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By MAGGIE TEYTE ey

Prim;} Donna Chicago-Philadelphia Opera Company, §

HAT can I
de JSor cold
gt &
woman wrote me
that query in a let-
ter which was both
pathetic and sevious.
- It 'seems the poor
soul has suffered in
silence all her life.
‘8ho says with per-
% fect seriousness
"4 MAGGIE TEYTE that she has mnever
" kmown what.it was to have warm feet
from the first of November till- the first
of May. She says having cold feet in-
" terferes with ber efficiency. It takes her
mind off all other matters. And she
_, asks quite tragically what to do fa
e ¥
. At thie'tisk of belng thought funny I
reply to her and all her similarly afflict-
_ o8 sisters—warm them and keep them
i

¥ i(old: feet are a menace to health. They
“show there 1s something wrong with the
" dreuletion, and in order to be well the
Mood musi circulate properiv. And in
"Q’Qto be beautiful we must be well.
seems to nie the woman who will
" eonfess to having éndured cold feet for
. . gpodness: knows-how many. yvears lacks
: ,@aeacy in more ways than one.. There
‘. f8 to virtue in the patient endurance of
@!md evils which can be‘remedied. -
‘Bathing and._ friction are the two

. eold feet. No sensible pepson who has
.. fhe slizhtest understanding of the laws
’q&’hya’lene. or the least desire to be well
and look well will go to bed with cold
feet. 1f your feet are cold when you
are ready for bed glve.them a hot mus-
. tard bath and a rub with alcohol. Then
gllp on some . knitted bed sliprers till
they are warm beneath the covers, when

You Have Cold Feet,
You Lose m Efficiency|

i

water and alcohol. If you have bee‘h.
v{‘ea}ing thin stockings and thin-soled
shoes, mend your ways. A great many
persons wear feet of the finest wool over
their lisle or sllk stockings when the
weather is severe or stormy, and they
wear heavy street’ boots. Cold feet
moan red noses and .pinched faces, and
a general unhappy drawn expression.

Cold salt and%er used every morg-
ing and followed by an alcohol rub is
a good way to start the blood doing its
work in the feet. ¥

If, after trying all these things and
exercising as I have advised you to do
daily, you .still suffer from cold feet,
please see your family physiclan. It is
the case for the man of medical skill, not
for the beauty doctor. And I don’t even
preiend to be that. 1 do happen to
know some of the ways to‘m_al.ce the
most cf the looks nature has given us,
and T am as glad as can be to pass the
Lkunowledge along. “

This is the season when you want to
take care of your complexions. We are
eating ‘more and heartier food because
weo need it to combat the exigencies of
the winter weather. Therefore we are
apt to over do it and get our systems
clogged and out of order.

1f you find your liver getting sulky and
your brain lagging in consequence there-
of.. try to reéemedy it by eating less
starches and more fruit and vegetables.
Oranges, apvles,- prunes and frapes are
excellent. Tomatoes are golden. They
start your liver working at once. ;- And
if your liver doe{:‘t work you will be
reaping  the harvest in a sallow and
pimpled skin. |
. If you  find your skin having =«
shriveled look it is the sign you need
some good skin food. .

If you can wet perfectly pure olive oil
it is an 'exceilent skin food. But it is
wisdom to drov a Dbit of benzoin in the
olive oil, for it is apt to both darken
the skin and cause hair to grow. So use
{t only occasionally. . ;

A good and inexpensive skin food is
made from 5 cents’ worth each of white
wax, spesmaceti and powdered camphor

melted together with the addition of
encugh pure olive oil to make it smooth.

face -is hard. .soften it with a Dbit of,
Lorax, and. after the bath and the cold

the slippers cin be removed.
‘In the morning.rub the feet with cold

the face wita bay rum or witch hazel

|Great Movels

“Ivanhee”

Condensed from the SCOTT movel by:ANlTA ‘.
: HARTMANN> = -

in a Tutshell

* ym v

e o g

TRTH and AWamba. the jester, ser-
vants of ' Cédric 'the SaXon, ‘were
driving home a herd of swine one

evening whea they were overtaken by a |

_party of Norman horsemen.

“Are we near Rotherwood, the dwell-
‘Ing of Cedric?” a Knight Templar in-
quired.

“Hold this road till you come to the
¢ gufiken cross,’” said Wamba, ‘“Fhen take
the path to the right.”

Gurth chuckled as the
. @led away.

L1

horses’ hoofs

+ follow thy Qirections, Wam-
_ba." he zrinned, “they
Rotherwocd this night.”

