Agatn 1t whs she who recefved the
first inapiration,
“T bave 1" she beam
“Fes, Murjorfel" ba assented, qu-

ously.
-ﬂ."w.“ pretend not to ba married at
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of hin calling
Mullary proceed alone.
while they

Al Abeard!

The starting of the tralo Burprised
tha lropieal decorators in the last
stages of thelr work. Thelr swiles
died out In u sudden shame, mp it
came over them thal the joke had re-
called on thelr own heads. They had
done thelr best to catry out the time
bonored rite of making a newly mur-
Hed couple as miserablo us possible—
and the newly married couple had
falled to do ite snare

The two lleutenants ginred at each
other In mutual eontempt. They had
atudied much at West Polnt sbout
smbushes. &nd how fo avold them
Conid Maliory have mscaped the plt
they had digged for him? ‘They
Iooked At thelr hendiwork in dlegust.
The cosy-corner effeex of white Hb-
bons and orange fHowers. gracefully
masking the concenied rice-trap, bad
seatned (he wittlest thing ever de-
vised. Now it locked the slllest.

The other passengers Were egually
downcast. Meanwhile the two lovera
in the corridor were kisatng gpod-
byes as if they were hoping to store
up honey emough to sustaln helr
Bearts for a thres years' fast. Ang
the porter was studying them with
perplexity.

He was used, bowever, to wakiog
people out of dreamiand, and he be

AR Lo fear that If he were discoversa
sbring on the lovers, he might sur-
fer. Bo he coughed discrestly three
or four times,

Bince the increasing racket of the
train mada 5o Bffect on the two hoarts
beating as one, the small matter of o
©ough was a8 nothing,

Finaliy the porter was compelied to
teach forward end tap Mallory's arm,
and stutter:

“’Beuse me, but co-could 1 git b-byr
The embréce was untied, and the
aTa stared mt him with a dused,
where-am-I? look. Marjorie was the
©° frst to resllze what awakened them,
Bhe falt called upon to say something.
80 ghe sald, as carelesaly &s Ir she
bad not just emerged from a youpg
gectleman’s arma:

“Oh, porter, how long bafore the
train starts?

“Trait’s done started, Missy.”
This simple statement struck the
wool from her eyes and the cotton
from her ears, and she was wide
eough awpke when ade cried: “On,
Btop it—stap L1

T

Jjump  of." Marjorie

. yowed, making a dast Tor the door.
. But the porter filled the narrow
path, and waved her back |
“Vestlbule's done locked up—
‘train's golng lckety-split” Fesllag
‘ihat he had safely checkmated any
‘rashoiess, the pofter squeesed Dast
the ‘dumbfounded pair, and went i
his blue bicuse for the whits
coat of his chamberaidenly duties.
Mallory's first wondering thought was

& “rapturous feeling that

stances

o the

fram tbe fmpact of fiying footgear.

‘He melzed the récutng Iadger:

“That's 1!  Not married—fust

Erienda”

» “Til we ean get married—~
“Yea, and then we can stop being

friends.”
"My love—my friend!” They em-

braced 13 a most untriendly manner.
An inipatient yelp from the peg.

lected dog-baskot" awoke them

Ob, Lard, we've brought Snoozle

um

"Okcmxm we have” Bhe took the
dog ffom the prison, tocked Blm un-
der her arm, and tried to compose
her bridal face Into n merely friendly
countensnce before they entarcd the
car. Huttahe must pause for ohe more
kisa, ohe more of tnose bitter-aweet
good-byss.  And Mallory was nothing
loat

Hodson and Shew were still glumiy
porplexed, whein the porter returted
it bis white jacket

“l bet they missed the train: sl
thia work for nothing,” Hudson grum-
bled But Sbaw, seeing 1ha porter,
caught & gleam of hopo, and asked
anzlousty:

“BAY, parter. have you ween any.
thing anywhere that looks like a tresb.
Iy married patr™

5w B0d the porter rubbed nis
o¥es with the Lack of his hund as he
chuckled, “woll, they's a mighty lov.
i couple out theah In the corridor~

“That's them —hes — !~

Instantly everything was allve and
In actiah. It was as If & bugle nad
shrllled In & dejocted canip,

"Get  ready!”  Shaw  rommanded
“Here's rice lor eversbody

“Eversbody take an old shoe.” sald
Hudeon. “You can't mies in tals nar-
raw car.”

