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_l—’__Leople Involved |
in the War

By CHARLES H. PARKHURST.

There are factors In the European prob
lem lesm obvious than some, and which
are certain to play a considerabls amlli
in the final solutlon. It I8 natural to Iay |
the prime, even (f
not the oxclugive,
emphanis
sich  resources
appeal to the
and as are readily
caleulable, such
as the numerical
strength of the
competing foroes,
acoumulation of
the material imple-
menis of war and
abundance of food
Nor nre
nny of these to be
cheaply estimated
ax contributions o
ultimate success

There Is no mill
tary officer hut
that will realize how lark:
irath there in In the famous dictum of
Napoleon that the wide of 1t
heavy hattallone.' Dut history affords a
number of marked Mustrations of
fact that the scalt may be tumed b
meana and applinncea  apparently  les
pondernble than those just mentioned.
and the wise man had an understanding
af thin when he wrote thet “the
not to the swift nor the battle to the
wtrong.’”

If weé take Inte account only the numen
ical strength of Russia we are gurpriaed
at It inablllty to make head agalnst the
armies of the emperor, To those whos
sympathies are with the allies, Russia |
has proved a great disappointment and
Ie likely to continue to prove such, Thers
Is mo appreciable lmit to the number of |
men Rusala can put into the field, but, |
saying mothing of the reilatively undie !
ciplined character of its goldiery, Russin

upon
ns

eye

an elvment, of

"Godl s on

racoe \s

does not mean to a Hussian a'l that!
Germany means o ' German Tue |
clvilisation 1= of a Aifferent type
A Ruasian's lovalty to the czur Is n

different thing from a Prussian’s loyalty

to William Buch conslderstions cannot

ba exactly measuredd  of avcurately
weoighed, but they tel' tremendousty. The

vEar by a wise and geninl pelicy might

have established in the houvis of his peo-
ple an even stronger attachment thnui
Willlam would be able to do, for the|
natural tendency of the Russlan is mﬂ.!
simply to be loyal to lils sovereign. but
even to regard him with worshipful waf-
fection, We may consider that the wealk-
ness which NMussin has thus far demon-
strated should be regarded by the cmar
us being in part a sort of retribution
which he |s suffering in return for the
despotic distrust which he has shown to
hin people,

Next to soldierly discipline, nothing
counts, jo, battle Uke loynity to a leader
and enthusinsm for the cause, and there
appears to he no sufficlent veason why |
either of those motives should ‘opernte |
effoctively In the heart of the averame
Rusaian soldier. The efficiency of the
CGerman army amazes the world and i
to the allles a great grief! it ia something
that 1t s difficult to analyze, and whose
continusnoe, thercfore, it s Impossible
to forecast. We might oxplain it by love
aof eountry were it not for the German's
passion to emdgrate and settle elsewhore,

No one can tell what would happen
wers the pressure suddenly removed that
holda the mams of the population under |
the weight of governmental ordinance
that makea Itself folt In every aspect of |
individual, soclal and political life. It
i that that has compreased the German
army into an immense filghting machine, |
an Indifferent to assault as the EKrupp |
enginery which is hardly more mochnn-i
ical than the artiliery that work it |

The durabllity of the French srmy les
lves In {ta numericnl strength than in the
Frenchman's theift, his belief in unham- |
pered Independence his passionate fond- |
ness for France his memory of the year
‘0. AIl of this creates personal caliber
that differentintes the Frenchman of to-
day from the Frenchman of fifty years
ago almost as much as steel in differen—
tinted from putty. He olings to France

with the fervid Jdevotement of a
Schweltser clinging to his mountains,
which makes him so hard to beat that

he does not know when he la beaten.

