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," sald Mary., “Your really,
thinks, lives and dreams

T sald devoutly, “that

8 .”
* h < M"

my wife isn’t a shopper.”
Mary colored with satisfaction.

.

. she sald. “It'sy
- you to say.”

man thinks some- |
about hu‘vlfe he doesn’t

detest  that feeling of f

when e gives rein to sentimens |

v Py s i

the atmosphere
, “and wurely his
of foolishness is a cheap enough

for' a sweet, pleasant, satisfled

of domestic atmosphere.” :

1 shall go to the floorwalker tomor-

" boomed the 'gold-haired woman

a perfectly audible, nasal volice,

I shall complain about that girL.

go into that store frequently

carry a thing to the window

. daylight inspection without having a

5 clerk on my heels—"
sniffed. :

~ “Can't you imagine,” she ‘whispered,
“the b?l.-nt time a girl has who sells

: pxour true shopper is always
brusque, and snobbish, and ready to
fight about fancied affronts,”
“1 believe,” sald I with decision, “that

“80 can L” said Mary. “Ang fr the
woman - shoved het she’d com-

behind
piain to the floorwalker!"”

G z

y

’s nice of you, Peter, to say it,”
the sort of thing I like

“It’s the sort of thing I t‘ro’quontly
Y ’tth;‘nk." said T, “but I don’t always say

diffidence
u."llumtod."uudamdoq

-~

%

IT 18 quite probgble that you would have said that she required no

or subtracting anything than you would think of adding or sub-
tracting anything from a lovely Hly,

perfection. ~YET she thinks that art may add something ‘to that

as usual,
The 'window was lined with ~pretty
cards and simple pictures of all sorts, and in-

ably on their shelves like well-to-do citizens
standing on their porches and inviting the
casual passerby to step insideeand have a quiet
chat. >
But in.the window there
new, and a little different.
i A great bunch of white hyacinths and pur-
ple violets in a glass bowl. :
The bowl was low and ready and you
could see the little stems of the hyacinths,

was something

22: =N i@ :
8reen snd‘lprinz-uke. tht{ouxh the water, and the blossoms looked fore like
chimes of delicate bells than ever,

The violets were violets, and that is enough' for anyone.

“How festive you are this morning,” said I to the Nice Woman who al-
ways tells me when there is something speélally interesting in some of the
magazines or if there is a new book out that I really. must read or one that T
must not spend even an hour on, .
“Festive?” said the Nice Woman, inquiringly. Then she glanced at the
bowl of spring flowers in the window. “Oh, that is hardly the word; not
wherryou know the story.”
And then ghe told me the story. | s
4 i
; 3 The “Lily Pictury;

v

+

|

i
4
v

“You see the big picture of Sarah Bern-lfur’dt in the window?” said the

Nice Woman,
“The one with the tiger skin and the armful of lilies. G
“Isn’t it beautiful? I always loved it, there is something so vivid about

it, o exotic. I never see it without thinking of the great clump of tiger lilies
that grew in my grandmother's garden way down East.

added touches whatsoever. You would no more think of adding .

ripened to its most ravishing '

m ‘an Un
By WINIFRED BLACK

Copyright, 1916, by Newspaper i"“" Service, ﬁc. ;i

HE little book shop was as bright and say

side the door the friendly books stood comfort- .

' membered.

“There was flox in that corner of
zinias and the walk was edged with

|
the garden and Canterbury bells and

clove \pinks and moss roses and four-

into the picture of herself.  If she is very, very wise she makes the
amendment so carefully that Nature gets the credit. I she is not
wise she adds .oih:z)nnmmum the blame. Then. she is
labelled as ‘‘painted,” which is one of the saddest things that can
happen to her—still sadder if she doesn’t care. ‘Happlest, isn’t she,

when she never MAKES UP anything but her mind?

L X% s ¢ .

had always it —and I dusted it off and set it in the window.

“And it had not been there 10 minutes before a.man -into the shop.
A fine, prosperous, well dressed man, middle-aged I should
gent looking, but nothing particularly strikiig. about him.

“ ‘The picture of Bernhardt in the ow,’'said the man. -

“ It ie not for sale,” I broke in. i L
The Violet Tribute.

“The man shook his head. “No, no,’ he said, ‘T did not want to buy it. I
admire her tremendously. She is a great artist. Ang what courage! Would
you mind if I\sent in a little bunch of flowers to be set in the window by her
picture?’ ‘ : : ? : Yiioy

“And I said, ‘No, of course I.would not mind.’ - And in a few minutes the
man was back again, and there are the flowers.” i

“Wasn't it beautiful of him?” .

