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Aftar the tragio dealh of John Ames-

All For

bury, his protetrmted wife, one of Amagr-
fem'n greatost boautien, dies. At hor deeh,
Prof. Sullitar, an agkent of the intereets,
kidnaps the beautiful Yyear-old baby
girl and bringe her up In a paradise
where she sees not man, but thinks ahe
in taught by angels, who Instruct her for
her mission Lo reform ithe world. AL the
ags of WU she I» suddenly thrust Into the
warld, where agents of the interests are
rendy to preteand 1o find her

Tha one to feel tho loma of the litile
Amsaburg girl most, after she had been
spirited away by the Inlerests, WwWas
ommy Barciay.

Fifteen years iater, Tomumy goos to the

Adirendancka. The Inlerests are respons-
Ile for this trip. By accident he |a the
1lrst to meot the litiie Amesbory girl, as
he eomen forth from ber paradise as
Colestin, the girl from heaven. Neither
Tommy or Celestin recognize each other
Tommy flnda {1t an easy mailter Lo rescus
Celestin from Prof. Stiliter, and they
hide In the mountains, later Lhey are pur-
siad by Stiliter and escape 10 an isiand,
where they spend the night.

FOURTH KPISODE,

Celestin. busy with the cooking, waws
not treubling her mind about celestial
affalrs, She felt very earthly, Bhe folt
an any voung airl would have fell in
wich nevel and vromantic clreumstanons,
And much that had been clear to her
the previous day and of surpassing Im
portance remoed now dim aml futile, o

that a few more days of life in the open,
far from the oceult Influences and diroc-
tion of Prof. Sulliter might have muode a
normal person of her

The  reason Tommy could not under-
stand Celestin was simple the could
not oxplain herself. Fhe pelleved beyond
quegtion that she had always ived In
henven until the day before, when alter
a glovious rush through space ahe, found
norself on earth, meated by & pool of
water and looking into tho eves of
Tomnll’ Barclay.

Do you ever dream? 'Than you. know
how weal the maost preposterous dream
can geem, at the time, and for awhlile
after ‘you wake Buppose you dreamed
that ‘you were perfectly happy? Tou
could not afterward describe just what
that had felt like, mny more than Yyou
can deseribe the magical transitions ?t
dreama nor the spelling scenery which
o often accompanies A nightmare. *

Almost the whole of r?alun:;‘l.;l!r:‘h -~
hesn passed in dreaming.

#leeping, she hed dreamed, dreamad,
Adreamed. But her dreams had not Mtho
of the nap-hasard kind that comn 1o >
rest of us. She had droamed what #

was directed to dream. ghe had dreamed
what & master peyechologint and schemer
wd dreamed that it
her to dream Himaelf unseen and often
far away, sha had dreamed
There had been poople to walt on hﬂ;
and #ec to all her physical needs; bu
for viars she had looked thess people
jaily In the [ace and nover aw them.
inatead she saw and Awelt among winged
wngels, and sublimities among uuam-;

wasring el desoriptions bll;nd in a state O

wolute uninterrupted blisa.

“!;Iun:n_tmi to her finger tips in the lan-
ruages of this world, she had never had
4 master. In dreams she had been
tatghy, without knowing that she wWas
‘eurning, all that & gréat and scrupulous
dreamer had thought beat for her 10
ENOW,

.\nm‘l an she leaned to the work of cook-
ing, ler lovely Tace, red with the heat
of the fire. thaet very dreamer WaS
watching her. frop & nelghboring
Vhicket, with aimost &8 much sdmiration
wa he fait for himself. And why not?
He feit whel alie wWas, what she WwWas
solng to be, waa all the work of his own
mind. He even felt responsible, but with
lesa justics, for her beauty At least he
Ll selectsd her for his purpose from
thousands and thousands of cohildren;
partly hecause she was physically per-
fect, partly because her parents had been
phvaloally perfect. And partly becauss
hé had felt rather than known that hes
saby skull contained a brain upon which
e cowd play with all his powsr and
anagination.

In & stone pure”
impure, But & normal stone is vold, Bo

vas Prof.  Btilliter Colastia’'s
sffectel not his heart and elroulation,
but hie mind. Powsr and success alone
ionched his heart at this tima  But he
wondered why, considering that she had
passed slmost lLier whole 1ife under hie
influsnce, she had, st what she had sup-
posed was her first sight of him. showed
that she disliked and distrusted him. In
nftebn years he had taught her mush,
and prepared her for wmuch but then,
her dresmm life ended for the Ume being,

e had shown himeell to her, snd ashe
had fled from him with & stranger, as If
for har life.

