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CHILDREN'S

WORK AND LOVE

By Ellen Adair

- The Modern Woman's Restlessness

REL In mo ek talk of avery hand
g

ping the resatiemsness of women

B Mmany gnluuum are offersd thnat
i to Nad the real and Lhe true
the number. That the modern
In n restiess, somewhnt dissatine
£ ndmita of no denlil.  And what
l:inlly Whnts and mboat traly eraves Is
ifspxprossion. Hul her attempla toward
pelf-expression nra futlle and un-
Falling. For she reslly doean't know
it abe wanis—and thia Indecision Is

S#ninething very hard to contend with,
o] wﬂ all erave mrong, resolute apirits,
po 1 ® that are bent steadfaxtly toward
L @ne prurposs, and wills that are sulficlently
CBLYanE to catry that purpose out. We all

S HAve Jonged for trenihant foree,
Antl will tike o dividing spear;
ll%. pralsed tha keen, unscrapiilons dolirse
at knows nb dotbt unil feels o fear.
*® &

Then we nre dreadfully disappointed
With ourselves becnuss we find thit we
UhrYn not ‘that trenchant fores  which
CAD  CATTY aur heart's wonl
..Ol‘fh\'-r. s mMaAany of ux have not wvag
‘faced the question of what that partienlar
" ambitlon really (s, Like the Persinn pont,
We long for the unattninable, the “Moon
of aur Dedire!”

" Love, with the satisfaction of heing
i Joved and loving in return, s popularly
Mupposed (o be the ultimate goal of every
| Woman's sxistence. And yvet there ara
ol reds of women to whom a enreer, Lthe
"-tlghctlon of old ambitlons, the exer-
clae of thelr full mental facllities in xome
i chosen profession matier infinitaly more
than the guastion of love. They shun
ove an they would the plague. For they
Are afrald that if love comes to them and
they accept the overtures of the blind 1it-
e god, they will lose thelr Independence
f apirit, he diverted from their chomen

:---’I‘Il'ﬁﬂl In life, and take chances of a
Bteat deal of pain and a great deal of

minary.

s townrd

i

.- " e

= "Love s popularly supposed to ba such
. & glorious, wonderful thing,' they de-
L glare magely, “and a succensful love af-

fAlr certainly 15, But to how many peo-

'l"li ‘does n wsuccessful love affair ever'

"lﬂ_l!la? Not one in n hundred! No, the
L Mman or woman who loves in gambling
b with happiness. and nearly always plays
& o lose! And wo we shall avold love, and
L Bulld our lives on more permanent foun-
- datlonal”

Rut the men and womén who Lalk Jike

thin are Igporing vAturs and the very

tawa of the unfverse. For mankind waa

meant for lnve and happiness, Yot work

playe an tremendonsis Imporiant s part

In the bullding up of happiness a8 love
- - L]
It bs been freely admitted that succens
aifMelont to satisfy the
He

And If he Is not

In love ik not

AVernge man demands Euccess In

business, AUCCRRS-
ful

tno

It Wis work, he ean take very little

happiness in love, for he regards

And to be only |

wome chosen oareer

nimnellf ae 0 faliure
Might-HaveBaen In
In the Hardest thing which a mih hus to |
face No amount of love ean quite come- ’
penaata for that fallure. for & man's work
is hin very life,

The martied woman s popnlariy
pored 1o he entirely satisfied with the [ove
her Hunbund and children.  The world
Imnagines that she his attalned her heart o

eltunted ahe in

LUTLE }
.
deajrn, How comfortabl}
Lim e, deciare other women enviousiy
Bul that very woman may be gnting her
heart and soul oul
lack of self-expression. She s longing Lo
be on the battiefield nf the world's work
Mra, Willlam Jennings Bryan, in discus-
sing thin very msubject with me not long
ARO, kpoke & very real truth. “I am con-
vinced,” sald she, “"that & woeman must
hinve more outiets for her energy then |
just the occupntion of looking after hus-
band and children. She must take her
ghare In the warld's Interests. the world's
work. Without that, she never will ba snt-
Isfled Wark and love should go to-
gether™

"And
naked,

“They need not conflict for very long"
sald Mrs. Bryan, “because the married
woman always finds work to do. Women's
cluby mive mental stimulation te every
Through them she will find
outside Interasts, And I am Armly con-
vinead that marriage I= the bhest state
for every woman, She dosan’t reach her
liighest development mentally unless she
marries.”

|
VTS thraugh ahpet |

what if the two confilet? 1

WOImman.

