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This Is the Way the Game

with Cupid Begins—

By BEATRICE FAIRFAA.

“Love comes llke a summer sigh' goes
an old song, and thase who have known
it ohly lo its beg.nning, think, ealm-eyed,
that love s aiweys a.summer sigh--a
Mite-like w®traln, wwhet, nooth ng, telling
a story of flowers shaking thelr heavy,
hohey-burdened heads drowsily In tha
sun; of birds glving slerpy Lwitters from
unger the shade of the lemves and ol
lssy strenme. droning and ceoon’ng thely
way betwean warm, mossy banks, snd
giving no bint in thelr songs that they
were evet turbulent.

That the suinmer sigh in followed by
tempestuous winds and  devastating
foods thal tear down and aweep destrucs
tlonn whera all was lasy ponce, & nevet
orefited by those who do not know love
‘The girl whose love tale ik In the be
gltnin, regarca love hajshg would & plag~
t¥ing. She tosses him In the alr, some-
“mos osteting him with fervent arms

“dn@l loving kisses, and as often letting
sm fall that she may heugh at his woe- ' and aching heart of hia tormentor no one

pegone face and make merry over his
brujses.

the Hitie 5ol @bbut, finding renewed thor-
riment .in svery moan andi., protest
| “Love.” she sings, "'I8 more than a sum-
mer pigf. He In o game. He |8 the
| Ereatest joy in the world.™
| Furst hot, then cold; first loving, them
hllldlll‘lfuli the plaything in her, hands
would be driven mad entirely did he not
know that, just as surely ag tomorrow's
siin follows today's, h's time will come
He da the plaything today., He kmowe
who will be the juggler tomorrow, and
with & face which bears no mga of the
maltce In his heart he submits to every
torttire ahe imposes, |
CAnd hides his time!
“What hour mafk# the beginning of the
new game where love Is the jnggler and
the plaything in his hands is the brulsed

knowa, I'm )
The Inexperienced deciare that that
hour mnever strikes, The love-scarred
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know that i struck when they were mer-
riost, and that in a twinkling they found
fhismaaives the aport of that which hed
begn thelr -game, |

The g'rl who'ly playing with love grows
tired and bids love go. He turns o de
rart, and thege comea to her a swire
revelagon of the dresriness of life with-
¢ut him, and she commands him Lo stay
* The hour has struek! “Heé refusesnd

then she drops to her knees and begs for
,Vuve known [t know the depths of dedplir

that which she once scorned,

“Only stay,” she implores, "and you
may do with me as you will" 4 And love
stuys, and for every tear she has made
him shed he makes her shed a torrent.

—— ———p

hrulse on his

itle
body has mace o mark on his heart that
is charged to her account, for which she
must pay In huml lation and anguish. No

Every pinch wnd

cold-blooded, caleuwlating enemy who
plarts out to destroy and letz nothing
under heaven Interrupt or change or balk
or defent his plans, was ever more ruth-
lesa than this dittle god of love. 1
Love s, n® aunt hopgy the omiy
reml Joy life holdg. And only those who

Magazi
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The *Don’t Worry™ Recipe, md.
Hats as a Striking First Aid.

The best beauty secret, ac-
oording to Miss Grace Kimball,
is not to worry—especially
other people.

But Miss Kimbell is also ¢
great believer in hats for im.
proving natural beauty.
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nnd sorrow. i

In the beginning it I the plaything; in
the end the hearts of men and women aro
its toym. |

Ghe tweaks, pinehes, sinps _—_Ed throws
4 & A - )

——
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By GARRETT P. SERVISS.

Bolence bohsts of fts ‘exactuéss, and
properiy so. Yet there ls no speculator
camparable In boldness with the man of
sclence who e endowed ut the same time
with the scent for
prectrion - and the
wift of imagination.
"One of the most
far!ng sclentitic

wpeculationas with
which 1 am ac-
gualnted ls that of .
a Frenth phys
fologist, K. Quin-
ton, who ventures
W sppsert that the
binod which fows
in the velns of
man and other
animuls derives Its
pecullar teumpera-
ture (which hardly varies more than ten
degrecs !n all (he bost of vertehrags, or
back-boned, animals) and Itz peculiar
composition (in which salt always plays
a fixed part) from the primeval sea that
enveloped the earth in those ear'y ages
when life was beginn'ng on our planet

Mgn, says this bold speculator In sciep-
tifie aesets, to & kind of marine aquarium
filled w'th pea water resembling that.of
the ancleut ocean in which his lower
animal ancestors bathed milllons of years
uwgo. We call this galty fluld, from which
our Uving oels derive thelr vitality,
“plood:™ but deprive the blood of the
red and white eorpuseles wh'ch have de-
veloped in li. and all that iz left la &
“physioirgleal salt solution’' precisely
ke the salty water of the primeval sea,
wnd relalning the Fame tempearature.

