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THE PRINCE OF SEYRE

THROUGH FASCINATING WOMEN, AND INTRO-
DUCES HIW TO MADAME CALAVERA, FA-

PLOTS JOHN'S DOWNFALL

wonderful as this?’ she murmured.
“Lost among the hille of Cumber-
| land,” the prince replied. *1 have an
estate up there—in fact, he and I &re

luge ip which he has lived.” ton. ed, “depends very much upon yvour de-
PFOUS RUSS‘AN DANCER “And you?' she whispered, glancing “Queer thing your being here, a |sires. If you seek for the best, and
at John to be sure that she was Dot | friend of the prince and all that!" the | are content with nothing else, you will
overheard. “Where do you come in? | young man remarked. “Where's Miss | tind it. But so few men are content
Synopsis.—Loulse Maurel, famous actress, was making a motor tour As eduecator of the young? I don't|Sophy this evening?” to wait!™
of the English Cumberland district, when lgr ear broke down late one seem to see you in that role!” “I haven't seen her,” John replied. “I|  “I intend to,” John said simply.
evenlug and she was foreod to accept the overnight hospitality of Ste- A very rare and by no means pleas- | don't believe she is invited.” “Look at me, please,” she ordered.
phen and John Strangewey, recluse woman haters living in a splendid ! ant smile twisted the corners of his “Like to be introduced to some of Once more he was compelled to look
old mansion on a great farm.  Before she ft next day she had capti- | lips for a moment. the girls, or shall we go and have a linto her deep-blue eyes. The incom-
vated Johin and he had fascinated her. Three months later John, on a “It is a long story."” drink 7" prehensible smile was stll upon her
sudden in se. went to London and looked up Louise. She was de- “Can I be brought in? she asked. John was hesitating when he felt a | lips.
Behited to sev him introduced him to her friends of the artistic and He nodded. hand upon his shoulder. The prince’s “You have loved?” -
dramatic world, smong them Sophy, o Hght-hearted little actress, and “It rests with you. It would sult my | voice sounded In his ear. “No,” he answered, taken a little
Grs . & playwright of remarkable mental gifts, The prince of Seyre, plans.” “Strangewey,” he said, “T am privi- uback by the abruptness of the ques-
a wen Fre v v he already Knew, became his guide, and She toyed with her fan for a mo-|leged to present vou to Mme. Aida | tion.
he stitered the goy boheminn life of the clty. Graillot warned Louise not ment, looked restlessly at the stage | Calavera. Madame, this is my friend “You grow more wonderful! You
to toy with her two ardent lovers, Jol nd the prince, and told her [ and back again at John, Then she rose | of whom I spoke to vou.” are free from uny distraeting thoughts
) s dung s fur John from her place and stood before the John turned away from the little | about women? You have no entangle-
lookingglass, From the greater obscur- [ group of girls and young men toward ' ments "
| Tty of the box she motioned to the |whom Amerton had been lesding him. | “I have notling of the sort,” John
CHAPTER 1X—Continued. | o hedl like other men from head to | prince, The woman was difTerent from :Hl_\'-l"!l'l'l!lI'l'(i, alm irritably. “There is
= the lofty dining room of one John remained entirely heedless of | thing he had imagined, from anything |one person who has made a wonder-
A stedd, 1 most exclusive clubs in London. | their  movements. ITis eyes were| he had ever seen. In the ballet a | ful change in wy life. I believe I could
& I s Graillot | The prince proved an agreeable if | still riveted upon the stage, fascinated | writhing, sensuous figure with every | -‘_‘:l." that ‘] am 1="-‘-"“l"‘l.‘: certain of my
v B r thir w5y I u dra- i somew hat reticeny companion. He In- | with fhe wonderful coloring, the reali- | gesture a note in the octave of pas- | Ial-l-!in:re for her, but so far she ]lilR'l.]nI
mas o pd one subject | troduced John to many well-known | zation of a new art. {sion, here she secmed the very per- | £iven me much encouragement. et ]
wnly ; and v — It hus bewn | people, always with that little note of “You and 1" Lady Hilda whispered, | sonification of a negative and striking | me, madame, why do you ask me these |
given to N study  many varying | personal interest in his few words of  “do npot need to play about with the | immobility. She was slender, not so | questions?”
types of the ln 0 roce, o watch the | preseotation which gave a certain sig- | truth, Eungene. What are you doing | tall as she had seemed upon the stage, “Beecause it interests me,” she re-
euleome of many strange situations. I | nificance to the ceremonsy. this for?" dressed in white from head to foot. l‘“‘"d- “Why do you not insist that
bave watched the prince draw you From the club, where the question of “The idlest whim,” the prince as-| Her face was almost Ill:il‘hi!'lfkl.' in its ”l:i* lady should tell you the trmh?" .
Demrer aiel rer to him.  What there | John's proposed membership, the | sured her quietly. *“Look at him. | pallor, her smooth, black hair was I have come to London to insist,
I or may be betweon you 1 do 8ot prinee acting as his sponsor, was fa- | Think for a moment of his position— | drawn tightly over her ears, and her | he told her, “but 1 have hi't'fl here only
ksow. It s not for we to know. But | yorably discussed with seversl mem- | #hsolutely without experience, entirely | eyes were of the decpest shade of blue, | forty-eight hours. I am waiting.”