Love and work., then, thie  fullest
manning of both terms, are together the
solution and the panacen for the modern
woman's restlessness,

in

CHILDREN

'S CORNER

- The Oak Tree Fairies in Their New Home

MHE versy frst thing the oak tree
falrien did nfter they zot partly set-

ﬁ_ﬂ In their new tree home was to Im)kr

Bl mnd see who they had for nelgh-

ri. You know yoursalf how important

Is to llve near people you Uke and, of

eourse, 1t Is oaven more Important with

lairies; because they can't travel 'round
Wary Tar as penple do.

"1 think we can let the reat of our set- |

“tling go.'" the falry queen had wald,
~ “while we visit around a bit. We decided

o moye In such a dreadful hurry that
Cwe can hardly bs sura we wint to stay
b . You, biggeat fuirles, climh up to
8 the top of the tren and see the lay of the
and: You, middle-slzed falries, make the

Mcquaintance of the spiders on this tres
mnd st It they will help us with our dress
D making an the old onk tree spiders did,
3 Hitle falries. climb down to the

nd and sen if there are any friendly

ures In the garden.”
us instructed, all the fairles went to

Wi
I,.'fh biggest fairien climbed to the very

; op of tha tree (which wasn't much of |
& Job, the treo was so little) and looked |

. d to see what they could see,
. Thea middle-sized Iairies went up and
_ﬁtn the iree trunk and hunted out wil
the splder holes. “‘fiood morning!" they
g to aach and every mpider they saw:
are oak tree falrfes und we have
& to lve on this tree.” And the
lers all made a fine, spldery bow and
"Indeed we are honored to have
near usl'' (“Dear me! such polite
s’ tha fairien sald to themmelves,)
aloud they replied (o the spliders’
ke this: "Thank you kindly for
niges words, und may we count on

Lim

halp ur with our spring sewing?’ |

exclalmed the spiders each und

 ona, “‘we ank noilhing better than

falry clothes!” Bo the falries
relloved and very happy.

Alttlent fairies climbed down to the

(which waan't a very long ways

o) and hunted mround for friends.

C Wery Arst creature they saw was

Robin.

robin!"” they whispered to each

her, T dare sxy he's the very robin

Fvs often heard from the old oak tree!

apeak to him.” v? the falcies gath- |

| ored all their cournge and held it tight

In ‘thelr hand whers they could get it
quickly: then they stepped out to where
Bllly Robhin wans digging worme, ""(lood
morning, Friand Robin," they aald pleas-
antly, “and would you please tell us vour
nnme™  “That 1T will gladiy.,” replisd
| Billy with a grand flourlsh of & bow, "I'm
| Billy Robin" Then he looked at them
and suld, *“Who are you?' "“"We're the ok

Oh, how he did loush!

tren falrien who lived In the big, old oak
tres over there,” responded the fairies,
"but we've come to lve In the little sak
tres because—well, because—that old onk
tree got prelty crowded!™

At that Billy Robin stopped his worm
hunting and laughed—oh how he did
lsugh! "I fanecy It (s crowded about as
this giarden wan a while ago!" Then he
Inughed some more. "But anyway, you'll
be glad you've moved,” he sald kindly,
“for this gurden Is the very nicest place
of nll the earth to live In!"" Which wan
good news 1o the tres falries you may ha
Bure!

