the Japanese.

Diaries That Are History.

N earliest times there was but one seat of learnin
Japan—Kyoto, where the Mikado resided. The nobles
composing his court loved to devote their time to poetry™™
which they held in highest honor, and to the writing of
diaries. These diaries form the first historical works of

in

. You Will Find “The Vampire’’ a Gripping Serial—Don’t Miss It

The Fatal Ring

Carslake Pitilessly Leaves Pearl Alone to Die, He |
Believes, in the Quicksands.

A SERIAL OF ROMANCE,
LOVE AND ADVENTURE

B e ¥ T T
A .. -
Carslake's
fNovelized from the photo-play “The
Fatal Ring.")

! By Fred Jackson.
Episode 16.

reserved )

I8 men swung her as far as
they could and shot h-~ Inte
the midst of the sucking

menda.

As she sped through the air and
fell—fqrelng her head up and her
fee! downward—she felt that noth-
ing en God's earth eould save her
the

Bhe knew of quicksands
\ through long re in the
neighborhood. Once, she had ween
a runaway horse drawn down to
daath In fits peaceful, gulleleas
deptha She had seen the horse's
terror—hls struggles—had lheard
his frensied whinnying as he waa
drawn down inch by inch into the
cold wet sarth,

She was to be buried alive!

Buried

Aalive! The frightfulness of her fate
esused the cold sweat 1o break out
all over her

She thought of Tom Ewvsa he
eould not help he- now, 1t was too
late. He had falied her after all
But the fauit was sureiy not his

He had begged her 1o give up the
mad pursult of the diamond He
had pleaded with her to draw rein
en her frentied craving for danger
and excitement and adventure
But she had held 1o her word
And this war to be the ead’
Ehe wans already In the sarth up

fo her knees and steadily alnking
Glancing down. ahe wondered how
many helpiex ellow creatures had

gone bdefore her inio this ghastly

gErave,
“Farawell. Miss Standish!™ calied
Carslake, politely doffing hias hat

and bowing his head. ~1 think this
time it In really farewell™

She could make no answer, Help-
Jessly she watched him turn with &
amiise and wavs his men away
They went, withoat a hackwand
glance—leaving her there to dle in
that awful piace—alone’

The bushes closed afler tham
Far up in the cold mooniight & bird
eircled round and round above her

Brave-hearied as
wellef up in the girl's eyes and
trickled slowly down
Ehe felt miserably small nn
To dle 18 uot Aificult

and sfrald
ff one can dle aw!ftly enough But
to dle glowly, inch by lnch; to have

Not Kind.

EAR MISE FAIRFAX
I am & poor working gicl, and
about four months ago | was en-
gaged 10 = g man of mode--
L ate circumstances 1
young man deariy and was sy
my love was reciprocated until

you

a8t week, whan he informed me
that he bad set = date for the
wedding As [ had planned en-

tirely gifferent, | anked him 1f he
<0uld not conalder my dale mors
convenient. On hearing this he
became furious and shouted that
1 had nothing to say in this mat-

ter as | am poor and therefore
nobody
I must add 1hat 1 hava learned

from him and also from his
friends that! befors he met me he

always contemplaled pgetting a
Bl with money WORRIED
DON'T like your flance's high

handed procesdings. From yoar
letter ] guther tha! he ! Inclined
te be yrannical, has & bad temper
and takes an atiitude of complete
superiority to you None of tha!
promises very well for happiness In
married lifs onless You are a very
felover and tastful womam and cau

| Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film

Pearl Standish ............. .PEARL WHITE

vevsnnewee...Warner Oland
The High Priestess...................Ruby Hoffman

|
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Advice to th.‘?
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Men Hurling Pearl Out to the Sucking Sands.

'Tom Carleton ..........................Henry Gsell

Stewed Chestnuts. '
pound chestnuts and three medium-sized sour
pples, remove the shells from the chestnuts, then
blanch and remove the skins carefully. Put the kernels in
a steamer with the applies sliced on
the chesinuts are mealy—about

TAKE one
a

Housekeeping Magacine.

and steam until
—From Good

m,e

tion of slogans

Liberty Bond.

