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- The Cost of Impudence
1 By Winifred Black
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~ 7 shocking, Abmolutely shock-.
ing—we women—or We'll néver. g6
anywhere In the world. © -
I dont know exactly whers it Ia|
that, Mrs, Charjotte Ferkina Stetson|
Gllman’ thinks we want to go—but, |
' anyhow, We needn’t think wefl ever
" get there—unless we shock people. :
“Practise on your families,” says{ . rem
Mrs. Gilman. * “Do something, ¥ou |i 2
Y-ave refrained from doing because i A3 . & N
would shock their conventions. s LR G ol - W ; the &In
“Go home from this meeting—and as e = Y e f _ b
shock. your. sister. Get nup in’ taefs 3
marning—and shock, your brother, In |
the at;gpopgx—:shock{ your mother
and your 'grandmother. It will glyer
) vou courage; it will make for charac-
ter; it will help you to attain poise. Shock the conyentioms—if you want to
arrive anywhere.” : z o i y
Dear ms, isn't it interesting? ‘And so easy, too; wWhy, anybedy can do it.
I'm going to start in this very day, : :
‘Why, I begin to feel freer already~—just te think of it, LR
There’s cousin-in-law. ~Cousin-in-law - is, a, queer. little man who has|, ; s &
never really quite grown up, He likes to fish and to tell fish stories, and e to. \thwc ucldwpxmw :
thinks it is a terrible thing for a man to have to work. ; i | 4 . ¢ > 1 A t 5 m 3 w' ,“g ? ::g - “ M .\'«.«7'.' :
; ; ’ et 5 : ‘ : its, the aged ‘and thé| BASHRUL ONE—I'm 20 years old and
[, Jiaze vou cbasrved: the, mianetip, of: -
¥ er?, If| <Youn must join some night school where
u%ﬁ:';&n% of m&%&q& peek- ¢ bgthugirls ajnd young: mer
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| Whom Shall 1 Shock?

L
%

It’s near the opening of the fishing season—that's the idea. I'll break up’ 5 - ————» 3
cousin-in-law’s special fishing rod that he bought with the money his wife4 (g S g 3 1 . ! L e LY re go. Also go
gave him—T'll break it into pleces.no bigger than a minute. ; r £ e E: 4 ' - a‘beo! waist - you! may . have:noted: lastito church and.meet as mi .'té':.‘m
How shocked dear cousin-in-law will be. ; - 3 & summer: the tatteo of tan in beautitul as vou can. M rv"‘@‘%x 13 {Join
o .of lage ¢ m. in their sports.

Here he comes now—what big hands_he has! They tell me that down in| 3 "}mmdmtwﬁl ther’ -'! ; 3 : G

his part of the country when a woman,is unreasonatle—somebody slaps her, % B AR 1 ik 9 3 re 111, -or, physically speakt ; 4, ' it i g
‘What if cousin-in-law should think me not only shocking—but uurea- kL 3 : : ’ % i ;t""’n”w tar after: a:1 bived L ‘Bn_.\Hh‘ahbemu(‘ 'ﬁ:per!'"!d; “”t:::]‘
S 7 o 3 »

eeks in
DAt B R | ‘readers o

sonable? : L ﬁh& mmc?moﬁé ﬁ‘IX' ::?d"l:ﬁf‘ {qrnicyfo and a&nitqﬁyny,ub}ooﬁit t are
No, I won’t shock cousin-in-law. S | U =l ; $5 affected by the: m&'%” you'| U}"'ﬂéﬂﬁfﬂl\‘w& “He_witi not ‘under-
Grandma—she’s the one—she’s so mild and good. It won't do the least ; 3 e g s . B ; %w perforce, ?R. toy your heslth: - @ {#ake to prescribe or offer. "m’;’ for in-
bit of harm to shock her. : ! : : 8 ; . The. Arab ‘tan 9ds b ia Pl ﬁ}v(daqll itehind th?e £he.s l“ e

Let’s see!—I know—T1l ravel out her knitting— da riy \ 3 r s ' oo A el 1 'ﬁh‘ L B L. e b Aoy sesscb b e pork

