A Chance for Clever Women.

practical, economical and ingen‘gus.

LL women who are anxious to utilize their discarded
clothes and odds and ends will find many helpful sug-
gestions in the,articles by Rila Stuyvesant, the first of
which appears on this page lo-day. These suggestions are

Man’s Final Conqueror

THE GREAT DESTROYER, ACSOLUTE ZERO

Gradually the Snow Line Is Creep-
ing Lower, a Warning of the Far
Distant Day of a Frozen World.

= " & {ine descends and lies all the vear
B_\ Gal’l‘t‘ll P- SEI'\ ISS. 1 round upon the surfave of the easrth,

Al mbout 75 degreea north or south

“h 2o Other Bats |
HERE i» perhaps no other mai jatitude it hegine to 1ift a little, and
ural phenomenon WwWhich 80 | 4y 7§ degrees rises 10 & mean ele-
vividly presents to the senses vation of 1000 feel. Al G0 degrees

A it goes above 5,900 feet; at 50 de-
v
the narrownesa of man's habitation grees it wearly reaehes 1,000, Pest:

on this earth as does the “anow st 40, It passes 10,000; st 20 1t at-
line.” By that line |s meant the de- taine 13.500; st 19 15.00¢, and at
marcation, in Intitude snd In alti- the eguaior from 16000 to 17,000
feel. Above these helghta snow re-
tude, of the Hmits of perp«lu-\ mains unmelted' nll Summer. |
snow, Jt is the battie line mlong Nothing could. .be mores intimidat-
which stand confronted the forces of ing to d&n Imaginative mind than

the downward march
life and death. Behind and above it ,,ﬂt the k:ro.ld flanks :l; ':. :::;

grins Absolute Zere! It is the limit mogntaln, starting from its high-
beyend which the life forces cannet ent elevation In mid-Summer, the
suvw-line, and descending toward

penetraie the Inhablted vallers, as Autamn
But the forces of the frost, which advances. It is a fatidical proces-
are potentially those of death, son, & kind of Belshaxzar warning,

% 4 The axis of the earth nods over +
periodically advance and retreat on | ;.0 “ine suns raye tall 4t a some-

Our m.ge of the line. thus offering .| whst lower angle, no that fewer of
AR unceasing menace, and one of | thewn |mpinge on a given arsa, &

tingle In felt in the alr-——and le!
h }

ths ;—ru.n questions that sclence has the “stiow-line dreps = thile dows
to anawer, if it can, Is whether Lhe | the mouniain. Toe sparkling world
line, as a whole, is gradually sway- | Where water stops running and finds
ing downward. “A cstastrophe, such itmelf an iriGescent alnter to the dis-
s & considerable fall of the sun's Woad has crupt YVithiy. so winich

nearer v our world, wherein crys-
mean radiation, would bring It tallization Mmeans death
down upon us with & mortal sweep
Above the anow line water is a
polid, as naturally as jron la a solid
amid our customary surroundings.

of white a# the cojor of mourning
for the dead may not have been
ruggested by a comprehension of

We who llve in the so-called tem- the meaning of the Winter robes
perats sone seo the battie front of of the mighty Tibetan peakn
dthe frost advance every Winter | OF ‘vourse, man caAn pass the
without comprelending the stu- rnow-line, but Le cannol perma-
pendous fact that behind IL in solid nently live there. Every Winter In
unbreken srray. the ranks of the temperate olfmes ha dwells for
Eero King stretoh off to the stars muonths amid (ts advanced trenches,
When the next Bummer comes the bul it s only by surrounding him-
front retreats to thy anow line, but . ®elf with precautions and protec-
the snow |ine never goes backward! tigon. Al climbels of lofty moun-
We simply forget that It is there tales are familiar with the snow-
until ita skirmishers advance again | line. Those ""“T ko up In sirships
A trus image of the situation of detect itn Invinible presence with
| the thermomesfr. In detail. It

the earth and its inhabitants would
20t bs furnished, as one is at Arst dous not po-sess the regularity that
sight tempted to think, by a low | ‘}'10 have wscribed to It In a general
island surrounded by the sea, which. v
at every advance of the tide, be-
comes partially inundated, while ita
slavation is so alight that an abhner-
mal tide might bury It entirely; but
& true image is furnished by an on the earth's hearth B

