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. .GHAPTER vl
OTS that contradict, each othel
. @re ot facts." pronounced
" Chester Kent. =

Tumes of” tobacco were ris

- :ing" from three pipes hovered : about

“There, genﬂemen and Mq." -
mon P. Groot was saying, “there in
that place of vast silences and infeld:
ing shadows 1 met and addressed one
who was soon to be no more. ‘Madam,’
1 said, *you are worn. You are wan |
You are weary. - Trust the chivalry
one who might be ypur er.
and be comforted as-
Standing by the roads
% 4 fower. ﬁﬁﬁ ﬁ

. she sald in ‘mo ul bn!l 1
must away apon my mission.’

“She vanished, that fair creature, into
the forest. , I looked at m watch—
the unerring, unmm-m“g
?weled chronometer which I  shail
presently have the honor of showing
to you at the unexampled price of

seventy—and saw that thie hour.
was exactly—for thesé timepieces vw
got ome fraction of a second a day—
8!45.© When next I looked at ¥he fade
of Father Time’s trustiest accountant,
it was to mark the hour of the horrid
shriek that shook my soul—precisely

9:31. -«Amd later. whenlwm~

dread ws, 1 realized that Jmy ears
bad " to a death cry.’

-Kent~moved-away, 4iis chin pressed
-down upen his chest. He went to the
office of Lawyer Adam Bain and
&n homwm with his“teet ‘proppe
up ‘on.tle’ desk. When' ’the“!nwy
tered . Kent, retharked: -

“Yom rather put our two. .official '
triends ‘in-a~bole ‘this ‘morning.”

“Just a mite maybe. But they've
crawled ‘out. 1 .guess I :spoke ‘too ;
quick.” ;

“Heow so?”’ ;

“Well, if .they’d .gone abead -and
buried the body as it was we could
have bad it exhumed. And then we’d
have seen what we'd bave seen.”

“T'rue enongh. And you didn't see it
as it was?”

“See what? Did you?”

' “Suppose,” Kent said, “you give me
the fulest possible character sketch of
our impulsive friend, the ‘sheriff.”

. Half an hour was consumed in this-
process. At the end of the time. Kent
strolled: back to the square, where”
Simon P. Groot had been discoursing.
There ~he found the ornate wagon
closed :and its ornate proprietor whis-
tling over some minor repairs .that he
had beem making. An invitation to

take a ride in Kent’s car was promptly.

accepud

“anlness ﬂpst," said Kent.
a seller. Ym a buyer., You've got
some imformation that | may want. It
g0 I’m ready to pay. -Was any ot your
talk true?’

“Yep,” replied Simon P.” Groot aus-
terely. . “It. was all true but the frills.”

“WiH you trim off the frills for $10?"*

“Pair-dealing for a fair-price is“my

motte. . You’ll find it in gilt retteﬂng
on.¢he ha(.k of the wagon. '1'§

“What were you doing on B.awkhﬂl
ciifrs?”

#‘Sleeping in.the wagon.”

“And you réally met this mysterlons
wanderer?”

*‘Sure as you're standing there.”

“What passed ween you?”’

T gave her g

ispoke te me fair eno
fand said that my"chi §
/might remember thvmvuo,w, +ain't
‘got any children to-have children, so I
‘wouldn’t bave thought of it again bus
‘fpr the man-that came inguiring &fter .
.her ”»

¢
em was that?”
“‘Mﬂ ‘minutes after.”

_ "*Did yeu tell the crowd ‘here that?” ¢
i “Yep. I sold two dozen wedding
, rings em the strength and romance of

that peimt. From 'my ‘déseription they .

‘allowed it was a painter man named
~Sedgwick. I thought maybe Ld call in..
Mnd have him touch up the wagon a,

@t where she’s rusty.” .

““And you b the woman cry out
uu than an later?’

““Fhat's a curious thing. I'd have al- ;
~uut swera it was a man’s voice.that.

