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The Battle of Gravelotte.

decisive battle of the Franco-Prusian War followed

the attempts of Von Moltke to turn the right flank of

the French armies, just forty-nine vears ago. The final

result was the capturiyed the French army in Metz and the
{ thumph of the Gernowg arms.
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Preserving the Pumpkin.
cut in thin

md&::uwud. strips

bread and “punkin” pie. This custom is one that we should

ma.?xmu;-, ]
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for future use in
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Some New Things to Eat

Republished by Permission Good Housekeeping, the
Nation’s Greatest Home Magazine

No wonder we crave plently of fresh green things to eat, for they are a necessity in
any well-balanced diet. Among the delicious Summer greens are spinach, kale, beet-tons,
and good old-fashioned rhubarb. Do not peel the latter. Also when you are preparing
young carrois for the table, do not throw away the tops, but boil and serve them as
greens with a cream sauce and a little grated cheese.

By Helen A. Moody

ID you sver think of making a
salad of sorrel, or of serving
“pussley™ as greens, or of

using dandslions or beet-tops as the
basis for soup? If you are very dis-
dalnful of amy such suggestion, I
have onlr to remind you that if the
Amerioan Pligrims bad not been the
@issentars and sxperimenters they
were, wa might never have kaown
the deliciousnesy of green corn.the
ssvoriness of pork and baana, or the
tang of rhubarb gauce.

Xow, when we must gvaill ocur-
®slves to the utmost of the prodigal
food resources of thia country, and
foed not omly ocurselves but the
whole world, It {3 & good time to try
_sxperiments in new and lnexpensive
Tooda, And one long neglected flald

INTERESTING
STORIES

Uninterested Company.

The ambitions wife of a million-
sire, whe has made s fortuns very
quickly ia the leather trade, noticed
ts Bor annoyancs that her husbard
did not speak & word to thelr smurt
guerts &t ome of Ler principal sa-
sial evenlsa When she got an op-
portunity she whisparsd angrily:

“Why Gom't you talk?™

““rhat's the goodT™ replied the
millonalire, contemptuously. “Thars
ain't ons of "am a® knows anything
about lsathar!™

A Good Memory.
« A oortaln magisirats was in a
great hurry to get to his court, and,
Basiing & taxicad, told the driver to
taks bim there with all spasd. The
MMaxl” Bowever, went s slowly
4hat the magistrate was greatly
surprised, and he called out 1o the

Jrtver, "Hurry, my man, hurry[”
*% $om't think £0." said the driver,
very oodlly; “last month you fined
for Ag bayond the lUmit!™

Misplaced Praise.
soung mas, mot particularly
. was mongpolizing the
shion of a pretty debutants with
3 of sminteresting conversstion.
Aowm, my brother,” hs remarksd
e gowses of o dlssertation en
s amfly, *1s Just the opposits of
= I pyery patpect. Do you know

L3
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for sxperimentation is with what
are commonly considered weods—
¥eos, woesds

The distetic valus of gresen vege-
tables is very high; plenty of green
things is a necealsty to sny well-
balanced dlet., and an addition te
the vegetable diet ia indeed a dis-
covery. One of the first bits of
green ta show [teslf In a garden s
the pursiane or “pussley,” & weed
whone fate it has been to ba fought,
rooted out, and so utterly desplasd
that its nams has becoms & synonym
for meanness.

And yet this little green s da-
licious boiled and saited and served
llke mpinach. It has & delicats
flavor, & eoft buttary consiatency,
and suppliea the necessary univer-
sal salts for the tissues and bulk
quite ap well as herbs mores costly
of nurture or money.

Bo also do the young and tender
tops of the milkweed, if plucked be-
fore the fowers form, and cooked in
the same way. FHather beller than
sither are the tope of young netilea,
which should also be bolled

1 maks & special declarntion hera,
for the benefit of doubters. that I
have eaten all three gresns many
times, beginning in a spirit of In-
quiry and ending in delight. 1 have
liked to tell others of my experi-
ments, and if I rise to & crescendo
with the mention of the netties {as
1 ueually €o0), T am almost sure to
et the startled reaponse: “Why!

1 thought anly donkeys ate nettles”
Heroaftar I am going %o relort,
“Only donkeya dom't™

Some Possibilities.

