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- No.67 THE PASSAGE OF THE RED SEA; By Henl Murger.
Ml “I.Il.lll'cllll!I..'.lleJ!lIlt ----- hOr ".' I ARCEL wes 8 paliier M Hv In o aith s Paris’s Latty

Waarier, -Lon pe laughed o' poverly end dresucd of ™ =
Theee laughs and dreams ware nol solos bul Guartstiss ahared

THE RECORD BUDGET.

M

o b-al "eak . viphe Fonauaard 3
HE Uiggest budget in ite history b no surpriss to the eity, :MC-.II:.““"“ boat-bowl Bobemias chumes. Rodeiph
e - i tgen i Marewl was a palnter. | say ll, his Mie work and pride was 08

@lrect was which o reckiess Leguisture lmposed upon toe
Btate it wes obviews thet the City of New York would bave to furnma

ﬁm“"“’!
, the figure fnally agresd upen after an all-night ses
Board of Estimate and Apportionmest se necessary 1o

the dlty’s sbiigetions in 1016, represents an actusi sutting down
expenses| The total appropristions for e'ty depertmonts

[enormous pleture which he called “THY PARSAGE OF THE KED BEA -
| This patuting represested (o garish detal! the drowning of Pharaoh’s hoote.  «
On Pharsch’s faming cloak » o ne Marecl had used g & sma'l fortune I8
cobalt paint

A# 0008 &8 the buge picture was Aniehed he pent It 10 [he Halom, sure
that 1t would be praised by sll the world, and thes would sell for eneougy
to give the painier and his three friends s spres which should mark sa
I.OM in Latls Quarter history. The Balon commiites prompuy and viger-
ously rejectad “THE PARSAGE OF THE RED SEA”

l n l |
thety Maresl was heartbroken Mut he did4 not give up. A driiliamt ilon or-
" '| d “' Bel mlll “l ..‘l sll, ‘“l I“': ourred to him. He paintsd & helmet on Phouﬂn"' wd, blotted o::
rotv's Bgyptian whishers and gave him an squiline ness Then
e -:::__,__, :..... Wis plcturs “CAESAR CROSSING THE RUBCON'
puinful amputation to save the municipal treasury §1,800,000, A Very Thinf @nd bepefully sest ur to n:; next m.:;mmlt s
-“ '“ '“ m“ aVan mor asmptly, |f possible, than
b'“. 1 e . » e Disguies Ua:o:.pt:upﬁd {urid abuse upon the bonshsaded mam-
- ' WARARARAS #  bere of the committes for tutrh::u;:“:n !:mz..u‘.mu
nite his ua Then, smitten by #till anet lan
M * » , e - 3 oy poss ﬂﬂll‘ - foverishly mm‘i repainting (e whole plcture  And these are the
-1 fiasaes. But it was & bad time for the Governor to shove ful changes he made b 1L, with the certainty that the committes would wet
h ~ w h. “. m P.gu suspsat (ta 1dentity, but would accept It with loud acelaim: .
o must sel e " 6 "1 First of all hie changed rhe Red Bea Inlo & snowy N;:'nn Then he defted
m more money must he plaim with a few stunted pine tress. He pain araot In a coshed
“ - s ..’.’ ot at :‘M & Fray overcoal. Then he gave hila p!c:ﬁdn the ttis: “NAPO.
l LEON'S AETREAT FILOM MOBCOW " and rushed 1t off (o the Salon. Bask
Under shflar sonditions etooktholders private corporsti It same with incredible swiftnase—refected !
oould kiok and kick bard. Tuxpayers are -::- L -:. ¢h :mu Mareel flled the alr with Ria lamemations, vowing that the commities
or shut up.

had formed a conspiraey to prevant him from besoming famous Meantime
he and his three friends wers on the poin! of starvingk.  As thev sat mondily
topether one night In Marcel's attle a fieh funk dealer named Madiels called

