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Y ou Have Forgotten“Then I. by my unlucky shot, have 
mined our hopet of learning the se-‘ 
cret," lie muttered; and the prince 
wrested the pistol from his hand just 
as he was turning it upon his breast.

“No, gentlemen,” his highness an
swered, “we have held the secret of 
the clavette four weeks. It came from 
other sources. But—the time has not 
yet arrived.”

And we went out and left the lovers 
together.

I shall always remember the ride 
that followed. The swift automobile | with agony in his voice, “if you will 
ate up the miles, flashing along the | permit me—” f
crowded highways at a pace which left 
all other traffic far behind.

“Your highness— began Paradis.the crown prince turned to Weis- 
knopf.

“Good night, mein herr,” he said, 
bowing.

Weisknopf hesitated, and his faèe 
assumed an aspect of chagrin.

“Good night. Herr Weisknopf," re
peated his highness stiffly, and then 
the financier, having no alternative, 
bowed frigidly and departed. So there 
were left only the crown prince and 
his suite, myself and Captain Paradis.

“I shall act on behalf of Von Lin- 
dorf,” said his highness. “No doubt 
you would Welcome the opportunity ot 
a few words with your principal be- 

»Mttttttttttttttttttt“““««****»*«*»******** I ,ore we consult together.”
(Copyright 1916. by W. G. Chapman.) Captain Paradis drew himself up

stiffly; he seemed to have recovered 
He waited there after the last | his self-possession in large measure, 

strains of the national anthem had

I—* • 1 A piece of jewelry will be-

r nena the quicke* »nd euieS «du- 
tion of your difficulty.
We have a magnificent Bn*’
and moderate price*. We ca** 
make anything of gold or plat- 
inum in our wonderful shop«

The Wax Clavette “Come, Monsieur le Capitaine, sure
ly you will not have reflections cast 

stopped only once for gasoline and tea 1 uion your courage.” said the prince 
at a little farmhouse whose occupants | wjth asperity. “Prey recollect your

compact, and that you have had ample 
The shadows of evening fell, and j time to make your dispositions.”

He placed a pistol in the captain’s
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I Ambassador-at-Large

did not suspect our indentity.

Brugge was far in the distance. It 
was not until ten o'clock that we saw I hands—not, however, until he had 
the huge furnace fires illuminate the | handed the other to Von Llndorf.

“At twelve paces,” he said. “You 
would prefer to measure with me?" 
he continued, turning to me.

“1 am satisfied to leave the matter
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landscape. ORDERS OF LONG STANDING
The crown prince had requested me 

to take no action except to defend the 
Interests of my principal. Otherwise 
the matter was to remain in his hands:

Insignia Pertaining to RusstbrLK 
hood May Be Traced Backyor 

Over Hundred Years.

The orders of St. Anne, St. Stanis
laus and St. George are all well-known 
Russian orders of knighthood.

The order of St. Anne was founded 
by Charles Frederick, duke of Hols- 
teln-Gottorp, in 1735, in honor of his 
wife, Anne Petrovna, a daughter of Pe
ter the Great, the famous czar, who 
remodeled Russia on a European ba
sis, acquired the Baltic provinces in 
which fighting is at present going on. 
and founded Petrograd, the capital. It 
was adopted as a Russian order in 
1797 by their grandson, the Emperor 
Paul. There are four classes.

The order of St. Stanislaus was 
founded originally as a Polish order 
by Stanislaus Augustus Poniatowski, 
the famous king of Poland, in 1765. 
It was adopted as a Russian imperial 
order in 1831.

Thé Military Order of St. George 
was founded by the Empress Cather
ine in 1769 for military service on land 
and sea, with four classes, 
class for noncommissioned officers and 
men, was added in 1807. The badge is 
a white cross with gold borders, with 
a red central medallion, on which is 
the figure of St. George slaying the 
dragon. The ribbon is orange with 
three black stripes.

jnlght-
to your highness,” I answered.