The wsmall sorrel which growa
everywhere In our meadows makes
s deliclous salad and an equally
good soup, and we ars already cog-
nizant of the piguant tasts and me-

dicinal good of our dandellon.
ETeenA

We a!l know how tempting ara
the tops of little best-plants,

plucked when the plants are being
thinned in the Bpring with the small
beet mttached Hut d4id you know
that the tops of young sarrots and
tornips are just as good aa the
beeta and that the tops of all thres
may be cut from the roots, when
the rools theamasives are ready to
bea used separately, and, If they are
not (oo old, make deliclous “mexses”
of gracus sersed with a thin cream
sauce’

A3 n genaral rule, vegetahlis tcps
are beiltar served with oll and acid.
Pui the erdisary cream sauce best

sults the turnips and carrota and
the addition of & little grated chicsse
makes both of thess dishes mors
mourishing and dellclous If one
wishes to go Inte the higher possl-
bilitles of thess vegetable greens,
let her experiment by making them
into & smooth puresa, ssasoning with
salt, pepper and a little onlon-julce,
and forming a croguet mixture of
them by adding the yolk of eggs
and bread crumbe, thes molding and
frying llke any other croguet

The Belgians have always con-
sldered very young pess cooked In
the pod greatly superior to the
shelled poas alone. Even when not
po young and tender, a ssparate
dinh of the pods bofled, if they are
fremh encugh to have retained thelr
sugar. la oinaldersd by them quite

worthy of being served with the
lordl> saure Hollandalse.
The Ewiss chard. which s no

greatly in favor with those of us
who ralse our own vegelables, |3
usually shredded from the thidk
white mid-rib when preparsd for
cooking. This atem, cut Into sult-
able lepgths and bolled and cooked,
makea a delicious salad. with a
French dressing or & mayonnalse

I have been told by g person
whose repuistion as an eplecurs s
unguestioned that large, over-
gown radlabes aliced thin, lald in
malt water for awhiie to extrast
the bitterness, and than bolled, are
very good sating. The sams psraon
in authority for the statement that

the tops of radiehes make an ap-
petizing diah when bolled.

Saving Lettuce Leaves.

Every ona of the plants that have
beent mentioned above may also be
used as the basts of soup, They are
good when thickened with milk te
form a purss or combined with
stock or watéer to make & soups
malgre When serving the latter,
try adding to It a little Erated
cheana, and small bite of bread fried
In fat are alsc a tasteful addition

Few peraons think of saving odd
bits of lettuce lsaves. and yet thay
add a delightful flavor to many a
soup. Fotato soup may be given a
plquant touch by the addition of a
little lattuce and & few tips of pars-
lay.

Thers is all the Jor of axploration
in looking about one’s gardem to
find cut whether or not
delirarien thera which have besn
overiooked. This articla gives somas

suggeations, bur thars is room for
much more sxperimentation la this
Oeld of Bummasr gresia.

thers are

Fatal Ring.")

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 6.
resarved. ) =

MALL wonder my father

rejolced at what he had

done! He had evolved s
destructive force far greater than
swords or aspears—grester than
polsons—greater than ashot or
ahell! He had evelved & force
Sreater than the plagues or the
pestilence! For ths plague and the
pestilence cannot be karnessed and
driven at will—and this fores my
father found was & slave at hig bid-
ding!

"Ne army could stand agalnst It!
With it, his people—the trus be-
lisvers in the Violet God of Darcon
—<could swesp ths earth—or bend
all nations to our willL™

“And It is o galn this power we
have set oul"” put In one eof the
Arabe. “"You know that the secret
of Its hiding place cannot be dis-
closed te us untll we recover the
violet dlamond. But you have falled
in your efforts to restore it to ual™

1 tried, I tried,” cried Knox.

“My father spent thres years de-
vising a means of protecting his
new-found power so that it should
never fall Into alien handa!™ eried
the High Priestess. “With his opn
hands he bullt the Hall of the Vio-
let God, In which the God sits even
now, staring sngrily before him
with his one remaining sye.

“My father himself carved upon
t®s wall the charscters of our
language that are (o be found thers.
And he presanted it to his followers
the night he died. Do yow remem-
ber™

Bhe turned to the Araba They
bowed thelr heads

1 remember his very worda.” sald
the eldest Arab slowly. “He sald:
My children. T have discoversd =&
secret which will make you kinge
of the sarth. Promise me that my
daughter hers shall succeed me us
your head and that my wil] shall
not bs opened until one year after
my death. Then shall the sacret bae
yours—and the power that goes

with It*~
The elderly Arad censed apeaking.

The Way to the Secret.

