=7

4 ' This Day in History. '

'l'H]S is the anniversary of the death in 1795 of Cagliastro,
of the world’s classic imposters. He grew rich
in the' various European capitals und was locked in the
i || Bastile for his share in the “affair of the diamond neck-
lace.” Later he was sentenced to death, but died in prison.
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‘Clothes for
- School

,
[ © By Rita Stuyvesant,
i OON schools and colleges: will
' be opening their doors to
welcome the acholars after a
long vacation. The boarding school
gir] will be busy at this time plan-
! ning her wardrobe for wear during
. the coming term. Coats, hats, suits
‘and frocks will be needed for the
‘many eveanls which fill the school
rdeys, and .even for “hops" und
| "spfeads” that liven the social life
+ of the college girl.
' The fﬁﬂhﬂon of every school
: girl’s wardrobe is a navy blue dress.

\A Topse chemise frock, easy to slip |

on, yetrlacking nothing In style, Is
‘s good cholee. A smart model of
_this kind was recently developed in
! blue tricotime, and brightened with
gray  worsted embroldery. There
{1 was a two-plecs =kirt which might
. @also be worn with separate blouses,
t Over this narrow foundation hung a
| graceful chemise, falling well be-
jow the kmnees and s=plit on elther
. mide to the walst. Sprigs of flowers
. done In the gray wool outlined these
!umn. and the embrojdery was
alse shown on the oval npeck and
'loose kimone sleeves.
To confine the fullness at the
.walst, a girdle of gray celluleid
Jinks itself firmly but gently about
the figure and is tasseled with heavy
(Eilk. This amart model is unusu-
!Fb’ prac for the classroom, but
: 1t is equilly suitable for street wear,
+3t° combines youthful charm with
and is-doubly serviceable be-
the underskirt {s separate.
¥ For informal affairs, teas or mati-
pess, one chooses a light georgelts
frock, and hides its besuty from the
‘turjons world under & smart top
pat. A smart model for a “Jeune
1" was of canary-colored georg-
te with a distinctive girdle of
@ green ribbon. The bodice was
plain and made over s flesh
camisole. The kimono sleeves
wrist Jength and bell-shaped
finished with a picoted edge. A
open showing a bit of
e satin ‘::e:uo plcoted.
- T'wo very deep tucks trimmed the
ght fall over-tunic. back and
while long gathered panels,
bread, fall grecefully over the
are folded up and fastened
mexth the Jower tuck. A plaln
w skirt of the georgette iz the
tion of this lovely frock. and
Bn individual note is added with the
Pu'rov ribbon of jade green.
i1 For those who do mot find the
! shade becoming. soft blue,
' ¥. copper, beige, raspberry, and
; lilac tones offer dalnty possi-
] “uﬂ.
10 A littla forethought now will
gave endless trouble later and
th thess frocks selected for the
Nage girl will All the gap until
autumn suit is necessary.

| When Your
. Eyes Fail

!

'" By Brice Belden, M. D,

i commaenest gymptom of eye-
'. ’ strain is beadache, but there
. are some resuits which are in-
fpresting to eye specialists—and to
", Xhe victims themselves, who, by the
‘ Way, are not always conscious of

L TR .

T - e

- e

e e A

—
A

i ——

- connection between their old
troublez and thelr eyes.
't Eyestrain sometimes evidences it-
self by falntness, dizziness or defi-
mits vertige, train sickness (séme-
‘ limes seasickness), dislike or{f mov-
! Ing pictures, a feeling of floating in
the air, sensations such a5 the wav-
; Ing of the sidewalk llke the billows
t times seasickness), dislike of mov-
! ment of the walls of a2 room, disllke
of brightly lighted rooms eor of the
! kiare of the sun on the smow or on
“the water, the discomfort caused by
geriain color combinationas or pat-
teras such as promounced siripes in
:h wallpaper design, confusion In &
, trowd, Ingomnis in same cases and
drowsinesz in olhers, and a. sense
.of " objects ‘receding from the ob-
i Berver.

