Keep the Child Well Fed

“D{) NOT limit the plain food of growing children.
In every home lhe properwegulation of their nour-
ishment should be cncouraged,” is the advice Herbert
Hoover, Food Administrator, has given on an im-
poriant phase of the food problem during the war.

This Day in History
IIS is the anniversary ofsthe birth in 1345 of Sir
Thomas Bodley, founder of the great Bodleian Li- || =
brary at Oxford. He spent Jarge sums in building it up,
and was knighted for his unselfish work. He left $3,330 [
to pay for his burial in accordance with his rank.

" The Wolvesof New York|

A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY |

The Girls Who Work For

. “The Slugger” Is Committed To Jail
For Trial For His Attack On
 Esther and Borradale |

'ﬂ.’!i! of Preceding rh'lﬂn_‘ convinced that shd had never seen

2 . 1 y — him befors, and ahe began to believe
arr b A iyl S that his sterr was true. and that
burglary hiail indeod beren his object
She whispered her conviction of Lhis=
to Gay

“This man s not connected with
my epnamlies.” she sald, “the unsori-
pulous peopla of whom I spole
you. I am sure of it I #hall not
need your help yet, Guy-—Af ever

He looked a little disappeinted,
till he realized thatr she considered
the danger past, Lthen e, Loo, smiled
brightly.

“I'm. glad.” he sald, *“That clap
is Just & common thief, and had no
other design upon you. Look at
his ugly, unintelligent mnug®!™ So
he spoke, In blissful ignorance of
the part he bBimself had played in
the conspiracy of which the Slugger
was but an humble agent,

Outside {n the main street of Lhe
little town where the court’ met
Esther and her cousin were parted
for a ghort while, Friends crowded
around ber with anxious inquiries
a8 (o the welfare of Borradale and
with congratulations upon her own
escape.

Guy, sauntering up and down,
mel Morris face (o face,

“What on earth brings you here™
he asked. “I saw you in court. and
the prisoner seemed particularly in
terested in you. Friend of yours,

eh?

Just “Strelled” in by Accident.

Morris grinned. “No, Mr: Hocking;
never seten the fellow.before, 1 war
down here on business, and, having
time onr hand, strolled .in guite
casual lke. Funny thing, wasn't
it, Mr. Hocking, that a case should
Just be on in which yoi and your
cousin,” Miss Vassell, are inter-
estad 7"

“Very funny.,” said Guy, shortly.
He had slways disliked the obse-
auiocus lttle fellow.

Morris seemed inclined to be con
versational., “Tell me. AMr. Hook-
ing.” be asked, “this poor Kentleman
who was stabbed, is he engaged tb
Your cousin?"

“Whit the devil has that got to
do with yau? asked Guy, indig-
nantly. Then suddenly remember-
ing the clause in his mgreement. to
which he had objected, he luughed
derisively. “And If he 18" ho asked,
“what do you think of my pros-
pects of settling up with Epstone
vut of the Hooking esisle, ol

Morrig seomed to accept this as
canclusiv evidence of Miss Vas
eeil’'s  engagement. He laughed
agaln “Not much,”™ e snswered
Then he hurried away as Cuy re-
turned to Esther. '

Morris Misses GoRMsmifh

But when be resched ihe tele-
Eraph  office Morris patised and
went In. He wrote a loag telegram
in cipher and addressed it to Goild-
emith, Xaw York.

Guy parted from lLis cousin before
they reached Heln Court. e no-
ticed thapy :hr,ﬁ was something

she wished :r,da_\
“Out with i, Esther,"” Le

promptad,

“Your wife, Guy,” she whispered:
“have you seen her™

“No." he retorned, “T haven't trind
ta But® she's about town, for I've
heard of her. We are botter apart™

On  reaching the court Esther
went straight to her room to change
wer dress, and here she rurpriced
her mald. a pretty pert girl. whom
e had recently enguged, admiring
hereelf before the glas=, one of
Esther's most recent acquisitions in
the way of hats percled upon her
Iy head.

