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Under the Southern Cross.

BOUT 8 o'clock in the evening now, when “Queen Bere-

nice’s Hair” is gleaming near the zenith for us of the
Northern Hemisphere, south of the Equator the inhabi-
tants see the magnificent conslellation of the Southern
‘Cross standing upright above the southern celestial pole.

Happiness Is the Result of Our Own Energy, Made by Us, Not for Us

nes

This Day in History.
is the anniversary of the Mmgw’b !

Balzac, the famous melml
garded the world’s gxultsl uvelnl...h.ﬂ-mng?
hnmterheure,!*dum
ummmwmvm
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THE LOVE GAMBLER

Desiree Lelghton Tries to Persuade David to Get an

A Clever Story by a
Famous Authoress

Overcoat and Is Annoyed When He Declinesto Do So

of

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.
CHAPTER V1.
BROMPTLY, at = gquarter
P 12 Delaine and the Ilimou-

sipe were in {ron! of -Samuel

Leighton's house.

David had-driven the car a sghort
way uptdwn and back, just to be
sure that he understeod it thor-
oughly and that his hands had not
lost thelr cudning. On this point
at least.he had no cause for ner-
vous

h'evertkthzs he felt uncomfort-
able as be glanced up at the win-
dows of his employer's home. He
did mot know what & chauffeur
should do at this juncture. Should
ke ring the bell and announce his
presencs, or, should he wait oul-
wide uti] 1t'suited Miss - Leighton’s
pleasure to come out?

At the end of five minutes, the
front door opened and his empioy-
er'’s daughter appeared. He sprang
down from the driver's sest and
opened. the door of the car for her.
He knew that chauffeurs did this,
and was aware that it was expects
ed of him.- He felt as If he ought
1o uscover his head at the s=ame
time, as he had always becn most
courtly Jin his manners o women.
But he récalled his present position,
and touched his hat as he had seen
coachmen do.

Miss Leightan paused, hear foot
on the step of the car

“Smith,” she said, “of gourse you
deo mot know yet what' my wishes
are. Bot I always like my chauf-
feur to smnounce to the maid that
he has fome. Hereafler ring the
bell as soon &= you arrive and tell
Neorah thst you are here.”

“Yes, Miss"~

She- stepped 4into The ear. sat
down, and looked at hinr as if waitl-
ing for some action on his part. Feor
a moment he was a1 confusion.
pecud'm something more was ex-

of him. All atonge he no-
ticed the fur motor-robe,.and, un-
folding Iit, threw it over her knees.

“Thanks,™ she murmured.

She divected his té drive 1o an
address on Park svemmies Thers she
ordered him to tel buliboy to
anbounce to Mrs l.l‘le}ﬂv that the
car was here, .

David hﬂ-r-.-.

This command obeyed. David re-
turned to the auromobile and stood
a5 he had seen other chauffeurs do,
by the open door.
down from the norgtn anda out of the
corner of his eye . hg saw JMiss
Leighton draw her furs more closely
about bher meck. Then looking at
him, she spoke suddeniy:

“Smitk, where is*¥our overcoat’™

The abrupt question startled him
into & momentary dumhneu'.l' Shes
repeated the query, her voicegstern:
**]—I—3do not nesd obe, l( L, he
stapmmered. v

“But you 40," she insisted, "!I £fan

see that you are cold. You should

. have brought your overcoat. Don't

- you kmow that this sudden cold

weathér might give you a cold that
might lead to ppeumonia®™

He appreciated that avasion would

do nogood. He was chilly, and had

The wind swept.

|
|
|
|
|

been chilly ever since he Look the

car from ithe garage. He bad re-
flected -with relief that his livery
would undaubtediy include an
overcoat

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

“But yvou surely have an outer
coat of some kind,” she Iinsisted.
“*“What have you been wearing this
autumn?”

How persistent she was!
army overcoat.” he said biuntly.

She caught her breath in surprise.
“Your army coat! You were in the
service?

“Yes, miss.”

“L am glad you were!"” she said,
and now she smiled kindly. *1 was
wondering why a strong young man
like you was out of the service. By
the wav—how doez it happen that
you are out of it now?