“I wonder who he was?” #aid I. :

And I do wonder. I would like'to know very much,

Not from curlosity, not becatise he’s different, but because there must be
something very fine and very good’ and.very.true of heart about a man
like that. R0 ! E

e young woman, the pretty girl, the great success,

the one the world is

running ‘after, such as these have plenty of flowers, but when one is ill and ;

no longer.young and in deeg and dreadful trouble, it is beautiful to be re-

Here's looking at you, friendly stranger from'out of the careless street

May you never lack for' a faithful friend and
comrade, if you are ever ill and in trouble and no longer quite so young.

A Bride’s Own Story
By ISOBEL BRANDS mee
Anticipating the Arrival of Mr. Fly and Mr. Moth.

ON'T wait for summer time to sWat_home with us, either, and I'm beginning

Of Her Household
Ad&chtum |

k; and intelli- b
boe ‘| after the sccident or. illness,

{
d for a loyal heart to be 'yourf

gritty,

of the matter,

deformed, stiff,

' At the end

-l

: A B, M'A, M. D, (Johns Hopkins)."
. OU have been in the best of health. Suddenly you
: Ymnu with a “sore throat.” Just when you call the
doctor to exclude diphtheria the throat “gets well.”
Doctors have to hurry to. their patients often or tHe pa-
tlent is well before the Aesculapius arrives, - B
. AW ot _ 1} _!u‘n‘h., um .4ﬂlﬁh’ s tl -

. | sound uw.or rather felt, in the knooiolnt,mn shoulder
-| Joint, or, indeed, in several
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N the heart of Germany, on the wide,
fertile’ plain northwest of the‘ Hartz
mountains, and about seven miles
from the ancient town of Halberstadt,

only in Germany, but in the world, be-
cause of the‘,!l.ct that every person in
the town is an expert chess player.
From ‘time beyond recorded history
Strobeck has made of chess its chief

WHERE CHESS'IS THE CHIEF GLORY OF A CITY.

-

is the village of Strobeck, unique not | inlaid

Every five years

o’clocks—all very pretty—but ‘the tiger lilies were the most wonderful of all,
they were 8o tall and 8o slim and so beautiful and so foreign, % ‘
“Yesterday, when I saw in the paper that the great Bernhardt was des-
perately ill, and how she laughed when she went to the operating table for a
terrible operation, T remembered the tiger lilies and howgthey used to toss
their heads in the storm and come 'out fine and fragrant, when all the other
flowers seemed crushed and beaten down, and I went and looked in a dusty

picture I

chess tournament to
Mr. Fly. Close your doors on him |now to pack our winter things away. : :

. h : All our woollens and ‘furs and hea
8o that he won't ever be even a garments of every description I'm -giy-:
temporary summer guest,” was the sub- ln&

a very careful and thorough brush- ure of the The co is
stance of the last talic at our Women's ing, and hanging outdoors to’air. Boes | Intpredtng of WHIEH: 1b e uoey S5 U PR fachs
Club, v ;

L game, 5t |
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idea from my mind. It's quite cold now
and I thought it would look absurd to

time, and to chess it owes its claim players of G
interest. Numberless traditions ac- champion chess pla
¢ount for the playing of chess, the most |
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" Prof:
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set of drawers and got out the picture of Bernhardt—the tiger lily

?il‘inceu Dance Frock of Blue and
. Mauve Taffeta.

HE princess frock—cut in one from-
the shoulders to the hem—has re-
turned to faver. It is not the tight-
fitted frock of some years past, but a |

Ml-ﬂtted, graceful garment that wgr. ' & DoOr,

18 comfort and style to the Wearer.
o1 tatfeta of o gray-blue tint flg-
With n 1scd to fashion this |
[ lace trims the side and |
petticoat bLelow the hen, |

18ce {8 also uped for the wide, short

loves you,

DEAR ANNIE LAURIE: [

Will you please tell me some way
to win a man T love? T am not sure, |
hut I think he loves me. I am of a !
timid disposition, and although I
love this man 1 am ‘afraid to show it.
I _can't help feeling embarrassed in
His preseuce.

I try to speak and be natural with
him, but sometimes I am scared. I
believe he thinks I am afraid of him,
and I am, some way. I am a widow,
3, and he is about 4 or more, I
would like you to answer me as soon
a8 you cap, because he is going away
soon, and I .may not see him again
for a long time, ! WIDOW. !

