














A Gt Fhutl @

HESS is a fascinating game—so

fascinating that many of those
who play it lose interest in all other
things and make the game their chief
object in life. It is easy enough to see
why it appeals to anyone of intelligence
and imagination. ‘I'he game that is
played on the checkered board is a pure
struggle of intellect. and the imaginative
player, as he moves his pawns and rooks
and knights whither he will—an abso-
lute controller of their fates—tastes the
Has it.

ever struck you that the same game is

joy of an absolute monarch.

played in the world on a much larger
scale—a game in which the pawns are
living men, and the stake fought for, not
the mastery of a wooden chessboard,

but an empire?
' A B

MATCH of
recently played
Mass,,
named Witte and a small yellow man
No

one, except the rulers of the countries

this character was

at  Portsmouth,

in which a large white man

named Komura were the principals.
they represented and themselves, is able
to say who won, or whether the game

ended But
knew that the game was being played

in a stalemate. the world

and watched it with the interest that
a battle for big stakes always attracts.
It is a game that very few have a chance
to play. Almost everyone would like to
be a diplomat, but very few reach the
diplomatic service. And of these, few

indeed arrive at a position where they

It is
on this account, and also because of the

are not mere pawns themselves.

mystery that generally surrounds it, that
the profession of diplomacy has such a
charm and interest attaching to it.
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WE have been hoping for a long
time to be able to give you a
novel in which the game of kings and

In

month’s issue we will complete the se-

diplomats is really shown. next
ries of novels which have been such a
feature of T'ne PopuLar MacazINE, and
in doing so, furnish you with an excit-
ing and enthralling picture of the game
In “The Craft o

Kings,” which is the novel for next

that kings play at.

month, you will find a story with a two-
fold interest—one that holds you both
on account of the fascinating nature of
the events with which it deals and be-
cause of the strength and humanity of
the characters it depicts.
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R. VANCE is already well known
O’Rourke

stories, which, after first appearing in

to you through his
Tue PopuLar, are now having a phe-
nomenal sale in” book form. In “The
Craft o' Kings” you will find him at
best. Each

novels which has been running in THE

his one of the series of
PoprLar for the past year has scored
a hit-—this last one will please you better
than any of them.




A CHAT WITH YOU—Continued.

ID you ever reflect as to the possi-
bility of completely changing your
identity -letting yourself drop out of the
world entirely and appearing as some

other person? Almost everyone, at
some time, has thought of doing such a
thing, but generally, after a little

thought, we dismiss the idea as chimer-
ical and impractical. A complete change
of identity may be a simpler thing than
we imagine, and sometimes it may lead
to most astounding results. Conceive of
a millionaire who changes places with a
stranger. The stranger commits sui-
cide, leaving the millionaire in his shoes,
His

body is afterward identified as that of

literally as well as figuratively.
the millionaire, and the millionaire, in
the guise of the suicide, is accused of
Rather an situa-

murder. interesting

tion. A new serial by Richard Marsh,
entitled "A Plunge into the Unknown,”
starts that way in the next month’s issue
It will be worth

while following it up.

of Tne PoPULAR.

ges

GOOD many of you have not been
reading Tne Poptrrar for a fuli
The fact
made an increase in our circulation of

year as yet. that we have
close to one hundred thousand during
the past twelve months is an indica-
tion that there are just that many new
members in the family of T'HE PoprLAr
readers. ‘The older members—and there
are plenty of them, too—know, however,
what we promised for this year and how

The year
is one more

we carried out our promises.
is not over yet. ‘l'here
month to come, and we are bending
every effort to make that last issue of
We feel that we

have been doing pretty well during the

the year a banner one.

year, but we have saved up a lot of
surplus strength for the finish, and we
are going to make the strongest finish
we know how.

t A

E have a lot of good people who
Cutciiffe
Hyne has written the best, so far, of
his McTurk stories for the December

are helping us to do it.

issue. There is a wonderful short story,
“In Chinatown,” by .Charles K. Moser,
and B. M.

Western story that will make you feel

Bower is helping with a

that you, yourself, are cantering across
a windswept prairie. Charles Fort has
one of his funny stories in it, and there
is a rattling football story by Philip C.
You

L]
preparing for the end of the year, and

Stanton. see that we have been
are going to crown the work of the
twelve months with the best magazine,
by far the best. that we have ever is-
sued. Within a short time we will have
We have
been planning ahead, and when we tell

a big piece of news for you.

you about these plans we will be all
ready to carry them out. They are so
big, and mark such an advance step in
the progress of I'HE PoruLar, that we
do not want to announce them prema-

turely. But just wait for a month or so!













































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































THE TWO-HANDED CLAYMORE

about his ears, discharged his carbine
into the very faces of the foe. Nor
did he deign to return until his horse
was literally shot to pieces underneath
him.*

Encouraged by the daring bravado
of his example, his men once more
swept forward to the attack, and the
battle was on again in all its fury.