But the Norman found a Palmer,

a
pitgriva returned from the Holy Land, {

asleep by the cross. >

“1f thou wilt take us‘td Cedric's in
safety,” théy told him, “thou shalt have
both thanks and reward.”

Cedric received the travellers courte-
ously, and when they had seated them-
selves bLefore his bounteous hoard, his
beautiful young ward, the Lady Rowena,
_tame down to talls with them.

The Kniglit Templar told her brave|

tales of the deeds of the Templars in
the Holy Land. -

“Were there none in the English
army,” Rowena inquired, ‘‘worthy to be
mentioried with the Knights of the Tem-

Yo plerr

“The English monarch did, indeed,
bring a host of gallant warriors,” re-
plied the Templar, “second only to the
Knights Templar.”

“Becond to NONE!” broke in the Palmer,
+"King Richard held a urnament, and

h knight cast to ‘% ground three
enemies,
Temple.”

*Coul

knights

Seven were Rnizhts of the

a

The Palmer mentiored five. “The name |

’

of the sixt: dwells not in my memory,’

he said.

“Sir Palmer,” the Templar, scorn- |

name of

Vv, Wiio had taken sl
roof, that the Te

will hardly reach |

: of the Englisa |

Ioid wman into the next ‘township.
| Jew thanked him warmly as the Palmer
"bade him good-bye, and added shrewdly:

“Thy wizgh even now is for a horse and
! armor.” y
! “What flend prompted that guess?”
| asked the startled Palmer,
; “No matter,” sald the Jew, smiling.
i "’l‘:xke this note to my kinsman. He will
! provide thee with what thicu desirest.”
{ The day arrived for the great tourna-
! ment. At first it seemed as if the Tem-
| ¥lar would be victor in all jousts., Then
t 1

krown lifted his heimet
Lady Rowens

an of the tournament, the giri
. Then she said quietly:
thee this chaplet, sir
meed of salor

turned

i "I Dbestow on
! knight, as the
iday’s victor.”
; As Fowena's hand touched nhim, the
| knight fainted, and Ivanhoe, lier lover,
and Cedric's son—the man who had
visited Rotherwood as the Palmer, lay
at her feet. He had been wounded in
the tournament,

The Jew and his daughter, Rebecca,
who had been watching the jousting,
=<k Ivanhoe under their care and joined

dric’s party on its homeward journey.
The XKnight Templar captured the
party and carried them to the Castle of
Torquilstone. Wamba, the jester, alone
eseaped.
who joined King Richard, known as the
Black Knight, in rescuing Ivanhoe.

free, Lut RNebecca was carried off by
the Knight Templar to be burned for
witcheraft. Her father besought Tvan-

hurried to distressed
maidén,

When the Templar saw him, he cried:

“I will not fizht with thee. Get thy
wounds healed, and it may be—worth
i my while to scourge out of thee this

spirit of bravado.”

Jast forgotten,’” aslied Ivanhoe, *“‘that

ce¢ thou didst fall before this lance?”
Dog’ of n ‘Saxon.” cried the Templas,
i “prepare for deatin!”

champion the

He sought out Robin Hood,!

n0e to rescue his daughter, and Ivanhoe'

1f the water you have to use on your

cream. or skin féod application, bathe;

The )

|

|

10wn knight appeared and over-,
i

i

]

to thils |

Ivanioe, Cedric and Rowena were sét

The trumpets sounded and the knights,

{and Ive - 1is
ferd hin i his sword. He four
that his enc was 1ying on the ground.

| Unaurt by lvanhee's lance, the Knight

8 ; vent down, !
y feet to de-:

Templar had died a victim to his own
: . {

| evii passior

Thus Reb a was released,” and soon
afterward she left Epgland' with her
fathier for Grenada. R@#&ena, now Ivan-

hoe's wife, bade the young JewesS good- |

bye.

EN With the Bark on >

f\'A.en it comes to choosing, a husband
eVery woman hiopes for the best,
¢ € 3
Many t}’ that they say they said
Wele really never uttored before.
$
Easy mor

fain,

I Money is often nore convincing when
| it 1s sileat than when it talks,
i ¢« ¢ 0
Laugh, aud the world laughs with you.
Weep, and the world laughs at you.
- v v

The hand tlfat’ rocks the =r

a success at rociking eclickeons.

