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S8YNOPSIS.

Btanley Hargreave, milljonaire, after a

miraculous escape from the den of the
ang of brilllent thieves known as the
luck Hundred, lives the life of a reciige
for elghteen years. Hargreave nccldentid-
Iy meats Braine, leader of the Black Hun-
dred, Knowing Dralne will try to get him,
he epcapes from his own home by o bal-
loon. Hefore escaplng he writes a letier
to the girls' sthool where slghteen yeurs
before he mysteriousty left on the door
step his baby duughter, Plorence Gray,
That day Hargreave wiso draws §1,000,000
from the bank, but It Is reported that
this dropped Into the sesx when the balloon
escaped In was punctured, Florence
a8 from the girls’ school. Countess
. Braine's companion, visits her and
claims her ax a relative. Two bogus de-
tectives call, but thelr plot I folled by
Norton, & newspuper man.  After l'nllln1
in their Arst attempt, the Black Hundre(
trap Florence. They ask her for maoney,
but she escapes, again folllng them. Nor-
ton and the countess call on Florence the
next day, once more safe at home. The
wvigitors having gone, Jones removes A
moction of flooring and from a  cavity
takes & box. Pursusd by members of the
Black Hundred, he rushes to the walar
front and suceeeds in dropping the box
into the sea. Accomplices of Braloe kid-
oap Florence and hurry her off to mea
Bhe leapa overboard and is ploked up In o
dazed ocondition by fishermen. Braine,
disguised an her father, takes her back to
ses, with him. Florence mels fire to the
t und Is rescued by a ship on which
orton has been shanghaled. Conoealed
above the rendexvous of the Bilack Fun-
dred. & man jearns of Lhe recovery of
:.Iw box from the séa by s sailor and of
ts subsequent return to the bottom of the
sen, and he guickly communicates the
fast to Jones, A duplicate box ls planied
and later seoured by Lhe hand, bul before
Ha contents are examined the box mys-
terioualy disappears.  Finding himeelf
checkmated &t every turn, Bralne endeav-
omn to enmesh the Hargreave hounehold
in the law in order to gain free accesa (o
the house, 'The Umely discovery of the
plot by Norton sata the police at Lthe hesls
of the pack and results in a rald on the
gang’s rendexvous, which, however, proves
1o be barren of resulis. Following a tele-
phone message Jones recelved from &
mysterious person whom he addressed as
“gir,” Florence s agaln lured from her
home and taken out {o sem. Through
Norton's daring and skill as an aviator
she Is rescund and returns to her home in
time to confront an agent of the Black
Hundred. Through treachery in the Har-
greave household Florence Is delivered In.
1o the hands of an unserupulous doctor.
who In In the pay of the Binck Huondred,
From the falthful Busan Norion lenrns
that the doctor hias declared that Flor-
ence s stricken with smallpox and that he
ts preparing to spirit her away. By act-
Ing quickly the reporter, with the ald of
Busan, svceseds in extricating the voung
woman from the danger after An encoun-
ter with members of the gang.

CHAPTER XVII.

Betting Traps for Norton,

The Black Hundred possessed three
iapnnte council chambers, always in
preparation. Hence, when the one In
uee was hurned down they transferred
their conferences to the second coun-
cil chamber appointed ldentieally the
same #ns the first, As inferred, the or-
ganization owned considerable wealth,
and they leased the bulldings in which
they had thelr council chumbers
lessed them for a number of years,
and refurnished them secretly with
trap floors, doors and panels and all
that apparatus €0 necessary (o men
who are sometimes compelled to make
n quick getaway.