The Englishman has taken the war very 1
collectedly, but {s at last stirring in his |
dreame, and if the war lasta long enough |
will became thoroughly awake, and once
awake he will not sleep till the finish,
Hn is like a plece of kpotted oak (imber,
slow to catch fire. but imposalble Lo ex-l
tingulsh, with the grip of a bulldog whoas |
instinet it s to die rather than let go. !
The following s Galsworthy's chamoter-
isation of him:

“I froely confess that from an esthetlo
point of view the Englishman, devold af
high lights and shadows, coated with
dralb, and superhumanly sieady on his
foet, ia mot too attmclive. But for the
woaring, tearing, slow and dreadful busi-
nesa of this war, the Englishman, fight-
ing of his own free will unimaginative,
humorous, competitive, practical, never In
extremes, a Jdumb, Inveterale optimist,

and tervibly tonaclous ia equipped with
viotory."
Matters thus hastily specified do not

stand out as conspicususty te the eye asx
certain others that are more frequently
comunented upon, but they all enter Into
the problem and must not be dissoclated
from other more cbvious factors. To the
foregolng, however, It should be added
that the purpose of God s ono alement
in  the problem to which a large place
should be mocorded in the estimatea of
those who look upon the Almighty not
as an inactive spectator of human events,
but as one who rules In the midst of
events and makes the activities of men
the Instrumenia of his Intentions.
Without dogmatizsing at all, it is enough
to know that God's thought s toward
what Is Inspiring, that His interest s in
it and that His energy s exercised along
fbe line which His interest lays down,

depend upon which of the two it fs that
pursues purposes most In acoord with the
purposes of God, and which of the twe
it s that cherishes (deals mowt
divine

cousonant with the character.
is pour Teligion to count God out In mak
ing out our inventory.
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E:clusiveT)esign:hom a Famous Paris Milliner

front.

Susanne Talbot hap adapted the square veil
of single mesh with circles embroldered by hand
and uses it in a manner simllar to the mourning
vell, draping it over a Second Empire shape of
old gold taffeta and holding It by a band of
turquolse blue grosgraln ribbon drawn through
a small mother-of-pearl buckle directly in the
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Ie there a significant meaning in the dove
ul corded sllver which SBugzanne Talbot has per-
mitted to alight on her hat of binck satin?
i the only msuggestion of decoration
very wide sallor shape, though a tiny fold of
the satin outlines
the brim.

on

the edge of the

top of

the Child

By Virginipg Terhune Van De Water.
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Siar Campany.)

f wmall ohildren
abhaonon, Rome
demand from &
manners s un-

(1Capyright,
The natuta)
conaplououn by
Inrist that
chlld  good

|
1
|
|
1

In
mothars
vary small
kind

There are neoplo who love fhiMren as

a clax Others love them, as they love
grown people, Tor thelr sttmotive -and
Prseing it ins The youngwter whe

in (Ilameanered {8 soklom lovabis,
Wa_ remark ~someiimens  with  regret,
|mnm froquently with aif<ongmtulation
wo cannot pes olrselves as othern
| o um, 1 wondep \f parents ever ses thelr
Lehildron as others sse them. Not often,
1 tancy, I they did they would teach
llh-'ru the swoet courtsales of [fe
A child s no happler for haing allowed
ke o Yittle ol InMead of lke
geutleman. We would uot have
and girln self-conscions prigs.
always thinking of their manners, Then
them lesrn fromt the firwl (he oor-
war s handle kntfe, fork and spoon,
chew noiselonsly. to roply  politely
| when spoken to, in mhort to prastice
'such hehavior that thay will always ba
at easne In the best soclety they may be
onlled upon to enter.

Last week T was sltting on a frignd's
verands, chatting with two Iittle girle.
1 had never met the parsnis of
When | arose to go Into the
get a bit of sewing, one of the
rore to her feet and remalnsd
untfl | was gone, A few minbtes
as 1 returned to the veranda,
she had resumed her weat,
an 1 approached she spranyg
untll 1 was once more seal

—thint

| v »a!
A smail
aur hav'e

let

reet

Ite

i
Hail

:
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on the head.

Another toque shape Suzanne Talbot makes
uf dove plumes In a dark green tone.
the ahape is & fiat, & ocertain height is atiained
by raising the plumes on the left side.
of dark green satin, identical In color with the
plumes, reveals Itself just where the hat rests

g5

st down., Her companion
at eame (n & hammook,
among the ocushious.

| Later, when the children had hads
|goodby and taken thelr departure, 1
asked my hostesas about them. She
aemiled nt my gquestion.

