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GODS OF OLYMPUS
STIRRED BY VULCAN

Surprises Colleagues With
Jazz Music and News
from New World.

(N. Y. Times)

For a week there had been an un-
solvable mystery on Olympus, Jupiter,
the all powerful, was as much in the
dark as the lesser gods and goddesses.
Vulcan alone held the key, and he
avoided questions by keeping to him-
self in his smithy in the basement un-
der the palace. Usually when he was
busy there the mighty blows be dealt
the metal on his anvil reverberated
through the halls above, but now
there came only faint tinkerings and
tappings as if he were fashioning some
trifling trinket. The gods were curi-
ous, vexed and even a little perturb-

“What is he doing, Venus?” Jupiter
asked the most beautiful mate of the
homeliest of the immortals. “His wife
cught to know. Is he making a new
weapon for Mars or a new girdle (or

“I can’t get a thing out of him fa-
ther,” replied Venus. “When we go
to bed and I try to pump him he Jjust
grunts, rolls over and goes to sleep.

“He isn’t doing anything for me,”
said Mars. “I have all the tools I need
for the petty bickerings that are now
engaging my attention.”

“He’s neglecting his regular work,
{hat’s certain,” said Jupiter. “He
hasn’t delivered his full quota of
thunderbolts for weeks, and the few he
bas turned out won’t make as much
noise as a bowling alley. And mor-
tals down below complaining of a dry
summer too! I wonder if he is se-

* (uestrating some of my choice volt—

age?” &
“Somebody,” stormed Apollo,
stolen all my spare lyre wire.”
“And somebody has robbed the
Storeroom of all our ambrosia cans,”
complained Hebe.
“Perhaps he’s making a home brew
still,” suggested Bacchus.
. “He asked me what the longest wave
length I could give him, if that means
anything,” offered Neptune. .
“He’'s up to something,” remarked
Mercury. “I was taking a stroll on my
winged shoes the other day and saw
him on the roof making measurements.
He acted as if he was figuring on put-
ting up a flagpcle.”

Even Cupid Is Worried.

¢ caught him prying under the
baseboards and picture moldings in the
‘great hall,” was Minerva’s comtribu-
tion.

] “heard him muttering. ‘Where can
1 ground here? piped up Cupid. “Is
he going to buy some one?”’

«And he is in a state of m
pouted Venus. “One moment he
those funny noises he calls singing end
the next he is swearing like a galley
slave.” s

“Come to think it, my armory is
minus several spear shafts and shields,”
commented Mrs. “Wonder if he is the
guilty party? Let's all go down and
smoke him out” . i

“He keeps his door locked and makes
me set his lunch on the floor outside,”
advised Hebe.

“Let him alone,” ordered Jupiter, “It
js beneath our dignity to show curi-
osity as to his vagaries. When he gets
ready he’ll let us into his secret. Any-
way, its time we went to church. They
don’t pay much attention to us these
days, but we might as well keep up
the form of thing just to maintain our
own self-respect. Come along.”

«Wwish I knew how the Giants and
the Yanks and the White Sox came
out today,” Mercury confided to Apol-

“We might start a pool if we could
t the daily results. This place is
getting deader and deader. Ceres says
she’s going to plow up the golf course
for a vegetable garden.”

A strange sight greeted them when,
passing through the cloud wall gate
guarded by the Hours on their return
from visiting a grove where a remnant
of mortals still worshipped at the old
shrines, they came into view of the pal-
ace. Reared on the roof was a frame-
work consisting of spear shafts strung
with wires erected during their ab-
sence. What could it portend? Inva-
sion? Had the conqueror of the last

“has

.. of the gods already hoisted the token

of his victory?

Led by Jupiter, they fairly flew to
the great hall. There they stopped in
amagement at the spectacle that greet-
ed them. Vulcan, capering as cripple
never . capered before, was wearing a
headpiece of mefal which held a cup-
like attachment over one of his ears.
The headpiece was connected by wires
to a rectangular metal box resting, of
all places, in the seat of Jupiter's
throne. From this box wires Tan to a
window and disappeared, being, they
discovered later, the same ones they
had seen on the roof. Hebe recognized
in the ear attachment a part of one of
her ambrosia cans. Mars saw on the
metal box embossings which showed
it had been cut out of one of his
shields. And Apollo perceived his
long-lost lyre wire.

