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| CAPT. WALLACE SECS ELEANOR, NOW A YOUNG LADY,

FOR FIRST TIME IN MANY YEARS

Synopsis.—Lieut. Mark
battle of Santiago.
across a dead man
When he i8 reseued he
his intention of adopting her.

Wallace,
While wandering alone in the jungle he comes
in a hut outside of which
akes the girl to the hospital and announces
His commanding oificer., Major Howard,

U. & A. is wounded at the

a little girl is playing.

telis him that the dead man was Hampton, a traitor who sold depart-

ment secret? to an international

teeted by hiinself and Kellerman,

zang

n officer in the samoe otlice,

(le-

How-

in Washington and was

ard pleads to be allowed to zend the child home to his wife and they
aeree tha? she shall never know her father's shame.

al o i

CHAPTER Il
T
S~veral vears later Captain JMark

select voung ladies’ boarding schoel in
Westchester county, New York, kept
by twe maiden ladies. Entering the
eolonial portico, the eaptain rang the
pell and asked to Miss Howard.
Five minuies afterward, having satis-
fied the lady principal that he stood in
the avuncular relatien to her charge.
and was a man of blameless life, he
met Bleanor in the reception room.

It was some yvears since he had seen
her. The grimy little waif of the San-
tiaco battlefield had shot up

Sope

face that already showed the promise
of heauly.

The girl hurried forward as if ex- |

pecting an embrace, realized Mark's

inteniion, and checked herself quickly .

and held out both hands.

“Dear Uncle Mark!” she exclaimed, |
“I've been looking forward to vou ever |

since I got yvour letter teiling me that
you wore coming llast”

Y ‘t't‘“.
like thiat,” said Mark, laughing.

“1 couldn’t quite persuade myself

that it was true, and that I shoula

really see you at last. And you're not
in the least like vour photograph.”

“Homelier, Eleanor?”

“No, but different. Older—very
much older. You must be awfully old
—quite thirty, I sheuld say.”

“Nearly,” admitted Mark, wondering

whether the long years in the West, | : _
- Ameriean planter, perhaps, who lived

in Cuba and was forced to flee when

with the sweltering heat and arduous
service, had really aged him prema-
furely.
secure him
border post.

anvthing better than a
He often wondered why

many of his class, and amassed a com-
petency in the first booming years of
the twentieth century.

Something in the bleod, perhaps, had |

held him to the army life, which he

ioved so much in principle and hated |

He was not far | that I'm not sure how much of it is

short of thirtv: he had nothing but | nemory and how much is just child's
| inventions.
i, and made myself believe I remem-

And yet I am sure part of it

so much in practice.

his meager pay; no ties but a married

sister in Chicago and the girl in the
boarding school, who filled so great a
part of his thoughts, so disproportion- |

ate a share.

FFor until that day he had only seen |
her once since he picked her up in the

jungle, and she had been too young to :
" home, of course,

- vivid impression of being brought into

“I expected a voung man, but I'm | the dining room and toasted at that

retain the memory of the meeting in
Major Howard’'s home,

yvou,” said
very

as pleased to see
“I don’t like

just
Eleanor,
men.”

Mark with

received her amends

amusement, and they sat down side by |
- boer?”

side upon the sofa, and were soon deep
in conversation. Mark learned
about her school and her friends.

was very happy there and would re-

gret not going back at the end of the |

However, Major and Mrs. |
me, I am afraid, for I know that she

a few months while they went on a | Was my mother.”

holidayvs.
Howard had only placed her there for

visit to the West,
“1 always felt that you are really

up to Major Howard,” said Eleanor.

“But I have only lent you,” said |

“1 couldn’t very well take care | And

Mark.
of vou when I was sent to Texas., And
it has always been understood that vou

belong to me—I mean, that I amn yvour
- avoid people, but it is an instinct only

that tells me so.

guardian, Elearn -
*] know,” she said.

me such splendid letters,

good advice in them.”
“Which you don’t follow.”

“*And you write
with

“Indeed 1 do,” said the girl, eagerly. |
“Only sometimes it is just a little out

of date, Uncle Mark.”

