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4"What Are Little Girls Made Of?"

Just about now they're made of bathing togs, Caps for

one puszliug thing. Down in

Pacific i as blue as the water your mother rinsed her
snowy clothes In, with a fesl of warm velvet In it that 1
dreams through flesh and hlood, we've had our bathing-
cap question pugzzled over and solved long ago.

I make my own bathing

with her hands and head dolng team-work.

Tere are some ideas, Th

know with hair like live copper wears one all in black.
There's the Dutch-cap version with the wings of soma
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caps—and so can any girl

ere's a seoop hat, A girl |

By ADA PATTERSON.
‘A New York girl siys she never knew
she was In love untll the obpeoct of her
fove tried to kill her in a fit of murder.
the bullet sped by

ous rage, Although
Lis jealous frenzy
has diafigured her
probably for life, she
has pleaded with the
judge for his release.
8he sald she wos
willing to marry her
world-be murderer,

Her reason for this
qurious stand s in-
teresting. 1 mever
thought any more of
Tred than any of
@y boy Iviende
she sald, “until he
did thie. I knew he
knd been astientive,
put I thought, when
I thought about him
at all, that he was
oys.

1 would soon have forgotten him. HBe-|
fore n girl ls 2 new faces bring nn\vt
thoughts and Interests. But when Fred
tollowed me through the subway and
shot né, and then shot himself, [ realized
that this was different. “He must love
me a great deal to do this' I thought
just before 1 falnted.”

I hope the story ef thin gird &l her
strange reason for loving will ‘not meet
the syed of many lovealek young men.
For thé stoty establighed o dungorous
precodent. The young man, heser by
mligiyings, may cheose to follow it Hn
may say. “I'te sent her flowers 've
madd. goOgon eyns at héy, V've copled
verasd fromn bboks of  poeme end  sent
them to her an originals, I've bought
new suite and got Tussy sbout hats snd
Lies for her make, nnd 've tolked a lot
of mush, She seemis as (nseneible ns an
oFstar. Supposs: shpot hepr™

Better not. try It young ‘ mam \'mnr*
cim may be Detter than thaet of the loves|
rased New York youth, Instead of send-
ing her floweras fram anotlher ward In'!
the hoapital. as be aid, you might be |
planting them on her grave, or, what s |
morg probable, sending orders for them |
from a penitentiary, where you may |
avaiting the finul ponaity or serving a

just like the other|

L |
sentence
deeper Into the meaning of this
wirl's worda, deuper than she herseif hu|
Lot ked, und you will find truth o
well for you to know., Waomaen love love
in this there la & rather unusual mar~|
ringe, o wedding we soldom sée. Roason |
mutes with instinel.  Instinctively s wo-
man loves to he loved, and her rrmﬂ!
telin her that that ia a firm foundation
wpon which to bulld her wedded life
This young man was no handsomes,
no cleverer, no more megnetio. no “etter

Lok

|

afipr the deed than before. But his deed | minutes fast of Jocal time, whensver the |turned Lo Celestia

copvinced the gif of what abe had |
doulted, or what she hsdn't glvwn lf
thoughi—that she cut a large figure In
hin lite, !

Every woman who hus Joved has
sume momant lind a sickening sense
Loing a mall lten In o man's Life
way be po genulne peason for this Hea
of hers.  He mey have answernd her
sharply bocntise his bead ached. He may
ot have heard ber twice repeatead ques-

at
of
There

tien becsose be was deep In his nawes-
T Hoe may have sefused to take
Ler 1o the theater because he was Ured

o waes worried sbout affalrs down town
Whatever 11 was she felt bdcause of 1L a |
hening sense of humilistion I

Thie & the danger polnt of moarried

Lesson to,_the Nlll in Love

| munvise, 4:08, occurs frém the MWth to the

Were | 5o

Lt color flaring away from

t on its inner side.

the face—and wired of
course. There's a plain strip of black satin gathered to
fit the face and bound and piped in a zay color, and lined
with the same, so that when it s gathered together st tho
top and tied with a narrow ribbon it fiares into & pompon
There's a stocking-cap of heavy
satin with a tassel on the end and & band of something
barbaric-hued around the face.
strip of elastic on the {nner edge to keep It tight—or aven
hook it at the nape of the neck as I did mine.

Thére's an “‘alr-man’s"” cap—and I lke it—<close and

You might have n broad

button.

T

or amber, or white.

There's a pirate cap—tied on
another gay cap beneath.

1 trim and sleak and shiny with a seam running from the
center of the brows to the nape of the neck and a row of
round buttons knobbing along It, buitons to match auy
color note you wirike in your suit, bhlue grass, or Ereen,
it has a ploce that runs down like
oar<muffs and ties under the chin with cords ended with o

to show a strip of
There's a cap like those of the
white sort that the peasants of Normandy wear with n
broad band of varled material running all ‘round and =

puffy crown rialng out of It

the wings.

would ba my butterfly cap.

