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clothes and odds and ends will find many helpful sug-

gestions

iruin ine uuu or Mexico to Canada in 1687. The int-
repid

in the. articles by Rita Stuyvcsant, the first of explorer, who had first traced the course'of the
.Mississippi, accompanied by forty men. began his rierilouiwhich appears on this page to-da- y. These suggestions are march through the wilds, but was .shot .down Jrom-jSm-bus-

h

practical, economical and ingenious. v by one of his own followers. ,

Man's Final Conqueror The Girls Who Work for Uncle Sam "StSSJSfL ! DRACULA,
THE GREAT DESTROYER, AESOLUTE ZERO

Gradually the Snow Line Is Creep-

ing Lower, a Warning of the Far
Distant Day of a Frozen World.

Bv Garrett P. Serviss.
1 perhaps no other

THERE phenomenon which so
vividly presents to the aenaes

tht narrowness of man'a habitation
on thla earth as doea the "anow
line." Br that line Is meant the de-

marcation, in latitude and In alti-
tude, of the llmlta of perpetual

now. it la the batt:e line along'
which itand confronted the forces of
life and death. Behind and above It
Trim Abaolute Zero! It la the limit
beyond which the life forces cannot
penetrate.

But the forces of the frost, which
are potentially those of death,
periodicals advance and retreat on
oar s.de of the line, thus offering .

an unceasing menace, and one of
the great questions that aclence has
to answer, If it can. is whether the
line, as a whole. Is gradually sway-
ing downward. A catastrophe, such
as a considerable fall of the sun's
mean radiation, would bring It
down upon us with a mortal sweep.

Above the snow, line water Is a
fMlId. as naturally as iron Is a solid
amid our customary surroundings.
We who live in the tem-
perate sone see the battle front of
he frost advance every Winter

without comprehending the stu-
pendous fact that behind it. in solid,
unbroken array, the ranks of the
Zero King stretch off to the Mars.
When the next Summer comes the
front retreats to the snow line, but
the anow line never goes backward!
We simply forget that it is there
until lta aklrmlshers advance again

A true Image of the situation of
the earth and its inhabitants would
not be furnished, as one is at first
sight tempted to think, by a low
Island surrounded by the sea. which,
at every advance of the tide,

partially Inundated, while Its
elevation Is so slight that an abnor-
mal tide might bury It entirely; but
a true Image is furnished by an
open Are In a chimney place, which
alternately languishes, allowing the

chill to advance
" from the windows and the distant

corners of the room, and then,
through replenishment of fuel,

"vblaxes up and drives back the cold,
reawakening the cricket on the
hearth.

Cold Is a, negation; there Is no
energy In absolute ssro: the real
lighting Is done on the side of heat,
and when that fainta tha advance of
the frost Is automatic But the
earth cannot supply energy of Itself,
and we cannot help It: It has no re-
source except In the sun.

It is easier to discover the snow.
line by Its elevation on mountains
than by lta situation In latitude atordinary altitudes. However. It
can, with a fair degree of accuracy.
be marked on a globe. Within
about 10 degrees of either pole the

The Hidden Hand
STARRING KENYON

By Arthur B. Reeve,
Creator f the Cralg KestaedT"
Mystery stories, whlck 'appear ex-

clusively la Cosmopolltaa llagaslse.

The Slide for Life.
EPISODE 8.

Ceprtrtt, 181?. lur C- -

locktd the other loop
handcuffs about one

hand, while Doris flung her
s-- about his neck, and he grsspvd
her In the other arm.

The Hidden IUnd and his other
gangsters were JuM arr'vlrg st op-

posite ends of the bridge, firing
wildly, and shouting at Ramsay.
He leaned over, with Doris cling-
ing to him. and leaped

Down the long, . Ire
Ramsay and P . shot like a huge
human projectile.

