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| Jim THE coNquEROR

sent my father to the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute and father married a

Canolot\’irg‘nhandbego:ne."
“You kave rever been married?”

oo the rorse asked.

231 “wouldn’t mind it

con-
20 take care of

CHAP. VIII—(Cont’d.) .
“WelI?” Roberta queried as Crovked
Bill folded the letter and laid it on
the library table.
Tze old schemer rubbed his ingen-
jous head. “Don’t like the idez2 of

- that F1 Paso bank being co-executer

304, honey. We'd betier ascar-

with 3
iz hew much money the esiate owes
S

'thebank,'\aytbemo!!’andgetrid

- of them. I lmagine it isn’t a great

--a thousand for his retainer
- —~¢ " dlso suggest that he consult
5

deal. - No sane ark would Joan Tom
Antrim_verv mech.  Of course, this
Dingle Bell—

“Bill Dingle,” Roberta zorrected.
“Senor Higuenes doesn’t trust him”

“Senor Higuenes is evidently in ths
cattle business, if we may Jjudge from
his  letter-head, so naturally - he
wouldn’t trust any sheepman. I
wouldn’t be in too great a hurry to
oust Dingle Bell—I mean Bill Dingle,
if I were you, Bobby. . The qualitizs
that ge to make up a good sheep for:-.
man might not appeal to a cattlemaa.
However, I think you should engage
Senor Prudencio Alviso as your at-
torney. What we want now is actisn,
We must have those sheep countad.
We'll engage Prudencio by night letter
tonight 2nd tell 1im we’re forwardingy
3 we will
with dfi-
guenes when selecting the man to
count the sheep. Th: court will -J0b-
ably appoint the man nominated by
your zattorney. Meanwhile we will
bave to arm you with proper cre-
dentials—birth - certificate, affidavils
and other proof that you are the id2n-
tical - Roberta Antrim mentioned in
your uncle’s will. . Glenn Hackett will

.- attend to that, of course.”

- ‘while a nurse,
“ = his mother,
<. ¢ “Jnitting.

CHAPYER IX.

The “assistant general manager of
the ‘Rancho Valle Verde walked into
the vine-enclosed Verandah where Don
Jaime lay at ease in Lis chaise longue,
almost o1d enough to be
sat in an adjacent chair

“Well, how’s our boss, Mrs. Ganby?”
Ken Hobart queried.

-*His wounds have ali healed by first
intention,” 'the nurse. answered. . “I
should “say he’ll be up and around
again in 2 month. Probably lame for
a meatk or two thereafter. At any
rate he loses me next week.” 2
.- Don Jaime, with a polite request to
be excused, read his mail. Presently
he looked up and there was a glint of
deviltry.in his black eyes.

-“Don -Prudencio Alviso writes me
that he has been engaged by Miss

“ .. Antrim as attorney for the estate;

>-Mrs. Ganby.?” -

" .- Higgins.

% chael Higgins; the big

3 -~ did that happen,

“ instructions to- co.

lby.'Th

that Miss Antrim has given the Fed-
“eral Trust Compa~y a cheque in pay-
-ment of the notes it held against the
~estate and that the bank has resigned
as co-executor. . Old Prudy writes to
-thank me for sending him the busi-
ness. . He-tells me that with his ap-
-pointment he received a retainer of 2
thousand dollars and instructions to
Secure 2 good man to count those
sheep. - He suggests- you, oid leather-
“face, and I d the ination,
which is tantamount to election where
Judge Aurelio Vasquez i3 concerned.
-Miss Antrim says she’s going to leave
everything in her lawyer’s hands, with
1 nsult with me, and
whatever we two decide to do will meet
‘with her approval. She_ays she dreads
coming down here in summer and she
has accepted so many engagements of
& social nature, ;
7 “Whois Miss Antrim?” the nurse
inquired.
-“The niece and sole heir of the man
Antrim I killed after he’d busted me,

“And _you~ are Ler adviser—she’s
friendly with you?”

“Oh, she doesn’t know I bumped old
Tom off."1 wrote her a chap -named
Jim Higgins had done it.»

Ken Hobart ‘chuckled.. ;

“That’s his gringo alias, Mrs. Gan-
e first Higuenes to be heard
of in Spain was called James Mighael
1 But the Spaniards gave it

a Spanish twist—the 4§’ has the sound
~of“‘e’ in Spanish and they. have a
= habit of adding ‘es’ to things.  Some-
~limes they say sheepes or sheeps as
“ the plural of sheep,

with' the passage of time James Mi-
Mick, developed
iguenes. - When
Don Jaime?”

