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(CHAPTER XIX—Continued.)

Pachmann had listened intently,
modding his head from time to
time, or puckering his brows in

g dissent.

‘‘Have you yourself no ambi-
tion?’’ he asked. ‘*Is there nothing
in the way of honor position which
you desire for yourself or for your
daughter?”’

An ugly sneer curled the inven-
tor’s lips,

‘*Bribery—I expected that!”
he said. ‘‘No, there ig nothing—
but the consciousness that it was
I who ended war!”’

‘“And your refusal of my first
proposal is absolute?’’

**Absolute. 1 consider it
sulting.”’

““You will not modify the terms
-of your proposal?’’

g -~ ‘*Not in any essential detail.”’

S ““And if Germany refuses, you

- &o to Francel”’ :

- ““That is my intention.’’

i “Very well,”’ and the admiral

. ' ®xose, too. ‘‘The situation is, then,

i -quite clear to us; there is no long-

- .er any shadoy of uncertainty. It

4s for us to assent or fo refuse. Our

answer will be ready for you in a

wery short time."’

< Vard bowed, his face very pale,

«and stepped to the door. He

paused with his hand on the knob.

‘““Remember one thing,’”’ he
waid; ‘‘it will be better for Ger-
many to lead than to follow; your
emperor will find the head of the
procession much more to his taste
than the tail of it. And it will be
for him either ne or the other!

Good night!”’ and he opened the

«door and was gone.

Pachmann stood with clenched

in-

- fists and flushed face staring at
the spot where Vard had stood.

5 “‘Fool! fool!” he muttered.
A ““That he should think he could

i defy and threaten—and still es-
ol <cape! A great fool, is he not, my
prince?”’

The prince awoke, as from a
dream,

‘‘Great, at least!’’ he said.

CHAPTER XX,
] oo [
“THE PRINCE SEEKS DIVERSION.

In spite of his protestations and
the confident manner he assumed
when with the prince, Pachmann
awas, as a matter of fact, exceed-
dngly disturbed. It was true that
ifor an individual as humble as Ig-
«nace Vard to hope to stand against
sthe might of the German empire
tvas absurd in the cxtreme; but
i erhaps Vard was not alone. Par-
3 haps back of him there was some
3 spersop or some power at which
- ssven Germany would pause.
3 Two incidents had been dis-
tinetly disquieting: the wireless
‘from Lepine and the assault on
‘Schroeder. The thing which filled
Pachmann with dismay was not so
smuch these incidents themselves
as the degree of knowledge they
dndicated. Why did Lepine think
“Vard was on the boat? How had
the connected the invuantor with the
«disaster at Toulon? How had the
erson who assaultzd Schroeder
own of the conference in the
. captain’s cabin? How much had
= he heard of that conference? What
" use would he make of what he
thad heard? Ina word, did France
suspect what had happened to La
Liberte, and, if so, how much did
| she know!?
P A  hundred times Pachman
esked himself these questions, and
ahundred times tried to find some
answer to them other than the ob-
wious answer, He tried to persuade
- thimself that Lepine had not con-
~ mected Vard with the Toulon dis-
aster, but was searching for him
for some other reason; he tried to

~ make himself believe that the as-
: sault on Schroeder was merely the
~ wesult.of 'a seamen’s quarrel; he

- ' ®told himself over and over again

that France could not suspect,
that

i

~ that it was impossible she should
- suspect. ' But he could not con-

: Always he came
-to the obvious fact that, if
was wanted at all, it could
ply be fore the affair at Toulon,
~ mnd that the man who had taken
Behroeder’s place at the door of
the captain’s cabin could only
have done so because he wanted
~ _to hear what was passing on the
~ ather side of it.
 Always, with sinking heart,

S ‘came back to this point;

~_mndat such moments he wondered
B _ , after all, the emperor
’ uld not do well to lay aside his

2
Vards proposal and assume the
leadership of this great
ly that would be glory :-r‘mnghf
Better, 1s Vard had said, to lead
than to follow; better to stand
proudly forth at the head of the
movement than to he whipped in-
to place in the rear. What humilia-
tion!