“My what a nice, pleasant- |

Bo the biggest falries, and the middle-
nlzed falries and the littlest fatries of all,
went back to the fairy queen and reported
| that the new home wus much better than
the old,

Copyright—Clara (ugram Judsos,

TOWN OF FUNNY DREAMS |

. THE RESTLESS RAKES
By Bob Williams
“Harrows Nnished Harrowing
nny Garden Lota,
i Nakes would go to work
up the Spots

®oL too finlcky

1

An Bteel you see on Brookiyn Bridge.
Where Brookiyn Warmers cioss

To sell New Yorkers Corn and Osls
To fead thalr Trelley Hoss

Muan-hal-lan's quitse a Monatsous Town,
Mus Weikt rast e & Hass-Car ko
That ﬁ Daya!
Fularcn e
play at Teg
dnbn Sae Mineip fiuies

i
Weuld

| beth dnid the letter

| 10
|

The Daily Story
Her Sandalwood Box

Thie s
nfter arter

Aftee s WNkdgl
snld Wilmot smrimiy. “1
Hilltalrelh  Faltay e Ineele
wauld rathey
‘e
UL L]

the firmt one he wiate me

1 marty him"
know."

e | |

Ve

n you

Ll

not T maid the

sou wonld
an thny

ranther
rend on
Fhere wan no hending tn (he bovieh
| weravel—nn date, anl the papel wan vel
ru-n with muyeh handling)

‘How did we do 11, Little Giei?=I'm
lord o' the enrih tonlght.  Te it only five
hovies minee | loft vou® 14 Awear It
war fNve ecenturies I'm n ronm,
workine, burt'al swhat 1 don't know, Yolir
flhoan roipes me and the white
P e Lt wie iy pnd the faolinh
ponnding betweer: me and all the
| world =sise Ah, Deariy Haioved, Vour
[ eves when | kiseed vou! And the mad-
dening tht of vour ¢hin' Pan and Ink'e
Wit A4 poar thing, after all | wrlte down
waords (hnt ywmean the world and all—and
they eome out oinck: bugrish things on
n shiny white shont 'd ke to write to
your in forked lHehtning dn n glant ross
lenf. Good-nlght my rlece o' the warld!"

“What wan his peuked Wiimot
with hunikey
Vsiorlen

(TLRE

L R ]
me

Hryn

work?”

Irrsverehen
Ll wrate.” Rliza-

on the conla

verses— e
genth
the next
it mnns, 't she explained
Comontlicand we-we saw
enoh ather so often—and | kept anly tha
Jetlers from that one month”

Wilmot nodded in silenc

“Sau are the funniest chitd," wald the
letter “WWhen | think af the wiy
vitia=- It whetrd,  Uige sight
Metiira hop)
fio Ffor the

Faveny
nl leant
von mny oot know
Hove on m)
tHis morning
albiout,

nnd drew
“There
Iy oy

ot
nye
W

next
1 Inye
14 givw

Wetl, | hase

b el d R L
yimt a Aol oy M
ny 1

givan n

ATARE 1 |

omn 0l et fon

I"m

o
lanehine
inuye tint
powverful pull

I got o rheck
1'al mly forkzoiten
it feniding you n roxe. It'e
the st thing U've bought with  the
money. U'm working hard on the play
It's goine to ho n great thing =ome day
and véu—=nn, 1 o méan W E—are golng 1o
he proud of it We'll go te the thentre
tenight. Battlest, nnd burn ap soie of tha
new echeck.”

“How old were vou then?”
mof,

1 owan 18, Ellzabeth answered, dream
Ny, "' 25 now, vYou know."

The latter hurmed slowly, and they rend
the next In silence

“Sweeteat,” It sald, “Use been N1 the
last two days, or I'd have seen you, I've
heon serlng vou anvhow In the ahadows
aof the room and the window curtning and
n 1ot of other sllly plnees. [ was out of
my head, they tell ma, Feel sort of cranay
now." The letter waz blotted, and the
writlng o mere scrawl. “That hig blot =
whapes [ dropped my head lust now, be-
caue 1 wns too tired 1o hold It up any
longer, | must get back to the play to-
morrow==loking ton much  time, Laord,
how my head nches!—<Oh, Littlest Girl—
I want vou,”

“"He wns only n box'
“just a yenr older than

"o on” mnld Wilmaot, tensely

Elfzabath turned over the next letter
and o withered rore fell into her lap from
the enfoldlig lenf of a torn program.

“We went to the theatrs,” she ox-
pialned, touching the flower with gentle
fingers, “and | wore the rose on my
gown, 1t wns red."