“There's 8 kazon for everyone, too,”
mnld Bhaw, as the outstreiched hunds

were squipped with wedding atsmunt
ton.  “Lo you know the "Wedding
Mareh ™

1 ugEL Lo by this time,” soid Mre.
Whiteomb,

Right Into the wagle of prepara-
ton, old Ira Lathrop stalked, on nis
way back lo bis Beat to get mors
chgArs

"HAve some rlce tor the  Dbridal
couple™ sald Ashton, offering bim of
his own doublehandtul

But Lathrop brusbed  nim
with & romanceButers growl
. "Walch out for your head, (hen,”
eried Hudson, and Lathrop ducked
Just too late to escape a neck-Hiling,
Beir-filllug shower. An old aboe took
bim o clip abait the ear, and tho oid
womap-hater dropped raging into the
same berth where the spinster, Aone
Galtle. was trylug to dodge the same

asida

thore waz encugh of the
sbrepnel laft to overwhelm the two
young “friends.” who marched lnto
the alste, trying to look indifferent
and prepared for uothing on carth
losn than for a wedding charivar,
Mallory should have done bettar
than to entrust Lis plans (o fellows
Hke Hudson and Shaw. whom he bad
known at West Polnt for dinbolically
Joyous hazers and practical jokers.
ven a8 be sputtered rice and winced

he was cursing hirsself ms a doubie
dyed Idiot for asking such men to en-
Zage his berth for hlm. He bad &
sudden instinet that they had doubt-
lesa bedacked his trunk and Mar-
jorle's with white gatin furbelows and
ludierous labels. Byt he cauld not
belter himself from the white leet
and the bleck thumps. He ° could
bardly shelter Marjorle, who cowered
behind Mm nnd shrieked even oud-
er than the romping tormentors,
When the flants bad exhausted
the rics and shoes, they charged down
the alale for privilegs of kiasing
the bride. Malary was dragged and
bunted snd shunted here and lhere,
&0d he had to fAzht bis wiy back 10
Marjorie with might and maln. He
was tugglog and striking like o deman,
and yelllng, “Btop 1t! stop it
Hudson took his punishment with
uproarious good nature, lRughlng:
~Oh, shot up, or we'll kiss you!"
But Bhaw was scrubbing bis wry
Hpa wiih 8 seasick wail of:
“Wow! [ think I kissed the dog"
‘There was, of nacessity, some pause
for breath, and the combatants draped

' fright than the usuel fright of Young

shame she had wndergons s & girk
wife, and hastened o
side, the men away lke

gmats. '
“You poor thing," she comforted,
“Come,

own arms: “She can lean on me, I
sbe'd rather”

Mra Templs glance; up with Indig-
aa#t rebuke: “Her mother is IRy
Bway, and she wants a mother's breast
t0 Weep on.  Here's mine, my dear.

The ltepudent Bhaw tapped his own
mitftary chest: “She can use mine.”

Infurated at this bride-balting, Mai-
lory rose and confronted the two
limps with clenched fista: “You're ®
prefty palr of friends, you are!"
The imperturable Bhaw put aut &
if of tickets 88 Dig only defense:
“Here are your Uckets, old boy "~

And Hudson roared jovlally: “We
tried to xet you s staterom, but it
Was Rgone.”

“And here ate your baggage checks.”
loughed Shaw, forclog loto s Nsts a
fow pastebonrds “We gol your trunks
on the train ahend, ali right Don't
menton fi—you're entirely welcome.”

It was the porter that brought the
At rellel from the ordeal

‘U you gemmen is getun' off a1
Kedzie nvenue, you'd hetter step
smart. We're slowin' up now.”

Marjorle wag soboing loo audibly
10 hear, and Mallory swemring too In-
audibly to heed the opportunity Ked-
e ryenu. offered  And Hudson wag

velling  “Well, guoe bye, old boy and
old girl. Sorry we cant go all the
wRy He had the effrontery to try

10 kiss the bride good-bye, and Shaw
WAA equally hold, but Mallory's [ury
enabled him o beat them off. He
“bowed and shouldered them down
ihe alale, and sent After them obe of
his awn sboes. Hut it just missed
Shaw's flylng coateatly

Mallory miood giaring after the de
parting traftwrs.  He was gind they
they ot least were Fone, till he renl
ized with & sickening stump in bl
vitals, tbal they bad not takem wigh
them his awful dilemms. And now
the train was once more cickety-
clicking lato the night and the west

CHAPTER X.

