FULTON CO. TRIBUNE, WAUSEON, OHTO, FRIDAY., DREC. 8

eltmg Pot *
g Overg

AC

ws ==
— s

NE of the most Interesting and most

vital spots on the American continent

today 1s Ellis Island. Allens from

Europe are pouring into the country

at the mte of 900,000 a year, and the

problem of assimilation has becomse

more pressing than ever before. The

tide of immigration is rapldly mount-

lng to pre-war levels, and for months

Ellls island, the great gateway, has

been choked. Bhlps have been forced

- to tle up for days before discharging

thelr steerage passengers, and on the Island it 1s

Inot unusunl for as many as 5,000 Immigrants to

bo detained for the night in sleeping quarters de-

for the accommodation of half as many.

m banches and chalrs are filled with the

pverflow from the dormitories, snd bundreds
sleep on thelr feet,

The melting pot is bolling over, and the con-

will increase with each passing month.

Bteamshlp men say their accommodations are

booked for a full year ahead. Poles and Itallans

(0] an

lue sea, of changing skies and of passing ships.
! other regimes the detalned Immigrants
fwers kept penned [ike dumb driven cattle, and to
them the United States meant for many hours
wire enges and dark walle. It fs all dlfferent
now, for the present commissloner of Immigra-
tion, Frederiek A. Wallls, has set n new precedent
by using the acres of unused grass plots on Ellis
feland n= s recreation place for the immigrants.
The children are In thelr element there. The
place rings with happy lntghter and echoes the
fall of romping feet. Alert, healthy and strong
nre these Amerjesns to be, and some of them, too,
jare more than aliens,

a Young Are In a Majority,

“Je suls American,” sald Petit Jean, the other
aay. .

He bhad come with hils hrother, a maker of bead
bags, to sée what the new country had In store
At six he has the vislon of his adopted land. His
futher, n eavalryman, was killed in the war and
as hizs mother had no other tles except tho=e on the
wentern shore of the Atiantle they had come hith-
er to bring up Jean ans a citizen of this republie,

At an lmpressionnble age, the ¢hildren, who are
tompornrily deétained on the Isiand, onr lnrgest
entrepot for the new cltlzenry, are learning
through conecerts and addresses, and through
musgle, many wvanlunble lessons of life. A very
large number of them are at school age or a little
less, nnd they are coming here at a time when
they are best fitted to absorb the traditions and
the history of the country to which fate has
brought them,

! The disruption of families enused by deaths In
the war nbrond hps at the same time brought to
this conntry Immigrants who are mainly younger
than the average, as far as may be observed off
hand. A detalled study of statistics along this
Une bas not been made, hut the general lmpres-
pion s given, after secing shipload after ship-
fond of the future Americans, that there Is a pre-
ponderance not only of young women, especially
of young mothers, In the newly arrived of the
gentler sex, but that the men who are landing
here In quest of fortune are more youthful and
more nlert In appearance than the Immigrants of
previous years. Rarely one sees the bent and de-
ereplt who have come over with sons and daugh-
ters to begin their lives anew In the changed
world.

More Permanent Class Arrives,

The presence of so many familles, although
often bereft of futhers, Indicates a more perma-
nent ¢lass than usual, There are not so many
unattached male lmmigrants—Itallans, Austrians
and the llke—who In former years sought the
Tulted States only to avall themselves of high
wages and to return with thelr savings to their
original environment. Up to the first of July
there had arrived at American porta 247,825 men
and boys, and 182370 wémen and children, which
is somewhat In excess on the feminine side. In
January the two genders were about equally
divided and in the succeeding months the males
gradually Increased In numbers,

Of this grand total, 430,001, it 1s noted that
173,183 are set down as having ne occupation, this
classificeation Including women and children, The
hopes of those who are looking for cooks and
parior malds and experts in all lines of domestic
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pervice are llkely to be pnfulfilled for a time at
least, as only 87,197 servants have come and 5,802
bave gone away from New York. Among the Ilm-
migrants who arrived up to July 1 of this year,
12,442 had professionnl occupations, the largest
class, that of teachers, being represented by 2,122
individuals.

