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AROUND THE WORLD IN NINE HOUI
A Modern So-Called Humorous Short Story

IWJLL go back three years in my life as anaeronaut and inventor, to the evening before
my wedding day. We were sitting-Abbie and
1--on her Pa's verandah, and we were flot iso-

lated from eacb other by any means; in fact, we
were very much likethis. It was August the third.
In the East-yes, I amn quite sure it was in the F.ast
-the harvest moon (how appropriate and perfectly
lovely it was that it should have been the harvest
moon, for was this flot the culmination, the harvest,
of our courtship?) was doing her very biggest to
expose us. But what did we care for exposure?
There wasn't a blamed thing to be ashamed of:
Her pa kflew it; her ma knew it; Tom, Dick, Harry,
Rose, jean, and Mary kziew lit; Abbie herseif knew
it; and I kncw it-so did the Reverend Mr. Wbip-
penin, and a f ew others.

Abbie, waýs a dear girl and no one knows how 1
longed to takv hier ;aayv oni a prolonged honeymoon
trip after the-(,- ccrenîcnies on tEc inintow. But -1
simply could flot do lit, don't you
know. I was as poor as job's tur-
key (if you can tell me just how
poor that was), for I was an inven-
tor. You know that until an in-
ventor invents somnethng that will
kili more folks thian it benefits, lie
is always of eesiya poor man.
I kiiew it; Abbie knew it; they ail
knew it. But I wvas living in high
expectation. I hadl bernwrkn
for a whole year on an invention
which I haid so far perfectedI that
it wouildn't quiite wvork; but I was
confident; I Àas sanIrguinle; 1 %vas-
oh, for at fittilug cimfax just hiere!

1NMy dearest 1bî, whispee
to lier, aS %%,c sat together eniscoliced
in a big deep red rulstic- rocker, "you
kno(w hiow dlearly I wouild like to
taike youl on an] extended wedding
touir- -t will niot secim like a wedding

wihot ill 1 sinplly caru't dIo it, don't youi knuw
i haveu'lt muiich mlore of the whetrewithlal than wvould

take us, fo)r thiree rides on thie mierry-go-roundi(; but
whu ge-t this air-ship peCrfectedI-whlich won)'t lie

but ai few mlonthas nowI ill take yout on tlle jim-i
dandîedist bridai tour yueveir, vounvr-a,

Abbie wal a sesible girl, a deedfngilwith
noeof «youlr biggod1 nionsense abolit br"aishe

drew il, a long, joyfuill b)rea;th anid exclaimied:
1,0h, Petr ar, dlo yout really nicm- it?"

Inwanti it, Abeda.
iAn i lu ourirshp?
incs lu rn airýlhip."

And her wlI wego4" to Europe 1"
Yes tiuroî>e ando, perhaps, around thewol.

)II1, m11

N W that',s niy initroduiction to Ilhe storY. (Voit
\vill ob)serve that I h1aven't, even intliaIted onec

blaîneild thinig aibout Ille "plot"; buit r dlon't belivve
lin plots;:hr' aIto)gethier too muiich plottîng ini life
as it is, dIont youiin? ilere- govs for the "de-

As1 said before, thnree yeans have passcd a'way'
since thiat "fta" ay, andi aIl that 1 rpeid
ai ilen mre-ha cornie Io paqs. Only last nîight
\%e( retnrned1 f roi our bclated hon)ieymioon, tnpl
airoundi thc wvorid in liy airship-a-nd WC did it in

ilust nihouirs,
Who wid hve<ieaed eveni a decade ago,

that airhi oiuld bie skylarking arouind throuigh
the a1tmlosph1re by thlis time?ý 0f couirse, thiese so-
calledl aviators whoi( have beni iaking hiashi of

th) evesb theo score-s fo)r the amutsemnlt of folks
terrestria;l, thevse paist two or threc vears, hiav'en't got
hold of Ilhe secretz of flyinig. Only ' the Wrighit
brothers auid my humtiible self hiave crackcd tuit
nu i ( an iwina addi thiat 1 fouind the kernel long
before thioseý Wr"ighit bro1thers, had cver conceivcd
of sticb ai tinig. Why, N I've been working on niy
motorlesýs biplanev for fouir years, and more than
that, I've got bier pretd

Wow ! \wasn't 1 mnad whien 1 first saw in the paper,
a few mointbsý ago, thiat Orville Wrighit had gone
up in theý tectb of anI frfty-tnile-atn-hiour gale in biis
motoriess bilnandl hall remnained miotioniles at
a beight of nearly- two huindred f cet, for ten minutes?ý
tven that very' day "I hall bren trying my own mta-
chine on mitv Owil aviation grouinds-and with dss
trous resultsý. But I \%as neyevr tie f ellow to bie-
corne discouiraged by a, little thiing like that, It
onlv drove the ,purs initu m'e. I simply "011]( not
accept fefat. I g0t muad, and say,. for the uecxt
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two or three days I did more thinking than Thomas
A. Edison ever tbunked. I was almost afraid my
head would "bust."