Well, my beauty.,” he thought “if
vou must hate me, you must,. But you
will do as T wish without ksowing it;

Read It Hero—See It at the Movies.

it ks nelther pure nor |

beauty |

—

suddenly In her face and axclaimsy in &
ltene of sharp command, “Sleap, Ceicatin,’
either ahe was too stwriled and be
wliderad Lo sew the crystal at all or for
onoe somuthing was iscking in the pro-
vens, for she sprang Lo her fest with a
try of fear and man from him, calling

lunge.
Bo she ran after
ran afler her, and the two guidss and

und follownd after him, And in this order

they came to Lhe shore of the island,
townrd which Temmy, alarmed Dby
Colostin's cries, was struggling In a
walter of foam

But when bhe actualy saw Colestla, |
Tommy's enthusiasm for belng of aer-
vige o her seemed suddenly to conl. He
It his feot drop o the bottom and stood
with just bis hesad out of water Fa
standing, he saw Stllljter pslze Celostia
by the wrist and attempt to foree her

back toward the camp, He saw har shake
| hevaoll free witl
Illlll"l".\ .

an sstonishing show of
and It was s If her eyes no
losa than hor hand swent outo him In an

|uvml for help,
The velna siood ouvl on Tommy's [ore-
hoad.

Don't let him take me away, Tommy!"
rhe cried.

“You ave her alona!"
“If you touch
off.'"

Rut Stilliter by now appreciated Tom-

my'¢c predicament and asmiled dryly, >

“Come amd do 1L he sald.

“You know 1 oan't come and do L now,
you dog,'” sald Tommvy, furioualy, “but |
lyou Just walt!’ l

“Can't,” sald Stililtey, “In & great |
hurry. Come, Coleatin! You'll be hetter
off with me. You can sea for yourself

thnt the young man has no Intention of
riaking himself agninst four of us*
A certnin king onoe offered hia king-

upon Tommy by name ot the top of her |
Tommy. nnd sum-rl

¢l man Smellagood came out of hiding |

shouted Tommy. |

her I'il krock your head |

| dom for a horse. If Tomny had possesasd
A kingdom he would have exchanged |t
willingly at that momant for the simplest
palr of bathing trunks.

Celestla. meanwhile drew herself up,
tall, proud and cold; she looked at
Tommy, Just once more, and sho looked
A il she Hiud pever seen Dim velore
#he turned to Stllliter.
you," she sald,

Two plans had presented themselves
to Tommy, He could have told Celestia
to shut her eyes until he told her to apen
them; then he could have come out of the
water and fought for her; but he dis-
carded that first plan becauas he lked |
the second better. In thia he would come
out of the water when she had gone, #lip
into some of hix clothes and follow her,

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

Then

“1 will go with

The good example of the combination
of gabardine and taffeta In expressed in
a costume worn one morning recently
al Augumsia, Ga., by A prominent mem-
ber of & party returning from Ban Fran-
cison to New York,

The skirt In very full and the yoke ia
not really u yoke at all, but a wide band
of taffela gathered in one plece with the
cloth section. The Joining seams down
tha pldes show a binding of silk with
tasmal decoration set below the hip line.

The coatl e so shaped that it conceals
the skirt yoke at the back, but in front
It nasumes the form of an Eton, belted
by a girdle of taffetn, whith appears to
be fastened to the jacket by two orna-
mental buttons Taffeta ls wsed to face

e
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the ooliar and revers. and the tassel ap-
plieation of the akirt is repeated on the
back of the coat and also on the under-
arm, whers the curved seam s terml-
nasad,

High ahoea of the Russian ordor are
worn with this comtume.
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By GARRETT ", SHRViSS.

