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B; Nell Brinkley

Her Birthday

By ADA PATTERSON,

A woman awoke early on her birthday
anniversary.

t In the clear, cold Hght of that first
stage of the morning, when daylight and
intellect are chill
and revealing, ahe
saw tha truth as
It waa, without any
moftening of color
or abtmosphere.

She saw that by
po triek of fancy,
Bo  subterfuge of
tollet, could she be

i longor made young.
For sha was not
young. The mnk of
this birthday in the
ealendar ol [T}
years wes (rrefula-
bie proof. Even the
latiinde the thouaht
of today permita res
garding age, life's
midsuminet was fading for her Hha
might not disguise tha fact that for her
it was early autumn Autumn in the rich
purpies and thickly velling hase of Indinn
Femnmer, perhups, a porfod gracious but
brief, bul still autumn.

She was attractive stfll, The man who
loved her belleved jt. and she, In the re-
flected Ught of hin love for her, had be-
Heved it falntly, Always & woman s
grataful 1o the man who keops alive thq_u
waltome Motlon ' of her irresisliblencsn,
But this morning, in the cold, all reveal-
ing light, she belleved Wm no longer.
gha waa merely grataful that bis iHu-
slon continued.

] Hor talent had been very dear to her

Too doar? Bho was not sure. But morning

lignt showed her what she could not

deny, that It had ylelded her momething
of recognition, but not all of the fame
snd fortune that In her youth, pink mnd
confident, had sxpected, Could she yeot
accamplish what she had  determined,

N with the al of this talent to doT Into

her heart entared o new visttor, a faint,

first misgiving, & doubt of hér own
stronwth, a fear lost Lhe night overtake

Bor are ihe day of her endeavor was

over., Far thy first time she was afraid

Bhe feared what awalled her in the cold

shudewe, that walled for cveryone, at the

end of ihe road.
Yer, turning upon her pillow, her cyea
and hor soul staring into that cold, first

Heint of duy, she ankd: “I bogin to see”

The emall man looks srmaller than ever
when he socidentally lands on & high
porch. 1
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There Is Onp—the son of the Lady of Beauty who rose white-
and-gold out of the sea-—who wanders about the face of the Winter-
land with a melody box strapped by a pale blue ribbon (pale blue is
the color, you know, that is supposed to be man's weakoess) to his
cold little back (what is & blue knee and a frosted toe and leicles on
his lashes if a bachelor-man or mald {s to be snared by 1t?) and he'll
likely come begging nome day or other at your door.

There are folk on the soft green isle with the blue lakes llke bits

of sky gemming it over who belleve in the ""Little People' still.

But

oven If they're wrong and there are no more of them, browny and
green, tucked away under tree roots and tweakin' your capple over

w to directly, & ran
Ra B 12y Tete i
ﬁt [ ng man, vh‘% :;i"".
o o colllories,
¥ Invol
Tommy o l.hnl: leads .:.ho
o

from bul turns tmnTln -ﬂ
Foon Lo #ee Iohr,

And at that moment therw was »
soung of footsteps just outside the tent.
The feet which made the sound belonged
16 Freddia the Ferreb With his usual
good luck he appeared to have arrived
in the very nlck of time. Prof. Sullliter
wua nof at that time to recelve the klsa
for which his greedy mouth was walling,
“"Wake upl” hoe sald In & diagusted

]

Celestia put her hands to her oyes,
woke, and couldn't remember Just what
had been sald.

“I think I'm too tired to talk.'" ahe sald.
“Sa 1 see' paid Btilliter as Freddie
entersd the tent, “"Better rest thepn."
peychologist withdrew, quite
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THE DACNRLOR TAKES HIM To HIS HRARTH
AND HBART — AND THRY BRCOME OLOSR

NI NERRY

wide open, angd shorn of its warlike bar-
barities, the crowd marched, pushed and
scrambled, headed by the bands, and
having iu ita midst a number of broken-

YRE | down, funereal looking hacks In which,

four and four, rode the most pompous
angd distinguisbed looking visitora, smok-
Ing long black olging and smiling and
ralaing thelr hats whenaver tha orowd
called upon them by name.

