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udqe ZAitco. tno lamca snanisn crimmoiogisi, xoon tu

from Ms court duties at Madrid and went for a lew weekMAY DAY. to Sovllle. There he met a gloriously beautiful woman, with WJ
I IIIS is not Labor Day thu day when labor nnscrts it illguitj. ho proceeded to fall in love.T This is the day it chooses to roicu its discontent. She wa a woman of mystery. All that Zarco knew about her

It is just tlmt all men and women in this country ahull her first name was Dlanca. Dut he reoognlred In her a lofty aoul a4
heart that reciprocated hla ardent love. He besought Ulanca to marry

expose their griovnncct. Ileal must he stated Itcforo they eonwrongs wecplnRly refused hla offer.Sho confessed that she loved htm, but she
he righted. Kuncicd wrong? miin he fonniilntcd In'fore they eiin he! Nevertheless, by aheer eloquence and adoration he finally won her h
dismissed. Orderly deinom-tratioi- i duo no hiirni. j tant promise. His leave of absence was ended, and he arranged to

Xoverlhele-!'- , labor lanuot afford to let demonstration altogether! back to Sovllle exactly one month later for tho wedding. f
The Impatient Zarco managed to return to Senile two weeics wiisa-tha-

take the nlnec of thougnl. There are Jovei-a- l tilings it would do well Her house waa uloaaA.ho had expected to. But Blanca was not there.
to consider to-da- No ono could tell him anything about her. His search was Tain and In

Nobody denies the nation ii ('.icrienciiig an eitraonliuory in-

dustrial
day or two he went again to Madrid, broken-hearte-

nocclerotion due largely to condition in Kuropo. Curtain Srmio tlmo lator oil Spam waa dectrMod by newa of peoaMartr
ous murder. Don Alfonso Rom oral had recently died. Cerebral apoplexy

clasdca of industry have reaped, nre reaping or nro ahout to reap great waa tlio oause assigned. But when Uls ooay
' fa AtA- - ranfllra at Ml MnMtAIT. a Cteiprofit. It would he unjust that workers who contribute to those A Strang

mnnsm

hadnalt!waa found to be lodged in ht akull. The
profits should not share in them. Crime. been driven throu(?h the bmln, canalnr laatant

- death. The man's thick hair had hitherto waaa TThere nre, on the other hand, many branches of industry which'
nonnd.

are not only not proliting by the war but to which the pouring coat uf Inquiries were made. Suspicion fell upon nomeral lovely yunr wM,
Dona .abrlela. Sho wan brought before JikUto Zarco for trial.raw materials common metals, chemicals, etc. resulting from the Zarco looked at hor In dumb horror. Sho waa Blanca, the woman fc fMi

war, is becoming almost prohibitive. .Manufauturcrfl in tbeso group? ao atranRcly lost.
j had Blanoa had returned to SerlQ oa ttllo learned, moanUme, thatcannot even unless raisu the of theirkeep going they prices product.".; dale n.xed by them for tho wedding; and, not finding- - htm there, had OMM

This means heavier burdens for consumers, who are often work-cr- s moro vanished. Now he stood before him on a charge of murder. Showfatf

also. only by her deadly pallor that she recognized Zaroo, the prisoner ban
leave to maJp a statement.

If employees in these industries to which the war brings only "I killed my husband," she begnn, her great eyes fixed oa (9m Jvdaya
anhon face. "I had been forced by my parents to marry him. I hated Mm.hardship, excited by glimpses of exceptional profit elsewhere, demand Ho was a devil. I endured three years of martyrdom as Ma wtf. Then,

wage standard for which there is no sound justification, the result , during a visit to Seville, I met a man I learned to love. He entreated m to
marry him. Ho wne honorable. If I had told him I was already a wtf hcan only be still higher prices, decreased consumption and many man would hnvo left me at otico. I thought I had a right to happiness. Bo I

ufacturers forced to shut tlown their plants or get out of bunnies". promised to marry htm. I went home, killed my husband, and returned t
Kcvlllo at the time we had net for our wedding. But the man whom I tedAnd then what become of the workers? ...inn li a liaH nKnnHnnfiH mn T nm ttrwi1 sv Ufa T vlH n Ajk

Uetter lot the goose go on laying. The golden eggs may como Zarco, In a voice he could ncarce control, pronounced the death MOtene I
upon the woman he adored. Then he rushed to the King, and, by the ua cat

lowly, but they come more surely fo. nil his money and Influence, at last succeeded In obtaining a pardon for
There is another thing labor considers far too little. That U Gabrieda.

