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None but the brave deserves
the fair.
—Dryden.

Here’s Another Installment of the Marvelous Adventures of the Man Fish Who Ruled the Seas
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A Strange Story of Mystery and
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AE other day I sew an old woman, bent and
broken with the years, coma from the rear
of & soloon, a bucket of beer in her blue

veined hand. BShs was everything en old woman

should not be. Her appearance

somd defected hopes. Her body had mot one
troce of youth's loveliness. I could not but think

bespoke a thow-

that there was o day when even she was lovely.
when Beaufy's pink banners were in her chee

ond Spring's breezes flung over her face o mesh
of golden hair.
had Beauly’s potent magnetiom. But the other
day she hobbled bent and broken
with a bucket of beer for her *

Sweethearis were hers, for she

rom & scloon
man. "’

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX |
. How Can It Matter? ||

BAR MIBS FAIRFAX:

1s it proper for & young lady
, ocosting an asguaintance—a
gentieman whom she “met™ but
twice previous to this Incident—
to halt bim on the strest er sle-
wated traln after gresting him
with a “good moming™ or “gocd
evening™? Or may the Jyoung
sman taks the !nitiative when they
Bappen o0 be walking In oppo-
sits directions upon gresling

ench othar?
Whose duty la It to make ad-
| ymnoes under such circumstances,
if each i equally desirous of en-
taring into conversation with the
other? (Both were properly In- |
troduced to each other.)
P. H A

I‘l’ a worli whers there are »o
- mamy eseriouns problems bhow |
esn you fhink fhat a situstion
soch as you dlscuss really mat-
ters? When peopls are friendly, |
they ars naterally cordial te each
other and they don't stop to ealen-
late with ooid-biooded and me- |
ahanical precision whe ought to
speak fNrwt. or Whose “duty™ It la
to abew Tea! friandiiness -

Afternoon Wedding.

EAR MISS FAIRFAX:

A friend of mine is golng o
e married next month and has
dacifed to have the wedding !n
the early aftermoon.

My friend Insists that it wil]l be
perfactly proper for the groom
‘*and wushers to be In  evening
| dresa. 1 inaist this ls wrong—that

it would be permissible in tux-

edos, but full dress would be out
of place

Now, Mlss Fuirfax, this is going
to be a large affalr, the bride
wearing &an elaborate wedding

dress and vell VERA H

1» mever sotially correct for men

to wear drass clothes In the after-
poon. For a Bummer wedding blos
parge iz gquits correct, and the omly |
type of formsl ecostume that (s
proper is The cutaway eoat with

The Manicure Lady

By William F. Kirk.
W that Summer has came,”

suid the Manicure Lady, *T
happy as ons of

feel a=

| .
them little thdushes singing Ia a

apple tres full of spple biossome

| My work don't ssem llke work at
| an=

*T aon’t notics much 4ifference In
my work, only 1t 1s & lUttle harder,”

sald the Head Barber. ~I think
men'ns be s Erows faster and
thicker In the Spring. This Is the

first reat T've had all duy.™
“You oughi to he glad for that™

wald the Manicure Lady “We mor-
tal folkm wor ‘t-be very happy If
It wasn't for our work. Work, for
the nighkt l»r coming, as Mister
Ehakespears says

“Mister Ehakespears had It pret-

iy #ofl.” saldl the §Head RBarber
“He wan bhorn with a grand noodle,
end earnlng money was & cineh for
him. You bet he never had to shave

nobody
g

hut If he ha? bern & bDarber
he would have been
=alil the )
coodness knowe, Genrge
he was = writer I
bnnw what the w

kave dAnne it

U'nele Tom® and a'l them fine
plarz he w
“l came n=a- bsing a artor anes ™
anid the A arber “Thavy
played & raliros Ay 1 srhoal
whers | went. and I w ¢ porter
) o body said 1 done the part so
gond they wizshed they wan oh &
gleeper somew here ™
“Wall, 'm wiad yom #&ldnt fTurn
out tn be na actor” sald the Mani.
{ "If you had Leen =n
be 1 would never have
gt all. Eull one can't

Mavhe If you had heen
an actor T might have heen an ac-

iress, and mavbe we wauld have
played lave paria together ™

“*Tou exn't pever #11% agreesd
the Hesd Marber *1 ought to make

unp sawell for ane of them heroes
got s pretty pood build. and T never
got scared In frong of & crowd ex-
cepl A wrowd hers In the shop Sat-
urday nights™