In olber words. the so-taled vital fluld
' animals v polhing but ses water. lesa
saly and hotter than the sea WwWater of
todey. but retaining the same Compos! -
tion and the same temperature that W
nad when. ages upon ages awo, the Tirs
living creatures of our world emerssd
from thelr or'ginal home, wh'ch was the
ocean, and, with new bodlea henceforth
sfaled up, ®o that the fOuld which
thelr lives dapenda cannot escape. crawlad
out upon the land, and wave rize hy
wradual esvolut'on to the higher animals
of the present time

The s=“‘enf "o g'virg pedt water hie
én handed on from generation to gen-
eration, for untold neons of time oon-
tinu'ng to exist, ago after age, In ihe
veins of anininle., forever the sarae n
composition and tlemperature, notwith-
standing the |nnumerable Changes of
for~ it has underenne In the ceassleas
processes of generation, growth, decay,
leath und regeneration.

To mee how this curious especulation
has urissn, let us consifer the fact that
firet grran'fns Inhabitng the sen
flong before there waa [ife on the laud)
wiere stompm'w livine - o='s of
apen Iln structure and bathed throughout
in the warm, sally waler which maln-
talned the!r vhallty. As the sen
and Secame more salty through

an

the

cooled

the L~

Is Our Bl:od in Its Composition and Te

nrotojiasm, I

Inux of mineral substances washed down
from the land, it was no longer m .sult
able abode for muny of the N ng
animal forms which had been bulit up
by ' the combination of the original single
cells, apd these assumed the shage of
closed - bodles, in which the life-susiaips
ing fuid was locked . up, while 1ta orig-
insl  temperature was maintained by
physiological action.

l Having emerged ‘upon the land those
| creatures continued . In ‘the coursa! »f
| evolution, ‘determined by thelr own sur-
| roundings, and assumed a great variety
«of higher Torma, conathritly incréas‘nug in
‘complexity or orgamization, but alwaya
retalning the secret of life derived from
the sea In the torm of & fluid, never
varying much from & temperaturs of
about 100 degrees, nor from a compum-
tion comprising about seven or eight

_— ==

Mysteries of Science and Nature
mperature the Counterp:rt of the Water, Whence They Say All Lfe Sprang? ;
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“wasnn Urace Kimball in Two of Her Hata,

By LILIAN LAUFERTY. tng Is much neglected. Women will in-

. " iut on getting a hat Hke that ‘adorable
The best beauty secrst 1 know,” sald | * ?

pretty, blond Grace Kimball to me, as we dream’' Mra. Néxtdoor ls wearing: or. they

took p jon of Ned Wayburn's office | VY the crest'on that Madame Milliner

paris sult to a thousand party of waker,

It s & strange fact that from the polea
to the equator ail vertebrale animuls
poasess blood of nearly the same Lemper-
ature end the same degrag of saltness,
and Quinton dvers that this whaguiar uni-
formity Is due to the retention in their
bod'es, sealed up with wmembraned. of
the ancostral composition of the unlver-
sal Mnld that at the baginning, nourished
the life of thelr remote predecossors in
the sea. If this be so, then our blood In
simply an Image of the water of tha
first ocean, at the time when life was de-
veloped An it, If we did not posssn It
we could .net continue tl Uva. 'n wicer-
taln somse, then, we may be sald still o
live bathed Internally by the life-giving
fluld of the primeval sea.

Looked at In another way, according to

, Quinton’s hypothesis, the bipod of \verte-

— — —

brate animala gives geologists a clue to
the temperaturs and composition ol the
first selh waters, We know thal thesc
have ehanged with the progress of time,
the water becoming both saltier and
colder, bes!des monuiring other Ingredl-
ents which It did not possoass originally,

This strange hypothesis has met with
& cortain dagree of approval from other
investigators, whoss critliclema of It pre-
inte to detalls but do not atiack (ts Ken-
eral credibility. Thus Prof, A. B. Ma-
calium thinks that the blood of the
vertebraton represenis the sea water at
& !ater vperiod  than that sssumed by
Quinton, but still & peried -milllons of
yénrs back of our time, while Dr. A, C,
lLane sugmests that the blood tempers-
ture may have beon ralsed by physiolog-
feal processes above that of the sea wWhen
the animals left

