
Bave Ton Seen Pearl White on Film in "The Fatal Ring""?
Mars Nearing the Earth. The Surrender of Manila.

nineteen to-d- ay Manila surrendered toJUST years ago
haven't heard much about Is be-

ginning
MARS, which we lately, the Americans, having held out from the first of May,

to come nearer the earth again and, before when Dewey destroyed the Spanish fleet In 1574 Manila
sunrise morning, will be only about three-quarte- rs was sacked by the Chinese, and in 1762 sacked by the

of a degree north of the waning old moon. It is a English. Under American protection it has made vast
conjunction worth seeing. strides in municpal improvement

The First Autumn Fabrics
Reprinted by Permission of Good Housekeeping, the
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here Is one of the first Autumn models, aAXD exceptional dress that the woman who
spends & great deal for her clothes would be glad to
buy. Yet It is priced at a modest figure, and is, with,
out question, a wonderful dress for the money; blue
or black serge bound .with black braid, a Japanese
ornament.

The Fatal Ring
SYNOPSIS.

Pearl SUndlsh. richest girl In
America, la accused of having In
her possession "The Violet Dia-

mond of Daroon." She knows noth-t- n

of the fern, which Is eagerly
sought by the followers of the
Violet God of Daroon. led by the
High Prleateaa ot the order. They
dispatch one of their number.
Nicholas Knox to set the gem or
suffer death. II holds up Pearl, and
ahe promisee to help him. Knox
has the setting, and Pearl, knowing
that her father bought the atone in
the Far East, aaka Richard Carslake.
his secretary at that time, to call
and tell her about It Carslake
calls, sees the aettlng and takes It
away at the point of a gun. Later
the Priestess and her Arabs ap-

pear and he loses It. Pearl and
Knox In their search for the dia-
mond have many narrow escapea.
Tom Carleton. a reporter, saves
them. Tom persuades Pearl to draw
Knox out In an effort to learn the
mystery connected with the Violet
Diamond, but she la not successful.
Meanwhile a myaterlous lady calls
on Knox and tells him the new
whereabouts of Carslake. Pearl and
Tom And him and secure the Violet
Diamond. Pearl lnalata on going
to the temple with It. There Knox
tries to take It from her, but ahe
puta It In a vaae and hurls the rase
to the street, where Carslake picks
up the gem. Meanwhile Pearl la
held for punlahment by the Priest-
ess.

INovellsed from the Patbe Photo-Pla- y

--The Fatal Ring.")

By Fred Jackson.
Episode VI.

OpTTtfM. 1S1T. by Tni. Jsdeca. an Helta
lrrred.)

CARLETON came to In the
TOM outside the Temple of

the Violet God. to sit up
slowly and stare about hlra In ooml-r- ui

dismay. At first he had not the
llshteit Ida where he waa or why

he was there. Then as thing's
begar recurring to him vaguely
as li began to recall a scream
from Pearl Inside the Temple
brought him swiftly to bis feet.

Now he remembered!
A seoaad scream, mors Shi 111 and

"PHIS Is a dress to wear now without a coat, and

later with a scarf. It is of blue serge with
bindings of braid. It has a lining of China silk and a
chemisette of flesh-colore-d Georgette crepe, and the
serge Is of a quality which is sure to please you.

laden with terror than the first,
stirred him to action.

Investigating, he discovered that
the aound came from a barred win-
dow some distance above him, and
he began Instantly to climb the
wall nearby.

At the flrat and second attempts
be failed to make headway, but the
third time he tried he aucceeded In
clinging to the wlndowslll of the
very room In which Pearl waa held.
And as he clung there he alowly
raised himself until his head came
above the level of the sill, and ha
was able to see within.

The eight that met his eyea
chilled hla blood.

Pearl, bound and gagged now, ao

that her acreama could not attract
possible rescuers, hung over the
caldron of boiling lead. The rope
which waa fastened to her ankles
and by which she could be raised or
lowered, according to her captors'
pleaaure, now ran direct direct from
the pulley In the celling through the
doorway Into the adjoining room.
There waa no one In the room with
her.

The Priestess had hit upon a
devilishly Ingenloua manner of
drawing out the agony and attll

Pearl's certain death by
In the boiling metal. After

rearl'a flrat scream, whin a silken
scarf had been brought to gather,
the High Prleateaa had ordered:

A Terrible Threat
"Bring the cage of rata and a Jar

of the sweet paste that they like so
much!"

