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, and believed it when he said it.
omen -who heard him t home
had to live together ‘they

for marriage is love,”” why shouldn’t a woman

is, how is she going to
‘she has fallen in love with the other man?”

en are & deal more like men than you seem to think, Dr. Grant.

: ‘2 man hinting that his wife does not understand him,

over to see where the woman is who is making him
understand him. :

Whenever & woman begins ‘to talk about how revolting it is to live with

hen you find that you do not love him, T cast my weather eye about

got some ides of the man who is making her husband “revolting” to her.

/0. & woman is no longer forced to remain married to a man, even if

m to be supported by him.

’wm woman knows very well that she can make her husband

her as long as she lives, and if he is too worthless to do that she

support herself. But there are thousands of women

,‘not because they want to be supported and not

1o do what is best for them, and because they be-
such a thing possible as keeping a promise and keeping
the very end of time. f
& woman marries she .gives up everything in the world for the
she marries—~her home, her friends, her family, even her own name.
such a t thing that it {s to be reconsidered the first time she
pd.yi Ay the sheé married is not a saint, but a human being?

responsfbility.. v
Is any woman the better, or even the happler, for breaking such a

 promise 0 lightlp? 'Is any man?

Ltouulk.br.ﬂr.nt.nubvowerol‘euttobouken off and put on at

", She foves J?ﬂi',,.‘h° loathes tomorrow. ‘What sort of women are these
s "o

s f
gl :

—

i " Love Not » Whim. |

‘:w‘v‘]'.hg:ngt‘hxn‘ besides passion, something besides fancy, something
Do.you glve up an old friend, ons who has stood by you in sickn

9 * ess and

.m just because he doesn’t agree with you on the tariff Question?

Do'you break with a businéss parther because he eats frankfurters for

i g

and you prefer chicken salad?
¥ou cast your child out of your house because:the child looks like its

on the mother's gide, and not like you?
w‘n um., n? .-ughl thing as o)lt:ft!an, as faith to keep, 08 a promise to

The eblldren—oh, the ¢hildren! What will they amount to?

Mrs. Gp-mmty is bored with Mr. Go-Lightly. She was madly in love
with hif once, but now he’s a nuisance, and young Step-and-Fetch-1t, :;;.
boet, is so fascinating.- Why bether about the children? Bomebody will
care of them, somehow. o

. What do they matter, anyway? It's love that oounu.. Love
thing<romance ‘and roses, moonMght and poetry—till somebody
l\on':h and ;t:m that paradise into & purgatory again,

ese div
B onu mple who marry again, are they always go happy, the

I bave met them all, poor make-believes that they are!
them could be persuaded to tell us the plain, Honest truth i.t
they had kept at least one promise and one illusion,
bru[:ve! ﬂWhlidl:nﬂ. this thing that Dr. Grant

1, & flame, cing in the wind, a dream, an i1
down, to be puffed away by every wind that blows? “:x‘:::n; :o:z’xfl:tioth‘t.ue.
life of self-respect and honest s:rvci’:ea

Is love a rose to wear till it tadel.

or is it something deeper ang holier

tn‘:’h more steadfast than life jtself?

r..ncy‘;t is it all worth, this whim, this
‘ Your mother didn't think your fath.
‘er a god come to earth, after she’d
been married to him a year or so.

Perhgps she even wondered at him

{now and then, and wighed he were

| different in some ways, but she loved

;him faithfully, and when he died her

: tears were from her heart,

Was your father such an amazing
man of strength and éndurance, or

| Just & commen, ordinary mortal?
And yet he managed to be so faith-
w | ful to your mother that his heart

i | broke when she dled.
Love is as much a result of fidelity
= .ne a cause for fafthfulness.

| Love, Dr. Grant, love! What do you,

who speak so lightly of it, know of
| the ‘deepest, the strongest, the most
enduring and the most glorious thing
that ever {llumined a human life?

is the only
else comes

I wish a few of
they didn’t wish

speaks of go lightly? A

4

|

know‘whcn she has stopped lovingl'

s something besides & whim. It is an obligation, & promise, &

ac B

.‘9‘ pa-
VS

" “y
‘-

often blended, in fact.

perhaps even romantic.

E had indeed
W found Aunt
Mary Fiske

and Aunt Mary had
no intention of let-
ting us get by. She
scrambled out into
the road and waved
an old-fashioned
parasol. She was
stout and comfort-
§ able and inclined to

“Youngman,” she
called to me; young
LEONA DALRYMPLE man, halt.”

1 drove up beside her and halted.

“I'm in a dreadful mess,” sald the old
lady, “my horse's leg gave out.”
“There, Mary,” said I, "I told you
he'd fallen to pieces.”

Mary gave me a terrible lock.

‘“Avre you Aunt Mary Fiske?” she
asked sweetly. ‘‘Because If you are we
were sent by a very nice old gentleman
with white hair t6 look for you, He
was very much worried and thought
your horse had perhaps developed heart
trouble.”

