
Happiness Is the Result of Our Own Energy, Made by Us, Not for Us
This Day in History.Under the Southern Cross.

THIS is Ihe anniversary of the birth in.799Honore de
ABOUT 8 o'clock in the evening now, when "Queen Bere-nice- 's

iamous noveusi m wanw, some jej.Balzac, Uie ny
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carded the worlds greatest novelise inuiB-araAYing-- ot

Northern Hemisphere, south of the Equator the inhabi-
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n character he is regarded as standing jacxtiqajspearcfconstellation of the Southernthe magnificentsee a Irt all Balzac wrote eighty-nin-e volumes - T

Cross standing upright above the southern celestial pole.

THE LOVE
Desiree Leighton

Overcoat and Is
By Virginia Terhune Van

de Water.
CHAPTER VI.

BOiTPTLY, at a. quarter of
Fx 12 Delaine and the limou-

sine were in front of Samuel
Lelgbton's house.

David had-tttive- n the car a short
way npto'wn4 and back, just, to be
sure that he understood it thor-
oughly and that his hands had not
lost their cunning. On this point
at least, he had no cause for ner-
vousness.

Nevertheless, he felt uncomfort-
able as he danced up at the win-
dows of his employer's home. He
did sot know what a chauffeur
should do at this juncture. Should
he ring the hell and announce his
presence or, should he wait out-
side until 'if suited Mis3LeightonTs
pleasure to come out? .
At the end of five minutes, the

front door opened and-- his e in pi oy-

er's daughter appeared. He sprang'
down from the driver's seat and
opened. the door of the car for her.
He knew that chauffeurs did this,
and was aware that it was expect
ed of him.- - He felt as if he 'ought
to uncover his head at the same
time, as. he had always been moat
courtly Jin; his manners to women.
But he recalled his present position,
and touched his nat as he had seen
coachmen do. JMiss Leighton paused, her foot
on the step of the car.

"Smith," she said, "at course you
do not know yet whatmy wishes
are. But I always like my "ch'auf-'fe- ur

to announce to the maid that
he has come. Hereafter ring the
bell as 'soon as you arrive and tell
Noab that you are here."
Tes, Miss,"

Sha stepped --into the"- ar, sat
down, and'looked at him as If wait-
ing for some action on his part. For
a moment he was an confusion.
Plainly something more was ex-
pected- of him. All afxmce he-notic- ed

the fur motor-rone,'an- d, un- -'
folding it, threw it over her knees.

"Thanks," she murmured.
She directed his to, drive to an

addreas on Park avenife' There she
ordered him to telJVne Bellboy to
announce to Mrs. pofficldthat the
car-wa- s here. T "

David Betarn.
This command obeyed. David re-

turned to the automobile and ttood
as he had seen other chauffeurs do,
by the open door. The wind swept.
down from the norm ana out of the I

corner of his eye' ,,bi saw Miss
Leighton draw her thrs more closely
about her neck. Then looking at
him. she spoke suddenly:

"Smith, where isyour overcoat?"
The abrupt question startled "him

into a momentary dumbness She
repealed the Query, her vo'icotern:

T I do not need one, Mug," .he
stammered.

"But you do," she insisted. 71 .can
see that yon are cold. You should J
have brought your overcoat. Don't
you know that this sudden cold
weather might give you a cold that
might- - lead to pneumonia?'

He appreciated that evasion would
do no good. He was chilly, and had
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GAMBLER
Tries to Persuade David to Get an

Annoyed When He Declines to Do So
been chilly ever since he look the
car from the garage. He had re-
flected with relief that his livery
would undaubtedly include an
overcoat.

"I am sorry. Miss, but I have no
overcoat that would be suitable for
me to wear while driving." . .

"But you surely have an outer
coat of some kind," she insisted.
"What have you been wearing this
autumn?"

How persistant she was! "My
army overcoat," he said bluntly.

She caught her breath in surprise.
"Tour army coat! Tou were in the
service?'

"Yes, miss."
"I am glad you weie!" she said,

and now she smiled kindly. "I was
wondering why a strong young man
like you was out of the service. By
the way how does it happen tbat,
you are out of it now?" ""

He swallowed hard, yet he 'an-
swered: "My health, miss. I had a
slight accident."