|

or not they must pay.
of this oity, however, are not golng to forget who

o
i

on them. The four hallsd him rapturously, scenting meney im his Wit
Medicla sat down, rattling & handful of maney In his pocket,
I pled; thet extre $14,000,000 of unneeded taxzes upon their already "Bagin your song” urped Maresl. “The preluds |s dsliehtful”
."llhﬂ- Mediola cames nt once to the paint. He wanted to buy Maresl's grest
M peture, A world-renownsd art eollector, he sald, wanted to purchase 1t from
him and axhibit It. Mares! was wild with foy. Medlcls hepan to eount gold
For voters In this oity the §57,000,000 eanal bond proposi- coina out of his pocket. When he had counted out 150 france ($30) he
paused:
tien bs poignanty simpla The canal has got to be Anished “Keep right on.” begeed Marcel, “You've mads a splandid start”
and the money "ousd. Wil the taxparer vote for & bond But Mediels stubbornly refussd to pay ans psnny mors than tha 180
fssue or s he hankering for more direct tazos, seven-teuths francs, althoueh Mares! tearfully protestsd that the cobalt paint on Pharoah's
) “ b out of this burg? mantis had alone comt mors than that. At leneth, baine very hunery, Maresl
thereo! ey usessd " L ] acoented the terma. Meadistn in honor of the bargain invited the four sut to
& dinner, Tt was a mlorious feast. Mares] got so excessively drunk that it
took all the fores and persuasive powars nf his thres frisends to prevent Wm
BB'I' I l ASID! AND TRY AGMN, from calling upon his tallor on the way home and paying him the 150 france

stitution. To-morrov disposes of it. p

Out of all the dlecussion we helieve there hae finally come

to she average voter conviction that this 82,000 word instrument is

‘nsworthy to stand as the will of the people of New York expressed
i» the erganio law of their commonwealth.

As & document it la netther underetood nor, indeed, understand-
oble  Men not pnly differ as to what it might sccomplish: they ean-
w0t even agree what it means. It is involved, intricate, techniocal—
: the opposite of what a constitution among self-governing peop's

~ should be.
Now, st the moment when voters are to vote upon it—aeo unf)-
" tumate wore the time ead circumstances of its preparation, so little!
b attentior could the publie give to it, so complicated has been the task
~ of appraising it—those who must vote upon it are in reality but half

T“HdNMMMMMMuw State Con-

Tame Com
st Last!

It sering the
And the volce of the people s the

-

The Woman Who Dared
By Dale Drumniond

Coprright, 1018 by the Prems Publishing Oo, (The New York Evening World),

The Jarr Family
~——By Roy L. McCardell —

Copyright, 1918, by the Press Publisting Oo. (The New Tork Evening Werld),

on ascount
A week Inter on the Paubourg 8L Honore Marcel notiosd a erewd
rathered arownd a staamship office, In front of which a brand new sign
wannnmannst had been hune,  He stopped to look: then stood
with amasement. §
The sirn waa his own beloved ploture. “THY PARRAGE
OF THE RED SFA" Only a steambont had been painted
into the foreground and the ploture was now labelied,
“HARBOR OF MARREILLEE" A murmur of approval from the littls
crowd greeted the painting’s eandy colors
“AR!" monrmured the erat'fied Marce! as he walked on.
common peonle appreciate my genius,
voloa of Heaven!"
Pop’s Mutual Motor
By Alma Woodward.
Ouesyright, 1015, by the Press Publishiag Co, (The New Tork Brestog World),
OF let himself in and hung his and was on his way. \ ;
ocont and hat on the reck. A |later this dialogue Ju’f.?fﬁ."l?"m“
pleasant odor of chicken fricas. | P0?Munod Garage.

Fop (aggressively)—Wall,
propased even to dlecuss it. CHAPTER X. kall grumbled 6 ! It's after alght o'clock | T do wish your father would give "‘m‘;‘" :’;"': onlons essalied hisup, Emith. Ho you take mymc:r’?u:
As Mr. George Poester Pesbody says: “Even if the mew Con-|“¢] Hoy © au'h, hoorines 1 oor served Haskalle burposs 1 it 55 and that boy lsn't up pet. [me a hand with you ohlldren,” com. | "Otriis. ¥an to plan Just how | joy-riding, do you? Don't deny #.
¥ r .| ried, Aa hes had fnjshed his

Bejoct the

We believe common sense

stitutien offered more gaine for the true fnterest of the peo
would % a pity to have discussion end to-day.”

sentative?
as put this question to voters fp &on¢ With him sene oiher tima,"

with dwolution. Berions as may be the faults it hopes te corro:t |

‘11 could,

Oonstitution to-moryow and what happens?
%0 Best thing that could happen. A new Constitutional Convention |

dlesfirate next spring—a Convention put on its guard by the mistakes
of i predocessor, a Convention certain to be in & higher degree
Tepresentative and responsible, a Convention sure to be watohed more you can't!
dosaly and intelligently by the publia bec
Joas.
Bhall we saddle New York for twenty years with an equivocal

