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# STARTS THE STORY
dinner party is belug held at the
of Colonel and Mrs. Ledyani.
BE those present nee their daugh
¥ : her friend, Phbe Cowles
s Bwarthmore, Wendle Tiead-
and Mrs. Allison Hartshorne,
Hartshorne's llmui history
n mystery. n her presence
o is made of the release from
of the president of the River.
| B nk after serving four yenrs of
g-year scntence for conwver
‘of the bank's funds, Mrs, Hart
suddenly leaves under the pre-
of a severe headache. She (s
fed by 8warthmore, who ex
his love for her and obtalus
promine of marringe. Rhe <ecs a
fee At the window which fills her
HER tervor, the significnnee of which
. revealed. She isx found dead on
# fldor in the morning by her snx
sly aoting Freonch mnid, Mn-
Detoctive Taul Harvey nnd
officers arrive an the seene. The
believe Matilde is concenling
mation from them. Iarves
! out various facts by the ques
ng of wervants and other wit
Mrs. Hartshorne's peeulinrits
keeping large sums of money loos
Bouil the house; her carelessness
th hor jewels: her intimnes
arthmnre Harvey nasks

s e, n socin] seerotary
L0 Bedch with Mre. Hartshorn
o asaist him in uoraveling ¥
. W. Braddock admits to Harvey that
was he who sent Mre, Hartshorne
the S32,000 pearl necklnee, that
had promised to he wifle,
» that an antagonism  exists
and Swarthmore, whon
of unzernpulons business
Harvey questions o Mrs
t Sadie, n mwnid of Mres
fhorne’s,
f ANID HERE IT CONTINUES
‘.' TAT clothes are missing 1. Wi
{77 must she have worn ¥
§ Her best.”" Mix. Prtecs's lips
ﬂlul,\: ““A black hat trlmmnd
Berselfl with little Fregeh ‘owers, all
4‘0‘!‘!, that poor Mrs. Hartshorne had
n away; a blue sivir, the
new white walst, an imitation =eal neck
plece and gray -topped shoes with awful
bigh heels. T don't know H she had
¥es or not
wrist bag;

putent leather, it
b n big green stone in the top, Sa
for for all

A t N
i d
y ¥ and tongue-tiod and Kind of slow

is great style, whe s
ean't think whepe she onuld hivs
ﬁno! Bhe's only got twoe
folends nnd T called them up fr
; g store bhefore 1 phoned the
: pe of them had gecn her,"'
“AUDHd Sadie peme ofton to
ile she was emploved by Mes, Harts.
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Bt went
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Eht

she'd
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but she must have careind

or three

am the

Wive,

afternon
lovallt

ery time xhe had
Mrs., Teters respopded
_-]‘ht g0 to see her friepds for
- plr or two, hut alwars
stralght home to us first. Therr woen't
W wild notion in her gnind. <ir, and 1
‘Bpought her up strict; she don't koow
mnything about badness or ox
life except whant she's seen ng the
[ #, and she's nothing but a rhild
at heart."’
. "When was the last time she came
 to before Friday night "'
= ¢ dar before, sir. It was her
4 hﬁlﬂilr off, 8he got home carly, about
£ ‘!ll"'pﬂlt two, and trimmed that hge
~ mhe must be wearing now. T went nut
with her to buy the white waist and
she bad dinner here and went back (o
Mra. Hartshorne's."”"

"WWhat did she talk about T
remember?  Did she seetn happy in ber
m?.'

*Well, yes, though she hates Kitehon
woark,”' Mrs. Deters admitted 1 want
to make a waitress of her, hut this is
the first time she's been out in
jeo' and she had to begin ot the
tom. Bhe dido't talk abont sanything
muth oo Thursday except Mes, Hlarts
horne ; what beautiful clothes she wors
and how lovely she looked she
went oot, and how grand she kept her
hands., RBadis was sick of
own hands in dishwater all
My, Bow she ndmired Mrs

an

she

nent or

do

pery
st -

"W

naving

the thne,
Hurts-

0 Aeps hear her talk vou'd think she was
* most wooderful ereature io the |
world! T guess that's why she tank |
oR ko nwful about the murder, but it
don’t explain her runviog awas tike |
~ this.”

g ‘" Paul picked up the limp pillow and

examined it with no result,
pipient blizzard of down;
Wrawers contained nothing bur wearing
i 1. Save for a hint or two amd &
box of sewing muterials, the shelf was

Xayve nn

the burean I

“*Don't worry about her any e |
than you can help, Mre, DPeters.”” Paul
took up hiz hat from the kitehen table
*I've no doubt that we can And her
far you, but it may require n few dnys
1 doun't think she has come to any

m."

