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By H. M. EGBERT

The Leagne of Lost Causes
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The Seance

at Nishikoff

(Copyright, 1013,

HE leagus was doomed; that
was the substance of nearly
avery conversation in the dip-
lomatic clubs of Burope. Ore-
| ated by Dvornak, that brilli

w

| diatribea against democracy
had stirred all the courts of
the continent, It had become organ-
tzed in a slngle year In every country
between Spaln and the Urals. Kings
bad become members of it, and the
loague, backed by the most powerful
of Influences, had acquired immunity
from governments and threatened to

lomipose It will upon the olvilized
world. Then the lnevitable happened.
Factions arose, base men perverted
fta nims to thelr own ends: the best
eloemeént abandoned W In disgust, =&
counterorganization of Western rul-
ors was initiated, and, after the Issue
bud hung for months In the balunce,

the scnles fell, and the league becama
disgredited

And up and down Europe,
from court to court, a cohort of paln-
dins, each fighting singly and whole
beartedly, strove for the two factlons

That the league wias planning a
desperate stroke in order to regain
its former influence was the sub
Btance of a conversation between
Lord Claude Trosham, seorctary to
the ciibinet of kings which had fought
the lesgie successfully, and Paul
Lane, the young American million-
alre, as they sat together in the palm
room of the Hotel des Angl ut
Geneva, and looked out at the smowy-
crestad mountains

traveling

ant and erratic genius whose |

-
by W. G. Chipman.)

In the gulse of a bellever. Upon
presenting his eard he was at once
admitted to Count Gabel's house and
ushered into the presence of m portly,
eldorly gentleman, somewhat pomp-
ons, but with a saving sense of humor
|wb!ch. togother with n certaln art-
lesaness of nature, attracted Paul.

“And so you wish to Investignte the
phenomenn of the monk Apollodorus,
young man' he sald, when he bhad
finlshed reading the letter. “Lord
Tresham and I are very old friends,
dating from the days when he was
first attacha ot the Russian court I
nm sdre that 1 ean oblain permission
from his majesty, and you have come,
feklly, at precisely the most favor
able time, for his majesty deparis for
Nishikoff on Wednesday next, with all
the gentlemen of his court, to ques-
tion his Iate father onncerning un
| important matfer of foreign polley,
upon whose adoption or rejection, 1
mnay say In confidence, grave lssues
depend. His majesty ls only too anx-
fous to make converts, and anyone for
| whom 1 wouch can accompany Lis
gentlemen.”

His volee grow low and he bent for-
wird and began speaking carnestly.

Tt will convert you, my friend,” sald
Count Gabel, *It is positively the
most wonderful exhibition ever vouch.
Bafe to man. I knew the laute Tsar
Alexander. And, sines his death, I
have seen him at the Nishikoff monas-
tery—seen bim, touched his hand,
Just ns it was in the fHesh, and spoken
with him face to face and heard his