! g—just, like that: An ) A - mad with ‘sandals’ torn by toilsome’ swered personally if a stamped and ad

laugh while I'm doing it. . N s o A x::?w-lmmuwumﬂﬁm the mcorchs'| dressed cnv“igq hﬁgﬂm regs alt

Grandma does love her knitting; she keeps count of just how, many < = V& L a ing rays show by this plgmentation’ the, i",‘,f:“"“ t? S % vary
stitches she must take in a week. Won't it be fun {o show her that T don’t]’ ; : ‘ lﬁw %t'l’ thelrs, PR oﬂce '
care a yarn ravelling about those stitches, or the one who did them? Sranding
1s the ideal. : 3

What s it grandma is doing this week? Making strawberry npreserves.
She cooks them by the sun, doesn’t she? Anyhow, they're perfectly dellclou»&
What if she should shock me—by not glving me any cof the preserves. I
think I won’t risk it—not at this season. ‘ :

Grandma shall go unshocked, for. all of me.

It’s an awful nuisance—finding the right person to:“shock.”

I wonder how Mrs. Chariotte Perkins Stetson Gilman manages?-

Everybody'seems to bé so tied up sore way--everyBody that T know.

Either I owe them something in some way, or they awe me something. in |
gome way, and ff T shock thefh such strange. things might happen.
" My life seems to be so complicated.

Doubtless Mrs. ‘Charlotte Perkins Stetson Gilman leads the simple life;
that must be it.
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st collection of
ill please every
you have ever
Sy gefnnded,

ot JMWm”m‘mmuﬁﬁed

[
There is likely to be another figure beside yoi:r own, VRS RE IR s ER R R i B
while ‘all the tagks and ob};g_ﬂ.;!ung of your accus- | YW L ¥ :‘_ uitq-b O, R v }fm f
‘tomed day. melt utterly away. The songs of thrugh | Y§’ ho‘:éém"' and every ofié deeridl” ‘:mex%l;zkt&\: ;;«: add five minutes
and robin and lark slant through the soft murmur v TROR A LR astaurant ]t Lo g

to prefer it, that the average = A woman who has a famil
’ B e TN TR =3 A y of growing
of breezes that are never harsh, and that; donit | = = o “aiy tasteless cake abomination s o el with: i ke aties
interrupt evensthe,lowest whigper of: wands. with & mess of berries therson and calls iy o Sy o othing to equal niit
Are you foolish to let these dreams.come? Cer-

it “shortcake?  The genuine DISCUIL|propy gor-wholesome delielousness, ‘and
tainly NOT. The best things. in life. are. dreamed; ishortcake. is: simply. made, and. the verl: | that, served: with a, glass. of. milk, it
"FIRST. ’

T R L]
wish to have if fn the form of
ns, fill muffin pans with the

9,
i

., writer, an engine, a cash window or a kitchien
L table. You.never know how they drift to
you. You perhaps don’t realize they have hap-
pened- until they melt.away—that is -to say, until
you WAKE UP. ;

Generall‘y» they move with a miraculous smooth-
ness. Just now they are likely to be green dreams,
{sweet with the perfume of wonderful sylvan life.

o

.YOU' have them whether you sit before a type-
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It’s an Old Idea. : l

i ve no fear in at-|forms the ‘midsummer luncheon for her-
est atT“el‘:.r need ha self and her children at least six days
tempting

b uthern I the week,

; Here is a rule given me by & 80’ 2

- A ] To, 3 2 8. nu;r“joua and pl‘*
& Hadaap e i cook, whose biscuits, have, delighted the} ., p0 mt rajx well together four

» P ' ; ; : palate of many great men, and famous | cupg of flour, seven teaspoonfuls of
Peter’s Adventures in Matrimony

women: ‘dt’s. hs, easy made, honey,” | baking powder, a teaspoonfuliof ;ﬁt
By LEONA DALRYMPLE