There are no gathers—ithe

crown {8 shaped in the cutting of it,
There's—oh, thars ls the butterfly cap!
to play on the beach In and look your darlingest up under
Really, truly butterflies can't ever fght the
strong old sea; they are so much gold-dust—a tiny pineh of
beauty and dream—and piff!

And it's only

They are gone. And =0

And then some day some mermaid will siip up oug of
the green bolling wuds, and show you the cap she wears of
‘gshells and porpoise bhide!—NELL BRINKLEY.

JAfe. It & woman thinks she is a alight
Tigure In hor husband's 1ifs she will slther
brood In misery about or will, If she have
not strong princlples and & head wse-
ourely set upon her shoulders, cast about
for someone to whom she will ba “every-|
ting."”

Thete's a losson for you, young man In
fove, In this act of the Harlem youlh,
Not the lesson you facetiously dircov-
ered, “to make a girl love you ahool
ner,” but convince her by lawful meana |
that she looms large In your life. that
she will be the largest flgure In it po
long as you live,
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Heavens in June |

By WILLIAM F, RIGGE.

Thero & nothing of speclal interest
transpiring this month in the heavens
On the 184 at 6:3 a. ™. the sun reaches
its farthest north, and enters the sign
of Cancer, it is then at (he summer
soletioe and bvegine to go south. That
day is the longest of the year, 15 hours
and 4 miputes. If the nearest minute
alone s conaidered, the four following
days are oguaily as long. The earllost

fiet, and the latest supset, 7:60, from the
25th to July L

The standard times of the risibg. meri-
dian passage on southing, and setting of
the sun and moon at Omaha for this
month are as follows:

EARLE WILLIAMS

s Tommy Barclay
ANITA STEWART
as The Goddess

Written hy

Gouverneur Morris

(Ome of the Mont Notadle Fig-
ures in American Literature)

Dramatized Intos Photo-Play by

(Copyright, 1715, by Star Company.)

Copyright, 1916, by The Btar Ca, All For-
. olgn Rikhis Reserved.

Synopais of Previous Chapter.

After the tragic death of John Ames-
bury his proatrated wile, one of Ameri-
ca's greatest benuties, dies. At her death

kidnaps the benutiful S-year-old baby girl
and brings hor up In & paradise where
#he sees 1o man, but thinks she s taught
by angels, who Instruct her for her mis-
slon. 1o mwform the world. At the age of
I8 ahe iz suddenly thrust into the world
where agents of Lthe Interests are ready
to pretand to find her.

Tha one to feel the loss of the little
Amesbury girl most after ahe had been

irited away by the Intéresis was
ommy. In m few daya, however,  he
found himasel? II\'i&. amid luxurioun surs
roundings s the opted son of Mr, Bar-
u‘l.{_ ime In Its flight hrlnf; manhood
e Témmy and groat expectations tg Bar.
diay, who has planned to have Tommy
tharry into wealth. But Tommy's lack
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timey hot so marked are a. m
clocks keep standard time,

and minutes
AS our
whirh s M

minutes In the column “"Noon'' are less
than M, the sun i as much fast of wun-

dinl time. and whenever they are grealer, |

the sun ts as much slow

Venus s morming star, rising on the
Wt at 8°M & o Juplter Is In guadra-
ture with the sun on the Hth. rising then
al 1507 o m. Mars v et 00 Dear the
win in the morping sky and too falnt to
he woll soan, slthough It rises an the Eth
alt 264 5. m Raturn s in
with the sun on the Mh.

ronjunction

t'mes. The |

of intereat in Harciay's businoas affalrs
changes matters. Barciay mools with

weally planned.
Tommy gove (o the Adirondacks to ferget
the affalr, While there he meets by necl

| dent Celostin,

THIRD EPISODE.

Bulliter stood wa If #n . the midst of
binck night, groping with bis hinnds, lest
he dash his fach agalnst a4 tree, Jipten.
Ing sand cureing thaudible curres through
hia el teeth.

“Why in hell” he thought, ‘414 1 taks
ithe trouble to bring an extra palr and
then leave them in the tent?™

Then fen:r ovorcame him, and he bagan
to shout for help

It was Tommy who answarad the ap
peal

LAsten," Tommy “and don't
make If you eam find
the plaoce whare Celestia was sitting vou'll
fMind your glasses, If not, I'll come back
in A day or two and find them for you,
You won't atarve-=not at your size."”
| Tommy laughed like a schoolboy,

called

such & noise

and

Now let's beat 1L he sald, and he

Prof. stllliter, an ngent of the intereats, |

Read It Here—See It at the Movies.

he tried to get started was goon inter-
rupted, efther by a wstolen look st lus
companion, the necessity of helping her
past some rough place, or by someé naive
nuestion or othar which she would ank

from tlmo to time.