Constitution when i is still feasible to demand one tha
sball be straightforward and re

n.un of lessons learned this

Almost every corner of the State and that they are ready with thoir again mentioned

ple, it!
L]

t

luncheon | made no reply to his
ther remark

“Where?" he wlinost sereumed,
“AL Perry'a” 1 ropliod as culioly as

speud It o4 plave woere yjou buped

to be adinired. Woo did you luugn

“1 luncned with Mr. Lucknow.™
“So I was rigot, en?
Lucunow Luink yvu can fool e, but
Alld be vrvuglit bis Gst
down on the table wilth suvu furce the
dishes ruitied,

“] met himw as | was coming home
He asked e to luneh with Gim, aod
'am | bnd no ldea you would be at
'| home"—

“(f course you badn't!™ be Inter-
rupted. “lfyou had you would bave
been hore as fiees s Mowsws and then

llﬂuw!: cent!”

A Tew days passed and neither had
Erie Lucknow, al-
lu---u;u Hushalli bad scarcely spoken
| without & saeer, The tweluphoue rung

Iy conmisient. And there sln't no such

ilure. too, that 1 shall know what you
Tuu md]

more, save to anawer when spoken Lo,
untll we reached home. Then for an

hour 1 was compelled to listen to his
vituperation.

that no man meant anything to me.
:Thll'n rigkt! Deny 1t!™ ho roared
1 have never told you an untruth,

Home things 1 shall refuse to tell; even
to you."

It wan & foolish speech, sspecially at

do—.var;-lhlnﬁ:
tT_o_ Continued.)

4

Willls! W-i-1l-1-a! Will-ssss!
If you don't get right up I'll send your
father in there to you!"

aister, up hours ago and ready for
school!™

standing tetwean her mother's knees
getiing her braids attended to. Mean-

another ome of those delightful
snatobes of sleep that come so swestly
uul-_h_nltn time we should bs up.

Ref.ections

a Bachelor Cirl

By Helen

of

Rowland

Uy g, 0L, by the Fres Publistuog Oo, (The New Yord Krecing Worid),
HE frst step In making & husband out of & bachelor Is to extrect

T

plained Mra. Jarr, ‘But, no, he just
grine and says; ‘That's what I used
tn do!""™ sniffed Mrs, Jarr, as she

bead and began to tug hard
with a comb at the end strands of

“Oueh! You're hurting me!"

“Yes, how oan | have any contrel

Hearing this last, Mr. Jarr, who
was shaving himself, shouted, “WiI-
yumi®

And Immediately Master Willle
Jarr waa heard to jump out of bed,
and a quick, scuffling sound proved
he was jumping Into his clothes at
once—Master Jarr having prepared
for a qulok tollst by arranging his
clothes on & chalr h; the bed.

“Breakfast, mum!" announced Ger-
trude, the light running domestlo, ap-
pearing at the door. "And | think
them flsh ain't any pound-and-a-half,
either”

he was golng to pour oodles of gravy
over his mashed potatous,

“l washed up down at the office.”

now."
“You're good and gulllble all right,”

how you stood in with the people over
At the garage—how your car was al-

floors and get stuck bahind ten others
s0 It'd take 'am an hour to get out.
Ha! That's good! Do you know
WHY your car ls always near the
door, you poor simp? vot because
they love your blesssd little sunshiny
nature—not because you over-grease
thelr palma—but because they take
your car out joy-riding every night.
Soms friends of Mre. Green's rece
ognized It at the Bluegrass Inn last
night!”

l.‘:op looked grim, threw on his coat,
Lgrabbed his hat, slammed the door—

Hn:zmul;ﬂu:d. recognized It last n
m smiling)—Tle
you, Mr, Mitt. N

Pop (firing up)—1Is that so? Wall,

pravtd P it % e | D® called in, cheerlly, to Mu. “You|why (s m
Well, wiiy don‘'t you sit down?* g ooy s At firast [ did not try Um up, Maw, um up! seized hold of one of the little girl's ) ¥ ¥ o4y always downstalrs
" - " defe yeelf, but aft opn’t make me angry by serving din-
There is not the faintest reason why the Bute.lhould be hu'ﬂdho :p:uwnm:lww; luncheon,” I tried 1 T, while T “Yon are not upl Look at your lttle | Piftalls some fve inches from Br|ner whenever i's ready—praterably | mianse otrey er Y, Ao the
Jute & miefit Constitution The commonwealth is not threatened :

always either wet or dirty? Huh?
Smith (calmiy)—One at a time. Tt's
always In front becaunse it's no effort