When the Atlantic City attempt was
turned into & fineco by Norton's timely
arrival Braine determined once more
to rid himself of this meddling re-
porter, He knew too much, in the
first place, and in the second place
Braine wanted to Jearn whether the
reporter bore & charmed life or was
just ordinarily lucky. He would at-
tempt nothing delicate, requiring
fimesse. He would simply waylay Nor-
ton and make a commonplace end
of him. He would disappear, this re-
porter, that would be all; and when
they found him he might or might
mot be recognizable,

80 Braine called a conference and
%e and his fellow rogues went over a
mumber of expediente and finally
agreed that the best thing to do would
be to send 4 man to the newspaper,
watensibly as . reporter looking for

a situation. With this excuse-he would |

®e able to hang around the clty room
for three or four days, The idea back
of this was to waylay Norton on his
way to some assignment which took
him to the suburbs.

All this was arranged down to the
smallest detail; and & man whom they
were quite certaln Norton had not
yet peen was selected to play the
part. He had been a reporter once,

more's the pity; so there was no doub! |

of his baing able to handie hiz end
of the game.
*T want Norton, I want him badly,”

declared Bralue, "and woe to you if |

you let booze play in between you and
the object of thia move."

The man selected to act the re-
porter hung his head. Whisky hnad
been the origin of his rall from hon-
est living, and he was nol so cal
loused as mot to feel the sting of
remorsé at times.

“"More,” went on Braine, "1 want
Norton brought to 49. It's a little off
the beat, and we can handle Norton
s we plense. When we get rid of
this newspaper ferret there'll be an-
other to ellminate. But he's a fox,
and a fox must be set to trall him,"

“And who I8 that?" .

“Jones, Jopes, Jones!" (hundered
Braine. "He's the llve wire. Bat the
reporter first. Jones depends a lot
on him. Take away this prop and
Jones will not be so sure of himself.
There's & man outside all this circle,
%5¢ all these weaks of warfare have

Htustrated from Scenes in the Phoro Drama of the
Same Name by the Thanhouser Film Company

not served (o bring him into the
elrole.”
“Hargreave {8 dead,” snld Vroon
stolidly.

“As dead as I am,” snarled Braine.
“T'wo men went away in thal balloon;
and I'll wager my head that one mun
came buck. | am beginning to put
a few things together that 1 have
not thought of befors. Who knows?
That balloon may have heen carried
out to sea purposely. The captain on
that trump steamer may have lled
from beginning to end. 1 tell you,
| Hargreave I8 alive, and wherever he
Is he has his hand on all the wires
| He bhas agents, too, whom we know
| nothing about. Hang the million! -1
| want to put my hands on Hargreave
just to prove that I am t(he betler
| man. He communleates with Jones, per-
| baps through the reporter; he has had

| will pever Tun away again,”

tor a telephone booth. Bul as ne
passed the line of desks and busy
reporters he did not note the keen
sorutiny of n smooth faced, gray haired
man who stood at the slde of Norton's
desk awalting the reporter's return.

“Why, Jones,” cried the surprised
Norton. "What are you doing all this
way from home?"

“Orders,” sald Jones, smiling faint-
Iy as he delivered a note to the re
porter.

“Anything serfous?"

“Not that I om aware of. Miss Flor
snee was rather particular. She want-
¢d to be sure that the note reached
your hands safely.”

"And do you mean to say that you
came away and left her slone in that
house ?™

Again Jones smiled. 1 left her well
gunrded, you may be sure of that, She |
He wait
&l for Norton to read the note.

It was nothing more than one of
those love orders to come and call nt
once, And she had made Jones ven
ture Into town with it
smiled and put the note away tenderly
And then he enught Jones smiling, oo

"I'm golng to marry her, Jones."

“That remnins to be seen,” replied
the butler, not unkindly. |

“Well, anyhow, thanks for bringing
the note. But I've got to disappolut
her tonight. U'm off in & deice of a
hurry to Interview General Hender
son. I'll be out to len tomorrow. You
can find your way out of thig old fire
trap. DBy:by!"

The moment he turned away the

me followed; it was he who changed
the boxes, bored the hole in the cell
Ing of the other quarters and learned
heaven knows whant."

“If that's the case,” eald Vroon,
“why hasn't he had vs apprehended?”