“1'1l be thankful beyond words if
you can get her back for fee and
mound and without her uncle knowing

‘what she's dope.”” Mrs. Poters

ed. *'He loves her like he would

bl own, but he's & hard man fu some

- ways and often 1've had to stand be

tween bis temper and her pig headed

mesx. You'll let me know, sir, as so0n

as you've got trace of her? | '

have & minute's peace uutil T'm sure

pothing's happened to her and sbe's
goming home !’

me pate

e

‘. y  «Pau!l promised and took his depur

a headquarters Chief Rurke listenml
report without comment until it

eopcluded, when ke observed .
obody could have got to her with
threat or bribe to keep her out of

“fhe way ; that's s cinch if she wouldn't
"SS8lk to any one all day, not fven the |
S SBlehbors. Maybe she was afraid to|
- fo them ; afraid she'd tell how wnuch
. Rpew. ‘There might bave been|
jn that newspaper she was

when her aunt went out that

her into runping away. Hut

§'t get far on French heels and

dollars!"’

don't know,'' TPaul demurred
long on determination and she |
.Sld jden ip ber head Her |
arapce isn’'t worrying me apy;|
ter 1 could lay my bands on her|
fpow, but I want to give her a|
rope and await develop-

i sould, could you?" The chief

41'd like to know where you

$ stuff? You'll be telling me

Shat Ler running away had ooth-
8 do with the murder !’

smething like that,'’ grinned Paul.

you'll find yoursell wrong for

The chiel banged

“*What did she

Bhe was

Mre. Hartshorpe, even to

nod

' starved for the kind of

'e Second Bulle

[—By Robert Orr Chipperfield
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ning found him agat
for the
angled thrende of the

nat tr

Wil s }
PRIt
stroet house. 2

ot S0y

% W PO
EOINE over et time the
problem which It
helid in his honds

ning the e

Ax in the early mor iephosne
hell sumimoned him onee more, bt this
girlish vihrant with
conttolled exd

time n clear yoire
senreely

him over

ifement, vame to

wit
“Is that you, Mr. Harvey ¥ This s
Roxe Adare. 1 think 've found
vou are lookiog for: some one who saw
Apes, Hartshorne eoter it
night ! Tt's 0 yonng woman and she's
here in my home, willing and glad to
1k to if v
Shie added
T Mr
awiul i with
viod "

whit

her hotse

nil L BRI Tight

in g lawer, HNErieg
larvex ! Ty

hor nnd shn

Wi un
may changy
“What

hestily '

v dielidress

he there

can bring me.,
“Filry r Maple
sponided “The s=tyhway

Tisl
Tevraee,”” =l

will get vou

here quick
1T milopted her suggestion and twr
nrer stood in the vestibgle
niry

activi

six, of the lapg roowe
brick ond stou
wil  the

~ natne Wik aniol

o
nyre
e which
When hi
switehboard he
immedintely,
wwanited hin
apartment.

COp

t fiv i
Adlare §

door of

wins
inil
at

T
[Lose

the

0
sblf
into the drawing
1 live hore
mother, but
can have n

“Mease go right
roouy, Mre, Harvey,
olid friemd of

ot

with un

my IS

]
interview.’

naw we jriviee
She ushered him ioto n r!1|||f\ f1
ronm, draped in sobdued eelor
furnished with o few pieees of g
mnhognny A hgure in » E
atd wide sweeping lint from
nrmehale us e eoteved and 'aul four
himself controntisg n bandsome, sull
exeddl girl, with o rebe n Pwist (i
full lips and
precition, balf debunees

show s

reul nu air half

Mr

frietids.

“leet me present
. hegun
Lhai=v Bajsne.

