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Robert Dale- O Trusty”  the
prison officials called him-—"the thief
cntcher” he was deslgnated by the con
victs under hin charge, went his usual
rounds at midnight to make an dmae
ing discovery,

He was callod Old Trusty because
ho never relaxed In his duty as guard
fan of the men In his especlal cus
1ody. He wos designoated the thief
catcher bocause, onee a conviet made
away before his time was up, Dale
hunted him to the ends of the earth,
but he found his man and hrought
him back to & double sentence of
axplation,

Now Dale halted, eaught at n loose
fron deor, flashed his lantern within,
and uttered a muflled word

Gone!"”

Then he blew the slgnal for ths
guard, meanwhile exploring the Inte.
rlior of the coll. By the time the gunrda
had appeared he was out In the cor
ridor agnin,

“It was No. 821, he reported grum.
1y, “You all know him, Ha can’t
have got far, for | O, K.d him on the
eloven o'clock round.  After him!™

Then, the goards dispersing, he
tracod what had been done. A door
bar sawed through, that of the corrt

dor tower forced, a knotted rope madns |

out of torn strips of sheets led down
from a window—and freedom!
More the amaged was Robert Dale
because No, 821 was a model prisoner
and had been since he eame to the
prison two years bieforo. Dale went
to the record book to revive his mem-

] Just Want to Resat for a Few Min-
utes.”

pry. One of its pages related the his-
tory of No, 921,

Eldred Warcham was his name-—
a clork In a big city bond house,
He bhad emhbozzled some hundreds of
dollars to invest in a rising stock,
There had come a slump. He had lost
and confessed. He had been given o
sentence of five vears. Thero were no
antecedents. The young man appar-
ently had no living relatives. He bhad
come (rom the country to fall a vietim
to the temptations of the city.

The chaplain had taken a marked
fancy to the ingenuous-faced, well-be-
tiaved prisoner, Wareham was always
attentive to his exhortations. His fel-
lows snecered at his "converslon,” yet
they all recognized his gentle, accom-
modating ways, and when he was set
At work in the hospital he was the
favorite nurse.

“He won't go back to the city,"”
growled Dale. “Neyond that we know
nothing concerning him. 1t will be a
bard chase, but 1 will get him."

These were prophetic words, but
thelr fulfillment was a long ways
ahead, The guarda found no trace of
the fugitive. Through the best part
of a year Dale made many a journey
to try to find the only escaped convict
be had not caught, It was of no avail
and the champlon thief catcher was
nettled and chagrinoed,

His promotion to
somewhat mollified bis  disappoint.
ment. Then, too, he had one soft spot
in his heart. Many a mile away, vis
ited only occasionally through the
years, but cherished, idolized, his step
daughter lived a quiet. happy lfe in
& peacotful haven where he had be-
stowed her. She had been lke a
real daughter to his dead wife—the
only golden thread in the warp and
woof of his stern Iife,

It was almost a year to the day
after his escapo that Eldred Wareham,
puraulng a Jlonely country road,
paused before a typleal corners tav-
ern, Twelve months had n good deal
changed his appearance, due mainly
to the hirsute appendages that well
covered his face, lle had become an
aimless wanderer. e was footsore
and pennlless. 1le entered the place
to find its proprietor half aslecp o his
chalr.

*] just want to rest for a few min.
utes,” was his plea and the publican
nodded agreeably, for he was glad of
company, The evident respectability
of the casual visitor seemed to im-
press him. After a few moments of
desultory study of Warcham he spoke
out:

“l reckon you baven't much cash,
nor a job?”

“You are doubly right,”
blunt admission.

