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You Can Begin This
Great Story To-day
by Reading This
First

Pral. Crosby, on his way o visit a
friend In tha eountry, meeis Mis Tador,
whom he had met at & Christman avuse
party Lhe winter before. An accident to
the trolley car 'eaves them stranded near

the Tabur home, where they are miade |
walcome, but under peculinr conditions
During the night Croaby in asked to leave
- tie houss, Miss Tabor saying goodbys

o him and rejuesting him not ta eail

ERAin. AL the lun he learns that Tabor |

is congerned In somw way with a burly
itallen, named Carucel, When he gEoes n
to his Iricnd’s home, he finds Misa Tabor
also a guest there, and Just as they are
getiing on well tagether, she s taken

away by Dr Reld, whom Croaby alters
Warda iearma is a brother-in-law of Mise
Tapor, having wedded her nister Mirian,
who In now desd. The mystery of Lhe
Tubor household \s Inecrensed, though,
when Croaby geta & hasty call to go with

Mise Tabor on a mysterious misalon w0

the <lty, where he roscies Mre, Carvecl, |
who is Shelin, Miss Tabor'a nurse, fron
the effect of & brutal attack by her hus-
bund Puans are Inld 1o get rid of the
ftallan, by sending him out of the coun-

try, to relleve Mrs, Tabor of his presence.
Alr, Tabor tells Crosby his wife has never
beon quite well since the death of her
aaughter. Muclean, & NeEWaspaper repartar,
ulds Crosby in galning admission to a
apiritualintic scance, where the desd
anughter & supposed 1o be “‘materiai-
jzeel, ' After the sgeance Croaby discaovers
Dir. Reld und n stranger drugging Caruc-
v, intending to have him “‘shanghaied’
atoard and outgolng steamer. He maken
nn enemy of Reld by Interfering. A call
comee from Tabor, telling him that Mra
fabor has suddenly gone alone to the
city, mnd anking Crosby to look aftar
her. He succeaeds In locating ber, and wii-
nesses A BLranga interview between Mrs
Tabor and a man who turns out to be
Dir. Paulue, a celebrated alienist, Troshy

and Shella get Mra. Tabor back home. |

and there Croaby meets Misa Tabor for
an interview that promises (0 lead to the
cisaring up of the mystery. They cone
tess their mutual love, and agree Lo work
together for Mra. Tabor's recovery
Crosby meets Dr. Reld, and they msettle
down for an explanation. After discums-
Ing the situution fully, Croshy returns to
the city. where he meets MclLean, nnd
together they go to attend another
seunpe, where thay encounter Mra. Tabor
The usual phenomena are presented
table-Ifting and the like, and then the
“spirit’” of “"Miriam'' appears again, and
Mrs. Tubor questiona It. In the midst of
proceedings Croaby awitches on the lights
and Mra, Tabor faints, The medium In
furlous, but Crosby calla hia bluff, and
has Mra. Tabor cared for. when Mr, Tabor
appears. He takes Mra Tabor home,
while Crosby goes to consult with Dr,
Puulus, to determine i the nature of
Mrs. Tabor's bhallucination {3 such as
leaves any hope for cure Dr, Paulus
ngrees that the visits to the seances have
been a contributing cauyse to Mra, Tabor's
condition, and when they joln the family
they have a general consultation as 1o
what action should be taken. Croshy
Buggosts they get hold of the medium
and try to make her confessn her fraud,
Dr. aulus succeads In getting rs.
Mahl, the medium, to visit the Tahdr
heme, and Tabor, Crosby, Held and
Paulus enter into a conversation with
her, leading up to the proposed *“‘ma-
terlalising”’ seance. Mra. Mahl s In-
clined to be recalcitrant Some little per-
suasion is used, and she oconsents to un-
flecelve Mra. Tabor. A ‘'seance’” s ar-
runged, and “Mirlam” Is called ur. At
the proper time Mra., Mahl explaina to
Mrs, Tabor how she haa been deceived,
The explanation {s a success, and Mrs.
Tabor faints. Dr. Paulus takes her in
charge, and soon revives her, arranging
#c she will see only her own when she
returns to consclousnéess Mre. Tabor's
first qeustion on recovering is for the

Now Read On
S I

CHAPTER XXVI,

And Rediscovering Realities,
{Continued.)

"Why have youn takan her from meT"
sh aaked brokenly, at last.