It isn’t quite a new idea, this fad for, shocking people, is.it?
I had it when I was about 15, didn’t you? i g ¢
It seems to me that most young persons do have it. They lgve to be
thought wild and free, and reckless and daring—poor things!
But, somehow, the people they tried te shock always laughed—and that.is
go discouraging.
Still, there must be something in Mrs. Stetson-Gilman’'s idea—or she
svouldn’t have it.
The great thing about all these ideas is to be perfectly, serjous. A sense
of humor js fatal '
I have a serious aunt, She thinks.the world is a vale of-tears, and, Oh,
how they do cheat you at the grocers’! She'd be a 1ovely cne to shuck. &
She’d never think of smiling—she never does,
T'll tell her I don’t believe in the book cf Job. I hope it won’t oe pa-
thetic to see how shocked she is.
I met a woman who used to have a lovely time shocking people, when she
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«gg rollin’ off a log—only, you| (Sh e
BB T R 3o R e says:‘‘the brown sugar seems to
got to be light-handed. Keavy-'hmﬂwd give a better flavor than the white.”’y
folks ain’t got no bisness messin’, round“ Then add a cup and,a half of milk,
and 8. 8. McClure as_judges. ' ‘haye been sifted four teaspoonfuls of
ba.‘klns powder a.n('l_h.a“lf'&_ teaspoon- quiu'ters of an. hour.
S | ok into it with the |i These warm summer mornings when
. fud, of salt. Work, inta; 1t fruit forms so large a part of the diet
; i e s : : Toss on a floured board and roli-to
was a, girl. 3 : 'z_&,tl{ not appear unfamiliar to the ma keeping. I like to see & house run with | sembled at the foot-of. the stairs  tireds- abé‘;t three-quarters of an inch [have a distinct place.
It's a long time since that woman was a girl. She doesn’t try to shock|jorily of rm’c{ic’rs, z’l;'ho ill follow the | perféct regularity. I don’t want to see | but smiling. thickness. Bake in individual cakes
people now—she does it without trying. fortunes of . “Peter’ with interest. dust. Neither do I want to hedr about| And the motier? Add enough of a scant cup of milk
- , to & cup of flour, intg which & salt

R
"%

P, " into. which an egg-has been beaten.
f:oo#n ROBGN- When thoroughly mixed, stir in a cup
The truth about, “the girl in the |todust the trees and fences. With some, conscientiously gone over and. over the || fngers four tablespoonfuls of lard OF |..4 even toast_ has. an, unpleasantly
excellent women this sort of thing is an | house until she was utterly tired out {. ¢ter. subs gﬁu sound, ’p%q‘,«;_rs. which
i B s o Wl e ) as blscuit. gy, {n jelly cake tins and
constantly. The wheels of a perfect|real - dust h . Shi dn’t see ] L £ & 3
Poor soul, I suppose it got to be a habit. No. 102 ¥ unter. ‘She didn't se split. ! spoon of salt has been sitted until it,
is.a paste. Then add;the rest of the.

Y ; ' .and three-qt s 0 o
anidshie, nd three-quarters of a cup of su
Author os the new novel, “Diane of the Green Van,” awarded a prize. ot_‘}l_0.000vby Ida, M, 'Ia.rbAell .’ ke two cups of flour, of chopped nut meats and bake in an
ordinary long bread tin for three-
- s ¢!
faggm by % ; 4 : . ;
case’ distinguishes this new series by ; Rt s Ada gradually 'a 's¢ant €up.
3 5 ¥ “7'| obsession. And I am not one.to decry|and when at last it. was time to escort “milk, and mix with & knife. e the hearest to ‘nothing to eat,” and
Miss Dalrymple. Her character studies.| g For - o8 orderly, systematic house. | the invalid fother down they all as- of milk, ';E‘t vl‘\&s;\lnppea"hg. o Rt palaten,
house - machi: hould u without otl ¥ L
She looks as if she wishes. she were. dead—I, wonder. if; the. people who The D Hunt creaking, andnihesfgl:nil’y l;75';110-3.:-:; not ;r;w f:skggd;: %fer"ﬁd:(;:td‘fug}‘):e:-‘,ma‘:& Shortcake is so allied to bread that it 8.8 ‘hey
loved her when they tried to keep her from shocking them years ago de not he Dust Hunter. R 5o amiss to giye & regipe for| mijk andia well-beaten egs, and beat
# ¥ 4 the whole mixture for five minutes.
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! o be’ made” really g06d popbvers.
must be beaten. Have the gem pans
_hot and buttered, and fill them with-
in a third of the top. Bake for 30

