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They come with every Summer. And every
Summer hotel has them blooming round the
verandas and on the slopes; every home in the
country, by the blue sea, or in the mountalns,
that can feed and have room for sets of week-
end voung people, la riotous *till October with
the gold and red, white and pink, blooms of
Summer girfhoood.

The varlety of muto girl with wind-blown

best on s schoolboy'
floating dream. Sal

The golf runner,

veil and & way of snuggling into the front seat
that lures a fellow on to speed.
The yachting girl, & sea flower Lthat blooms

Just the flulfy fringed variety that blowg In
the wind and lsughs 2 lot, and wears high-
heeled shoes and ribbons.

wide territory—seen on the rolling hills where

By Nell Brinkley

s entboat or a milllonaire’s
t sprays her lashes,

A lacy flower.
A lovely vine that covers

————————————————————

the turf Is green and short.
scariet and yellow and green,

The rare silken restaurant flower—seen at
gay Indoor places at tiny tables, on whity walks,
al races, where the mugle Is always playing, at
garden parties, where it lsn't too lonesome or
countrified.

The girl who loves-a-horse.
trim, bareheaded little blossom (n shiny stems.
She blooms everywhare in the Summer Ume—

Hug jackels of vivid

A clattering,

, from the blue Pacific (o Central Park, New The tennis girl. Strangely confined and
York. thriving, oddly, too, for a flower, on a square
— of white sand fenced in by high nets. All white
The darling variety whe decorates the and lively.
tances. The oreature in a wisp of satin and

seomin to feed or sleap or need

room,

tulle held on the shoulders by a pearl, a blow-
ing, sllm thing with grace amazing, who never

but thrives and glows in the hot air of the ball

The nea bloom. A binek anemone, A shiny,
sleak flower, with two floating arms and legs,
wimost  always black, trimmed in bands of
other colors, very lovely and very deadly. The
rea Ia a-awarm with it close to shore,

~—-NELL BRINKLEY,

the rado and sun,

cast hey off. Suppose 1 give you = nole
to & manager?’

(Copyright, 1815, Btar Company.)

FIFTH EPISODE.

halp It,” sald Tommy. I know it's a
queoer story; but please ba & ltle oare-
fal.”

Meanwhile Mary had gome to the win-
dow, had caught a glimpss of t’.‘u'luuu|

to Mary grestsd Tommy with a kind
cool chesrfulness, whish did not make
m in the least unhuppy, and then she
okt to Fitch with an inttmate caressing
no of volce, which insteal of making
ymmy frantically jealons, only cansed
m to smile imwardly, ~Then, point-
ank, abhe asked Tommy If he had called
cause he had nothing better to do, or
¢ motne specinl tedecn, and them, of
urse, Tormuny had te make his appeal
wut Celestis. To this, Mary Black-
an listened with s evol face, and a hot
art, and Fitch, withdmwa Into the em-
asure of & window, out of which he
stended to look nt the streot’ below,
ith raised evebrowns and a cynjoal smile And ho tirned upon hia heels and lert)
“Tomny,” sald Mary, when ho had fln- |, om i
hed, “you srow more chiwalrous every | 1y ouw petting dark and something had |
iv. Apd 1 can see how this vﬂd-l'lrtlm be done quickly,

ukht in the Adirondack Mountalng aP- | .Ogleutia,” sald Tommy, as he entered |
mls to all that is neble "In you. But “T'm going to try my father |

< the cab,
ally-—""she raised her Syebrews amc !wrvo had a sort of row, but we are very |
nlled with brritating . superiority.

- 3 fond of emch other, and we've n dear old |
But In simple Moguage,” she went on. |y ., oxpeper, and sho'll look after you." |
vhat you say sabout hsr amounta to

“And your young friend—Mary—what
is: Bhe iz good-looking, sho 8 0Ul Of | 400 pg aur T

i mind and she docsn't wear onough “Nothing Interesting

pthes.™ sald Tommy.