No better way of patriotic service for the women of
the United States has been suggested than the combina-

Do your Christmas shopping early by buying a

For the purchase of a Liberty Bond to serve as a
Christmas gift means economy of the best type, since
a Liberty Bond is not only an excellent invesiment, bear-
ing 4 per cent interest on the best security in the world,
the resources of the Government-of the United States,
but it is also a testimony of patriofic interest.

Liberty Bonds will pay for the food, shelter, and
maintenance of our soldiers, sailors, and marines.
woman who can afford to give a Liberty Bond as a giff
is doing service not only to the recipient but also to our
country; and the woman who chooses a bond as her
Christmas gift also gives service to help win'the war.

The

DRACULA.
THE VAMPIRE

By BRAM STOKER.

SYNOPSIS OF STORY

Jenathan HMarker, a Londen so
lielter's clerk, takes & long
jourmey te Bukowina to see Count
Dracala sad arrange for the
tranafer of an Eaglish estate teo
the Count. In his dizsry, kept in
nhorthand, he gives the detmnils of
his strange trip, the Iatter part
filled with mywterious and thrill
& b . Upon his arrival

death come gradually, glving cen-
1 es of time for reflection; that s
nat so simple.
Feari wished
more generous,

that sha had been
more thoughtliui,
more kind. more considerale and
more timid. Bhe wished that she
had been content to at home and

knit Certalinly then she would
not have to come to such a=z end
an this

Ehe strugglied wildlr to move her
feet, for they were already growing
eold in the damp earth it was
Useless. The more she resisted the
more swiftly she was borne down-
ward

Ehe bent every effort 1o fresing
her hands and mouth. Instead. By
dint of great striv she succeeded
i bandsge on hers
wrista first. It seamed to take an
elernity to do I7, and she was in Lhe
earth to her thighs when she finally
succeeded —but she mucceeded—and

awiftly set a Lt removing the gag
This tusk should have Leen sin:-
but the knot was a lard one

n fingera trembled  She wan
1 th I to her waln', when the
cioth eventuaily feil from har
moull and ahe was free lo scream,

ghe tried four timea beflo
wan able to make a -]

fouaa

Her Hope Is in Tone.
In the end
shouting—and

: rhe

succseded In

us*iess as it wans to

ine

ahout, she found woms comfort in It
There ia no truer gaying in all the

janguage than “While fhere (o lfe,
there s hope
Though ehe had sesn the horse

é&rawn down to death while half tha
village looked on pityingly, unabls
to ald him— though she hersell had
heard the beast’'s devoted master
a3y 1hat it was lmposaible to sava
h or to rescue anyone from the
quick=sands—ahe aiill hop1

She looked for Tom-——wlilh Cod'n
help—ts perform miracies And
wha wereamed again and agaln to

give him such assiniance as she was
frea to render.

Lovelor

ser make hi'n nver aor
m

natursdly accepl nhir RE
Egrely the bridegroom ought not o

decide on e date for his
then

nerenely

marringe snd =aimiy inform

the bride of the sxpectation

i mae. belng a mers wornan., will

to accepl
cannel asdvise You because ! am o

his will Realty 1
Imagining the sort of man your let-
ter maken me piciure Eng you wmers
probably hurt and grieved when
¥ou wrole Try to
situation. Do you love him In
of his bad qualitiea™
cara for

analyee (he
plte
Does he realls

you althouhg he lords it

over you? Will you be happler Jiv-
ing your life withou! him or necept-
to bear

of

ng him as he ip &and tryving
and fTorbear, that both
find happineas™

Religious Toleration.

EAR MIS8 FAIRFAX
T am a marine and proud of it
in & few days | will have to go
acroas tha deep blue sea 1o fight
for her whom I am lesving be-
kind ms. Can s man who 's leay-

&0 you

may

All this time Tom was not idla

He was leading in the wsearch
through the Standish grounds—giv-
ing direcilons to wservants and

Russts—teating the buyahes—exam-
ining the earth In the moonlight
for footprints. So, presently, he
found the spot near the wall wlere
Pearl had been hauled over—and
whers one of Carslake's mean still
lay motionless, clutching a frag-
ment of Pearl's Jullette gown.

