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By ELBERT HUBBARD

The gratest sonnel ever wriiten by an
American Is the one entitled "Opportun-
y." by John J, Ingalls
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1 answer not, and 1 return no more.

Postry must not be dissected, analysed
and put under the alide In the hope of
tinding in exact and concrete truth
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you think,
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Paul, golag down to Damascus Lo per-
seculs the Christinns, was stricken with
blindness. and when he recovered sixht
he saw things he had never seen before,
It was a pivotal point In the caresr of
Paul—also s plvotal point In the history
of the world,

A fow months agn the papers were full
of news from Portugal. Revolution was
rife, and the leader of this revolution,
fesling positive that the tide had turned
against him, commitisd sulclde, when
la! instead of disaster, victory was pound-
ing on the gates, and his colleagues and
comeades swept on over his dead body
to the success which thelr leader had not
foreseen.

Catn commitled
victory.

Over and over agaln we find men ready
o give up at the pivotal polnt when, If
they had Just kept on oue day lonser, op-
portunity would have burst in the door

On June 18, 166, aeross the battlefield of
Waterloo sirode at least (wo big men.
One was an Irishman and the other »
Jew. Indeed, whenever anyihing speclal
s happening you will always find an
Irishmar. and a Jew aroumn! somewhere

The Irish are paychic, bult this time

muicide on the eve of

By Elbert Hubbard

famlily,

It was also a pivotal
human race,

It was also a pivotal point In the career
of Arthur Wellesley, the Irishman. it
fixed his name In history for all e,

Bome years ngo In San Francisco lived
two clerks who had & talking match with
their employer. One of thess clerks waa
an Irtshman, the other was a Jow. They
Eave the old man advice unasked tor,
and he very prompily and properiy fired
them both,

It was a plvotal point for these two
maen.

They went down inte Chinatown and
started a store, amploying only Chiness
clerks. Whether they evolved pigtails 1
cannot aay, but both of then learned to

point for the

—
talk In Chinese and had the eplgrams of
Confucius nt thelr tongues’ onds,

They began to import Chineas goods
and sell thein to American stores. Later
thay moved over to China, and they now
practically control all Chiness Importa-
tions,

It was a pivoial point that made the

fortunes of these young men—a plvotal |

point idealized, roalised and seized
Are things going bad with you?

upon.
Wall,

size them up, look them In the eye, and !

then right about face It may b &
pivotal point in your career

Everybody s "down' st times. The|
desirable thing is not to let the mood |
become chronie, Then, when opportunity |
urrives, selse it, and alide, giide and dip
Buccossward,

The Be

Clings close to her

| Arthur Wellesley, Auke of Wallington, a1
not know whether he was bealen or not

Nathan Rothschild heard the army of
the ailies singing aa they bullt thelr camp
fires. No French were in slghlt. Youne
Rothschlld made o guesa Lthat the Irvh.
man had won

He pulled his saddie girth two holes
tghter, mounted his horse and rode to
tidewater, eighty miles, before the sun
rose. He gave & note to & man in a fast
salling sloap, who carried Lhis nole arrosa
the channel and gave It Lo & messonger
walting on the other aside

This man sprang upon his horse, gal-
loped away and carried the note to Lon-
don, sixty miles. In four hours

The nole was Lo the brothers of Roth-
wchild snd contained thres words, “Ruy
English securitles ™

Thay bought with all the money they
had and all the money they could Boarrow,
They stretched thelr credit until it was
ready to sxplode, They bought at &

The official post followed twenty-four
bours later with the npews thal, the
Coralcan was in flight. English sscurities
diubled.

Thia was the pivotal polnt for the

caresr of the wonderful Rothachila

"As the bell buoy peals to the far blue sky
| Does he chant for those who died?"’

[love his wife, and says If 1

11 Buoy him, he will divores his wile,
_ ]| |live without him. What shall 1 do?
By LILIAN LAUFERTY,

Oh many & mald as her boat skims by

lover's side;

! And every lad as he shortens sall

Smiles if he love her well;

I “The buoy is bidding our love All Hall!
- To the tune of a wedding bell,"

| But still I chant and peal alone,

FPerhaps as for her my

There on the waters grim;
I cannot laugh—1 dare not woan-
| Tho' the sea tear her from him.

volee & prayer—

Perhaps ss & wedding bell;
And he. who thought my message rair,
May find it ocean's kuell.

And still I clang and call o' nights
“Sallor, shoal ia nigh!"

For I must sound to nearing lights
Where hidden dangers lie.

Restleas never and ne'er at peace,
My volce must ever swell

With peal on peal that may not cease
M dirge or wodding ¥

Fully Described
by Olivette

White net over white pongee makes this
charming ewrly summer model for the young girl's
woar on the left, The blouse is a kimono with
sbort sleeves that finish above the elbow., Two
shaped flounces are used to ornament the slesve,

The V-shaped detolletage is outlined by a moft
frill of Valenciennes lace.

Wide ribbons of saflor blus and tango shades
form & simulated bolero, which {s in truth nothing
but a girdle. This has & huge finlshing bow nt
the back of the walst, and & small basque of tango
chiffon cloth falls over the waist line,

A second basque of Valenciennes {s rounded at
the back,

From the bolero Iine of the girdle in front
falls a bunch of grapes In bowls of white Irish
lace,

The. net skirt {s gathered slmply at the walst

deep V at the foot, whero the fullness of the net
frilling shades the line of the slit petticoat.

