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Dopey McKnight Had a Job twith a FireworKks )
Concern, and Found JmoKing Interfered twith

His Business, so He Gave Vp Hris Businesas,

. By 'Raff" i?mCardcll :

L

AY. kid, the
thentre
mAanAa gers
Are ¢racy

uS

. with the heat!
! Some of them are
! ofering tho Righ
] /) est cash prices [or
aundlences and
there ian't a gpec-
ulator in town but
! what can 1wake
his dollar ten a
4 day standing oul
PR Cunrens ide the thealie
with a bunch of
! rented money between his fingers and
offering you two of the best seais in
the house at box-pflica prices
! “But with the ¢ val at Con
calling the c¢rowds, and | hot
weather making thectre -golug Seem
‘ Iike hopeleas dempnitia, there's LA R
o or sothing dolng with the ‘theatr
thing
"Tleket apecilators In front can be

plured m-v‘ R Never mind the
shgn ‘Tlokets Bought On the Sidewalk
Wil Be Refused At the Door! Don't
you Leliave in signs, kid |

As | was telllng you, gpecniatars
fn front caa be pluyed two ways
Either it is a sign that business is
very good and they are outside on
galary. a3 an sdvertisement, of )
Lusindss ia bad, and they ‘are Sut

' thers to meke you believée if you try
to ate the ahowv you'll get caughi iu
the hox-ofMoe Jam ‘

“And the way to make people come
to the thesatre s 1o pearssude the

R S R e Tt -

"Old Man Mouemton would oner
eit on the plerza at Claremont or at
the Casino in Central Park, or home
In (he fat, It there i breeze enough
to stir the enrtain, and give us taik
on charact bullding

T TEC I TRrT e s e eryscavs
12 the fAat he was giving us business
hints and bhelps for young men (ouly
taers weon't no young men present)
three spods  forwerd and my,
wasn't e the bitger aloce !

“He sald rieght but jouc that there
wasn't anxthing in it for a younz
man to spread the salve

Pl ' ‘Have yeur hands full of lemous.*
eays Old Man Mopeyton, op words t
tast effect, ‘and be on the twitch t
Pass ‘em ronng !

" ‘Kin't Harriman bLelter off than

Cbtunrv;' M. Denow ™

Blackheads,

ISCOURAGED

MIES.1 cer.

talinly do not
advise  perdo ng
the skin to rid n
of bYlackheads |
do advise persist
Ing In the normm !
meth:d of brusi,
YOam and wamn

water, Do not ky

want of siccess to

the beush, but te

the duwst ana!
> sTitme you come |
d-l.'_lp.n contaoct with ;
Red Spot on Nose. TR

ELREN —1f you are satisfied the spot
H is not a pimple 1 would not tamper
Wilh I presonally, but wamld see a

N dermatolgist In whom you can Have |
confidence, and Lave [t treated !

Tonic and Dandruff Cure.

H.—~This may be better sulted to

D your case than the formula you
s reler W Use the following egd
rampoo as  JirMted Hydrochlorate
of pllocarpine § grains; tincture of jab- |
arondl, 4 drams; spirit of rosemary, 3|
drams. yelow vaseline 4 ounces; aico- |
hol, ¢ ources. It must be appled to|
the scalp overy njght. Rub it in thor- |
oughly. Hero s an egg shampoo—

A

| three

dandruff cure: Yolk of ) ogg, 1 pat of [ dry hair
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"Dopey McKnight says he's glad
(he always went in for art, becausa

WOTS he's heard that the honest working- :
> |man 18 so oppressed that B lun't ;
DOING {allowed to smoke clgarettes during

business hours,

“Years ago Dopey had a job with a

firoworks concerp und found that '
camoking interferad with his busiuess )
and 80 he gave up his business.

"Dopey MeKnight has found s new
Intorest In life and another old friend
In the cop on our heal
My, he was glad to see Patrolman
Raffarty! Rafferty has juet been
transferred back to the United States
from Staten lsiand.

“He uaed to be on the best whers
the dump was where Dopey played
the plano the last time he worked.

"And  when, .after closing hours,
Hafferty needed a powder and rapped
on the slde door, the lookout wonld
whistle for Dopey, and Dopey would
ome out with the powder, or a
skelly if i} was a cold night—(a pow-
der 1s a glnss of beer and a skelly
Is four fingers of bar goods held
steady to keep from running over),

“They always sent Dopey With the
bull’'s powder, because pey always
wore a Prinee Albert with a rubber
pocket, and If he heard the rounds-
man, and the rounds was host{le that
tour, Dopey could put the powder in
the rabber coattall-pocket of his
Prince Alvert and be talking to the
policeman about the weather.

