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position to the sun.
away.

Uranus in Solitary Grandeur.

NEXT to the most distant planet in the solar sys-
tem is Uranus, which tomorrow night is in op-
Uranus is 1,700,000,000 miles
It is near the middle of Agquarius.

TH'IS

This Day in Our History.

is the anniversary of the Marquis de Lafay-

ette’s ride, in 1778, from Providence to Boston in
six and one-half hours, to beg D’Estaing to return
with the French fleet to Narragansett Bay.

Robert W. Chambers’

Famous
Story

harles Dana Gibson
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y mbers. fronts the h Strel i
back parlor and extension of the ron € heroine reisa
Whose Novels Have , Won Him Ino- : ) i i i
i a4 l-“m. Lexington avenue house, ready at Leeds, n RObel't W. Cham- Lacy said to Dankmere: “Now I e of my Sisksaiodes 1
’ all moments now for busi f ’ 1 “ :
; = ot - A s ’ bers fll‘le romance, The that you've learned how to get poor | said, “but if you really are in tne
E began real life once more in | 8leep. Neither bothered him éxces- St ts f A l ) Sh /
H a bad way, financiall; his |-sively. reets o scalon. e quiekly you'd better prepare for the | devilish financial straits you pre-
money being hopelessly looked He wrote no more notes to Strelsa has a chance to mar one study of riches and how to acquire | tend to be, why don't
in T Zee Park ooded eds— 2 : d r T
::d r;or:;r;::-"e:m :f ;malmwproud ::wwe:h“ i, :" Pmtedhno morg, of the richest Engllshmen ‘em. Kindly pass the buck unless | up things and go into trade”’
many he may have com- : : ve paraly . a
land along the Hudson which Quar- | poged. Rumor from the inner tem- n t!le world, Sir Charles ;’::':’ misfortunes have yeed Square things?’ repeated the
ren had supposed Lester Caldera | 16 concerning her— and Langly Ma"lSOD, and Mrs. Spl’OW], “The whele ocountey.” seld Bis little Earl mournfully; “will some-
h iz - 2 . - '
i~ «;:mfl‘;‘““;z ‘:‘;:N‘"‘tm tuave | SPTOWI and  Sir  Charles Mal- the Fifth avenue dowager, lordship, “is nothing but one gigan- | b0dy tell me how? Haven't I been
’ ' lison drifted out into the real wor i i .
soung mell ¥ad smiliagly desied s i 1d is determined to make that tic poker game. I sail on the next | trying out everything? Didn't I |
every day or so. but he never went . steamer. I'm bluffed out.” back a musical comed t
making any such promise to any | pack to the temple to verify them. chance a reality. Strelsa e cia ek - , ONNINEY: (05 SOE
body, which surprised and discon- Th - f ] . h h t l’t. oor ol Dankmere, purr Didn’t I even do a turn in it my-
certed Quarrén who had no money BY 158 s anded for K. Swms- €els In her nheart a partl- Lacy, "won't the ladies love you?” | gelf?"
with which to build sewers, roads :;?::;d.l:;:‘ts halone :; h:’ d.:kl; e aht'y for poor Rex Quar' “Their demonstrations,” said the “That's what probably smashed
e could almos o " ;
4 and electric plants. And he began | 4\, g0 1ayghter of the temple reve:l: ren. Follow the BtOI"y and E::'u il keeping me awake | it," observed O'Hara.
| he had y y el . ; y n . 4 “He did it very well,” lau
| :l‘:l;:e‘:l";letot::‘:anct:::l:lasgho: cs:e and the humming of the drones. But Mow Spro;" l' du %o {ls‘.:;s ;;r.cked\ o by see hOW fat'e t’akes a hand' Str Ch(lf;;! Mguwoni ?vhose auy “Something keeps Quarren awake | Sir Charles o
; th e or reilsa. rs. TOWL 18, picicg) A
lessly he had drifted into everything ‘r:n;::'r u:h:::‘:u:t;";o:;‘;m“" P f " Ry o O nights, judging from ‘“_'_ transom Dankmere ought to have filled
and past everything for the last five streelno‘tAaealo s .d “ribbed . light. Is it love, Ricky? his show full of flossy flappers,”
vears. P s n,always drownedit. | 1ongfewer and fewer as the years 4 ladled out to it In unappetizing ¢ Quarren, Lacy, O'Hara and Sir 4 romantic love and personal beauty, A slight color mounted to Quar- | ingisted Lacy. “Who wants to see
Fate Against Him. S far sesn phantom glitter be- pass on. For the gilding on the tem- gobs. Year after year great in- Charles Mallison sat by the win- added O'Hara. ren’s thin cheeks, but he answered | an Earl dance and sing? Next
After & hunt for a capitalist came & burning reality where the ple dome is peeling off; and the coming wavea of ignorance sweep dow playing poker: the Earl of Y—Like''—— . carelessly: “I read late sometimes. time I'l manage the company for
Gacnd afd datalie of Bk ci;cla of mid-day sun struck the office sign | Jgughter is dying out, and the hum | us from ocean to ocean; but I don't | Dankmere, perched on the plano “For heavens sake give me & | * * * How many cards do You | you, Dankmere"
frlends; and scquaintances he began outside the open window. of the drones sounds drowsy like un- | forget that those very waves also | stool, was mournfully rattling off | stack of chips and shut up!"” shouted | want?" “There’ll be no next time,” said
g, et - g ot g Fate, the ugly jade, was making | real voices heard in summer dreams, | carry a constantly growing and | a string of melodles acquired along | Westguard, jumping to his feet and Sir Charles Mallison turned his | pDankmere, scanning his cards, “I'in
i - faces at him, all kinds of faces. “It is the passing of an imbecile enlightened class higher and higher Broadway; Westguard himself, flat striding to the table. “Everybody head after a moment and looked at done for,” he added dramatically
m:'a;e t oroufh }‘C i R Just now she wore the gaunt mask | soclety,” declalmed Westguard— [ toward permanent solidity. on his back, occupled a leather | on earth is competent to write & | Quarren, and meeting his eye, sald | jetting his own ante go. i