“How

stiffly

Raose,

dn®" the
inpese this s
put up
glad enough 1
won t |

o you
1w

1w

girl s
o Enme thit
e bur

ail

v hwve T

doa't eare: 1'm

what 1 saw |f
e wod hurt me in omy .

nev gel apother ease f the duclors

found out 1'd been pegligent 1o the jast

with the Fraser bog.™

I'n

aue,
The Fraser
engerly
s

boy * repeated
nodded
“I'm w teained
pight duty at the Frasers
Farragut street, on "That
"uul motloned toward her chair nnd

e I was on
pumber 139

iy evening. ™

DOROTHY DARNIT—It's a Good Scheme if Some One Doesn’t Empty the Basket
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I went on at
cleving  Mixe
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it of
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it |
T wns surs
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the
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Wt vool
troot wins i
Wray amld 1 toosk

sl

wil The funiily
avofid  flone
e

i

ropel
whnh
wns ol
'| ‘ " nE oot
of

tirms =leey-

st libray
Vo el
hi nnd
m
didn’t stir.  His
krenth

sile Tdnnnlid
i {

right
Wit he
= slnmp and he wn
trnit

nuid the rol the

- Just ®OIni
WS AZHinst s ileys
v Miss
LT

Tlibrars

‘T stale ir
Wrny
tiptowd oy

ton i

was s=naring o
te the
nll o v

Yur 1l
i T

open witdow
High

thy

wore
trent only
wWere hurnmg
Iy opposite
thirts - sever

ti

fret
i
1 ..i|.-'.||--.-.]'
il and
I fell

e the pedinis
hit 'anl nurged Ler onp
Miss 1
af @ Ao
n big lime
nnmber o
horne's hotse, | }
il read & 1ot about hier i
oty rolumos of the ne
putedd 1o eateh o glimps
“The chanffegr
I switched out his
tirst thing thnt
i, bt the light fros
v whas almost hright enougn to read
The chanffour o
diznppeared in the shn an the
wila of the dnor npd « wuonght o
't oshe eaught hersell up,
ing with momentary embarrassment
e remembered the  slight Timp with
which Paul had cotered) but he =smiled
easpntly.

Vet von

e
WS HE T TR
nf her
kgt off
lTigghits,

onglne
That wus

hi=
1l Fiie
the styrood

vhedd down snd

ns

Go on, plense It
wasn't 1, T assure

“Oh, 1
lip. *Ie
was in that
get out of i
boyond the shndow and
the house in the rvircle of light
understond why.  There
them, a man and Twn
woman was in the
were hobling nhwost carrving
her to the door I thought she
be sick or—or lntoxicated, "for her body
sagged drunkenly and the, other woman
and the mnn had all they vould do to
get bier duto the vestibule They didn 't
ring and mus=t have let themselves in
kev, though wot a light sprang
up in the house #xeept tiny wspark,
like a matel tlame, front
door was lo=sd brehind themn

“Wis it the chunffeur

Miss Bayne
koow that! Khin hit her
L (U L
tonk u

But when

that
long
they

1t

sroned wlioever
time fo

moved
steps of
1 eonld
of
women ;  one
nod they

onr

were three
miidkedle

ey up,

st

"
before the
whn helped to
asked oyl

and |

anwakened to ko

Wy
I

Broeak the

hug

tontents

wdily

o deove off

her man was tall and stepight

i long ulster nnd soft el
low, The women wore bare-
il in opePa coats; 1 coulidn't
wlor, but the one the
e was trimmed  witly
e 1 think
inrk.

shiK

white

auffour started his engine ane
moved off, witheut ligl 1
or four dowrs down the strect,
sttt off the ongine ngai
I waited, ton I
consable, but T forgor ull
nnd whiers T wns
nowhnt was hnppentig o
sormed hnlf howur,
I =uppose it vonldn't v hidtegy
nn 0 fow J the
ned mgnin
the womnn in
I' made sure
heon drinking
begai to Nrig
lowny the stepx

alio

and
abwgt
lll"
the

like
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thnt

ton joelt,
nan
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holi s soriety
I wosn't surpriseid. Sl
: fistrade to
Bt the i

