\gnificent orienta)
eparat 5

destruc-
mselves readily to

aiar re-

autiful city of.

nd sp
pterial is all r
uthor and artist,

ng, the nobles,

nvoys of other .

the warriors,
the Nubians,

he charioteers, e
rted, that they
ry detail, you e
of the riot of €0

y will consist of
t city 700 feet
stage in the Wo

iCY
RO’S SLA

illing, Howe:
eniency to
ers.

July 23—(Via Las
paking at a banqu
cy for the federals,

it must never bi
Mexicans are bdro:
ed he could not
othérhood to th

in the deaths
and Pino 8
d. could bQ EXD
ook an active par
constitutional gov
and the murder of
ice-president.
be observed strictly,
charged with par-
lime would be jud
p law,

patch.

Eng., July 28.—
nilifant suffrage
stroyed a I

in this dis
cotton wool se
en distributed abo
flames were then:
suffragette literatu
vicinity. \ :

to Hamilton races,
05 p.m. July 25, to
ve, except Sunday,
will be 'run on Sa&
hd August 1, lea

on July 25 ..
return until Monday
¥

h date of issue Iy
will run direct
return = immediately

corner King an
Jnion Station and
ed ¥

BE STOLEN.

ing

missin

couple of weeks
ncis entrusted it W

weler, for Tepaj

kpicions and info

epartment;  with t

is appeared in the
ay to answer to a

it. - He elected to

"and was so commit-

: i
HOOL ADDITION.

ition to Morse Street

k,000, have been filed
itect. '

a little Pan-
rinkled on a
oth, and let
tlery be as |

ke it glist=.
d clean in 2
ne, use

without any
oes not harm

At all
Grocers

7.4

- By Winifred Black -

00000000 .

S i i i

W MRS. HARRY HASTINGS ot

; the far and boundless t.
¥ "% gays that children ought to B
whipped—when they need it. \

. “Some children can't be ruled agy
. other way,” says MIrs. Hastings. “and
children must le ruled—they must
not rule. . -

' “The greatest virtue the finest chilé
_in the worlé* can have is obedience—
_obedience to ths letter—blind, dumb.
absolute obedience. 1 know a little

" boy who was playing on a raflroad
“track. His father suddenly shouted

: 2 /  to 'him, "Lie down' between tHe

L m—— = ralls’ The little Loy Tay down be-
s } tween the rails and the train passed

; “,.7 /4 \ over him and did not hurt him.
LY e———t—— . "Now, i¢ that by had stopped to
, reason or argue, or eéven to wonder,
puld have been killed. He had been taught to obey—and that teaching

‘his life. : : !

es, 1 believe In whipping children—for their own good. The Dbest
! I know are children whose parents whip them—when they have
be. whipped to make them mind: This country is full of careless parents
and spoiled children. Let's go back to the ola-fashioned spanking and see

#f we can’t get some old-fashioned children.”

How interesting—how enlightening—how
thermore, how civilized.
T always like to meet

sweetly reasonable—and, 'fur-

a y{:mm who says she whips her children to
make them mind. She’s always such a dear, simple creature—so easy to
understand.. One look at her, one half-hour spent in her soclety, always tells
me just exactly why her children won’t “mind” without a whipping.

F * Ruling by Fear. :

Now that highly intelligent father who told his little boy to lie down
on the track and let the traifl puss over him. If he'd been &nv kind of a
man with any kind of common sense, he would not have let his little boy
play on the track at all.
* 'Of course, if you're going to be the kind of man or woman, who allows
children to take such risks as. that, the rest follows, - as- a matter
.. ¥ou don’t have to tell us any more about that particular Yatter,
i ‘Hastings. We know all about him right this minute. /
“Now, it seems to me that the man in this story would have made &
job of being a father if he taught his boy that a ratiroad track
y hardly the place to use as a playground, and had relied upon the child’s
mon sense to keep him out of guch danger—or, if he got into it, to show
the quickest way out. i ’ v :
The most obedient child In history was Casabianca—the boy who
p the burning deck. And we know what obedience brought him.
T never could get up very much sentiment about poor little Cusablanca.
may have heen blindly obedient—he certainly was blindly stupid, too.
bably his father whipped him to “make him mind”—and that’'s why the
sor, dazdd little fellow, who had never been taught to think for himself,

