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By JANE rl.RX.
Death wore so fair a presence and he trod with scarce a found.
How could I know his footsteps on the petal-covere- d ground.
Where silken silence spreads Its net and dusky dreams abound?

Time dragged his veil behind rue, a pull of pain-racke- d hours,
Death strewed the rosy path ahead with apple blossom showers.
And all the air was rife with song and sweet with dying flowers.

I would have aeiied the ehallce'to my breast and quaffed away
Death's potion of forgetfulnesa, but Life must say me nay.
Shipping her cold hand Into mine she bade tae work and pray.

Hearts I Win
By DOROTHV D1X.

"Eureka! I have found It." exclaimed
the .Bookkeeper triumphantly, as he laid
down the newspaper he had been read ins;.

"Fund what sure tip as to which
way the eat Is
jump In the stock
market?" In-

quired the "tenog-raph- er

tartly.
"Better than that.

X have found out
how to make a
kill In with the fe-

male sex," replied
the Bookkeeper
complacently. "Tou

no matterknow,
fhat

Ifcuff ,

ojrerr

" ' - ' "

.

-

sort of a
he throws,
man In. Ills

secret . soul yearns
to know what par-

ticular line of soft
talk a woman will
fall for, and I have
just ascertained
the never -- fall
brand that will make women come and
tat out of your hand when you feed It
to them."

"How did you get wise?" asked the
Stenographer.

"By Improving my mind by reading- the
newspapers." said the Bookkeeper.
"Here's an account of a divorce suit In
which the .deserted husband testified that
the gay deceiver who broke up his home
and stole his wife away from him did. so
by calling ber 'a poor, tired little kid,'
although the lady was as husky as Jess
Willard, and weighed 8 pounds.

"That's the dope; that'a the magic
formula that you've only got to utter
and the doors of the feminine heart win
fly openv. before you. 'Tou poor, tired
little kid1.' -- Do. yon get all the subtle
imDiloaUons .In that? , .Why. Jt a. Hbac,
Son" to' youth; and helplessness, ..and.;
tenderness, and protection, poured out atf
a woman's feet. By Jinks, If I had a
fat, middle-age- d wife, and aome man had
wlt 'ehoiujh to say a thing like that to
her, I'd say: 'Here, take her; you're a.

better .man than I am.' " .
"That man certainly waa . a head-

lines , In the Borneo class.", admitted, the
tenoaTanher. "I guess there Isn't a

woman. In the world, from Mrs. Pan-
hurst who be ibik hv iiKnuuai.i

be o. int. The
there Isn't a mother's daughter of us who
doesn't want to be sympathised with
told ssie's bearing a load heavier than
she should, even when she's doing exactly
what she wants to do. Be don't know
that I blame the lady who eloped with a
man with gumption enough to call her a
poor, tired little kid.'"
"Sure thing, agreed the Bookkeeper,

"and the leas she looked like a poor, tired
via th, tnnra aoothlns to her' . . Vun h annAllAtlnn. Noings mus nv ,

loubt ner wivn -
Candor f our near relations, had let her
see that he considered her an aoio-ooai-

parton, capable of doing a full day's
work. ....

"Doubtless he had also remarked upon

her heft. He may even have compared
her invidiously with slim young maidens
ahouV half her age and a third her
Weight.

V.' asTd .;Ak itlnnsi V All lilt bikini
VJ DUst gajVU wsi

ioon a smarting;, wound it must have
ben to be called a 'poor, tired little kid.'
5fot';even a 'monument of virtue could
have, resisted a suitor with such a hon-

eyed tongue as .that."
'"There's one thing," observed the

Advice to Lovelorn
uw uinua

'

Hake Haa Prove
Dear Miss Fairfax: I am In love with

a young man and 1 know my love Is re-

turned. Our parents have agreed.
Everytuiiiif waa until

lately, when he lout his iottiou.ays that, unless 1 get married to him
Kecrclly, he won't try to got work ami

ill leave town, fcevrr to come back;
but If 1 do as he wante, h will try hard
to get a Jot) end see be comes to
bomelhlnK.