“1 llke your appearance and maybe
I can offer you something,"” proceeded
the tavern keeper. “Here's a gueer

under turnkey

was the

suys the young fellow must have led
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chge' About & wenk ago =& lkely
young fellow came along on & farm
or's wagon,  He got off to get a drink.
The more he got the more he wanted,
He wouldnt go on to hig destination,
wherever that might be.  lle's now
down with the horrors in his room up-
stnire, Weo called a doctor, but be

a terriblo life, for he don't think he'll
ever got up again.  He had a pocket
full of money, but no paper telling who

he was, Will you nurse him for good
pay ™

“I'll bo giad to do it for nothing,” |
anld Warcham eagoerly

Nover was there a better nurse, bul
the ministrations of Wareham proved
of no avall. The patient took a gread
Hking to Warecham, They became as
brothers, and he told him the story of
his [ife,

Hn had been a reckless, riotous fel-
low from boyhood He wad an or-
phan and brought up by a high-church
dignitury In England. The love of
drink seemed born in him, he became
n confirmed dipsomaniae and floally |
his uncle had eust him off. He told |
him ho never wighed to see him again,
and as n last chance he gave Alan
Moore a letter to an old friend, an
uged clergyman in America. If he
behaved hitmself this man might look
after him. Moore was provided with
money, e had fallen by the way-
#lde and was now dying.

"1 am not golng to live”
clared; “bury me without & name.”

Eldred Wareham was  strangely
drawn to bis patient. He told his own
story. It drew them closer together.
When Moore died Wareham saw to it
that he was decently burled. Moore
had told the tavern keeper to turn
over to Wareham what remained of
his money. He had given to Wareham
some papers be had concealed on his
person.

It was two years later when Robert
Dule left his prison duties for the first
vacation of years. He was in fine fet-
tle. He was about to see the step-
daughter he loved and whom he had
not seen for nearly three years, He
carried in his pocket a notification
that on the first of the coming month
he was to be promoted to the highest
office at the prison within the gift of
the state, at a salary almost princely.
Dale arrived at Hopeton to be
greoted Joyously by Mary Dale. It
was the third day after his coming
that & man passcd the house at whom

he de

ho stared with a start. Quickly he
called his stepdaughter.

“Who is that wan?' he almost
gasped,

“That I8 the assistant of our old
clergyman,” sald Mary, and she
blustied furiously. “Oh, papa,” she
continued breathlesesly, “he is the |

friend and helper of everyone. He
camo here two years ago. lle does
not preach, although he takes half of
the visiting duties off the shoulders
of our minister. He is adored by the
poor and friendless, he i{s beloved by
averyone. And oh, papa—1 love him—
we are engaged!"”

Robert Dale made an excuse to
shorten his visit, He kept out of the
way of thisa Alan Moore, whom he had
recognized as FEldred Wareham, He
left tho place never to return and from
the next town sent for Wareham, and
learned his story-——the story of a re-
formed man glving luster and glory to
the name of poor, outcast Alan Moore,
“Forget me and the past—you
shall never be troubled,” asserted
Dale,

Then he went back to his prison du-
tlea. His first stop was to refuse the
promotion. His next to sturdlly settle
back Into the rut of his inferior ca-
pacity, sacrificing to a sensge of honor
his own preferment that two young
hoearts might be happy.

Woman's Volce Requires Far Less
Force Than That That Must Be
Expended by a Man.

According to a sclentific theory a |
woman can talk longer than A man and
may do so because she uses less force
by a large percentage than a man
does. A German professor has proved
by actual and very dellcate measure-
ments that the baritone singer uscs
far aore energy than either tenor or
sOprano,

This professor declared that the
range of volce differs greatly, o the
porcentage varies to the same extent,
but as o goneral result it was proved

that a tenor uses only from one sev-
enth to onesixteenth of the lung
power of the baritone or bass. The
difference in the foree used by the con-
tralto and soprano {8 very marked, and

tones uses at least ten timea the force
of the soprano.
The explanation is so simple that

of long ago,
that the tenor or soprano brings the
voeal cords together and keeps the
tdges vibrating only by the emission
of air  The bass or contralto leaves
the space hetween the chords wider
open, and has to vibrate much more
of the membranes.

Caring for the Human Machine.

