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By DOROTHY DuX.

Well,” sadd the BookKeeper, “the
good old summer time s here at Jast
The summer widower has bloomed oul in
ail his dazzling beauty on thoe
gardens, and that's an unfalling sign thn
there Is going to be
a hot time In the
old town."™

“Yes," annented
the Stenogmpher.
1 saw & bunch of
o last night look-
ing like schoolboys
playing hookey und
(risking about like
s-year-olds, Funny,
jsn't it, how the
loag of his wife al-
ways chirks o man
upr

“The prooession
of of hump-should-
ered, |istless,
grouchy men Bo-
ing down to the
Grand Central to
sea thelr wives ¢ff for the summer, and
the same lino of dead-game sports, with
hats set at & wicked angle, who fox-trot
away from the station after wifey's car
pulls out, always make me think of the
‘bofors’ and ‘after’ taking pidtures of the |
patent medicine adveortinomenta, while
a six monthy' real widower always goes
about looking us If bad got money
from home."”

‘I don't see where the Women
have nothing to do but keep house butt
fnto this wvacntion business, anyway,
vhiected the Bookkeeper: “pretty flerce,
1 eall it, for the wife who doesn’'t need
it, to get a hike around to all the glad
gpots, when the poor husband, who needs |
A rest, has (o stay o town and hold
down lus job.'

“Oh, Ita a double-nction hlrsalns‘."f
exolaimed the Stenographer; “the wife
is traveling for her husband's health.'”

“How |8 that?' inquired tbe Book-|
Koeper. |

sghe's giving hubby o rest and ny
change," responded  the !-‘-touu‘r:phvrw
ANy woman who has wrestled with the
pervant fiuestion [or & Year; who has
thought wut 1,086 regular meals, and a
few extra pnes; who has had to cater
to a family that demanded Delmonloo
fare on & qulck lunch expenditure, and
had to sew, and twist, and turm and
spraddie & dollar over & fve-apot vold,
hus enrnod a hollday. ‘

‘29 has the husband, and if he can't
geot away from hils business, the next
best thing 1s to get away f(rom the clack
of his wife s tongue, Lha nolse of the
children, the cverlasting monotony of
pome cooking, and the bondage of keep-
ing ruleg. It rests you. you know, to alip
the eullar”

i should think too much Maria would
got on a fellow's nervea,” suggested the
linokkooper.

squre thing,” replied the Stenographer,
“when peofue get to bor.ng each other
they take to throwing Lhe hammer just
for diveralon sand to liven thungs up. 1t
most couples wers married only three
dayvs n week, Instoad of seven, matrimony
would bo a glad, sweet thung, Instead of
u scrapping-matcoh.

“You hive 1o gol away from even the
peopio that you love every now and then "
to get n focus on thelr virtues, Just Iilr.u[
vou have to board for a while to get a
line on &il the comforts of home, That's
what makhs the summer vacation a life
saving stalion for marred folks.”

“Maybe you're one’ nasented
Bookkeeper,

“Ol, I'm Solomon all right,” agreed the i
Stenographer; “you have Lo give absence
a chanoe to make the heart grow fonder, '
When & Woman starts off on a swmmer
vacation, she la sizing her husband up as
an ordinary sort of dub, who :lm-am'l:
shnvo as ofton as he ought to, and has & |
measly littie soul that doosn’t soar above
the stock market, and sa sahe looks at
him she wonders what made her marry
him

“Before ahe has been away from home
o woek sho gets out his photograph and
thinks how handsome and distinguished
looking he I8, In two weeks more ahe han |
worked up a halo and encircles h.s noble
brow with it, and by the time that sum-
mer s over he I ence more the romantic
hero of her youthful dresms,

“Same way with the man. It be s de-
vent he runs a blufl about how sorry he
is 1o see the wife go, and how lonely he
will ba without her; but in his beart he
is thinking how he s golng to whoop
things up while she is gone, and how
juvous It s going to be to come home any
old houy at night without having to make

Anonk-in.