VO, madam, T am 8o sorry: but it
War g0 becoming, and | admired it
the moment vou took It out of the
box I Tonged to see §f It would
suil me s Please, please, forgive
me_

erwtly wmarmied for & Mrge sui of motey
All sbe knows of her burband In Dame
enly fo that be i» & convici and Lis name
ia Basil,

The ceremony takes pince in & milned

» Churel, On her retern ste finds Der sis

trr and uncle both dead, the Intter leaving
her pole helr Lo a lnrge fortune, He dis
Inherited hin nephew, Guy Hocking One
morning rarly Guy mesis his friend In an
automobile and Twetdiedes offers Guy
money to drive hish where he lp going.
Ouy scoepin, and through an  acsident
fnds thal s counin Esther is the other
eccupant of the carriage. He forces the
i man o taks her tack to where she lives
ard makes him give back all e ‘out to
him They next moet at a masquersde
ball,

Twwodlrdes i murdered In his box =t
the masguerands ball Guy Heckiag con-
Rded te Esther the story of M life-2hat
he is & married man, and Esther dlmovera
tiat the weman who was present mt her
mysterioos marriage s Guy's wife.

Hocking admits to Eather hin pecrvt
ysterious marriape with Lilllsn that he
does not love her.

The following day Esther goes to Helm
Court, her new country bhome. She ac-
cepts an invitation to lunch et The Tow-
ers, the esiste of her nelgnbor, Mre.

e. Eha mests young Lerd Bor
radale, and they immedlately fall In love,

Guy returne to bis oid life. His friends
frume & newspmper syndicate wherely Goy
$a to make TG00 “essy mofey.” Guy,
whb is to inherit Esther's estals, up-

y mortgaged 11, sgresing 1o gay
I per cett, Wather ln marked for death
and “The Hiugger'' !s told 1o sbadow ber.

Aas young Borradale and Easther sit on

the verands ther henr stealthy fopt steps
* | ‘mnd Harold purpuis the fSeeting fgure
Me overtakes the man, a fight follows in
which Harold knocks the tbug out, but
is_badly stabbed himself. —H
He is mureed back to health or Esther.
Bha, detormites 1o find out whether or
met her osiviage Ia bndisng and recelves
to o see the recior lmmediately. Guy
Tears of Father's troulde and coalls =i
Helm Court ta wes her, net guite sure that
“ hia cotsin will be glsd o see him

Read Right On in Today's
Installment.

-
Part One—{Continued)
; “Da. you want any moneys
' Esther ptit the question as kindly
+ as she could. “You know whnr._l
promiped you, Guy, and 1 “don‘.
want to go back on my word
No—no0,” he answered, huskily.
“Don't you remember | said 1 wou:s{
not take apother penny from you.
And T mean it. 1 cam get along
komohow, and when I've got no
other meins of getting money —
he lawghed shortly—"why, perhaps
then I shall &y to work™
“That's good,” sall Esther, cheer
tully. “1t locks as if you were really
trying to do somcthing, Guy. But
rou must pot say that you will ast
¢ ‘!e: me help vou in cass of nead.
Remember a1l this propertyr should
he yours, and If I dled now it would
*Will vou believe me. Esther,
"he saild hurriedly, “I never gave
that clause of my father's will a
thought' gntii"—4e had been about
te blunder Ints a confession of Lhe
mones-lenders,

s

* transaction at the ¢
but he drew himeelf up sharpiy—

’ #until 1t wis casually poluted out
! 10 me. he subetituled lamely,
% “But, anrway, there's no fear of
g!.]u.:, Eather” he went on. “for 1

counin,
of

fhear it whispered, litt
that you and the pet enemy
childhood, Harold Borradale”
*“Huys=h, Guy,~ cried Emher, “a
that is omly idle talk There L

* mething '