Dr I'aulus’ face was very kKind and very
serious,

“1 know thut now It srema 50" he an-
swered, “‘but all that will for you pass
avway. It Is not thut we have taken the
deaighter that s dead away, For you
wap mow. and you Wil undervtant hew all

J that eame only »ut of yoursell, ke »
picture that you nuvle of Your own aor-
row. It was in & <irdle, how You mace
by grieving this grief like o thing from
outsire coming ta mak® ye.d grievée the
more N\ cirele that seaoma s will 10
begin al one point as u: ancther, ls 1t
not sa! And this crusl Hght po suddenly
has made you see the srue beginning. So
new it ia all gon: bhetause you Lave
known that it was noveér there at ol

| Resinol
| will heal
your skin

No matter how long you have been
tortured and disfigured by itehing,
burning, raw or scaly skin humors,
Juat put a little of that soothing, anti-
septic Resinol QOintment on the sores
and the suffering stopa right there!
Healing begina that very minute, and
your skin %au well so quickly you feel
ashamed of the money you threw away
on useless, tedious treatments.

Resinol containe nothing of & harsh or injur.
fous pature and can te used with confdence on
the tandersst ar mest irritated surface. Prec-
tically every druggist sells Resinel Ofntment

f)'ua:' u.i:? (ﬂftriﬁ"m Dept n&;’m
Baltimoro, Md. Bewars of “substitutes.
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[ He meoved hin brosd nands so0den’y we
Ome WAvIng away Ak There 0 mit
any longer for vou tha' aother wailg
which never was, which was g burdcn
and a trouble alwnyy 1o you becauss It
Was madea out of trouble. But this good
world you have i12ain, and of 1hat only
the good part. all yyur deas ones Pose
truly returned because that svil nothing
is gone from Detwe:n ‘s 11 not sa?

Fhe had been factng h'm like & cienture
at bay, sllent and rasidting tae Firoor
In her strained Ihitls sy Bitle o (Jea-
peration as he spoke . a0 Nt Khow
what held us from (ntecfsrence, (or 1he
mMAn was Mindly tot*aring on toward a
precipioe, clumally ‘ganant of 1he congdi-
tlon he munst face, and every fatvous word
Eratad like sand hetwasn tho tasth e
ad & dexire 1o iy phveical hamls e
| him

“Doetor.” Reld broke out, "fo; 3ol's
nake=""

Dr. Paulua never turned his h'ad, “Be
still, youns man,” he sald quietly. and
Reld'n voice dled inty a starmmer ns he
went steadlly on

"I I was eruel, this why 19 ~haow you
fwholly the truth, 50 we must heirt ancae
not (6 have to hurt more. Lint 't n 1-.-!-]
trr to have the truth now. Is |2 net ol
| For you have all these that are Hving,

iand you will be well agnin. Oh, there ia
| no miracle; all does not In w moment
changs. Now and then still vou will hear
| the volces and see thase things whih are
ot But yvou will know now that they
| are only of voursell, and sn they will g2
away. Thia we understand in the good
|old story of casting out devils, And it ‘s
llond to be sure that the daughter in at
trert, from the beginning. | want you to |
understand it all very clearly. You have
bean slek, but you are Kolng to be well,
not well all at once, remembar, but batie=
day by day, and when dlscournging dava
]rnm- I want you to remember this—that
| even when things seem confused and un-
| happy and unreal, wet It does not make
| any differonce For you have your loved
jones aboul you and they will help and
| when things are bad and you are a little
|afrald, you ean call for Dr, Paulus. 1
have never given my word fulsely or for
encouraging nlone. Time and thess [aved
ones will help, but most of all your ewn
{will will make vour life what it should
be, will bring you back to happiness

It in impossible to describe the onnvlnhl
Ing etrength of the man as he stood
towering among us: the very compellent
farce of his Individuality was reflacted in
the dawning belief in Mra. Tabor's eyes,
Like a child she lald her little hand In
the doctor's great one.

“I am going to try, doctor,” nhe mald.
"I mee that T have been sick, but with
all you dear pesople I shall gat well”
And for the first time her eyes laft the
doctor's face and turned to the rest of
1is who had drawn a little apart, but as
they met mine thelr expression changed
and a flicker of the old terror came into
them, a terror that was reflected in mv
own heart.

"George.”" she askeq sharply, “what s
Mr. Crosby doing here ™’

'"Why, my dear—" Mr Tabor stam-
mered.

"I know, I remember now.” Hhe stag-
gored to her feet, and the old terror was
upon her face. "I meant to tell you
about It. Mr. Crosby has not been hon-
est with us. T came Inta the reom a
while ago and found him with Lady,
and—" She broke off suddenly, looking
yuickly from one to another of our
startled faces, "“"What Is the matter with
you all™ she cried; then in that level,
hollow tome wae had learned to fear. *'1
mee mow. You know-—-you have known all
along; and that was the secrel you were
keeping from me."”