Among the trades and skl!led occupations,
clerks and accountants lead with 12,681, and car-
penters and joiners number 5,742, while there Is a
good respresentation of masons and stone cut-
ters. Among the so-called miscellaneous occupa-
tions are found 81,732, which however, I8 not
nearly as promising a figure as it seems, as dur-
ing the same perlod 183,820 laborers left the
country. There have been admitted 15257 farm
laborers, as compared with 2754 who have emil-
grated. The country has galned 12,192 farmers
fn the same period and lost 11262 through emi-
gration,

Where They Are Golng,

Just how far the industrial situation In the
United States will be benefited by the new ar-
rivals may be gleaned from a table showing the
intended future residence of allens up to July 1.
It may be safely assumed that they actually go to
the polnts Indicated. The inducement of high
factory wages has kept the majority of them near
the Atlantic séaboard. Thos New York state has
received 106630, Mnassachusetts 410584, Connectl-
cut 18212 and Pennsylvanla 27837. Some of the
middle western states, such as Ohlo, Ilinols and
Michigan, have gnined large quotas. and in Call-
fornia a galn of 32,502 is reported. With the ex-
ception of Texns, where the ofl boom and other
causes have bronght an influx of population, in-
cluding 88115 allens thls year up to July 1, the
Sonth has not fared so well. Many rich agricul-
tural areas In the middle of the"country or beyond
the Misslssipp! have been neglected. The trend Is
still toward the hugze manufacturing clties, and
the much vexed problem of unequal distribution
continunes, ns shown by the officlal returns.

There {5 much promise of better conditions,
however, In the divislon of distribution, estab-

" lished by Commissioner Walllg, and placed by him

in charge of P, ‘A. Donohue, a veteran Investiga-
tor of the department of labor. It Is the functien
of this bureau to see to it that the immigrants
know about the opportunities for employment
which are open to them in the less congested
areas of the country.

The recently mmpl(.’ted census of the United
States has shown stronger than ever before the
trend toward the municipalities. Not only does
the new comer seek the city where he may find
his kith and kin, and submerge himself in a
colony, but there Is also a drift of the native born
Ameriean from the rural to the urban communt-
ties, -

Wallls' Anti-Segregation Plans.

“Immigration,” sald Commissioner Wallls, “has
played a greater part than It should In this un-
desirable segregntion. This has been largely duoe
to the fact that the immigrant when he arrives
here often hns very little Idea of the extent of
the country, and of the many opportunities which
are before him, If he will consider them, For this
renson., we are making clear to immigrants while
they are on the island that they have the whole
United States before them. We are arranging for
popular talks in varlous languages In which the
diversified nature of the country will be explained.
Thera are to be moving plcture shows devoted to
views of different states, especlally those which
have large agricultural regions which need devel-
opment.

“Now that this movement is under way and we
have at least a gkeleton organization to carry it
out, we have recelved offers of co-operation from
all over the country. We are now In touch with
chambers of commerce, with boards of trade, with
employment committees of the state, so that we
may know the needs which confront all these lo-
calities, For Instance, I recelve a letter or tele-
gram from some company In Ohlo telling of the
need for soft coal miners there, or agaln a cer-
taln section of Pennsylvania has a dearth of
farmers. As this phase of our work ls belng ex-
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ten&ed we hope to have a classified record of al
the wants of the various sections of the country.
If there Is a strong demana ior miners we wili
be able to know it at once and place the represen-
tatives of the mining companies in direct touch
with men who are accustomed to that kind of
work or who have the physique and the =kill to
be tralned into It

“Although efforts have been made by individuals
and societies to solve this problem of distribution,
there 1s a clause of the immigration law, I find,
which will permit the Immigration officials to
assist in the work of distribution on a far larger
scale than has ever been attempted in the United
Btates. Men of large vision have recognized the
great need of this work and have even supporfed
it, but the time has come to take up this matter on
a large national scale,

“In vears past the immigrant on his arrival
here has gone largely where he happened to drift,
and there have been flagrant cases where his con-
fidence has been abused. He has been over-
charged and even robbed, and often he is ex-
ploited for the sgelfish galn of those who should be
drawn to him by tles of race. We see to it that
immigrant does not leave this island until we are
satisfied that he will not become a public charge
or get a wrong start through his Ignorance of the
ways of this country. The Immigrants who arrive
here are held until Wwe have satisfled ourselves that
they will be settled in some community where
they will have the advice and assistance of rela-
tives and friends. We have also the co-operation
of varions organizations, such as the Y. M. O. A,,
who give us volunteer alds, whese task It Is to
geg that the Immigrants get to thelr destinations,
and are so fairly treated that they will get a fair
chance to start in life anew In thelr strange
environments.”

