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Read It Here—See It at the Movies.
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By Gouverneur Morris
and
Charles W. Goddard |

Oopyrighe. 1M15. Btar Osmpany.

B isupeis i & veeus Llasplors.,

After the tiagie dealli of John Adues
bury, we pruscsied wie, vus ol Al
s prealest Demutive, dies. At hel Qe
Fioe, Budver. s et 0f Lhs 0wl vews
Kidisapa Lhe bDesubiful =yemr-owd Laa v »
Bhil il Doitigs wr up lu e parkdis.
Where slie seis DO (s, Dut LGRS s
8 Wmupul DY uhfci® WU alelruck bud e
be: vassivi W refocin e wonid, AL U

Ane Ul 1o suw 18 sudOeiny Loaust Matu L edges  are  hidden
WUl Wheie Laxculs vi Lae lutedesis sis | The promise of & fortune in pearis to | by a graceful car-
v Bhe-d l;':.‘f;*;‘t‘;r‘!f:wﬂ' goes to tou |the person who brought her definite word | poting “vine.  So
Adirouiscie, Liw Wiviests wie icopoim | of Celestia’'s definite elimination from | momn of the hard-
{‘;‘]{;‘;:‘-‘:‘n:ﬁ:h}:’ e . s 'aite | mundane mairs had not borne fruit, Now | [e#t  fasts of lifo
Ol TOSLD LEwill DO paiudise s ceisstic | Mary thought that a collapse of Celestia s | can ba softetied by
the gl [oom heaven. Nwillivr Ludlly by | pawer over men, though a shaking aflr the twining ten-

Cuieslls recoMiiice owch otber, Aduvilesg
s I AU casy wlRWE W tesiue Culoedla

frows Prof, Stuldwet and Ly It ll'l Ite results. Celestn, on learning that she | sharp surfaces and
{.','"sﬂﬂ’:‘ff‘;' ‘:::;.cll:;'::; to & iland “Wheis | Was not divine, belng but & faker, would | l"'“‘ solors can be
Whey spwod the nignt, become not only valuelesa to the arch | Childden by the brils

Tomuuy s flist win was to get CelesUs | oonirators, but a stern and awful | IH‘ nt tintes of

After tLiey leave
s unebse to et any
notel to take lestin 1o owing 1O bBer
custumme. But luter he persundes his
[ather to keepy bher, When he goes out
o we taxi he flods” her gone. She lklis
into the hands of white slavers, but
escap el and wous Lo llve with a poor fmin-
My by the nmuse of Douxles. When Lhels
son Freddle returns howe be ! at
in awn house, Celostii, the girt for
whicn the uaderworld has offersd & re-
ward that he hoped to goL

Celestin secures work in a largs gar-
ment factory, wWherfe a great many giris
are employed, Here sbe shows her pe-
cudlar power, and makes fr.ends with all
her girl compunlons. By her twks 1p the
 girls she s sbie to calm s threstened
sirike, and the “"hoss' overhearing her is
moved to grant the redefl the giria Wished
and also to righl & ¥real wrong he had
done one of thein, JuUst at tils point the
foctory caiches on fire, and the work
room |8 soon a blaging furnace. Celestia
refuses to cicape with Lthe other gorls,

away [rom Suiliter,
Bauevuu 'romm&

| vould locats the oave,

“But what?”

“Well, it might be & good thing If you
That's the only
thing T can think of offhand.”

Tommy fell into a brown study.
he sald:

"“"Mary, what s your motive in talling
me all this?"

“Perbaps I don't want Mr. l'hrc.ll}'!
Jdected, Perhaps 1 dialike Celostia so much
that 1 wanl her 10 be humbied even at
ny owWnR sxponse. The motive donn’t|
anttors® i

Mary's real motive in making the [ore-
going revelation to Tommy wnas not en-
tirely clear even to herself. Above all
things she wanted to be rid of Celestia.

