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Will Arouse the World
To Much Higher Ideals

——

Struggle
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By DR. CHARLES H. PARKHURST.

It s n fact that ought not perhaps to
sirprise us that In the same months in
w hich men are computing the cost to the
waorld of the blood that ls being shed on
Eurapean battle-
fMelds they are nleo
calrulating the
gain te the world
in. ithe acquisition
of higher deals In
the breoader grasp
wpon the doetrine
of the hrotherhood
of man, In & more
earnmast senroh
after the thing»
that mre true, and
in 4 deeper ox-
perience of what
evet W8 spiritiial
nnd sternmal, Evenis

suth AF AR now
belng chronicled
work upon the
hitaria of men  In
something ' the »ame WwWay
quaies work in natire, which shatter

that earth-

the maountaines and Iny open 1he aeAmS | poavans wnd all the way down to lhpl

of goid

The nmoul I that half-asleap kind of
thing that caanot be aroused Inte full
wakefulness sxcept by belng stertied Into
. We read in the Hahrew periplures
that ¥ +vas only after Moses had wit-
nespod the sirangs sdene of the buming
hieh that he falt squal to becoming the
emancipator of the children of Tarasl,

So in the newer soriptures ls the story
of the way in which Paul was fitted to
bocome the chief apostle of the church
by the dassiing expesience of the great
light whioch he encountered on his Wiy
to Damascus,

There |8 enough In any man (o make
af him a prophet and a master of avenis
it only he be overtaken by some Influ-
ence ponetrating enough to reach Inward
to the hidden spot where are closeted his
ponaibiljties

That s the phillosaphy of the present in-
telloctual and moral and rellgtons condi-
tian of the world. It has beon stirred
oug of ity slesp and will be stlll more
thoroughly aroussd than It s now by
what the coming montha have in store
for us. Unsettied conditions make men
search for more stable foundations. An
English writer- has recently made the
statement that English publishérs are
now issuing only ¥ per cent of the usual
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1llvery carte. elevated traine,
and black specks mensaring five and &
half feat by a foot and & half, all
seadily perambulating and scurrving in

of an impreasion would It leave upon him,
with every object moving with a deter
mination that appeared an thoush its
awn existence and the existence of vvery-
thing alss depended on the Lurmoll belng
kopt up, and with only enough interial

| |of romparative quiet hetwreen svening and

morning to allow the farment to renew
aelf with unabated ferocity T The Impres
mlon made upon him would be exactly
that which s mads when we look upon n
tive ant hill or a hive of bees, where sach
Httle Insect 18 tremendously busy, bhat
without any appearancs of accomplsh.
ing anything

And wet all ihis miscellanecousn and
complioated sourrying is not ot all foolish
or ineaninglesr In tha (irst place, It s
In keeping with the genersl omer of
things To be stationary Is agsinst na-
ture. Everything below and above s In-
sinet with the =pirit of motlon. 1t & a
law of the universs. Its life depends on
kesping w-golng. It s the rule of the

|rnmuu- alom. whose component slements
maintain a system of infinltesimal revolo-
thon like that of the wheellng of the
planets around the sun.

Motion thus s one of the fundamental
ideans that  the Creator carvied Into the
constiruction of the universe, so that the

the geperal scheme of things, and »
sleepy town s an offset against the laws
of good behavicr

And not only thal, It s the polley in
pursuance of which men and things., the
planets and the stars work out (helr
destiny. In a hive of bees each Hitle In-
secl Is tremendously busy, bhut without
any appearance of accomplinhing any-
thing. And yet it I» aecomplishing some-
thing all the timo. The full meaning of
s unresling wotivity It may not Iteels
appreciate, and may not be at all evident
o the aye of the observer, bt in somo
way H counts in the summing up of
the genernl result

It s In that way that we have to regard
much of what looks to us to be our own
meaningisas activity. There appears tn
be vary lttle to whow for each day's
exertions. We iravel over s great deal
of ground, and go through u tremendous
amount of performance, and at the end
of the day ask of ourselves what it all
amounts to. That, however, It the way
wa achieve our destiny, for with us, as
wilth the perpetually stiring honey bea,
there Is more in life than we find in it
and more than we consclously put into