If Bot pow, sowe day Eugene of Seyre | hers of the committee, they drove to | ignorant about women, with a fortune
means you to be bis, und he is not 4! Covent Gurden. and for the first time | one only dreams of, and probubly the

person to be lightly resisted.  Now i his life John entered the famous
from the skies there loowms up this opera house,  The prince, preceded by
sudden obstucle s un attendant, led the way to a box
“You 4o sot realize” Louise pro- | ypon the second tier. A woman turned
testedd, almost eagerly, “how slight IS | her head as they entered and stretched |
my scqualutanee with Mr. Strangewey. | gut her hand, which the prince raised
1 onew spent the 1 : a few hours : to his lips.

of the next n g at his ho » iIl:. “You see, | have takbn you at yous
Cugnbieriin. that Is all 1 have | o4rd, Eugene,” she remarked. {
ST - AR, Bin ey “*You give me double pleasure, dear |
G- h',-” - - S Import 101 1ady.” the prince declured, “Not only |
| KT =
is It o joy to be your host, but you give

CAS 1 tr t mplied. “I =ay e also the opportunity of presenting
noth el It what I have suzgesied | 1, you wy friend, Joha S!r:xr;:e-\\'l-_\‘,?
does not exist. then for the first time Strungewey, this is my very distant
Ia my life | have made a misia hu i relative and very dear friend, Lady

v Hilda Mulloch.”
gy - } Lady Hilda smiled graciously at
: John, She was apparently of a little

“Beware, Not of the Enmity of Eugene
of Seyre, but of His Friendship.”

I do not think 1 have. You may not

realize 1t but thers is bhefore you one

of those strugzgles that make or mar

the life of wornen of every age. As for

the men, | will only say this, and it Is

becuuse of it that I have spok.- '

all—1 am a lover of fair play, and the |
struggie is not even. The younger man

may hold every card in the pack, but

Eugene of Seyre has learned how to |
win tricks without aces. | stayed be-

hind to say this to you, Loulse. You

know the young man, and I do not. It

is you who must warn him.”

“Warn him? Louise repeated. with |
upraised eyehrows. “Dear master,
aren’t we just a Uttle—do you mind if
1 use that word so hateful to you—
o dodramatic? The age of duels Is |
post, ald the age of hired bravos and
mssassins ™

“Agre=l" Gralllot interrupted, “hut
the weapons of today are more danger- |
ous. It is the souls of thelr enemies |
that men attack. If I were a friend |
of that young man's, | would say to
him: ‘Beware, not of the enmity of |
Eugene of Seyre, but of Wis friend- |
ship ™ And pow, dear lady, I have fin- |
ished. [ lingered behind because the |
world halds no more sincere admirer of |
yourself and your genies than I Don't |
ring. May I not let myself out ¥

He looked steadfastly into her eyes,
His plain, learded face was heavy-
browed, lined. tred a little with the
coming of ;-

“Yous are s

“Uncar Lasiniss
becnase The 1
not yel Listen
done in this v

eolng?" she asked him.
he sald, ~1 am golng,
whesn | cun help is
More harm has been
! by advice than in

any other wa) Luve no advice to
give you. You hase one sure and cer- |
ain gulde, and 1L « your own heart,
sour own inslinets vour own sweet

I leave
» comes, I am |

ongaseclous v s is best,
jou to that If

alaays pready

Lrom

CHAPTER Xx.

