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No One Can Be Truly Happy Who Is NoTin Some Way Aspiring --a

New Moon Bids StarI ; j .T Evenmg Farew&3TM8 Day zrc History.
'TO-MORRO- W night-th- e thin crescent of the mcxmBam fi

THIS is the anniversary of the death in 1795 of Cagliostro, a day old, wilt be In codjuocUom,- - tow 'in trfe $vjukA
one of the world's classic imposters. He grew rich with the planet Venus, which is fast amwot-cbi- n fee in

in the various European capitals tend was locked in the ferior conjunction vith the earth, when it ili poft.be-'- 1

Bastile for his share in the "affair, of the diamond neck-

lace."

tween us and the sun, thus quitfingJ.ls.rofe of JKtffliWLj

Later he was sentenced to death, but died in prison. -.- ;-.
- i
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Clothes for
School

: ByEita Stuyvesant.
.'O OON schools and colleges will
J be opening their doors "to
"' welcome the scholars alter a

long: vacation. The boarding scffobl
girl will be busy at this time plan- -

'nJag her wardrobe for wear during
. the coming terra, Coats, hats, suits
and frocks will be needed for the
raspy events which fill the school
days, and .even for "hops" and

' "spreads" that liven the social life
of the college girl.

""The foundation of every school
girl's wardrobe Is a navy blue dress.
A loose chemise frock, easy to slip
on, yetlaoklng nothing in style, is

'a good choice. A smart model. of
, this kind was recently developed in
; blue tricotine, and brightened with
gray worsted embroidery. There
was' a two-pie- ce skirt which might
also be worn with separate blouses.
Over this narrow foundation hung a
graceful chemise, falling well be-
low the knees and split on either
side to the waist. Sprigs of flowers
done In the gray wool outlined these

' aprons, and the embroidery was"
also shown en the oval neck and
loose kimono sleeves.

To confine the fullness at the
waist, a girdle of gray celluloid
links itself firmly but gently, about
the figure and --Is tasseled with heavy
Ilk. Tills smart model is unusu- -
lly practical for the classroom "but

fr tm AnttTlv Miltafila rh, vfAftt &

If combines youthful charm with
style and is doubly serviceable "be--
jbause the underskirt 1s separate.

; ' For informal affairs, teas or mati--
jMees, one chooses a light georgette

J Xreck, and hides its beauty from the
curious world under a smart top
coat. A smart model for a "Jeune

I faille," was of canary-color- ed georg--
tfctte with a distinctive girdle of

de green ribbon. The bodice was
Ite plain and made over a flesh
.tin camisole. The kimono sleeves
ere wrist length and bell-shape- d

d finished with a piceted edge. A
en. onen .neck showlair a bit of
e satin was also picote
Two very deep tucks trimmed the

ight fail over-tun- ic back and
oat, while long gathered panels,
ery broad, fall gracefully over the
des, are folded up and fastened
neath the lower tuck. A plain

) narrow skirt of the georgette is the
, Xeundation of this lovely frock, and
kn Individual note is added with the
Barrow ribbon of jade green.

.! For those who do not find the
'canary shade becoming, soft blue,
feray. copper, beige, raspberry, and

'fche lilac tones offer dainty possl-SjailU- es.

'

t; A little forethought now will
fjsave endless trouble later and
poth these frocks selected for the

ifcelle.ge girl will fill the gap .untilpe autumn suit is necessary.
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lifiWheh Your
j, Eyes Fail
! ' By Brice Belden, H. D.
' ' I 'HE commonest symptom, of eye--

. strain Is headache, but there' are some results which are in-
teresting to eye, specialists and to

. the Tictims .themselves, who, by the
1 'way, are not always conscious of

Hhe connection between their old
troubles and their eyes.

Eyestrain sometimes evidences it-

self hy faintness, dizziness or def-
inite vertigo, train sickness (s6me- -

times seasickness) , dislike orf mov--
Ing pictures, a feeling of floating In
the air, sensations such as thewav- -

,2ng of the sidewalk like the billows
times seasickness), dislike of mov--
Tnent of the walls of a room, dislike

f brightly lighted rooms or of the
dare of the sun on the snow or on
The water, the discomfort caused by
eertain color combinations or pat- -
terns such as pronounced stripes in
k. wallpaper design, confusion in a

'crowd, insomnia in some cases and
drowsiness in others, and a sense
ef objects receding from the ob--
server.