sldn’t save his own life witbout an order from the father who had taught
-such blind obedience- ' :
1 know a cousin of Casabianca—oh, yes, he’s a real cousim, he’'ll tell
w so a dozen times a day—if yowll let him. All about how his great-
grandfather emigrated from Corsica, jand all the rest of it that is such a
fomantic story—in‘a ‘poem—and such a:eommonplace affair-of third class
tickets, a loaf of black bread and a bunch of garlic—in real life.
' Casabianca’s cousin carries out Casabianca’s idea of obedience. e
obeys, implicitly, any one who can shake a big enough stick ‘al him. He's
_sather & good sort of chap, naturally, this Casabianca of today—but those
vho rule him are not good. Some day poor Casabianca is going to find himself

m the burning deck—alone—and what in the world will he do then—poor
thing? \ ;
‘8o you believe in whippitg chﬂ%n—tor their otwvn good—2Ars. [{astings?
' Well, then, I don’t agree with you. ’ \
1 never saw a child who was whipped for his own good in my life. And
{ never knew a child who was whipped at home who wasn't a édemon to
Mmanage away from home.  The minute the whip is put away the child is
?ﬁlanageable—snd you really can't keep whipping every minute.
P f

® " I asked my friend, the school teacher, about it the other day, and she
& sald that the worst children she had in school were children who were

g

stood

Character by Training.

{ . i :
Sullen—defiant—deceltful—sty—cowardly—bullying—oh, she “called those
¢hildren terrible names—and I believe the names she called them were all
true. Why not?. Rule a child by fear, and what shall you make of him but
© & Har, a coward and a bully? How can he be anything else?
g No, no, Mrs. Hastings—you're wrong, you're all wrong.

Your idea of things may have been all right back in the days when
people were nothing much but children themselves, and had to have kings
and whipping posts and ducking stools, and things to make them ‘“mind.”

And two or three generations ago in this country people were too busy
to stop and explain things—a cuft on the ear is a good deal easier than a
good, sane, logical talk.

You can’t blame a ploneer mother for cuffing one of her children under

; the bed—when she heard a quéer noise at the door and was afraid to look
A ~ out of the window for fear of seeing a befeathered head looking in.
: But nowadays the Indians are not on the warpath, and mother has time
enough, and strength enough, and she ought to have sense enough, to learn
¢ how_to rule a little bit of a child—without being helped out by a whip.
1 If my brain and my strength of character are not equal to the strain of
4 }@ining a veak, helpless, little tike of a rascal to do what I fell him, not
\Because he's afraid of me, but because Tve mads ‘him realizs that what I
“fell him 1s pretty apt to be the best thing there is for him to do—then I
P ’;ﬁlﬁk Td better stop trying to raise childiren—and go to' raising dogs.
_And 1 shouldn’t expect to take the blue ribbon’with any of them—either.

i
y

A&vice to Girls ¢

—=» By ANNIE LAURIE €« -

stained glass that you put in the dia-
mond’s place has gone, and what shall
you do?

Dear Annie Laurie:
1 am a girl of 19. I went with a
fine young man having no bad habits;
&n acomplished young man. We went
together for over a year, but not
' Y.
We quit as good friends, he went
with o;her girls, and I with xgu}“
S, but I never enjoy myself for
thinking of him.
Five months passed, and he came
rﬁk: both being happy again. I
ept regular company with him for
#lght months. About two months
880 he was away for three weeks,
. Md T got acquainted with a strange
' ¥oung fellow that came to our town.
Kan some ways I liked him better.
#e made love to me, and I let him,
t he proved to be a bad young
Wan and has left the town. Trouble
ru!tnohbetween my old friend and me,
'ﬁkcde says he loves me yet, and
i > me to forgive him if he hurt
'\Ik feelings; but, somehow, I can’t
¢ ke him as T did, SORRY.