" \ Ut not
°r“ fire In & chimney place. which | g4ince a stesdily brightening sun
alternately languishes, allowing the | jignied 11—If the earth ever had
all-surrounding chill to advance that experience—has our planet
from the windows and the distant seen the snow-line definitely and
corners of the room, and then, continuously rise, every year a
through replenishment of fuel, little higher,
“Sblases up and drives back the cold,
reawaksning the ericks: on the thinking that the tyme is approach-

in cycles of years and even some-
tUmes between successlve Winters,
all of wileh varlations are indica-
tive of unsiesdiness In the fAames

bcl.ﬂ.h. . Ing. If it be not miready hers, when
Cold is » negation; there I3 no | the only continuous change In the
energy In sbsolute mero; the real ponition of the line will be & de-
aghting is done on the side of heat, scent. 1t |0 probably coming alow-
and when that faints the advance of I5. inezorably, down. llke the awing-
tha frost s automatic. But the Ing knife in Poe's story of “The Pit
sarth cannot supply enefgy of itaeif, »nd the Pendulum™ [t is perhaps
and we mannot help it: It has no re- hecause the Imagination cannot so
source except in the sun tlearly picture pxtinetion by frost
It i sasler to discover the smow- that apocalyptic vislons of the and |

line by ita elevation on mountains of the worid have been. hy prefer-

than by Its situstion in latitude at tnce, thrown agalnst a background !

erdinary altitudes However. |t of fire. but as far us sclence can at
cen with & fair degres of accuracy, present see the real “line of fate™

be marked on a globe Within for the living earth Is the snow-

about 10 degrees of either poia the fine

The Hidden Hand -
A SERIAL STARRING DORIS KENYON
By Arthur B. Reeve, *

Funk of & tresa to which the wire
i fastened at the bottom of

Creater of the =Cralg Kenneds™

tha brid -
mystery stories, whick Lpperar ex- of 1t &0 the iwe bamis

Hidden Hand gang ran for-

clusively in € politan M i ward. mesling in the centre

- "Here—go after theny"” the erime-
The Slide for Life. ektsy ardered
ulcik! one of the emiasaries
- .
EI’!S{)I]L 8. Firipped off his belt and looped It
S S e . over the wire Tlie swunse bimself
. e uver e  gaal I the bridge n
AMSAY locied the other Inop away he siid e o
R of the headruffs about one Helow Ramsar. wiam Darls had
haud. whiis [iwris flung Ler JRELSranahled froy Lae SREGRCNTIN,
could ses 1} minsar

PR cuanditd sl P o ”“;1‘. s ‘I‘:r-'r' . ar : coming. He
, o 1 th 1 from Dinris and fired

her in the other arr with eareful. ealcuiated atn
The Hidden Hand and bis other With a o the emisnary fell, his
gangriers were lyrt arcivicg st op. nerveless fingers iot1ing go the belt
posite ends of Ine bridgs. firing Over and over nis bally turned
wildly. and rhouting : I.l';-;. 5-””“'?'. - o x &

¥ piash in e #Lrear
He leaned over, with Daris cling- impoteatiy the Jlidden Hand and
ing 1o him and Tesped his men npow gestirulntad on the
Down (ha Jong. sxgxinz wire bridge in wild d'smay, wa g the
bidy Of thely comead t n
= g S o # a8 It Moated
Ameny Anc . . s downmiream, far helew

hu n projectiie
man prej Thev ren, elam

Clasping oa neay with ot® hend o 4 ering along the
the handeufls Jecked over the cliffa, where Verds hiding, $nined
guy wire, Dorris and he shot dow them Wulekly the Hidden Hand
iorough the air. with ever rema anfied 1o owarcama The seeming
inx speed Pt ot and sdvaniage of Doris and
Only the sag of the » ¥ saved Harnisatz
tuem, for thay siowed up 2 bit as Hurry ™ he direciad  “Wea must
they reached the bofiom Even as ¢t "o vha wmiatienm firwy Thers s
wapr they were huried with » L » Eance 1o et them

