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By JANE M'LEAN,

A road in a straight line clean and white,
That ends in the wide horizon's bow,
Bordered with fir trees, touched with light
And footsteps hurrying to and fro,
Yet what pulse quickens along the way
Where thousands of people pass each day’

Another road ke a ribbon dreams

Its twisting way in

a narrow line,

And yet so garnered with joy It seema
To glint with a wondronus starry shine.
Who knows of the mysteries yet to learn

On the crooked road §

ust beyond the turn?
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Shakespeare---and the World War

By ELEBERT HUBBARD.

Three hundred and fifty-one years wgo
todey Bhakespeare was born.

Two hundred and ninety-nine yvears ago
today Bhakespesre died.

On Apwil 28 Lhe
Freat life came
and the great life
passad out of
wight.

it seems a long
time ago, for
Hhaksapeats lived
In the tims when
the not »so very
good Queen Hosn
was heir to the
throne of her
father. who also
was not mo very
&ood.

A king's relgn
was once interest-
exting or not, de-

pending upon the
women of the
court,

This was true of the reign of Henry
VIII, and he gave opportunity for gueens
mecond to none save Solomon.

These women oclaimed the attention of
poots, artists, historlans, couriers und
courtlers, and the world,

The social and politieal center of inter-
est in HEngland in Sliakespeare's time
was the king's palace.

It was the hotbed where
anmbition germinated,
fruited, died.

It was nlso the culture bed where vault-
ing ambltion forced evenla to a prema-
tura birth, an ecarly and tragic death.

Shakespoare never lived in the palace
of the king, yet he know better than any
ona inmate could what happensd there

He heard all the servants’ goaslp, as
well as the no less interesting gossip of
the attaches of the court who came to
the theaters, L

More than all and Dbetter than
Ehakespeare knew the human heart,

It was 351 yoars ago today that Shakes-
peara was born. This s not the same
world Into which Shakespearo was
ushered,

Mary Arden Ehakespeare had few com-
forta and no luxuriea to give her baba,

The first poreslain dishesm were not
made until 1962 by the Wedgwoods for
Queen Charlotte. Although Mary Queen
of Beol. apnd her cousin, Elizabeth, were
both considered artista In their use of
the sword, yet each ate Indellcately, and
with her flugers

Even in kings' palaces thers was no
Ateam heat, no fumace fire, no electric
Hghts, no gas lights, no stoves even for
cooking.

Thers were no steamships nor railroads,
automobiles nor airships, nelther telo.
gvaph nor telephome, no sclence, no busi-
riess organizations.

The seas were imperilled by pirates,
and the land Infested with robbers.

Might mads right. I{e was the richest
man Who had the strongest muscle and
the most cunning brain

Honesty was not the best policy for
those who wanted success.

Justice wus something dreamed of by
o Tew Idealists,

Kindness, tenderness, patience,
tion, courtesy, gentleness, were
far, far away.

It was a rude, crude, barbaric world In
154, “A mad world, my masters.’

if the “*Theusand-soulad Shakespeare'
wera (o comae back today he would surely
be & stranger In this phyrical world,

His own Ariel could Ye a reality in-
etoad of a falry dream.

He could fly through the air, akim over
the earth, dive under Lhe water, ride on
the curlid cloud, drink the air before
him and return, or ulse your pulse twice
Leal.

Volces in the alr, illuslons of beauty,

the seeds of
grew, flowered,

all,

affec-
ideals

vverything Shakespeare told of In "‘l"ha'

Tempest." has beon made real,

Tha poet could do al his Ariel dld, and
much, mueh more,

His portrayals of the wealtn of rich
men would bea aa painted shadows com-
pared with the wealth of rich men
day.

What material this world furnishes for
this master brain! what plays he could
wWrital What worda he could make, and
vwhat word plotures’

How rith In color and setion would be

to-

the scenes ol life he would set "'between |

the morn of laughter and
tears!"

