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Bynopsis of Pevious Chapters.

Afwer the tragic death of John Ames-
bury. his prostrated wife, one of Amer-
{oa’s greatsst beauties, dies. At her death
Prof. Btilliter, an agent of the Interesia
kidnaps the beautiful J-ysar-old baby
girl and brings her up in a I
whers she sess no man, but thinks she
is taught by angels who Instruct her for
her misston to reform the wotld, AL the
age of & ahe s suddeniy thrust into the
world where agents of the inlerests are
ready to pretend to find her.

The ons to f[eel the loas of the little
Amesbury girl most, after ahe had been

irited Aaway by e Interests, was
Tommy Barelay. ;
Piftesn years luter Tommy goés Lo the

Adirondacks. The Interests are responsi-
ble for the trip. By acctdent he is the first
to meet the Uitle Amesbury girl, as she
comea forth from her paradise ks Celestin
the girl from heaven. Nelther Temmy nor
Calestia recosnizes each other. Tommmy
finds It an nur matter Lo rescue Celestia
from Profl. Btliliter and they hide In
the mountalns, later they are pursued
by Sulliter and escape to an laland where
thay spend the night,

‘fhat night, Stililter, following his In-
dlan gulde, reaches the island, found
Celestia and Tommy, but did not disturb
thom, ln the morning Tommy goes for a
swim. During his abasnce Stliliter at-
tempin to steal Calestin, who runs Lo
Tommy for help, followed by Stililter.
Tha Intter pt once renlizes Tommy's pre-
dloament, f'h- takes advaniage of it by
taking not only Celestin’s, but Tommy's
clothes. Stllllter reaches Four Uommers
with Celestin tust in thme to eatch an
axpresn for New York, there he places
Celestin in Hellevue hospltal, where her

nity s proven by the autherities.

ommy reaches Bellevue Just before Stii-
Ater'a derarture. L

Tommy & firet alm was o get Celestia
way f(rom 8Stilliter. After they Jeave

eileviie “Tommy b unable to get any
otel to take Celestia In owing to her
pestume, Rut iater he parsundes his
(ather to keep Ker. When he goea out
to the taxl he finds hor gone. She falls
inta the hands of white siavers, but
escapan and goes to live with & poor fam-
fly hy the name of Doumlas. When thair
son Freddie roturns home he finds right
fn, hls own house, Celestia, the girl for
which the underworld has offe A Te-
ward that he hoped to get.

Celestin mecures work In a largo gar-
ment factory, where a groat many girla
are ampioyed. Here she shows her pe-

\linr power, and makes friands with all
ber girl companions. By her tnlks to the
girle ahe I8 able to calm a threatened
strikh, and the “"boss’ overbearing her In
noved to grant the rellef the glirls wished,
and also to rilght a greal wrong he had
Aone ane of them, Just at this point the
factory catches on fire, and the work
room I8 soon a blasing Mirnace, Celestin
refuses to esoaps with the ether mirvis,
apd Tommy Barclhy rushes ln and car-
risa her out, wrapped in a big roll of
cloth,

SEVENTH EPISODE.

Of one thing only she was surs—that
she would declde nothing until sha was
sure that her decision was right. But
this begeing of the question for the time
being did not \seem to have a silencing
effect upon Tommy himeelf.

A man erronecusly, Apsumes cerlain
vighte or claims upon a certaln woman,
It she won't be hLis, nt least she ought
to be, because he saw her first, or he
wan first to love her, or he intervencd in
her behalf and saved her from something
or other<in the case of Celestin. Tommy
Had saved her from death. Also he had
heen the first to see her, and the frst
to lave her.

“Celeatia,’” he sald to her one day this
hands stil] in bandages from superficial
Burna). “If orly to be logical and con-
wlatent, you ought o marry me. 1 know
that you ars abpolutely sineere In the
Yiellef that you are golng to make the
whole world happy. I'm & small part
of the world. Unless you make me
bappy, and vou don’t show any symptomas
of doing that, you ran't possibly suc-
ooed, can you?l' 1

Celestin congidered, half pmiling. Then
she sald, wholly amiling: ““What did you
mean the other day when you mid
merely to look at me, merely te breathe
the same air I breathed, mnl’- to hear
the sound of my volee, was happiness for
you?t'

"Obh, Celestia,”  he mald, hopalessly,
“Thore's no answer to questions illke
hat. Those are the thinge thal o man

uet hae te say Lo the girl he loves. 'f
on't know why he has to say ‘em. but

Thoy are the truth and not the
it's heaven just to look at you,
It And fIn the moment of look-
ing It's el to think that maybe you are
never going to love me and belong to
e,

“But marriage.” she sald more gravely,
“in & whele Hfe's work In Ifself. And
alroady I've a whole life’'s work ocut out
for me."