How poweefuily

the old Giresl addg
ne repdersd | Pope the proper study
of rmanking bs man,’ appedln o ole whao
ook wt the roomanyine phologmph
of an African warrior, dwelling In the

valley of the Kafue river, In (he cenle
‘of the southern hall of the great “dark
formtinetst, and on the line of Lthe pro.
fpond Cape o Twmbro rallirond, near the
iith degree of souvih latitude

He 1 one of our contemporaries oy
L'lha carth Yrim ha point of view he
hat Juet an good & clalm to be ocoanald-
ored ‘up Lo Aute’’ an we have, While
Idurlnl with ua the general oliararter
Intion of & human being, he has & genulne
| bellal In the superiority of his own kind
of cultures, of alvilleation, whith we oall
| BaVagery

The fact that the white man has many
nventions whith pussie him and mako
him afraid doss not convinee him that
he ought to abandon the ways and Aeas
of his fathera and live ke ths pale
faced wearers of pupsarfluous clothes and

boarers of flre-spouting wanpons M
does nol admire them  They look as
ridiemilous to him  with  thelr 1rousers

and hate as he dosn 10 theny with hias
poawerful bare legs wnd horn-shiaped top-
knost, congisting of plaited hair and bark
siringn stiffensd with olay, polished with
|grenss and pointed with an entelopa's
horn soraped down to a uUp of simost
neadis snarpness. He knows that his
dresn and his manners, his person and
hin Aeede, are plaasing to the ballea of
hin tribe. And what mom oould he
winh?

Ihe fact is that as we look over this
world o are altogether too self-centered
In our thoughts sbout 1, We have got
& docp soated prejudios In favor of sur
ows ways and ideas Betauss wWe oan
outwit and overcome the less alvillsed or
svage races, and because they have
manners and oustoms repugnant to us,
wao are too apt to think that they have
ne right to ba elther what they ares or
where they are. We sxaguerate all their
bad gqualities and lwnore thelr sood ones

Thare are too faw of we who ses the
other side of the medal, How many
readera of thesa lines, iooking at the plo-
ture of thia African man, In the midst nof
his native felda and woods, stopa Lo
think, with astonishment and prhame,
that for unnumbered conturies the self-
oallod superior raoes have made Africa

Théy mre of |* huniing ground for slavea, and that

dark blue kid, exquisitaly fine In quality, |"¥oD Yet alave caravans traverso it

the color matching the ribbona of the hikhlands, its forests and

sand-hued hat. Band color, by the way,
Ia the color of the sult, the silk bhelng &
tone or two lighter than the cloth. The
gloves are of A pale saxe, indicating o
pompromise between the pure White waik-
ing glove and the putty color which Paris
has advanced for conaslderation thim
spring, but which American women have
not taken up with any enthusiasm.

By BEATRICE FAIRFAA,

“And ths wuy to end dreams
break them—atand, walk, go."

Are you Jrifting tdly in the stream of
Mfa? Are you a dreamer? Do you nit
and fancy what would be fine In life— |
provided it could be, or do You set
about bringing Imto your Wfe the things |
that shal make it spiendid.

Dreams are splendld, glowing. glorious,
wonderful things—provided they are In-
cantives to action. Dreams are poor
Httle ghosta provided they are only fan-
clesa, and dreams are orusl jallers It they
are permitted to weave thamsalves over
a life and po preveat the spirit that
should be up and doing from forcing it-
solf out into maction and sxpression.

One “f the salddest eoffecty of dreams
lies outside the three ordinary olassifics-
tions into which dAreams and the dreamer
fall, It in the tendency of dreaming to
work Itself out In drifting.

Drifting s generally an unconscious
process. All *“un i Pom |
all processes which are not directad and |
guided by the wind—are fraught with |
danger. |

Drifting generally goss with the our-
rent of ife In genoral. It fits iteelf Into
{events and ciroumsiances, be they Food |
for WL It calls for no expression of will |
power, and generally proceeds in the op-

i= to

proc

| power would direct the Individual to go.
| Now, whenever will powar ls lgnored, the
| danger slguala of & life are sot.
| The way to bulld strength of charactsr,

the way to work toward sucoess ia to
| develnp will<for will is needed te over |
loome obmlucies, will is neaded to flght
|danger and to meet privation, will in re-
i;;mlr«l to enduyre all the hardahips that
' rear theinselves on the path o sucosss
\ What call does Ll drifter ever make
‘on hls will power? He s Noating arcund
with the (lMe—perhaps the tide s sluggieh
| and tets him glide Into & backwater where
there ix hardly any ecomraunioation be-
tween the movement of aotive wnd wm-
Bitlous lfe and the mers existenca of
dullness and stupld content. Perhaps
the tide that carries the drifter la a wild
and turbulent one—i{ may take hiin over
the rapids of Alssipation and wreck him
there, It may carry him oul into the un-
chartared sea of wickednesy and (m-
porality and thare gestroy him. Or the
tida may bring him inio colliston with the
bark of some other life.