“In what particular?”
Mark, beginninz to feel a little lilo &
prig in the presence of this solf
sessed young person. It is so eos

inquire«

Al

1O

assume the task of adviser from a dis- |
tance, but diflicult to retain the role |

face to face.

l:ll'- 'lt"
s~even
twelve—at

children,
at
at

like modern
Pertness ¢ 116
One isn’'t pert

ward,
Marlk.
eight,

least, not in the way you meant, They |
| Inember

call it ill-bred, then.”

“F suppose I didn’t realize how big,

you were gettinz,” said Mark penitent-
ly. “But you can’t think how giad |
am to see you, anyway.”

“It's a shame sticking you 1or years
out in that horrible desert,” said the
girl.
stayed in the army after the war.

“Why, my dear?”

“Decause then vou could ha
into business in New York, il «
tain Murray and Captain Craw ="

“I've been thinking about ;
myself, Eleanor. Dut I guess t!
got hold of me.”

“But they haven't treated yc

b b

| ed
Wailace descended from a street car | head.

and walked up the grounds of a very | only before he lefi for Alaska.

| tlt‘:ll'.

into a |
«lim, long-teczed schoolgirl, with brown |
hatr tied back with a ribbon, and a |

| 1.11‘[_

| Z1eW  Vory
it's nice to be appreciated |
P ele Mark,” she answered.

Mark had had no influence to |
dream that he may have been a brave

: i . " g W . .yr
he had not gone into civil life, like so | untry

young | oflicers after the war.

all
She |

such |
| the jungle,

' there, but I see the trees all

] ! w L] ! w : &3 .
f ] . B L T L] Rl
¥ . i & ;i‘ I ilp ;’ i I.I

B

Or |

“I wish, Uncle Mark, you hadn’t
' Mark,
1imes to think
TONe |
ap- |
- will be
auch |
\rmy

ight- |

ly, Unecle Mark.
vou o for vears, and they have
jumped all sorts of ofiicers over your
Major Howard was saving so
But. of
course, he's out of favor, and he
wouldn't have any influence, anyway.
It's vears sinee he was in the army.”

“I suppose I''mm a baeck number, my
Some of us have to be, Per-
haps I'll get my chance. I'm not thir-
tv yet, yvou know, and thirty isn't con-
sidered awfully old in the army. At
least, dt isn't the retiring age.”

“Don’t be absurd, Uncle
You don't look an old man at all. It
wias Just that your photegraph was
taken so long ago, and I didn't retflect
that vou must have changed.”

“And if ever another war comes I'm
sure my experience will count for a
And Tl probably have command
ever Captain Murray and Capiain
Crawford if ever the National Guard
is ealled on for serious work.,. And
then vou'll have your function as our
mascot, vou know.”

Mark!

N0

e —_

' ! : :
¢ yearly letters had always assumed too ; the man’'s posture made him whee

\,

L disclosure of her father's dishonor,

1 &V eT

much for granted.

cally relinquished Eleanor to the Ma-!

j”l', and e had never learned M thine
sahonut her o
know. He had not imagined
high-strung, idealistie

He knew thal

y | o & TR
Lilt® :'t*

COCIONS,

whom he now saw.

<hock

"-.YH”!*I

it came about, wonld
into a revulsion of feeling that
he fatal to the true development
character.

hor

Mark had praeti- | sharply round;

hat he haa really wanted to |
| reached the
girl |
the |
if |
her

of |

‘iren he rememboeres
eanor’s woerds and started in hast
towaird himm., Dut ilie man <hambio
Ofl at a quick gait and when Mail

IHIIE-! ] o wd § §

body,

CHAPTER IV,

e B 1
asdatl I

AN

‘I'I'l"'ll
s AAF

older,

Anid
Wallace

the

Orew

nassed,

and

Veurs

srilyer

- more set and dispirited, with long al

He had often wished that he had not |

that idea of the

niscot upon the major.