“Colestia,’
wonderful I

sl Tommy. "You are mo
belleve vould dp two
whole life's ut;_gbn At once. 1 do. And 1
-well, maybe T could managé one on my
awn account, but ‘it wouldn't be work.

It would be dolng things I just couldn't

yvou

help doing—loving you and trying o
maRke you happy.’
Tommy,"” sald Celestia, "'If now, when

we are not even engaged—"

“1 am.’*

—"mot  even engaged to be marvied
You exert yourself in every way to Keep
me trom going about among the people
and telling them how the world may be

b miade & bettor state, fry in fact to keep
me all te yourself, how would It bhe I
We wers married” I've gol to go the way
I have becn sent to go. and you, with
the law in your side, and mil the tradi-
tiome of & man's rights In marrisge,
would try to preveat me—-

"What If I promised not (o,

You'd have 1o pramise that

I want you so.”
that I'll promise anvthing.
marry me%

Ul don’t know, Tommy dear. she aaid.

Hé drew a long breath. rose and walked
o the windsw

*I think not," sald Celestia, srd then
noting the preally tragie exXpression upon
the youpy man's face, she added. “"But
somethnes | think 1'd like to.”
| It had been found necessary Lo inatsll
i tolephens In the Douglas house, on ac-

colnt of the swiftly spreading range of
Uslestin'e engaNcementy

was now heard ringing. and a mo-
ment- later Freddie the Ferret inter
rupted them o say that some one
wanted to apeak with Mr. Steels.

Tommy returned from the telephions
looking still more dejootad,

"I axpected to stay all afternson,” he
said, “mnd belp you with your mail: but
t smama that my father wants to see me
ery urgently mnd 1 suppose I've got to
Fo™

Wil you

M courge you have
cheerfully.
“Freddle,’

said Celemia

said Tommy, “F neglected

#xclaimed Tommy, |

o hang up the recelver, will you Jo nt?*

It was sométimes hard to get rid of
“‘mldk\_
When the Ferret had gons out Tommy
made ous Insl appeal to Celostia, going
very close to her and speaking swiftly
In & low valee

Bho heard Mim out gravely, and at the
ond of hin impaasioned pleading shook
her hoad stlll more pravely.

““When |
do,"
what

she sald, “then I'll tell you. And

Perbapa my 1le, which 1
fs soch a dabt. 1 don't know. But

pay.

you

seting me You mustin't make love to me
any more. It makes it so much barder
for me to think clearly. Bome morning
T shall wake up knowing what
to do, and It I wake up knowing Lhat 1
ought not te marry you, them, of course,
I won't,”

“May | come back whan I've peen my
father™’

‘If youll be good, Tommy. ™

B0 Totmmy promissd, very eolaborately
and at length, to ba good, and ln the act
of promising broke his promise several
times and hurried to ses his father

opinion, and Barclay's long serfes of dis-
appointmonts in Tommy, they met with
porfect friendliness, and ans if there had
never been any trouble between them,

laughing raference to the Octagon Fire

sporting page of my newapaper,” he sald,

| ovbr, and I didn’t think my beard would
lever grow again.’”

“How did the famoun Celestia bahava?’

“Like a brick, except when she fainted
aftor getting all the other girls out.”

“T am very Interested to see her,'' pald
Barclay, “and to hear he mpeak. A friend
of mine heard her address to the Bhirt-
makers’ unlon, after the fire, and came

saway talking lke a lunatie. How does
ghe fmpress you?’

“As a mpeakor?"

Barclay smiled and nodded. Tommy

blushed and ala not amile.

, “Bha has a beautifil wvolce,” he sald,
“‘she seema to speak (o one persom at a
time untll everyone lias been #poken to.
The most interesting part In her powsr
cf convinclng people. Men whom T have
kpown to have had opposite theorles
seem to come right around to her way
of thinking.”

“You?" auggesated Darclay.

“No. She doesn't seem to alter my bhe-
lefs at all.”

“Bhe. clalms to have been sent dlrect
from Heaven. Do people believe that?”
"“I'he mass of the people who have
heard her don't even aquestion it. Per-
sonally I qmtlop it very much. But If
the polica of the ofty ecan't flnd out
where she does come from pretty quick,
I'll begin to belleva it myself."”

“8he believes It—of course.” Harclay
sald this with a sarcasm which his
adopted son was quick to resent,

“1 will stake my soul, wir,”" he sald,
“that aha belleves it.”

