that had been L
% soul-racking hour when
n employe of th 1

ITH ASSAULT: y@'h_eeng of them.
: ng him with ass
wdtfe. John Hindles :
street, was arrest ary and T had ot been so
leman is a Russian, : . afternoon taking up  the
as sworn out by- I ' ngs of home ties, we should
| ( have noticed a decided under-

‘of excitement. Later I remem

Aunt Minérva's telephone did

ot, .and that Dad was given to

starts and jumps; that he and

feld wandered off now and then

in undertones, and that mother

8. Penfield exchanged glances de-

significant in the light of later

Joff's Chuckles.
Al uu; ::lqi‘;gth spiritual.ad-
s, and nk Mary was, oo,
hat sormething was agibf.. ‘Pr
tle Jeff came. and said the cat
. ready, and Aunt Minerva

sigh of relief,

Was no earthly reason that 1
 for Aunt Minerva accompany-
: e, but into the creaky old
86 we all filed again with much
dear nonsense and laughter which
rizes a home party pleasantly
by a reunion, .
. Minerva's  carrlage creaked
up the street with its family
and Uncle Jeff suddenly startled
‘by ‘a’ tremendous wheeze and
8 totally uncalled for by any hap-
in the party. 3
£ said Aunt Minerva sternly.
a-8-am, Mis' Minerva.”

there's anything going on sufficient
,lrou’se your risibilities to that ex-

and me again, thanks to

men who
y page the

my what, Mis’ Minerva?”

b make you explode 'into chirckles,'” |

oné&'unt Minerva sternly, “kindly
seemed to be- climacteriv in its
for Uncle Jeff almost collapsed on
gat. Everybody but Mary and my-
re smiling, rather furtively, but
underatanglnz sort of way.

it a minute,” I called hastily,
going by the house.”

g WUncle Jeff merely chuckled and drove

e .person.
ain. Aot

A Top-Coat for Early Spring.

i topcoat of covert cloth is to be
b 1 a general favorite this spring.

: This design is a tallored concep-

N of the full-skirted coat.” The close-

F fitted sleeves have raglan shoulders

turned-back cuffs. The high collar
cut-in-gne with the bodice, and the

front is joined to a circular back{-

h falls in deep ripples about the

B The coat is single-breasted and is
i med with brown, bone buttons.

curlously enough, had been

are 'a slow pupil th

Q H, yes, my friends! To love is natural enough. You can’t learn
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how in a book, you say. But LOVE is a wonderful educator.
It you s R TR 2o g0 ahegd, ve

¢ must be great patience on |

the part of the

teacher. Yet you would be a strange creature indeed if all the power

of the master kindergartner left you uninformed—if at last you did the help of the Grest Teacher. Surely they are unfortunate!

y daut, ;t yoij £ gome a new comprehd

Y

not unfold and understand.
thing; Love, is accomplishe

itself.

i

fece by ‘loce the-speling of that grest -|;
and with this spelling lesson is bound
siok Uot® filoX whele' storg of LIFE.

Some there are who g¢ through life without ever haviag won
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Is the Brought-up-by-Rule Child Really Happy? |

7
HE chubby little girl raised her serious
brown éyes to her mother's face.

“But mamma,” she said, “is it right

for me to play when I have not finished the
doll’s dress?”

And the chubby little girl's mother was
very proud, and told us how hard she had
worked to make the little girl thorough and
‘conscientiotis and painstaking and exact. :

And we all looked at each other and at
her and smiled, and said:

-1 ‘suppose the rest all meant what they
said. But I didn’t mean a syllable of it, not
one syllable.
el The little girl was plump and rosy and well
fed and well dressed. She looked as'if she had her meals on the very stroke
of the hour, and not a thing that wasn’t hygienic to eat at them.

I don't believe that little girl had ever been

frightened or lonesome or really absolutely happy

one single minute in her straight, brought-up-by-rule existence.
.

“Wonderfull"

hungry or ¢old or lost or
or really quite natural for

What She Misses.

>

a

holding her by the hand.

the green leaves like a bird.

-

She's never tasted candy in her life, ‘ A
she’s mever run away from home for a whole half a block, and felt like a
free, wild creature, just because the wind was blowing .and nobody was

meadow larks say “We're wali-ting, we're waisting?”
to be with them and forget to come back in time for supper?” °

And will she ever get muddy and dirty and tired and naughty, and creep
right into her mother's arms and be forgiven?

v

or a cookie or a doughnut. - And

I don’t suppose she ever hunted a nest of eggs and found them in a
great, dark, fragrant barn in all her life, and
swing and ran under the swing: unfil, *“Whoosh!”

nobody ever put her in a
she flew high, high among

And did she ever slip off somewhere and go barefoot, and feel the soft
dust, “agqlsh-squaah.‘ squish-squash,” under her toes? » ;
“* And will the bluebirds ever call to her from the apple tree? And will the

And will she run out

.

