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{Peter’s - .
Adventures: in
{ Matrimony
"~ By Leona Dalrymple
! 'A&:.h - of -mew movel, ‘“Diane

of $10,000.5: " Tarbell and B

The truth about “the giri in the
case” distinguishes this new series-by

Miss Dalrymple.- Her -characier-studies | -

J will not appear unfamiliar to the ma-
jority. of readers, who will follow the
fortunes of “Pecter” with interest.

No. 83.

uo‘y Mary I'm
| afrald to have me
i stop' there on -the

| way home. though |

{ her visits to her

mother are . much
I more frequent thgn
| my vigitstomine. It

. LEONA DALRYMPLE g.terigtic - of - some
¥ young wives to. expect the hubsand fo
~‘give up his people lightly while she
¢lings more closely to hers.
!'ly‘evenjng chats with mother have
 'brought about a great many quarrels
! with Mary, el [
7 ""Vell, Peter,” she will frequently
: “,#hs.’. “Just why are you late tonight?".
" ¥ know the tone. It promises trouble
dong before the trouble is under way.
'L " “Well,” I begin, “I did stop to taik
.. with John Hatch—"'
¥ es?”
; *“And after that—since the autumn
- night was so clear and cold I walked a
- litgle toward the sunset. 1 always like
fo walk toward a sunset when the win-
ter is just beginning to come—""
Should Men “Explain”? :
“Yes?'- Still the tone was ominous..
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belated mintute of ‘his time? The very

“ mecounting makes him chafe and fret at
the .chairns that ‘bind him. I hate to ex-
plain.. Most men do. And if Mary
wouldn't ask me the minute I appear in
the house why I'm late—why. in the
course of time, I'd pleasantly volunteer
the information without that terrible
eense of impatience driving me to a
studied self-control. When a man has
to force himself to be patient with his
wife there's trouble brewing.

Now Mary has several ways of show-
ing her displeasure when I am 15 or 20
minutes late for dinner. One is, not to
speak at all, and those tactles nearly
drive me crazv. ‘The sécond is to look
martyrish and speak about the foo
being spofled. Why is it, I wonder that
wherever I'm late we have some dell-
cacy that must be eaten the minute it's
dore to preserve its p ine flavor? :

SISt afctherwis to 'adopt the' Nfeless
tone of which I have frequently spoken,
and. which suggests death and funperals
and calamities innumerable. It is a
very ‘'married’”’ tame of volce. Only a
wife may use it to her husband without
fear of judgment. When Mary's tone
is “married” 1 feel a cold shiver creep
aloric my spine until it shivers out
through my scalp. After that I grow
mad and am ready to fight.

“I. think your mother's seifish,”
flamed Mary, the other night. It was a
new ' tactic, and one fcr which I was
not prepared, but I must say I like a
clean, robust flash of temper better than
a chilly martyrdom that sets my teeth
on edge,

A Stubborn Stand.

“Why is mother selfish?’
formally.

“8he expects you to stop there every
night. I've spoken of it before. And
you keep me waiting. and the dinner
spoils—-you know very well how it is,
Peter!”

“Mary,” I sald, “we're going to fight
this thing out once for all. Just because
I have married you doesn’'t say that I'm
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Why must” a man account for every|:

;

seems to be a char-|
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'HE worked In the garden, pl’;’nﬂng.\ pruning, puttering. With a
dainty, coaxing touch .she ‘nursed the tender shoots, coddling the
young leaves, crooming to th® baby buds. | » 3
The soft spring breeze murmured strange things to her, but never

told her the greatest secret of all. : :
Then all of a suddeén all those buds became little Cupids. It was
truly amezing,  They- made “hor- gasp—pleasantly. A delicious thrill
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stitred her,as she had never been stirred before in all her soft life.
Was that a step near by? Surely!—and there HE was on-the other
side of the wall! . ~ gl o
He didn’t'seem to notice the Oupids. He seemed only to notice her.
In fact, it is very difficult to notice anything else when she is about.
What do the Cupids think? Yeéu might as well ask plain, ordinary
flowers. They never teéll. It is the great mystery of the Garden of Love.
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By Winifred Black
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oman Leave Her Husband?

