Egg Scramble with Tomato Border.

QCRAMBLE the required number of eggs and put on a hot

platter; surround with thick slices of tomato which
have been seasoned with salt and pepper, dipped in flour
and browned in butter. Thin curls of crispy bacon is a
tempting addition.—From Good Housekeeping.

Today’s Installment of Hictaner Will Be Found on Page 12

The Fatal Ring

A SERIAL OF ROMANCE AND MYSTERY.
Pearl Manages to Secure an Inter-
view with Carslake in His
Cell in Prison.

Whe’s Who in the Thrilling New Film
Pearl Standish . .............PEARL WHITE

Richard Carslake ............. Warner Oland

The High Priestess......ccrveesve....Ruby Hoffman
Nicholas ENOX .....cecesscssssssssasscs..oarle Foxe
Tom Carleton .......cceveeeesarsscecs... Henry Geell

—_—

(Novellzeg from the photo-play “The
Fatal Ring.")
By Fred Jackson.
Episode 7.
Eapright. IMT, by Fred Jecksea, &l TigAT
reserved. |
DARE say,” he sighed.
“I “You're your [father all
over agaim! Always In-
volved in some madcap adventurs
. « » And with & nice young man
this time, eb? , + .- I've been ex~
pecting it"
Her eyes danced.
“With two niee youURg men. real.
ly,” she Informad him.
“Two, Indeed™ she gasped
“Bgt one s moch much nleer
than the other, of course,” she ad-
mittsd. “And then—there's the vil-
TThere's slways gome mort of
im, Isn’t thares™ This ons Is
putting us te all kinds of bother—
w rather, he has been—and now
be's in Jufl pt last snd I don't think
&e'll bother us again—but 1 have
to see him at once 1o saltls every-
thing. That's where you come in,

our Honor! You've got to get
LQ into Jall.”

] "Into jall?" he gasped, staring at
ey

"i‘.s, to see my vilisin, of course.
1 want to isterview him at once—
te-night™

The Judge Is Surprised.

“To-night™ He chuckied “Whe

is the man™
*“Richard Caralake™
*Carslske™ crisd the Judgse

astonished. “Thes Carsizske who was
your father's secrezary™

“Tea. He's turned out rather &
Pad man since ihen™ explained
Pearl “and now ha's in jall for theft
and murder and goodness knows
what not—and he knows something
I've got to find out. The question
ia, ean you get me an interview with
him to-might, whether it's against
the rules and regulstions or notT™

The oid smiled.
4 uan:“I can,” he replied. 1

ear do anything, my dear. I am a
regular old magician, stiting here
by my fire. You have but to wish,
as the little princessss 4id In the
falry tales™

“Good™ eried Pearl, beaming on
Bim. “Shall I go straight down 1o
the jall now™

“Yea if you Hke: only first hand
me my telsphome. Telephones my
dear, are what we modern magl-
clans use Instead of wande™

Bhs brought him the desk phone
jeaned over and kissed him lightly
en the forehead

“Thanks, Your Honor™
pently,

He locoksd at her. his cld eyes
kindling with devotlon.

“Don't you want me
youT" he asked

“At this tUme of night?
tainly mot! I'm wall escorted”

Hes smiled at that and nodded,
snd shs went swiftly from the

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

| By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Friendship and Love.

DtAB MISS FAIRFAX:

I am tweniy-thres and have
been going about with a young
man for & year. He has told me
has loved me several times and has
aaked me If T loved him. 1 like
him very much, but | do not jove
fim Wers [ to marry him I
know he would do evarything he

| epuld for me. Do you think I
eould be happy. and would I be

! taking too much of a “chance™ In
marrying & man just becauss I
respected him and liked his com-
pany? PERFPLEXED.