War Time Recipes
From Good Housekeeping Magazine for January.

flalibut Aurore 1250 Ca!oriesT;‘ollegc Fudge Cake

Two-pound cut of hallbut, 1 table- .
swoonful flour, | tabiespoonful hut- Twn ajuars 2353 CRJO.HES
ter, 1 cupful milk. | tablespeosnful o ,.'U 4 n'-.mlwoo:tnm'l “horn-
rifnced parsley, julre 1 lemon . . . .: !"JI ot mater. 3olk of 1
trblespoonfsl Mushroam-~atein v BE. '« tupful shortening, 1 cupful
*atiespoonfal tarrmgon vinemar., | SUENr, ‘s truspoonful salr 1% cup-
s sisapoonful capers in. 11 -

" v-nf:‘u: .':m::r‘”r - Lo fuls pastry flour 11y iruagoonfuls

i :‘l". flah 'n b.k}ll‘ ﬂ'.'!, with a ‘r“‘.r" i'”“t' 1 .ﬂ.[f‘lﬁh‘l]" ve-
i'Ttie water. the videear, snd one nil'a 1 tenspoenful soda, 1§ capful
deorsartapoonful of salt., and hakae bailing water
witil tegder. but not Broken e Fut the chocointe and hot water
mave 1o & large dlah and aliow” 10 th & asuvepan and rook and stir
wne'. In one gaurepan make s ssuce about Three minutes till thick and
«* the buttar. milk. flour and pars. | KiOway. Remove from the fAre. mdd
Tew Meanwhile, 1n anathar, hast The egg volk, hitter sugar mpd salt
t' s mushrom-catsup, tarragon vine Htir In “i1he Rour -r.'r-—d with the
rFar. wmaon juice, and capers. W her taking powdsr and he vanills A1
t's white saure has enoled 8 lit1'e | ihe last atir 'n the bblling water in
renidl 1he Two, beating wal ard whirh 1tYive poda in din-nlved Reat
rouT over the fiah  Berve verr enld untl smoall. pot- in*s a3 she'low
rainisihved with cut  Jemaor ard par, bake in 3 m Asraiotov-a ghout
srrige of paraisy. This may sise be ' thir'y minutes. Foost with beiled
sosrvel Lol Uf desired - Wag -

I wonder if the Chiness selectlon Il
)

|

| The Girls Who Work for Uncle Sam

By NELL BRINKLEY

Copyright. 1918, Intersaticoal News Bervice.

——

|

I, too, lifts and drops a little |

There In only too much reason for |

=
~

Mina Harker's Jowrnal

30 October, evening.—They wWere
so tired and worn out and dispirited
that there was mothing lo ba done
till they had some rest, so I asked
them all to lle down for half &n
hour whiist I should anter every-
thing up te the moment I fesl so
grateful o the man whoa invented ah
the “Traveller's” typewriter, ansd te
Mr! Morris for getting this one for
me. | should have feit quite sstray

Aot tha work If I had to wrile
with a pam. * * ¢

ie .o =it done; poor dear, dear Jom-
athan, what he must have suffered
what must he be suffering now. He
lioa on the sofa hardiy seeming to
breathe, and his whole dody appears
In collapse. His brows ars knit; his
face is drawn with pain. Poor feliow,
maybe he s thinking, and I can see

his face all wrinkied up with the
concentration of his though
if 1 could omly help at all
I ahall do what I can,

On!

oF

I have asked Dr. Van Helnlng, -and

he has got me sll the papers that 1
have not yet seen. * * * Whilst
they are resting. I shall go over all
carefully, and perhaps I may arrive
at some conclusion. 1 shall try to
| follow the Professor's exampls, and
lthink yithout prejudice on the facts|

befors me. * * ©

| I do belleve that under God's prov-

idence I bave made & discovery.
them. *

am right.

precious.
Ning Harker's Memorandun.
(Entared in her Journmal.)

problem is to get back to his own
place.

wished he could go sither as man, or

wolf, or bat, or im some other way.