Eyestrain explains certain fears.
.Uncertainty of balance, due to de-

fective vision, accounts for timidity
in certain circumstances. If you are

, afraid to run on a stone wall, or on
a plank oyer a brook, or over a
railroad bridge on the tirfs, the

. trouble lies with youf vision.
If you would be afraid to pTay

. tag on the rafters of a house par-- ,
tially built, it is pretty safe to say

. that your eyesight rather than real
cowardice accounts for your fear.
, People who are afraid to look
down from a high point or to walk' pn the edge of a height are usually
victims of untrustworthy eyes.

', "When- - we. walk on a broad, smooth
t sidewalk it makes little difference,
just where the feet are placed; a
few inches difference in the length
or width of our step is unimportant.

But when we arc at a height
.there is a sense that the-fe- et jaust
be accurately placed: a fraction of

Jan inch iriakes a vast difference,
Honee, there is fear if there is any

'distrust of the eyes. This distrustJraiy exist only in the subconscious
mind, so fear is then the only. lan-guage in which nature can speak to
lis warning!'.
, The fear of crossing an open
square or street, if the street is a

"busy one, is also frequently due to
defeetive vision.

The Mediterranean Quail.
In the Mediterranean no bird is
itter known than the quail from

--Spanish littoral to the Arabian
bs. Twice a year it Dassesgreat inland sea. north- -

spring, and southward in
ler and October. Its com- -
kulte a festival, and many

idlng bill and many a
lue rent Is paid at

hen it goes north- -
its nesting place
Curppe the sandy

ire lined In the
h nne netting
takes, and the

flying low
'into these, and
by the falling

We than seventeen
been received in

I, and in the small
hear Naples, one

lir thousand are
prm a season.
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THE LOVE
A NEW SERIAL BY

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.

(Anther ef many novels and one of
the country's best-kme- wn writ-

ers of short stories.)
CHATTER XCVXII. -

(Copyright, 1819, Star Company)
festivities of the evening

THE well advanced when
Desiree, glancing at thc

clock, noted tbata It would soon be
time to repair to the dining loom
for refreshments. She had told
Smith that she would send him
word when, to get the punch ready.

The two musicians she hail en-

gaged had begun to play waltz.
Helen Goddard caught her eye and
hurried forward.

"What do you want? she asked,
"is there anything I can do?"

"Yes," Desiree replied gratefully.
"I promised this waltz to Mr. Jef-
ferson, so can't leave the room.
Tell Smith to put the ice and fruit
into the bowl ami pour the punch
in at once, please. We shall want
it in less than a half-hour- ."

"I suppose it is flavored all right,
and everything?" Helen asked.

Try and see, and, if not, doctor
It up to suit your own taste," the
hostess directed hastily, as she saw
Walter Jefferson advancing.

"You are looking very lovely to-
night," he remarked. "The last
time I had a chance to talk with
you you were quite indignant with
me because I --suggested your
chauffeur was a slacker. Should I
apologize?"

The words were said Jestingly,
but they embarrassed the girl.

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

"Ah?" Jefferson appeared inter-
ested. . "Then confess did him
an. Injustice. I thought he was an
Irishman who was willing to es-

cape the service."
"I scarcely see how you couhl

have fancied that of an Irishman,"
Desiree retorted. "The Irish are
not conspicuous at any time for
lack of courage."

Jefferson laughed. "It is evi-

dent." he teased, "that your chauf-
feur's valor Is tender, subject
with you. have no doubt that he
is fine chap."

"He Is an. excellent driver," was
the cool rejoinder. "Beyond that,
what he is is of no importance Is
it?"

Jefferson felt snubbed. It was
odd that the only rebuff,thls charm-
ing girl had" ever administered to
him had been when he criticized
man in her father's employ. What
was there about this fellow that
had awakened his own-intere- as
well as that of Samuel Lelghton's
daughter?

Meanwhile the subject of this
conversation was in the .pantry pre-
paring the punch for the guests 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 Annie to bring the
sugar in here, please. Smith."

"I will get it myself," he said.
"Annie is busy with the salad."

He went into 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 liquid on your-gow-

and It will take the color
out. L,et me attend to this. First
of all must put the fruit in
mustn't I?"

"Yes." she agreed. "But flrstest
of all, take off your coat,"

He hesifated. "'Do so. Smith."
she Insisted. "And pin this In front
of you.'

Taking one of Annie's aprons
from hqok she held It toward him.

"Really," htf protested with a
laugh, "I do not need It."

Helen smiled coquettish!-- . "I am
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quite sure," she said, "that you
have never done this kind of work
before, or you would know that
you should wear an apron. You
are neither a professional butler
nor chauffeur."

It was a daring remark, and 'she
waited breathlessly-fo- r his reply.