Fitch- pverheard and laughed. Colentla was stlent for a few moments.
FDof't,” sald Tommy, “don't condeinn | .. o egil volce she sald: |
{r out of my elumey words. Ploase see | .nopedy wants me I'm a  terrible
fr, Mary. You can't help wanting 0 |, 0 1o you. Your father won't take |
flp her. And if yvou won't help her.) el o Lo he won't, And—I knew |
erc's no other girl [ can g0 to. Take that } wouidn't be happy when 1 turned
b in for tonlght, won't you? Just M'hto s human being. They told me I/
4 time'a sake.' | wouldn't. But 1 didn’'t know how un-
Mary appealed to Fitch, | happy and lonely T'd have to be."

jealousy. But she controlled the expres. |
slon of her fase admimably and returned |
slowly to the two young men.

“My doar Tommy BSteole,” she anidl |
sweoetly, “the proper place for that rav- |

nearest polica gtation."

Tommy draw n long broath to quiet his |
anger. Then he said gravely: “T'm al-
ways wrong about everything. Why,
1 always thought that you had a heart,
charity and commen sense. And 1 was
even wrong sbout that''

or Important.” |

what ought 1 to do?' she asked. e S Geaply totiched, suddenly took |
Fitch came forward with a 1udlclnl' ¥ ¥y !
Anner,

'l congratulste you, Tommy.” he .'"'.“‘ | moved aguinst his. Then she freed her-
Ith a sort of & man-al-the-world ("YOM | 0 wip sudden enerky and exclaimed: |

w., you dogi”) tome of voloa, "Hha oI mustn't—I roustn’t.” .
uele Her head out of the cab wlnduwl \Why musta't you, Celestis, deay®”
Wt now to spesk to & newsboy, and |

" © I want to so much, so |
hat you say about her looka Is all too Hkn::.: ::.:l‘:‘.:
we. But why s show-girl should be | voslestin sald Tommy, ~if my father
wund running loose In the Adirondscks won't take you in—thére's one phrsof
| her phow-girl costume T don't know. |

jeft—me. 1 don't want to take advantage.
nless somebody took her there, and— but if enly you could love me the way

1 love vou, we'd fust go and get married
e TS e =R Ty guletiy—and you couldn't be lonely and
| gnbappsr.”
i I 1 didn‘'t come down to thia world te
| marry.” sald Celestia, and she sighed
| In his heart, beating willy and ex-
| ultantly, Tommy thought, “But you will|
—you wil'
around all . you

And he an up the stalrs of Barclay's
like, you'll find

houss, hoping that the man he called
father would refuse the protection of his
nothing so good
to keep fruit jor

roofl o Celestia
But Barcley. potifted by Stilliter of
rubbers from
and jar lids

Culoatia’'s svamion with Tommy, was only
cracking,
from sticking, as

too snxious to detain her unthl she could
once more be turned over to the profes-
aor's guardlanahip.

This was more lmportant than any
riaks to his plans whivh he might be
ruanning in haviog the wirl in hia own
house. Ho when Tommy, lookiang very
manly, told his father about Celestis,
thnt one sald st once: "Poor thing—poor
shuld—of course wo must take her In and
think afterward. ™

“Ood blgas you for u hrlek.™
Tommy, and he dashed off

A Dictionary of 100
other uses

42 N, Broadway, New York criad

1To ke Cestinued Tomarrew. ) '

and felt her heart fall lier with rage and |One that will live,

iahingly beautiful young creature is the
viand

By WINIFRED BLACK.

Gutson Borglum, the sculptor, has

carved In stone & new Atias

This Atlde, for the first time in the
“I'm not going to wet angry if 1 can 'hhmn‘ of soulpture, s A woman, and

beck the world.

rhe oOarries upon
A great ideal, Mr.
Borglum, a mag-
nifioent ides, and

her

because It has ita

beginning In  the
very depths of
truth

Men make the

waorld, They ohange
fashlon It to
sult  their whims
and fanciea, bul h
I & woman who
carrioa the burden
of It upon her
shouiders,

If all the men tn
the world died (o
morrow, we should
Neve o pretty bad time of It, we women.