“But I'm glad you ain't ke sama
of the actars that romes {n here Lo
have thelr nails 414" snld the Man-
frare Ladyr “l meaver seaen wsuch
gente They fust desplise themaelves
1f they had a Anllar for every tima
they sald Frohman sent for them,
thay could be eending for Frohman
And ] never heard an~ of tham mpy-
ing that another artor was good
They say tha other acrtors s fair,
Just Tair

*They alo't all that way,” sald the

Head Barber. “A lot of them s
good sporis. Lots of the best frisnds
I've got In mctora™

"0k, 1 know thers s & 1ot of fine
Aciors and actressea™ admitted the
Manicure Lady, “but there's plenty
of tha others to kesp e from soing
trouping.™

“1 often winhed I could write &
Food play,” mald the Head Barber,
musingly. “There's whers the dongh
Is, kid, writing plays. All you sotta
do after you write a successfyl play
in to met to homes and rount your
royalties. Ona of my customers has
Kot It pretty soft. He wrots & hit
and now hs ain't got to write noth-
ing™

"Well” declared the Manlcure
Lady, "I made up my mind, George,
a long time sgo that I aln't never
Foing to got It soft unless T marry
wise, and there's no use af ys tweo
peanuis wishing we was corornutae
Act well your part. there all the
honor lles, am Mister Longfellow
onte sald to Burns. Be glad you're
uliva, Oeorge. this grand westher.
Be glad you aln't in them forelgn
trenches Find something to be
kiad about, anyhow, That's me!

DO YOU KNOW
THAT—

Coral reefs and islands are form-
ed by the coral-bullding polyp
These animala Jive only in
the depth of which s not

than about fathoma,

clear
waler.
gTratsr =5
and the temperatures of which does
not sink below 88 degrees Fahren
helt

The addition of blsmuth and cad-

mium to saft eolders contalning
jead and tin lowers the melling-
point considerahly, eo that a

bigher percentage of lead may be
emplioyed without affocting the

free flow of the solder
- - -

Mierobes are never found on gold
coine. while paper money ls an
Idra]l home for them. and overy old
bank-note In » menace of diseass
The belisf in that gold acts as a
bartsricide

. .0
An exeellent manganess bronze
conaista of copper. & to #0 per
rinc, 39 to 41 per cemi.; tin.
eenl

eent ;
Iren and aluminum. one per
earh, and manganess up to lwo per
cent.

(Oopyrighted )
WICE & day he ook ennugh to
T faed the five women from the
table prepared for Oxus and
Fulbert and took the food himeslfl
to them In two differsnt baskets.
There s no use to here describe the
anguish, anxiety, and wrelchednass of
Molsette’'s life, nor the sober -resigna-
had

knowing
projects.

Ho went over his conversation with
Hictaner, he told his crazy hopes.

Martha, almost beside herself, lis-
tened to the somnambulist’s volce,
now. strong, rapid and jerking, now
lcw and Indefinite.

For more than two hours tha priest
talked In his troubled aleep, making
ETeat Jumps In the narrative. He
t hed upom the theft of Martha's

It all Bis moat terrible

tien of Vera's, for their
no particular besring upon eveats
However, a scens in M, Martha's Itfe
muast be narrated because It was de-
stined to have both tarvible and happy

consequences.

The little drama wans stacted by thres
perscns.

One the unconscious sotor, Fulbert,
and the two who listensd stupefiéd, Mma.
Martha and Baucis

Ita double scens was Fulbert's bed.
oom. and the littla smalom of Mma.
Martha's apartment

It took placs on the might follow-
ing the: day when Oxus and Fulbert
had so deceived Hictansr with their
machiavellsm and whea the. uiti-
mstum had been drawn up whils the
manshark put his Torpedo in com-
mlsalon,

A clock In an ivory framas o Mma.
Martha's room had just struck mid-
night. Ths poor woman was hall re-
clining in a deep., e¢asy #halr, golng
gver in her mind the tragie compli-
cations of her life.

The fafthful Bauvcis was seated on
a cushion at her feet, working me-
chanieally at an interminabls plecs of
embroldery. The elbctric light in the
celling fell from the celling upon the
two ailent women.

Bebind the wall on which the clock
hung & nolse was heard.

“The father ls going Icto his room™
Baucis whisperesd.

Madame shuddered

The slightest sotnd in Fulbert's
room, sdjolning, could be heard iIn
the little salom.

