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N l' of the strangest storl.es that

is that of Edward Thompson, the
"Illy' Anlrican who ever became

a king in his own right. Noth

i•n lllre romtantic exists In po-
.try or leg,.nd than the tale of
hoe lad from southern Illinois.

t ho fouinded a kingdonm in the "
far of(f isle of Naikeva. For a

luart er of a century he ruled In .

his savage realm, forgetful of the
no'rld that had forgotten him. -"

\ While he sat in judgment over
the allairs ot his turibesmen or led his warriors to A
battle the mpt of the world was beitig changed.

(n)ly the faintest echoes from civilization ever ,
reached the Isla,,d kingdom of Naikeva. where ruled

met was the viage belle, the affanced of the

Its affairs. He came armed with letters of in

- young Scotch-American. It was another var a-
,. al__ -4 ,4.- 71 -. .. -,f wv ,1 ., en .. . . ,tw.".n T. ,. Il .. . . , . . , u

Walla Nambuka. "the Child of the Sun." To the
simple-minded islanders he was always looked
upon as a supernatural being. His recent death
has plunged his people in gloom. The mourning
robes of his subjects have been brought out of
the naps huts and worn in the dead king's honor.
His two little sons, the princelings of Naikeva,
will reign in his stead and King Walla sleeps at
the crest of a gentle slope overlooking a coral
reef, where the league-long breakers thunder
hour after hour. His bones lie far from those of
Scotch-American forbears, who settled in south-
ern illinois nearly a century ago.

A disappointment in love started him out upon
the long road of adventure when he was a youth
of nineteen or twenty years. One of these unfor-
tunates who run to extremes in matters of senti-
ment, he fell in I, with one of the pretty vil-
lage girls of old A ..... Things move slowly in
this, one of the oldest and proudest towns of Illi-
nois. In the natural course of events it was to
be expected that the two would marry in the full-
ness of time. T ere was a home to be built and
preparations made for a start in life. Something
of the methodical slowness of their English an-
cestors clung then, and still clings, to the every-
day life of the citizens of Albion. The town has
changed but little in the years that have flown
since Thompson left under cover of nightfall. The
same houses line the spacious public square. The
same h.snesteads that sheltered the pioneers now
shelter their descendants of the third and fourth
generations. Red brick homes, low-eaved and
with wide doorsteps, still line the older streets of
the little southern Illinois town.

Outwardly the town has changed but little,
and in spirit not at all, since the days when
young Thompson waited for his girlish sweet-
heart at the half-lighted corner of the court house
square. The Albion of the Flowers, the Thomp-
sons, the Hulmes, the Birkbecks, of "Park House"
and "Wanborough Place" still remains. Had the
white monarch of the savage Isle of Naikeva
come back to the place of his birth in the last
year of his life he would have found "Little Brit-
ain," as the region is known, much as he left it.
It Is the same little city of schools and churches,
of quiet homes and quieter streets that it was
when he was a barefoot lad stealing away to
fish and loaf along Bonpas creek. The future
ruler of Naikeva spent many an idle hour with
hook and line along the shallows of old Banpas,
if the traditions of the folk of "Little Britain" are
true. H-e was fond of making long trips to the
shores of the Wabash with his chums, but he
seemed to lack the ambition dear to every boyish
heart, the hope of getting out and seeing the big,
round world. There was nothin: to set him
apart from his fellows as one who would taste of
strange adventures before his death in the an-
tipodes. The prosy, uneventful life of a farmer,
a storekeeper or at the most a humdrum profes-
sional man in a country town was all to which

he could look forward.
There came an interruption, an awakening to

his love's young dream that drove him out of his

home town bt ween sundown and sunrise one
summer's night. This spur to his pride, this
wound to his self-love sent him adventuring
among the spicy isles of the south seas and made
him a king in his own right before he was twenty-
flve. He was of that shy, retiring, loyal type of
the Scotch who love deeply when they love at all.

He had become engaged t'ihe village beauty.
The dhy had been set f crremony and the
unmarried youth of tie : ,:ked upon him as
one already lost to the ti.. a::d frolics of the
single state.