Secrets of Health and Happiness

Why Pride and Boasting

By DR. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG
: A B, M. m. M. D. (Johns Hopkins). G/

‘RIDE is a selfish craving. for publicity within ‘the
Pnlrrow circle of a close coteris. Many malingerers

are proud of their descent froni” Oliver Cromwell, for
Instance, or some similar great man, who have pathologi-
cal aversion for newspapers Aand ths public in general.

Indeed, if you “do, not move. in their set,” you are in
their alling thoughts a worm unentitied to honors,
knowledge, privilege or anything thereto appertaining.

Pride, like scarlet fever, prevails in two types. These
are, to wit, a malignant form and a mild, beneficent one.
The former is of the sickly, faundiced, unhealthfui sort,
the latter is physiological. :

Humility may be, as the wise La Rochefoucauld said.
“a felgned submission used to supplant others.” It is
often a trick adopted by those filled with the most ma-
lignant pride in order to raise themselves and lower othets.

Pride disguises itself in a
and able most to siicceed than when dis-

foqw ’

- Show Mental ‘Weakneég’:

DR. HIRSHBERG

legion of ways, and is never so well masked

gulsed under the form of meekness,

Answers to Health Questions

Pathological pride is a state of tissue
‘unbalance ‘which is rarely associated
with true, inward modesty, blushirg
and the shyness of innocence and youth.
These are only to be found fn that true-
:ﬂm &ﬂde n‘c'lmt%h is a normal! con-

sou’ -
boicion; 2 oughts and a vigor

Those 'pmt‘uor- of virtue, wisdom,
strength and justice who are as proud
23 gods of their superiority to others,
3‘&7:";‘.2{ :!luued mentally in view

recognition of their own

human infirmities,
How insolent is u;
Yea, oven this wi

M. H.—~What can I do for a

rt 1

insnit ealn, nose. Ultra

B. A, H.—Please tell me what will help
:ltc“l:!’ scalp, d-.ndruq and also falling

Try the electric brush and scal
sage, and use this twice a day:

!

{
red nosed

There are many ways to bleach the
violet light, scarification

The one attacked not complain
For pride’s decay,
And makes you of m ho.l' otu'rﬁti:.
Whenever .nature denies to a small,
narrow, bigoted individual a true worth
in aceprd with his accidental distinction
and grandeur, she metes out to the ex-
m .fn called) large recruits of needful

For as in bodles, thus souls,
What wants in biood and spirise. moclled with
Pride. where wit fafls, steps
And fills up all the g'(.m vold of -~
Pride is fundamentally what Nietschze
::ll:: th‘:ir;‘wmbto pow:r." It is in no
nse a ue, but a selfish sense of o
desire for power. 2 "
The jackdaw who is saturated with
this sense of super-virtue stalks ahout
In every sphere. He tarries In the
churches; he Snoops among the hos-
pitals. He is, not to put too fine al
point upon it,, predominant among so- |
called social exclusives, college faculties
n.:’d tth. politically successful, |
ust as one acknowledged instance of |
smallpox or hydrophobla serves as a
horrgblo example and induces the wiliful |
ones to defend themselves by proper |
precautions., ‘so ome proud individual|
Scares many persons into a hulthtuli‘
ttitude or concﬂhtorra@nhlllty. e,

"

with “needles and electric treatment,
sunlight and X-rays, and particularly ¢
very plain diet—milk, eggs and fresh,
plain food, with massage usually will
help.