Tho pardon clutched tight In his hand, Zarco galloped to the plac oflits duty to the public. execution. He was all hut too late. For Qabrtcla had already begun to'
The other day the Secretary of the American Federation of Labor mount tho .scaffold.

A . tli.. --. " k tinnlnnl 4 lunlnnl'l noO m k
rubbed his hands yith satisfaction because he could discern big strikes! The Last the crowd, tho reprieved woman stretched out her arm
threatening "greater unrest nn this Mny'l than has been manifest in Love 8eena. to the judge, her face alight with lovn and thankfulness.

But beforo he could clasp her to hl breast she swayed
many previous years." toward him and sank to the rround. Zaroo kne.lt beldn her. Murlnr forth

Do strikers ever sufficiently on.ider the losses and inconven-
ience

I vows of devotion and Imploring her to be his wife.
Hla words went unheeded. The strain and tho final shock had been toothey inflict upon the community, which is what, after all. main-

tains
much for tho fragile woman. Dona Gubriela was dead.

and protects them? Do they stop to think that, although they
profess to be fighting only their employer, tens of thousands of inno-

cent
The labor tee delight in phytica pain. SHAKESPEARE.

persons may be hard bit ?

Without the community with its laws and its administrative ma-

chinery

finjuin.ri.ri.ii nn r.iri

what could organized labor accomplish? Yet too often Just a Wife (Her Diary)
organized labor, following the hastiest counsel, incites acts directly
against the common intme.t to which it owes it right to exNt. How edid I lose my job? I told the boss r--e couldn't do without me Edited by Janet Trevor.

Again this great industrial nation is, by the of (Jod, atmercy Cwtht. 1. t Tbe Tu Pub'.liOana Co. (Tin Nfw York Rrmios World).
peace. Does labor ever pause to think what that mean?? Does it VUAPTER vn. carolled In hlH gayest fashion. Then
ever reflect upon what is going on in Kuropo. where men's arms and The Jarr Family The Office Force !

loved
July

Ned
101

until
nover

I
knew

nearly
how

lost
much

him.
1 he

looked
caught

Just tho least
of

bit
my

disconcerted.
caller and.
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he
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Randall,"
is areMiss ItubyI should thanksiiDoosadone a fractional part of the productive, profitable work life seemed lUuidall. Hut I am going to hato her you still Miss Randall?"

tc. nromisc them? Does the. American workman inst now nvnr srnrJ Copjrlilil. 1010. try T1m IVm l'ubli!ilnt Co. ffh--j Nm Vo:li r.itah WnrH). CopjrWht. 1910. bj Tht 1"its I'ubllihinc Co. (The Ntw York Eiln.j WotM) for tho rest of my life. nlry
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responded with an

Kl.l., what's wrong, old enough. It would he a good thing SUB by tho papers," said tinned, "Is tho placo that Jo-J- tho Yesterday afternoon Mrs, Illgglns, and she
Ned ut ou tha

' tops plied htm with reminis-
cencesbe thankful for the whose Jy board-

ing
fo ideals insure him faircountry a cook and butler of ourprospect man? asUed Mr. owner,JalT, If ho had to step out and s;ve some-

body "I Topple, tho Bhipplng clerk, as dog-face- d boy, camo from." knocked at of the summer he had spent In
of earning his bread at homo with wife and children, instead of bcinir' sympathetically, as i. oi- - else a chance." ho adjusted his spectacles, "Oh. b.j oulet:" said Miss I'rlram,

door.
house

Whon
In Kandport,

I oponed It she said, Sandport six yenrs earlier. Beforomyfrowning tho "I heard thatat boy. she wont tho three of us arranged totorn from them at anv moment bv summon to battle and death? "I's?" asked Mr. Jarr. "that a submarine has sunk a Nor-
wegian

JoUo years ago and It wns an old one "Ituby Baudull has como to cull on meet at tho beach for a swimmingj lug mournfully over the monthly "Well. If he went to smash I gue.s, bark." th"n. If I couldn't origlnato my Jokes you." party the next morning.American labor ha? its just demands, its rightful claims fo en-

force.
statitnient. "'S matter? Aron't you It would go hard with us," said tho "Guess It must a drowned some old I wouldn't spring any. I understand I must have looked the surprise I After her departuro Mod looked at

But let it never boast its power to enforce them by method feeling well?" downhearted Jenkins. "Hut I don't Fca-dog- s, didn't It?" asked Bobble, from
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bo ublo to telephone felt. For

