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" ' W a S Ever Thus!" By Harry Palmer
(Vinrr'rlil 11)10. If Ttl PfM PnMtstile Th tS Tw WMM)

v e n i n g s
With Eve

By Helen Rowland.
mo, ti Th I mi I'uLUsiaos Oe. (The Nrw Xork Wend).

7n Afrt? JUan Ctafr WA the "Popular" Girl.
w num." iiM the Mar Man, a h hold up hi Mndi, with martyr-Us- e obedl-- I

&o, for tit skein of pink yarn which the Popular Olrl was about o unwind,
'tho. somebody ha :nede a plaa for a holiday story which oantalns no

crabbed old miner or hardened old bachelor who la reformed
by tho Christmas Spirit!" "

"Th 'Chriaima Wpirft!'" th Popular Olrl
oornfuHy a waa possllte through a mouthful of pin::

if Isn't any such ihlnc, any imiro!"
"But" ibaean the Mnro Man wonderlniHy. a lie

gia . ed around a.t tha tables :.! oha'ra ll:errd with odd
bit otf rlWbo.T ard bllrllllln lit flit of every variety and la
very ar.ata of "thla room Is full of !tlM h

exclaimed
"This room." retmmed tie Popular Girl, waving her hanl

over the port I colored "1 full of lnsfni-men- t

of torture and sign of tha Inquisition. It remind
ma of th old Dutch prison at The Hague, where they keep
ail tha thumbs orewa and stretchers and torn; with which
they vera'. u tad tha early niartyra. What you see before

sadly, "sro burnt offerings on tha altar of Custom and Vanity. "
They took mora irk eigne of popularity," protested the Mere Man.

tta am thing." declared the Popular Girl. "It's swfiflly sad to be
'pointer at Christinas time. It' a wore tha-- . being a shopgirl. u.4f th 1

BO tonfor atiulfted In order that th other half may rejoice, now thtvt moat of ttie
are set open at nlorht and moat broad-minde- d people carry noma th!r

Ja BrlKdy pltlea the poor shopgirl, but nobody pltlea the poor
BoMxy," aha added, looking up from the pink yarn, impressively, "I

ore my Mother."
TJood UMl girt I M exclaimed the Mere Man, approvingly; "who said you

didgftr
"And I hat Bmettne Crostby!"
"Ot eourae ro-- do. Bhe'i very pretty I mean, very ?iateal1e."
"Tet I can't afford to give my Mother the Morocco handbar for which ahe Is

yearning, because I've got to give Emeuri Cros'.iy a silk opera u or a silver
mesh purse whloti she doesn't want. I love my chum; yet wo can't afford to
ramember each other this Christmas, because we've both got to remember a lot
of ohanc acquaintances who MAT remember ua. I love well, that la to say

hold your hand straight, Brtbby!"
"On on," urged the Mere Men easerly, straightening out his numbed flngsrs,

from which the pink yarn was ears-hu- limply. "You love"
"ALL my friends," finished the Popular Olrl, recovering her equanimity, "yet

la the ind I'll have a house full of cheap Junk that I don't wan, for which I

shall have irlven away a lot of thins;! I I" want and positively need. That's
the "Christmas Spirit!' You weir yourself out and spe; d all your money buying
omathlng you like, snl then give It away u somebody who doesn't like it. In cx
hanre for eoniethlna that vou don't iike."

"And then." otilmed In the Mere Man, "the very person from whom van didn't
expect anything sends you something handsome"- -

"And the next year you end HIM something handsome, snd th unexpected
gift comos from somebody else"

"And when it' all over you find out that you've everybody yon
ought to have remembered, tnd have remembered everybody you wish you coui'I
torfti"

"So that by the time the Blessed Pay comes round, when you should rejoice
d worship and be thankful, you are ao fogged out and tiyaterlcal that the only
ikg you worship Is the turkey, snd the only thin- - you rejoice In Is a nap. and

10 only thing for which you are thankful is that It'a all over."
"Anion!" Mnlahed the Mere Man devoutly, as ths Popular Olrl untvound the

lit ; run" of worsted from his schlng hands.
"It's all a hypocritical farce," she continued, wtth a sigh; "a nonsensical

:idness! If only we could confine our Chrlstmas-glvin- to the children and the
ir-t- hat would be showing the TRUE Christmas erlrit. For It waa to the Uttil