Excess Bagpal

Never wis B young soldier mo
<timped by A problem in (actics as
Lisutenent Harry  Mallary, eately
aborrd hla traln, and Rot daring to
leave it, yet hopelessly unaware of
haw he Wwak to dispose of his lovely
but nnirbetled Luggage.

Hudson and Shuw had erected &
white #atin temple to Hymen in bertn
fumber one, had created such cotmo-
tion, and departed in suzh eonfusion,
that there had been ne opportusity to
proclaim that he and Marjorie were
“not married—jyst friends.
And pow the pnesengers had ac
cepted them ms Lhal enormous fund of
amusament te 4R tratn, & newly wed-
ded pair. To explain the mintake
would have been difMcult, even among
friepds. Nut amomg strangers—well,
perbaps n wiser and & colder braln
than  Harry Mallorss could have
stood there and detivered a brief ore-
ton restoring truth to her pedestai.
Tut Mallory was in no condition for
such a stole dellvery.

He mopped his brow In ngony, lost
I a bllzzard of bewllderment. He
drifted back toward Marjorie. haif to
protect apd half for companionship.
He tound Mrs. Temple cuddiing ber
close and motherlog her an If ane
were 4 baby instead of a brida.

“Did the poor chlld run awsy and

get married
Marjorie's frantic  “Boo-fino-hoo™
might have meant anything, Mrs,

Temple took ft for asaent, and mur-
mured with glowing reminlgconca:
“Just the way Doctor Temple and L
did.
Bhe could not ses tne leaping Nash
af wild hope that lighted up Mallary's
face. She only heard bis volce across
ber shoulder:
“Doctort Doctor Tempie?
husband & reverend doctor?
“A reverend doctor? the Little old
Iady repeated weakiy.
“Yes—sa—a preacher?”
The poor oid congregntion-weary
woul waa abruptly confronted with the
ruination of all the delight In her Mt
te escapade with ber pulpit-fagged
husband. {f &he Bad ever dreamed
that the girl wbo was weeping in her
arms was Weeplng from any other

Is your

‘trides, fresh from the preachers ben-
ediction, #be would have cast eve
other comsideration aside, and zald
the truth.

But her busband's last behest be-
tore he left her had been lo keep
thelr precious pretend-secret. BShe
{felt—just then—that & woman's frst

O

cruel — commilted
1 murder that led
indirectly to Amer-

lca‘s discovery.
Here s the stary:

Eric the Red
was  a  Vikiog; N o
chlef of & band of mes robbers and all
sround ruffians, whom he held In
check by 4 brulality aven greater than
thelr own. He was born in Norway
about $50 A D, and was the son of o
darl, or Eart In the intervals between
bis voyages of pirmer he ruled a
&roup of barren farma and fed al his
table 8 throng of bard drinking. loud
¥olced Vikiogs who had sworn
legiance to him.

Laws were few in that land, and age
of vlolence, Human iife was cheap.
Yet Eric commlitted a8 murder 5o re
yoltlng &5 (0 sbock even tha bardened
Xorsemen. To save his own life he
was forced lo fles from the country.

With his followers he salled to lce-
land.  There te established & new
bome. Hut his atay was brief Hig
Blovditlrety yearnings would not eo
foxin i eny law, and 1o 984 he fled
oncé more for bis Uife, after & second
Wurder.

Homeless, en outlaw, a price on his
head, Eric the Red sought for head-
quarters far enough from civilization
o make & safe abidlog piace for bim.
He and hla mec scoured the borthern
sens fn thefr serpent-prowed galleys,
uatil at Iagt, after doubling Caps Fare
well. they came upon a vast tract of

Hers Erte landed aud found-
#d a citr. He named the country
“Oreenisnd.”  Rumors of Ita  where-
ibouts had come ta him from another
Viking

Nor wrs Greenland tha only strange
eountry of which wandering Vikings
bad told Erle. Thesa sea robbers
In their restiess journeys Lo search of
plunder were often swept out of all
known routes by storms. More than
one survlvor of such voyages bhad
#paken of having sighted & great land

