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Haste Not, ,v.«

* ^"^flKTHR ^ motto inscribrd on fcw Ht»y, /t hèlpsd Ktm RrF more *10?>efJçsitrssSSr Tgqn^
Rd wiee and MM mi ou» criftciim», chargee or disruption tna you may ^ y,^ are not tlu numbers of plo-
^t%e not too well ntie/ted with youreelf.thereby.rnting an your laurel*. P°“why' dj£S. men prop»*!

.eIf-appréciâtiod er exaggerated idea, »t pour own important. De «I k« tt^n uKT^S?/ ,^d

»,«( develop into t tagnation. . . tho men blame It on the extravagance
HIM motto served at a guide for Goethe, why not for gout gf womankind,

our page each week with a broad-minded attitude toward tie seme. Ladles «rat, plea*I

..i, ^10y sfiffiaS&gSS
And o/tor one trial, r—t not. Road eaph recurring with itg dr- gaping room, well-cooked meals,

cling e/ topice and ite variety and frtekneet of treatment. and hie laundry i. marked, sorted and
Even concerning a new.paper, you en how b littt. motte ha, a gnat eT^cto?ta?huSSl«

appeal: a-/iflwy %■.■■■.. . ->■  put In hie veet, h|a silk scarf Is tucked In by sister, while
mother adores her son in his silk hat and wonders why 
jiisven has been so good to her.

Son makes what may be termed a good salary. It 
nays his board, It sands an occasional bunch of flowers 
to the big houses that it were well to impress. It also 
ways the bills at the tailor’s and keeps him in cigarettes 

---------------------- and other amuse
ments. He saves 

- a little; not for 
)n anything higher 
(I than a far-lined 

overcoat or a trifr 
to London, or per- 

a haps an stuck at 
/E typhoid—-perhaps. 
LI But why. worry 
■ when one has a 
B happy hornet

Then, hang it
■■■■■■Nié so

rvrcv
Jill

tluk man's life 
test call 
the race, 

dosant

hours. In theLt there la little idea of the «tea 
of all—the can of the family, t 

He has a home, and he 
need a housekeeper or a mender. He 
might consider marriage tf the happy 
home were broken upi or, again, he 
might go Into bachelor apartment*

The non-proposing man la utterly 
•elflah, the girl» say. He la unwilling 
to give up Ms luxuries for hie own 
heme. He prefers to buy two tailored 
cotta for himself to the sharing of 
the money with his wife, He would 
rather have dad in entire command of 

haating apparatua than shovel the 
into Elk own little furnace. He 

la will content with mother's pudding and coddling. Thus 
wags the merry world away. ■

Aa for the Elusive Man, 1* us listen : tar wbmct he comes, or when* And
He Beys that the modern girl staggers him with her whs is these to ten the maiden which 

extomragencee. He cannot possibly dress a girl in $W men is her mstef 
suite. |100 furs, $18 Irish lace collars, etc. There ere side who count their ad-

Then, too, the girl of today haa no idea of money, mlrets br ibe s*er«; some ot them num- 
She has had her own spendlnw money for years, and her ee many Sever.; while other 

■ sy. Indeed, to busy le ihe in .epending maidens here bet one. ,
that she doesn’t know the least thing about The Sin with a Sinai, lever, who mar 

(The Elusive one always grows Vtry rise him and lives a contented, happy
life, may count herself blessed indeed.

ell. the heertertwe end

and their
f

; Ralph la an artist and a poeV 
I tj The ode he wrote to his lady’s eye»

•. a row hi wonderful, his love so 
sweetly beautiful. Ralph Is tempera
mental and esthetic, 

iff Jill married him, Ohe would prob- 
OMSWHBRB la Ihe world there Is ibly bave tc go wltbout food; for ptc- 

a Jack tor cVery Jill, a mate, for (urea do not alwape -eU end 
even women been But whs shall 'a.-» not alwaya accepted. Ralph would 

not mtnd If the cupboard were bare and 
the children crying for Bread. He oould 
•O happy With a dry cruet and a bit 
ot dtteee, provided ha had heurs of un
interrupted communion with She muse. 
Now. Jill has d healthy * appetite, so 
that j»pt# Ralph out of the running.