VEN my written guarantes won't
assure you of anything. Statls-
tica themselves would fa!ll you
Sometimes Jove and davotion win a
woman complately. Very oftan the
fo fnds her greatest happiness
2 & marriage whers most of the
.sap. emotional feelings are the
usband's, Not wery many women
re swapt off their fest by great
stilngs and swapt Into any safe
barbor. It might be & good !&ea to
expiain your worries and puszies
and see whether ha is willing to
go om with = friendship which, if
enly life were ideal esough. ought
surely to gaveliop inte loyw

she szld

1o go with

Cer-

-TTT e

roem, blowing him & kiss from the
doorway sre she vanished

Twenty minutes later ahe was In-
terviewing Carslake behind bars
Carslake’s Price.

Bhe waited for him In & reom
with iron doors which the guards
locked when they had ushered Cars-
lake In. He stood regarding her
with surprise and grim amusement.

“Miss Standish—to see me™ he
murmured, fronically. "1 am In-
deed honorsd™

“Mr. Carslake™ said Pearl =1
need not pretend that I hava come
here moved by any personal intesr-
est In your walfare!™

“Did you mot™ he repeated sar-
castically.

"No. [ came becanse I Dbelleve
you kmnow where the vislet dia-
mond Is, and becauss I want that
dlamond! Tou've got to tell me
whers It can be found, and you can
nama your price!™

Carsiake regarded her criticaliy.

"Are you gquite sure you'rs will-
ing to pay my price™

“Quite pure! I'll pay anything
within reason!"

Until that moment, Caralake had
not been espacially interested in the
interview. Now, however, he drew
nearsr, sagerly.

“I 40 know where the diamond
ia” he admitted “snd I can de~
liver It to you whenever I please”

“By midnight to-night™ asked
Fear] breathlessly.

“Yes—If necessary, and if you
agres to pay my price”

“You have only to name It sald
Faarl, opening her hand bag. Bhe
had $35.000 in cash in L

Carslaks shook his head

“My price is my freedom,” he told
her.

“Tour—freadom™ sha gasped,

staring at him.~ “Do you mean—
rou'lll not returm the dlamond te
me unless I get you out of hera?™

A Hard Bargain.

“That la precisely what I mean™
he answered suavely.

“But It s impoasible!™
FPearl

Carslake sghook his head

“No. 1t s not impossible Ge to
Ranney's Cafe on Mott Btreet and
ask for the ‘Spider’ For enough
monay, he can do anything.™

“The Bplder'™ ghe repeated.

“Ask for him st Ranneys. If he
Etis me free to-night in time T'll
return the violet dlamond te you
before midnight.™

At that moment the guards re-
turned, Informing Pearl that her
time was up. Taking lesve of Cars-
inke, who smiled after her In gentls
amusement. she returned to her car,
which was waiting outsida,

“Bert.” she sald to the chauffeur,
who had bean in her service a long
time, “do vyou know whare Rannay's
Cafe is—on Mot strest ™

“Ko," anwwersd Bert reluctantly.
He naver llked to admit that therse
was anything he dldn't know. “But
I can find it for you, I'm sure,
mise.” he added, confidently,

“Very well. I'm going to ses 1t
you can'” cried Pearl “But first
I'll have to. stop at the house and
change [ look s bit too conspicuous
te venture inte Ranoey's as I am.”

Ehe entered the car and leansd
back with & wigh as they started.
It was already 18 minutes to 10, ac-
cording to her wrist wateh.

Ehe had the car wailt while she
rushed up the staira, threw off her
ctlothes and got into & somewhat
shabby outfit of her mald's. Then,
seizing her handbag—which had
still the 26,000 In It—ahe dascended
once more to the car,

Somse - thirly minutes Ilater—at
Bhalf past ten to the minute, to be

exacl—ahe Wwas opening the door
of Ranney's and slipping in,

protested

ilm.o & Trap.

It was a sort of low-clase danee
hall, In which drinks were gsold.
Little tables stood round the
wooden floor. and about them wers
gathered wvaried types of the wun-
derworld—thugs and cutthroats,
painted women, old and young;
racetrack and poolreom men, prise-
fighters and thelr followera, ang
othera not ad eanily clasaified

There was music, and soms of the
gayer pirits were dancing as Pear]
came in. The rooms wers glose
and fulli of smoke, and they rang
with coarse vwolcea and ribald
laughter.

