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"But you are not listening.” ------
Helen Fairfax turned lier eyes buck 

to her lover with a murmured "For
give me.” They were earnest eyes, 
shining with a tremulous lore-light, 
and she was a clever girl, with keen 
mind and keener intuition, and he had 
grown into the habit of talking to lier 
freely of his life, his profession, in a 
way that surprised himself.

But tonight her attention wandered. 
Tonight of ail nighty Tomorrow he 
was to sum up his great case. Surely 
a woman should share the self-denial 
of a man's destiny. Was Helen, nfter 
all, like other women—given to moods, 
absorbed In the subjective—when the 
veil was lifted? They had been en
gaged six months; each day had been 
a fuller revelation of her nature. Was 
this the néarer view? Ah, no—banish 
the thought. Helen was Helen—there 
was no more to be said.

He took up the lines of the argu
ment of hts case and stated them to 
her, clearly, concisely, as though she 
were a man. This time her eyes did 
not wander from Ills face ; they deep
ened, their pupils growing larger as 
she gased. How splendid he looked! 
How alert; how alive!

How could she keep at this wide dis
tance. How incidental and how futile 
sounded all that rapid flow of words! 
When would he have done, that she 
might throw herself upon his brenst?

“Doh’t you think so?” he asked her, 
suddenly.

“Oh, Harold, I did not hear what 
you were saying."

■ “Not hear what I was saying? 
Haven’t you been following? I never 
needed your co-operation more, your In
tellectual sympathy more, than I do 
tonight. You. know how hard I have 
been working on this case; you know 
what a notable case It Is. You know 
atoo, that the eyes of the legal world 
afc upon me. My summing up tomor
row will be a crisis In the beginning 
of my career. Could you not follow 
me—help me by your sympathy—your 
Interest V’

He waited to see the flash of pro
test In her eyes, for some little lance 
that she would thrust to cross his own, 
hut Instead she nestled her head Into 
the curve of his shoulder and whisp
ered: “Forgive me, I am moody to
night; very moody and abseut-mind- 
ed.”

“We fiave no right to be moody nor 
absent-minded, dear,” he answered 
seriously, “where another’s Interests 
are Involved. It Is a sign of weakness. 
And there Is something besides love. 
A strong woman should keep even love 
at bay when a mnn has work to do— 
not lure him nor tempt him with it. 
I do not like to say It, sweetheart, but 
—I love you—and the wounds of n 
friend are faithful. I am disappoint
ed at your failure to sympathize with 
my work tonight.”

Two big tears welled In her eyes, but 
she said no word. Had Harold Ford 
been a hero, a knight of chivalry, he 
would not hnve stopped In his quest 
until he had found the source of those 
two tears; he was, however, only a 
very busy man of today. Not that the 
two are altogether incompatible, but 
that the combination Is rnre, and Har
old did not happen to be both In the 
fullest sense; furthermore, he was 
deeply absorbed In an immediate prac
tical affair. It was striking 11, and 
time for him to lenve her. Though he 
said no more, and his good-night salu
tation lacked nothing outwardly, there 
was a mental reservation which, to 
the psychic sense of Helen, robbed It 
of Its fullest bliss.

“Six o’clock tomorrow, dear," he re- 
pented as he went ont the door. “Six 
o’clock tomorrow," she answered.

Hid- her voice' quiver, or was It fan
cy? He was conscious of saying to 
himself as he passed down the steps: 
“Are all women alike. I wonder—af
ter all—tears and moods?”

The following afternoon, In the gath
ering dusk, he mounted the steps 
again. His attitude had changed. The 
stress and Irritation of an absorbing 
effort had given place to a bouyant re
action. He had won his case, and won 
It In so brilliant a way that the tri
umph was the smallest part of hts self- 
congrntulatlon? Even the judge had 
said words to make a young lawyer’s 
heart take courage. But what were 
the words, what was the triumph, what 
was anything, until he had shared It 
with Helen? He could see her In the 
gathering dusk, ns he watted, her eyes 
glistening delight! He could hear her 
vibrant “Harold !" Poor child, had he 
been harsh Inst night? Ah, no, only 
Impatient for a moment—and frank— 
to make her the utmost that she was 
capable of being. If he had uninten
tionally hurt her, he knew a potent 
halm to heal with, to make her rejoice. 
Why was the servant so eternally slow 
In opening the door? How long they 
were making him wait.' He rang 
again.