Eyestrain explains certaln fears.
Pngertainty of balance, due to de-
fective vision, accounts for timidity
in certaln cilrcumstances, If you are
.afrald to run on a stone wall, or on
A& plank over & brook, or over a

raliroad bridge on the tirgs, the
trouble lies with youf vision.
If you wouyld be afraid to play

tag on the rafterz of a2 house par-
| tinliy built, it is pretty safe to say
Lhatl your eyesight rather than resl
cowardice accounts for your fear.
People who are afrald to loeok
down from a high point or to walk
on the edge of a height are usually
victims of wuntrustworthy eyes,
When. we.walk on & broad, smooth
i midewslk it makes little difference
just where the feel are piaced: a
few inchek différence in the length
or width of our step iz unimportanc,
But whén we are at a helght
there is a seanse that the feet must
pe sccuralely placed: & fraction of
&0 Inch makes & vast difference.
' Henoe, there is fear if there is any
'ﬂ]n;u;t of the eyea. This distrust
(FOAy exist only in the subconscious
:Illim!. 50 fear Is then the only lan-
; Buage Iin which nature can speak to
us warningly.
1} The fear of crossing an open
spguare or sireel, if the street is =
‘busy one, is also frequently due to
' @efective vision.

|| The Mediterranean Quail.
In the Mediterranean no bird is
ptter known than the quail from
nish littoral o the Arabian
Twice & year it passes
Erest inland sea. north-
spring, and southward In
r and October. 1tz com-
gite & Testival, and many
pding LT and many a
ue rent is paid at
phen it goes north-
its nesting place
repe the sandy
¢ lined in the
fine petlting

fiying low
into these, gnd
by the falilng
than seventeen
een received in
and in the small
wear Naples, one
y thousand are
in a season.
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A NEW SERIAL BY A FAMOUS WRITER

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.

(Asther of many movels and one of
the country’s best-knewn writ-
ers of short sieries.)
CHAPTER XLVIIL
(Copyright, 1913, Star Company)

HE festivities of the evening
were well advanced when
Desiree, glancing at -the

clock, noted thata it would soon be
time to repair to the dining 10om
for refreshments. She had told
Smith that she would send him
word when to get the punch ready,

The two musicians she hal en-
gaged had begun to play a waltz
Helen Goddard caught her eye and
hurried forward.

“What do you wanti?™ ghe azked.
“ie there anything T can do™

“Yes,” Densiree replied gratefully.
“] promised this waltz to Mr, Jef-
ferson, so can't leave the room.
Tell Emith te put the ice and fruit
into the bowl siM pour the punch
in at once, pleasa. We shall want
it in less than a half-hour.™

“] suppose it is flavored all right,
and everything?' Helen asked.

“Try and see, and If not, doctor
it up to sult your own taste,” the
hostess directed hastily, as she saw
Walter Jefferson advancing,

“You are jiooking very lovely to-
night.” he remarked. “The Iast
time I had a chance o talk with
you you were quite indignant with
me because 1 . suggested your
chauffeur was s slacker. Should I
apologize?™ .

The words were sald jestingly,
but they embarrassed the girl

“That is hardly necessary,” she
said. “Smith needs no apology. He
has already been in France and
has done his share"”

“Ah?' Jefferson appeared inter-
ested.  “Then | copfess I did him
an_injustice. I thought he was an
Irishman who was willing to es-
cape the service”

“{ scarcely see how You could
have famcied that of an Irishman,”
Desiree retorted. “The Irish are
not conspicuous @t any lime for
lack of courage.”

Jefferson laughed. “It is evi-
dent.” he teased, “that your chauf.
feur's valor s a tender subject
with you. 1 have no doubt that he
is a fine chap.”