Bluffi

ilots of b

adle is not|

~ ABILITY PLUS FAITH WILL WIN
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Secrets of Health and Happinéss

‘Wishes Inspire

|
|

Dreams,

Which Often Come True

By Pr. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG

ACES Mo MDD

(Johns Hopkins)y

Copyright, 1914, by L. K. Hirshberg.

They are’the children of idle brains, begot of vain

DRE.—\MS are the step-children of every-day: life.

Carolyn Thomson, Who Says *“Confidence” Is the First Step Toward Success.

* \ Sign Pos

N

AVE faith in
yourself and
- don't be afraid
of the big job,” 1s|
the !qito -hich
Carolyn Thomson,;
youngest American
prima donna, bhas}
adopted for her
own, and which she;
offers to all otherE
girls who want to
succeed in the world.
“I* don't mean
have a blind faith;" qualified Miss Thom-
son, in a recent interview, “but if you
know jou have ability, after yocu have |
tooked at yourself f{rom ecvery: angle,
then aim high. The chances are you
will land better than if you reachedrthe
jower place for which you might have
tried with less faith, and there is always
the . chance of reachipg the fop if -ou
aim for it.” o
Carolyn Thomson comes from xfinne- |
apolis. She is just 18 years old. Hcr‘!
réother is Mrs. Lucretia Thomson, prom- |
inent in society and club life. #hen Jo-!
v P, B erton, Jr., decided to put a
ond company of the musical cuccess,

“Adele,” on the road, (0 young woilen

. By Madge Marvel

from gifferent parts of the country ap-
plied for the title role.

Many of them had acknowledged repu-
tations in the musical world. iJearly all
had some stage experience. Little Miss
Thomson was the youngest. Moreover,
she was an ‘“unknown.’”. But she said
she could sing, and she did. She won
the five-year contract, which, until she
madé her appearance,’ had not - been
hought of. >

The first letter of congratulation she
received came from  Gov. Adolph O.
Eberhart of Minnesota. He told her it
was jugt what he had predicted for her,
and, while he was delighted, he was not’
a dadt surprised.

Carolyn Thomson is as lovely as a
flower. She is perfectly natural =ond
sincere ‘and unspoiled. And she is. as
tevel-headed a young womal as one can
imagine. She has no illusions about her
work.

“Don’t think, if yox}'do :and well up
the ladder at the first jump that [ouj
can stay there without work,” she said:
to me. “It may be a whole lot easier to|
jand than to stick. There are new voices |
in the musical world every day, and you!

i have to keep making ggcd. 3ut - hile
{ vou are working you must ney

2 * think
there is going to be the gpossibility of
your failing. You must be glad to let

ts for the Ambitious

another singer have your place, for you
know you are climbing up a little higher.

“If I take my career seriously T am
glad. We all should take »ur work
seriously enough to let it haye the first
place in our lives and the best of our
efforts. A voice is an exacting pcsses-
sion. It simply refuses to share with

best of one. ' My voice is young. It
must naturally be cared for and trained
until it has reached very much more
power and guality.

“I wish all young girls weuld ~ elteve
in themselves more thorouz‘d:é and try

any other interests, and it demands the__cﬂs‘lessness would thus ter'.?inate.

for -the beét!’ There is a big gdifferénce
between belief and conceit. lief may
be very honest and very humble, but 1f
it ts the'right kind it will make tne road
for the business girl, the girltin the Hro-
fédsion, the girl in every walk of life so
much easier. It is fear that mars many
a career.” ¢

Besides being a2 singer, Miss Thomson
has more than” a little. artistic- ability.
She admits that if she were not a singer
she would be a dressmaker. She plans
all her own frocks. Ome illustrated on
the right is perfect in its girlish s'm-
plicity. It is pale pink ninon. the sur-
plice effect in the skirt opening over a
shadow lace pectticoat caught here and
there with bunches of daisies,

The bodice carries »)jut the surplice
style, and the siceves are of lace.

spring 1mmodels,
with daisies, and has a br
velvet,

dle of black

Peter’s Adventures in Matrimony

4

“ By Leona Dalrymple

Author of the new nov el, “Diane of the Creen-Van,” 'awe.rded a prize of $19, by Ida M. Tarbell and 8. S. MeClure

&8 judges.

A1

The truth, plain and unvarnished,
about “the girl in the case” distin- |
~uishes this mew series by Miss Dal-|
rymple. Her character studics will not |
appear unfamiliar to the majority of |
recders, who will follow the
of /“Peter” with growing inter

Going to Church
XXIX.
SRS PR SRR S IR E 1- E 1:{’..
P my wife, with'|
an air of!
pretty aev0|,m:es—=-§
which she adopis§
an Sunday, "it's’,

rivnes

D Jore £ -
time we were start-! P093@ of topi

»

ing for church.