Ight ar her shide, and the ohaufenr

wird I saw

then
Wil

In which lrg

Thex

oft, T think
s hint

il

wantml to
pulled her-
wilked to™the eap
Ulien they all got in
T thought it was awfulls
lvaving the womnn Tl
wirl light showing to prove
" it or some one had boon
cirw of e T wondd
Miss Wray amd told hor
e che s o regalore mnrtipet
und T nfrnid sh
I had left my pa
ropart me to the
|l|| nuy-
can be

the wor sl
togetlior o

enongl

oihier

L.
iy
sl

1 Jud

wis
ovaen
WK
il
unything about

vhen T went back

I found Iduoald Blael
1lrinee strangling : W

3 b him and, although
v 1 had left ham. Miss
to put all the blame
the ddanger polut wus st
iment about it
e would have to put
vls- om the ense with Miss
wil enough of her tyranny !
9 PRl asked
Fraser

o

on

iy the e

Il you !i'.’l\'f" the
on Friday. 1
b1 hud nimost forgotton what
the pight, Tt

vit of the house
wiliceman rushed up the

or one-thirty-nine ueross |kiss sealed then

I re-

| disappeared inside

what 1'd seen, and 1| "He'lb order

g horrible must have hap-
dido’'t oare linger about
aulil be questionsd. T hur
v the boarding house wihers
und  walited
but  before
‘oxtra,’
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wis an and 1

{ whistling his faverite oot
% | cleared his throat

and the other's | ships this mornin’

ir!

|

must | ware o dend-wriglit
for | half eontury a shadider shoal the speak -
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|| A PILOT 0" HEARTS

l By Sadie M. Stall

Ilu HOY, Minx Tieth! Ye'll nover

make Port Fortune et this rate o' |

wailin’.
’righ! sort

A of Elizabeth’s |
| puint-brosh sileneod him,  ““Tt's not the|

1 know yer model ain’t just th'
0" craft—
protesting  wave
| model, but the artist who s ot I'n'llt.l
dear friend.”” o |

The ald sallor unlimbered fram his|

d

|
| eramped “‘poxe’’ and slowly appronehe

the ensel,

Hix shaggs brows contracted n= he
studied the half-finiched pleture.  Then|
qud-]t-m_\- the eyes the lirows
twinkled merrily "enysn
got dry 1 yer|
genn'father Gardon was here this Ilrsued
minute he'd tell Mat Trennen nnl_\"
looks mat'ral with plankin’ his
fegg.”" The to n
soft reminiscent fight.

untler
SIe vo've

me  on Inud.  Inssie

v

iniler

gave pl
“T4'x th

twinlle nee

jiraper
‘rordin'
He

i= heat

order o' things, Miss Feth
th*
knows ‘what ev'ry hand o' o
fitted fer an' ye can’t sail contrary ter |
sich orders an' be hnppr.”’ I

Beth aserted her face, W hefore
glimpsed

ter master skipper's  plat.

Wt

the enger, watehing vyes v

the sonsitive

wistful droop of

momth,

From the distant sand o
raticous coill of n niAeche
a nearby rcottage the
of a eanary. Over u
glory of a perfeat midsanine [

“Rtow the palnt, lnss nn’ omme -|||t|
m th' quarterdeck Wiiat brieze thurl
be will steike us fair. » | spin yo or|
little yarn.™

On the shaded pinzr
air whipped twin ros
cherks, Hf 1H
<ight af thé great gro
chor in the harbor

Cap'n Mat followed

« vnme the
gull; from
trill
the ealm
dny, |

e

hracing -||1l|
Peth s ‘pale |
lightly I'I.iI
at an-

(YL

1=

=lnnee, softly
Iben lie

fra e n'

Ay 3

them
voung of-
mel pass A
snlute, It

“T toet_a hosky
ficer he was, the kil
smile ter ‘long wit!

did my ald eves good ¢ th' smile
he glv™ "em baek, ‘vn I knpwed the
heavy heart P The ald
yoire grow “"Ye ses,
1 kinder frel respons'hie for this pertie’
Inr lnddie His grond in'ome wWuog
shipmntes buck in 1l Wi We shared
fights an’ frolics, w in a rip
sporter o o gale Dot was washed over
board, Ye kin het 1 1= in arter lim
quicker thau it tikes tor tell ft.
A fallin® spar hed stanned him so Le
" Fven after a

he  ear

er's sturdy frame It looked ex tho'
old Neptupe wonld git ws both: byt 1
thonght o the Ins< waltin® fer Bart back
in th' an’ won out,
monthe made port an'

home town Twon

Bart

arter wa

Dyanrried bis honny lass, thauks ter me,

Uyl
i ut
whnt {7

|

and 11

was &0 spen th' smile

Jimt as |
vonng | dazzler on e

for

they

1 hado't dreatied, even
he uollceman, that it could

COANTISTUED TOMORROW )