ONATHAN
WILD was
s thief who
naver stole. &

business man with

oo legitimate buwi-

nems, a scoundrel

whe h the
law, and & man of
the law who help-
od scoundrels, He
was lounder of one
of tha Cuserest monopoly on record—

& “Thiel TrusL”

Wild was born {n 1652. He waa a Dir-

mipgham bucklemaker by trade and

eame to London as & young mwan to m-

prove his fortune. A life of dissips-

tion quickly landed him In priscn for
debL There he stayed four years, be-
coming acquainted with almost every
thief In London and galning & strong

-Infusnce over most of them. By the

Hme he had seraped together encugh

monsy to  bu¥ bl freedom he

had  wlready outlined hla o

ture career. He saw thal crooks

never really succeed in lifs, So hef
decided to siay “technlcally” hanest.
niid to profit by others” crimes. Reat-

Ing & low waterside tavern, be made

friends with more outcasts and at last

bad & large enough following to taks
up the professian he had planmed.

Calling to bim s nhmber of noto

oty thieves, Wid made them » Ht-

ts speech. Hs explalned that the
new laws had made ilfe bard for rob-

Dbers. Theft was not ouly a “hanging of-

fense,” byt the recelvers of slolen

'goods were so closely watched that

they dared not do business. 80 he

suggesied an lmprovement on the old
methods.  Aniy otie committing a theft

‘was to come at ence 10 Wild and tell’

ol about It. Wid In tarn was to get

10 the person robbed, and, on the ist-

tar's promise to ask no questions, was

{0 offer to retara the stalen articles—

in payment of a substantial rewsrd.

This reward he would give to the thief

for the plunder, keeping

H

ia
ovethird of the mopay &+ his own cpes-
slon.

mizsion.
H was & slmple armngement The
back his

O O
Copyrighs, by 1he Fress Publisking Os. (The New York World)

Eric the Red, the Scoundrel Who
America's Discovery

Jonathan Wild, Founder of the “Thief Trust”

May Have Caused

far to the westward,

Erig was ascertaln how long Qress.
land might prove & apfe asylufn for
him, end he was eber’ sager to find

he dectded 1o explors this strange
westward country and establish s col-
ony there. In the year I?JD A D, or
thersabouts, he bade bis’scn Lisf to
Join o the expedition. °

qualities as wall.
pervice of King Olaf of Norway and

He was high Io the

waa known s “The King's Quards-

new haunts for loot and plilags. 8o |

Ma 73 Line B8 Madlurn
RN e AT Sy
backache, paien in my head,
$0d 4 evamitivenens

al unto the day s the night

| mEn."  His constant good fortune bad
j#is0 won for hlm the nlcknams of |
{“Lief the Lucky.” Liks the rest of |

King Olals court, he had etobraced |
Christlanity, forswearing the hesthen |
Noras gods and forcing his followers |
to do the same, Eric wes furious at
bis sob's conversion. A flerce quar
rel arose between the two, but thelr
difforences were at last gatched up
aod they made ready for thetr jolnt
vorage af discavery.

As the Vikings hastened down to the
walting ships Eric rode at thelr head.
His horse, according to the story,
stumbled And threw him just ae they
ireached the water's edge. To Eric's
superstitious mind this weemed ag
omen of disaster. He refused te Ko
©n the expedition and sent List as it
commander. This filed the Vikings
with joy, for they hated Eric and loved
bis gallant san. ‘

After n loug eall westward Liefl
came to n gloowy, cloud-wrapped coun-
iry  (probably Newlougdiand) and
snlled soutbward, looking for lans for-
bidding shores. He foulid them. B
1% supposed to have landed somewbora
eloog the southeaatern New Eogland
cowst.  The place seemmed a Daradlss
0 thess men from the bleak mnorth,
The #oll was rich and verdant.

grapes grew everywhere. Liel,
eause of the multflude of grapes, cafl
=d the cbuntry “Viniaad" or "Wine
land. "

