{Boconomy is one of the lost arts by
which a $1 bill is made to work in two

‘When this country was first settled
le were obliged to ize with

Peopl
the utmost ardor or starve standing up.
Most of them decided to exercise strict
economy and live on the frugal codfish-
ball and cheap but filling huckleberry
and as a result great fortunes were ac.
cumulated, only to be dissipated later
on by spendthrift soms who encour
aged popular belief in the theory of a
total vacuum. When we look back
upon the life of our forefathers and
see them practising rigid economy dur-
ing the offertory, we are moving to
ask: Why economize for the benefit
of people who will not use any of thely
own?

Bconomy is a beautiful sight fIn
any home, but it can be overdone. Why
ds it that so many men will buy add-
ing machines, cash registers, electric
fans and gold-lined humidors for their
offices, and yet compel their wives to
put up with the man-killing corn-
broom The kind of economy whk-h}
spends $4,000 on an electric limousine |
and $40 on kitchen utensils is making
@t almost impossible to secure a hired |
ginl who will stay long en sugh to find
out the loc n of the flour-bin

When ex ised regularly for a long|
period of year economy becomes a
fixed habit and prevents a man fr
enjoying a picture show except &
dnvited guest. That is the tronbl
economy. It never knows when
en up and become chee
*When a man and his wi
land scrimped and starved for thirty |
{years, in order to rotire on 7 per ce 1..‘
economy steps in and keeps them away |

with

» have saved |

now being
so that the man who

& ECONOMY. '
the missionary collection. More exact,

countenance.
On the whole, however, considerable
more economy could _2 uug'thlnmh
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The kind of economy which spends
§4,000 on an electric limousine
and $40 on kitchen utensils.

| income is regarded with suspicion and |
| denied admittance to the country club. |
an | Thousands of men are burning
{ midnight kilowatt in the effort to keep
| step with the income of some neighbor
who inherited nineteen farms
{ pushel-basket full of bank stock. It
we would all economize a little more
we would live longer and our creditors
would be better represented at the fun

from church for fear of running mm|em1.
e

the
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LAUGH WITH US

Phyllis had been caught redhanded
and her aunt was lecturing her, “You
surely knew you were doing wrong!
Don’ con-
you

your

hen remarked:
mind its telling me
doesn’t tell you.

ugh moment

Two colored waiters in a local hotel
were lately ovwerheard deep in a dis-
cussion of .the various s of

number of
had
one

after
! illustrations
been cited
capped the climax
by observing with
r e at seriousness

Yes. suh, dat nig-

ger wuz dat dumb

dat when he died
and deyv op xis haid at the mor-
gue dey I brain hadn’t never
been used P

Mr. Jimson was at the Watsons
party and he kept fdgeting with his
merviette, when at length he address
ed his hostess:

‘I trust you will [ [ " 1.% T
not think me un-| u y
patriotic ?'

‘Certainly not

Or pro --Ger
man?

*“No, no! 1 hav
mever thought of
you as such. But ™

“Oh that I would ever do anything

went on Mr. Jimson, unheeding.

“Of course not.”

“Well really, I

piece of your apple ple.”

They were engaged in wrestling
with English grammar and especially

[HOW THE NEWEST
"AMERICAN PEERESS
FOUND HER HEART

“retense, sir,

boy of the class

would like a second

the tenses.

“Now, my boys
said the wmaster,
‘1 have £1,000,
what ténse would
that be?"”

The answer was|
not long in com
ing

answered the bright

Doctor—I can’t

sort of an animal bit you.

dog or a cat bite

Victim-—No, it was another lady.

There was an addition to the teach-

pecies.
make out just what
It isn’'t a
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he's like Narcissus.” And so 1 dropped |
my eword and gun, ent home
the missps. “They're mighty _choice,

No man is fit to chase th
and w

) to

LITTLE STORIES

ANGED

The Interesting Romance
ene Demarest Leishma

Love At Last on the Battlefield and May Be-
come the Duchess of Sutherland.

of Beautiful Mrs. Hel-
n Who Discovered True |!

Like the story of some enchanted
princess in an old fairy tale is that of
Helene Demarest, the romantic and
original New York beauty.