o Rawier. ' CiiIe @ R | of poverty, but Quarren continued ; “the dying sounds of its meaning- “Every annual wave pushes the | lounge and dispensed philosophy | book except an author, but 1 defy | pleasantly: “I only want one, Quar- “You've lost your nerve,” said
turedly offered to take the prop- | to ignore her, because to him there | less noise—the first omens of a si- flotsam of the year before toward when permitted. Y anybody to play my poker hands for ' ren. Please give me the right one.” Quarren, smiling =i
erty off his hands for less than a | was no real menace In her skinny | lence which foretells annihilation. | the solld land. The acquaintance “You know,” sald Lacy, dealing | me! Come on, Dankmere! Let's | “Which?" “And '.“,-yﬂ,j;-l. else, my bov'"
third of what tu? paid Sprowl for it; | grin, no real tragedy in what she | Out of chaos will gradually emerge | With sordid things Is the first real | rapidly, "you're only a tin-horn | clean out this cmf:»ucent crowd!” |l “The Queen of Hearts.” “What's the mnur. w::h l}r'l.
and as Quarren's adjoining optiens | threatened. the elements of a real soclety—the | Impuise toward education. Some | philosopher, Karl, but you really Lord Dankmere complied, and |  “Dealer draws one also,” sald the | 1 .iasses. an 2 {nquired O' ?
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. . H W didn’t vou tell me you speak more naturally. “Peter's up
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ing. she is lonely. 1 do typing at ts a § ea ake or . — | surprised if I told yvou that my
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home and often have spare time. gran e XA W M plony he fambly h intellf,gents? tain some cocoa made Wiln , t foint be [ n of anxiety in her voloe. “But I wish | Wife an I have never been sepa-
“Sometimes when 1 go to the | &nt and foolish fo be aloof and | the fambly has an BeNiST | rich milk. Again, while the days | *7®4 Joint between the haunch- | 1 know that were I to write | U "HCRTE L oyt her, Phil—I should | Fated for a day, wouldn't you?
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Tunck, ¥ meet her doing her shop- bility to‘plec;s to ses what ulter- I was laffing to think of the urlshing jce cream to be ! (sacrolllac joint). | care he might come back, but I won't people think it strange, dear? could not find words as Eva's father
ping, too. I'm often tempted to | 1or motives there may be back of | = 0"\ o ot the feet of any | TO™® mour g lce c But the symptoms, whatever the | feel that I may be humiliating You've only been married such a lit- | upbraided him for not payving the
carry her packages and would do | it TP d Pa. This wurld is eaten with a piece of real sponge | cause, are characteristic Sharp, | myelf by taking that action. tle time?" attention that Dennison prescribed
#o, but feel that she might think it In the cpuntry Nelghbors matur | MBVIe GSSF: BRC S cake. | shootinggpains run down the back | . ' hat would you advise? @ Philip trowned. as the custom of husbands in his
forward, or imagine 1 do it to | 8II¥ “"'-'{'\Eh on each other. They | a tuff old wurld & a stubborn old Besides the hot dish, of course, | of the t!"n;h, Movement infensifies | GENEVIEVE M. “What does it matter what psople | Eeneration.
scrape acquaintance with her and | ™Must. 1en  the grocer doesn't wurld, sed Pa, & it isent gitting g | the pain. At certain fnka T Kok ) say? It's such twaddle * ® ' “It's a fact all ‘the same.” the old
80 with her*sons, two of when live | arrive in time, a couple of lemons ’ the average hungry boy and girl . > poinis along F course you must realize that y . ma,
with her l or a little coffee may be pretty | 40Wn at anybody's feet so you cud | L " Ty g omething elss. A | Lhe course of the nerve the pain the very charges your friends She released him slowly. man went on with a sort of pride.
“She never seems to forget to | important, and nobody waits for | notis it, sed Pa. It has nevver g r aft [ and tenderness are more intense. | phrought against your sweetheart “One has to mind what reople sy, | “And not a bad thing, either. °
ss & kind word with me or an  introduction before  running | esven bowed to me, sed Pa, with all | TO!l thickly spread with butter aft- | Tingling and numbness are often | gemonstrated his calibre. To drop | Whether it's twaddle or ot she | & ° 'But there! T suppose you
::,.,; ‘,‘,w : ,:ﬁ: n:rlt um:h‘.‘: ,::: next door to borrow what's need- | oi.h I have did se;i Pa ; er it i{s cut, and the parts tirmly "t"l'?l-ht Th:’ ble_\Emptomo are Worse | . oo because he isn't a “sport” | sald with a litte “v;rlns Ikmlle- ;’;_Uﬂl'l Peonlflﬂ run é\("ourﬂllves dif
' | " : ’ ’ . i at night an ore stormy weather. | - “Besaides * * * Phil, do you know ently." e paused. e seemed
the other side of the street, she | ed. But In the city, we live in & 1 hat it will nev- pressed together should be substi- The conditi 4 | is typical of today's weakness. . - a1 struck by Philip's sils “Bvery
even waves at me. I'm twenty.five. | OuUr layer-cake apartment buildings 801 Suppoas tha " on may be described | Now it you realize what you mave | that your father and I were never oy O o o =
o .\'ojr m‘}‘inlonmorwtet?l: :::r: | and are 2tratd to vess the timd of vér bow to anybody, sed Ma. Sum- tuted frequently for the crustless [ as a neuritis involving the sciatic lost thr;ush your own ?wmkneu separated for one single day? He thing all right—eh?" he asked with ¢