What |8 Man?

or bueion, and you have the

wost delicate tissyes
this
the question,

Fuston Free Press,

is the scientific
“What

And

hells of 1000 ezgs into &

wake o man from his toe-
of

is

he allus swore |
“Thet's why 1 feel sorter riled when,
T see the lad—born image o' my ship-
mate—kep" outer th” harbor o happi
ness, His bonny lass claims o
is eallin® her, It i, hut et th' one shp
answered ot th' sturt, 1 granr
mukin® headway on hier eontrary conrse
but how much more mightn't she minke
in that cong haven T iist mentioged '
He was stauding ologe to Reth's ohair
P guarled linuw] resting
Nhep Lead “Laddle hes beoy
patient, lassie,  ITe wonl ovirseas—Iit
nizhit Lev Do tor Liis denth
Ny ter pray an’ knit
Now, reonths lie lied
TR {1 4 8 FU T T

‘vhrreer’

she's

on: Etutis

il very
—with only
fer him
n figgvrin®
which he
ong sen witches,
fer th” nilnute his
p returnd rountey,”

Perl lond The
waonderfal ue iight r hnzel exves
wade Cup’ oxceadingly.
s sy retunined semi-
repronehiel

T mukesl
goln fepr v
morrer night i
hout it tiil T 1ol
Trimmest evaln
Mat ehuckbed, 1
fegs warn't. quits
they adanee  aowadin
let & Younuger pa
sprightiy ol

o isie
for
P o’
drvan

b i

| this morgin® if lLe
utey dress ball ter-
overkeen er-
I wus ter pilot th'
| thet way.” Qap'n
[awed o5 how my old
ter th' fandangos
I'd hev ter |
do th' bonors fer
Yo should hev'
hed ot thet—jist
hlessed minute,
waste sich a

wosn'f

. SO

my

oyt

Hke
lass !

yer own

Now,

Plusful fingers closod his lips, o soft
irt won't be jt‘l‘ll'

young  volee,
o soi another to-

»res my Cos-
te muslin,'® Then
“Who are you

o, assured g

e ooz
morrow  night wh
tume, his fov
with aun arch
I:nm: to vepresent, Cap'n Mat?"'
The cap’n returned her glomee in{
kil “From th' siydevoss my latest
chinrter, T reck s 11 aottit es o Pilot o'
Hoearts, ™

The next
the Third.

complete noyelette—Susan

Natural Question
an

took

Esther i=
'One day 1

inguisitive litrle girl.
fiur a walk-and
svery time met uny; oue she would
nsk who it We werp just passing
lurge apartment wheny 4 man drove
up in u var, Esther |
“Who that. Aunt Catherine?
that the doctar?’ ™ 1 told e that it was.
Then sald: “Whe & he golog to
(Ax?"—Chicago Tribune

we
Wk

o

=

st

wilintely asked: |
Is |

a1
bl

s e

|

DREAMLANDAD VENTURES.-

-ByDaddy

4

| . o
f (Cranky Jimkina and the Lauph-

ing Man vace their motorirucks for o
fortume, Cranky Jimking pels ahead
becaure Lavphing Man stops to do
kindnesscs to peraons in need,)

Deep in the Mud

RANKY JIMKINE wasn't long in

learning that the bridge was broken
on the straight road to the home of
Farmer Field and he came tearing back
to the side road as fast as the truck
wonld go. Lawghivg Man chuckled
lowglly a8 he thought how Cranky Jim-
kins's welfish haste had made waste, It
had put Cranky Jimkins second in the
race and Laughing Man meant to keep
him there.

Pegey and Dilly ehuckled, too, but
at the game time they kept urging the
Laughing Man to drive his very fastest,

“You can casily get to Farmer Field's
house first und win the fortane if you
do not have to stop again,'’ said Dilly.
“But you'll htve to dejpe like mad to
keep ahead of Cranky Jimbkins ™

“Ho, ho, ho! 1f T tlri\'ﬁ like mnad 1T
shake the little old wonn and the Inme
hoy all to pieces and T do not want to
do that,”" answered the Laughing Man.
“I'l drive fast, but earcfully, and un-
less something happens he will not eateh
e again.'’