Vulcan Distributes News.

Vulcan, as he hopped up and down
in excitement astonishing in him, was
shouting, “I got ’em! I got ’em! XYZ!
New York!” Then, beholding the as-
tonished, bewildered and gaping com-

" pany—"“Giants won; Yankees lost. All

off and on that fuss you were count-
ing on between Greece and Turkey,
Mars Five divorces to every two mar-
riages in Chicago, Cupid. They’re:
wearing ’em longer and fuller in Paris,
Venus. Bootleggers are talking of
nominating a candidate fof President,
Bacchus. Unwritten law goes for wo-
men as well as men, Juno. All mara-
thon dancing stopped, Terpsichore. Le-
viathan’s on the briny again, Neptune.
All women have to say to vote is,
Takes a mil-
lion marks to make a dollar, Plutus.
If you want to know what they're
doing down below come to me.”

As he spoke he detached his head-
piece and held it outstretched. To the
wonder of his audience, theme came
from the cuplike attachment what was
unmistabably the human language of
the New World.

“Enough of this nonsense, Vulcan,”
interposed Jupiter, sternly. “If you
don’t want a thunderbolt to strip you
baldsheaded, stop your foolish antics,
ill-befitting a god on Olympus, and tell
us what this means. What is this con-
trivance that seems to be talking and
where is it talking from and what is it
talking about?”

Vulcan laughed derisively. “You
haven’t any thunderbolts left, Dad,” he
retorted. “I've used up the whole stock
in fitting up this machine. It’s one of

those radio receivers we've been hear-
ing about, a development of wireless
telegraphy and the wireless telephone.
Gives you all the news from mortal
earth right up to the minute. You just
put this cup over an ear and you hear
a sermon, a concert, a home run, a
play of a political campaign speech.
But' we are so many miles, away from
New York that I had to use up all
your lightning juice to hitch up with
the sending station. Now, each one of
you put on one of these headpieces
and listen.”

Curosity, incredulity and a touch of
fear played on the faces of the gods
as they followed his instructions.
“Why didn’t I kill that man Franklin
in’ the first place?” muttered Jupiter
“Talk about stealing my ' thunder!
What do you call this?”

After a few seconds there was a
medley of indistinguishable sounds in
the ears of the listeners. Then all heard
clearly, “Everlasting Chewing Gum—
High 20 3-8; low, 18 1-2; close, 19 8-4;
net change, plus 3-8.”

“What might that be?” inquired
Jupiter.

“That’s a new version of the old yarn
about Jason and the Argonauts, re-
plied Vulcan. “Remember, they went
after the Golden Fleece? Now they
call it the Wall Street Report.”

Jupiter Hears Old' Stuft.

“Give us some more of that,” shout-
ed Plutus. “Hold your horses,” broke
in Mercury. “Just because you’re the
God of Wealth you aren’t entitled to
the whole show. Give us that Giants’
score by innings. Say, Apollo, if this
contraption . works we can start ‘that
baseball pool. Ill pick the Yanks.”

A grin of mischievous delight spread
over Vulcan’s face as he pushed the
dial over and announced, “Here’s
AMOUR broadcasting a lecture on
‘The Scandals of Olympus.’ Jupiter
and Juno flushed and looked uneasy
while the rest chuckled under their
breath and nudged one another.

“Jupiter,” began the lecturer, “was
much inclined to stray from.the balls
of Olympus, and forgetting June, phi-
lander with mortal maidens. He wooed
them under various disgmses—there
was the famous case of Leda and the
Swan and the notorious abduction of
Buropa by the White Bull. Juno, while
of an nnusually jealous disposition, re-
fused to divorce Jupiter, and took her
revenge by changing the unfortunate
damsels who succumbed to the blang-
ishments of her spouse into animals.
For example, there was Io, who wuas
changed Into a heifer and pursued by a
stinging gadfly.”