ation?” writea Flo,

day with someone who hasn't

times you are a skreem to me, sed

sandwich. The crust on tha roll

induces mastication, but also helps

nerve.
Severe cases have to be treated

and lack of high standards, how

And
well, of courae, I naver

never went away without me.
I - L ] L

a shade of anxiety.
Phillp roused himself with an ef

Isn't it sad that we humans go | Peen vouched for by some one else . can you quibble about whether you s
out of our way to avoid helpg klrfd we happen to know. Ma. - toward good teeth. Ln’ bedl‘ “blath the limb immobilized = 0 1y beqhumtlhtlng vourself were wished to go away without him. fort.
and natural and merely—human? Decent, honest courtesy from EPR SUyvir: s {0 (6 jeass Tt dwich 13 one pf the con- r.-plll 11“ tT &9 or a long, stralght | .., 4, write and say you realize Philip laughed rather constraln- “Oh—er—oh ves,” he mald lamely.
It & wooerian of ality lccks Iottaly. neighbor to neighbor is one of my irue grateness, sed Pa. Maybe e Ban c * 0 i s .h he earlier the treatment how you blundered in undervaiu- edly. - . “Of course, everything's all right.” i
why shouldn't a happy young girl the things we city folks have al- wen 1 am gone you will know sed venient ways of serving food In a Mo tter the ultimate results. ing his friendship? “And very nice, too,"” he sald. "But “Good!" Mr. Dennison slapped
to whom the older woman seems | M08t eliminated. I think it's time Pa. lunch box. The bread shou'd ben assage must be withheld until —things are different now, you | him on the back. “You know, Phil-

to have taken a fancy bring a little
joy into the life of her senior? If
anyone shows a tendency to be

we trusted our impulses a little
more and showed a friendlg Inter-
est In the folks we see every day.