“"You llke the rod roves besi,'”
mot Jealously. “"Was It alwava no,
did you hegin then™*

"T—=T suppose It was then'
ted gently. “He always sent
me.""

Wilmot started up suddenly, 1
stand rmuch more of thia' hs ansid.
vou ever care for me at all?"

“Don't be angrv—=" Elizabeth lald a
hand on his arm and drew him hack,
“Thers &'t much more, and—1 think 1ir
I diddn’t fove you I couldn’t show the let-
ters 1o you at all, Wailt till the end—you
will understand.”

Hhe 1ild the dead rose on the fire with
the torn program. The next was only a
line or two on a narrow card.

“Flowers he sent me” Ellzpheth said,
“because he wanted to coms that night,
And this—*" Bhe gliinced ovar o half sheot
of rough paper, closely covered—'"he
wrote to thank me for a book T went
him.*  8Bhe looked up at Wilmot, His
eves were dark and inscrutable, but he
wne white to the lips, and she hurried on

“There's only one more to read—thaus
are just cards that came with flowers or
heaks "

Bhe luld them on the fire and smoothed
out the paper that had lain clenched In
her hand so long.

“Is that the Innat
dry lips She nodded,
read It

“"You ure right,’”s
to break with me
reaeons why you
reason why you

il

" oanly g

whnt a yOu
heartstrings
for »
That's whi

sy L

¥ild Elizabeth,

said Wil-
or

she admit-
them to

cAn't
"*Did

anked Wilmot with
nnd he hent to

it said, “quite right
There are & thousand
ahould, and the one
shouldn't—=my love—|s
a very worthless reaseon; | don't blame
vou for not consldering it. T knew |t
must he x mistake—you were not for me
You alwave gave me your cheek to kigs—
and 1 didp’t want your cheeh—"

“You sees' Hlizabeth whispered with

| a little eateh in her volee.

“You never really cared for me, Lit-
tlest—ax you will care some day for the
man who s to come to you, He need
not be jealoum of me, sweet, whon he
does come. Your love for me was na
ehild's love that he will not want, and
that vou will not give him. I have had
my divine day, and it Is over, Hut no
motter who comes—in apite of the man
who |8 to win whaere I have lost—you will
ramember—1 clalm that, Littlest, for my
right—you will remember when you love
him that T taught you how, T should not
write so parhaps, but there are times
when n man must speak what he knows.
Keep tha few thingn I have given you—
don't send them back to me, Put them
in the sanda'wood box and shut their
memoriea In with them. T shall keep
your lelterm—Cod knows they're few and
enld enough

“0Oh, Littlest Girl, I'd never let youn
go In this worid-if—"

Elizabeth's hand allpped softly Inloy
Wimot's, where It rested on the arm of
her chair. They sat in sllence while the
last letter fared up, then sunk and
erumhbled

“1 think,"" at last whe sald, softly, “thst
he was right. You nesad not be Jealous
of him, I was a child then. I am another
solf now, When you came in, 1 had heen
reading his letters, and somehow In the
dusk and quiet 1 had slipped out of my-
self back into the litle girl he waed to
love. My mind was full of him and of
that little girl, and 1 couldn't readjusn
things at once. Then when vou used
his very words—it was—Iit was like =
ghost. You see—don't you, dear? I'm
not disloyal to you. It was just that ©
remembared, as he sald I would "

“1 understand,’’ sald Wilmet, beolding
her close "1 was a jealous feol, but
you must sdmit that it was disconcerting
to coma in and find you reading over an-
other man's lettern the night before our
wedding."”