About this time a new business house was
opened in the little town and a youthful eastern
manager was sent on by the owners to look after
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its affairs. He came armed with letters of in-
troduction that opened the most exclusive
homes of the aristocratic English families to
him. Among the many young girls that he
met was the village belle, the affianced of the
young Scotch-American. It was another varia-
tion of that old triangle, the woman and two

men. From the first the friends of young Thomp-
son could see that his cause V'as hopeless. His
affianced wife and the young stranger spent more
and more of their time together. Little rumors
began to find their way about the village. The
gossips, ever ready in a small town, were soon
busy. Thompson, moody and hurt by her sys-
tematic neglect, was the last to hear and the last
to countenance the whispered talk that was go-
ing the round of the village loafing places.

There was a great hue and cry along the
quiet old streets one summer morning. Thomp-
son's bride to be had disappeared. Her mother
had gone to her room to awaken her and found
her gone. She had gone with the young man-
ager of Albion's latest business house, and from
that day to this neither of them have been heard
from

Young Thompson changed in a day from a
cheerful, happy lad to a grim-faced man. He
became moody and silent. He neglected his work
and never went near the home to which he had
expected to lead his bride. Less than a month
after the flight of the elopers there was more
excitement in Albion. It was reported that Ed-
ward Thompson had disappeared. The, strain and
the shame of living in a town where every man,
woman and child knew the story of his jilting
bad proven too much for his sensitive, high-strung
nature.

While life flowed on in the same uneven cur-
rent in the village of his nativity he was wander-
ing here and there among the emerald islands,
the lagoons and the coral reefs of the seas that
behold the Southern Cross.

All the islands that lie off the familiar track
of the steamers knew him first and last in the
three or four years that he spent with the traders
and copra buyers. The Philippines, the Ladrones,
the Solomons and a dozen other island groups of
the southern Pacific were visited by him in the
epic years of his Odyssey. )Finally he and his
trading companions touched at the isldnd of Nai-
keva in the Fijis. One of the eternal civil wars
that are always disrupting the peace of the little
island kingdoms was brewing in Naiktva when
the tramp schooner dropped anchor inside the reef
of coral that formed the harbor breakwater. A
new claimant had risen for the throne and he
and his followers were demanding the scepter
and the head of the old king.

Thompson had left Illinois, had put the states
behind him to escape the constant reminder of
his lost love that he saw in every woman. The
wandering life of three or four years had cleansed
his heart of but little bitterness against woman-
kind. He had put the old life behind hhn and
dreamed only of adventure and never of bright
eyes and loving lips. It was a mixed crew of
Kanakas, Malaysians and half-castes aboard the
little trading schooner. They cared but little for
the kings and chieftains of the islands, but it
was a part of their policy to be polite to the na-
tive rulers. An audience was arranged with the
native sovereign and a part of the ship's company
attended laden with calicoes, mirrors and brass
rods as gifts. It was in the royal hut Thompson
first sow the Princess Lakanita. She stood at the
side of her father's throne when the white men
entered the palm hut for their talk with the old
king.

Some indefinite attraction seemed to draw'the
white adventurer and the brown-skinned princess
to each other. They met many times while the
schooner was taking on its load of native prod-
ucts: There was more than a little Spanish
blood in the veins of the old king's daughter. Her
mother was a half-caste Spanish woman and
much of the languorous beauty of the maids of
old Castile was the heritage of this barbaric
princess of the remote aisle of Naikeva. In the
half twilight of the cocoanut groves he heard her

story of danger ahd distress. The rival claimant
of the throne had demanded her hand in mar-
riage, and had promised to spare the life of her
father if she would consent to become his queen.
It was but a matter of weeks, possibly of days.
till his force would be sttong enough to back his
arrogant demands. In the end the white man
knew that the island beauty had fallen in love
with him. She pleaded with him to stay and help
her escape from the clutches of the oppressor.