Clasping iu..nay wuh one !ind.
In the handcuffs locked over the
guy wire. Dorrls and he shot down
tnrough the air. Ith eer increas-
ing speed

Only the ssg of the vtf ssed
.em. for they slowed up a bit as

they reached the bottom. Even a
1 was they were hurled with st

stunning force against the

War Time Recipes
Housekeeping; Magazine January,

"wo-pou- cut of halibut. 1 tsble- -

svoonful flour. 1 but-t- tr

1 cupful milk. 1 tsblespoonful
ralnced parsley. Julre 1 lemon, 1

trb'esponnfgl musiroom-eu- n. 1

sblespocnful tarraaon tlneitar. I

tsslespoonful rspers. salt. I ul

vinegar.
"lace fish In baking dish with a

t ttie water the vulersr. snd one
(.eertspoonfui of salt, snd bke
11 I'll tender, but not broken Ilr-rm-

to a large dish and sllowto
too' In one ssurepan make a ssuce

tte butter, milk, flour and pars-'- "
Meanwhile. In another, best

t' tsrrsson vine-fa- r
lemon Juice, and capers. Whente wLlte sauce has cooled s lltt'e

t'end the two. besting well snd
ru- - aver the fish Bene verj cold
rinthed with cut lemons and
prigs o psrsley This msy slto bs

tsvse Lot If desired.

. line descends and l.es all the year
round upon the surface of the earth.
At about TS degrees north or south
latitude It begins to lift a little, and
at TO degrees rises to A mean ele-
vation of 1.000 feet. At 00 degreea
it goes above 5,000 feet; at 50 de-
grees it nearly reacnes 7,000 feet;-a- t

40. it passes 10,000; at 30 It at-
tains 1J.S0O; at 0, 15,001'. and at
the equator from 16,000 to 17,000
feet Above these'helghts snow

unmelted'all Summer. I

Nothing couldtbe more Intimidat-
ing to an Imaginative mind than
the downward march of the anow
on the broad flanks of a great
mountain, starting from Its high-
est elevation In the
tiiow-lin- e, and descending toward
the inhabited valleys, as Autumn
advances. It Is a fatidical proces-
sion, a kind of Belshazzar warning.
The axis of the earth, nods over i.
little, the suns rajs fall at a some-wh- s

t lower angle, so that fewer of
theiu Impinge on a given area, a
tingle Is felt In the air and lo!
the 'snow line drops a mile down
the mountain. The sparkling world,
where water stops running and finds
Itself an Iridescent sister to the dia-
mond has crept visibly so much
nearer to our world, wherein crys-
tallization means death.

I wonder If the Chinese selection
of white as the cojor of mourning
for the dead may not have been
suggested by a comprehension of
the meaning of the Wlnterrobes
of the mighty Tibetan peaks.

Of 'course, man can pass the
snow-lin- e, but he csnnot perma-
nently live there. Every winter In
temperate cUmes he dwells for
months amid its advanced trenches,
but It Is only by surrounding him-
self with precautions and protec-
tions. All climbers of lofty moun-
tains are familiar with the snow-
line. Those who go up In airships
detect its invisible presence with
the thermometer. In detail. It
docs not possess the regularitj that
we have ascribed to it In a general
view.

It. too. lifts and drops a little
In cycles of years, and even some-
times between successive Winters,
all of wiilch variations are Indica-
tive of unsteadiness In the flames
on the earth's hearth. But not
since a steadily brightening aun
lighted It If the earth ever had
that experience has our planet
seen the snow-lin- e definitely and
continuously rise, every year a
little higher.

There Is only too much reason forthinking that the time is approach-
ing. If It be not already here, when
the only continuous change In the
position of the line will be a de-
scent. It is probably comfng slow--
ly. Inexorably, down, like the swing-
ing knife In Poe's story of "The Pit
snd the Pendulum." It Is perhaps
because the Imagination cannot so '
clearly picture extinction by frost
that apocalyptic visions of the ond
of the world have been, by prefer-
ence, thrown against a background '
of fire, but as far as science can atpresent see the real "line of fate" '
tor the living earth Is the snow- - i
line

A SERIAL DORIS
- trunk of a tree to which the wire

had been fastened at the bottom of
the ravine

Lp on the bridge tha two bands
of tne Hidden Hand gang ran for- -j

ward, meeting in the centre.
Here go after them." the crlrae-mst- er

ordered.
Quickly one of the emissaries

stripped off his belt and looped Itover the wire He swung himself
over the i ml or the bridge andaway he slid

Helow rtam-a- y. whom Doris had
Just released from the handcufts.
could see the emissary coming. He
seized the gun from Doris and fired
with careful, calculated aim.

With a cry the emissary fell, hisnerveess fingers letting go the belt.
Over and over his bodv turned

In the air until it landed with asplash In the stream below
lmi'Oteatly the Hidden Hand andhis men now gesticulated on thebridge In wild dlsmaj. Hatching the

bod of their comrade ai it floated
downstream, far below.