During the remaluder «f that after-
soon sod evening John w. uppressed
. & Vague schse of the ~plendor of
M surrvundings aod his anuion’s
mysterious capucity for echicving im-
gmssibalities.
s, the shirtwsakers, the hosicrs and
L&
reyal

waved aside. Toar uight be dinea,

il tions of her class,

Their visits to the tai-|

less than middle age, with dark bands

of chestnut hair surmounted by a tiara. |
| Her face was the face of a clever and

still beautiful woman ; her figure slen-
der and dignified; her voice low and
delightful.

“Are vou paying your nightly hom-
to Culavera, Mr.
ouly an oecasional visitor?”

Strangewey, or

uwre you

she asked.

“This is my first visit of any sort
to Covent Garden,” John told her,

She looked at him with as much sur-
prise as ool breeding permitted. John,
who had not as yer sat down, seemed
! preternaturally  tall in that
box, with its low ceiling., Ile
ing around the house with the

sl

| handsomest animal in London. What
Is going to become of him?”
:l “I think I understand a little,” she
confessed,
“1 think yon do,” the prince assent-
| v, “He has views, this young man.
It is my humor to see them dissipated.
| The modern Sir Galahad always lrri-
| tatedd me a Tittle,”
She shrugged her shoulders,
“Thex'll never give him a chance,
she said. *“Much better
hand him over to me.”

, these women "

The prince smiled enigmatically, and
Lady Hilda returned to her seat. John
was still leaning forward with his eves
| fixed upon Calavera, who was dancing
I nlone now. The ballet was drawing
| toward the end. The music had

| reached its climax of wild and passion-

ate sensuousness, dominated and in-
spiredd by the woman whose every
movement and every glance seemed

purt of some occult, dimly understood
| langmage.
When the curtain rang down, John,
i like many others, was confused. Nev-
ertheless, after that first breathless
i puuse, he stood up and joined in the
| tumultuous anplause.
| “Well?" the prince asked.
. John shook his head.
“T don't know,” he answeredl.
| “Neither anyone Lady
Hilda said. “Don't try teo analyze your
impressions  for our  benefit, Mr.
Strangewey. I am exactly in your po-

ilives l,".!-h'_"

-.-I ss of n boy. Lady Hilda sition, amd I have been here n dozen
] away fl‘l-]!l ‘ll.‘i'u toward [|I|' 1 times. I-:“". L L h"n]'.““d CH :“"!
andd st e then she looked | Women of the world, this Russian mu-
at Jokn ; 'l'll-.'l‘v was somethine sic came as a surprise. There were

k at John. as s & . : :
like admiration in he face. parts of it you did not like, though.

“I'o you live abroad ¥ she asked.

Johr. shook his head.

s in Cumberland.,” he said,
“Many people here seem to think that
that is the same thing. My brother
and I have » farm there.

“But you visit London oeceasionally,
surcly ¥

live

"

“I have not been in London,” John
told her, “since I passed through it on
my way howme from Oxford, eight years
ugo.”

“I have never heard anything so ex-
traordinary in my lHfe!” the woman de-
clared frankly. *“Is it the prince who
has induced you to break out of vour
sec'usion T

“Our young friend,” the prince ex-
plained, “finds himself suddenly in al-
tered clremustances. He has been left
a4 large fortune, and has come to spend
it. Incidentally, 1 hope, he has come
to see something more of your sex than
is possible among his mountain wilds.

1e hus come, in short, to look a little

| way into life.”

Lady Hilda leaned back in her chair.
“How romantic!”

“Ihe prince amuses hamself,” John
ussured her. 1 don’t suppose I shall
stuy very long in London. I want just
to try it for a time.”

She looked at him almest wistfully,
She was a woman with bfiins; a wom-
an notorions for the freedom of her
life, for her intellectunl gifts, for her
almost brutal disregard of the conven-
The psychological
interest of John Strangewey’s situa-
tion appealed to her powerfully. Be-
sides, she had a weakness for hand-
same e,

“At any rate.” said Lady Hilda, *1
am gind to think that I shall be able
to wateh you when you see Calavera
in her’ dances for vour first time.”