Crigam vt

should not be troubled by the seund of ‘“Amelia,” she said, ‘‘there’s a patch corn, bread, as
: 4 of railing up there on the stairs ‘that|gives it:

; immediately concerned in the oiling} pointéd suggestively up the stairs. may; not be e R o84 5ud cook
wish so, too? LL ; of wh;ch whedls. : Vs g 2
‘ _ brings me to| Many a man has been @riven forth to| hasn’t.been dusied for days I'm sure.” One cup cornmeal, one cup flour,

i

And Amelia nearly fainted. She’d| three and

ILove Jack
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The Height of Wisdom | :: BVVWN WY

HERE was once a good-hearted farmer who joved to laugh; his one fault
T was that he delighted in playing practical jokes. He made other people
very uncomfortable, but Farmer John seemed never to mind that at all

He wasn’t the one that was made uncomfertable. - He enjoyed his own Jokes and
laughed hard at, them. He thought himself very, clever.
One day his friend Willam decided. to get even With Farmer John for all the
uncomfortable jdkes he had played,on him, So Willlam set out for a pretty road
near wheré he knew Farmer John would pdss on his way to market, In his hand
William carried a large sack and a plece of rope.
When Willlam arrived at the road he instructed the hired man he had
brought with him just what he wanted him to do. In a short time Willlam was

"% some very
definite thoughts on
housekeepiug. A
froman who thinks,
d dyeams dust is
is great a bore as
jn_aég:ng wife, She
a nagging wife,
she hunts a

an to death with
er views.on order,
dust expert_can
There’s some-
_miggbscopic inspection
ot He backs of pictures that,
ikills évery germ of.mental growth. A
head hunter is a mild lunatic compared
with a =zenuine @ust hunter. Both,
however, have_ that wilé, determined,

Yook in their eyes.

‘The ' dust. hunter.' furtively runs her
fingers over Tnaccessible. mantelpieces in:
a neighbor's house; she finds the dark
patch inadvertently forgetten; she longs

his club by 'a frantic Housekeeper, The
husband of ' a real dust hunter may
never ‘unexpectedly bring his ffiends
home to dinner. Not but what the house
will " be “spotless—it assuredly will—but
the mind of the dust hunter will be so,
disarranged -and upset by his‘trmmiethod-
ical ‘éondtct that hé'll never repeat the
experiftent. For 'the. gedlline dust hun-
ter' who thinks of nothing else }nebér has
a sSense of ‘humor, She couldn’t have
and stay a dust hunter. s

If her huspand brings a. man home to|
dinner she'd, rather know about it days
before, and make. endless preparations,
for. if hy, chance he dges succumb to
‘temptation and bring home the unex-
pected guest, she’s sure to remember
that' the southwest corner. behind the
pathtub hasn’t ‘been dusted for two,
hours, and she. Will. 'be diitraught for
the rest of the meal. 2

A man orce told me how his wife had
been very ill for ‘weeks dnd how finally
thére was. much ‘preparation -when it
‘wag time for her to come downstairs for'
her firgt dinner ‘with ‘the family.’ One
of the daughters, knowing her. mother’s

tucked a memorandum. of that settion|
of railing away in her mind Tor refer-
erice and- forgotten it completely. - But
she trotted dutifully upstairs and dusted
it before her mother could:go on with
her dinner. r 2 TRILTE R

Now that mother wag a real dust-hun-
ter! She didn’t. have any regard fer
feelings—merely for dust. A real philo~|
sophical homekeeper would have smiled |

one-quarter cup Susar,
one-half t.easp;)ox;\!ulsnf olf Otb:a ing.
der, half a teaspoonfuliol sait,
p%x them thoroughly, then add a
well-beaten egg, a cup of milk and,
two tablespoonfuls of melted ‘Butter,
«And beat like the very oldimis-
cnfef,” admonishes the cook. Bake
inia shallow pan for 20 minutes, or

‘minutes, reducing the temperature of
&, ‘Very hot: oven. after the first 10
minutes.

