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Ble&nora dr Toscana was singing in 
Parts, which, perhaps, accounted for Ed- 
ward Courtlandt's appearance there. Mul- 
tlmililonaire, he wandered at»out wliere > 

fancy dictated. He might be in Paris one 
day and Kamchatka the next. Following ! 
the opera he goes to a cafe and is ac- 

M costed by a pretty young woman. She 
gtves him the address of Flora Desimone 
vocal rival of Toscana, and Flora gives 
him the address of Eleanors, whom he Is 
determined to see. Courtlandt enters 

■ Rleanora's apartments She orders him | * out and shoots at him. The next day 
Parts Is shocked by the mysterious dis- 
appearance of the prims donna. 

CHAPTER IV—Continued. 
"There’s the dusky princess peek 

lag out again. The truth Is, Abby, if 
1 could hide myself for three or four 
years, long enough for people to for- 
get me, 1 might reconsider. But it 
should be under another name. They 
•nvy us millionaires. Why, we are 

the lonesomeet duffers going. Wo dis- 
trust overv one: we flv when a worn- 

an approaches; we become mono- 

maniacs; one thing obsesses us, every- 

body is after our money. We want 

friends, we want wives, but we want 
them to be attracted to us and not to 

our money-bags. Oh, pshaw! What 
plans have you made in regard to the 
search ?" 

Qloom settled upon the artist's face. 
"I’ve got to find out what's happened 
to her, Ted. This Isn’t any play. Why, 

, she loves the part of Marguerite as 

ahe loves nothing else. She's been 
kidnaped, and only God knows for 
what reason. It has knocked me silly. 
1 Just came up from Como, where she 
spends the summers now. I was going 
to taka her and Fournier out to din- 
ner." 

"Who’s Fournier T" 
''Mademoiselle Fournier, the com- 

poser. She goes with Nora on the 
yearly concert tours." 

'Pretty T" 
•Charming." 
"I see.” thoughtfully. "What part i 

of the lake; the Villa d'Este, Cadenab- 
bla?” 

“Bellaggio. Oh, it was ripping last ; 
summer. She's always singing when 
she's happy. When she sings out on 

the terrace, suddenly, without giving 
anyone warning, her voice is wonder- 
ful. No audience ever heard anything 
like it." 

"1 heard her Friday night. 1 dropped 
In at the opera without knowing what 
they ware einglng. I admit all you 
esy In regard to her voice and looka; 
but I stick to the whim.’’ 

"But you can't fake that chap with 
the blond mustache." retorted Abbott j 
grimly. "Lord, I wish 1 had run into 
you any day but today. I'm all In. 1 > 

ran telephone to the Opera from the i 
studio, and then wo shall know for a 

certainty whether or not she will re- i 
turn for the performance tonight If 
not, then I'm gdlng In for a little de 
(active work.” 

"Abby, It will turn out to be the ; 
sheep of Little Bo-Peep.” 

"Have your own way about It." 
When they arrived at the studio Ab- 

bott telephoned promptly. Nothing 
had been heard. They were substi- 
tuting another singer. 

"Call up the Herald." suggested 
Courtlandt. 

Abbott did so. And he bad to an- 
swer Innumerable questions, questions 
which worked him into a fine rage; 
who was he, where did he live, what 
did he know, how long had he been In 
Paris, and could hs prove that hq had 
arrived that morning? Abbott wanted 
to fling the receiver Into the mouth or 
the transmitter, but his patience was 

presently rewarded. The singer had 
not yet been found, but the chauffeur 
of the mysterious car had turned up 

In a hospital, and perhaps by 
night they would know everything. 
The chauffeur bad had a bad accident; 
the car itself was a total wreck. In a 

ditch, not far from Versailles. 
"There!” cried Abbott, slamming 

Che receiver on the hook. "What do 
you say to that?" 

"The chauffeur may have left her 
somewhere, got drunk afterward, and 

r plunged Into the ditch. Things have 
happened like that. Abby, don’t make 
a catnel’a hair :hlrt out of your paint- 
brashes. What a pother about a sing- 
er! If It had been a great inventor, a 

poet, au artist, there would have been 
nothing more than a two-line para- 
graph. But an opera singer, one who 
entertains us during our Idle eve- 
nings—ha! that’s a different matter. 
Set Instantly that great municipal ma- 

chinery called the police In action; 
sell extra editions oa the streets. 