This phenomenon of acoustics was
not dus to a thin partition wall, for
on the contrary, |t was some twenty
inches thick. Put as often happens
in natural grottoea, the wall was
of porous, spongy stons. all riddled
with holes inside. which gave It an
eNOTMOUS TesCDANCE.

From the first day Mme. Martha
and Baucis had noted this character
istle of thelr secreot chambers, but,
with that Instinet of cunning latent
In all women, they had not spoken of
It to Fulbert, who some Umes came
to talk to Mme Martha nor to Scoplo,
whom they saw four times a day.

An Pulbert was evidently Ignorant
of this guality of the grottoes, they
were always very careful not to talk
aloud nor to make the least sound in
the salon. And as an extreme precag-
tion, they took thelr meals In the
more dlstant room, so that no sound
could reach Fulbert

The priast, therefors, was not on
his guard with his nelghbore.

“Tha father s golng to bed,” sald
Baucls, very low.

And the two women listened, as
they did each night.

They heard the exclited man walk-
Ing to and fro, and the ereaking of
the chalrs into which he occanlonally
threw himself heavily. Than they
heard the scund of & matliress belng
eruahed down.

“The father is
ported,

There was a long sllence,

Then & sort of moan cams from Pul-
beri's room. The two women Llrem-

in bed,” Baucls re-

| free to acl

Bled and held thelr breath. Then
there was another long silence. Then
they heard vague exclamations and
confused words e
“He |ls dr.-—ing.” whispersd Mme.
Martha, *“Come. Raucis. Ah, if he
would talk! If God would explain in
this way some of tha terribie my»-
teries surrounding and torturing us!
Come, Baucis. Come!™

Listening for Newn,
They rose and crept softly townrd
the wall. They leaned against it gen-
tly, with their ears to the tapestry.
There was another siience,
Then, suddenly a loud voice said:
“No. no, don't despalr, Oxus*™
Another long silence, then the voles

ron In the comvent, the work of vivi
séction at Cabrera Jsle. Then he
bounded forward.

Ha anticipated the destructiom of
flests and the conquest of the world
beneath hia fron hand,

Baucis did not comprehend.

But Martha understood only too
well

Bhe listened gasping, balf-fainting
a8 she clung (o the wall and latened
st these frightful revelations,

r. ah. she had guessed that
he was her son—her son.

A cold swaat atood out on her fore-
head. Her oyes glittered feverishly.
Her beart Boal furiously and through
her head throbbed awful thoughts,
constantly fed by the priest's words

Then, suddealy, - a joud ery eams
from beyond the wall followed Lo
sharp ereak of the mattress, and the
noise of & fall

Then thare was s fresh outburst of
anger, another creak of the mattress

By MARY ELLEN -
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Our Best Society 2
This Girl Member of Best Society Is Not at All Afraid’!

then long and regular breathing.
“The faiher has awakeoed™ sald
Baucls. “He fell from his bed, then
went to altep agaln, |
When Baucls turned to her mistrens |
she was terrified. Madame Martha hid
‘slnowh‘g_n.p-zumhdhnvn

“Baucls, Baucis,” the poor woman
::::l':; .:ll:r ”?:ﬂ must be saved He
veod. mes m be -
vented. Hilood! Ahb, w&'-‘- 2t
And Baucls caught the unesnscious
!t;‘r;'hl in her arma
next morning at 9 o'vlock Oxas,
Fulbert, and Hictaner wers seated in
the laboratory befors the basin used
tn repairing the Torpeda.

“"How many torpedoss™
aaked the

“A complete eha * sald m.l
“Sixty.” o '
“The case of provision?™
*Full” I
“The electric batteries™
“All freah.™
“Then, (s everrthing ready™
“Everything." o |
“Yes, everything,” sald Hictaner.
*I am golng to leave™ |
“Hers (s the ultimatum, my son
the priest sald, handing a little -Ilrrrl
box hermetically closed, to Hictanar
“Be cautious™
“Never fear!™ sald Hictaner. “Ad-
miral Bereaford will be given the ul
tUmatum without running any riak.”
“Then go, my child, and remembar

[

that teday ynu taks the first ktep on
the road to Molsetts™
“1 know 1!