She has travelled all over the world
and known many adventures. She
had married a lively young Pittsburgh
millionaire and divorced him. She had
been courted by princes and noblemen

er's class and the new pupl was'some- |in every European capital.

what ragged

SNt ‘—‘_“—T
the teacher, ‘let|£& &
me see what yougRyf
know. Tell me why ‘fﬂ _\’

did Hannibal cross

the Alps?”

The new boy grin-
ned at his neighbor,
same -

to give aid and comfort 1o the enemy?” jreason as the hen crossed the road.
You don't catch me with no puzzles,”

“For the

hie sald.

4
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PEPPER TALKS

BY GEORGE MATTHEW ADAMS

MOT

Never, in the history of
world, hag a time arrived when a mob-
@er tribute to Motherhood should be
paid, than now.

Never has Motherhood been more
blessed, monre heroic. |

Upon battleflelds and in new graves
are the hearts of & million Mothers.
‘When Democracy triumphs against
‘brutality and injustice, the world may
well turn with its gratitude to the Mo-
thers of the boys who stood fast,
while civilization trembled.

There can never be anyone quite
Bike a beautiful Mother.

She who always understood. She
who always forgave and forgot. She
whose smiles, and struggles and sacri-

always came in such even and

equal measure.

Tomorrow will be Mother’s Day.

Whether she lives or whether she
has gone, still will she be with you.
At she is far away, her thots and pray-
ers will be near. If she has gone, her
sweet memory will gladden yoru day.

The world can never pay its debt to
its Mothers.

The combined debts of all the great
mations at war, at its close, could not

all

HER.

the tte world had already given before the

terrible conflict

Mother.

1 had a wonderful Mother. The best
that I am, I owe to her. When the
days have been long eand full of prob-
lems, I have eased them into a mew
happiness by thinking of her.
1 believe Mothers know—even tho
they long since went away.

Remember this, that nothing too
good can ever be rendered to a great

began.

right don’t you?

begin to repay what the Mothers of

o A A A A A A M N A A A A AN AN

DICKY DIPPY’S

DIARY.

A Mere
impossible to breathe.

and I haven’t a particle of appetite!
Doctor—But otherwise you feel all

-

Trifle.
Patient—Oh, doctor, I have terrible

pains all over my body, and it's almost

1 can't sleep

Every luxury, every privilege, al-|
most every talent was hers, but she}
could not find her heart. The most
fascinating men could produce no more
effect on that obdurate organ in its
beautiful setting than if it were made
of stone. None regretted the fact
more than Helene Demarest.
Then amid the heroism of the great
war she found her heart. A young offi-
cer, once wounded and again nobly
doing his duty at the front, helped her
to find it. By a remarkable turn of
fortune the officer proved to be the
younger brother of a British duke.
Helene Demarest, who was for &
time Mrs. John G. A. Leishman, Jr., is|
now the bride of Captain Lord Alastair
St. Clair Leveson-Gower, brother and
heir-presumptive of the Duke of Suth-
erland.
The captain is an officer of the
King's Horse Guards, in times of peace
a regiment greatly admired for its stals
wart men and seplendid uniforms, but
now one that has suffered most severe-
1y in the terrible fighting on the Flan-
ders front.
The young officer who is twenty-
eight years old, has been in the great
war gince the beginning. He was twice
mentioned in dispatches, a very great
honor as every soldier knows, for
bravery in action. In 1916 he was se-
verely wounded while taking part in
the fight for Peronne, on the western
front. For this he received the Mili-
tary Cross, a decoration for personal
bravery introduced because the fam-
ous Viotoria Cross could not be bestow-
ed on all who were worthy of it.
He recovered from his wound and
returned to the front. There Mrs.
Demarest Leishman, who was seeking
to reanimate her heart by working for
the war sufferers, met him. She
showed her bravery nursing wounded
men at the front and also as a nurse at
a Paris hospital.
He marvelled at the delicate hands

admiration the American beauty’s face
flushed. A miracle had happened. H
heart was fluttering for the
in years. \ !

see this wondesful institution?” inquir
ed the young officer discreetly.