"Your
she

husband
addad, In

knew
easy

her
explana-
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that injure millions who have done it no wrong. Let it not glorify
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Jenkins. and n bum living at that." "My goodness!" snapped Miss Dobbin In u low tone. In college. He was iulte sweot on girl used to be. 1 mean."and disorder. Let it not think that progress is measured by "Tisun rhejr up! Cherries will soon "It's all any of us get if wo want rrlmm, private secrotary to tho boss, "Tho publlo can't." Buby at tho
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Sho "I'm glud to meet any old friend
the number of men who refuse to work or to let others work, or that bo ripe." s ilil .Mr. Jarr, optimistically. to lnok at It that way," remarked Mr. "Are wo to bo forced to listen to
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ashamed
"Will tell what IS tho net feelyuu mo matter Jarr. "What else Is tho mattor?"patriotism can ever be consistent with deliberate disruption of Hit some moro of Bobble's cheap Jokea subway." say" as cordial as I sounded.with you?" "Kverythlng's the matter!" said this morning? Ho doesn't oven know "Oh. that's so, alt right enouch," "Tell Miss Bandall I'll be down at But I must bo fair. When she ap-

pearedcountry 'h industry and peace. "1 gut dn assessment," said Jenkins. Jenkins, pounding the desk. "I could what a hca-do- g Is." said Hobble, "but anybody with any once," I hastily shut off the flow of on the beach this morning.
"On The street's been do too," replied tho boy. "A brains at all can tell u phono from a confidences, or course every wiro Ruby Randall wasmy property. stand the tilings I complain about, "1 a glorloua sight.American than oilier forceless in Americanlabor, no every life,

sna-dog- 's a sailor who lives In New-
foundland."

subway station." known that her husband Una had In her black bathing suit her figurepaved." 'out 1 don't believe I have a real "I might havo Known he Intenaoil friendships with other girls before he and her colormuit realize that Americanism spells not only liberty but restraint, "It Improves your property, dooim't friend on earth. Who rare for mo?" "Gee whiz!" said the blond stenog-
rapher

to spring an aslnlno joke," came from mot herself, but that knowledso does It wnsn't her fault,
were

or
wonderful.

Ned's, that
And

Iorder and respect for rho common right3 and daily need of all who It?" asked Mr. Jnrr. "Who do you care for?" asked Mr. with n Klin. the private secretary. "It's beoomo not make her eager to hear details. felt thin and childish and fnslmin.
"Ves, but It will take the money Jnrr. "And Newfoundland," Bnbblo eon- - so lot dy that ono can't say a thing j I found Miss Hand all on tho piazza cant.make up the nation. in tins oiuot uui wnai itouoie iiiukcs a few minutes later. Sho Is a tall I am not a good swimmer. Ifor my vacation this summer," said "Why should I for lovacare anybody a cheap witticism out of it." young woman with a beautifully the ocean, but mother-- 4 JenkttiH. "That Is, 1 haven't the ' when nobody cares for mo?" imked cause we love nobody." "I thought that was a protty good rounded figure and rathor too high timid about It and never

was
wanted

always

The surrender of (Jen. Townshend's beleaguered force In money yet. but when I el It tho as- - Jenkins. "I'm mistaken," said Jenkins. "I one," said Miss Tllllc, the blondo. color. Terlmps 1 am prejudiced, but to go far from shore. I have prac-
tised

mo

do like a lot of people." "You don't know much more about she looked a llttlo coarse, I thought, with sincelake It. And there's Nod, I'vewillscusment "That's tlio trouble," said Mr. been hereafter 142 days' nlego 1r too small a loss to have Jarr than Hobble not changed"And so do I," atllrmed Mr. Jarr. "I humor does," snapped and my Impression was In Sandport, but that's only fairmuch effect upon the war and ton fine an example of endurance other things." profoundly. "Tho great bitterness Is lllto you, lt's slip away this nftor-noo- n Miss rrlmm. hy hor affectedly correct English. days. a
"What other things?" anked Mr. not because nobody loves us, but bo and go to the ball gamu!" "Is that so?" returned the blonde. "You must be lonely here, away Miss Randall swims liketo 'te In the heroicever forgotten lengthening IWi ot British a waterwhut know about humor sho "OfI Jarr. 4-- "Well, you from all your friends," began. snake and she and Ned enjoyedfailures. wouldn't llll more than a halt dozen I don't that anybodycourse, mean themselves"I'm tlted of everything,"' said Jen- - hugely at first. He triedHcUgion Freedom Venpcancc iriuf you uI!l; banks. Of ull things!" can bo really lonoly on a honoymoon," keep near but Ikl:i.i. "Tired of working every day In A word's enough to raise mankind to killllYROX. 'Tut. tut!" said pooncr, the book nho added, with a laugh which per- - Jo
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swim.Cusluulrlachlc reports that Villa U again dead. The Idea this old oKlce, tired of riding on tho keener. "Wo mustn't nuarrel. Let's hBiL onlv sounded satirical. iiut I Only when 8he dared him to ewitnI twlro with tho same old bo pleasant. 1 presumo local calls know your husband so well" Just a out to thotrain a day furthest buoy Iaee:n to be that If he dies often enough the Americans will he from subway telephone booths will . tho protested.0f emphasis on last twotired of j,nt It wns so far from shorestupid crowd of human sheep, that Itconvinced and go home. bo llvo cents." words "that whon I roturnod yos-- seemed a black