Twelve paces were measured off. We Pay Cash 
for Alfalfa

I did not know what his plans were.
But I began to understand when the I an<l w® took up our positions with the 
automobile, entering the town, slack- moonlight favoring both equally, 
ened speed, traversed the highway I “They are hair triggers, gentle

leading past the enormous gun foun
dry, belching soot and smoky flame at arrangements had been completed, 
fifty places, and crawled at a’ snail's “You will face each other and fire at 
pace past the private grounds of a I the count of three. Are you ready? 
magnificent mansion, half a mile from I They raised their pistols. The 
the factory entrance. count’s was aimed steadily at the

As we crawled past the entrance 1 Frenchman’s heart, but Paradis 
beard the crown prince utter a low weapon described a wavering Circle, 
exclamation. Straining my eyes, I “One!” said his highness, 
saw, near the lodge that guarded the J «topped from my principals side 
approach, a -ingle figure, half hidden The pistol pointed anywhere but at

the count; the captain's distress was 
dreadful to contemplate. 1 saw him 
moisten his dry lips furtively.

“Two!”
Paradis seemed to pull himself to

gether, and his pistol covered the 
eount almost as steadily as Von Ldn- 
dorfs covered his heart.

At the ball given by Herr von 
Jagow, of the foreign office, a year or 
two ago, I noticed as soon as I entered 
the room that there was a certain at
mosphere which we diplomatists are 
trained to feel. It was not of* sus
pense exactly, but certainly of marked 
Interest in a couple who were among 
the most tireless of the dancers, and 
in a blond young officer, in uhlan uni
form, who stood watching them, scowl
ing and pulling his mustache, as he 
followed their movements with his

“1 shall be pleased to see this gen- 
ceased. It was quite evident that he I tleman at my hotel, the Dijon, at half 
meant to have his quarrel with Par- eight tomorrow morning,
adls out, and that he was awaiting the | 
departure of the guests. Paradis could 
read that resolution in Von Lindorf's I separated almost immediately, with 
face, for, after attempting to pass, the understanding that I was to con- 
only to be accosted by the count, with j fer with his highness on the morrow, 
respectful but inflexible deterr-ination, | after seeing my principal. But when 
he fell back with an affectation of t calUs<1 at the Hotel Dijon, at tho 
nonchalance, and waited. I time arranged. I was informed that

I saw the crown prince offer his captain Paradis had already left for 
arm to the crown princess, escort her par)g,
from the ballroom, and return. He I That seemed the end of a very dls- 
knew what was about to happen. So tasteful business. Captain PaWtdis 
did Herr von Jagow, and Weisknopf, I had, of course, ruined his career as a 
now smiling a little uneasily—and the diplomatist, and was not likely to be 
imperial chancellor himself, who left heard of again. But, though the tnci- 
rather hurriedly and did not appear | dent seemed ended, it left me In a 
upon the scene again.

?
men," said the prince, when all the fthe AND OTHER SEEDS
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Mail Samples and Get 

Our Rest Ofiers ►

Blackman & Griffin Co.
OODfiN, UTAH

eyes.
The man I recognized at once. 

Handsome, black-haired, debonair as 
only a Frenchman can be, I had seen 
him on several occasions, and knew 
him to speak to slightly.
Captain Paradis, one of the minor 
military attaches at the French em
bassy. The girl I did not know, and, 
discovering an old friend among those 
who were congregated about the door 
watching the brilliant spectacle, I 
asked him her name.

He looked rather surprised at my 
question. “Why, that is the Fraulein 
Wedenkampf," he answered, 
name, however, is not the one that he 
gave. One must preserve some shadow 
of anonymity in such revelations.

“The heiress of the late cannon 
maker?” I inquired, with interest.

"Assuredly. She only came out this 
spring, and you can imagine she is 
persona gratissima at court.”

“And why do you suppose," I asked, 
“that she is dancing with Captain Par
adis, who has the reputation of being 
the most expert artillery officer in 
France?”

“That,” answered my friend, smil
ing, “is what everybody is wondering, 
and, not least. Captain von Undorr, 
to whom, rumor has It, she is supposed 
to be engaged to be married.”

They certainly made an interesting 
couple as they circled round the enor
mous ballroom. I saw Herr von Jagow 
and the crown princess watching 
them; I saw the princess whisper in 
the foreign secretary’s ear, and Von 
Jagow answer in words, whatever 
they were, that made her highness 
raise her eyebrows in surprise. In 
fact the astonishment was rapidly be
coming universal. And it was hardly 
to be wondered at. For each of these 
two young people had access to se
crets of priceless military value.