Yyelled. M went through me like & -
*‘u’e-ed icicle.”

Sual) tais was “night before lut.
'wlu ;

ave .over

mdo‘! i1 Phere twmam
vthe mueder and came back

*make a Mttle business out of it il ]
it be werth $6 to you. likely, a relicof-
thq nm?’ ngaud tho old man.

’*“llu.*mwwom. then, tor my pll't
th it. The next morning I followed her
‘rail a ways.' You see, the.yell.in.the | .
v.n!nthlgotml el

i te council.

th balm."

“You’re, .

“evening, and sho

mrcus Corners to -

_the porch of the Nook where Kent,
i Sedgwick dnd hwyer Bain were hold:
A discouraged obser-
from the artist bhad 'elic'mid
Kent’ ram. : : .
"Nrn Sot tnpm. anyhow." said’
Bain. ‘"i‘he chore in this case is to
ﬂqd ;facts enough to work on.” ?
“On .the contrary,” declared Kent.|'t
| “facts in this case are u plentiful as

4 ‘ ble is that e
B 'ng '

g m by
we 9%!1“ ‘BoFrow 14!
' Sehlager’s,” suggested the lawyet
dryl:
! Mon’t seem to be getung much
ot anywhere,” complajned Sedgwick.’
“Complicated c¢asés-Gon’t clear them.
gelvés up in a day.” remarked Kent
“In this cag.,we've.aot oppenents who
do'n
“Schlnghﬂ'p:; ‘the lawyer.
‘.gp Breed. ©+ Also, I think,
What do you think. Mr.
Baln. is muinsbrlng of the sheriff’s
_action?"
. sMoney,” said mm,er wit.h con-
_“He’s as crooked as a snake
m golic.”
':Wmlldjt require much, mdw to in-

“As mnch u he <:oul¢:s

vati

1

‘Qh. ‘Tim_Breed is Lens u;t.le dog.

He takes orders. Of course he'll take.

money, too, if it comes his way. Like
ke ‘man”’ :

*“Those ‘two,” -said '‘Kent slowly,

“know ‘the ddentity ‘of the body. For
good ‘and sufficient reasans, they are
keeping’  that information to ' them-
selves. Those reasons we aren’t likely
to find out from them.” '

¥Murderer has bribed ’em,” opined
Bam )

“Possibly. . But that presupposes
that ' the sheriff found something on
the body which led him to the mur-
derer, which isn’t likely. . How improb-
abile it is that a murderer—-allowing for
rargumient, that:there bas been murder
~who'would go as far as to cover his
trail and the pnature of the crime by
ybinding the' body on a: grating: {would
-overlook-anything like a-letter incrim-
maﬂng bimself!” |

“What Hlid ‘the sheriff find, then, in
‘thé dead woman’s pocket?”

tinctive mark.’ \

“And that would lead him to the
‘fdentity of the body?”

~‘Presumably. - Also to some one

- we muyqssume. who was willing -to
“pay r&mdly to have that idenﬂn con:
cealed.”

““That wonld paturally be the mur
‘derer; wouldn’t- it ?" ‘asked ‘Sedgwick.

*No. '1 don’t think so.” .~
. %1t Jooks to me. 80,” said. the lawyer
“He'’s the ome paturally interested in
' concealment.”

: “Lm.almost ready tq dismiss the no- |

ﬂon of a/murderer at all.”
i"Why 807" demanded both the oth
ers.

**Because. there was no murder prob
Jably.”
' “How do you! make that out?” que
“ried Bain.

““*From-the nature of the wounds.that
‘caused Qeath.”

+*Fhey. look to ine to be just such
‘wounds' as ‘wonld be made by a blow
with a beayy. club.”

nsmm blows with a beavy .club

migﬁt have caused such wounds. : But.