This charming tea gown on the right 1s evi-
dently inspired by the qualnt ocostumes of the
Regency perfods. It is developed in blue and light
green molre taffeta,

The bodice Is a kimono trimmed In a fichu of
Mallnes lace, which falls in a deep point at the
back, crosses In front and passes again to the
hack, where it fastens. A huge tassel of green silk
finlshes a passementerie ornament and falls from
the ghoulder, A circular flounce finishes the
elbow eleave.

Above the skirt there {s a draped belt of taf-
feta,

The skirt itself Is drawn in at the back with a
decided tightness about the knees, above which
the material falls In a Jengthened bustle effect.
Two elrcular flounces trim the bottom of the skirt

| spame purport,

flounce,

Lo

and 1s puffed at the bottomt by a small shaped

The underskirt of white pongee opens in &

with a decided upward slope at the back.

Passementerie- forms simulated pocksts at the

baok.

Good adviece to a girl whoe
that a married man loves her

—OLIVETTE.

L
The Thief of Love ::
ove
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX. 't a pretty picture, is it? The thing
“1 am 23, and am very much ia love | ¥ou are planning to do s uglier and more
wih & married man of #. He doea not | Mdeous than that It (s the murder of | All you lttis
love and hope In knother woman's heart. |

will marry
1 cannot

sUE.
This s one of many letters, all of the
that lle before me. Chey
are the saddest Jetters I am asked
read. The one hope In connection with
| many of them ia Lbhis promise at the end
‘of “Desale’s’’ letter
r “Tell me what to do. I want to 4o

iright. 1 promise to do just as you say,”
|

to

If you are seiflah enough to be willing

| to do that you surely will consider vour
| own happiness carefully

Would you start across the ocean In &
leaky boat that had once sunk in a tle
harbor voyage? Enpecially If It had an
| Incompelent captain?

You laugh at the absurdity of this—but
It Is exactly what you are planning to Ao

The man who Ia letting his own “Ship
of Matrimony ' asink lsn't a aafe captain
'for your voyage
The man who turns from the wife who

the love of two good women,

For | know that you sre good women.
Bure and Bessies ana
| firaces, who have been so grosaly cheated
Into thinking that base desire is love,
And good women you must remsin.
| Btop and conslder the man for whom

you are ready 1o risk so much. BEven It
he did marry you (and 1 sadly doubt if
ihe means to) could you ever trust nim?
|“‘m:ldn‘1 you feel that his wedkness and
disloyalty were part of him and A oOn-
stant menace (0 your happiness. OFf
courae, ¥you would, for your sommon

sonse must tell you that there ia a quality
of shame and falsencss and decalit In the
| pature of & man who had mades love to

Oh, all you little girls who love & man | has given him body, soul and spirit will |you when bound to another woman. You

lwho has sworn at the sitar “to 'ove, |turn from the girl who has ooly one of | would be wearlly and warily walting for

| honor and cherish" ‘ancther woman -un-
|l death Us do part,”” won't you stop
J-;ud promise your strugsling lttle souls
:ruh: now to do “Just as 1 say™?

And 1 say: Root this thing out of your
lite abeoiutely and utteriy now and for-
ever

There are Lthree people concerned in thin
sad triangile of wandering love. Let us
consider them one al & time,

First the wife. Ten or fifteen Years
REC ahe was young and pretty and caught
the fAckle fancy of the "lght of love”
man who now Lurns his attention to you
Bhe gave him her youth, her energy, ler
love and made him the focussing point
of her hope and dresms.

Do you dare walk (o happiness—|f hap-
piness it would prove for more than &
Nesoting momenti—over Lhe ocorpse of her
lgve?

Takiong your happiness over a dead body

these to give. Even If you are sure you
have the highest and best love to give,
why risk It en & man who shows how
Iittle he appreciates such gift?

If the wife who won him honorably
can't hold him, how can you, whe tock
hkim when he was In honor bound to
andther woman, hope to keep him loval
to you?

Bome day he will see a face that la
younger and fresher than yours and that
bas the mystery and charm of the un-
attainable. Then you will lose him ex-
actly as you gained him. And you will
not have Lhes consolatlon of the world'p
sympathy and comfort ag had the wile
from wham you stale him Soeers and
Mibes and cruol taunts witl walt for the
thief of love who was nit & clever snough
tricketer to held her stolen property

Not that he s worth holding—thisa man
who managed somebow Lo falsely win

| the Inevitable day when he would tire of
¥you and go off on another dishonorabie
' woolng.

You would awaks to the fact that this
mén didn’t want, wmsan't worth and
|eouldn’t understand a good woman's best;
and all women want the man they love
te call out the best In them.

Bave your best for the right prince who
in surely coming Don't behold him with
burnt out fires of a dishonorable love in
your heart and with the dlagrace of that
love aharkling you to & “pust”

You want your future, Hitle girl. In
belng & married man's swestheart there
i a shameful present and o future of
regret

Bend your eounterfeit lover back to hig
duly and walt for lasting happiness, Vor
&a surely as you sow in another wWoman's
tears you shall reap & harvest of sorron
in your own bltler wars -
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