The curtain rang up npon one of the
most gorgeous and sensuous of the
Russian bntlets. John, who by their
joint lInsistence was occupying the
fremt chair In the box, leaned forward
in his place, his eyes steadfastly fixed
upon the stage. Both the prince und
Lady Hilda, In the background, al.
though they occasionally glaneed at
the performance, devoted most of their
attention to watching him.

As the story progressed and the mu-
sle grew in passion and voluptuous-
ness, they distinetly saw his almost
militant protest. They saw the knit-
ting of his firin mouth and the slight
contruction of his eyebrows. The
prince and his friend exchanged

pootmakers slmost resenbled a | glances. She drew her chair a little
progress. Al dificulties were | farther back, and he followed her ex-

| ample.

e il SN, B T . W A

| waren't there?”

“There were parts of it T hated,”
John agreed.  “There were passages
that seemed to aim at discord in every
sense of the word.”

She nodded sympathetically,
were on
stairease,
| T wonder,” she murmured, “whether
| T nm going to be asked out to sup-
| per?”

“Alas, not tonight, dear lady,” the
prinece regretted. “I am having a few
friends at Seyvre House.,"

She shot a  glance -at
shrugged her shoulders,
dently displeased.

“How much too bad!" she exclaimed.
“I am not at all sure that it is right
of vou to invite Mr. Strangewey to one
of your orgies. A respectable little
supper at the Carlton, and a cigarette
| In my library afterward, would have
heen a great deal better for both of
I_\-un—m-rminly for Mr. Strangewey. I
think I shall run away with him, as
it is!”

The prince shrugged his shoulders.

“It is unfortunate,” he sighed, “but
we are both engaged. If you will give
us the opportunity some other eve-
ning—" ‘

“I am not at all sure that I shall have
anything more to do with you, Eu-
| gene,” she declared. “You are not be-
having nicely, Will you come and see
me while you are in town, Mr.
Strangewey?' she added, turning to
John.

“I should like to very much,” he re-
plied. *“I think,” he added, a little
hesitatingly, “that I have read one of
your books of travel. It is very in-
teresting to meet you.”

“So my fame has really reached
Cumberland ! she luughed. “You must
come and talk to me one afternoon
yuite soon. Will you?”

“i will eome with pleasure,” John
promised.

They stood for a few moments in the
| ecrowded vestibule until Lady Hilda
| Mulloeh’s car was ealled. The prince
stood back, sllowing John to escort her
to the door. She detained him for a
moment after she had taken her seat,
and leaned out of the windove, her fin-
gers still in his hand.

“Be careful!” she wbispered., “The
prince’s supper parties are just a lit-
tle—shall 1 say banal? There are bet-
ter things if one waits!”

They
their way down the broad

him and
She was evi-

CHAPTER XI.

The reception rooms of Seyre House,
by some people considered the finest in
Loundon, were crowded that night by a

et A2

| joint lords of the manor of the vil-

~ i~

“Where did you flind anything so | brilliant and cosmopolitan  assembly.
the
was introduced to
| more people than he had ever met be-

| For some time John stood by

| prince’s side and
his life.

| fore in P'resently, however,

She raised her hanid, as he bowed, with
a gesture almost royal in its condescen-
sion. The prince, with quiet tact,
bridged over the moment during which
John struggled in vain for something
10 say.

“Mr. Strangewey,” he remarked,
“paid his first visit to Covent Garden
tonight. He has seen his first ballet,
s we moderns understand the term.

He naturally finds it difficult to realize
this additional good fortune. Will you
excuse me for one moment?”

The prince departed to
some later arrivals,
groug standing close at hand, from
which John had been diverted, passed
on into the refreshment room, and the
two were, for n few moments, almaost
isolated.

“You were pleased with the perform-
ance, 1 hope?”

Her voice was in charneter with her
personality. It was extremely low,
searcely lowder than a whisper. To
his swrprise, it was almost wholly free
from any foreign aceent.

“It was very wonderful,” John an-
swered,

“The prince tells me.

welcome

-

she continued,

Give me your arm. We will walk to
a quieter place. In a few moments we
are to be disturbed for sapper. One
eats so often and so much in this coun-
try. Why do I say thas, though? It
is not so bad as in Russia”

They passed aecross the
wood floor into a little room with
oriental fittings, where a lamp was
swinging from the ceiling, giving out a
dim but pleasant light. The place was
empty, and the sound of the musie
and voices seemed to come from a dis-
tance. She sank down upon a divan
banck among the shadows, and mo-
tioned John to sit by her side.