Well Provided With Money,

A phase of the fmmigration.of the present is
that, on the whole, the newly come have far more
money than did the aliens who reached here before
the war.

Commissioner Wallis declared that an average
of §100 pplece is about the amount with which
an !mmigrant now reaches this country.

“Taken all In sll,” he continded, “he might be
considered almost wealthy compared with thpse
who came here many years ago, and yet we do
not accept the mere possession of cash as any
slgn that a man will not become a public charge,
We would rather take the risk with a man with
$10 If he has a good trade and a job walting for
him, and has friends in this country, than we
would a man who may have several thousands of
dollars and yet seem to have no ability and no
initiative.”

One of the veteran mspectora remarked sadly
and reminiscently that there are now no “types”
coming over the water. A glance at the long lines
in the station on Ellls island bears out this
observation, There are comparatively few of the
picturesque natlve costumes to be seen—the short
trousers, the flowing robes, the elaborately em-
brofdered jackets and the corded bodices of peas-
ant garb. Most of the immigrants are in garments
which have almost an American look.

The women especially have followed the pre-
valling French modes with the short skirts and
the low cut collars, such as are seen in our Fifth
avenue.

Another broadening effect of the war may be
observed In the greater spirit of fraternity and
courtesy which now pervades Ellls island, for the
newcomers do not seem so strange and outlandish,
and like creatures of another world, as they have
in other decades. The present commissioner, on
his coming to the station, saw to it that a new
attitude In this respect was introduced, for the
days of brief anthority vaunted at the expense of
the ordinary amenities of 1life have passed. The
new order of things provides that the Immigrant
ghall be welcomed as & man and a brother, and
the whole tone of the statlon has been altered to
conform with that idenl. Hence the new regime
meets the requirements of this present age, and
welcomes those who are admitited at the harbor
gate, not as allens, but as new Americans,

West Indles some boxes of specle that

“Have on deck certaln boxes (marks
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Bank_§2_1ved by Telegraph

Qaputation for Correctness of the
Bank of England Maintained by
Clerk’s SBuggestion.

To the days when the electric tele-
graph was a new ldea, and conse-
quently a mystery to the masses,
there wns trouble one evening in the
Pank of England. The business for

the day had closed and the balance
wns not correct, there being a deficlt
of a hundred pounds sterling. It was
not the money but the error that must
be found, and for the officers and
clerks there could be no sleep until
the mystery was cleared.

The fallowing morning a clerk m:q-‘

gested that the error might have oc-

curred In packing for shipment to the}

had been sent to Southampron to be
placed on the vessel Mercator. The
clerk's suggestion was acted upun.
Hers was an opportunity to test the
powers of the telegraph—lightning
versus steam, with steam having forty-
elght hours' start. . Very soon the tele-
graph asked & man In Sounthampton:
“Has Mereator salled ™

“Just weighing In" came the reply.

“Stop her in the Queen's name,"
flashed back the telegraph.
stopped,” was the response,

“She Is |
lxew York Sun-Herald.

given), weigh them carefully and tele-
graph result,” was the next message
from the bank.

These instructions were obeyed,
and one box was found to be some-
thing like a pound ten ounces heavler
than the others—just the weight of
the missing soverelgns.

“All right., Let the ship go was
the last messnge. The West Indles
house and the Bank of England re-
Inpsed into Its customary routine—

The Last Straw,
“1 wish npow,"” sald the lecturer, “to
tax your memory.” A wail in the audl-
ence: “Hns it come to that?

The ldea.
“C'an you get me o new rnbber coat
in addition to the rest? “T guess I
eould stretch a point for it

The Well.
The Old Oaken Bucket—If this
place was dralned and stocked, It
would make a fine cellar.

Both Sanctuary and Study|

Island Home of Robert Louls Steven.

son Reflected the Life and Char

acter of Its Bullder.