Then |

her faith in herself, might produce defin- |

menace {0 their plans. They would suc-
ceed swiftly and without mercy where
Mra. Gunedorf had falled,

It waen't for want of trying that Mres,
Gunsdorf had falled, It wasn't because
her spirit was weak or her arm nerve-
lese, nor becauss the knife which she
carried In her astocking wasn't long
enough and aharp anough for hes purposs.
Advantageous opportunitiea for doing the
murder and escaping undetscted wers
rare, Bhe had had but one, fo- Celestla
was #0 surrounded and guarded as
riule that ahe was hard to come at. Mra.
Gundsdorf had only had one good chanoe,
She had falled then because she had been
so foollsh to look Celestla in the eyea,
and the power Lo do the witked deed had

Quite Contrary-’

Making Life
Beautiful

e T —

Iy ADA PATTERSON.
Yen, It can be done Life
i can be made«
n:nm boantifit, for each of um, by sach
() n
I nEros with you that lite presents gomo
sharp, agly adee of
actuality But it
in, at worst, like &
| arevd rock  whomss

drila of fancy. Iia

poatry.

Do not be jme
patiant at the
word poetry, prac-
tica] man or woman who reads Thia Tou
may say vary honestly that you hate
rhymes. Buatl you may be a poet with-
out knowing It A post I1s one wWho sess
the beauwty in common pisce things, and
transintos them into a fine glow of ap-
preciation of that beouty,

If your eyes filled while you watohed
a mother's faded eyes follow the son,
taking train that day to the eity to ssek
his fortune in that maseistrom where op.
:mrwnmu and temiptations wivirl past in
equal numbers and with the same diz-
{®ying rapldity. If you saw tho besuty
|t her wolf forgetfulnesy n giving the

| and Tommy Barclay rusbes in and car- | been stricken from her. | boy hin chance even though she had
r:r:hnl't SRS WEMITAE 3 S SN S SRS Bave Metiey SRORER; L0 (VK promonition that she would never see
‘ . - ’ ]
The wife of the miners’ leader Involves Culestia all' over iha country. (Mary him agalb, you are & poel for you have
Tommy In an escapuads tnat lesos the  Ahould have provided for this). But she wen Lhe beauty in one of the common-

minera to lynch him. Colestia saves hium
froon the mob, but turns from bhlm wnd

had daone here best.

|placea of life. Try to find the beautly

g0 10 806 Nehr, Now another exoellent opportunity |In every asreot of life. 1t la there Haek
- _ ) moemed to offer, !lll and so make Mfe more beauliful,
TWELFTH EPISODE. Celestin's snow-white traln, practically | Mnake life more beautiful for your san

“sStilliter was her teacher, and one olther
men."'

“"What man?' asked Tommy.

“"His name doesn't matter. Just bafors
it was time to bring her to carth, he—

'deserted, occupled the siding.

It would
bo taken off at midnight, and run sowly
80 as to arrive not too early in the chief
city of the north woodm

Mre, Gunador! chose a moment when

I by placing an HHluminated adage above
his desk. For your office boy by plac-
ing o print of a good plcture whero his
 too often roving eyes will fall upen It
|Not one of the fraversories from the

well, they caught him trying to make No one seemed to be looking, and boarded {comin sectlons. Not a Palr of American
her kiss him, and ever since then he's Telestin’s own car at the obesrvation | athlotes pummelling each other within
been—dead, end. Fhe knew the room in which Celes- o morap of an Inch of thelr lves, Place

“Her memory tells her of no physical
ills or wants, only of & wonderful In-
capnble disembodied serene state of hap-
piness and holinesas. There was a voloe—
to which all bowed down In worship.
That volce told bier at last that she must

tin alept and entered It There was n
three-quarter bed In white enamel, o
bureatt ditto, an arm chalr and a door |
fajur. that disclosed the white and nickel
fixtures of a whita tiled bath room. The
little sulte falrly daszled with its cleanli-

somowhere near hipg =nub and freokled
nose a little reproduction of & marinae
 view. The ahip with full snil on a smooth
sen will feed his senme of beauty and
[ stirnulate his imagination in right direcs
toline,

destend to earth and do as she—has nhess and (s whiteness, If there was When all employers have srasped the
done." (anything in contrast, it was o wonderful truth that men and women work best
“What an extraordinary story!" ex-|setting for a bloody crime. lnhen they are happy and that they are
clnlmed Tommy, “but incredible.” The room offered only one hiding place hapyier when they are within clean, fair
“No,” sald Mary, '"not in the least; Mrs. Gunsdorf knelt, flattened herself murroundings, employers will baniah dust
extraordinary, If you like; but not In- to the floor and crawled under the bed. and grime and will place their workels
credible. You don't know Stilliter. Her

name before they took her to heaven

und pamed her Celestin was plain—Ames-

hury'll

At that name a host of old and polgmant

recollections flooded Tommy's mind !"‘r:-r!