“It was silly, 1 supposs,”’ Hllzabeth ad-

mitted, "but 1 couldn't help li—and you
understand. "’
“Where la he now?™ ssked Wilmot,
kissing the soft wave of hes halr; “you
wau't grow (o care for him sgain, will
youtr"

“0Oh, Wil hush.,” the girl whispered,

vhesk his coat siasve. “he's
died that year—didn't T
T 1 thought you under-

e e

ankied Wils
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An Imported Hat

thin seanon than
they ever were hefare. ‘There (s an
unlimited  variety of them, too, with
etlorings onourh to mirloh every EoOWH.
I have been roaming through the stores,
trying to mike up my mind what to
choore, But It 1e almost Impossible, thay
are nll so attractive,
Lieghorns oome st
summer wenr. ‘They are |denl for the
geashors, with their wide, sheltaring
brims, and lovely Galnsborough lines, 1
think nothing s more bBecoming than a
wide, floppy garden hat, trimmed with »
garland of fAowers, or n singls glorious
rose, It glves n softness and daintiness
to the faea that nothing alsa oan.
there (v a Rreat pre-
on {he very

ATR are ptettisr

in popularity for

Sitrange to say,
dominance of black velvet

Hat 1teelf, Blaek velvst O Binng
whita kid in aino widely used, and
Ine#s, moire tailored bows, jai o -
of odd shapes, or a singls TORS Torm
trimmings. b
One moat picturesgque hat wWan
directly from an Iimported mndesl,
effect wan decidedly alry, and it way
praction]l an well. Whila tha htim
mnde of changeable blue ang gold »
line, like an evening hat, the rough my
erown s qulle appropriate . fop
wenr. The maline was very Aark,
that tha gold only showad ih a
lght, and was wired out with invis i
millinar'a wire, giving n a ac'lluhm,
bouffant looks The crown was navy bigg N
barnyard straw, wlth two watiderflly
shaded yallow roses nt the frone Ao

| newest hats.  This Is Used in various | knot of midnight blus velvat hung lonsaly

L34 sz i!

R EARLY SUMMER

AROUND THE BARGAIN COUNTERS

Street Suits and Summer Gowns

huninel.

from 32370,

HEE very earllost summer sults are ba- | Of & hem, and (s full. Tha price in §15.55,
I glnning

o make thelr appearance,
Cionspicuously nre colore |
Hnens, ratines, and such favorites. Fash-
lon linn to the Palm HReach sult
with proverbial suddenness, It Is de-
lightfully cool looking., and weara beau-
tifully.

Ot

nbsent the

talen

fde-
muits

sitant
these

of aur largest Market
partment =tores |s selling
for $10. "Thix i=
They are plainly made, with n wide, flar-
Ing mkirt with pocket, and n Norfolk
Jnehet, also with pockets. 8elf-covered
buttong are used pa trimming. and in
some cases ball celluloid ones,

A great reduction In Imporied and

Apecinl sults is golng on in another atore.
All stylen are selling rapldly, and the

very

reakonable Indeed. |

l
|

materials include Imported and domestie |

gabardines, poplina, serges, sllks, checke:
nnd striped weaves of svery kind, One
striking model 8 made of navy blue
gnbardine, with a short Jncket, shawl
collar, n high waiet line, outlined by =
narrow kid belt, and pookets, The skirt
has the new cuf st the bottom (natend

|
|

Another handsome suit is made of fm-|
ported gnbardine, with a novelty venstes |
of awning-stripsd silk. which extends in
polnts at the front of the skirt. The cout
Is cutaway, and extremely plaln, The |
akirt In very full indeed, with three folds
of the material an the only trimming. |
The price |8 $£33,60. |

A piain little poplin suit for everyday
wenr is made on mont attractive lines ]
The Jacket Is full, #nd ends nhrun!lv|
Rt the waist, with & binding of bllck:
silk brald. The color of the suit I, of |
course, navy blue, Small buttons and ’ll
row of bralded frogn are used on the
front of the Jacket. ‘The sidrt is severely
plaln. with a flare at the bottont, and
no trimming whatever. The price is $30.58,

A novel summer gown (s selling In an- |
other shop for 8645, 1t |s made of striped |
volle, It any coloring desived. and has .
wide border of hlack around the bottom
of the skirt. ‘The blouse In made in
simple  shirtwalst style with a black
girdle, Shirringe are used at the hips,
ke 8 yoke, The sloesves are long. In-
numerable gowns of thisn kind and simpla
frocka nf every kind, nnd at prices vary-
Ing from % to $10. nre aelling nt the same
shap.