lown volee answer me., It 18 wonder-
Poul's wita had beepn sharpened In | ful! Imagine what it means th us
many fights when he was serving the | who have been privileged thus to
league. He had  been  induced to | 1earn for that death s, in truth,
place ortun nd his services at jonly transitior Imagine what 1t
HERGIE al by the Princess Clothilde | means tc the Tear to hiave the advant-
of Austrin, the guiding spirit of the | age of his father's counsel upon mint-
wotlety When he came to under | ters of sinte!
stand that ha was but a tool in the He suddenly became aware that he
hands of an unscrupulous ‘woman, | was king with utter abindon to a
whom, nevertheless had grown to | stranger and, sitting up in his chalr,
love with n pausl which, be knew, | resumed bis gevers manner.
waould last o 15 the remainder of | Mr. Lane, it will be necessary to
his fs when, too, he understood, | make use of a very harmless decep-
in shame and humilintion, that lhf‘|r|on_" he saild. “You are not mar-
high motives of the league were | ried?™
shams masking criminal des %, he “No," answered Paul.
affered his services to Lord Tresham, “lGood! Good!”™ exelaimed the jovial
to fight his former friends; He had | old man. "Récause of courne you must
performed several missions with hon: | have some sort of evense for being
or, he had met Clothilde herself In | taken to Nisnikoff. You must be
e of wits and worsted her; but | some relative of mine, for Instanece.
cach encoutiter only drove home mare | You don't speak Russian? Ha! H'm!
deeply the shaft of the pitiless archer | Then you can't be a blood relation.
who wounded him to the heart Ha! T have it! You shall pass as
For this reason he fought the more | the finnce of my wife's sousln, & very
fi_ltl'ilf-ﬂ." He had become, next 10| charming lady of roval blood who I8
Tresham, the opposing organization's | staying with us and s a friend of the
miost powerful agent | Tsarlisn. She will, T am sure;, will
Tresham had summoned Paul 10 | ingly aecept you in that capacity for
=y land 1o undertake n misslon | she loves n Jest. Shoisas convinoed as
which wak to overthrow the league's |1 in the reality of these phoenomena—
dast remnants of power and influence | and so will you be too. Now you must
e B pie He explained (¢t to bim In | gend to vour hotel for your baggage
the afterglow of the glorious August Iuﬂd come home with me."
rr_-lll_:r | Paul was completely disarmed by
'5*“. lengue hans one _prop, Paull” | the old count's hospitality. In faot
he sild, "and you are to Kick IL away. | nothing but a strong sn.-t‘.:.ar-- of duty
The laiser his Jong abandoned It | pravanted him from throwing away
%0 hns Alfonso of Spaln, [ts leading | (e gark lantern and calolum powder
weptern ally, Hut la the realm of | wpion he hnd brought in his suft-cage.
the Tsar “lhi-. lengue  still  resta | But he conquered this impulse and at
eupreme, The Russian 'nt of that | 4. wnd of the day walted upon the
anscrupulous assoclation s Apollodo- | count aguin, F‘Illil'l'*.’d the (11“(}!h'ﬂ)‘
rus, the monk who has obtained 80 | ghien was wuiting outslde his office
f\“‘“'“;’} a hold over ”;‘;I i"'“sll"] “]""t and was whirled away to Gabel's resi-
aver e superstition-riuaden Nicholas @ Ly " 2
A o ndoiiay Know, b |ty < o 5t
Apollodorus, whasge headquurters are| .. : - =

in the monnstery at Nishlkoff, la the
latest of a long traln of charlatans
who have duped Nicholas with spirit-

ualistic phenomenz. At Nishlkoff,
they say, he onlls up the ghost of hia |,
majesty the Inte Alexander JIT, and
this spectral adviser, whose counseld
are, of courge, nlways thossa of the
feague, and who 18, In reality, the

‘modium® Apollodorus himself, direets
the policy of the whole realin of Rus-
win. Paul, dld you ever turn the dark
Fantern on « ‘epirit’ at & seance?"

“1 did.,” sald E'.ml chuckling over
the remembrance. "It was in my ecol
lege days. 1 exposed the notorious
Hrale, who had fooled many les ulinu‘
peopla In New York, and photographed
tim with a calelum light, capering
voiind the room In fiftesn yards of

mrash towelling."

“That, Paul, Is exaclly what you are
to do to Apollodorus.” anewered Lord
Claude. “You ¢an imagine the sgene:
the Tear, wildly oredulous, his attend
anty secratly sceptical, hut outwardly |
believers, and just a litte bit inclined
to o mysticul interpretotion of the
phenomena because of the inherent
human tendency to gelfdeception, 1
can oblain  admittangce for you
through frienda at St Pelersburg.
You will, then, attend the seance with
a dark lantern under your coat, ex-
pose the froud at the psychological
moment, and obliterate the leagus's
influence in Russia in a flood of ridi-
cule. Onoe Nicholas has left it, we
shail hear very lttle more about it

Paul Jelt for 8t. Peteraburg on the
following day, bearing n letter of in-
troduetion to Count Gabel, n man of
old family who, though at present
out of favor, anticipated the day when
the wheel of fortune would once more
plnce bim in office. Paul had bwsen
Ingtructed that Gobel wos a firm be
llever In the pbenomena and that he
must ebtaln admittance to the seance

comed by the countess. A fow words
of explanation from the count in Rus-
slan vastly amused her

“Clothilde will be here In a few
minutes," ghe sald to Panl In English
But wait! 1 myselt will go and tell
| her that her fiance is expecting her!"”
And she tripped out of the room, leav-
| ing Pnul and the eount nlone,

Clothilde! It could not ba the
|nnmc~ unless she were ublquitous,

Yet Paul was hardly surprised when

| she came In, for fate seemed resolved |

to link their fortunes together,

The strangeness of that meeting
‘ﬂllvd him with a realizatlon of the
dramatic -nature of the parts they
were to play.