5

'_‘POOR little Sorry. I should think

can’t ike him as you did? Which one?
Your letter is as confused as I'm afraid
your mind is.

I don’t believe you ever really cared
for the first young man at all, and it is
quite evident that the second -young
man never really cared for you. So it

do is to forget them both as soon as
possible. and the next time you are
Jucky enouzh to be loved by a good, true
man, go down on your knees and say
your prayers and be thankful and very
good—and very happy.

Miss Laurie will welcome leiters of
inquiry on subjects of feminine inter-
est from younq women readers of this
papér and swill reply to tlem in these
columns. They sheuld be addressed to
her, care of this office.

yYou would be—sorry.
: You took a perfectly good dia-
SWond out of a perfectly i
e perfectly good ring and
: W it away, and now the poor bit of

w

‘What do you mean when you say you :

seems to me that the best thing you can}.

LACE and white
once more insists
upon recognition.
Here is a redingote
of white satin trimmed
with black lace and
buttoned  with black
jet buttons. It is the
very newest ' thing"
from Paris and illus-
|trates again the re-
current trends of =
Fashion to the gar- '
ments of earlier days.

WELCOME!

TS long since
verses have been
penned

To My Lady's
shell-like ear;
Howcouldtheybe? Twixt
you and me
!We've had a hateful fear
My Lady had no ears at
all,
Because she did not show
em;
But Fashion’s
proves it today,
And once more we shall
know ‘em.

sway

o ——————

Author of the new novel,
$10,000 by Ida M. Tarbe

Peter’'s Adventures in Mat’rimony

By LEONA DALRYMPLE

“Diane of the Green Van,” awarded a prize of
11 and S. S. McClure as judges.

ear has come
‘{nto its own once
more. Kept down,
pidden ‘in the
tendrils of the
hair for so long that we
hardly gave them &
thought, our ears have at
|ast—shall we say—risen
and demanded recogni-
tion. :
Those of us who have
pot seen our OwWn ears,
except at bed time, for
so long that we hatdly
know them, must now
study the new hair-dress-
ing style. We may no
longer pretend that we

do mot possess them, for
ears are now worn again,

C

The truth about “the girl in the
case” distinguishes this new series by
Miss Dalyymple. Her character studies
will not appear unfamiliar to the ma-
jority of readers, who will follow the
fortunes of “Peter” with interest.

No. 130. -
Marriage and Chivalry.

NABLE to en-

U dure the elec-
tric tensity of

the atmosphere I
seized my hat again
and went forth to
walk. The night

Ml was very clear and
cold. A winter
moon hung hign
above the town.
silvering the snowy
roofsand thechurch
steeple at the end of
corner I met my

LEONA DALRYMPLE

the street. At the

father-in-law.
sgvell, Peter,” he sald,
walk?*
uY“'

“out for a

» T said uncomfortably, for I was
mot quite sure how he felt about my
quarrel with his wife. “The night was
go bright and keen 1 couldn’t resist it.”

He glanced at me 2 little quizzically,
and, all at once, 1 realized that he, too,
was out to free himself from the mar-

ried atmospiese of home. ‘With ‘the

maid and the doctor and his wife stir-
ring things up, what wonder that he
needed the relaxation of fresh air and
solitude?