He evidently fears discovery or inter-
ference, In the state of helplessnese

| in which, be must be—confined as he
'is betweenm dawn and sumset in his

wooden box.

ib) How la he to be taken?—Here
A proces of exclusions may help us
By road, by rail, by water?

1. By Road--There are endless dif-
fieuities, especially in leaving the city.

(%) There are people; and people are

| purious, and investigate. A hint. &

surmise, a doubt as to what might
bes in the box, would destroy him.

(¥) There are, or there may be,
customa and octrol officers to pasa

(z) His pursusrs might follow.
Thin In his highest fear: and in order
to prevent his belug betrayed he has
repelled, 80 far as he can, evem his

| wietim-—me!

2. By Rail—There is no one in
churge of the box. It would have to
take ita chance of being delayed: and
delay would be fatal, with enemiss

on the track. Trus, he might sscape

at night; but what would he be, if
left in a strange place with no refuge

that he could Ay to. This is Dot whaty
| he Iintends; and he docas not mean to

Here Is Doris Noetzel—in Uncle Sam’s Post Office

HE first of a series of the little girls who work for Unele Sam,
who keep his wheels going round, the I'ttle girls you never
particularly think almu,. when you mail vour letters and com-
plain when they don™t get where you sent them without a correct
nddress, when yvou write to Uncle Sam for seeds and farming inforina-
tion, when you get in trouble and want him to get you out in a hurry
~this is the first. And | am going to make for you, one after another,
the very prettiest out of his big white workshops in Washington!
They come from the South, where they grow with soft dark eyves;
fromy the West, where o many eyes are blue like the Weet's Italian
sky;: they come from New England and bring along their Priscilia
demureness, flocking to Lelp Uncle Sam now that he is
with his sons marching away in waves of a dusty roler
mail your ilnportant lette and trustin Uncle Sam and his stafl to pass
it on for you in safety, and trot away with thot off your mind, perhaps
you will think of these first pre*ty girls I show you, from the Post
Office Department, “Washington,” D. C.
seeing them—three a day! Watching their bright faces; secing them
laugh, hearing their hepes and dremgs.

ARSI ANEEED Do You KNOW

———

THAT—

Heptilea’ sgge are nol vary aiirac-
tive objerin I the case of rFroco-
diles and many kinda of tartolses,
the! are paie colored or white, and

ceaemble those of Lirds in ahape
- - -

In uvearly every astraet of the
cltiom of Japan there in & public
nyen, whers for & Emad]l fes peopie
mey have their dinners cocked

. oa e

The principal fur-bearing sunimals
are |ha mahle ermine marten, pink
benver, wiie chinchilla, fox. seal
putria. badger. Iyhx, bear, and wolfl.

- - -
The reglon about the Dead Sea s
oune of the hotteat places o the

giobe. and the sta los®s many fous
of water a dar hy svyporation
- L] -

It han been noticed that the aal-

tres o ver: Injurious 1o vegeiatior
undesr phade. while scarea’s ans
plant w'l E o ynder s Vewn
- I.
Toe helg'nt of tue gira™e vuries

i!:’m Aiteen v eighieen foer

have been my Inst name

when you look at her.

short-handed,”

und works at pieturesmaking.
Lucky me! think you.