Zeo Be Contlaved Te-merrow,

‘* Heart-Trouble’’

A Kind That a Man---Going ““for a Soldier’’---May Have and Still
Get Into the Army

-
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If We Lived on the Moon

(This &» the Eeventh in this Unigue
Beries by Prof. Serviss.)

nerthern coast of the “Sea of

Ralng,” you would (f you
chose to go afoot, first climb some
steep cliffs, and than make your
way for a few miles across & rough
region, with an upward slops tow-
ard the north, until you eams out
on the verge of the enclosing wall
of the vallay.

Looking down simost vertically
below you at a depth about equal to
the haight of El Capitan, in the
Yosemite, you would ses ths fat
plain within the ring-wall streteh-
jng away as level as a floor. It
forma In reality s nearly perfect
eirele, sixty miles in dlametar Heen
from the earth It has an oval shape
becauss it lles #c far down the
northern sids of the lunar globe
that it i3 foreshortened In & north-
and-south direction. Dropping down
the precipices, whers you wauld
probadly require the ald of your
slecirical fiying machine to esss
off the ralls. you would find your-
soif in the grandest football arens
that the Imagination ean concelve

Tts only fsult is that of being al-
together too large Telescopas of
astrononiical power would have o
ne used by the spectators sitting
an the summit of the mountain gal-
lery surrounding IL In ordler to ste
what tha playsrs wers about in the
eentre of the arena, and when they
made a Tush toward one side the
people on ths mountsin wall at the
opposite side would loss wsight of
them balow the horison, for on the
moon. whoss radius Is but Iittle
more than 1,000 miles, the surface
rounds off a0 rapldly that even
frem an elevation of 1,000 feet the
horisen would be only a little over
thirty miles away. or In other
words, would extend but Jurt be-
yond the centrs of the plain,

From the helght of your e¥s, as
you stood on the plain, you weuld ses
the surface round down out of sight
at a distance of lens than a mile and
a half

Is 1 have befors sald there are
many mysteriss, or at least pussies,
connected with the appearances pro-
sented by “Plate™ when seen frem
ths earth. Some of thess appear-
ances have been supposed to be
caused slther by the repld grewih

q PPROAUCHING "Plate” from the

and decay of some strange kind of-
vegetation or to volcanic action, like
the blowing off of gases through Im-
mense vent holea but wa are so igno-
rant sbout their rea! character that
I cannot wventure to tell you what
you would discover xs you wan-
dered over ths great sunken plain

But assuming that you found in-
habitants there, sufted to thelr sur-
roundings and 1o the conditions of
iife in the lunar world. 1 can tell
you some remarkable things that
would happan in case the lunarians
of "Plato”™ wera dlaposed to enter-
taln you with a game of football ar
baseball. Suppose it were baseball

Let us take that horn of the
dllemma which would assign 1o the
people of the moon s siature In-
versely proportional to the forees of
gTAvity in thelr world They would
ther bs glants, averaging over
thirty feet in helght, and, if their
muscles were in all respects llke
ours, Lthelr strength would be pro-
digious. It would, in comparisen
with ours, be at least as the square
af the cross-sectios of thelir muscles,
L e, as 48, or 36 1o 1. Now wa
have, in a preceding article, shown
that, owing to the alight force of
lunar gravity. you would be able
to throw & stons thers mix times ne
far as you could throw It on the
earth. But the lunarian baseball
player, being ¥4 times atronger,
could throw or bat the same ball
dx36. or 218 times &8 far as you
could on the earth

I Ao mot kncw what the record of
terrestrial collegians or profes-
sfonals Is for distance batling. but
let us pay that 400 fest would be =
big drive; then, orn the moon, sall
ing from the mighty bat of a lun-
arian “Giant.” or “Yankee," the ball
would go 108,000 fest. or about
twenty miles. But owing to ths ab-
sence of atmospheric resistance. it
would really geo much farther thaa
thal