= “When' the first J. M. married” a
-red-headed’ Spanish woman who. in-
“- sisted on speiling the name as it was

pronsunced. My ancestor did not ob-

“jeet " 'So - tha tribe (7 Higuenes was

&2 family migrated to Mexico
ury, - and ' my
the daugh-

into Jaime Miguel Hi

great grandfather married
ter of an: Irishman- whno owned  this
ncho. - That - brought  the - Caltic
train up-a little.; My grandfather
dded ‘to it by marrying a’ girl who
was half Irish, and when he looked at
his offspring he was glad he’d done it.
e noticed the cross had increased the
height, breadth, -general ‘appearance,
ndustry and temper of the Higuenes
: -Jooked “much :more - Jike
sh thanMexicans now, and
bably, a-littlemore than half
“we_ had:

“Aren’t you going to te?

“I fear rot. - The loneliness bere—
the coyote chorus on the battes—al
militate agairst jt, Mrs. Ganby.”
“Thke xight gir)” saig Mrs. Ganby,
in the least. Go
forth and search for ber, Don Jaime.”
Don Jaime appraised the old nursse
with kirdly interest. “Mrs. Ganby,
you told me you are a widow. Have
you any children?”

“One—a boy of fiftcen. He has been
quite crippled since his twelfth birth-
day. Iafantile paralysis.”

Don Jaime considered this, “Sep-
Pose you had 2 comfortable hame
wilere you eould be with your boy al-
ways? I should have 2 hostess here.

for instance. Sof

Tor some time I have feit that Fia.
vio’s wife is too—well, elemental, ‘or
the job. This haeienda should krow 2
gentlewoman’s -managemert, at nurse’s
wages.”

“Ok, Don Jaime! You mean it!”
He nedded.  “1'd like to be able to
Invite nice people to visit me, Mrs,
Ganby. . I shounid like to hrve oy
friends from the surrounding couniry
come to dinner oftener, but I'm never
satisfied with the appearance of my
bxard, the menn, or the service. 1
have no time to train maids and house-
keepers—and if I gia I wouldn’t know
how.”

»7 “Yes, a man is very helpless. I
should be glad t, come, Don Jaime.”
“You ..re very kind. - Ken, you run
up to El Paso and get the boy. Mrs,
Ganby will arrange that detail with
you. Now clear out and let me sleep.”
Mrs. Ganby, with tears of kappiness
in her middle-aged eyes, followed the
assistant general manager into tha
ranch office. 2

“Why do you think he engaged me,
Mr. Hobart? Do you think he sus-
pected he was doing a very wonderful
thing for my boy and me?”

“Yes, I think so. But he engazsd
you, principally, I think, because ha
wants the Casz Higuenes to be run-
ning in civilized fashion in case hiz
leck holds and- he  should have ize
honor of entertaining Miss Roberta
Antrim and her duenna.”

“She’ls not have a duenna.”

““Oh, -yes, she will. You'll supply
that lack. “Don Jaime is very tactful
and formal.

“Why is he so interested in the niece
o this vicious old man he had to kill?”
“Because Don Jaime Miguel Hi-
guenes is a romantic Mick, that’s why.
He saw a full-page rotogravure piz-
ture of her in the Suburban Gentle-
man.”’ A

““Oh, dear, he's quite hopeless! 3o
may photograph beautifully even with
red hair, freckles ang green eyes, but
she may also be mean and selfish and
irritating; she may. be without man-
rers.”

Mrs. Ganby wrote a note to the pes-
ple with- whom she boarded her crip-
pled sor. and gave it fo Hobart toge:h-
er with the address. When he repair-
ed to his quarters to array himself for
the joumyy, Mrs. Ganby returned to
her patient. :

“What a chaming man your Mr.
Hobart is, Don Jaime!” she began.
“He'll do in a pinch”—!acdnica!!y..
“He is very devoted to your inter-
ests.”

Don Jaime did not answer.  His
glance was out through the -arched
gateway, from sw:ich the road ran
straight - down the valley. A mile
away a dust-cloud was gathering on
that -oad. : =Y
“Somebody is coming in a hurry,”
he murmured. “When they harry it's
always bad newr.”