(To Be Continued Tomoarrow.)

know what is right for e te
I tell you will be final. There are |
some debta that people have no right to

owe to

I know this, that If you want to go on

In spite of thelr recent Alfferencea of

Parclay opened the conversation with a
“I used to look for your name on, the

“bul now I have to turn to the actounts
of socialist mentings and of flrea. Wan | ‘

wasn't Just twice over; it was five tintks

o
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I ought |

Tears gnathered in her oyes, and -hal
added, “Even though It broke my heart,
Now go."

it as closs a shave ms the paper rnudn[
ont?™
“It eertainly wae,’" sald Tommy, “it

|
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plied with pockets.

A sports’ coat of English twead with choker
collar of broadcloth. Plaln and stralght Iin the
back, It 1s belted across the front and well sup-
A ribbon band welghted
with n tassel trims the Milan atraw hat

An ideal pummer chat is of cream escorto em-
broidared in varicolored worsteds. A black Tel.
vt ribbon serves as a belt and narrower bands,
also tasselad, hold In the fullness of the sleeves
4t the wrist. The orange straw hat is faced In
biack and trimmed with black grosgrain ribbon,

fronl.
white straw,

An aftermoon wrap. This original model of
blue and mreen striped allk has a shawl-like
collar that may be fastened close to the throat
and the draped points at the side caught In
The hat In of black patent leather and

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

. "When love showe signs of leaving,
don’t try by tears and grieving. to hold
him back.” says a 1ittle verse. And theres
lle wisdom and philosophy,

Hearts do not break. Suffering Le-
cause of love once claimed and no longer
dAerired surrounds us on every aide, but
life goes on and happiness is not at all
uncoMMon.

When o man tires of & woman she
wastes hersolf in the vain struggle to
hoM him. When a girl ceases to care
for w man. he may win her pity by his
devotion—or her scorn by his folly, ac-
cording as the gentlenesn of her nature
lewds her to view his efforts to galvanise

Advice to Lovelorn

| Be Sure to Aveold Him.
| Dear Misse Fairfax: | am dearly In love
twith & married man employed by the
sme coneern. He has made love to me
and | socapted an Invitation to luncheon
from him. T love him so much [ simply
llcannot be cool to him. He has a wifs
and two chlldren, and when [ romind
| Fim of this fact he tells me that 1t Aossn't
| make any difference, as he never neglects
| hi» home, which 1 knew 1o tTue,

I d6 not feel as If T could resign my
posltion, na i have no other means o
aupport. Wil you au t somathing?

ISCOURAGED,

IT you have & LtiTe strength of chure
'Ilrl'lvl' and common sense you will refuse
o cantipus this dangeroun affair. Iy can
mean only shame and disgrace o you,
it can wring only undeserved sorruw tu
the Innotent wife and chilldren. You nead
not resign your: position, but unlg+ws you
discontinue this affair you may h! suked
lor your resignation

Do You OCare for Mim ¢

Dear Mias Fajrfax: [ have been going
Out with a man for four years. Onece our
engagement has been broken and twice
our wedding day postponsd. Now he le
o:um-ut :u-! Riks me Lo walt f‘or him.

ma O Care 8 great deal ap - Ime,
Please advise me what to do. D. I. I R

You do not stats whose fault the broken
engagement and long postponed wedding
were. If the man bas gotien in the habit
of putting you off from Year to year,
break with him now bafore your youth is
sune But if your floklaness bas been at
Faule, considear well if pou can be loyal
e Wim during a long separation. Ques.
tion your own slucerity and his and then
;:rml-r A falr decislon

into life again ths dull, dead thing that
onoe was love,

But nothing s s0 dead an a dead In-
fatuation. And most people resent loy-
alty greater than that of whioh they are
capablo-or stupid emotion that oan
waken no response. It I8 a bore to be
cared for by some one who cannot waken
in you & like feeling.

Tove that peraists after it ¢ diemissed
is waste. From the viewpoint of the
onlooker It & sad axtravagance, froem
the viewpoint of its recipiemt it I» an-
noyance and torment and anathema.

When love in done, just resign yYoursaif
to the fact. Have a little mantal funeral
and balieve tiat msome day you will find
its resting place in no black sepulcher,
bt & “sweelly smiling, Erass gErown
grave.” Den't whine. Don't make your-
self an object of pity by struggling to
(porform the miracle of resurrection That
cannot be. Cherish love while ypo have
it—try to keep it allve and blooming in
| teveliness. But if 1t dis, except the final-
| Ity of death, and go gravely about filling
your life with other things
t Life Is not over when lova diea In-
deed undsrstanding and sympathy and
brendth of view ‘point are yat to come an
a result of the mourning bome hravely
and well.
doss nol cease when your firel love goes
out af existence, The capacity for lova
and for appreciating and winning love
is atll] yours.