It is possible that Thompson would have lin-
gered for a time if his companions had not been
eager to get away from the island before the civil
war began. They were traders, and as such they
did not care to take sides in the dispute. It
might hurt their business chances in case they
ever made another trip to the island. The anchor
was lifted, the brown sails spread and the ugly
little schooner slipped out of the harbor of Nai-
keva while Thompson stood on her deck and
waved a farewell to the imperious little island
beauty. At the very last she had reminded him
of his promise to retuti to Naikeva.

It was weeks after the departure of the ship
from Nalkeva that Thompson was dramatically
reminded of his promise to the Princess Laka-
nita. The sun had just set one night and Thomp-
son was lying on deck smoking and watching the
swift tropic dark come up out of the east. A na-
tive canoe scraped against the schooner's side
and a native was heard calling for "the white
man with the blue eyes." He was brought aboard
and proved to be the faithful messenger of the
distressed princess. He had followed the schoon-
er across leagues of unknown seas in his open
canoe searching for the only man upon whom she
could rely for aid.

The end was at hand in Naikeva, and Laka.
nita and her father were about to be put to death.
Help must come quickly, and it was more than
possible that it was now too late. That night the
stanch itttle trading vessel pointed her prow
toward Naikeva. In the final melee along the
sands the old king and his rival were both slain
and Thompson was stunned by a blow from awar club in the hands of a savage fighting man.
When he revived he and his men began a bunt
of extermination for all the revolters. They were
wiped out afid their villages fired before the party
returned to the king's village, where the schoonerlay anchored. Then the white hero was stricken
by one of the malignant island fevers, brought
on by his injury on the beach.

It was many days before he was able to rec-ognize his free-trading companions. The princess
had been his devoted nurse through his danger.
ous attack of tropical fever. Now that he was aboutto leave the island forever she grew sorrowful
and listless. She drooped like a dying flower asthe ship's preparations for sailing were being
made. All his promises to return brought on fitsof passionate weeping on the part of the little
princess. She wanted him to stay.

"I fought that fever when it tried to take youaway from me, and it was all for nothing," was
her constant reply, "and now that you are well
the white men are taking you away where Laka-nita can never hope to see you again."

In the end her pleadings won. After all there
was nothing in the outer world to which he cared
to go back.

The good news spread quickly over the littlekingdom. "The Child of the Sun" was to wedtheir princess and rule them in the wise ways of
the white man.

After twenty-five years of idyllic happiness,
Thompson, the love-lorn youth who fled from
tl. covert jeers of the town of his birth, died a
king in far-off Naikeva. The princess still lives
and his two sons will reign in his place. Thesilence of twenty-five years has been broken by
the news of his passing away surrounded to the
last by his dusky retainers.

WRONG IN THAT DIAGNOSIS

Physician's Method May Have Been

All Right, but Here He Was
at Fault.

IrWe or I,!l that the, ]l:it t sFonza-

tioe in the no , iical woi l i.; th, ,: er-

ti(on of a di ( r that h1 is a• 1e, ty
looking into a ipatitlt's eye, to lltaOe

an aaccurate diagno;i; of the coI;pliaint

wh1ichh th., pa:ti.,nt (i sulff,'ri1ng. 1Jut I-
this really as inovel as it is supp)osed(
to be? I recollect hearing some timne

ago of a doctor who said to a patient
who was under examination: "I can

see by the appearance of your right
eye what is the matter with you. You
are suffering from 'liver.' "

"My right eyp?" asked the patient.
"Yes," returned the doctor. "It

shows me plainly that your liver is
out of order."

"Excuse mre, doctor," said the pa-
tient, apologetically. "My right eye's
a glass one."

Procrastination.
"I heard a tale the other day of a

postponing chap, who thought he'd buy
a wheel so gay, but-they will be
cheaper, perhaps.' And so he dallied
year by year, the cheapest wheel to
buy; but long before the cheapest gear,
that yap he had to die! And so, by
putting off the day, we miss the wine
of life; and some there are in just
that way who thus will miss a wife!
Get busy now, you timid swain, pro-
crastinate no more, for time is surely
on the wane, and you a bachelor!
Some wait too long to make a pick
of husbands or of wife, and then
some take a broken stick and make a
mess of life."-H. B. Benedict, in
Judge.

