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|
To bulld & house, with love for architect,
Ranks first and foremoat in the joys of life
And in & tiny oabin, shaped for two,
I The space for happiness is just as great
As in & pulace. What a world were this
It each soul born received a plot of ground:
A little plot, whereon a home might rise,
And beauteous green things grow!
" We give the dead.
The idle vagrant dead, the Potter's Field,
Yet to the living not one Inch of soll.
Nay, we take from them soll, and sun, and air
To fashion slums and hell-boles for the race.
And to our poor we say, ‘‘GGo starve and die
Ag beggars dle: so galn your heritage

i1,

That wes g most uncanny dream; I thought the wraiths of those
Long buried in the Potter's Field, in shredded shrouds arose
They sald, “"Against the will of God
We have usurped the fertile mod
) Now will we make it yleld. ™
Oh! but it was a gruesome sight, 1o see those phantoms toll:
Fach to his own small gardon bent: each spaded up the =oll;
i1 never knew Ghosts labored so.)
Each scattered seed, and watched, till lo'
b The Graver were opulent
Then all among the fragrant greens, the silent, spectral train
Walked, as {f breathing in the breath of plant, and flower, and grain.
{1 never knew Ghosts loved such things:
Porchancs it brought back early springs
Before they thought of death.)

\
i “The mothers' milk for living babes; the earth for living hosts:
; The clean flame for the un-souled dead.”” (Oh, strange the word of
| ihosts,
) Ghosts. )
{ “1f we had owned this little apol
In life, we need not lle and rot
Here in a pauper's bed.'
I
' l Wearing M ing for the Dead
J 1 heir own lives
DOROTHY DIX. They must go on with t
B,m that the women of the |€Ven after life haa ceased to seem worth
e 467 now At war wilh each |lIVing, and to do this they have put out
tr::-ol.'nl :3:]0“‘:“" requestsd by  their of thelr minds, as soon as possible, the
sther h c
oth otive overnmiats’ Dot to; Ut on thought of thelr bereavement.
redpe - L But every woman dressed in mourning
mourning for the : in n lving remindér to each of us of our
members of thelr loss, Bhe openn afresh the grave of
ramily whem they husbhand, or wif#s ebild or pacvemt. riepd
have lost in battls or lover. At every step of her way she
becatisn of the is a missionary of sorrow, and for this
shological effact renson, If for wmo other, women should
:h t th tght ¢ atase wealing mourning.
hl.:kt !'h&d s The practical aspects of the case aro
_mﬂd—m WERIEL equally convincing, Deoctors will tell you
. :_'m m:nva ,I.Ipnn that the wearing of mourning (& most
? st ey > unhygienic, and is the causs of the ner-

It & recognized
that the spectasis
of a country full
of women dressed
mourning, each

vous breakdown of many women. They
are grief-stricken by the death of thelir
dear one, and they wvisualize their loss

and keep it perpstually before them In
in

he the somber garments they put on, and
I:Wlluﬂlhl by r this adds to thelr depression untll the
s.nrlb l:I: :‘::: physical reaction often ends in serious
nnt th ‘

llineas of mind or body.

and hcl.-rt—l;mh:lll Nor is the financial aspeot of the mat-
40::;:nm¢;' I:;:: ter to be ignored. To the poor, and to
wou wople in moderale elreu .
and courae in the beholder and still pacs g ik

serious matter to have to throw away an
entire wardrobe and buy a new oulfit
of black clothes. 1 have known many
familles plunged tnto debt by going into
mourning, and who struggled for rears
under the handicap 1t placed upon then.
wocomplished—that the wearing o Why should we put on black to adver-
mourning for the dead will be forever 'y... (, & cold and careloss world that one
sbolished. It Is & oustom that I8 In-lyy 19ved has died? Why should we ro-
iefensible from every point of view. It |juind sihers of thelr loas? Nobody wanta
s a gloomy superstition handed downm |y, 45 (1. Rvery woman shudders at the
from the past, by which we are hag- lihought of donning the funereal guh.
vidden and that is at war with modem |1, .un do no good to those who have
falth and sentiment and ilaste and rrom.md Into - the great majosty of eler-
whith we should have the courage to rid lnuy{ and whe, If they can see us. must
'--Ivl* L2 | smile st our mummery.
o begin with, the wearing of mourning Weo wear mourning jJust hecause we
! is elther an unnecessary formality or s |mre slaves to a convention that we hn\'u
whastly mockery, Those who are really |jaoked thy bravery to break away from,
bereaved by Lhe death of some loved May the war give us coumge to do so