The One You

Didn't Marry

and prepared 1o asimilate & bit from and has heen trylng to folst on some one All
contribute & bit 1o the atmosphers of | eason long. Getting the rixht hat 5t go

. . | art—and in the study you have to go back
:‘::‘.‘.‘:;: ::.:b:::q‘:; ::c‘:; ‘;“;t:;:.i: to the ‘(-.:l.l.ﬂdl“lﬂ'l for the hat, which s
don't worry, Bul, (f worry you must, the | 'he face.
next hest is, don't warry other peopls | ''Buppose you teil me how to taka & bit
with your worries, of care of the foundation, so that It may

“Nowadays, with the popular fancy de- | b¢ &8 salisfactory a foundation as pge-
manding youth, the woman who kenps uible, and then let us talk a bit about
serene, of does & good imitation uof it, | *he hat to orown it" said I,
stands also & good ochance of seeming | “Bplend!d" sald Mirs Kimball “T have
youthful. To be beautiful means (o by |& real beauty secret to impart abouc
ur youthful as possiblo—and here are my | feces. And about hats I am only alring
rules: my theories,

“"Don't worry—other people. “Now, hers s the secrel. Whanever

"Cultlvate n sense of humor and an | you are tired, or whenever you bave half
abli'ty to relax. an hour to spare and a desire Lo Improve

“Study. the hat question. your skin and facial contour to the ut.

‘“Hata are 80 'mportant, and in apite of | most. hore Is what you must do: Make
all the jokes about more careful selec- | a paste of Fuller's sarth molstened with
tion being uped In the case of hats than | water and bensoin, spread this mask-ilks
that of husbands, the gentle art of hat- | over your face and leave it on for fteen

By WILLIAM F. KIKK,

to philosaphise above her tea, “that
there mre very few of us, elther men or

some rare and ra-
dimnt being that we
have met some-
where in the pass,
and whoe do not
have momentis in
which we speculate
upon what lfe
might bave been, if
only wa had mar-
ried the ideal, In-
{stend of the indi-
| vidual that we did
MArry.

“Of ooame, for
the most part. we
aro falrly satiafied
with our own par-
iunuw Darby or
Joaw, but in times
Iut domestie strife
recall with a

| we

sad, aweel pleasure the face of Angelina,

or Edwhi and refigct that be or she
never would bave been suth' a goose,
ar s0 plg-hoaded. or ra'sed such rows
sbout nothing a8 does the wife or hus-
pand to whoin we Lro thed

“Al mo! Angelina would always have
| bean  falr snd beautiful. and sitn and
voung, & perfect housekeeper, nnd A
matrvel of soonomy, tar Aifferent from our
own fat and grissied midd.e-aged Joan,
who in 8 Nit-or-miss cook, and apparently
cun gather money off the

|

|thinks & wman

treva. Our Bawin, too, would siways
have been 4 romantic here. who sould
meke us thrill st his touch, who wogld

women, who do not cherish the memory of |

would have lived on wsuch & high plane
that he wouldn't even have percelved
when the coffee tasted like dish waler,
and the soup was cold, and the lees hol,
And he would have besn utserly Incapable
of saying such things under such ciroums

Jllnln‘ﬂl. an does the commen-place Darby

o whom we are united

“AE the yoars goby, and we get farther
and farther away from Edwin and Ange-
Ina and the giit rubs more and more off
of the gloger bread of matrimony that
wa are dally forced Lo consume, the pic-
tures of our sarly loves grow maore aond
mora brighter, with A more and more ro.
seate halo until at last we come Lo the
place where we privately conalder
welvag blighted beinge, who have
fatal mistakes In matrimony,

“l mm convinced that a4 greal doal of
domestic unhappiness arises from this
causs, and | think that ten years afier
marriage there ought to he & compu'sory
axcurelon back to Lhe scene of one & early
romancs, #0 that husbands and wives
could get & near view of thelr first
love Take my word for It that it would
40 more to make men and women satise
fied with the life partnera Lhey did get
than anything else on earth, for If
thery e one thing that makes you want
to go out and burn Jons sticks to luek It
is to meet up with the ona you didn't
MArTy.