Simultaneously Jupiter and Juno
tore the headpieces off, the former’s
brow beetling with rage and the latter
sputtering incoherently. Jupitér raised
a threatening arm toward Vulcan.
‘Stop that at once,” he commanded.
“Oh, for a thunderbolt!”

“Well, here’s the weather
temporized Vulcan. “Boreas will like
th.at It tells just what brand of
wind he’s going to give them tomor-
row.”

“Now, that is just what I am going
tp give them,” exploded Boreas as he
listened. “How did they know it?”

“Smart chaps, these mortals of 1928
replied Vulcan. “How would you like
to hear the tragedies of Sophocles? Re-
member how we used to disguise our-
selves as mortals and slip into the
theatre? Recollect the premiere of
‘Oedipus Rex’ and the lambasting the
critics gave to it the next day? I can
give you that or ‘Oedipus at Colonus,’
‘Antigone, ‘Ajax, ‘Electra, ‘Trachan-
iae’ and ‘Philoctetes.’ ”

“Vulcan, you certainly are going to
be thrown out of Olympus, and this
time you wont get back,” observed Ju-

report,”

piter, “unless you stop reminding us)

of unpleasant topics. We are not in-
terested in recalling the days of our
long-lost glory. ive us something
that we don’t know more about than
those who wrote it.”

“Yes, give us something snappy,”
urged Bacchus. “The latest jazz tune
—-we haven’t heard a thing for the last
six months but Apollo’s Olympus
Blues, which gives them to you.”

“All right,” and Vulcan moved the
dial. “Here’s DTS and the Jigglin
Jazz Sextet.”

Effect of Jazz Music,

Smiles broke over the faces of the
gods and the goddesses, save for Min-
erva, who looked utter scorn. Even
Jupiter and Juno shuffled their feet
with looks to either side to cee if their
lapse from royal decorum was heing
observed, while Bacchus .and Apollo,
Mercury and Plutus and Venus and
the Muses shook and wiggled their
bodies.

“I've heard there’s a new kind of
pipg, called a saxophone,” said Pan.
“Any chance of hearing one?”

«Easiest thing in the world,” cried
Yulean. “WHAM is sending out the
Six Bazoo Brothers right now. You're
on.” And in a trice they were. “Great!”
chortled Pan. “I must order a few
gross of those for our shepherds.
They've thrown their pipes away and
are talking about higher wages, forty-
hour weeks aud strikes. A few saxo-
phones will keep them quiet.”

“We must concede that it is won-
derful, surpassing even the feats we
have been wont to boast of,” acknow-
ledged Jupiter, without enthusiasm.
“But what's the use of being a god on
Olympus if mere mortals can do things
like this? It was bad enough wh
they went Prometheus one better—he
stole only fire—purloined my lightning
bolts and used them to run machinery.
But when they employ it in broad-
custing the world over distorted ac-
counts of my early peccadillos—"

«Peccadillos, indeed,” sniffed Juno,
contemptuously. “Why don’t you call
them by their right name?”

«Youthful indiscretion,” conceded
Jupiter. “It is full time that we gave
up our pretensions, sublet Olympus
and took up our abode among those
mortals who know so much more than
we do.”

“We stay right here,” ruled Juno,
with a gimlet look at her spouse. “1
know what he’s up to.”

“Stay here, of course well stay
here!” cried Mercury and Apollo and
Bacchus in chorus. “With this new
toy of Vulcan’s,” went on Mercury,
“we can make even living the life of a
god worth while. No more ennui, no
more wondering what to do to kill un-
ending time. We'll hitch up the radio
with earth whenever we’re bored. We'll
get all the late sporting news and per-
haps we can send to those down below
the real facts about what we are doing
up here. They do broadcast, as dupiter
says, some disgustingly garbled ac-
counts of our activities, and since they
have started to reform the school text-
books on ‘American history, we, might
induce them to revise those books of
mythology which put us in an unfav-
orable light. Can you send messages
to earth as well as recelve them, Vul-
can?”

“Haven't tried anything but recelving
vet,” replied the village smith of Olym-

pus, meditating; “but with our control
of the elements we should be able to
put up the most powerful sending sta-
tion ever heard of and reach the most

ety e
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This Kiddie Holds Record for Atlantic

0ld Suffolk Is In

Business Once More

Noted Boston Boxing Club,
Dormant Years, Is
Réorganized.