And suppose Vard should man-
age to escape, suppose he should
really get into touch with France!
Pachmann, elosing his eyes, could
see a great fortress leaping into

the explosion which
a dreadnaught! It was a danger-
ous game he was playing, and yet,
to accede to Vard's proposal
meant the loss of Alsace-Lorraipe,

einlism. No, he could not consent ;
he had not the power to consent;
he had his instructions, precise
and clear, from the emperor him-
self. At any cost, that power must
be his, and his alone!

At any cost! Pachman drew a
deep breath. Iie knew now what
the cost must be. Well, when the
moment eame, he should not hesi-
tate,

Sunday morning found Pach-
mann beside the assistant purser
in the library of the second cabin,
beginning the inquiry there, It
was even more drastic than it had
been in the first, and the vietims
emerged from it heated, angry,
and with the fixed determination
never again to travel by a German
boat. Neither the captain nor the
purser could vouch for any of the
undistinguished people here, and
80 each one of them was most thor-
oughly examined. Even those with
passports did not eseape. Pachmman
examined all such doeuments mi-
nutely, compared the written de-
seription point by point with the
appearance of the passenger, and
asked many questions to satisfy
himself that the person present-
ing it was really the one to whom
it belonged. et, in spite of all
this, passéenger after passenger
came through the ordeal success-
fully. .

As the list was called alphabetie-
ally, it was soon the turn of M.
Chevrial. He approached the table
with confidence, produced his
passport, and sat down to await
such questions as might be asked
him.
Frenchman and his eyes narrowed
with anger, for this impudent per-

proceedings! Then he picked up
the passport and studied it eare-
fully. It had been issued by the
French government two months
previously, as a renewal of a for-
mer passport, to Andre Chevrial,
wine, merchant, of 18 Rue des
Chantiers, Paris; whose appear-
ance and physical characteristies
were deseribed in detail. Pach-
mann compared the items of the
deseription point by point with
the man who sat smiling so shame-
lessly before him, answering the
purser’s questions in an ircaieal
voice. The very fact that the man
was so typically Freneh and so
plainly amused ereated in Pach-
mann’s mind a flair of suspicion
which dilated his nostrils and nar-
rowed his eyves. But the passport
was in perfect order, and Chev-
rial’s answers came without hesi-
tation. :

“You are a wine merchant?"’

i ¥es, ™ (3

‘‘How long have you been in
that business?'’

‘‘More years than 1 care to re-
member.’’

*‘That is not an answer.’’

‘‘Let us say 20 years, then.”’

‘‘Always at Paris?”’

““The time before that did not
count,”’

**Then you have not been al-
ways at Paris?’’

‘“‘Heavens, no! First at Bor-
deaux ; but for 10 years at Paris.”’

“You are well known there?”’

‘“Ask my neighbors in the Rue
des Chantiers; or cross the street
to the wine market and ask any
one there if he knows Andre Chev-
rial! Well known? But yes!”

‘‘Is this your first visit to Amer-
icat”’

‘“Oh, no; nor my second. But it
is my first trip on a boat of Ger-
many, and will be my last. On
the French boats, my compatriots
know me. They do not annoy e
with all these questions.”’

It was Pachmann who asked the

+ambition, to consent. tol

next one.

\\'-n'ltl i
movement, in all good faith. Sure-|

the air; could hear the thunder of |
destroyed |

meant the eventual abasement of |
the Hohenzollerns, the rise of so-|

Pachmann glanced at the|

son appeared to be amused at the

! ““How does it. happen that you

iravel this time by a German
hoat ?"’

C‘hevrial
tlers,

**Beeause there was no French
one. It is necessary that I be in
New York on Wednesday. There
was no other boat that would ar-
vive in time.  Had there been, oI
would have taken it."’

*“So you do not hke
hoats?'’

‘I like nothing German,’” said
Chevrial, calmly. **Least of all,
| this inquisition, which, it seems to
tme, demands some explanation.”
It is for the immigration
|burean,”’ the purser hastened to
(explain. “*The American laws are
very striet.”’
= ““The laws do not concern me.
[ am not an immigrant. I am mere-
ly one who goes on bhusincss and
who returns, My papers are in
order, are they not?"