Hirtaner Departs.
And Hictaner hung the sliver bax to
his belt.
The thres men looked at one anoth-
er. Suddenly Oxus opened his arma

Hictaner seemed to hesitate. But
two tears shone in his eyes and hae
threw himself Into Oxus” arrma,

Then Fulbert took the young man's
hands in his own and losked deep Into
his soul

“I." he sald, “will not ask you to
embrace me until you have found
Molsette™
Was thers any tenderness on Oxus
part Some, perhaps, for Histaner, af
ter all, wag more than the son of his
flesh. He was the offspring of his
genlus,

But as for Fulbert, his smallest
word, slightest act, only emanated
from a diabolical plan

Hictansr sprang inte the ecavern
and the door closed after him.

Two minutes later, the man-shark
had left the grotto of the Lost Isle
and was speeding toward the Siralis
of Ormuez -

If he had known that hla Moisette
was weeping sofily alone in a secret
ehamber of the Loat Inle. from which
he was saparating himsalf at full
speed! Botl he was only an Insiru-
ment in the hands of Fate, and Fate's

went on, & little Tosn distinetly,
“lListen, Oxun. this s what! ws must
do. Molsette wiil be hidden here—in
the rooms back of yours. Martha will
be placed at the side behind mine, Xo
one will know, and then we shall be
Listen. thiz Is my plan.™ ]'
with all the preciss
revealed without

Then, minutely,
detalls, the aleeper

name this time was Fulbert
Hictaner left the Perslan Gulf, |
croased the Stralts of Ormues rognd-

o4 the eastern point of Arabia, and
heaidled for Cape fluardafol, on whosa
const he expected to walt untll the
wosld fleet had loft the Red Bea

{Te Ae Contlnurd Tamorrew)

15 Cents for

By Jeanette Hardman.
HIS appetizsing eslad may be
T mads at 5 very small cost.
Wash, dry and place the

leaves of & head of lettuce on ice

to chill Select two bunches of
fresh grean onlons that the
&re not tog large and ara not wiit-
ed Clean and wash both onjons
and topa, cut the tops Into short

Jengths and #lice & part of the
onione Cut Into mnarTow sirips
three alices of bacom and fry them

tops

¢
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Six Persons

VA Y e -

Sﬁiad.

from the fira, add to ths fat two

tablespoonfuls of vinegar, three
tabiespoonfuls of water, one egg. |
and salt and pepper "o fasta: then
with & apoon heat the mixture well
place on a low fire and =ilr rapldly
unt{l the egg !a cooked and the
sauce thickened: while the sa in
otill hot, sdd the prepaved o ne
end =tir till the saice and onions
are thoroughly mixed Arrangs

the c¢hillad lettuce leavas on salad
plates, dish up the onlons on the
centra of each and werve while hot

Avarage cost 15 cenils Serves six
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Ell shee voyager, and for the saks of this she took his arm’
By Mary Ellen Sig and steered him fo the other side. o
The blind peddler belonged to the class who make
HE people who belong to the Best Soclety are | n, nog of thelr physical deformities, who exagger
mot sfrald of what others may think of them. | g4e their rags and cherish thelr uncleaniiness. Hed:s
Many of ms are preventad from showing little | was not an inspiring object of sympathy. ¢ "ﬁ
stientions to others for fear of looking ridiculous. It is one thing to be sympsaihetio and halpful t6* »
would disan or picturesque poverty snd another thing
This girl knew that the blind man g4t acrose
ang | Do the ssme to sordid misery and dirt.
the street all right. The traffic kad beea stopped To this young girl, however, this man was o fallow
the man's condition was perfectly apparent. Ehe mmumu—-cmﬂm
kmew, however, that & guiding hand over the thorough- | csp and in spits of his repulsivenses. This ia tha b
fare wonld mean s grest deal to such & halpleas point of view of the world's bast society, k3
_—— ————m—
. :
Sweet Content Stories L
. . come to Belp. “Can you help us?™ Bwest Comtent told Ber abeul
By Edith Hixon. she begged the fire fairies refustng io come W
BWEET Content, our rossbud *It you will stop erying and get | Amy's wedding T thought” s
tairy was certainly distressed. dressed I will promiss to have | Suid “That pou might lend me e
Twinkis-tosa, who fs wsuch & lghts encugh for the wedding | of your magieal sffwer Dalln” v
splendld dancer that he is beloved You needn't bother about the fire- “1 most oartainly will” soswrered
by the Sower falries, had told bher fllea, for I will ses that your wed- Clarios. “"Abmes, the father ol
some terrible news, It seemed that | ding ring s as beautiful ag apy- | NEBL will be enly oo giad to @
the fire files had refussd lo come Body's has besn in Flowerland™ | Shant IL™ [ he Nfted o silver 1
to Amy's wedding. Amy was & Bhe ment Gilbert bome, tsa, aod :mal,"h"..l' '-.‘." ey dpse |
dear flower falry who lived in the calied Woerose, her maid to hely Abner, the father of Taght, e .
heart of & shy wind flower in the Amy put on har charming gewn of tall, allm dressed In
depths of the deep dark woodm white satin petals with & wvell of :“& .Ih‘l'““ ‘-.h'-.m
“Why won't they comeT nasked ralnbow mist. beam rays His face #‘- ﬁ
Bwest Content anxiously, Hbe drove off, lsaving AmyrBappy. | long and he had whits
“Amy has slwars hiddea from EBe met Twinkie-toss just ceming | Wwhich remchbed o kis
them,” answersd Twhkle-toss and took the dear Imp along with When Clarics m y
“You know shs has bean so timid ha laughed mightily m
that ahe did not like the light from one of the largest bells ®
thelr Ianterne. Ther daszled her thers, touching it with his
eyes besides when thay fashsd and sayin: '
overrbody would see her, and try “Ball, be Nlled with stars of Bght
to talk to her. Ehe didn’'t want & | And ring them forth all through
wedding in the first place, but Gii- the I
bert, her husband to be, was de- Hs b ed It to our falry and
termined snd of course she wanis bowed himself outl
iz to be succesaful B8west Countent and
“Now the fire flles say that they hastened back to the deep, dark
won't coma 1o anybody's wedding woods to the old chestnut tres under
usiens the bride ssks tham =nd which the wedding riag was laid
The guesta wers coming. angd