Two of her adherents hurriedly
obeyed her commands, and when the
rata and the sticky paata had been
brought before her ahe bad directed:

"Carry the rope into the next
room and nail the end to the floor.
Let It run through the rat cage In
Its, course, and let that part of tho
rops whloh runa through the cago
be smeared with the sweetish
pastel"

Knox listened with terror to theae
ordera.

"What la your Intention now?"
he asked nervously, unable to main-
tain a discreet alienee.

"You ahall seel" the Priestess had
replied grimly, "and what you ahall
see may perhaps Inspire In yoa an
eagerness to carry out your mis-
sion and recover the violet diamond.
Far a diath no Jsas awful than this

the

PEARL IS IN
DANGER OF DEATH
which overtakes Pearl Standlsh will
overtake you unless you return the
violet diamond this day!"

All this time, the Arabs had been
carrying out the High Priestess's ;

commands to the letter. The rops
by which Pearl hung over the .

boiler waa passed through the pul- - '

ley In the celling, then carried
through the doorway Into the ad-

joining room. There. It ran through
the rat trap and waa nailed to the
floor. And already, the rata
famlahed from being ahut In three
days without food were gnawing
fiercely upon the paate-ameare- d

rope.
"Look!" cried the High Priestess.

addressing Knox.
He looked, and uttered an excla-

mation of horror. The rata were
alowly but surely chewing through
the rope tempted by the sweet-
ened paate. When they had aevered
It completely the rope would be
releaaed and Pearl borne down-
ward by her own weight and the
force of gravitation would be pre- - ,

clpltated. head first Into the steam- - i

tng bollerful of molten lead!

Knox Hurries Away.
He turned away, unable to endure

the sight White ae death, sick with
fear and dread, he took a atep

toward the exit hla one Idea to
before h ahould hear tho thud

and splash that musi ma i
of Pearl's worldly existence.

The High Priestess smiled and
made no attempt to atop him. Hut
ahe called after him with trim

theae words:
-- What Is happening to her Is the

penalty for treachery to the Sacrod I

Order of the Violet God!"
-- But ahe hasn't the diamond and

neither have I. P.lchard Caralake
has It! Why don't you marke him
pay?" gaaped Knox from the
threshold. j

The High Priestess waved aalde.
hla words.

"Richard Caralake'a lime will!
come." ahe said. "Meanwhile, re-

member this la your last day!"
With an effort he tore hla eyea

away from the reaolute Prleateaa
from the determined Araba who sur-
rounded her from tha hMpl'is girl
who hung there over the steaming
boiler and, trembling with fear, he
fled.
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HICTANER 'Siiteaf'
4 Strange Story of Mystery and

Fanaticism
(Copyrtshted.)

PART ONE (Ceatlnaed.)
the launch had

WHEN from their view
the broad highway of

tho aea the four men raised
themselves and the tallest of them
aaid to his companlona:

"Mateo and Torral did not deceive
us. Severac's den Is there In the
cliffs. Wo tu take Molsette and hold
her as the father and tho master or-

dered us to do.
"Brother Fulgence, are you sure

that Mateo and Torral are dead?"
"Tea, Brother Antll," answered a

large, heavily built man. "In accord-
ance with the father's orders, I of-

fered the anarchists 600,000 francs In
good Spanlah gold and I showed them
where It was hidden. They gave me
the secrets of Rosa's Grotto, and as
they bent over the shining gold I
blew out their brains with my re-

volver.
"Their bodies are lying In tha cel-

lar of our houaa In Barcelona near
the gold which Induced their treason."

"Very good," said Brother Antll ap-
provingly, as he turned to the two
men who had not yet spoken.

brother Ludwlg, Brother Albert,
what la your advice upon the course
to be pursued?"

Ludwlg was tall, thin and muscular
Albert, of medium height, but, like the
others, strong of limb.

Together they said:
"Brother Antll, your decision will

also be ours!"
Fulgenca echoed:
"Yes: order and we will obey."
A light of Joy flashed across the

eyes ot him who became the leader by
his brothers' will as weU as by thegrace of Fulbert. Brother Antll was
In reality th representative In Snaln
of the duumvirate Oxus and Fulbert.

The order to unearth Severac's hid-
ing place through the Spanlah an-
archists' meaaagea had come to him
from the Balearic submarine station,
transmitted from the Lost Isle.

Antll bad put two of his most cun-
ning confreres upon the scent, and
Fulgence had learned all the details

; of Severac's hiding place, the former
. Headquarters or anarchy, from two
anarchists who were Ignorant of
Severac's reappearance.