the second time he sprang to his feet. |
"My God,” he erled, "my little Ames-'

{To Be Continued Tomorrow.)
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benide windows from which they can
glimpme field or mountain, river or son.
]nr the far blue sky. Or, if these cssen-
tials are denled, there may be cheap, hut
good printa or mottoes pointing the way
to some of the heauly of life. Convince
a commandor of a workiag army of this
truth and he will spend hundreda of

bury girl. Of course she ls. A hundred thousands to maks the surroundings of
times I'vé been on the verge of that — S his worknen inepiring and he will bo “in
knowledge—and yet because It was im- “‘Mary, Mary, quite contrary, how does your garden grow ™ how're the Dream-slips coming on Don't go pink ] pocket” by the expsriment.
pomsiblo that she should be—the definite By BEATRICE FAIRFAX. Mornin' Mary—thought 1'd just lean over yoir hedge a min- | back, Some day your'lll dig ‘et all up and !::on‘:a tn‘:n?v :r::?l-?itl; A Word of, spPresiation oMW maRe e
knowledge never really cams to me. For| *“When things begin to go wrong.” ute to ask my same old question! How does your garden Erow? live when the Dreams-glips blossom full, dar glow with beasly. Teh & man of
heaven's sake!” i Tecil Rhodes once sald, "‘nine people out Months ago 1 gave you some slips of Dreams. Slips from my own “Mary, Muary, White Dream-slips, work well done, Tell a girl that the sun
“Now do you belleve me ™ asked Mln—_:nf ten, give them a helping hand in that big Dream-tree. And you promised you'd plant them in your gar- Quits conirary, Aund red Two-lips, and fresh alr have made her an fresh
coldly. | direction. That I8 why we so often find den and give them a bit of sunshine and rain. You promised, and How does your garden grow? And Dun at the head of the row " and wholesime ar & dalry and you will
- ¥ musat, Mary. But how did you find | ,uot miafortune don't come singly. The though you are contrary, you never break your word. Oh, Mary, —NELL BRINKLEY, not only have made beautiful her day,
this out? first thing that goes wrong puts the £ but you will have encouraged her in cons
“It doean't matter, 1 woarmed It out of Unue the sun and alr baths that wil

somebody, Now, what will you do?”

“I'll go down to Celestin and tell her
about herself, and shake her falth in her-
sell."

“You'll need proofs.”

‘You think so? I'm nol sure. Are there
nny ™

“I can't produce any.

WOMAN IN

victim wrong.” H

It Is most remarkable how things do go
wWrong st times, how one little annoyance
or mishap seema to breed a host of
others,

There was once & man who, If things
went wrong with him before 10 o'clock
In the morning. made it a practice to go |
back to bed again and spend the day
there. He sald that he knew the day
would omly prove unfortunate if he wtl
up again and exerted himself.

That 18 the plan of escaping Irritation

By DOROTHY DIX.

"The cult of youth has become an ob-
sesaion with us,” sald a middle-aged
woman, who Is brave enough to wstill
celobrate her birthdays. "The papers Loom

that we mes all about us, who would be
50 nloe and sweot end lovable If they
weren't trylng to understudy thelr own
granddaughtors

“I met one of my acquainiances the
other afternocon at & country club, Bhe's

i hor cormeta off, and her bedroom siippers rcal Peter Pans of life, the peopls wlio  Dass

m, and a good old-farhionoed novel, in
|almu1 of rushiing from a rostaurant to a
*heater, and the theater back to a onfe,
fiut sho doesn't dare to do it bocauss
| she's gol to keop young, Bhe's afrald to

Women Made Rediculous byTng [‘Ecy of Youth

make of her good, & sweet natured and
a vigorous wWoman.

| Appreviate that wvord of appreciation
that # spoken to you about your own
offorts, but don't expect i. This ls A
husy world and the busty folk in It may
let an opportunity to speak such wond
Strike the keynote of your own

nyver grow up in spirit, but whose bodlew day and live up to that note, You have

grow old.