“He is an excellent driver,” was
the cool rejoinder “Beyond that,
what he is |s of no Importance—is
it

Jeflerson felt snubbed It was

odd that the only rebuff this charm-
ing girl had- ever admimistered to
him had been when" he criticized a
man in her father's employ. What
was there about this fellow that
had awakened his own Interest as
well as that of Bamuel Leighton's
daughter?

Meanwhile the subject of this
conversalion was in the pantry pre-
paring the punch for the guesis of
the evening. By him stood Helen
Goddard. She had tasted the mix-
ture and found it very acid,

“When the fruit is added it will
be too sour for words,™ she com-
plained. “Ask Amnnle to bring the
sugar in here, please, Smith."

“7 will get it myself.,” he sald
“Annie is busy with the salad.”

He went inte the Kitchen. When
he returned with the sugar canister
Helen would have relieved him of
it, but he demurred. .

“Pardon me, Miss Goddard—but
you might splash the liguid on your
gown—and It will thke the color
out. Lot me atitend to this. Iirst
of all I must put the fruit in—
mustn‘t 17"

“Yes," she agreed. "“But firstest
of all, take off your coat,”

He hesifated. Do po. Smith,"™
she insisted. “And pip this in front
of you.™

Taking one of Annie’'s aprons
from a hook she held it toward him,

“Really.,” hs protested with «n
lsugh, ! do not need L™

Helen smiled coquettishly. *T am

quite sure,” she sald, “that IM'

have never done this kind of work
before, ‘or you would know that
you should wear an apron. You
are neith a professional butler
nor chaulleur.”

It was a daring remark, and she
walited breatihlessly for his reply.

To her chagrin, her companion
made none. Only with an “Excuse
me!” he removed his coat and
pinned the apron about his walst.
Then, in sflence, mg put the fruit
into the bowl, sweetened the punch
and started to pour it upon the ice.

A Battle of Wits.
“Wait!” Helen sald. *“Lel me
taste L™
“Is it all right? he asked when
she had sipped a spoonful of the

liquid.
“Perfect. Powur it In."
He did. as he was bid, but se

guickly that some of the punch
splashed over one of his cuffs,

“Oh!"™ Helen ejaculated, seizing a
towel. *"Let me wipe that off.”

She caught his wrist and rubbed
the wet spot briskly. As she did
g0 the cuff turned im her hand,
bringing to her sight the gold links
fastening it.

“What a stunning ' monogram!™
she commented.

But -the man Jjerked hig wrist
AWAY.

“This is no work for you, Minss
Goddard,” he protested, adjusting
the cuff and starting to put on his
coal

Helen giggled. *“You have your
apron on still, Smith,” she reminded
him.

“So T have!” he sald, confusedly.
Then, as he removed it, he added.
“l am glad your pink gown did not
getl that shower of punch. It would
have ruined it"

“It {s thanks to you that it did
not,” she sald. “For a chauffeur
vou have & wonderful tact and
thoyghit for others. By the way.,"”
challengingly, “if your mame. is
Smith, how does it happen to be-
gin with a D? 1 saw a gorgeous
big D on that link just now.”

“My first pame is David,” he ex-
plained, briefly.

“Oh—David .Emith? By the way,
David, may [ have another look at
those links?"

He pretended not to hear her. *1

am afrald Miss Leighton thigks 1
am very slow,” he sald, turhing
away abruptly. “r will tell Annie

to bring .the sulad in immediately.”
To Be Costinmed.

HINTS FOR THE

HOUSEHOLD

Garments that are to be washed
ghould be machined with a falrly
icose tension,

Wood ash |s useful
and polishing =steel,
aluminum,

for cleaning
pewler, hrass
and copper

A plece of old velveleen makes a
very efficlent substitute from cham-
ols leather for polishing purposeés.