‘ the ‘blows- would have’bad’to’ve deliv-
..ered. mgnlluly A circle on the lkull\
six mcnes in diameter, impinging on
ithe Flght ear, 1s «crushed in. If; you
“ean ‘tmagine 'a man swinging a base
:ball bat at the height gt his shomider

repe-tedly and with great force at the |

" victim’s. head you cap infer such ‘a
¢rusbing in of the bone. My imagina:
tion hardly carries me so far.”
“Beating dowﬁ from above would be
“the-natural way.. said Bain.

| . .No.such blow ever made
»‘;nt Wound.”
‘Then now was it made?" ask

*"P&% a fall ttom the cliff to:
ow.” ; ~

29N thél [fall ‘broke: the mnnacl&
trqg) the right wrist?”

% L”
m erely veonjecture » said!the
lawyer. . -

) break that' iron, old as.it is.
ar‘-':cn on tnofﬂolh

put ona

i‘in eave tho

““Perhaps. a handkerchief- with a dis |

L must look for bizarre
| present- ’m deannx"m
| lmn was on.the lef

Hence, -presumably, aour visitor was
the ope who clap) cuffs.”

“And the man k; oc nis?
“Yés  But only aftera struggle, un-
doumedly If 1 could find a man witl

a badly\/bruised rlzht wrist 1

consider the trail’s end in sight. You'nl '

m,ake ingniries, will you, Mr. Bain?*
“] will; and 1 will keep an eye on

‘more 'now ? If not ['ll say good night.”
After the lawyer had made his way.
into the darkness Kent turned to his
host.  “This affair is really becoming a
_very pretty problem Why didn’t you
tell me of your meeﬂng with Simon P.
G t?”’
0% ;
“!rhé mﬁumh i thietroita wuol.
“ﬁh Tdtorgotten. Why, m&m
io trail an 1
S e B ..:s'z%
He-hadn’t.”

"He had. Also he heard a terruled
cry shortly .after. The cry,-he thought,
was. in & man's voice. Simon P. Groet
1sn’t ‘wholly lncunx 4o sense of obser-
vafion.”

could gggmqqqn

*Qh, apy, one of several hundred un-
thinkable things.” ;nm Kent. Quthqtly

“Wait! ' «She - must pave .aftacked
some ‘other: man /as .she; did me.: She
was 'goftig  to -a  vendezvous, .wasn't
she? ‘Then she and the man she went
to jmeet guarreled, and he uned her
'by. throwing her over.the e

*And: tho:hudm@f'

Sedgwick’s hands went to bis head
“That, of course, is the inexplicable

"No-”

“Then what do you think?”

“Never anind that at present. .The
point is-that Simon P. Groot naturally
supposed you to have been mixed up
in iwhatever tragedy:there was going.
You've an unfortunate knack of manu-
facturing 'evidence against yourself,
Sedgwick. The redeeming feature is
that the sheriff can’t very well use It
to arrest you.” \

“1 don’t see. why."

Kent chuckled. “Don’t you see that
the last thing the sheriff wants to do

.is arrest anybody?”

“No, -1 don’t”" . :

“Why, be has the body safely buried.
now. You'll remember that he was in
a great hurry to;get it buried. ldenti-
fication 1is iwhat: he .dreaded. Dmxex

ot “identification is now over. s If" any”
one should be arrested the body would
be exhumed and the danger would re
turn In aggravated form. 'No; be
wants you suspected, not arrested.”

‘“‘He 18 certainly getting his wish.”

*For the-present. Well; I'm off.”

“Why don’t you move your things
from ‘the hotel and: stay  here. with
me?” suggested Sedgwick.

#Getting mervous?” /inguired Kent.

“It isn’t that, but 1 think 1 couid
make you more comfortable.”
i“Kent:’shook his head. ‘“‘Thank you.
~-but MWQ <F'd-better. ~When .
I’'m at work on a case |.need privacy..”

- No house, not even a man’s OWI; CaD
possibly We so private as a strange
i hotel.”