Then the Arifter is all toe likaly to
harm and wreck and Jdestroy the well
| eguwlpped safling vessel whioh has no fault

posite direction from that which will|the Individual who gets into an sddying
[whmmot s socked down to desth As

| lets acvumulation at your feet?

Dreams that Never Reach Port :

move steadlly ahead toward some ‘worth-
while goal, come quickly enough If ome
sita up dreaming of what one will do to-
morrow—always “tomorrow,” the “man-
ana” of lagy Oriental and southern tem-
pornments. And out of these lacks grow
a definite over-supply of the “lalsses
falre'' spirit—that thing that makes peo-
ple nagine that thinga will take eare of
themasalves,

Naturo, s s abhorronce of a vatum,
aupplies another quality to take the place
of energy. It I onlled by some the gual-
ity of being c<asy-going and amiable;
others name it contentment, and still
others say It e a bellaf In fals, or faith
in providsnve.

Nonsense! Lack of energy |s nene of
these euphonioty things!

Lack of enorgy ls sheer, stupld les-
ness. And lasiness may manifest iteelf (n
a mental inertia that lets things take
care of thomselves, or It may be an
aotual physieal inabllity to turn iteslf to
honest toll. But lack of enorgy works
itsalf out to the same end all through
life. 1t presupposes, it postulates defeat
It lots the tide of e carry you where
it happons to be going.

The ourrent of events will net atop and
diveot itself out of s path for an in-
dividual. It eddica slong or whirls for-
ward or sluggishly proceeds where the
groat scheme of things ocarries it. And

surely as the one who drifts inte a bask-
water perfshes of stagnation, and the obe
whe ia awept out to an uncharted ses 19
wrecked by hreakers or reefs or rammed
by passing vessels or driven devellot M
the living death of rudderiess impotence,
When the (ide, nfacr a great storm,
brings foisam and jetsam up on the
beach, are not the things fNung on tha
sands by the incoming and receding
waves pathetic? Put (s thare not & oer
taln feoling of scorn for the wrechage of
the storm mingled with pity for the help-

Now lhow oan an (ndividual stupidly
put himsalf in the way of belog Sust such
flotsarn and jetsam of the storm of life? |

No wndirected wtip can make harber
oxcept by accident. No undirected Life
onn find iteelf In & aafe port

Drifting carries us over the roeks or
upon uncharterod seas. And It ull starna
innocently enough.

Dreaming s sueh & comforting and
seamingly Innocent occupation. One can

——
—

They Are Either Ghosts
or, Worse B8eill, Jailers.

thing. Make yourssif very sure of that
Aot. Do. Don't be oarvied anywhere by
the stream of life. But get out into the
ourrant of action and direct your bark.
You will find & test in the mare joy of
being & factor in deede, And if the time
svar comes when you ocan afford to drift
—you wont want to. There Is no luxury
In lasinesx. The one luxury in iife is the
active plessure of making your dreams
oome true!

hardly see whers It passes the bDounds of
safo plecsure and leads to jdie Arifting. |

| other than the misforiune to get into

Do you lle In bed In the morning and |
imagine the clover things you will say -1

you will speak to men as 1 dlotate, and |hiy path. Or the drifter may be Ih!t‘l.d:“l. remarkable way you witl do vour

lpoking &t men through your glorious
syes, | oball compel tham to believe
what You say and to do as you ocom-
mand. Whale muititudes will bellove
and obey."

He arose from his hiding place and | ping we all Eave fancies of the big things
siepped cautiously toward her. It was | wy will make of the events of vur lives,

his intention to hypnotize her and pet
her away from that place gquickly snd
quietly, so that Tommy sbould uot have
au opportunity to make further troeble.
1t nesded po more now than & glimpes
of that sphere of rock corystal which
Prof. Stliter carried always with him
1o iwduce Colestia to that comdition of

by the tide amainst some stout craft that
will eripple the drifter and leave him a
derelict on the sek of |ife.

