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GIRL

2 NOT HIS GIRL,

FORGETTING

Sadioers From Own Experience the Three Boyal'

jo Scored American Sweethearts on Fickieness.
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M

1
Ay

an boys

fm‘lo‘.m:

\ ndx — In answer 1o you
irlk at home for-
w words to say
& few questions to axk. First
t kind of givie generally do
Ave they the
vied , or just mere Triends
Mmld l!ie to have think

3 and on whose account you Ave
bit Jealous ecuuwe they go out

i other boya while you are
md thus soon forget you? This s

fSawe with many a =allor; but hon-
sep down in your heart, if you

a girl at home whom you

, ohn you say without being

fie thuat she is forgetting
¥ while vou are away?
pre blaming the girl look into

SR8 wrote about the

you, 1 have a

ne thing®

4
LT
7

'b’

wallor can be blamed for his|
sasness. Fns he put off writ-
has the oppor

her when he

Probably he has
time he writes he tells his gir]
Was he, or was

with some other g-;rl wrl:: gon
¥ goes with a sailor just canse
These kind of
sOON  CcAuse
cause his dear

Was out to wea,

b8 hak on u uniform?
in every port

to forget and

it lvome to worry.

girl who wrote to vou. boys—
is known only ss ‘A Gl

& Memory'—shonld make
your eyes. Her letter is tiue
Because 1

of It!

Gl
‘mind.’

Why?
experience that
girl at home won't forget you
uick as you will forget
With a Mamory' spoke of
old sayving, ‘Out of sight is out
If your girl Is your
i, not jJust a friend whom you have
Enown a short time, her case will

B & message (0 the three
yE Who wrote 10 say many
found American

Yo “irue to them when
| ﬂ't‘a' wer, " @bu will find
a straight-from-thashoul-

8 Jetter to men, and: yet 1t
A vivid, truoe wartime plcture
- glvis,

e other old saying

the heart grow fonder.’

if you only could see that |
whom vou think |« forget-
during some of her spare mo-
what‘would you aee? Perhnpe
Boy by her slde, but If she i

' ehblce she will be making socks
other useful article to keep
n While you are exposed to
Bold and ley winds of the big pond
rites to you almost two letters
one, yet you think she is for-

S¥
£

-
ahsst

br 2 good

@ gquestions you
from experience.

it you mﬂyml.hinkk)'ou ;':n
your girl of this, take a Tew
. M: and think of what
would sav if she could nee
n When—well—in =a
elty o country, Just afier pay-
u big liberty party, and you are
time; who does the for-
then? 1 am sure, almost posi
once while he Is ashore he
thought of his girl,

UBE T have asked you a few
most likely
why T have sald what
Well, boys, everything I have
Tama m\llru'.i
have been one for quite n few |

) An All-American Girl Replies, Too

the future, I

foreign countries,

o g0 home to see my mirl

gotten me?
s she failed me,

months,

caume they are fost.

vou don't write. In all my

find out where he
geen the &hin he (= on
“Boya, 1 hope you don’t tl
T am an old critic. fo
fust thought 1 wonld try to
vou that a wgirl's heart

Then the

the
| times out of ten,

return. which will be

hope. E
von
ERE is
satlor directed

another
to

answer

the real

into these columns a

ago:
“You

Memnrs

who forget

her.

right
the

to

are quite

It Is wmot
veal Just
Af the beyvs who went ‘over t
"Abrence
want over France,
vear's warvies at

to  heln

twiee,
“He had never made love to
wrote nnd wrote, and
venre passerd
answesred Ietters
“He ls homa now
fn n recent alr rald on Paris

I stopped

superbh, [ had 1o go several

vears hefors 1 realized (1,

in the U, B

them. Do you binme me?

will

doing his job

“AN AMHERICAXN

Merhaps our eailors will

rating of chief quartermanter.
been golng with one mirl for the last /|
Eix years, and in that time have been
around the world and in ever s6 many

1 am not

in
etronger than a man’s, and that nine
if she is the vight
girl, she will stick true blue until you
2ome
G, G

© o
the Girl with
a Memoryv, whose little message stole
night

girl
American giris
give you
example of this, 111 tell you about one

fors Unele Sam went into the War

a hase haspital
Parix he married & Fronch woman,
ves., meanwhile he had written once o?
He hed said, “Write often’

hnd always been pale and good chums.
except for n
posteard or two and n letter, aAlmost 1Wo
After hall a dozen

of the girl at home and thinking of |
bave advanced to the

1 have

QIINCE the war broke out luck has
besn against me and 1 have been
unable 1o obtain snough days’ leave

1 have

not seen her now for m year and ol
half, yet do you think because of my
absence during that time she has for-
No; i by any
N0 “oﬁv”;y week one | run after him?
or two long letters come from her, vet
there have been times when she has
not heard a word from me for
Not my fault, but often let
ters never rench thelr destination be- | Sl

means

wix

“Your girls mny write to you, and
because you never get thelr letters vou
think they are forgetting you
are not forgetiing, but wondering why

They

traveln 1

have met quite u few mirls, wnd sinee | e oy
the war about nine out of ten Will | with him
admit that they have a ‘boy” In France is too young io take any boy other than
or in the navy, and, because they have |ax a jolly friend

not heard from him for some ———

often ask youn questions about how to |
i« or If yvou have

time,

iink that

1
convinee
much

dav, 1

the
or two
with n
n litle
here' be-
He
After a
near
uh

1 did,

me. We

un-

Hi= wife was killeg

“Heé¢ thanked me for writing so often
and sald In the course of one of ovur
long chata: ‘After all, there = 110 womAn
equal to the American woman.