“Dopey was coming home to get
Tsome money for cigarettes the other
evaning when he saw his old frisnd
the ¢op on the new BeAL

“They was s0 €Ind to see each
Aher thut the copper grabbed Dopey
by the arth and welked toward the
flat, talking about ™he old days, when
SRTTHNRY W VIR S R The
grafll was almost as good @ now,

“They were so intercatéd in each
other that they Aldn't notice that the
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Moneyton. ‘Harriman (= buying ]
roads and Depew |& holding tight
what Jittle's Jeft him.'

“*If you #re there with the salve,

spreading a few ki words ever and’ but he has & heart ps big as a aam,
1 4

anon,
you.

everybody s susplelons of

- " “‘But after yon've used all the old |
a5s Old Man‘words so often that they don't «ting ' man In a blg business house that has the boss
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HEALTH AND BEAUTY.

By Margaret Hubbard Ayer,

ralnwater thot), 1 ounce of rosemary
spirite Heut the minture thorougtily
Un and use it warm, r It well
o the skin of the ha-amm in
seyeral waters

Hair D:rkener.

green sage gt Liat
druggist selis
80 eMclent,

which e
It may not be

quite but stil] s useful

Here in the sage tem lotion for darken- |

g the hair. Alcobol, 2 ounoces; green
wa, 1 ounces; guvrden sage 1 ounces
Put In an tron kettte which can be
closely covered and pour over the herds
quarts of bolling water, prefer-
ably soft. Let It simmer until the quan.
tuty is reduced one-thind, Then take off
the fre aml jeave for twenty-four
hours. Stradn and bottle for use Ses
that the bhailr is perfectly dry before re-
thing or it will stain the pilows.

Hair Falls Out,

E.

A~This tonlo is very heiprul In
cases llke yours where the halr
han fallen out after {liness:

Tonle for Falling Hair—Phenic acid, 2
grams; tincture of nux wvomica, T1-3
grams; dncture of red cinchoma,

grams Mincture of cantharides, § grams;
cologne, 120 grams; sweel almond ofl, &
grams.  Apply to the roots.of the hair
with & soft sponge once or twice a day.
Thia lotlon Is especially good for very

' Applisd
"No. 74,

May Manten's Daily Fashions

NQUESTION-
ABLY the Nor-
folk jacket will

be much seen during
the ooming season.
It makes & mPst ao-
ceptable and thor-
oughly ' satisfactory
coat for the all.round
usefyl suit, for travel

£

it s o al-
most Mt This
one is After the

B. C.—If you cannot get the frean |

80 Interested in each other they didn't notice that casual passcriby thought Dopey was pinched. By *he Uime they reached the fiat (hey were at the head of a long procasuicn

. [} wed . - s
1- and Auvk to think up new ones to In-\a scrap on with everybody around know I hr.‘-"‘.- takon a great interest “*Then you get the boot, and )-,,"; "‘H' sides that, 0ld Man Mum'v'.fv.x _‘W' !":E: n::n;';\:hh’:1c: "'"f !;:?:;"M g:
[ your friends. Old Man Moncytou | bim, so long as he's not nolsy about In this young fellow, and have hid best friend and offcs im bas ap- N.Yt: most M the main !an-:,u. Iﬂ:'on Bery Wv-u‘Cmv f :q pr 4
g2ie. ‘everybody that speaks of you!lt, is pell insured against fire faults Lecanse 1 liked him, and plied it Mys Old Man Monexton don't m'.n to geo tholr employens too :M\.;-n"' -y -‘";' Dopey's P hgd?‘n
¥l kay, “Ah, he's rough in his ways,| “Your best friend can't go and do like him; but duty Is duty, and I “On the other hand, he sa i i ""“‘”"m»‘ w5l 55 of bell h;' 1od thd fe
knock you to the boss then, becanse would be false to my trugf-If 1 let|is known that you don’t geq along In that case they can do too much Ly mmh 'l'i:‘l k ll N EJ’
if you oniy get to know bim.'” you ain't got no best friend my friendship stand in the way of ['well and don't like the bunch Y PGS “.r ;h" h'{‘.‘““" lh!(;‘-': i the voneber f.ﬁ,”::.qth:ar?;?. ll:"l’rﬂp d':ﬂ"'nj :,la
“*But you never get to know him.' ““You know the way they have, defending a man who is Incompetent | with, how can they go to work io :l)l s '-.:;'lm-ry lﬂ'la?mmh -\n"l ;:'r‘ it was o:phlm‘a.'
“Another thing, he says, & youug Old Man Moneyton says, ‘of golng to and-eareless in spite of my consiant| kalfe you without it Jooking like a his sympathiea and Inteérest are a!- fore :