“Well, how do you like each other?™
inquired the countess amlably, “Do
you think you e¢an permit Mr Lane
to act a8 your fance for a day, Clo-
thilde?"

She ralsed ber eyes for an instant
“I=—I think I ean,” she murmured, and
tha blood flushed her cheecks and
then receded leaving them whiter
than fvory. In that moment Paul felt
assured that she was not Indifferent
to him.

They found themselves side by alde
upon the window wseat after dinber,
while the old count snored peacefully
In his chair and the countess knltted,
casting accrets, sly, amlable glances
toward her gueaie. Bhe had taken
an extraordinary fancy to this young
American. 8he dild not know very
much about Clothilde, who had always
moved in a circle loftier than her
own; but the good soul's mihd was
filled with match-making. If Clothilde
could learn to onre for him as
much as ho evidently cared for her!
It seemed to be a oase of love at
sight! Perhaps—well, stranger things
had happened. Bhe gaw [n her mind
the acceptanoce of Paul as Clothilde's
lover, the marriage cersmony, the
bridesmaids,

ELOQUENCE WENT TO WASTE

looking elderly woman, and the vials
of the mother's wrath burst forth,
“You're Mrs. Green, | w'poss” she
suserad. “Green by name an’ green
by uutur', I should call you, to keep
A feroshus anlmile like that there
Irish terrlertorial o' yourn, s-bitin' of
inpercent ‘children an' nterrierizing
the whols neighborhosd! I'll have the
law on you! )1l make you pay! D'you
hear? Il sue you for damages and

In white, with fragrant'him. None could mistake Alexander,

~~ P e .

blossoran In thelr hands . ., . and
all this faded Into the midat of
dreams. The countess elopt beslde
the fire, opposlte her sleeping hus-
band.

And Paul was stammering out his
love and clasping Clothilde's 1lttle
hands o his.

“Forgive me,” he was saying, “for
my remarkis to you that day In Parls.
I was mad with a pense of shame and
betrayal. I huve always loved you,
Clothilde. I shall love you for ever
more. Do you love mae?".

For they never seem banal to lov.
ers, those huekneyed worde, Nor did
her reply seem ns Ingipld as the
printed record of It would be; for
both were in heaven.

Paul saw learsn In Clothilde’'s eyes.

“T /e you, Paul"™ she sald, and
humility had replaced the imperious
prida in fher wvolce. “When you
rhowed me to myself for what I am I
suddenly realixed—O, ever so many
things, I knew then that T had found
the one man whom [ could love. 1
always loved you, Paul, from that
strange moment of our fArst meeting
in America. Dut lately—well, Paul, do
you know why I am hero?"

“To ald Apollodorus,” he answered,
with the least tinge of bitterness In
his volce,

“No," she answered.
I am slck of the
bury myeelf here,

“It 1s because
league, 1 tried to
to escape them

But they have found me and followed
me. They know that without my In-
fuence the lengue will loge the last
vestiges of [tsa Influence, And they
have even threatened me, Paul,”

“Who?" he ecried angrily.

*Von Holzrath. He is now one of
the leaders of the organization. He
has offered me the cholea between
continulng as thelr agent and the
lengue's enmity, I must deoclde. 1
fear him so; I hate the league so
much, and I long for peace. I think
it is my love for you, Paul, that has
slekenad me of these inirigues.”

“Then come with me," cried Paul
"Come back to America. No one will
dare molest you there. Come and—"

She placed her hand upon his arm
“"Some day,” she answered. “But not |
now. There are things to be done—
you understand? 1 cannot disappear
so awiftly. 1 feel, somebow, that I
must remain until the Jeague I8
crushed, or til it crushes me, It will
be only u little while, Paul. Promise
me that, now we are sure of each oth-
er's love, you will not seck me out
until I eall you™

“lT promise” he oanswered sadly.
"“But, Clothilde, why are you here?
Did not the lengue send you to ald in
the fraud upon the Tesar?"

Bhe nodded. “But I found that it
is no fraud, Paul,” she sald.

“What? You don't mean that it ia
true?”