A norseman galloped, threw him-
self off and hurried up the steps.
“Well, my friend,” Don Jaime quer-
ied, “what evil message do_you bring,
and from whom?” : . :
“Thirty riders - crocsed the  Rio
Grande at daylight, senor. They _re
rounding “up - several hundred of the
senor’s cattle: It is a raid.” :
“*My thanks are due Yyou, my friend.
They will not ret far. - Who sent y:a
here?” T ? : ;
“The : American customs -agent at
Los Algodones,” Don Jaime. He bils
you send your riders to head them off
before they ' recross the river ' wita
your cattle.”

“Return and. tell: him I have bnt
forty men available. The others ars
attending a baile at the Rancho Ver-
dugo. - Forty men will be sufficient, T
think. . ‘Return to the éustoms: ‘agent
with my gratitude fo~ his warning aad
tell ‘him my men will start in ten
minutes, perhaps less.” §
(To be continued.)

‘Smart Scotsmen? .

~:London.—Visitors  from north of
Tweed who pass the recruiting office
in Whitehall' have "been somewhat
startled by three new posters which
read: : '

“Smart
diers.” 5
“Smart men wanted for the Welsh
Grards.” - g

“Scotchmen wanted: for the Scots
Guards.” . :

The visitors from the North doesn’t
know whether this means ¢
have to be smart to be a member of
the Scots Guards or Wwhether it is just
taken -for. granted- all Scotsmen are
smart. SRl AEeR

Epitaph for an Aviator -
Itis anarrow bed for one . < -
It is a bitter
Ac
Wh

'Amusing Anecdotes :

Edisop was 2n-enthusfastic

azgler. | -
This motto (says Lodwig) hung over

mmpleeemhhmmazm:
“Why have yor. squandered so many
golden minntes and dfamond seo-
‘onds?» - >
“Wby not? I was fshing™

> » L

"Befrard Shaw on “Inspiration™—
0 Lodwig: .

“Landscape? Mood? AR nonsense!
It my wife comes and says,
this column of figures in ry house-
keeping book,’ I jast do ft for ker,
and then zo or with my sentence.

s . -

“It was a pare accident that I
wrole  “Tae  Intellizenr Woman's
Guide to Socialism? My wife’s sister,
2 general’s wife, 2 Conservatire and
all thar sort of thing, had written

man friends some idea of Socialism,
and perhaps I could give her a few
hlnbatohorsheru:obegin. I
took 2 sheet of paper and wrote:
‘Dear Mrs. '—but then saw
that I wanted 2 book ard so I wrote
that one™ -

Margot—On herself:

Lady Oxford (Margot Asquith) —
to Ludwig:

“I kave no face at ail It’s only
two profles pasted together.™
Lloyd George, at his country home,
outside Lordon—to Ludwig:

“‘And this,” safd he, ‘is the Poin-
care room,” showiing me its fine wood

panelling. ‘I wrote an article about
him, and was so well paid for it that
1 Pad this room panelled out of the
proceeds.” =

L . ®

This is the postscript to a letter,
writter in 1905, by William IL, of
Germany, to his Chancellor, Prince
von Bulow — printed in the second
volume of von Bulow’s Memoirs:

that ske would like to give her wo-|- -

Quality has
* substitute

04w oooe

b4
Ix
$
Two faces, cne® above
smiled simultaneously in
dresser’s mirrer.
icalla” caid the hairdress-
er, Jules Lafontaire, 7.s he stood bazk
and admired his kandiwork upon the
fair head of kis prettiest customer,
“now you look exquisite.”
“Splendid, Jules. That will be fire
shillings, I suppose? And really—”’
The cust

only had
tainment

BY J. HILARY GARRATT

the other,
the hair-

the great

In his

“P. S. I appeal to your Iriend hip
for me, and do not let me hear any
more  of - your intention to retire.
Wire me, after this letter the words
‘All right,’ and I shall know you will
stay! - For-the morning = after your
request for resignation had been re-
ceived would find - your Emporer
alive no longer. Think of my wife
and children. W.»
= >

Josef Joachim, great wirtuoso of
other. days and 2 delightfu] person-
ality, {old Prince von Bulow once
how he tried to skate one winter at
an ice rink fn Berlin. When he had
fallen flat on his face a few times,
the skating rink attendant safd with
2 good-humored smile: .

“Well, well, Herr Professor, skat-
ing-isn’t so easy, you see, as playing
the - fiddle.”