wne, for ‘whoin the breaking of sume tle sng do away with the moumning garb.
of waffection has been the tragedy of | . | _

iragedios, need no black uniformt to ad-
vertise their sorrow

1 Their grisf s written in the dullness
of Lhe eyes whosyg brightness has been
washed away by unavalling tears, in the

further ndd to the gloom of a situation
hut |s dark enough as It is.

Lt us hope that out of the hideous
wreck and ™iin that s going on In
INropo st least this moall good shall be

e —

Advice to Lovelorn

Itnes that sulferiug has etched indelibly By BEATRIUE FAIRFAX

on thely faces. No flosting crepe wvell Don't Hefase,

makes such an atmoaphers of sorrow | Deayr Mips Falrfax: ¥ am & young giri

wboul ' woman as does the presence of s | A0d expect to be married In three months
| My future husband wants me (o make

\ living sorrow In hor heart
I have heard people say that when a
woman lost her husband It was a pro-
tection to her to dross In black, but the
woman whe Is really widowed in aoul
has no need to put on the livery of sor- | Niahed for mveelf?
."“ to sat her apart from the gay, the . !r: ;?:: :.T:; ::;.-"L::.;;:J ::&i‘nxﬁu:’n::
foolish and tho flirtatious. The sanciity | heppy living with his father? His father
uf m great grief is about her, and that | *Peeins to think a great deal of mes and
Is something before which the dulleat oY SERNVN Sovg 18,108 mﬁmc'l'dc
! ::““_::'";:f"d"‘ &nd the most brutal | ganerully a young couple adjust them-
If the wearing of mourning by thom

my home with his father, as he

last one te be marrie and h-vt::- t{:;
mother his father will be absolutely
alone, but he s pot dependent en his son.
[ Do vou think it s falr to me 1o have
to go to & home other than one fur-

seives better If they llve In & home of
thelr own. Butl since your father-in-law

: }‘:"’" ';“1‘]’ are h‘_“""‘""k'“ in meaning= | v, be 48 so fond of you and |8 anxious to
: lesd. how sardonle the mockery of ita as- |#ee vou married, he would probably add
sumption _b) those _‘"‘W do not grieve, | hin sum of happiness to your home. PBe-
who wear & crepe vell not to hide their | y4.s thin, do you think you would be
tears but thelr laughter. Why should |nanny if you were thinking of a kind
» woman clothe her body in mourning father who had been foreed to live In
ard i
wheo her soul Is rejolcing? How often | lonelinoss becauss you were Loo selflab
b wE wee women dreased In crepe at the |4, include him In your household?”
'l theater, at jolly restaurant parties, ot | RS
i teas and receptions, even danciug the fox | Insist On Respect,
tret, | Dour Misa Falrfax I am & stenog-
\ Understand me. | make no cult of '“'L’”-l 1o "'"l"; .:’lf ;‘:h My ""“gl”r'
s condicts most o 5 business ouls the
. mourning. I see no virtue in unavalling ] office and | am alone all day, bul for the
icars. 1 perosive nothing but moriddness ] ﬂnlumn whao hrdl on me for various
in nursing grief, and in shutling oneself | lines. (me of thess aitampted to kins me
. | today, and after a strugkle 1 freed my-
away from the sunshine. and the bright- | self ‘and  sbaolutely refused to eay
ness of the world, becauss a shadow, | another word to him, but he pleaded and
however dark, has coma across one's | VeEEed me to forgive hlm and ssld bb
1 pathway. It e cowsrdics to sit dosm would never have done anything ungen-

tieznanly, but | abaclutely refuped to for-
Eive him, As he comes Lo the office quite
often, wouwld E:u kindly advise nig how to
aet toward b HBRMOINE