For the first week he tears things -ml
with both hands. He makes s night of it |
vith the boys and makes vp with a head- i
«whe and & dark brown taste of remorse |
in his mouth., He sits in a little game
and geots sleapy and them he begins to
find out that domosticity doesm't fit you |
to be a rounder, and that If you are used |
to golng to bed at 160 you don't want 1o
be kept up untll § & m.

“He soon tires of having to think what
he wanta to eatl &t restaurants and when
he finds out that he can't locate his |
clean clothes without a search warrant hel
beging lo appreciate the love, fussy but
rellable, that takes care of him, and by
the thme his Mary comes home in the fa'l
she ls onoe more the angel that he wooed
and won, and he wouldn't itrade her off
for & whole pony baller'’

“I've noticed that the summeor widower
s a au'tter,” sald the Hookkesper

“Right-00,"" aald the Stencgrapher, “and
& o promoter of Jdomestle peace and
Buppinetes there ¥ nuthing like the svm
s Vaculinn for wives
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| (ind Sturdevant te
{ Celestin has returned to hegven

Lucky dog! to tag her about wherever she goea!
Lueky dog, to be fetching and carrying for

was lucky that way,
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hor—by her side in service from rosy dawn to purple twilight.

Mary's lamb |

soft fingers fn your hair.
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That's you! Brushing agalnst her skirts. Sometimes having her
Hearlng her laughing volce In your ear.
Teased by her, loved by her, often knowing the bliss of her fragrant

halr bent low over your face, and the joy of her wreathed arms

Ly ek

around your neck,

Lucky dog! while I, who need her more, must pass alon
a calm face above my stormy heart and be cohtent to-
wounded by her eyes as hy rhe goes!

——

with
‘Just "
—NDBLL BRIN‘KLET.

Read It Here—8ee It at the Movies.

By Gouverneur Horris |
and
Charles W. Goddard

Oapovight, 1018, Btar Osmpany.

bByuupsis vl Deverus Clapiers.

Jonn Amesvury I8 klied L o ressvad
RO bosul, wld (48 Wi, vue 0L Ausgive 8
luves DOMGUL e WOl d.e@  Luai Lse
BlOCK, DaVillg B B-) il il daugiee, Woel
I8 waen by Frof, plalliel, sgbuue UL Lue
IDleresis, tar 0.0 Lhe AduviuecCas, whiere
Bhe 8 souiod B LS seCiumull Ul K Lavuei.

L P Ml yeais imiel Touuuy Burdiay. Wuo

lias Just quarreied wilh s suGyed
latuur, walus:s Juto Lile Wouus BLG s
covera Lthe girl, now known as Uelesta,
in company with Prof, Suiliter. ‘“louuny
takhes the girl to New York, whero soe
islis inw the clutchea ovi & noled Pro-
culess, bul s able Lo w.n uver Lue
woman by her pecular hypoolic power.
Here she altracis Freduse tue  rereot,
WwWio becumes miluciea o nher. Al 4 Ul
clothing tscwry, wheie sne goes W Wuls,
she oxercusits her power over Lhe giris,
ana s saved from being burned 1o death
by Tommy. About tnls tune BEuUlter,
Barcwy and others who are wurking Lo

gether, dindde 1t s time (0 make use of
Celeslin, whu has been Liained to UMnk |
of herself a8 divine and come [rom

heaven.
to Bitumen, s miping town, where tho
conl miuere are on o sirike,. Tonuny Bis
gono there, tou, and Mre. Gunsdorf, wile
the puners’ leader, falla in love with hum
und denounces him to the men when he
spurnn her. Celeslin saves Tommy Irom
being Ivnched, and also settles the sirike
by winning over Kehr, the agent of the
bosses and Harclay, sr Mary DBlsck-
#Mone, who s wiso in love with Tommy,
tells him the story of Celestia, Which ahe
has discoversd through hier yenlonuay

Kebr la named as candidate for president |

on & Ueket that has Stlllher's
and Toummy Barclay s named on the
miners “ticket Auliiter profesgses him-
self In love with Celestla and wants o
ket her for himeelf Tommy urges her
to marry him Mary Blackstune
Mm, Guansdorf ta try to murder Celestin
while the lutler s on her campulgn Lour,
truvellng on a anow white trein
Chunsdort |w aemin hypnotised by Celoatla
and the murder nyertied