W hy,” sald

lamely, “to tell ¥

the truth, Mary,
e did have some

LEoxA DALRYMpLp feTHon of

home. There are

one or two little things about the huu:‘ei

that T really ought to do.”
“Peter.” rebuked Mary.

staying {

“1t geems to |

f me that you ought not to let anything

i

i
)
t
§
1

interfere with your church attetduncz.i
With six days free, we can certainly af—|
ford to give up an hour on the seventh |
day. Besides, Mrs. Jackson has a guest,
and I want her to see that you do go
with me. Mr. Jackson is a perfect bear.

| reflected that, after all, it probably was
{ irreligious 1o fix it on Sunday.
i to say I went with dMary.
said ; p

i 1ace’ we

{ vell nsea.

He only growls on Sunday niorning and
stays home or else he sneaks away and
plays golf at The Country Club.”

It. was not what one might call an
“uplift” reason, this trotting obediently
to uh‘:é«i’h to rub it into Mrs. Jackson
and bher gucst, but I glanced furtively
et a loose hinge on the kitchen door and

Needless
I haven’t been
irried long enough to. take a really
m stand on such topics, -
A suburban church parade is:a thing
to shiunned. It would-make any one
melancholy, I think, to wander through
town in the wake of ‘several other sub-
dued couples decked resplendently in
Sunday togs and talking of a hodge-
which they deem suitable .
* Sunday. airing.
‘ in particular wears an. air of
that-I find most distracting,
coming. Together with the mist
nder her ‘hat andg the pious
of her pretty eyes,-it's mosi
I wonder if a woman deliber-
pts that nun-iike . air because
us it, or because it's vastly be-
A nian once told me that a
with a saintly expression on her
s not the result of temperament
the result of sophisgtigated
nows that hef features lend ;
! s ' to. a beautiful. austerity of
expression, .and, therefore, adopts it.
But-that man was a hopeless cynic.
Mal 1 feel pretty sure, hay a strong

woman

but

There was a minister in the pulpit this
pal tgcu!ar Sunday from a-distant city, a
briiliant chap, who held us-all power-

fully. His fine, clean-cut logic was very
different from the drawling, lazy-minded
discourse of the divine who usually min-
isters to our spiritual wants. I raw that
Mary looked vaguely pwzzled and an-
woyed—that she glanced rather absently
at a new gown of Mrs. Jaekson's, and
then straight Lack again to the preacher

No matter how frequently her atten-
tion wandered, however, it was pretty
sure to go back and focus on the bril
liant young chap ¢ the' puipit, whose
personality compelléd ~attention.” Mary
looked positively pained. Moreover, she
had quite lost her pretty air of devout-
ness. I was quite at a loss to account
for the expression-in- her eyes or her
lcss of poise.

“Well,” eaid I, when we filed forth
from the church aftera period of hand-
shaking and idle chatter, ‘‘he was really
@ brilliant talker, wasn't he?”

“yes,” said ‘Mary, and frowned.

“Didn’t you like-him?”’ I ventured.

«“it isn’'t that, Peter.” sald Mary with
a sniff, “he disturbed all my plans. 1
always save up this-hour Sundays just—
just to plan my-—my ciothes and things,”
Mary culoxfd. “and I simply couldn’t do
# this- morning. He made me ligten
Iir. Burke never bothers nie even when
I'm looking straight at him. He’'s like a
Lrook—you _get used to him. And 1 had
go much to plan!” :

«Mary!” T exclaimed aghast, mindful
5f that pretty air of deveoutrness which I
felt must surely have emznated from a
strong religious sense, “Don’'t you ever
listen?”’

“gometimes,” admitted Mary gulltily

«But 1 do save that hour, Peter, tor.

planning things.”
1 wonder why" most women
church. I must ask mother.

go to

n 1

Fought Fail !

“Did Ler father Rick when you asked |
for her hand .
no. He had taken lessons in|

»d Lad @iiferent ideas about|

In the Way.

.1 never like to kiss a man with |
1

Anxious for Missry. !
_“There is plenty of trouble in store !