She i=
thon=and

milen and mot =es many for ”\-rm'l!

“ I only our boya who are going over .
now wonld remiembear that there i only
sne wel of wonderful girls and women
In the world, and they are right here

“These are his words almost exmctly
It may be concei: my repeating them.
tut | feel prond every time I think of e 7
i am
per cent American and have released a
muh to Aght for Uncle Sam, while T am |3, When rolnx dow

100

GIRL.™

answer,

and hope to go 1o sea as long | These letters seem a refutation to the

am able.

Yez, T am In the navy:

vimrge that American boyve ave driven

Just & common “gob,” as many call |in desperntion to marry on foreign
s 1 was once; but, with the help | shores!

A MAID AND

TWO MEN

The Story of the Girl Who Was Left Behind
By HAZEL DEYO BATCHELOR

Copyright 1918,

by Public Ledger

ARTICLE XVIII
H declded that the reason she did
respond as she should have to
of the lovellest lithe apart-
had aver sesn and the pros-|
sharing It With Jack was be-
y wan atill suffering from ths
F the afternoon's experience. |
A hersell to belléve that and |
to the discussion of furnifh-| o4 () o
roome that Jack brought
with everything that there
od smanship in her make-
had once told Jack
a really lovely living room was
'a large and very expensive pic-
a keynote, something with »
strong bit of color in it, and then
tones
Jack was full of this idea
lovely
downtown ; the main color was

the room In

H; had seen &

blue gray.
ey

5 And then
had added
as 1 am tonight.

v

you will like i, he had said|
a quick
“I have never been
That apart-
Uaeems to bhring me nearer to the this kKind for so lon
i 1 Wast most—a home”

| ard Mr=  Brander would
Helen and Jim both there
any goseip about things?*

“SWhat is all thin?" sald Mrs. Rowland |

rather have |
that

I 1o have

coming Into the living reom to say good-

night, “and
Brander?”
“Yes" assented Ruth,
at home™

“It 1 too bad,” mald Mre
TOMInE over
| fortable chalr near them
| be helped.

“Why,
up

that her |

above all just now, when she

self.”

Mra
Fashion
I¥ want to scream

‘I think Jack is right, dear
softly,
not
| troubles

Rowland esmiiled In

of the

marines

Helen brought

her
ness on herself, you know.”

under-
Ruth feli puddenly suffocated

| eloneness hefore?

I 2ld Ruth want to exclaim sud-|

i “Then why don't

vou fight

for

The impulse to say the words|prise.)

i Been véry strong,
that she had borne |n her heart |
ei's physical disahillty, which
b had never been mentioned be.
y them &ince that fivst night, when
explained matters to her
hayve anything
Ruth had returned
ik will be oo expensive
sxpansive ; I oan afMord it"

can't

“Juck, dear.”

wasily. I

1 o8
What
ba lovely,”

thought the|
living room might be | & Silk fei
¥ blue-gray tone ul!
40 you My |
Ruth returned,
whe wolld have spoken »
Back, and In the next breath
sut somsihing different ; U
he wir work she had taiked

et | —
! |

the i e

| Adventures

like | I'

FOUND TODAY
| |
button or twa.

frock.

I.ﬂ,\"‘l‘ it remarkable what a
ar  collar-and-cuff  set
fréshen up a dress—a
For Instance,
the vest I saWw today.

oy It ik o

very sheer and

vest front Has & few fi
¥es, 1 1hink
fiwo. 1t
tainly wil

ne

Of courdes, ne 4
this year without

ook about {hi® form of
But the o
thing very rich about the
gowns with heavy deep

the other band,

mwr own :-m.._
can

very W:gu

shops 1

her
Tonight it made Ruth sudden-

With B_Purse |

will
Ieft-ovir werge,
or u little sllk frock? T';';o

voy talking mbout Helen

“I have Just |
besn telling Jack how misérable she x|

Rowland,

and sinking Inten A com-
“But 1t can't
“Tt ought 10 be helped,” Aamed Ruth,

dear, why are you =o r;uned]

“That's what [ just said,” put in Jack,
“1 can’'t see why Ruth wanis to take the
burdens of 1he world cn her shoulders;

ought to

gkentls

" ahe sald
this = & time when you ought | the Waoodbury bag-
get tired out with other peopie's
unhappl-'

And for the second time thit evening |

How had

she manawed to Hve In un wtmosphere of |
g witheut feeling Ita‘

(Monday's Installment brings a pew are

A pale pink organdle vest with & pearl

tge by the yard for the rall

new

do

vent
to

I pale pink | jekely
fine
Bquare collar s perfectly plaln, ang the
tueks-——and,
It has & pearl button or |
I8 well worth 81, and it cer-
| DAY you 1o have & Jook At i1,