Militer hyrotizses Celostia nnd lures her

slpport,

The fust place they sond her o |

hriben |

whom he hated, and to listen to what
they had 1o say to sach other and to the
fisberman whom they routed from his
bed, and who finally, for a prodigloun
sum of money, conpentad (o venture out
in the easterly storm that was brewing
and carry them and thelr luggage to Gall
Ixland,

The name of bis little schooner was the
Mary Nye It was at the end of the
long wharf, Liadf unloaded. No, he had
glven up fishing; thete was more money
in coanting. They couldn’t start at onoe;
e wottld have to get his crew together
—two men and a boy. Had they really
come all the way from New York? They
must hord met.  Fetler come
hottge, Me'd rout the misses out of bed,
1 and she'd give them coffee

(B8

Barclay guve some orders to his driver, | WHeh 18 only for those
gave much PCleNUfle tastes and abilitles,
| money t, the other man on the bhox, and - SCORTALAY of the hoavens”
and tbody and, frequently,

land mnuach money; nalso he
he shook hands with them  both
thgnked them for thelr devolion to hlan,
i."d told them that thelr future would
e his care,

Then the
finuncivres

car went onn way and Lhe
und tha fishermen went an-
olher, and prescntly CGunadorf, doublod
half over, ¢ a man orippled with
'rheamatism, rose from his hiding place
rand hotibed off In & third

| The Muary Nye lay In the lee of the
Hlong wharf near the end It LT
dirty little =hip,
formperly tsed as o container for cod-
|fuh; it still stwnk of them, The hatchway
| wiving access to thia hold waa open, and
|intoe It Gunsdorf descended, It seemod
| to him, after exploring the scehooner from
Wtorn to stem, to offer the menns
el concealment
cleancr.
trivmyirate for thalr cwn quarters

hest

jIn a fur corner of the hold be found
n ptle of sacking and fiung himself down
lon therm. Thut there wan something hard
!mn--nl! thery thag hurt him He

l
for this, snd found Lhat It was & powers

Eropeil

Int L e he )

l‘-l'l? l?a ::n:,r::;‘ :l;.;-::rk “I':“r‘l.‘.:.,.r. ;]:"_ Prul, two-handed angur, fixed with an inh

formed by himself. He notifies the (b jand & holf bt

I‘::L;'““‘;. “:.‘:'; l‘;:":!i:":' "ﬂ""l ”r!'])n::n.; e puihed it to one Mide and In & moment
3 ] 4 1.0 3 LN

him closely, and Tommy is not far away, | Wie sovnd asleap

havirsg I_::cn exploring the cave, hoping Harcilay was restiess;: the cabin was

e ULt Ty ot care MUY A0 Serminain e preferod th

g ' .
and thinks he has killed him. He then 00k wnd the open air. o it happened

tries to force Ce astlg Into 4 mock may-
riage, but Freddis interferea and in the
fight thist follows Freddle getas Stillite;' s
glapses and leaves him blind. Froddls
tukes Celéstla to find Tommy, and Stil-
titer hullds n flre W Attract assistanoe
The fire spreads and he flees before it
Tommy ani
O leptia poturn to New York, where (hes
A& big meeting tha

FIFTEENTH EPISODE.

Why didn't he shoot down Lhe (inanciers
as they alighied from the car? His hands
were s0 cramped [rom gripping the tres
he could not huve held or polnted a gun;
there werae shaking ke leaves of poplar
trees in 8 wind. e was in soute phyveionl
pain,

But, lying on the ground, writhing wilh
exhauption, he bagnn to Mmaoaver lttle by
Utte from the ordeal through which b
had passed, and ho was alile Lo
aye om the ony and on the

Koep an

dhadow y en

that in passing the mailn hatch, in a lull
of the wind, he heard o poupnd as of a
mun sanoring. He had jeft Semmes and
Stutevant complaining of the discomforts
the eabin Captaln Nye was at the
wheel, the two men and the boy forward

“Here,” thoughit Barclay,
wlowsway aboard Home poor
gun of & warfl ml, I suppose.”