' Antll had annexed two vigorous as-
sociates, Ludwlg and Albert,. and to-
gether with Tulgence tbey had be-
taken themaelvea to the cliff which
had been designated by the traitors.

The sailboat bearing Oxus' and Ful-bert- 'a

aides had hardly reached tha
spot and they had barely time to con-
ceal themselvea In an Inlet when they
were surprised to see a violent bub-
bling of the calm aea. ,

They crouched down in their" boat
and were permitted to see the elec-trlc- h

launch emerge and depart.
"Brothers," said Antll. "the boat

we have Just seen, which Z knew so
well when our father and master
were at the Balearlcs, holds but two
persons.

"Severer, therefore, la not alone
with Molsette In the grottoes, unless
one of those persons Is Molsette and
the other Seversc

"I Imagine that the launch Is only
going out tor a short time, for there
would be no other hiding place In the
world as secure as this for himself
and Molsette. Theiefore here Is my
plan of action:"

He paid It before them In detail, to- -
' gether with the role each waa to play.
They gave their approval.

When Antll had finished speaking
the men rowed their boat to the back
of the Inlet, landed, drew her up and
made her fast to the rock.

I Then they dressed themselves In a
I swimming costume, whose belt they
Inflated by means of a little pump.

To this belt was attached a long
knife In a ganvanlzed scabbard.

"Are u ready?" asked Antll. fit-
ting hla knife Into his teeth.

"We are ready," replied the three
allies.

Then to the water!"
The four men threw themselves Into

the water and swam rapidly toward
the spot well noted, where the
launch had emerged.

Antll reached It first and began to
get his bearings, so that no matter

j what the waves, currents, breezes or
tide, he might be able to maintain his
position.

He noticed that to the right of the
spot a rock Jutted out from the cliff,
which waa Invisible from any other
point.

He explained this peculiarity to his

Anecdotes of
In tha Right Hon. O. W. Russell's

recently published life ot Father
Stanton there Is a capital atory of

how the famoua curate of St.
coaxed a number of lada from

the alums ot Saffron Hill to a Good
Friday service by the gift of a
couple ot hot cross buna and a glass
of milk apiece.

They all turned up (aald Father
Stanton) clean and tidy aa Fd never
aeen 'em before, and they all
raarohed Into church Into a front
row, and all knelt down (I can't
Imagine who taught them: I hadn't),
and one of tha good atstera who
aaw them said:

I
Deserted and untrod

companions, and tha four men, swim-
ming gently or floating on their
backs, stayed as near as possible to
tha place where the electric launch
had bounded from the aea.

Night had come.
The overhanging rock, their guiding

point, stood out In black against the
clear sky, where stars and moon
spread their soft radiance.

Not a breath stirred the air. The
sea was calm and ths chopping of
the little waves against tha cUft was
the only sound which broke the si-

lence of sleeping nature.
The men did not speak, for they

knew how easily the voice carries
along the surface ot still waters.

They opened their ears wide, atten-
tive to the laaat nolae which would
foretell the return of the launch.

Suddenly Antll raised himself In
the water and looked toward the
west.

"Llsteal" he breathed. "It is tae
sound of a motor.

"In three minutes the launch will
be here.

"Don't forget my orders. If they
'fUht give them no quarter.

"J know the launch's maneuvera. j.

could make It Into a submersible, Ind
the channel and enter the grottoes.

"Listen! Here It comes. Do not
raise your heads out of the water."

Then, from the dark horizon a dark-
er maaa appeared. Tiny at flrat. It
rapidly grew larger. Then It was no
more than a few cable lengths from
the swimmers.

It was the electric launch. Slacken-
ing its pace. It advanced toward them
and suddenly stopped.

On the deck Vera was alone.
She stood up and scruUnlxed the

cliffs. ,
"There it Is," she rnurraered.
To make a submersible of the

launch It was only necessary to go
under the deck and press down a
lever which hermetically closed the
hatchways. Another If tr filled the
water ballasts arranged both fore and
aft. The launch then sank four feet.

A searchlight placed on the prow
lighted the launch In front, and the
rudder was automatically guided by
special mirrors reflecting all that
which surrounded the launch within
the lighted radius.

He-vin-e locsted the exact point In
the cliffs before which she roust sub-

merge her boat. Vera prepared to nx
tha helm with a screw, after which
she waa to go below the deck and
close the batches.