But something did happen.  As ey
rumbled aleng they came upon n hay
wagon loaded with mournful-looking
men and woimnen. The hay wagon was
at one side of the, rond and one wheel
was hroken off,

“There's trouble here, 1 wonder if 1
can help,”” ¢ried Latghing Manp, and,
forgetting the race, he brought his truck

gtop,  ““What's the matter?'’ le
asked

“We're  haviog  an old-fashioned
straw ride to a party at the home of

ALBERT I, KING

“THE LAUGHING MAN” o

|
|
|

His motortruck stuck fast

Farmer Pield, who has just sold his
hogs at & fine price,"" said one of the
men.  But all our fun is spolled be-
cause our wagon has broken down.'

"“"Ho, ho, ho! That trouble is easily
fixed,”” roared Laughing Man. *‘DPile
on my truck and away we will go."

Quick as n wink the men and wpmen
chapged their mournful looks to smiles
and climbed aboard the truck.

“Where are you going, kind sir?"
they nsked.

“Why, I'm on my way to Farmer
Field's home. 1 hope to sell him a
motartruck and so0 win a fortune,”’
sang Laughing Man.

“That you will do, Langhing Man,
nand we will help you all we can,” chant-
vd all the men and women, using the
same charm-like words that had been
uerd before by Johnny Bull, the little
old woman and the lame bay,

But even ns they chanted it and be- |
fore Laughing Man got his machine
started the truck of Cranky Jimkine

the lead in the race. o far the charm
had seemed to briog only bad luek*te the

| Laughing Man.

Cranky Jimkine Hrove ax fast as his
truck would go, not ecaring “for any
one or mnrthing elwe. The Laughing
Man, although he had just as awift a
motortruck, wenl slower so ax not te
jounce his many passengers off the
truck.

“Do you think Laughing Man will
lose beeause of his kindoess?' whis=
pered Billy to Pegry.

“No. becnnse kindness always wing
in the long run,"” answered Peggy.

By vow Cranky Jimkine was out of
sight around a bend in the road.

“Ho, ho, ho! 1 guess he is going
to beat me,"" said Laughiog Man, but
while he cliuckled, Peggy noticed that
it was a shaky chuckle, am if the Laugh -
ing Man were trying to laugh so that
:‘w‘ would not show how disappointed he
elt.

Wit and see!'’ tittered the littls
old womnn.

“Wait and see!' giggled the lnmeg

'

“Wait and see!” langhed all the
men and women,

Roon they rame to a swamp and all
of n sudden Laughing Man put on hin
brakes full force. There, right ahead
of them, was Cranky Jimkine, his mo-
tortruck stuck fast in a clay hole. Hin
motor was roaring ‘like n raflroad en-
gine, but the wheels of the truck only
spun around and around in the slippery
clay without moving the truck an inch,

“We told you s0!" sang the Laugh-
in:.: Mnu's passongers.  ““We told you
s 1"

(Tomarraw will be told the ume
erpected way Cranky Jimking gets

roared past in n gwirl of dust and took
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out of the clay hale.)
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NS, MODEST

AS WELL AS BRAVE LEADER OF HERO ARMY
S | -

Knightly Warrior Has Habit|
of Blushing Under Deserved
Compliment ‘

Gallant Defender of His
Country Onre a Newspaper
Reporter in America

“Qpa. the eonquering here pomes ™" |

Albert T, King of the Belgians, grand- |
son of a Hohenzollern priceess, may,
blush. ns he undonbtedly will. as the|
huzzae of ndmiring Amerieans, voiced |
in language something like this, anly|
more so. fall upon his fingling ears when
he londs today ot New York,

I1t's a habit thix knightly monarch hus
swhenever he hears a compliment paid to
himgelf,'

[tather a cnrious *rait, this of blush-
ing. but an incorrigible one: enrious
when it i= enlled to mind that the wag-
rior kipg is the only crowned hend !hml
hng over worn the hat of an Ameriean
newspaper reporter, and that he might |
therefore he supposed to be proof against
the sensibilities of the avernge modest |
man. |

‘he King Decides

Tt ix related of the Delginn hero-
monareh that early in the great war, in|
which he bore such 8 eonspleuous part as