L==mon julee or cream of tartar
added 1o pastry not only makes It
crisp and light, but renders It much
more digestible,

If stupg by &an Insect, take an
onion, cutl Il and Tub on to the place,
The juice rubbed into the fleah re-
licves the pain and stops the swell-
ing

Cement for mending dellcate
china may be made by mixing rilce
flour with cold water and simmer-
ing it gently over a fire until it
becomes thick. ¢

To Improeve the flavor of an apple
tart, sprinkle the fruit with lemon
Jules after it is put into the dish
and ecover with tiny pleces of but-
ter, then add sugar and nulmeg or
cinnamon.

By FONTAINE FOX
e
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THe SKIPPER MUST HAVE

BEEN SORTER DOZING LAST
WEEK WHEN ‘HE RAN PLUMB
INTo BUD HENDERSONS BIG SOW
AND PINNED HER DOWN WITH THE ' °

o - ¥

CAR ON ToP SO JT. COULDN'T: BE BACKED OFF.

ugpTigoL. 1%ie, by the Wiptsler Symatcaie Ine)

Advice ‘to the Lovelorn

BY 'BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

you regarded as your fiance, and
you are only twenty-one. Why not
try to depend a )itfle mare on your-
salf for happingss and ¢ontentment?
Try to be lesas the yictim of your
emotions;

Lawyers’ Gowns.

There I8 as much difference In the
gowns worn by British legal,lights
as there is In their wigs. The robes
of a high court judge are gor-
geous and imposing. They afe
reade of rich sllk and trimmed with

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX

I am s0 down-hearted and lonely
that 1 fust must write to you. 1 lelt
the convent when [ was ffteen and
marrisd 4 m-Zn twenly-nine. He paver
showed me any affection or consider-
nilon, Lazt year I met & studegt who
was sttending school hére, and he tald
me he loved me L left my home and ¢
weni Lo work In_his home town He
was twenty, =nd T am twenty-ons. We
were very hoppy. and he used Lo ‘call
every evening. 1 have now got SAy
divoree and he refuses Lo see me puy
more because hiz friend sald bhe shoulil
notl marry me. Would It be proner for
me-to go to hic home and demard dn
explanation? B. V. T

No young man glves up a girl he

reglly cares about on the agvice ermine. The cost of thefe magnifi-
of & friend, and I think the young | cent robep Iz aftéen as much as
student is ysing that argument as 100 pounds, though they ‘be
an excuse for not making good his,| Then too, high pourt jodges Y,
promise. [ do not see that you have bought for ashout =mixty nds.

but never wepr, large threa.cor
ngred hats. Judges who presids
ovgr lower cpyrts wear miuch less
gorgeous ro and do not earry
three-cornared hata. A barrister's
gown is made of black alpaca or
some similar matérial RnoWwn as
“gtuff” in the legal profession. It

any hold over him without going 1o
court, and it Is doubtfu] If you
would win the case Donr't you
think It would be beltter to try In
future to avold thess deaperate love
entanglementis? TYou have, ‘“béen
married and divorced and ‘been bad-
Iy treated by a y?u: man wWhom

- -

is only when a barrister has be-
come & K. C. that he may done a
gown’ of silk. For tlis reason a
King's coupsel Is often referred Lo
as a “siik."™

Hawking, a hotel- manager, and
Wilks, & manufgcturer's agent,
were talking dbout thélr respective
busingas interests, "1 aay,” re-
marked Wilks, ‘" howegver do you uge
Auch an enormeus quantity of pears
apd peacheaT’ “Well,” replipd
‘Hawkins, “we¢ eat what we can,
and what we can't eat we cap.'
“Indeed!” =mgld the other. *“We .do
abeut the same In.our businesa™
“How iz that? *““We sell an order

when we can pell it, and when we
can't we cancel iti"

Una :
"ﬂq that's the oldest Inhabitant—
104 yeurs 147" sald a toyrist.im =
village. “No waonder you're proud
of him!" *“I dumno about heing
ptoud of him,” responded a natlye;
“he ain't done nothin' in this yer
plgte 'dept grow old, dand I's toek

him a long time to-do that!"™ ¢

Glitter, ter, Silver Moon,
In the & big balloon!
Tweil me where yow are all day,

Where's the place you hide away?

moen's  yoice,
wasn't quite surs: Yo
_ day 1 will tell you, littla
Pups Junior, Perhaps when you
have been’ in New :
Land for a year!” and the only sound
to be heard was the tinkie of the
stars and the whirr of the alrship's
phopeller.