first time|

“May I bring some of my friends ta

“Why, certainly,” he answer. \

He had a week's leav® of absence in}
Paris and he put it to good use.
next day he sought his sister, Lady|
Rosemary Leveson-Gower, a splendid
young war organizer. Another day he
found time to discuss his own affairs,
and so it was that the wedding oc-I
curred in Paris with the speed that|
has become usual in war times.
The romance, which has pmgressodi
so interestingly, began when Helene;
G. Demarest, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.;
Warren G. Demarest, of New York,|
made her debut in 1910. |
She had completed her school life
in a convent in Paris, and pink wm}
and debutante dances held but small|
allurements for her. She won tlm]
consent of her parents to tour the|
Orient, and with an elderly aunt zmdl
Miss Agnes LeRoy BEdgar, who is now
Mrs. Steuart Davis, she set out on the|
trail that has beckoned to conquerors
in all times. Out to Cairo and Alex-
andria, where the fashion of the world
sooner or later comes to sit on the
broad verandas and contemplate the
lazy landscape and the lazier passers,
she went, and then followed a tour of
the continent. There were British offi-
cers in uniforms that had not then
known the trenches to be found around
the Egyptian field.
They were more familiar in those
days with the amenities of the drawing
room than with the grim necessities of
the trench. The hour for tea was bet-
ter known than the hour for going over
the top. They courted the fair Ameri-
can. They gave for her many parties.

And the experience was repeated on
the continent, where every capital had
its prince willing, ready to exercise
his wiles upon the girl from the States.
Offers of marriage came. The elderly
aunt had great trouble tryjng to keep
pace with the effervescent young
beauty. who had notions of her own and
a fund of life ahd energy that was as
new to the coatiment as a cow pony
would be in a London riding academy,
where the stirrups come long and sad-

that so deftly smoothed the pillow o1
a Bufferer or brushed away the tears
of a poor, little motherless war waif.

dles have no cinches of the Western

journey to Paris, and she went along.
It was at this time that John G. A.
Leishman, the Pittsburgh

ploms
minisi
{take his place among the American re-
ipresentatives abroad. He wwas first
|sent to Constantinople, then to Rome,

{ment Miss
American
N,Ihis son, John G. A, Leishman, Jr., had

Ibegun to take the continental hurdles
with all of the freedom that diplom-
lacy allows those who are temporarily
immune from local restrictions by ex-
tra-territorial rights.

|his courtship on board the ship, and
Th"ihe W

millionaire,
had risen up on the wave of “‘dollar di-

/" so marked for several ad-
to

ations before the present,

and finally to Germany. At the mo-
Demarest arrived he was
Ambassador to Italy, and

Young Leishman laid siege to the
heart of Helene Demarest. He began

as both persistent and ardent. He
won. civil ceremony was performed
in Paris, and then they went to the
beautiful Lake Como country, in Italy,
where hundreds of persons have gone
to find rest and comfort from the very
atmosphere. There the civil ceremony
was supplemented by the religious
rites, and thus thoroughly harnessed
the young people started on their way
in lite

But even a dguble bit in the hands
of a man who was not skilled in the
using of the reins was only to prove
more of an annoyance than a restraint
to the girl. The Leishmans had made
quite a splurge abroad. Martha Leish-
man had married the Count de Gontaut
Biron, and Nancy Leishman was later
to become the Duchess of Croy.

But the Leishman course in Europe
was by no means smooth. In 1912 the
Ambassador made a bad guess conern-
ing the probable action of
stocks in Wall Street, and a Wall St.

ished by

tle the claim.

the court of the Kaiser.

efforts of itinerant dentists to buoy

torture.

in the wake was the
daughter-in-law, still

ltype.
When she came back to New York

As he gazed with scarcely concealed her parents had ‘decided to make a
- AAAAAAAAAAAGAANAAAANA

N

jmen, manners,

There's nothing quite so sweet in life
As making up, and ending strife.

quarrelling.
ever is such a thing as strife, but as
long as there is, it is a blessed thing
that folks can make up. Whether
Sammy Jay and Mrs.
would have made up, if things hadn’t
happened just ats they did no one
knows.
Then, again, Mre, Sammy might have
done just what she said she was going
to do, gone far, far, far away.

Mrs. t in the mick |
warned Mrs. Sammy just in wing |mise that thing; and to promise the

) the Hawk came along, and Sammy
' 4
‘ other thing. - Finally when Sammy had

of time.
had disappeared Mrs. Sammy

certain

firm came along with a suit to. collect
$78,000 from him, which was embell-
sundry supplementary pro-
ceedings designed to locate sufficient
property in or about New York to set-
There were also several
rows with mere tradesmen who wanted
to sell anything from a red-hot stove
to a Persian rug to an American mil-
lionaire and then take chances on sub-
sequent satisfaction with the bargain.