He swallowed hard, vet he an-
swered: “My heaith, mies, ] had a
slight accident.™

®That accounts for your loeking
rather pale and thin. What kind of
an accident did you have?™

“To a lung.”

“A Jung. What do vyou mean?
You have no tubercular 1irouble,
have you?™

Neo Tubercular Trouble.

“Oh. no,” he hastened to reassure
her. “It's only the resuilt of an ac-
cident. 1 will be sall right before
long. I hope.™

She loocked at him, searchingly.
“Were you"—— sgshe began .

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

“My

house and hurried across the side-
walk.

“T.am so sorry to have kept you
waiting,: my dear,” she sald, “But
my clocks are all-wrong.”

“That's all right,” the girl re-
joined, absent-mindedly. Leaning
forward, shé addressed David just
asx he took his seat. “Smith, wrive
around by yYour home or bnardin:
place and get your overcoat.”

The man was silent long enough
to'symmon courage Lo protest.

“Indeed, Miss Leighton,” he said.
speaking through the open window
of the car, “I would rather not do
that. 1 do not meed the coat”

Her face flushed as if she were
displessed, but she spoke calmly.
“Very sell. Drive down to Car-
negle Wall. 1 want to get some
tlckers® she added, turning to Mrs.
-‘T)ulﬂeld
H David Del,ane piloted his car
! down Fifth Avenue, his face hot
i with a mixture of indignation
| and amusement. He wanted 1o
laugh, yeit felt an impulse toward
profanity. He couid not blame his
young mistress for speaking to him
as =«he did. He had put himself in
this position.

! The errand at Carnegie altended
to, & short shopping tour followed.
David was learning readily the
| sules to be followed by a chauf-

ping district. Yet he drew a breath

of relief when at last Miss Leigh-

ton spoke the welcomes words:
“Home now, Smith.

by Mrs. Dumeid's, She will lunch

with me’

[ (Teo Be Continuwed. )

feur who drives through the shop- |

Do not drive- !

|
|
|
i
|
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The Rhyming Optimist

EASY STREET.

By Aline Michaelis.
HE
S and her bair's not combed too
well; she is fat end somewhat
wheezy. Is that garlic that I small?
And I could not call her dainty, and
1 could not call her neat; do you
really think her quaint, eh7? Cer-
tainly she’s not petite. Eut. no mat-
ter what her failing, I must bow
before her spell. all my future she's
unveiling-—this i= what I hear he:
tell. “l can see events are comimng,
‘some are dark and some are light.
Things will keep your brain a-hum-
ing; vou will soon be in a fight

Yes, 1 sce a doctor near you: he is

paiching up ¥your head, and, now
this is news to cheer you, in a short

time you'll be wed. That is, Iif
vou're not already. Tell me, ain't
you been in love?" But with an-

swers I'm not readr., so to future
times =he'll rove. “Do you live In
egpectation of a-fortune very vast?
dHave you any rich relation whe
might shuffie off at last? Yes, 1
see some money sailing, soon a
steam wvacht you will buy; you've an

uncle who is alling. Cheer up;
some time hé may die. In an oil-
well you've invested? No? TYou
will, then, before lopg. I can see
you're intercsted. 1 dom’'t think

is dark and rather greasy ,

vour liver's strong.” Thus she
, roads it, past and present, joy and
sorrow, right and wrong, making
| dismal thinga seem pieasant—jolly-
! ing each.chap.along.

He'd Had Air.

| A poor old man had coilapsed m
the street from hunger. A crowd
| gathered round, and then, as is
| alway the way, three or four bs-

gan (o push back the crowd,
shouting, “Give him air! Give ‘him.

air!” The sufferer raised hls head
and smiled bitterly. “Air? e
said. “Give me a2ir? Why, I've had
( mothing but air the last three
days:"

The Canny Sgot.

“Eh,” said Sandy to the minister,
t “von was a powerful deescourse on
‘Thrift" yve preacked the Sabbath!™
“Ah'm glad ve were able Lo 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-
pences there and then!”