They ran, clambering along the
cllffa. where Verda. hiding. Joinedthem. Quickly the Hidden Hand
OUnne.i to overcome the seeming
es-s- ne snd advantage of Doris andnmaj.

"Hurrv." he dlrect-- d "We mustset lo the station flrt There Isstill s chance to get them "
To Re Continued lloadej.

3363 Calories
Two square, unsweetened rlioro-Ist- e., cupful hot nater. yolk of 1.

egg. ' cupful HhortenlnK. I cupful
sugsr. V tespoonful salt. cup.
fuls pastry flour 114 teasiioonfuls
baking powder. 1 teaspnonfu!

I tesepoonful soda. 14 cupful
boiling water

Put the chocolate and hot water
In a saucepan and cook and stir
about three minutes till thick and
glossy. Remove from the (Ire. add
the egg vnlk. butter, ua'sr and salt.
Stir In 'the Hour sifted ulth the
hiking powdr 'id ('is anllta At
the tsst stir n the billing wster In
wbteh fte sods u dissolved Rest
lint ! smoml po'i In'o 1 shr'lo,
pan, bake m m .1rn eov n shout
thir't minutes, i'.un with bulled
icing,

From Good for
flalibut Aurore 1250 Calories College Fudge Cake

tablespoonful
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Doris
first of a series of the little tirls Who work for Uncle Sam,

his wheels coin; round, the Kttlc you never
jiarticularly think about, when you mail your letters and com-

plain when they don't fret where you sent them without a correct
address, when you write to Uncle Sam for seeds and farminjr informa-
tion, when you get in trouble and want him to Ret you out in a hurry

this is the first. And I am Eoinc; to make for you, one after another,
the ver prettiest out of his bijr white workshops in Washinjcton!

They come from the South, where they Krow with soft dark eyes;
fron) the West, where so many eyes are blue like the West's Italian
sky; they come from New England and briiiK alonir their Priscilla
demureness, tlockine; to help Uncle Sam now that he is "short-handed- ."

with his sons marchinc away in wave.-- , of a i!uty color. you
mail your important lettc and trust'in Uncle Sam and his staff to pass
it on for you in safety, and trot away with that off your mind, perhaps .
you will think of these first pretty ffirls I show you. from the 1'oi.t
Office Department, "Wathinpton," D. C. Lucky me! think you. I am
beeinj; them three a day! WatchinK their brirjht faces; sceinjj them
lauRh, hearing their hopes and dreams.

DO

Reptiles' eggs are not very attrac-
ts objects In the case of croco-
diles and mm) kinds of tortoises,
tbej are pale colored or white, and
iMemble those of birds In

In nesrly every street of the
cities of Japan there is a public
nen. where for a tmal fee people
raiy have their dinners

The principal animals
are the sable, ermine, marten, mink.
beser. otte-- . chinchilla, fox. sesl.
nutria, bsdfcer. Ijurj, bear, and wolf.

The region sbout the Dead Ses Is
one of the hottest places 11 tie
globe, snd the sea loses mnny loin
of water a da by evaporation.

It has been noticed tlist the ssh- -
tree Is ver Injurious to vegetal lor
under Its shade while sraree'j an)
plsnt wt'" g p under a k

Trt heln'il ,.f ifce Klrpfe rl '

from fifteen lo eighteen feu

Here Is in

keep j;ir!s

When

shspe.

cooked.

By David Cory.
I'uss Junior awoke the

'morning he rubbed
I1I.1 eyes, and tjen. after

rurlinc; his whiskers, he pulled on
his redtopped hoots and looked
about him for something to eat.
But there i nothing In sight for
breakfast except a few red berries
on a hush, and cats uu know don't
eat berries.

So he rve a sigh snd stsrtrd off
hungry, but still determined to find
Fathrr. And by and liy he ca-n- e to
a small village, and right In front
of the grocer store stood Handy
Tandy. Now

Hand) Pand, Ja'k-a-l).iii-

loves mest any kind of candy;
He's !) neir the grocery

shops
Where the sell fresli loll) pop

Rit tlifs jriiulf 4unrntti
Hand l'andj didn t hate a ceul.