But John, good old honest John, le 
well born. His beauty will never est the 
world afire, yet he is not actually ugly. 
No than with a heart of gold ben be 
Ugly. HI» wholesome thoughts and kind 
deeds are bound to be reflected to hie 
countenance.. John la gentle and courte
ous to &1> women; fair and Shtitee with 
all men. He will pick up a squalling
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ETSsjPA) <3 throws It awe 
her allowanceA hoewkeeping. 
dcsnaatic right here.) 

A man likes
ET ne foiget the past;

Let tu begin again.
’'TSS&u».

Let us this day______
Begin to do our Ttost; 

i Tho’ humble be our took,
I* -Let’s work with zest.
' Let w go-.

L for she
S woman Who J I 1/(, C J uncertainties her overpopular sifter is
can five hlm kfl T* c"t bound to endure
his favorite pie | tiXfir \\K, Dk-d How is Urn girl with many levers to

With a foot (ÉlFt^yS-. llWmA know whloh one tk marry?
cradle, can \1R\ * ILJU She may care more for the one that

be mending his UAvsl^^ I eeeme most unsuitable, while her par-
silk hose. Oh, VV'’ ‘,F*riV / ' enu may urge her to accept the one
the i8 just ^ 7 ]V,|l, VJ who is endowed with plenty of the
yearning for his XTM \ world's good gift*,
own home now I JP-rL  ̂ \\ Alfred has money and a high Social

Girls have C^iV position. He, It would appear. Is the
irarfi high and X > proper man for her to choose. But he

1 i A mmm also has a mean, selfleh disposition; he
The man •!- ^davs about hates to spend hie wealth; does not be-

vay* /eels par- ™ il* l «LmLxàil V---------- Have to charity, and never gives plea»-
ticularly righteous T. 1 ► w ^iTw \ ure flo any one, unless he himself can
when he says 1* Itt \ have the major share of that pleasure,
women are silly. ’*lsn wwr uunp L— _ . ■k! He buys expensive dinners for the girlIt relieves him of thaath-r haveln ,*■*==..\ flK*Z» h. ccv.t., bccau» h. wve. r»od thing,
such a bdtden. ow“ nomes. - I "TJ to eat; he sets front seat» for the mu-
Don’t overtook the thsy prefer grand alcal comedies that are vulgar and
fact that he takes planoa, imported coarse, because he enjoys a broad Joke,
the dance,"if «he alva fMniturejlto. plus a maid. Impoeaible on the man's briLgT'uer

-S-y/ a stunning drewer He rarely seek^ Ü-7 înî^ted ° Men ar7not taking any clmnces these daya They ^w™’t 'clli"".

*C t*| In the* days there is still a aocial butvotg arcumi are flitting from house to house, tolerating all efforts to ... d
any’man that is half good looking or quarter intollhuLial- entertain tor. to land) them. They are occasionally re- cheiile I, a good buelnwa men be baa 

.( There U an embarrassment of riches for the dear boy. turning the compliment by flowers or an invitation to h,lh orincipies (or at least wo b. <e-
J He wouldn't know which to honor with hie name. He’s the theater. But as to proposing!

busy that he hasn't time to think of marrying. The The answer is here, dear friends,
calls of bridge, Ms little club, his business, Ms tailor. Ma distant* depends on whetb 
books, if he be a reader, his pipe, are enough to All, the
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Iour way 
With smflî^song,

Resolved, whate’toubetide,
To do no wrong. ,

Let us be brave,
Tho’ with sad trials we cope. 

Then life will bloom anew ...
' With flowers of Hope.

MAHOARET G. HATS.
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child by the roadside to dry ite tears 
end send it home with a bright smile 
and a happy heart.