Likewise the path of the courtier led
to Berlin, whither Mr. Leishman was
transferred to represent America at
He astonished
and delighted the European continent
by arraying himself and his secretarial
staff in uniforms that rivalled the best

|mark the entrances to their places of

It was a lively trail that the Pitts-
burgher cut:across the Old World, and

irrepressible
holding those
ideas of her own and getting the ex-
perience of all modern courts as to
kingdoms®and coun-

BY THORNTON W. BURGESS. ,

FOR BEDTIME

SANMY AND MRS. 8

AMMY MAKE UP.

g
By Thornton W. Burgess.

Strife, you know, means fighting and
It is (too bad that there

Sammy ever

Of course they might. have.

But, as you remember, Broadwing

Just as soon as Broadwing
flew
straight over to the tree in which
Sammy was ‘hiding. “Sammy Jay,”
said she, “I didn’t intend to ever
speak to yow again, but you have saved |
my life, and I'ye. just got to thank
you for doing that. Now I'm going
far, far, far away, 80 we won't.ever
quarrel any more.”
When Mrs. Sammy. first appeared
Sammy looked very sheepish and un.
comfortable, but when she said she
was going far, far away, he looked de-
cidedly alarmed. “What-—what—
what are you going away for?” he
stammered.
“So that you won't see any thing
more of me,” replied Mrs. Sammy.
“But—but—but I want to see you.
I don’t want you to go away. 1—1
~—I'm sorry about those eggs. I'm
sorry I found fault about that nest.
Can’t we build another nest and be-
gin all over again?” There was a
note -of pleading in Sammy’s voice
which was hard to resist. Mrs.
Sammy shook her head. ‘I don't
believe it would be.a bit of use,” said
she.
“Yes it would,”
eagerly. “I'll promise
the least bit of fault.
use the old nest again?”
Mrs. Sammy shook her head. “No,”
said she most decidedly. “No in
deed! I don’t want ever to see that
nest again. - I think, Sammy, it would
be better for us both if we never see
each other any more.”

replied Sammy
not to find
Couldn’t we

had happened.
of things if only' Mrs. Sammy would
remain and start all over again.
his neighbors could have heard Sammy
Jay pleading they would have had hara
work to recognize the strong-willed, in-
dependent Sammy they had’ so long
known.

But Sammy was quite sure it

wouldn’t. The more determined :
she would go away <Mrs. Sammy eeem-

it

Now Mrs. Sammy has & great deal =

of wisdom in that emall head of hers.
She didn’t yield hastily, She let Sam-
my do a whole lot of worrying, ‘then ied

him on to promise this thing, to pro-

“Sammy Jay,” said . she, “I didn't
intend to ever speak to you again."

promised everything she wanted Mrs.
Sammy agreed to make up Sammy
was so happy-he could hardly contain
himself.. . His.voice, usually so harsh,
became wonderfully sweet, as it always
does when he whistles his love notes.
He followed Mrs. Sammy about as if
afraid to let her out of his sight. Be-

-{fore the day was ended Mrs. Sammy

had chosen a place for a new home
and they had actually begun building.
So ended all the trouble in the Jay
family.

A fly in the ointment came also
when 0. E. Bodington, & Paris lawyer,
came along with a suit against Leish-
man, in which he claimed that it was
his gentle efforts that made the course
run smoothly for the marriage of Miss
Martha Leishman to the Count de
Gontaut Biron. For this bit of matri-
monial brokerage the lawyer wanted
$5,000, and sought to attach the Leish-
man bank account in the Union Trust
Company, of Pittsburgh, to make sure
that a first aid to young love did not
10se his percentage. ,
All of the while we heard nothing
from Helene Demarest and young
4 Leishman,
If they had troubles they did not ap-
pear on the surface of events.
But in the meantime Martha Leish-
man and the Count de Gontaut Biron
fell out. She had attracted much at-
tention while in Paris, and was known
far and wide as a friend of the French
people. Her ready wit and readier
tongue more than once figured in the
social events of the time. One of
her quick retorts is entitled to a place
in history, because it shows as thor-
oughly as any Red, White, Blue, or
Green book in diplomatic archives the
trend of events before the war.
It was in Berlin, in 1913, when Mar-
tha Leishman was at a dinner where
the guest list held mo less a person
than the Crown Prince. He said during
the dinner, with more emphasis than
tact, that one day his forces would
break through the defemses of the
French.