Braine laughed heartily. “Haven'l
you been able to see by this time what
his game I8? Reveuge. He does not
want the police to meddle only in the
sinaller affairs. He wants to put ter-
ror Into the hearts of all of us. Keep
this point In your mind when you act
He'll nover summon the police unless
we make a broad daylight attempt to
gel possession of hix daughter. And
even then he would make it out a
plain case of kidoaping, Ellminution,
thet's the word. All right. We'll
play at that game ourselves, No, 1
shall be Mr. Norton. And if you fail
Il break you," Braine added to the
ex-reporter,

“I'll get him," sald the man sullenly.

Later, when he applied for a situa-
tion on the Blade, it bappened that
there were two strikes on hand, and
two or three extra men were needed
on the city gtaff, The man from the
Black Hundred was given a temporary
Job and went by the name of Gregg.

For three days he worked falthfully,
abetaining from his favorite tipple.

He had never worked in New York.

| Norton Was at His Desk.

im his record was unknown. He had
| told the city editor that he had worked
!on & Chicago paper, now defunct. |
| He paid no attention whatsoever to
I.'\'nrton, a slgn of no little acumen.
| On the other hand Norton never went
orth on an assignment that Grege |
did not know exactly where he wos
| going. But all these stories kept Nor-
ton in town; and it would be altogeth-
| er too risky to attempt to handle him
unywhere but outside of town. So |
Grege had to abide his time. |

It came soon enough

Norton was idling at bls desk when |
the city editor called him up to the |
wickel.

“General Henderson has  just res
[tumed to Amerlen, Get his oplnlon
on the latest Balkan rumpus. He's |
out st his suburban bome. Here's the
address."”

“How long will you hold open for
me?" geked Norton, meaning how long
y Would the city editor wait for the
ntory,

“Till one-thirty. You ought to be
back by midu'ght. It's only elght
now."”

"All right; Henderson's approach-
;::la.“ I may get a good story out of

m.

"Maybe,” thought Gregg, who had
lost nothing of this conversation.

It was his opportunity. He imme

| which these affecilonate signs ceaned,”

diately left mmn‘!..';;i-;—&-_-_.‘_—-a—.t wmorrind o= ®

smile faded from Joned' face, and with
the gquickness and nolselessness of o
eat he reached the side of the booth in
which Grege belleved himse!l so se
cure from eavesdropping The halt
doxen words Jones heard convineed
him that Nerton was again the object
of the Black Hundred's atiention. He
hid seen the man's face that memora
ble nilght when the balloon stopped
for Its passenger. Before Gregeg came
out of the boolh Jones declded to over-
take him and forewarn bim, but un-
fortunalely the reporter was nowhere
In sight. |

There was left for Jones nothing
#lse but to return home or follow
when he came out. As this night he
knew Florence to be exceptionally well
guarded, both within and without the
house, he declded to wait and rollow
the apy.

When Braine received the message
he was plegsed. Norton's assignment
fitted his purpose like a glove. Before
midnight he would have Mr. Meddling
Reporter where he would bother no
one for some Uime—Iif he proved tract-
able. If not, he would never bother
any one again. Bralpe guve his or
ders tersely, Unless Norlon met with
unforeseen delny, nothing could pre
vent his eapture.

When Norton arrived at the Hen-
derson place, a footman Informed him
from the veranda that General Hen-
derson was at 49 Blm street for the
evening, und It would be wise to call
thers. Jim nodded his thanks and set
off in haste for 48 Elm street. The
footman did not enter the house, but
hurrled down the steps and slunk off
among the adjascent shrubbery. Hlis
migslon was over with.