When the head of the protession came
near the tanta of Celostia, sel back frem
the road on a littls knoll, it halted, and
every man bared his head and began to
shour Pér name. The shouting brought
her pressntly to the door of the maln
tent—n slendor, girilah figure all In white,
whose eyea shone with excltement and
triumph, whose mouth smiled with in-
affable swesiness, and who waved to her
followery and adorers a white and slendor

Even ut that distance her affect upon
them was magioal.  Hats which looked
a8 if they had grown on thelr wearers
headls for years, as fungl grow on slumps,
came off, and were waved violently or
thrown Into the alr.
with shouting. Then she backed from
thair slght Into the big tent, after one
last wave of the hand

And
would come tu them later in the stockads
and speakk to them snd M1 thelr hearts

full of hope und cournge, allowed har now
to
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your eyes ns you pags after dusk—there's one who Is ""own brother”
to them, playing the wandering minstrel through the world with a
pack of tricks under his golden-feather kopf that would make the
faery people blush pink with shame for their stupidity.

He can smile the frost out of your heart—he ecan sgqueeze @
rainy tear If he just wishes as much—he can look all things at once
and more than that, too—unutterably desirable, piteous, merry, gen-
tle and tender, provocative, so wee, and harmless; and you think
you'll never sleep again if you cannot have him and his musie baside
your hearth 'tll the weather's sweaeter out.

If you a.e a sour bachelor who hugs your loneliness close and will
own no other but a one-seated (selfish) car, don't open your door at

Read It Here—See It at the Movies
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all when you hear a volce like a baby-bird note outside in the storm!
If you are one who's busy being famous you may just “keek’'* out at
him long enough to tell him where there's a man down the road who
has leisure (for It takes time to be n good lover, you know) and bid

him adieu and good luck,
And If you are poor!

Too poor!

With gaunt pockets and far-

apart dollars—what ean you do but tell him your fire {s thin and just
warm epough for one, and that you have only bread and cheese and

cannot afford kisses?

But don't forget to be clever—for Danny is a !(obolﬂ—‘la Wighs
—a traitor faery who'll win in 4f he can.
For what will happen—eee above,—NHELL BRINKLEY.

apoll It all now, will you? You'll be some-
where in the crowd there whare I oan
se¢e your fece, when I stand up to speak,
won't you?'

"It goes to my heart”™ sald Tommy,
“to seeé how they love you Ii goes to
my heart to eee how happy their love
makes you. But 1 can't go to the stook-
mda to be a face in the orowd I'm afrad
things might go to my head™

“I was so happy,” said Celestia, “and
now I'm not so unhappy.”

“Move people are In such a state of
mind,” sald Tommy, “that if you said
the word they would march on Waah-
Iington and try to pull the president out
of the White House. I've hoped against
hope. Ive seen your power, known that
you had i, and hoped that you didm't
really have it. You made & [ittle mark
on the great city of New York, you will
g0 back on the wave of your triumph
hére and sweap It off lts fest, as you
have swept Bitumen. If you go Lo the
stockads and show yoursell once more
to those crasy pedfle and speak to them
you will start & campalgn of revelution
that will sweep a sufficiently sane coun-
try off its feet. I wee you floating from
oity to city and from village to village
in your apecial traln, winnlng sll hearta?
persuading all minds, and spreading, as
I think, upon my honor, the seeds of
national disaster. In the nams of all that
& most sacred to you, Celestls, stop while
there s still time, Speak to those peaple
if you must, bat tall tham that you have
ben deceived, that you are Lhe plaything
of oapital, and that they have wen de-
osived; wuah your hands of politica and
sophisicies; stop down; resign. in the
image of all that s noble and fine, you
have created & monster. Don't breathe
the final breath of life into that monstdr
and bring Ut to life-a Frankenstein that

they, becausn they knew that she | pyan you can pever hope to control once

It geits on Its fest, begina to think
murdercus thoughta. 1f you go to the
meeling In the atockade you will bring
this ‘monster Lo Mle. Have you no fear of
the consequences?™

Bhe shook ber head primly, but with &
Iittle sadneas.

“Celestin.” he sald, "baok of thase Lsnts
the woods sun to the hilla, ‘he hilla to
ths mountaine Wil you coma?