We should be lonely rhd heartaick and
homesick enough In all consclence, but |*clouly or unconsciously learns by heart
belng s rather pretiy
world and rather a comfortable world
after a

it would go on

ond mather a civilizsd world,
fushion, for all that, for & tme

If all the women ehould die today B
Iwouldn't be six months till the men weare
living in caves and Kkilling each other

with war-olube,

“Why are women always so hard upen

vther women who do not do right™
How many times have you heard that

guestion and In hew many ways have

vou heard It answerod?
There are josting Answers:
union protast against the soab.”

“Marviage s o socretl soclety and sl
her im his arme and kissed her. For ailho women in " regard wilh susploeton
" moment she lay against him, and hor lps | and dislike all the women outside of i1t." |

And there s some truth in the joke,
Just as thers la pome trith In mowt fokes,
or we wouldn't laugh at them.

There's the emotional anewer: ““Women
s the finar vessel, and when she broaks

whe breaks to fiper pleces.’
Thom's the indignant answaer:

wome i thas men ever dared io he'
CAll true—the mnewers-—-and all
too, every one of tham.

—_—

1 wopder if any of us realise now many
shallow things spring from the despeat

lpuisen of the heart?

1 never knew & man—a really fine man
—who could bs harsh in his jadgment
no matter how wicked

Upon & WoInan,
rhe wWas

“Bhe's weak,” be says: “whe s timid;
she ls defenseloas: she would be good M
she coudd, but she can't 1 sn porry for

har '

And when the other womep hear him
and look sl sach other in tolarnnt amuse-
weant the man shakes his hoad sedly and
says to hia hrother man: “How Intaler-

ant them are!’

And all the tims he foas mot under-

stand In the least her svery . he looks
You cAn make & woman belleve thag M ‘:n.n:d.ﬁ” ot his_fimnce,
is Impossible to hos com ail day in the [his ridi ous m".::?;
hot sun and go o a Jance all nighl the Ve my o, or
night afierwand dance every dance and | R GSL ..:w_h:ﬂl:. his life In
-y A A week. Your help will be tad
You cannol make o man who bas done [by & heartiraken TR
this very thing Delieve that It = impos A situstlon sseh as vou desoribe Ie
i lile ift:' sghit with danger Fivery thme you

B Twoman 414 not try to be strong, but be-

“It's the

It s
not true Wamen are bettar friends (o

talem,

e
—

Heo knows wherof he speaks, that's all

The woman who works from dawn tiil
dark, without diversion of any sort, with-
out any hope for tomorrow for herself
and does it for tha sake of het famlily
of lttle ohildren, knowa that ne honest
woman s ever compelled to do wrong
Just to keep alive.

Bhe knows whereo! ahe apeaks.

A good woman l# intolerant of & Wweak
| woman, not because she thinks the weak

Icluu she knows that she 414 not try
hard enough.

Paor every woman who has had her awn
wiy to make In the world undersiands
Jjust exactly what a bitler sruggio that
way I8 almost every second, and because
she doea understand, and becauss she
MA tight hey own way through the briers
and otit of the thicket—right deaperately
—~she oannot spend much time In soft
eympathy for the woman who stays at
the bottom of tha bll] because sha did
not have the sourage oven to try Lo
.&'.“l'llh.

What ls It the old hymn says
| YA charge to keep | hava' That is
llthn mong that every woman eftier con-

bufore she ia ¥ yeara old

All that (s hest, all that Is floeal, all
that is noblest in Lhe world ks in charge
of wormen.

If we women fail, what will betome of
the children?

The man may shifk his part of H\n‘
burden; he may throw off the lemd of
care he has assumed; the wuman must
carry hers to (he very epd

How did you earve your womah Atlas,

Mr. Borglum? I alould itke to sse it

Ia ahe stumbling now and then! Do
her shoulders bow? Js the hope and joy
of Hving faint in her face? Or does she
walk as mont woman du, singing and
smiling, although her heart ls sore with
grief?