Now, my dear Miss Fairfax, your kind
advice wnulfl l stoutly tppreclated. a

told him 1 would k'lve him my answer
as soon aji I see. your answer printed In
the paicr whether you think I would do
rlcht to it married fecretly, before my
sweetheart sbows me that he fan support
me, and whether It Is riKht on his pari.
'O esk me to no such a thing-- .

or

0Be
ou

iinhapptne.it. . iluxriutte Is sacred and
and ought to

with dignity the knowledge of one's
nesrest ar! Cearest relatives. ' him

his nettle to be - ambitious
tp a nnd to be to

y u openly because he Is able to
take' tare of yo-- i ac? has

Worry boat It.
Dear Wls Fairfax: girl of U

yeards. Mv gvarcnis nave no objection to
niy enter'n'mii j boys, but as boys

not like mulc, that is the only
thlnar can think ol. ltl awfc-War- d

when th-- y me. "J. N. L.
You are very to think of

When your boy come
ought to lie lad to hear music.

Tb en there ai-- games, such a letters,
guesaes. v hu are entertaining and

Another of the
Ritfht-- O Stories

stenographer, "that' I'a--e ' list teed about
men and women, and that Is that

they'd rather-b- praised for their de-

fects than their virtue. If you went to
flatter a pretty woman, don't applaud
her benny, but hurl a few bouquets nt
her Intellect, even II she hasn't set any
more brains then a hen, end if' you want
to got a smart' woman going, ,1ua1 hand
her a few about her complexion and
figure, ex-e- though she's ugly enough
to stop the clock.

"Same way with . a man. 1 . know a
doctor who's done wonderful- things In
his profession that- have him
world famous, but the way to Jolly him
Isn't to talk about his scientific achieve-
ments, but to his poetry and he
writes the worst verves you ever heaul,
and know a successful literary man
who purrs under your hand If you praise
his, clothes and tell hlnj he's a second
Beau Brummel.

"It's a funny thing, but it looks as If
the less truth there Is In flattery the
sweeter it is and the more It goes to
our heads." .

"Right-,- " said the Bookkeeper..,
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SfNOPS13 OF PREVIOUS
After the tragic death of John Ames-bur- y,

, bis prostrated wife, one of Amer-
ica's greatest beauties, dies. At her
death Pret, BtilUter. aa agent of the In-

terests, kidnapa the beautiful
baby girl and brings her up In a para-
dise where, she no men, but thinks
she la taught by angels, who Instruct her
for her mission to reform the At
the age of 18 she Is suddenly thrust Into
the world, where agents of the Interests
are ready to find her. Hy an accident
the hero sees her first' hides with
her In the Adtrondacks. ,

SKCOND INSTALLMENT.
"Well, I'm Jiggered." said Tommy. I

haven't found a snake, but I've found
the net beat thing-- . 1 Now what the devil
Is Prof. Stllllter doing In this part of the

Again he lifted the glaeeea and ag-ai-

the professor. He appeared to be
polishing something on' the sleeve of his
Norfolk Jacket. Now and then tHe seme-thin- g

flashed brilliantly In the aunilght
It might have been a pocket mirror, or a
great diamond. Whatever! if waa. Prof.
Stllllter presently dropped In into his
pocket, forced his way into a dense
clump of bushesi at the. very base of the
cliff and disappeared.

Bat Tommy was not to inveetigata
those bushes at the foot of the cliff.
He wss within a quarter ef a mile of
them, walking; swiftly and quietly along
an old lumber trail, when suddenly his
quirk ear caught a of footstep
and at the same moment his quirk eyes
caught a glimpse of something white
moved. He stepped qulrkly Into a thicket
of alders, crouched low and to all in

Along

AX B-- HKLOM
Iear Olrls If there Is one subject

more thsn another you believe you
The incentive ue giri no i tnorourhly understand, that Subject s

loves ought make a fine man labor . wh.n UnHS cornM
honestly and seriously and, with sll hlsth(,r( B Jot mka w wor,d fof
might I am ax hearty disbeliever in se-- '

5 everyone of Is under the Im-cr- et

marriages. They generslly result in thmt you rtrt4 hlm
a-

serious thing take place
and

Put.
on

get fresh start able
i marry
' won you.

Dva't A
I am a

moat
tnd

I I very

young enter-
taining.
they

etc.,

most

made
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Dramatised

CHAPTER.

sees

world.

and

saw

sound

that

By

wards. Your mother held this view be-

fore you., aa some of you may have no-

ticed. ' The amusing part ls-rt- is to

but of the
correct expression, a believe

another
kind more than she will
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An a from Wounded Soldier An in a
French Hospital at Bordeaux.