The prince of Wales visited Valll-
ma, the home of the late Robert Louls
BStevenson, on his way home from Aus-
tralia. The novellst was very proud
of this house, and the story of its
bullding reads like a ropance Bito-

ated some three miles inlabd from
Apla, the chlef town of the island of
Upolu, of the Samoan group, it stands
In a clearing of about three hundred
acres. “My house 1s n great ploce,”
he wrote, “We have a hall 00 feet
long, with a great redwood stalr as-
cendling from it, where we dine In
state.” In this hall stood some of the

tumityre of bis eld bome !n Edin-)

burgh, & portrait of his father hung
there, and the arm chair of his grand-
father, the bullder of Skerryvore light-
house, rested on mats made by Ton-
gan warriors. From his study, “a
room in the most inaccessible part of
the house,” he could see from his bed
the sunrise every day, a privilege
which he “valued as a tonic, a per-
petual tuning fork, a look of God's
face once in the day."

The only food tax imposed in the
Isle of Man is 8 cents a pound on tea.
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Author of “The False Faces,
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PRISCILLA.

Eynopsis.—Vaguely consclous of a
double personallty, but without any
ldea of its mesaning, the girl, Leo-
nora, makes her accustomsd way
into the Street of Strangs Faces.
Thoroughly st home in the under-
world of New York, Leonora takes
her course to her appointed rendez-
vous. Mario joins her. Greatly In
love and seeing the fine qualities
which the girl really possssses, Ma-
rlo secks to turn her from the path
of Inevitable destruction, She prom-
ises to marry him, but quickly
leaves him. At Ristorl’s-cefe, gath-
erlng place of criminals, Lecnora
meets her partner, *“Red” Carne-
ban, and his associates, and i= ac-
cused of betraying a fellow crimi-
nal to the police. She savagely
gefends herself. One of the gang
says he has sean her on Fifth ave-
nua, all dressed up.

IV. RISTORI'S—Continued,
e

“Better tell "em, kid.,” Red counseled
uneasily. *“You got to come clean—*

“Like h—1 T have!” - On¢e more the
fiames of rage leapt high. “I don’t
owe this gang anything, much less an
anccount of everything I do. The shoe’s
on the other foot. You all know me,
you all know I'm on the level. Most
of you'd be up the river today if it
wasn't for me—and you know that,
ton. How far do you think you'd get

| iIf m¥ brains didn’t work for yon, tell

| ¥ou what to do and how to get away
| with o

without
Who planned

the bulls  tumbling?
the raldl on Einstein's
<shop? D1 sany of you get
pinched fori that? Who figured out
haw to get theose bonds away from the
Chemical Trust's messenger? Was
anybody lagged for that? . . . And
because 1 take the trouble not to lead
a coupla guns right up to you tonight
—and because the Nut saw somebody
that looked ilke me all dolled up on
g‘lrth avenue yesterday—or thinks he

Id-_a?

“It, was you, ail right” Harry af-
firmed coolly.

Thelr glances met and clashed, the
girl's hot with challenge and resent-
ment, the man’s cold with malice. For
the first time she recognized In this
creature an enemy. Then her super-
excited Intelllgence, grappling with the
problem of how to confute his implicit
accusation, experienced a flash of
memory followed by a lightninglike
stroke of intunition.

“If you want to know who squealed,”
she sungrested deliberately, “why don't
you give Harry the office? Ask him
what he does with all his time, where’
he gets the coln for all his swell
clothes, who he talks to when he's
bulging up to the bars of the big ho-
tels. Ask him why the cops always
look the other way when they see him
rcoming, why he ain't never pinched—"

With an oath Harry thrust back his
chalr, which overturned with a erash,
and fumped up, guilt stamped upon
his countenance of sudden pallor,
glinting fearfully in his furtive little
eves. But in the same Instant the door
—left pegligently unlocked after the
entronce of Leonora—was hastlly
opened and slammed. The first to
{dentify the man who had slipped In
and now stood fumbling with the key,
English Addie erled out in shrill dis-
may: “Leo!” The company turned
simultaneously and with confused
cries and questions got to its feet.

