happiness
somk in, say 1!

1 knew & llittls woman out In
California weveral years ago whe
looked at life much as does Mre
Whaleback, of Duluth. She was
s0 happy that ahe was miserable,
to use an old Irish bull. Har happi-
ness worrled® her. It sseamed too
good to last, and she was always
saving as much to her friends and
nelghbors. She seemed 1o think that
happiness has no steady place In a
human life ] d4on’t know whare she
got that Ides. but I supposs she
read it somewhers In a book or
optimistic weekly. In any event, she
was constantiy peering Inte the
future as & child would pesr into
a dark cellar. It used to get on |
my nerves

Truly we all make & terrible mis-
take when we borrow (trouble
Troubls s one of the few thinge
every morts’ mum borrow with neo
thought of Lewr paying It back.
Trouble !a F. & most plentiful com-
modity In tais wicked world There
« more of it te the sguars foot of
the earth's surfaece than of any
weed ! can name off hand It Is
everywhera, rearing its ugly bead
at married folk and single spins-
tern

When a mortal talla you that he
or she naver had any troubla walk
away from that mortal as you
would walk away from & box car
ful of dynamite. This iz an axcel-
lent rule to follow If you would
live to follow anything. Never bor-
row trouble aays Aunt Sophle. and
you will never have to pay It back

Let your thoughts neot turn 1@
sable—

That's why Caln waxed Brother
Able!

The Manicure Lady

By William F. Kirk.

T ssems to me” sald the Man-
cure Lady as she hung up her
raincoat and wet little hat,

“that I haven't aver saw such molat
weather.,”

"Sams daya must be dark and
dreary.” sald the Head Barber,
quoting & lins ha 4dimly remem-
bered having read In school

*1 wouldn't mind If It wag once
in awhiie® salg the Manioure Lady.
“but thls constant gloom I8 getiing
me jnto & siate of sadnnas that oot
even tips ean chase away. I just
and look ths rin
splaahing on the pavements and
wondar if maybe the heaveng ara’t
wasping just on sccount of all tbls
terribla war™

“l gusas thare won't bs no ball
game to-day,” sald the Head Bar-
ber despondently, “snd it's my =f-
tarnoon off too.™

“You will be a
you go homs and read & good book.”
saild the Manicure Lady. 1 have
took up reading good books lately,
and | have naver saw anything lke
the way It has Improved my Eram-
matical way {a which I speak in.
It's kind of nice te know that col-
lege gradustes aln't got nothing on
You when It o sxpressing
yoursell. I'm learning to talke bat-
tar svary day”

“You gel practles snough™ =ald
the Head Barber. *“If words was
dropa of water, You'd be the
Niagara Falla™

“Somaebody has got to keep things
cheeful around this shop, Geerge.”
repiisd the Manicure Lady. “This
place needs some of them refining
influsnces of which barber ahops I8
80 much in need of Tm the little
whisk broom that keeps things
elean and bright around here™

*] ain't saying you sin't nlce to
have arcund”™ the Head Barber
bastlly sssured ber, “but Just that

sal here &t

lot batter off If

comen

you chatter heapa What kind of
books should 1 read If 1 took & ne-
tion to follow your dope?™

“Dh, any of them old mastera™
sald the Manicure Lady. “They all
wrole some grand storiea James
Fanimores Dickens Is about as good
as any of them. He wrote a Jot of
watories about them old Indians that
used to roam (n the forssts before
tha #hits men came with their fire-
water. Thay seemed o taks 10
that frewstar aa If It had besn
made for them, George. and If dis-
agreed with them terrible. But
they. liked [, no matter how It
worked on them.

“l1 often think the old gent must
have had = little Indlan blood In
his veina, thy way he sticks to his
firewater. And yet ha ain't the
kind of & man that lets It change
his nsturs. which is always saweet
and sunshiny, Jike ming and brother
Wilfred's. Wiifred !s just full of
the swestest patlence you ever seen,

Grorges. Hs ain't had & Job since
last glection, when he was on ths
board for a day countiag votes, but
do you think that makeg him
Kkrouchy? Neavar! Hs just goes
right along, writing poetry and
reading It Lo us whensver he gets
& chance

“He wrote ans yesterday about
the beautly of 1dlensas, which goes:
“'l eare not if unkindly Fate

Has kopt amployment from my
reach,
Perhaps some day T shall be great
And have & bankroll that's a
peach,
Ah' 1 see your sneering amils,
As if you doubt my wish to toll:
But all my enamies will ba sorry
When (helr base predictions ] do
mpoll™ ™

“M4 your old gent asss
pormT ssked the Head Barber.