That accounts for your looking
rather pale and thin. What kind of
an accident did you have?"

"To a lung."
"A lung. "What do you mean?

Tou have no tubercular trouble,
have you?"

Xo Tabercnlar Trouble.
"Oh, --no," he hastened to reassure

her. "It's only the result of an ac-

cident. I will be all right before
long. I hope."

She looked at him. scarchingly.
"Were you" she began.

But at that instant, to David's
relief, Mrs. Duffleld came out of the

EASY

By Aline Micnaelis:
is dark and rather greasy

SHE her hair's not combed too
well; she is fat and somewhat

wheezy. Is that garlic that I small?
And I could not call her dainty, and
I could not call her neat; do you
really think her quaint, eh? Cer-
tainly she's not petite. But. no mat-
ter what her failing, I must bow
before her sp,ell. all my future she's
unveiling this is what I hear hei
tell. "I can sec events are coming,
some are dark and some are light.
Things will keep your brain

you will soon be in a fight.
tYes, I see a doctor near you; he is
patching up your head, and, now
this is news to cheer you, in a short
time you'll be wed. That is, if
you're not already. Tell me, ain't
you been in love?" But with an-
swers I'm not ready, so to future
times she'll rove. "Do you live in
expectation of a--f ortune very vast?
Have you any rich relation who

anight shuffle off at last? Yes, I
see some money sailing, soon a
steam yacht you will buy; you've an
uncle who Is ailing. Cheer up-- ,
some time he may die. In an oil-w- ell

you've invested? No? You
will, then, before long. I can see
you're interested. I don't think

Lost the Opening Game This
. By FONTAINE FOX
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A Clever Story by a
Famous Authoress

house and hurried across the side-wal- k.

"Lam so sorry to have kept you
waiting, my: dear." she said, "But
mv clocks are all wrong."

"That's all right," the drl re-

joined, absent-mindedl- y. Leaning
forward, she addressed David just
as he took his seat. "Smith, wrive
around by your home or boarding
place and get your overcoat."

The man was silent long enough
tosummon courage to protest.

"Indeed, Miss Leighton," he said,
speaking through the open window
of the car, "I would rather not do
that. I do not need the coat"

Her face flushed as if she were
displeased, but she spoke calmly.
"Very Drive down to Car-
negie Hall.' I want to get some
tlekets.'i she added, turning to Mrs.

Darid DeLane piloted his car
4own 'Fifth Avenue, his face hot
with a mixture of indignation
and amusement. He wanted to
laugh, yet felt an impulse toward
profanity. He could not blame his
young mistress for speaking to him
as she did. He had put himself in
this position.

The errand at Carnegie attended
to, a short shopping tour followed.
David was learning readily the
ffculea to be followed by a chauf-
feur who drives through the shop-
ping district. Yet he drow a breath
of relief when at last Miss Leigh-
ton spoke the welcome words:

"Homo now. Smith. Do not drive
bv Mrs. Duffield's. She will lunch i

with me." ,
(To De Continued.)

STREET.
your liver's strong." Thus she
reads it, past and present, joy and
sorrow, right and wrong, making
dismal things seem pleasant jolly-
ing each. chap, along.

He'd Had Air.
A poor old man had collapsed in

the street" from hunger. A crowd
gathered round, and then, as is
alway the way, three or four be-
gan to push back the crowd,
shouting, "Give him air! Give him

'air"' The sufferer raised his head
and smiled bitterly. "Air?" he ,

said. "Give me air? Why, I've had'nothing but air the last three
days!"

The Canny Scot. -

"Eh." said Sandy to the minister,
"you was a powerful deescoursc on
"Thrift ye preached the Sabbath!"
"Ah'm glad ye were able to profit."
said the minister. "Profit! Why,
mon, I would have put my saxpance
Into the plate wi'out a thought if
it bad not been for your providen-
tial words! They saved me four-pen- ce

there' and then!"

Season Ty a Hair.
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The Rhyming Optimist
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Summer Gown and Waist
The Waist from Good Housekeeping, "the Nation's
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By David

C fT 7ELL, did ihe Giant
stor askea

man.
"I guess he did." replied Puss

Junior. "But he did not keep his
promise. He made the little hen
lay a golden egg after I had gone
to bed. You see, it was this way: I
went upstairs and at midnight I
crept down again to find Jack. But.
oh, dear me! There was the Giant
fast asleep with the little hen held
tight in his big hand. So I tip-
toed into the kitchen and woke up
Jack, who was sound asleep in a
chair, and whispered to him that we
shall we begin he asked, looking
anxiously about, for he was terri-
bly afraid of the Giant.