The way vou look now you are
good for fifty years, sed Ma. But
anyway, sed Ma, I am grately in-
terested In the future of this deer

at least a day old and should be

close-grained. Cut it thin and but-
ter’ it hefore spreading the filling.

the acute symptoms have subsided,
and must then bLe mild.

Cream of tartar in doses of hamf
a teaspoonful three times a day in

EAR MISS FAIRFAX:
Have been going about with
a young man four years and was
engaged a year ago. Lately he has

know, mother. Besides—everything's
all right—Eva could have come if
she lilked., She's got Peter there. She
sald she would rather stay with

ip—I've been rather worrled, just
now and then, vou know—about—
well, about my little girl * * *"
He blew hls nose vigorously.

neighborly, why should anyvone else 7

e e S little neece of mine. What if she Butter contains a growth-producing | plenty or water aids In elimination. him." “1 feel ’ v

' 1+ " . . eel rather guilty about m

:‘,:';:31,‘\, lﬁ.,r;?r:(.i‘ (]fiLI:_!:_rlrgf’ﬂ:hh:: In Other Words. shud reely beecum a great star & | element quite necessary to a child's | Lemonade may be taken freely, | :;Z"th'f:;;“%;‘r‘: 1th:18ro?d":hm::1der Mrs. Winterdick knew Phillp too | ghare in—well, you know! After all,
) then come to call on us. Wud- | diet. with but little sugar. Tea and cof- | o 0 » bt mother than | . to argue with him, and 8he | ghe's my only daughter, and a fath-

offering to carry bundles for age,

A visitor surprised a professpr

dent the nabors be fussed? sed Ma.

Generally speaking, it is hetter

fee should be given up. Hot water

and 1, on the other hand,

saw that he looked harassed and un-

er naturally likes to feel that his

why under the sun restraln that at one of our colleges, who wus ’ I have met some one 1 think 1 care
. - A You are kind of fussed yureself | to| mince meat or poultry or fish | bags should be placed at the upper - e happy. girl is happily married. * * ¢
I‘TT::FIH made up of ?lnv incidents saying to his baby: “Oh-ny, nony.| rite now, sed Pa. You are bilding | before using it as a filling. It | end of the nerve. An other spray f“r.‘:: ?glt;r;' What would }o}u{ at:c:ul- “If T could only have seen Eva," | 7 gh6y19—" ?
strung along to make the beads of | ©,Mussy tick his footsy tootsies " | cassels in Spain, sed Pa. takes but a moment to run that | to the sensitive spots also relieves | 2 T she thought. She felt now that she He hesitated. He looked at Phillp
exlstence It 1,,“'1 the bk lnol Just then he caught sight of his All grate men & wimmen bilt plece of roast beef through the | the pain. | WHY shouldn’t you glve up the | could have spoken to &va frankly. with s mort of pathos in his keen
d',_ms th}u make the sunshine of visitor, blushed, mand muttered: cassels ln Spain beefoar they ree- food chopper. Ham, being diffleult | In very obstinate cases, nnt lover whose “cold shoulder” She had often wished since they left eyes. T should lfke to fs-ﬂ-thm—
every day. Big things furnish life | V0. NO; you muat not expose vour | lized thare dreems, sed Ma. ftee- | of digestion, Is not to be highly rec. | amenable to ordinary treatment, | seems to indicate he's only too will. the Highway House that she had well, that you were fond of her, 100,
with drama. Rut we don't live on | P48l extremities beyond the pro- | member that. To dreem grately ommended for the school lunch | the nerve has to be exposad by the | Ing to depart from your side? And done 8o before. you know,' he added with diffi-
Srama. Our existence w Tiads tective covering of the blankets, | is to do grately, reemember that. | box. | surgeon and adhesions broken up. | if you don't care for him and he But she was glad to have Phillp | © ...
sof little things. And the ‘mmr: or you will lay your system open You are giving me a terribul lots If used at all, save it for the oc- High heels relieve the pain in | doesn’'t care for you, what's to pre- home. They went the round of the Phillp almost laughed. Fond of
greeting nelghbor offers neighbor | '© attack of catarrhal affection.” | for to reemember, sed Pa. casional surprise to be mixed per- | some cases by relaxing tension | vent your-turning to the one for | gardens together, her hand through | \ .." 'That was a mild way of put-
can flavor the day and put joy Well, one day you will reemem- haps with minced egg. The fill- along the back of the thigh. wnom you now find you do care? Phillp’s arm and sometimes his arm tlﬁé it. He looked his father.in-law
into its tasks. ’ : ) ber how you douted the talent of 1n88 ff;] be "'*-'f;mn;“nd*‘d are ';{‘}: mf!g"i:‘"" ”:;‘m tiraes—eh. moth. | Steadily in the face.