1 saw her the other day. the lttle
woman wWhose husband had Adeperted her.
ghe's teaching to make a Hving for her
chiMren.

And when she is through schoal she
runs homs and geta dinner for her ohild-
ran, and late at night she sits and sews
for them, And thay are all she llves for,
all she thinks aboul, all that she loves

And ahe is one of the best stary lellers
I ever heard, and al the teachers’ meet-
ing ahe s the iifa of the party, and ons
of her lttle girls Lol me, Just the other
day:

" mother comes into the reom It
s as If the sun were shining.

Ta 1t of such a woman a8 Lthis you
thought when you made your Atlas, Mr.
Barglum*

1 hope she #sings ar she walks, your
Atlas. 1 hope ahe laughs snd straight-
enia har shou'ders and says:

“It I mot heavy, this that 1| earry upon |
my back, 1 could blow It Inate ihe nlr |
ke & bubble if T wanted Lo,

“And he would ecarry it for me—tiha |
man I Jove—if | would let him; but he
is just & Iittle child and he could not bear |
ihe welght of It, and »o 1 Jove to ORFTY |
It=te the end.’” |

Yor, oh, we love the pride wnd the
honor of it—the cartying of the hurden
of the world—and ths power and ;lury]
of 1t. and we would not be rid of i If we
could,

You Weuld Probahly Be Happr.

Dosr Miss Palrfax: | am 4. and five
yearn my wife disd anl left me with
three .g:,lldnn lLately & Indy friend,
-hm-.lillﬂ.hlb-ntnmlumo

Med mar-
uld ever be-
X A K
of my children. petine i@ we DULIEL,

al]l her peosle seem well ng.-l Now
m- this girl, but my only .rrﬂon \s
the difference belwean ouT

‘ mwnr,m.-l‘!.' H W

dvice to Lovelorn

Sigoe the mirj loves you and showw It

with your fortane In hesitating to
make her r wife—=tf you' love bher
Don't de her the injustics of Illl'ﬂfulll
hor to gel & housckesper or & governess
tor your ehilldren. If you really love her|
you will B¢ able to bridge the gap be-
tweann yOUr ages

“A Dangerous Wemas.'
1 have & son

Puirfax:
:@faﬁ are miserable over
% ::n bu“ulm reputation,
n spite of

[
s of any svall MHe & 08 Wii LOArs

o By Beatrice
*  Fairfax

speak unkindly of your won's friend you |
arouse his chivalry to befriend har. Bhe
probably makes bhim feal that he alons, |
of all the world, understands the finer
side of her naturs, Do you dare try the
herow messiure of offering to be on lis
alde and to befriend her IT he Will wait
a czar?! Perbape If he sees her all he |
ltkes wnd the romance of having It & |
cisndestine nifals s gone he will WUps. of
her. Have hor at your houss and have |
many ollier charming young peopie there |

so frankly, | think you sre gquarveling | ‘- Make the affalr ss commonplece of all,

and taken for granted as possible.

(kind to the girt you fear. No ru.u.uri The falr

how she treals you. be unlailingly patieat |
and swoel. Make your son feei Lhel you
are bis friend. Den't hurey him Ly lo-ol
much opposition. Time s & wonderful
brave snough to mast the mirl

hor own ground. Thia s your only |

chanee @ Influence your soe |

Den’t Be Petry. |

Miss Palrfax: Oma afternoon |

eaid A Jole to my friend that | was

coming up fo see her Bunday. She toid

me that 1 ahouldn‘;s come as shs wWas

hsvlnlf & number buys and rlrh up

and I would come thers would be oo

e A bary itk Dom vited b 1a
a ain f

f:’ e for 0 g0 aftar recel (

ANXI0U
Don't be smupsrsensitive. There s no
reason why your ‘riand should inolude
yoti sach time ahe snteriaios G0 W the

party by all means. !

comfortable classos

| than 4o people of wealth.

| mants,

Wealthy Too Often Thoughtless of Poor

Hy ELLA WHEELER WILCOX,

(Coprright, M0, Star o)

The suif betwesn people of wealth and
the world's tollers can never be bridged
untll some method ia found o awaken
the braina and hearts of the wealthy
class to a Dbeiter
understanding o f
thoss who work far
a living.

