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“We are in a great hurry,” said the woman I know, “and I want & blue
well, as near the color of this coat as you can maks it And my friend wants
& blug veil, too—the color of her coat. We want them big, and pretty, and
Sot too slippy, tn@n'ﬂth we want them quick.” :

“Yes, madam,” said the girl behind the counter. ‘

And she found the vells—the blue one of exactly the right shade for

my friend, the woman I know, and the blue one of quite a different shade

for me—and neither of the vells was either too slippy or too skimpy—or
f 7 : ;
hey u c : wanted—just exactly when we wanted
them—and the girl came out from behind the counter and pinned them om
our hats, and tied them in'the most enchanting bows under our right ears.
£he smiled all the time and was so quick and so deft, and so intelligent, and
so courteous—that every y I looked at her I wanted to gasp.
When we left the counter, I started for the door. The mnl«huv_
took my arm. / Sy A

“Wait & minute” she sald. “Where's the floor-walker?”

We found the floor-walker and my heart fairly stopped when the;woman|

I know stopped the floor-walker and began: )
“The girl at.the veil counter;” she said ;

- Could it be, I thought, that ‘the girl had ‘tmtien to say, ‘‘Madam”?|
o1 ble that my

_people are sq fussy about such things: was it o Pt
m— It was not possible. The woman 1 Kfiow' 15 not'that sort of
woman—she’s this sort: g ,

Embarassed by Kindness. ASais

(] e
| «The girl at the veil counter,” said the woman I know, “I never saw her
before—but I've stopped to tell you that she is the most efficient clerk I
ever saw anywhere In my life. She is quick, clever, govd-humored, and
extremely courteous.” g

“The floor-walker stared—he was greatly embarrassed.

“Pm glad to hear it, madam,” he said, “but—what
you? Eror—" /. ;

“Why, n .» said the woman I know. “I just wanted to tell you
about that girl. If she had been cross or indifferent or stupid I should have
told you.' Why not tell you the other thing?”

A great light broke uponm the floor-walker. He smiled, and his eyes
shone. p ? :

“Madam,” sald the floor-walker, “I thank you, I—

But we were off—for we were in a hurry. :

I'm glad we went in after the vells, the woman I know and L Shetaught
me & lesson. I'm going: to remember it as long as I live,"and the next time
any one shows me particular courtesy or particular good humor, or Mc-
ular intelligence, I'm going to make it my business to spea_k of it—and to
speak of it where it will do the most good. ; ;

I'm sorry for the Little Boy, and the trouble he has when he “misses”
one of those outrageous words in his little blue-backed »pelugs book. - A

I wish Teacher had been with me that day in the ahop. Po;hgps Ihq
might have learned something, too—something that g uot'clever enough to
get into the lesson books. i
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Binute Mourngw
B e the Tids Comes in Blle & Wall

By TEMPLE MANNING

 pHILE yistting Hangkow, China, | his deep knowledge of the ocean-and his
Wlt wes. oy good fortune to be the | study of its tides, : g et

suest of & high native &ignitary | Right at the gates of. the eity, he told

in that intevesting oitw. Accomplished, | me, there was one of the world’s most

7 famous tidal phenomena—the Hangkow

bore. It was his greatest pleasure to go

{down to the shore of the sea, when the

{tide was flowing, ‘and’ watch the mov-

|ing wave of water come in. During my

pilgrimage several times.

whose constricting sides gave the water
its congesting tendency, we would watch
the incoming wave in silemce. Beneath
us the muddy sand lay oozing and slimy

had ebbed with the tide. ' Off in the dis-

tance, forming a horizon all its own,
the advance guard of the bore would
rise. Then we would creep to the edge
of the sea wall to watch the wave's ad-
vance.