“Rarradale 1s a Geod Chap,” Guy,
I Ha langbed good maturedly
' “Dear,” he said, “T hope
trae. Harold la a good
the sort «f man to whom 1 should
like to moe g married. He's the
very reverse to me—I coulidmt say
lllu‘fh more than tb t in his '.'ﬂ\-(i.'.
could IT There's ¢ = one abjection
that 1 can see—have you heard of
the Borradsale curse”™ He looked
at her curlousiy.
- “What do you know of t? asked
the girl, with a touch of defiance.
“Lo more, 1 suppose, than the
world at large,” he snswaored, with
a thrug of his shoulders. “There's
s family mvystery. apd it secems o
have a bad effect on every one whe
knhows it Harold's father, poor
old chep, they say lLe went melan-
choly mad. and his mother-eit's
clear enough that she lsu't happy. 1
suppose fhe hasn't changed since 1
& knew her, bot zhe hasn't deigned
to Jook at me for half a dozen years
or more. She's staving nere now, 1
supposs? And Harold—you've got
him {i} in the houpe? 1 read all
about it in the papers, and I won-
= dered”"—he paused a little nervously
—*" wondered if this affair has any
* connection with the oifier—the
Tweedledes business, you know"
He scrutinized Ler face Leenly, “Mas
1t, Esther™
“] dom't know, Guy," slie answer-
od nervously. “l really don’t know,
The man may have been just a
burglar, as the police make out,
or

kther Refuses to Confide In Guy,

“0r ha may have been spyiug on

you. Eather, why won't you tell
v me the whoie truth? You've not
spoken to Harold™

B8he shook her head. “I couldmt:
1 conidn't”

He took his departura soon after,
promising to see her In court the
next day.

The proceedinge wers brief: It
was Inevitab that the “Slugger”
should be committed for trial. He
seemed, Indeed, strangely eager
that nothing should be »aid o his
defense, helng apparently unly ansx-

® fous that the whole maltsr should
be geottled off-liand. Practically, he
admitted that robbery lind been lils
Iintention, and as he apoke he kept
kis eyen fixed on 2 small mwan who
had sauntered in am If for no pRr-
ticular purpose,

Morris st Slugger's Trial

“Morris, by Jove'" muttered Guy,
following the direction of the
prisoners aves. “What on earth is
he doing liere?

Luckily Esther did nol overhear
the whispered words, for she Ler-
s8il” was (oo  busily eccupied in
wacrutinlzing the Slugger's tace. The
2 first glimpes of it had afforded her

‘nnnuﬂhu satisfaction. Ehe fei:

i

|

it may 1

ellow, Just

“You hawven't hurt 1. Mary,” said

Esther, gen The cogtrast be-
twaen the g * plain clothes and
the elegantly trimmed Daris liat
Rmused her. “Thers, there, take [t
off and don't ey 'l ses if I can
and a hat for sou: by You mustn’g
try experiments with mine in the
future”

Mary sobbed Ler penitencs, She
was prone to tears. A slight. dark
girl, she was not unlike Fath r in
figure, and it was curious 1o e
how the rather cosrse face was
softened by the Light veil |
was one of the sccessorivs
new hat,

Tells Mrs, Borradale of Trial,

Esther thought noe more of the
incident, and presently Joined Mrs.
Borradale, who was resling on a
sofa in the drawing room. The lat-
ter lald down her book and looked
up with anxiety in her eyes,

“"Well™ she asked

“He wans committed for trial. The
case was very guickly disposed of.
He practically admitied that bur-
Elary was his object, A, horrid
creature, bullet-headad, short-halred,
the face of an habitual criminal
He has long hrme™—the girl shud-
dered—"ol, he must be very strong.
It was & mercy that his blow did
not kill." =

“I want to speak 1o ynu, denar,
Just & few worde. Will you draw
& chair up to my mide™

Eether, wondering romewhat, did
as she was asked She was
patient tu be gdne, to Be nith
Harold

AMrea, Rorradale shifted Ler posi.
Uon and turned her kindly gray
eres Lhal had so much sadness in
them upon the girk

Harold Didn't “Want'a Get Well.”