The most indir-
fﬂf‘hl, evonalder-
Atle thoughtless
and onrelesn poople
on esarth when It
comes (o the pay-
Ing of bills and the
Haquidating of debts
which ure Justly
due sre the people

employ me are far more thoughtful' apd
vonalderate,”

There peomas to be something In the
posgession of great wealth which creates
& hardening of the heart and a biinding
of the spiritual viston toward others less
fortunately altuated,

A French tedacher, popular amopg the
uitra-fashlonabls clroles of New York
Clity, n few yoars ago was obliged to give
up his reoms because his patrons went to
Murope for the summer owing him
monay, He had relied upon it to pay his
rent in advanos, ITanuwmerable cases oould
be cited. It I» not the axceptional situa-
tion; the excoptions] case is that of the
wealthy man or woman who promptly
pays a debl

This condition excites anlmosity In the
minds of the worlif's “tolless and does
mueh to increase uprest, Tt would he an

oxcellant fden If all teachers, merdhants

;::;. m"':;“ '“" and tradosmen could combine in & union

Inno The :l:.u: and reppoctfully demand bettar treatmant

mas : 1.
and the modestly and more prompt paymeonts in thelr dea

| ings with the rich.

are far more keenly alive to thelr abli- | =
satlons in these matters, and they pay
their debts with much grester prompiness

'WOMAN COULD
" HARDLY STAND
B.:h..m of Terrible ':g“dn-

E‘.l‘inkhm’a\l"
ble

Ask nny of the music temchers., teachs
are ol langusges, dressmakeors,  tallorn,
merchants and tradesmen In the land,
and they will eorreboraie thense sinle-

A young woman muslc teacher sald rt—I
eantly: My patrons are almost all peo- |
ple of wealth. They employ me for their '
daughters, wives and sistors, and make !
o protest at my prices. Yet when | pre- |
sent my DU At the end of a term the §
Erentor pumber of my patrons compel me |
to wail six. sight and even twelve monthes |
fur & seltiement. !

“This la tn order that thelr money may !
vontinue to draw Interest during that
period of time. Meantime 1| am obliged
to keaap contlnually In debi, and when DU
thelr monoy |8 recalved It goes to pay |
for what one generally terma
horsas’

"The few people of modest means who s

In-Shoots.
Ocveasignelly we meet a grouch who ! Pinkham's egetable

misarable snough to be sntertaining ! every suffering womam. "' —

The way of the t_'l';l':uunmu in not unlri ’ " 5t i
hard, but bimmed slippery Another Woman's Case.

Philadel Pa.—*1 suffered from
mmﬂhﬂmﬂ had

T
terrible

‘dead

OM age In the momt offective reformer |  Providence, R, 1.=*1 spesk
| too b of your V
. | a8 it done wonders for I
blonde wouwms may have « would not b
dark trown disposition, TW
The real Am«'lm_';ul oan propase 10 Iy l'ﬂ.ﬁm*hﬁ[
a fallow without saying a word. i ham'’s Vi
——— | belped me and
It la frequently found that the builfrog | At present.
volce la accoampanied by a tadpole misl- | hl.ull
loet, CAN M@ W
i | you
The hoalthy kid om one roller alate your
finds mere jJoy than the dyspeptic max- manyof my
nate in & lmousine | coN, 126 Lippitt Sw, Providence, B.1L
The virtues of some men Bie never M- Danger w to Wi
parent untllh brought out by the crimina! | gre what one physiciun called

ARt ¥he Gelead them. hoadache, porvousness, snd ¢
i ADS W
AL ® pan knows that he Mdn't know '
what he thought he knew st N !
Bome peopls Iuv:_\"l‘rruou diapositions |
without balng able 0 sven whistle » |
tune | 13 virtue.
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