.irlat CHIn that the Wise Men brought their gifts, and Chruitmas is the Day
f Little Children. But as for the PoOK well, you can't remember the poor,
ucause you are so busy reniemberlnr the rloh. And that reminds m, Bobby

ire you poor?"
"I've got a gold watch and two shirts," said tha Mere Man, with dignity.
"Then I'm not going to giv you anything for Christmas," aa,l ths Popular

Girt decisively.
"Oh. dear me!" sighed the Mere Man. "And I hadnt been tianklne; on a ptivk

atln headrest or a red neolitle or a eai-he- t handkerchief holder I've only got
seven or"

"Becaua I'm very fond of you, Bobby. But if you ssnd ins anything-- even a
t'ost-car- d I'll hat you!"

The Mere Man hastily took a small memorandum book from hil poedcet and
sniied off something.

-

Betty Vincent's
Advice to Lovers

When She Is Older Than He.

Twice Broken.

conriomerntlon,

BOttBt people write M BJM asking If 1 OOASlder it
MANY for a man to marry a giri murh oldsf

he Is.
Now. 1 nuat say, on genei'al pilnolples, I consider suli

s inui -- inge unwise. Nut alono on the ground that a woman
older than a man naturally lostj her prettlnoss while lie is
still young und well preserved. As u matter of fart, many
women these days are at their .handsomest between forty
and fifty years of age.

Uut 1 do ohjec-- t on the grounds that as people grow older
thev anile naturally prefer different pursuits. Th wossui

?' 8k. forty-liv- e will scarcely care to spend tier days) in rrlvof- -

Mc..T-M- r-- nies trial appealed to ner at twniy.
VJNCCiN"Il ' ' ,,ie mental aging of a woman older than he, that

a' man hoa to fear.
Of course, there are exceptions to all rules. 1 would not care to siy that

every man who marries a woman older than himself Is unhappy. But I think
young poople should pause and a nigh the matter carefully bsfos tajttrvg. auoh
a n4

ruin who slirr.s h's letter
ATOLWCI wrltr

have been er.ga:;ed to a
sung lady for unit time, but twlc.

The

her de islon and taite my rttig hactk
asaln. However, I am heglnnlng In.
Beatfgf If she really cares for ine and

can act thla way?"
Tli yoi.ng lady must have a more or

'.ess fickle disposition, and you would
aba has broVon out- ensvajiwrnuit. Eaoli bJth better consider tho matter wo
time I haws persuadsd hsr to reconsider bsifors irrrryWV

Oh, YOU Ophelia! By Clare Victor Dviggins

"The Hollow Needle"
' i by Iguana.)
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Ilia tcrctt .lutilr ltu'.i of tho (Vrint
GM J Cat. 1,1 Vj II...:, 111'. 0. IB ' tl '
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1 lift jirou.ak ' in ain tot
ti e milax ... aroifni m huot. Tha
lalUra ar awuuiv''ml. W1U1 tJ.a Masiatrata ati1
oiLrr oHielaii min two ravtiria. Tlia O&aut
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at th J inrstiaiV'n. Tiiy Ui
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CHAPTER
(Continued.)

O everything c'.oajed up.
The truttedy ra n of tho
darkness and gradually

In It tr 10 JLght.

"Let us go on," said M.

after the count had Sri th drawn.
U Jliy SVTOi eaiu lieiuuriri, , .. .,"

M.n.- Jug

have, followe.1 lute In
grass the cloisters-yo- u have'

III -

th

frleOdl have removed what
is two regards tluit

Brautrelet hurst .aughtng:
Th inn! The not

an Invention, to
police on the an Ingenious

ror sewns suc-
ceeded."