Church Unity.
Richard, aged five, was being inter

Viewed in regard to his school work.
"And where do you go to Sunday

school?' Was next asked.
'To the Episcopal," he replied.
"What have you learned therer'
"'Honor thy father and thy moth-

er,'" he said. "And, do you know, I
went down to the Methodist church
the other day and they were teaching
the same thing there!"-Lippincott's
Magazine.

MUNYON'S
EMINENT DOCTORS AT YOUR SERVICE FREE

We sweep away all doctor's charges. We put the best medical talent
within everybody's reach. We encourage everyone who ails or thinks
he ails to find out exactly what his state of health is. You can get our
remedies here, at your drug store, or not at all, as you prefer; there is
positively no charge for examination. Professor Munyon has prepared
specifics for nearly every disease, which are sent prepaid on receipt of1
price, and sold by all druggists.

Send to-day for a copy of our medical examination blank and Guide
to Health, which we will mail you promptly, and if you will answer all
the questions, returning blank to us, our doctors will carefully diagno•
your case and advise you fully, without a penny charge.

Address Munyon's Doctors, Munyon's Laboratories, 53d & Jeffersao
Streets, Philadelphia, Pa.

- Shaking!
i !Aching!!

Shivering!!!
/" Quivering!!!!

SHAT'S malaria. Malaria is
S murderous. It kills the vital

powers. To cure malaria you
must do more than stop the

i shaking and aching. You must
stamp out the last spark of dis-
ease and put back into the body
the strength and vigor that dis-
ease has destroyed.

OXIDINE
-a bottle proves.

does this so quickly and surely that it stands alone
among malaria medicines as a perfect cure. It drives
out Chills and Fever, and then begins its tonic action.
rebuilding and revitalizing the entire system.

The tonic body-building properties of OXIDINE
make it the most effectual of all remedies for dis-
orders of Liver, Kidneys, Stomach and Bowels when
these organs are failing in their functions.

If you want to cure malaria, get OXIDINE. If you
are weak, get OXIDINE and be strong.

50c. At Your Druggists
PATTON-WORSHAM DRUG CO., Mfrs., Dallas. Texas

u@ U6will be paid to winners of this contest.
If the dressed hog weighs 300 lbs.. what
does each part weigh? $1o, o will be
given for the nearest guess of the

j weight of each piece; the whole head,
one shoulde.r, one whole side with ribs,
one ham with hof. $5 oo will be paid

for the second best guess and $z.oo for the third best. Thirty -two n. .oo prizes
for the next thirty-two guesses. A vaiu-
able book on hog diseases will be given
to every one sending in a guess. Get '"-
busytoday and win acash prize. Address bd

FIGARO CO. .
DALLAS TEXrAS

No sirce,--I rcver saw
anything stop a cough
like Simmons' Cough Syr.
up. I use it every time
I catch cold and it has
never failed to do the
work. It prevents pneu.
monia and consumption.
Price 25c and 50c. All
Drug Stores. Manufac.
tured by A. B. Richards
Medicine Co., Sherman,Tex

SInsomnia
"I have been using Cascarets for la.

somnia, with which I have been aflIcW(
for twenty years, and I can say that Cia
carets have given me more relief than sa
other remedy I have ever tried. Ih
certainly recommend them to my fries
as being all that they are represented."

Thos. Gillard, Elgin, Ill.
Pleasant, Palatable, Potent. Taste Good.
Do Good. Never Sicken, Weaken or Gripe.
10c. 25c, 50c. Never sold In bulk. The sean
nine tablet stamped CC C. uaraateedto
cure or your money back.

ONEYI
We {ell oYbow: Oand 9 "*' *
Spay best market priees.
rite for references and

weekly price list.

Y. SABEL & SONS,
tortsmos. cr.

Dealer. I Panr, "1ld
WooL iStablialed l•i6.

DEFIANCE Cold Water Starch
makes laundry work a pleasure. 16 oz. pkg. 10P ITE'T P yr ideas. 4page book so
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