“l have been thinking, Esther”
she sald, “that it {s very mirange
that Harold's recovery should be
so long retarded. The doctor says
that everyihing in well with him,
and that he ought mimowst to be up
and about bymaw,. Yes be lies list-
lensly tire gu (T e did not want
to get well, Dr., Ferris asked me

Can you explain i, dear™

it be had anything onm his mind. E

By NELL BRINKLEY

LOUISE H

tize and sofiness of lieart and the
right aleriness and wisdom of mind,

» finest thing Ir

Eiri who said to
srille and eyes square in mine, ~I

, “with a lovely

have me on the end of Ler bonnet

edgsd pffairs that were once call-

for good and wil’
Here n pe girl whe does

The
By Arthur B. Reeve

“Cralg HKemnedr™
s which appear ex-

Hidden Hand

elustvely In C

EPISODE 15.
“The Girl of the Prophecy.”

IMT. by Star Company,

Thers was tha bhody at
the bottom of the wat

murky blackness remained of whas
once bhad been a man.

Ramspy and Doris helped her away.

It was the end of the great erim-
inal—only the terrible gauntlet re-
mained, next day, when the police
drained the vat

rulned room of the den, Verda weep-
"ing aa Doris tried to, comfort her
Fimally, choking bacld ber penitent

packet from her breast,

amuzed,  while
.'nu’uq Yorda |n rwn

desk, what she Hked
1o do then snid so fasi that the
warda hur i over oun anolhe d
tripped up ore than once: ““The
world that I can
think of i to 1} * a mountain and
& book and a « Fverybody hias
a flmy. set insistent deeam that
never goss awany from the back of

away from

their mind U something they
will do *sunie dav.” ‘when they have
time” It's & will o the wisp they
will heve when theyr ‘grow fich’
It's & door they will open wiien they
have ‘pows

This, If you plesane, is Miss Louise

Iillgardner, o g b ke Jove-
Iy In & rallor bhlonse, a Eirl with
light, soft, brown hatr, with a sen.

rilive pointed chin, = E*nerous

To My Sweetheart Soldier

MISSIVE FROM WIFE TO HER HUSBAND
Every Girl Has a Sweetheart—So
Every Girl Should Read These
Wonderful Letters. e

Desarest:
. My Boul's little brother has
once more left us. I think the
parting was sadder this timne than
ever before. He has tried so hard
to take Frank's place in the daily
tasks. Angels would weep fo see
him staggering into a snowdeift
with his big shovel. But nothing
deunts him: Even his few years
and small stature are offset by his
valiant Soul. I would love to
keép him, but his puper route
waits and his mother needs him,
so sadly we said good-by. The
dove, with sublime indifference,
nestled against his breast, safe in
that surc’ retreat. 5

The perplexities of housekeep-
ing have multiplied since Frankg
left us. I am afraid we mptd%
almost thopghtlessly the devotion
with gwhich he and Mammy sur-
roun us. Mammy does her
double best now, but to one who
remembers the “Fall of Sumter”
the - years must press heavily,
even though “Thar never was no
date madg of my being born,

honey, chile.” + 1 wish Mr. Hoover |-

would recommend manns and then
connive with the Lord to send it
down.
" We advertised for a couple and
one came, but their stay was
brief. I thought the man could do
Frank’s work and the woman help
In the house, but it didn't work
out well at all. She was forever
ruaning out into the garage; and,
during such brief periods as she
attended fip her work in the house,
he would Be in, locking at her sly-
ly from, dark corners as though
the spectacie of a wofman with
dishrag or dust cloth in her
hand was pgramount almost te a
vision of heaven, Mammy couldn't
bear them, and 1 heard her telling
thy man that his face looked as
though its fealures were imper-
fectly chiseled out of inferior ma-
terial with a blunt instrument.
The last I saw of the couple they
were going out the ymwrd with
Mammy rocking flercely after.
Beloved, a sense of bumor helps
a lot in life, doesn't it? There is

'
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isting everywhere. All are E
living proof—the grestest we can 3
have—that there is a God whe i

with us lovingly .and who = |
will make pisin at last to our 4
grief-dim vision that all things 2
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ILLGARDNER, War Department

didn’'t jJook lung In the mirror w hen

went back on again carelessiy, w
that long tucking-in-an-under,
patting. and gentle lingering, pos-
ing and frowning and pulling, mus-

ing, and durkig, that most

these Jittls pri
boxes we'va hesn w
had other things

caring for yocar

kalr was in a boyish, pr

voming down

I don’t believe shie will have

to learn Black Art to have what

shie wants: her eugerness and nr-
e

dor will wmake her o magnet for

her dream.