"But Delattre declares"
"Ah, Just I"" cried Beautrelet

In of Is ie- -

Uf.attro tut we

refustVI to n.rythng mltrh
oon.iru:iii)H hl pfttt4fltfl I

wllTvIy Attention to in
TOU may bo that pjbout
that htfUTIsH Ut to. VOU

bn aure that t!i
b up to 111 tl'.rtHtpd to him
muter terrible ropilaala

MllATkm Ms.Sewty, atatW
,
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ItCMbl

sjlaobey prngV.e of forml'lnhl
he ti proofa. AnA n

whv he hM BHlated by
ffUpplylng moat prolae

"So prerlae tht the lan la nowhere
to

proclae have ntVw
0tMft4 looking In fae of

probAhllity, that your ay s hOVI
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man i wounooa djt .mi.o. oe

Bamt-Vera- n, he eucceoded In .1 "-- ' ..

hlmssU to ii like a Ixfast to Its lair "
"Bu where, ronfoumi It all? In what

coi ner of Hades"
"In the ruins of the old ahhey."
' i;.,i are no ruins left! few

bits of wall! few broken columns'"
"That's where he's none to earth.

le luge .I'lJistruerlori "' Shouted
Bt nitrelet. "Thtt'l prber you will
ti.on tO look It's tliere an no- -

whoro Uo thai you win Arson
1 Jtuve smw SSWSJI aw WMI t .vr.-en-e I.unln'" veiled M

BOO i sa anrlnrlna to his (eef
mi;i

lilt- the runaway, tne wounuea man - rii.r, won a rather anlernn r.. ,.
.riiM 1i. Hlllith'.efi th. i

...iin.Un ..in I, n, .w a. miir'h .. T An . ... - n an i e seemed prolong tneir sound
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Was flint

then vllin
ould really be Arsene Uupln? Araene

Lupin. OaUgh t In s trsp. rresed, meant
Immediate pr. m otion, fortuns, rlory to
any examining magistrate!

ianlmard had not moved a !1mb. 1st- -

dure said to hlmt
"Ton srree with me, do you not. M.

Inspector?"
"Of cours I do!"
"You hsvo not doubted e!thar. for a

moment, hive you, flint he managed
this business?"

"Not for a second! The thing bers
mustn't believe him. Why, Dr. Delattrs Ms ilsnature. A raova of Arisns Lupin
refused to give any but the vague', i a diffeant from a move mad -- i
totalis ctnoern'.ng Us adventure: He anothtr mas as ono Imbo to

Another ARSENE
LUPIN Story

uiaot'ior. You have only to open your
-- yo.

"l jou think so? lo wi think of
sai l If. mitOoL

"T .iik o" iflod Ibo man.
hofoo " i.ttirt raoti w.mt r

the Inltlile UflOor which I Soar rnn
oorrponO am 6ns rtionfvolvoo? 'A. I.
N. that ia to nf, tht MrHt lettOV of Oho
name ATOOOO uui tho flrot and laat
lOttorfl of tha nntne Fvupln"

"Ah," auld lOJllniai I, "nothlna
cajies you! lon my word, you're a
Una fellow, and old ianlmard lay i
down his araiH before youV

MrautTelet flushed with pIOOJVTi and
praaned "ia hr.nd whlrh tho rhleff !n- -

paotor held out to him Tna Uiroa

j lint
I toy tt Itftflono In

and the

U SB

Ibril an t I I raoi

lowid b' the o- h.r
"Ileli-j-,

you?" a
glad to
inure. H

that? i
before?

"Woskt'0

n :'nt." tho
tho nursery
Clown ikii
nd It.

t:ello!"
mted. "Ves,

know otir
Busy am

Well. I kuos ,

You want to
inwk to tho Pttio

Th Clown Doll
t u ned around and
suki to ths 1'arl's
Dell

"Hurry up' Hr
I old Santa Glaus
on th wire."

"Oh,
shoutd the raxH
to the phone, foJ- -

d dls.
y.jj di'iir old hat.ta! II w are

jked the Pttr It DoU "1 am '
hear your cheery voe.o utic
lay? 1 know you are. Woat'a
or toy lids year taan ver

thatT You art oo anlng In an

c c c m b c r

men had drmvn ItOOjf the balcony anl
t'.ir oyOO U'.tw look In tho extent of
tha ruina. If, Wl loul Routtorottl

".o he on it'll to ba IbOfO"
"lie la tliore' Mtd ItHtttrfllTt. In a

i'dlnw voire. "Me hna DOM 'here BVOf
OHMO the ni'iment when ho fail. Log
h'Hlly and pi a Ik ., lly, he rould ftOt
aaoapa without bolni ef iv Miia de

airrt-Vara- n and tha two larvojito
"Whaf pfOOf have youT"
MHla aooomplloaa hava f imiahed fhe

proof. i in the very moi Dl ng one of
thorn d'.-i-.: i:- - d hlmaalf a-- u flyman an
drove yiri here -- "

"To rocovar the pp, wktok would
aervo to Identify him "

"Very eall, ttut OlM and more ru

Dollie StoriesBy Daisy
jrpl.N'ii-AMNii-

, airship? That Int! What an you
going to do wltii tl t fttndttft Ob, yea,
they nan 'niB tlohg la tha an Up I .,,

We ar golnsj to band up our Mocking,
ho !o not f. rT0t u. You want to tpi.k
to the Boy IMI, too, don't you? ile'e
he Is."