Ma broke In on him. "My good-|to !ift the bl
This last was not strictly the fact. | the hair. Whereupon, despite Mrs. & blamed thing in one hand
oou never lied to you, Haskall ness, 1 could have laaghed t!
h are not so menacing as to chll for treatment precipitate rather| "Wuo gave you pormission to lunch 'shall  But rm:r now.:n.: .:.,'}'::ﬁ Little Emma Jarr was dressed only so | Jarr’s efforts to make the operation wl::n 1 h:nrd it. a’hv. :nly &u. o't(:::l: ::ftht::'r::r m“ l::wha tout Whea
®un thoreugh. : o8 MOFAROS. 105, 1o ot il fou what I please of my actions |far as her little petticoats and was |4 painless one, the littie girl shrieked, | night you were blowing to Mr. Green ot out. When

the wheels are dirty 1t's baing Jeft t
the Iast to wash hecause tm.wm.:

knows that it takes only one squirt of
| waya downstairs near the door—how
':l;n-:u:)::m:&?uﬁ{ La\r:ul'w:ll‘!.:;. 1‘::; mﬂéou“t:e‘u AN while, Master Willle Jarr io bis Uttle | ©f you children when your father|uther people had to take thelrs up on ::fﬂ:w;;xz“gm;ho‘"d&u::;-.ﬂgl‘o
masts in ‘".. or even in 107, if the question be submitted to the | you get no wure wubey frow e, ol there? 1| know llm:ﬂ‘:h:o t?l"::' .g‘. Sol Bl Sanié Mis Syes ¢34, talen | PSSR 04N 15 90 Rew yeu T ey A By oy W e

fuw's hard up for a tip and apiits &
cup of water over 'sm just bafore you
come In so _you'll loosen up, As for
joy riding, T don’t take my recrsation
In capsules, My, Mitt. 8o, |f
anxinus about your go-cart, take it to
the foot of the atrest, whers the Bean-
ty Bathes are rentmg bathhousss for
the winter for cars just like vours!
Pon (a half hour later to Ma)—Of
course, it lan't T knaw It wasn't
in the berinning. He felt terrible to

think that I'd think such a
at allt

Dollars and Sense
By H. J. Barrett.

“ |as | loft Lie breakiaa iavie | ans- the “nerve X '1'3" .lh::r“:r:t::t.“ b'. ":;_"'::: Ooprril, 1915, by the Press Publishing Co, (The New York Bwesing Workd),
| wWere »
: “Yes, this 18 Mrs Boroughs'—— rices,” sald Mrs, Jarr, 66 ¢] 'VE plenty of good Ideas "ut warded an order for s car and thea
4 Ot::ln‘e:‘l:hﬂltnmhli.:lluod as of life: It would have been Wil you snd Mr. Boroughs &0- Most men who rush Into marriage are blinded not so much by love as "_w“t pocleifipier Bors no capital, that's the plaint Droceeded to consider ways mnd
sadly on L] oa. company mw to the opera te-night. | | by the plok-and-white negligoe advertisemonts. . of thousands,” remarked 'he means of meeting the draft whan the
hieve & box™

Hits From Sharp Wits.

rome,

who

never wants what

he

It was bric Luckuuw's
| Vouoe,

“Oh, 1 should love tol™ thea 1 re-

dny Whon: Hoaskall came home he

It Is awfully annoying to invite & charming msn to meet a fasoinating

You can’t trust clocks In judging & man's punotuslity. No man was

from that place?’ asked Mr. Jarr,
1 bave to deal where I can,” amn-
awered Mra. Jarr. “BEapecially as 1

But Mr, Jarr, not desiring to listen

proprietor of u thriving
“And In many cuses

ruccessful
wholesule house.