PRIZE SUGGESTIONS

Far the following suggertlons sent In by
rendern of the Evesiyg Lemaes prizes of §)
Wnid 50 cents are Awarded. )

All suggestions sheuld be addressed to Ellen
Aduir, itor of Waoman'm Page, EvENING
Levaes, Tndependence Bauare, Philudelphia.

A prize of $1 has been awarded to Mra,
E. W. Kerr, 5710 Pemberton street, Phil.
adelphla, for the following suggestion:

While Ironing. have @, little common
nnlt on a plece of paper ot the end of the
troning board. By rubblug the lron In the
salt, the starch, which sometimes col-
lecis on the iron, will immedintely be re-
moved. This eliminatesn the necessity
of wax

A prize of B0 cents has been awarded
to Mrs. Harry Reedy, Parkesburg, Pa.,
for the following suggestion:

If vou have & pet summer gown which
han hecome faded, you can boll It white
by using one ounce of chioride of lime, ane
teaspoonful of baking soda and two gal-
lons of water. You will find that you have

w new white dresa.

A prize of 50 cents has beeh awarded
to Mrs. M. E. G., 5835 Lanadowne ave-
nus, Philadelphla, for the following sug-
geation:

To remove chewing gum from any kind
of cloth, put a few drops of gasoline on
the spot and the gum will crumbie in.
stantly, and can be rubbed out. Wash In
soapauds and rinse the spot In warm
water,

A prize of B0 cents has been awarded
to Mra. Frank Hennsberger, 108 North
Church strest, Waynesboro, Pa., for the
following suggestiont

If you have o very small clothes closet
and yel sometiman have 1o share |t with
one of the family, you can utilize it to
the best adventuge by purchasing threa
towal ricks and Insarting them from tha
shelf of the closet to form thiea rods.
Soraw them wall to the shelf, then buy
quite & pumber of Inexpansive <coat
hangers and allow so many tH each rack

Thin ennbles esach garment (0 hang
weparately, mnd at & glance into the clonat
ane can see at once where the garment
desired s banging,

Tomorrow's Menu

“SBalmon, lumb, peas, lnnocent Moung
potiatoes, a cool , allcad cucumbers,
n tender duckling—all thare.'

~LHekens.
BREAKVAST,
Baked Applos
Rice and Eggs
Ralsed Biscuit Colfes
LUNCHEON OR BUPPER,
Meat Turnovers
HBread and Butter Sandwiches
Bolled Custard Cake
DINNER.
Cream of Salmon Soup
v Corned Beef Cabbaxe
Balled Potsioes
Mized Balad ,
Lemon Meringus Fie
Rice and egge—To six waell-
usrters of & cupful
Httle milk
and

Why She Is Always
“In Demand”

At the office. Heenuns her emplover
knows he can place absolute rellance on
Mary Smith. S8he works with her
thoughts on her work—and not stray-
ing to the new blouse she's making at
home, or the hat that took her fancy, or
the party she Is going to have on Bat-
urday.

You see, Mary Smith is & thoroughly
consclentious girl, and she'd scorn tlo
wasta her employer's time—aven In day-
dreams,

But then she works—not becnuse she |n
pald so much for %o many hours, but
hecause nhe takes n reil Interest in her
work, and Is anxlous to do It to the best
of her abllity.

And Mary Smith is no clock-watcher,
either. 8She never minds staying half an
hour over her time if there I8 press of
business. And you'd never find her rugh-
Ing out to lunch, leaving an Important
letter unfinished, becauss it happened to
be just 1 o'clock!

She har plenty of common sense, too,
Hiie doesn’t bother her employer with
silly guestions; on the other hand, she
isn’t too proud to ask the right way to
do w thing, If she fAnds hersell at &
loss. But once told, she never forgets,

And ahe doesn't discuss her employer's
business with all and sundry outside the
office. She would conslder this a dread-
ful breach of confdence—for trusiworthi-
nessn is one of her great points. And
that's why Mary Smith s alwaya “in
demand”—far her employer slmply
couldn't do without hev!