On it would rush toward us, 15 feet
.| high at its ‘“face,” a veritable wall of
water come out of the mysterious sea to
flood the lowlands of the river. Boiling
and hissing, a mass of milk-white foam
and swirling eddies, travelling at terrific
pace it.would sweep in to the mouth of
the river and crash against the sea wall
on which we stood. Tumbling and foam-
ing it would race up the river, and woe
betide any small boat that met it.

| My frich would stand there entranced

) ; : iand watch the bore flood i ver.

well educated, with a wide range of in- He told me that he hopdednttg stlt;:mr; l:il
berests, his hobby soon hecame plain in'old age in its study.

two weeks’ visit with him we made the | §i

From the sea wall by the narrow inlet,

with sea growths left by the waters that<
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. for such a lot. on fhe stage. It is

I‘r is a mistake-to think beauty counts

= Mkewise a mistake to think nearly &ll
actresses are beautiful., -
. An ounce of originality is worth a
pound of beanty. Hard work and a
‘sunny disposjtion will take you further
than a cameo face and a Venus form. It
s far easler for a manager to find
uty than for him to umearth ability.
t is better to be able to succeed in
spite of your face than because of it.
The pay envelope will visit you longer
and with niore regularity.

When beauty fades your day is done.
Ability keeps on growing. There is al-
ways the hope of learning something,
‘but fadi
ety l’lx beauty can seldom be brought

These are some of the gems of wisdom,
spiced with humor, which Virginia
Evans let fall, in a delightfully melodi-

ous voice, in the course of an hour's chat
the other day.

Virginia Evans 4s more clever than
beautiful. She is’a natural, unaffected
and sensible young woman with a shrewd
head and,a happy heart. She has been
original from the day she took her first

——
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' By ELEANOR/AMES

step, which, Instead 6f B¥ng the_ totter-
ing, little u average
:nflaf.b 1 rd,”
lowed by another, - 3
cneet‘u( ‘and’ sedate walks mich to the
discomfiture of  her, adoring relatives.
who said: It is not natural for a child
to walk right off I that.” i

She was talking about two young girls
who had . just been to ask her advice
about “going on the stage.”

“If there is one thing I will not do.”
said she, “it is to give advice to young
girls regarding the stage. I ‘will give
them faets, and they must act as they
feel about it. There are too:many girls
who decide to go on the stage because
they think it must be perfectly lovely to
wear fine gowns, and have nothing to do
but sing and dance for a few hours each
day. More than half the time they can’t

chance, let alone sing and danoe ac-
ceptably. And, as for the creative sense,
which is one of the most important
qualifications for the woman who would
succeed in any work, they don't know
what it means.

“When I say ‘originality’ I don’t mean
something which has never been heard
of before, but sométhing. presented with
a new twist. No two persons see any
object exactly the same. "'But ‘what is

» & . '

':OriginQIt'ty *

d developed into a

‘finds the silver Hning. T've tried that,
wear the gowns when they have the|

there to prevent one from hunting out
best viewpoint, and accepting it?
: tho?,w +is. to prevent he ¢
ing it out to the world with some 3
frill which adds so. muth that it makes
it seem new? : o s iy
“Even imitation may be made over
into originality. I am perfectly frank'in
saying that I have made myself up from
what seemed to me the most admirable
traits of the most admirable persons I
know. 1In that way I have been able to
cdrréct some of my faults.. One of the
loveliest women I know always has some
good word to say of every one—or else
she keeps silent. I have practised that
until it is almost natural, and it has
helped me so much, Another woman al-
ways twists the clouds about until she

too.

“Let the girl who wants to be a suc-
cess in any work begin by being sincere
with herself, her work, her friends. Let
her be original and ambitious. And then
let her forget ,whother her nose is pure
snub or pure Grecian, or whether her
complexion is peaches and cream, so it
is clean and wholesome, or whether her
figure is ‘stylish’ so it has strength and
symmetry.

A thought in the head is better thn(
paint on the cheek any time.”
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Peter’s Adventures in

By LEONA DALRYMPLE

Author of the new novel, “Diane of the Green . Van,” awarded-a prize of $10,000 by Ida M. Tarbell and

S. 8. McClure as : judges.

The truth about “the girl in the
case” distinguishes this new series by
Miss Dalrymple. Her character studies
will not appear unfamiliar to the ma-
fority of readers, who will follow the
fortunes of “Peter” with interest.

No. 117.
Holiday Plans.