“Tell Miss Fairfax }  am here.”
“Yea. air.” The servant stood silent 

and awkward.
Harold wanted to quicken him with 

a shove ; what was the matter with the 
fellow? He walked Into the library; 
the light was burning low; the serv
ant followed him, and closed the door 
with an air of mystery that gave Har
old a mingled shock öf impatience cud 
of fear.

“1 was to give you this. sir. when

you came,” and the man held out a 
letter.

“Is Miss Fairfax not a t home?"
“She is at home sir."
“Then tell her at once that I am 

here."
“Yes sir."
Harold was alone with his letter ; he 

opened it and rend:
'“It Is midnight, you have gone, and 

yet It seems as though you are still 
here—so close to me that I can see 
your eyes and feel your touch—Har
old. Forgive me that I was not more 
as I should hnve been this evening, 
but—I was n coward. Dear, I have 
uot been well for many weeks and 
yesterday I saw a specialist. He told 
ine I had a most serious difficulty, and 
that I must undergo a dangerous oper
ation at once, if I would save my life. 
Tomo'rrow Is the day appointed. I Im
plored him to wait, but he leaves town 
In n few days, nnd If I do not have It 
done tomorrow It could not be per
formed for two months, and that is too 
long to wait, he says ; so there was no 
other way. Tomorrow—our day—when 
you are to vindicate ray pride and hope 
in you ; the day we have waited for so 
long. There was but one Impulse 
strong within me, almost overmaster
ing—to fly to the shelter of your arras 
—to seek your sympathy. But how 
could I tell you when It might Imperil 
your calm, your poise—undo all you 
have worked for—hamper your ascent. 
In which tomorrow will be a stepping 
stone? No. You must not know. Your 
heart Is too tender, I nm too much 
your own for yon to stand up in court 
nnd plead for legal abstractions when 
I am lying under the knife. I half 
hoped you would make me tell you all 
my heart—but now I am glad you do 
not know. You will hnve no shadow 
on your way tomorrow, nnd when you 
receive this it will be all behind us ; it 
will have been over seven hours, for 
the operation takes place at 11 o’clock. 
Good-night—good by. I love you—It 
seems to me that I love you in a new 
way tonight. Harold—Harold—I must 
call you back nnd tell you, and feel 
your strengtn to make me strong; but 
no. I am your love—I must he brave. 
And then—why should I fear?

“God’s In hts heaven—
“All’s right with the world.

, “HELEN.”
He crushed the letter in his hand, 

and reached the door with ope bound, 
like an animal in chase. She was his 
own ; his place was by her side ; no 
man could keep him from her. As he 
opened the door he came face to face 
with her father.

“Harold, my dear fellow—"
“Let me go to her,” and Harold tried 

to pass. Mr. Fairfax put his arm 
across the door.

“No, you must not, now ; the doctors 
are with her; they will let no one in, 
not even me, and I am her father. Har
old, my boy, we must be brave and 
stand by each other."

A withering quiet, like a blight, fell 
upon Harold. It seemed to paralyze 
his powers of motion and of speech. 
After a moment he heard himself say
ing, In a voice that sounded like a 
stranger’s :

“What—do—they — the doctors— 
say?”

Mr. Fairfax looked at him pityingly, 
his own anguish stamped white upon 
his face.

“Don’t lose heart, Harold,” he said 
gravely. “We are hoping for the best, 
and McKenzie, the doctor who per
formed the operation, says the chances 
are in her favor.”

Clocks That Time Speeches.
On the speaker’s desk in the United 

States house of representatives Is a 
little clock-like mnchlne with n dial 
graduated In minutes from one to six 
and n single hand that goes once round 
the dial in six minutes. This is stnrted 
and stopped by a tiny lever at the top. 
The speaker uses it In timing members 
in a debate wherein the speeches are 
limited.