Aunt Mary Explains, i

“Heart-trouble, fiddlesticks!” said thc‘
0'd lady tartly. “It's something wrong

with his leg, that's all. 1 always knewf
that Ginger would give out when 1 least

(wanted him to. I've been sitting hore

for hours. It waa teo far to walk back |
and too far to walk ahead, and I have |
bheen in aitate."

DEAR ANNIE LAURIE:

... I am 16 fears old and for a
whilé I went with g young man and
then we quarrelled because he got
too familiar, After that, however,
he told some girls I knew that he
respected me highly and likéd me
very much. Now I like him very
much and would like to be friends
with him again. Of course I can-
not write to him, as it would not be
proper and 1 have nothing to apolo-
gize for. My home 15 not mnice
enough to have a party or anything
of that sort. What can 1 d07

BLUE EYES.

ol Will be becomingly clad for'
ther sunsiine or shower if you,
 Sovar T & smart coat of sand-colored
e
el {8 particularly becoming,
: ‘.‘nhﬂhl lines are confined in front
2 0ddly-shaped belt ornamented
 Cloth-covered buttons.
oollar buttons close about the
And the long sleeves are finished
b Urned back cuffs to correspond.
- oat hangs loose and full from
Oulders at the baek, and is the
able seven-cights length:

| "ADVICE TO GIRLS

By ANNIE LAURIE

HEN dear old April weeps that doesn’'t
mean that any one else shouldecheck her
laughter or take the matter svlemnly.
April’s smiles and tears are very near together,
Sometimes one of those
gquick showers is a huge adventure.

imale and males are eantankerous.”

ference how you
difference WHO i

the murmur of a
for SOMEBODY,

By LEONA DALRYMPLE

Author of the new novel, “Diane of the Green Van,”” awarded a

I walked over and inspected Ginger
with interest, He seemed well but very
tired.

“He fell down and wouldn’t get up!”
said the old lady, “and of all days
on a picnic day and me with a pie for
the minister's Iunch, I ate it niyseif,”
she added. *“I had to do something and’
there was nething to do but eat.”

“Are you sure he didn’t merely lie
down?” I inquired.

“I don’t know,” said Aunt Mary, “He
skipped _a little and collapsed and I
didn’t know what on earth to do with
him. He's never been frisky before,
that T recall. I'm used to wandering
all about with him, I deliver my butter
with him-and eggs and home-made
bread. Likely it's just a notion. He's a

Sonny Faces Reproof. .

“What would you rather do”” 1 asked
her,. “We can take you home or to
the pienic.”

Aunt Mary considered. She had at
first been flushed and irritable and mat-
ter-of-fact, Now she began to feet;
grateful, |

“That’'s nice of you,” she said, *very |
nice. Suppose you take me home first, |
80 I can get my son to come look at|
Gingor—and then if you'll take me onto

A BRIDE’S OWN STORY of Her Houschold Adventures|

Solving the Problem of Cleaning the Ru‘s‘.

and what tomorrow promises.
elge is right the jewelled water is so much splender,

symphony, and two tiny birds in the SAME plight
a delightfully whimsical happening.

TAKE it all! It makes a lot of
s with you, what yesterday said,
When everything

million million drops a fantastic

the picnic, T'll be ever so much obliged.
I can ride home tonight with the min-
ister.””

‘We drove her on.to the end of the
road, where an old farmhouse leaned
crazily over a silver brook. She hailed
her son with the parasol.

“Ben,” she said," “Ginger's down a
piece up the road and you'd befter get
Doe Peats and loek him over. I've got
to get the minister’s jam to him, for I've
eaten his pie and he’s depending on me |
for part of the supper.”

Ben seemed frozen into dumbness by
the news. He had nothing like the snap
of his old mether.

“I've been sitting under a tree for a
good sight longer than I like to think,
and if you'd hauled hay as you proms
ised Ben, you'd have passed me. You
never do do what you say you'll do.
You can just get now and attend te
Ginger.” °

Ben seemed appalled by the singular
circumstances that had led to his be-
trayal. I secretly smiled at Aunt Mary's
air of rebuke. Ben was surely 45, but
an unmarried son is a child to his
mother always. Aunt Mary’s air was
the responsible one of the mother hen
with a refractory chick. Ben was

z certainéble linkage between the pancreas, supra-

LOver 20,000 persons traverse this road,

‘A POZEN years and more ago Dr. Sarjous of Phila- [ -
 delphia said there was a definite and clearly as-

g fo Bl doigabinon-in' 8 ]
ltving body. Smug professors who did not wholly scoff
at him fgnored him, The medical profession was, as |
usual, unanimous upon the point that he was amusingly |
wrong, and divided as to whether he was more knave or