The knowledge that Fraulein Wed- 
enkampf could place at the disposal of 
the French government was the equiv
alent of two army corps. The infor
mation locked up in the head of Cap
tain Paradis was worth five extra 
days of mobilisation to the kaUer's 
forces. And it was evident that the 
Infatuation was on the part of the 
young man. and not on that of the 
calm, fair-haired, blue-eyed, and whol
ly self-possessed young woman.

I saw Count von Undorfs scowl 
deepen, and I took up my position 
near him. where I could watch him 
unostentatiously. At the end of the 
dance Captain ParadiB led bis partner 
to a seat near the door, half hidden 
by a cluster of large palm trees. I 
saw the count stroll slowly in that 
direction. He seemed preoccupied, 
but I noticed that his lip was twitch
ing.

among the trees. Wrapped though it 
was in a long military cloak, I had no 
difficulty in recognizing Count von ]

Undorf.
We drew up about two hundred 

yards farther along the street.
“Herr Lieutenant, you will kindly 

take charge of the cat and keep her ,
moving slowly until midnight,” said Three. ___
his highness, “when you will enter The shots rang out together. The 
the drive of the mansion and wait a count remained motionless where he 
little within the gates." "tood. The Frenchman uttered a mirth-

He stepped out, and I followed him. I«»« la"*h. f«u °“ hls kneeB, looked up 
The car crawled slowly away into the at “■ w,th all the culmination of hls 
darkness. I glanced at my watch; despair upon hls face, and then fell
It wfifl pIpvrii n'otfipk I forw&rd,

“The tailed station lies yonder." ‘He is dead!” said the crown prince 

said hls highness, indicating the dis- solemnly as he rose from his side, 
trict to the east of the factory. “We The pistol ball had penetrated the 
shall undoubtedly catch Captain Par- heart and come out upon the right side 
adis here, before Von Llndorf can of the body. The crown prince 
strike at him " plunged hls hand under the clothes

But It was nearly midnight before | a“d Pulled out what looked like a
lump of wax, shattered by the hall,

When Willie Shocked Auntie.
Willie finally persuaded hia aunt to 

play train with hlmt The chairs were 
arranged in line, and he issued or
ders.

“Now, you be the engineer and I’ll 
Lend me your

He was
v

distressing position. First, my prln- 
Captaln Paradis offered Fraulein I cipal had run away rather than fight 

Wedenkampf his arm and attempted | a duel, 
to lead her out.

be the conductor, 
watch and get up into the cab.”

Then he hurried down the platform, 
timepiece in hand.

red-headed, pie-faced jay,” he-

Secondly, I had an uneasy 
feeling that further trouble was brew- 

As they approached the door Von I jng, that Weisknopf had made a for- 
Lindorf walked slowly toward the tunate gambler’s throw and expected 
Frenchman, and, raising his hand, to reap hls profits. He could afford 
struck him suddenly across the to gamble with high stakes, his prize 
mouth with such violence that Paradis being the most colossal one ever at- 
went staggering back against a palm, tained.
upset it, 'and fell to the waxed floor My duty in Berlin was a peculiar 
among the fanlike fronds and broken one. Unattached to the British em- 
pieces of the pedestal. bassy, I was confidentially in charge

Frauletn Wedenkampf screamed, of the innumerable affairs which could 
and at that moment somebody shut not properly ba undertaken by hls maj- 
the door. The spectators about his esty's accredited representative. It 
highness had not relaxed a muscle of may be said that these were of the 
their faces, but they had assumed, 1 diplomatic half world, involving sub- 
unconsclously, the aspect of inquisi- tie means of influencing public opln- 
tora. They were splendidly trained | ion, and learning it. There was noth

ing discreditable in the post. Still, it
Paradis sprang to his feet, white I required my movements to be kept as 

and trembling, and rushed at Von Lin- secret as possible at such a time of 
dorf. But, seeing the latter standing strained international relations. 1 
silent and motionless, watching him was Bomewhat chagrined, therefore, to 
with a calm smile, he stopped and be
gan choking and stammering inartlcu- 
lately.