and saying: “Now, you warpings and adefe” L put-up joh?
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creusl paesers-by thought Dopey was
pinched.

ways with the ofice trouble-maker if My, but weren’t wa mortificd!”
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AS S N T L Mpten _Sinctam, ‘| DAILY KNITTING CHATS ‘
’ 2 fn s | -
. Author of *“THE JVNGLE." :
FUR P | poriing hersolf by the chalr, her hand shak'ng ;M1 Lers gand put her arms about her father .\lJ}u : By Lau ra LQ'RUQ- ‘
| her breacn coming in gusps “1 canhot help it," she went on, qulokly 1 mus B
Prin‘.d E!Clu."el, | "What Is (17 Mr. Howard oried | bo happy whether | want to or not! You must not' g —— @ i
in The Evening WOrlde | ies vuce was boare and choivg 82 e &7 |mind aayining 1 0o For. on, (ink what It means o
i swered him: “It (s from Arthur! Ax he slaried! 10 have been s wrelohed, so erushed and so - fo-day we shall
(Copyright, 1801, by Upton Sinclalr) &ad half ross from his chair the giri tofe open [he| Fied: { thought that ali my life was ¢o be like that diocums the fan
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. {10t and unfolded the contents, glancing at It onde | that 1 could never sing again. because Arthur Wah shell  sweals = :
r Artaw. oo - " < Nealer, “n .
Helon Davis s boved by aer Tos.er beother, A shd be ey v £ . Nyl ¢rom line Yo line; tha Tuined Nobody will ever know how [ felt-how .
ParvnLAge 18 WEDUWL. Frodi mercenafy motives o athes very switly, her eyes Rying fror J v = - doutded’y the smnrtest
(wiie wugeged o Mr. Harrison, & wesllay wan. 85 ECUE | nier fnerant she let It fall to the floor with a'cry | many teirs I shed; and now think what i means to { the ¢
the man, tut & pereuaded by an sunt thot S58 CT LL| . bOSD ghe tried | Do free—10 be free—oh, free! And to be ALl to by OF i5%e scheon and seen
|.marry him for the powsr and position he can & juve | Bd clutched with her hands at her bosom. £ . at all the swell sh
She wave s Lelwoen promise to “"'“ﬁm -‘.’Td M.'“ in- | t2 speak, but shs was ohoking with her amption; | #ood vnce more I shouM go mad If I thought all u ops,
| fer Arthur Who‘l\" .u'.u‘.;‘.l.'::n ::«:l‘: o gl oBly her dompamion saw that her face waa trans| about ! Bought ready made it
- 13l J > .~ - 3
Tor i relecte Marrison  To add to her sorruw, Arthur oy ly ahe mank| [FoeRp—— costs & good deal and
er, e et wer country home. Thers How: | figured with delight; mnd then esuddenly CHAVPTE =i
- -y PB4 is ideag on love la \ ) " X form shaken AFTER X1 s far Dbeyond the i
ard comes to see Der and tells ‘Ner his own upom the sofa beside her, her Soveral :
r & g with hysterioal lavghier and sobhing h . ',M.‘. had pasedd since Helen had recelyed puiee of the AVerage :
C"LAPTI':H dxn Mr. Howard had risen from his chair In wonder; the letter from ArtNur, the girl havieg In the jrean person, ‘but thar wil) o
(Continued,) heard | Lme settled quletly down at Oakdale. Sho had seen not Jvxdt its use, # P!
g - od. "“You but before he could take a step toward her he he at Oakdale. She h : b + foR 3
i OU tell mae of such mlnx.s': ko some one in the hall, atid Mr. Dawvis rushe? into the few of her friends excepting Mr. Howard, who had the fafi sheil’is one of
: S T O tly, “why not to| room. “Hellen! Helen!” he exclalmed, “what ts the| 00me out often from the city | the eamest stitzhes to 3
‘ Tea," s2ld the other, gently, 4 | matter?’ and sank down upon his knoes beslde her; Bho was expecting a4 vikt from him one bright | make. - &
i

you?”’