“Perlaps you're right,” admitted the
other with a laugh, then lapsing into
8 pronounged gloom for the frst time
I should be In-all this coil tang!
‘pecatise a crazy woman bhappened.-by
merest chauice to make a ¢all on me.”
UKent's ipipe:glowed inithe darkness
and silence before he replied. Then

‘ping on a rmndcun' with the right iand. g
. ‘say case?”
™ “The same. You know, Mr, Biair,

;, than L.-Now,

Len Schiager and the ‘doc. Anything,

“A ‘man’s vnice in a cry? What
|

thing. ‘But don’'t you think that was -
.| Yhe way she mét her deathi?”

he said, “It seems pretty tough that'xﬁ 1
e ‘6§

m goine hm-k to-the hofel
take you aiong: | aw Alexam

“you. lll be glad of a llft.
\ly nanie is Chester Bent” =
“Not the Proressor ent of theBam

 I've. always believed ' that you had
more of a hgnd in -Ramsay’s death
ugm wish to withd,ra:w

your offer of a

I “Not at all. A man who has been so
abused by. the newspapers as | ‘can
stand a little plain speaking. For all
that, on my word, Professor Kent, I
bad no hand in ‘sendipg Ramsay on
that dirty business of his.” = -
’The scientist ¢onsidered him shought-
“fully. . “Well, 1 Believe you,” said he
lhorth and ot nto the machine:

CH*P'!Z;!?Q i-K- S
Chester Ktn! 'Dpollmt a Job.
~HIS meeting-xis a fortmiate
chanqe for me” said Blair
; “Cflance?" murmured Kent
lnwn-op ly.

The car swerved sharply, but imnie-
diately resumied the middie of the voad.

“Certainly, chance,” gaid the mator-
st “What else should. it be?”

“Qf course,” Jagreed cent. “A: you
say.”

1 said fortunate,” continued the oth-
e, “because you are, I bellgve, the very-
Joan 1 ;want. There is an affair which
has heentrenbupz me & good deal. -1
haven’t been able to loek into it per-
sonailly because’ of the nerlonl fllness
of my son, who is at my place onSun-
idayman’s creek. But it:is in youripe,
beinx entomological- and  perhaps crim-

“What 1s it?' asked Kent.

“An mexpllcable destruction of our
stored woolens by the ‘clothes ‘moth.
‘You ' may’ perhaps know ;that [ am
president of the Kinsella mills. We've
been -having a_great deal of trouble
this spring, and our superlntendent be-
lieves that some enemy 1is' introducing
the pest into our warehouses. <Will
you take the case?”

. “When?”

“Start tonight for Conneqﬂcut.”

‘Chester' Kent’s long fingérs went to
the’lobe on his ear. “Give me until 8
o’clock this afternoon to consider. Can
I reach you by telephone?”’

“Yes, at Hedgerow house, my place.”

“That is how far from here?”

“Fourteen miles, - But you need not
scome there. 1 could return to the ho-
tel to. conclude arrangements. . And 1
think,” he added significantly. *that
. you wonld find the project a proﬂtgble
" one.”

“Doubtless. Are you weil acqnalnted
with this part of the com*ry Mr.
Blair?”? .

“Yes
years.”

“Is there an army post near by?”

“Not within a hundred miles.”

“Nor any officers special detall
about?”

*None so far-as 1 know.”

Kent produced from, his pocket the
sflyer star  with the shred of cloth

I've been  comirg here for

Al

i »/cﬂed a voice from inside’ in’ fury.

"‘:ﬂIQ &

LLAtes occupanrl ;better view: of a/.figure “Yes, sir.