look at the Lig wooden box
delicious lollypops and wish

standing there, wintfully sjeing the
candy, our genercus jittle traveller
took & penny out of his porker and
Bur there was nothing in slght for
hremkfamt excent a few he bought & maueer of
for himpself and a pirce
and afier that he didu't feel

hungry at ail. so he anid good-by

on 2 huso, and cats

So he ppve a piph snd started off

and continyea on lile jJournsay
. all of a sudden, just ans
he turned to hin right,
T.ord Carsbas

bt mulil determined o find

and throwing up his eap he started
off at & run, and pretiy sonn ha was
the deawhridgs.

lLoves most any kind of candy;

l)‘n in anatuer few ahort minutes
wap Rpocking at the [ittie poe
tarn EaT® and theg he was hugKing
famane Puss In
I children love and

kis onid father
I'asdy didnt have & coub

This little girl is Doris—a sugar-like name that fairly sings itself
and matches her entirely—Doris Noetzel,
turn of the head—"If you had got me a week later—that—that wouldn't
In a week Doris is marrying her little self |
and going awsy to big New York on herhoneymoon. She is in the
Rui'way Adjustment Division—if you ean think about such dry stuff
She is « Washington girl—with the soft, dreamy
izrk 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 mquth and cheeks like a red California rose—and they
are the velvetiest searlet in all the world

She loves—1 asked her what best—she loves the water and a canoe,
ond all the good things that a lovely rosy-chesked girl does love who
s youth in her heart, and hopes.
let me tell you thut under her soft wavy brown hair and behind the
beautiful brown eyes is a brizht little person who is sober and ambitious
And she cun make pictures; 1 know that,

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

Wait a little—comdes another and another-—NELL BRINKLEY.

Puss in Boots Jr.
By David Cory.

Iunior aweke the

And if yvou think her only pretty, |

A_ Pleasiﬁg New
(Good Night Series

* whom Grown-ups have never feor-

Kotien
“My wmon! My soun!” cried the old
Eentleman cat, the rears coming to

hin eyes for very Joy. “You have
returned pt fast”
“Yes, papa.” maid little Puse

Junilor, and he almost wept, too, it
wWas so good to be once more with
hin dear father

“N

aw come with me, and T will
take you te my Lord and lady
Carsban And pressntly FPuse
Teenlar 'c-'-n_d himaelf In the prep-
enre of the royal ownera of tha
Kreat cawile,

And great was their del'ght te
aee again the san of thelr falthful
Keneprhal, and my lady pleked up
Hitle Puss and held him in her lap
and looked Inte hia eyes and sald:
"My lord. he grows more like our
falthful Pusa In Boota each day
Ha 18 the Image of aur falthful
Fues in Ronts" And in the next
atary vnay ahall hsar what Puass
Jurior Ald at the castie of My lord
ol Caraban,

Vopgiight, AMIT. Tevid Cwer
(To be continved Monday.)

" The Soldier's Sweetheart.

| risk it

3. By Water—Hers 12 the safest
way. in one respect. but with mest
danger in another. On the water he
is poewerlesa except at night; even

Ithen he can only summon fog and

storm and snow and his wolves But

And, said she, with & shy |, qre he wreeked, the living water
| would engulf him, halplesa: and he
would indeed be lost. Ha could bave|

the vessel drive to land; but If §t
were unfriendly land, whergin he

'was not free to move. his poaition

would atill be desperate.

first thing was to consult
as to taking Miha sgain
3 into our confidence. Things
are getting desperate, and it I8
At least, & chance, though = has
ardous one. As a preliminary step.
I was released from my promise to
Eher.

srrasge as best ha could $

Wlﬂr." we met together, the! was pressed for moments and had

know of, what he has done here.

i

up blindfold at Galats.
EVERY DETAIL WORKED

o258 v s, 5 ere b e
oct re be
have -vou.d.m'

must have done after his

Secondly, we must ses, as will s _
we can surmise I from the facts we

s oaf
! ?iEu

The cus-

Now we come to whal the count

shall nt:h:hnnaullmkmr
I am more than ever sure that I

My new conclusion ls ready. so 1
shall get our party togelher and read
it They can Judge It; It Ig well to
be accurate. and every minute is