*

. L ]

The “origin of the ‘phrase “Black
Maria” — a2 patrol wagon used to
carry  prisoners  to . prison — says
Godfrey Irwin (in “American Tramp
2nd ‘Underworld Slang,” an - extra-
ordinary -book) is- this:

A’ negress, one Maria, once kept
2  sailors’ . boarding house on the
Boston water front, znd was a terror
to her boarders from her size and
temper. When - sailors rioting  along
the docks became too much for the
Ppolice, they set up the call for “Black
Marja.” R

»

> *

Blissful ignorance is perhaps the
best basis ‘for meeting eminent men,
says William Gerbardi, the novelist,
in his bubbling reminiscences: “Me-
moirs of 2 Polyglot.” And Gerhardi
ought to know for he has met plenty.
There was the time his friend, Lord
Beaverbrook, ‘introduced bhim - to

*

ment wanted for the Grena- :

Lloya George, for instance.
“This -is Mr. Lloya George,” said
Beaverbrook."

“To make Lloyd ‘George interest:
ed,” relates .Gerhardi, “Lord Beaver-
brook asked me, had I written about
him . — no; had I mentioned him in
my books—no; had 1 reflected upon
him profoundly — no; - had ‘I —No.
Mr.  Lloyd George looked down - on
the floor - and said,  sepulchrally.
“That’s done it!” ;
*‘.}“
Likened -
"~ “to a Laboratory

New . York.—Dr. John E. Anderson,
of the™ the -University of Michigan,
speaking recently on the training of
children,’ declared the ‘modern family
was measured by tho manenr in which
children were prepared - for contacts
with the outside world. ;
- “The family is looked upon as an in-
stitution" that succeeds or fails in so
far as it .views itself as the social Ia.
boratory of childhood,” he said. -

Parents -will often be surprised to
learn, he said, that behavior of which
they are critical in their-children fs
characteristic of their own approach
to others. 7 s SRS

Famﬂy

S

Love Lights the Fire
Love lights his fire'to burn my Past—
There goes the house where I was
“born! Bl f
And even Friendship—Love déclares—
Must feed "his- preclous  flames and
burn. P e $

- ‘But-how-much-joy- can Knowledge
glve? Sooitcioni o g ;

The World my guide, I lived to'learn;
From Love, alone, I learn to live.

'

one doesn’t

‘| school friend, the Countess of Craigie,

1 stuffed my life with odds and ends, |

> whom Jules knew
orly as Betty, for all her fellow shop-
girls called her that, sprang up and
took 2 brief look into the glass, I
really think, if you will allow me——"
“No, rot from you young ladies
who are in shops,” said Jules depre-
catingly. “As they say in the famous
tez-establishments, there are ne teeps.
Miss Betty, you give me more Ly your
kindly patronage of this shop. If the
day s dull ard the poor coiffurist is
also dull, Miss Betty arrive, and the
iay is bright.” -

“Terribly flattering - of you, Jules.
But haven’t you,” she said “archly,
“told me about a certain Henriette?”
“Henriette? . Ah, she is French, and
therefore is rot romantic. - She js
p-r-ractical. Wken I devise the shop,
she work the thing out to a halfpenny.
She know what I must spend, she sce
what will be the sm:i! return, for at
first I must work for the poor but
discerning  customers. . I have the
genius, the art; Henrictte, she have
‘he hard eye for the money. She is
good for me, Henriette, but. e
“I can’t listen to any more of your
family history,” laughed Betty. “May
your shzdow never grow less, and,” as
in turning she knocked down an-ex-
pensive box of powder from a fixture,
“may your shop grow bigger.”

Jules had indeed a box of a shop,
but it represented his first definite
step towards independence. “A kiosx,”
as Betty had once put it, “on’ Succcss
Averue.” Jules really understood hair,
2nd he understood ycu.

Tke rent of this little box of a place
in Pixie Street, in the purlieus of
Bond Street, was two hundred ard
fifty pounds a year. He lived on ten
shillings a week himself, having a tiny
Toom above his shop. It was a ques-
tion of getting th~ great to patronize
Ic—the: really great. A visit frem
Royalty was the greal dream of Juies.
Like many of <s,-he clung on to a
dream. N %

He was day-dreaning at that mo-
ment just after Betty had gone, for
- woke up with a start when a rag-
cous  voice ‘shouted “into  the shop
“Paper, sir?”? i -

“Eh?” said Jules.