If you had an automoblle that was
vour only meanrs of getting about, and
that you could not under any circums-
gtances replacoe with & new car in case
you should disable it, you would take
the greatest possible care of it. Each
of us finds himself exactly in that sit-
untion In regard to the machine we
cull the human body; yet we neglect
the body more or less, and sometimes
abuse It outrageously. Wae axpect it
to endure neglect, to withstand abuse,
and after years of hard usage to be
in serviceable condition.—Youth's Com»
paalon.

the contralto who sings in very deep |

it Ia gurprising that it was not thought |
It has long been known |

| halr more than by any

In Woman’ 5 Realm

Individual Style of Coiffure Means Much to Woman—O0ld Styles of
Hairdressing Are Revived—Quaint and Picturesque Cos-
tume for the Bride’s Attendants.

dreseing her
other means,
that a woman can establish digtinetion

an individus!l style in her appear
ance.  In this one particular she can
afford to be independent of fashions

It Is the manner of

| and adopt for herself whatever is best

gulted to her, But In her colifure, as
in everything clse she lkes a change
and she may experiment with any of
the new incoming styles in hair dress
ing in the chance of improving her ap-
pearance or by way of varlety

Along with the revival of old styles
fn apparel have come revivals of hair
drossing from by.gone periods  The

DISTINCTION

hair colled or puffed on top of lho|‘i'lp| wrted by narrow straps

head, with short curls at cach side of

the face I8 one arrangement that ig in | lounce

the experimental stage. In another the |

hair is combed to the top of the crown | from wiist

and tled there with narrow ribbhon
formed into a bow and ends.

or loop.

The most promising of coiffures re.
cently shown calls for waved hair part-
ed at one gide and arranged in colls at
the back of the crown. Three short
curls are placed at one side on a level
with the lobe of the car, There are
no styles In which the ears are uncov-
ered, although in some a glimpse of

The hair |
{8 turned into a long upstanding puff |

|u:ul changeable effects,

It is the privilege of the bride to
seleet the style that shall govern in
making the costumes of her malds,
Just how quaint and plcturesque the
modes of today allow them to be may
be giathered from the {llustration giv-
on above, This costume looks as If it
might be a fgithful copy of a style
worn by some demure mald who flour.
ighed a century ago, But both the
gown and the bonnet are products of
1916 and, worn together, they testify
to the bride’'s eye for the pleturesque,
The gown is made of tafleta,

The tight bodice with mid-Vietorian
ahoulders 18 outlined with a ruflle and

IN THE. COIFFURE.

It sur
mounts a skirt which is just one
aflter another until four of

them have fully occupled that space
to instep,
ished with narrow hems,

E HAVE been having some

wonderful days here In

Herlin. Beautiful sunshiny

days llke spring. The day
when the rumor came that old Kink
Nicholas wanted peace was a glorious
day. Everybody waa celebrating a lit-
tle bit, and the school children were
given & day off. It is not so bad to ba
a child in war time, for they get so
many vacations, but think of the poor
youngsters that follow and have to
study the entire history of this war,
writes Mary Ethel MecAuley in the
Pittsburgh Dispatch.

The Tiergarten was packed with peo-
ple and thousands of nalls for the fron
Hindenburg were being sold. At Bran-
denburger gate | saw the crown prin.
cess go by in an open carriage. She
was having an awful time trying to
got her glove buttoned. 1 had never
imagined that real princesses had
troubles of that kind. She is a fine,
handsome, big woman, bright and
clever, and much beloved.

Unter den Linden was one stream
of flaga and banners. They looked glo-
rious in the bright sunlight, and the
wind swished them every which way.
The Bulgarian flag I8 very beautiful—
red. white and a lurid shade of green

| —that makes one think of spring.

They are fin- |

Color playg a part so important in

the bridesmalds” gowns that taffeta
gilk is a happyv cholee in materials
It comes in #o0 many bheautiful colors
Thia will be
appreciated by the bride whose aim s
to make a fascinating background for
her own incomparable white,

The old-faghloned poke bonnet
shown in the pleture I8 covered with
plaited chifon and has a soft crown

IN THE BRIDAL PROCESSION.

it {8 permitted, just enough to display
& jewel.