The sight ot that scrap of beaded
Eauze in the man's clinched fist
fAlled Tom with agony.

‘Where can she be?
have happened o her?
himaelf, mizerably.

He bads a servant stand guard
over the unconscioun thug and
searched the vicinity far soms other
trace of Pearl. It was immediately
obvious to him that Carsiake’s men
had climbed the wall, and. although

What can
ke aaked

there was no evidence to bear out
his theary, he deduck®d the fact Liat
they had taken Pearl with them

by force—or that ahe had followed
them

Accordingly he climbed the walil,
and those of tha gueain who wers
able, followed his example The
stouter gentlemen and the heavier
iadlien elther remained bebind or
hurried toward the gatea,

But, with no time to wasta, Tom
4 madly for the woods
slake'n carefully planted fon'-
a deceived him completaly. He
rushed madly down the wrong path,
going on and en and on until he
cama up squarely bhefore a high
wall with an iron door in it

da

The wall was too tall te wault
The iron door was rusied ‘on Iis
hingen The lock had mnot been

opensad for years

Tom reslized at a glance that ha
had been misied. and ss he turned
w Iy 6 retrace his sieps. faintly
thers came (0 hils sars the sound of
Pearl's voics enlling

But from which direction It came

he could nol be mure.

Te Be Contlnued Ta-merrew,

By
BEATRICE FAIRFAX

ing and who I8 of a different be-
lief ank her o walt for him? Da

sou think It Is right for the man
to glve up hisn bellef to"ambracs
ithe Jewish bellaf far her? Bup-

pose It j» right: go you Lhink

to aee a rabbl wh'ls “over il

and turn wiil ba a good plan®
Teil me, won't you. for I am at
seta. Bhe loves me a® much an |

love her, but she han been brought
tip to belleve and to suffer. and
she can stand [bere while thay
sugh In her face and perascule

her A CONETANT READER

g~
have religious
but we are growlng to-

A FEW snarrow-minded and

norant people
prejudices
ward greater and grealer tolerance
and are beginning to recognize ‘e
wonderfc! herilage aof hiatersy 1t
lles back of the Jawlah race. Why
not sludy the fallh of your aweetl-
hear: and fearn 1o know more about
1U* 1Ir it appeals 1o you, Lhers Ia
no reason why ¥You should nol eg-
brace 1t. 1, myreelf, hallave that 1
reilgious fealing is nol & malter of
ehurch or creed, bul of personal
convictitan af the way you should
live your |ife

| Ergue

| 1 suppose,

| Just returned,
|

» P

nt Castle Dracuin he s met by
ihe Count ond fads himsel vir
tually a prissscr. The custle it
welf in n place of mystery wilth
doors all barred, and no servants
1o be seen. The Count greets him
warmly., but his strasge persen-
nlity and edd hehavier rause Har
ker murkh miarm. In erder not te
areass suspicion Harker leads the

Ceunt te tell of his estate and of
the history of his family. Later
the Count arders him to write Mis
employer he in te stay at the
casthe for a manth. That wight be
sees the Ceunt erawl down the
casile wall ke n Hzard A series
of jous Incident feliow,
and Harker galus au ldea of the
strange character of Rhin hoat.
Ome night three wome= appear In
his reem but are drivem swuy by
the Ceunt In fury. Recognizing
Als danger ha seel o, ot
Buda all avennes of cacape closed.
Tinrker discovers the Connt womwmd
od and believes him dead. Them
fhe strance developments are tokl
in a series of letters which thraw
mew light en the Count's wierd
. pereenality.