Jr.

’ By David Cory.
1 “‘xrrLL. did the Giant like
your Hozg"
man.

agskea the

BUOES he did.” replied Puszs
| Jun or. *“But he did not keep his
i promise. He made the little hen

lay a golden egg after 1 had gone
lo bed. You =ee, il was Lhis way: |
went upstairs and at midnight 1
crept down again to find Jack. But,
oh, dear me! There was the Giant
fast asieep with the little hen held
tight in his big band. So I tip-
toed into the kitchen and woke up
Jack, who was =ound asleep In a
chair, and whispered to him that we
{ shall we begin' he asked, looking
anxjously about, for he was tlerri-
bly afraid of the Giant.

“ 111 pull her gently

.

from under

OldMnnSnnAlwplasttheOpenmanmeThuSumBy a Hair.

By FONTAINE FOX

the Gilant’s hand and give her te
you." I said. *Then »ou cam run
over ,to the beanstalk and c¢limb
down as fast as vou can. The GGiant
will run after me, but if [ can't run
i laster than that great big clumsy
fallow, he can catch me?' And then

Jack and T crept back 1o the Ciant's

reom.”

“Yes, T can see yvou now.” said the
little hen, standing up on the old
man’'s lap and looking admiringly

have dared Lo crawl] out from under
at Puss Junior. “I never would
the Giant’s hand, but vou pulled me
out =0 gently that It never woke
bhim.”

“How Jacw did run!” laughed
Pusa Junior. *“If he hadn't tripped
over a chair I don't believe the old
Giant would have waked up until
morning. But when he heard the
noise he openaed his eyes and then

he chased me all the way to the
seashore, where he wounld have
caught me if it hadn't been for the
owl with the pea green boat, i
Jumped aboard juxt in time and
pushed off from the land. And
thena how that Giant did wvelll”

“"How did vou and Jack esscape?™
Askerd the little oid madn, turning 1o
the Hivi hen

“Oh, tha' was seasy.” she replied
“Jack climbed down beanstalk,
and when the Glant was halfway
down Jack took his mothers ax
and cut Lhe beanstalk., and the
Giant =il down and broke his
neck.”

And next time I'il tell you about
another storv of adventure which
little 1"us= Junior reiates

To Be Continued,

|DO YOU LIKE BOOKS?

The report on the progress and
condilion of the Uniled States
National Muzeum fur e yeur
ended June 0, 1818 coniains a his-
itory ol in museum, Its operations,
war activities, callections, library,
record of vizitors, and other duta
of gencral Interes? Fublished by
the Government Printing Office at
Washington.

Gonsclentxous

A: witness in a law case was an
ald country woman, and her reply
to ayery question was, 1 lhink so.

Finally counsel became angry. “Now
ook here,” he =aid, “stop that think-
ing business and answer my ques-

tiona!" *Ah” =aid the witness, “yvou
will have to 'scuse me. 1 ain't lika
vou lawyers=; 1 cant 'Idil-_i without

t l\mlr. in'.”

Did Not Answer Question.

Advertiser—What is the circula-

tion of wyour paper?

Business Manager—Our presses
have a capacity for producing 100,
000 perfect vopies an hour-—yes sir,
Iﬂ!).ﬂlIO an hour, all cut and p'tl.“!l"d
and folded—yes, =ir! And here, =sir,
i= & detailed mnd shaolntely perfeet
photograph i on= o) lne piesses,

} Look at it yeurself]

Puss in Boots

—— i e—————

| speak his language, or do ths

A Georgette
Crepe
Waist with
Round
Neck and _
Tucked
Front.
Fastening
at the
Side
Front.
In Black,
White
Flesh
Color
or Beige.