He never falls to help a poor, nervous 
c are, to the world at large) end be. »'« "■>■”»■> »cro“ «he crowded street or 
too. covet, the girt. <» carry her Dulcet It it be Deary. A

wSsSx-S.”gifetsSS ErSsSSSiFBF
one“o“°îr "rïï’r'Œî t S S^,c"dw?lï‘re thîho'nîi2 55 ËT*
«'harile la » crime beyond forgiveness. ’h* «hiald
.^°bîË’oSyU*,^uî?£ir*D.ÎI,^dWOr-

.M b^n^tir.ruo’s?
mode e'Sd At tost JU1 ha, found her Jack, for ^

ahA_ .. would provîdeweU for Jill, but ber life Infinite klndneae and soul-beauty of the
for them. would be a -torment if she married him. man wins her love. They marry and livS

•'Yes. And often Just one song will Owen is rich, handsome and has a happily ever after, 
bring as much as S1<M)0!W sweet disposition, but is thoroughly un- Jill, consider well before you select

••Mon.v 1. wonderful l.n't It? You reliable. Owen ebould write book,, wild your Jick. Note ht, att tud. towud the
Mone> is wonderful, isn t itr xou romances and fairy stories, for he flirts aged, the poor, the weak and Utile chil-

often speak of 1L And I have never most outrageously with the truth and dren.
even seen any money! You are very tan imagine more wonderful things in a Find out if he is beloved by those who 
w.ee and power,ui; could you bring CfJ.V.VdV kTw’n ^ 0̂,^

here some day. that 1 might among the men as the greatest prevarl- your hand in his and whisper the words 
cator in town. that

Jill cannot marry Owen.

/
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Its place in thia 
er you are man or woman. 

BARBARA LEE.

. so

''mARJORY hod been persuaded by 
her mother to take the small 
brother Eddy on a trip through 

Yellowstone >ark, and' she wrote 
from there:

e&

Darling Mother: You are a very 
nice woman and I like you. But how 
you could ever have asked me to tour 
Yellowstone Park with my terrible 
10-year-old brother wilt efer be a 
profound mystery with me. And how 
I. in my sweetest, most angelic mo
ments, could have acquiesced to such 
an outrageous proposition la a prob
lem Archimedes himself would have 
been unable to solve.

In the first place, nobody of that 
wild, mischievous disposition should 
have been christened "Eddy." Thst 
was a lack of judgment on your part.
Of. course, when he was born you 
didn't know he was going*to drive me 
to an early grave; but yob might have 
guessed. Pardon me, mother mine, If
I seem disrespectful, but t am all • enormous piece of gam. Ill the even- 
wrought up over that terrible son of lng, either carelessly oy 

: yours. Hctoue intent, I know not
I A. you knowj we left Saturday Incorrigible slipped the gum Id Mr.
:.venlag. All Sunday he war peaches Vanderhoff'e pocket. That gentleman
land ereem-eo gentle' anï quiet I was forced to cut the pocket of bis
«■thought he wee going to be 111. But coat to divorce the gum from hie poo-
early Monday morning he began. eeeelon-eucb a dear, eplendld fellow.

While playing with a cUr cutter, too! He has froien me with an ley
which htr bed no right- to* touilV. he »tare-and. I don't, blame -him. .elfller. 
amputated the |lp of lie flrst flngor. Thursday your eon and pel» feU Into 
Nothing •eortôue Don’t' wgrry. -tm)y a, geyser. Thla ttgleted W» T,mA>ut 

om #ilm, not enough to prevent him from tum- 
hejiis- bllng Into anothsr geyser Friday.
I bjue- :On Saturday he got lost—our CilBIttS 
' ? ' party was delayed two hours While a

the
FEW

access to all styles and modes, may 
assume toward a poor, untutored 
nymph.

Her face lit up with pleasure. * Truly r* 
•he asked. "Do you think If I wore 
mv hair so and held my gown »o,' that 
1 would be thought beautiful in your 
Cities—at your—your operas, do you call

m y house there 
flows a little river, 
a perfect child of 
a river, that runs 
along so dear and 
swift and inno
cent, till at one 
place It tumbles 
headlong .over a 
cliff and down thamT Or at the wonderful doneesr* 
thirty feet or so 
Into a pretty, 
green ravine, 
where the grass Is 
all young and tho

A3 iterl7

h

some of it 
behold how wonderful It leî”

“No, never," said I. “Money is too 
precious to carry about in this wild 
country. Even^ in our cities it 1» 
locked up securely in huge, iron 
safes, and only taken out upon neces
sity."