“I greatly regret. Captain Paradis, 
that I have been compelled to strike 
you,” said Von Llndorf gravely. “But 
I call you to witness that I approached 
you, as a gentleman does, earlier in j 
the evening, and that you refused to 
act acording to the gentleman’s code 
of honor.”

“I replied, as 1 reply now, that I 
am not at liberty to fight until I have 
communicated with my government,” 
shouted Paradis.

“Pardon, Monsieur le Capitaine, but 
your refusal seemed to me more per
emptory,” replied the count, bowing 
ironically. “You told me that you 
woull not fight at all. Will you take 
up the challenge now?"

"My answer remains the same,” re
plied Paradis hotly.

I do not 'ike to see a man misun
derstood. and, noting the looks of uni
versal disfavor which were turned 
upon the attache, I took upon myself 
the function of intermediary.

“Pull out there»A fifth
you 
shouted.

"Why, Willie,” his aunt exclaimed 
in amazement.

“That’s right. Chew the rag,” h» 
retorted; “pull out. We’re five min
utes late already.”

Willie’s parents had to forbid his 
playing down by the tracks.—Hol
land's Magazine.

This

«Ancient Hospitals.
I cannot tell why it is, but the im

pression exists that hospitals are mod
ern things. On the contrary, they are 
among the oldest.

Twice,as many years before Christ 
as Christ was before us there were 
hospitals for the insane In Egypt. At 
Surat there is in use today a hospital 
founded three centuries before St. 
Paul preached hls sermon on Mars 
hill. There were hospitals all over 
India long before the world saw the 
birth of the Christian religion.

Pagan, Buddhist, Christian, Moham
medan alike have had asylums for the 
sick. When Greek athletes were run
ning their races in the first stadium, 
Aesculapius conducted a hospital not 
far away.

Leprosy was more ot a human 
scourge in ancient days than it is 
now, so that it was natural that the 
first special hospital built in any Eng
lish-speaking land should be one for 
lepers in London about eight cen
turies ago.—“The Historian,” in the 
Kansas City Star.

Knew Where to Apply.
A Glasgow hawker was touring the- 

provinces, offering for sale his mar
velous cure-all mixture, and one day» 
when about to uncork a bottle for hia 
audience to sample, he found, to his 
disgust, that his corkscrew was miss
ing.

“Is there any gentleman in this 
crowd Ijelongs to Glasgow?” he asked, 
looking over hls audience.

“Yes, I do," came a reply, in an 
unmistakably Glasgow accent.

“Then lend me your corkscrew»’” 
was the quick rejoinder.

Mutual Interest.
Blushing, she hid her face on her 

father’s shoulder.
“He loves me,” she breathed.
“Wants to marry you, eh?” the old 

man grunted.
“Yes, papa.”
“What is his income?”
She started.
“I don’t know,” she murmured, “but 

the coincidence is strange.”
“What coincidence?” asked the 

father.
“Clarence,” she answered, “asked 

the same question about your income.’”

we saw the figure of a man who came 
softly along the road beside the pal- retaining certain conformations
tags which formed the boundary of | |,ke those of the impression of a huge 

the Wedenkampf estate.
The garden extended some five hun

dred feet in front of the houpe, which lump was the pistol bullet. The 
brilliantly illuminated from end crown prince extracted it, looked at 

I surmised that the captain the broken lump of wax, and put it In 
I hls pocket.

A lantern light flashed through the 
trees, shouts were heard, and two men 
and a woman burst through into the 
place where we were standing. The 
woman was Fraulein Wedenkampf. 
One of the men was Weisknopf; the 
other I recognized later as Herr Em
merich, the director of the giant gun 
foundry.

They came forward,, stopped, and 
stared at his highness, at me. at the 
body upon the ground, and at the 
count, who, standing silent, with 
folded ai-ms, stared at the man whom 
he had killed.

kt Ito self-control.
In the center of this amorphous

was 
to end.
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“Here is what you sought, Herr Em
merich,” said the crown prince, plac
ing the lump of wax in his hands.

The director looked at it, and burst 
into hysterical exclamations.

“It is useless, your highness!" he 
shouted, with anger in his voice. “It 
Is useless to us. All has gone for 
nothing.” .

“Yes, all has gone for nothing," re
peated Fraulein Wedenkampf stonily.
I marveled at her self-control, in the 
presence of the body of her lover.