Bubtoss it 18 posalbl ) DO YOU KNOW my side of the fambly, sed Ma. age cheese made from sour milk, S Quite s—eh, - “If we could have things all over
mative o' Kindnesncie ‘- a Wen'littel Beril n knows, al oaver | (he commercial croam, choete, o Household Suggestions ert"ho ke once, Bt he Knew | again. T would choose Tva. hefor

- e th ivilized 4 & Jalt Lak - R L ; a3y S g
.'.T.'}f“".h',.'" nm’n'i‘nd:!“k:\n:: i:: m:r; THAT— 1_31?}-c& efer\%".‘LZ. sed t:’\lla."\"ou \‘:'il'; little finely-divided “store” chebse that they could never even attempt ::i]‘; ':a?‘r‘:‘;:m:f;l:; ‘:;;c:’r‘m}‘- he
friéndl_\' has a motive, ton. She cum to me with a look of mortar- may be um_‘d.l frrtm; Hmo“tn h“";:; To soften old paint or varnish If Brusscla rug persists in rolling w‘k‘-";:rm::‘ ;\I:-Pwpr::‘.and whatever It was after dinner the same
may want a companio v cation on yure face, sed Ma, & you | &8 a sandwich ng. sl and make its r 1 ; Vo g ' ¢ night that Philip told his mother
: ompanion  for her never be served sliced hetween the emoval easy use tv up at the edges, turn !* over and | he was doing now, it was of his wife p to

lonely moments. She may wish to The real city of London covers | Wil 'i'-‘" Wife, "0,"] ko i ﬂ‘:o' You | 4 read. as it Is quite difficult of | PArts of spirits gf ammonia to one | apply a good coat of glue. Let it dry | that he constantly thought. Where | the real object of his visit.

meet a nice girl and have her | 673 acres; the county of London | 8re always rite. : hat Is What you | o estion, aspecially for children. of turpentine. before turni d th t was she? What was she doing? He (o Be Continned Tomorrow.)
hovs meet that girl in turn. She covers 117 square mlles, will say to me, sed Ma. Avold condiments and apices in urning. and there will not be wished now that he had not left her, st ueledgsioulz il AR
may merely be looking for some- Maybe, sed Pa, [ will certihgly school ok boktes A Nitls enidn: — any more trouble. He hated to think of her at the ADVERTISEMENT. |
'i‘m‘ \\‘."hd “.h‘[f;m h'-hl?.\rhumm S bk Pt B gl g Moo %:T;"niﬂma' “he:w' ‘I“n. . 1}1"“‘ ey jllll'P will often ;tl\'n flavor where The white pithy part of a lemon | apartments without him; hated to .
ng word. But there’s no need of | than it has been for the last twenty- ril gits to nowed all oaver | i n 3 dipped In bath 1 xcelle 3 think that no doubt Calligan was

Rk Bl i | two years. y the wurld. About the only way i; ’;‘;Tff’:fla‘:lu;.klng. Salt, of course, Pl wrick {8 excellent Silk blouses, handkerchiefs, ete., there, t00.

FBeautiiy the Complexion

The “born tired" person may be

she cud git knowed like that, sed
Pa, is to sneak off sumware & dis-

A swept filling of some kind such

for scouring stainad kitchen uten-
ells and for whitening woodwerlk,

| should never be damped; this makes

| them spotted. Iron them when damp,

When they got back to the house
he went to the study to write to her.
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