Miss Hillgardner came from Jowa
the State aof rolling hills and wind
ing roads, gran‘fathers” houses un
der cedar windbrakes, whers the
wheat gilds the
Eold in haervest

me, where in Sum

mer times the cows stand lazy In’

the quirct, darkshadowed, wilding
sireams=, and where in winter time,
ar this danghter of lowa branbhied
regretfully, “they SERATE™

‘tele Sam, and Is doing her bit n
War Department War Risk
Insurance of Enlisted Men, "u‘u'l
Major Bekham

“Yes, forgive me, Dorls T wanted
to know I am the girl of the
prophecy

Bbe bowed ler head A moment
Daris looked at Mameay. then, lm-
Pulsively alie put her arms shout
Verda, who clung to ner, sobbing.

“Yes,” put in Hamsay, “she s
right. Here Is the will”

DNoris atared at 1t cagerlr

“Ths wiil pmetties eversything.”
went on Ramsay “You are the
daughter and helress of Judaon
Whitney ™

Iroris wus overloyed and Verda
looked through bLer tears. Eennuine
al last, am sghie murmuoced, “Fia w0
gind—truly glad.”

Doris could say nothing. Ehe
fairly hugged the precious docu-
ment o herself as they walked
Sway to Ramsay's taxicad and re-
turned to the Whitney houss, scens
of so many terrible adventures,

iNewl from Russia.

It was the tollowing day when
Verds. In her travelling dress, was
walting in the library for the Com-
ol who wag Lo accompany her back
to_nu Empire. She was sad, for she
whs to say good-by to bhoth Deris

silence and Ramsay, ang ibe gezerquity of

)

THE CONCLUSION OF A
VIVID MYSTERY STORY

thelr forgiveness had touched her.

the butier manounced

kinsed her hand Yet there was no

whom she had
fhe was a#dont
well when the telephone tang

annor nced _ the

The (onsul gxcused himuell
a long time hea was a* the telephone,
manent lA: ETew

For, downtown,
Newapapsr How was In an up-
Crowda were packed befors
Boys were calling
extras frantically. and people wers
buying thouxgh
same thing a dozen times in earliar
Une leadline wil] suffice
OVELRTHROWN
REVOLUTIONISTS

Well s might

bulletin boards

Republican Form of Government In-

The Consul lu?n_ti te Verda with
‘Jl_l_l emotica, S

“The prophecy has been fulfiiled’™
ha aanounced in an mwed voive
“Ihe Emperor has been overtlirowu.
My sslon is énded ™

All stared In amagement. The
akock was too great. Verda sank
into a chair, weeping convulsively,

“Verda, dear”"—Iit was Dorls whe
broke the asllsnce—"do not warry,
Yoy shail ghare our home and for-
‘t'.unc."

As she sald It Doris looked. at
Pammay, who nodded

“You are too kind.” sobbed Verda,
Silentiy the Conxul withdrew

A moment Jater Verda lovked up
through her tears and saw Ramsay
bending over Dorls—ther man she
had loved and lost!

Broken-hearted, she retired to-
ware the door. Ramesy cams closer
to Deria - Thelr arma stele about
each other.

Verda could mnot help turning,
thoueh It was as & knife t) "t mi
her heart Then she turned AWay
and started up the stairs

And, In lingering embrarce. J'aris
nglied up Into Ramsay's fare and
murmured. “Verda shail be my
bridesmaid.”

For answer, their lips met,

~. THE END, S h

countryside with

L b

<cilidier Lo Rl came to help

| Pﬁss in Boots, Jr.

By David Cory.

“ OW, the next task which I
N must perform.,” axid Mr. |
Hercules to little Puns Ju-
nfor as they journeyed on together.
as I mentioned in the story before
this, “is Lo bring back with me the
oxes who live an an island In the
Wes: clowe to the nott,'nt sun.”