T! u Boy Doll then OMM to Int phone
and .'ihouted:

'll'-.l- there, you nierry ol ftllnw'
What do 1 i' t? oh, what do I wan;
for Obnittmas An tutotnoMst, that's
what I wait, and a gun, too. If you
do not mind. 1'ul them In tny stucit-UttTi- "

Oald th" Bo f loll. laughing.
"IV hnvt a Itt.ooy, of course,

and '

"Tell Mat to trlng the Bathing Dot
a pair of rubbers," proka in th i tra
Doll.

"Keep still!" said the Boy Doll.
"I want a new collar," broke In the

T" y I log.
"Keep atlll, I can't hear a word," oald

the .IVy Uoll.
"Tall Mm t i bftad f. WaMlepop

of the ToytOWQ st. tol a spanking ,"

said the Cl.wn DoU.
And after that th Boy Doll hung trp

ths raootvar.
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"Cheer Up, Outhbert!
What' a (he Use of Being Blue?
There I a Lot of Luck Left
Bv Clarence L. Cullen

Cstwrtsfet, ISIS er Tra rses reSlsiiiissj Oa Ok no tea Will.
It can h a 1oik1 ftcout althou: putting In all your tlm at It:

Th Ha Qsgaip li on his way to a lladea!

Our Idea of Homebody en the Ring Mtn k Is th Masts
donlo Misfit a ho ha his nail gon over by a Manlcur
Muldon evety dsyl

(tenor Qui Bono has Joined Ms pa; Uiwr Manana la ta
Atidaluslan A4nihouse'

WiiNat In that squarlng-tbtng- s humor, dun t forgst t
apologist to yourltl

The fellows who oaU yini a lood .Spender know better
theutaeiKea'

Ons Plrdg clsm-po- In tha Back of th Ban btata flvc

s raw led o it oi Paper!

Oft, th dnv irhrn we thuught then km "no way uiit," ba k yonder In

ffi dimming timet

Hard lu 'i les nschuDy hatss a man that Hits Tlrstl

The TTaMtual Tiandshakt" ueually sniffers from Atropbr of the Ulvlng Wanes'

Play tne string out --the ohap ahead of you may get nt and blow

Fate dearly loves fo ride on a rati the chap vho ralti at Fotlt

Ton want to take something for fllumvltls when the same flab runs away HtL
your bait twlc in succession.

Life would b a heap softer If our Itlval wasn't forever plucgli.g sway en

the Jobl

The Blue Jcrllt so hate a fellow that vculhi He mllei a day In the fresh
tir that thev run away from html

Ufa would he a monotonoui grind If w lived alwsy on th flunny Hid at
th ftrattl

There may be aoma I'lva I'er Cent, rare flanks- - '.it .we're from Joptinl

t ir Idea of (toft Coin Is thst whldh we keep In the kick when we dsotde as
flag the poker game!

Of course we're alwso-- s I ning against ths Rough muffhut, ths potnt la
ws'ro going to stick anyhow!

The Oam mar lead the C'lolitered Life, but ho never has to square hlsnsal.'
for Rhootlng off his Mouth!

By IMaurice Leblanc
tb olarly to aloinlno the apot, find out
and see for him tell what bad hecume
of the 'ffovornor,1 "

"And d!d he tnd out"''
"I presume ao. as ba knew the iddltig

p .l I pie, uiii that he bactwo
n .. ,i : it. de'ipiiate eooditiat of bis
chief, becuuse, undvr tho Impulse of
Ills alurm, he OOOtnaHlod the impru-p.ne- e

to write that Lmreai; 'Woe helldi
tht "mil lady. If s'is hits killed the
governor!' "

"But hit Rrlondt wet ahle to take
him nay afturward ""

iVhen? 1 nave never left
(bt I lint, And where tOUM they have
moved him put At most, a lew l,ui
drod rardt away, for one doesn't let a
din;r in in fr.nvo! - nd Ihen you would

rs found hint, No, 1 loll you. be is
there, frieiels would never have

, ve--i bun from aba safest of hidint
p. i ft, It was there thst they brought
'in, doctor, whlls the andnitnoa fan
l r ' l g t , t o lire like i h'idretl."