How his players would “body forth
ihe false, the true, the careless shallows
und the tragic deeps of human life "

tha mght of

What & place for Shakespears this
wirld is paw!
And sithough Shakespeare was born

&l years ago he would find himself st
home in this new world for one 1eason:
Hie knew the human heart, its multitudin-
ous manifestations

Man's bruin has developed. It has in-
vented that which has annihllated time
and EPace,

Man's bralo has subdued the esrth to
Nis Usea,

Everybody
Mothusslah,

lives longer now than did

And It ls man's brain that has worked |

[

* miracies of the sarth

Hut the human heart remains the same
e you think it has not ?
jreare

ire bolds of vAawlting am-

emoved from kKing )

Read Shakes- |

jaces” They have multiplied. The
hmve been sown in other pinces as well
l'l'hst is all

“Vaulting ambition”

kings' palaces,

* not confincd o

The original bed, however,
been removed,
The possibllities for power, world con-

]
| quast, are still great in the palace of the

King.
HSee Kurove,

And then began a system of organized
eaplonage, preparedness for War.

! Then rend the play of ""Macbeth,™

| Bhakespeare says that “vaulting am- |
!hluon" mat Macbeth In the day of hia
|sucoesa. It whispered to lLim of great
| conquest.,

| Success came, not singly, but in bat- |
ilulluml.

return
To plague the inventor.'

“From this moment
The very firstlings of my heart shall be
The firstliings of my hand And even
now,
Twy crown my thoughts with acts, be It
thought and done;
The castlo of Macduff T will surprise,
Belze upon IMife, give to the edge o' the

swaord
His wife, his babes, and all unfoertunate
aouls
That trace him in hin line’”
Ard one soldler speaks:

“"Alas, poor covntry !
Almost afraild to know Itsaif. It cannot
Bo called our mother, but our grave.

This was war In Shakeapeare's time.
How does It differ from Belginm's
now 7

*Your castlo is surprie’'d;: your wife and

o
Savagely slaughtered ™

Then Macbeth's brain reoaches u point
where he gives this as argument to him-
welf:

“I am in blood
Btepp'd so far that, should I wade no

more, R
Roturning were as tedious as go o'er,

Later Macheth sald:

“I have llved long enough, my way of
lifa

Is fallen into the
And that which

sear, tha yellow leaf,
should accompany old

nge,

As hn‘nnr, love, ebsdience, troopa of
friends,

I must not look to have; but, In their
stoad,

C?'Lu'n?:, not loud, but deep. mouth-honor,

reath,
Which the poor heart would fain dany,
and dare not.”

Three Mundred years have had thelr
eutrance and thelr exit from the sage of
time. Men and women have, each in
turn, pilayed many parts, and the only
strange thing Is that peopls of power have
uot yet !earned that “vaulting ambition
o'erleaps itself and falls on the other
side."

War writas tn letters of blood so plain
that every wayfaring man should under-
atand,

“This even-handed justice commends
the ingredlenta of our polson'd chalice to
our awn lpe*

What war forces to the lips of another
must ultimately return, and he who forces
must himself drink,
| Shakespeare told the whole world the
atory and *‘he consaquences of wir.

One might almoat think that *“all our
vesterdays have lighted fools to dusty
death,” and will uniess we learn the los-
pon NoOwW

“Nought's had; all's spent.”

\ T
Do You Know That

When crossing rivers the Comsa~ha, to
aveld getting wet, throw the left otfrrup
liather across the saddle and the right
stirrup leather in the opposite direction.
Then, placing their feet in the roversed
elirrups, they stand upright.

Your salary s your "salt money."” Sol-
diers once received salt as part of thelr

pay. When the salt was commuted for
cash the latter was called “malerium,*
salt money, or “‘malary.”

The Greeka held that the red rose de-
rived itz color from the blood of Venus,
when she trod on & thorn of the white

rone while golng to the asslstance of the
dying Adonias.

“Swealing colus” is the practice of
shaking gold coins in & bag until some
portion of the metal s worn off, In thia
way a considerable amount of gold dust
can be collactad,
|
| Maine was the first state which, by an
et of Ite legislature, prohibited the sale
of Intoxicating drinks

When first introduced inte Kagland,
umbrellas were used by women only

Cycles are often used Tor drawing
Maxim guns

King George haa als halr cu! once a
fortulght
|

Warm baths are good for bllliivyisnses

soeds |

|
has nsver |

Ninkespeare prosents dramatically the
profgress of the war spirilt, the tragic,
boody path W victory, |
He counta the cost
“It will have blood, they say, blood will
have blood.”