Hars he ls supposed to have found-
#d a colohy befara carrying back to
Greenland the news of his wonderful
discovery. Other Norse colonles are
balleted to have followed hlm to New
England, but thelr fats and thete vary
existance s shrouded In denht

was slogularly lortunste In tracing
loat property.  Most people were glad
snough to get back their balonglugs |
without Insisting on the thiers

rest  Wild grew rich, bought a big |
bouss and was bighly respected. He
added smuggling as s “side iine”

to hls buslness,

He managed to get thieves wholly i
bis power by hunting up evidence
which (yhould he place It in the hands
af the law) would hang them, By hald-
ing this threat over thelr heads, Wild
made the grest army of crooks give
him wlavish obedlence snd deal exclu-
alvely with bim. It was a regular
“Trust” Ounce in awhile some stub-
born rogue wonld disobey an order
or would refuse to disposs of bis booly
through the trust’s agency. Then Wiid,
&8 4 repotable chtizen, would lay his
evidence before the police and would |
balp personally in the capturs, Boms |
times these arrested slaves of his
would turn on him.  His body, in fact,
was coversd with woonds, and In one
tusale his skul] fractured. But
these cases of rebellion wers uncom-
mon,

Robbery throve as cever bafore. At
last parllameat was farced to pass a
law making Ikt & felony for asy oue

g stolen goods unless ha should miso |
produce the thlef. Wild was rich
endugh o have retired, but the apiric

wropg side of It. He continued to
wripg thieves' [ll-earned moner from

tenced o be hanged,
Trburn (London's place of

ecutioner to do when the cart at last
reached Trburn.

—_—
Have Faith in the People.
Lat us delieve in the great muss
the people—not because they are
elever, not bounuh they.

at!

#lctans among the present generation

them nd ta betray such aa Malled to

tollow his orders, AL last, to 1725, he | "B0 Tecosi ‘::ng“"‘_“‘wmu"“:

waa arrested, tried, convicted and sen- :ig ore and 4

" Aw the bangman's eart bors him 1| FLTO's an taken
execition severs gastritls and wothing ‘would

the crowd mobbed him, yeling “Jo

das!” sod stoning the trembling o | §iu7 00 T MOmAch, #0 Chat | was ou

rascal, leaving llitle work for the ex: hod

B
that cometh after.
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YOU CAN CURE CATARRM

Py using Ou I u mest

eflective remady. Al drugghats, B and e, Adv.

Bad Practice,
Fresh Boarder—Mrs. Simpkins, you
would never get employment in &

| mtreat rallway office. .

Landlady—Why not?

Fresh Hoarder—You exhiblt toe
Mrong & tendency Lo eut down Lhe
Eare,

What 8he Sald,

“How well you look!™

"o you think so?"

“Yes, Indeed, [ do. [
Iooking better in my lte.

“I'm #o glad to hear you say so, 1
hops you mean it

“I really do. Only the other night
T was saying to my husband that
thers are a lol of women | know wha
mrea’t half so old as you that don't
look nearly so young."—Detrolt Fres
Presa.

TEr BaW rou

Oiffersnt.

Albert J. Deveridge sald In Chleage
of & corrupt boss:

“He's rery virtuous—oh, very virte-
ous,

“A millionalrs once went to him und
said:

“l want to get to the senate. Wil
Fou sell me your support™

“'No, air!" the bosa answered, strik-
ing himself upon the chest. “No, ir!
I'm s frea-born American citizen and
Tl sall my support to no mag.’

“'But,’ ssid the milliodalre, blandly,
a3 he drew out his check and
fountain pen, ‘but, if you won't sell me
Four support, perhaps you'll rest it to
we for the term JF thls campalsnT

“'Now you'rs talking.' said the bosa
in & mellined tope.”

P ——
CABH FOR EXPORT,

3ir. Goets Coyne—Lord Da Broke,
your new sondn-law, hasn’t much of &
head for business.

Mr. Dustin Stax—You wooldn't say
that if you knew the bargain he drove
with me,

CAREFUL DOCTOR

s take money onm pretense of restor.| Prescribed Change of Food Instead of

Druga.

It takes considersble for =

of Kralt was too strong for bim. Hith | #0107 to deliberataly praseribe only
ertnnahldbommlharlghllld.of:;odw' inaterd
the law. Naw be found himaeif an the | OF Zesort

patient,
ing 10 the usual lst of medi

Thers are some truly sclentifio phy-

lless of the valse 10 thelr pockaty,
Instance:

“Four years ago 1 was with

“1 beard of & doctpr who had & wum.
mews

mer cottsge nesr

o e