PIeSSeo :

[t had been

horn in

of toqt No-

dayv; in normal
ments he would never have
tained it.  Yet Major Howard
bheen more impressed than he had ad-

mitted to Mark. The iden

bioody

regimemdal |

a mind attuned to the victory

ternating  intervals  of  resignatian,
when he took life as he found it and
satisfied. Dut he alwayvs came
ot of these into brief periods of un-

WS

- rest, with the sense that he had awak-

enter- |
had |
S winds
had

spread through the minds of the other

ofhicers,

There was never a Guard din-

ner but Eleanor was solemnly toasted, |

though she was not permitted to be
preseit, and somehow the
become a svinbol in the minds of these
plain men in business and orofessional
life who spent two weeks
ecach year.

child had

ened from some lethargy that was
damning his soul as the alkali and the
of the plains had seamed his
face and taken the last particle of his
yvouth away.

Now in Texas, now in Arizona., now
in lonely border in the
freezing Northwest, he remained a cap-
tain. He had no friends in Washing-
ton. In time—in long time he would

SOe ]Hl:-il

- reach his majority, no doubt, to be re-

in camp |

lHHeved soon after, and waddle, with

- stout old majors of his own age, into

After the war Mark had gone to the

regulars: but he was still in

touch |

with the officers of the Seventieth, and |

he knew that, if ever war came, he
could obtain an appointment to it.
“I am sure that my father will prove

to have been a brave soldier,” said

They havent promot-

he said.

He was surprised at the girl's sud-

den responsiveness to his words.

Serious,

“DBut, of course, it may never hap-
ren.”

“I suppose not. But if ever it does

' I mean to try to be what you meant

me to be when vou made that condi-
tion to the major.

| I wish—"'

“Yes, my dear?”
“That we knew who my father was.
Sometimes I think he was only an

the war began. And then again 1
soldier who was trying to serve his
by going into the Spanish
lines in disguise, and I hope that 1
may be worthy of him.”

“You don't
leanor?”

“Yes, Uncle Mark.

reiember

She

Eleanor, clasping her hands eagerly.
“And sometimes,” she continued, *I
think that there must have been a
great mystery about him.”

“Why?" demanded Mark, startled.

“Because of the man who watches
for me.”

“Watches for yvou?
tion, Lleanor.”

She shook her head. “I've seen him
three or four times,” answered
girl. “IHe waits at places that we pass
when we go out together. And he

- patience,

|
1

|

It is imagina- |

ornate ¢lubs in army centers not quite
so 1ar removed from civilization. He
looked upon this prospect with ironical
and now and then asked
himself  the unanswerable question
why he had remained in the army.
Eleanor was grown up and domiciled
permanently in Colonel Howard’s town
house, and her letters had grown more
infrequent and perfunctory, until their

carrival became a quarterly affair in-

stead of a monthly event, and not al-
ways that, either.

And by and by the feeling ecame
over Mark that if ever he were to see

her again there would remain no com-

~mon link between then.
the |

watches me then, though he never at-
. for social life—certainly rendered him
unfit for the guardianship of a young

tempts to speak to me.”

“And you've told Miss Harper?”

“No, Uncle Mark.
I was hysterieal,” answered the girl,
shrewdly.

Mark could see that, but he was
certain that it was hysteria, that the
idea had come to the child as the re-
sult of brooding over the mystery of
her parentage. The entrance of
iady principal put an end to their con-
versation. Mark rose reluctantiy. I1is
visit had been all too brief, and it
might be vears before he saw the girl
again.

“Well, Eleanor, this is au
“Perhaps for vears.”

She looked at him in sudden alarm.
“You are not coming back before you
leave for the West, Uncle Mark?”’ she

revolir,”

- asked.
“I've often thought about that, Un-

How I wish—how |
tain Mark,” she said.

“They won't allow me the time. 1
have to go to Washington tomorrow,
and then back to Texas.”

sShe returned no answer, but went
with him to the house door, and turned
and faced him there, pulling at the
lapels of his coatf.

She would think |

| girl.

From doubt-
ing his future he had come to doubt
himself. He doubted whether the des-
ert life had not blunted him, blunted

his finer instinets, and made him unfit |

But that he had relinquished to Col-

-onel Howard—grudgingly but uncom-

the

“Send me a new photograph, Cap-

“I'm not going

' to eall you Unele Mark any more.”

anvthing,

I'm sure I do—

and yet I've-thought so mmuch about it

Perhaps T invented all of

hered it.
IS memory.”

“What vou remember?”
Mark rather fearfully.