M What ado!” 
m "What the devil makes you so blt- 
I ter?" 
1 "Was I bitter? 1 thought I was 

V philosophising.” Courtlandt consulted 
Ms watch. Half after four. "Come 
•ear to the Maurice and dine with ma , 

iimorrow night, that t», If you do not 
nd your prlma donna. I've an en- 

gagement at five-thirty, and must be 
off." 

"I was about to ask you to dine with 
me tonight," disappointedly. 

“Can’t; awfully sorry, Abby. It was 

only luck that I met you In the Lux- 
embourg. Be over about seven. I 
was very glad to see you again." 

Abbott kicked a broken easel Into 
a corner. "All right. If anything 
turns up I’ll let you know. You’re at 
the Grand?” 

‘‘Yes. By-by.” 
“I know what’s the matter with 

him," mused the artist, alone. “Some 
woman has chucked him. Silly little 
fool, probably.” 

Courtfandt went down stairs and out 
Into the boulevard. Frankly, he was 

beginning to feel concerned. He still j 
held to hits original opinion that the 
diva had disappeared of her own free 
will; but if the machinery of the po- 
lice had been started, he realized that i 
his own safety would eventually be I 
come involved. By this time, he rea j 
soned, there would not be a hotel in 
Paris free of surveillance. Naturally, j 
blond strangers would be in demand ; 
The complications that would follow 
his own arrest were not to be Ignored. 
He agreed w ith his conscience that he 
had not acted with dignity in forcing 
his way into her apartment. But that 
night he had been at odds with con- 

vention; his spirit had been that of 
the marauding old Dutchman of the 
seventeenth century. He perfectly 
well knew that she was in the right as 

far as the pistol-shot was concerned. 
Further, he knew that he could quash 
any charge she might make in that di- 
rection by the simplest of declara- 
tions; and to avoid this simplest of 
declarations she would prefer silence 
above all things. They knew each oth- 
er tolerably well. 

It was extremely fortunate that he 
bad not beeu to the hotel since Satur- 
day. He went directly to the war of- 
fice. The great and powerful man 

there was the only hope left. They 
had met some years before In Algiers, 
where Courtlandt had rendered him a 

very real service. 
“I did not expect you to the min- 

ute," the great man said pleasantly. 
“You will not mind waiting for a few 
minutes. 

‘Not in the least. Only, I'm In a 

deuce of a mess,” frankly and directly. 
"Innocently enough. I've stuck my 
head into the police net." 

"Is It possible that now I can pay 
my debt to you?” 

"Such us it Is. Have you read the 
article In the newspapers regarding 
the disappearance of Slgnorlna da Tos- 
cana, the singer?" 

"Yes." 
“1 am the unknown blond. Tomor- 

row morning I want you to go with me 

to the prefecture and state that I was 

with you all of Saturday and Sunday; 
that on Monday you and your wife 
dined with me, that yesterday we went 
to the aviation meet, and later to the 
Odeon.” 

"In brief, an alibi?” smlltng now. 

"Exactly. 1 shall need one.” 
"And a perfectly good alibi. But I 

have your word that you are In no- 

wiee concerned? Pardon the question, 
but between us it Is really necessary 
If 1 am to be of service to you." 

"On iny word as a gentleman.” 
"That is sufficient.” 
“In fact. 1 do not believe that Bhe 

has been abducted at all. Will you 
let me use your pad and pen for a 

minute?” 
The other pushed over the required 

articles. Courtlandt scrawled a few 
words and passed back the pad. 

“For me to read?” 
“Yes," moodily. 
The Frenchman read Courtlandt 

watched him anxiously. There was 

not even a flicker of surprise in the 
official eye. Calmly he ripped off the 
sheet and tore It Into bits, distribut- 
ing the pieces Into the various waste 
baskets yawning about his long flat 
desk. Next, still avoiding the younger 
man's eye, he arranged his papers 
neatly and locked them up in a huge 
safe which only the artillery of the 
German army could have forced. He 
then called for his hat and stick. He 
beckoned to Courtlandt to follow. Not 
a word was said until the car was 

humming on the road to Vincennes. 
"Well?" said Courtlandt, finally. It 

was not possible for him to hold back 
the question any longer. 