"Wa'd jump the lfe to come. Bul in
Lthess canes

We atiil have judgment hero, that we
but teach

Bioody Instructions, which being tuught

By Gouverneur Morris
and
Charles W. Goddard

Cepyright, 1918, Btar Company.

Synopsis of Pevious Chapters,

After the tragic demth of John Amea-
bury, his prostrated wife, onn of Amers
ica’s groatest beautien, dies, At hor death
Prof, Stullter, an sgent of the intereata
kidnapa the beautiful 3-year-old baby
Birl und briogs her up Iin & paradiss
Where ahe sees no man, but thinks she
is taught by angels who lpstruct her for
her miasion to reform the world, At the
age of 18 ahe in suddenly thrust fnto the
world where agents of the interests are
ready to pretend to find hor,

The ens to feel the loss of Lhe little
Amesbury girl most, arfter she had beon
spiritad away by the Intervsis, was
Tommy Barclay,

Fifteen yoars later Tommy goeés to the
Adirondacks, The Inlorcsts are responsi-
ble for the trip. By accldent he ls the flrst
to mest thae little Amesbury girl, as ahe

He takes advantage of It by
Celestin's, but Tomimy's
clothes. Btilliter reaches Four Corners
with Caelestia fust_in thme to ¢atch an
expross for New York, there he places
Celestia In Bellevue hoapital, where har
sanity s proven by the authorities.
Tommy reaches Bellevue Justl before Bull-
Uter's departure,

Tommy s first alm was to get Celestin
away from BStiliter. After they leave
Bellevue Tommy (8 unable to get any
hotel to take Celestin In owing to her
costume. Bul later he persuades his
father to Weep her When he goesa out
to the taxi he finds her gone. She fally
intoe the hands of white slavers, but
encapes and goes to live with a poor fam-
fly by the name of Dourlas, When their
son #Nﬂl"l' returns home he finds right
in his own house, Celestia, the girl for
which the underworld has offered a re-
ward that he hoped to gel.

Celeatia secures work in a large gar-
ment factory, where a great many girls
are emploved, Here #he shows her pe-
cwlinr powor, and makes friends with all
her girl companians. By her talks 1p the
girla ghe s able to calm a threatened
strike, and the "boss” overhearing her is
moved to grant the relefl the girle winhegd,
and nlso go right & greal wrong he had
done one of them. Just at this paint the
fuctory catchea on fire, and the work
ropm L poon a blazing Mimace. Celeatia
refuass to secape with the other girls,
and Tommy Barclay rushes in and car.
ries her out, wrapped in a big roll of
cloth.

dicament
taking not anly

SEVENTH EFISODE.

*“Take it to the light,' said Btilliter,
and he followed Kehr to the nearost win- |
dow. Harclay nudged the wan nearest
him, and winked one eye

“1 am not rich' sald Stilliter, guistly,
“but T will give you & thousand dollars
if you can find a flaw or an imperfec.
tUon or any sert in that orvatal.'

Kehr brought the crystal so near his
eyes that they had to cross to see It
and he beogmn to turn it alowly this way
and thet. Stilliter kept up & running
fire of comment In the samne quiet even
tone. Last, he sald, "Why you must have
had & bad night. You can hamdly keep
your ayes open: beltter just let ‘em shut
und have a little nap.”

He reached around Kehr from belind
and quickly took the erystal away from
them. Then he tumed to his audience.

“Did 1 hear someons say ‘put up job?r

The Goddes

tera In eonsplouously
coming forward. T might make
dance for you, sing for vou, sal soap or
stand on his head. Still you would think
that it might be w put up fob, 1t wouldn't
cost him a ecent.”

He ‘urnsd to Kelir and in & voles of
command sald: “Bit down at that desk
in tha first pasitlon of writing.™

Kehr obeyed.

“Take s sheo' of paper, Ink your pen.