These photographs show an apparatus devised by a well known French surgeon, Prof, nergonle hereseen applying it to a wounded soldier In the Grand-Lebru- n hospital at Bordeaux. A radloRraphlc apparatustraces the movement of the splinter through the flesh. In the photograph underneath the dark portion of thesplinter to part of overlapping In two exposures, one made before the magnet was applied and one aftershowing. the splinter slightly higher.

Bead It Here the Movies.

world?--

streaming with sweat, Prof.
Ptllllter leading by thn hand a slim and

. lovely glri who carried her head like a
princess. was dreaeed in a white
garment that fell in unbroken folds from

fber shoulders bar feet, like a Roman
togs. .On her bare feat she wore thin
sanoalai en lief ' bare - head a circlet "6f

'gold la which Jewels fleshed. Her mouth
had aa txj resion of celestial gentleness
and smoothness, but her eyes.. ; half
shielded by .their lids and lushes, ' were

f without expression. She seemed to
j Tommy like a girl, not of this earth,
walking In her sleep. He had never
a face so beautiful, so sweet or so touch- -
lngly , innoc-cui- - .

Having passed Tommy's place,
Prof. Stllllter turned from the trail and
led the heavenly vision a sort ef
natural seat that overlooked a quiet pool
from which Tommy often taken
trout.

She sat reflected in the pool, and look
ing straight ahead ot her, and not see
ing If you linow what I mean. Trof.
SUlliter had let go her hand apd was
tiptoeing off. abandoning her apparently,
but when he had gone a little way ne
turned made curious passes in thq
air with his hands, and spoke suddenly
in a voice ot command, the word.
"Wake!"

Expression and light came Into the
great eyes, and she looked about' her
with a kind of startled delight. Tommy
for some reason or other was trembling
from head foot.

A Stick trucked. She turned her bead
toward the sound, but Prof. Htllllter hsd
made good his tiptoed retreat. He was
no longer In sight.

Then Tommy, still trembling with won-
der and excitement, rose from hie biding
fiiet and walked slowly toward her.
Their eyes met, and the vision smiles the
vision smiled the sweetest, most bewitch-
ing smile, and In the gentlest and richest
voice that Tommy had ever she
asked b'm in astonishing question.
, "Are you a man?"
"Why, said Tommy.
"Then," she said, "this must be the

earth;"
course." h esaJd, "you know that

as wt-l- l as I do."
"I wasn't sure," she said, "until you

told' me. You se I've just come from
heaven."

"Oh, my Lord," said Tommy, "she's
mad aa a hatter. How terrible! And yet

tents and purpeees was blotted out of she looks sane.
existence I Tn Olestla." resumed the vision.

the trail, his heavy baby face "and I've como from heaven to make

My
all

wtnnms
to the whn

tne
you

CM blick.

reason
will

She

to

seen

hiding

had

and

one

"Of

the statement of a man, who aa aurh la
bound to have wider and deeper knowl-
edge of that portion of humunity of which
he is a part than the most erudite woman
can possibly have acquired as an out-
sider.

Take. fpr. example, that . supremely
ridiculous assertion duubtloss evolved by
some member of your charming sex who
couldn't tell neck of m itton from sirloin
of beef that the way to a man's heart

a bachelor that generally speaking you was through his pelate (please note that
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Showing the little mound, or wave
formed by-- the tissues as the metal
fragment neara the surface ot the
body; the final application of the
electro-magn-et to extract a shell
splinter,. , u .

( ,

people better and happier. I'm to begin
with New Where Is New York?"

She looked about her aa if she ex-

pected to find It somewhere among the
trees.

"It is a long way from here." said
Tommy.

"Then I ought to start at once. Will
you slipw me the wsy, please?"

"Why, yes, of course."
Then Prof. Stllllter came back on the

run.
"What the devil are you doing here?"

ho examined. "Now don't get angry, old
chap. This is one of my patients and"

"I'm not angry." sold Tommy, "snd
don't call me old chap."

Then Prof. Stllllter sank his voice to
a whlrper. "Her mind," he said, 'Is In
an exceedingly critical condition. Now
you Just vanish, will you? and leave her
to me. She mustn't be upset"

"One condition of her mind," said
Tommy, "appears to be fesr of you."

Stllllter turae from him impatiently.
"Pome i.'eleslia." he said, "we'll go away
now."

