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By ANNIE

with them, and, consequently,
little pleasure, and am Very lone-

" some, ‘
. I an thinking of leaving my sunt
B e ot s
/ good home with her, going to
ERy to work. Do you think I weuld
_be doing wrong? .

1 do not know of any

one else that
could ask for advice. . 3

JESSICA.

TAY with your aunt, Jessica, stay
with your aunt. You'll be glad
some day that she was “strict” with
and so will the man you marry.
‘Mhere’s something in life besides pleas-
be. and that something is what your
t is trying to teach you. Learn it,
bit of it that she has to teach, |
d 'the boys and girls' who are worth
wing will think none the less of you

o
. for your good common sense. You're

‘ 16, There's plenty time ahead of
o for fun, /

ANNIE LAURIE:
9 1 have read a great deal of your
2dvice to other girls, and I would

[  fike a nittle bit of advice also.

| 1 am a young girl of only 14 years

. of age, and I am a very good singer.

| ' would like very much to go on the

M.uamymhtl‘nnklm<
tooyonunm{.‘

%0 sing in public. It is bad for you,
and it is bad for your voice, .

A volce is the most fragile thing in the
world.. Don’t think of running the risk
of losing it By singing in public too
early without the proper training. )

Nervous, of course you're nervous. I
sh think you would be—a little girl
like you trying to act like a woman—
you won't be nervous when you are a
few years older. Or at least not nervous
enough to do any harm-—all artists are
nervous to some extent. It is only the
stupid who are never excited over any-

thing.

Don’t go before great crowds—you're
entirely too young. Study, practise,
work, rejoice in the splendid gifts of a
voice, and take care of it. TYour time

Qe Lo,

Miss Laurie will welcome letters of
inquiry on subjects of feminine inter-
est from young women readers of this
paper and will reply to them in these
columns. They should be addressed to
her, care of this office.
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-‘;WHERE MUSEUMS ADVERTISE THE CHASE

By TEMPLE

o the interior of Africa, where only
. ¥ ‘a dlack splotch on the maps of yes-
terday testified to the world’s ignor-

(e

A Forest Museum.

_,h’ interesting side light of savage life
,!-Mch has a counterpart in our own

$ivilization,

:
¢4

%
.

MANNING

We had been travelling through the
gountry with all the speed that scant
food and a myriad of stinging insects
lent to us, when we came out of the
forests into the clearing of a Nupe
town. A single thatched covering that
sheltered a raised stand attracted my
attention, and I stopped to examine it.

At first I thought that it was a shrine
of some sort, an African counterpart of
the little wayside shrines of southern
Europe, but I soon discovered my mis-
take. Upon the raised platform was a
pile of horns and tusks, and the mam-
moth bones of animals. They were
trophies of the chase.

The Nupe people are great huntsmen,
and are very proud of their prowess
with their arms. They love to spend the
nights around the campfires telling

stories of the chase, for the greatest
hunters are rewarded with unstinted ad-

.| miration and envy. And so it has be-
" | come their custom to exhibit the largest

tusks, the biggest horns and the sur-
passingly large bones of the animals
that are killed, so the Nupe youth may
become instructed and filled with the
desire to emulate thelr fathers’ skill
Precisely as we take our children to
the museums that they may come to
know something about the great ani-
mals of the earth, the Nupe fathers take
their children to view the huge trophies
that have been placed in these open-air
museums. And the hunter who has won
representation in the museum likes
nothing better than to spend his time
around the little thatched platform and
hear what is said about his contribu-
tion and his owR skill in the chase.

since the dainty young act-
ress, Mlle. Provost, adopted
Greek sandals. ; o
It was she who first publice
1y introduced.the urenmmmzl!n ,
Then, when she . M.
Firpo, she instigated & new
jewelry vogue by using a
wedding ring of durable plat- =
inum instead of gola. ‘
‘And nbw her fancy turas to
footwear, for lately. she ap-
" peared at dress rehearsal at
the Rejane Theatre with bare
' pink toes and ankles encased -
‘in jewel-strapped sandals.

Some of the new slippers
. have velvet flowers
" introduced In a - design
which is circléd in lines of
tarnished metal and -over-
worked in beads, pearls, jet

| lop fur.
Hand-painted mrorning
‘glories are applied to the
_ ankles of a new stocking,
' while lines of jewels and
appliqued ribbon flowers are
the elaborate trimming of

others. : :
Not ornamental enough in
themselves, . the - silk-garbed
ankle is clasped by a. brace-
et of metal holding 'bright.
* jewels or a circlet of mara-
bout. . Following other- in-.
appropriate . vagarfes of
fashion, one anklet actually
holds the wearer’s watch.