Prepara (o write Write as T divtat
Dear Professos, T, O U, ten million dol-
larn. "

Kehr finiahed ang there was a craning
of necks to aee what ha had written
The 1. O, ', was passed from hand to
hand,

Buddenly SBturtevant broke the silence

"Thin” he sald, "is only rorap of
paper. It hasn't cost him & cent—yeot."
"True," sald Stilliter, ""well then,” he

a

turned to Kehr

“Have you any money with you™
Yen"

comes forth from her udlm'rnl Celoatin “Bay, vea sir."
p { fommy nor ’

:':.kﬂlii n:-(:]-'(!‘o:::;:-:n e:.frfth:fhn' 'l‘nyrrm\l}s Kohr did this, and then m-nl_uu--! from
finds it an easy matier to rescue Celostin [ un Inner pocket a thick roll Gf yellow-
from Prof, Sullliter and they hide in |y, ks surroindsd by & broad rubber
the mountaing; later they are puraued bana : X
by Bulliter and escape to an land where ﬂ‘h' )
they spend the night. *“l think it would be pleasant f you
aiknt BiEnt SUNEr, folloying, his g | dlstribiteeq. them asmons the gentiemen

WUlAe, A - . "
c:a:m'; ut‘ul Tommy, but did not disturb | present.
them, In the morning Tommy goes for o Ho began to do #o. When, suddenly
Swim. During his _absence Sulliter at- | gtilliter waked him.
L an to steal Celestin, whao n o = z
15;2?;::,- for help, followed by Stlliter, | Kehr looked at what remained of his
The Intier at once realizea Tommy's pro- | great roll and his jaw dropped. He

Dr. Wil

the muscl

I hepe not It wotlda't have baen worth
while. Why, he was easier to l”rrnollul
than a chicken. Tell the gentieman how |
easily you wers hypnotizsed Turn and
face them first, makeo a little bow, That's |

a fine fellow. Now then'" |
Kebir spoke th a dull monetonous |
voloe:

‘Ladiss anq genilomen” he maid, 1!
was sasler to hypmotizs than a chicken.*
"Bpoken lke & man!" exclalmed Btill-
Lar. Tears of laughter were runuing!
Adown Barciay's face He wiped them |
laway. |
"Soma of us do think this 13 & put up

| Job, Btilliter,” he sald, “Make him :lv'-|
| ssurething more important |
Wil waic  Atilliter we all know |

Mr. Kele for a wan whao tn maoney mul
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Professor Stilliter Hypnotizes the Coal Magnate Into Giving Away Money.

stammered. Then his brows knitted andl,u-.-i-m cush you have distributed as &

the sweoent oame.
Stilliter handod him the I, O, 1,
“There Is no hurry about this.'
..wvrlty,

he aald
sl If you could lot me have a

| coupla of million on aceaunt."

"Ity my writing,” sald Kehr,
don't remember writing 1t."

Ho was in agony.

“And still you don't belleve In hypne-
tism?

"“Thnt orystal—l1,"

He turned a pained astonished frace
from ona to another

“¥ou may tear up that I.
Btilliter grandly.

=

‘bt 1

0. U,,"” sald
“But we shall keep the

rouvenht of the occasion,’

Just then a door opened quietiy, and
Barclay's private MOCTOIATY ushered
Celostin Into the room The capitalints
romse ap one man. It was thelr homage to
dignity and beauty Harciny  stepped
quilokly forward

“Thank you for coming,” he said. “We
are busy men, and it is Aifficult for us
|to get to heay you. Hut from what 1
have gathered 1L seemed to me that they
ought to hear you, And now,” he smiled
A kind of gontle old fashloned gullantry,

“I mm mure of it.”

(To Be Continued Tomorrow,)

Advice to Lovelorn : ¥

Give Him Up.
Dear Miss Falrfax: I am 3, and have
heen keeping company with a gentleman

thres yoars my senlop for the last two
and o half years. He says he loves me,
and also promised to marry cne,  bhut

lutely when making an appolntmont he
never Keeps It, and steys away for weeks
at & time, without letting me know what
reason he has for dolng eo. Do you think
his Intentions are very good if he treats
me that way? 1 love han and would
like to know how Lo act In the matier.
M. A L.
Plainly his love has grown cold and

e-making

any attempt on your part to revive It

gazine Page
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Does Beauty
Handicap the

Business Girl?

L= —
Iy REATRICE FAIRFAX.