Slight and gnder normal helight,
panting, sweatipg, baggard, his face
iivid, eyes terrified, hatless, and with
clothing disheveled, Leo Blelinsky,
alias Leo the Blood, sank back against
the door, one hand pressed to his
side just below his laboring heart. The
other, holding an automatic pistol, de-
seribed a gesture Jf supplication. Red
snapped over-shoulder a profsne de-
mand for silence. Leo's broken
phrases became audible.

“ . . Croaked a bull down the
street . . coming out of Bennle's
place, Corbin and Ennis tried to jump
me . . Corbin got it He ges-
ticulated meaningly with the pistol
“Ennis took after me . . . Looks
Hke g frameup . . . COpPS every-
where I turped . . "

Red demanded rurioush"
h—1'd you come here for?”

“No place else to go . . . cor
pered, I tell you ., . Listen I” The
Russian held up & hand and, bending
an ear to the door, heard sounds below
inaudible to the others. “There they
come now! For God's sake, get me
out of thisl”

“Tire escape,” Red Indieated with a
jerk of his head. Somebody thrust
open the shutters of one window. The
murderer pulled himself together,
recled across the room, and lurched
out upon an {ron platiorm grating.
Immediately he disappeared,

Now the rumor was loud in the hall
below, the shrill protestations of the
walters rising above yet'dominated by
the deeper volees of the police. After
brief but violent altereation, heavy
feet came pounding up the stairs.
Then panle fastened upon the wits of
all those In the private dining room
and stampeded them toward the fire
escape. Primitively in their fright
men fought with women for first place
at the window. Stlfled screpms of
pain and anger mingled with muttered
blasphemies; but the. noise of milling
feet alone would have been enough to
betray them. Not more than two had
managed to fight out to the iron plat-
form before the police were clamoring
and hammering at the door. Leonors,
thrust brutally to cne side, saw the
futility of trying to escape before the
maddened men, and, resigned, stood
clenr of the crush, watching the panels
of the door tremble under a storm of
kicks nnd blows.

Fear was absent from her temper,
but she was shaken By Impotent ex-
asperntion and sad with regrets, This
meant an end to everything, not
alone to thése nssocliations which
harely an hour since she herself had
planned to forsake, but to all her hope
of happiness with Marlo. For she
had not the remotest doubt but that
she, with at least a majority of the
others, would be arrested, jalled and,
on the evidence of complicity in past
exploits which the police spy, Harry
the Nut, would be able to lay before
the district attorney, sentenced to a

“What In

term of vears In one or another of the
state penitentiaries.

And long before she had served out
her term Mario would forget her; or,
even If he did not, would never, never

| by any chance, make a woman with a
| eriminal record his wife.

And this was what came of indunlg-
ing her keen delight in excitement and
adventure,

If only she had listened to Mario In
time ., .

Seconds dragged llke minutes, and
the door still held. She began to catch
at straws of hope: only three now re-
mained in the room, Charlle the Coke
—already with one foot across the
sill, whimpering and mouthing eurses
because of inability to crowd into the
press upon the fire escape—Red, and
herself,

The hammering on the door stopped.
She wondered why. Charlle contrived
to jam his terror-racked body out
throngh the window. Red caught
Leonora by a shoulder, roughly enough
if in a rare impulse of chivalry, and
trled to thrust her out after Charlle.
But the crush on the platform was
still too dense, She heard a dull crash
and, swinging round, saw the door, its
lock shattered by the Iimpact of a
brawny shoulder, siam back against
the wall. The pollceman who pad
broken it in stumbled and sprawled
full length upon the floor. The plaln-
clothes man, Ennis, leaped in over his
prostrate body. Her ears were deaf-
ened with Red's profane instructions
to get herself out through the window
without more delay. She made a vain
attempt to obey, and had half suc-
ceeded when s rattle of shots sounded
and looking back, she saw the man
Ennis piteh forward on his knees,
then fall prone. The policeman,
scrambling up plstol In hand, received
the balance of the clip In Red's auto-
matle, and sank slowly down upon his
side.

Sereaming with horror, the girl fell
back from the window. Red sghoul-
dered past her, climbed out, turned
and caught her by the arm and
dragged her after him, still screaming
like & madwoman, §She tripped, her
head struck heavily agalnst the bot-
tom of the window sash, and the lights
dimmed weirdly and burned out, leay-
ing only darkness impenetrable, and a
strange hush plerced by thin echoes
of eldritch shrieks , . .