The

ress will be complete
fringe. And, after all, |
there ln something very heavy and rich- | sons

teimming

wortt of It 4 there Is soine-
rices of thess
ringe.
® Ekilllul st mek-
B, vou will ind that
red by the yard at

h drnw? inst
in ene of the :ﬁc‘" ples m’%-
W sk rrln.: mm-lmh. I hove o _lnto ¢
gl Jyide fur a deiiar | sy : ",

if, on

|
!
|
| TODAY'S INQUIRIES

ls. Name o
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Don't Run After Him

Dear Cynthin—1 am & girl of sixteen andl
huve many friends. 1 am not backward In
beooming acquninted, yei there is oneé boy
WEATEL WA b s el e P s an Ik
|h|m very mach apd he feels the same towsrd
wir, hecunes o F'rm.q of hie oM me o
Bul thers is one gir! who (s alwhys secking
W8 company, He s & musiclan ke my-
T ime oy v ) ] LRI
This mirl walts outwide his drewsing  room
for him and every time she #er Blm in
| Lhmpeny with some one khe calls him swsy
None of the musicians enre fu{ her, a8
reelally the one 1 sprak of Hin friend
tod me that a sn 1ot T eeeK RBils omm
¥, bocauwe 1 wish him to sse 1 am not
Jkm the other girl, 1 desire Lo retain hin
rh-l‘tﬂ!hls for | really ltke him  ve much
Flea®n advine me what to do. Rhn’i‘ 1, 100,
CPERPLEXED.

. Since the boy likes yon and does not
cars for the other girl. whe e forcin
| her company on him, 1 do not think

Iwould worry about how to win his re-
gard.  You seem to have it. D you
you disagres and quarrsl with
this boy and this i what leads you to
sy vou cwrnnot retain his friendship?
If this iz so, the only thing for vou to
'do I8 to try to be ar nafesahle ne o
mibls, By all means do not seek hi
feompany. The surest Way to retaln his
| friendehip i« to take a kindly Interest
ngs he likes 10 do, be jolly
and let it rest at that, Sixteen

Get Health Back First

Dear Cynithis—Do you
really nice, refined girl
ad in a matrimoninl paper

Am m yYoung man nol in very good health
—that I8, T have to take very good oars of
mynelf in order (o be about at all and for
this repson | am not able to undergn the
hardshipe that & young man must endure
to  become sgecessful Therefore, 1 am
oblizged 1o work at an =asy Cleries]l pomition,
which hardly pays enoush to support myseif

Now, if T marry st all It must be a mirl
whis I8 In her ewn right and who
would to b dependent upon
mhould ¥ own,

Do von think a nloe xirl,
wonld L Ql’”!;l] to have
would marry a young man
frankly say just what | have hers

nyy

beliave that &
would answer an

one that
for

you

written®
\ a prvesil, ar |
know of no such girl?

I am twenty-Ave and am considersd fairle
goodd Jooking. 'n fart, few persuns reallee
that T um notl in perfect health, My aliment
in truth is one thal wouid dissppesr T L

| The Woman’s
Exchange

ciing_an instroctor

L. Name g woman who Is
the the Unlted States

In

army,

|2 Whe Is Ruth Colman?

| 5. Wow and when In the bridegroom's fer to
the clersy man presented?

& What nevel irimming for the sporta hat s
now seen?

little trick 1o »

sloves after they are was

8, What iv & patisfuctory way of gelting rid
n.:th r:“trr to ln"ul-d for wnﬁ-

radio corps -’

pe wasnhable
ed.

YESTERDAY'S ANSWERS
LAe te or one with equl
T ey e
fee, 1416 Perm-

States
srivanla avenue, D, h. to
almnost certaln employ ment, re
a great demand for wach workers,

lln;u main Hnes of work ed
o yeowoman 0 wtrnoETn; .
peathiny Lot Hievteal works g
the alsle of a theatre
| s SR the el esea G, Fellen-
1. Ordian welghts sewed to th -
Ting 0n Buby's rouch o rt'h'wnflu“xp

it securely In place.

5 The proper way to prepare hrains for use
Iu patties or « eltes na nweet .
is o firm soak two ar thres hours
in salted waler und then baell !aen far

minntes in sa wialer
v Then w any

e .
for_corn dodgers are two
tablespoonfuls of lard, one-third cup-
ful of corn sarup. one and a half cop-
Tuls of one cupful of Hour,
one eunfe milk aml twe teuspoon
fuls of baklng powder.

Ar.

Tomatoes Won't Spoil
| To the Editor of Weoeman®s Page
| Twur Mygdam—Agaln | come
advice I have pot up & basket of perfeot
tamutoes and followed the cold-peck can-
ning methad in every direction Filled fnrs
to the top, put lops on lightly and steriliged
them twanty-five minutes, Lot found when
1 took them out of the bath that they had
shrunk to almost within 1wo inches of the
top. and feel thut they will not kKeep with
thist alr sapace 1 had thtended to do poars
| and peaches that way., bwt am donblful
abouy 1t L I‘hn\'r- tir cvok them over
agnin and Nl jars® Please advies me in this
mutter and. 1 will be 'PLnanul to you, us 1

wve no one eise to ask,

| HOUSEWIFE

I The tommtoes and all products canned
| by the cold-pack method will Keep even
If there I8 an alr space above then.
‘Un not open jars to fill them, as to &
s0 breaks the seal and spollage will re-
sult, Just leave them as they are, When
flling the jurs pack closely by pressing
| fruit or vegetables firmly bLul  gently
| with & wooden spoon. | would put up
| the peachea and pears. The above tu-
| formation has been furnisbhed by the
home sclence se¢tion of the National