111 pull her gently from under
the Giant's hand and give her to
jou,' I said. 'Then you can run
over. to the beanstalk and climb
down as fast as you can. The Giant
will run after me, but if I can't run
faster than that great big clumsy
fellow, he can catch me!' And then
Jack and I crept back to the Giant's
room."

"Yes. I can see you now " said the
little hen, standing up on the old
man's lap and looking
have dared to crawl out from under
at Puss Junior. "I never would
the Giant's hand, but you pulled me
out so gently that It never woke
him."

"How Jacw did run!" laughed
Pnss Junior. "If he hadn't tripped
over a chair I don't believe the old
Giant would have waked up until
morning. But when lie heard the
noise he opened his eyes and then
he chased mc all the way to the
seashore, where he would have
caught me if it hadn't been for the
owl with the pea green boat. I

jumped aboard just in time and
pushed off from the land. And
then how that Giant did yell!"

"How did ou and .lack escape""
asked the little old man, turning to.
the liulo hen

"Oh, thai was seasy." she replied
"Jack climbed down the bcanhtalk.
and when tli Giant was halfway
down ,l.ick took his mother's ax
and cut the beanstalk, and the
Giant fell down and broke his
neck."

And next time I'll tell you about
another story of adventure which
little Puss Junior relates.

To Br Continued.

DO YOU

The report on the progress and
condition of the United States
Xat'.onal Museum for the ear
ended June 'M. 191S, contains a his-
tory of thf museum, its operations,
war actiitich. collections, librarj,
record of visitors, and other data
of general interest. Published by
the Government Punting Office at

A. witness in a law case war an
old country woman, and her reply
to every question was, "A think t,o."

Finally counsel became angry. "Now
look here," he said, "stop that think-
ing business and answer my ques-
tions!" "Ah." said the witness, "you
will have to 'sc.use me. I ain't like

ou lawyers; 1 can't talk without
:

Did Not Question.
Advertiser What is the circula-

tion of your paper?
Business Managor Our presses

have a capacity for producing 100,-00- 0

perfect an hour yes sir,
100,000 an hour, all cut and pasted
and folded ?s. sir' And here. Mr.
ii n detatlJ nl biolmely perfect

( orn-- ii the pj esses
Look, "at it yourself 1

Home Magazine
is a of

with inserts of flesh-color- ed chif-
fon and petticoat of flesh chiffon,
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Advice to the Lovelorn
BY BEATRICE

By Beatrice Fairfax.
He Has an Awful Temper.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX
I havo been Roing- about with a

younjr man for the past thre years,
lor certain reasons we arc not yet

Although I love him dearlj. I
must Admit at times I think I am onlv
infatuated vith him. The reason I
Kiie for this is that ho haa an awrul
disposition ami temper When we are
out in company if I happen to do an-thi-

he does not like he will insult
n- - and spoil my whole eirnins . and
then on th a home he will lice

Vow, illss Fairfax, this ha
happened time and tim again and T

am jut' srowinc sick oxer n I trv
to explain to my friends that T never
mean to do anv harm and that lie
shouldn't be so hasty but it does no
sood As 1 said before I loo tinyoung man and I know it will lie hard
for me to gie him up What ihnll I
do? CONSTANT READER.
If the young man treats you with

such marked rudeness before mar-
riage. I do not see how you are go-

ing to deal with the situation after-
ward, and you will probably have
less influence oer him then than
you have now. The only thing to
do i3 to take a firm stand and when
he insults you before people loavd
the company or do something that
will bring him to a realization of his
own Such a romance
does not sound very promising to
me.

He Speaks Poor English.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX

I am nineteen, a bookkeeper, andgums about with a man fic ear i
older than I ain This young man iia foreigner, haa been in tin country
about eight cari, and speak very
poor English, and I am an Americangnl He is an ordinary worl.ingman. 1

is ery good at his trade, and earns
rather a good salary I have had sev-
eral girts from him Now. what I
want to know Is, whether you think It
advisable for me to continue to keepcompany with him any longer, as h
ha already proposed to me. and the
only anwer I gao him was If he
proved worthy of belngny partner he
I'ould be The more I see him the
more I learn to "are for him. It
seem ns thongh my friends arc mak-
ing fun of him, so I take this oppor-
tunity to ask ou for your kind adUce.