The inventor, C. H. Graves of Phila
delphia, designed It for keeping time 
on long-dlstnnce telephone cnlls, which 
nre limited to three minutes. At the 
bottom of the dial Is a scarlet mark. 
When you get your connection over 
the wire you press the little lever, 
which stands at O, and set the mnchlne 
going. When the pointer Is approach
ing the red mark you know your time 
Is rapidly drawing to a close. •

It Is nstonishlng how few persons 
hnve any Iden how long three minutes 
nre. Nine out of ten will hurry their 
long-distance calls so that they use 
far less time than they pay for.

Tea in India.
For years past India, the great tea- 

producing and exporting country, has 
received large Imports of tea from «»til
er countries. The Imports have con
tinued and even Increased during the 
war. In spite of the glutting of the 
market with Indian tea, owing to the 
shipping restrictions. The imports are 
mainly low-grade teas, which are 
“transformed” Into Indian teas by mix
ing with the genuine article. The bulk 
of the Imports nre from China, the 
Shan States, Ceylon and .Tavn ; but It Is 
curious to (para that Inst year 10.000 
pounds of tea went to Indian from the 
United Kingdom.

Oyster Parma.
One df the large salt-water farms of 

Japan consists of 50 square miles cov
ered with 5 to 15 fathoms of water. 
Here the pearl former plants rocks 
and stones which are soon covered 
with oyster spat. The oysters nre 
then left In special beds until the 
third year. When they grow large 
enough, a tiny speck of Irritating sub
stance Is Introduced Into the bodies 
of these oysters and three or five years 
more 5re necessary for the foreign 
substance to become hidden In the 
layers of nacre which nmkîfe up the 
pearls. •

GERMANY’S PLAN
MANY AGES OLD

S p i r i t  o f  M i l i t a r i s m  a n d  C o n q u e s t  

I s  a s  O ld  a s  S e r m a n y  

I t s e l f .

SEEK CONTROL OF WORLD

Failure Due to Fact That It Did Not 
Include a Reckoning With Hu

man Nature a* God 
Made It.

(By HAPSBURG LIEBE of the Vig
ilantes.)

The average man of those whcf 
have kept up with current events dur
ing the last few yenrs will tell you 
that Germany’s colossal plan Is 40 
yenrs old. As a matter of fact, the 
seeds of It were sown Piore than n 
dozen times 40 yenrs ago. The spirit 
of militarism nnd conquest nnd mtght- 
ls-rlght is ns old ns the Teutonic war 
party, which Is ns old ns Germany it
self. The majority of the other na
tions saw plenty of signs of the mon
ster, for the wnr lords were brag
garts, nnd they could not refrain from 
boasting of their scheme. The won
der of oil is that these other nntlons, 
the United States Included, have not 
been tnklng preparatory and defensive 
measures for several decades.

The ultimate aim of the plan was. 
of course, the complete control and 
kultnrization of the world. It was 
born of brains rendered brutish 
through the over nr«I over intermarry
ing of an autocracy that was bnrbn- 
rinn to begin with. A little like a 
moon-calf, it was at the outset, but Its 
morally befuddled parents fostered it 
until they actually believed it pos
sessed rare virtues; and they Inocu
lated the people with Its germs until 
the people themeslves fell for It.

Human Nature Left Out.
So fur this plan has fnlled,.however 

narrowly, for the simple reason that 
It did not include a reckoning with 
the human nature that God made. The 
soldlermen of other nations are tr. the 
long run stronger than the cast-ln-the- 
mold Iron soldiers o f‘Germany. It Is 
the thorough organization of the Ger
man armies thnt hns been the chief 
difficulty of the entente allies. Per
haps the greatest strength of the plan 
Itself, however, lay In the very stu- 
pendonsness of It. Few would be
lieve that any one nation would dare 
attempt to enslave the rest of the 
world. Half the rest of the world does 
not realize It yet. It is too big for 
their Imaginations. Their imagina
tions are, naturally, peace-time.