to yau fer

be devoting all her spare thme to her-| Garden Commission, kindly eov-operaling

-lwnh the editor
Send These Patriots Books

| Ta the Editor of Woman's Page: .
—Tne welfare department a
Diat Madam joading plany is endesvor-
ing to establlsh a lbrary for -the womeh
wurlers who Hve in the dormitories I:m-_ in
Whashington Park.  There are more than 760
| women, who want Interesting books of ihe
lighter type of ficilon, which thes vould rend
wfter having “u-. in mbout wight
wark dutly in the bag-loading plant.
Up to the present thmne what few hooks
wh Bave hers in the dormitories have beén
conteibutod by the women themasives And
| those vonnecisd with the piant, whe &re
! trying to work out the big humane prublehm'
conprcted  with  the  operation of ¢t

plant 2
* The auat b Ereal many peraons an
Phtl':.'d’:ln;:nrlnh’n 1:-mld giadly donats l-nni;
from their library thal thes bave read an
have to further un‘-i 1’ulril m:‘d"uml‘l;l.: g\'. 1;.:
t bro t o - -
;S:ér:"w'h;uwr your department Uhere 1:
pe dogbt that we wuu:l; .rri“;:‘h:‘“:” ETeR
ithin & Ve - &
P tin b et bre' L pariel, RO
nominal price per Yo
eﬂ:ﬂmab:!a:dr\emul 16 ths wniman's ::dfln
depuriment, bak-loadiog plant, Wo ury,

R 3 A ‘MENT.
Woliex's weLCARE DEPARTENT,,

Jing this letter with s splen-
rml ?:-lul:-“t t’l‘l‘mnhn wide and immediate
appeal to our readers. These “3“‘".‘
for whom the hooks nre asked are fi“-
a supreme typs of War work, 5‘” L35
' are loading the bage wilh pow "t: o
| pot just Aend the books you d}or\o « e
| for Ph-rnut those you really enjoy
reading and have lovad.

iris and women
n lll hagardous work.

hey fall he
Pleass

ks can

who work tlire-
The)]' are R
plo tll I

b lest

at ’mnmllnn

Te J. M. 5

esnly

| Wil the sehoolteacher Ii the alum dis.

et who wekad several questions about
taking care of the Ly
welf-pddreased enyelope!
reply chn cover
| adequnt ely

——

Copyist Diafting

To the four
| about u"'hnl':hc
Aol n_Lhe
Totana " rhle

4!
@

= | fdon't

hours’ |

Send tha 1

ver of
for
herd  their

halr please send a
1 fee]l a per-
the subject more

readers who made Inouiry
mr-;t-t drafting girle nre

qory, Leagu
’.‘."Pi‘ -’gﬂ? t’r'dnl-.l-i-ll.;f

wern nhle to have & faw years of qulet 1fe
in &« wood heklthy stmosphere, M

.
It 1 were you 1 weuld give up all
thought of martiage uniil 1 had regained
my health Since n few years of the
I right atmosphere would fix you up, why
you mepk that atmosphers now
while your health is In such conditign
| that 1t ean be hrougM back ! A youdak
" man can find work wherever ha mow goes
| tier your physician to tell you the place
hest sulted to you and then go there,
{and take up some light outdoor work.
Your health’ is W r than anything in
the world, Put all your energy in re-
| storing 11, or at least Felax and let
| Nature help sou.  Na, I do not belleve
| in matrimonial papers. You are apt to
meet very nice girls in your travels, You
have plenty of time, 1 think a nice girl
would marry u man If he was frank
enough to Be honemt with her, as 3ou
suggest. If you woul like to kivow mare
About going away, perhaps 1 can help
il

Upholds “Horrified”

Dear Cynthin—1 am a girl ninetenn years
| of wge and have read your paper for quite
a while wnd with to snswsr ths ons who
signtd himeelt an “‘Herrified.’’ 1 give that
Wil ereuie, tar § huse o Mty wal Bae
Seen marrbid nbout thren Yenrs, fils wife, oo
| fure they wers married, used rovge and pow
Yor In vk auantitios va hoth her face and
Hiow. Of course, whe resembled a decorated
arninment of seme kind, fr only to hang on
A Christmas tree. My eldest brother Tre-
auently warned him sgainst her, and re-
minded him of her mhsurd nppearance, She
siill uews paint wnd I8 not A resbactable
wife for & man, Now, my brother Is Borry
he did not hesd what we told him 1 am

wigrane mswelt, but wny whould |

4 powder? Byery one, anloes thoy

yomight “"""f"g“'}'l"‘ it waw r:r;t mI\

eomplexion, Kindiv s=i=c  chip in
r'n'l.urnﬂ.p DOROTHY 8.