[h

Do You Know That

Just ap & Asep sea fish, when brought
the surface, sometlmes bursis open,
to the romoval of the great pres-
to which it has been habitually sub-

In ones  have
actually burst in tiners’ pockets or oven
held In the warm hand,

There har been recently placed on the

One clvilian, and one only, ha.,. s right
to pass through marching troops-namsly,
& court physiclan on his way to a royal
residence. He can make aven the house-
hold cavalry opan thelr ranks to him.

Mr. Kennorley Rumford, the popular

Hnm. s acting a8 & chauffeur at the

§

Ones a bullet finds a lodging In ¥
Body, It can now be loonted In & few
minutes by means of the X.ray and
quickly extracted. “It is all done In u

autamobiles |

#very direotion between times, what kln-‘l‘

unpest of the oity s only in keeping witn |
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“Information?” # ® @ Oy _Nell Drinkley
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"Hello! Hello! Hello! Please give me
luformation. 1 want the small fat one—
with the yello' curls, for | want some-
thing very ‘mportant! And only he
known, (If he shouldn't—who doee?)
% I this Information? Listen, I
wani—ploas: pul me onn the wire of the
man wha wants me, oo, 1 don't know
his number., 1 don't know whero he lives,
| No, I dom't know the street—or the town
either. And I domn't even know his name.
Not oven his name and initinls! What?

T=I=I'm mighty wsorry. 1 don't know
what he looks Llike sither. I only know
one—no, two things—cant you get him
from that? I know that he's livin'—and
I know that he's aplendid! And nothiug
else do I know. He must have been ring-
ing for me, too. That In If he's had &
breathing minute to lemn back and wish
that he might find the only girl ia the
world! Up till now I've been busy my-
self. I've been growing—and finlehing
myself into the girl that s the best T
can do. I've been saving my heart—and
thinking and working so I might he pos
resscd of a soul and capable hands. I've

bean growing a merry smile so I might
win the. happy-habit for good. Oh, 1've
bean most busy—just lving and rounding
out the angles of mind and heart And
now—now I have time to study on which
side my hair looks best parted—and what
color looks best next to my face, so I
may please a prince. -

“Listen, Information—I don't know his
#ireet number—nor the town where he
lives—nor even the color of his eyes—but
please find himand put him om the
wire. "™

And says Information, cooking her head
and tucking In her ohin, “'Sure, my dear,

— |

there's been plenty a-calling who ave hav-
ing their breathing-minute and thinking
of finding the ‘only girl In the world,”
but they, loo, are poverty stricken in
addrossss and numbers and any little
thing 1 might nab onte Lo locate Heart's
Desire. Which one In It that's been call-
ing that's the one you're looking for?
I'm the one big Information! 1 know al-
most everything. And sometimes 1 get
him! But ! was borm of Venus—and
sometimes 1 fall, Obh, sometimed 1 fail!
But 1"l do my best and give you the one
who sounds like the one you're looking
for. Good-bye!"'—Neall Brinkley.

ArTange r
rama corresponding to the In-
of “Runaway June'' may n:w
qurs

Mu-

only pos-
“Runaway each
o orward to see moving
plctures 1llustrat our wtory.
L e,
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Wamar, im-
thelr

on
to
R
o be Inde L
by .(Lu.hrt lly:. .
man. eecapes from
difffeulty. Ned asarches

hes
&:ﬁnﬂ for June, and, learn of
o's Gnlnn. vows vengeances onf bhlm,
many adventures J:m Is rescued

from river pirates by D an artist,

Mﬁruu as the “ t of the Marsh ™
" ven out by Mre and ls kid-
naped by Riye and Cunningham.

oscapen, Lries sweals work and s dia-

sw by her landlady Bl
ube In he~ lsnement hoine a
BWRY.