“I know a woman ke that,

oo, &
pathotic old creatire who is just as kean
aheut golng to every sort of amusement

known a misicien who asked you 1o pame
a chord for him, and, when y-u ssid,
'for Instanee "C-F-0'" he bullt upon, om-
Lroldered, endlesuly adorned the mouf

one canpot recommend to sverybody. We  wiih columns of advice about how to (& Woman well on In middie )ife, bul she | Indulge herself in the luxury of getting |as an ith his wrt and his fancy. BSo strike
y 1ite, b ' y deonianie, who Is as avid of pl | W a
BAD cu"anluN I'W;. Mﬂ;nlrr mb:t.lll have to p™ up keep youns. Our was rigged out in the sportiest of sport | 0ld uro as a child. e the note of your day by some fine
with mishaps as they come and go out is are 1 clothes—heeclless white shoes, a skirt half | “And perhape the sad “Bhe wants t thought.
e ¢ whatever the day ool malls oaded perhaps the dest Lthing about ants to wear pale pinks and

store for us with such courage ss we may
(TR I

' down with clroulara

sdvertisiog all sorts

yau to her kneoa, 4 brilliant yellow coat,
with a dinky little hat to match, set on

Iheas women Is that they have to ape

blues and flower-wreathed hats, becauss
the conversation of youth. Pancy & sen- | #piritunily she's 18 instead of 80, and she invented the calandars where In & stimu-

He was a benefactor to humanity who

Ml‘d Hﬂhh i stems  and her dyed hair at a rakish angle, and with | sible womsan of 5 or @ havi to roll | keepa her family in o pe val state of | IAting thought of some aAnnointed thinker
To b’Lde There are so masy people whe '“"".:!ure..:u and phy- her face painted up like the s.de of o  her eyes and Fahbble !mmllla':'u boys | Wann, m;u,,.uhwnrp::,.-.l crippled | is revealed to ¥y every day by tearing
E. Pinkham's Vem. [trom real and terrible misfortunes which sical oulture and barn. YOUNg enough to be hor grandsona it | Up With rheumatism and deaf and haif | Off & leaf. It ia quite pafe to take the
NO Cmnpound. no human effort or foreslight could avold. creams and lotions, “1 know this poor old scul well, and [ | makes me alck te think of IL And yet Iblind, she's always giving them the slip p-lh;!\ of your day from a key thought
In their case we can offer no solution as oo gusranteed Lo know that she mpends fully half of her | vvery day 1 soe some superannunted old | and going off on some fmpossthle excur- | ©f Dickens or Robert Louls Stevenson,
to the bittar “why" of sorrow. We can keop us young Af time with hwrdressers and beauty |flirt tryiog o mot gay snd giddy with ®lon from which she is brought back n|©" 8ir James Barria or Amold Bennett.
llontp.u“. V. — ““We have grest | only try to help. We must recognise that we will only use doctors and masseurs, trylug to keep | Men and poso as a charmer, a sinte of physical collapse. And the | 1#t the thought run through your day
faith in yonrmcdin. 1 was very Ir- | we connot explain—we can only attempt that particular yeung. Bhe put In enough.work on it 10 | “Such women are disgusiing, they are way alie frely against tho Hmitations of | and color it with its bues, redeem ita
] W I"lllll.r and wasg o relieve, :np«'mc against the nchieve success In any line of business | the grostest bores on earth, and yet if nge s piriful, ldu.-ump., bonutify it £
i Bl tired and sl all Real sorrow must be accepted with immhmnl of Ilr'tl ashe suffers enough (o entitle hep ty | they only had enough cournge te be thelr “That Is» why 1 think the cult of youth ¥ou can make your lfe beaviiful X
the time, would have Ihum!llty. It must not be ant'cipated nor age. {be canonlged am & martyr. And all to [ade, and talk lke thelr age, they'd be I8 mll wrong. Age In Inevitable, and “r;'.;r.«l ﬂollwf‘n! Izm .;:ﬂi nurr:h.t. Par
, and my | Put down to an evil star nor 1o BRY | Of eourss, even |po purposn  BShe's old, snd she looks |INtoresting. Any woman who has lived | seetiis (0 me thnt the wise thing s o lhnln. "’ "ﬁo: I: '\-U “'; according m::;
hands and feet would ! suporstitious explanstion of mischanoe, |the most ardent i 8rd her adiotle youthful elothes only call | [Ifty or sixty years has had envugh of | Welcome it as a friend instead of fighting b aht Mh.. o:l) “‘c .:;?‘ ;::t-u.
bloat. “3 stomach The wpirit with which to meet lﬂuali.‘,m",. of por- ll!:lm!lﬂn to the fact of how o'd she i1s, |the vital experiencos of life and seen |9EwDEL it s an enomy—for L s an ilhu:el‘:ln::h ;"L'“ h'l:I\";In‘-lh:y' ‘;:Y -':
bothered me, I had disaster is two-fold; to bear what must ennial youth real- I could weep when | think low often “Pough of the world to make her worth t‘hmf\'y that is bound to conquer s in the R dllrrur«m-« sl ml
m in D,lﬂ. and be borme and to avert and defeat un- tse that you can't Il.l'll.l woman drags horself out Lo dances | VStening to, If sha s only nol so afraid | end housh