well established as that of ecoal or

car arrived, My assets totalled about
§160; the car would cost me $1.976, 1
Wan a stranger In toe oity, bad mo

btl lack of money presents the
memierd, ans said more wobely. | woman and then discover that they can't possibly take any interest in one|had to let Bepler, the butcher's, Bill| oty obatacle to success. But it nesd | AL, Slther  perscnal | er
The man with the biack eye is not | mist I8 a very good example of an | “fHaps (LU AL oo much tiouie, another—just because they once happened to have ms to go over, because this week | had to|pat, s :
eut looking for trouble. He Is on his| irresiniible force nttacking an immoy. YOU Wil eelb My, Horougis up at his P been rried one Muller, the grocer; and then gas “Same fiftesn years ago I was wurk-l_ Equipped with my signed orders
WAy back. ahle body.~Deseret News. ol "."“II usk blm. He loft about teu | another. Y pay . . o [ ing as city salesman for a stapls com- totalling $1L,700 and my mil quotas
. 8 @ . 8 mliutes ago rent, los, milk"— [ modity, the value of which was as|tiona of $1,276, Fatarted a systomatie
Po be peutral you must be abeolute. It s & senaible man, declares Jo- I wis in a state of axcitement sl

jeanvasa of the local banks,

, ) "'Here's a profit of $42
Y R e ke = - & agein to the litany of High Living lumber. The percentage of profit wus I , re 0 represented
sndmel—Toledo Blade, ‘knuwn he cannot have, 9l = e .[‘.:‘.."-. ol .:Nn::(“.'aa'f:_-_ o :-r s:n Over “ten minutes” late for anything, no matter HOW the Imnods {on s Small Balary, Interrupted by vory fl'it: L::ozut:;';];h:';::“’*x:. ,';?;”‘a“:”*:; “ms‘r:iﬁk"m' L'.tpla:‘in;?
L 2 L A . olnted. or whiv . al oraers an
A man who wakes up and fnda The .'.\'r".l.;c-' man, according to Jo. _“' ! ' 1, ro b : - I“'\I A_"_-':.||“ -‘.‘I'"‘ p saying: netting my employer about thren mill prices. If you people will mu:
3;&;{: f‘ﬂﬂ;'"ﬁ nuever thereafter Ilu-l :‘f-'-w. lhwl- n lot lum'-; ll:’ Ril}].llut'l' ' : uid 2y A x r “Well, breakfast |a walting!™ times !hnl.d M 1 {ling st 1 ob ) thin draft wheil tha cire arrives I'll ga-
ul sleep. voal he Is going to do than he hoas Them aba o man knowa that the . | 1S eck?' asked | “From u dealer in ma . ub- | wign you the bi'ls receivable, th .
. - | about what he has doone,—Meamphls e " I-|”l '1 o o Kiway ; here is nothing so dead as dead love; but & wom ‘Did you wash "::l:-ll: " had I "tatned the names of ull American mills we'll doliver th produot, .;._,‘_‘:I c:l..ln
An pptimist argulng with a pessi- ' Commercial Appoal VAN S n i always valnly hopes that it has just gone Into & trance and will awaken | Mrs, Jarr as little Wi slouc “ | which manufactured this product. [ tomers, all of whom wre well rated
e e e Sl L | some morning If she cries long snd loudly enough. “Yes, maw,” answered Lhe bOY ., t‘mf'eo'“;il 1‘;' wtl"‘t,l ‘!"""“:'hl_' '; will remit direct to you, You'll have
s way toward promptly. | had no local dlstribution “'“"'_IPD"!-! LRTGL you'll recelve $1,700. Te.
\ by = " [ wrote that they'd be &ind to bave we imbhuran yourself for th |
h p ] £ A0 hin Cege, | No man can remember when or how love began any more than he n;’“-f‘:‘l “:“:1 ':1;:“ reply. ‘o B oresent them, but the boat ‘erma 1 vextment, keop $100 Por your Croutis
x . . n Ty . . g " w L Instantiy. id obtaln was & promise of mRhip- T 1 y ;-
Letters F]‘om the eop e by all  that's|cAn remember when or how the spring began, or his grouch begsa, or the | *°U SLCt L T Lo, aia e | i R s N8 T kind o Gab: :.vlplm_tlu!!l:t‘ e the .:L:11’r‘1]“¢; nt $425,

| s anma anathias wine began to go to his bead, luined o short order, heving menom- | ftal with which to meet a draft for & ,.hie Namraliy ithe AR gft‘h..::::{