. s

M. C.—Am troubled with “rheumas
tism” in the calf of Jeft leg for about
four weeks; at times %eel it in the hips,
L, wear short. underwear winter a
summer. Could that be the cause of it

The underwear has nothing to do with
it. Since ‘rheumatism” is' only s
synonym for aches and pains, this map
be due to garters, to fallen arches, te
varicose veins, to a hundred othew
things which must be ascertained first, |

L% e »

Dr. . Hirshberg will ANSWET Quets
lions for readers of this paper om
medical, hygienic and sanitation sube
jects that are of general interest. He
will not undertake to prescribe or ofe
fer advice for individual cases. Where
the subdject is not of general interest
letters will Be answercd personally
o stamped and addressed rnrelope i
enclosed. Address all inquiries té
Dr. L. K. 'Hirshberg, care ihis. office,

- Miss Laurje will welcome letiers of
nquiry on subjects of feminine inter-
est from f-augxg wonien readers of-ths
paper and will reply to them in these
columns. They shoyld be addressed to
her, care this office..

Dear Annie Laurie:

As I am quite young yet I have
turned the matter over in my mind
many times about kéeping company.

I have decided the best thing a
young girl can do is never to keep

., company and go'all alone and have
2 good time by herself. Please tell
me if I am right or wrohg,

BLOSSOM.

IGHT or wrong,” Blossom,  why

how on earth can you ever be

anything but wrong with such a
foolish idea in your head as that?

* Ad;’iée to Girls

- - , By f_Annie Laurie

Girls nowadays have friends among
the boys, lots of them, not just one
“steady company.”

How are you going to know what sort
of ‘a man you really like if you never
see but one, and how 1s he gping teo
know ‘what sort of a glrl 'hé really
wants for his sweetheart if he nevep
£oes to see anybody butsyou?

Be a simple, natural, light-hearted
girl; laugh and chatter and have g good
time as a simple, natural, sweet girl
should. “

Don’t go mooning around look‘n, fow
some one to ‘‘keep company’’ with,

You'll frighten every sensible man
away from you. i

ou're too young yet to think serfs
ously of marriage, and, of course, yow
don’'t want “keep company” as you'
call it with'a man unless you intend te
marry him. ol
Get a lot of girl friends and b

PG OOOOIIOI O Y
TYTYTYYYYYYYTYY

) “inspect the hospitals. oy
vith him. 3 friends, too; make fudge and divinit
and toast marshmallows and sing a
play the banjo or listen to somebody
¢lse play it. Let the “keeping -comge
1;:.1" part of things rest; there's plentp.

going to give up mother and dad. You
have all day to vieit your mother if you
ehoose, and goodness knows I don’t ob-

t if you luneh with her every day of

e week, but I have ofily the evenings,
and you refuse to go with me then.
Thersfore, if 1 am going to see mother
at all, I've got to stop there on the
way heme from bBusiness, and that I in-
tend to do.
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! Nobody on earth ever had a really
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+Ho4444 good time “all '

: : : : 4 & think such a thing 1s poseioiey - "

world for all-that, and your husband—he’s just about as good as the ‘z"d.- Why do.you turn such a simple

average man. Whatever in the world would you do without him after all? :.-'hg a:';:nmx::: :Ym?m“'"
Where would'you and your. children be todsy, if you had done what you pany’’? : —

felt like doing in the first bitterness of your torment and agony? I thought that expression had gonme

-~ Drifting, - just - drifting—a’ human dereliot’ marked for every passer-by

HEARD a woman- the -,other day
say, “We women should erect a

. monument to Mrs. Soandso. She
showed the . proper spirit when she
- léft “her. husband without a word, as

for that yet.

ott of date with the warming pans and

“I don’'t want you to speak of it
again, I get more genuine optimism out
of a half-hour in mother's sitting room
by the open fire than I can ‘wet any-

- Where in the world. Mother isn’t sel-
‘fish. She sends me home lots of times
before I'm ready to come. And if you'd
80 with me instead of fostering that
€urious’ sensc of antagonism you have
to“.srd my people you'd never have to
;:’n dinner for I'd only go when you
That was my first really stubborn
ftanv! since I was married. \ And, queer-
¥ enough, 1 think Mary respects me
now for making it.