, J. M O
As you say the more you see of

this foreigner the more you learn
to care for him, it would seem n.s if
you had answered your own ques-
tion. "Why do your friends maice fun
of lnm? Because he speaks broken
English? And how well do Mis-
speak his langtiagp. or do th"j piak
it at all? A jnu do not s?f m to
kno i our own imnd as jel why
not-lAt-th- a 4tieUo&ef the. eagalre- -

by Underwood & Underwood

FAIRFAX. -

ment'drif for-a'whil- e and see how
you Teel in regard to., this young
man six months or a year hence.

She Is a Widow.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a widow or twenty-si- x and
ha a baby girl of four. My hus-
band died eleven months ago, andnow an old acquaintance in in love
uith me and wants me to marry him
I do not love this man. but I know he
will be a good father to my babj.
n horn ho has known since she was
born Now. my question I. do you
think T shuuld marry this man "for
my chlfd's-sake- ? V. M

I c.in't advise a woman to marry
for any one's sake or a home; such
arrangement invariably turn out
badly. There is reahy no reason for
marrying any one at all but for a
deep and abiding affection. "Why do
you not give yourself a littlo time?
Perhaps you may learn to love this
old friend.

Magnanimous.
The Mayor Have ou heard, Sir.

Roche, that our generou towns-
man. Mr. Harding, is defraying the
cost of a new promenade all
round the town. We think a
wealthy man like yourself might
also do .something for us

Mr. Koohe Well, what do you
say to m giving ou a park of oak
trees?

The Mayor Oh, you noble-hearte- d

philanthropist! Why, do you
ealiy mean to
Mr Roche Yes, ycV I'll make the

town a. piPadit of an oak for.:
You have only to find the land and

will Mippiv you with as many
acorns as ou may want for seed!

A Qualified Practitioner.
Maude Mama, won't you please

ask Dr. Doce to look at my little
duckling" It is ill.

Mother No, no; run away! Dr.
Doce Isn't a bird doctor.

Maudic Well, papa said last
night he was a quack doctor!"

His Trade tMark.,
Priest Ratsy. how came you by

that black eye" Fighting, eh?
Patsy .Well, indade. I wont de-

ceive1 your rivorinf"'' Eut, ure. if
ru had onlv sun Mik s eve now,

troth, ot?d . .. vas aoih-lo- g

roog.wlUi mine, at all!'' ' '"

"The Dark Star"
By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS

"If War Comes You and James Will
Have to Go Home Prirtcess

Mlstchenka TeUa Rue Carew
(CoatlBaeti From Teecteniay)

Again silence fell among those
three; Rue, kneeling at the elder
woman's feet looked up into her
face in silence; Neoland, his el-

bows resting on his knees, leaned
slightly forward fro mthe sofar
watching them.

"I'll help you, if you wish," said
Rue Carew.

"Thank you. dear. No."
"Let me. I owe you everything

since I have. been. here. "
"So, dear. "What I said to yon

and to James is true. It's a raercl- -
l less stealthy, treacherous business;
I t's dangerous tt a 'woman, hodj?- -

and soul. It Is one long-lifetim-e of
experience with treachery, with
greed, with baser 'passions, with all
that Ms Ignoble In' manklnd.

"There is no 'reason for you to
enter such a circle no excuse for it;
no duty urged you; no patriotism
incites you. to such self -- sacrifices;
no memory of wrong done to your
nearest and dearest inspires you to
dedicate your life to aiding Jf
only a little, in the-- downfall and
destruction of tho nation and tb
people who encompassed it!"

The Princess. Mlstchenka's dark
eyes began, to .gleam, and her beau-
tiful face lost its color, and she
took Rne'a little hands in both of
hers and held them' tightly against
her breast. "

"Had I not lost my heart to you,
perhaps I should not have hesitated
to develop and make use of you.