"No money," said the Naiad sadly, 
"no gowns but this poor thing, no 
Jewels but rainbows, no shoes for 
my feet, no French maidens to dress 
my miserable hair—why ahculd 1 live

will make you his ftor life.

Here she tripped • step or two amid 
Che violets.

As 1 looked upon the delicate wonder- 
ohUd of fifty centuries youth, I could not 
keep from smiling. But where would 
my prestige be if ever she guested the

EMeRESISTIB]
trees saplings and no flowers gfow ex-
onlr Tlolrn’rld^mvlmle Selï'u m" truthî Bo I answered wlu. «date ou- 

not only for Its eternal youth, which re- peelority: ‘1 have seen many debu-

wlth qia- 
whlch, the

"Well, you see, he doesn't get to hie 
office until 9 o'clock; then he soya it 
takes him half on hoi 
for the day, so I always figure on call
ing him after he's in shape,' but be
fore he leaves on hie rounds; and yon 
can Just bet I make It urgent. Leave it 
to Sadie Mullen for speedy typewriter 
repairs."

The little woman stiffened involun
tarily, took a firmer grasp on her Shop-

T8NT he per- 
I lectiy lrre- 
A slstible!" ex

claimed the fluffy 
blonde, as the west
bound express clat- 
tersd out of a 
downtown station, 
and she made sev
eral appealing 
matches at • very 

conveniently hung strap.
"Strange what a hit he's made with 

the girls," answered her companion. 
"Ever since he's been with the None- 
Better Typewriter Company every ste
nographer on our force is singing ftor a 
None-Better machine, and those who 
have them are banging them to pieces 
eos Billy will be eeot ror to tnvretl- 
gate the trouble. Yes, Billy's irresist
ible, sure enough."

"Billy—irresistible—None-Better Type
writer Company," mentally repeated a 
little woman In a blue tailored suit as 
she settled bock for a close scrutiny of 
the garrulous pair In front of her. No 
one would credit this refined little body 
with being vulgarly curious, but from 
her intensely interested and apparently 
annoyed survey of the typewriter girls 
a close observer would be led to con
clude that she had some very vital rea
son for listening to all she could possi
bly hear about the irresistible Billy, 

well she knew how Irresistible Billy 
longer In such poverty? I will lie all could be and how irresistible he had al- 
ley lb the eun.hln. end let «b. eut. SSFwSSg S2£Z
draw me up In little drops of uniat. with tales of Billy and how, as a baby.

Then I was frightened, for the he had exercised his irresistible qualities 
Neled to lb. m,e, reervMo.My b*u«l-
fui creature In all the world, ana i ,leteisT An4 #ver ,jnoe the day Tlllie 
feared that I might lose her, and all Manton, the eour-visaged echoolmarm,*»• r»t ot my Ut. be «rey. end gebbta Mm ^^^oonoiuOoi

and ungladdened. way with the girls.
"Little Naiad," I cried, "remember By virtue of this very lrre&lstiblenees, 

the saulrrels end the meadow lark, the little woman In tailored blue had 
end Z. little ravine, your borne! All J,"n=a..‘,%«0,iK
these are happy because of you, never been a voluntary flirt. Yet,
would you leave them desolate for here before her very eyes were two in- 
vanity's Boor cau..r «epntably pretty llrto oallln. BUly-her