C.ne me lots of good
and 1 now feel fine. Imngalu.::ﬁ
stomach is better and my pains have
:lc:tm;. You mo:u:.ymlfm
o, mpwd what reme-
dies have done for m..---{:: MARY
GAUTHIER, 21 Ridge St., Montpelier, VL.

An Honest Dependable Medicine

necessary suffering.

To avold what many-call misfortune or
bad luck needs u wpirit above despond-
eney. The bellef that you are go-
ing to win is half the battle. The only
real luck In the world Is that of having
or belng ahle to cultivate the apirit of
bellef that there la ne such thing as luck,
Antcipating misfortune means putting
on your heart so greal a burden of woe
that & good fight asainst despondency |
becuimes Imposaible. |

The feeling “everything la bound to go
wrong”' needs every bt of vigor one ean

keep the body for-
ever young; that in spite of all the mas-
sage and cold cream and gymnastica In
the world we are
quire crow's feet, and gray hairs, and
stooped shoulders.

“Then they tell us that If we oan't be
younsg physically, we muasl keep younyg
mentally, Bo weoe are adjured to asso-
clate with young people, and to Keep on
reading and studying, snd going about
so that we won't get wrinkles on our
souls, whatever we mak have on our
facon,

bound at last to ""{ﬂ.nnel. how she'd enjoy slumping down

to fox trot when her poor, tUred old bones
ory out for bed and hol water bags; how

1!::*.- ikin old shoulders shiver under ehif-

fon when they'd be so comfortabls under

of an evening In a rocking chair with

of dates that she expurgales everything
wurth while from her conversation

“That's one side of ihe tragedy of try- |
Ing 1o be young when you are not young |
There I8 a tragedy of the other mide n....}
—~ilhe tragedy of the poople who are “"’.

—_

Advice to Lovelorn

« By Beatrice
Fairfax

Dear Mins Fairfax A young lady, en-

What really matters is the thought Hfe.