"the vatiant defender of his conntry and

thrilled two hemispheres by his dount-
less definnee of the German invader, his
own generals, #ll versed in militery |
minutin and the finer poiot= of strategy, |
but all subjeet to their sovereign as
communder-in-chief of Pelgian’s littie
army. submitted plans of resistnoce aod |

| defenwe ngninst the aggressive hosts of

the kalser very widely at varinpee
the kivg had perforee to make e
The responsibilities  weighed  heavily
upon him, Ro e confided to Muarshal |
Joffre voe day, telling him =0 in these
words
“1 listened to the genernls. and it
wecomed wach A great responsibility to )
decide among them that [ just ar last
picked out what seemed the plans of
common senze,"’
Joffre's Praise Brings Vivid Blush |
And this was the marshal’s reply ;|
“You did well, Fach general, becsyse
he is u specinlist and knows the great
strategic s=chools by heare, is t--.,mtml'
to be a partisan of this one or that, His|
ideas of the defense of Belgium are mnade

| up in advance, nod unwittingly he wight |

try to foree events to fit them-—as has!

[ happened to the German geners! staff, | live, they said among themnelves® but
| The high nrbiter should not be 8 parti- | he took such great risks they were in |

san of any echool or preconcelved r:m:-i
paign. That is why civilinos often mnke
good ministers of war.""

The very blush thut suffused the foa-
tures of the King of the Belgians ax he
heard this commendation of the gra'ul!
Freosh marsha! wonld have doue eredit
to a sehoolgirl, so it is suid by persans

who heard Joffre's praise and n:lrr--:!mll

its effect on its recipient.

Hero, Though **High Arbiter'’

But because he had been called “high
| arbiter™ did King Albert forget the
! duty which not long before hie had told
his soldiers belouged to him? e did
pot.. JTo the ond of the war this
| knightly warrior, without fewr nnd
| without repronch, continued doing ex-

Copyright. 1818, by the Bell Syndicate.
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King of the Belgians |
and His Royal Spouse ||

Albert  Teopold Clement Maria ‘
Meinvad, king of tRe Belglans.

Born in Brussels April 8, 1875,
He i& forty-four years old. Father,
Philip, Count of Flanders, Maother, ‘
P'rincess Mary of Hohlenzollern.

His wife is Queen Elizabeth,
Princess of Bavaris; whom he mar- ||
rled in Mduich io 1900, During the ||
wnr sho \\-r-rlY-:l uncensingly in be- ||
half of wounded soldiers, often ex- ||
nosing herseli to danger and guining ||
the appellation of **Augel of Merpy."’ |

Three children, the eldest of whom ‘

is the Crown Prinee Leopold Philip,
Duke of Brabant, borm in Drussels
on November 3, 1001,

Albert is the monnrch who led hix
troops into battle at the outset of
the war.

HBefore coming to the throne “he
worked (din the mwines, drove railway
eugines and performed other manual
labor that brought him ioto contact
with the laboring classes,

Toured the world iocognito to
ascertain foets about merchant ma-
rine and to broaden bis r-xp!-rirm.'-
generally.  During this period  he
worked us o newspaper reported on
several American pewspapers,

wetly ox hie had done from the moment

| he drew Belgium’s sword to defend ber |

lionor. 4 |

He worked eighteen hours a day
withont rest and his sleep was la\f--n
on the ecushions of his automobile, |
when that was possible.  After Nieu- |
port- Dixmude he was so tired that he!
fell and slepr by the edge of a road,
Hin troops passed by in sileoce awnd
tet him sleep.

Often he expoged himself to shellfire
aud aviators’ bombs burst about him.
Opee a German shell tore off the wheel
of the automobile in which he was
riding. At goother time s chanffenr
who had been promised 200,000 ta de-
liver the king to the enemy wias shot
dend as he endeavored to drive the royal |
cir into the German lines. Hardly n
day paesed that he was not in jeopardy
of his life and futile efforts were made
by his minikters to induce him nvot to
expose himeself.

My skin is of no more value than
lie told his heartsick soldiers

}'nl.ll'n.u
My

on their retreat from Antwerp,
place is on the firiug line!"

The common people of Belginm hatled |
their king a8 a great hero. Ro long as
lie lived the spirit of Belgium would

vonstant dread.