“I have
Inminating
theory, I
call Susie,
whi, Wlian
love with
v«

our-
made

Just teen seming =
expmple of the
friend
Lhat
e Wad n youbg wirl,
a goud jooking and
fellow who was one

meat |-
value of my

have b whom | will

haerg usg lan't her nams,
fall In
BILIALC -

voung of thos

| her

‘\\‘k . 2
By DOROTHY DIX murmur beautiful mentiments of alfectlon, youths who live upon thelr mothers. roses In the path eof the man she d4did
. couched In Boolh Tarkington languags, “Fortunately for Busie she hsd a sen- |marry that she hans gol him gucssipg as
“T fancy,” sald the woman who likes |for forty yeass at a stretch, and who asible, hard headed father who represented | Lo what has happened.”

o her that & man who had never sup-
ported bimse!f was not likely to suppori
a family, and ne Susio had too much In-
dopendence o want Lo settle down on a
poor mother-in-luw to ba tuken care of,
she was kept from marrying the youna
man, and, of epurse, In time got over
girligh fancy,

“Eventyall) ahe
She married w
man in & d!stant clty

made an exocellent

thrifty business
who was able to
give her s beautiful home, fine clo hes
gn automoblla, and every lumury Lhat
wenith okn supply Alsgs her husband in
A man of walght In his scommunity, Wwoked
up to, and defearred to,

“Bul miways her early love has loomed
in Busie’s mind an & falry proce, and she
hae contrasted her hushand unfavorably
with him, and sald to hecself how bllgs-
ful she might have boen with & Mn who
understood her poelln yearn'ngs, and ber
grasping at the whatness of the what,
Instead of with & soidd business man,
whose soul was npot on material things

“Well, lazt monihh BSusie wenit back
home for the first time In many yoars
and saw her early Jove, Alwo his wife
and ohlldren The ashiftless ne'er du‘
well higd gone down, and down, until he
bad Levome the village loafer. People
spolie ef him with sneering contemipt His
wifle was. & poer, pitiful, overworkad
drudge who suppeorted him by taking
bow s Hall & dusen dlrty children

matelh

deiws.

Oh, husband, sed Ma. to Pa last nite, 1
have the cutest thing to tell yeu Our
Aeer littel son has A littal swoet heart
He met her Lo ay, Ehe (8 Htel oity purl
that lives neer our city hoam. & Hobbhe
rowsd her all oaver the lake thia mern-
ing,. How perfectly cunnin, Ma sed. To
think of our gallant utiel son beeing
& Romeo,

1 aint no Romeo, I toald Me 1
you wuddent say Lhat

The littel deers looked so cule oul Lhare
on the lske, Ma sed. Nobbile holped he

“That's rightl,” said the other woman
couingly. “'l never miss an opporiunity
of Inviting my husband’s carly loves o
dinmer. They are sure tu be fat and
frowsy., or lUving skeletons, and 1 can
ses his ldea) ecrombling to pleces as he
contrasts them In propria persona with
the wiy he remembered them."

“But we also bave changed aslnce wa

wish

inapired love’s young dream,'”” suggested | nio the bost & out of 1t Jest Hke =
i third woman, prince holping & princes. Ma sed, Did
“Ob, our hushands are used Lo ua' re- | you enjoy yure day, Bobble, you and

plied the woman philosopher, comfortably. | littel Qrayes?

“And they've guit lobking st us, any- No ! dlent, I tosld Ma & she alnl
way.'' any sweatheart of mine, oether. It wae
L E— =
_"ill

Advice to Lovelorn
f&_ )

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
Dou't Be Discoaraged,

Desr Miaw Falrfax: 1 am a younyg man
of 1), apnd every morning on my way toe
work | meet & girl whomnm | would Hike
very much 0 mweel, bt we hrve no
nuluel frfends, and [ am Al a loss ap to
how Lo accomplish an lotroducton.  fhe
wirks al the same place | do, but | don't
kEnow in whist depsrtiment.

I show her every courfesy. and some

J

merning’’ next time you meetl. A closer
dequa ntunce will develon,

The Difference Immaterial.

Pear Miss Falrtax: 1 wii In love with
s girl four ysars my senlor, whioh dif-
ference In our aKes seems (o stand be-
tween un. 1 have Lried In every wa¥ pos-
sible to convines her of my love, but so

times she favors ms with A smile, but 1| far have oot suceesded do not . be-
am stil) wa far from an introduction as | Heve | can ever be happy without her.
when I first saw her. G nT b /i

An introduction = always best. It la You do not siate your own afe. If

Wl o hor alirts

“You never saw such aa lustantaneous |
cure us that sight of the man she didn't
marry worked ot Huasle Ehoe souttled
o ar faxt ns mhe could go, and