No one spoke. Bhe looked downward
st her hands, then glanced agsin in a
puzzled way from one to another of ua
Mr. Tabor was the ploture of despalr,
old and white and worn, his whole
strength ashaken by the winiom of our
final fallure. Lady stood arect, her color
coming and going, tragedy In her eyes:
and near her Sheila, = gaunt and sturdy
comfort, sure in the inherited wisdom of
homely falth. And as [ looked at these
two women, each in her own way upheld |
hevond her strength of her understand- |
Ing, T made my resolve, T glanced ltl
Dr. Paulus, but he made no sign. If 1
must take the responsidbility of an an- |
swar upon myself 1 determined that at |

the worst | would leava no lssue of the
fight unknown. f we had falled, we
must measure the whole depth of our
fallure

left.”" she whisperad: and them agaln
| sle began to ory, but this time wsoftly,
lriurnlnl awny from: us toward the win- |
ir‘lnw al the end of the room. Shella fol- |
ilowed and pul an arm about her, and the
two stood togsther apart from us under |
the fading Vght, while above thelr hoads |
the canary burst out into & mockery of |
song. No one knew what to say or do; |
but after a little, Reid's iteh for efficieney |
drove him Into speech

“If it comes right down to thia
mother—" hs began. A look from Lady |
| dried the words upon his tonguve, and the
rlence fall once more Then slowly and
eonfidently Lady came over to me and
slipped her dear hand int> mine

“Sou are right, Laurence.” ahes sail,
“tha truth s best for all af us now.™

Mrs, Tabor,” sald@ Dyr. Paulus, “you
do not Jlose your daughter, but gain, 1
think. a very good son. Indeed 11 is Mr
i Croaby who has helpsd us much o our
| knpwledge that you ware going to be well
| and streng agsin.'’
| The ealm strange volce broke in at juast
the precise inatant to relieve the tension
Mre Tabor looked up

“Oh, you need not be afrald, doctor
she sald, as she wiped away her tears,
‘but you do well to remind me 1 know
-1 know there's nothing really the mat-
ter with me except that I'm a little tired
And goodness gracious. what, K are you
goadl peaple standing there so sl and
solemn for™ s all right' You've maidle
me understand. Turn the light on, #hella
—and -Lady, what have you done with
my ring™ ¥pe came acroas to where
we stood together, and 100k & hand of
each In her own Shes glanced over her |
shoulder at Paulus, “and you mustn‘t
‘any of }'ou think of polng away this
| weather The houss W big epough o
hold us—and, Me Cerasby, U'm poing to
put you in Mirlam's room.’

|

— |‘h|=h emanates from that vicarage

: The End
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tall, slender figure.

This season capes and coats aliko seem expressly designed to|
bring out the graceful lines of the feminino figure. Thelr soft folds yoars they have allowed it to be eliminated from their wardrobe, Now
it has returned triumphant, and 8o great {s {ts influcace that even the
Witneas the

are, however, only attractive If tho wearer knows how to select a
drapery that will harmonize with her personality.

The charming modél we flluetrate on the left {s sultable for the
It 1s fashioned of citron and shell pink tatfeta, |
ent In the mantle shape with a wide armhole,
bordered by silk braid and deep cuffs fastened by buttons of the ma-
Wae aiudt taus susignt to the knees, where the fullpess is | amber olive that is set on & dosp band of the material that borders the
caught by & cord that curves a bit in its confining lines.
point there are two passementerie tassels, which are used to fasten thall blooms the perennin]l Gladstone collar of organdie

At its highest J' Hitle coat,

Women like the cape and find Ita usefulness endless, and yot for

little sult coats of today are cut on

model of old rose gabardine on the right,

The liitle cutaway coal has a cape back and slopes up In front In
It has & roung collar|parallel to the three flouncea set In cireular
which {8 plain and round ag the faet

| - %‘.c: -
o %m@

fullnees on the skirt,
Tho only fastening ls a pale
There Is & small shawl collar at the neck, above which

OLIVETTE.