The crown prince took Herr Em
merich by the arm.

“A short explanation may be in or
der,” he said. “Herr Weisknopf, I 
wish you good evening.”

For the second time the financier, 
taken aback, looked utterly mortified.

“I wish you good evening, mein 
herr,” his highness continued. And 
Weisknopf, with a snort of rage, de
liberately turned his back on the 
crown prince and withdrew.

“You will have the goodness to go 
straight home, mein herr,” the prince 
called after him. “Now listen, Herr 
Emmerich—or perhaps 1 should rather 
address you, Herr Graf, since you 
know nothing of this affair. That lump 
of wax was an impression of the fa
mous French clavette, the key to the 
seventy-five mm. Creusot machine 
gun.”

Count von Llndorf raised hls dull 
eyes to the prince’s face. "So?” he 
observed. v

And that gave me the key to the 
situation.
- So greatly did this famous gun out
class that made at the Wedenkampf 
works that the possession of a model 
by the German government would al
most bring the much-dreaded war 
upon the stage.

Measuring but 3.2 inches at the muz
zle, this deadly little weapon, of 
which some twenty-five thousand were 
known to exist, had terrorized the 
German government, and fabulous 
sums had been spent in the endeavor 
to discover the secret of its manufac
ture. One of the features which char
acterized it was the entlr- absence 
of recoil, due to its glycerin jacket.

Its most remarkable feature, how
ever was this: Whenever, upon the 
field of battle, it might become nec
essary to abandon it, by moving a 
small key. called a “clavette." the 
piece dropped apart in such a manner 
that the secret of its construction 
could not be discovered.

This was the secret which Paradis 
was bringing to Fraulein Weden
kampf.

“Captain Paradis received one hun
dred thousand marks from HerrWela- 
knopf for the betrayal of the secret.” 
continued hls highness, fixing his eyes 
on the girl's face

I saw her start convulsively. "He 
was bought?" she cried. “He said—’’ 

“Yes. fraulein.” said the crown 
prince gently, “that was where the 
man doubly forfeited hls honor. Herr 
Graf. Fraulein Wedenkampf had prom
ised to marry him if he brought her 
the clavette. Perhaps he loved her— 
perhaps he thought to salve his dis 
honor by convincing himself that the 
money was a secondary motive. Frau
lein Wedenkampf was resolved to sac
rifice her love for Germany.

“We could not persuade her other
wise. And we needed the clavette. 
But not by such means—nor at the 
expense of her happiness and yours, 
Herr Graf.”

Count von Llndorf stared at the 
prince, and I saw him tighten bis hold 
on his pistol.

7/Th-

/ Alpha Centaurl.
Alpha Centauri, the star or sun, 

which is nearest to the earth of all 
the fixed stars, is described by a

\*

y
writer as follows:

“One of the most magnificent of 
the first magnitude stars even to the 
naked eye. the telescope reveals It 
all suddenly as two great masses of 
solar fire, the flames red, yellow and 
blue, blown upward and outward to 
the right by the winds of the uni- 

The great pair of rainbow

Not Satisfactory.
A young man entered the 

dashery shop and approached the lord
ly salesman behind the counter.

“I bought this necktie here day be
fore yesterday,” he said, “and I want 
to return it.”

“But this tie has been worn," ob
jected the salesman after examining 
the article closely.

“Sure, it has," replied the customer. 
“I wore it last night, when I proposed 
.to my best girl and she refused me» 
That’s why I want to return it.”

What She Learned.
Mrs. Willis—So your daughter is 

home from domestic science school? 
I suppose she has learned several new 
ways of washing the dishes.

Mrs. Gillis—No; she seems to have 
learned several new ways of getting, 
out of washing them.—Judge.

haber-
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"Gentlemen, 1 think there is a mis
understanding,” I said. “Captain Par
adis means that he is not at liberty 
to accept a challenge without his gov
ernment’s permission. Such a «situa
tion is well understood, and, 1 think, 
recognized in certain cases. I am sure | 
that the captain means to give satis
faction when he is at liberty."

"To take satisfaction,” interposed 
Paradis, pressing his handkerchief to 
his bleeding lip.