She nodded, looking earnestly into
his eyos.

“It Ia In very truth the spirit of the
late Tsar," she answered. "I was
most sceptioal; but when I went with
the count | saw and heard and touched

for treath the old woman took s slate
und pencil und sald, io & mildly apolo-
getie tone:

“Very sorry, mum; but would yoq
mind writin' It all down? 1'm stone
deat.—London Tit-Bita.

Fit Ammunition.
Jimmy—0Of course, | didn't hit dat
fiyin' squirtel. How could you u:unt
ml w?
i Why couldn't you?
| ﬂulw-—l M’t bave no Ialnl abot

'hﬁlm

Why, Paul, 4o you mnol know (hat
Alexander was the strongest man in
Europe? He osuld bend a horseshoe
dottble with ofie of his hands. And ¥
have poen him—hila spirit—do that,
to econvinee Nicholas.™

"It wans Apollodorus.'

“Never, Faul.. e ia a wenakling
anid has hands Mké a woman., Paul,
it yon are here to expose the monk
you will be convinoed In spite of your-
selt.”

“You are deceived by a clever im-
postor," Paul answered. "It eannot
be, Clothilde.™

She dld not try further to persunde
him, and a moment Iater the countess
awoke nnd looked around for her knit-
ting.

The party was to start from the
station at ten o'clock on the Wed-
nesdony mornlug, In o special train,
scheduled to rench Nislikol late In
the afternoon, when they would be re-
celved and dined in the refectory
of the monastery and lodged over-
night, The program was cartied out
ns it had been planned, Paul caught
A glimpse of the thin, nervous figure
of the Tsar as he hurried into his
private conch; then, with his host and
Clothilde—for the countess stayed
comfortably at home—he entéred a
compartmont already threoe parts filled
with gentlemen of the
guard, nnd the tralp solled out of the

station, to pull In at Nishikoft almut[

Twﬂjfﬁf%you going fo

five in the evening. There carringes
awaited the party and drove In long
processlon to the monastery,

Thelr sleeping scoomodation was in
calls, for the Tsar's visits were re-
garded both by himself and by the
head monk as digelplinary jJourneys;
but the meal, spread on long tables
In the refectory, was satlefying and nls
most  epleurean. Evidently these
monks werea not averse to the good
things of life; Indeed, ftrom the
glancea which they turned upon Clo.
thide it was evident that they were
by no means fanatieal in thelr asgetl-
clsm. The admisslon of a woman,
though contrary to the striet monastie
riule, was condoned in the case of
one of his mujesty’s sulte, but It
proved suffelently disconcerting for
many of the inmates. Paul noticed.
however, that cach merutiny of his
companion was preceded by a furtive
glnnce toward 4 amall, thin man in &
brown monk’s robe made, Instend of
from cloth, out of horsehair, and tast-
ened with a plaln hempen girdle, and
that this man, who ccoupled a carved
chalr ul. tlm head of the long table,

Be to #8 & wholesome au-
thority over the brethren.
“That 1s Apollodorus,” whispered

Clothilde to Paul; and Paul, looking
at the stern, ascetie face of the man,
was consclous of a fund of power In
bhim which would make his own duty
the more diffiouit. He grasped the Mt
tle dark lantern tightly under his coat,
Undoubtly Apollodorus "“was no com-
mon lmpostor and would fAght for
his countrol over the wavering mind
of Nicholas. And Paul was not among
friends. He koew the self-deluded
vanity of thoss who are tricked.

-

Taar's body- |

which makes them the more Inaistent
In defense of the impostor. He turned
1o Clothilde,

“Clothilde, a8 you love me; tell me,
do you belleve that the spirit of the
Tunr really appears to Nioholas ™

“An 1 love you, I am sure of It
Paul,” she anawered. “0 Paul, 1
know that you are hers to fight
agalnst the Ileague, to show up
Apollodorug, the {mpostor, as Fou ¢on-
sider him. Paul, indeed It I8 no Im-
posture, and in very truth Alexander
1L makes himself manifest to his
son.®

For the first time Paul was stag-
gered by this calm faith in the monk;
he hegan to feel himeell vpon the
brink of the unknown. The matter
was arsuiming & more serlous napect
than ever before.