Ground of Inquiry-—Count Dracula’s

(a) He must be brought back by
some ons Thia s evident; for. had
he powar to move himself as he

'ﬂl'c“lv?hu mive Fk :

was o to e
fore sanrise. ALl sun u.:h“t
could appesar In his own form. Here,
we ask why Skilpsky was chosen at
All t6 ald In the work? In my bus

nibly investig¥la further. Xow of
these two, the Pruth is the mere
eanlly navigated, but the Séreth e at
Fundu, joined by the Bistritza, whinsh
runs up round the Borgo pass. Tha
loop It makes i manifestly as close
to Dracula’s castle as can be got by
water.

Mina Herker's Journal—Continsed.
When | had done reading, Jonathan

took me in his arms and kisscd me.
1 The others kept shaking me by both
hands, and Dr. Van Helsing said:

“Our dear Madam Mina i» once more

our teacher. Her eyes have been

where we were blinded. Now we are

on the track once agnin, and this time

we may specesd. Our enemy is at his
most helpleas, and If wes can come on

hiza by day. om the watsar, our task
will be over. He har & sart, but he

is powerless to hasten, as he may not

We Lknow from the record that he, feaye. hia box lest those who carry

The first thing s to realize exactly

| what he has done as yel; we may,
| then," get a lght on what his later

task = Lo be.
Firstly, Wwa must differentiate be
tween what he did in Londen as part

of hia general plan of actlon, when he

! was on the water: so what we have' him may suspect: for them te suspect
' to do Is to aschrtain what water,

would be to prompt them to throw
him in the sitream where ha perish

This he knows, and will not. Now

men, to our council of war; for, here

l:} now, we must plan what each
a

all shall do.”

(Te Be Contlmued Tomorrew)
(Copyrighted)

Advu:e to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

I)F'-AR MISS FAIRFAX

1 am drafted Inte the Na-
tional Army, Expect my call any
dav.

I had planned on marrying
some time during tha middle of
next year, Hut it 4oes not seem
right that T should marry before
going to the fromt. What might
happen abroad In the way of In-
jury or death may mean & great
dlsadvantiage snd sacrifice to the
girl 1 adore. The guestion I would
like settled is: Is It right that
one should continues his engage-
ment when he realises he may be
away for two or mors years; that
the girl would have to deprive
hersslf of many enjoyments dur-
ing this time, and that L> may
be s0 crippled as to be unwel-
come (from his own viewpoint)
to the girl he lovesT

Your opinlon would greatly
ease the mind of one who ls very
anxious to do what is right and
vest for the girl he lovea

-

AXXIDUSE,

—~
“'HY will the »seldier bdoye, to

whem | fesl like a loving big
aister, insist on asking me this dif-
feult cuestion? | dare not TV
Ve aseiitle Lhis pryblem fop olher

women. If 1 answer as they deaire
1 will bring happiness—but think.
what Infinite mischief 1 can work
by trring to seitle this grave prob-
lem for peopls ! have naver seen,
This 1s my attitude: If T weres desp-
Iy in love with a woidier bdoy 1
would want to marry him before he
went Over Thara [ would gladly
take my chances—If [ cared enocugh
—if ] cared eoough—that s Lhe
whale pelnt.

With real devotlon in her heart,
any woman who loves the apirit
and mind of her man would proud-
Iy welcome him back however he
came. A lesser love wmight fafl
Years of separstion might weaken
s amall love. None of us can ba
sure of ourselves or our own loy-
aity. To risk so much because of &
mere infatustion Is foolish. Te
risk It for a big love Is nable
The bLyateria of war tme makes
men and women rush Into situ-
ations that will make them uns
happy later on. Try te be reasdn~
ably sure of yourseives—tlan aetd