“Thus he addressed us” gald the
High Prisstesas. “And ths followars
of our order promissd—and thers
and then acclalmed me—and thelr
shouta had no sooner ended than
my father fell back In his great
chalr—dead. Then I becamy High
Priestess. And a ysar afterward, to
the hour, I read to my assembled
people my father's will. You had
Joinad us ere this, Nicholas Knox
You were present at this reading.™

~I had jolned, thinking you pos-
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(Noveliseqd from the photo-play “The

Cegrright, 1917, by Fred Jecksen, all rights

sessed of great treasures” whis-
pered Knox. “I did not kmow to

what an end my sdventuring would
lead me
“In my father's will,™ went on the
High Prieatess, “He had written:
If you would knew where lles
the formula for the powder that
has power to dissolve men inte
thin air, go you to the Temple of
the Viclet God and set the ring of
the violet diamond, now in the
right e¥s socketl Into the left aye
socketl Instead Then will the
wall speak.’
“All of the Arabs nodded im con-
thon.

“But when wa scught te carry out
my father's bldding.” want on the
High Priestess, “we discoversd that
the viclet dlamond was gone Amfl,
the false priest, had atolen it for
bribea of gold and Aad dellvarsd It
into the hands of Samue! Standish.

“You know the rest, Nicholas
KEnox. You kmow how our search
began at that moment: how wa

sought Amfl over all the earth, to

run him down hers at last: how he

Eav¥e Ul back the sefting and put

us on the track of the dlamond.

You were ssiscied by the lisard to

:mrar it or dla. NOW, prepars to
™

A Useless Task.

Two Arabs had stolen up bahind
Knox. As he started up, protesting,
they selzed him, and one produced a
allken cord

With & hoarss ery. Knox strug-
Eled, dut In vain. Down cams the
cord over his head. to tightedh sbout
hin throat

Pearl, gazing through the key-
hole, started wup with dut one
fhought—to interfare. Bhe forgot
that she and Tom were powerfully
oulnumbered Bhet hought enly of
the Impossibility of gtanding by idla
while he was strangisd in thy room

hefors her.

“Theyre killing him. We must
save him!" ahe whispered to Tom,
fBercely. But no more—for awiftly, |
bafore either could move, they ware |
ssized from behind.

Four of the Araba who had not
been present before, had coms up
behind them unawares and had
found them eavesdropping.

It was in valn that they strug-
Eisd. They ware between two fres,
and there were two Arabs to sach
of them.

Resisting—but futilely—thay wers
dragged Into Knox's study.

His body lay upon the floor, quits
motionless, at the High Priastess’s
feat. Over it she fixed her burning
eyes uponm Pearl.

“Well done. my childran!™ cried
the High Prisstess. *So you have
found her again—and her rescuer!™

Ebe surveyed both Tom and Pearl,
and nodded approvingly te the
Arabe who had captured them. Then
leaning forward—almost hlssing out
the words, ehe added:

You ses what has befailen him
upon wham the anger of the Order
had fallen. Prepare yourself—for
tt im your turn sow!”™

Te Be Continued Monday,

A Soldier's Wife.

DEAR MISR FAIRFAX:

I am twenty-two and have
baan golng about with a young
man one year my sentor for twa
yaars. Ona year and & half ago he
foined & reglment, much against
my will, and ever since then we
have had littis quarrein, His regl-
mant has bheen away since April,
which eaused me nervousneas,
during which tims T wrote him
& mean jetter and hs answared
me, telling me that he would only
consider me a8 a Iriend. where
he has befors offered 1o marry
me. ] have abrogated. As [ love
him, do you think 1 can again re-
E=ln his love A Z

A BOLDIEN'S wife has to bs made

of braver siufl than you show,
I ean recognigs that you might not
have wanted your swestheart to join
a regiment, but none of us has the
right te interfers with lh-'lnclvld-
vality of the person we love. After
all he could hardiy Insist that his
regiment come back because & cer-
IAln Young WemAn wWES narvous
You pught la have bheen bellar na-
tured about ths whols thing. The
enly way to regain his love = 1o
prove that you aren't golng to be a
nagging wifs of ths Irritabls type,
own way and who ean only ba
agresnble when har gesires grea be-
ing satisfled. Cood nature, aweet-
ness, patience and a litle loyalty,
with patriotism thrown io, are what

Tou mesd

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

not one who wWants everrything hll'.

What Is His Side?