Uncle Sam's Post Office
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YOU KNOW
THAT

Noetzel
This little' jjirl is Doris a sugar-lik- e name that fairly sings itself

and matches her entirely Doris Noetzel. And, said she, with a shy
turn of the head "If you had got me a week later that that wouldn't
have been my last name!" In a week Doris is marrying her little self
and going away to big New York on herhoneymoon. She is in the
lltiilway Adjustment Division if you can think about such dry stuff
when you look at her. She is a Washington girl with the soft, dreamy
iaik eyes that we think of when we say "South." She is twenty years
old and looks sixteen I hope she doesn't care if I tell. Her hair is soft
and brown, her mouth and cheeks like a red California rose and they
arc the velvetict scarlet in all the world.

She loves I asked her what be.t she loves the water and a canoe,
and all the good things that a lovely rosy-che?k- girl does love who
lias youth in her heart, and hopes. And if you think her only pretty,
let me tell you that under her soft wavy brown hair and behind the
beautiful brown eyes is a bright little person who is sober and ambitious
and works at picturcmaking. And she can make pictures; I know that.

Aren't your old letters more interesting now? And hasn't Uncle
Sam's great Post Office more of a twinkle in all his windows for you?

Wait a little comes another and another. NELL BRINKLEY.

Puss in Boots Jr.
WHEN

No. sirre' He had spent all hla
money, so ill he could do wss to
look at the big wooden box full of
delicious lollypops and wish he hsd
one.' And when Puss saw him
standing there, wistfully eing the
candy, our generous little traveller
took a penny out of his pocket and
bought a loliypop for Mm.

And then he bought a saucer of
cream for himself and a piece of
cake, and after that lie didn't feel
huiiKry at all. so he said good-b- y

and continued on his Journey. And
tty and bt. all of a. sudden. Just as
he turned to his right, he saw the
castle of my Lord Carabas.

"Hurrah! Hurrah: lie shouted,
and throwing up hla csp he started
off st a run. and pretty soon he wss
knocking at the rirswhridge. And
thin In another few short minutes
he Has knoi-km- at the little pns
tern aate snd lhen he nan hugging
nli old fsther Hie famous Puss In
Boon, uhc sJl children lore and

'

'

-

A Pleasing New
Good Night Series

shorn Grown-up- s have nexer for-goti-

"My son! My son!" cried the old
gentleman cat. the tears coming to
his eyes for very Joy. "Tfou have
re'urned at last"

"Tes. papa." said little Puss
Junior, and he almost wept, too. It

as so good to be once more with
his dear father.

"Now come with me, and I will
take you to my Lord and Lady
Pnrsbas." And presently Puis
Innlor finir;d Jilirself In the pres-
ence of the royal owners of the
great castle.

And great was their del'gpt to
see sgsln the son of their 'althful

and my Ijidy nicked up
little Puss and held him In her lap
snd looked Into his eyes and said:
"My I.ord. he grows more like our
faithful Puss In Boots earh day.
He Is the Imsge of our faithful
Puss In Roots." And In the next
story you shall hear what Pus
Junior did at the castle of My Lord
of Carabas.

repjilzht, 1917, IiallJ Cr?
I (To be eontlsmed Moadsy.)

OR

THE VAMPIRE
ByBRAMSTOKER.

we met together, tha
W1IEN" thing was to consult

to taking Ulna again
Into our confidence. Things

are getting desperate, and ,it Is
at least, a chance, though a haz-
ardous one. As a 'preliminary step.
I was released from roy prombe to
her.

Mina Harlrr'a Journal.
SO October, evenings They wars

to tired and worn out and. dispirited
that there wu nothing to be" done
till they had some rest, so I asked
them all to lie down for halt an
hour whilst I should enter every'
thing up to the moment. I feet so
grateful to the man who. invented
the Traveller' typewriter, ana to
Mr.' Harris for getting this one for
me. I should have felt quite- - astray

'-" work If I had to write
with Din.

. ... .ii" done: poor dear, dear Jon-
athan, what he must have, suffered,
what must he be suffering now. He
Ilea on the. sofa hardly seeming1 to
breathe, and his whale "body appear
In collapse. Ills brows are knit; hla
face Is drawn with pain. Poor fellow,
maybe he is thinking, and I can see
hla face all wrinkled up with the
concentration of his thoughts. Ohl
If I could only help, at alL
I "shall do what I can.