CHAPTER TWO
The Antagonists.

I. PRISCILLA,

Rovsing on an elbow, Priscilla
Maine found herself awake, with a
racing heart, a throat swollen with a
strangled cry of horror, and a mind
through whose palnted murk the re-
flection of a woman's screams ran like
a thread of purple light.

Yet here was only darkness, with
silence absolute

With a low gasp of re!lef that was
half a sob of fright as well, she sprang
up from the divan, stumbled to the
wall, and after a moment’s groping
flonded the studlo with mlilky radiance
from an Inverted dome. And’in a pas-
sion of gratitude she embraced the re-
assurance Inherent In the atmosphere
of that richly furnished, spacious and
sllent studio, her father's workshop
H1l his death and ever since her own.

It was true, then: she was safely
restored to her own intimate environ-
ment, where nothing resembled even
remotely that frowsy room where
murders had been dome. She had
merely dreamed a dream, one more of
those amazingly resl dreams which
ghe had learned to accept without pro-
test as phenomena of slumber unavold-
able, singularly harmiess, and on the
whole rather amusing,

So at least they seemed till this
night when, for the first time, stark
tragedy had stalked unbidden and un-
heralded, rending with ruthless hands
the flimsy texture of {llusion and ren-
dering the dream more fact to her
than this awnkening, more frue, and
so0 much the more terrible.

Pressing palms to temples that
throbbed and burned intolerably with
their content of thoughts acrawl with
fright and horror, she made her way
to the bathroom and bathed her face
with cold water, then with cologne
till, In the sensory reaction of stimu-
lated flesh and perves, she began to
feel measurnbly more calm and self-
PO‘SS&‘*sed more Priscilla Malne than

“Leonora™ . .

A twittering telephone recalled her
to the studlo. Recelver to ear, she
sald, “Yes? Who 1s 1t7" and heard the
agitated cries of the elderly kinswom-
an whom ehe ecalled aunt and with
whom she had her home.

“Priscillal Where have you been
all evening? I've been half frantic
Why didn't you let me know¥’

“I haven't been anywhere, dear—
only asleep, here In the studio. Pleass
don’t be cross, Aunt Esther; I didn't
go to do it, honest I didn't! Mrs
Morey left in the middle of the after-
noon—she had a tea on, or something
—and about half after five I stopped
palnting and thought I'd lie down and
rest a little before coming home.”

“Do hurry. 1l send Arthur with the
ear at once.”

“Please.

She donned hat and clogk before a
mirror in whose Insusceptible depths
she saw, set In her own hat and indi-
vidual colffure, the face of the girl
whom in her dreams she knew as Leo-

nora; and yet it was likewise the face
of Prisellla Manine. Vainly with im-
portunate eyes she questioned that
counterfeit of two countenances. How
could this thing be? Was she one wom-
an waking and another when ghe
slept? Was there in her a dual per-
sonality such as reading had taught
her to accept as a psychologleal possi-
bility? Did two natures struggle with-
in her, one prevailing in her hours of
slumber, and not always even then?
That traln of specnlation she was
afraid to pursue too far ...
1l. THE PORTRAIT
Beside the mirror, a long pler glass,
stood a heavy studio easel holding a
full-length canvas, an unfinished por-
trait of herself in the Zingara dress

L
L

she had once worn at a costume dance.
Begun long ago, on a day when a mod-
el falled her, and carried out incon-
secutively, “when she felt in the
mood,” the painting now neared com-
pletion; a little more work on drap-
eries and background and it would be
ready for exhibitlon. Inspecting It
eritieally, with fault-finding eyes, she
saw that her work was good, almost
as good as her father's. The figure on
the canvas lived; its striking pose was
instinet with almost insolent vitallty;
the face was aglow with zest In life,
the eyes seemed translently arrested
In an instant of gay impudence alto-
gether charming.

Her troubled gaze turned back to
the mirror's faithful presentment of a
glender, modishly gowned young
worldling, the finished product of a
fashionable upbringing. a little proud,
reserved, thoughtful, exquisite . . .
Prisecilla Maine,

But the girl on the canvas was Leo-
nora. And In her self both lived. But
which was which? Which false, which
true? Was the life she knew, the life
of Park avenue and Fifth, of teas, din-
pers, theaters, dances—relieved only by

these days in the studio, her happlest, |

when she was painting—swas this life
reality or fllusion? And that dream
1i{e of which she canght only fugitive

glimpses, fascinating, tantallzing, ter-

rible, and related to nothing within
the scope of her experience—was the
dream life perhaps the life of fact?