The purser was forced to con-
fess that they were,

“Then}'" said Chevrial, return-
ing them to his pocket, “*if there
are any further guestions to be
answered, 1 will wait until I get to
the pier at New York to answer
them. 1 shall at least have fhe
pleasure of talking to an Amer-
can!"’ and he got up and left the
library.

Pachmann was furious; but he
{bad no exgnse for holding the fel- |
low, nor for examining his bag-
gage. Insearch of sueh execuse, he
dispatched a wircless to the agent |
of his government at Brussels, di-
reeting him to sceure at once all
the information available about
Andre Chevrial, 18 Rue des Chan-
tiers, Paris; and that evening a !
very polite gentleman called at|
the house in question. It was a
tall, hideous house, with a cabaret |
on the first floor. To its proprietor
the visitor addressed hinself. But
yes, the proprictor knew M. Chev- |
rial, a merchant of wine, who had
honored his house for many years
by oceupying an apartment on the |
third floor. His present where-
abouts? Ah, the proprietor could
not say; M. Chevrial made many
journeys in the interests of his |
business; he was absent at the |
present time. It was the season of |
his annual trip to America; per- |
haps he was now on his way thith- |
fer. He had left no address; but |
[if monsieur wished to write a let-
ter, it would be sent forward as
soon as an address was received. |

The visitor declined to write a |
letter, but left his card—or, at|
least, a card—to be given to AL
Chevrial upon -his return. Thén|
he took his leave. And the pro-
prietor stuck the card in the frame
of the clouded mirror back of the
bar, chuckling to himself.

A report of all which Pachmann
duly received by radio next day.

The prince, meanwhile, was
finding the voyage wearisome. e
was not a difficult person to
amuse ; and he was very expert in
[the art of killing time ; he had done
{little else since he emerged from
the nursery; but, heie on ship-
flhnan‘:_l he possessed none of the im-
[plements with which he usually
fcarried on that slaughter. He
conld sit in the smoking room with
a tall stein before him, he could |
stroll about the deck and stare at
| the sea, which he did not care for;
|but there was no one to talk to. |
His subjects of conversation were
limited, and all of them were a.~;-|
sociated more or less with his
prineely character; here, where, |
for the first time in his life, he |
found himself divested of that
princely character, he was com-
pletely at a loss. The trouble was
that he had no sense of humor. So
he found it impossible to gossip
with plebeian unknowns, or en-
gage in card games with irrever-
ent middle class artisars and
drummers. He could not even
carry on a flirtation with any of
the pretty girls! He had attempted |
it with one of them; but, after a |
very few minutes, she had left him |
with her chin in the air, and an ex-
clamation which sounded singn-
larly like ‘‘Beast!”" What is gal-
lantry in a prince, is impertinence
or worse in a less privileged per-
son ! .

Remember, our prince was mere-
ly a good natured, thick headed, |
young man, who had always been |
compelled to take himself serious- |
ly, whose life had been ordered for |

his shoul-

shrueged

German

est detail: who had mever been
called upon to use his wits in parn-
est.” There had always been some
one to do his thinking for him;
there had always been the routine
of drill and study to fill a certain |
portion of every day; and there
had always been the fearful de-
light of esecaping from his father’s
eye and roaming the streets of Ber-

on shipboard, the day was 24
empty hours long, and even Pach-
mann had deserted him, to spend
his time asking the passengers in-
terminable questions, whose pur-

1

him from day to day to its minut-|"

|
]
lin in quest of adventure. But here Il

pose the prince could wmot in thetz+Hm++ﬁ+ﬂ+mﬁ§+aq-r

least understand. .

So, on this Sunday morning,
having attended the services
in the dining saloon for want of
something else to do, and kept
awake with great diffieulty, hav-
ing smoked innumwnerable cigarets,
having snubbed an ~“American
whose manner was distinetly fresh,
having tramped up and-down the
decks, and looked into the library
to find Pachmann still asking
auestions, the prinee made a snd-
den  daring  resolution, walked
auickly forward, ascended to the
first elass promenade, and looked
about for Ignace Vard, With the
inventor, at least, he need wear no
disguise, and he simply must talk
to somebotly. Besides, the inven-
tor’s talk gave him a good fecling
at the(heart—the feeling that he

might really sowme day do some- |

thing worth while! Pachinann
would disapprove, of course: but
who was Pachmaun? A yeunger
son of the inferior nobility! He

must remind Pachmann of that, |
some day, for he secmed to have &

forgotten it sinee the emperor had
taken him up!
He found the objeet of his search

leaning against the rail, far for. |

ward, staring ahead at the path
the ship was taking. Vard greeted
him with evident pleasure.

| ““You have come to arrange for

the final conference ?’” he asked.