Household Hints

By Ann Marie Lioyd

When washing china with giit upon it
never use soda. Rub a little soap on the
@tshcloth to make 'a nice lather, then
rinse in clear cold water.

bottles. A glance
\\:hat Is inside, thus saving time which
Wwould ‘Hy taken up in turning over the
buttons iX put in a box,

8hould

tells you exactly

ating proves to the m
true. Whernvc;nm ‘night
f iorning

Sromnal Specialists, Sl #E

the inkstand -be accidentally

Upset on the tablecioth or carpet, pour
The |

&little cold water over it at orce.
Ik will foat on-the water, and when
the cloth or carpet
stain Wi! show

To remove coffee
Parts of volk of esg
to the stain, g

ant
L turitig plants 10 enable
» henefit.

2y 182
tion,of the eye. nnc}.‘
s i 7 indly

-filipd frames
e tell ¥0!

stains, mix egual
and giyvcerine, apply
and allow to dry or. ¥For

mixed
only to become aC ez,
family Come in : :
e up-to-date Specia 3 s
up-to-date Shops.
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ond St

tooked i a gas owven
lar half-illled with cqld
ottom of the oven. The

307 t
£am risi the water makes the

&lr in the
meat fro

To Clear g
dound of

hard.

Leetles, put

A good plan is to keep buttons in glass |

is rubbed dry no!

8 light silk garment the glycerine should '
With water instcad of yolk or |

0’3t and prevents the !
| cating on the roof,
| ‘

one !

soon as she discovered his affair with
that school teacher.” :

Snoutd we, I wonder?

Don’t you remember the time yvour
litfle cousin made you a visit and was
£0 dimply and clinging and peachy-
cheeked that your husband. immedi-
ately took more than a passing inter-
est in~ her—had her at lunch down
town—sent her notes and flowers—all
but Jost his head over her?

You thought a lot, but said nothing.
Soon, the young lady. went home and

; — that.night husband -came to you--his
eyes opened—and, on his knees, begged forgiveness. ;

Little ‘cousin is Mmarried now; she married the principal of the high school.

Shé 'must” have shown ‘the 'erinclpal some of. husband’s pretty notes,
for he glares with jealousy whenever they meet at the.church sociable.

Husband- always looks terribly embarrassed when:the school principal -

glares.

; I -Never the Same Azlin.

Now what sort of & goose gvould you have been to give up your home and
your ‘husband -and your place-in- the ‘world: for the sake of a sentimental
little minx, who:didn’'t know her own mind #nd who didn't care about any
other person’'s mind? ; ] el P b

" Happy—of course you were-not happy when these ihings were guing on

You were miserable, utterly and absolutely miserable, but they passed,
like. the-baby’s -creup and little son’s bad «case of the measles.

You will never be quite the same again as you were when you believed
that your husband loved you so deeply that lje could never even think
seriously of another woman. The world will never be as fair to you again.
Something has gone that made your heart sing. Bu?\i_t's a prefty good old

3 \

N

to see—divorced, deserted, cast out. And your children—what of them?

There’s something in marriage besides happiness. There's something in

life besides passion.

i
Who Deserves a Monument?

No man has any right to leave a good woman just

wife is fdolish enough to be willing to let him.

There are exceptions to the general rule, just as there always are such

exceptions; but they are exceptions—and nothing more.

The general rule is there, and it says that the man who falls in love

with one woman after he's married tp another is just beginning.
His second love will only be—his second, not his last.

There will be a’ third and a fourth and a fifth, and nobody kaows how

many others.

* That’s the sort of man he is, and by the time he’s been through the silly,
reatl:gr-lxeaded performance three or four times he knows himself for what

he is, and does not expect any one to take him seriously. s

Don’t build a monument to the woman who lets her husband go when

he {s swept ‘off Ljis feet by a wild fancy of the moment.

Set wp a monument, I pray you, to the- woman whose clear eyes look
beyond. the folly of the moment to the real thing that will really endure—

a man’s real love for the woman who is the mother of his children.

Courage, nobility, breadth of chardcter, a warm Heart and a true and
loyal soul must such a woman have, and, besides, common sense and reason

and the 'clear-eyed kgowledge of things as-they really are.
She’'s the woman. who deserves the monument.

way with the lives of her children and of her husband—and of hersalf.