@ aa ] <+ By Winifred Black

[What Dreams Have the Gulls?

,éopy'ﬂ:ht. 1914, by Newspaper: Feature Service,

-
tendents think 1! have solved th
problem. Chairs with movable, be
man-like backs are supplied to .school
children.  Yet, even if each child was
measured and fitted with )
chair as his mother is

comfortable. b
Chju Cause Curvature.
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HE sea is gray today, gray
I with silver running molten
. through it, and the great

space of the sky is blue, but it is bs-
laced with clouds, great soft, lacy
clouds, that drive before the wind as-
sheep are driven by the shepherd.

And what a herder he is, the gay
wind. How gallantly he whistles
down the skies and how they rush to
follow him out to sea, the white
flocks of the clouds.

It is no time today for the picnic
we had planned upon. Do you know
how I can tell that?

No, not because of the clouds and
not because of the wind, and not
because of the prophecies at’' the top
of the newspaper—but because of the
gulls. The sea gulls — they are the
barometer that tells the story of the skies to all. who
wish to learn it

Whenever it is going to storm, some one sends

word to the seagulls down there on the bay, and they
all start screaming for the great sea. Do they go for

’ "
the very face of the sun himself and
make hiny hear, while I screamed out
my joyous thanks that 1 was not &

human. being. i
So high, so high you float, O gulls!

Is it so fine and free up there among|

the clouds, or do you take them with
you, as we do when we go to church
or even when we hear sweet musiec,
or when the springing fiuwers of ‘the
green meadows try to help us to for-

' get_our little worries, our petty hates

and ignoble fears.
.You, Gray Feather, who wings so

. confidently in the blue up there—

have you a  scolding wife at home
down there in the wrack at tHe
water’s edge, and does she nag you
till you fly in self-defence?

Mrs. Gull— D¢ you worry because

little Tommy Gull next door is in a higher gradc in the
Gull School than your little Willlam, and you know It
must be because old Dr. Gull, the teachet, is partial, for
your little William is a child of unusual mind, and no-}*
body but a blind man could help but see it?

love of the storm, I wonder—do they love to ride the
wild waves and dip into the raging sea, or is it because

r There’s Faith on Earth.

something ‘happens to the fish in the storms and the
gulls can reach them easier so?

Anyhow, they’re abroad this morning, the wild gulls.
“8.c-r-e-a-m!”’ there’s one now; right over. the teem-
ing city he flies. “S-c-r-e-a-m!”—there he Boes over
old St. Mary’s—there, he lit for a moment on the cross.

And there’s his fellow opposite. I thought he -was
going to light on the gilt dome of the great Chinese
bazaar—but no, he was in too much of a hurry.

scarlet and green

do it?

What Must They Think? .

What do they think of us and our foolish doings
down here below them, I wonder?

What silly lives we lead, according to their notion—
what useless creatures we are, and so busied all the time
about nothing.

Always running to and fro, up and down the little
runlets we call streets; always ringing bells and pound-
ing with great hammers and hurrying and scurrying,
as if some great bird of the skies was after us and
might pounce upon us at any minute. Never for one
minute do we rest upon the cradle of the deep, and
never do we feel beneath our swaying bodies the soft
hammock of the ever-swinging waters, and never, oh
never, do we fly at all

3¢ T were a gull I think I should be very giad, and
thrée times a day I should rise on my strong pinions to

Pshaw!

“S-c-r-e-a-m!-

and charity, and

Little Miss White Wings—you who 1it this morning
on the tall mast of the great ship new-come from east-
ern seas—did you notice the gorgeous colors of the birds
the Chinamen had there in the gilt cage on the lower
deck, and did you wish that you, too, could dress in

and azure, and wear a silver band

about your ankle, even if you had to live in a cage to

And have you chosen your mate yet, according to
your own heart and your own mind and your own;will,
as'a gull should, ‘or are they going to marry you off to
that old fellow with the stripe of black across his wing—
the one I saw roosting near you on the gilt time ball of
the ferry the: other day? ' :
‘What’s the use of being a gull at all? The
blue sky, the white clouds, the spreading lace of the
sapphire sea, the singing shepherd of the wind, the cry
of the wild storm—what use are they if your wings are
weighted down with care and with the small and petty
business of the thing we call living? 5

You might as well be a man and done with it.