(Copyrighted)
PART ONE—(Coantinoed)

1 over! all over! He has do-

19

serted me. No hope for
me now uniess I do It for
myself'™ Then suddenly
turning to me in & resolute way,
Ise said: *Doctor, won't you be very

good to me and let me have a little
mare sugar? 1 think it would be
goud for me

“And the fiea™ T said

“Yes! The filea like it, too, and 1
like the flies; therefore, 1 like It
And there are people who know po
little as to think that madmen do not
1 procured him a double sup-
ply, and left him as happy a man as,
any in the world. I wish
I eould fathom his miad

Midnight.—Another thange in him.
1 had been to ses Miss Westenra,
whom I found much better, and had
and was standing at

| sur own gate looking at the sunset,

| even ms on foul water,
| ali

|
|

| ever,

over to the window and brushed o much as you deal discreetiy with
the l.-‘m.h. of sugar: :,_:nd :: | your madmen, so deal with God's
took his fy-box and emptied |y | Madmen, too—the rest of the world
| outeide, and threw away the You tell not your madmen what
bos: then he shut the window,|Y"" Iedll them ;cl wh“d "':'I“
» cer at ’ | ¥ou o nor why you o $

asked him: “Are sou not going tollm 119 place, where it may rest—whera
keep flies any more? it may gather its kind around it and
“No" sald he: “1 am sick of .Hnbreed. You and I nhall keep as yet
that rubbish!" He certalnly 1s gl"h.‘ we know l;:r" and here He
wonderfully interesting  study. |touched_me ou the heast and on the
| forehead, and then touched himsalf

| wiah I could get some glimpae of his
mind or of tha cause of his sudden
there may be a clus
| after all, If we can find why today
| his paroxyams came on at high noonl
Can it be that there
s 2 malign Influencs of the sun at
pertods which affects ceriain natures
| —as at times the moon does others?

when once more 1 heard him yelling.
As his room is on this side of the
house, I could hear It better than In
the moraing

It was a shock to me to turn from
nderful amoky beauty of a sun
sot aver London, with Its lurid lights
and inky shadowns and all the marvel-
cus tints that come on foul clouds
and to realize
the grim sternness of my own
cold stone bullding, with Its wealth
of breathing misery, and my own
desclata heart Lo endure it all,

I reached him just as the sun was

the wo

going down, and from his window
saw the red disk sink. An It sank he
became lesn and lesa frenzied: and

just ma It dipped he slid from the
handa that held him, an Inert mass,
on the floor. It is wonderful, how
what Intellectual recuperative
power lunatics have, for within a few
minutes he atood up quite calmly and
looked around him

THE SUN AND MOON
ARE STRUCK UPON AS CLUES,

to the sttendants notl
for | was anxious to see

1 wmignaled
to hold him,
what he would dn

passion Stop:

and at sunset

| We shall see

| Telegram, Smeard, London, te Van Hel

Telegram, Aeward, London, to Van Hel-

xing, Amsterdam
“4 September.—Pullent still better to
Any.”

sing, Amaterdam
“6 Beptember.—Patient
proved,
Wi

greatly

good spirits; color coming back.”

im-
Good sppetite; aleeps natural-

| with the madmen

He went straight !ln some way or the other: and Inas-

Telegram, Seward, Londow, to Vau Hel-
wing, Amsterdam.

“$ September—Terrible change for the
worse Come at once; do0 not lese w4
bhour. 1 hold over telegram to Haolm-
wood till have seen you.”

CHAPTER X.
Letter, Dr. Seward to How. Arthir
Holmwood.
“My dear Art—

“My news today is not so good
Lucy this morning has gons back
a bit. There in, however, ons good
thing which has arlsen from It; Mrs
Westenra was naturally anxlous con
cerning Lucy, and has conswited me
profeasionally about her. [ took ad-
vantage of the opportunity, and told

her that my oid master, Van Helning.
to

the great speclalist, was coming
stay with me, and that I would put
her in his charge conjointly with my-
self; s
without alarming her unduly, for a
shock to her would mean sudden
death, and this, In Lucy's weak con
ditlon, might be disastrous to her

*“Weare hedged In with difficulties,
all of us, my poor old fellow; but,
piease God, we wshall come through
them all right. 1f any need 1 shall
write, so that, If you do not

now we can come and go

hear

Liberty Bonds and
Christmas Giving

An Appeal to American Women.
By Mrs. W. G. McAdoo, daughter of President Wilson.