ECEMBER

D‘ was a month

of worry for

me. The extra night

work I had under-

taken at Foote’sfac-

tory to make both

ends meet took a
great deal more of

my time than I

i dreamed. Mary and
— = and I had some
LEONA DALRYMPLE painful discussions.
P, “I think it's per-
fectly horrid,” sald Mary. “The town's
full of parties and dances and things,
and 1 do so want to go, and whenéver I

any particular plans, just that
:i:l}:: you're later than usual, and we
can't g0 or £lse we get there so late
£ sery one s 3
ih:; eI\ certainly dom’t. wamt people to

know that you're straightening out
Foote’'s book-keeping just to—to make
extra money.”’

“I once knew a corking little woman,"
I said, “who went into a book store at
Christmas and sold books to make extra
money for her kiddies.”

Mary flushed.

‘““Are you hinting,” she said, ‘“that.1
should help earn some Christmas
money 7"’

“Lord, no, Mary!" I exclaimed bitter-
ly. “I surely never would dream such a
thing of you. You're iong on spending,
but  ike most ltmny feminine spenders,
you'd be short on earning.”

Mary drew herself up to'her full height
and sailed majestically from the room.
Barely threg¢ months ago such a conver-
sation would have.reduced my wife to
tears. It is proof of my mother-in-law’s
hardening influence that Mary, in simi-
;ar stress, now grows haughty and de-
fiant, and sometimes even insolent.

Now months back, when I frankly
aired certain bitter truths and
cried I used to feel like a brute, apolo-
gize and emulate -the lowly worm in
general. Mary’s attitude now goads me
to unbelievable indiscretion.

As Christmas approached ' Mary's
spirits soared. Nights she was bubbling
over with a sort of festive energy, She
made presents for nearly every one she
knew, fussy litrle gim-cracks such as
women purchase at fairs and men de-
ride. I recall a hideous pin cushion
fashioned of a wire tea strainer, some
flowered ribbon and heaven knows what

Koy, o e
Matrimony ||

else. I only know that it

than any such »t-ocious imﬁtntom:h':
spirft of Christr:: - snght to cost Nights
when I came h~ “lue and uréd, won-
dering in just v 2. condition the day
after Christmas would find my purse,
Mary fairly radiated the spirit of Christ-
mas cheer.

Now, instead o’ cheering me, as -
less such domestic: atmosphere lhgl?l?lbtl
must confess it merely served to uu'kg
me irritable and resentful. - ‘What right
had Mary to laugh and dimple and sing
of Christmas when I was overworking
chiefly through her extravagance and
her mother’'s influence? How to
flit about and buy Christmas gifts with
money you didn’t earn yourself? How
easy to absorb the werld’s Christmas '
cheer. when life laid ita responsibilities '
so lightly upon your shoulders?

And there I'm pretty sure is the chief
difference betwsen Mary’'s attitude
toward life and mine. She feels no re-
sponsibility strongly—I do. Worry with
her is transient—like a sharp pain that
hurts and ‘departs. Worry with me is
permanent an ache.

“Why,” I, the week before Christ-
mas, “‘do you give so many gifts, Mary?
Your list is a good page long.”

“‘Christmas is the time of giving,” said
Mary, earnestly. .“lI can’t forget my
friends, can 17"

Why battle against a woman’s singu-
lar conception of Christmas? Any in-
dividual who cements a friendship with
a tea-strainer pin cushion would never
understand the real spirit of giving,

* % %

WHAT OUR RIVER NAMES MEAN

* %%

Patapsco signifies “black water.”
Potomac 18 “place of the burning
pines.”’

Lackawanna Is 4 corruption of the
1ndi:xn words lechan-hanne, “the stream

that forks.”

Hackensack means “hook mouth.”
The Monacy, in Maryland, was called

{ by the uborigines, Menagassi, “creek of |

many bends.”

Piscataqua signifies '‘the great Jen

place.”

Penobscot means “the reck river.”

The Indians called the Kentucky river
the Chenoee.

KEENE HIRSHBERG

A/B, M. A, M. Fui(]'ahnl prhnoz. S0,

4V HERE is a popular fallacy fostered by the super- ]

| nibilists of the medical protession that “no drug in

% the pharmacopets -will increase

the fiaw of bile”

» has even gone 8o

of England,

BRE S

dammed nmn"ﬁ; of the obtsrue
r; physiological p
name them.