“You have come to find out, to un-
derstand—is that not s0?" she inquired.
“What you know of life, the prinee
tells me, you have learned from books.
Now you have come to discover what
more there is to be learned in the
world of men and women."”

ol lished

John said.

She turned her head slowly
looked at him.

“A young man to whom the prince
chooses to be kind is, in & way, for-

and

“Give Me Your Arm. We Will Walk to
a Quieter Place.”

tunate,” she said. “There is very lit-
tle in life, in men or in women, which
he does not understand, Let us re-
turn to what we were speaking about.
I find It very interesting.”

“You are very kind,” John declared.

“What you will learn here,” she went
on, “depends very much upon vourself.
Are you intelligent? Perhaps not very,”
she added, looking at him critically.
“You have brains, however, without a
doubt. You have also what places you
at once en rapport with the cult of the
moment—you are wonderfully good-
looking."”

John moved a little uneasily in his
place. He felt that the dancer's eyes
were fixed upon him, and he was fever-

he was discovered hy his friend Amer-

I cannot help envying him that delight. '

The noisy little |

“that you are a stranger in Ln:nlun.!

“The prince has been very kind,” |

ishly anxious not to respond to the
vitation of their gaze. He was con-
scious, too, of the queer, indefinable

dimly-lighted room.

“What you will learn,” she proceed-

“No muany people spend their lives
doing that,” she wen* on presently, “It
does not appeal to me. The moment I
muke up my mind that T want a thing,
I take it. The moment I make up my
mind to give, I give”

John was suddenly econscious of the
closeness of the atmosphere,
| gers of his hands vwere clenched tight-

was playing In the baleony of the great

shouts of laughter.
| that Mme. Calavern was amusing her-

| self with hin.

in-

fascination of her near presence in the |

The fin- |

hall, to the murmur of the voices, Ilu‘i.

would have provided just the necessary
sthinuius.”

She turned her beayriful head anc
‘looked at the prince through narrowed
eyes. |

“wafter all,” she asked *what should
I gain? The young man is, in his way.
n Splvudiul work of a=*  Why should 1
he vandal enough to destroy it? 1
shall ask you another q1lt‘SIillll.n

The prinee slowly sipped the wine
from the glass that he was holding to
his lips. Then he set it down delib-
| erately.
| “Why not?"
| “What is your interest? Is it a bet.
[a whim, or—enmity?"
|  *“You may count it the latter,” the
| prinee replied deliberately.
| Calavera laughed softly to herself.
|  “Now, for the first time,” she con-
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a sack of wine. Today, alas. condi- |
tions are different. It will cost me

He told himself | more.”

She trifled for a moment with the
salad upon her plate, which as yet she

| “The prince’s party.” she continued, | had scarcely tasted.

| after a long pause, “seems to be a |
| zreat suweeess, to judge by the noise
they are making. So muany people |

“I am feeling,” she remarked, “mag-
nificently oriental—like Cleopatra. The
sensation pleases me. We are bar

| shout and laugh when they are happy. | gaining. are we not—"

| T myself find a more perfeet expres-
sion of happiness in silence.”

| She was leaning a little baek in her
[ place. ©One arm was resting upon a |

| pile of cushions, the other hung loose- |

ly over the side of the divan. J-'lm!
felt a sudden desire’to rise te his feet, |

amnd a simultaneous consciousness that |
his feet seemed to be made of lead.

| “You may hold my fingers,” she =aid;

| *and please keep your face turned
| toward me. Why are you nervous? I
am not very formidable”

| He took her fingers, very much as

%Thv prince had done upon her arrival,

| and pressed them formally to his lips.

| Then he released them and rose.