To her chagrin, her companion
made none. Only with an "Excuse
mel? he removed his coat and
pinned the apron about his waist.
Then, In silence, ue put the fruit
into the bowl, sweetened the ptinch
and started to pour it upon the ice.

A Battle of Wits.
"Walt!" Helen said. "Let me

taste it."
"Is it all right?" he asked when

she had sipped a spoonful of the
liquid.

"Perfect. Pour it In."
He did as he was bid, but so

quickly that some of the punch
splashed over one of his cuffs.

"Ohl'i Helen ejaculated, seizing a
towel. "Let me wipe that off."

She caught his wrist and rubbed
the wet spot briskly. As she did
so the cuff turned in her hand,
bringing to her sight the gold links
fastening It. '

"What a stunning ' monogram!"
she commented.

But the man jerked his wrist
away.

"This is no work for you. Miss
Goddard," he protested, adjusting
the cuff and starting to put on his
coat.

Helen giggled. "You have your
apron on still, Smith," she reminded
him.

"So I have!" he said, confusedly.
Then, as he removed it, he added.
"I am glad your pink gown did not'
get th'at shower of punch. It would
have ruined It."

"It Is thanks to you that it did
not," she said. "For a chauffeur
you have a wonderful tact and
thought for others. By the way,"
challengjngly. "if your name- - is
Smith, how does it happen to be-

gin with a D? I saw a gorgeous
big D on that link Juat now."

"My first name is David," he ex-
plained, briefly. -

"Oh David. Smith? By the way.
David, may I have another look at
those links?"

He pretended not to hear her. "I-a-

afraid Miss Leighton thinks I
am very slow," he said, turning
away abruptly. "I will tell Annie
to bring the salad in immediately."

To Be Continued.

HINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD

Carments that arc to be washed
should be machined with a fairly
loose tension.

Wood ash is useful for cleaning
and polishing steel, pewter, brass
aluminum, and copper

A piece of old velveteen makes a
very efficient substitute from cham-
ois leather 'for polishing purposes.

Lemon juice or cream of tartar
added to pastry hot only, makes it
crisp and light, but renders it much
more digestible.

If stung by an Insect, take an
onion, cut It and rub on to the place.
The Juice rubbed into the flesh re-
lieves the pain and stops the swell-
ing.

Cement for mending delicate
china may be made by mixing rjee
flour with cold water and simmer-
ing it gently over a Are until It
becomes thick. t

To Improve the flavor of an appo
tart, sprinkle the fruit wit'h lemon
Juice after it is put Into the diqh
and cover with tiny pieces of but-
ter, then add sugar and nutmeg or
cinnamon.
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BY
DEAR MISS

I am so and lontly
that I Just must write to you. I left
the convent when I "wan fifteen and'
married a m:n Ife paver
showed me any affection or

Last year I met a atudeqt who --

was school htrf, and he tnld
rae he loved me t left my home and t
went to work In his home town. He
was .nd I am Vf
were very hr.ppy, and he used to call
every I have, now jjot Sny
divorce and he refuses to tee mo any
more because hi: friend said be nhoulil
not marry me. Would It be uroprr for
me to go to hU home and d rm.tr ! an '

B. V. T.
No young man gives up a girl he

really cares about on the
of a and I think the young

is using that as
an excuse for not good Ills,

I do not see that
any hold over "him going io
court, and it is If you
would win the case. Don't you
think it would be try. In
future to avoid these love

Tou hav 'been
and and 'been bad-

ly by a man fhom
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TROLLEY THAT MEETS
By FONTADNE FAX.
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Advice to the Lovelorn
'SEA.TRICH

FAIRFAX:
down-hearte- d

twenty-nin- e.

conilder.-atlo- n.

Rttendlnc

twenty, twenty-on- e.

evening:

explanation?

advice

argument
making'

promise. yourhave
without
doubtful

beterto.desperate
entanglements?
married divorced

treated yc&ng

A;--Mfo- -

,oF'fi1ou 8rs-eaMw-

FAIRFAX.
you regarded as your fiance, and
you are only twenty-oij- e. W&y not
try to depend a Jltfle rmre on your- -'

self for happiness and contentment?
Try to be less the victim of your
emotions

Lawyers' Gowns.' .