M cermnty A blow mvy‘

| tion, mom ‘never my interest. away i

| You know. Helmund says that”— =

he delivered bimself as follows: ‘'Sedg:
wick”—puff—“try”—puff—"“to forget if %} -
~you ‘can’’—puff—puff—-that. szug,,about H
rp: woman”—-puff-=puff—spuff.
: t it? Hew should A7 %Why
shou s 3

Because"——putr—"you're absolutely
on’ the” — puff — puff —*wrong ‘track.
‘@Good night.” R
#Sundayman’s Creek poad. turning
aside Just, before it-gains the.tnempike
to the Eyrie hotel to evade a stretch
of marsh, travels on- wooden stilts
racross a deep ;clear pool fed by 2
"¢pripg. ‘The mest us- canstdble - |
‘could have found no:- Qnsls tor protest ~-f "
fn the -pace 'maintained ‘‘acrossiithe
brldge by a light electric car, carry-
ing a short, slender. elderly man, who .
peered out” witb ‘weary eyes into the
glery of the July sunshine. At the end
of the bridge the car stopped to allow

F d

It was inquired for only
prostrate on the brink ot the pool: ‘iyesterday by Mry;Blair”
“Presently the figure - came to -the. pos to it  “This may or may not

ture of all fours. _The face turned yig, ymportant’ clew to the ‘curions

Aago.”) g
“If tooks ke the star: o ma cok
% lar of aniofficer. . L should; say positive-

aggin to dts quest
Are you looking for lomethmﬂ

~lost?! askedithe /man in the:car.

“I'm er tho m.
cortan M‘!

; {fAb! . . You are. lam Wmm Me: Biair?™

“So was I, ¢
timie. Business has drawn my ‘atten'’:

ot
w. np"mwm
i r plnutg..

i “Not. an wool." no unonncoo on nﬁ

: bt
"L‘ho -ndmm of the amm mt the,, W w\uvm :.-
The stranger weht on  at some hylo'r‘ '

length. mamm»&um;é&

| ested eather than a/learned student of mnm—-a

.mm unnma.mq- 16 the fabrieT”

{\'“It’s" bappenear announced Sedg-

| ‘home.. ' Man, you're shaking!”

% ,ut.éhl- volee trembnng P
sn’t_affect we " that |
om't tell me yet.

' 'do yoa “think of my room?’

upward. and the motorist cdught the o TS @ ,qm
t -| glint of a monocle. Then the tace }deatb that occu ew thm
. “The’ bmken manaclie was nevet on |.

um;u was from an Army ﬂ%ﬂl'! Wwe.used to force

re mynumql!,annxpm Ipmk 1

*bhn%&. ‘}’

He took the star and was gone a hw f" 0
«v.,'l"~4 ~w‘-,.~:
'm IW

‘mh‘ﬁ“mammm

1« *Any partieular kind of things?*
...mlm ;prodaced the silver star:from

_ m manurnctgrer
Gﬁ&w Kbnt went direct {0 the Mar
.| tindale Ceénter library, where he mﬁr
viéwed the librarian.

*Do_gou ger. the ag;k&lt‘um depm
ment quucnﬂons?’

“Y“'" i

"ﬁave you a pamphlet issued by the
buréau of entomology, Helmund on
“The Swarm' Phenomenon ‘In” dop
tera? " \ ‘

“Yes, sir.

It was lnquired tor only
¢ My Blafr? 7

“A&h, yes' He’s guite interested: in
the subject, 1 believe.” ;

“It must be ‘quite recent, then,” said
the librarian. “We haven’t ‘seen him.
.Here for a long time until two days
8go, . when he came and put in a morn
ing rad«inz on insects.”