“On vous attendra,” quickly replied
the American girl.

lation.

remark:
“On vous attendra.”
For. surely they were waiting,

tries.
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—*By SINNOTT.

“TUESDAY: WAS OUT EXPLORWG W
THE WOODS ANDIGOT LOST. I
WAS GETTING VERY RUNGRY.
SEEING A CAMP. | WENT TO
I1T. THE ONLY ONE \N. WAS A
CHINESE, COOK..

“
YOu,

“XOU - LIKEE: FISH??
« YESPSAID L,7T LOVE 11!7
oKy LAKEENICE FLESH FISHT?
“ YES.YESV?

OHN.” SAID 1, I’M HUNGRY.HAVE

ANMYTHING TO.EATS??
HE ASKED.

.FISH FLIED?
SURE! 1 LOVE 17T

“You LIKEE. NICE FLESH

FRIED!”?

“ALL RIGHT. YOU COMEE
FLIDAY.”

g

“We will await you,” was the trans-

Maybe, when the same young man,
at the head of his great legions, broke
his forces against those same French
defenses at Verdun and only won a
death roll for his pains, he recalled the

and,
however undiplomatic the girl’s retort,
it was certainly a prophecy that one
gazing in the crystal ball of Buropean

affairs ‘at the time could not have bet-
ter made, even though she were the
seventh daughter and born on Sunday.
“In the course of time her Count died,
after she had started a suit for divorce,
and James Hazen Hyde, who had lived
in Paris after the New York insur-
ance investigation harrassed the insur-
ance magnates and brought Ch )
Evans Hughes to fame wooed and won
the widow. They were mairied at the
American church of the Holy Trinity in
Paris, in the presence of a notable com.
pany. Ambassador Herrick was best
man, with Henry Clews, Jr,, and Harry
S. Lehr as witnésses.

Martha was always an attractive wo-
man. It had been recalled long before
her court experiences that she was
one of the women most liked by the
late King Edward VII. of Englémd
when he went to Biarritz for one of
those incognito jaunts where nobody
was in ignorance of his true station,
excepting, perhaps, his valet, who had
orders to use another name for his
master,

And still we heard nothing from He-
lene Demarest.

‘While the Leishmans were enjoying
all these adventures, Helene Demarest
had discovered that shealid not belong
with them. She led a very quiet, retir-
ed life, and society was surprised to
hear of her marriage the other day
to Lord Alastair Levenson-Gaver,
Those who are familiar with Brit-
ish English society know that the Duke
of Sutherland's family stands at the
very top of the British artistocracy.
The present duke, @ young man of
thirty, married in 1912 Lady ®ilesn
Butler, and up to the present they have
no children. This makes his next bro-
ther, Lord Alastair, who has married
the American beauty, heir to the duke-,
dom and all the other titles. It ap.
pears very probable that he will k
main heir, and our American beauty
may be a Duchess.

The Sutherlands are the largest land-
ownerg in the United Kingdom, own-
ing about 1,000,000 acres, including
practically the whole county of Suther-
land. At one tilwe the family possess-
ed six great houses in town and coun-
try. They sold Stafford House, iIn
London, because it had become too
large for modern uscs, and it has been
turned into a museum. Another great
house, Trentham Hall, in Staffordshire,
they gave away because a manufactur-
ing district had grown around it.
Dunrobin Castle, in Sutherlandshire,
is now the principal seat of the family.
It is a romantic and stately place, and
our American beauty would doubtless
gnjoy its splendors. During the war
it has been made over as a hospital
for wounded and sick British sailors.
One-of the greatest British naval bases
les a few miles away.

The young Duchess of Sutherland is
Mistress of the Robes to Queen Mary,
the highest office held by a woman at
court, while her ' sisterdn-law,’ the
Dowager Tuchess the most enérge»
tic leader of women's war activities in
BEngland.

So you see thai Helone Demarest
has pliced her heurt jn very interest-

ing surroundings.
(San Prancisco Chronicle) .. &

“These apartments are too dar
what we want.” ko

“What do you want?"
“We want to do light housekeep-
[t SR ~.
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She has a style
8She holds her cue
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curate stroke. W
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It was fortunate
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