The prince shook his head.

“I know no more of that than
you,”” he said.

“But I was assured that your
deeision would be made at onee.
My plans depend upon your an-
swer., This is Sunday. On Tues-
day we reach New York."

‘I know nothing,”” repeated the

prinee. “‘I huve not spoken with |

the admiral today—indeed, I have
scarcely spoken to him for three
days. On Friday and Saturday
and again today, he has spent ev-
ery monient in an examination of
the passengers.”’

“Why does b do that?'' asked
Vard quickly.

“I donot know.”

Vard glanced at the prince, and
his face softened a little,

**So you have been left to amuse |

yourself,”" he said, ‘*and, not suc-
ceeding very well, have come to
me? Is that it?”

“Yes, ' said the prinee; ““T must
tallk to some one, and 1 find that |
cannot talk with people who do
not know who [ an.
fend me, the women T offend.™

This time there was
friendliness in Vard's face.

“Poor fellow!" he laughed.
“Well, I have never aeted as court
Jjester, but I am willing to try.
Come with me,

He led the way back along the
deck and opened a door.

“This is my room,' he said,
“Come in. Yon should feel more
at home here than I do, for 3t is au
imperial suite.”

The prinee assented gravely, en
tered, and the inventor, his eyves
dancing, closed the dsor.

**Sit down,”” he said. **You may
smoke,”" and he procecded to roll
himself asecigaret. ““This is your
first visit to Americat Yes? The
first thing you will notice is that
not many Americans smoke cigar-
ets. Until quite recently, the cigar-
et was believed to be in some mys-
terious way dehanuching; no one
but degenerates were supposed to
use them. Even yet that is the pre-
vailing opinion outside a few of
the large elties,”

*“Most enrious,”’ commented the
prince, and blew a smoke ring
toward the eeiling,

" ““Ousside of Now York, which
is lairky cosmopolita=, there is the
same prejudiee against wine or
beer, or any fermented or dis-
tilled spirit. No public man, no
teachey in a public school or uni-
versity, no physician, no profes-
sional man — no man, in a word,
who d:pends upon publie opinion,

public approval, for a livelihood— |

would dare sit at a table on the

sidewulk and drink a glass of beer |
He might do it once, |
and eseape with the reputation of |
an eceentric; but to da, it twice |

or a lijuor.

would be to brand himsell as not
trustwaorthy.”’

““Astonishing!"’ said the prince. |

‘Do you speak seriously?”’
“Very seriously. Some of the
states have even enacted

kind may be sold within their bor-

‘‘But,'’ strpmmered the prince,
staring, “‘do you call that liberty
No country of Europe would dare
enact such a law!”’

(Continued E‘“t Week.)
FUOVPOTT TP TS O e
TAKE IT EASIER.

Elizabeth Prentiss.

It you coyld once make up your
mind in .ithe fear of Godl never to
undertake more work of any sort
than you <an on ¢ ¥,
quietly, without hurry or flurry,
and the instant you feel yourself
growing nervous and llke one out
t of breath, would =top and take

breath, you would find this simple
common senss rule dolng for you
what no prayers or tears could
ever accomplieh,
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The men of- |

genuine |

laws |
that no aleoholic beverage of any |
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| : /ANTE MORTEM TRIBUTE

TO SENATOR HUSTING : |

Rt e e e S S

(Zenator P. O, Husting, of Wiscon-
gin, waz kliled In a hunting aceldent
Sunday mornlng, October 21. The
Eame morning, previous to the trag-

he Miwaunkee Journal pald the
_editorial tribute to Ser

&'s worth as a patriotle

n and citizen):