Frederick of Lucania, however,
stricken by panic when he saw Mec-
Neilis fall, had fled, and now in a per-
fect frenzy of terror was lurking along
unfrequented byways, stealing through
dark thoroughfares, making his way
toward the shore.

Arriving finally at the dock, he be-
held a large vessel out in the harbor,
just swinging to her anchorage. From
her bow streamed forth the blinding
radiance of a scarchlight, its brilliant
shaft moving hither and thither over the
town, swiftly picking out the different
scenes of the thrilling spectacle there
being enacted.

Hastily Frederick wrenched loose a
small boat from its moorings and rowed
out toward this ark of refuge. As he
drew nearer, he made out that she was
a man-of-war. Then the haze lifted.
and he read her name. She was the
United States armored cruiser Bridge-
port.

In response to a hail, he gave his
name and errand. and was quickly
taken aboard. Immediately that he was
on the deck, he found himself sur-
rounded by a group of officers solici-
tous for news.

“Oh, it is awful!” he gasped, hys-
terically, in reply to their questions.
“McNeilis is killed ; the insurgents have
stampeded ; everything is lost!”

A tall man, with hair prematurely
gray and clad in civilian dress. coming
on deck at this moment, pushed his way
through the crowd.

“And Roberta Bruce?” he demanded,
peremptorily.

“She is to be executed at sunrise,”
mumbled Prince Frederick, his shamed
eyes sinking to his boots.

* *This exploit was actually performed by
General Parades during the Venezuelan rev-
olution of 1899.
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Lieutenant Clifford, U. S. N., was al-
ready assembling his marines on deck
preparatory to disembarkation. The
tall civilian stepped over to him.

“I am going with you, Clifford,” he
said, quietly.

“All right, senator,” responded the
officer, unconcernedly. His prepara-
tions for the coming ‘“scrap” were en-
grossing all his attention. “The more
the merrier, you know. Are you
armed?”

Wallace produced his revolver; then
his glance happened to fall on the anti-
quated sword which still dangled at the
refugee insurgent's hip. He strode
back to the prince.

“Give me that claymore,” he curtly
bade.

Frederick hesitated; but there was
something in the other's compelling
gaze which brooked no denial, and he
sulkily unbuckled the weapon from his
side and handed it over.

“I guess no one has a better right
to wear it,” commented Wallace, short-
ly. “And now,” he whispered to him-
self, tensely, while a sob of anxiety rose
in his throat—“now to set Scotland
free!”

The morning came apace; and black,
bitter despair - settled in McNeilis’
breast. Cloudless and unblemished. the
day was rolling into view, the east al-
ready all aflush with brilliant rose and
gold. It was minutes now till sunrise,
and he was still a hundred and fifty
yards from the jail.

Only a hundred and fifty yards! A
man might easily have stepped the dis-
tance in thirty seconds. Yet here the
way was blocked; for before the grim
old edifice Valdes had drawn up his
men to make their last, desperate stand.

Can you imagine two gladiators fa-
cing each other, both so maimed and
bruised and battered that neither has
strength enough to deliver the final
blow which will bring with it the palm
of victory?

So these two shattered cohorts stood
and glared at each other in the cool
sweetness of the morning—bloody, bat-
tle-stained scarecrows that they were;





















THE POPULAR MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Ailinslee’s

““THE MAGAZINE THAT ENTERTAINS

FOR NOVEMBER

The November number of AINsLEE’'s will be the best that we
have published this year. It has been made up chiefly with the
idea of furnishing our readers a wide variety of short stories of the
kind in which a strong, vital, full-blooded interest predominates.
Our aim every month is to present a list of fiction in which there
is not a single dull page. Of the November number we are sure
that it will be said that evéry page is brimming over with
interest.

We wish to add here that we are almost ready to make announce-
ment of some matters that will be of the highest importance to
magazine readers.  These announcements will probably come
in the December number.

In the November number Miss Marie Van Vorst’s new serial,
“The Warreners,’’ will be continued. The second installment
fully sustains the extraordinary interest in this remarkable study
which the opening chapters aroused.