“Mra. Tabor,” 1 sald, “there I8 no se- | i 5 L4 d
rmr:lt“nnr more. Lady Is wolng (0 marry e o hi Allof P ish 2 b
| She gave me one look, “All that T had The Need Of Kln ness ietle lng . Had Their by

®®® Little Love, Have Had Their Day

he Qld-Fashioned Theologies,

o
e

adame [te'&c”.’r'.
«Beauty Lessone

LESSON IX—=PART V.,
Ansrwers 19§ asresnonidenta,
Mare! @ F -That rough conditlon of
your akin nay he dus to sunburn or to
nn impropar bt of washing your face
Most moaps I fommon use roughen the
skin, For the moment. vntl) your facs
in Batior, use no srap at all. but instead

|0 ®nod cleanning craam or cold eream
| Clenn the face wall Al night with cream

Al = plees of old tinen or cheesecioth

LERAL hak heen washed, Thon rub & lHttda

mnACAES cream lnto the skin and lpt It
siay on during the night. Tathe the faca

In the morning In very cold water Ba

fore powdering, rub in & little cream. In

PEhin wa)y the akin e kept alwayn Tubrl-
| tatedd and the rough condition will dis-

RDPAF

Mre, . G 8—1 4o not think you ars
&' all extravagant., and | certainly think
ywou make the moat of your modaast
drean allowancs. You say you make yonr
warh gowna wourself If they are cut
And hang Wwell thers 0 no reason why
you mphould be afrald to make & woolen
fown The ane-ploce gowns so much
vern now present no more diffleulting
reade up ' woolen than in eotton gooda
Da sure 30U get & good patisrn. Why
ne' Invest In a long cont this winter In-
atend of & tallored puit?

Lottle ~Tha yellow condition of tha
whiteg of the eyea comen from a dis
o=fered atomach or slugeish lver To
Iy mind 1t In m most unfortunate defecy
in o worran's 1aoks and .you should eor-
reet It at Aapce Change your diet. You
ars probably eating too muth sugar and
rinzoh, Avell hot Bread and sat plenti-
Iy of frult and green salada Every
nther morning bafegs breakfost take tha
jure of half & lemon In & cup of hot
waler Eat ocoaslonally a raw  onlon,
vl ralicd,

Mrp. G F. C=At rear 8 years, my
danre friepd, 11 & not strange that the
halr should vesin to turn gray. Do not
think of dying it; It means expense and
ronaiant trouble, Keep yYour sealp free
from dandruff, bhrush the hair and mass
e the sealp every night, If you keep
your hair In ropd condition, the graying
lechs wil mot be unattractive,

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE »AIRFAX,

Do You Really Love Him!?

Near Mre Fa'rfax: | am 28 years of
ago and have become acquaint with a
Young man aboul twa vearn my junlor

Ha has spoken eérfounly to me about
marringe. bhut | am undecided whether to
accept hin proposal, an his business calls
him oyt of town most of the year. *

Thir, of course, would make life very
lonecly for me. | have sugpesied toa my
friend that | retaln my present pos’tlon
after our murringe, explaining that the
tims would not sesm so long, but he
would not hear of any such thing. T
conalder this somewhat salfish on his
part.

I am going to take your advice in th's
matiar, : . H.

If you really love this man enough to
become his wife, can you not 1l your
Hie with the loterests and duties of mak-
Ing his hame? If you are assured that
you will not be busy snough during his
absente 10 Keep happy and cheerful unt |
the time of h's homecoming, try to pers
susde him to let his love give you happi-
ness &8 you want it. Remind him that
you ure an Individual and that it Is not
falr to yeu to sarrifics you to his mascu-
line pride.

Tut If there is no need of money 1o
foroe the married woman to be & wage
onrner, and If ahe has no speclal talent
erying for sxpression, | think she findas
her greatest happiness In devot'ng her-
aelf to tha business of belpy u good wife
and mother, - .

The Stepmeather.

By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX,

'the enclosed,
Am sure it will pain

wrote It at all, but
am quite sure you
never meant such
u heathenish

‘the world; and at
‘the God of All,

AvVeryones
thoughta

tholled ir
Istarved those who would not belleve an
the lsaders of thess theological schodls |
lt-!l!f?\'el“

Buch cruel and loveless religions have |

ahle to withdraw It

'MARY MARTINT
neathenish senliment
Was A qualrain writiten
It reade na fm-l

gods: w0 many oreeds;
S50 many gods, so many
ways thet wind and wind;
the art of being kind
Il all the sad world peads
) do not Xnow who
Dougtless she is the wife or the daushter |
of the vicar at Stock-on-Laees
COne oan only breathe a IMttle prayer ori Everywhere in the churches and with-
souls who {oUl the churches, sculs are craving for
thealogy | the creadieas religglon: the religion of
|practical Rindness. the religion of love,
It must be Illed with threals of God s "uar- helpfulpess,. the ieligion of willing

pily and sorvow for the poo|

|

anger at all who “fell through Adam's

fin,”" and !t must breathe much more ufl'
the 2tar Company.)|the flames of hell then of the swest
Out from The Vicarage,
there comes the follow-
lag letter to me, written in the Christmas

winds of heaven
It must Indead be very oldfashiloned,
Very unwholesome, very dreary and

|dreadful thevlogy to have educated a

—_—

service, perfect trust, Joyous (alth and
universal good will It in only through
such a raligion, nourished in the heart

and sxprossed in tha dally lifla, that the
latast of Lhe world's Greal Masturs, the
Tentle Christ, will be satisfied when e

| takes mocount of the decds of His [al-

womans nund n such A DAarrow nml|low-rl.