{ tor. that man.”

s 4 d he is so anxious to get ft|
t2 is willing to pay - storage!:
¢ . |

Did Not Save
*‘He sald that he would kill himself if}
she did not marry him.”
1e saved his life, did she?”

year from dysrepsia.’’

she marricd him, but Le lied 0

They Oftan Are.
35 ghie hired a private detective.
{Le experiment was-a failure.”
sWayi”
Well,

> was too publiec.

But

he found that the private de-

Suited.
ut go bathin’ at dese fas
s widout a bathin” sult,’

Toyle

Knctt,

“dat

The |
hat of pink straw is one of the advance ;*
and is trimmed simply

said §

. fantasies.

. are more inconstant than Childe Haro

They are of thinner substance than
| helium and coroniuin, the most tenuous of gases,

They
1d or Don Juan.

Dreams are the stuff that Cupid sprays upon his arrow
points. Madmen and youths, philosophers and pcets are

saddled with them.

Dreams in their foundation have the breath of life:

the weight from daily toil.

of contradicti i

born of realities. Dreams, according

day, when dreams,’ they say, are true.’

Dreame are bnt interludes widch fancy makes
When Mareh Reason sleeps, this mimic wakes:
Compounds o medley rLdlsjointed things

} & mab of eobbiers. and a court of kings:

i :![__‘.g{-tl fumés are emc""r.. grosser fumes ave sad;
joth are the réasenable soul run mad.

‘ Ahd mart monstrous forms in sleen we sce,

i1 hat neitler were, uor are, uor ¢'er caa be.

According to Prof. Sigmund Freud of
Vienna dreams sare merely the filmy
realizations of the suppressed longings,
unsatisfied wishes and-unfulfilled ambl-
tlons of your gveryday life:

These mental cravings and uncom-
pletad yearnings of your real., worka-
day world are often the worries of a
mother over an absent son; the fright of
a wife that a drunken husband may be
killed: the fear of a meaid that her|
sweetheart may leave (wr: these and |
maifly analagous ‘‘wormMes' are really.
suppressed longings which are rqpeated-:
ly carried out by the inevitable logic of
kyour fanciful mind to the sad ends "
which you pray, hope and wish not ¢o
take. place.

Thus dreams come true: It is not a
superstition to admit that dreams are
actually fulfilled.

It is a superstition to believe their
completion is an occult, mysterious or
“gpirit’” manifestation.

When the wife dreams that her
drunken husband is killed, and 1t actual-
1y happens some weeks later-.%ﬂs mere-
1y shows that she was always afraid
 that his habits, his occupation and his

The wish is father to the thoughts
and mother to the dreams. Shylock was
always in fear lest his usurious wealth
would be stolen, hence his worry: ‘“There
is some. ill a-brewing towards my rest,
for I did dream of money-bags tenight.”

Prof. Henri Bergson, the French phil-
osopher, is also' convinced that dreams
are logical presagers of joyful or sor-
rowful news, according to your wishes,

0, T have passed a miserable night,

8o full of ugly siehts,” of ghastly dreams,

That as T am a Christian faithfvl man,

1 would not spend another such night.

Though 't were to buy a world of happy days.
—Richard IIIL

they blow hot and cold upon your waking lifc; they take

Some dreams are, only dreams unnatural and full
Others gre more than fiction. :

The Ghorrible nightmare after a winter’s entertain-
ment and thc‘huppy midsumimer night’s dream are both

DR. BIRSHBERG

to the seers, portend coming events

and poets add fuel to dreamful superstitions by singing that “at break of

’

'AnsWers to Health Questions

L. T.—-My husband is always snatch-
ing books away from my 12-year-old
boy. Is he correct in preventing our
son from reading?

No. Fathers are unjust if they do such
a thing as that. Boys should be encour-
azed to interminele reading znd study-
ing with agrressive outdoor play, The
two must balance each other. \

‘ L 4

F. K. F. Potitstown, Pa.--My hair
comes out, from dandruff; give me a
formula to keep it. 'Can gray halr be
restored te a natural color? Is there a
cure. for corns?

Resorcln, 10 zrains: sulphur, 30 grains,
and red vaseline one ounce, with any
pleasant scent, massaeed into vour scalp
on altérnate nights will soon gave what
hair is left. :

Gray halr {s due to air taking the
place of the dark piement grains of the
normal hair. The only way to restore
its former splendor is. to make new,
young hairs grow up to replace the gray
ones:

Corns have been known spontaneousiy
to disapvear affer a number of —ears.
Good surg administer a local anaes-
thetic, much asa dentist does '» remove
the teeth. and lightly~cut away the flesh
under and around the corn. A scar then
takes the place of the old nulsance.