DEAR MIBS FAIRFAX:

I have been married three
years and my husband positively
refuses to allow me to visit my
mother. Rather than have words
over this I obey. although It
breaks my heart and | know my
mother must also suffer. Bha likes
my husband. but he will not be
soclable. T went ts business the
first two years of our married
life to help us along, but It was
not appreciated. <Thers was &
baby, bhut 1t died. Pleasa advise
me. 1 am very lonely

WORRIED.

“"HAT In your husband's side of

the atory”™ He must havs one,
or elss he ln such & brutal persen
that you probably would have left
him leng age. T think that ne
daughter ought to stay away from
hear mother, even to be at peace with
her husband. and If you arse weak
snough to do this and to know aof
no other way of kesping him satis-
fled, you really must be & bit of &
fallure sz & wife. I Go mnot mean
to ba hard. but T want to make yom
think. Look eover the situation
earefully. Don't feel llke & martyr
or an unappreciated wife, bot try
te fAgure oil how You can maks
yoursalf respacted It Is absolutely
your right to be friadly with your

0

The Fatal Ring Eoldier Boy

The Reason for the High Priestess’
Desire to Secure the Violet

Diamond Is Made Clear

|
‘Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film
Pearl Standish............PEARL WHITE
Richard Carslake...........Warner Oland
The High Priestess................Ruby Hoffman

Nicholas Knox.......cceev00eveeess...Earle Foxe
Tom Carleton.......cceeeveevnnee.... Henry Gaell

(Alwr
but Not Adien

VER all our lsnd the biua fleid of the sky 1
sasprinkle with slivery stars; it fades into erim-
son and white bars of a dawn, dawn of a day
|swhen we are hearing again the shuff-abuff of van-
'll.lhlu marching feet. The faces above the march-
ing feet are touched with the light that grows under

that do not march

the deep curtalm of Diue.

By NELL BRINELEY

Coorrioat. LT, Infernations] Mews Servies

nnum‘mm
sway are touched with the Tosy

light also, the light that palpitates In waves of red
and whits, a morning that grows brightsr as we
see it clearer after all these years of forgetting.
“Au Revoir,” soldler boy, but not “Adien." "So Leng*
but pot “Good-bye!"—NELL BRINKLEY,

mother, unleas ghe =An gravaly of-
your right 1o be frisndly with your
married life. If rou will give your-
sell over o working cet your
sesmingly iragic situation I think
you wiil And yoursel! too thorough-

(Copyrighted.
PART ONE—{(Continosd.)

i¢ H!—But pardon gur curios
ity, . monsieur. Saversc
says that you have &
shark's lunge That s
most extraordinary.* May ws ses
them™

Hictaner amiled and stood up. Ha
raised his arms above hls head and
sald:

"look under my armpite. *

M. White, the admiral, and M. de
Ciserat crowded around Hictaner.

Thay beheld the amazing lumps In
A break in his coat of sllver scales

They scrutinized them [(nsstlably

By Jean de la Hire

bathed In light disappeared In =&
vioclet haze, while at the Inft toward
the south curved the Rooas Guif.
High In the violet sky ths HNght
clouds were bdown awiftly by a south-
east breezs, and the sea moved gently
without the truest speck of spray or

foam.

When he had loocked carefully at
the coast, Hictaner sald:

“Rosns grotto is down thers at the
south of Cape Crous, which is be
twaen me and the city. Thers beging
the sandy beach stretching southward

“The grottoes can only be to tha
north of Rosas on the ateep part of
the coast. Thorefore, I must explors

until Hictaner said, vialbly tmpatient:  all of Caps Creus, first at the levsl,

“Gentlemen, let us not
mors time.
Moisette."

Without further ceremony he atart-
ed up on the deck followed by the
thres men.

Unece there, he held out his hand
and said:

“How long will it take the Cy-
clone, the La Hire, and your torpeds
boats to reach Cape Creus™

“it Is now 9 o'clock,” replied the
sdmiral. “We will reach Caps Creus
at & this evening.”

*“1 shall be there in two hours at

lLet us go to look for|for the

|

the putside, going at moderate spn:!."l

sald Hictaner., "When you arrive I

shall have explored the whole sub- | to a rock, and tried it with his handa,

marine cosat south of Cape Creus, In
Rosas Bay, and If the entrance 1o
the grotto is there I shall have found
e

At these worda Hictaner fixed the

crystal mask on his fare and dived | held a most unexpected asight

into the sea. The men leaned over
to watch him, but he was gone,
“Forward,” cried the admiral

feared, M.
aboard the Cycione.
Ciserat repeated the order. Aboard
the La Hire, M. Douzans gave it also.
Hictaner lald his rourse across the
Bay of Lyons.

the surfa~e.
As he was going at the rate of fifty

loss any |o fthe water, then at varying deptha, |

electric Ilmunch in which|
Severac fled ls also a submersible.