“All the winners, sir.” -
“Weeners?” said Jules” contemptu-
ously. But then his face broke into z
smile; in spite of his rough veice the
Loy. looked ‘rather appealing. ~ Jules
bought a’'paper. ;
Passing ‘at one stride into the ma-
thematical centre of the apartment, he
sat down and began to read.” His eyes
were immediately arrested by a-para-

tened to

Jules, yo
have not
picked u

Jules, “I

with the

come to
dressed.

to our sk
“Your
speak to

“And,”

“Well,
Betty.

temptible

Jules,
aberratio
with the
-ome!-

the head

graph: - : =t

QUEEN OF BERENGARIA COM.-
ING TO ENGLAND.

“The: Queen of Berengaria, bettet’

known by her pseudonym of Olla Van-"
12, under which she has made some
charming contributicns " to English’
magazines, - arrives” at .Dover today,!
travelling incognito as the Duchess
Villefranche. “She will stay with h

arrive. ;,

ably exte

at her town house in Belgrave Square,
Her Majesty is one of the most beauti-
ul “women - in Europe, and since ‘a
child the glory of her hair has been
her most remarkable feature.” -
_!'She,” 'said “Jules, “is- coming- to
England!”? - - : .
A great enthusiasm lit his eyes; and

There " fo!

Queen of

less..

ke gzzed with ke Taptare of a wor-)
shipper at the rhotogra
tke paragraph. Dignity apa beauty Lelpfol.

¥as a glorious woran, zapg €ven in
the photograpk tke beauty of her h
was noticeable.

“If 1 could only
Berengaria
once, to have ker hair g
sighed Jules, almost in an 2gony of
Professional longing, “then, indeed, a:

in her wake, and I would becowe, nat
a shop, not a coiffurist’s—but an es-
tablishment!”

2loud ard taken quite two strides. In
doing so he nearly

“An establiskment, €h, Jules?” she
said, with
ine on her face.
2 little quickly,

letter over ihere.
that box-
down when ¥
—Yyou remember?

P my letter.”
“Ah, Mademoiselle Betty,” addled

and since
thing—the

tomorrow,

of course.”

“Tke Queer of Berengaria? Why,
this letter is abont her.
a custome

“Of course—or—or; well, perhaps.
I remember now,” Betty went on, re-
garding him with those
able cobalt-blue €5es of hers, “that ycu
do not know where my shop is. ‘It is
quite well known, Quee
come and drape themselves round in
heaps, you know.” 3

tion the shop of Jules?
haps, to come here—to
all things, would appreciate the Lonor
of dressing

Two days !a
finished ‘tha h

a letter from Betty,
On 2 sc1ap.of paper, which ran:
“The Queen of Berengaria will be
coming to your
three o'clock.—B.»” -

Forturately,
o'clock now, and
sl_iop and spend
making his tiny Plece as habitable
for Roralty as Sl
~ “An angel—an angel  is - Betty!”
said Jules. -~ 2

He finished

and locked the do
- At two-thirty
And now Jules
the door,

Queen are
half-hour Ju

tomers canie,
off as though
last thing in 't
undertake that afternoon. But at Jast
of ; his patient vigil was rewarded by the
e sight of a chau :

2, - yet noble car, bearing d
the tiny shop in Pixie Street.:
- Two ladies step

upholstered like

mistakable face and queenly pose—tle

Jules bowed low, and was Spee?h-

ph given above!

been added by her recent at-
of thirty-nire years. She

reand to
were

2ir
most nat
&et tke Queen of
to come %o this shep, only
ressed by me,”

English ladies would follew

enthusizsm ke hag spoken

collided with Betty. et

He ko

that look of sudden sun-|
sion—he

She was breathing
having evidently has-
“I think I left a
It was on top of
of powder thzt I knocked
tried “o turn round here
Ah, here it is!
u have been slacking. You
swept up, you have not eyen

the shop. Jal
es

idly.
his roval

“The

have been reading the paper, | Perbaps

I read it I see only one
Queen of Berengaria, she
so-wonderful-hair, come hure
and, oh, that she would
my. shop to have her hair
It is.hopeless to think of,

Surely ]

so that
old frien

With
gazing a|
It is from—
T, saying she will be coming
op tomorrow—the queen.”
shop? And—and you will
her?” 7

London
“That

steady, cap-| establish

I even-d.
s and people

Jules eried, “vou could riap-
Ask her, por
one who, =byve

grip his
“Hist!
<onceal
heart.”
And J

her wonderful hair?”
I can but try, Jules,” said

ter, when he had just
ead of an almost con-
little blonde, Jules received

illed tils
penci hastils Weekly.