“Mr. Howard,” Helen answered, “d0 you not know
| what I have done, and how | must feel while I iiston
1o you? It is good that I shoud! hear suoh things,

W do. before 1 dared ever think of love, or fesl
myssf rght again.™

Mr. Howsrd sat watching her for a moment in
sllence, and then he answered gently “I 40 nol
| think, my dear friend, that it is our duly es sirug.
!cun' mortals to feel ourselves right at all; I am
not even sure that we ought to care adbout our right.
ness in the leari. For God has put nfgh und beauti-
ful things in the wurid things that call for all our
atiention; and I gm sure that we ary never so close
to righthess as when we give all our devolion to
them and cease quite utterly to think about ourselves
And Dbesides that, the love that 1 apeak of is not
sy L0 give, Miss Davis, It Is casy Lo give up One's
solf in the fNrst glow of feeling: but to forget one's
self entirely, and one's comfort and happiness In
all the kttle things of life; to consecrate one's selt
and all that one has & & lfetime of patience and
sclladbnegation; and 0 seek no rewand and ask for
no happiness but love-d¢ you not think that such
things would ocost one pain and bring & good con-
sclence at last?™

Helen's vokoes was very low as she answered, “Per-
hape, ot last''  Then she sat very sull, and faally
misad fior deep, earnest eyes and leaned forward
and gased stralght into her companion’s

And fully a minute passed thus without a sound
Helen waas just liftng ber head agalo, and Mr. How-
ard was aDut to speak, when an unexpected inter
ruption causel him to stop. The front door was
opened, and as Helen turned with a start the ser-
vant came and stood in thy Joorway.

“What Is it, Blipabethi' Helen asked In a falnt
woloe,

“f have just been 1o the post-office,” the woman
anawered; “here la o letter for you'

“Very well,'" Helen anewered; “glve it to me. "

An@ she took 1t and put Rt on the table n front of
her, Then she walted untl! the servant was gone,
and in the meantime, bhalf meobanioglly, turned her
eyes upon the ebvelope.. Suddenly the man saw het
gve a violent start and turn very pale; she snatched

because 1 ought to suffer; but when 1 asked you for|
your adwice I wished for something hard and stern |

: the girl ralsed her hend and then fong hersel! into afternoon, and was starnding bry

| his _#rms, éxclaiming incoherently: “Oh, Daddy, T of (he vine-coversd poroh

‘ am free! Oh, obh—ocan you belleve gt—I am froe! | above her and walting to
Mt certalnly Arthur would have wondered hud| train,

he seen the effeot of that letter upon Helen; for he The gl seened to Mr

| wrote to her with bitter scorn, and told her that he | aM&rnoon

Waa he hmd ever known her hefore; for
bad torn his love for her from his heatt, and made| she was dressed all in whiie and there was the old
himeed! master of his own Iife agaln. He bid her go | spring In her step and the old Yoy In her heuart

on in the oourse she had ochosen, € a day or two| When they had passed out of the village she found
had been enough for him to find the end of hrr: the sky mo very hlue and the clouds so white
power over him and of his care for her; wad he| and the woods and meadows so very greea that she
added this he wrote to her only that she might N0t | way radiantly happy and feared that euid
please herself with the thought of having wrecked
him, and that he was going far away @ begin his
ife aga'n

very

she

have Lo ring

Helen turned and looked at Wym and he gaszed
| gravely Into her eyes. For at jeast a minute ha said
The wurds brought many emotions to Mr. Davis, | nothing; when he spoke his was much
and suggested many doubts; but to Helen they | changed, and Helen knew not what to sxpect. “Miss
brought but ome thought. &he wtill clung to her| Davis,” he sald, "God ,has given to the wiid rose a
father, sobibing Mke a child and muttering the one! very wonderful power of behuty and joy, and perhaps