She stands flrm,: true, Ioyal, honest, holding the family together, keeping |

the man true to at least some shred of -decency in spite of himself.
_Let’s put up a monument to that woman.
She’s the one who deserves the laurel wreath.

cause he thinks
he’'s “in love” with some one else; and no decent man will 8o it—even if his

She doesn’t run away
when the misery comes, she doesn’t let her own tortured heart have its

5
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‘Chips With the Bark On—By W. Bob Holland :

*

In striving to reach the top aveid lo-
rpnaphs than the bad who die old.

. . &

The gcod wno die young get no better

The man who knows all about women
seldom knows as much about woman. be careful whose wood you saw.
. * LA B

When you say nothing but saw wood,

the quilting bees. -

By TEMPLE MANNING

ROM the northern border of Mexioo .
F to the Panama canal seems but a -
short trip, to look at the map, apd
in this day of railroads everywhere 1t
vould not appear difficult to travérss
this ‘““twisted chord between the conti-
rents.” But the map is deceitful, 5
The poles are both discovered; the| °
Dark Continent is ‘revealed; Lhassa is
unveifled; few places of hidden roman-|-
tic history remain on the face of the
earth. Of these probably the most pict-|
v1esque les in the almost impénetrable}”
fingle lands of Guatemala—hut one of
tke countries in the Cerifral Ameritan
{-eninsula through which the prospec-
tive traveller imagines ar open rgad.
At Porto Barrlos, elbowing through a
motley crowd -of Spaniards, negroes,
Caribs, Maya Indians, Guatemalans and
a few Americans, I.took tle train for
Guatemala City, stopping off at thei
piantation station of Quirigua A trolley
ride of a cougple of miles to the fungle
eége and then a short walk brought me
to°a clearing, a circular space hewn out ulll ! fy, \
of the sweltering forest. ALY { g
At each end stood a marmimoth monc-| i ! ',i
1ith of solid sculptured stone, severs: :
cthers, upright and slanting, being lined
{ vp between them. The carvings were:

e

vl
il

i vetion. On the front of each” monolith '
varied In expression, evidently repr -; At least 1600 years old.
ure was adorned with an enormous

G Lo

'

hreeyfinute§Journey.

Digging Out an Ancient American Race

-

|
|

! deep, and Jn a very good state of preser ' da‘es—the computation being made from
them by Dr. Hewett of ‘the ‘Archaeolo-
was a large, standing figure. The faces| gical Institute of America that they are
£t either end
senting different personages, Each fig- 1 of the clearing were sacrificial stones,
!réaembl!ng somewkat that of the

head-dress with drooping piumes, and |

old
Aztecs In Mexico. ’

nto a tin with When money talks, politics is often| Handsum= men would: be annoying If |
ax lightly . the theme of conversalion, | there were any. E
and In the bt i s |
Probahly the reason so Juany trains | There is a vast difference these days |

manent Loéation
tusive Optical House:
House of Hobberlins.
sat. till 9
and Comp

One trouble’ with amateur reformers{ Ths sympathetic strike is usually de-
| i3 that they- are aiso iaimzture. vold of sympathy.

new tricks, !

the dress exposed the thighs, while on|
tke knees dpd ankles were shields or| will be .deciphered. Their very mystery
: plates. . 5 now fires the Imagination of the
The sides were divided into “Zlyphs,” | travelier.. What thrilling chapter in the
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MWer 14

iy Some day the inscriptions on the storeq
the flon
euphomrgs: 1.,

® Peats ure (o o

Appagr.

LA

AE A Old dogs may not Faith is not a necessity with nature.
7.30 p.m. 1 tim il o
timie may or

Prismatie,
Greatly Reduced

Ratess

i fact that time fliea,

be found in the: hetween a
» man.

laboring man and & working | but they alter oli ones v stit new cir- { The blood circulated whether folks be-
| cumstances,

i deved if did or not,
L

squares’ of carved writings. The!
upper ' “glyphs” were supposed to be!

hisfory of the world will their true tale
anlold? - . 7
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