~

2 Advice

EAR ANNIE LAURIE:

8 girl ot 18, We £0 to the sewing
‘club and shows together, and I have
to be home by 9:30. I am quite satis-
fled, but my mother wants me to go
with a certain young man.
‘1 1ike to please her in what I do,
but I don't seem to be able to in this,
so because I won't go out with him
instead of with Ty gifl friend, on
Sunday when I wanted to g0 out she
locked me in my bedroom. Sheé won't
et me go out at all now, and I am
miserable.
1 don't want a steady young man,
- pecause I'm only 16.
““What shall I do? She says I am
stubborn.
A while ago my cousin came to live
with us. He is 19. They tried ‘to

By ANNIE LAURIE

T am a girl of 16, and chum with

make me like him as a young man,

to Glrls s

but I couldn’t llke him any more
than a cousin, ‘and et ‘that some-
times. Will you advise me what to
do, please? I'll be lO‘l’l!Of\ﬂiI

ELL; little girl, what sort of a
mother have you, in the name of

common sense? She must be
crazy. Does she want to get rid of

{you or what? .

I certainly would not think of marry-
ing any one at your age, ‘Twenty is
young ‘enough to marry. Go on ut
your work and let your foolish mother
be foolish—alone..  She can’t make you
marry against your will. But try and
make her understand. P &

>

Never! Never! Never!

Poor little orderly, obedient, conscientious, raised-by-letter and brought-

up-by-rule little girl. She’ll never know what it really is to live!

1 suppose she’ll grow-up to be competent and efficient and self-controlled

and reasonable. But, oh! F'd hate to be her little girl, if she ever has one.

Sweets of Forgiveness.’

@

How will she éver know how to understand?

How will she ever manage a real child? But, then,

ever have one.

Children are better now than they used to be, they say, more

1 don’t suppose she'll

obedient,

more reasonable, better looked after in every way.
I suppose they are—I really do suppose they are. ; .
But, oh, I'm glad T was little in the days when you could be naughty
once in a while, just for fun, and when all the gardens were not laid out in
such prim, straight up-and-down paths to walk in.
Do you know the time I love to think of, when I'remember my mother?
Not the times when I did just as I should and she knew it, but when I
did sometimes a little that I shouldn’t do and she knew it, and looked at me

reproachfully, and laughed, and held

out hér arms, and I ran and threw

myself into them, and we langhed and cried a little together.
“For, oh, it is sweet to forgive and sweet to be forgiven!
The young colt there in the meadow, how he kicks up his heels and runs

for veéry pleasure.

Some day he will wear a harness and pull a heavy load. I'd like to keep
‘him free in the pasture a litile while longer, wouldn't you?

'M packing my things new, because
l‘ I'm golng back home on the 8
o'clock tomorrow morning. No more
“playing housekeeping” at Aunt Juli-
‘ette’s. - There will be days and days of
fussing over clothes at home, and final
preparations for the eventful day, and
‘then over to our own nest we go, Bob
and 1. !

I keep telling myself I'm not nervous,
that everything is absolutely right. I
féel I know so much more than I did
only a few months age :that ‘I know
how ' to mmake 2 homé happy &nd 'com-
fortable, I'm sure I'll fry with all my
heart and braii to be a success. But 1
stand positively appalled at the idea of
what would have happened if I had just
stumbled into housekveping Wwithout the
least bit of preparation, without Know- |
ing what a “‘balanced meal’’ meant, how
to judge the guality and freshness of
foods, how to. do housework without
wearing myself out, how to keep ac-
counts, and hundreds of other things
that bave been-abgolutely new to me.

A BRIDE'S OWN

.your mind, ypu

And yet that 1s what T &ad alithely
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| particularly to describe 1

| ner are hemceforth to receive the class!

