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Goose a

Gander

Sauce For One Is
Sauce For the Other.

By G, Vere Tyler.

The paporimg on the parlor wall of
the apartment was searlet, Tt hrought
out the two flgures, = man and a
womin, with declslve sharpress.

They wore seated facing cach olher,
she on the couch, he In o chair, Both
pomsersed  charm. The man's  hsd
been enhanced by contact with the
world of which he was distinctly
part. The woman's, which Included
beauty, had besn slightly marred, Si-
lenee hod fullen between them. He
wid looking bevond her; she st him.
Fipally, turning abruptly, the man
“By all the
how did you

burst forth pasidonntely;
guds above, Mirlam.,
come to do ™

Y1 was the wine, 1 suppose,” ghe
answerod foarily,

“The wine! 'Why ten thousand
barrels of wine shouldn't cause you
to stand up in a public restagrant snd
Attempt o fling 0 coffe cup In wne
uther woman's fage!™

Hhe Iooked thougtitful “N oI
know that.”

*Then whil mude you "

She Ufted hor eves to him, “You!"
#ha burst forth,

“Nonsense!™ *

“Harold——-"

“Niy lsten!  Let me give you n de-
talled acveount of this performance of
yours! To all apprarnnces, n digni-
fled  woman, the embodiment of
avervihing swoot and lavuble, nl a

dinnor In o ‘Boliemian dinklng place

where phe hoad been thken 46 an on-
Iouker of the hoydenish parformuances
ol w lot of temporarily Itresponsible
pooply, suddenly, with the gesture of
#w omnd woman, hoavls o cup it mn in-

elfensive waman!™

"Bhe wasn't Inoffonsive!"

"Bah! The girl hodn't (one a
thlng!*
“Don't et's  diseges | Py she px-

vintmed, vising, but immedintely re-

auviting hernald,
L oowill dleepss 1t T don't know
what to think of yow You nren’t

oven nshomal of 1"
"Leam "™

of fer

Upon my word, afler

“Then SO ¢ explanation?!
thin, T wouldn't
foel satfe Lo go ahout wihth you to pul
He pliees Thie insatie Jealousy of
Sislare X

Her eyex flushod
plored.

“Hiop!"” sha bne
Foar woswhile there was silonee. Then
he broke It Impulsively “Ea Yoo
Yourself know how vou could do soch
& thing

'‘Fea, 1 do; but It wouldn't e any

OROURD N YOur evos Harohl! Her
Voo wie sharp "I love you
L

"Which hax nothing whntever (o 0
with whitt we nre dlsenssing!” he in-

terjeoted, wns ppensed,

I know it doosn’t- seem Lo | RTCTH o8
dond seproneh . me oy moare’

Ho sprang up and sirode about the
raonn. “'d glve ten yenrs of mv life

i Yuu hndan't done 1!

Bhe arose and approached him.
“You sée, denrent, 1 had been drink-
Ing thot bud wine-—I menn that, of
cotrie, hud 4 grent deal to do with
I But It wuen't the real caunel 1
would, In the clreummances, have
felt the same—scon the same vinlon
~—{hat cnussd me o do~what I did,
I there néver had been any wine on
oarth! Buppose” she went on  ex-
clitedly. “that without warning you
suddenly seemed to find yourself in
wsmall Tuferno, and that in the fumes
of bad® wine, through the clouds of
Toul smoke, there lecred al yYou one
mmall Insignifleant fuee tn which all
the feminine wvices of the world
seremed concentrated; wopldn't you
feel impelled to obllternte Itt™

“1' shouldn’t think of attempling It
with' nn after-dinner coffee cup,” he
Ene red.

"Buppoke that one face; tho ook of
I hidned b everyihing you held good
und sacred nnd sweet and pure on
carth;, wouldn't sou fes] justified In
witaeking 1tr"

“No,” he raplled firmly, "1 would
not."

“You don't understand.”