The Old Suffolk A. A, of Roxbury
has obtained a license again to’ con-
duct boxing. The club, one of the old-l
est in that part of the country passed

Master Georges Delrue, and the Canadian Pacific

This little fellow is not much on size or weight,

but he is a record-holder, nevertheless.
aboard the Canadian |

the most distinguished passengers

Pacific liner Minnedosa on
he holds the record of being

has just passed
Deilrue his name.

her last westward voyage,
the youngest passenger to
make the trams-Atlantic voyage unaccompanied. He
the second milestone.
He hag spent most of his young 1ife

He was one of

and
cared for,

Mr. Georges

to the fullest possible
thig period he found that the ship was merely a huge

playground with everyone

8.8. Minnedosa, on which he Journeyed from Antwerp.

with his grand-parents in Tourcoin, a small town on the
border line of Belgium
that he might join his parents and take up permanent
residence-at St. John's, P.Q. While he was travelling
“unaccompanied,” Georges was not for one moment un-
and although he objected to

and France. He took the journey
t

the Minnedosa
extent for the first 24 hours, after

his friend.

distant points on earth. Anyway, we'll
try ig”

All of which explalns the message
that puszzled hundreds of radio fans
and set all the high-powered sending
stations wonderings last week when
GODS, which nobody ¢ould locate, kept
broadcasting the following message at
a wave length that caused untold
amazement and a power that drowned
out every other station.

.“Greetings from Olympus. Want all
scores by innings. /Cut outs ancient
scandals.”

FRICTION  ALLEGED
ONKENYA QUESTION

India Office Explains Win-
terton’s Refusal to See
Sastri

(Canadian Press Cable.)
London, Aug. 10—The Daily Herald,
the Labor organ, alleges that there has
been friction between the India officials
and Servinavsa Sastri,

¢énce in London on the Kenya question
as a result of Sastri’s reception of Gov-
ernment decision of the Kenya matter.

The Herald also says that Viscount
Peel, Secretary of State for India,
apologized to Sastri for the refusal of
Earl Winterton, Under-Secretary to the
India Office, to see Sastri when he made
a courtesy call at the India Office prior
to his departure for home. -

The India officials issued a statement
today which admits that Earl Winter-
ton refused to see Sastri and says the
reason was that Winterton felt that it
would place both Sastri and himself in
an embarrassing position, in view of
Sastri’s very strong comments on the
Goverment’s decision in the Kenya
case, if they met for discussion without
Sestri having had an opportunity of
seeing Viscount Peel.

The Secretary for India, however, de-
clares that he approved of Edrl Winter-
ton’s action and that Sastri subsequent-
ly wrote to both Peel and Winterton
expressing appreciation cf the help
given him during his visit in London.

Viscount Peel also says that .cordial
replies to Sastri’s letters were sent to
the India Government before his de-
parture.

JUSTICE IN ChINA
100 HIGH FOR POOR

Italian Lawyer in Its Courts
Explains Need for Ex-
tra Territorialty.

e

Whatever may be the impression of
diplomatic authorities, all European
lawyers in China are agreed on the ab-
selute impossibility of the abolition of
extraterrioriality, at least for the time
being, according to Dr. Lodovico Mag-
istretti of Milan, Italy, who maintains
legal offices in Peking and Tientsin.
Dr. Magistretti, who was here enroute
to Italy, has practiced law in Chinese,
British, French, Italian and American
courts.

«“The reason that extraterritoriality
must stay,” said Dr. Magistretti, “Is
that the-difference in point of view is
so great that the Chinese Judges can-
not grasp European principles of trade
and law. There is not one single proce-
dure in a European court which finds
its counterpart in Chinese courts. For
example, thére are no fixed laws in
China for the Chinese. There was a
code once written, but as the Parlia-
ment failed to pass it there is nothing
but a set of customs.to guide the
Judge. The result is that each case is
made a special one.