- j eggs for breakfast, tired of liver for Reflections of "But Hupposln' you're gain' to take terday from a visit to Portland and already had been In
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supper, tired of wearing the same old an express?" asked Bobble. ,,! hoard you were stopping hore, I water for twenty minutes,
Speaking of battles, eighteen yearn ago this mornlug thire shabby clothes tired of everything!" "llo's off again," Miss t'rlmm said thought I'd llko to make your ac- - "Plenso watt till for that

was a rather conclusive little mix up in Manila Day. "You've Juit gut the blues, that'tj A Bachelor Girl Snooks
wim a snort.
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- nil." said Mr. Jarr. room." Ned." was my following thought. uui Dt'acn.

' "What more would ou wuntV' re-

plied
By Helen Rowland "Tho boss won't do it," said Bobble. Thnn I mentally called myself a cat, "I dare yon, Ned Houghton!"won't ho?" re- -Hits From Sharp Wits Jenkins, hrlndllng up. "This "Whv and tried to mnKo up ror what I con peated Miss Randall, calling him by L

ttr Is only what you think It, and ho ,,!;alth'lJa,,',lorr do thai his first name for the first time InWe may not bcllovc one-ha- lf we If any on could h.ivo weather er-ait- ly Copjrifht, 11. Tb I'ton l)WiMns Co. (The New Votk lltrolnc Wotld). work." being as nlco as possible to Miss my hearing.
but don't hesitate tell It Ills when you think It's not worth while, Ituby Baudull. "Ned," 1 trlodhear, we to tu liking there wuuld be Swallowed the bait whole." again, "I ehall beT'S whttt you can tec In a man that makes tall love with him.all. Philadelphia Telegraph. uven h greu'.ur number of vailetiea. why. It Isn't." you in chuckled thu blonde. She stayed all tho afternoon, for so worried if you go. I know you're

"Hut It W suld Mr. J.irr. "You I But it's what you can overlook In him that helpa you to keep that way Misa I'rimm gave her a atom look. she had brought her "work," country a splendid swimmer, but tha water v"Bring a father up In the v.iy he Somo men never do anything be- - haven't ttouble can't cure, "I'll have you know I'm not a ttsh." fashion, and crocheted diligently COl1' 1''r my 8ak8' dontshould go and whn ho gets old ho i ciiue thy uae all tlioir time for tall- -
any money

she said with emphasis. when she wasn't telling mo of her tri-
umphs

try U!"
will not depart from It." lays the lm; what they are going to do or ' have you'.'" A man Is always sighing for a model wife and then sighing to ex-

change
"Maybe not." came from Bobble, as school tchchor and local Then Ruby Randall laughed

ton Ueseiai News. j what Uioj would have Uino If-- "N o, mil I haven't tn money to her for a "later model." "but that last Joko was a whale." belle. About 4 o'clock Ned returned scornfully.
AlVutij Juutnal. euro the troubles,'' replied tho pessi-

mistic
Mr. Snooks, the boss, arrived at from a fishing trip, the only ono, so Aake thB darn" shouted.I'll toll you this In confidence, that Juncture. As he took off his far, on which I hadn't accompanied "Don't worry, Molllo," and heI'm sum you'll nut belr It; I'hr u. ii tii 1 ml ii- .i i f .irtt -- ii... Jenkins. "I feel like chucking When half a dozen men have turned to stare at a woman on the street gloves ho stood lu tho mlddlo of the him. As ho camo rathor tlredly up Plunged under a comber. Then, whileThe less a w..m:n bus to say with her hair In curl psper'r and her' 11 "l' aml Kin nw,iy somewhere!"