I glanced at his kindly face—it was:
heavily lined and his hair was grayer
this winter than T have ever seen it, and
1 realized again that all his life he had
been nghtingﬁthls problem that I was
facing now—the extravagance of a
thoughtless, silly woman,

“Mr. Penfleld,” I blurted, for I have
never made any secret of my liking for
him, “I want to tell you that I'm very
sorry I bolted into your house tonight
and talked as I did. 'You'ye likely heard
of it. But Mary and I are running be-
hind in expenses, and when I found
she’d been getting money  from her
mother—it, well, it seemed the last
straw. I had to say something. I sup-
pose a man ought never air his views
to a woman as I did—"

“Chivalry,” said Mr. Penfield, a little
bitterly, “there’s nothing in it, Peter.
Chivalry is the sentimental science that
keeps a man from telling & woman what
a rotter she is, when he'd thrash an-
other man. Chivalry is the convenient
sex arrangement that gives & woman
in silk and satin, who's been playing
bridge all afternoon, the right to the
only seat in a car, while the workman
with blisters on his feet stands gal-
lantly up. Chlvglry——-“ but here he
paused and flung his cigar into the road.

'them complicate their lives at times be-

AR, well,” he shrugged, “what's the
use? Chivalry ought to be for mothers—
not for women as 8 class—an d only for
mothers who've made good.”

And I knew from the way he spoke
that Mrs. Penfleld’s hysterics and her
fictitious faint had gotten upon his
nerves—that he didn’t entirely blam# me
—and that his own married life had
been none too happy. .

«Business is bothering me a lot,” he
sald after a while. “And, to tell the
truth, I've been dabbling a little in
stocks. Don’t do‘it, Peter. It's a fool's]
pastime. I'm always putting up margin
lately. Somehow, when you find your
income isn't elastic enough to stretch
over a year's expenses, you-immediately
cast about in your mind for a way to
make more money easily—and speculat-
ing sounds simple enough, but it isp’'t.”

I spoke of my nightly work over the
tactory books for extra money.

“You're beginning wrong, Peter,’”” he
sald. “T've

's my daughter, and a sweet,
pretty girl, but when she gets the money
fevér &he’ll drive, and drive hard. Half
of the human runaways that end in jail
are the result of & money-mad woman
driving hard, and when the crash comes
she weeps and doesn’t understand why.
Men are great, sentimental fools. The
passion and pity that women awaken in

yond endurance. Take a firm stand,

Peter, and handle your own money. LIt's

the only way.” e
Passion and pity! They were the only

‘assurance

|ing the hairs: really ‘splits them, dries

learned a Ditter lesson. |

 Secrets engalth | and Happiness .

perpetuate the Pilgrim’s mistakes
The herbs and other tonsorial

Heaven has sent many
the barber has deported it from

avoid seeing the results that do mnot
treatment.’

. Many barbers,

more antiquated than those of many
doctors and merchants,

Take, for example, the flithy practice
of ‘shampooing the head with eggs. It
there is a better nest for germs and
microbes. to make their home in it is
unknown to bacteriologists, '

Ittherellonegermortungusotﬂnv-
worm, itch, eczema or dandruff present
before the egg shampoo is applied you
may hazard a can of stale sardines with

billion of thém a few hours later. For
if there is anything a microbe loves bet-
ter than an egg shampoo it must be two
egg shampoos. :

Yet this tonsorial delusion is no worse

almost beyond

X flea, J
without respect to color, r
ous condition of servitude, ‘ g
We have become civilized enough to
pure food laws and clean milk
statutes, now let us get after the barber,
Sterilization of

W’hyi' Your Hair-Cut
~ Should Be a Stenle Rite

By Dr. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG
. A B,M.AMD
BAaans. unlike other individuals, need mot be e

(Johns Hopkins)..

judged by the company they keep. Nor need they
be held as abominations because they continue to
of 400 yearg ago.

messes which the
razo¥-handed myrmidon caresses as cure-alls of falling
hair‘and baldness are the heirlooms of a orce dignified

but now fudly trained ‘“‘profession.” -
: a man a fine
him. Not that the barl

is ‘wicked, or wishes ill to ‘his patrons, but berause ‘
beérs are notoriously unobservant and, unconeciously, 8

suit of hair, and |

acord with thelr!

i
nowadays, have fallen
scems, be washed clean again. The arts an

£y

Lrd £ 4

.Skirfg. Are Short
 and the

barber shop should be

i} straight up the front

! trom hips to neck,

§ with her hair strain-

il ed' back and her ears

| sticking out under

funny little bats or

| foppy big ones, the

woman, of the sum-

i} mer looks like &

stranger to-those of

us whose minds can't

travel fast enough to keep up with the
styles. '

1t is not the styles that are 0 ugly
and muddled and incongruous. It is the
adaptatfon of 'them. To be sure, we
hardly know what is in
no two makefs of clothes se®
on many points, and ‘every wearer of
clothes tries to give
element of the times, individually.