“Horrifled” doubtlsss will be glad he
hus some one to uphold him,

Renewing Khaki

Boil out a palr of old tan stockings
| and use the water to renew the color of
khakl pant2 and blouses

To Save Silk Stockings

A plece of thin silk put into the hieels
of silk stockings will save them wonder-
fully

THE DAILY NOVELETTE |
* HER FIRST POSITION
By Marjorie Day

e ELL, 1T think Miss Linceln would
like u plnce of that sort.”
Betty's nimble fingers stopped in thelr
work of getting out fifty letters a day on
a Lypewriter in a business school.  She |
Jumped quickly around the chair, all lis-
10|1|l'|r. to hear any more. It was the
prinelpal of the school speaking to his |
secretary abont & position for her \
Her four years In high school had |
slmply been one good time after an-
other, studles belng the last thing to en-
ter her mind. |
5o It went, with dances, and partles at |
night, camping trips and houss partles |
In the summer, untll at last Betty had
decided th be a private secreiary, |
But guch |dens of & pokition as Betty |
had! ‘That was the trouble, so her|
mother sald—she wags entirely too ro-
mantic, Well, it couldn’t be helped. and
s the principal came in she greeted hlmi
with a confident amile and, “What did 1 |
hear you saying about me?" !
“do you :
ke to go to work? ?\’nl |

“Well, Be:li‘.' he laughed,
think you would N
for that young lawyer In the muhogany |
office that you have in mind, but at o |
nice quist summer resort.” |

Betiy's eyves sparkled na she cried. “In
o truly great blg hotel with marble |
riaire and pllinrs, and & mahogahy desk !
with palmg all around it
_ "Here, here Bety," ]
Carter;: ‘“don’t let vour tmagination run |
wway like that. Now, this 8 a quiet |
hotel, not ton big. near a wonderful lake
In New Hampehire,

“Well, of course, T know I mustn't ex-
pect too much, but I know iUl be per-
fectly wonderful and it will be just like
a vacation, won't {t?" |

“Well, more s thun in un offlee In the
city,"” rather doubtfully from Mr, Carter. |
He liked Berty and kuew she would |
maks good, If she got Into the right |
pince, |

“Oh, fen’t t wonderfully auaint?
know 1'1] just adore working here,” This
" what Betiy thought as she jumped out |
of the eab in front of the place where
she war to spend her firsl “working
summeér, She skipped up the drive to the
low, rambling green and white house, |
surrounded by tall plnes and with just
o sparkling glimpse of the lake in back.

ety liked it, but oh. she was scared. |
“What shall 1 sav?' Al the way up on
the traln she had tried to find an an-
swer to this question, but there seemed |
to be none. Of course, she had re-
celved all sorts of advice before she left
for Neéw Hampshirfe, but that did not!
seem to be of any use., However, she
wilked bravely in, up to the desk, pre-

Interrupted Mr. |

The next worning found Betty
her desk in the cutest Mitle alcove im-
aginable. She went (o work with a will
and found iife enjoyable ihdeed. At noon
she ats with the guests In the pletur-4
wigue, old-fashioned dining-room. Untit{
then she had seen scarcely any of them,
and #0 looked around o find what kind |
of people she was to be associated with,
She =at at & table with two married
couples of seventy-tive or seventy.slx. As
she gaged around, ME“' heads were all

| that et her astonished eyes. Not al
YOUng person thete, L vea, from away|
over in the farthest cornér two laughing
brown eyes above u bright red necktle !
| met hers, Bhe smiled and was happy. |
| That afternoon the knight of the red
| necktie came to her Mtle  aleove 1o
have m letter written, and staved much |
| longer than necessary for a fifty-word-a-|
minute 1ypist 1o get It out
i The leaves on the trees were golden
and red an  Betty, followed by her |
knight and her sult cage, #kipped down
the steps of the aualint little rambling !
hotel in  New Hampshire. “What a
wonderful  summer,” she hreathed ns|
they walked down the pountry road to
the statlon, “l only wish It dldnt have |
to end.” “Yes, but in two weeks I'll be |
in the city and we can have aimost aw|
much fun there, until nExt summer,” an- |
nounced he

An the train rolled put, leaving twa
Lw;h’m[ brown eyes, charmingly set off
y A red neéckile, Betty thought what &
long tlime Iwo whole weeks could be. But
she wmiled and was happy at the end

(the middle of

| his name ls Adam

wented her card and asked for the pro-|
nrietor,

al.l

.

E

MYSTERY STORIES
OF THE FIRST CLASS

Uncle Abner, the Hero of
Them All, Is a Detective Who
Knows How to Detect

Whoever 1s In wearch of detective
sories wu different from the ordinary
run af sueh Nctlon that they stand in o«
claxs by (hemeelves should hasten to the
nearest, bookshop ang buy “Uncle Ab-
ner” by Malvitte Davisson Post.
~ Mr. Post g a West Virginia lawyer
who his prodoced six novels and many
Ahort stories. He has been a presidens
tinl elwctor und a member of the board
of ragents of the State normal schoolw,
He lives at “The Chalet,” Lost Creek,
ROF D 2 W, Vi, an address which
might very well be used in a detective
Mory as  that of the victim of
some  mysterlons  crime U'nele  Ab-
ner, Mr, Post's detective, could not
be ealled upon to solve the mys-
tery, for that clear-visioned mAan
lived before the rural free delivery sys-
fem was astablished, Abner—we do not
learn his surname—Iis a Vieginlan, lv-
ihg in the mountains some time before
the Inst century. The
scena of <N ‘e storles In which he ap-
pears ia in the Virginla mountaine and
the crimes are those pecullnr 16 the Fural
districts, * Ty storles are more than
mere unravellng of mysteries, They are
#Audiea of choracter and expositions of
soclil customs of the time, Interapersed
with shrewd observatione on ife and I'e
problems. Abner i= not an officer of tha
law, but & piain, church-golng country-
man who has a deep senst of justice,
When it |s necessary he has the @uiity
haled into court, but he sesciges sub-
stantial Justice as often by forcing the
guilty to make such restiiution as pos-
elble. Somotimes he bringe the reallza-
tion af gullt home sma thoroughly that
the gullty akes himeelf out of the way
by sulelde,