She shook a head bafled, bewildered
and faint with wondering.

The doorbell interrupted. 8he an-
swered, finding as she had expected
that the chauffeur was walting to es-
cort her to the town car which he was
obliged to leave at the mouth of the
alley. She was gind of his company,
when she had put out the ilghts and
locked the studlo door, for the alley
was . Indifferently {lluminated and
geemed rather grimly desolate at that
hour. She knew a moment of sym-
pathy with Aunt Esther’s distrustful
animosity toward “that dreadful stu-
dlo life.”

If Aunt Esther only guessed how ip-
finitely more dreadful that other life
which Priscilla knew in dreams . . .

But no one guessed. Instinetive retl-
cence, jealousy of her privacy, reluc-
tance to be thought different, and fear
of having her sanl.y questioned as she
herself too often questioned it, had
guarded the girl's secret and kept It
inviolate.

She had long since made up her
mind she must never marry while this
dream life continued to exert Iits oe-
cult influence upon her. To risk trans-
mitting to her children a mental taint
or lesion was unthinkable.

Now of a sudden she remembered
the man Mario (or was he merely a
shadow?) and in a polgnant turn of
reminlscence recalled his lumlnous and
compelling eyes, the potent magnetism
of his presence, and felt anew the pres-
sure of his lips on hers.

On hers? Or Leonora’s?

She cringed low in the corner of the
seat, as if fearful lest curious eyes de-
tect the waves of color that burned her
cheeks. For In the memory of that kiss
she found a sweetncss ineffably pre-
clous. And in the knowledge that his
love was dedicated to that other Self,
Priscilla suffered the first bitter pangs
of that torment which spares not bedy,
mind or soul, and which is jealousy.

But how shouid she be jealous of
Leonora, if Leonora were herself?

Was it to be her fate to love one

| shape of dream and hate another?

111. PHILIP FOSDICK.

About three in the morning, finding
ghe counld not sleep, she slipped into a
dressing gown, and we to her desk,
where, for two hours she wrote stead-
1y, setting forth in minute detall, as
memory served, ever, Item, incldent
and circumstance of ber dream. Thus
she found temwporary distraction and
eask of mind, Unawsare of weariness
till she had written the last word, Im-
medlately that was penned she found
herself heavy with drowsiness so
urgent it would hardly walt for her
head to find its pillow.

Toward noon she awoke and rang
for her maid. A pleasant languor
tempted to indolence. She adored
breakfasting in bed, and did so today
with a rélish somehow skarpened by
a mischievous sense of playing truant,
of cheating life's inordinate demands.

Recollection of the dream recurred
tardily and sluggishly, like the imnges
that reluctantly take shape on an un-
derexposed photographic film, and
when sharpest and most definite
seemed pale and unimportant in that
warm flood of suniight which bathed
her bed chamber, as little worthy of
consideration as a wralth of nightmare.
But it served to pique her curiosity
and, when she had bathed, she took
back to bed what she had written In
the night and read it with care and,
toward the close, something like re:
suscitation of those emotions which
she had known during the dream itself
as well as affer waking up. In the
end she was aware of an imperative
need for enlightenment. The thing
had grown too serlous, was figuring
too largely in her life; if its Influence
was not to prove altogether ill, she
must have comprehension of its nature
to give her heart cournge.

In all the world shé knew but one
person in whom she could concelve it
possible to repose such confidences. ..

She took the telephone from the
bedside stand.

Merely to hear that low-pitched,
agreenble volee with its ineradicable
tinge of humor was comforting. Her
clouded countenance was lighted up by
a smile of gratitude—and of affection,
too.

“Philip, dear! Do you know I haven't
seen you for ages?”

“That's brazen blague, Priscilla. It'a
your own fault; you will insist on
drenching the springtime of your life
with turpentine and varnish, overlook-
ing the most important things entire-
A

“\What do you consider the most Im-
portant thing In life? TYourself?"