Would 1t not be a pitiful thing If when
the Tirst rops of apringtime had porished
in n letn froet, the buah should droop and
die? MAature allows nothing se absurd,
The firet rose dies of frost—the secand ins
cut perhaps, and the sun witherg &
third, while a cankear destroys the fourth,
Hut glorious bloom follows

And so for the human heart. We loye
and lose. Death In the physical world
deprives us of our beloved and we love
aguin, And perhiaps death In the emo-
tional worid agaln bereaves ua. Wa love
and are desertod—-but that doag net mean
that no other love will come to us 'ntil
old mge clalms us we are all capabls of
fesling love and of inspiring it too, if
wa grow old swestly and joyously Instead
of grudgingly and striving te heold our
yesiordayn (o today.

When one love s dons, hid 1t a dlgnified
farewell and do not lst your mourning
deprive you of your willilngness to live
yvour Nie ysefully and well—="Fer," in the

words of the great Brownlng—""Ood
above s gieal Erant Az mighty n
make. and cales Lhe jave o rewand
1its isve

And the capacity for loving |

Waste of Life Stuff u

| By ADA PATTERSON.

| A womna of 00 died recently and tha
papers published her photograph and
minid slie would be very much missed in
soclely. They stated that she would be
milssed bocause ahe

Fave such ariginal

entertalnmentis

Shartly bafore It
war recorded of a
young man who
met L muthden
death 11 a deplor
aMle eatastrophe at
son and that he
would e missed
bacatise he oould
tonl a tallyho with
surh  ETACe and
dextearity.

Whoever thought
their way throurgh
thesa llems of
nawe could nol es.
cape  the thoaght:
!"W‘hm a waste of lfe stufr’ Amusing
lentertalnments. Tooling a taliyho! All
right In thelr piace, these accomplish-
ments, but who wants to be remambered
for them’ Solely for them'

With so much bullding needed W the
world! NulMing of schaola, building of
organigations for self-help and for help
of others, Bullding of fortunes, ballding
of charactors, Hfe bullding! And this
man and this woman, ona #0, the other
well inte the fortied, Are Temambered
only by what was as inaffectual n the
big soheme of the world's activities as a
rat's acamparing adromm ' s garret floor.

About the sume time a man went down
to WMa death when an Incoming ship was
torpedood by Itsa snemies. Thal man's
Hes atory i told in no soclely notes 1%
was no record of a tallyha coach achinve-
ment. All his lifa he had Desn & bulldar.

He had bhuilt an institution which man.
ufactured beautiful objects for the home,
Thin was one Ne work, but he per-
formed another. He built a philosophy
of every day )iving that made men and
women blgger. braver, stronger, better.
When he disd thess men and women
sobbed as they had mot wapt since at the
graveside of a parent. &

T should Hke to ses Inscribad on every
tombatope for the knowledge of all whe
saw, & record of the lives of those whoss
duat lay Leneath the stone. “He was A
blacksamith. The shoes wtald on the
horaes he ahod longer than any others
In the country.” A record of work well
done.  “‘Bhe was an efficlent housewife
The window panes of her houss shone as
jewals " “She was a teacher and touched
the Nves of her puplls to blesscdness. ™
“Hhe was a good mother. All hér chil-

' dren were good and some of them great.™

it every grave stons wers a testimonial
to a.man's or 4 woman's attainments.
there would be canae for reproach in the
line, “Ehe gave amusing entertainmenta.’
Or "“Fla tooled a tallyho well."

Then the gravestonsa bare of all save
name and date would bp a cause for
shame. For it would be the record of
one who had dons nothing worth while.

Household Hin

Beotios will depart like magio If ground
borax mixed with brown sogar’ is laid
ahout the hearth or other haunis.

Te Flush ths Kitchen Bink—Peour boil-
ing salt water down the plpes. This In
mueh better than soda and water,

When Making Oatmoal—Flace the oat-
moal In oold water and bring slowly to
the boll. This gives n batter flavor than
when made with bolling water, |

perfectly nourish a growing youngster.

ive the - Boy a Chance

A man’s food must contain the elements that repair the
daily waste of brain, tissue and muscular
boy’s food must supply the elements that not only repair
waste, but actually build new brain, muscle and bone.
The food that meets both requirements is |

hredded Wheat

a man's food and a boy’s food, rich in the proteids that repair waste tissue, that

Don't blame the boy for
mental backwardness.
Feed himright. Shredded
- bullding material
. g materia
m whole wheat grain
madedigestible by steam-
cooking, shredding and
baking — a food for the
Summer days, for young-
sters and grown-ups.
Eat it for breakfast with J
milk or cream. Eat it for
lunch with sliced bananas
and cream. Eat it for
supper with luscious ripe
berries or other fresh

fruits.

energy. A

Made only by
The Shredded Wheat Company
Niagara Falls, N. Y.