8o on and on went Mr. Hercules !
and lttle Puss Junior, and by and |
Ly they came 10 & great mountaln.

“Dear me,” sald Mr. Hercules, “it's
tre much trouble to croas over that
high mountain™ Seo he split the
mountain in two and. left half on
acch side, and eaver since that time
the geographies have called the

water that flows belween the Stralts |

of Gibraltar. S0 please don't forget

b

and as Puss was weary with his
Joummey he sat himself down on a
rock to rest. And while he sat thers,
as he looked across the sky he saw
A man wading through the water.

Un his head was a bright star, and
as he came mearer the King of the
Ocoan, whose mame was Neptune,
drove by In biz chariet drawn by
horses with brazen hoofs and golden
manes. And the King of the Ocean
held in hia right hand & great spear.
with three points, which he used ts
stir up the winds or to subdae the
storms,
"King of the stormy sca am I; A
With my three-pointed spear

point to the aky,"
sang Neptune, and then he beckoned
tr Pus=s, but what happened after
that you must walt to0 hear in the
next story.
(Comoright., % Damyvid Cory.)
(Te He Centinumed.)

when vou study your lessom that It

was Mr. Hercules that mads the rock

of Gibraltar.

Well, after a while they camse te
the Isiand whers the oxen were. But, |
gocduess me. there was a flerecs
two-ieaded shepherd dog guarding

tham. znd a big glant. benides! 1 There Are Other Positions.

“Meore trouble. and then some |

more,” sa'd Mr. Hercules, " But he

wasn': discouragsd No, sir! He
sharpened the points on his great

club and then he found that giant,
and after a terridle fight the glant

was kilied, and hia dog, teo, and
then Mr. Ilercules had no trouble at

all Iy énising the ozen back to his

homa .
Wail M=z Hercules was very glad
to e=a Fuss, and when she learned

kow Fuas had_ heiped Mr. Iercules

by Burnimg the Hydra's heads with
bis flaming feather she invited oup

Httle traveller to stay with them,

1s8 replled be must be on his

way, 83 he sald goodby and started
off, asd after awhile—not so very

:ong--re canfe to the counlry of the

Pygmien

They mwers only thirteen inches

tail and when they worked in thelr
curn®ells the tops of the cornstalks
seenod I'ke Hitle tress to them. And
while Puss stood watching them a
ETeat Oock of cranea came fing |

through the =Ly, and then they
swooped down amnd began to steal
the ears of corn

“th, help us tla Puss Janior'™

he dwarl =0 Tuss drew hls

d sk rusbed at the cran LT

when they saw bime wit s flam-

g Tvathrt in jis cap ;.-.-..'
wing and ey away

S0 Pups et off once Wzain and
by and by he came (o the great blue
sca. 1L was sow nearing evenling

ADVICETOTHE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

1 am mninesteen snd commute
every day to New York JIa our
office ls & Young man who pays &
great deal of satitention te me
and L in turn, care for Aim. Now.
what is bothering me s this my
employer, a man of about twenty-
eight, takes me out to lunch near-
1y every noon. and once consented
to go to an uptown retaurant
and dine, alfter which followeq an
unpleasant wscene. KEver ainoe

then he has been very nlce to ma
Now, what would you do, laave
his employmant and take much
less somewhars alse, or try net te
notice his advances, IRENE.

M‘l’ dear girl, when you say

“Would you leave and take less
money somewhers else™ vou are
definitely asking me 1o tell you te
stay, and then later, If things ge
wrong, fou will gxcus® yoursell by
maying that I told you to stay where
you were! Hul I am not golng te
anawer as you desire! By all means
leave your place and mesk xnother.
There are more good business op-
pertunities now than there are im-
dividuals to 01l them. And you are
evidently not of strong encogh
calibre to repel the advancess your
employer seemy luciined to make
Nothing of good and a great deal
of herm can came to You from youar
asmrocistion with & man wae doss

nol play fair, ’