M

- Summer Gown and Waist
 The Waist from Good Housekeeping, the Nation’s

Greatest Home Magazine

Here is a lacy gown of cream
with inserts of flesh-colored chif-
fon and petticoat of flesh chiffon,

’

Photo by Underweod & Underwood
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Advu,e to the Lovelorn

BY BEATRICE FAIRFAX. -~

By Beatrice Fairfax.
He Has an Awful Temper.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I have been going about with =&
young man for the past three vears

for certain ressons we are not yel en-
gaged. Althoush [ lave him dearl:, 1
must admit at times | think [ am only
iniatuated with him, The reason |

rive for this im titut he has un awlul
dispoailion and lemiper. When we are
ot o company if I happen te do ai
thing he doen not Like, he will
m~ anid spwmi my whole ~vening

for-

'nen on the way home he will bog
Riveness ‘.:nu., Miss Falirfax i Teaw
happened fimve and time Again wnd 1
am _just grnvr g WICK avar 1 tr
Lo axplain o vy frianda !"n' H naye
mean (o do anv harm and that
shouldn't be so hasty r. t' it does rn
gooid As | maid belfore I love thin

vyoung man and I know it
for me to give him up. What shai! |
dJo? CONSTANT READER

If the young man treats you with
such marked rudeness before mar-
riage, T do not see how you are go-
ing to deal with the sitgation after-
ward, and you will probably
influence over him then
You have now. The only thing to
do is to take a firm stand and when
he insults you hefore people legve
the company or do something (hat
wiil bring him to a reajlization of his

will be hard

have

less than

own ill-hreeding, Sucvh a romuance
does not sound very promising io
me,

He Speaks Poor English.
DEAR MISE FALIRFAX
I am nineteen, a bookkeeper

andl

roing about with & man five wvears
nider than | am This voung man s
a foreigner, has bean in this country
about etght yours, and speaks ¢
poor English, and T am an Amer
girl He 15 an erdinary workings

is very good ar his trude. and enrns
ruther & good salary—I1 have had soy
eral mifts from him Now., whar |

want to know is, whether wvou think it
advisable for me to continue to kerp
eompany with him sny lonager, an he=
hax already proposed to me, and the
only answer 1 gave him was (if b
proved worthy af heingfny partner he
conld be see him tha
more [ Jearn o cure for han £
reams a8 though my friends are mak
ing fan of him. so [ take this oppo:
tunity to ask you for your kind advice
J. M. G

As vou say the more vou see of
this forcigner the more you learn
to care for him, it would scem n= i
vou had answered your own gues-
tion, Why do your friends make fun
of him? Because he speaks broken
English? And how well

The more 1

l‘jn | ey
e s
it at all? As you do not -*H:- 1o
know jaour owo mund as yel, wh

nei lal (he guestion of mmo—

ment drifg for a while and sce how
vou %eel fin regard tae.this young

man six months or a year hence,
'

l

She Is a Widow.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a widow of tweniv-six and
have a baby girl of four. My hus-
bunid died eleven months age, and
now an old acquaintanes is in lave
with me and want* me to marry him
I vio not leve this sgan, but | Kpow he
viil be uw good father to my baby.
w1 tm he has knoewn sincs she wawn

Now, my guestion ia do veu
h nk 1T should murey this man for
my chlhi s g e 2 Y. M

I can’'t advise a woman o marry
for any one’s sake or a home: such
irrangements invariably turn oul

badiv. There is realyy no reason for
marrying any one at all but for a

decp and abiding affection. Why do
you not give yourself a little time?
Perhaps you may Jearn to love this

old rriend.
Ma.gnammous

The Muyor—Have you heard, Mr.
Rochie, - that our genervus fowns-
mun. Mr. Harding, is defraving the
cost of a new promenade all
round town We think a
wralthy man e yourself might
Alsa do pnelhing for as

A« Roche—Well, what do you
say to my giving you a park of oak
Lrees”

Tha M |_u|r'- Oh. you noble-heart-
ed philantihropist! Why, do wyou
I'ally mean (O0——--

Mr. Rochie ~Yes, ves' ['tPmake the
town o, piesent of an oak [oris
You have only to find the land and
I will suppiy you with as many
acorns a2 you may want! [or seed!

A Quahﬁed Pmctmoner

Maude—MNMama, won't you pleass

ask Dr. Doce to look at my little
duckling® It is |{IL

Mother—No, no. run away! Dr.
Poee isn't a bird doctor.