He ran over his instructions in his
mind. His duty wan to convince
Nigholas that Apollodorus was an {m-
postor, That would turn the weak-
minded ruler from his alllés and des-
troy the league for ever. He must,
then, onteh the man when he was cn
pering rodnd the seance room in the
gulse of the late Taar. He could do
no more than that; if that failed to
sufflog, ho would foil in his miseion.

Clothilde seéemoed o realize the pur-
pose of his journey,

“Faul!"” she whisperad, “you will be
sadly decelved If you intend to break
up the seance meeting. Promise me

'Q’Tﬁ

do wilhme "

you will do nothing until you are con-
vineed that it Is fraudulent.”

“1 promise you that, Clothilde," Paul
answered, and at that moment the
dinner came to an abrupt end by the
rising of the Tsar. The brethren
stood up from their benches and
marched out in order, leaving the
Tsar and his retinue alono with the
head monk and Apollodorus.

Then, slnce the affalr was a matter
of routine, by reason of frequent re-
pakition, no words were spoken, but
the whole party filed out in the monkas’
wake and entered o large, square,
vault-lilke chamber, at one end of
whilch 4 black curtain had been drawn
In front of a sort of dals, a platform
containing a dark cabinet and a chalr,
In front of this were chairs in rows
several deep, into which the Tear and
hig courtiers sank, while the head
monk bowed his head and Intoned o
prayer. Then, bowling solemnly, he
withdrew, leaving Apollodorus to per-
form his feals,

The monk addressed the Tear,
What he said Paul could not, of
course, understand, but he saw how
thoroughly the man dominated the
mind of the monarch and Impressed
himsell upon the courtiers,

From behind the eurtain came
low muttering sound, graduaily in-
croasing in  intensity, with broken
words in deeper tones interjected ns
by mn allen voles. Then n draught
blew buck the curtain thl It bellied in-
to the face of the Tear. Nicholas
drew back with a stified shriek; a
moment later the in was as sud-
denly withdrawn, %nd, as the Taar
subslded, n hoge fgurs of a man
gilded from the cabinet and stood be-

fore the company, th arms ralsed as
in banodlqdon.

“Do you belleva? Do you belluve?™
whispored Count Gabel eseitaly In
Paul's ear. And Paul, looking, owned
that he had never secn a clearer ro-
presentation of the late Tsar than
thin mpeoctral flgure with the gaunt
cheakn, gray bourd, and mighty armas
stretohed out over the company. The
Tear had fallen upon his knees, the
courtlers followed sult, and somebody
among the audience was singing a
Russian hymn, It died away; the
figure still stood motionlese befors
the curtain; then Nicholas arose weak-
ly and, prostrating himself upon the
lowest step, held eommunion with ths
figure, which bent over him. Only the
whispers of thelr voless were audible
in the room.

The eyes of all wers on the pair.
All watehed, nll wondered; perhiaps of
that assembly half belleved and hard-
Iy one was wholly aseceptical. Paul
slipped, unnoticed, out of his chair,
and edged his way toward the front
row, iImmediately behind the prostrate
soverelgn.

A candle filckered In one corner
and the light fell clearly upon the
face of the tall figura. Paul wns
amazed. This could not be Apoliodos
rus—some confederate, perhaps, but
never that ascotle little man.

A volee whispered In sgitation on
one glde of him. Others took up the
worda. Hands clutched at bim. Paul
did not understand that he was sit-
ting In Nichalag’s chair. AL any mo-
ment the monarch might rise and
come back and percelve this fntruder,
They lald hands violently upon him,
and Paul, thinking his purpose had
been discovered, tore the ddrk luntern
from under his coat and flashed It in-
to the face of the fgure, He had
planned to begin Ingtead with the cal-
clum, but this proved equally offica-
clous,

For everybody wns upon his feot
shouting as Paul, leaping forward, his
lantern  light flooding the room,
grasped the tall man by the Nowing
draperies he wore and whirled down
the steps with him and Into the midst
of the guests. Simultaneously the
whole company precipitated them-
selves upon Paul and him whom he
held fast. Whoever It was, It was no
ghost, that much was certaln, but &
glant in strength, a giant who sought
for him and found him among the
stumbling men and crashing chaira
and wrapped his great arms around
him like a vise and slowly crushed
the breath out of bis body. Pinned
helpless In the grip of his antagonist,
Paul felt his senses leaving him. He
heard the shouts of tho courtlers
blend and mingle into a sullen ronr as
of the sea; lights finshed before his
eyes; he felt himself Hfted up and
carried away. The last things that
he gaw were Clothilde's terror-strick-
en face nnd the horrified oyes of
Count Gabel.