: Is beauty & handicap 16 the business

woman’ Does a share of pulchritude

Interfors with a woman's eafficlency in

business® Does femining lovellness get

the preference when oug seaRking employ
ment., or does It go about sadly looking
| Tor job while plain, practioal-iooking
peraons Eel most of the availlable posl
thone”™

¥oi
WOTmRN

"

girl, for the sheltersd
wenerally an  assel
of socjsl success oOF
of husband

the sotloty
beauty In
piltheyr at tha gume
I the popular pursuait
| hunting

But when the “'poor working girl”’ b
consldersd the world s likely to talk
abotit “the fatal gift of beauly” amd to
murmur something about Edna's being
too pretly for her own good, and
Louwise a seeming much oo ormamental to
be very useful
Hewuty s an

fony

T the blsinoss
L woman untll oabe  Leles make It ot

We are all under the spell of besuty
interset goea alilt In resSponss 1o
nenlthy good looks in mMan or woman
Np man In search of a slanographer, ho
woman who Is looking for & secrelary,
i &0 stupldly narrow-minded as to sup
, pose thit it follows am the might tha das
that becauss 4 girl i pretly she eannol
be an officlent worker
| Deauty Is not always a pink and white
| *imper and sinirk, nor is it an exotic
| bizarrenoas of form and feature. True
beautly Is barisony and health and ntel-
| ligenoe and charm and normal  good

features in pleasant combination And
' all thess things are as lkely to indicats
| & harmonjous nature and a sane mind
| in & henlthy body as they are postiflate
| the presence of leen pleasant charucter-

Isticm

4 course, when the pretty girl wants
|t bo a slily fool and to siroll down to
| business in a Fifth avenus costums of
| glaged boots, shesr silken hoslery, flut-
Elvring short akirts and elaborats bhlousen
| topped off by white fox, and with the
| final self-conscious sllliness of & waivet
i hat in defiance of the seasons, she de-
parvea criticism—and geta It

Common sense 8 not & monopoly of
the ugly. Nor are bralne, nor businesa
abllity, nor willingness to attend to work
during working hours and to extend them
At neocessity,

The hardeat worker, the “'most willing
worker" in a large office which employs
twoenty girls and as many men, In s
beauty, she s an unself-consiious young
person with an ambitjon to work up in
the world, and no matter how hard “she
playa when ahe plays,'” no one in the
office ever sees her do it

Ehe does not flirt nor powder her nose
at anxious intervals, nor angle for lnvi-
tations for lunch. Bhe attends strictly to

(L]

Our

Ir-mlnu- and s at the same time a re-

Beatrice
Fuirfax

will only hurt you more, He proud and
refuse to stand for such tesatment, Don't

write; simply Ignore his existence.
i
He In Not for You.

Dear Misp Falrfax: T am 18 and am
kesping company with a young man two
Years my sanlor. He s a very nlee young

man, but at times [ (isllke him very
wuch and at other times love him ex-
cendingly, R T. I

If he were the man to make you happy
you will love him all the time.

—
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The Food for Human Beings

is America’s greatest authority on foods and food
values. In a recent magazine article he said: “I think you can
live on wheat alone in the form of whole wheat products, but
not on white flour alone. Milk is the wheat of
wheat is the milk of the adult. Indian corn, because of the
amount of zein it contains, is not so well suited for growing
animals as wheat.”

But be sure you get the whole wheat in

estible

material in the whole wheat grain is made
digestible and deliciously palatable in

hredded Whea

the food that is full of gimp and go—a vim-maker for the Summer days.
Try it for breakfast with milk or cream, or for any meal with berries
or other fruits.

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

e infant, and

freshing slght for the eyes of anyone
{who takes a moment's resplte from labor.
| Hhe no more interferes with the discipline
of the office than did a great mass of
red roses she brought In ope day from
her home over In Jersey. :
Beauty {s restful and refreshing apd a
panaces for tired spirite. And It never
(will be a handicap to the woman who
works—unless her Idea of working ia
|that of working—others.
| Batwesn beauty and self-sonsclong pos-
ing there s an unbridged river. Whole-
|ac.ma loveliness Is as welcome in° the
business world am it s all through Hle.
And tinsel, tawdry, wseif-adulation will
always bore people and bé one of the
things they do not take willingly Into
thelr offices or homes or hearts.

form. All