I realized then, from the fact that 
all were watching me, that, without 
precisely intending to do so, I had, in 
fact, assumed the task of seconding 
the Frenchman in the impending duel. 
This situation gave me a standing 
from which to watch developments, 
and was not unwelcome to me.

verse.
flames appear to stand out like tan
gible objects in the depths of in
finitely remote spaces many times 
larger than the naked-eye stars. One 
of the two revolves about the other 
in a period of 80 years. It was the 
most stupendous and awful vision and 
the most absolutely beautiful that my 
eyes have ever seen.”

c
w
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What happened I could not see. but 

a moment later 1 saw Von Llndorf and 
Captain Paradis upon their feet, fac
ing each other, their faces flushed 
with anger. Then I haw the count 
bow and proffer his card to the 
Frenchman.

Captain ParadiB seemed to heBltate; 
finally, with a gesture that was quite 
Incomprehensible to me, he turned 
away and walked unsteadily toward 
the door.

IFmlNs! Red 8hlrt of Italy.
The red shirt, destined to become so 

famous a symbol throughout Europe, 
was not at first adopted by Garibaldi 
for any fantastic or spectacular rea- 

The English Admiral Ingram

Von Llndorf Walked Slowly Toward the Frenchman, and Raising His Hand 
Struck Him Suddenly Across the Mouth.

discover that my presence in Berlin 
was known, some two months later, 
when an officer from his highness' 
staff called on me and requested that 
I would honor the crown prince with 
a visit to the Potsdam barracks that 
evening.

I found his highness in his quarters, 
attended only by a single officer—
Lieutenant von Retzow. who had 
called on me that morning.

”1 heard you were in Berlin, Mr.
,’’ said the crown prince, ob

viously intending to set me at my 
ease. “I am anxious to know wheth
er you have yet had any communica
tion from your principal. Captain 
Paradis.”

"None, your highness,” I answered.
“It is a wretched business.”

“It is a miserable business,” an
swered hls highness, with some emo
tion. "If Paradis intended to remain 
in France anj never set foot in Ger
many again, all might come w«,l.
Fraulein Wedenkampf is a great favor
ite with my father, and we have 
Count von Lindorf's interests at heart.
Put the man is on the way back to 
Germany.”

“But surely your highness may have 
been misinformed,” 1 said. “He can
not show his face in Berlin again."

“He is not going to Berlin," an
swered the crown prince. “He is to 
visit Frauletn Wedenkampf at the gun 
works at Brugge this evening at half 
past eleven, immediately after his 
train arrives. We have positive in
formation, and unfortunately Count 
von Llndorf heard of this before we 
did, obtained leave of absenco. and 's 
on his way to Brugge to intercept Par
adis and kill him. So. wishing to do 
justice to .he man, to save Count von 
Lir-1-.rf from ruining hls career, and 
to protect the good name of Fraulein 
Wedenkampf, I have sent to ask you 
whether you will still consent to be 
Paradis' second.”.

“It would se a distasteful post," 1 
answered, “but I do not feel justified 
1 declining under the circumstances.”

“I am grea'ly relieved," answered 
his highness, clapping me cordially 
upon the shoulder, “for there Is not 
i jother man in Germany who would 
step into the breach, 
automobile can carry us to Brugge in 
time to intercept both Paradis and 
Count von Llndorf. Are you prepared 
to start immediately?"

Squelched.
“That hat is becoming, my dear,”1 

said the man who had heard that 
wives like to have their husbands 
compliment them on their appeal' 
ance.

“It’s becoming shabby, if that'» 
what you mean,” replied his wife.

After that, of course, it was dis
tinctly up to him.

son.
says that the red shirt had its origin 
in stern necessity and that its adop
tion was caused by the need of cloth
ing as economically as possible the 
legion that Garibaldi had raised for 
the liberation of Italy. An offer was 
made by a tradesman to supply at a 
reduced price a large stock of red 
woolen shirts. This offer was eagerly 
closed on. Before many years had 
passed the red shirt became the sym
bol not merely of the legion but of the 
new spirit working for the liberation 
of Italy.

was awaited with as much eagerhess 
as he himself appeared to display. 
He was humming as he passed us, 
and be walked as though he had no 
sorrow in the world.