“I know why you ask why they are'
abe sAld. Tt e Decauss one has such
pretty manners, and the other mone at
all, Ian't that HT*

"Yeu" 1 acknowitedged, ‘Ht o 1 fan-

:
;

Though

A band

Keeping the Ledger

: of Life

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

“Charge it, please.” 1s edsy to say. And
when we pronounce thoss magic ayilablos
that bring within our graap the protty
posseasions that were unattainable if they
had to be pald for at the momaent of paur-
~haso, too many of us forget that there in
urd-v of reckoning In every department
of life,

For all we gt we must pay, Thers | &
A price altached to overything., Life
glvas nothing for nothing, If at the
mement you want a4 oertaln poasession
and you have not the means to pay for
it—don't buy it. I have never seen the
fun of paying for n pair of ahoes the day
they are sent to bo resoled. If for some
now and brightly desirable possession you
aro compelled to pay a bit more than you
can afford, if ity purchess means golng
without a few other things, the fun of
owning that delightful new thing will
cheor and compensate you for the taxing
price you pay.

But when it is worn and uselesa, when
you are \n need of new possesslons, there
Is the “'Old Man of the Bea" of your debt
to haunt you If at the time of purchuse
you pronounce that magle formula
"Charge it, pleasa'

Pay for what you get—when you get IL
That will bring In ts wake many habits
of frugality, No ona oan be extravagant
who never goes into debt The most
seemingly extravagant person s lkely to
ba gullty of nothing worse than deciding
which of mevera! desirable things |s most
desirabile and purchasing tMT which
makes going without the others seem o
worth-while sscrifioe—If he has the habit

|of paying as he goea

Habits are not particularly hard to
form—and good habits are Just as easy
to get as are idle, uselens onea. It is
generally a matier of personal cholce
whother one formas habity of extrava-
gance and waste or of common-sense fri-
gality. And no step will insure your he-
coming a sane porson who I8 a good man-
ager and a wise purchaser than that of
paying for what you get when you get it.

Naturally you chonot then get what
you cannot pay for. And so you medify
your purchases to your purse and yous
needs come Inlo the sesming of matehing
your justifiable power to grailfy thoms
needs. .

#o she got the "Uharge It please,
habit—and as her bills mounted Kept tell-
ing herself that she would retrench next
month and pay when her expenses were
less. Hui her expensos grow greater—not
pmaller. And she begun (o borrow from
a wealthy man of her acgualntance. Haor
jdea was still the “Charge IL, pim.n‘.."l oo
She meant to pay him back—and It
anemed simpller to owe him than dunning
dresgmakers apd lrascible department
store managers. And In the end her debt
toe him actually swamped her on the
reefn of her own weakness

All through nature the spame prindiple
iz llustrated. You have o pay for every-
thing you get from life. If you go out
in rainy weather in pumps and Lhin
stockings and setk Wy to charge up
your damp feet Lo the seemingly endless
sccount of your youth and health you
are laying up a debt you must pay—and
pay when least you are in the mood or
condition to discharge past indebtedne.ss.

¥or the pesalty of "Charge it s that
you must discharge your debt when It
has mounted to huge proportions of pay-
ment for what seerns in retrospect a
Httle, trifiing, silly purchase.

That is the horrible part of the ‘ocharge
It busineas. The price always sesmma un-
forgettably heavy—and the thing for
for which you &re payiog so lght and
incopsiderable m thing as to have its

us you nmum only way Lo
with

keop hooks e

By Gouverneur Morris

and
Charles W, Goddard

Ospyright. 181A, Biar Company.

Bynopsis of Pevious Chaplers.