The bouge In Elm street was Braine's
suburban estnblishment. He went
there occasionally to bibernate, an It
were, lo grow & new skin when ¢lose
pressed. The caretaker was & man
rightly called Samson. He was a
bruiser of the bouncer type,

It wis fagt work for Braine to get
out there. If the man disguised n= a
footman played his c¢ards badly Braine
would have all his trouble for noth
ing. He disguised himeelf with that
infernn]l cleverness which had long
nince made him n terror to the police,
who were looking for ten different
men Instead of one. He knew that
Norton would understand instantly
that he was not the geweral; but on
the other hand he would not kuow
that he was addressing Braine,

So the arch-conspirator walted; and
so Norton arrived and was ushered
Into the room. A single glance wan
enough to satisfy the reporter, nlways
keen eyed and observant.

"I wish to see General Henderson,"
he sald politely

“General Henderson s doubtless at
his own house.”

YARLY

“Don't be slarmed — yer."
Braine smoothly.

“I am not alarmed,” replled Ndarton.
“I am only chugrined. Sinee General
Henderson 18 not to be found here
I muet be excused,”

“I will excuge you presently.”

‘Al 1 begin to see”

“Indeed!” mocvked Draine

‘1 nave tumbled or walked into o
trap.”

“A keen mind like youra must have
recognized that fact the moment vou
digcoverad | wan not the general

“T am Indebted to the Black Hun-
dred 1 coolly.

gnid

The two eyed whon other steadily.
And in his heart Braine sighed. For
he saw in this young man's eyes ln-
corruptibility,

"It Is yours on one condition,” sald
Braine, reaching out his foot stealthily
toward the button which would sum:
mon Samson,

“And that is” interpolated Norton,
“that 1 join the Black Hundred.”

“Or the great beyond, my lad," took
up Braine, his volce crisp and cold.

Norton could not repress a shiver.
Where had he heard this volee before

Braine! He stiffeaea.

“Murder in cold blood?” he managed
to Eay,

“Indefinite Imprisonment,

“1 have chosen."

“H'm!™ Braine roge and went over
to the eldeboard for the brandy. “I'm
poing to offer you a driuk to show you
that parsonnlly there are no hard feel:

(‘hml!."

ings, You are In the way. After you,
our frend. Jones. This brandy s not
poisoned, neither are the glasges. |
Choose elther and 1'll drink irat. We |

nothing,
n hair, Do you
Ereaye s ?"

Norton eyved his liguor thoughtfully.

“Tho you know where the money is?"

Norton amelt of the brandy.

“1 amh €orry,"” sald Bralne.
have liked to win over & head like
yours,"

Norton nonchalantly look out his
witch, and that bit of bravado per-
haps saved his life, In the case of
hin wateh he saw o brutal face behind
him. Without & tremor, Norton took

Your life hangs by
know where Hur-

Iup his glass.

“I am sorry to disappolut you," he
suld, "but 1 shall neither joln you nor
go to by-hy"

Quick as a bird shadow nhove grass,
he Nung the brandy over his ehoulder
into the face of the man behind. Sam-
son yelled with paln, Almost at the
sume Instant Norton pushed gver the
tuble, upseiting Braine with it. Next
he dashed through the curlains,
slammed the door, and fled to the
Atreet, very shnky aboul the knees, It
the truth §s to be told.

General Henderson's vlewa upon the
latest Holkan muddle were missing
from the Hlade the following morn-
ing. Norton, Instead of returning to
the general's and fulfilling his assiga-
| ment Hke a dutiful reporter, hurried
out to Riverside to acqualnt Jones
with what hud happened. Jones wae
glad to see him sale and sound
| “That new reporter started the
game,” he sald. "l overhesnd a word
| or two while he was talking In the
boolth. All vour telephone booths are
| ramghackle affairs, you use them go
constantly. 1 tried to find you, but
You were out of sight. Now. tell me
what happened "

“8h!" warned Norton as he spled
Florene: coming down the stalrs

"1 thought you couldn’'t come'” she
eried. "But ten o'clock!"

laughing.
He caught her arm o his and drew
her townrd the Hbrary, Jones smilod
after them with that enlgmatical smile
of his, which might have slgnified
lrony or aftection After hall an
hour's chat, Florence, quite aware
that the two men wished 10 talk,
tired,
At the door Norton told Jones what
had taken pluce at 49 Elm strest,
“Ah! we must not forget that nym
ber,” mused Jones. “My andvice in,
keep an eye on this Gregg chup. We
may get somewhere by watching him,”
“Do you know where Hargreave (2"
Jones scratehied his chin reflectively.
Norton Isughed. "1 can't get any-
thing out of you."