“Well, Uncle Mark, my first connect-
ed memories are of Major Howard's
And I have a very

o asked

dinner which the Major gave to the
ut before all
that I seem to have memories, as if

- they were pictures.”

“What is the first thing you remem- |

“I see a woman lying in a bed in a

sitrange roomn.

Her face is whiter #han |

any face I‘lrmve Kknown ; a man sits be- |

side her.®

S his head in his hand.

and, though death has no meaning for |

*Was this in Cuba. Eleanor?”
“1 don’'t know, but I think so. Uncle

my guardian, even if you did give me Mark, because I remember running to

the window and seeing a great pahn
tree outside, with spreading branches.
there are other cities, and we
seem to go from place to place, always

- watching for somebody, and vet, as it

were, hiding from people. T know we

“"And again I am with myv father in
I don't know how we got
around
aid, We walk on and

e carries me, and
the trees ire

I am so tired and
Ihni and on, and

il
‘.E|--I| we sStop we find el “?Iil' ]I’Ll‘-., ::Ilif

me, and I am afr
and
nlir.}all

O, ometimes

— e ¥
1Nl and

‘I.,"'..Ii' rfi. { :i

—

nirsty,

1 afraid no longer.”
“And then?”
t101.
“1 remember nothing.

- L - .
:EF:xl‘1l :\lill l~ i1l

I suppose the

"Well, when you wrote me last year | bullet that killed my father must have

to rcmember not to be pert anf«l f“l._; struck ¥

- .
alllll

but I have no pictur:
all.”

Mark mumbled

ceal his agitatien.
me coming
he asked.
Lher head regretfully., *“I
n't remember anvthing else,” she
wered. *“Nothing until that dinner
the major's house.”

She |

In
110\

while Lhe was the huat,

iIl I

10 Con-
vOu re-
picking you

something
“And
and

l{ll

up >
She shook
f?' ‘5_‘-%1
11
rongh his and
“Uncle

SO e-

1." .:' 'l w & BN I
+lil“-"'l 11|I 11.;.]’ ;Ia
1 | - .

looked at  him

-y ]. -
1L INMNAKeS unnappy
: ' | 1IL1iHOry,
L 111V DALt s, I 1)
[l::‘-r :I; .E I

up. Don'

no clear memory o
sure that
cleared

soLle Vs
you
ppe
“Yes,” answered Mark, miscrabiy.
He had always wondered what the
child sweuld bhe like., Howard’'s half-

|
1

|
|

- at his

“An older one?’ asked Mark, laugh-
ing, though he had a strange sinking

“l Know That She Was My Mother.” | 1 _
' ring up of the country that was given

heart. This child epitomized
home to him, and he had been home-
less sinece bovhood.

“You must forgive me,” she said, a
little wistruliy. “Captain  Mark,
there's something I want awfully to
say to vou, but it takes a lot of cour-
age,” she added,

“Tell me just the same,”
Mark.
vou to have everything vou wish for.
And if Major Howard won't give it to
vou, vou just let me know., He has as-
sumed the responsibility for vour up-
bringing, and I'm going to have
fun of giving vou pleasure.”

“It’s something that Major Howard

can’'t give me, Captain Mark.”

answered

Can 1?”

| ."-Ih'
his coat, and suddenly raising

Mark Wallace saw the

woman | of

“Wh

AR ETS ;1; ]l.l""'.

of 0

. i ‘.' . ill*

HHIS MY OK  out
" the enild.

and have put my hair up, and wear
long dresses—when I'm eighteen, say,
1—I vou to marry me. Captain
Mark.”

Nie

T.il"

Weallll
was gone in a flash, running
the corridor, while Mark Wal-

i dumfounded at the door,
her footsteps grow fainter as
she hurried the the
M Harpers' School Select
Young Ladies,
Mark went down
Ireaming., It
'S, 1‘}1:!1‘::!'11'1@511*' Ol the
1) nt : and vet,
absurdity, Captain Mark Wallace
he had suddenly regained
little c¢hild whom he had
the hiilside in front
oSt again.,

As he reached the gate he saw @
mian watching hisn from the bend of
the road  Something of furtiveness in

1Into 't CesSSes O

| SSES tor

the walk like a

. ' 3 e i1y . 3 Ty O
“1rY (11 : ._M«I‘-]l]* 11 ik #

= " .
.I‘I.' | iy Ll i []
- '] A L

perha .
in spite of

O AT
e
celt
the grimy

Lound upon
Santiago, and

H

the

promisingly. Never in any of his let-
ters did he put forward the shadow
of his former eclaim.
Then, swiftly, and
chance turned and beekoned him.