*Therefore, the entrance to
Grottoes may very well be
marine™

Trembling n the sagerness of
young love, with his heart palpitating |
at ths hope of finding and delivering'
Molsette, Hictaner sped the Tarpeds
slong the surface of the watar to-
ward ths cliff. |

Hictaner's Search.

For an hour he skirted the cliff
from north to south, I(nvestigating
all lts inlels, sounding all its crevices.

After he wprang from the Torpedo

the |
sub- |

thrusting his arm Into an opening or
trying-a flat one with his heel

Nothing he found, however, seemed
conceal an entrance to the grotto,
At a sharp bend in the cliff he be-

to

Could an earthquake upheaval have

destroyed this portion of the elifr?

HICTANER “TheMan Fish’’

'A Strange Story of Mystery and Fanaticism

thoysand thoughts rea through his
bewildered mind. Scon he maid te

himself:

“Evideatly tha grotioes are there
What can have destroyed them o
that the entire ol is demoliabed?
Molsette, ah, Molsctte! Ferhaps she
is buried In this dedris, crushed and

dead!™

He uttered a ery of pain and of
anger.

Without hesltating Ba

down Into the excavation and land
upon sometling soft. He falt 1t and
he rememberad having rested
bands in talking upon the sams sort
of alorl rubstance on the desk at Mar-
selllea.

his

He rose and started along a pas-
sage which lay open before Rim.
After peveral steps he found It
blocked with debris and was obliged
to turn back.

Conaumed with fear and with sager:
ness, hs tork his Torpedo once more
and began to examine the wreskage
from top to bottom.

Finally his roviag eyes lighted by
chance upon a little plank which the
waves wers gradually pushing sshore.
He saw with ama t what d
to be some large characters hastily
scrawled upon it with the point of &
knife.

The plank drifted against the Tor
peda’s side. Hictanger plcked it up
and immediately the charactars be-

aim clear. They wera the lotters:
BALEAR

The slender lines stood out upon the
rough lttle board, which a thin of
blue paint still covered.

They had clearly been written yery
recently and the plank had been thrown

The smooth and comparstively reg-|inte the sea within a few days
Since no attack was now to bql ular face of rock had becoine a cha-|

White was able to stay | otic heap of fagged, blackeresd stone, |

with great gaping spaces hars and,
thers, The rents showsed plainly how
recent was the cataclysm.

Hictamer quickly recoversd from |

From whence had It come?

The mysierious object lay in Hicta-
ner's hapd for a long time while he
reflacted.

But as he could hardly have wonoed
Oxus and Fulbert's plan. and as e was

| his amazement and decided that here|in comequence lgnorant that Molsette
He kept half & dozen yards beseath | was the place for his closest miten-| had been abducted and the grottoes de-

tion.

miies an hour, and as the dil[an-'nl Inlet and went torard the ruinm

from Marseilles to Cape Creus in a

He

straight line was about 100 miles, ha! when suddenly he made a discovery. |

slackened his speed when his chrona-

Al

of Cape Creus mrosn

Iy occupled with your puzsie Lo be | right the dark muss of the Pyrennss

Jonely,

metar registered fMva  minutss to
eleven

The Torpedo rose geatly to the sur.
| fmim of the water, whare 1L stay=ll
quist fram the moment 125 hall capola | b
emerged fro v the f=a

Three miles ahead the park point

No loager was he In doubt |
Ha stord upop (he brink of = great !
n th+ earth |

- ol hin feei, hrid a» lfl
aw an objee: of

hole

by

man construction I? wus nca
| wood chair, such axs he had reen in
the conventlion hall at Marseilies, and

to the | was partly burned

Hictaner locked at the chalr, and 2

| stroyed
He sent the Torpedo into a Iittle|

begzn to clamber over them, |idea of actusl events,

thelr associates, and that
Vera, Severac's daughter, had been
taken away with Molsstle, bo had no
Vara had lstened
e her abluctors’ conversation.
Eathered that they were tzking
o the coast of the Balearic ioles
with Molastie. Ko wit™woyt Being seen
she had written v of the word om &
p'anik =ml droppel it overtoasd Ia tta

by

fie

ved | hope that wares, thles and winds wounld

fiive it towant Cape Creus, o which
Vera expecied tha: Feverase would song
relurn.

(Te be Continued Tomerrow)