EFIBODE,
“At Tast, My Love!"™

CHAPTER 1,

that Biye met June,
siug up the staira
fists ollnchad

fludas
drives

Glibert Biye.

the dark. handsome
black Vandyke had led
beputiful Iitile runaway brids to &
hasvy man with thick ildded evesr and o

ey R . ———— e

Here—Bee

1t at the Movies.

round head hristiing with short halr, Ha
saf In g chalr, and in his hands was
money. He rose as June was led up to
him, and into her handa he thrust the
money., Thehh hs smiled at her, whila
Gilbert Biys stepped peack, suavely smil-

| ing and stroking his black Vandyke with '

his long, lenn, white fingers
Juneé sprang from the fat hands which
'I were about to be clasped upon her shoul-
| ders and from that wide, thick smlle
|u’uu the tace of the heavy man and,
laughing nervously turned to Gllbart
Piye, who bent his dark, handsome head
above her and spoke to her in his low
[ voioe,
Craah!
The door sgpiiptered and gasve way, and
through it burst the wild eyed Ned
! Wamer, his jJaw set and his fista clinched.

June | For a second he stood bawildered by the

strange lght which floofled this large
room; then, with an oath, he sprang for
the biack Vandyked man e clutohed
his fingers around the throal and, wilh
& savage roar, bore Olibert Hiye to the
fioor. The rumaway bride uttared shrick
after shried !

Al the door downstalre there sopped an
electric coupe, driven by a sharp fes-
tured woman with & long nosse and high
wrched brows Bhe jumped out, and from
the dim hallway Lhere camé a short,
thick man with a short, thick stub of a
cigar In one corper of his mouth. It waa
the woll known and justly fTamous pri-
vale detective, HRIl Weolfl, *
| “Goy mim, Mre Bive ne triumphantly

husked. ““Your husband s right uumul'
~with the girl.” !

“The viper!"” hissed Honoria Blye and
dashed into the dim hallway.

Bill Wolf caught her as sahe started up
the stalrs

“Not »o fast, madam'"
Inid hold of her arm,
pleane ' v

“But my husband' The girl, June!™

“They're here all right, and thay can't |
get away. Hare's your plcture, ma'simn,
and here's your MIL"

He handed her o large roll of paper
| and two photographs, one of Glibert Blye
land one of June

Upstalrs there waa & scene of wild |
| ronfuaion. The rusaway brides, her
mother, Iria Biethering and the vivacious |
Tommy Thomas were screaming in hyw-
teria, while the heavy man with the
thick syelids and the man with the white
| mustache and Bobble Biethering and balf

4 domen other men rushed upon the
| Mercely strugkling men on the floor.
| “My husband!" ashrieked June, “My
| husband !

Into this tumulluous scene Lhere rushed
Marie and Officer Dowd and fat old
Aunt Debby Just as the man by main
strength dragged from Gilbert Riye the
maddencd assallant who had sprung upon
hlm.

Gtibert Hiye vose, fealing of his throat,
and for a moment he contempianted Ned
Warner witih dased bowliderment. Lhen
a MNash of anger came into his cheeks
and his bhlack cyes blased

“Let him go!"” he yelled. and, thrusting
the heavy Edwards out of his way, he
made a mad rush for the man who had
| adtempted (0 strungle him.

It was huge Offlesr Dowd who this

:tlm Jumpéd in between the two furtous

he called, and
““This way,

ale encounter which would have espsued
“My husband!" sebbed June, and tried
to throw berself upon him, but he turned
from her. "“Ned! Mr. Biye!"
A hand was lald upon Ned's arm—Iris

Blethering. Bhe had forced her way
through the excited throng
“Why, Ned!" she called, shaking his

—_—

arm and looking at the eyes from which
the light of reason seemed to have fled
“Ned, laten to me! It's Iria! Don't you
mee” This s o motian pleture studlo!”
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By IRENE W FESTON.