Capt. Wallace meets Eleanor,
whom he finds to be a center of
attracticn. He also renews his
acauaintance with Kellerman, in
whom he immediateiy discerns
an antagonist.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HOW VICTORY WILL BE WON

National Determination to Put Every
Ounce of Strength Into Righteous
Cause Will Bring Triumph.

Suppose we send 10,000 bombing air-
planes over Germany. They alone will
not win the war. Ten thousand or
fifty thousand tanks alone will not win
the war.
or a thousand other fearful land eruis-
ers alone will not win the war., Rain-
ing death and destruction nupon the

civil population as a rule has only one |

result: It inflames the people to

greater deeds, to greater sacrifices, to |
- concluded the editors started off for
F'rance, IEngland and |

creiter hate, to greater determination

to win the war,
Italy are shining examples of this. No,
any one invention is not likelv to win
the war,
will invent atomie which is

an ray

capable of pulverizing whole regiments |

Lh

at a stroke. Nothing of this sort
impossible. But it is not very prob-
able.  Rather it is the whole-hearted
devotion of the noncombatants to a
areat and just eause that will win the
war., The nation that
the seales the greatest amount of war
impiements, the heaviest weight of
metal, the greatest amount of fighters,
coupled with a prodigions use of all of
best war inventions, will win in
the end—providing that every man and
woman  behind the lines constantly
thinks and dreams of war and vietory
and is prepared to put every last ounce
of strength as well as all worldly be-
longings into the ‘ighteous cause with-
out stint restraint. The greatest
war invention is the fiery, undyving wii)

‘. LY
1 =

il

to win.—Elecetrical Experimenter.

Old English Furniture,
That fine old furniture is vet found
in Britain in many unexpected places
is said to be largely due to the stir

by the great exhibition at London of
1S51. This was soon after the devel-
opment of the railway system in IEnge-
land, and there flocked te London, a
number of squires and their

A new world had opened to
the country dames. The new things

i% 1E
lnl _:-.r.i"

WIVes,

" had a wonderfnl fasecination for them.

- On

“You know, my dear, I want | much

' ]H11][:]ll

the

o]

said In a low voice, ]111”-'

n I'm old-.

of

of
and

they ot rid
furniture

returning home
of their old
new. Much of the
ture found its way to
shops, and was sold to poor follk,
coild not afford to buy new. This ac-
counts for the finding today of much
old furniture in small houses in
provin and among
people.—Indianapolis News,

second-hand
"L”!.'!"IH
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Boring Pole Holes.

The tiresome and time consuming
work of digging holes for telegrapyh
and eleetrie serviee poles is now at an
rasoline

[n;-l-]j 1'\'ill‘{l'll 1

1*.‘!1‘”1-1“11'1111:

12l

thiere

driven machine

makes an average boring time per hole |

of one and one-half to two minutes.

The equipment is mounted on a horse |
. modest place

- Here he rests for several weeks in the

truck and is operated by two
In ordinary sofl it maintains an
of 1t%) per day,
measuring nve feet deap by 24 inches
diameter. 't} cquipment
which ecarries a gasoline en
el hned

a hneo
rofat el

dravwn
111¢*1).

daverage holes each
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Journalists Are Entertained by King George and Queen Mary at
| 'of Sandrincham and all said they did
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OF ROYALTY IN GREAT ERITAIN

Sandringham—Worry About Clothes Is Soon Set at Rest—
King Upsets the Arranged Program and Has

a Bully Day With His Visitors.