—

€S

—— —

1Nno

It must be sdmitted by every fair- | find to bring about It defeat. The quicker | *Now I am one of the few who den't Meaning of Wedding Rings, compelied: T wear wedfing vings, but o CIeared awa
minded, intelligent person, that & medi- |one bogine to fight, the better. AL the | pegurd age a8 & curee, or even as & dis-| Dear Miss Fairfax: 1 expoot to be |57 €0d and proud to. Unless a man
dmmﬂmﬁ'lllﬂmin ll.l'lty moment when you happen to f.nd wurl.m that you must try to concea! from :l:-lrrl‘:’d soon Lo & young la-;ai I wani Wwania Lo wemr this symbol of love | .
A m WORN & W I i k M | ould
SR SRNY S D, S hall :!-’ ﬂl“lﬂ"‘ll ‘ll""n; don't ield to despair. | the senernl public as long a8 pomsible. | " 0cs (ho custom fo:"u:u:' um‘ h.: wllt [ FRONS B Seh 0 8y & - '
s record for thousands thousands | Fimply start it over again—and start It || don't even feol that growing old Is & [not wear one. | - lm e
of pctual cures, s has E. Pigk. | sht mistortune. Personally, | have enjoyed | 1 nsked him why the women are com- | ont Improper. o

pelled 1o wear a ring afier Lthely wedding |

ham's Vegetable Compound, without | One morning on his rising the great |my lovoly morning of youth. 1 have re- sald omen |ESvd, goes out balhing with hsr siste
great virtue and actual | Welllngton was informed by & cheerful | yelled on my busy, hard-worked noon- :ﬁ“ﬁ:"b.mé"‘:f -y the u:;‘,f,:“:f;.;“':‘:lf; Viile they are on the beach two youns At least once a day—usually twice—1
woeth madisines e od |Offioer that every plan was miscarrying, |ume of lfe, and 1 look forward with |(hat was why we have to wear wedding |10 the do nol krow, start & converss- hathed my face for several minutes with
g B ey g o genid e "kl nd | Bverythiog golng wrong, i ! Well, | nothing but pleasuro to & tranquil, quet ["P8E L o |° both of ‘the youne (ades o cotmes pienty of Rl;‘l“"'ns“"p ané at wates sed
I'll see to that'” he exclaimed, H . B oar wed- | e conversation for helf an hour? Th appiied a littie Resinol Ointment very
dependable by every thinking person, e did. | twilight of age when I can fold my hands |ding rings sa well as the women Your Ia-.n'ngu.'?d :o‘mm lndy a‘l.olot .h:-warun n: gently. 1 let this stay on i

If ,ou have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta«

The day turne dout to be & most forte-
nate one.
There I8 no resson why, In spite of sign

and sy that 1 have done wn honest day's
abhor, and that it i» ended, and I bave
samed a right to rest.

opinion will be greatiy appreciated.

1. A B
The wedding ring actually I» & survival

harn in it. | cleim thet this
|w fliration, and thet a young
japeak Lo no gentemen whom w»

wpunty to
should
duns

Iwith two stragge men, It lowersd thelr

o

ten mingtes

or 80, and then washed it off with Resinol
Soap and more hot uueri'::hhlnt with

! o A a dash of cold wa pores.
bhcw'm M’M'ﬂ“ or Iﬂ:l“.lll. each of us cannot “ses to “But that's not the popular way to look of the barbarous times when men bul.l.lhl |:xyul'::::‘d‘“tt:3 whom she was not W!':D- I was ;.",:i‘dhtd;::'w“:.uy'rw
to Lydia E.Pinkham Medicine Co, Tthat,” when the day starts out with | st the age question. The general view i 'their brides. Howaever, it is not thought | Nofther the engaged girl nor her slster Resinol medication n-.g;ed and dlal:
threat of evil thet we must Keep young at any price. of that way today, but is considered an shouid have engaged In & conversation th . | complexion
(muﬂ)lnmww“- In victory over threat of misfortune [or at lewst (ry to fool the world into endlossness of love's clrole. The ‘nublel e poes, aAd left “’7,“& clesr, .

vice. Your leiter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman,
and held in strict confidence.

there ought (0 lie great satisfaction. slnce
after all 1ife s a fight and we are born
1o make it

thinking that we are young, and the re-
sitile are grotesgus, an well aa pathetic.
“Take, for example,

the old womea ,

ring service iy very beautiful, and an in-
creasing number of men gledly wear this [they so casually flirted—and it cortainly
lokeg of thelr warplage

Wowwen are ool

inlumnr In tie syes of the mon with whom

" was uoaworthy of (helr womsnhood.

velvety, and free