Vera Captured.
As she turned the screw a strange

noise was beard at ner left. I

She sTarted up, trembling, and
turned toward the side from which j
the noise had come. I

At the same moment sne ten ner
boat tip over'to port violently.

A man was climbing over the edge.
Before she could move she was

seized from behind, knocked down and
securely bound.

Four men were bending over her.
One of them drew a dagger from his
belt and, laying It at her throat, saia:

"You see. you are In our power.
Sneak or vou die! Where Is Severacr

Reviving from her nrsi snocx oi
terror and surprise, the dauntless
Vera had recovered all her coolneas.
The man's question brought a smile of
scorn to her lips, and she responded.
calmly:

"Severac? Tou will not get mm. tie
Is far away at thla time. You could
kill me before I would tell you where
he Is."

"When does he come back?"
"When he pleasea."
"Who are you?"
"His servant."
"Where are you going?"
"I don't know."
"Bravo!" exclaimed Brother Antll.

laughing. "Here's a brave young
thing! How we need half a dozen Just
like her!"

"Mademoiselle, we will catch Seve
rac later. At present we are looking
for some one else, and alnce you will
tell nothing, we will find her without
you.

"As for killing you. no: iou nave
filled me with respect for your youth,
your courage and your beauty. I will
take care of you. We have spilled
enough blood In killing Mateo and
Torral. Do you know tnem. Ma
demoiselle?"

"No." answered Vera without mov
ing an eyelid.

(Continued Tejnerrew.)

the Famous
"Oh, look at those rough lada!

That's Father Stanton's influence."
It waan't my Influence at all; It

waa the Influence of the buna and
the glaaa of milk.

Then the service began, and we
had that Litany of Monro's (The
Story of the Croaa"). and they alt
sang It, and when we got to the
last section beginning:

"Oh, I will follow Thee.
Star of my soul.

Through the deep shades of Ufa
To the goal."

They all aang the last word aa
"gaol:" and. upon my word, before
the next Good Friday every one of
'am had been In gaolt

by everyone.

Mirage.
By Jane McLean.

T was an ordinary city street.
Sprawling its dusty length beneath ths sun.

Its pavement grilling in the Summer beat.

But suddenly a shaft of rosy light.
Caught from a parasol far down the way.

Made ail the dingy atmosphere seem bright.
And touched with flame the city's sordid gray.

Long after It had vanished down the street.
A rosy softness lingered all about,

--, one whose life Is barren finds it sweet
Jo build air castles when, the lights are out.

Our Best Society liMIlWm
The --Reliant Little Member Who Never Lets an

Opportunity Escape Him
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By Mary Ellen Sigsbee,
and I would not like our boys to win their

YOU on this battlefield In spite ot the fact
we give our fullest admiration to this

keen and energetic little tradesman.
lie Is an expert in his line. He slips through the

moving traffic, dodging between automobiles, duck-
ing under horses heads and sells his paper under the
very nose ot a rival vendor.

His shrill little Tolce rises above the nimble,
clangor, screech and thunder that constitute the med-

ley of the city street Wherever a penny is to be
made he makes 1L Whatever energy, grit, persever-

ance and determination can accomplish In the sell-

ing of newspapers, he accomplishes. We can all

U ERTRCDB Is a pretty glrL
u might almoat be aafe toIt call her a beauty. She la

clever and ahe haa thoroughly con-

genial work to do. It paya her well
and ahe knowa how to apand tha
money to her own beautlflcatlon
and for her own enjoyment. She
haa aoft blue eyes which look up
with an appeal guaranteed to get
almoat anything from anybody.
She haa wonderful black hair which
arrests attention and gives her the
centre ot the stage.

Gertrude never notices ths hair
and eyea. Bbe la abort and she
rather miserably longa to be tall.
She haa no social position and aha
wildly yearna to know "the best
people." Her own family la rather
lacking In cultue. and Gertrude
dreada tha day when a world which
appreclatea her cleverness shall
realise that her own people are not
brilliant and cultured.

Gertrude haa health and con-

genial work and brains and charm
of manner and friends. She has
everything In tha world except a
capacity for happlneas.

There are a great many Oer-trud-

In the world, and all of them
' have an absolute genius for ex- -
tractlng the full meaaura of misery
out of their situation.

It there Is ona man on her horl-so- n

who Is completely Indifferent
to Gertrude, on him she must set
her heart and over him ahe lnalata
on breaking It. If there ta one po- -

' altlon to which Gertrude cannot
possibly aspire that Is the ona she

. must long for.
"Fate never gives ma anything.