This Is the mnin trouble with us 
here In America. So many of us will 
not see what we nre facing or wlmt 
we are fighting for. If we did see, the 
success of the Liberty Loan and the 
Red Cross drives, the food-saving nnd 
the fuel-saving campaigns, would be 
much greater. It’s of no use now to 
hnrp that our administration leaders 
should hnve seen the signs of the times 
several yenrs ago; it kills no Germnn 
to hlnme our representatives at Wash
ington for having been in the past, 
not statesmen, bu’ politicians serving 
their own Instead of their country’s In
terests during those fat, sleepy yenrs 
before Germany pried open the gates 
of Hell nnd loosed Its legions upon 
enrth. The one tiling to do now Is to

make stepping-stones of mistakes nnd 
work for Liberty !

The Pregnant Truth.
There is a great deni of truth which 

we must not let go by us. You are apt 
to push out your chest, I know, nnd 
say : “Impossible !” Let me remind
you of the fact thnt the Inst three 
years hnve be«>n crow«le«l with achieve
ments of the Impossible ! Here Is that 
pregnant truth: If we let Germany
win over there, Germany will carry 
the conquest over here. It Is n pnrt 
of her colossal plan. Else why this 
elaborate spy system in Amerlcn? Mnn, 
It Is a more complete organization than 
our own government ! If they come, 
of course, we are willing to die for our 
country, which is noble and brave, but 
what of our womenfolk? There lies 
the reddest IIoll of the war, brother. 
Remember the unspeakable violation 
of Belgium.

And remember it, we who hnve 
not gone to France, should do our part 
to plant such crops ns we never be
fore planted, to support as wp never 
before supported such movements ns 
the Liberty loan and the Red Cross, 
nnd to suppress Germnn propaganda.

Selnh, and Amen. Go to It, Amer
ican I

GIRLS HELP FRANCE

R e d  C r o s s  W o r k e r  T e l l s  T h r i l l i n g  

T a l e  o f  E x p e r i e n c e .

T H E  N E W  R E S U R R E C T I O N

m

Pays Glowing Tribute to the Wonder, 
ful Spirit of the French 

Soldiers.

Chicago.—Miss Gladys M. Spencer 
of Highland I’ark, III., told IÏÎ0 girls, 
ranging from seventeen years of age, 
lier experiences as a Red Cross worker 
in France, and girls everywhere will 
be thrilled over her talk.

"Once while 1 was very close to the 
front lines with my ambulance," she 
said, “I was put in charge of several 
other machines and ordered to return 
the wounded to the base hospitals. It 
was then that I had my first real good 
opportunity to observe the wonderful 
spirit of the French soldiers. They 
remain quiet no matter how much 
pnin they are In, nnd there is very lit
tle grumbling. Always you can find a 
smile. And they are going to win the 
war !”

It is difficult to realize that n tender
ly renred American girl handled her
self with so much poise in n shell-shat
tered area. The group of girls she was 
addressing were preparing themselves 
to face the same dangers, and thou
sands of other American girls and 
women ns nurses nre more tlinn doing 

! their bits. j
! “On another occasion,” she con- *~you '°ve me for my pelf alone 
i tinued, “I drove my ambulance to a 
I freight house to remove some large 
boxes. Only old men were left to lift 
the boxes, or men convalescing from 
wounds. The boxes were too heavy 

I for them, so three other women and 
! myself pitched in and loaded.the cars.
The men smiled sadly nnd wistfully.

“The spirit of the entire French peo- 
; pie is sunny. They are delighted over 
America, and they firmly believe that 
with our hdlp the Germans will he a 
thing of the past in a very short time.”

GÜLS! MAKE IIP 
A LEMON LOTIO

LEMON JUICE WHITEN8 SKIN AN 
REMOVE8 TAN, FRECKLES 

8ALLOWNE88.

Squeeze the Juice of two lemons int. 
a bottle containing three ounces of or 
chard white, shake well, and you huv 
a quarter pint of the best freckle an« 
tan lotion, and complexion whitener 
a t very small cost.

Your grocer has the lemons and an 
drug store or toilet counter will supni 
three ounces of orchard white for 
few cents. Massage this sweetly fra 
grant lotion Into the face, neck, arm 
and hands each day nnd see how frock 
les and blemishes disappear and ho 
clear, soft nnd white the skin becomes 
Yes ! It Is harmless.—Adv.

Seen Through.
“Germany loves the little nations— 

Belgium, Rourannln, Serbia and so on— 
and now it nppears that she loves the 
big nations, like Russia, too.”