. culled an indirect projectils. -

T HERE is an’ elément of hun
‘" } sympathy

source of pain and:death
| of the great world’s war now

€

This 1s

on a wristband.

with whieh Americans learn that a new:
; appeared in the wake |
v rid’s war now in the process of settlement.
" ['The surgeonh of Germany, England, France and. Russia
| have ed that a mew sort of wound, more common
:-| than any one’could“dréam of before,
. | pearance on 3 feld S
% caused by the wrist watches worn by sol--
diers. It comes as a Gargantuan surprise to Amerieans
‘and American physicians, It had not beerfrealized before |
that practically all military men of Europs, privates ad’
‘well as officers, have given up watch chains and fobs. DE..
Tong ago they abandoned all other methods of carrying watchss

“Dr, Carl Melchlor of Munich has beens

: BiE o

Sy

of severe wounds encoun .upon sol-

hunters, cha S, BV L
whole Mmg men ¥
: cautioned about this
wounds. ; -

Americans were slow in adopting a
number of Huropean fads and customs
which have later seized hoild of the pub-
Me here. The mouonpmom
the “picture post . numerous
otner Buropean innovations had gripped
mmwm-mamarmlytorm.m
years béfore Americans became equally
mad about them. :

The wrist watch seems to be the
others. It has already seized hol

{tor =

{ment? .

~’x"aommmimtm o
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of human hnith.
h | ha

of |

chatn, like the 4

has its days
'lt.-gm(un.

/sist upon
leave it off

Jewellers point out that. the wateht.
thing of the past. The watch
numbéred. :

ot
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“behooves thoss whe ir: .
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' when they are about to ex- .-
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Do pain. What can yo mgEeRt?
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WHERE MEN ARE CARRIED

N the. Andaman islands, best kmown
1 to the world as the Indian penal set-
L tlement maintained by Great :
I discovered s strange, custom in the

herly island of the Nicobar group
?::: ;r‘; Dbest. be, termed the rite of the

dying. 5 -,
3 ki through the cultivated lands
mﬁ’iﬁ?ﬁm :re-m_edhfrom'z: Jungle,
rty came ‘upoh ‘& -

§‘3-£ny carved headstones of wood
rose above the ground all over tle tiny
clearing, and an the edge nearest the
jupgle stood a thatched hut. My first
thought was that the hut was a mort-
uary chapel, such as we_ have at the
gates of our cemeteries. = Inquiry re-
vealed that its purpose

By ISOBEL BRANDS

THE HAPPY “PLAY HQUSE” DAYS ARE OVER.

intended doing! T really had expected
to know how to manage a house just

by walking into it and realizing it was
my own home, and I was expected to
manage it.
and I know I wasn't an exception.
Aunt smiles when I tell her over and
over again that I feel like a sure enough
capable housekeeping person, thanks to
her untiring efforts and patience.
- “you've only touched the surface,
dear,” she sald very gently. “1 think
I've given you the principles of things
clearly, and that is what is mest im-
portant. ' Once you: have the principles
of cooking or of cleaning firmly fixed in
can use your own com-
in applying them to the prac-

“T've let you do
. I've even let my family be a
willing sacrifice to 'your experiments!
And while you’ve done nobly, you réailly
have never felt the actual entire re-
sponsibility as you will feel it in your
own home. :

*You'll have lots of problems—prob-
ably the first day you keep house you'll
find unexpected obstacles arising—things
you didn’t know and hadn't prepared
for. But, never get the ‘tired L
wife' attitude. Never admit our-
agement when you've had some diffi-
culty or failure in the day's work. And

Thousands of girls do it, |

1f you feel that you must s
day's experiences, leasant
pleasant, with your
never tell them

hare your
and }

Y

your mishaps
oveér them with me here.”

“1¢ keeping a sense of. h
kitchen is going to ect my -
keeping abilities I'll be a wonder some
day,” 1 assured aunt. 2a

“I don’t promise quite that,” she re-
turned. - “A good 3t
‘stay on her job’ and keep
the times just as much
ness man. You'll have
ing and experiménting with
and ideas. You'll have to read all

zine articles that you can'on' the
ject of your work. In lots of
you find the latest novel, but no book or

(X

s
to’ D¢

&

i

i

8

isn’t a housekee _enthusiast nor es-
pecially capable-at her job.

“But as long as you've selected your
job 1 do want you to be in love with it,
and to give to it the very best of
ability and attention. Practice will
you very capable indeed, and then you'l
be able to manage of time for

was quite differ-|-
t. 5 B
en'rhe Nicobar natives belleve & dylng |

i

t

:

_ anywhere, and the chances | fore
are that the mistress of that household |

3

TO

Britain, | ¥

p un- | 2
“hasband at night, |

‘But, as the Nicol
Aransportation to

puuldo interests as well.”
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 resting place.

occurs. When a dying.

himself in the hut of death be gives up
the fight to live. Dying- he gazes “ﬁn
the open grave that is to be his t‘

e Raves

. many ceremonfes be-
s purged and he is

islander fights
ut of death with
: seldom

tretemps
. man once finds

e