All the prlzea are given out when
I'm not around, and If I were I'd
never get the ona I want." says
Oertrude, bitterly. I Just naturally

, have all tha bad luck there Is. I've
only got to want a thing In order

I not to get It. I tell you fate's
against me,' she murmurs, dlscea- -
solately.

take a leaf from
piece oi work ahead ot

The boy, in the picture has been practically
for several years. He has perfect

genius for avoiding the compulsory education law,
but his education has not stood still for all that. He
could give yon the personal history and professional
record of every baseball and prize ring champlon'ln
the land.

His active little brain teems with the doings of
the devotees ot football, hockey, diving, swimming,
running' and all that he can glean from bis papers
the science of aeronautics Is on the tip of his tongue.

In fact, everything that this enterprising little
citizen has had an opportunity to he has
learned. It is for this reason that we count him
among the Best Society tha society composed ot
those who do best.

Do You Enjoy Misery?
The cause for this outburst?

Gertrude applied for a position In
the movies recently. She suddenly
set her heart on the work and de-

termined that all her chance lay
there. At first glance her test pic-

tures looked most attractive and
then a tragedy waa revealed. There
was a slight cast In Gertrude's eyes.
No one who looked at those marvel-
lous blue eyes had' noticed It but
the camera told the atory. And
Gertrude had a new chance for
mlaery.

It'a all a matter ot accident. If
life happena to ahut you off from
one ot- - the things you want prob-
ably It makes possible for you sev-
eral ot tha other dealrea of your
heart. If you are one ot those
people who haa ona great, auprema
desire you will get It But It you
are of the diffused and uncertain
modern type and want a dozen
tblnga. whr torture over the fact
that aeven or eight ot them are out
of your reach?

An otherwise charming young
woman of my acquaintance .haa a
bad habit of having a new trouble
about which to rail and rave each
time you meet her. At flrat you
pity her ahe aeems picked out for
martyrdom a modern and feminine
edition ot Job. Then you wish aha
hadn't aueh an unvarying contribu-
tion of gloom to bring to tha at-
mosphere. Next you get a little
bored and annoyed, and finally you
go mllea to avoid tha

Eleanor.
There are women who make

themaelvea perfectly miserable over
a wrinkle In tha back ot tha new
dress. There are Indlvtduala who
manage to look on the black side of
everything but moat ot them are
women. Nine men out of ten are
Irrepressible optimists about their
own luck. In the face of failure
upon failure, they go on expecting
to work things out right some day

to have a "lucky hunch" next
time.

And women galore criticise Uuaa

thla boy's book when, we have a dif
ficult us.

a

learn

their

By Beatrice
Fairfax

for that. It may mean sending
your children out In patched shoes
and threadbare clothes bat It
doesn't give them the same gloomy
garments for their souls that a
complete and bitter pessimism
about everything In tha world would
accuatom them to.

Almost everything In tha world
has. If net a bright side, at least
one tiny bright angle. There are
souls so brave that when tornado
and flood sweep away their homes,
they see not tha ruins but tha
new home which Is to rise from
them. And there are people ao
gloomy that when they live In pla-
cidity and peace and luxury, they
atudy the atorm map In order to
assimilate gloom and terrified fore-
boding from the fact that they are
really on ths edge ot tha hurricane
zonal

Queer Army Superstition
The most generally-accepte- d super-

stition among soldiers Is that of tha
danger ot using one match to light
three; drarettea. It la a crime al-
moat for anyone to light tha cigarettes
of two companions with ths match ha
haa Just used to light his own. The
reason. It la aald, la that such an
action means tha speedy death of
one It not all three of tha group.

In proof many stories are told, but
one In particular. A group of men
waa b'lleted In a houaa tar back from
the battle-Un- a There had not been
a shell dropped in tha village for
ssieral weeks. A recruit suddenly
passed a box of clrarattsa among his
newly-foun- d friends. Ha struck a
match, and before any in Use group
had realized it three cigarettes had
been lighted. When It dawned on thsgroup what had occurred there waa
a deep alienee for fully a minute. The
offsnder on being reproved tried to
HuKh Ma fears away, but ha couldn't.
Two hours later tha first shell ta
weoka struck the billet, and tha light- -
-- . e e.tw Vsefcaaivtisrs W1U1 Ut)on match waa IruUnUy kUlL