London.—The American editors on
tour of England were notified, after a

round of rather severe social enter-
tainments and of dutiful attendance

' upon various political functions, that

King George and Queen Mary would
be graclously pleased to receive them
at Sandringham on Sunday, October
18. It was intimated that it was a
most unusual concession, for his
majesty and his court preferred to ob-
serve the traditions and keep them-
selves to themselves, apart from the
formalities of their positions, at their

' country seat—on the Sabbath day, at

least.
Sandringham is the summer home of

royalty, about one hundred miles from
London on the eastern coast near the
sea. It had been acquired and devel-
oped by King Edward, and was his

summer—the pleasant huniing season

—and here all the children of George
and Mary were born.

Made to Feel at Home.
A drive of about a mile through

winding ways and over an attractive

landscape brought the party to Sand-
ringham.

guards, ushered them into the waliting-

room. There were other officials who |

had no speclal Insignia of rank or sta-

tlon, and who, with well-bred ease, put |

themselves so much at the disposal of
the guests that they soon felt quite at
home.

King George was attended by Queen

Mary, the Dowager Queen Alexandra,

Princess Mary (his daughter), Prin-
cess Victoria (his sister) and several

private estate, the location of his fine | 15qje5.in-waiting. A very old man, Sir

racing stables and splendid gardens,

' and it 1s now the permanent residence

of his widow, Queen Alexandra. The

first group of American magazine and | . urtier of Queen Alexandra.

periodical editors and writers, through
a coincidence now in London, were
also included in the royal command,
and together all were to go, furnish-
ing for his majesty his first personal
view of composite American jJournal-
ism. The proposed audience, It was
hinted by those who arranged it, was
substantial and convincing evidence of
the high Interest of the kinz In the
forthcoming entente between the two
great English-speaking nations. One
hears much on that fruitful subject
just now in England.
Editors Worry About Clothes.

The first result of the royal invita-

tion was to throw the gratifie] editors

unexpectedly, | into a flutter of discussion about the

kind of dress needed for a court pres-
entation.

which has the journalists in

- charge, gravely informed them, how-

ever, that it was to be no formal oc-

- casion but a social and unofficial visit

NSome day, perhaps, someone |

at the week-end to Sandringham, and

' that nobody need to lle awake o'nights

worrying about whether to wear a
high hat and morning dress, or the
usual work-a-day suit of the average

American.
ministry did not entirely settle this

The ministry of informa- |ter the introductions, descended Into

|

Richard Probyn, a hero of Indian war-
fare and possessor of the Victoria
cross, was the personal attendunt and
The
king was garbed in an ordinary busi-
ness sult, and all the court ladies were
dressed much as one sees every day
the women of America in any Amer-
ican city, In admirably fitting tailored
suits. There was no ostentation
or stiffness, and but little ceremony.
Tre party had been indiVidually
warned not to offer to shake hands
with the king or queen unless they
first made the approach, which they
did In every instance. *“Address him
always as ‘vour majesty’ and the
queen in the same way, and the princess
‘vour highness,’” it was sald. Someé
of the editors perhaps forgot the rules,

: but no one attempted any famfliarity,

But the decision of thefseensiou.

important matter, nor did the minis- |
tiry itself adhere to its ruling for in- |

formality.
came hurriedly from headquarters and
rnnounced that it would be strictly
de rigeur to wear a top hat and a
cutaway, and other such apparel.

After due arrangements hggd been

made to accord with this latest de-
ision as to the correct thing in court
fashions, some one higher in authority
1t the last moment gave out final word
‘hat everybody might dress as he
pleased, but that the king would un-
doubtedly prefer to see his guests In
the costumes they ordinarily wear at

home. The controversy being happily

Some officilous personage

and certainly none was invited; but
every one of the royal personages, af-

easy conversation with someone or oth-
er of the Americans.

Gets Laugh Out of King.

The pictures of King George do not
do him justice. He is animated in ac-
tion, ready and distinet in speech, with
an Inclination toward the humorous,
and affable in maf®fner, without conde-
He is not afflicted with the
English habit of swallowing his words,
and he is at a loss at no time for some-
thing to say. He expressed to all the
editors, without constraint, his pleas-
ure at their visit and showed an under-
standing of American affairs and of the
purpose of their coming to England
which was quite surprising. It is not
permissible to quote him directly on
any matter of politics or statecraft, but
probably it will not be objectionable to

' repeat that he is in accord with the

sentiment in England for a close union
with the great American republic—no

 binding agreement, no formal league,

|
|

‘any vital disagreements and which,

I

- Sandringham in the garb which each
- of them thought best suited to his style

of beauty. For the most part silk
hats went by the board.