“"Much legs any one elae. I'm grow

ing fond of you, my boy. You're u
man.”
“Thanks; and goodmight”

When Olga Perigofl called the next

ery, douned 4 plain coat and hat, and
left the house stealthily.
was determined to learn something
definite in regard to this suave, Hand-
some Russian When ghe left the
house Jones rose from his hiding place
wnd proceeded to follow her. The re-
sult of this esplonsge on the part of
Jones will be seen presently.
Meantime Jim went down to the
office and lied cheerfully about his
miesing the general, Whether the
city editor belleved him or not |z of
no matter,  Jim went over to his desk.
From the corner of his eye he could
fee Gregg moribbling away., He pever
rafed his head as Jim sat down to
read his mall  After awhile Gregg
rose and Ieft the office; and, of course,
Jim left shortly afterward When the
neweomer Law that he was belng fol-
lowed, he emlled and continued on his

“"Preclsely. We do pol wish vou 1),
Mr, Norton." !

“To be sure, no!" ironleally. “What |
with fulling safes polvoned cigarettes, |
ind wo forth, | ean readlly see that !l
von have my welfare al heart. What
puzzled me was the suddenness with

“You're a man of hearl,” sald Braine
with genuine admiration. “These afs
fectionute slgns. as you eall them,
ceased becanse for the time being you
ceaned to be a menace., You have
become that onee more, and here you |
are!"

“And what ure you golog to do with
me now that vou have got me?"

“There will be two courses.” Braine
reached into a drawer and drew out
a thick roll of bills, “There are here
something like $6,000."

“Quite a tidy sum; enough for o

tention to lead Norton on a wild goose
¢hnse for up hour or xo, long enough
lo give Pralte thne to arrange a wel
come it another houee

Norton kept perhaps half a Wloek In
the podr of his man all the while, Pt
for this caution he would have wit
nessed a little pantomime that would
have put him wholly upon his guard.
Turning & corner, Gregg all  but
bumped into the countess He was
quick enough to place a flnger on his
lipe and motion his head toward &
taxicab. Olga hadn't the least ides
who was ooming around the corner,
but she bafled the eab and was off in
it before Jim sewung around the cor-|
ner.

Jones, who had followed the count
ess for somethlag over an bour and
a half, hugged a doorway. What now?

“1 ghould |

man. That was evidence enough for
the astute butler. PBut what meant
the pantomime and the subsequent
hurry? He soon learned. The man
Gregg went his way, and then Jim
turned the corner. Jones cast a wist-
ful glance at the vanishing cub of the
Rugsian, and decided to sbadow the
Jphadower—in other words, follow the
reporter, to see that nothing serious
befell him.

The lurer finally pavsed at a door,
opened it with & key, and swung It
behind him, very caréful, however, not
to spring the latch. Naturally Jim
was mightily pleased when he found
the door could be opened, When
Jones, not far behind, saw him open
the door, he started to call out a warn.
ing, but thought the better of It If
Norton was walking into a trap It was
far better that he, Jones, should re-
main outélde of it. I Jim did not
appear after a certain length of time,
he would start an investigation on his
own account.