After the tragle death of John Alnes:
bury, bis proatrated wife, one of Amer:
ica's greatest Leaulles, dies. At her deaib
Frof, Btuliter, & agent of the interesis
kidnaps the beautiful J-year-oid baby
sl wnd bringe ber up In W
e ey ahet ha Iaatruch ber ThF

auglht by sugeis who lastruct b
Liwr l:‘unuu w iefor the world, At the
sge of 1% she iv suddenly thrust lnto the
world where axvols ﬁal‘dlg:‘mum are
ready Lo pretaid w [lo A

Fifteen vm» later Tumiiny goes to the
A.d.ln.mdm.im The inteivsts are responui-
bie for the wrip. By acoldent he ls the firatl
to weet the Uite Awesbury girl, &8 bha
COluwe fortn froin her Kl-l"ldl_ as Uelestia
the gl rom van. Nelther 'I'om’mr nur
Coleatia rec each other. “Teimoy
fuds it G essy mstier Lo rescus Celestis
trom PFProf., Btllitet and they hikie o
the mouniains; lster they are pursusd
rgumuuilu:.d ma.?:tom wiand whers

¥y spend the

Tomuny s first I:?m was to get CelasUa
B‘:’“ from BuUlliler. After Lhay leawe

F A R L R
ho 1o £] . OWLLE
costume. But later he pers his
isther to keep her, When he Eoes outl
to e taxli he I her goue, Bhe Lalls
into the hands of white slavers, bul

escapes and gous to llve with & ¢ faum-
fly by the name of Douxlas ben their
son Freddie returns home he finds Bt
in his own house, Celestis, the girl Tur
which the underworld has offe & Te-
ward that he hoped to gel.

Celestin secures work In a largs gar-

ment factory, Where a gremt many giris
are employed. Here abe shows Ler pe-
cullar power, and makes friends with all
bher girl companions, By her laiks Lo Lhe
girls she ia able to & Lhreatened
strike, and the "hoss’ overhearing her ls
moved Lo grant the rellef Lhe giris wish
and also to right a greal wrong be ha

done one of them. Just at this L the
{sctory catches on fire, and the work
room is soon a blasing furnace, Celestlia

refuses Lo cacape wilh Lhe other guirls,
and Tonuny Barclay rusbes b and oar-
ries her out, wrapped In & hig roll of
whoth,

The wife of the miners’ loader inveives
Tommy In ap escapade that leads the
miners to lynch him. Ceoleslin saves him
from the mob, Lut turns from himn and
goes Lo sso Kehr.

TWELFTH EFISODE.

As always, an oraling crowd followad
Celestia to her car, or, as on the pressnt
oocaslon, surrounded her o It Heside
Prof. Stilliter, she walked among Lhem,
talking with gentle persuasion to Lhose
nearast her. When she mounted the
sleps of her car they choered her to tha
weho, Bhe had to show hurwel! pseveral
times and make little specches befpre
they finally dispersed and went about
thelr busineas.

Tommy Bamlay slona remained, He
mounted the stepe of Lhe car and knocked
on the glass of the door. Prof, Btlliter
opened it

"Could T see Celestia & minute™'

“T'm afraid not.  She's dead tired

But Celestis had heard Tommy's volce
and camae out of her state room whers
shye had gone to lie down.

“I'm mot too Ured” she called, “and
I'd like to see bim."”

“But only for a msnute,” eoautionsd
Prof. Stllliter; and then, with seeming re-
duotance, he withdrew and ciosed behind

the door of the passage that led pamt
the state rooms Lo the Jdining room end
of the car. Bul the professor no
furtber. Having closed Lthe door ap-
plisd his ear to a hole that he had bored
In i for jJust such occasions as this,
and istened,

T'm gorry,” Cebestis was saying. “ihat
1 had to stenl s'dur addience away from

I would have been more aporis-

Read It Here—See It at the Moviss.

manitke to let you finish speaking and

then to have tried to steal their hearts

and minds away from you Wollda't

nr

it would, Miss—~Ameabury."”

as If gomeone had stuck a knife In him.
"“Why Miss Amesbury?’ aaked Celestin.
“Becauss it's your real name, I knew

great frionds, Then you went away. My

pow. There's no mistake possible.”
"What utler nonsenss are you up to
now

“Sometimes little girls wear socka and
chubby brown logs. The little Amesbury |
girl had a little round mole fust under

her left knee.”
‘o have 1" sald Oslestin, “what of 17

“Why this man Stilliter,” sald Tommy.
“who kUnaped y ou when you were
& kiddie, has taught you to think, by
that you are what
you think you are, instead of just a lovely
girl of fleah and blood like the rest of

mental suggestion,

us,
something about
that what he said could net but shock

and distrust her,
“I'm wure you believe this, Tommy; but

it'a quite out of the queation. I remember
my hsavenly bhome as If 1 had left It

""You remember a mental condition, not
A physical reality.”