2

S-c-r-e-a-m!” up there above in the

blue. You shall not stir my tranquil heart, for here
below, upon the quiet earth and the tame ground, here
below, even in the great city, is love and faith and trust

the little children look at me with

grave and tender eyes, and one I love is kind.
T'll stay on earth a while, for all the calling of the gulls.

STRANGE ANIMAL SUPERSTITIONS of YESTERDAY

Among the children of many countries
the idea is inculcated that toads can
spit poison. Several allusions are madse
in English literature to the further no-
tion that in the head of toads may be
found an antidote for the poison of its
spittle, .

In the folklore of almost every coun-
try the magpie figures very largely. In
popular superstitions, to see one magple
{s unlucky; to see two denotes merri-
ment or a marriage; to see three, a suc-
cessful journey; four, goed news; five,
company.

In the country districts, both of Eng-
land and Germany, there is-an‘idea that
{f the bees swarm -upon & rotten tree
there will be a death in the family own-
ing or living on the property before the
expiration of a twelvemonth.

In most parts of KEurope it is con-
sidered unlucky for a hare to cross the
road in front of a traveller. Among the
Romans this omen was SO unfortunate
that if a man starting upon a journey
espied a hare on the road before him he
would return and wait until the follow-

inz day to begim his journey.

(Copyright, 1914, by Newspaper Feature Service,

In almost all countries having a sea-
¢oast there is a common {dea that neither
man nor animal dles except during ebb
tide. In the fishing portd of England
this superstition is devoutly believed,
and is made use of in a literary way by
Dickens and other authors. -

Portuguese fishermen say that the
black spot on each side of a haddock’s
head is the imprint of Peter’s thumb and
fingers. According to the tradition the
haddock was the fish from which he
took the piece of tribute money miracu-
Jously found in its mouth.
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and coccyx are tortured worse
than the spirits Dante met in the nine
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Author of the new novel,

PETER'S ADVENTURES |
» IN MATRIMONY:*

“Diane of the Green Van,” awarded a prize
$10,000 by Ida M. Tarbell and S. 8. McClure as jldlu.

A

“I'he 'truth about “the girl in the
case” distingwishes this new series by
Miss Dalrymple. Hf” chq’gactterﬂ.:mdu:

ill not nfamiliar to the ma-
psakiy a”ae;:r:’,‘ who will follow the

jority of re il
| fortunes of “Peter” with interest.
No. 1851

The Price of Success.

to do? We've sim-
ply got to get Molly

up into the ocu-
lists office. I

LBONA DALRYMPLE 'to him, and he's ex~
pecting us. Now that we've got her this
far we've simply got to get her the rest
of the way; but how in the world are

we to do 1t?” ol

I glanced at Mrs. _Penfleld, stout, com-
placent, gracious, revelling in the glory
of her furs and her car. Her eyes were
narrowed in the familiar squint, which

betokened ~her
glasses, as she read the sign over &

store to her right. ;
“T¢'s too bad you can’t tell her out-

ht that you've .made an appointment
:l‘th the oculist for her,” 1 said heated-
1y, “instead of all this cheap trickery.
Certainly she has sense enough to -
ize that tampering with one’s eyesight
is a dangerous matter.”

“Oh, ng. Peter,” gasped Mr, Penﬂel.d,
“jt wouid mnever do tlt; ;ell her. She'd
absolutely freeze me even 1
as h!ntedytlut she needed glasses. I've
had too many painful arguments of
that nature to risk one now, I've got
tothtnkollomnhmt,nndtunkozu

quick.”

“Why -in"the world don’t you go on
and (o{ your friend, Peter?”’ called Mrs.
Penfield in.-that sweet, maternal way
she affects in the hearing of others, “it's
ten minutes of three now.”

Mr. Penfleld looked wildly about. He
slanced desperately at the oculist’s win-
dow, then at Mary, and then at me. His
plight was judicrously desperate, and so
was his remedy. With never a mo-
ment’s hesitation he slipped to the rear
of his car, plucked his stickpin from his
tie, inserted it in a slight cut in the

world are we going :

sut of that car and |3

imperative ' need of|

so much |

“Peter,” he
infernal tire,

it's losing again. Funny, isn't
t. have more 'troub
any other. Can't
a y valve or
it's a slow leak.
dry patch on that

changed, instead of

“It's just as I sald
pettishly

sald a’ little

called, “come look st this
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other day,” she
as she climbed

Peter,” whispered Mr.
1y in my ear, “but,

by George, it's worth

shoe, and jabbed'at it vu:lmuly .
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things.

Very Apt.

He—I swear I've never loved m‘
Iazurrub.’xmmm
e—You always say
That's a chestnut' treec

i

3

e