If théy are a success they will literally
pop  over the edge of the pan and be
crispy, and, as the old cook said, “fitten
to melt in your mouf.”

and praised ilie beautiful order' of:the
house, she would have thought first ofy
the loving, patient fingers that had tried
so hard to make it fdultless, and she’d|
have wisely forgotten and forgiven that.
‘single. forgdtten pateh of dust, :
And: the difference, I, take, it, is.this.
‘Some women are homekeepers and some
are housekeepers. They’re very, Very
different jobs. The dust hunter is .a
housekeeper: . The mother, logo-
phy and humor, a wh_olesox‘;g ¢ eglh:e for
neatness and an equally wholesome de-
sire for the cowfort bof her fafmfly is'a
homekeeper in the._truest sense of the
word. Mary is getting to be a wonder-
ful housekeeper, Mother, thank heaven,

inordinate passion for’ dustlessness, had

is a homekeeper.
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WORDS of WISE MEN
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* Pleasure Is a law to the fool.—Plato.
Oﬁe of the poets—which is it ?—speaks
of an everlasting now.—Southey, s

Reckog, any. matfer of trial to thee,

bound hand and foot inside the bag, and.the bag was drawn up to the top of l_{'.a‘rqo'u;'hy‘ gains.~T. Adam. N

tree. Then the hired man ran away and hid, himself, for he saw Farmer John
approaching. 3 % ;

PP As soorg\ as Farmer John came under the tr? ke logked: up and saw the bax‘_
hanging there. William, who could see him Hrough o tiny hole, called out:
“Long may your days be in the land!” ? ‘ X

“Who are you and what are you dolng?’ gasped Farmer Jq}'m.
“] have found the way to wisdom,” Willlam answered. How would you

like to learn?”’ e
“Fine,” replled Farmer John, *I'm clever, but 1 want to be wise.
“All right.,” sald William, “but I ean leidyo_u take my place only for one hour.

i% AT . me down.”
Tdke the rope tied to the tree and let me dow "~ he was untled from the ropes

> e tr s
Farmer John dtq“eyas William asili:ﬁg,"z’l:g, hﬂous to tike. hin P?ﬁe, by, telling

P

and out of the bak, Willl made €

him of the wonileg‘lul thl%ir;aﬂ that he had learned. So Farmier Jghn, permitted

Willlam to tie him up in the bag ‘and hoist him up to th? tg& of ;l} eh)ree.
When Willlam had him safely up e he. : ow

awhile. Don’t you already feel something of wisdom that

You think you are clever with: your pr ctical: jokes,

r& for

but you aren’'t. Stay there

kingdom, the gentler gamester is the
‘s%bﬁgp& Winner.—Shakespears..

A laugh o be joyous must flow from a
joyous heart, for without kindncss there
can be no true joy.—Carlyle.

No virtue, fagdes out of ma iind. Not
over hopeéful’ by inbdrn temipérament,
cautioug’ by, long experience, I yet never
despairs of iuman virtue.~Theodore Par-
ker. M=y L -

From the earliest daning of policy to
this da'_,;tﬁphlnventjq;ai : man ha been
sharpening, ‘and. imp: g the mystery
of murder.';.tm,thesﬂrst ru ‘“:a vy of
clubs and stenes.to the pre: perfec-
tion of gunnery, cannoneering, bom-

until you really are clever—and, thavll'be a'forg while.”
Tgen Willlam went a?my mﬁ:-hmu John to thinkqupon the seriousness
of practical jokes that hurt other people. \

B z PRt A

parding, mining.—Burke, -

When lenity ‘and cruelty play for-a.:

Music washes away from the soul the
dust of everyday life,—-qubu_ch.

Malevolence! is. miseryy'it isithei mind
of -Satan, the great enemy, &n outcast
from" all. joy, and the épponent of all
goodness and, happiness.—J; Hamilton,
Fhe. réason why, all men honor love 1s
‘becamse. it ‘looks tp, and: not down; as-
pires, and not: despairs.—Hmerson.