eho etralghtens her hat and wonders what Is thu matter with hor; when room thinking. tho stops of tho piazza he didn't at I watched, he swam until Iris head,The mote s.iw talks to It. miiiitli "tlmt I first seo Miss Bandall, who sat behind llko thosay open .is she sleops In truly 'When-'- asketi Mr. Jnrr. "I wish," he finally said, buoy, waa a faint blaclcMemphU Commercial Appeal. be.mtlfu!. Macon Nhws. "Atiywheie," snapped the book-
keeper.

half a dozen women havo turnod to stare at a man ho straightens his cravat had a good Joko to tell at tho dinner some vines. speck.
and wonders what makes him so fascinating. of tho IMa Blta Tie fraternity to-

night.
"Hello, Molllo Mavournecnl" he (To Be Continued.)
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over rows of ilirurcs till your eos It Isn't milk and water that women admire In a n)au; It's just a llttlo "Lot's havo It." Facts Notnome stndr. (ivbcn she can spare the tim) and chi:d and jour back ached and your milk of human Interest the feeling that he Is gazing at you whllo you're "Well, you see, Smith notices a Worth Knowing.TotUE.iilfotTbB'na:WotW' j tnen it is live ily thu time dinner negro dropping a lettor In a mall
Tour recent editorial on "What Do ; unrl homework ire finished It Is long head ached, and other people having talking Instead of straight through you at his own rctlectlon. box. Jones comes along and Smith By Arthur Baer.

Parent Think?" Interests me greatly. ' after eight. With such a prognuiime, i good time In this world, with plenty points at tho colored man. 'Seo that
I, as a mother of two fcchoolglrls, In! ''ill same one pieaae tell mo where f moix.'v to spend and nothing to No man but Solomon was ever perfectly satisfied with domesticity: and man?' ho asks. 'Yes,' replies Jones, CawtHlit, ll, trj Tb Vnm rubllailna Co. Tt. Ntw Tork Ereotac wortl)
the third ana sevenin grades,, think the tlitit In otnlnsr lit for piano prno- - Hum?' He's u crook," says Smith. 'What Owing to their rettless nature and habit of migrating, the teahomework should be greatly modified tlce or uny other tint ,ut for which!

.orry
-- who ,i.i no doubt even he felt that he might have done better If he could havo di-

vorced
kind of a crook?' nsks Jones, And takers have no method of knouHng whether

centui
.,r.. sked they haveFour hours she be ' ' Mr. Jarr. then Smith says, 'He's a black-

mailer.'
counted a ilea martor aboiUbed. per day may gifted? if homework be his whole barem and started all over again. " thanseem to me enough for a child to be o vbsemlul, why da not the teachets Well, the bosa," replied Jenkins, once.

studying, without having also two report on nunu and thus encourage ihe bookkeeper, "He comes to the "1'tetty good!" said Mr. Snooks.
hours' school work at home. Many mo cnmitnn In bringing In the Ics- - pftlce .n )i:s automobile when be The woman who keeps a man eternally Interested Is the one who has "I guess I can tell tho boys that one.

BVien released by the process of a mallpupils of grades have time for sons? like children Much obliged, Mis 1'rlmm!" boy eating the rim. the atr inupper my to bv fair . the wisdom to keep her soul, her sentiments and her ankles carefully(,,., ,ll4B hu(, tlmo andnothing else but tchoolwork and we, and Ml u arc, and 1 Impress upon thum ' ,x good Ho entered his private office and the centre of a cruller joins the mother body.
as parents, would like our children that If I sol ve a problem or analyse ,ocsn 1 ":lV0 t0 orry." hidden. closed the door. Miss Prlmm was
to take a little outdoor exercise or a sentence for them It is not their Doesn't be?" asked Mr. Jnrr. "You beaming proudly.

One to"Isn't that excellent Joko?" she way foil the English mailnn censors is todavote time to other things, work, but Wien the clock write lefferasome yourticks on to keep Ihc books. How Is business'"'aa music, the home, &c. My nine (all children shotilri bo In bed by Kvery man alotes a fir! whose mind I? ,s delicate as a sea-shol- l and asked of nnltody In particular. Chinese. 'I"Huslneja rotten. I'll admit "It' all right," replied Popple.older girl reached homo about 3.S0. that tlmo) I tct-- l I must come to the is Just as hollow,
Bv the time we talk things over and rescue. Well, such work la a test of

I hit." Mid Jenk.ns. "But it will pick "But what If tho man was a mul-
atto?"be la rested It Is four. Than he the parents' mentality and not the up soon. Anyway, the boss has had asked Bobble.

to
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low for an hour in the open air child's. MRS. K, a good time ojd plenty of money long Meter ttriUe a moinaa. Just toll her how pretty she "uicd to be."
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