For novelty of plot, for skill in defer-
ring the solution 1l the last moment,
and for maste, v of the art of narrative
thege tales are unsurpassed In recent de-
tective fMetlon,
UNCLE ABNER

By Melviile Davisson Posi.

D, Applsten & Cao, Yh nn,

MABTER OF MYETERIES,
New York:

Romance for the Romantic

Maria Thompson Daviess can write &
love story which will keep sentimental
voung girle sitting up tll all houra of
the night to finish. In “The Golden
Bird" ehe has surpassed herse!f It is
the tale of n girl and & man. Tha man
appears out of the woods In the Har-
peth Valley [u that part of Tennesgeo
which Mise Davies: has mrde familiar
to her readers., She doeh not know who
he & and no one else of Wwhom she in-
quires ean tell her anything but that
He cal's her Woman
and she calls him Pan. Her father has
fosl him fortune and shé has gone back
with him to thae ancestral homae where
her uncle stil) Hves. She plans to make
maney ralging chickéna Adam tells her
how to do (. He guides her in all her
efforta to rehabilitate the old plantation,
ag he in also helping the planters to in-
creams thelr vield and te improve thelr
stock, Adam is fascinating and master-
ful, He Induces tha girl to cook his
l'erbs for him and eat with him in the
open. He I8 the primeval man In her
fmagination und she ls the primeval
woman, Just before he goes away to be
abment severnl weétks he extracts from
her a promiss that when he réturns and
calls her by an agreed upon signal she
will take her bundle and go with him to
a hermit in the woods who will marry
them. He goes away and complications
ensue, but the story ends am it shouid.
How that is the reader will have to dis-
cover from the boolk itself. It is enough
to say that the conclusion will gatisry
the vearning for romance of the moat

| romantic boarding school girl

THE GOLDEXN RIRD. By Maria Thomypnon
“:r;\-llieu. New York: The Century Com-
pany. S$L.33.

Craig Kennedy Again

Arthur B, Reave secing possessed of
an inexhaustible invention, for he has
produced another volume of Cralg Ken-
nedy detective stories Whether it is
the Afth or the fAfteenth does not mat-
tor, ns Kennedy 18 slways interesting.
The Intest volume in ralled “The Papama
Plot,” and It treats of the Pan-American
adventures of the detective. Spaniards
and Cermans appear in it. There are
mysteries {nvelving the violation of neu-
trality and attempts to make trouble
for the Unlted States In the world war,
Kennedy, of course, frustrates the vil-
laing, and he exhibita his usual wonder-
ful knowledge of the mysteriea of
phyales and chemistry. The gréat com-
pany of lovera of detective stories will

| find entertainment in the book.

THE PANAMA
< York:

PLOT. Ry Arthur B. Reeve.
New 6o,

Harper & Broa. §1.

Some Great Short Stories .

The story which gives the title to the
Jatest collectioh of Alice Brown's tales
has been described as the best nhort
gtory in the English language that has
come ont of the war, One does not need
to agree with this superiative praiss to
say that 1t 1s a fine plece of worlk. 1t
has imagination and Bpiritnal  insight
anld 1t expressés compactly and beautl-
fully the feeling that we all have about
the outrages of which Oermany hes
been gullty. _

All the stories In the velume hare
wiitten with the skill of a fnixhed
literary artist. Each is a study of some
pha#ke of life which gets at the heart of
thinge. It I8 such work as this that
justifies the reputation of the American
short story. 3

3 » 4 ITON. A other storins
T ’;Il'ﬂ.:ll!k rIEt‘I.me* gzrll: The Mao-

‘!:.{n-n Company. 8108

of her Arst position aw n st grapher.
Monday's Complete Noveletie—
“BETTY'S WAR GARDEN."

T

What Jim Galls
“Camouflage Sauce”

MAybe It's oreaméd chicken, or
croduetien, or asparagus—parhaps

THE GREAT WAR
AS A MELTING POT

|

The Castles in Their Latést
Novel Show How It Burns
the Dross Away

“Mitiniglen'” by the Castles I8 not a
war novel, but {t has the influence of
the war over Il. The authors have
made 1o consclous effort to keep the war
out of thelr pages. ns Mr. Dick tried to
oblitevate the head of King Charies from
his memorial. But they do not fotcs
the war into a background and atmos-
phers for their plot, Karly days of the
battling Mt in with the story and epl-
sodes in the hospitals, brought under a
fiew Burden of labor and new strain of
activity by the war, are nlso germans
to the nurrative, But the chief aapect
of the war ahown ix the transformation
of Britiah ideas and ideals by the greal
fght for human freedom, the marked
and exiradrfiinary cleavage from oid
lines, both soclal nnd economic. An in-
terpretation of the reaction of the wuf-
fragléts to the war s also given. The
herolne I - voung Knglish soclety mirl,
the hare the vouthful Inird of mn estate
In the wild Cameron country of Seot-
land. The scenes vary from the High-
iahds to London.