COngressIr

It is a proverb In natignal history that
every time our country has reeded men to
Fulde us through great orises, they have
been found. Our present erisis has heen
no exceptior Ani despite the slurs cast
on Wisconsin—many of them justifiable,
due in no smal!l Jdegree to the
utterances of our senlor senator
hoe responded worthily to Ameries

This response has been a result
emall measure
ship of Senator Paul Osear
man £s radi

no

in
of the far seelng leader-

Husting, a
r different in thought and
patriotic fo sht from Senator LaFol-
lette as pacifism from patrictism. And
the journal cannot help wondering how

miany people appreciate the unguestioned |
and unrepayvable service Senator Husting |

hoe rendered.

Locked at In the light of present day
conditions, it seems the only natural
zoursa for a United States senator to have
taken. It was the only nalural course,
And if Senator LaFollette had his orig-
Inal decision to make again, it may be
questioned whether he would not pursue
the same course, But looked at from the
boint of view of a year and a haif ago,
or even less time than that, the case s
different.

There was a time when
wholly at sea concerning its proper course
In our diplomatic relations with Germany
—in Aprfl, 1015, three days after President
Wilson sent his note on the Sussex case
to Berlin, stating that a repetition of such
wets would necessitate severance of diplo-
matic relations., Congress was flooded
with thousands of telegrams from all
parts of the country—a thing unprece-
flented in the history of the nation. Let-
ters followed from all over the United
States, protesting against possible war
with Germany, Congress was frightened.
The foreign relations commitiee was panle
stricken. None would dare risk himself
on the fateful Issue of Germany's insolent
demand thuat we forfeit our rights at sea,
that we back down In our stand for hu-
manity, almost that we cease to become a
nation,

Into this crisis Senator Husting, from a
supposedly pro-German state,

exposed the concerted character of the
| letters and telegrams. He raised the ques-
tion where the money came from to pay
for these messages.
about to sweep congress from its feet, It
took insight
conditions; It tcok lack of care for politi-
cal preferment: it took unquestioned pa-

Huating held in April, 1916. And the serv-
ice he did then, and is still doing, wiil
stand out in the future with a brilliance
that in these turbulent times we are not
| yet able to appreciate.

Only Growing Old.
From the Milwaukes Journal,
| The last persons to admit the approach
| ?f age are we upon whom age is creep-
ng.
and admit our disorder.

We have just a little less halr to comb
over the bald spot than we had 15 years
ago. We are a llttle
dinner time comes. We have a little mora

time to doze over the newspaper at night, |

and a lttle less desire to stay with the
crowd until the small hours of the morn-
ing. We are growing old; that's all,

A little less anxlous are we to have our
own way than we were 15 years ago, a
little less ready to blame others for thelr
misdeeds, a little more charitable in our
views of others' epinions, a little less
enger for the gossip that wipes away
reputations. A little less deeire we have
to convert the world to our opinions, a

| gold, a lttle less haste in making deci-

sions, a little leas dare In risking new ad-
ventures, A little more love we have for
| our old friends, & little greater apprecia-
tlon of thelr worth, a little more interest
in our boyhood and glrlhood days, a little
| more zest in telling of the pran ind ad-
| ventures that gladdened our youth., We
are only growing old,

We should like to feel we were as young
as we were 16 years ago. But youth con-
suming time has sapped the strength of
which we boasted then, added a few mora
lines to our brows, sprinkled our hair with
snow, andl made us somewhat wiser men

Inch near the haven to which all or us sail
and from which none returns.
growing old.

- The Spirit of Patrick Henry.

“Tt is natural to man to indulge In the
fllusions of hope.
men, c¢ngaged in a great and
struggle for liberty? Are we disposed to
be of the number of thuse who, having
eves, see not, and having ears, hear not,
the things which 20 neariy concern oor
temporal salvation? For my part, what-
| ever angulsh of spirit it may cost, I am

willing to know the whole truth—to know

the worst, and to provide for it! Shall
: we gather strength by irresolution?