A Breaker of Hearts.
"You are fitted for the role I

might wish you to play. Men are
fascinated by you; your intelligence
charms; your youth and Innocence,
worn as a mask, might make you
invaluable to the Chancellerie which
is interested in the Information I
provide for it.

"But, Rue, I have come to under-
stand that I cannot do this thing.
No. Go back, to your painting and
your clever drawing and your
music; any one of these is' certain
to give you a living in time. And
in that direction alone your happi-
ness lies."

She leaned forward and kissed
the girl's hair where it was. fine
and blond, close to the snowy fore- - .

head.
"If war comes," she said, "you

and James will have to go home,
like two good children when the
curfew rings."

She laughed, pushed Rue away.
ugntea anoiner cigarette, ana.
casting a glance partly Ironical,
partly provocative, at the good- -
looking young man on the sofa,
said:

"As for you, James, I don't worry
about you. Impudence will always
carry you through where diplomacy
fails you. .Now, tell me all about
these three unpleasant sporting
characters who occupied the train
with you."
. SeelandvJaufhetL1. , ,v ;- "Itjxee'ma. thai. alwelMcnown-gani-hle- r

in New Tork, called Captain
Quint, is backing them; and some-
body higher up Is backing
Quint"

"Prob.ably the Turkish Embassy
at Washington," interposed the
Princess, coolly. Tm soagr
pray go on."

"The Turkish Embassy? "ft--

pcated, surprised that she shoi
guess.

Backed by Germaay.
"Tes; and the German Embassy

is backing that. There you are,
Jim. That is the sequence as far
as your friend, Captain Quint. Now,
who comes next in the scale?

"This man Brandes and the lit-
tle chalk-face- d creature, Stull; and
the other one, with the fox face
Doc Curfpot."

"I see. And then?"
"Then, as I gathered, there are

several gentlemen wearing Teu-
tonic names who are to so into
partnership with them one named
Kcstner, one called Theodore Weia- - !

helm, and an exceedingly oily Eu
rasian gentleman with whom I be-
came acquainted on the Volbynia
one Karl Breslau'

"Breslau!" exclaimed the Prin-
cess. "Now I understand."

"Who is he, Princess?"
"He is the most notorious inter-

national spy in the world a pro-
tean individual with aliases, pro-
fessions and experiences sufficient
for an entire jail full of criminal.
His father was a German Jew; his
mother a Circassian girl; he was
educated in Gernany, France, Italy
and England. He has been a mem-
ber of the socialist group in the
Reichstag under one n'ame, a mem-
ber of the British Parliament un-
der another; he did dirty work for
Abdul Hamid; dirtier for Enver
Bey.

"He is here, there, everywhere: he
turns up in Brazil one day, and is
next in evidence in Moscow. What
he is so eternally about God only
knoivs; what chancellery he serves,
which he betrays, is a question that
occupies many uneasy minds this
verv hour. I fancy.

"But of this I, personally, am now
satisfied; Karl Breslau is respon-
sible for the robbery of your papers
today, and the entire affair was ac-
complished under his direction"' ,

Pair Left Hastily.
"And yet I know." said Neeland,

"that after he and Kestner tried to
blow up the captain's cabinet and
the bridge aboard the Vblhynia
yesterday morning at a little after 2
o'clock, he and Kestner must have
jumped overboard in the Mersey
river off Liverpool,"

"Without doubt a'boat was watch-'In- g

your ship."
"Yes: WeJshelni .had a fishing

smack 0 pick diem up. Use Du-mo- nt

mpst'-bav-e gone, with them,
--too."

"All they had to do was to touch
at some dock, go ashore, and tele- - i

to their men here, said the
princes. I

"That. id""tly i what they j
j x, admiucJ Neeland ruefull
1 ,'Crtaiary.- - And by this 'time they

may be here, too. They could do ItI haven't any doubt that Breslau,
Kestner, and Use Dumont are here
in Puis at this moment."

"Then 111 wager I know where
they are!"

"Where?"
"In the Hotel dti Bulgars, me

Vilna. That's where- - they are to --

operate a gaming nouse. That is
where they expect ta pluck and
fleece the callow and the aged who
may have anything of political im- - "
portance at?out them worth stealing"
That Is, their pjan. Agents, offl--'?
1&fe employes, qfV-J-

l consulates,
legations, .and embassies, are whatthey're ?eaTTyfKr."3hsard them
diacusslng it therei5ietrain to-
day." - --. f

The princess "had fallen very si-
lent, musing, watching-- Neeland's
animated face as he detailed his
knowledge of what had occurred.