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

from me, take It for granted that T

am simply walting for zews 1.
haate, Yours esver,
“JOHN SEWARYL"

Dr. Beward's Diary

]

|
7 September.—The first thing Van!
Helsing sald to me when we met at|

Liverpool street was:
“Have you sald anything
voung friend the lover of her!™
“No,” T maild
seen you, as I ssid In my telegram

to our|

“T walted till I had |

1 wrote him a jetter simply telling|
him that you were coming, as Misa |
Westenra was not so well, and that|

I should let him know If need be’

“Right, my friend,” he sald, "qullr1

right! Better he not know
perhaps he shall never know

know all And, my
John, let me caution you.

the same WwWay.
thoughts at the present.
unfold to you."

“Why not now? T asked, “It may

do some good; we may arrive at some
He stopped and looked at

declalon.”
me, and smaid

“My friend John, when the corn is

grown, even before It has ripened

while the milk of its mother-earth Ia
in him, and the sunshine has not yet
begun to paint him with his gold, the
husbandman he pull the ear and rub
and
blow away the green chaff, and say to
will
time

him between his rough hands,
he's good corn: he

you: ‘Took!
crop when the

make Kood
comes.'"”
(Te Be Coatinurd Temerrew)

yet;
I pray |
so; but If it be neaded, then he shall
good friend
You deal
All men are mad

“1 have for myself
Later 1 shall

Like Parent, Like Child

By MARY ELLEN
SIGSBEE

Little Ones Mimic Their Parents’ Deeds, Instead
of Being Governed by Theirj Words

A

that made any impression on him

He was a handsome and appealing little fellow.
1 asked his mother if he might come to ses me o0
casjonally—1 would take the risk of his numerous
“Yes,” she replied, “and you'll find

misdemeanors.

MOTHER (alked to ms the other day about
the incorrigibility of her dboy—an acilve, In-
telligent little chap of four years. As she

talked she turnmed and corrected the child from time

to time for some perfectly innocent plece of chlldish
activity. Bhe spoke in & high-pitched, {rritable voice,
and what she said was largely disregarded by the
child. She told me that whipping was the only thing

that he will be a perfect littla angal.

own home that, he behaves like a demon.”
A good boy exeept in his own home!
has never pccurred to this mother that the fault may

be hers and not the child's.

1 do not believe there are any Incorrigible children,
and thers certainly mre none of four years old.
most cases of difficult children it |s the parents or
guardians who need the reforming.

it's only in his
And yet It
livi

In

The life of a littie child
which his mother talis him, bat

or gantieness, we cannot sIpect
much effect as our conduct.
tomed from birth ocaly to gentle words
would have oanly geatle words to give ~
Children's hearts register what we are
curately than their brains registe~
cannot be one thing oursalve
dren to be something quite L.aersnt

A child whose mother can only govern him by
whipping Is a child whose mother has never jearned
to discipline hersalf.

We parsnts have so much to learn! We do se
little, and we could do so much!
our children thelr first lessons
that are in our
tongues. It rests with cur own conduct whether we
shall teach them lessons In genarosity, gentiensss
and all that makes life worth while, or lessons in
selfishness, irritablilty and a life of friction.