"My dear friend, I am taking you 
out to the villa for the night." 

"But I have nothing 
"And 1 have everything, even fore- 

sight. If you were arrested tonight It 
would cuuse you some Inconvenience. 
I am fifty six, some twenty years your 
senior. Under this hat of mine 1 carry 
a thousand secrets, and every one of 
these thousand must go to the grave 
with me. yours along with them. I 
have met you a doseo times since 
thoae Algerian daya, and never have 
you failed to afford me some amuse- 

ment or excitement. You are the most 

Interesting and entertaining young 
man I know. Try ons of these cigars." 

• •••••• 

Precisely at the time Courtlandt 
stepped Into the automobile outside 
the war office, a scene, peculiar In 
character, but inconspicuous In that It 
did not attract attention, was enacted 
In the Glare de l’Est. Two sober-vls- 
aged men etood respectfully aside to 

permit a tall young man In a Bavarian 
hat to enter a compartment of the 
second class. What could be seen of 
the young man's face was full of 
smothered wrath and disappointment 
How he hated hlmaelf. tor hie weak- 
ness. for hla cowardice! He was not 
all bad. Knowing that he was being 
watched and followed, he could not go 
to VeraalUee and compromise her, use- 

lessly. The devil take the sleek demon 
of n woman who had prompted him to 
commit so base an net! 

"You will at least** he said, “deliver 
that message which 1 have Intrusted 
to your cen» 

"It shall reach Versailles tonight, 
your highness.” 

The young man reread the telegram 
which one of the two men had given 
him a moment since. It was a com- 

mand which even he, wilful and dis- 
obedient as he was, dared not ignore. 
He ripped it into shreds and flung 
them out of the window. He did not 
apologize to the man into whose face 
the pieces flew. That gentleman red- 
dened perceptibly, but he held his 
tongue. The blare of a horn announced 
the time of departure. The train 
moved. The two men on the platform 
saluted, but the young man ignored 
the salutation. Not until the rear car 

disappeared in the hazy distance did 
the watchers stir. Then they left the 
station and got into the tonneau of a 

touring car, which shot away and did 
not stop until it drew up before that 
Imposing embassy upon which the 
French will always look with more or 

less suspicion. 

CHAPTER V. 

The Bird Behind Bars. 
The most beautiful blue Irish eyes 

in the world gazed out at the dawn 
which turned night-blue into day-blue 
and paled the stare. Rosal lay the un- 

dulating horizon, presently to burst in- 

to living flame, transmuting the dull 
steel bars of the window into fairy 
gold, that trick of alchemy so futilely 
sought by man. There was a window 
at the north and another at the south, 
likewise barred; but the Irish eyes 
never sought these two. It was from 

the cast window only that they could 
see the long white road that led to 

Paris. 
The nightingale was truly caged. 

But the wild heart of the eagle beat 
In this nightingale's breast, and the 
eyes burned as fiercely toward the 
east as the east burned toward the 
west. Sunday and Monday, Tuesday 
and Wednesday and Thursday, today; 
and that the five dawns were singu- 
lar in beauty and that she had never 

in her life before witnessed the cre- 

ation of five days, one after another, 
made no impression upon her sense of 
the beautiful, so delicate and receptive 
lr ordinary times. She was conscious 
that within her the cup of wrath was 

overuuwmg. ui muer tilings. turn 

eating and sleeping and moving about 
In her cage (more like an eagle in- 
deed than a nightingale), recurrence 
had blunted her perception 

"Oh. but he shall pay. be shall pay!" 
she murmured, striving to loosen the 

bars with her small, white, helpless 
hands. The cry seemed to be an ari- 
etta, for through all these four mad- 
dening days she had voiced It—now 
low and deadly with hate, now full- 
toned in burning anger, now broken by 
eobs of despair. "Will you never 

come, so that I may tell you how base 
and vile you are?" ahe further ad- 
dressed the east. 