“Yea,™ #ald the Manlcure Lady,
*but It 4idn't make no hit with
fathar. When Wilfred brings home
an envelopa every week father will
take mors intersst iz motbher's
wideag pon” =

that |

HICTANER-“The Man Fish” Who

Succeeded In Sinking a Navy.
By JEAN DE LA HIRE

[

L2 WS-

Hictaner had sttached his apparatus at different depths throughout the waters of the globe.

(Copyright, 1917.)
PART 1L—(Contlaued.)

T ITTLE by little I sent Hie-
taner to search for the great
treasures strewn slong the
coasts of Spaln and Portu-

gal by battles and shipwrecks

“At the same time I was bringing

together, from the four cormers of

the globe, sixty of my brother prieats
and monks In the Buddhist falth

They ware to form the nucleus of my

society,

“I bought a mteamer, loaded it with
treasures rafped from the ocean—with

judisioualy chosen raw materials, with

objects fashioned of wood, Iron,
bronza, aluminum, silver. Ivory. and
glass—I cames to this Lost Iala, whose
vast groitoes had once been revealed
to me through chance and =& aship-
wreck.”

“What!™ exclalmed BSeverac, "this
Il=n't the place whera Hictaner waas
created and reared?™

“No, that was on a deserted lals In
the Halearic archipsalago, whers thare
ara countiess half-marine, half-sub-
terranean caverna.. Oxus and 1 bullt
& house over one of thess caverna,
which was known only to curseives

“But 1 will continue.

“My aixty confederates came hers,
and under the direction of Oxus and
mynelf arranged these grottoes just
as you found them whan you landed
You have seen some of the members
of the soclery, for, with the exception
of thres, who died. they ara all at the
Loat Iale

“When all was done, Oxus and I re-
viewed the altuation,

“All but twa things wers perfecl

“Hictaner had only the spesd of the
ordinary good swimmer, and that
would not at all suffice for my proj-
ects, Healdea, we needed light and
hent. The bolt agent s electriclty.”

“0Of course,” murmured Severac.

ufacture it easily and practically.

“It was at that juncture that T read |
an articls upon your discovery of new |

ways to increass the dynamic powar
of slectricity. It was published, you
remember,
which had found Its way to our 1L
brary

“l sat sall for France and arrived |
on the night before you were o go|

to the gulliotine.™
The priest wans allent
Ssveras, but not & muscle moved

had closed.

“During my voyage,™
an, “an Emperor and a King visited
Paris, *On the fourth day of
say

ed onces more in thelr open landeau in
company with the President
repablic and a famous general

“A» the landau passed,
Emperor,

& weapon of your own lavention.
“As the

him alone.
“Your weapon, elthsr {li-managed or

sill unperfecied, went off in your| *1 saved your life I sald o you,
hands and burned you badly. This| Tou wish to overturn society—nso do
was the causa of your arrest and your | I. Work for me and keep your coun-

notoriety.”™
Severac had opensd his eyes now

in an anarchistic magszing |

| type of the enamy of power.™

Fulbsrt went |

their|
they had attended a gala per-|
formance at the opera, and were seat-|

of the!
Tnu:
had rented a room facing the .\I'lln-.u;
de I'Opera In one of the large hotels. |
you shot the |
King. and general with &/
long-distance slectric current sent byi

Prealdent of a republic Is|
only a phantom of power, you npued'

| mel.

What Has Gone Before

mnmmnmﬁ:u-mmdm
Bert, = st mionk of the Tidetan

of
may slip Inte the sea.
ihe aceans of every aship
Oxus bad axpectsd hia own -itv Bertha,
to give birth to & male chijd but a ltte
Pulbert in & mon-

\lllau-nd- Marbor. The commander,
Lisut. Louis de Clesrat. s wllking o &
friend. It s February 1. Clserat calis at-
tention to & newspaper article which tells
of u vislt or-nnmw ta the
palace of the Kalser. The Halser £am-
manded to disclive th Wml M tha
Similar pm!umunu-&?

Ciseral and the cther officers of the
Franch sjeadron asre summened on board
Admisnl Germinet’s fiagship The ad-
miral announces that the “Unknown™ has
Blown up a German and a British battie-

ahip. and bas miso destroyed Fort Chav-
aganac. Cherbourg

Other forts and -h'lr- also are dertroyed.

Fulber: and Ozus are then tumed to Ia
the story, being locaied on an island os
the Armabian cosst.