The coiffure pictured Is a tamiliar
style of the type mos#t fashionable
and is shown as developed for eve
ning. The hair is marcelled and colled
across the back of the head just above
the nape of the neck. Three short
curld are plnned in below the coll

An arrangement of the hair in a
short French twist at the back sur
mounted by one long pull suggests the
return of the psyche knot The front
bair is loosely waved and parted at
the middle in a very shallow part.
This 18 & graceful style and becoming,
which {#g more than can be sald of
the most popular of offtheface colf-
fures. Even to youthful faces they
are somewhat trying and they lend
nothing of softness to older ones,

There is a small wreath at tne edge
with little roses set far apart., A big
and sprightly bow with long sash ends
is perched at the back. So guaint o
costume s suitably completed when
the maid carries a basket of flowers
rather than a bouguet,

The return of the alwaysloved big
leghorn hat, trimmed with roses, to
high favor, should not be overlooked
by those who plan for bats that may
be useful after the wedding.
brimmed hats for mid-summer made
of georgette crepoe and trimmed with
flowers offer the bride a choice for
her maids that Is sure to please them
and all those who see them.
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| English aeroplanes and a number of

| tumes were very beautiful,
| karian

| ing; indeed, some of them scemed to
| pe winking at you.

| budlt.

We had our second breakfast in Cafe
Victoria. I like this cafa. It {8 not in
the least fashionable, in fact most of
the frequenters are middle-aged Jow-
ish people, who transact business over
a cup of coffee. BSelling diamonds
seems to be thelr chief ocecupation.
But everyone tends to their own busi-
ness, and foreigners are not stared at
and made to feel uncomfortable. Thse
windows are so large that you can sit
here by the hour and watch them go
by. Them, of course, means thoe sol
diers,

In the last few weeks [ have learned
a whole lot about soldfers. 1 can tell
an underofficer from a common soldier,
a sergeant from a feldwebel, and a
leutnant from an oberleatnant. It
is not easy to learn, and took much
studying. But I like brass buttons and
gold brald. The dress of the German
officer 18 so simple and elegant that
Beau Brummel would be jealous if he

J}er‘l

the bullets were kept. Along the top
of the trench many bags of sand were
piled, but there were holes through
which the soldiers could shoot. Of
course, it was not a real tranch, but
just the sarie it glves one a good idea
of all the cold and suffering that the
men in the trenches must stand. In
the field they have hospitals right un.
der the ground, and here the first ald
to the injured is given.

Outside the exhibition buillding, In
another part of the trench lot, was &
display of wire entanglements. They
were made by a firm in Berlin, and ]
am sure it would take some cutting to
got past them. The most Interesting
part of the whole show wasg the exhibt
tion of war posters from all Germany's
enemles. They had posters from
France, Italy and Russia, but the ones
from England were the most read.
They were all urging the men to arms.

Besides the poster show they had
many Interesting war pictures, BEach
country had a section of pictures, and
Americen was represented by photos of
Mr. Wilson, Mr. Ford, Mr. Edison and
Mr. Daniels. “Teddy” was not there.

We had our dinner in the Paulaner
brau, a new restaurant that was opened
before Christmas. It (s a very nice
restaurant, and the things to eat are
very reasonable. Among other things
1 had two pork chops and potatoes and
they just cost 30 cents. You can't do
any better than that in America.

Bathing Is “Verboten.”

After dinner we went to Grunewaln’
to a little inn we know there. It
such a day, such a beautifu day! :Iq
sun shone through the trees. To g
to the inn you must first walk throu
a bit of forest, and after a little you
come to a little lake. It is & very pret-
ty lake whera bathing i{s “verboten.”
The walk runs along the lake and it
finally leads to a little hunting lodge,
which looks llka a tiny castle. It has
many red-roofed towers and latticed
windows, and in the center {s a large
court, which is decorated with many
deers' heads.