"But how Is he living? II nv UI ?w

toon tllVt? Tt keep adve you necl
a l and drink. '

"I can't any. I don't know. Hut he
.a there, I w.ll seen II, Me Is there,

.so b" ' Mi't I, !! I.f.t there. 1 am
as kuro of It a If I saw him, as If I

touchod biin. Me Is tl ere."
Willi tils llnri'i- i..tstretcbod toward

the ruins, ho ua-e- In the atr a little
ir Is tfblah bcaiue enialler and smaller

until It waa on';.- - n po.nt. And thst
aotnl is two inwiitinlant sought ies- -

p Jy, both b :i ; Into space, lK:h
iVed tiy tbt same faith In Beautrelet

and quivering with the anient convic-tio- n

whkih he had forced ujion thtm
Yes, Arserie Luil:i was th.se. In the

in fax-- t. lie ua there; neither of
tl en was now abi ta UeuKt It.

and thtsii vi aaoMtnladl lmpressiv
ami tragic n anofftu tnat th gatnoua
tdrtatWrar was lying In some dork
heiter, below tae ground, helpless, fe

versth and exhausted.
"AJid If he dies?" asked M mieul,

In a losv vsilajs.
"If he ales," said Beautrelet. "and

U bis a "uuipU 'e ar aivn of It. then
see to th safety of Mils, ds Saint-Veru-

Moris eur le Juge d' Instruction,
for ob-i- yengaanoe wC be torrtbl."

A faw minutes later and In spit of
th ntri5e of M. naeul. who would

y have made further use at att

fascinating auxiliary, Isidore lieaistrr
let, w.ioo holidays cnO(e- -l trsat day
went off oy tho Lleppe iiuad. 11 Metspei
from ttie train lu 1'arls at B o'clock
and, at o'clock, returned to the Lyr-Janso-

tOfOYher with h!s .tiooHl0wx
Otnlmard, after a mlmite, but uttorlr

OttetBI exploration of tho ruins or
Ambnimaty, returned to Paris by the
fast night train. On reaching his apart-
ment ln the Itue Pergoleee, he fouad
an express letter swwltlug him:
"M..nsleur Tin pecneur I'rlndpaJ:

"Finding that I had a little time r.
spare st the end of the day, I hav
succeeded In O 'lle ting a lew addltlo.
al pattlnulart whten are sure to Inter,-you- .

"Arsene Lupin has heen living in Har
for iwei montlu, umler the name ...
E nanno de Vaudreis, It Is a nan
wale. i you will tften come across
tbt oelcty note or the siwrtlng oo
.nmn of tho now diapers He a gre.
IrtVOUOf and 1s absent for long parttd
during trhloh, by bis own n int. I

goes hunting llsjcr in llenanl or Olui
foxes In Hlberla. lie Is supposed eo hi
lu tMislnea of toma kind, nlthoucb

able li lay for certain whs;
lite business la.

"Hit praatnl tflditat n at. Rue Mar-bau-

and I mil call four att.nulon to
th f.-- t that tha Rut tftrbouf t close
to I'ost-udl- NumlM-- r I.'.. bin. e
TbttrssJay, the twenty-thir- d of April,
the diy before the burglary at

there has been no news at
all of lltJemie de VtUdroig.

"With very many thanks for Ire ldnd-ne-

wht 'h you bavs ah ju ti me, be-
lieve me to b.

'ionsleur flnoppQttW Prlneliial,
"Your Oinosf tlyt

"HIPQBa
"r.d. Pleas on on aorouni iT.ltilcthe

it cost in any great trouble to obta'.
this Information. On tho vary moraln.
of th crime, while M. Pllleul was

his examination before a f
privileged persons, I had tha fortune
Inspiration to glance at the runaway s
cap before the sham tlytnan came la
change It The hatter's n:iu was
enough, as you msy Imatlne, to snabie
me to find tna olue that ld to th
Identification of th purchaser ana Ma
addtatt."

(Ta Ba CitnaniU