Maudie—\Well, papa said last
night he- was a quack doctor! -

Hls Trade Hark.

Pricst—Paisy, how ecame ¥ou by
that black ¢ye? Fighting, eh?

Patev—Well, Iindade, | wont de-
ceive vour piverines! But, sure, if
vou hind oniv sen “l ks v W,
troth, syew'd  wa %NS u.hls
g mz tiu n.laa. aL au.l

\

!
!
i
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“The Dark Star

\By ROBERT W. am -
“If War Comes You and James
Have to Go Home,” ,
Mistchenka Tells Rue Carew -

(Continued From Yeasterday)

Again silemce fe¢ll among those
ihree; Rue, Kneeling at the elder
woman's faet, looked up into her
face in silence; Neeland, his el-
bows resting on his knees, leanad
slightly forward ‘Tro mthe sofa,
walching them.

“I'M help you, if you wish,™ sald
Rue Carew.

“Thank you, dear. No."

“Let me. 1 owe you everything
gince I have been here——"

“Neo, dear. What 1 said to yon—
and to Jamea—is true, u'l a nurcl-
less stealthy,
it's dangerous
and soul.
‘experience with treachery., with
greed, with baser passioms, wilh all
that 'is Igroble In mankind.

“There Is no reason for you to
entsr 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 dearést inspires you to
dedicate your Jife to asiding—if
oaly a littie, in the downfall and
destruction of .the mation and the
people who encompassed t!”

The Vrincess Mistchenka's dark
eyes began to gleam, and her beau-
tiful face lost ita color. and she
took Rue's little hands in both of
hers and held them htly nv.llll.
her breas:. ‘*

“Had 1 not lost my heart to you,
perhaps I shonld 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 imtalligence
charms; your youth amnd innocemee,
worn as & mask, might makes you
invaluakle to the Chancellerie which
iz interested In the iInformatiom I
provide for it

“But, Rue, [ 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 direclion alone your happi-
ness lies.™

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

“If war comes,” she said. “you
and James will have to go home,
like two lood children when the
curfew rings.”

e laughed, pushed Rue away,

lighted another cigarette, and
casting a glance partly ironicaf,
partly provocative, at the good-

looking young mam 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 trl.ln
with you.™

Seeland Jaughed.' .
< “Ib seemn thal ;wmum“
bler in New York, called Captaln

Quint, iz backing them: and some-
body higher up is backing
Quint™

“Probably the Turklsh Embassy

at Washington,” interposed the
Princess, coolly. “I'm sosggy Jhmg
pray go on.” -

*“The Turkish Embasay™ W 38
peated, surprised that she shoslll
guess, -

Backed by Germany.

“Yes; and the German Embassy
i= backing that. Thers you are,
Jim. That is the sequence us far
as your friend, Captain Quint. Now,
who comes next in the scale™

“This man—EBrandes—and the It-
tle chalk-faced ereature, Stull; and
the other one, with the fox face—
Doe Curfoot.™”

“1 see. And then™

“Then. as | gathered, there are
several gentlemen wearing Ten-
tonic names—who are to go inte
partnership with them—one named
Kestner. one called Theodore Weis-
helm, agd an exceedingly oily Eu-
rasian gentleman with whom [ be-
came acquainted on the Volhynia—

one Rar] Breslayw' ——
“Bresiau” exclaimed the Prin-
cese. “"Now | understand.”

“Who is he, Princess™

“He i3 the most notorious mter-
national spy in the world—a pre-
tean individual with alimses. pro-
fessions and experiences gufficient
for an entire jail full of criminala
His father was a German Jew; his
mother a Circassian girl; he was
educated in Germany, France, Ttaly
and England. He haa been a mem-
ber of the socialist group in the
Reichstag under ones Wame, a mem-
ber of the Dritish Parliament un-

der another; he did dirty work for
Abdul Hamid; adirtier for Enver
Bey.

“He is here, there, everywhere:
turns up in Brazil one day, and i»
next in evidence in Moscow. What
he is so eternally about God onily
knows: what chanecellery he serves,
which he betrays, is a question that
occupies mahy uneasy minds thias

he

very 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-

complishad under his direction™
Pair Left Hastily.