Bo If you, sitting on a beestling
crag 3,000 feet above the wvalley.
thought that you wers safs from ac-
cident while watching the game far
below, you might find yourself sadly
mistaken, for a huge ball, coming
with the speed of a projectile, might
knock off your hat. as it ross grand-
iy above the mouptaln wali to
bound down the long slope outaide,
and roll away over the smooth bed
of the “Sea of Rains.” Considered
with refersnce to the batting and
klcking power of the giant players,
“Plato” would not, after all, be too
large a flald for baseball or football
1f they could run thirty-six times as
fast as we can, think what an enor-
mous “diamond™ thsy would requlre,
and how the lunar dust would Ey
whan one of them made a gquarter-
of-a-mile alide to bane!

But regardless of what Imaginary
junar giants might do to astonish &
plemy visitor from the earth In
their colossal ampithestre of Brob-
dignaglan sports, conalder only

Wayfarers

By Jane McLean.

0

H, young mald, with the sombre gown
And the saddened look In the eyes of brown,
Have you seen young Folly pass this way,

With his jingling bells and his colors gay?
*Yes,” she nodded, "T koow him well,
I walked with him on the road a spell;
I llked his harlaquin cap of red,
And 1 listened to all the werds he sald,
And hie beils rang out with a cadence gay.
As we lauzhed and loitered along the way.
1 found that his heart was warped and old,
That his eyes were hard and his lips were cold,
But his coat s brave with g scarlet lure,
. And his bells are gay and his laugh s sure;
And he'll walk with you down the rcad a spell,
Tl you've learned (o know him, siaa, Log Welk™ ___  and geis bis jearja’ 1a the morain.”

By GARRETT P.
SERVISS

what “stunts” you yoursalf could
perform on ths broad floor of “Pla-
te.” How the big fellows, sitting
around on huge blocks of sncient
lava, would lsugh to see you skip
easily over thelr knees, rising =ine
feot from the ground; and then.
after a preliminary run, leap clear
over thelr mighty. four-foot-thick
heade But If, exhilarated by your
success, you undertook to surprise
them with your speed, although you
might ‘be astonished at it yourself,
as you made $00 yards in ten sec-
onds, you weuld only esxeits the
ridiculs of tha lunarians, for ene of
thelr 18-fool youths could overtake
and pass yeu afisr giving you 500
yards atart

You would get your revengas,
theugh, when you began to (teil
them asbout things on the earth
Their oldest savants would bs un-
able to comprehend what you meant
by sir and water, and they would
set you down as the most enter-
talning and Ingenlous prevaricator
they had ever met if you teld them
tha sober truth about birds, @Oles,
aeroplanes, shipa, submarines,
clouds and storms, and you would
“bring down the house™ with an ae-
count of a tormado. Perhaps the
greatest lesson you would bring
away with you would ba the con-
viction that every world !s & mad-
houss to svery othar world

The sext article fn this serfes will

denl with the exprriences of =

terreatial visiter to Veamns)

Happy Thought.

"Haven't you forgotten something.,
sir? asked a walter of & custoamesr
who was sbout to dspart without
giving the customary gratulty.

*Dear me!” exclaimed the diner.
*How fortunate It was you spoks!
My wife told me mnot to spend my
money foolishly, and I was fust
about to give you a tip!™

Rightful Demand.

“What's that boy hewling about
now ™ asked the head of tha house
from tha depth of his nawspapar.
“Hs wants his own way,” snapped
the mother. And, with his mind en
the latest war naws, her husband
replied, “Well If It's his, why don't
you lst him have ™

A Recovery.

Brown—Iis your brother, whe was
so deaf any better? Bridget—Burs,
re’ll ba =il right In the morning.
PBrown—You don't say vo? Bridget

—Yen, he was srrested yasterdsy

% the priesis tos much?