volce

and she lookied up again. she seemed to Mr. Howard | lite that somewhere he, too, might-find such preclous
more Mke a girl than ever had before; and she| things and have them for his own  When he sees the
wiped away her toam Inughingly, and smoothed back | flower there comes 10 bim the fearful realization that
her hair, and was woader{ully beautiful in her nmn-l‘ with all the effort of his soul he has never won the
£on. 8he introduoed Mr. Howard to her father, and | glory which the wild rose wears by Heaven's free gift;
begged him to excuse her for her jack bt self-control. | and that perhaps In his loneliness and weakness he
“lT could not help 11" ahe sald, “‘for, « T am 80 hapt | has even forgotten all about such high perfection
py—80 happy!" And she leared her head upon her | 80 there rises within hin a yearning of all his being
fother's shoulder agunin and gased up into his face | to forge: his misery A0 his struggling, and to lay
“Daddy dear,” she sald, "and are you not hn.ppy.’cll s worship and all oare before the fower
too?" that is 0 swest; he (2 afrald of his own sln and his
“My dear.” Mr. Davis protested, “of course 1 u‘n'own baseness. and now suddenly he findy a way of
glad to hear that Arthur is himeelf again. But that | excape-that he will llve po longer for himse!f apd
Is not finding him, and 1 fear his own happiness, bHut thot his Joy shall be the rose's
“Oh, oh, please 4don't!” Helen oried, the fright- | jor, and ail hix life the rose’s ife. Do you think, my
ened look coming back upon her Yaoe In a fash, | dear friend, (hat that migh! please the flower?'
“Oh, please do not tell me that-no, no! Do let me! “Yeu ™ sald Helon, wonderingly, It would be beau-
bs happy Jjust a little while—think of it, how | (jryl, if one could do It
wretched I have been! And now to know he s urr‘! The other rpoke moure gently still as he snswered
Oh, please, daddy!” And the tears had welisd up | her, hix vosss trambling sligh®: “Ana 4o you not

his

|

in Helen's oyes agajn She turned quickly to Mr. | know, Miss Davis, that God has made Yqu & rose"
Howard, her voloe trembling. “Tell me that 1 may The girl started visibly; she whispered, “You say
bs bappy,” she'exclaimed. "“You know all about M. | (hat to me, Mr. Hownrd? Why d¢ you say that to
Mr. Howard, Is it not right that I should be happy ”

me
| And he fixed his dark eyes upon her, his volee very
he mded, T pay It to you—because I love

Juat a lttle?” . |
As her frietd answerod her gontly that he thought | low as
it was, she sat looking &t him for a mivment, and | you

res

w* the lotter and sprang (o ber feel, and stood sup-

then the cloud passed over, S8he Lrushed away herl (To Re Continued.)

one of the pillars |
KAazing up At the blus sky |
hear the whistls of the

Howard more beautiful that

wWord “Free!™ “When &t iast tie it Had veated Ttself | the man who looks at it has been dreaming all his |

While T baven't the
room (o print the full
directions for the
swonier here, | wamt
1o give you an idea
how it s made just to
show you how simple
K in. It lw begun with
a4 chain that reaches
across the bask (rom
the oulside polnt of
one shouller o the
othe?, " and on _bhis
cha o firet the bk e
worknd and then the
two Tigats. There 18
very fhitte shaping—
just a wee bit around
the armhole and o« t-
tie for the front of the
neck. Of course the
lower froms are
shaped, for It would
neyer do to hav a
awenter that was not
lorl;mened there,

The sleeves nre of
the very latest style—
the modern log-o's
mutton — quite  tight
from the elbow down
and at the top real
full. Tha couffs, callar
and best are knitted n

Designed with Bear Brand Yams
Fan Shell Sweater with Leg-of-Mutton Sleeves.

riobing mstead of crocheted, because, as contrasted with ordinary erochaet '1";:':'
the knitiing is more elnstic and seems better adapted for these portion® 5
can. however, be made of the crocheted silp stiteh, in ribbing, If pne prefers t
work with a hook

! Most sweaterssare made
'?ﬁpun Gerinalilown & used, Uhiess yuu
| Hlclously soft and rrwn- It . Hesides
jeeany colors in sephyr Germantown that o
cnetinma and he Asvelonsd Inta agulte n Ar

yarss., but in this four-fold
v e Bewa AL you have e how de-
which thers arce a0 many tones of s
oweatér mey be made to mateh agy
sy Afalr

of one of

the strong

I will mall full directions for making . this pattern to any of y readers
who are Interested. There will be no charge for sending them. K y address
Laura La Rus, Knitting Editor, Evening World, P. O, Box 184 N. Y. Clty
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BILL SIMMONS.
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By Jean Mohr.,