S ' Indarses Warden Oshurne, beselt by the system of self govern- RO - T plished the great juvenile mystery of | ;:r‘::.:," ::_.:?;(.';:3::’“ A saw tnat 4 diwij) recelve my funds.®
a o the Badlsor of Tro Lening World ment, but tan publie at large is die- | -"‘_"T‘I: 'f:l" 'f"_“ Every man seems to fancy that the only way to make & womaa be- washing his neck without having wet| * Firat I'd better ase if T can #nl) a At the elghtl lnstitutien at whish
oy L want to thank you on behalf of tincily the bitter for the establish WAt ainainie b it “..: o | Heve that he is telling the naked truth is to dress it up in a fow nice con- his hands. ear, then I'll attend to the financing,’ |1 called,” & small trust company, 1
% . ) friends for ! eDL ¢ such a system T'he prison a0 2 { concluded. 8o armed with my et closed the deal For same monthe
. 1 u"" =ad .ﬂ“r.ll of my fr 'l'_“ s . W s olt men who are capuble ns '“"\' .". J!ll.!'”t ll‘_" r“ I_" "rllh': “__Ir‘.l.t 'l'llll‘..‘l-ll. les, “Look at hia hands! Look at his' N.._ I got out among the trade, and ' thersafter I used thalr maoney antil
- the Imteresting seriow ;Jf i;;“:ll:".n .Iui;‘ |-! becoming good -'nu.t-l_-:\, instoad of ::l.llu'.l‘ ‘,Z..Il.’l‘.-l‘l:; l'“ ;.;«;I:I-nl--;'hu-p ’I‘l 7 — bands!® eried Mrs. Jarr. *And of within & couple of weeks had sold a|fnally I renohed the polnt whaore It
B Y eating with the condle | Warld hus cacad s Wond taa y8MIBE Kaij or Fele fram knowing the cause The trouble with the average girl who comes to New York to “fght |course his teacher will think it's my carload for (e ITary, i |t Ty Be Bat i 1o harrelv &
} 1 at sing Sing Prison. | huave | ful fieht agvist vosted interosts Le o MY Mepbinees L paid @ koo denl o | her way” is that she can’t find any temptations to “struggle agalnst.” and |fauit! Where fa your necktier adles totalled about $1.700, my gross!to that trust company. 7‘,,:1:,"’::
| the development of W hnl‘uu fore thie.  The Bgbt for e eloansr joo oo invited Lo Joos s, After the | most of the men she meets In the ofMoe turn out to be just “sheep In| “He put his necktls on our big profit came to aboul §426 for my two annual volume of business totals over

Oshorne’s new |deas with greal in- | prison system iy likewise & AENL Loy we went (o supper, and again |

tarest, and it secms to me that the
noed ouly to become ae-

~ guainted with those ideas (0 order to
z #¢ with and Indorse the
. Belleving this, | made a trip
Bing Sing myself and saw those
in operation to the greatest pos.
benefit of the priscners. The
are not the only ones who

teddy bear,” sald littie Emma.

“Go get your necktie and put it en!
And you didn't put on a clean ahirt!
Oh, what shall I do with you? There! | *Bverybody picka on me."

It's twenty minutes of nine—and look | *Oh, dear! There goes your father,”
at him! Look! There's no strings ln’gﬂ.d Mrs, Jarr. "1'e should attend
his ahoos''——' to you, young man! But, remember,

“Emms took them,” sniffed the bey. if you're kept in you'll et a whinping,

waeks' work.

wolves' clothing” who seem bent upon driving her to work rather than “So far, so good

on driving her sbout In automoblles,

ngninst vesied Interesls and corrupt
politiclans With all the forces of
evil Uned up against Warden Osborne
{and hls system It la a pood thing to
| %o 0 clean, disinterestod paper like
The Evening World take the trouble
to expluin Lo the public the aystem
and Ity advantagoes, Sucoess (0 you.
PHOEBE KENNAUGH,

& half milllon. My acoount ‘e stlll

tried (o make Haskall think that Lat with my original backers."

timore tnterestad me « That Eric would
alao think so | never dreamod 1
thought afler what | had ol hBim
that doy &t luncheon he would un
dersiand,

“You hettar wive the men a chance
to talk  OT friends somettmes have o
wood deal to say 0 each other,” Huw- |

I at once for-

yov dreadful boy. Now hurry! Yew
wuraly will be late!"
And then she kisssd both ohildren

and hung out of the window, garmy

Morrlage is the alchemy that sometimes turns a molecule Into & man,
and agsaln, alus, turns a man into a moleculs,

Jealousy Is the false alarm ¢hat wakes us from love’s young dream.
Jt ' .
LY
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