"

There is as much difference Jn,the
gowns worn by British legaUUgfets
as there Is In their wigs. The robes
of a high court judge are' gor-
geous and imposing. They, afe
re.ide of rich silk and trimmed- - with
ermine. The cost of thee magnifi-
cent robef is oftn as mu.c,h a
100 pounds, though, tbiy cfcn --be
Then too. high jCo.urt judge's piriy,
bought for about sixty jjpUnds.
but never wer, largft thfee.fcbr.- -

ncred hats. Judge,, who preside
over lower qpqrts wear much less
gorgeous robes and do not carry
three-corner- ed hats A barrister's
gown is made of. black alpaca or
some similar material known' as
"stuff In the legal profession. It

'ALUiTOplTRAlNS
' .
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Is, only when a barrister has become-

a. K. C. that he; may done a
gown' of' silk, for tils Teason a
King's coupsel is often "referred to
as a "silk."

. Candid Enough.
Hawkins, a hotel manager, and

Wifks. a manufacturer's agent,
were talking, 4bout their respective
business Interests. 'T say," re-
marked, Wllks, Tjowever do you use
,auch an enormous quantity of pears
ad Deachsr "Weil." replfed

'Hawkins. "w'$ eat whit we can.
and what we can't eat we cap.'
"Indeed!" said the other. "We .do
about the same In. our' business."
"How is that? ''We sell an orderwen we cai sell It, and when we
can't we cancel Id"

Unappreciated.
'So.thafs the oldest Inhabitant

iqi years eld7'f said a tourist sin a
village. , "No wander you're proud
o( him!" I dunno about being
pjoud of hlm,', ePOndd a native:
"he" ain't ffqtte nothln In this yer
pl46e"cept-gro- w ohj, and It's took
him & long tirqa tcrdo that!"

r' '
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CAK ON SQ

friend,
student

C. D. BATGHELOR
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Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
you remember how tn theD last story Pusa Junior went

airship riding with the
goose captain and the four and

tvjenty sailor doves? Well, they
irfitf. 'on and 'on until nightfall,
when up In the sky came the beau-
tiful, silver moon. But how dif-
ferent it looked, thought Puss Jun-
ior. Not a bit like the moon in Old
Mother Goose Land with the good-natur- ed

moon man leaning out of
his little window.' And then our little "hero stood
up-o- n his tip-to-es in his pretty red-topp- ed

boots and said, this little
poem. And isn't It strange that he
should have said, just the kind of
poetry that belonged to New Mother
Goose Land?

Glitter, glitter. Silver Moon.
In the sky a blcballooa!
Tell rae where you' are all dy
Where's the place you bide away?

"It Is easy for the San
When the lay his race has ran,

. la the shadows of the Night
' To conceal bis golden light,

- But to me It doe seem queer
How you hide when, all Is clear I

There's no closet I can spy
' Anywhere up
' Then a silvery volceirepHd,taad

It .soundedv strangely- - like the maa
In the ".moon's ", voice, 'but Puss
wasn't quite dure: ' , .

Some day I will tell'you. HtUo
Pupa Junior. Perhaps when yaa
have been ' In "New Mother" Goose
Land for, a year!' and the only sound
to be heard was the tinkle of the
stars and the whirr of the airship's
propeller. '"

"You had better . come Into thax
cabin," said the captain's wife, "for
the dew will, be fallingscon and you
will get damp.'" 'SoPusa followed
her inside whero it was warm and
.coxy.

"You remember, of course, that the
captain's' wife was 'a goose and that
the captain was, a gander and the

''fbur-and-tvVren- ty' sailors were little
white doves.
' Well, aftersupper. the doves sans
such a soft'lullaby that, the cap-
tain's wife cuddled up her bajjy gos-vlj- ng

and went sound to sleep. And
pretty soon Puss felt his eyelids'
Jroop!ngand before long he' vtras in
the land of; dreamland (is, thought

'he had wings' 'and was flying
: through the air by the'wslde of
Goosey Goosey Gander.

"jiid by and ly he 'thought he
came to the castle of my Lord of
Carabas, where Jits 'father, the
famous Pqss In Boo(s, was; Senes-scha- ll.

And ha' flew Into the window and
sat on the foot of-th- e bed. -- But at
first he was afraid to waken his
ojd father for fear 'It would' frighten
him to death. But by and by' as he
sat there wondering what to 'do, he
took the feather from his cap and
tickled his father's nose very "softly
fend then the, old gentleman cat
opened his. eyes and. said: "Sly dear
son I Have you come home at
la8tr And after that Puss Junior
awoke and found himself in the
airship where he had fallen asleep.

(.To Be Continued.)

A Point of. Law.
A nrisbner in court was asked the

usual question "Guilty or not
ugilty?" "Yes," responded,the man
at the bar. "What's that?" asked
Vhe judge, sharply. "I was asked
?.t.at.r T W5K trlilltv Vr nnt pntltv

..and of course I am! Of the two
Attwa T nniilil Tint iAlt iflriA

both " "But which are you?". "Oh.
go on, judge! What's the jury for?"