“It is in vain to extenuate the matter. |

!Gonllemen may
| there is no peace.
gun! Our breathren are already
| fleld! Why stand we here Idle? What Is
It that gentlemen wish? What would they
have? Is life so dear, or peace so sweet,
as to be purchased at the price of chaus
| and slavery? Forhid it, Almighty God! 1
know not what course others may take;
| but for me, glve me liberty or give me
death!™

cTyY, peace .
The war 18 actually be-

disloyal |

|
congress was

stepped |
with all the courage of a rigr* cause. He |

He stemmed the tide |

into natlonal and politieal |

triotism to malintaln the positlon Senator |

Like lovers, we are the last to learn |
Our friends gath- |
er on the latest birthday and tell us we |
| ara not a day older than we were 156 years |
Ago, and we almost cheat ourselves inte |
belleving them. But we are growing old. |

more tired wher |

little less care for stocks and bonds and |

and women as we have glided ineh by |

We are |

Is this the part of wize |
rduous |

peace!—but’ |

in the |

| Save Your
Cash and

Your Health
Q“.;;I?

- CASCARA £ qumi

Pom\®

The standard cold rure for 20 yeart—
tablet form—aafe, sure, no opiates
—cures cold in 24 hours—grip in 3
days. Money backifit fails. Getthe
genuine box with Red top and Mr.
Hill's picture on it.

Conts leas, gives

mMOore, Saves mone s,

24 Tablets for 25c.

At Any Urug Store

Small Pill
Smail Dose
Small Price

PILLS,

CONSTIPATION

have stood the test of time.
Purely vegetable. Wonderfully
quick to banish biliousness,
headache, indigestion and to
clear up a bad complexion.
Genuine bears signature

PALE FACES

Generally indicate a lack
of Iron in the Blood

Carter’sIronPills

Will help this condition

| ————————— = o -

| MIND READING BY WIRELESS

Fakir Detected to Be Using Sccret
Buzzer Conccted With the Side

l Pocket of His Assistant.

While traveling in Ohio last year I
attended a performance in a small
fown, where a mind reader was giving
a wonderfnl exhibition of his powers,
mused a salesman. The mind reader,
apparently an Oviental, for he wore a
turban and spoke broken English, was
able to name every object the nudience
chose to seleet for a test; he also
named dates on coins, words, and read
passages in hooks and newspapers; it
wis a marvelous exhibition,
| The mind reader's assistant had a
familiar look; he reminded me of a
telegraph operator I had worked with
In the West. When he came to where
I was =itting, T noticed he kept one
hand in his side pocket., The
sistant asked me to give the mind
reading a test.

Pulling out my union card, T asked
him to name the organization to which
I was a member. It was three min-
utes by my wateh before the mind
reader  answered, “Brotherhood of
tailroad signalmen.”

The assistant turned away from me
as he held my card in fuch a way as
to bring the side where his hand was
in the coat away from me.

Thirty years as a teiegrapher has

maide my hearing wonderfully acute
l:mrl I detected faint Morse signals.

Then T realized in an instant why the
| mind reader's assistant kept his hand
lin his cont pocket. He hal a wireless
| buzzer in there and was signaling the

mind reader. The buzzer wias muf-
| fled with cloth to kill the sound.
I also saw why the mind

as-

reader
wore a turban and stood rigid in one
pesition on a rugz. The turban was to

and the rug to hide the antenae that
ran under the rug, up behind his back
to the receivers,

1 hitde the receivers clamped on his ears
|
|
!

Always Find Company.
The man who plays falr con always
find somebody to pluy with.

New York charities
IE falling off in donations,

report severe

| URGES AMERICANS
. OF GERMAN BLOOD
TO FIGHT KAISER

s

Henry Weiamann.

| “Germany to us, as soon as the con-
] flict came, could be but a memory,”
| recently declaied Henry Weismann,
| president of the German-American
{ Alliance of the State of New York.
1 “The moment Germany choss,
| through its rovernment, to tread the

th that it knew must hring the
nited States into the eonflict, that
1 nation pnapned the cord of sympathy
|

that heild millions of Americans to
its cause.

]' licious food; and its
i blend of malted bar-

| Save

In the Use
of Wheat

By eating

Grape-Nuts

All the food value
of the grain is used
in making this de-

ley not only adds to
its nourishing quali-
ties but produces a
flavor of unusual rich-

ness.

All Food —

No Waste!