But no! F.xcelsior!
One week from that day I bad a machine that

would fly as gracefully as a swaliow.
"Wbo wants a machine that wili go up in a fifty-

mile-an-hour gale and remain motionless, stationary,
l'id like to know," I thougbt, and said, as I bugged
myself. "What good would that do me? I want
a machine that will go, and go like the very-old
Harry-as mine does."

Of course I was elated ait my success. I danced;
1 pranced; I charged like the grand eutry at a
cincus; 1 rau into the house like a tbing possessed;

"She took the air like a live thing."

1 pike p Abbie (\whlo was busy peeling potatoes
for (linner) as if shie were a rag dol1i; carried ber
anound the kitchen over mny shoulder half-a-dozen
imies, and then, settinig becr on the steel range, an-
niouncedl iariously :

"Ab)bie, dean Abbie, I've got it ait last. AIl I need
iio dIo 15 to decorate rniy Biird of Paradise and we're
off on our trip around thec wonld to-morrow,"

Withi il the decan girl's confidence in me, she could
niot, for a miomienit, but remonstrate in toues of

"Butit Ilisîî't possible, Peteur dean !"
Ye,(s, it is possible; I've just tnied ber, and she

goes at lea.st thneel. thouisand miles au hour. We
eau stanrt to-iiornow mloring at eight o'ciock, take
at littie. cincle around ouir glonlous Canada, just to
show yoiu biow Birdie salis; and then, if you like it,
\%('il h)ie wa for mir twenty-five tbousand mile
trip. \\baut dIo you say ?"

N'ow Abbevas alwvays a great girl for adveuture.
She. was alay1s lu for sport; but thiis looked a little
i(o ,isv., veni for hier. I thoughit I detected a
slighit pallor lu bier usuially rosk checks,

-I thlink l'il like to) sec hiow she, works first; let's

"Imipnile oaur joY fut anticipa tion as we decidied
u(pon our rouite."

take a little trial spin this afternoon,» shte
"Abbie, you're a brick," I said. "Coi

take you Up right now. Dinner wilI v
minutes."

W\ ELL,~ sir, the brave girl took me
ofr, and away we went for thei

my machine was kept. After running
wouud up the clock-Work mechanism N
trolled the planes or wings, put mny foi
rudder-trip to sec that the old girl's tail
and dip to suit me, lifted Abbie into her s,
the machine along a few yards to see if
was working to my complete satisfaction
jumped up beside ber and grasped the
levers.

She took the air like a live thing, and i
or two we were rising rapidly above ti
trees. She worked like a charm. But if
iighted, Abbie was ecstatic. I want you

stand that the nose of mi
was no ordinary pole w
pound bag of sand attacj'
end-like that of young
but rathen had I fashioni

oc like the neck and head of
flamingo, with a gilde
poufld cannon ball inser
bill. Then, too, the wb
and "tail" were constru
fashion.

"AIl she lacks is thec)Peter dear, and shie wil
a Bird of Paradise," said

/fuly, as we sailed-.-
wbizzed--over the little
Brantfond, Harnilton and
and then circled arouind

>?- Sirncoe, Georgian Bay,
Bruce counties, L<ondon, '

Norwich, Teeterville, and'
"How long have we b

Peter ?"asked the dear girl, stepping do
and embnacing me with great ardency.

"Just fifteeu minutes exactly," I said, g
my, watch. "We can easily make the i
the world in nine bours. Will you go te-

"But, Peter, suppose the tbing-the Bir(i
dise-would collapse wbien we were in i
she protested mildiy.

"She won't do it, Abbie dear," I asý
"and if she does, why we eau use the
sails and the bird will float like a swan,'

"But, suppose the wonks run down l?"
"Can't I wind them up again? Thiey're

twenty-four hours, anyway, and we won'
more than ten ait the outside."

"Around the whole world-twenty-five
miles ?"

"Yes, and a few sîde-tnips thrown in.
do it? AIl you have to do is to say yes,
out after dinner to tack on'the feathers."'

She answered without hesitation:
"Peter, dear, I will neyer desent you; an

thougb I baven't mentioned it, I've been
to travel, especially on the Continent.
the dearest little lunch-but" (and here
somewhat dismayed- "what about my
Peter ?"

"Oh, just throw on your sealskin jadcet
'harem skirt, and you're ail hunkadory.
not be exposed to 1'arsh criticisis long a
place, 1 cari assure you."

THAT ev'ening, imagine if yout can,<T anticipation as we decideupulon ouri
baving previously seen any mocre of Ci
our owni Ontario, we decided to first taki
over the great North-West, return by Hlu
and Labrador to the Maritime Provinces,
into the United States, and then-but
dou't want to spoil this story; I must
readers in a state of expecctancyý, a stat
pense. 1 must finish strong.

Did I fonget to say "the time was in J
birds hummed a tune?" Well, s0 it waý
morning-the tenth-was a Jim-dandy.
a cloud to obstruct us, we could go riaht u
if we thought fit. The air, toc, was soft
As we left the bouse at eight o'clock sha
weaning a neat littie blue cap, her sea
harem, and carrying iu one, hand an eig
lunch-box, and in the other a Canadian f
pair of field glasses, was in high gîce; i
And why niot, I'd like to know. Wre werg