He strolled aft,

‘There's someone
hold,” he sald,

“The hell thers In!"

“You can hear him snoring i you listen
at tha hat¢hway.™

“Well, jet him smore.”

Gradually It dawned upon PBarclay that
tha on the schooner of & man

of

"we've gol a

aon-of-g-

arlecp in Lthe main

P eannee

unknown and unvouched for was not
ploebsunt. 8o he désoanded inta the hold,
struck o wich and tmd A ool at the

sledjmr's fa

i'i e | it 1 0D ITOWw

to the |

o Took up at the wky tonight, and
Amidahip was a held, hew it 1s studded with pictures mnarked |

The lttle cabdn aft was | The glittering figures of the
It would ba the choice of the |

Gunsdorf waa hall emzy with fatigue. |
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By GARRETT P. BERVISS,

Devotion to astronomy,
spiring of the sclences,

the most
often

In-
boind | which aliows that even In the days of

before the birth of Christ, you will find
the following most Interesting referonce
to the twin stars of the Spartan brothers

through an noqualntance, cosuully made, | wgepiden the constellation Geminl was

with some consplcuocun and brilllant con~
stellation, or some
superiatively bright
and beautiful star,
Many men and
wonien have boeen
led to the lfelong
delight of knowing
the stars by having
“arien, or the Great
Hear, or Sirlus, or
Capella pointsd out
to them, In connec-
tion with +4% tm-
mortal sterder that
those names. recall

Thera s another
nide of astronamy

endowead with

bt

It serves an intro-
entire subjoet, fu all its
It astronomy conalsted

duction to the
cEpacts.  Kyen

Is for every- |

| the

tho !

|nn|y of n khowledge of the ntarry hesyv- |

ns an thoy show themerlves to the naked
eye, and of the tapestried himory of (he
thoughts, droams snd
early nations  which mythology has
woven nmong the stare, it would furnish
| ihe of the noblest occupations for human
| intelligonos,

ey

Out there by man's Imaginathn long be-
fore Homor sang tha “‘Ilad." Man's
murks on the face of the earth becoms
obilterated Ly the passage of time, but
not ao in the aky. There they remaln ns
bright todny as when they were creatod
greal ho-
herolnes of Lhe demigods, he
‘11!1"[1)]'!.' and monsters of Greclan and Ms
sopothmian mythology wh'el nighily over
head us oarth spins around, just as they
liave bwen dolng for countles

roes and

ehluries

The constellations are the most laasting
of all man's works, They are the only
truly enduring :1mnrnnnu_1lmr he b

vver miade in memory of bie Ideats. oolts

and pyramilds perieh, but the eonstelln-
tHonn remain, and some  allembracing
worll  romembrance mysteriouss prye-

Irerves thelr urigipal wignification through
the fleod of change continually sweoping
aver tha esarth

1t 1 marvellous how th
antique world oonthnoes re e tel
up Into \he starry heavens from behins
the horison of ages so remots that when
they were an the meridian of time ro
cordad history had yel not begun, Take
for Instarce the stars known as Castor
and Po'lux, the leadurs of the constel
Hatlon Geminl, tha ““Twine.” The Castor
|and Poilux of mythologieal history ware
| the brothers of Helen, the fulthless queen
'of Bparts, whose flight from her husband,
Menclaus, and slopement with Parls to
Troy, were the chuse of the Trolan war,
B war W which no listortan can amssign
n date. While the loug war continued
Castor and Pollux died, and & consiells-
ton was formed In thelr honor, and thels
namea were altached to s two brlghit-
stare.  Now, note how deoply souk

imagr of

nll this j&a “in the dark backward and
Bhysim o Lime.