The Naiad thought deeply. "No," "*&sU/^* Continued the loquocloua
she said at length. "They have 1 ved blonde, "my machine needs fixing, and 
me long, and will low rot always. tomorrow morning flmt thing at that
Pen mJ. Z tor ,b.,r ..km, I -Mo*. Jo
for whereas your cities - have many -Beats me how soon

ring from desk K,
How do you mem

news my owh. but because of that which tantes whom you actually surpass In 
is behind the waterfall. No place, how
ever beautiful. Is either quite perfect or 
quite reasonable without a secret mean-

ur to get in shops
wayse Of course, meet of those

A girls have a great many gowns, where 
you have only one. Then, too, they have

The secret of -, ravin. 1. a cev. be- ££ ^
bind toe waterfall, where e little Nel.d Ib Prevelbnt ylre.
dwells. She le the reason why toe re-
vine has kept young for exactly 6000 ***& green-blue turquoises, set to chains 
years, which 1» the time since the *nd bends of gold, to enhance their 
Naiad first took uà her abode there. beaut>'- *** ^ would despise these 
Yesterday I went -to tbs ravine, as I water plants and violet, of yours. For 
often do. and standing upon a rock, I th*m •»» white orchids are grown 
called to the empty, frothing waterfall- beneath acres of protecting glass. These 
Immediately a white form was projected things all cost a great deal of money, 
into Its midst. Down it came splashing •» •v«rY on® knows.'" 
on the sharp, cruel rocks, quite as un- The Naiad was crushed, quite property,
harmed as the river itself, and a minute "Don't they ever wear rainbows ot foam
later the \Nalad drew herself out on lace?" she asked as one pleading against
the grass among the long-stemmed vlo- hope.
lets. Her clothes (for clothes she “Never!” I answered truthfully,
wears, despite the slanders of mythology) "it's a great pity," said the Naiad, sit»

ting down and drawing her knees up be
neath her chin. Her little white feet 
shone bare among the violets. This 
gave me another thought.

HY5lng.

Ill
it caused frantic ecteanu 
and generally excited1 al 
seng^s, ' Including his ' i 
in-the-faoe sister.

At boon, to the dinln* eg 
cup ot hot coffee over-tin 
•ling Skirt ot a Mrs. Mont 
Msw .She, turn fro*

-y ping bag and with a haughty tilt of
the head stepped from the exp 
the terminus. “Phone number 840." she 
muttered—1 ’guess the little stick doesn’t 
know Billy's last name."

It was a very gay and cheery Mrs. 
Wilton who poured coffee for her hus
band that evening; In spite of the ache 
in hey h

"Billy," she began, before the core» 
lng knife was through the first slice of 
the roast, "I met a perfectly lovely 
girl at Arnv Bast Ian’s yesterday. I 
think I’ll invite her to dinner some ev
ening next week.”

"Do," urged Billy.
"Her name Is Mullen," continued Mrs. 

Wilton, closely eyeing her husband, 
"Sadie Mullen. Maybe you know her; 
she's a stenographer for Drake * Mo- 
Oulough.”

"Never heard of her, little girl; but 
If you say so, bave her tp dinner and 
I’ll ask Lathrop out to liven things uP
* Mentally, Mrs. Wilton was raging 
against Billy Wilton as the most per
fidious wretch extant “Actor, hypo
crite, flirt liar,” were some of the fond 
terms she used to get him rightly plac
ed in h«r affections. But after » plucky 
gulp or two, she determined to keep 
Billy in Just torture while ene talked 
over Sadie Mullen and plans for the 
coming dinner.

At exactly 1.80 the next morning aa 
imperative voice called “Market SfH6, 
end after a short Interval asked with 
increasing Impatience for phone num
ber 840. A moment later the most se
ducing “Hello. Billy." sounded ever the

at
is split a thorough search was made.
•w trav- found asleep under bis bed. 
rency, of Today Is Sunday. What the future 
me with has In store for me 1 dare not think.

I am longing for home and quiet—my 
own little room where I can mend my 
Jagged nerves and ruined disposition.

Have had a perfectly miserable time. 
Haven't seen any of the wonder» of 
Yellowstone Park, because my eyes 
have been glued on my young brother 
every second of the day.

l‘m looking forward to the time when 
I can hand him over tft his doting 
parents. Until then, oodles of love from 

Tour unhappy

Ho was
i;

ft I

i
ii

V,

77£?'V? I o"Why, you have never even worn
shoes!" I protested in • scandalisedMARJORY.; 3 tone. “How could you donee without 
•hoes?”