We turned when he had passed, and 
followed him closely. I saw him 
glance back at us once or twice, I 
thought uneasily. We were almost 
upon him at the lodge entrance.

Then out of the shadows stepped 
Count von Llndorf and confronted 
him.

His highness Prince Frederick Wil
liam came forward at this juncture 
and took up ms post between the two 
men.

"Gentlemen, this altercation must 
end now,” he said, “and must not be 
known outside this room. Monsieur le 
Capitaine, of course you have no in
tention of embarrassing international 
relations?”

“I shall resign my post at the em
bassy immediately,” answered Paradis.

The crown prince turned to Von 
Llndorf. "’An<j. you, Herr Graf, will 
doubtless accept the captain's explan
ation that he is willing to accord you 
and receive satisfaction when he is 
able?”

"I accept your highness’ statement 
to that effect," answered.Von Llndorf 
sulkily.

"Then, Herr Graf, you will have the 
kindness to report yourself to your 
commanding officer as under arrest, 
pending court-martial for conduct un
becoming an officer,” his highness 
continued.

The count saluted, and. falling into 
a military stride, betook himself out 
of the ballroom, closing the door be
hind him. Herr von Jagow approached 
Fraulein WedenkSsnp and offered her 
his arm.

“Permit me. mein fraulein.” be

Count von Llndorf looked at the 
fraulein with a sort of baffled fury; 
then his face became impenetrable, 
and, shrugging his shoulders, be re
tired.

The scene had certainly not escaped 
observation among the personages, ex
alted and otherwise, who surrounded 
the crown prince's chair. I saw smiles 
upon some lips, and frowns upon some 
faces. HerT von Jagow glanced in
quiringly toward Count von Betbmann- 
Hollweg. the Imperial chancellor, but 
be. apparently not wishing to notice 
the foreign minister’s look, remained 
deep in conversation—with a man 
whom I had not noticed before, but 
whom I recognized Immediately.

The person in reference had at one 
time looked remarkably like myâelf. 
This resemblance had, tn fact, given 
me the clue which enabled me to frus
trate a clever trick to steal the Bul
garian mobilization papers. It was 
on account of this similarity of ap
pearance that I had grown a beard. 
For I do not care to be mistaken for 
an international financier of dubious' 
reputation; and this personage was a 
certain Louis Weisknopf, head of what 
has come to be known as the Interna
tional War syndicate.

This syndicate, formed for the pur
pose of unifying and exploiting tbe 
wealth ot the world, having ramifica
tions in every capital, and being un
doubtedly behind most of the con
temporaneous political intrigue, had 
decided that, to attain its ends, U 
must cast in ta lot with the Teutonic 
nations, to whom, in its opinion, the 
future supremacy of the world per
tained. It was hand in glove with 
the cannon makers, the scare mongers 
who manipulated the markets for the 
syndicate—worse than all else, how
ever, was what I knew to be its un
shakable determination to bring about 
that long-expected war cataclysm 
which my government was striving 
with all its efforts to avert.

Toward the end or the i&st dance, 
wber. even the crown princess endeav
ored no longer to bide aer yawns. 
< aunt von Llndorf took u{ his station 
beside tbe door, where I had first seen 
*lm

Spoilsport.
“Young man,” said the magistrat* 

severely, “the assault you have com
mitted on your wife was most brutal» 
Do you know of any reason why 1 
should not send you to prison?"

“If you do, your honor,” replied the 
prisoner at the bar, hopefully, “it will 
break up our honeymoon.”—Philadel
phia Ledger.

X
1 saw the captain start; he looked 

back, and found himself encircled by
us.

Poets’ Records.
In London there Is a cylindrical 

phonograph record of Robert Brown
ing attempting to reci‘e "How They 
Brought the Good News from Ghent." 
We say "attempting," because the 
record breaks down In the middle with 
a hearty laugh and an abrupt con
fession by the poet that he could not 
remember any more of his poem. He 
had written it fifty years before, so 
there was excuse. We wonder if mod
ern poets are embalming their com
positions in cylinders and disks. It 
is an opportunity for perpetuation 
they ought not overlook We should 
like to have a record of Yeats recit
ing “The Isle of Innistree.” or Vachell 
Lindsay booming out "The Congo.”— 
Chicago Post.