When he opened hils eyes agnin he
was lying in the little cell which had
been assigned to him on his urrival.
Overhead an electric light burned
brightly. Beslde his bed a cowled fig-
ure was sented—the figure of Apollo-
dorns. As Paul stirred the monk put
down the missal which he had been
reading and come toward him.

“You are feellng better?” he nsked,
gmiling eomposedly. “Then you ecan
tell ma who you mre. An I.'.‘us]tah-
man?"

“American."

"Newspaper correspondent?”

“If you lke,” mnswored Puul Indlf-
ferently,

“Or perhaps an emissary of the
Isague,” continued Apollodorus, smil-
Ing more broadly.

“Like yourgeif?
Paul.

“My good American, you are a
month out of the dats,” Apollodorus
answered. “I knew that 1 had the
reputation of being & member of that
organization, but one must not be
liove all that one hears. 1 have bet-
ter things to occupy my mind—eter-
nal things, not those of this wretched
world,. That hls majesty has been In-
clined toward the league wuas due
to the counsels of his father; lately
Alexander has counselled him other
wise."

“By whom you mean yburself,” said
Paul. “Now let us be frunk. What
nare you going to do with me?"

The monk stared at him thoughtful
LA

“If you will glve me your word ot
honor to keep the secret which 1 shall
reveal, you may go free,” he sald:
“To be equally frank, you have us in
an unpleasant position. If we had not
dragged you away before the lights
went op—"

Yeu"

“His majesty might have guessed
at your purpose. As It Is, everybody
thinks you were a journaliat, Have
I your word? Good.. The man you
tought with wnas his late majeaty
Alexander [IiI, In middle lite he
wished to withdraw from the world
to give himselfl up to meditation. As
the Tsar cannot nbdlcate he followed
the example of his predecessor, Alex-
ander I, and withdrew to this monas-
tory after & mock funeral, and hither
his majesty comes at timea to recelve
nounsel. You understand, my frieud,
that with a soverelgn of his majeaty's
type of mind we cannot always be
frunk.” He whispered into Paul's ear.
“Nicholas is wenk in hie wita. It s
nocoasary to use oertain methods to
strengthen them. You understand?”
*“And to strengthen the priesthood,”
answered Paul
“But not the league,” sala Apollodo-
rus, “Come, there we are quits. You
have wschieved your purpose—for 1
know all about you, Mr. Lane, The
lengue no longer rulea in Russin. And
1 have your word of honor. A
ringe ias walting to convey you mt:

No,"” auswered

—

atation. A tralo arrives ot dawo—one
bour from now."

MURDERERS BURKE AND HARE

Men of Notorious Memory Should 8till
Be In the Recollection of
l..ondmn.

m-num ammumw
snatchers tremsured in King's Collexge
hospital recalls that there must be
Londotiers still living whe remember
‘Hure, who, with his
Burks, first substituted
rosurrecting corpsed Lo order. to sup
ply subjects (or the dissecting lwll-

Burke (whose method of smothering
the victims gaye his name as o new

e
the

white smoek #nd led

Mt by a dog.
His bllndness he that

owed to the fact

f

Habits and Oddities of Little
Night Creatures. ;

In Not a Blrd, but a Mammal, With a
Great Differunce From the Ordl-
niary Four-Legged Land-
Golng Type

|

Of all the more common animals

ahoul us the bat 1i probably the Jonst
well known to the avernge ian, a
writer In the Sclentific American
stntes. Thin {s becsuse of Its noet
nil habits and the conseguent difMenl:
ty In observing It. Indeed, all that
most people ssem to know about .2':“
I# that they fly at night and are “Aw-
ful things to get into your halr”
» matter of faot, there ls no authentia
instance of hat's ever alighting upon
& woman's hair, and they are no more
in the hablit of doing so than are hum-
ming birds,