In the drama of "The Trajlan Wignes
wirttien by Buripbdes moare e B yoar

|

herole deals of |

the

of unmesturod antiquity

“Troy has been captured; Hecuha, the
widowed quesn of King Priam, who waas
killed, together with his son, Hootor, by
terrible Achillen, bewalls her fate
ishe wan doomed to be carried off as a
slave by the wily and hated Ulysses), and
then, with burning indignation, turns to
to denounce the falsehood of Helen, who
has just procialmed that she wus an
unwilling follower of her paramour, Paris,
Hector's unworthy brother,

“Ha!" exclaims Hoouba, "*my son car-
ried thee off by force, thou sayest, What
Kpartan saw this? What ery for help

y didmt thou ever raise?—though Castor was
still allve, a vigorous youth, and his
brother also, not yet amid the stars!"
Who does net feel the added clarm
that wtltaches to thowe stars from the
knowledge that Eurpldes and his con-
temporaries knew them by the mame
names that they bear today, and that
through the greatest period of Creok his-
tory, durlng the conturles when Greecs
Muminated human annals for all time
with Ita gelaxy of wenlus, every CUreek
child read the story of Castor and Pollux,
written with siars on the spangled mone
of the Milky Way, :
At this meason of the year the stars of
the “Great Twin Brethren” are low down
in the wentern avening sky, bul overhead
wnd all around the vislble firmament,
there wie other storied stars and con-

Pleasure of Knowing the Stars

stellations, any ona of which will. serve
to yecall the nage-lonk assoclilion af
man's thoughts and fancies with thea
colestinl blazonry above, Mr, Barritt's
monthiy sky map will show you what ta
look for mt any ttme. Jusi now, for
Instance, full In the pouth, redting upon
the meridian, 4 Virgo, the celestial figura
of Virgin Justice, still wearing Its pure
white star wem which bears itsa own
name, Spilea, and who, according te an
clent Hesold, ruled thé world with peace-
ful swiy In the mythieal Golden Agw,
and refused to quit it in the lesa beflllant
Silver Age that followed; but when the
war-loving Prasen Age succeeoded, with

| Its spectncles of human sfaaghter, then,
| at length,

Ye—doathing that race of
winged her fHieht to heaven.”

men, she

“%} am I

slowing down?”

=and then you sit ri’ woni... wuy—when the wonder
is that you have kept the pace so long. For the rush of

business with its countless worries falls so heavily on 2

man's nervous system,

Perhaps you have slowed down a little from exhaustion of
the system’s forces. But once the nerves have been restored
to vigor and the whole system revived, recharged with a
new store of energy, the old-time endurance, the old-time
capacity to accomplish, will retum.

And itis in giving this welcome help to the overworked

nerves that Sanatogen has won

and a tenic, Sanatogen feeds and rebuilds the impoverished
cells, and tunes up the system, infusing new strength into

blood and tissues,

Hen, W, C. Adomsen, Chsbrmun Commtion on Iaterssts snd T nawign
Commevce, bl R., Washingion, 1), C., wrne

"1 Barw $oend Bunasgen very aatiske
Al gealiae ta woat phessas? and B in very

e el
850 L Comiprost the mtr 1ot (o Gases Gl Lot g wustainsd efor a5 sl ni{n

Sir Gilbert Parber, M. P.,

the eminret poerlio

' Sanatogen (410 oy mid o tree bssd-tanic, beeiling O BATTEL, areas BE
e ameryy, and groiag Lresh vigos W e e erwarind becly and imknd. '
And scores of other famous people, leaders in the world's activities,
; r stronger letters than these. 8o when you
think of this, and the letiers of commendation from more 7z
than 21,000 doctors, endorsing Sanatogen—surely you 4
such welcome and un- . :

have wrinen even

cannot deny yoursell
doubted help!

Sanatogen ivsold by good druggists every-

where in three sizes, from $1.00 up,

Grand Prise, International Congress of
Medicing, London, 1818
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for a Free copy of “Nerve Health
write for & copy of this booklet, besutitull
off as 5 re

1o address THE BAUER CHEMICAL

so many friends. Both a feed

towy . 1w oflect b (T siwsnach and
walnalide (0 rea iy =

mgirman, writgs lmim | onden |
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Y OVER 21.0O00
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wish to leara more about Sanatogen before
facts and information of the gresiest interest,
«I—Jln&qﬂau.ﬂz\‘ .' s
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