Thelrs 18 by no means a love affalr of
favility., Before the happy termination

| A GERMAN'S SEARING
INDICTMENT ‘OF WA,

“The Ship of Death,” u Viv
Fictional Picture'of the Jug
gernaut’s Course

Tt s no mere celnclfence that ¢
monst searing -indlctmcm.‘ of wWat, M
mont implacably logical condemn
Of organited mass murder are of (lers
mAn  or Austtlan  origin.
Lattko's "“Men in War, Hermann Fere

nau's “Because T am a German," a
'| the Rnonymoun “J"Accuse” are the po
nant orfés of angulshed consclences t
will not ba stillsd by mailed fate
verboten regulations. Their
ire unanawerable becauss they are
by men who know the hell of war and
#ee clearly the inkensate folly of tha
waste and slnoghter thrust upon
world by Imperial greed. .
Dr. BEdward Stilgabaver ia one of )
‘lmwrlrn‘: u:;muny of am" na who h
nouw & wrath of the German i
lords" by thair l’fmn- war views
scorching accusations. These views
hits expressed not in the form of abstract
discussion or historical retrompect, but
in the form of a frankly l\g'l’%.'
but thoroughly original novel, ‘I‘He
half of the book,Is distinctly Inferlar,

e

MELVILLE DAVISSON POST

Creator of Uncle Abner, a new
kind of detective

It Yenched thers are numerous
catlons of romance, with its misundeér-
standingh, and adventures of genuihe
thrillihgness. The froth and frivol of &
Lenden “‘season.” the mysterious mists
of the north of Britain with a girl lost
in the depths, the earnest and drastic
methods of the suffrugists. all keep the
story in active motion. The Castles In
thizs latest novel have written with
deeper feellng and more reallsm than
in many of thelr other booke They
show mow In the melting pot of the
Rrent war the Tutile, the superficial and
the selfish, all parts of the normu) pa-
tuke of an artificial soclety, the drosa
of our lives, arp—refiped away, leaving
pure, true-ringing metdl of genuine char- |
Roter,

MINNIGLEN, By Agnes and !Eurt;m 'ﬁlnuo.

New York: In Appletan & Co o

You No Longer Count

The transformation of & happy, self-
abrorbed young wife into a woman will-
Ing to forget herseif and all that she
hus held dear If she may do something
for her country | tha thema of Réne
Boylesve's moving tale of the Wwar, "“You
No Longér Count.” When It firgt ap-
peared in France it became [nstantly
popular. Ite appearance in the United |
States In a transiation when the entry
of American troops into the great drive
Is making widows here aught to ingure
It n repetition of the same kind of
popularity on this side of the ocenn.
The title Indiestes the conclusion to |
which the young woman was slowly
forced by the sight of the sacrifices
wihich men and womenswera making, it
Is a study in feminine peyvchology the
nccuracy of which every bereaved woman |
will admir, |

OU NO LONGE ™ =
YOU N lg_ﬁl;n-‘ﬁt”(‘(:)t NT. By Rene Bn)_.,

lowvs, ® Ch
Sons. 81 ATies  Boribner

: = |
The Making of a Man |
Clarénce  Buddington Kelland's re- |
ctntly published story of the Northern |
New England lumber camps, “The
Source,” has now won lis way to me|
motion plcture sereen. This may not |
be a criterion of its litérary merit, but |
atl lTeast {t shows that the book has been '
popular with the reading public, Motlon |
picture producers ns a rule are clever
Judges of the public’s llkes and. dis-
Hkew. 1t should be mald for “The
Source,” however, that besides being a
capital story, It In exceedingly well
written. The tale I of A man of re-
finement and education who becomes
what the lumbermen very bluntly but |
truly call & “bum.” Shanghaled and
taken to the woods with other social
outcusts, he I8 & wsorrv and pltiable
figure when. first  introduced to the |
reader. But the enforced outdoor life,
combined with & woman's Influsnce, pro-
vides the proper stimulation, and the |
creature “comes back” apd becomes a
man, |
THE SOURCE, Wy

] Clarenes Buddinglon
Kellund, New York:

Harper & ¥ros, |

8 & child she knew the glamour and |

glitter of night life In Parfs. Aa hi
Eirl ghe knew the tawdry spléndor or‘
the London music-halls, She loved
these gypsy people—sheé was one of |
them, Like n butterfly, she had dunced
hersell Into their hearts, ‘

And then, one day, came the choice,

But this 1s the big book that all the
rending world has been expecting from
Complon Mackenzie—bo why tell fts

SCARLLIT)

AMACKH E?
Romance a-plenty — advehtures grave
and gay—vivid pictures of sordid days
In =l of life g actors, dancers,
artists—people desperatély poor and
hdpelessiy wvulgar — peoplé - finge and
beautifol and great-hearted —all thesé
you will find In this tale of one llrl'l"
remarkable life—so full of color and |
passion and advénture — and yét so |
strangely empty, ' |

It §s told with a charm as dejicate as &
fairy cobweb—with that finéness of
ktyle #nd beauty of Innguage char-
acteristic of Compton Mackenzle.