“You know,” am
very stupid at this sort of thing. Shall
[ we go back to the reception rooms? I
is:h:lli be the most unpopular man here

|if T keep you any longer.”
| The smile deepened sligntly. Little |
|lines appeared at the sides of her
] So far from being annoyed, }u-i
jt-nuld see that she was lnughing. i
“Joseph,” she mocked, “lI am not |
tempting you, really! Do sit down. 1
' huve met men in many countries, but
none like you. Don't you realize that
your love for one woman should make
 you Kind to all?”
| “No. I don't.,” he answered bluntly. [
| She patted his hand gently. [
l “Come,” she said, “do not be afraid |
of me. I will not make love to you— |
seriously. You must be kind te me be- |
cause everybbdy spoils me. After sup-
per there are one or two more ques-
tions T must ask you. Do you know |
that I am going to dance here? Never |
before have T danced in a private house |
in England. Except upon the stage, I
like to danee only to those whom I
love!™

The little space between the cur-
tains was suddenly darkened. John
turned eagerly around, and, te his im-
mense relief, recognized the prince.
Their host came forward to where they
were sitting, and held out his arm to
Calavera.

“Dear lady,” he announved, “supper
is served. Will you do me this great
honor?”

She rose to her feet. The prince
turned to John.

“This is my privilega as host,” he
explained ; “but if you will follow us,
vou will find some cousolition in store
for you."”

“Well?" the prince asked, as he
handed Alda Calavera to her place at
his right hand.

“I think not,” she 1eplied.

He raised his eyebrows slightly. For |
a moment he glanced dewn the supper |
table with the ecare of a punctilious
host, to see that his guests were prop-
erly seated. He addressed a few
trivialities to the musical-comedy star
who was sitting on his left. Then he
leaned once more toward the great
dancer.

“You surprise m.,” he sald. *“I
should have thought that the enter-
prise would have commended itself to
you. You do not doubt the facts?”

“They are obvious enough,” she re-
plied, *“The young man.tried to tell
me that he was in love with another
woman, and I felt suddenly powerless,
1 think I must be getting to that age
when one prefers to achieve one’s con-
quests with the lifting of finger.”

The prince sighed.

“I shall never understand your sex!"
he declared. *“I should have supposed

'

he confessed, *I

| eyes,

that the slight effort of resistance

“We shall not bargain,” the prince
interrupted softiy. *It s you
shall name your price.”

She raised her eyes and dropped |
them again.

whe |

“The prince has spoken,” she mur- |
mured. -
He touched her fingers for a mo-

ment with his, as if to seal their com- |
paet; then he turned once more to
the lady upon his lefr.

Do you believe that Strange-
wey will be able to withstand
the magnificent fascinations and
voluptuous efforts of the Russian

dancer to ensnare him?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
HOBBIES ARE NOT ALL BAD

They May Have a Very Soothing In-
fluence Upon One if They Are |
Not Ridden to Death. |

A great dea! has been said from |
time to time of the unhealthy influ-
ence of what the world is pleased to
call “hobbies,” the idea being, of
course, that valuable time is wasted
in their pursuit whieh could other- |
wise be used to advantage. Of course, |
in the case of heobbies, just as in all
other interests of purely personal
preference, the harm lies in their
abuse. To meunt a hobby and ride it
to death, thus deliberately thwart- |
ing our real ailm, is sheer waste of
time, but to care for It geatly, to
adapt its Inflwences to our advantage
and to Jdraw upon it with diseretion
is a very different matter, says the
Charleston News and Courier. Hob- |
bies, as a rule, are evidences of indi- l
viduality; they represent various
routes by which we are struggling te
arrive at a certain goal, a goal per-
haps which may not be clearly detined,
but which exists somewhere for those
who try to veach it. We fimd & eertain |
comfort at times in yielding teo the
more or less soothing iniluences of
somnre partienlur hobby, whether it be |
merely the discussion of a special
subject or active participation in n
particular pursuit. So long as we keep
ourselves within check and resist the
temptation to give way to nnrestrict-
ed indulgence in the favorite pursuit
which others are pleased to designate
as a hobby, we can do no harm to
anyone, but the trouble is that once
we settle upon an  special  interest
which will serve as an outlet for our
feelings, we are quite likely to em-
phasize that Interest to an unwhole-
some degree.

Farming Day and Night.

Great Britain has declded to carry
on farming operations for 24 hours ;1
day by means of hundreds of Amerlean
gasoline tractor plows, searchlights,
expert chauffeurs and taxieab drivers,
nnd a ecivilian army of nlght plowmen
and plowwomen. (reat estates which
have lain fallow for countless genera-
tions are to be broken up, and soon
moors and vast parkland expanses
which have been the delight of the
British sportsmen will hear the strange
clatter of the gasollne tractor,

Economy Note.