There was & short pause. Then, “What
you've sald ought not to bother me at
all” said Celostin. T don't kmow why
you say It, or why you think it's true,
but plewse don't urgue with me sbout It
pow, I'm so tired that I'd almost ke to
belleve It mywselt.”

Frof, Stilliter pricked up his ears at
that; for he knew very well that want-
ing to balleve a thing lives mext door to
believing it. If Colestia could me made to

influsnce would be at an end. Bhe would
have to be got rid of. The professor
trembled. The triumvirate would be fore
putting her underground. S5 would he;
but he would be for putting her, not in
ths grave, but back in those wvast cav-
erna whenoe ahe came, and whare he,
who had power over her, could visit her
ut his convenlence.

He wanted the woman more than the
triumph of that cause In whose interest
he had trained her so palntakingly for
#0 INADY YeRrs

In-Shoots.

Bome men are lke cuffs on trousers

Of no particular use and not ornamental,
wither.

—

The man who bhas once beai an sasy

mark foels that he has been marked
for Ufe,

Emarcise thay & boy takes In the gym-

nastum always seems 10 bensfit. him
more than that secured by weeding the

gariden,

“Yes," sald Tommy, slowly, "I think

Bahind his door Prof. Stilliter started

you when you were a baby. We were

father said you had gone to heaven—so
You bad, but only to a place that you
were taught to belleve as heaven. Then
you ocame to earth—and I've recognised
you, I wonder 1 dldn't before. But 1 do

Bhe ahook her head and murmured
“nonsense,” but thers
was someththg too earnest and convino-
Ing in the young man's volce and manner

believe what Tommy had told her, her

Let her belleve. He might be willing

to help convines her, He wasn't sure.
| Y16 sald Tommy, “T ¢an show you
| their cave—if 1 can find jt—then would
| you bellave ™

“I don't know' sald Celestia. “I'm
80 Ured. Please don't talk to ma about
It now."” Then she smiled at him and
eaid: “IU's & wonderful Invention, though.
Find the cave firet and then talk to
sy >

‘“Celostin don't you want to belleve?"
y Then Prof, Btilliter heard a sound that
wimost made him foam at the mouth.
""Hhe doesn't want to belleva,™ he thought,
“and the will and her usefulness will be
st an ond, and she will belong to me.
Why not anticipats a Ittla™

He w»tood there trembling. He heard
(elestin enter her wtate room and lie
down with a wsigh of wearivess. Iio
Hstened for a long time. The sound of
hoer breathing told him that she had not

4 clod that they must come of Camilles In
ontirely different wpheres.' ‘

“But they don't,” my friend int
me. ‘“The litlle girl whose courteay is
so marked Is the daughter of a mother
who haa never parmitisd her to be dis-
courteoua, It Is as natural for to
rise whon an older persom risos as
for tha other child to remain seated
comfortable hammock,

The parents of the latter &0
lleve im trammeling the youns.
they will let Mary alons until
ennugh (o notice the
and to copy them.'

—— -

yet gono to aleep. And, anyway, It was
not in his mind go disturb her now, That
would be for later, when the train was
in motion and the lighta out.

HBo at last he walked steaithily off to
his own oar and oalled for a big glass
of brandy and soda.

Meanwhile Celestia lny on her bad, her
hands fulded on her breast, and her mind
raviewing and reviewing the statements
that Tommy had made.

And under the bed. trembling with
hatred and excitement, lay Mre. Guns-
dorf, walting for that time when Cales-
tia's regular breathing should tell her
that the defenscless object of her hatred
was sound asleep.

Ho tense were Mrs. Gunsdorf's musoles
that the handie of the stabbing knife
which she had drawn from her stocking
was wol In her hand.

{To Be Continuad Monday.)

ALL THE WORLD there's no

other thumb that can make this print.

There may be thumbs that loock like it—but
there's no thumb that can make the same

impression.

In all the world there is no bever
age that can successfully imitate