She had waited for his appearance 
on Sunday. Late in the day one of the 
Jailers had informed her that it was 

impossible for the gentleman to come 

before Monday. So she marshaled her 

army of phrases, of accusations, of de- 
nunciations, ready to smother him 
with them the moment he came. But 
he came not Monday, nor Tuesday, 
nor Wednesday. The suspense was to 
her mind diabolical. She began to un- 

derstand; he Intended to keep her 
there till he was sure that her spirit 
was broken, then he would come 

Break her spirit? She laughed wildly. 
He could break her spirit no more 

easily than she could break these 
bars. To bring her to Versailles upon 
an errand of mercy! Well, he was 

capable of anything. 
She was not particularly distressed 

because she knew that it would not be 
possible for ber to sing again until the 
following winter in New York. She 
had sobbed too much, with her face 
buried in the pillow. Had these sobe 
been born of weakness, all might have 
been well; but rage had mothered 
tL. J el 1 —I _ _ 
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very bad way. This morning she was 

noticeably hoarse, and there was s 

break in the arietta. No, she did not 
fret over thle side of the calamity. The 
sting of it all lay In tbe fact that she 
had been outraged In tbe matter of 
personal liberty, with no act of re- 

prisal to ease her immediate longing 
to be avenged. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.* 

KEEP IN MIND WHEN WRITING 
If One Would Be Classed as s Wel- 

come Correspondent These Must 
Be Remembered. 

Be yourself, strive for tbe expres- 
sion of your own thoughts, write with 
all the force of your personality, aad 
you will be projecting your mind oa 

the mind of tbe friend who Is to draw 
delight from your letter. Write with 
the conscious wish to express truth- 

fully and well that which you hare 
to say. abjure alovealy makeshift, aad. 

Just as strongly, the aalf-coaachma- 
ness which keeps one eye on the pur- 
pose In hand and one on effect. 

Remember always that there la the 

poasibflity of publicity for your let- 

ter, and if you have malice, cruelty, 
or uncharitableness in your mind, at 
least sea that you do not commit your 
feelings to paper, to your possible con- 

fusing at soma later date, when kind- 
liness has replaced your former harsh 
Judgmsnt 

Remembering all these things, you 
will have no need for the services ot 
a complete letter writer. Guided by 
sincerity and truth, you may proceed 
to give your thoughts the graven pen- 
manence of writing. 

Step Lively. 
“You use different horns for dtffia 

ent dances. I suppose T" asked tha 
sweet young thing. 

“Oh. yea,” replied the musician. 
“What horn do you think heat tar a 

puickatepT’ 
“Ok. the watcher*, by all mm.* 

Grief Over Europes Armed Conflict 
Hastens Death of the Aged Pontiff 

GIUSEPPE MELCHIORRE SARTO, POPE PIUS X. 

Born June 2, 1835; elected to Pontificate Aug. 4, 1903; died Aug. 20, 1914. 

FINAL PRAYERS 
WERE FOR PEACE 

j LEO'S SUCCESSOR BREATHES HIS 
LAST AS THE NATIONS 

ASSEMBLE FOR WAR. 

Rome.—Pope Pius X. died at 1:20 
o'clock Thursday morning. He had 

| been ill tor several days, but alarming 
symptom-, did not develop until Wed- 

i need ay morning. 
The cardinals were no ified of the1 

pope's grave condition and some of 
1 them who t ntered the sick room de- 

scribe the scene as hear:-rendering, es- 

pecial!; when the pontiff, rousing him- 

self from time to time, spoke. Once 

he said. In ancient times the pope, 

by a word, might have stayed the 

slaughter, but nfuv he is impotent." 
Extreme unction was administered 

by Vtonsiguor Zamplni, Sacristan to 

| His Holiness, amid a touching scene. 

I The pope's sisters and his niece were 

j overcome wi ll grief. Cardinal Merry 

del Yal knelt by the side of his bed, 

where other < ardinals joined him, 

members of the household intoning 
prayers. 

The dying pope in a moment of lucid- 

ity. said 
"Now I begin to think as the end is 

approaching that the Almighty in his 

| inexhaustible goodness wishes to 

■pan* me the horrors Europe is un- 

dergoing 
The C.iornale d'ltalia. discussing the 

difficulties of holding a conclave for 

I the election of a pope while the world 

i la at war, says that even if Italy were 

! among the belligerents, every facility 
would be given the Sacred College to 

meet. It expresses the belief that a 

new pope might tie chosen from among 

the foreign cardinals, for instance. 