By reversing the haudle on g dust
brush which has been worn near the
point  additional wear may be ob-
tained,

| ers, in a whirlwind of patriotic fre:
| shouted

on roots,
| grandstands.

| Mayor Mitchel,

| than shat named for the 1918 crop

| congress in the food control

|

82 price set by congress wais
| inte consideration by the eom
! conside a valuation for this
| Yeur's crop.

In a statement accompnn) 1
announcenwnt of the price | I
Wilson declares g the |
food administrati nd s
well that the o of ]

| stabilize the and kes

it 1 maoderate honnds for ¢ 1 <
actions during the current ¥

The price of flour and bre:
the president declares, will | t
down,

| Al members of the om
[ azreed in their discussion
price fixed will permit of 2 fourt.

l_ nanee cents, all
the

| manufacturer and the baker.

| The differentinls worked

! by the food administration

No. 1 dark hard winter, $2.24: hard

loaf of bread for 5
fair llT"lIr]i haoth to

{ Ing a

price

are:

| winter basie, S2.20: rod winter has
| 82.20; vellow hard winter: $2.16: soft
redd  winter, S218: dark northern

spring. 82,24 red spring. £2.18: hn

haeck, $£210: amber durum. 8224:

duram hasie, 22.20: red durmnp, 2212

red walla, S217%: hard white hasi

white., $2.18: white clnh

ernile is 3 econts

[ess: Xo. 3. 6 cents less Xo, 4 i
eents less,

Alhmi~h the prices are fixed
government purchases only, tl {4
sidministration throurh its whent
poration expects tn comtrol the
ket withont Jifficnlty. The corpor
tion will make all sovernment and
lied pmrehases sl has under eor
chiferntion olans tn huy for millers
AMembers of the committee sald th
pxnected o ereat deal of  eriticis
from the farming classes, huat 1l
thevy felt that every farmer should

| eonsider himseIf part of the war n
chinery of the government and w

inglv relinanish a part of his profits
in the interesis of the eommon gool

Millions View Para%e.
New York.—Two willion New Yor
farewell last  Thursday
25,000 khaki-clad men of the Twents
seventh division, comprising n
auard units all the
nurehing down Fifth avenue,
on both sides of the hroad sir
hanging from building ledges, muassod
clustering in
the greatest
of pedhle New York lind
greetedd the marching columns
thunderous acelaim.

It took five hours for the grand re
view to pass. Governor Whitman,
Theodore Roosevelr
and other offieials reviewed the pa
rade.

From over

Buanked

overcrowded
outponring
ever =gen

with

Convoy Ships Across Atlantic.

Washington—American naval forees
are convoying merchant craft across
the Atlantie, it war disclosed officially
at the Navy department, and exami-
nation of the records show that the
loss of convoyed ships by submarines
has averaged less than one-half of 1
per cent.

Details of the convoy system
withheld. It was Stﬁtt‘(l. however,
that American war vessels are regu
larly escorting fleets of British,
French or other allied merchantmen
across, the protection being supple-
memed when the danger zone is

ure

| reached by the destroyers ami other

patrol eraft.

Drive Peace Advocates From Town.

Hudson, Wis.—Plans for holding the
vational peace convention of the Peo-
ples’ Council of Awerica at Hudson.
Wis,, were virtnally abandoned when
Secretary  Lochner of the People’s
P'eace  council and others, wery
run out of Hudson by a maob.

Potato Crop in Danger.
Chicago.—Much of Amerien’s enor
mous potato crop  is  in  danger of
spoiling unless cities build municipal
storage houses, said Dr. Alonzo E
Taylor, federal food expert. Digging

| of winter potatoes is under way, he

said.

Refuse to Protect 'Em; Fired.
Kansas City, Mo.—Forty city police
oflicers who refused to ride as suards
on street cars manned by imported
strike breakers during the recent
street car strike here, were dismissed.

Hails Wiison Allies’ Leader.
London.—London was again moved

to admiration of Amerlea and of
President Wilson after reading the
president’s note to Pope Benediet,

and more than one newspaper hailed
the American executive s the new
leader of the allied eause,

Washington.—"Nebraska is now the
greatest producer of potash of any
state in the union,” Senator Hitcheoek
told the senate during debate on the
war revenue bill,