Be cno] and dignified and discuss with
this man what business demands. If he
shows a Hnoers regmel for what he did
and convinces you that he has the proper
reapect for you, you may show hm a

and whine forever over a losa, po mailer
“ow bitter it has been

But surely this & the aame of bad
taate for those who have gone back o
the gayetiss of sociely to stil wear the
nsgnis of grief upon their bacdks when
they have decked thuir faces oul In
amiles of snjoyment

Stmiple human kindness, the orother- | POFiain guarded friendship. Make sure
nood and slstechood of sorrew, wlso for- | that you never mive him the slightest
bid the wearing of mouming There | sacouragement thet would jead (o n

wra very few peoplo in the world so for-
tunate as not Lo have lost some dear one

f | cident

I{ly by the name of Douxias, Whan their

||¢uulmm of this most unpleasant in-l
| Tommy,

| That's how 1 found that she

The Goddes

&

]
Copyright, 1915, by the Star Co, All For-
elgn Rights Resorved.) |

Synopsis of Previous Chapter,

Aftar the ttaglc death of John Ames-
bury, his prostrated wife, one of Amer-
loa's greatest benutlés, des, At her death
Prof, Suillter, an agent of the interests
kidnaps the beautiful 3year-old baby
girl and brings her up in a paradiss
where she sees no man, but thinks she
is taught by angcia who lnstruct her for |
her misslon to reform the world, At the
age of 1% sho is nmuddenly thrust Into the
world wohere agents of the loterésts are
ready to pretend to find hor.

The ono to feel the loss of the little
Amesbury girl most, after sha had been

irited awny by tue interests, waas

mmy Barclay,

Fifteen years later Tommy goes to the |
Adirondacks, The Interssts are responsi- |
hie for the trip. By accident he 1s the flrst |
to meet the Uitle Amesbury girl, as she
comes forth from her paradise as Celestin
the girl from heaven. Nelther Tommy nor |
Celestin recognizes each other, Tommy |
finds It an eusy natter to rescue Celestia
from Prof, SBtilliter and they hide In
the mountalns, later they are pursued
by Stillitey and escape to an island where
they spend the night

That nignt, =Stilliver, following his In-
dlan gulde, reaches t(he Ialand, found
Celestla and Tommy, but 4id not disturb
them. In the morning Tommy goes for a
swim. During his absence Stllliter at-
tempta to steal Celestin, who runs to
Tommy for help, followed hy Stilllter,
The latter ut once realizes Tommy's pre
dicoment He takes advantage of it by
taking not only Celestin's, but Tommy's

clothes. Stilliter reaches Four Corners
with Celestia fust In time to oatch an
express for New York, there he placea

Celestia In Eellevue hospital. where her
sanity s proven by the authoritios,
Tommy reaches Bellevua just before Btil-
iter's departure,
Tommy s firsl alm
away from Bullliter

wis to get Celestia
After they leave

Bellevue Tommy s unable o get any
hotel to take Celestin in owing to her
costume, But laler he persuades his
father to keen her, When he goes out
to the taxl he finds her gone, Bhe falls
into the handa of white slavers, hut
escapsas and zoes to live with a poor fam

son Freddie veturns home he finde right
in hin own houss Caelestia. the girl for
which the underworld has offered a re-
ward thet he hopid to get

SIXTH EPISODE.

“Hold on., Freddle; | was kiddin'

Freddia returned

“You musn't kid me It drives me
ormsy. I shouldn't wonder If T could find
her for (hia llps trembiad at their own
atudacity) fifty."

Bwoetmor's fuce did not even show sur- |
prise |

“You take me to where ahe b, he
anid, “and I'll go you the rifty.