Four style facts are spparent: skirts
are short ; skirts are fuller ; basqdes are
fiere; hats are larger. !

Also there is a splash of bright color
on nearly every dress. Also, there is
such a conglomeration of periods that
one’s head seems in
whirl, To see 1880 basques, topped by
early Norman' collars, shadowed by Na-
poleonic hats, shaded by oriental para-
sols, with military capes thrown over
the shoulders, is a trifle disconcerting
{o those of us who have always cherished
a belief in'the eternal fitness of things,
even of fashions. -

Out of it all should come some inter-
esting dovelfpmonuzby fall. The basque

and the redingote are the two garments

every instrument in a

. and buttoned|)

them that ruling|close fi

a hopeless historic |’

: L4 . AN
K. T.—1—What are causes of h
2_After getting it, what preca
measures will one have to ¢ 3
mode of living to the il
and get cured (if possible)?
sk
1—They are too

t there are a cehtillion |gtiff and

wnd Fullee. .

which, from this midsummer view,
seems we shall have to reckon with.

But these first

of being creations.

are well fitted ‘and ha'

desirable quality known as “chic.”

’

b

Black satin is coming into faver with '

the advent ¢
sive modistes ar

to taffeta. It is quite the rage in
: the

To go back to basques:
and fitted with darts, ;
round and round, leaving s
plaim in yoke effect, and ot
wrinkled, All the sleeves are
normal place are long and
t".¢ arm. The buttons on the
large round affairs and ma

’E ig
gg’sg

:

£
s gFul

|

-
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-3

front, ‘but has long
reach to the hem of the
free. Plain redingotes,

plaid skirt made of a serl

are novelties,

g

Masterpieces of the Cuisine’
TWO EGG DELICACIES of M. LATTARD

Mattre d'Hotel of the Plaza Hotel, New York.

SR

HERE is no
more delicious
food than the

egg, and it lends

itself to so many
delightful combina-
tions that the
kitchen would be
crippled without it.

The two recipes

4 that .1 offer you

here together you

{ will find particu-

l:r:v pleasing these

ot summer days.

M. u'rrm' It you will follow
the directions with painstaking falth-
fulness you need ;have no fear of “bad
luck.” You will have as good luck as

emotions, indeed, my wife aroused. Was

marriage worth it?

(Copyright, 1914, by Newspaper Featurs Service, Inc.)

I have myself.

. P TS
EGG PUPKE.

TFTAVE some Bearnaise sauce ready.

Prepare ahead of time the desired
number of unsweetened cream puffs,
Fifteen or twenty minutes before ser-
warm. In the meanwhile prepare &
wving put these -in an oven 1o
stuffing of lobster as follows: Two-fifths
artichoke bottoms, two-fifths fresh mush-
rooms, one-fifth smoked salmon, all cut
in.small cubes. Fry these in butter and
set aside in a warm place.

Now take out your cream puffs, cut
the top off, scoop out, and, inside, place
a spoonful of lobster stuffing, over
a soft-poached egg. Mask the egg with
a spoonful of Bearnaise sauce, place the
top that you cut off over this and serve
at once. /

COLD EGG NUREMBERG.
A SOFT boiled egg placed on a little
crab meat salad made with some
hashed green peppers and highly mea-
goned. Serve in a china cassoletts, glaze

with paprika cream sauce.’' b

Se

to mentlon. 71 |

. 9—-Have an operation mum

Fitéed Basque Is Hlere |-

By MADGE MARVEL '
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