18th
Se

shop this afternoon at
in his extraordinary . mental
n, nearly curled his own nose

tongs! - The moment had

it was nearly one
Jules could close his
his luncheon-“ime in

Ppossible.

packing the last curl on
the _unimportant blondes
Ors. A :

‘he place, was ready.
stood, ramrod-like, at
Wwaiting for the queen: to

of

sent.

proverbially late, and the
les expected to wait Proy- I
nded. - One or two usual ~is.
‘but-Jules waved - them
hairdressing ‘were -the
he world he expected to

ter cook

followed.
ple; a su

ffeur j i
Ur in an unobtrusive, Midlaods

own toward.

r2d from a limoasine
a_ drawing ~room.
em -a“being - of ‘un:

quills,

llowed - th :
served.

Bere; i
poare; rolls the

Riding h
oatcake

Crange Tim

—W. H. Davies.|---. .

|

Who had_ companioned  star and sun. !

——

e In Africa

—a

cheese,
evening

ale after
Th

ery.  Asso

heavy; a

material

folk cook

I-‘oru:z:a:e!) ke kad
The Iadics—in-waiﬁng were realiy

accommodated, Jules
ag2in to find that Her Majesty iadl
arranged kersel?

seem~4 that even Gu
seat in 2 hairdress
making 2 fuss -

The glorious heaq of hair was be-
fore him. Jules bent to ta
12dy’s instructicne.

How it finished I
Al he knew was th
that evesing
a London evening newspaper in a cafe
exclusively French.
expressed h>-<al?

of his success, to shara it
Herriette!

Bekold, there -
ping out of his_sh

the  caption,
shop after
He turred over to the back nages;

picture of the Queen

2nd dropped the
Madame of the restaura

alarm in her eycs.

queen and a yozag lady he knew well,
and -underneath . was
‘Queen of Beren

the Lady Betty Seldc

girl,” declared J ules,

This day she send the queen . . . and
22

“Ah, her mother has a shop near
you in South Street,” said Maaame.
“D’Oraine’s- it is called.
lady works there incozmito.
is known by som
by you, Jules.”

Suddenly he felt Madame’s nand

London.—The English Folk Cookery
Association-
the critics o
ner -at’ whi
prised -old - English: - dishes- of the
-| ‘eighteenth century and after.”

Simpson’s, in the Strand familjar to discovered " in ‘one ‘of  the Japanese .
fnany visitors, was the scene of the .mandated territories fn the Pacific.
Informal gathering, -largely of F leet - Similar driftwood has been found as
Street journalists—the association Sei- ¢ south as the Celebel group, 5
dently. aims-to_convert the press and - pyoag men of the Bureau of Forestiy "

green-pea soup made from a recipe of f
an_ early cighteenth-century - Worces- {the wood has ranged . from  0.051 to

Boiled : turbot . with lobster sauce, m-I
spired. by ‘the sam

sherry - and fruit . Juice.

on: a line to dry,

tankards, with - hot ‘mulled orspiced:
e thesis of the Erié.li’sl; 'qulk éook’-
that good English cooking
2g0 English’ mena has become so mon-"
otonous” is' merely that Britons have

not bothered to use thei

able in'the® histo

enough chairs,
very
They found seats. Lonking
see that the ladies-in-waiting !
*urned|

in the chair in tre
in the wor.d. It
ueens canld tzke a
€r's shep wrthout
about it.

ural manacr

ke the sweet
The work Lsien:

ales did not know.
at ke fo:1nd himself
reading a late _itiyn of

The Queen had
as_charm-'—_Jyles
d made one momenious deci-
would ask Betty, tre author
A fig for
turned over :the newspaper
as a photo of
{he afrernoer iwep-
op!

Queen of Berengaria,” caig
“leaves 2 Pixije Street
having her hair Jdressed.”

Patron of

be "some other
of Berengaria.
here was. And.Jules lookad,
paper with a gaspy,
nt, an
hastened to him with

there would

d ‘of his,

in his eyes, Jules was
ture which showed the

agony
t a pie

printed: “The
garia  shopping in
with her Yyoung friend,
N. ‘

teautiful Engiish
“she come to my |
I call her Betry.

«oday
girl, that
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