A dull wpot on Freddis's brain tried to
make him say, "all rfght, coms along,*
but a bright spot asuddenly Intervensd
andl maks him ssy, Instesnd: "Alright
'l find ber sure’

it you'd aaked me Lhat flrst I could
have tpld you, But now I have forgotien,
But W0 wJl come back o me,

vou,"

Next Freddie went to Mra Taxter's
Fome A taxicab was Jdrawn up at the
curh and the front door was ajar. Freddle

simply walked into the house. Thers were

{I\'nim in the front parior Preddiec simpiy
stepped

which
and :

the heavy
gerved the front parlog
atood Hstening

“S0 help me God. | have told
truth! Mrs Baxter was mying,
Freddle judged abe was crying

Lo

portinres,
as & door

the
and |

“8a halp me Guwd-Mister—Mister-
what did you say your nams waal*
“Barclay.”

“Mr. Barciay.

“You pes,"” sald Tommy, 1 got bold of
tha cab that you brought her hers Iin
was with
you. I don't know If women ke you ever
tall the truth, but I am inclined to be-
lleve you this time, Mrs. Baxter. Now,
where in thunder can that ponr cohild
lave strayed to?'

“Mr' Barciay, | wouldn't worry i I |
was you Bhe cams ta no harm with me,
end Tm oas BAl as thoy make ‘en " |

ros  Adom’'t  know  men’ variaimed
bitterly l

The Most Imposin
S Story Ever Created.

Read It Here——8ece It at the Movies
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Celestia refuses Tommy's plea to leave her new hume.

What 1 know
don't know, Mr.

“1 don't know what?

nhout men that you

Harclay, would fill the Intest encyclupedin

from cover to cover. Me not knua men!
1 like that.”

“"Look here,” sald "Tommy. "1 belleve
you do know men and (ots of other things.
What would you do in my place?”

“1'a offer blg money for news of her.
Money acts quicker than Lghtning."

“Why,” sald Tommy, "T'd give
Jjust to know that she was safe.”

Fraddie, the forret, stepped into the
room from between the priléeres,

“She's safe!’” he sall, with fine drnmatie
instinct

“Bafe!" orled Tommy.
You've peen her? Who
man ™'

“He's called Freddie the Ferret.”
Mrs. Baxter, “becauss he often finds
thinga that other people ocan't, But, "
fhic lowered voioe a lfttle, “"he ain‘t to be
slways relled on; he's sort of half-wit-
ted.™

But Freddie's bright spota were all on
qul wvive for once.

“1 seen heor,” he sald: “a terrible man
was Just goin' to baste her over the hoad

§1,m0

“*“Where s she”
18 the young

mm il

———
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with a table leg, but ahe give him one
look, and he beat L™

“"Where 8 she?'

Froddie shook his head.

“"Hhe waa safe when 1 last seen her”
he sald, “but 1 don't kmow whare she
in, andd I'd have to hunt for her: Didn't
you may you'd give something fust 1o
Ki'w aho was safe?™
| "1 die,” =ald Tommy. “but | don't
know she's safe. You find her and take
me te her and you shall have a thousand,
and more, too”

“You'll get tweniy-five from me,' ex-
alaimed Mra. Baxter, “"poor as I am,”

A bright spot In Freddie's braln made
the following calculation: 80 plus 51,000
plus 33 equals E,070, and more, too." A
dull apot was for saying:

“Come along. I know where she in"
But, na befors, a bright spot intervened.

“Where can 1 find her, quick?" msald
Freddie.

Tommy gave him his eard.

YAN right.” sald Freddies, “you'l hear

from me soon' and he swung Impor-
tantly out of the room.

He had a naw proposition now. How
to take Bweelser, Mra. Baxter and Mr.

)

Barclay all to Celestin at the pame time,
#0 Lthat he could get all the money. This
new proposition required wvery patient
thinking, and ho walked on and on with-
out considering In the lsast whern he was
Foing. After a long time he sank down
on a beneh In Central park and took a
pap.  Sometime he dreamed of solutions
te difficult problems, HBut he didn't this

time. He was waked by a hand on his
shoulder,

“Why, Freddie, what are you doin’
hereubouts ™

“Dunno,’”’ said Freddie, what are you
doln’, O'Gorman ™’

"Mo, I'm looking for a beautiful young
lndy in a white dresn, with & band of
jewels across her forehead '’

Freddie laughed aloud.

“"Annlher!”™ ha exclulmed.
you get If you find her?'