!
| |
1
I

no contract alliance, merely a rap-
prochement which would prevent

would mean harmony and unity among
all the English-speaking nations of the
world with resultant benefit to civili-
zation and humanity. Someone had

' the temerity to say that the Repub-

The time of the visit was most aus-

plecious. Great news had just come
out of Germany to the effect that she

vears and more of war, and It was to
he supposed that the atmosphere
about Sandringham would be most con-
renial for felleitations. There are no
sunday papers worth the name in

c:reat Britain, but the king, of course, |

had his own private information about
the happy turn of events. A royal
essenger was indeed in the train
which bore the 23 Americans to Sand-
ringham. His office was to tell King
(zeorge what he already knew.

King Upsets Program.
The Journey to Sandringham was

tnken in a special train, under a semi-

cloudy sky, through a lovely
scape. There was a glimpse of the
famous college town of Cambridge,
and of the historie cathedral at Ely.
The party arrived at the Sandringham

station reserved for the guests of roy- |

alty about two o'clock and found
walting there three spick
carryalls.
received from the major domo of the
ministry specific instructions as to how
the party was to be received. They
were to be divided into three groups,
and each of them was to enter the au-
gust presence separately and was to
remain not more than ten minutes, It
was expected that his majesty would
have had quite enough in that brief
period. But it proved that this thought
of the courtiers who seek to decide

just who shall be privileged to bask

" in the smiles of rovalty, and how long,

was erroneous. For the king upset

' the entire program and had a “bully”

- All
' and forgotten,
" grand time,

end, savs Scientific American. At least. greenery

. ponds.
which | °f the king,
. which Is no eastle at all, but a fine
The king dwells, dur-

Ing his stay there, in a comparatively

 Secretary

' drying fruits and
' means of conserving food, an advis-
. ory board has been designated by Sec- |
. retary Houston consisting of repre-

- day with his visitors, as Mr. Roose-
country

velt might call it; so did hls family.
ceremonies were quickly walved
and everybody had a

Sandringham is a noble estate with
fine drives, spacious lawns, prodigal
and occasional lakes anqQ
Queen Alexandra, the mother
occupied the “castle,”

country house,

called York cottage.

'APPOINT FRUIT-DRYING BOARD |

of Agriculture Houston
Takes Step to Promote Food
Conservation.

Washington.—To devise methods of
vegetables as a

sentatives of bureaus within the de-

partment of agriculture and of one

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3541-0044.jpg

land- |

 had decided to capitulate, after four
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and span |
There had meanwhile been

L dent

~and operation of plants for drying

lican party in America sadly needs a
candidate for president, and asked if
the klng might not come to America
and stand for the nomination with the
assurance of certain election. The king
merely responded to the novel sugges-
tion with a loud “Ha-Ha.”
of England’s king is ready and con-
tagious. He understands an American
joke. He likes baseball, too. He was
immensely interested in his several re-
views of American troops, and he per-
mitted it to be understood that he
would like soon to see again the Ameri-
can soldiers in camp or on march.

King and Queen as Guides.

After many pleasantries with the
king and queen and their attendants,
the guests were asked if they might
not desire to go over Sandringham.
All were, of course, delighted to say
ves, and the whole company started,
under the guldance of the king and
queen, over the grounds. The king

A functionary in a bright
red coat, decorated with many medals, |
indicating worthy service in the Life

The laugh |

-

b
was a visit to York cottage, where'
there was an Intimate view of how the:
royal family lives. Some one of the:
king's entourage took charge of cer-
tain groups of the editors and each
appeared to be anxious to show the
advantages . and attractiong of the
great estate at its best. One curious
journalist asked  half-a-dozen lords
and ladies in turn what was the area

'not know. Dut the King promptly set-
tled all doubts by ruling that it is 18~
000 feres.,

| York cottage is a plain brick dwel-
erate size, with a workshop or study
for the king. If there were any spe-
~cial courtiers or equerries there they
- were not seen. The equipment in fur-
' niture and in modern conveniences was
- complete and in some respects ele=
gant, but there are many homes Iim
America which might be compared fa-
vorably with it.