. 8 ®

J. R.. Philadelphia—Ts there a cure for

“neuritis” in the arm, hip and leg? .

If you will give a fuller explanation of
your habits, your occupation, your diet
and your past liistory it mmay be possible
to help you.

Fi \ . & ®

Dr.. Hirsh will answer ques-
tions for readers of this paper on
medical, hygienic antl ‘saiitation sub-
rects that are of aeneral intcrest. He
will . not' wundertake to’ prescribe ‘or
offer ~adgice for - individual - -cases.
Where the subject is not of general
interest letters will be answered per-
sonally if a stamped and addressed
envelope is enclosed. Address i in-
quiries to Dr. L. K. Hirshberg, care
this office.

ot
i, ~

Advice

By Annie Laurie

x

to Girls

Dear Annie Laurie: {

I have a sweectheart—the dearest ;
little sweetheart in the world. She's
been visiting some friends here for
six months, and I have been in love
with her ever since the first time I
saw her. Her mother carie to take
her home the other day apd I in-
vited mother and daughter out to
dinner with me,

And the ' mother came. down to
go dressed like a girl of sixteen. But.
worst of all, ghe had on a slit skirt
that showed her leg up to the very
knec. I could see that my sweet-
heart was awfully ashamed about it.
She has never called nie up since,
and I don’t know what to do. I
think she saw how I felt and is mad
at me for it. But, still, T fon’t know
how I could help showing my feel-
ings. What would you da about it?

SORRY.

QOR Sorry. What a time you
P did have, to be sure—and poor
little sweetheart. I'm sorry for

her, too. :

What do you know about sweet-
heart and her mother? Is mother 'a
widow,-and has she worked hard and
cacrificéd much for many years to

bring r-,\:"eetheart up, and to educate
her, and to give her a chance to be
gsomething in the world?

Where does she live, poor, foolish
mother, and who are her friends? Is
she just dressing the way the rest of
the people she knows dress, and are
you misjudging her entirely—just bee«
cause you don’t understand?

Perhaps she has a heart of pure
gold, and sweetheart knows it and
loves her for it.] Why don't you just
go and see hier and say nothing about
it? ‘The whole affair will soon settle
‘iteelf—if you don’t try to settle it.

Miss Laurie will welcome letiers of
tnquiry on subjects of feminine inter-
est from young women readers of
this paper and will veply to them in
oea relunmns.
dressed to her, care this office.
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IPNETISM is suthin by wich yew
mak sumboddy think thay owt to
dew suthin sech as pay yew wot
thay owe or if thay dont owe you nothin
]m;;'&«: fiiem think that thay dew. Awl
!vew have to dew to be a hipnetism
artist is tew ‘be a wise guy an mak em
think that way. Furst thing yew dew lg

em think of suthin nise like isc-cream

soder- an that puts em in a reseptive
} mude an then yew malk a couple of
passes ovur thare eyes an its apple blos-
sum time in Normandee for the subjekt.
The passes yew mak before thare eyes
are diffrunt frum the pass yew let the
subjekt intew the show on, ’

Gpiritehewlism is a gud deal like Hip-
netism an Miss Hibbs ‘'was a stronz be-
[ jcever in “Epiritchewlism an thare "3 sum

fellers wot kin make tabuls talk an tell

peepuls age and thay had seeance. at
ower howse. Mr. Joans wuz to be the
medioom wot brings the spiruts in. Miss
| Hibbs was thare an thay got the room
| < an
! st of my father tell us how old Jliss

Hibbs is an the tabul started into nock
Miss Hibbs’'s age.

When it got up above 20 Miss Hibbs
glic sed spiritchewlism was a fake and
M Joans was a cheet an she demanded
{ thc 1ites turncd up. The seeance .dis

: T
tew git em on a chare nere yew an have

on Hipnetism

persed an went hoam. Sum peepul can
kewer themselves of slkness by spirit-
chewlism., But maw sez for boile u gud
goap an milk poultis has it betel$s ways
an Hippo Miller was goin to hipnoteyes
Jumbo Hennessy from: the hay mow in
his fathers barn an suspend him in the
air without ennything to hold him up.
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sat aroun an Mr. Joans sez|

tvo ways 20 pounds fell into a baskit of
| aigs wich Mr Miller had reddy to take
i to market an Hiopos fathur busted up
furet ¢lass in hipnetism,

| WILLIE JOXNES.
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Thev should be ade :

Hippo didn’t get the rite words an Jumbo -
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