No sponer was Jim in the hallway

The reporter ; are all desperate tmen, Norton; and we | than he was sel upon and overpow-
atop al

ered, They had In this house what
wae known as “the punigshment room."”
Here traltors paid the reckoning and
were never more heard of, Into this
room Jim wns  unceremoniously
dropped when Braine found that he

“l changed my mind,” he replied,|

FPI

day Jones divested himself of his iy |

Today he |

Up This Rope Nortan Swarmed.

could get no Information (rom the res
olute reporter,

| The room did not look sinigter, but
for all that it possessed the faculty of

| growing smuller nod smaller, slowly
or swiftly, as the above at the
! lever willed. When Jim was apprised
fuct, he ran madly about In

man

of this
search of some mode of escape, know-

Ing full well in his heart that he
should not And one
Pregeontly the machinery bhegan to

work, and Norton's
with terror.  They hud him this time;
there was not the least doubt of I
And they had led him there by the

tongue grew dry

. ‘ nosge into the bargain.

Twenty ntivutes pussed, and Jones
concluded It was time for him to et
He went forward to iry the door, but
this thme It wis locked. Jones, how-
ever, wad not without resource The!
house next door was vacant, and he
ound s way Into this, Anally reaching
the roof. From this he Jumped Lo the
other roof, found the seuttle open, and
crept down the stairs, fiight after
flight, till the whir of a motor arrest-
ed him

Conspirators are often overeager,
tno. So intent were the rascals upon
the buwiness at hand that théy did
not notlee the door open slowly It
did pot tnke the butler more than
a moment to renlixe that his friend
and any wae near certaln death. With
an oath be gprang into the room, guve
Bralne a push which sent him down
to Join the vietim, and pltehed into the
other two. 10 was a battle royal while
It tusted. Jones knocked down one of
them, yelled to Norton, and kicked the
rope he saw down lnto the pit, One
end of this rope was attauched Lo a ring

=5 In the wall. And up this rope Norlon
:‘“::”" :].:'IT' :Jnlrr:)’n. '_‘I'::} ThE :‘E:“"I ewurmed after he hoad disposed of
ey RS HEMOE, OB SPNCINNL Brsing The tide of battle then
khiould be made the hook to land him oy tivor h 1
with. By and by the man turned fnto| oy o IDNE K, TASOK IBL NG LT
Sha " $ and shortly the fake reporter and his
a drug etore and Jim loliered about ! L y

g compunion were made to Join their

U he remppeared, Gregg wilked olijef

] sk 1 " -
with brigker steps now. 1t was higin-| =y © oo stopped the machivery. He

could not bring himeelf to let his en-
emles die so horribly. Later he Knew
he would regret thiv sentiment

When the people came, summoned
by some outsider who had heard the
racket of the conflict, there wae neo
otie to be found in the pit, No* sas
there any vislible sign of &n «xit

There wons one, bowever, built
agalnst such ap hour and known only
to the chiefs of the Black Hundred.

And silll the golden tnted bank
notes reposed tranquilly in thelr hid.
ing place!

(T0 BE CONTINUED,

——

Proof Positive,
“Don't you be afraid, Fritz!” called
the ally as Fritg pommelled the new-

he wopdered. The countass knew thed

comer 8t school, “He ain't got no
big brother. His schoolbooks are per
fetly new."

HAD TO BE TAUGHT FRENCH

English Horses, in Service of Gallic
Owners, Unable to Understand
Words of Command.

A French writer tells a quaint story
of the war, He says that the English
cavalry in France found themselves In
ponsession of a number of horses
which were not found sultable for
eavalry work, By arrangements with
the French government they sold them
aff to French peasants for agricultural
work. The farmers were delighted;
though the horses were nol sdapted
for cavalry work, they were betier
than they had been accostomed to
have for ftarm work. But when they
came to work them n difficulty arose
The horses did not understand French,
When addressed with “Hue" or a
“Ma!" (which is idiomatic French
for "Gea up!" and “Way, whoa!™
they did not budge. No doubt carters
In France, aa in Enpland, have a whole
vocabulary of horse talk, Apart from
the starting and stopping, there are
specinl erles which tell the horte to
turm to the right or left or to take
up & particular posturs when it is
belng groomed,