There was a long tour sfoot to the
gardens and to the stables, both the
' particular hobby of King Edward. A
pony cart driven by the faithful
Probyn, followed the company around.
It was for the use of Queen Alexan-
dra, but she went the entire rounds
with the others and did not at any
time appear to lose interest in her
guests or in what they were sayiag
and seeing.

In the vicinity of the royal stables
is a great statue of Persimmon, which
won the Derby In 1896, and which was
a pet of the former king. He was bred
at Sandringham. It is a magnificent
efligy of a splendid horse. In the sta-
bles were many animals each in charge
of an attendant who brought them out
for exhibition. Both the king, queem
and the dowager queen busied them-
selves in passing to the thoroughbreds
carrots which they took with great
gusto. In all, there must be 100 first-
class animals in the stables. The chief
of the stud is “Friar Marcus,” which
was never beaten as a two-year-old.

Several members of the party whe
had the fortune to fall in with Queem
Alexandra were asked to accompany
her to a place she called a “workshop.™
It appears to be modeled somewhaf
after the artcraft establishments com=
mon in America. There were many®
beautiful specimens of delicate hand-
made furniture. The companions of
the queen were delighted with what
they saw and said so, of course;: where=
upon she graciously presented to each
of these surprised and somewhat em-
barrassed Americans a tea table. One
' of the pieces will go to Buffalo, one ta
' San Francisco and one to Portland.

King Shows His Library.

The tour was completed by a see-
;ond visit to Sandringham, where tea
, was served. It was a rather elaborate
| function, though all the royal party
!continued to mingle with the visitors
'in the most democratic fashion. The
king later expressed a desire to show
the editors his library, doubtless with
the idea that it should be of speciak
interest to men in a supposedly ltes-
ary calling, as it was. It had been &
bowling alley, but King Edward had
thought It would be more useful and
ornamental as a place of study and
reflection, and he made the change.
Then the king led the way to Sande
ringham chapel, a wonderful little
house of worship with many appropri-
ate decorations and memorials. Thea
he took them back to his receptiom
room where he and the royal group
bade good-bye to all thelr guests, shak-
ing hands with each in turn. If they
were asked to come again, at least one
of the Americans did not hear it. IR
may be assumed that it is not the
royal custom, for there was every evi-
dence to show that the hosts were as
pleased with the event as the guests
were,

The king has the appearance and
manner of an alert, quick-thinking,
well-informed, well-groomed, middle-
aged man of business. Queen Mary, &
stately and beautiful woman, with
something of the grand manner, was
throughout most gracious to her vis-
itors, and entered into the festivities
in a very lively spirit. Queen Alex-
' andra, dressed in complete black, has
|a noble presence, with an indeserib-
able personal charm. Princess Mary,
vet a very young lady, was garbed
quite simply, but most tastefully. She
was everywhere among the editors,
who -found it impossible to resist hep
- girllsh and vivid personality.

It was a great day for the editora,
They saw the king and the queen, and -

and queen walked rapidly. First there | the king and queen saw them.

YANK TANK GOING OVER THE TOP

One of the many tanks that took part in the capture of the St. Mihiek
salient by the troops under the commmand of General Pershing Is here showm

representative each of the food admin-
istration and of the sanitary corps of
the army.

The board, it was announced, will
have contrel of the Industry which is
expected to be established.

Funds for the promotion of dehy-
dration were included in the regular
agricultural appropriation act recently
passed by congress,

The act also empowers the presi-
to authorize tks establishment

fondstn{Ts,

|

" plowing its way through a trench and starting toward the German lines.

Learn French Through “Movies™

London.—A “movie” French class fogp
American doughboys is the latest In-
novation at Earle Hut in the Strand
One hour lessons twice a day is the
schedule, and they are called “movie™
lessons because each man gefs only
one day’s tuition and the feaching is
done from the platform, where the
movies are displayed. In two hours

the doughboys don't get far Into the
French classics.

The male ostrich bullds the nest.

ling of 15 or 20 rooms, of only modk-
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