“And yeot T know.” sald Neeland,
“that after he and Kestner tried to
blow up the captain’'s cabinet and
the bhridge aboard the Yolhynia
yesterday morning at a little after 2
o'clock, he and RKestner must have
jumped overboard in the Mersey
river off Liverpool.”

“Without doubt a boal was walch-
ing vour ship.”

“Yes: Weishelm had a - fishing
smack to pick tiem up. ULse Du-
mont mugt "‘have gone with them,
100."

“All they had to do was to touch
at sume dock, g0 ashore, and tele-
sraph men here,”' said the
InCesK,

“Thst: #yvidentl; whar thery
1_.., adilied Neesland rusfully

"c«w-u. Aﬁbruﬁitmu they
i

to ‘helr
pr
.
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1t is ::l hu‘m’dﬂ 5"‘" :

| of himself at al! under the seriolis

| have letters to wrile, anyway——"

!
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ECRES

may be here, too. They could do it
I haven't any doubt that Bresiau, '
Kestner, and Ilse Dumont are here
in Paris at this moment” ¥
. “Then 11l wager I lmow whu
they lﬂ"’ TN
“In the x Bulgars, =%
otel des rie
Vilna. That's where they are to- +
Operate a gaming house. That is
where they expect to pluck and
Ihm:howlcwndmmdwh
may have m of political im- =

The princess had fallen very si-
lent, musing. watching Nesland's
animated face as he detalled his
knowledge of what bad occurred.

“Why not notify the police?™ bhe
added. “There might ben chadee to
recover the box and the papera”™

Spy Against Spy. -

The princess shook her ym!r.
head.

“We have to be very careful how
we use the police, James. It geoma
simple, bat it is not. T cam't ex-
plxip the reasoms, but we usually
pit apy against spy, and keep very
ciear of the police. Otherwise,” she
added, smiling, “there would be the
deuce to pay among the embassies
and legations.” She added: “It's &
most depreasing situation: I don't
exactly know what todo. * # * [

.-b-u »ulkn =

-.

She rose, turned to Rue and took
both her hands:
“No: you must go back to New *
York amd to yours and
musie if there Js to be war in Eu- s
rope. But you have had ttﬂd‘ -
what goes on m certain ¢ *
you have seen what what a
consequences enzue from LS
remark of a :ouul gl at’ a
table.”
“Yes.™
“It's amusing. isn’t It‘ B
less and innocent word
. busybody, Ahmed Mirka "“" )
my table—that began p—u‘ .
ancther word to Izzet B
bad scarcely time fo lize
had happencd—barely time: o 1 o1
graph Jamez in New York '
their antire underground m
was s+t in motion to nln'xse
wratched papers in Bmokhou
Nesland sald:
“You don't know even vat Prin-
cesp, how amazingly ra.t: that ma-
chinery worked.”
“Tell me now, James. ¥ have tims
enough to write my warning sinec»
it iz already too late” And she
seated herself on the sofa and drew
Ruhannah down beside her.
“Listen, dear,” she said th
pretty mockery, “here is a t
worthy young man who is simpiv

dying to let ‘'us know how_ple-

e, .“e m M

Neelgnd Md, oy T
“The oniy troubls. m mo‘ hc--
ratorted. “is that I've = W

less habit of (eiling t th. i
Otherwise there'd beisome ehsmce
, for me as a heré-in ﬂnt I'm Ma{
" to tell you.” . o S
Aromses Rae's m ¢ .,,;
And Be began with, Bis. first” mw-i‘
coumter with Ilse Dufmomt in Rut"
Carew’s house uBrookhollow. Aftes
he had been spaaking’ ¢ :
a minute, Rue Carew’s m -
ened in the clasp of the. m
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Because Amolin will enable yos
to keep fresh and wholeaome per-
sonally.

Because Amolin pocmvely de-’
stroys odors from perspiration and
all other causes.

Because Amolin is antiseptic,
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. Write for a free sample
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