Drifting presupposes defeat. (L resuits|
from dreams gone wrong- In the bagin- |

{In the begluning we all drewm that we
!mumdunmm Most of ua
start wall eanough. But If we merely
dream—not do—if we permit curssives Lo
drift., defeat ig sure W be life's portion
tfor wua Dreames must b colned Into |
| Aoacin |

| Lack of effori o bold ons's self in th-|

work—Lhe great eneigy and invention you

Iwnl bring to your tesks that day? And

them do you almost imagine you hawve
dons your Quly by yourssif and asoom-
plished & day's work. becavss yau bhave
dreamad about 1Y Or do you plan so=
tively ane or two things you will do be-
fore sel of sun, fling off the covers of
aloth and falrly whirl up to be doing?

On which principis do you bulid your
daye~"fancies that wight b or "Tacls
that are?”

Don't dream and grife. Inetead think |
and sol, Choose your way in life The |
first step awny from the thraldom of |

{
|

wind in which sbe spoko and soted upon | way of ambitlen or to stem the tide of dreaming and drifting Is o appresiate

impuise that did aot rise within

Ber- | lnsipess; inck of o cense of direction in | Lh® Joy of sctviy
welf But ~though he flashed the crystal | the path of life) lack of determination to ' & 1IF 1081 is net consiruciing soms-

There 1s po happiness

A dish that combines all the muscle-building elements of the whole wheat
grain with the wholesome, laxative juices and delicious flavor of

s rivars,
carrying off lta inhabitants as If they
were wild animals, to bsa turned into
beasts of burden?

With all fts forbldding historical fea-
tures, Africa js a land of fascinating
romance, not lesa se now than In the
days of Bruoa, of Livingston and of
Elanley. The - veast «entral platean,
stretching thousands of milsa In all
directions, with Itsa plotureaque woods,
broad srassy plaine, tres-shaded rivers,
waterfalls, rocky hills, winding paths and
tralle, lakes, mountalne, primitive wvil-
lnges, strangs, beautiful and terrible
animals=hipopotaml, sebras, giraffs, ele-
phants, buffaloss, apes, sorillas—and its
ourjous iribes of men, is almost like &
separate world,

Everything about Africa bears a stamp
of originality, The cloud of mystory that
rests upon It has not yet besn clenrnd
away. Thousands of aguare milea of Ita
territory have never been visitad or seen
by & white man. Antiguity has left
singular marks upon it, foolsteps of al-
most unknown oconquerors, rulns of
mysterious atructures, memoriale of an-
dlent, forgoiten deys of pride and
power, '

Its riches are as yel unexplored, axospt

A warrior of the Kafue region, proud of his head-dress,

In the far south, where almost at the
first touch of the pick and the spade the
wonders of Goleonda have bean eclipsed
by the diamond mines of Kimberiny and
the gold mines of the Tranavaal,

It this savage, who looks so qualnt to

Stubbarnnees.
Dear Miss r:lam"“: hmtrc been kclo-m
compeny a of m
ebout half & year, 1 love her d'u‘rf; and
she returns my love. Now, Misa Fair-
fax, 1 am Qisgusted with her on acoount
of her sgotlam. Hvery Ums I sukgest

something she never givea in. Could you
tell e how 1 cap maks hor change with-
out hurting her feolings” B R I

The girl ls & litle selfish and apojled—
snd stubborn, toe, no doubl. But par-
haps you are a bit dictatorial and ine
clloed to fall In conalderalion of her
tastes. Why not make o little “fifty-
tifty" agresmant. whereby sach will taks
turns st having your own way. Talk It
over with her and ase If you cannot make

Summer Strength and Stomach Satisfaction

come from eating

Shredded Wheat

with Strawberries

choicest berry that grows.

Heat the Biscuit in oven to restore crispness ; cover with strawberries or
other fresh fruit; pour over them milk or cream ; sweeten to suit the taste.

Your grocer sells the biscuit and the berries
-——-—..—-—

He Bhows His Oulture in the Way
He Woears His Hair. : : | :

TRY IT FOR BREAKFAST
EAT IT FOR LUNCH
SERVE IT FOR SUPPER

our eyes, has a comprohensive knowledgs
urmmnmoﬂmmw
has bred him and his ancastors, he might
regard up with disdsain as unesasy, up-
start Invaders of his older worll, which
fong ago forgot thoe fever of clvilization,

|

her fosl that it is fair to be more squal

me. Wo differ & muwu-.
16ve hor all the pame. W you
me to aln

or woul