Amy simply hasn't the courags, sa
T am afrald that as long as Mother
Bun won't let ths Sunbeams stay
up late, that all the light there will

was only & fesble glow of light |

be peen. Falries wers studdh

their toes and mtumbling sromnd
In fact ths fddler crabs w

bea s from the Moonbeams' Blars | %

and they do not glve out much ‘ I Baving hard work tg play W th
“Dots Amy know!™ |nqulired dark. Just as they started the wefid

Swest Content - ding march, Bwset Content rang thi.

bell. Wonder of wonders! thousandy
of stars tumbled out blue, reds
yellow and green. They (floa
around, lighting up the ring wil
magical glory, uatil I am sure thad
the fireflies would have besen

“Yen and she Is weeping.™ I think
it i a shames on her wedding day.”™
sxclalmed Twinkle-toea

“T'1l stop that™ esald gur falry.
She clapped her tiny hands for

her down

inte Cuddiytown Onoce
In the wvillage shs hurried up the
broad, quiet street., for all the chil-
dren were aalesp and their mothars

Filuffy, her blg whita butterfly, and and fathsra waore Indoors. Right in
drove off In great haste lsaving back of the blg while houss where ous if they could have seem IL .
Twinkle-toes to follow am best he Billy, the lamoe boy, lives, is the | S0uTSe, the flower-bedecked rin
could How his dancing feet d4id moat enchanting garden. She passed was beautiful, while joyous mﬂ-:-
fiy, ne wonder they called him | Rod, Billy's dog, without wakiag ness was in the air. ">
Twinkle-toes him, which was more than most In the middle of it all Bwest Cons
Sweot Content drove wstralght poople could have done, for he tent looked down, and thers shlf,
through the deap, dark woads until alecps with one ear cocked. and was In her morning dress: she had
she came to the dalnty cotiage In eama Into the heart of the garden. had ro time to put on her lovel}
which Amy lived Amy hersslf Doewn in one corner closs to the | Tose-petal gown. Nodody seemed
opened the door, her eyes red with fence aha came (0 the bed of Lily- to mind, howaver, so our fairy for-
of-the-Velley. Rushing up to the got all about it as she danced gver

wenping. The houss was in such
dlgorder, no ons had pleked up »
thing sll day. Gillbert was sitting

the meadows When the Sunbeams

falry cottage, woven so cunningly
o appearsd the colored stars melted

am!d the fragrant bhlooms that na

Ing

ulkily in the ecorner: his iden ona but a sprite could possibly AWAY &nd Wers NeVer sesen AFN

:u“ was the oaly bright -oel'?a be dream it was there. she rang the but Sweet Content kseps the bal
bell. Clarice cams oul at emecs fer ahe kEnows that still down in the:

meenn In the gloom. Amy smiled
when Sweet Content came im, frr She was another one Of the chasm- | deptha sre sume of the wondsh

e kaew the rosebud falry has | 186 Sower Lol sars ==
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