“As there is no organized religion,
there can be no oath. There are rarely
witnesses and no jury and the Gov-
ernment hires no lawyer to defend the
accused. Everything rests on the per-
sonal impression of the Judge after he
has heard what each individual has to
say. The tendency is always to com-
promise, regardless of the merits of the
case, and the plaintiff is always urged
to accept a money settlement.

“Legal action is very slow. The three
degrees of jurisdiction take a minimum
of three years and are extremely ex-
pensive, a lawyer requiring 150 tael or

about $115 a hearing, which puts jus-
tice entirely out of the reach of the
lower classes, especially as the plaintiff

chief of the |
Indiari delegation at the recent confer- |

does not recover the costs even if hg
wins the case.

“A further difficulty is the lack
any public authotity to identify per-
sons. The inability of the Chinese §ov-
ernment to catch the culprits in the re-
cent bandit outrages is but an example
of the situation this creates. It is.al-
ways possible for a criminal to escape
into the interior where he can never
be traced. This difficulty is closely
bound up with the ancient Chinese
principle of the responsibility of the
family for the actions of any individual
member. This responsibility holds even
to the exaction of the death penalty.

“A particular case in point was that
of a public official who was murdered
in Peking some years ago by’ one of
his servants who had gone insane. The

of

servant escaped and was never heard
of again, but the public was so roused,
pecause of the prominence of the vic-
tim, that the entire family of the ser-
vant, who lived .more than a thousand
miles away in the interior of China,
was arrested and the Judges ordered
the execution of all its members. This
decree would undoubtedly have been
carried out but for the formal pro-
tests of the European lawyers then in
the region.

«A foreign lawyers presenting a case
in the Chinese courts must remain
standing during the hearing. He pre-
pares his own brief, but must hire a
Chinese intermediary to do his plead-
ing for him. The only compensating
feature for the diffculties incident ls
the high fee” ,

.

\\thnt the club quarters are not large
|

out of sight a few years ago, but some
of the old members always maintain-
ed a meeting place, Billy Canty, who
has been the club secretary for yéars,
will assume his old duties under the
reorganization, In view of the fact

enough to accommodate big crowds, the
boxing shows will be held in the Bos-
ton Arena and the first show will be
ste[ged Aug 15.
Tom Goodwin, [former matchmaker
{ of the Arena A. C., will fill a similar
| capacity for the Suffolk Club. QGood-
! win plans to bring to a head the much
| middleweight Mued that involves Pat
| McCarthy, Hambone Kelly and Pal
! Reed,
| McCarthy and Reed will appear in
the feature eveut in one of four 10-
. round contests ushering in the ‘club’s
| reopening in the fistic eld, and Kelly
| will meet the winner at the succeeding
| show. The pther three 10-round bouts
1will be annéunced as quickly as Good-
win receives the contracts from the
[ men he is negotiating with. The club
has opened an office at 809 Washing-
| ton street, room 20,

| Nee Meets Friedman.

|
| Abe Friedman, the New England
| bantamweight champion will put his
| title at stake in a meeting with Tom-
my Nee of South Boston at the Arena
A. C. in the Boston Arena, Aug. 20,
The rapid manner in which Nee has ad-
vanced during the past year has re-
vived interest in the little men’s class,
Local fans have always demonstrated
interest in contests between the little
fellows, but the lack of talent of suffi-
cient class to drape the top rung on
the ladder of pugilistic fame retdfded
ro§ress in the bantamweight Fanks
ocally. Since Friedman and Nee came
to the front conditions have developed
for the better. Friedman’s good show-
ing agalnst Pancho Villa under condi-
tions that were anything but favorable,
and Nee's exhibitions in his contests
with Henry Ford have helped ¥y con-
vince the fans that the boys are ¢lassy
fighters,

Nee entertains the idea that he would
like to tackle the very best in l:';ls class.
In meeting Friedman it will afford the
fans a chance to determine whether

meet Pancho Villa, a match he is am-
bitious to obtain. If he gets past
Friedman it ought to be clear sailing
for him for a match with the flyweight
champion,

Keep Minard’s Liniment in the house.

Between Girls.

Madge—I have lost all my illusions.
Marie—Too bad. Did they want

their present back?—Boston Trans-

cript.
p—
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the South Boston man is qualified to

About Time.