Fhe shrank from his proffered band.
"Celestla." said Tommy, "don't you

want to go wlih him?"
"No." she said.
"Don't he afraid, then." aald Tommy,

"you shan't."
"Tommy Barclay." said Stilliter, "you

keep out of this or you'll get Into trouble.
Come Olestla."

She did not stli.
In a flash Stllllter had drawn a polished

crystal from his pocket and was forcing
the girl to look It. As he did so, he

Woman's Ignorance of Man
EXI"EBIENtEI And you make such quaint mistakes,

too. You will oftin sun,) a man who la
all, or at sny rate, of the world
to you I don't mean on purpote. but
unconsciously, or without able to
help it; while you will give open en-

couragement, without in the Wast In-

tending to, to a man who might go up
In a home-mad- e aerop'ane for all you
cared. And yuu do this all the more If
the man Is present. This
sort of thing sometimes gives you

are absolutely and entirely wrong; you pave put mis more delicately than the heartache for a day or lor anything up
do not understand men. not even a man, woman In question). "Feed the brute!" jto always, according ta whether you are
or the man. haa the currency of a proverb; the at- - !a sort

We men are not like books of stories jsurd sentence wes snnpped up by your 'of girl, or anything up to the isre snd
In ons syllable printed In large type; "ex as a hungry monkey will grab precious type,
we are more like so far as you fair .empty nutsholl. j At the same time it is quite right and
ones are concerned books in the lavish Another widespread fallacy is the be' proper that you should study man. Here
Chinese language, where you don't even lief that men are very dense you you have a vast subject, and one as w

'Where to begin to read, and In jare concerned. Many of you cherish thn terestlng as It Is great. Do not lose
which every letter or symbol possesses fiction that we are Incapable of drawing 'sight, however, of the (.ct that you are
at least a dosen quite distinct meaning-- -

! the simplest deductions, that if we try a mere student and muat always remain
For soma extraord nary I was about ,to add two to two !u sny feminine af- - as such, though some of you will doubt- -

te say reason, lack Is
woman,

what woman says about man- -
I fsr readily credit

heard

yes."

York.

most

being

where

fair we shall gel a wrong total. Most less become more advanced than others
of your little subterfuges are trsnspar- - assuming, of course, that you prose-cr- tt

charmingly so. Vary otten but all cute your studies with Intel-th- e

time you put us down ss blind. ligence sod persevere nee.
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said In a tone of command: "Pleep, Ce-
lestla. sleep."

Tommy simply stepped forward and
knocked the crystal from Stllllter s hand,
and Stllllter turned upon hltn with a
howl of rage and attacked him with a
shower of windmill blowa. Tommy was
no longer a small boy, but an thlete in
the early twenties.

He retreated slowly, guarding himself,
snd then, when he thought he had drawn
Stllllter far enough from Celestla, he
quietly reached In under the rain of
blows and disarmed htm. In other worda,
he removed those great black rimmed
spectacles without which the great psy-
chologist .was blind and helpless.

"Perhaps I'm doing wrong." said
Tommy, "but that girl's afraid ot you
snd I'll tske a rhsnce.'

He dsrted to the girl's side. "Are you
afraid of me?"

"No." .

'Then come."
He led her back to the trail and along it.

(T Be Continued Monday.)
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Electro-Magn- et Extracting Shell-Splint-
er Operation
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For the college girl who a seeking in-

spiration for a graduation gown a sug-
gestion msy be obtained from the above
aketeh. The material. Is of sheer mull,
the scalloped edge t the skirt being
bound with white satin by wsy ot a
simple decorative touch.

A a reek reflection Is csught In the
drapery of the shaped flounce

'
which

lengthens the bodice.- The flounce Is
headtd with fine embroidery, which also
appears across the V implerement of the
front. The sleevea are in bishop effect,
permitting a and

of the arm beneath.

DeflMutd the genuine by full name
all the vise do likewise

Co.
GA.

' This model maintains j.he, vague lin
through the waist which hss been th
mode since Paquln Instltyted the waistlee
fashions, almost, a decade ago. These, ef
course, came as a logical result of the
adoption ef the straight-fro- nt corset, .for
which Mmo., Bernhardt is gratefully he'd
responsible.

and as you lift the glass to your lips reflect that ,

three million or more glasses of this wonderful
beverage are consumed each day making it indeed --

the great National drink.
' ' "
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Coca-Co- la

Delicious and Refreshing
'

The Coca-Col- a
ATLANTA.
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