OODNESS me, when I began your
letter, and even when I was half-
way through, I thought you were |
little, frightened glrl, trembling
In the presence of the man you love, and
hl.’l'e You are a woman of oy and a
widow! 1 dou't think there is any ad-
vice that | ean give you that yvou would

{ follow. You zhould realize that .t is not

Your place 1o, tell the man you love that
you love him. Let him tell you that he
It seems he does not or he

| would have gpoken long before thig.

| ADVICE TO GIRLS

By ANNIE LAURIE

DEAR ANNIE LAURIE:

I am 18 years old, and hdve been
keeping company with a young ‘man
of 21 for about four months. I know
a great many young men, but this
one is always saying what he will do
if any other men call on me. I know
he goes out with other girls. I thingk
enough of this friend not to go with
any one else if he would not'go with
other girls. Please tell me what to |
do, as.1 have no one to go to with._
this. RUTH F. }

EAR Ruth, the very next time your

friend says “what he will do i

other men call,”” you just tell him
that he has no r’ﬁht to ask you not to
else.

i think - 1'11

ut up screens at this time. But this| I bought several tight pasteboard
x,;)ornl:‘. when I started to clear the|boxes for a few cents fmm_thg hard-
dining room table, there perched on top| ware man. Then I shall. pack ‘all
of the marmalade jar was a happy little| clothing i can 4n each box,
fiy baving the time of hig young life.| with lot:‘&t camphor. The coy
That was enough of a signal for me. corners edges I'll seal with

I went out before lunch time and or-|this gummed paper that comes. ,
dered screens for every window in the| roll, because if you he; seal
apartment. . box not the Ilit moth can force i

Having, the notion of ‘“prevention bet- s
ter than cure” In my mind I made an-
other little purchase at the same time.
The garbage pall is always attacked as
the original and most reprehensible
headquarters for the fly family. But 'l
kecp ' thema barred out. 1
bought a white enamel garbage pail,
which is easy to empty and to keep ab-
solutely” clean, because there’s no crevice

eral times du
order to keep

However, with such an inhospitable
atmosphere as I've prepared, - I don't
think even the most brazen little house
hold\pest will venture to call!

sentativeés of the world.

anywhere for any substance or particle
to stick. :

As a double precaution, I also bought|
some of the wax paper bags for the gar-

_ODD and INTERESTING FACTS

bage pail. These bags are not at all ex-
pensive, and make it possible. to 1ift the
refuse out of the pail entirely, so that
the pail itself 18 not even touched by

There are nearly 14,000,000 Jews in the
T - $ 8 Y - . 2 4
Our Christian :year 1915 corresponds’ to

the year 5676 in_the Jewish calendar,

Wwaste material. ' .
‘The Hext step in my campdign against
the arrival of Mr. Fly wag to send for

go with any one In the first place
and the last place and the only place, |
after all, be has not asked you to mapry |
him. And when you are not engaged, |
how can he expe¢t you to respect his
wishes? ;

* 5
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- o’
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+about '£es, “ui
Lipultivlegged fitends ‘that are likely to
! call uninvited on even the best of fami-

the ‘governthent bullctin on “‘Remedies| Cracew,
for Contro!l of Household Insects,” which|in
thé depar:ment of agriculture 4n. Wash-
ington sends freec on “application. —1've
scofl a cop v of this builetin. and it gives
a  great jueal of u mation, not on}y"
Snut some of the other

the -war ’

the - capital - of  free
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Polisi kings usd hLeroes.
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to " Westniinster ¢

Ahe world.
a mound 300 feet high. erected to the
memory of. Kosciusko, and f of
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right, 1914, oy Newspaper ’m. Service, inc.)
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" S0 frequently ' mentioned | Press
dispatch

wherein gleep the generations of jguns brings down. rain was entirely dis-

It pocsesses | proved by the battle of the Alsne, Dur- | sresident

the most striking patriotic memorial in ing 16 consecutlive days of that' long
This is the Kosciuskoberg, | fight no rain fell, despife the fact

more big guns were being

; than in any simflar period of the world’s | w

earth from every battiefield of Poland. !history e ¢ . Ihe

lives, a soldier

| Everybody -Is- & Devotee of the Game.

o voho :

‘ “ tod.
The Dbelief that the firing of ‘heavy by a large 'iron 'chess board as a2
{weather-cock,’ and the house of the

of the chess club has an %

chess board buflt in its walls,
%,rbntmhtbtlnmnlom,b, .

: that
fired there
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