"I confess T do not."
"It wisn't
wius" she plesded,

whnt sou  thought it
“If W had been
you would bave the right to upbraid
miE Jusl #as you have done; 1o HEY evVen
woprsié things, and I would have Lo
stand them! Bot @ wesn't that! It
was not Jestousy, hot & surging up of
my best feclings that Inshed me atd the
wooond Into insanity and kindled my

veplempt—oebntompt  that  wis oot
even of her!™

Moy T ank of what?" he nguived
wWith sircasm.

I all the feminine viees™ sho
Burat forth, *“that i|||pl-nl’{:f5, us 1 told
And
Flarohl, # seemed to me that if | couhd
strike 0 Cale Wow at Jt I could rid

the world of them!

voul, #mbodied in hor soindl face,

1t wns ne though

I was commandsd by somne undoen

foree ,
“Wine, " thy

1y,

man nterrapted gqulel-

I know It was the wing o partly
I' haven't denled thatd but therm

wiak something nol indoced by wine

N Eudden Indignant fury ngainst the
worst part of wahian B onitare  thnt
seomued undolled, As It were, Wnd
mnnkesllko darting itg polson.  AhdY

she wrung her huands far & momant,

"thot warst part of woman—you don't

know It! A man naver sees o bad
womnn 28 she 18, he 14 nlways biing-
ot Ly sneer thal way ond ook
ok coldiy at me, It makes moe forgoet
whit 1. wantedd (o say ™ An appeal Tt

up her foee. *Whant srurncted you Lo

me Wi thespleitutb—1the strong nnd

irue that's whit Vil have alwiny
told me haven't you? When I saw
all that was best L Wworrin  belpe®

Inughed "al and whit wius worst of-

fored you;-and saw Yoo asmaliable. the

best in me was momentarily obliter:
mted!  Cnn't you understand?”

"Nol™

"You see, T snw how Hitle'{he good
womon have (o fight the others with
—I moenn (hose who Bave only good-
nosn for o weapon. T Baw thom with-
out beauty, without charm, and 1t ter-
ritled mae, 1 teally bellove 1 'went mad
for the moment. 1 saw there, spread
out heforey me, In its ghostly ugony,
all the suffering of the poor, neglect-
ed, heartdlck women whoe rely upon
thelr goodoenss to hold thelr husbhands,
und, Involuntarily, 1T took up the bat-
the for them! I fung that eup, fot ot
the girl ot nll—not at wll, dear, Hhe
hereelf was lost in the vislon #he had
brought up—a vision so full of nn-
guivh and despair that o battleflsld

of the dead and wounded would pate
Deside 1t T saw thic ‘helpless,  Ungers-
“ing agony of omale martyrs of virtue,
s O Thumg Chat cupe 4 the troe of wll
“He feminine Infamy of the world!" .

Bhe pauséd branthioss and her houi.
hand auddonly burst Into  w  rather
boleterows lnugh.,

"What are you lhughing at?"”
oMy deargirl, Cnt o the wonderful
winrkings of the fominlne mind! ¥
have ne' the least doubtithat at this
‘memedl You belleve every word you
nre sayving, The female mind e w0
used 1o self-dereption  that under
proper conditlons and given sufficlent
impetos £ onn Invent wad  turn . ouf:
aunythlang! It formidates deas with
pueh lttle compunetion and with such
ingeoulty that they aotually appear
sineere to the nuthor of them !

“Whnt are you talking about?"

“Your own cuse¢! Liwten to it! In
n publid dming ploee o wife becomes
suddénly Jenlous of moother waoman
tendering & huaband w certnln savory,
highly seasanoed dikh, not sorved to

Own Your Own
Gas Plant

Come See the Famous Gas

Generator.

The Great

Labor and

Fuel Saver

Now being demonstrated at 21 Easl First
South (Hooper Bldg.)

The machine can be pul in any stove, fur-

nace or steam engine,

either traction or

stationary, and will save half of your present

f'uel bill,

We invite evervone Lo see the greal inven-!

tion in operation.
10 p. m.
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m. to
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