At the other end of the lake is the
inn, which was packed, of course.
Everybody was drinking coffee and

chatting. Half of the men were sol

anncn r.mm:.u'r BLRU m

could see it, for Brummel always sald
that simplicity and elegance were the
leynotes of fashion, German generals
wedr great bright red stripes down
thelr trouser legs. These stripes are
about #ix luches wide, and can be seen
a German square. Most of the gen-
erals are rather pompous looking, and
I find the leutnants, oberleutnants,
ihoerarzts and hauptmann more fetch-
ing, They are all very handsome and
they are the finest, cloverest men in
all this glorious, young Germany. They
stand so straight and look so soldlerly,

Yiter wie left the cafe we went to
son the exhibition of war things that is
peing held at Zoological garidens, They
have evervthing here that belongs to
aur and a soldier, They have a num-
captured cannon, Pritish,
French and Rusgsian, They have two

wmotorboats, They have uniforms of all
*he warring nations. Some of the cos
The Bul-
were especlally so, but they
wera almost too gay to ba very practl-
enl. The models that wore the uni
forms were very funuy, They have
nunds and feet of wooden dolls, but
their faces were mosgt realistie look-

Just Like a Real Trench.

Outside the main exhibition bufld-
ing, on a large lot, a trench had been
It had been built by soldiers
that had been in the war, so it was ex-
wetly ke the real ones. You enter a
trench by going down sleps, and this
one was about seven feet high and
about threa feet wide. Hadlating from
all the sides of the main part of the
tronch were other passages and rooms. |
Tho officers’ room was, of course, the |
finest. It was lined with canvas and
cloth and was furnished with an old
couch and some chairs. Iron lanterns
hung from the celling and these make
both the light and the heat for the
trenchmen. On the wall hung a large
sign, "Putter ausverkauft” (butter sold
out), Empty tin cans were also hung
on the wall and they are used for
matches, and clgars, ete.

The comman soldlers had a larger
room, but not nearly so fine as this of-
ficers’ quarters. Every here and there

diers, nnd most of them officers. It
was just marvelous how many Ger-
many damse!s had managed to seraps
up officers with whom to go walking
on this fine afternoon. Most of the
people had brought their eakes along
with them, and then ordered coffee,
This would not be considered tae
thing in America, but in Germany it
is in very good taste, A\

When we returned home wf;iﬁt nt by
another way, and over on the other
side of the lake were a number of Rus-
stan prisoners sawing wood, A guard
was watching them from tha hill, He
was not stationed there to keep tuem
from escaping, but to keep them werk-
ing. One goldler in our party—we had
a soldier, too—asked them in Pollsh
how they liked Germanyy “Oh, it is
fine,” they answered, ‘uch better
than Russin,” They wanted to talk
more, but the soldier on the hill shout-
od something and they all commenced
sawing as hard as they could.

In the evening we went to a varlety
show. The performance was rather
poor, but the large theater was abso-
lutely packed. Men composed half the
audience, and more than half the men
were soldivrs, Between the acts erery-
body paraded up and down the corri-
dor and drank beer, Some of the
hungry ones ate sausage sandwiches.
The show lasted until 11:30.

The next day all the flags were
taken down, and Unter den Linden
was dull gray stone once more. 1
only hope that 1 can he on Unter den
Linden when peaco s declared,

What We're Coming To.

“And,” continued the lecturer, “I
warrant you that thero is not & man
in this entire audlence who has ever
lifted his finger or in any way at-
tempted to stop this awful waste of
our forests and our lumber supply.
If thero 8, I want that man to
stand up."

There was a slight commotion In
the rear of the room, and a nervous
little man rose to the occasion—and
his feet,

“And now, my friend, will you ex-
plain in Just what way you have con-
sorved the forests of our nation?"

And with the utmost gravity and sln-

on the sides of the main passage of the

trench were little cupboards, where the same toothpici \twlcu."

cerity the little man said: "l have used
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