Ha could not make ner out at all to his
salisfuction, At one moment she seemed

1
he aaked, referring, of course, to Prol

Stilliter,

“Not mso long na [ have known_ yeu,
but sometimes I feel as if I bhad sesh
you both befors, You can't ever have
bean in heaven and I've never bsen on
oarth."” '

“If you were sesing him for the first
time why were you afrald of him1"

“For tne sama reason that 'm not
afrald of you.”

YAnd you're not-met a bLitT™

“He,” sald she, simply, “is bad and
ugly. You are good and besutiful' *

As Tommy guked her through the
woods toward his camplng ground of the
preceding night, he kwpt on saving to
himsell: “But there's gol to be a show-

|rerfectly sane, st the next completely |down soon. What am I o do about her &+

®icoeas In breaking up the mateh he had |
Turned down by the' girl !

hurried her along the trall. ““We'll Sumt
|make a safe offing and then we'll de- |
cide how and awhere to go next. You're |

not axnctly dressed for roufhing It That

white thing wouldn't Keep u flre warm

Iope vou re warmly dressed underneath.”
Underneath,” sald Ceolastin panting
and withour grammar, "“there la ouly
e,
To rescur the girl who eallad hirselt

The moon & In the last guartsr an the | Ceinstia from Prof Bulllter had been the |

Sth At -2 a. n, new on the 12tk st 1557 |

p. mu, ir first qusrter on the Bth at 8% ;
a m, Tull on the Mth st W p. w it |
i In covgunction with Jupiter on -'m-i

Gih, Mars on the Mb,
and Sature an the 1%th

Venus o the 1Mk

work of instanis and hmpiise
to 4o next was not to be declded without

plemty of reflection Reflection dd pot
come easily o Tommy, however, s spe-
cimlly fu the pressnt circumstane e - I‘ur!
any tratn of logical thought opop which

But what |

mad. The only things of wbhich he felt
cartaln were that she was beautiful and
that she was ruffaring from
some form of amnesin by which her
poweras of memory had been undermined.

“How long have you known thal man?’

good and

|

e

T

He almost wished he had not taken
hoer away from Stilliter, bhut had instead
stayed with them, dogwed their [ootsteps
from piace to place, until he wus pure
that the wirl was In no real dsnger from

the psychologist. Indeed, he wWaa In a

state Of great mental perplesity, and at
the samo thme thers was & novel and
romanticsguniity to the episode that he
could not bul enjoy. !

“If only,"” ha thought, "1 might play
sround with her for tha rest of the day
and then turn her over to her proper
guardians and have no furthar respon-
sibility T'd sak nothing bettor,™

They cam Lo o blaok pool OF mln water,
Before Tommy could prevent, Celestin
had stepped upon the sarface, as it upon

n wolid pavement, and gone down in above

the knes.

She gave a littie ery of amused aston-
lshment.

CWhy, ICa—it's,"—ahe cried.

“Yeu," sald Tommy, “it's wel water.
You appeared to think it was & “oard
walk. Hut naver mind, you'll soon dry
oul. Don't they have water In heaven

“Of coursn, but not black wnd still ke
that, In heaven IUs all allve with rain-
baws In L™

“They spoak English in haaven?™

Your Summer Treat
Nice, big, juicy Strawberries on

SHREDDED WHOLE WHEAT

A dish for the Summer days

Serve it for breakfast— Serve it for lunch— Serve it for supper

Serve it as a dessert for dinner

Heat the Biscuit in oven to restore crispness ; cover with strawberries or
other fresh fruit; pour over them milk or cream ; sweeten to suit the taste,

Your grocer sells the biscuit and the

e e e e o e e e sl

“Oh, yes, and Franch and Italian and
Spanish and German and Amerioan and
all the athers."”

“Can you speak them all*™

“Of courme, What good
oarth If I ocouldn't

“Just what good are

“I'm going to tell
and not so foollsh, and
T tell them." \

“That's & splendid ldea,” sald Tommy,
feeltng that It was bost to bhumeor her,
‘and then what?"

“Then? Why, when

happy I'll

body rich and
heaven. of courss, and be bappy. Loa."”

“Are you unhappy now?

“Neo, not unhappy, but If T ware
in heaven [ wouldn't be all wet
muddy and hungry and thirsty, wouild

“Of course you wouldn't,
ehlld,” snld Tommy, “Hut soon we'll he
al my camp, and then 'l hustie sround
and make you comforiable.’

(To Te Conlnued Tomorrow.)

berries