I have asked Dr. Van Helslng.-a.n- d

be haa got tne all the papers that I
have not yet aeen. Whilst
they are resting;. I shall go over all
carefnltv. and nerhans I mar arrive

I at some conclusion. I shall try to
follAW the Professor's, examnle. and

I think without prejudice on the facts
- - --

I
oetore me.

do believe that Under God's prov- -
filenee. T haw man a. rfraenvef-r-. f
shall get the maps and look over
them.

I am more than ever sure that I
am right.

My new conclusion Is ready, so I
shall get our party together and read
it. They can Judge It; It 1? well to
be accurate, and every minute Is
precious.

iTino Ilarlcr'i Memorandum.
(Entered In her Journal:!

Ground of Inquiry Count Dracula's
p'roblcm Is-- ' to get back to his own
Place. ,

(a) He must be brought back- - by
some one. This is evident; for. bad
he power to more himself as he
wished he could go either as man. or

t wolf, or bat, or In some- - other way.
He evidently fears discovery or Inter-
ference, In the state of helplessness
in whlch he must be confined as be
is between dawn and sunset In his
wooden box.

(b) How is he to be taken? Here
a proces of exclusions may help us.
By road, by rail, by water?

1. rty Road There are endless
in leaving the city.

(x) There are peoplerand people are
curious, and investigate. A bint. ,a
surmise, a doubt as to what might
be in the box, would destroy htm.

(y) There are, or there may be,
customs and octroi officers to pass.

(z) Ills pursuers might follow.
This is bis highest fear: and in order
to prevent his being betrayed he has
repelled, so far as he can. even his
victim me!

2. By Rail There is no one In
charge of the box. It would have to
take its chance of being delayed: and
delav would be fatal, with enemies
on the track. True, he might escape
at night; but what would he be. if
left In a strange place with no refuge
that he could fly to. This is not what,
he Intends; and he does not mean to
risk lt--

3. By Water Here is the safest
way. in one respect, but with most'
danger in another. On the water he
I powerless except at night: even
then he can only summon fog and
storm and snow and bis wolves. But
were he wrecked, the living water
would engulf blm. helpless: and he I

would Indeed be lost. He could havo
the vessel drive to land; but if it
were unfriendly land, wherein iie
was not free to move, his position
would still be desperate.

We know from the record that he
was on the water: so what we have
to do Is to ascertain what water.

The first thing fs to realize exactly
what he has done as yet; we may.
then get a light on what his later
task Is to be.

Firstly, we must differentiate be-

tween what he did In Londpn as part
of his general pjan of action, when ha

Advice the Lovelorn
BEATRICE FAIRFAX,

The Soldier's Sweetheart.
DEAR' MISS FAIRFAX:

sain iiiniivu liitv -
tlonal Arm. Expect my call any
day.

I had planned on marrying
some time during the middle of
next year. But it does not seem
right that I should marry bsfore
going to the front. What might
happen abroad In the way of ry

or death may mean a great
disadvantage and sacrifice to the
girl I adore. The question I would
like settled Is: Is It right that
one should continue his engage-
ment when he realises be may be
away for two or mora years: thst
the girl would hsve to deprive
herself of many enjoymenta dur-
ing this time, and that Lt may
be so crippled ss to be unwel-
come (from his own viewpoint)
to the girl be loves?

Tour would greatly
ease the mind of one who Is very
anxious to do what li right and
best for the girl he loves.

ANXIOUS.

I WIT will the soldier boys, to
whom I fe-- 1 like a loving big

M!r. insist on asking me this dlf-- 1

flrul' Question" I dare not try
l aslUe this prublem lor other

J

was pressed for moments and had to
arrange aa best he could.

Secondly, we must see. m well as.
we' can surmise it from tht facts we
know- - or, what he has done here.

As i to the first, he evidently in-
tended to arrive at Oalatx, and sent
invoice to Varna to deceive us lest
we should ascertaln.hls means of exit
fromiEngland;Jils Immediate and sole
purpose then was to escape.