Cardinal William Van Rommum of the 

Archdiocese of Utrecht. 
The Trlbuna says "TJte pope was 

the victim of the war. in these latter 

days he dictated a great number of 

dispatches and tried to avoid the hor- 

ror* of a European war. The rupture 
of peace broke down the last remnants 

of his strength." 
That the pope was grieving deeply 

•ver the state of war in Europe even 

to the last was evidenced by his words 

*•*••****•»** 

* POPE PIUS’ LAST PLEA FOR 
* PEACE. 
» _ 

* A few hours before his death, 
* as one of his last acts. Pope 
* Pius addressed the following ex- 
* Imitation to the whole world: 
* "At this moment, when nearly 
» the whole of Kurope is being 
* dragged into the vortex of a 
* most terrible war with its pres- 
* ent dangers aad miseries and 
* the consequences to follow, the 
* very thought of which must 
* strike everyone with grief and 
* horror, we. whose care is the 
* life and welfare o/ so many cit- 
* izens and peoples, cannot but be 
* deeply moved and our hearts 
* wrung with the bitterest sor- 
* row. 

“And in the midst of this uni- 
* versa! confusion and peril, we 
* feel and know that both Father- 
* Iv love und apostolic ministry 
* demand of us that we should 
* with all earnestness turn the 
* thoughts of Christendom thither 
* whence coineth help’—to Christ, 
* the Prince of Peace and the 
* most powerful mediator between 
* God and man. 
* "We charge, therefore, the 
* Catholics of the whole world to 
* approach the throne of grace 
* and mercy, each and all of them, 
* and more especially the clergy, 
* whose duty furthermore it will 
* be to make in every parish, as 
* their bishops shall direct, public 
* supplication so that the merci- 
* ful God may, as it were, be 
* wearied with the prayers of his 
* children and speedily remove 
* the evil causes of war, give to 
* them who rule, to think the 
* thoughts of peace and not of af- 
* fllctlon.” 

during one of his lucid intervals in 
the afternoon. 

"Now I am forced to see,” lie whis- 
i pered, “the spectacle of my own chil 
1 dren, even those who yesterday work- 
ed here with me, leave for the war 

abandon the cassock and cowl foi 
I the soldier’s uniform. Yesterday, al 
1 though they were of different nation 
ality, they were studying In sympa 
thetic companionship; now in different 
fields they are armed against eacli 
other, ready to take each other's 
lives.” 

McREYNOLDS IS ADVANCED 

Attorney General Made a Member of 
the U. 8. Supreme Court. 

Washington.—The president Bigned 
the following nominations Wednes- 
day : 

Attorney General Janies C. McRey- 
nolds of Nashville. Tenn., to be a 

member of the United States Supreme 
Court. 

Thomas Watt Gregory of Texas to 

be attorney general. 

The nominations were presented tc 
the Senate immediately after it con 

vened, and were formally referred tc 
committes. There was some indica 
tions of opposition to Mr. McReynolds 
confirmation by three or four senators 
Administration leaders, however, have 
no doubt of his confirmation. They 
say a very recent poll of the Senate 
assures it. 

Opposition to Mr. McReynolds is ex 

pected from the progressive Republi 
ous. 
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; State News l 
Biship J. R. Winchester, of the Epis- 

copal Diocese of Arkansas, and ids 
ivife are in London, having returned 
from the continent early in the war. 

It is not known when they will re- 

turn. Bishop John B. Morris, of the’ 

Catholic Diocese of Little Rock, is in. 
Rome, where he went on a pilgrimage 
to the Vatican. 

<$> 
The work in the interest of the initi- 

itive measures at the office of the 

State Federation of l^lior at Little 

Rock is progressing rapidly. More 

han 80,000 pamphlets have been mail- 

ed and a large force is kept, at worki 

constantly mailing them to all parts 
jf the state. This will be kept up 
from now until the election in Sep- 
;ember. 

<?> <s> 

Waiter Mauney, son of Millard M. 