“You had betler . come
cabin” sgid the captlain's wife, “for
the dew will be ulunmn ad you
will get damp.” 8o f'ollorﬂ
hear inside where it was wiarm and
COXY. ‘

You remember, of course, that.the
captain’s wife was a g and that
the captain was & gapder and the
four-and-twenly sallors were little
white doves. > 9

Well, after supper, the doves sang
such a soft lullaby that the cap-
tain's wife cyddied up her baby gos-
ing and went sound to ll’e?. And
.l.ntty soon Puss felt “ayslids
‘drooping”dnd before long he was in
the land of dreams. and he, :;‘t
he had wings and was: fiylng
through the air by the..side of
Goosey CGoosey (ander, i

Arid by and Oy he thought he
came to the castle of my Lord of
Carabas, whéFe his futher, the
famous Puss In Bools, was Senes-
schall. ~ i

And he flew intp the window and
sat on the foot 'of the bed. . But at
firat he was afrald to wakan his
eld father for fear it would frighten
him to death. But by and by as he
sat there wondering wwhat to/do, he
took the feather from his cap and
tickled his father's nese very softly
and then the old gentieman cat
opened his eyes and sald: “My dear
son! Have you come home &t
last™ Apd after that Puss Junlor
awoke and found himeself in the
airship where he had fallen aslesp.

{Te Be Continwved.)

A Point of Law.

A prisoner in court was s:ked the

usual question—“Guilty or mnot
ugiity™ “Yes," responded the man
af the bar. “What's that?™ asked

the judge, shartply. “I was asked
whether 1 was gullty or not gullty,
and of course L am! Of the two
conditions T could mot well escape
both.” “PBut which are you? “Oh,
go on, judge! What's the jury for?™

Experience.

“Simple Simon went a-flabing In
his mother's pail.”

‘Not so simple, at that" declared
an amateur sportsman. *“I've spent
time and money gétting to a place
where the likellhood of catching
fish was no.greater|”

into the-
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‘the Wolf w
'.”',""' Q“I.

M, double-erosyed me
And It was samea .
llaye, me. , But he was too cusnilg
ever to let-me gét a come-Back 4n
him.' So' thers.-his picture Was
hung, and hers I've sat and waited
And now the Ume has cqme’

“You mean? Francis queried
quietly. - . :

“Just that,” Regan snarled. “I've
waited snd worked for  this day.
and the day has come. ['ve got the
whalp where I want him al any
rate.” . He glanced up unluhum
at-the picture.  “Asd if ibat dowt
maike the old geat turm. in his
m“‘. .. - L ] g

“Francis’ rose to his feet and re-
garded his enemy cu

“Neo,”" he sald, as !
“it ism't worth "

“What 'lsn't worth what™ the
other demand¢d with swift = sus-
plcion.

“Heating you up™ was the coel
answar. *1 could kill you with my
bands- in five minutes -You're no
wolf. You're just mere yellow deg,
the part of -yeu -that ian't plain-
skunk. They told me to expect this
of you: but I didn't belleve, snd T

¢ to ste.  They were Fight Tou
::ﬁ. all that they sald. Well, I
must get along out of thia It
smells ke a den of foxes.™

He psused with his hand om the
door knob and loocksd back. He
had not succeeded In making Regan
lose '3 temper. .

“And whal' are you goiag to do
abdut (17" the latter jeared, :

“Irf you'll permit me to gpet =
broker on your phene maybe y¢
learn.” Franecis repiied.

CONTINUED TOMORROW, ]

in soliloguy.