‘Hictaner,” or the man-fish, comes Mt
1be chamber and talks to Oxus and For-
bert by memns of signals The twn mecks -
wear derful diving b and gar-
ments made of siiver scales. It appears
that Hictaper by means of hls marvellous
amphiblous powers, and the heip of &
torpedo, or bomb earrier. is emabled to
trave! usder water at incradible
Esverac, an enginesr and aiso & e ber
of tha Lamalst order. is the investor of
the torpedc, but knews nething of Hie-
taner. The two monks decids (o impart
thelr secret to Beveras

Fulbert saplaine Sow Oxus experimented
on spes unt]l ha produced one that could
ltve in water and how & male child waa
obinined. He then told of hew the man
fah was tratned

iNowGoOnWi.htheStwy

“But we 4ld not know how (o man- |

and a cruel amile flashed across his
thin lipa

A moment's allence lapaed betwesn
these formidable men.

“The genial Inventor
anarchy’'s hero—the pearfect publime
Fulbert
went om

“Ah, but power held you! And you

| were golng to dle!
He watched |
in |
the sngineer's face, though hia eves,

“Fortunately, I was Intersated In

your living. My ship was laden with

part of the milliona of Viga

“I corrupted the jallera with riches

—1 snatched you away. My ship took
you to tha Halearic Tales, whers 1
kept yoy in hiding: then It brought

you here, and was sunk,

world.™
Fulbert's volcs had become vibrant
and hoarse. His dark even shone

with = bright flam#, his cheeks glow
ed under the influsnce of a terrible
exaltation, and the great veins stood
out In his forehead

Beverac was congealed with fear,

to behold thils tarrible man going on- | the mystery itsslf
ward to his goal as implacable as a G

hurricanns
Suddenly ealm, Fulbert went on:

“M_ Severac, you bhave

|
had become | vl

80 that we
all might reallize that for the moment
wa were cut off from the rest of the

Later you shall know my secrel”
indesd

worked.

“By iostalling wires in the sea at
different depths and sstablishing =
circult through them, you have pro-
duced a constant supply of slectricity
through the difference of Uemparss
ture.

“You have bullt machinea to uns
leash, recelve, hold, and distributs
this slectricity ag will,

“You have inventsd marvelous bad
teries, and the gdynamo which gives
the torpedo ita mad speed of 108 miles
ag hour.

“Some of my brothers have aided
you, of course, for there ars axperi
men among them.

“As for Oxus, he has Invented tiny
torpedoes with clockwork mechanism
and has manufactured an explosive
for them ten Umes mors powerful
than melinite

“At the same time he was Hictas
nar's ever-watchful physician, as be
bkad been hils genlal creator.

“As for me, 1 had my falithful come
freres In perfect training for thelr
future work as kernel and keystone
of my soclety. Thay will be dale
gated to govern the world

“Furthermore. I had fnished forme
Ing Hictaner's mind and 1 had fAxed
with him upon the vast plan which
was to overturn the powers and lm=
pose our dominion upon them fors
ever!

“At last all was ready.

“One night 1 was taken by motors
boat to the very port of Bushire. I
crossed Perain, Turkey. and Europe.

“At Berlin I saw the Emperor and
gave him, as [ gave by one means ar
another to all the heads of state of
the world, an ultimatum of surrender
ar war,

“Then I came back.

“On February 1 a messags came
from the brother on guard at our
Balearic wireless telaphans station.

“The message was received and sent
automatically from post te post.

“Hictaner has attached his appar
atus ag different depths throughouk
the waters of the globe

“It came hers No one had surrsne

“I warned them, but men are biind
and deaf.

“Hictaner was in readiness beforea
receiver In & cove of the lsland of
Heligoland. His boat was loaded
with thirty torpedoes.

“He heard an order. He ocbeyed

“Your torpedo flew from Heligo=
land to Tokohama.

“The explosives ware set off In hare
bors and on the huils of shipa

“Hour by bour I got more of the
tragic news from ths Balearic sta=
tion

“Now it was from ons of my brotle
ers siztioned at the Indian Ocsan
post, now it was from the post In the
Pactfic.

“Thes warld was terrified

“An internatiomal congreas of am-
bassadors met at Marssllles to decide
upan their procedure against thia ooe-
farious mystary and to dascant upom
I8tots! DI4 they
expect Lo disarm ma by smpty worda?

{:I want nothing lesas than thelr come

plete submission. Now, I have noti-
fed the world of & trucs until the
Jiat of March. I have recalled Hio
taner, and | am walting'

Te Be ¢ 4 T