_ Even In England these carters' and
grooms’ words differ in different coun-
ties, but probably that would be np
dificulty in the way of transferring a
horse, say, from the north of Eng.
land to the south. For, as the experi
mental psyeholagists tell us, animals
do not really ynderstand artleulation;
what they do understand i the tone
in which words are gpoken  This has
been sald even of dogs, which are
much more Intelligent than horses
and much more attent've to the
apeach of man. Dog lovers, however,
deny thig, and say that dogs under
stand the spoken word in whatever
tone it i utterad or however quietly.
Howaovar that may be, it would not
help the English horses in France,
since the French tones expreasing
the varlous moods of entreaty or com-
mand differ even more from the Eng-
lish than does the propuncintion of
the worde. The horse {8 nol the only
animal to which French would be &
forelgn tongue. In France von call a
cat not by a hissing sound, "“Tah, tsh,”
or “Psh, pah," as we do, but by some-
thing between a kiss and a whistle
Henoce in Franes the voeative of “oat”
I8 not "Puss” but “Mimj)"

Aeraplanes of Russian Make.

Sukhomlinoff saw that a weak point
In the Russinn army was that too
much of fts equipment ecame from
abroad—n volnerable situation in war
time, as the present shows So he
set himself buglly bullding up arme
factories, cartridge factories, and se
on within the boundaries of Russia,
and at the same time establighed a
oentral Inboratory where new mechan
lame, explogives, Inventions might be
tried oul

He also organlzed—and thia glves ns
the measure of his foresight—a Arst
clans #chool of military aviation, and
set the best Russian mechanics at the
development and manufacture of nero
planes, which todny take the place of
eavalry as “the eves of the army.” The
result Is that for the last four or five
years Russla has been making her own
aeroplanes and tralning o lnrge stafl
of oficers able (o uee them. Sukhom:
Hinoff also developed an efMective corpy
of army automobiles, for the rapld
transport of mep and supplies, —Amen
lean Review of Heviews

The Dutch at Whitby.

Whitby's last experlence of naval
warfare was rather curlous. In June,
1618, two Duteh warships chaged "a
plekroon  belonging to the king of
Spain” into the harbor and though in
neutral water, England being nt pesce
with both combatants, lowered their
hoats to board the SBpanish wvessel
The governor of the town, 8ir Hugh
Cholmley, protested, but the Dutch
carried out thelr design and captured
the enemy's ship. Thus set at defl
ance, Bir Hugh called up the trained
bands, took boats, recaptured tha
Bpanlsh ship and took prisoner one
of the Duteh captains,

Whitby's chief fame Is that from
its abbey emerged the first Engligh
slnger, Caedmon. He was remarkable
among hig fellows for bls ignorance
of such gimple gkill in the art of song
ns belonged to the monks of those
days.—DPall Mall Gazette.

Another Edisen Marvel.

When the telephone was nothing
more than an experimental toy in 1870,
Mr. Edison predicied that this form of
communieation would not be perfect
untll combined with the phenograph,
#0 that telephone messages would by
recorded nutomatically. And now, for
ty-five veara later, when fifteen milk
liones of conversations are carried um "
nually over the telephone wires, Mr,
Edison Is ready to exhibit at the Pan- .
ama-Pacifie falr for the first time the
teleseribe, a combination of the tele
phone and dictaphone, which will put
upon a eylinder for reproduction every
asyllable uttered into the tranemitter

A little thought will enablc any one
to realize what a revolution will ba
wrought in commercial and legal af
faire when a telephone conversaticn
oan be proved bevond dispute as read.
fly as a written document.

Woes of an Author,

“How's your new book coming en™

“Passably well The demand ien't
what it ghould be. | mean among pur-
chasers  And of course, if people
don't tuy the book there's nothing in
it for me’

"I see By the way, I'm reading it
now.. Binks joaned me a eopy that
Tompking borrowed from Bradley.
Pretty falr story.'—Clevelund Plaim
Dealer.