.“So, Mr.. Alexander Blair,” uMKent.
addressing the last tence polt on ﬂ:‘:

r‘f ' 5 %! ) m ll ' ¥ 7
bjeet uncé ‘years bn&t"ﬂoﬂ't mmy
know pﬁbuuﬂons i88ued only ‘within
three months. ' That casual meeting
with me was well carried out, and you
galled it chance . A yery palpably

18 pfacmnd chance! But why am 1,

m 80 much tronble wmfvyr And
A]e;an&c Blair leaVo a
; fil don fp arrange an er
y ‘at uu§ particular Hme?
’i‘n Eedtem “ fourteen ,
‘mffes dstant and" ; just §iich
‘an-electric car ds & Wwomsn' would' use
in driving round the éountry, -per
baps  the, place Whence.: ¥
wlplg,s B egt lady of | 4
conx_xectlon has |
iying " in Anna!iﬁ
”éro;md?’

Eﬂcitinz no reply from the fence
post, Keit rotumedwtheme.éiﬂ-
‘ed’ up ‘Hedgerow 'house ‘and -

Blair’s ‘propesition. " ! £

_Barly that evening B‘nnclu Sedg-
wick-came to the hotel, ‘

“Mr. Kent? I'm afraid yon can't
see him, sir. He isn’t in his room."
“said the clerk.

“Isn’t he about the hotel?"

. The clerk hesitated ' *I ought not
to tell you, sir, for it's Mr. Kent's
striet orders ‘not to be dlsmrbed. but
he’s in his special room. ‘I8’ it any- '
.thing very important? Any new evi-
dence -or something of that sort?”’

‘That is what 1 want Mr Kent to
dect:

“In that case 1 might take the re-
sponsibility. But 1 think 1 had bet-
ter take you to him' myself.” 3

After the elevgt&r had carried them

. corner of the build
3 “Noboth’s been

ook it.” explained the clerk as they
walked. “Turned all'the furniture out
Special lock on the door. Some kind

‘He's Yery quiet about it.”

'Having reacheéd ‘the ‘door, he dis-
creetly tapped. No answer eéame. |
.Somewhat less timidity chara
.bis’ next effort. A. growl of surpass-

rew. :
*“You see, Mr. Sedgwick,” said the
clerk. 8 his volce he called.
“Mr Kelzi. 've brought”—

“MQet ‘away and go to the devill”

#What do yop mean by”—'

*“It’s 1, Kent. Sedgwick. I've got to
see you.”

was a sﬂence of some seconds. ;

"“What do 'you want?" asked Kent
at ‘length.

#¥ou told me to come at onge if 4ny-

thing turned:up.” : /
(So. 1:did,” sighed Kent. 'Well,
t.bat inferpal bellmiy to . the
; and Th Jlet_you ‘n.” -
ith a wry face theé clerk retired.

lqumed through into a bare ﬂ)om.
“The walls were hung aid the floor'was
“carpeted’: with' white | shéeu. There
was no furniture of any kind anless a
DAFTOW, mattress in one corner could
be 8o reckoned.

mck
“Has it?" sald Eenat "Lean ap
against the wall and make yourself at

*Yow'd shake, too,* retorted the art

ez Wall X

tt I'n :o have :‘gport it tust bq
a sane man, not from one in a blind
“Take timg and ‘ool down. - ynm

“What's the game?" asked Sedg-
swick.interested in spite of himself.

121t ;dates back’ to, our college daysl
Do .you remember. that queer.. truh-
By quindJ sk 2
“The mind reader? Yes. ‘The {
chap went, insane dfterward.”
“Yes. [t was & wedk mind, a
singularly receplivé oné: f*“!u* &ow
nutibers or piaying

-how: he managed-to

‘np ‘this lﬁd:.

mmumm

. what was it your
said to0 you about JW"

to-the top of its: run, they mounted a :
flight of stairs and vralkeﬁ to a far:

nere sinee he

“of sclentific experiments, “1 suppOse.i

i8g  savagery from within was his |

Kent opened the door and ‘his tﬂend'

- pxance'_ *pointadﬂt’@vorﬂu

u.~vm thtt Jupitot? BW did you
know?” @0 v

“Looked last. night, of eoﬁha. sald
Kent impatiently. ‘“‘There’s no other
planet comspictious over ‘the sea at
‘that “hour' ‘from ' where you 'stood.
That’s not important, at least not now.
What did she say?"