The speaker was Saburo Oknhe of 
the Japanese embassy.

“But all of us.” he went on, “see 
through Germany as clearly as the 
pretty Chicago heiress saw through 
the title fortune hunter.

‘“ You love me?’ she said to the for
tune hunter, lightly. ’Oh, yes, of course

A French Poilu digging in the rear 
of the lines uncovers the mutilated 
figure of the Savior torn from the 
cross of a wayside shrine by a Hun 
shell and burled under a mass of 
debris.

M E S S E N G E R  W E A R S  S I L K  H A T

War Times Bring Many Quaint Char- 
acters Into Service in Wash

ington.

Washington.—Wnr times nnd the un
precedented demand for aides for Un
cle Sam have brought many quaint 
characters to Washington.

One of the quaintest guards is seen 
daily at the main door of the old land 
office bu.ldlng. now occupied by Pro
vost Marshal General Crowder and his 
staff. He Is a gentleman of the old 
Southern school nnd while on duty 
wears a shining black silk hat of an
cient vintage. On the left lapel of his 
frock coat Is a little silver badge of 
authority and his courtly manner as he 
bids one enter the portals of the build
ing always brings a smile. On the 
pny roll he Is listed ns a “messenger,” 
and he is the only messenger in Wash
ington who wears n silk hat.

JAPANESE WOMEN AID RED CROSS

OUR BOYS -OVER THERE” EN- 
JOY TOASTED CIGARETTES.

Through the patriotism of the citi
zens of this country thousands of 
smoke kits are heing distributed to 
American soldiers in France. Author
ities agree that men in the trenches 
need cigarettes almost as much as 
food and munitions.

Doctors, nurses and commanding 
officers all join in the demand which 
has awakened in this country a great 
movement to keep our boys supplied 
with smokes.

Millions of the famous LUCKY 
STRIKE Cigarettes are “going over” 
all the time. There’s something 
about the idea of the located ciga
rette that appeals to the men who 
spend their time in cold, wet trenches 
and billets.

Then, too. the real Kentucky Burley 
tobacco of the LUCKY STRIKE ciga- 
rette gives them the solid satisfaction 
of a  pipe, with a lot less trouble. Adv.

»

:< W O R K S  I N  F A C T O R Y  A N D  £  

f t  G I V E S  W A G E S  T O  P O O R  £

Pittsburgh, Pa.—Mrs. noward 
C. McCrady, a soci«>ry favorite.
Is doing her bit by working ten 
hours and 45 minutes every day 
for *he Union Switch nnd Signal 
company. Every morning at $  
0:45 Mrs. McCrady rides in her »J 
big green automobile to the gar- X 
nge nenr the plnnt. stables her ’J  
mnchlne. walks Into the plant !*« 
dons a uniform of khaki blouse 
overalls und cup imd works on £  
a luthe making cylinders for ,J 
the Liberty motors until 5:50 |«j 
euch (evening. The wages she 
earns are turned over to a poor 
family. Mr. McCrady Is In the 
urmy.
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... Forty-two Japanese women of New York have formed 
1 auxiliary to help this country win the war. Red Cross

HITS AT WARMONGERS

M a x i m i l i a n  H a r d e n  S a y s  T h e y  

S h o u l d  B e  M u z z l e d .

Gsrman Editor Finds No Justification 
For Gloating Over Alleged Teu

tonic Triumphe.

London.—By reading the following 
extract from a recent number of the 
Zukunft. Maximilian Harden’s Gerntnn 
newspaper, one may understand why 
Herr Harden Is In constant difficulties 
with the mllltnry authorities:

“After nil, whnt special justification 
is there for the Pan-Germans and the 
war at any price mouth heroes to gloat 
over recent triumphs over the Eng
lish?

“It Is true that the U-boats hnve 
contrived to bring it about tlmt in an 
English hotel or boarding house no 
more meut Is supplied at breukfast and 
that afternoon tea guests receive only 
an ounce nnd a hnlf of hrend or cake. 
Also an old maid of Dover, who fed

her fourteen little dogs with milk and 
biscuits, hns hud to atone for her 
crime with a five pound note. All this, 
however, does not yet spell the decay 
of the British empire.