“No: you. And next to you, letting
me make love to you."

“Philip, 1 have dreams. The
strangest dreams.”

(T0 BE CONTINUED.)

Unique Moccasins,

Braves of the Fassamaquoddy In-
dians at the Fleasant Point (Me.) res-
ervation do a thriving business among
enmmer visltors by the sale of moe-
casing made from the feet of seals,
Seals are prolific in Passamaquoddy
bay. The Indians kil many of them
each year. The hides are tanned and
used for various purposes and the feet
are worked up into footwear both for
thelr own use and for commerce. The
fact that there Is always & claw, or
nall, left for each of the five toes
makes these articles of footwear
unique and glves them an appesal to the
tourists who visit the reservation,

“River

OH, DEAR! MY BACK!

Merciful Heavens, how my back
burts in the morning!” It's all

to get rid of
it. Suchcon-
ditions

can
073!’00;1;.8,
an

life by taking |
“Anurie” (anti-uric-acid). This
can be obtained at almost any drug
store, in tablet form.

_ When your kidneys get sluggish
and clog, yon suffer from back-
ache, sick- dizzy spells,
or twinges and peins of lumbago,
rheumsatism or gout; or sleep is
disturbed two or three times a
night, get Dr. Pierce’s Anurie, it
will put new life into your kidneys
and your entire system. Send Dr,
Pierce’s Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo,
N. Y., ten cents for trial package, |

ELxuART, IND,—"When. I started
to take Anuric the kidney excretion
was thick and clondy, sometimes I
was disturbed fifteen times in one
night. I am advanced in years and
quite timid sbont taking advertised
remedies, but I felt perfectly safe in
taking Anaric because I had been so
greatly heiped by Dr. Pierce's other
remedies. I took ome and
my rest at night is on , and con-
sequently my general health is greatly
improved.”—Mzs. 8. J. ANDERSON,
No. 700 Marion Street,

A Warning Word.

“A gir]l In a bathing suit is danger-
ous. A widow is irresistible.”

The speaker was Guy Ogyster, Sam-
uel Gompers' clever secretary. He
was addressing a plumbers’ union.

“A word to you young plumbers,”
he went on. *“On your vacations,
whether you go to Atlantic City or
Newport, Ocean Grove or Natragan-
gett, treant a widow as you treat a
window, and when you get mear her
lodk out” )

372 Pear] Bt, New Ynﬂcﬂ!—d.ﬁv

Felt Himself Wanting.

“T've often been struck by the ex-
treme hauteur of salesliadies. Don't
you suppose merchants m from
i

“I know one who does. He tells me
he feels like sneaking io the rear door
of his establishment because he sus-
pects that his personal appearance
does not meet with the approval of
his clerks at the front door."”

Love is blind ; therefore it can't sea

Diamond Din
For Co

ner Pil

nxtapation-MNes

An Established Real Estate and
Construction Association

operating (n Arizons snd Mewico, whers op=
portunities sbound olters You an opportunity
to purchase a high-class security on small
monthly parments. No Quick Riches; this
is & conservative business organimtion. §5.00
monthly for 20 months pays for 100 uaits
Referencos on request. You koow of the o

rtunities In Mexico. ACT PROMPTL

¢ Intarnational Tnvestment and Cam:w—
tion Assocliatin, Tur=sn,  Arizona

O1L LEASES THAL Waise WIN on the law
of averages; ten acres in tan different coun-
ties In Bouth Central Texas: all in direct
line of productlon, and every county now
has walls: soma extra good ones; certified
copy of abstract, ¥5 Torm lsase; eurnh!ni
gunrantesd to be mquara. §400 for the 19
nores; one-fourth cash, balance three month-
ly payments. On= tract can make you rich,
and belng scattered s you ten com.
Help yourself and do binme providsace
for your poverty. K \\%A‘B CITY Lmo
COMPANY. Box 2. Kanuas City.

Indlan River QRANGES

l‘lmmu juley golden froit from grove to
from the Indian River Orange Country.

5 money order we will send you by

express four-fifths bushel box genuine
Oranges. Safe arrival guaranteed.

Titusville bank references. dress

INDIAN RIVER ORANGE COMPANY

TITUSYILLE, FLORIDA