: i the thread of melody
which runs throusgh ail of lite. Nons
of us can have everxthing., Tt'is
& sangs of velwss—to~ knitw what
you aze williay to glve up, in order
that other thisgs may'be sdded to
you Jo dare splendidiy is met to
be blind to the nesd -of paying =
beavy price—It is to see the penalty
and to realise’ that the penalty. ls

not too gresl. - "

theam aside and go to loak for a
lost comtinemt? Bit if Sading s
new world wis a man's real destre,

of mind. It is net pleasant to taks
up s burden of uncertainty and ter-

we fall te possess the strength
which wins life's grest prisea
pathy and IM_ ng. The man

The Road to Happi

- DO YOU FEAR TO SUFFER?
If You Fear Pain Too Much You
Refuse to Pay the Price

? gy
|

the dovil is
w1 Falliag
decency—giviag
F9S must
. the face
244 acgus it out with yourssif like
Shin: - s wen't be sasy. Néthing
worih while over lo Il Bave te
the time." I will be dtfyen when .l
ARt ts Ma down snd rest 1 win
b lortared when I want to be quigt
80d cmlm. L will Eivd to. saerifice
il mye tttle :
5o an when
T will
P
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By William F. Kirk. -
HEREZ is men and wemen
in this world ee  selfish
they hurt” declared the
Manicars Lady, gsuing moodi
of the barber shop window. “Hemest
to ‘goodness, Georss, why sems of
m—mmu-mm I:m.
1 suppose they jult WEs reng in a8
unaxmmmnhmm
and centipedes and things I seén in
one of Lhem Western moving ple-
tures, F
“Who's been stinging-yes newT
asked the Hend Barder.

"Nobedy ain't bsan stinging me~
sald the Muaalours Lady, T only
been getting some of my dstusions
shattared, ss them posts say. 1
had a girl friend that 1 would have
swors by if 1 would have swere st
all, and mow she comes along after
me thinking her gensrous for thres
years, anf does & Mitls, nieagly, sel-
fieh thing that I woul@n't never hary
thought her capable of.” .

~yolks haa kinda get te Jook egt
for themsalf in this game” opined
the Head Barber. “Even If they get
te be thought selfish, thay gotia
play the old safe system and make
s littls fuss over Number Ons be-
fore tahy go slipping all.thelr fough
to Tom and Diek™

“1 supposs that's the truth™ sald
the Manicurs Lady, “but itke I seld
before, Oeorge, I think thare aln't
aomﬂhlaiul“ﬂdtm
deing plggish. I slways say thal to
every maw gent that comss in hers
to hava his nails &id I alwars
kinda gives him to understand that
gs giris llkes gemerous men buiter
than if they was just good-look-
ing and mnothing cles. 1. do
that so that by the time thelr nalls

@ sl trimmed they thought i3 ever

and usually hate to walk out withe
_Jout ledving no tip. It works mest
times, but thers is soms awiul slose
Jogs_in this hers world, Once 'ia
awhile T o e~ .

"My ol lsdy s

ﬂmm'mmmmd
talking, XL T alwaye feel giad I
married her when I come Bome and
e eVerything Udy and  sllek
around the shack. That's the king
u!.munuu.m““‘
you comfortable whea you coms
home tired—ahe that sin't afraid te
dig In and hustls and get things
in ordec.”

Wiltred: T got the finest wife: sha
can do more work tham a harsel
Hanest to goadnesy, George, [ ho".
1 den’t draft no husband Mke that
whrn my time comes te draw”

"1 bops fot” sald Gesrge Nt
would be u terridls shock to your
systom Vo do any real work after
the years you have soldferesd around
here. | guess since thiy war startet
all the gents (s letting thelr hale
grew, Busineys ls swful and that's
what It 1™

“Theres’s no ute belng peosveal™

the Manicure Lady cooed “As That
there old. peei did.  “Merend .sr
cloyds the sun !y shinlag, se sty
¥oir hecOing and your whinlng™ A

T