“It Is time thnt the warmongers 
were muzzled and that the authorities 
once for all gave them to understand 
that they are determined, whenever 
the claims of any nation or group of 
peoples are found to he justified, that 
Germany would honestly aid them in 
establishing themselves on a clear, ba
sis of self-government.

“Muy our rulers reflect while yet 
there Is time thnt, unless n new order 
be substituted for the old one of vio
lence and force, human life will be
come Intolerable and all hopes of hu
man development will be rendered 
sterile for ages to come.

“Questions of the very highest Im
port nre at stuke, questions thut nre 
not concerned nbout securing Ger
many’s world power, but that Involve 
the utilization o (that power In the up
building of n new, bright and Joyful 
human world, In which. If Its founda
tions nre to stand strong for nil time, 
every nation, the greatest, the d u l l 

est—Germany as well ns all the others 
must sacrifice self to secure its 

neighbor’s welfare.
“This Is the command of the hour 

Dare Germany hesltnte In obeying It?”

M O T H E R  G I V E S  S I X  S O N S

St. Louis Woman Offers Another In. 
stance of Sacrifies Mothers 

Are Making.

Si. Louis. Mo.—Another outstanding 
Instance of tie- sacrifice mothers „re 
making In the war Is shown In the an
nouncement thnt Mrs. Adele Wlght- 
mnn of this city, hns given her six 
sons to Unde Sam. Three of the boys, 
1 hoiuns J.f William It. and Charles M 
are serving in the flying service, whi'e 
the other three. Richard M„ Joseph S. 
nnd Paul V. huve enlisted In the im 
fantry.

Gives Stamps for Change 
Warren. Pa.—A landlord here has 

an electric sign on his desk nud when 
a patron steps up to settle his bill the 
sign Is flashed, “Will you tuke Thrift 
stamps for your change?”

Altogether Too Realistic.
The critic seemed struck with th 

picture.
“This snowstorm painting Is v 

fine indeed," he said to the artist. “I 
almost makes me feel cold to loo' 
at It.”

"Yes, It must be realistic,” admit 
ted the other. "A fellow got Int 
my studio one day In my absence; 
looked ut the picture, and unco" 
scslously put my fur overcoat on b- 
fore he went out !"

PROVEN SWAMP-ROOT
A ID S WEAK KIDNEY.

The symptoms of kidney and bladd: 
troubles are often very distressing 
leave the system in a run-down conditio 
The kidneys seem to Butler most, as a 
most every victim complains of lame bac 
and urinary troubles which should uot 
neglected, as these «langer signals ofte 
lead to more dangerous kidney troubles.

Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-Root which, 
many people say, soon heals am! streng 
ens the kidneys, is a splendid kidne; 
liver and bladder medicine, and, bein 
an herbal compound, has a gentle he 
ing effect on the kidneys, which i 
most immediately noticed in most 
by those who use it.

A trial will convince anyone who 
be in need of it. Better get a bottle 
your nearest drug store, and start trea 
ment at once.

However, if you wish first to test th 
great preparation send ten cents^ 
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y„ for 
sample bottle. When writing be sure a~ 
mention this paper.—Adv.

Weary.
Actress (to her fiance)—Please don 

ask me to kiss you for a week 
Uurllng. You must remember I to 
over £200 yesterday selling kisses f 
the Red Cross.”—Passing Show.

_  Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle 

CASTORIA, that famous old rem£ 
for Infants and children, and see that 

Bears the 
Signature of (
In Use for Ovër^SO Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castor

Appropriate View.
“What do you think of bunging 

cupitat punishment?”
“I fliink It is better to let tin* * 

Ject drop.”

8oothe Baby Rashes
That Itch and burn with hot batho 
Cutlcura Soap followed by ßpl 
anointings of Cutlcurn Olntm« 
Nbthlng better. For free samples 
dress, “Cutlcura, Dept. X, Bostc 
Sold by druggists and by mall.
25, Ointment 25 and 50.—A«lv.

Intellectual Improvement Is M't 
warp a woman’s shape.

W hen Vorn* Eves Need Ca