We oursalves give
fn this sclance of
lives, not on our

On the Spur of the Moment "riwex

HAT do you do whou"ﬁon
W haven't any time to plan In
advancs what you are going
to de® When you have to decide
quickiy on a course of sctien do
you eonduct yoursel! in a way that
fills you with pride and joy and
wina respect, or do you react In &
way that later makes you heartily
ashamed of yourself?
How do you maesat
When it comes to the great big
tests of life most of us conduct
ourselves pretiy well It takes =
real brute to shove women aside
and climb out of a burning bullding
over the bodles of other human
belnges who steod a chance te be
saved If he had given them a hand
up insiead of a shove down
in the great emargancies of life
the deepest things In our oatures
come to the surface. Bo when the
drab little man is = hero on a
wrecked sxcurwion boat and & ner-
irritable woman rises o
heighits of culm gensraiship In a
rallway anceident, is nothing
to ba startled aboutl; the vital, ele-

emergencles?

voums.

there

mental “real” person is albowing
and shoving and pushing his way
out from under the veneer with
which commonplace livie has
coaled a moul

But how about the minor smar-

gencies of lifs—the little surprinea?

Thore is Mra. Jones. Bhs has been
spreading all sorta of mallclous
stories about you and gonsip
has coms back (o you

her

In your ewn mind you have gouse
over the thing earefully, You
have decided that either shs is s
dangercus and malicious weman
who must be firmiy teld that she
will not be allowed to go on jn har
chusen course, orf that she In a silly
and idle soul who chattera toe much
and whoe muat be iaken good-natu-
redly and turned Into a delibarats

friend rather than & thoughtlass
anamy
You hava decided just axmotly

how you are going to talk to Mrs,
Jones, whather to warn or coax her
your plan of campalign ls all mﬂmd
out for coftqueat of the Jones men-
mce. And then you mest har—and
cut her dead. TYou didn‘'t mean to,
You know perfectly wail that that
will make her actively disiike you
and do you more harm than ever
But. in the excitément of ths mo-
ment, you lost your head.

There ars doxens of cases whare
¥ou might behave pyoupself with
magnificant calmness and sass and
superiority If you had fime to pre-
pars; but the “spur of the moment"

goads you o acting teo quleklr,
and you sither charge the situation,
Tike the bull in the echina sk or
go rushing arsund bliadly Ifke =
decapitated chicken

Haven't you ever noliced the
Jerky, awkward motions of & Daw

movie recruit? He hamn't learned
vet to procsed slowly—very slowiy—
befors the camers, and he registers

yanks and jerks when hs walks
across the screan.
You know the woman who dashes

into a room ang tripa ever all the

ruge? When ybu wa i youngs-
ter your mother lllur told you
to take your time and net bump
inte everything asSout the place

Well If you would_ just siriVe teo
attain for your maental action &
litile of the sase and placidity and
rhythmical gracre which has te be
gotten inlo bodlly moljons to keep

tham frem belng hidsously awk-
ward, you would find that the “spur
of the moment” didn’t goad you
into all sorts of reckless awkwanrd-
ness and folly.

Somesbody Introduces you te Me
Bmith, the head of the X. Y. K Mov-
ing Ploture Co. He Is amiable and
friendly. You like him, and you fesl
that he is a very Important person
for you to know, Next day you
mest him and Ms dcesn’t recogmize
you at onoce, 8o on the spur of the
morment, you ook the other way and
Ignore him. Afterward you realive
how allly that was and that now
you will probably never dare clalm
acqualntance.

“When angry, count a bundred™
18 & maxim which ail grandmotlars
used to guelas to the younger gen-

aration. Let ua modernise It & lit-
tla hit When taken unawaraes,
count ten, Ten I8 encugh for cuw

When
L]

hurried modern generation!
brought face to faca with some
whao has offended you a bil, Inst
of treating him to the cot dires!,
or an ungracious mned which
amounts to the same thing, count
tan. You wili probably find your-
salf smiling over your own matbe-
matical performance The smile it-
self warmas things up.
Don’'t sputter out
never meant (o say.
Don't ignore people Lo whom yeu
would like to talk
Don't fresse peoples whose warm
regard roua would like o hawe
When little secial omargeacies
ariss den't act quite en the spur o°
thea mome! Walt = second fur
the prick of the spur Lo wear o3F.
A few ssconds of deling mellirg
would make mest of we do seme-
thing much batisr than the yngon-
sidered, abrupt snd awkward thing
wa are likely to do if we let the
spur of Lthe moment goad us. «

things yeu