The Proof of this. Is tha. letter of
Instructions sent to Jznmanue! Hllde-shel- m

tojjtclear and take away the
box txrorVsunrlse. There W also the.
Instruction to Petrof Sklnsky. These
we must only guess at; but there
must have been some letter or mes-
sage., since SSinskr came to CHlde-thel-

That, so far, his plsns were success-
ful, we know. The Czarina Catherine
made a phenomenally quick: journey-- so

much so that Captain Donelson's
suspicions were aroused: but his
superstition united with bis canni-ne- ss

played the count's game for blm,
and be ran with his favoring wind
through fogs and all till he brought
up blindfold at Galatz.
EVERT DETAIL WORKED
TO AID DRACTJLA.

That the count' arrangements were
well made has been proved. Hllde-shel- m

cleared the box, took it Off, and
gave it to Sklnsky. Sklnsky took It
and" here we lose the trail. He only--.
Know that the box Is 'somewhere on
the water, moving; along-- The cus- -
corns and-th- e octroi, if. there be nnr.
have been avoided.

Now we come to what the count
must have-don-e after bis arrival on
land, at Galatz.

The box was given to Sklnsky be-
fore 'sunrise. At sunrise the count
could appear In his own form. Here,
we ask why Sklnsky- - was- chosen at
alt to aid in the work? In my hus-
band's diary. Sklnsky Is mentioned as
dealing with the "Slovaks who trade
down the river to the port; and the
man's remark, that the murder was
the work or a Slovak, showed the'
general feelln gagalnst his class. The
count wanted Isolation.

My" surmise is this: that in London
the count dsclaed to get back to bis
castle by water, as the most safe and
secret way. He was brought from
the castle by ,Szgany, and probably
they delivered their cargo to Slpvsks
who took the boxes to Varna, for
there they were shipped for London.

Thus the count bad knowledge or
the persons who could arrange this
service. When the box was on hand,
before sunrise or after sunset, he
came out from bis box. met Sklnsky
and instructed Ulra what tosdo aa

carriage of thebox up
some river. "When this was-don- and
he knew that all was In train, he blot-
ted out tfl traces, as be thought, by
murderlhtf-hl- s agent.

I here examined the map and find
that the-- river most suitable for the
Slovaks to have ascended is either
the Pruth or the Sereth. I read in
the typescript that In my trance I
beard cows low and water swirling
level with my ears and the creaklnr
or wooa. rue count in hla box. men.
was on a river In an open boat pro-
pelled probably either by oars or
poles, for the banks are near and It
Is working against stream. There
would be no such sound if, floating
down stream.

Or course, it may not be either the
Sereth or the Pruth, but we may pos-
sibly investigate further. Now of
these two, the Pruth Is he mora
easily navigated, but the Sereth is. at
Fundu, Joined by the BIstrltza, which
runs up round the Borgo pass. The
loop it makes Is manifestly as close
to Dracula's castle as can be got by
water.

Xflno narltef's Journal Contixuti.
When I had done reading. Jonathan

tooK me In hla arms and kissed me.
" others Tcept shaking me by Doth

iuuui, iiu xr. to jiciaiajs riu."Our dear MadanOIIna Is once more
our teacher. Her eyes have been
wbero we were blinded. Now we are
on the track once again, and this time
we may aucceed. Our enemy is at his
most helpless, and If we can come on
him by day, on the water, our task
will be over. He har a s.art, but he
Is powerless .to .hasten, as he may not
ftaye- - hla box lest those who carry
him may suspect: for them to suspect
would be to prompt them to throw
hlm in the stream where he perish.
This he knows, and will not. Now
men, to our council of war; for, here
and now. we must plan what, each
ansf all shall do."

(To Be Ceatlaned Tomorrow)
(ComrUbted)

women. If I answer as they dsalre
I will bring happiness but think,
what infinite mischief I can work
by trying to settle this grave prob-
lem for people I, .have never seen.
This la toy attitude: If I were deep-
ly In love with a soldier boy I
would want to marry-- him. before he
went Over There. I would gladly
take ray chances If I cared enough

if I cared enough that Is the
whole point. ,

With real devotion In her heart,
any woman who loves the splrtt
and mind of her man would proud-
ly welcome him back however he
came. Av lesser love might fail.
Teara of separation might weaken
a email love. None of us can be
sure of ourselves or our own loy-

alty. To risk so much because of a,

mere Infatuation Is foolish. To
risk it tor a. big love Is noble.
The hysteria of war time makes
men and women rush Into situ-

ations that will make them unv
hsppy later on. Try to be reason-
ably sure of yourselves then act!
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