His Speech lo His Saldiers

This was in line with his celebrated
address to two pleked compauies of
Belgian soldiers wheu invesion of the
little kingdom became a certuinty. The
gpeech comprised just two sentences.
They were !

““Fellow soldiers, when that great |
military commander, Julius Caesar,
wrote his commentiuries on the Gallie
wars he sald, "Horum ompium fortis-
simi sunt Belgae," which, transinted,
means, ‘Of all these the bravest are
the Belglans,' Live up to your tradi-
tions."'

The king of the Belgians has been
one of the most compelling figures of

By Chas. McMariius
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Loffepring of the Belglan Coburgs,

| started on a tour of the world.

Visited the United States as
an Observer in His Care-
free Days

His Royal Consort, Queen Eliz-
abeth, Known as “Angel of
Merey”

modern times. When the {ssue was
forced he decided instantly. Some ealled
him foolhardy. The Germans made
that estimate of him the suhject of
their most intepsive propaganda among
the Belginn people.
The End Crowns the Work

But the end erowned the work when,
ot long after signing the armistice,
flnrl' after four years of incredible hero-
b and fortitude, the king returned te
his eapital accompanied by his queen,
the Princes Leopold and
and the little DPrincers Marie

The ragal

Charles,

party entered Brussels at
orte de Flandre and proceeded at
All the
was lined by shouting
Buch an ovation had never
bren known even in Brussels. Flowers
were strewn in the streets and troops
of all the Allied armies acted as encorts,
Every Inch a Soldler [

And amid it all King Albert was
apparently unconscious of the fact that
het was one of the rommanding figures of
@ war that had rocked the world apd
had carved for himself 8 uiche of fame
in the hall of the immortals of Belgian
nistory.

Tall, of soldierly bearing, but wist-
ful-eyed, he i« n strikingly handsome
T, Ln times of stress e seems Bven
more thun ordinari]y erect. The wist-
fulness vanishes und bis eves flngh, He
becomes o dominnat figure,

A modest, unaskuming man who did
not want to be a kiog, and did not ex-
pect to be, whose kingly honors were

singing,

| furced upon him by two deaths, and

whose reign hos made a little people

| great,

It has been waid that King Albert
hae filled the role of an
newspiper reporter, and this is the ex-
act fact,

It wes fu the days wheu he had no A\

thought of ever coming to the throue
occupied by his uncle, King Leopold.
lictween him and the throne stood

| Count de Hainaut, King Leopeld’s son,
' who died at the age of

ten:  Prince
Laldwin, his own brother, who was
mysteriously killed: his  own father,
Count of Flunders and in line for the
but  whoe renounced  his
cluims,  Albert, son of the Count of
Flanders, was the only remaining male’
The
Count of Flanders was the younger

| brother of King Leopold.

A Newspaper Reporter

S0 in thore care-free days Albert
eame to America incognite and fnurl:;
| keen enjoyment in working on & Brook -
Iyn newspaper, actually covering such
assignments, fires and the like, and
later going to the middle west, where
he also obtained employmeot ax & re-
POFLer on A newspaper, largely through
| the 1uﬂur-m-o‘ of the late James J,
| Hill, whose séquaintance he had formed
and through relationship with whom he
| was able to make a study of the rail-
road problems of the northwest, which
proved so useful te hix people not long
after, when he ascended to the throuns
on December 23, 1000, when he was
thirty-four yearsold, None of the young
| prince’s  fellow-reporters kuew /the
ilentity of their royal colleague. «

Queen Elizaleth, Angel of Merey

Queen  Elizabeth, who aecompanies
King Albert on his vielt to Ameriea
aud to whom she was married in 1000,
as the Duchess Elizabeth, of Buvaria,
was deseribed at the time as “'a strik-
ingly hapdsome woman." The marriage
wis quite geperally supposed to have
been w geouine love mateh.

Highly educated and fond of litera~
true and art, music is said to be a
passion with Queen Elizabeth, apnd she
is an sccomplished violinist, Rhe also
pluys on the plane and mandolin with
much ability. It is said that she has
u murked preference for the old reper-
toire but confesses to  abominati
Wagner.
talent ax a dramatist and in 1008
wrote 'Rossmund,”’ & play which was
produced in Brussels in March of that
year and caused w dec tir in Ehy
Belgian capil She is alwe

American -~

Rome years ago she develn N