(3ét It today nt your hooksellers, ;uo_:

HARPER & BROS., Establisked 1817,

an |

it's eréaamed mushrooms-—but JStm
wayn ¥ IUs smiling up at him under
my eamouflige sauce IR GOOD
Of course, It's just a white sauce,
you know—but the sporat is that to
it 1 add about helf & tablespoonful
of Al Sauvce—my miracle worker.
And @nless the Ravor of thé Alsh
Ithelf s very delicals that sauce
turnk It ot an  sthéreal
ereation with plquaney

Authoriged Translation by
The New York
5 the

wer,

g+

L
A wonderful character study.
A atupen

Current Opinioh :E“Tt

P |

THE FOUR HORSEMEN |
OF THE APOCALYPSE |

By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ

Bun says:—“A Work
test of the Iberian Novelis
and masterfal pirce of writin
the muthor in the front

work, and an altogether sucesssful
late the horror of wdr by means of the written

,{1;',-,;;-.,,@‘,.} !

OF THE MARNE

g

-{&Gmiu from the hands of

g, with a of restraint

rank of
attém ”h trans-

| van Dyke has some things to say about

, Walpole besalde many other Interesting

i nl of the space In it Is devoted to arti-
| cles on the national capital before, dur-

recounting prosalcally the transatlant

A

Current Magazines

The Seplember number of the Book-
man ls the first to appear with the
Imprint of its new publishers, the George
H. Doran Company. It {a No, 1 of the
forty-eighth volume of this distinguished
literary magagine, If the succeeding
numbers are as Interesting as this oune
there will be justification for fte con-
tinued 1ife for another forty-seven years,
There are some changes in the typo-
kraphical make-up, but the greatest
change is in the character of the eom-
tents, Excellont as the old Bookman
wWns with fis solid articles and chatly
gosflp, the new Bookman is more mod-
ern and in cleser touch with the pre-
vailing lterary currents and the popular
literary interests. Among the contribu-
tore are Joseph Hergesheimer, who
writes & racy and unusual confession of
ho'w he became = novolisf, and Christo-
pher Morley, whe beging a supplemen-
tary volume to his delightful “Parns-
sus on Whesls" with the first install-
ment of “Rarnassus at Home," Henry

of arrival in England, This portion of
the story is further confused by Ir-
relevant metaphysical maunderings. ]

The real book Is the second part. The
submarine captain who torpedoesd the

of the victims ia the American girl he
loved. The discovery unhinges his mindy
Aand in a merien of thirteen fancled rés
incarnations he vividly re-anncts the st
perfences of (ypical victims of Gers
many’s battla junt,
inearnations are presented In the form
of conversatlons with the spirit of the
dead gmirl. and they ars marvels of
graphlec portrayal, presenting with t

most harrowing reallsm of detall al

the agony suffered by the Imaginafy
characters. :

THE BHIP OF DEATIL

By Ed
baudr, : ' ridl . ﬂ'“

New York: Erantano's.

Socialism Exploited \
It seems a pity that Marjorie Banton
Cooke, who scored a declded Euccess

w +} g "
the traditlon of American letters In e Clifefern- b8

diplomaecy which Is Inaccurate in seme
of ita facte. Arnold Bennett writes of
“The Fear of Knowledge,” and there is
the first chapter of a serizrl by Hugh

thing entirely different In her next story.
That womething else, ontftled “The
Threshold" reveals the author as & fal-
dist and her fad a® woclaliem, Per
haps at some other time '“The Thresh-
old” would have made a greatbr Ap-
penal, but just at preasent, whén sooini-
{fem Is entangied with numerous other

articlas.

f‘nuﬁlr,v Life for SBeptomber might be
called a gulde to Washingien, Almost
Erown to detest, there hre few of s
who will have much patience with the
views exnloited By Mins Cooke. i,
THE THREBHOLD By Marloris Bﬂ tg

t*'m:_h. Garden Clty: Doubleday,

Co.

ing and after the war. 1t is beautifully
NMustfated, but this will be taken an n
mmtler of course by those familiar with !
The magazine,

“The German press
is a shameful liar”’—

Dr. Wilhelm Muhlon
Director in the great Krupp works, intimate of
Prussian officialdem, and noted for his wide
knowledge of international affairs, entered this
line in his ditry as early as Septemben, 1914,
A few days before (Aug. 30th) he wrote: “It
is only today that I have at last learhed to know
my compatriots,” .

war—at a time when he was in’
touch with the high councils of the
German Government—Iled to his expulsion

The Vandal

of Europe

$1.50 at All Booksellers

The Diary of

Dr. Wilhelm Muhlon

Now an Exile in Switzerland
PUBLISHED BY

G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS

—

, SCRIBNER FICTION
Lovers of Louisiana
Gm w, By George W. Cable :

“A winning tale of beauty and
appeal.”—~New York Tribune.

On Fulowh

Love Afuir
British Lien-
and o Southern

A non(o! constant and contrasted incident and §
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The Earthquake
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voyage of . great tiner, obviously the
Lusitania, which is torpedoed on the evs
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great liner finde to his horror that ohe B
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should have been moved to say #o > 98

fwms that the American people have |
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