The fact is, very lttle Iz known
conecerning the habits of bats and
much remains to be found out about
them, The order comprises some 450
gpocies, but It fa safe to say that
threefourths of them are known only
by thelr dry skina and skualls, They
sxhibit differences in form that are
falrly bewildering. Thoy range all
the way from the beautiful to the fan-
tastle and hideous, The great ma-
jority, however, are useful to man In
destroying lnsects which, without the
ald of birds and beasts, would vary
soon overwhelm him. The harmfol
species are those which destroy fruit
and n few which suck the blood of
domestle animals,

The bat hns figured In folklore from
the earllest times. Bats are supposed,
to have given the Latin poet Virgil®
the idea of harples—creatures that
had the faces of women and the wings
and claws of birds, The Greeks had
n story about the two daughters of a
vertaln hero who, on account of their
obstinney, were changed by the gods
Into bats. The Saxons called the bat
the “rere-mouse.” The word comes
from hreran, to move, and mus, a
monse—the mouse that moves the
alr with its wings, The word Is now
used only In heraldry ns signifying a
bat on a coat of arms. You may hear
pountry people speak of the fAitter
mouse, and the word has been used
sometimes In poetry, as for nstance:

“And glddy flittermlce with leather
wings."

The Chinese speak of the bat as
the heavenly rat, the fairy rat, the
fiying rat or the night swallow. Thelr
idean of the animal are very odd;
they belleve that it flles head down-
ward because its brain s so heavy,
and that It lives to a very great age
hecause 1t has the habit of swallow-
Ing Its breath. They also take the
bat ag their emblem of happiness, A
symbol conslsting of five bats I8
called wea fuh, or the "five happl-
nesses” which every one I8 supposed
to desire; they are wealth, health,
goodness, long life and a pesaceful
death. In Chios, if you wish your
guest good luck, a graceful way of
dothg 50 1a to have five bats depiotpd
on the bottom of his teocu ﬁ_

The bat Is not o bird but 4 mam
with almost as wide a departure from
the ordinary fourlegged, land-golng
type as s a whale of manatee. Ita
hand reveals an extréme degree of
what 18 called “specialization.” ¥For a
mammal the arms are unusual length.
The bones of the flngers are enors
mously extended and connected with
hairless skin ae flexible as India rob-
ber to form a wing for flight. Thia
wing membrane 1s extendad on up the
arm to the body and the legs, and fs
continued belween the legs and tall,
where It forms a supporting pars-
chuce in fight. The thumb of a bat
Is very short and free, and Its npll la
developed as & hooked claw, by the
nid of whieh the ereature can come
fortably ¢limb about or support itself.
The favorite position of & bat at rest
ls hanging by 1ts feet, head down-
ward,

One of the strangest characteristics
sbout the bat Is that it canuot fly
from the ground. When it finda Itaslt
apon terra firma it crawls palnfully to
some wall or tree, and, clambering up
to a suitable elavatlion, isnnches It-
self into the air. Curlously enough,
too, it nccomplishes thig climbing
trick upside down, holding on with
one of {ts hinder hooks while it
regches up and iays hold of the slight-
psl Inequallty with the other. In this
way it makes rapld progress and,
flinging itself inte the alr, takes filght.
Onee upon the wing all awkwirdness
of the bat disappears as i by magle.

Plague Rat Convicted.”
The editor of the Manila Dally Bak
totin died on September 22 alter

lour days’ illness the onset of whick

wne sudden and violent. The onse
proved to ba ons of bubonio plague,
His ofMes was promptly cieaned out and
fisinfected. In the course of Uhis
work a mummified rat was found In
a drawer of his desk. In the same
Arewer a number of lving rfat flaps
were found hovering about the edr-
pasp. In thepe fleas and In the mum-

fled body of the rat virulent plague
:‘Ipnhma woere found, The: connec-
Uon between the death of tba aditor,
the mummified rat, and the fleas

soemn unmistakable, Although the rat

had beon dead at least two weaks; it
wae still b a highly virolent state, as
wore also the flons. The case s of
Interest as showing with uw f
pleartens and directness the sou

a bumian plague Infection, and ulw
ne furnlshing the strongest unﬁ
testimony in support of the close
nectlon between rat plagus and
man plague,

Electrifying Clllulold.
If you will take two thin lepgths
eelluloid, put them in oumut
then suddenly and rapidly pull |
between your fingers, you will ‘bgar
uuu- both have becoms alectrified—
om@unmu outsida  wurtaced,
ot finge
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