Mauney, owner of diamond mining 
property at Murfreesboro on which 
many diamonds have been found, is 

iporting the only diamond-filled tooth 

n Arkansas. The diamond weighs a 

puarter of a caret and was cut before 

lieing set in the tooth. 
<8> 

Arkansas horses are now worth $93 
per head, according to the report just 
Issued by the United States Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, while a year 
ego the average was $89. There are 

{73,000 horses on the farms of this 
itate and they are valued at $25, 
189,000. 

® 
Plans for the drainage and protec- 

tion from floods of the inter-river 

Irainage district of Missouri have been 

completed by the Morgan Engineering 
Company of Memphis and adopted by 
;he Board of Supervisors. The district 

embraces 127.000 acres in Butler coun- 

ty, Missouri, lying between the Black 

ind the St. Erancis rivers, and bounded 

pn the north by the Ozarks and on 

the south ley the Arkansas state line. 
<$> & y 

The Holiness revival meeting at 

Ratesville, conducted by the Rev. and 

Mrs. E. G. Roberts and the Rev. C. P. 

Roberts of Pilot Point, Tex., has 

tclosed. There were more than 100 

conversions. ^ 

<*■*><» 
Alex J. CampbeH of Cabot, secretary- 

treasurer of the Arkansas Rural Let- 

ter Carriers' Association anil delegate 
it large from Arkansas to the National 
Rural Letter Carriers’ Association con- 

sention, in session in Wahington, D. 

t\, was named as a member of the 

Committee on Resolutions. 
<?• <s> 

All the grocery-men or Springdale 
met recently and organized the Retail 

Srocerymen’s Association of Spring- 
iale. The following officers were 

sleeted: President. A. J. Turpin; Vice 

President, T. L. Utne; Secretary, W. 

D. Searcy. 
G> <€> 

The Rev. C. F. J. Tate of the First 

Baptist church at Malvern has resign- 
ed to take up field work for Central 

College of Conway. 
<§> 

Dr. J. A. Henry, a Hope physician 
ind automobile enthusiast, has per- 
fected an attachment for an automo- 
bile which he calls a "shock ab- 

sorber.” 
<$> A 

Mrs. Taylor, wife of Col. J. R. Tay- 
lor, late of Paragould, has been seri- 
ously ill at her home in Little Rock 
for the last four weeks. Col. Taylor 
is editor of Arkansas Pregress. 

<®> <^> 

Congressman Floyd introduced a 

bill authorizing the secretary of war 

to deliver to the town t( Prairie 
Srove, Ark., four condemned bronze or 

brass cannon with carriages and an 

outfit of cannon balls to be placed in 
the park on the Prairie Grove battle- 
field under the apspices of the United 
Daughters of the Confederacy. 

<$ 
Prof. W. A. Isgrig of Lonoke, will 

be principal of the Newark High 
school the coming year. 

4* *4> 
H. H. Holtzclaw of the Department 

of Agronomy in the Second District 

Agricultural School at Russellville is 

erecting the second silo on the school 
farm. The new silo is made entirely 
of Arkansas materials. 

A « 4 

An application to organize the Firat 
National bank of Wynne, with a capi- 
tal of $25,000, has been received by the 

comptroller of the currency. The bank 
will succeed the Bank of Wynne. 
Among the incorporators are: J. 8. 

Carpenter, C. B. Bailey, J. L. Hare, C. 
B. Hall and J. Graham. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
A. D. Grayson of Paragould, former 

sheriff and collector of Green county, 
was named deputy marshal for the 
Jonesboro district by United States 
Marshal A. J. Walls at Little Rock. 
Mr. Grayson succeeds E. W. Wade of 
Marked Tree, resigned. 

■a ♦ ♦ 

Failing to renew the $20,000 bond 

required by the Insurance Department 
of the state auditor’s office, the offi- 
cers of the new Arkansas Mutual 
Union at Fort Smith have surrendered 
its charter to operate In the state. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
Action on the proposed annex to the 

State hospital to provide a place for 
pellagra patients was deferred last 
week by the State Board of Charltiea 
until the finances of the state are ow 

a more stable basis. Estimates were 

that the construction would cost about 
$15,000. No bid was received by the 
board for less than $16,000. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
John N. Tillman Jr., of Fayetteville 

has been nominated on tbe Democrm 
tic ticket as County Attorney a# Ott$a 
County, Oklahoma 