Miss Gettingon—My month at Palm
Beach did me a world of good.

Mr. Flubb—Indeed it did. You look
twenty years younger.

Misy Gettingon—Sir!

Mr. Flubb—Beg pardon—deuced
awkward thing to say; of course, you
| know, I mean thirty years younger—
!er-—-that is—really, you know, you look
| just as old as you always do—er—
well, I must be going.—Boston Trans-
| cript.
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OR many months Paramount’s
famous stars, directors, players,
dramatists, photographers and
screen technicians have been work-
ing to give you a giant program
of thrilling photoplays for the

season of 1923-24.

Any expenditure, any effort, is
of little importance to Paramount
compared with Canada’s

Done!"”

Fourteen pictures of that
program are listed here—14
pictures full for you of the most
vivid life, healthy excitement and
glorious adventure, ‘all agleam on
the screen by the consummate art

of Paramount:

Plan ahead with Paramount
again this season and you'll be
sure of seeing the best.

“If its a Paramount Picture
its the best show in town.”
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GLORIA SWANSON in

A Sam Wood Production

“Bluebeard’s Eighth Wife”

Screen version by Sada Cowan. From

Andrews’ Adaptation of Alfred Savoir's play-

THOMAS MEIGHAN in

“All Must Marry”
by George Ade. Directed by Alfred E
Adapted by Tom Geraghty.

A William deMille Production

« SPRING MAGIC”

With Agnes Ayres and Jack Holt
Supported by Charles deRoche, Robert Agnew and

Charlton
Hector Turnbull.

. Green.

Mary Astor. Screen play by Clara Beranger from

* the play “The Faun” by Edward Knoblock.

An Allan Dwan Production

“LAWFUL LARCENY’

With Hope Hampton, Nita Naldi, Conrad

Nagel and Lew Cody. From the play by

Samuel Shipman. Adapted by Jehn

An Allan Dwan Production

GLORIA SWANSON in “Zaza"
Play by Pierre Berton. Screen play by A.S.LeVino.

Supported by H. B. Warner.

DOROTHY DALTON i
“ The Law of the Lawl
Supported by Theodore Kosloff, Charles

and Tully Marshall. Adapted by Lloyd Sheldon
and Edfrid Bingham from a Pictorial Review story
by Konrad Bercovici. Directed by Victor Fleming.

A Charles Maigne Production

“THE SILENT PARTNER”

With Leatrice Joy
Owen Moore and Robert Edeson.

E THE LIS

From the story
by Maximilian Foster. Screen play by Sada Cowan.

AND ASK FOR T

Lynch

by Frank Campeau and

Kenma Corporation Presents

« THE PURPLE HIGHWAY "
With Madge Kennedy
Monte Blue, Pedro de Cordoba, Vincent Coleman,
Dore Davidson. Adapted by Rufus Steele from
the play “Dear Me.” By Luther Reed and Hale
Hamilton. Directed by Heary Kolker.

n
”

de Roche,,

/

HE

A George Fitzmaurice Production
Pola Negri in “THE CHEAT”
With JackHolt. Supported by Charles de Roche.
Adapted by Ouida Bergere—from the story by

A James Cruze Production

“HOLLYWOOD”
By Frank Condon. Adapted by Tom Geraghty.
Twenty-two real stars, fifty-six screen celebrities:

A George Melford Production
, “SALOMY JANE”

With Jacqueline Logan, George Fawcett,

Maurice Flynn. Book by Bret Harte. Play by

Paul Armstrong. Adapted by Waldemar Young.

A James Cruze Production
of Harry Leon Wilson’s novel
. “RUGGLES OF RED GAP”
’ With Edward Horton, Ermnest Torrence and Fritze
Ridgeway. Adapted by Tom Geraghty.

A Zane Grey Production

«70 THE LAST MAN”
With Richard Dix and Lois Wilson

by Victor Fleming. Adapted by Doris Schroeder.

A James Cruze Production

“THE COVERED WAGON”
Adapted By Jack Cunningham.
Novel By Emerson Hough.

Supported
Noah Beery. Directed

DATES