1 must give credit to his quickness 
of wit in saying that he realized the 
situation immediately.

“Gentlemen,” he began tn a low 
voice, “I am quite aware that you have 
me at a disadvantage. Nevertheless 
I assure you upon my honor that it 
was my intention to proceed imme
diately to Berlin to place myself at 
the disposal of Count von Lindorf.”

Absolute silence met his words. He 
continued:

“If you will permit me first to en
ter this house. 1 pledge myself to re
turn within one hour and be at your 
disposition.” ,

“No," answered the crown prince 
quietly, and*t was not until then that 
tbe count recognized him.

“Sir," he cried passionate’ 
will permit me—you will permit me— 
having found him at these gates—’’

“You will Dave the matter entirely 
in my hands, Herr Graf,” answered tho 
crown prince. “Gentlemen, let us pro
ceed a little way through the lodge 
gates, so that there will be no danger 
of Interruption. Monsieur le Capitaine, 
you will excuse me if I take your 
arm?” he added.

! saw Paradis start at the subtle 
insult Yet it was justified, for Par
adiB had run away before, and there 
was no telling that he might not take 
advantage of the darkness.

The prince, his arm linked through 
the captain’s, led us across a mowed 
lawn until we stood tn a ring or tall 
trees that completely concealed us 
from both road and mansion. We could 
Bee each other’s faces fairly well in 
the light of the half moon.

“Now, captain, you recognize your 
second, no doubt,” said the prince, 
producing from his overcoat a pair of 
dueling pistols.

*4
Knew the Size.

The minister of a small Missouri 
town called the grocer on the tele
phone the other day and gave him 
the following order:

"Send a dollar’s worth of meat out 
to my house. If there 1b no one at- 
home, just poke it through the key
hole.”—Harper’s Weekly.

Reminiscent.
“I took my father to see that new 

musical comedy last night."
“How did he enjoy it?”
“Very much indeed. He said th* 

jokes took him right back to the days 
of his childhood ”

"you
said.

The girl seemed to hesitate Her 
face was ghastly white; she seemed 
to be suffering more than anyone In 
the room. •

Then Louis Weisknopf walked up 
to her. “Fraulein Wedenkampf un
derstands,” hp said. "She has acted 
bravely for the fatherland. She—”

The girl’u shi ill cry startled every
body—even the foreign secretary, man 
of iron that be was.

”1 don’t want to see him!" she ex
claimed. averting her face. "Do not 
let him speak to me, Herr von Jagow. 
Yes. I have been brave. I—"

And she began laughing hysterical
ly, and collapsed in the foreign secre
tary’s arms. He soothed her, and 
persuaded her, and at last, somehow, 
got her calmed and led her outside, 
while we remained upon tbe ballroom 
floor, helpless spectators of a very 
painfol incident.

When the foreign secretary had es
corted Fraulein Wedenkampf outside,

Hard to Find Fault With a Winner.
“Pa, you’ve got to take hold of Wil

lie. He’s been fighting again.”
“He has, has he? I’ll show that 

young rascal that I won’t have him 
coming here all cut and bruised. Who 
licked him this time?”

"He wasn't licked, but he gave Jim
my Green a terrible black eye."

"K* did, eh? Well maybe it was 
Jimmy’s fault, and anyhow a boy has 
to be able to take care of himself now
adays." ,

He Knew the Answer.
As long as you say you 

understand the language of the flow
ers, what does this bunch of Ameri
can Beauty roses say?

Kidder—That a fool and his money 
are soon parted.—Brooklyn CiU^n.

Katherim

Strenuous City Life 
Abner—Well, Jay, how d’ye like it 

up t’ the city?
Jay—Aw, it was all right enough, 

most ways, but what bothered me 
most was try In’ to look at everybody 
t met on the street.—Puck.

No Hurry at All.
“Your wife has a muscular affection 

which renders her speechless. I can 
cure her. but It will take time.” “Take 
all the time you want, doc.” responded 
the mean man.—Louisville Courier 
Journal.

#

Explained.
“Here’s a war report says that two 

thousand prisoners of all arms were 
captured.”

“Quite likely. If they had been all 
legs they probably would have

*■
■

My quickest

Experiments in France have shown 
that sulphur is a valuable soil tertl 
User.

■