Da oW irTha

| pear, and you ste satisfied In your heart
|thet you will
ever slnce scablering regrotling your soqualntance, say ‘‘Good

what you would Insist
eisier. Jem't Lhat true?
I ain wure In Ume

mutoal friemd, Lt

upen for your| you are old enough to marry, her four
yoars senlorily should be no bar, 1 am
convinced she refuses jou becauss s
does not love you. Be porsistent \n your
devation. and if that does nor melt her
heart, try giving your siteplion to seme
other girl,

you will find =
if one does not ap-

never give hér cause [or

minutes* then remove the mask with hoy
wate «* (hoe way this is as near ns hot
watar «vor comes (o the skin of my face—
pext pub your fuce briskly with s plece
of e -

“Guee for a moment with satisfsction
an the clear. wrinkless glowing fage you
have just snatched for yourap!f frum the
talons of time and reallze that you don't
have to worry when It lu such a almple
and luexpennive matter to keep your
face young and colorful and lear-
skinned. Next, do your halr in the sim-
ple, becoming fashlon that my prede-
copnory In the benuty Interviews have
sohooled your to affect and eoffect—and
now all aboard for n hat = YF

» "Bit you down In front of & mirray that
In Nlum'nated by honest, all-revealing
dayl'ght. 1t you are a blond demand a

think a black
most wonderful background for
out elear coloring, and it Is pa
ird In fts treatment of blond
Uttie up-tiited hat will mpke
perky and saucy. A b'x, drooving
will give you & pleturesous Took.
bheware of drooning hats M you 4
short womran with a neck om
ge=eral lines, T = .

‘U am verv found of clear
white or bipck and white en™m
for myseif. and for all blondeg T W
retomimend the same. A facing to
your even often accenta the'r co‘or=de-
tide whether that ‘s des‘vable snd I it
In, oultivate a habit of puitine . king's
Wue over vour enrnfiower hive sves, pur-
plo over vovr pansy orbs and gold-brown
ove= vour sloe-hevries. ’

“*The soft. maline frilllneson the
of today saften alwant any face. But
you substitute for maline pood taste
an honest tudy of line, ‘t ln Riways
#'ble to find & hat that witl ssften
face beneath It by throwing,
shadows In just the right
un your.mind that your hat'is
thing to ret ston of vour
orpament. but Ia semethine to
tend, and with the ald of
out halr, to make u background
face,” . (RNt

Apd se Miss Kinhall ganes out
from the two preity backeroind
she has chosen, dees ol her
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| Little Bobbie’s Pa

her fathers boat & she d
wow te rew It & | wanted to yow, o
‘ot In & rowed the bote. | dident ke
ary much. 1 toald Ma bekaus she
it me wen 1 spelled her nalm re
apalled L withcot & Y, [ sed, '&
the way to upsll Grace.
| “Bobbie, Pa sed. T toll you wha

!

5
£
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you went to win lttel Orayce.
| must rite hor & posm. I will vite he
| poem for you 0 reed to her, sod Pa,
Iynu can sAy you role It

Boblila will lowe her sure of Rhe
that, sed Ma. Hé has a Uitel boy frend
that  tes good poetry, 1litel Geargle
Crowley, & he can git him to vite the
P . v

No, sod Pa. 1 wiil rite the posm. Bo
Pa went & woL & sheet of parer.and fote
this poem for me to show to Grmaoe.
Vittel Gravee charming Grayes,
1 luv yure volee, T luvy woor fayos
Thow art the 140l of myv hart
& froam thy side I'!l nover part
Sum dar wen | A grown o manhood
* deeside to MAPrY, B8 #Very man
"Il eum o you, dear.with & smile,
And ark te lsad ¥ou up the alele,
Trou are the sweetqat gurl in this
Vv Mart'ne Miraves, ' ©

I a'nt wo'ng 1o show hér that, 1
Pa. 1 doant luv her & she
sweilthart. 1 a'nt solne to
yurns telling surs that 1 juv
doant Juv them sl all, T sed,

You have got (o do Lthat sed
along. Why, ven I was
tanld all the gurls | luved them. Py
They dident tell me thay luved
could soe thay dld. | was
a8 a boy. wed Pu & T had way
with the ladies. | uped to write them
verren & thay threw down all thare ethes
beaus for me. | will xive you &
Bobbile, If you will show th's
tuel Gravoee, & 'f she dossn't call
darling boy I will give you

B [ showed Grayue the posto & sed 1
*otu I, & she laffed & sod It
e suimthing that o green kid
Bade a dollar and & guarter

T
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