“Oh, some rot about daring to follow
ber“gtar and find’ happiness and that
perhaps it’ mfzht lead me to glory or
lomemn‘."

A'kind of snort came trom Kent.
. “Where have my brains been?’ he
cried. He thrust the bit of embroid-
ery back into his pocket. Then with
an abrupt change of ‘toe: - .

“Well, is your temper in lnnd?"
“For the present.”

'.l‘ell me about it, then.”
ou remember the—the
face?” Sedzvﬂéﬁ,

“Nobody. would easily torut lt."
*“Pye been doing am
from tho skotches. It

"" '

cture of

th i an ef-

a%nz oaz.lmm
sh backed ‘against 4 -light
on my easel. The door was lo
with-a heavy spring. There’s no pos~
sible - .access by the window. Yet

Qbo;ly e in md
“,Bm 1 ents. If dg
: %

1 e unnr'
| at the ‘aftist’s
ng Hands.”" They Weré linched
hh ’En 8" "The fifigers Were bloodleds.
] Pelieve you ‘would.” said the scien-
Hst. “with éonviction. **¥ou' mustn't,
:you kmow. ~NoO Juxuries 'at present.
Anything else in yonr place damaged?”
“Not: that 1 nmoticed. But I didn't
pq mcn am;qﬂon to_anything else.

&ate you.”
£

i ‘kt. Weh. I‘m with you
t?l‘ ii

Lckiig tiis curious room after him,
Ként' 16 ‘the ‘way to the' hote) lobby,.
“where he stopped only-long enough to
send some telégrams. - The 'sun- was
still a few minutes short of its setting
-when he and/his companion emerged
.ffrom the hotel. Kent at omce broke
intoltmt

(To be Continued)

‘gians

man,
ent gl

[FIGURES THAT AGREE AS TO
WAR'S END

L

The great question as to whea the war

‘wxll end has at last been solved, this time

by an unknewn “seer” who has sent a
letter to Assistant Paymaster ]. D. Doyle,
of the Great Lakes Naval Trammg Statlon
enclosing a table of ﬁgures based on the
date of bu'th first yeai‘ of’ leaderslup,
present age and length of office of enght
leaders of the principal allies.

The informant is posmve the war will
_end this year. He' pomts out that the
total for each leader 'is 3836, which, dmd-
I'ed by 2, gives 1918,

Here are ‘the uncanny figures, as pub-
llshed by the Great Lakes Bulletm 2

Presndent Wllson born 1856
Was elected 1912
Years ruling 6
Years old 62

Total ¢
President of France born
" Was elected

Years ruling* 5

Years old 58

1860

R

! 3836

Total

King of Italy born
Started to rule
Years ruling
Years old

1900
18
51

3 L] S

Total ' 3836

King Serbia born
Started fo rule
Years of ruling
Years-old

~ Total

King 6f England born

*.'Started to rule
Years rulingt B

Years old . 53

Total

King of Belgium bprn

Started to rule’

Years ryling

Years old

1903
15
74

3836
1865

3836

1900
18

-
3836
1868
1894
524
" 50

43836

Total

‘Tsar of Russia born
Started to rule
Years ruling '
Years old

Total

Emperor of Jap'an born

“‘Started to rule
“Years ' ruling "6
Years old 39
Total 3836

Divide 3836 by 2 and the result is 1918,

_jwhen the war will end.—From Baltmwre

]

pRWEGIANs VESSEL LOST

B

: London. Sept. f.—Norway lost 13 ves-

aRE

' | sels; aggregating 22,976 tons, through war
~§ causes m'themonthof August, according
Jtoan

uncement made to-day at:the

Norwegi legation here. Two Notwe

24 gunudonlostﬂmrhvee.

llinrd’s Liniment Relieves Neuralgia.
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