For a manmnt 1t appeared that she hesi.

tatod

“Won't you ™

Then ahe & dope breath and stiff-
oned hor aldno

T belleve,” she scid gently, “that God
et me o do what | have dene and
what | am golng to do.”

To Be Contloued Tamaerraw. -

The Mecca of Our Winged Hosts

By GARRETT P, RERVISS,
You have never thought of Alaska am
& summaer paradise for birds; neither had
I until 1T read the Aubudon societies’ de-

lghtfully wsurpriaing littla book on
“Alasksn Bird Life."" There 1 leamed
that ‘‘the Dbird

poepulation of
Alaska s not 'only
extonsive, but Is
more ropresentative
of the whole of
North Ameriea
than that of any
other part of the
continent."

This is an aston-
ishing statement (o
make about a land
where there are
two or three months
of summer and nine
or tem of wWinter,
and no spring at all

Where the ther-
mometer s capable of sinking 6 degress
below zero! Where rivers freese to o #pth
of nine feet! Where, underiying vast areas,
there s & never-melting layer of frozen

soll, two or three yards' thick! Where
the ground, In winter, may, in places,
be frosem to a depth of 100 feet! Where,
in the southern portion, the sun, in mid-
winter, staye above the horizon only four
or five hours at & time, while In the
northera portion there la a continucus
winter night more than a month long!
But the short summer s crowded and
humming with life, whose Intensity varies
In inverse proportion to lta brevity. And
inte this little far northern world of
amasingly beautiful flowers and #x-
quisitely brillant sunshine. of wFwest,

south lunds, to take thelr share In the
delights of the sub-artic Edon.

They have & road into it that {s one
of Lthe grandest naturml highways on the
wostern Canada

river, and by this route go end return
tamilior birds of the United

Alaska the Eden Which Millions of Songsters and Game Birds Visit

Remaining only from mid-May to mid
July, they see nothing of the endless
nights, but, on the contrary, enjoy the
endless days. In June the twilight {s so
bright at midnlght that one can read
fine print, but the birds, both wviaitors
and natives, are too wise to stay awaks
Just becauss the sky refuses to darken.
Ey § or ¥ o'clock all except the nocturnal
species are “abed,’’ where they remaln
in seclusion until 3 o'clock in the morn-
ing. Mr. E. W. Nelson says that during
the long twilight of the early summer
nights he has often wandered for hours
aver tha sllent tundra eant of St
Micheel watching the sleeping birds on
the numberiess ponds as well us on the
upen land.

Aluska not enly has multitudes of sum-
mer bird visitors, but also many natives,
which remain all winter, notwithstand-
Ing the gloom and excesslve cold, Among
these ls the Alaskan Jay, called “"Whisky
Juck,” which |s fond of entering winter
camps snd cablns, and Desds litle en-
courngement to become the play-mate
of man, while remaining by nature a
voerasclous Lhlef,

One of theso Jays will sometimes at-
tach himsalf to a lonely camp dwelier,
will perch on his shoulder and accompany
hima in his journeys Water ouzsels, In
midwinter, when the temperaturs sinks
to from W to 7 degrees below serc, will
dive through sir-holes in the lce cover-
Ing swift streams and walk slong the
bottoms soeking thelr food. These birds
are clothed with close-se! plumage, m-
pensirable to water.

Mallard ducks winter in some parts of
Alasikn. Charles Bheldon found hundreds
of them in midwinter north of Mount
McKinley, living at a polnt on the Tokiat
river where the swiftness of the curremt
prevented the formation of ioce, and
where, consequently, they ocoul pregch
the bottom, and feed upon dead ml-
moti and on unhatched salmon exgs,
lodged there.

In Alaska many of the wading hirds
and ducks are songslers In the mating
scason. Thewr scugs, Mr. Nelson avers,
&re A3 musical a8 thowe of robing The
wolden plovers, “admirable in thely hand-
somw breeding dresa, utter an extraordin-

fiy back to more gonial climes A (ary musical series of notes They stand
umnmmumm-l
the .

like beautiful statusties on the tumdrs
as Lthey give thelr sons.” '
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