These dogmatists, after many years,

Very lately, Prof, G. H. Whipple and
Dr. P. W, Christman, pathologists of} ™"
the Hungarian laboratory of the Johns|
Hopkins medical school, have conducted | (g

i

glands, .
If the drug with the long name and 25|
letters—phenoltetrachlorphthalein—is ﬁ

iR
g rgés t

dicate the kind and degree of trouble. It
will come away again only in part.
When dropsy from heart or kidney
maladies causes the liver to be conjested
there are intervals or periodic rhythms
in the power and strength of the Mver,

g

i

§
3

or

§a~

358
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and necessary for digestion—is

to the life and wellbeing of the liver:
Since these twe organs are also con-
cerned with the manufacture, elevation, |
storage, distribution and waste of sugar
they also play & big role in the problems
. m‘:lrub-ﬂu pnunl:o o
anger su !
will recall how I proved that one is
sweetést when angry. :
The suprarenal, the thyroids, and the

1IGHT thousand fect above the Jevel
of tio sea, close to the reglon of
eternal snow, amid the desolate
scenery of the Alps, nds the world-~
famous Great St. Bernard Hospice. - The
mountain pass”on which the monastery a
is situated is one of the principal high-
ways between Switzerland and Italy.

and nearly two-thirds of this number
make the journey in winter,

The reason why they cross that way,
despite the hardships and perils of the
trail, 18 because they are nearly all poor

apathetic, but respectful and obedient.

laborers going to or from work beyond

By ISOBEL BRANDS

“Do you clean the rugs yourself?” I

|
J

RS, BHOOKS, my neighbor, came |
M over this morning for a recipe, | asked astonished. “Why can't Carrie run
ostensibly. In reality, she simply  over them with your vacuum cleaner?’
wanted some one to talk to, because she| Then Mrs. Brooks explained that what
seemed just bubbling over with gossip | she called thorough cleaning was the
and woes. “bath” given to her rugs semi-annually,
“My dear, how I envy you your cute For daily cleaning ordinary wet salt was
little apartment with your few nice, | sprinkled on the rugs before sweeping.
gensible things. 1've just Véen planning | But to freshen the rugs as well as thor-
for our spring eleaning, and I'm nearly | oughly clean them, she made a paste of

1 think | distracted. It svems to me I've 14 kinds | a pure white soap, applied a little at a

ELL, little Blue Eyes,
'Wmu the best thing for you to do
E is to walit and if the young man
|likes and respects you as he says he
| does he will find some way to get back
your old friendship. You were perfect-
ly right in not allowing him to become
too familiar, and that Is what makes
him respect you. Also it is what will
bring him back to you.

=i
[ Z VR

of cleaning- to think about, simply be-|time to a small portion of the rug, and
eause our house is overstacked with a | then went over it with a brush.
great many things that we really don’t| “It's a real scrubbing that you can
need, 1 don't know how ever we’ll getlglvc vour best Turkish rugs with per-
evefything done.” { fect safety,” she assured me, “and they
“But surely,” 1 Inquired, “with that | look wonderfully new afterward” -
splendid maid of yours. 1 should think| When she had léft, the thought oc-
it wouldn't be mueh of a responsibility | curred to me, why couldn’t I begin my
on your mind at all.” | spring cleaning at once? All our things
Mrs, Brooks siniled patiently, “Carrie | are light, and there’s no need for me to
is a hard worker, but I've always found | call in outside help if only I do the job
I had to be right there geeing thﬁtlgudually and not try.to ecrowd in two
everything was gone correctly, and domg} weeks’ thorough cleaning in three days.
a great many things nyself. I've always | So I'm going to begin at once on our
done the rug cleaning myseif because I|few rugs, and give them the thorough
hesitate to run the risk of my rugs|cleaning that Mrs. Brooks spoke about.
being spofled by careless methods.” | Then I'll roll them up and keep them

(Copyright, 1915, by Newrpaper Featurs Service, Inc.)
r

out of the way while cleaning season is
in progress. Afterward they can go in
their accustomed places again.

I shocked Mrs, Brooks .a bit when 1
told her I intended koeping my rugs
down and everything in its place during
the summer,

“Why not?" 1 asked her. “We are
going to stay in our apartment all sum-
mer, with the possible exception of the
two or three weeks that Bob will have
for his vacation. All our drapery and
furniture is of the light, casy-to-keep-
clean variety, and summer dust fsn’t
going to hurt it any more than winter
dust.”

That's one of the advantages of hav-
ing inexpensive, light 1
They're useful the year ‘round. Mrs,
Brooks has far more beautiful and more
costly furniture in her library and other
living rooms, but she swathes them fin
some kind of canvas or denim coverings
the entfre summer, and it gives her
rooms such a bleak appearance. I'm
glad I didn’t have the temptation. to
furnish my }ttle apartment in mahogany

The St. Bernard on Guard.
of death and gulde him safe to sheiter.

Countless are the records of
Truly wonderful {s the

and damask and velour