The author of the novelette is Miss Geraldine Bonner, who
has the distinction of having written ‘“The Pioneer.” one of the
best selling books of the year. The new story, “The Castle-
court Diamond Case,” is a mystery tale, with a striking plot,
well developed and most interesting.

The number will also contain another of jJoseph C. Lincoln's
characteristic stories, ‘““His Native Heath’’; an absorbing auto-
mobile story by Robert E. MacAlarney, entitled ‘In the Garage’’;
a remarkably strong and original story by Eleanor A. Hallowell,
“The Second Best’’; a fine story of the West by Joseph Blethen,
“The Journalists’’; one of Alaska called “The Test of the Wil-
derness,’”’ by Ada W. Anderson. Mrs. Wilson Woodrow will
continue her brilliant ‘‘Conversations with Egeria.”’

One of the special features will be a delightful Thanksgiving
tale entitled ¢““Not According to Schedule,” by Mary Stewart
Cutting.

Julien Gordon (Mrs. Van Rensselaer Cruger) will have a timely
and striking essay on ¢“The Social Power of Ambassadors,’’ and
Lady Broome will discuss some new phases of American and
English society.

When writing to advertisers, please mention The Popular Magazine.



















THE POPULAR MAGCAZINE ADVERTISER

THE DECEMBER NUMBER OF

The Popular Magazine

WILL MARK A DISTINCT ADVANCE OVER THOSE
WHICH HAVE PRECEDED IT: AND YOU MUST KNOW—
YOU, PERSONALLY—HOW GOOD THEY HAVE BEEN.

The Complete Novel will be a strong, virile story, dealing with the diplomatic
field—a subject as yet comparatively untouched by the best writers of fiction.

It is entitled
“The Craft o’ Rings”

and is full of action and incident. The author is Louis Joseph Vance, author of
the well-known book, *‘Terence O’Rourke, Gentleman Adventurer” (which
story appeared originally in the pages of THE PoruLarR MAGAZINE).
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Other remarkable features, tuken haphazard from a very lengthy table of
contents, are as follows:
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"The Balance Of Power By CUTCLIFFE IIVNE
A McTurk story—the best yet.

““A Plunge Into the Unknown’~ By Ricuakp Marsn

A new serial of surpassing interest.

““In Chinatown’’ BY CHARLES K. MOSER
A weird sketch of low life.

“The Mamorz’ Of Sht’nzaburo” Bv CLINTON DANGERFIELD
Dealing with a Japanese soldier’s sacrifice.

“The Coming of Angel’” BY B. M. Bowkr

One of this author’s inimitable cowhoy stories.

“ Wt‘nSlO‘)b, Na'v_v Half—Back ” By PHIL1P C. STANTON

A strikingly original foothall story.

“The Mysterious Heathwole" By HOWARD ¥ITZALAN
A serial which is exciting comment.

The above, of course, represent but a small portion of the contents of this
admirable number. It has been the aim of the publishers to issue a magazine
without a dull page in it. When you have read the December PopruLar. we feel
sure that you will be glad to testify to their success. It will be for sale on all
news-stands on the 1oth day of November.

STREET & SMITH, 79 to 89 Seventh Awvenue, NEW YORK
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It prevents and removes  wrinkles:
removes  pimmples,  blackhewds, fles.
worms, awl isakes the shin soft, . tear,
sutooth and white, A single
phation  pro-
dives  retrkable  results,
Blai Kheads in many cases
are banished in a few nin-
utes,  Lhe speed witnwhivh
it «dears the » omplexion is
dmost bevomd belief.  No
woman wha owns one of
these womderful devic es need have any forther fea:
heads.  Always ready, nothing to get out of order.  The regular price i
Sihcents, Inorder to introdho e our catalog of other sper dalties we will sen
the Complexion Bulb connplete with fisll dires tions for only thirty -fiv
vente, postage puith, You cinnot afford to miss this Larsain, Adidress,




Mackintosh’s
Toffee.

A CANDY, i inaed in YORKSHIRE, Englaud. Made
from pure butter,cream and sugar, and other good things. ‘| he
purest candy made. Not a butter-scoteh, or a chewing candy —

but a delivions oid Englishsweetmeat, that everyone will enjuy.
You break ol a piece of it and let it dissolve in the mouth.
and T rell vou, vou'll find it more-ish  the more you eat of it,
the more vou will want,
Ask yoar dealer to supply you.  See that my nane and fa e are
onoe.ety pasckage, or send me 1o cents for a trial pa kage.

JOHN MACKINTOSH,
Dept. 13, 78 Hudson St., NEW YORK
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