Mdtiey is powerful for, gﬁ'._fg_' diyinely
used: - Give ‘it plenty ‘of air and; it is
sWeet as the hawthorn; shut it up and it
cankers. and. breeds worms.—G. Mac-

[donalds ¢

Let.your letter be written'as accurate-
ly. as:you are-ablé—T mean with regard
to language; ‘grammar and stops; for as
to the matter ‘of ittthe less’ trouble you
L&ive yourself the betfer it will be. Let-
Tters should: be easy and natural, and
convey to the pe to -w Wi
them: just. what ‘we shot
persons if ‘We were with'

.| taln, more te

What destiny sends, bear!: Whoever
perseveres will be crowned.—Herder.

All great, nations delightiin; stability;
all great men find, eterpity, affirmed in
the Vvery promise of th;ﬁhclﬂq —

Emerson.

Men are born with two eyes, but with
one tongue, in order ’that!’tﬁév' Ebou'ld
see twice. as much as they say.<Cailton.

It is always a sign of poverty 6f mind
when men are ever alming: appear]

great, for they who, arg really grea
néver seem to know, l;.—,—C:g;. 5 3

A mob is usually a, creature of very
mysterious existence, particu .in. a
large city. Where {it' Ooq‘!%lh#z:n, or
whither It goes, few men:can tell.” As-
sembling and dispersing with equal sud-

denness, it is as® ‘““x‘l. t

8. A + o

its various Sources as the sed its

does: thé. paraliel: ‘stop: hefe

adean, 12, BOK vy fickle, and uncer
e

T AT TR T e Y

"s Advice to Gub

Dear AnnieLaurie: e

"t .|If he doesw't’ like Igp he'd think you,
I am cor nding withe g yohn& N’.“ﬁp‘“.‘ﬁ’?f‘ were, the Venus de Milo
have been for. a’ few. |herself, even with, the arms. i
ﬁ:ﬁﬁ?%a_;he riatien t;ién;;. ot 1“Dén’t\ plt ‘on airs; don’t pretend to:be
ses me this summer. I am unde- |something or to know something or to
cided ‘abost, telling him to come, for |lagk something that you are not. |
- he':.\ié;';;xe_i'éfmet_mm: What shall Ts ' your home' simple’ and old-fash-
T aq aBout 167 Teef His, come O sot?, |oried? Don't be amared: of It, Erob-
e UNDEGIDED. | ably the mail lives In o boarging house,
S ¢ and is 86 homesick that an old-fashioned
SH'Y aon’t you want him to coms|gitting room with a plush album on the
/% meg’ you? Are you afrald Né|centrs table and a what-not with shells.
i won't like you, or do you fear|on it in the corner will look like para-
that you won't ltke him?, disg tohim. " " . .
What is it you want for a friend, a| Write and tell him you're waiting for
dreath *ﬁ*’”{,‘;"{uﬂi’i ::::f him and want him. to.come, and When
you'll elighte(, 89 : : 11 kno 2
:::1 t:‘en?’ $ave him come straight to %emﬁ“m 'm‘ﬁ;[ o fiot’ i;’b ‘3{;
o o TS voewl i
Put; on your prettiest frock, do your 4 $Pa il thod o R g "

hair /your prettiest way, smile your h.l »nompo' | re all ablow. And I hope -

sweetest, and get in and got aoqualplés 703‘11 look like the sweetest rose of all
with ithe real man who_ will want to|"_t; him, - it
know, the real you'as. you really are. i

Letfers-tell 8o little, 80, very.little. Al
man x’na.y write the most charming letter |
in the world and'be at. heart a selfish |’
brute, He may write a tiresome, con- S y P
nal letter and turn out to ‘be— | :Miss - will welcome. letters of

when you nim—a_man_of real|inquiry, o subjects of feminine inder-

charapter and great charm of person-|est from yowng women readers of -this,

ality. 2 © : Ejﬂf}i@lf t;dtd' thein, in, these

e’ll get there in June when

ven

o territle Wher afouse
unreasonable or more crueli=~Di

“he likes ¥ i he'll think you'

Don’t wpry, 1t yowre mot pretty, If should be addressed 9.
q m‘ :E ket & g :