Phere 4 no step along the rope Atrewn
path that Irads e the alta that s not
haunted by Its own pet superatition: and
the nearer te ihe jlovers goal, the moTa
thickly these »uperstilions clustet And
hereln Hes much of the charm of wooini
| and being woed; for wot a step forward

ap be taken without a delightful teapl-
dation as to whether It will be jucky o
wise or toolish. It s such
deliclons doubtings,

the VErse,
pleasing fears, such
thit fesd the flume of love, and add n
Its halo of romancs

e

greater brightness (o

Every mald, for (nstance, knows that
If r-'h--'m.v\rr\-' in the month of May sha
will surely rue the day—but what of all
the other monutha of the gladl year of
wedding® Which will bring her happ!

and which must she shun?® Hup-
ahie i laft Lo her
this crucial auestion, for love s
all been Innd-marked for
suldance ghe In unmis-

| inkable authorily.

neen,

| iy

i:lm Iding
calendar has

not resourcas in

Iy told, on
\

When February birds do mate

You may mate, nor dead your fate
It yvou wed when Mareh winda blow
loy and sorraw. both you'll know

Marry in April when Yoh can
loy for maflden and for man,

Marry when June roses blow,

Over land and sen you'll go

Those who in July do wed,

Miust labor always for their bread
‘And po on, untll Decamber anow

fast, marry, and true love will Inst"™

In nll the year since June and Octob
seem to shine with brightest promise of

fall

nuptinl blles, and the days of happlest
omen are June 4 to October 8. The mald
who wears her bridal vell on either of
:'I'lu"lr golden days 15 nasured of all swest
| things in her wedded ilfe.

I Then emach month has Its unlucky day,
which lovers on wedding bent will be
wise to avold, After all, they only num-
ber thirty-two Iin the vear, so that ls a
Tiberal margin Tor fellcity Thus In
Februthy, 6th, Tth and 15th must be
struck out of the nuptial ralendar..' in
March, the 1st, 6th and §th, in April, the
Oth and 1lth; in May, the Bth, #h and
Tth, and so on to the 1Tth of Deesmbar,
the last {ll-omened dny of the year, Of

all the days of the month, the #th holda
Ionst promise of happineas and the 34 the
grentest. Even In lucky June lovers munst

glve the Tth and ith a wide berth, and In
Ootober the 6th
Having chosent the month in the NHght

of this good counsel, & crucial question
still faces the would-be happy couple,
Which day of the week shall It be? And
hera none but the blind—the wilfully
ind—need go astray. Friday s admit-
tedly a day to avold the altar—except in
Beotland, where it is, curfously enough,
the ravorite day of all the week.  Tues-
day and Weadnealay are full of promise;
Thursday has ones congplonously lucky,
If Iinconvenient, hour—that before sun-
rise; while Hunday, Monday and Batur-
day are neutral days. The qualitise of the
dayve are fairly displayed in the following
not unfumiliny lines:

Monday for wealth,

Tuesday for health,

Wednesdny the best day of all;
Thursday for crosscs,

Friduy for losses.
Baturay no luck at all

When once the happy day s fixed, be-
ware of changing it, for that way cer-
tain disnster lles,

—

” Househ_o—ld Hiﬁts :

twenty minuten with a dry cloth.

Tao remove rust from steel molsten
plece of soap and rub all over the stec)!
then powder and some bath-brick and
rub wall. Folish with a clean dry rag

To polish mahogany wipe with & cloth
wrung out In cold waler, then rub for

- &

DON'T “GE

nickeled parts shiny.
Makes top and lids clean
easier. Splendid, too, for
gas stoves. Makes keys
hold tight—work right.

A Dictionary of & hun-
dred other uses with

every bottle. 10,

25¢, 50c—all stores.
Three-in-One Oil Ca,

42 N.Broadway, N.Y,

GAS STOVE COMFORT
WITH “PERFECTION” OIL

FECTION 0Oil ina NEW PERFEC-
ON OIL COOKSTOVE, makes

L—ﬁ?ﬂﬁ"‘
valves : o feed

combatanty and. with the ald of half & |
doaen wtrong men, prevenisd the deaper-

]

uicker. The NEW