Experience.
"Simple" Simon went In

his .mother's pall."
'Not so simple, at that," declared

an amateur sportsman. "I've spent
time and money getting to a place
where the likelihood of catching
fish was no greater I"
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Tampica Pet Is tumbling at 4Kb
same time It's bofng aaped sjf,
which 'is a very eerievs phoafj-aeB,- 7

Regan urged. '

Ih ar' market .all Mctet
curieua pheaea acewr." Tmftfa
bluffed with. a. nature shew w4J-de- m.

"Ah when heyMre sb1JwiI
enough ot my dampings they'll 1r
ripe to' retires a etirreL 8ewssV
will pay sestething te get sfy
4amplags eat ef their systesw, X

fancy they'll pay through the ss
before lra dese with them."

But you're all in, eh? rra
watching fcesr right, eves MeUVe
yasr return- - Tampice Pet 1 (
last," - r

Francis shook his head.
"I'd oareely sa'y fhat," he --Sri

"I've get assets EBr-aaark- et onaistfos
ever dream ef. 1'ra. Jrkg themfw.

that's all;. Just lHrtsgvafcem en. vO
course. Began. I'm teHfsc ye this
la confidence. Ye.were, say Xa4fcc!
friend. Mlse ia eg ie be .see
clean-u- p, adr If yoH Uhsay sis, f
in, this short aket yejretart bar-
ing, i YsallL be JHee Xa settle wJth
the sejiles less; the t4?

i-- ' Jl 9lt t Bfysfety?.
"What are year aeeeta?- -

Franafs shrugged his sfcealeecs.
"That's' vhat they are geisg.se

find out- whea .thejtfre fall, ss .with
my stuffs' '

mL'b . bluff r Regan admired ex-

plosively! Ypu'Ve gdt the eW mete's
nerve, --all right. Bwt yes?fe get te
show me if isa'fa hlHtf."

Regaa ntualted, aitr IfraaqJ -

suddenly inspired. .

"It tar-b- e issttered; .'tyes'r
najned..it I'si .arowsfiegr eer y
bacJT teeth--ho- aad they're the
highest "out of the wash: . 1

won't drown ft you wilt helpme.
All you've get to d Is te remember
my father and put out yosr haad'te
saye Hlsr sosu If you'll back me s.
we'll make. them all stck" -

And right there the "Wolf e wall
Street showed: hls teeOu HoiBt-e- d

toBipnard Henry aCergaQa s, pie--

"Why do you think I ket that
hanglhg qitthe wall Uee ?"
he demand,ad., ....". J j.

" .
cepted" ekplanaUen ivasf thepTtrle

a'seient frlesdsMp.and --' v

Francis sheok. his-'hea- d l--

plebcHy . ' ;
JSb Tshoulda't sever fergeCWm,

Hhe.-Wdl- f west on. AB.rer a
faking --moment have" I, fWgelteB:
hlnv Remenafeer JtheCpfjaeneUUs
Railways-- ' merger? Well, oW R-'-

Mj doubleHcroseed me Js. that deal.
Asd1t was some, double-cros- s,

he was .too cusnisff
ever toleUme get a come-bac- k. $s.
hint So there --bis pjcture was
hiing. and hre I've sat and waited.
And now the. time, has come.

"You mean?" Francis queried
quietly- -

Must that" Regan snarled. "I-v- e

waited find worked for this day.
and the day has come. I've got the
whelp whe?e I want hire'

at any
rate."- - . He glanced .up malteleusjy
at-t- he picture.-."An- If .that 4
make the eld g?at turn- - is his
gravis" -- .

'Ftancls'rose-t- o hjs feet and re-

garded his enemy-- curjously. .

Wo' he.said.ras if In' soliloquy.
"It isn't worth it"

"What Isn't worth what?" the
other demanded, with swift sus-
picion.

"Beating you up," was the coel
answer. "I ceald kill you with my
hands in five minutes. You.'re no
wolf. You're just mere yellow deg,
the pari ofyeu that isn't plate
skynk. They teld me to expect this
ot you: but I' didn't believe, and. I'
came tp see. They were fight. Yo
tfete all that they said. WelU I
must get along out of this.- - It
sroelfs like a den ot fbxes.

He paused with his hand on the
dqo'r knob' and looked back-- . He
had not, succeeded In making Regan
lose ;U temper.

'And' what' are you going- - to do
about Itr the latter jeered.

"If you'U permit me o get tay-brokero-

your phone mlyfae ysu!!
learn.' Francis replied.
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