bigoted rut as Mary Martin's mind !-huwl}

Itaelf to be in this letter
The quatrain wea written becauss of
the conwclousness lu the writer's mind

|r'.-f the need upon the sarth today of the

simple religion of kinduneas-a religion
which, If practised hourly in the home
In the busineps mart, In the pocinl world
and in the churches, would banish crime,
discard and gloom from the hearts of

| man

The old-fashionsed theologies have nad
thelr day They must go. They caused
bloody wars, they put upon the torture
rack; they burned at the stake; they
kettlen of ol they slowiy

done more o being suffering and sorrow
LWpon the eurth than all other causes vom-

fh-nrn More bieod has flown, mors com-
munities besn devastated, more lives |
Ihave besn sacrificed at the command of
'bigoted minde, In the name of religion
[than through greed, lust'of power and
desire of gain all united

This is & highiy spiritual age But it

| spirituality is not doctrinal

Many people are filled with the belle!
today that ths pecond copmling of the
Great Master is near

Ha who shid "A new commandment 1

ghven unlo you, luve one ancther, |

surely sxpecting His falthful onesa W
understand the law of Kindness

For just the art of being Kind s ali !

the sad world needa to carry oul the new
rommand ment

We recommend the following verces lo
Mary Martin In place of her drecry
theulogy

Thinking of Christ. and hearing what
roen sy

Anent His second coming, some near day,

Unto the Me of me. 1 turned to aak

Whet can we do for Him, and by what
|

LANK

Or through what sscrifice can we proe
¢ialm

Our mightly love and glorify His name?

W hereon 'M,\-m-if repiled  (thinking of
Chriath

| Has not God's glory unto Him sufficed?
| What need hns He of lemples that men

ralse?
What need has He of any songs of prajes
Not sacrifice or offerings needs e
(Thinking of Christ, so spake Mwsalf o
ma ¥

| The rivers from the meountain do not try

To feed the source from which they galn

i supply

They pay thalr dedt by flowing on aad |
dowuy,

And carrying camfoert to the fleld and
town

Ldirne

| |
They scatter Joy and heauly on Lhelr
'In Fratiiude 1o the Eterpal Source ‘

ithinking of Christ)

The tull aweel lides of love that through

Muountain Bource

The thirsting meadows need us—-not the

us prociatm Hibs

velealons kin of alr and

mercy of the Univeraul God

ayera, though prdyers re-

though faith 18 glor

Merey and love and windndss

Dear Miva Fairfax: | am 1§ and am
iving with my stepmaother. She tells me
that she hates me and wished 1 would
| met out of ker ai‘in where ahe will never
| mee me aEnin. fould you advies s

| lemve home? ANXIOUS.

| You are fur too young to leave hom».
Try to win your stepmother's love. Go
{te her and tell her that vou are at the
| age where you need the advice and sym-
prathy of a mother or older sistar. At
her Af she won't stand In the place of one
jof thess? Tell her you want to deserve
her love and that if she will tell you of
any offense you have evér gtven her you
will strive (o aveld that In iuture . If by
your sweelness you can win her affec.
tions 1t will he a triumph of which you
may be proud. If this failp, write me

T aEwin,
the humwies |

fhance Acqueintaneces,

Dear Miss Falrfax: Wil yau kindly wil
me if it ‘& imoroper for several young
Kirle rmployed in & commaernial hodss to
|arrange & meet'ng between themselves
and a youns man whe oconsionally celis
up ovr offica snd who hes become very
friendly over the wire, This of course,

“on. though slogples ““',?.alnq rather a mesting far  eurlasity

‘enke CONBROLIDATED

It this young man ia desply Intercsted
in you he can eanlly arrange to be intro-
Croed l.et him make the advances
Even for the sake of a lark U does not
rav to make yourself too easily sttain-
ahle

NDERBILT 1'32::'

Siresl eAsT al Tork affvenve,
WALTON H.MARSHALL, Manager:
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