“T gvt & good bit, Freddle, and any
oné that finds her for me and tells me
first wots haMt of "

"I can find her,"” sald Freddie,

Youw've done quesr thingm Well If
you do, its a xo. You take me to her
and we'll share and share alike™

(To Be Contlnued Tomorrow.)
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Try them for break

your grocer.

“What do |

Made oaly by
The Shredded Wheat Company
Niagara Falls, N. Y.

Motion Picture Serial and 'l The Home Terror

l By GARRETT P, SERVISS,
| His sclentific

nams of Boutlgers For

copsd, which seemn to mwean, (n its twisted

| Lintinity ‘the  shielded, or buckliersd

[ tMnchor.” His averyday name s the Hotm

entipade, und that olso s tarrsd with
Latin—and with ar
it.-r, 1o, ter he
Ihaan t really got a
hundred fast or
lage, although he

| has got snough of
thom Ww make any-

body jump when
fthey are all At
| tering At onoe, In
In mase of motlon,
(like the trembling
]appv-ndm. of an
nrtificial apider
formed of wire
springe,

A full<grown
hanss centipede, [rom

the
antannas to the ends of bis longest rear

enda of hia
pair of lega & aboutl five and & half
| Irahes  In length, while his  breadth
| meaniirad in & similar manner, s neariy
two inches. Hut, perhaps nine-tenth of
the anclosed apace Ia nothing bul alr

| A contipede s five Inches long In the
| snme sense that a wire fenos I8 four feel
(high. Hia lege are gradusted in length
from three-guarters of an inth to twoe
|tchea and a half, His thin, flat, grayish
vellow im (ighting <olor) body Is frem
an Inel to an inch and & half long. There
t* & fringe of fifteen los on aach mde of
the body, the hind palr belng twice as long
a2 the longest of the others. These logs
are furnished with spiny haire al the
joints, which make [hem 8o much the
mute  repulalve. They move In unision
with & wave-like unduintion, whish alss
gives you a creopy fealing. The oreature’s
hend s relatively large, and furnished
with powerful jaws, that Inflict » paln-
ful bite, which may ba polsonous, but
rarely has a serious eoffect om human
beinge

in houses the beast prefers bathrooms,
it sometimes hides Pehind furniture,
and when dislodged darts out wilh sur-
prising mapidity, “often,’’ says Mvr. Mar-
Iatt, of the sntomologieal bureau, “dart-
ing Mrectly at Inmales of the house,
aurileularly women, ovidently with »
desire to conceal Itsolf bensath thelr
dressns.’ It seldom bites unless cornsred,
and a little ammonia removes tha (rrita-
tion, except lt\‘ TAre oascs.

In the troploa centipedes of another
spocle, but sxternally rossmbling those
found in temperate rveglons, alfain &
length of nearly a fool, and thair Diles
are venomous and dangerous. Thero Is &
story of a battie with ene of these tropical
ecentipedes In  Lafcadla Heam's “Twa
Yearn in the French West Indles’”
which s onlewinted to “maise the hair'
of the sensitive reader.

————n—

| In-Shoots

People who take pride In mying Jjum
what they think generally think mean
things most of the time,

There is something wrong with the life
program of the (pdividual who cannot
smile before noon.

——
The man who falls to land on the ye-
form wagon when out of politica is apt
to be near bis sarthly finish.

When a woman who has married the
man to reform him completes the lobh
he s usually an uninteresting suhject.

Tt is better to go It biind than to wait
forever Lo be sure that yYou are right
before golng ahoad.

— L

A Dime Will Do It

Ten cents will purchase a delicious, satisfying meal equal in
nutritive value to a two-dollar repast that is made up of foods
that tickle the palate without building muscle, bone or brain.
Two or three Shredded Wheat Biscuits with sliced bananas or
ripe, luscious berries, served with milk or cream, will supply all
trength-giving nutriment needed for a half day’s work at
a cost of not over ten cents.

hredded Whea

is the Nation’s food—a real staff
of life for the toiler with hand or
brain. These crisp and tasty little
loaves contain all the body-build-
ing material which Nature has
stored in the whole wheat grain.

fast with milk

or cream; serve them for supper

with berries or other fruits. Ask

L |