For answer Mis sprang up, as I had 
hoped she would, and encircled me with 
a wild, graceful fury of flying steps end 
outflung draperies. When she danced It 

i was as If scudding clouds had taken 
fhythmic motion, so light, so dainty. The 
grass where she passed was hardly 
crushed at all. "Very pretty." I criti
cised, as she poised at last on the tips 
of her tiny toes; "but can you waiter1 

*- ^ "Teach me," ehe pleaded.
"Not I," I answered firmly, 

waitsing you must have a smooth and

P. 8.—Don't worry about 
Eddy Is sleeping now. He looks so 

--- sweet and good In his little bed!'j;
“ > 7'

5.i »From Goethe Iigh
HEN we are living with peo

ple who have a delicate sense 
of propriety, we are In misery 

on their account when anything un
becoming is committed.

has w jS. ffi
e

Itt llto goeereUy, a«4 In Mdtotjr noIcy stares ever since, and I don’t 
bl&tne her. either. It was a swell 
brown corduroy—habit bock, buttoned 
on the eide»-stunnlng'. - 5

l %
OM hM such DlgD **snt«XM M B wtll-
OOIUVMM MMlM,____

Trot Indreuooltly cu only bo any

-Fornut / • This is Sadie,” whispered the voice. 
"Very well, thank you."
"Yes, I wish you would."
"It'S the rtbboa this tdms. Hilly. 

Come as soon as you can, Mr. Wilton. 
Dreaming? Must a girl dream to Snd 
eut that your last name’s Wilton? It 
Isn’t? Then what is It?" demanded*» 
voice And a moment later little Mrs.

tnw polished floor, not this poor, unevenHe managed to scramble Into the
wrong berth Monday night. That mis- ®r'y made prominent through good man-
take resulted in an all-around hand- ____
•nd-ftet tight with the occupant, an- H ^ ^ . . bU I ( WP w The Naiad subsided by the rivers

-ImoZ ^Zi^ZTatteT. .Zie'-rZ
has froien me with an ley stare ever ting better served. - ’ '*• terday a meadow lark came here end
atnee and-1 don t blame her. either. one alone ran do bot unie, but he ._ whlte -aelmy „ roam. Her'hair *»»a all day. H. Ju.t eana,-How Maü-

.wT^m^oJL^otT. $sr— ^LL,,rd^rd*“jLuî-”m.r -my
park. About noon, in an exuberance of After alL the world 1» nothing but a Yssterdav she had braided It ’That’s the trouble. He knows only
spirits, he feU off of the coach. Chaos wheel; lults whole periphery it 1® every- * . d vlBellke wster ffi.n» one song, you see. Now at the operaend ecu.,.,nation, My heart beat, ^ a ^b^i are .“.^re wuTnot on. ^ns. but a
now at the recollection. Butyou SRiSrîl*YreuM~ïf.b"t*" î^d.^w-fremn.7î«îrf. U.h* thourend.-
k,low Ule atory of the eat', nine ltT* know that we ..i.t when tb. sun .truck sleutwte, through Ito “A thousand longe!" sighed the

Wednesday ho chewed Cv. .tick, of w.rocwlA^^eWe. to ltoS.Wl‘" Naiad 'In are Urn* that many «•=-
4*NcIC"ïntr.aU.f<or l h... ma* all ^rti of aoquatatMK* "You look very pretty today. BttM turle. I hare noe.r hoard B theu- 

taîwtî >oT” wt him $rom that but * yet have tound ^T’scSu " ' Naiad." said I. In ehe eom.wtoat coa- Band eongo. The maiden, mult be In-

turf, all bumpy with rocks and tee-

lx
mce
mal
lng he answers a 

; Drake A McCulough. 
age it, Sadie?"

beautiful folk to rejoice each other, 
they have only me. 
and neither will 
grief, lest I become sad and. alto
gether ugly. But it Is very good of 
you to come bore and instruct m« of
true beauty!”

"We mortals are a generous folk.” 
I answered. And go, for the time,
we parted*

So I will not die, 
I give myself toÊ
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