"Why not notify the pollceT' he
added "There might be-a- . chance to
recover the box:- - and) th$ papex-- "

Spy Agalat Spy,
The princess shook her pretty

head.
-- we haT to he very careful how

we use the police, James. It seems
simple, but it Is not I can't ex-
plain the reasons, but we usually
pit spy against spy, and keep very-clea-r

of the police. Otherwise," she
added, smiling, "there would be the
deuce to pay among the embassies
and legations." She added: "It's a
most depressing situation; I don't
exactly know what to do. I
have letters to write, anyway "

She rose, turned to Rue and took
both her hands:

"No; you must so back to New-Yor- k

arfd to your "painting- - and
music if there Is to be war in Eu-
rope. But you have had a taste, of
what goes on rn certain circlas.kre;
you have-see- n what what a chain of
consequences ensue from- - a- - caanct
remark of a young girl at" a .dinner
table." - -

Tes.n t "
"It's amusing, isn't it? - JL tt- -

less and innocent word to? lfeXol$?j '
busybody, Ahmed Mirka --PasHa: atmy table that began fti-Tfce-

a

another word to Izzet Beyi --"And-! I
had scarcely time to realise?flfhat
had happened barely time'fo'iele-grap- h

James in New Yorkr-vbefj-ire

their entire underground maohinerv
was st in motion to seize those
wretched papers in Brookhollow!"

Neeland said:
"You don't know even, yet Prin-

cess, how amazingly fast that ma-
chinery worked."

I

"Tell me now, James. L.have time
enough to write ray warning sine
it is already too late." And snp
seated herself on the sofa and, dcew
Ruhannah down beside her.

"Listen, dear," she said With
pretty mockery, "here is a most
worthy young man who is simplv
dying to .let 'U3 know now.pic- -

Uutjssaws.i'iH toan'can-ihcw?fin'Ke- v
--.trTjKS-'to: :t ; V

Neela'ndJaugTiedi ,. ? . "

"The only trouble rjtlme h
retorted, "is thatve arrathSop..
less habit of telling tKMftruth.
Otherwise there'd-- b'&xjsome chanc
for me. as a herd'in TVfaat I'm doinsf "

' to tell you." -- .

Arssses Roe's Interest.
Aai. be began witohIa first en''

counter with Use Du'mqnt fn Rue --

Carew's house atBrookhollow. After
he had been speakiai-tPfess"2Iia5iL- ;

a minute, Rue Carews hands Jlgoi
ened in the clasp of the 'yrthceajT,
Nala, who glanced at the jrlrX &!

noticed that she had lost her coipr
And Neeland continued his partly,

playful, partly serious narratrv-o-
"moving accidents by flood sntF
field." aware of the girls
breathless interest, moved by 1W
and. conscious of it. the more .in-
clined to avoid the picturesque and..
heroic, and almost ashamed to talit
of himself at all under the serious-beaut-

of the girl's clear eyes.
"But he could scarcely tell his tat

and tivoid mentioning himself: hit
was ihe center of it all. the focuiff.
of the dsrts of Fate, and there was
no getting away from what happen
ed to himself.

So he made the melodrama a cow.--.
edy, and the moments of deadly' .

peril he treated lightly. And'on v

thing ha avoided altogether, aa.3 ,

that was. now-- he had kJasjed !$;
Dumont.
CTO BE CONTDTDED TOMORROW.V

r VS2f-- .

y --y , ,

vAmmcrA rzrA7yJf
Veodoram
ToWmr

25c t,3fMiITiaitMun m ij mt mdm 4mil
d.patlment

irat tna FcnMrtCm Why --

Amplfiiittttt. Ab.
-- in Urjtrtitu. UMiiiia r

I uact3 I

Because Amolin will enable yot
to keep fresh and wholesome per
sonally. A

Because Amolin. positively de
atroys odors from perspiration --an
all other causes.

Because Amolin is antiseptic
soothing, and healing contains nc
talcum.

.BecausAmolin heals and pre--
vents Cnanng.

U Wf'tf r J"ee sample
The- - 'Anoolio Company, l.odi, N. J.