; “kurs’’ wrongly under-
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| Price of Indulgence.

Like the rainspouts and gutters
. house, the bile channels
; up with

ml'::! a heavy one. If in addition to|
of food refuse there are a

Dear Annie Laurie: '

T have boonfkup‘ag my, ‘w‘lrt::
a young man for last ¥ s.
n.”tf steady, kind-hearted, and fries,
his best to get along, but as yet has
not enough money to get ml.rried
have been’ waiting for him this ‘lasi
two ¥y and he does not seem to
make good. e

He 18 very kind and thoughtful to
me, and treats the better than anmy
one I have pvetr met, :,u: ‘i:li::t;::;;

1 do no ; Y
of late tr‘{hedn. I‘::‘n ':‘ith
some of my other friends, when
he is away for a few days I do not
seem to miss him very much,

Please advise me whether you think
+ would be wise to wait for him any
longer? ¥ have never met any one who
is so considerate and kind to me as
he is, but I have met other boys
whom I could like just as well. I am
22 years old. MAY.

WELL. xuy.A do_you know what I

think—and I do not pretend to be

any great mind reader, either?

1 think you have met some one whom
you do like not just as well—but a good
1 better. bini
d? wouldn’t break; that good, Young
man’s heart by playing fast and loose

to

with him any longer.

- him, 4

It ‘may be that he {s not regll
with you, either, and is ju }
out of habit, and because
know his own mind. %
taking the first step. 4
quietly and kindly; tell ,‘
too young to know what you
Ask him to be your go 'rier
an end to what seems.
dreary farce. s
' You'll know well i
really in love—~you wo
bit of advice as to ho
mmo:‘:h{our heart,

e man, and
the right girl, ‘

inquiry on subjects of fem
est from young

paper will reply :
columns. They should be o
her, care of this office.

Usefil Fints for the

alogy of foods? It will result in
{lluminating data, and make the

reparation of the dally meals far more
?nu;:aﬂng. 1 am strongly in favor of
everything which lightens the hum-
drum part of housekeeping, and makes
it more interesting. %

Gradually I am becoming convinced it
is the fault of ourselves, if we allow
such very important work as caring for
the comfort and well being of the fam-
fly to become monotonous or stupid.

)ID you ever try to trace the gene-

Searching out the ancestry of foods is|f

one way to keep up interest. There Is
a romantic side to some of the simplest
food stuffs which is all unknown to the
vast majority of those who prepare them
and the others who eat them.

For example, T suppose whenevér you |

pare potatoes, if you think about them
at all, the Emerald Isle comes into your

mind. As a matter of fact, potatoes are |

natives of SBouth America. They came
from there to North America. The Span-
jards took them to Europe. Sir John
Hawkins, in 1565, took them to Ireland.
Sir Walter Raleigh is credited with hav-
ing introduced them to England,

In 1863 the Royal Society of London
recommended extensive cultivation of
the potato in Ireland to safeguard
against famine. It did not become popu-~
lar in England until the middle of the
18th century, but was regarded as a fit
food for swine and cattle. A most amus-
ing fact is that it was brought to New
England from its native Peru by the
way of Ireland, and 4did not reach that

The Ocklockonee, in Florida, is named
from -. Seminole word, meaning “yellow |
water.” $ O 0% i

part of the country until some time in
the 18th century. It is first cousin to
tobacco and belladonna, and is closely

related to the egg plant, tomato and
capsicum.

Onions came from Egypt and Asia
There is no doubt but Cleopatra a
onions. They were cultivated and
teenmted as a table delicacy when that
fascinating lady was in her prime, Per-
haps she owed some of her health and
beauty to the habitual use of onions in
her diet, for they have always been
valued for their medicinal qualities.

The cabbage came from France. It
was early esteemed a delicacy in Brus-
sels, and Brussels sprouts evolved from
t.

N

“I hepe to make my debut in opera
soon,"’ j
| ""Why don’t you let them judge your
voice by phonograph fhist?”