BHE 18 ALWAYS IN

At home. Because, even though she
is a business girl, Mary doesn't forget
whit she owes the home-people

It Is Mary mother turns to when any-
thing goes wrong with the domestic ma-
chinery; when sha wants n new hat
trimmed; when she feels like ataying In
bed for breakfast on & Sunday moming;
when partlcular Aunt Selina s coming
on o visl,

It in Mary father relies on for a gama
of cards on wel evenings: for sympathy
when he Is bothered about business, or
his gout foot (n giving him bad twinges:
for company If he feels like a couple of
hours at the pieture show and mothar
can't go: for the business girl's quick,
clear brain when his accounts get In a
muddie’

It Is to Mary that the boays come when
they gel Into u soraps: when they want
somo one Lo coax an extra doilar out of
futher for & coveled baseball suit; when
they want a comer of thelr own for
some astrat epnterprise, and know that
“Mary's room™ s safe sanotuary!

1t ia Mary who plans all the birthday
treats, the little supper parties mother
loves, the couniry irips on Bsturday--
that mean somabody being up in time to
Wet the sandwiches ready.

And, though ks makes her own
blousss and trims her own hats, Mary
Is never too much engrossed wilh her
own affairs to give mother & bhand with
mending. }

And that's why Mary ls alweays “in de-
mand” at home,

DEMAND

__ FARM AND GARDEN

i 1

ways—ns n covering for the crown, as
strenmers on o léghorn or Panama, or.

in many cases, an A fouindation for tha

|

from the back. 1t wan n very pretyy h‘. )
indaed. and lost none of jix beauty In the'
Amarican veralon. b

IN THE GARDEN

=
——

Some Practical Hints
T“p_ enthusinntie gnrdener han a greal | the stems of the plants s n good thing

many difculties to face in the num-
hay plants, flowers nnd
vegetibles which spring up every
hand, A particularly sharp lookout muat
be Kept for these, or else all Lhe previouns
pains that have been ‘taken In the cultl-
vatlon of the various growing things wiil
be entirely wasted,

It does seem strangs that a plant can
murvive at all., when one thinks of tha
numerous disadvantages It Is struggling
Mants are Just ke homan
beings, however—thers in a survival of
the fitrest And the gardener must
evervihing possible to ward off pests, and
to help the development of the tender

of enainies o

on

il

| rools which are so busily growing just

now,
Among the arch enemies of all growing
things come the Inseots, and in particular

those designated upder the honds of
“hiters” and ‘suckers!'  The
1o rid oneself of the pests which bita in
to carefully poison their food
harder mnatter to kill the Insect which
SUcky the Julces and ignores the polson
on the outside of the plant, These last
must be boldly caught and
there Is no other mure way,
There is nothing eo disappointing than
10 note the havoe wrought on some favor-
e bed of seedlings by the ravages of
destroying Insecty, The rows of lettuce
wnd radishes, perhaps. bave been grow g
splendidly, and they look very strong and
healthy., There they grow in thelr sofe
bed, amply nourished nnd with every ap-
parent chance for fnll devolopmant.
Then one morning they appear riddloa
through and throu
they present the afpearance of fine lnce

work, or some target which has been the |

recipient of too many bullets,
inspection
with s tiny black Insect which literally
ewarma all over the green leaves, This
tnemy Is the black flen beotle.

Miny people suggest that for the de-
struction of these little creatures polson
should be rubbed ull over the
But then that would bring In the ik
that these leaves might not be suficiently
wall washed before being brought to
table. f

The application of (his Insect-killing
SLUT I8, however, really necessary, There
are two varieties which are alwayas suc-
cesiful, One is powdered tobreco, which
should be lightly dusted all over the
affected part.  The olher I8 & powder
mide of ine conl ashes, Flour, ime and
pinster are all equally successful, too,

The potate bug in anether arch enemy,
who chews the leaves and who most cer-
tainly should be destroyed. The applica-
ton of Paris green to the leaves will
soon prove effective, or the bug may be
pleked off by hand and dropped in a can
of kerosene.

The squnsh hug and the striped beetle
are particularly destructive, and should
be killed by polson. SBpraying with soap-
sudn in a good thing.

The ardent gardener must not forget Lo
look out for the devastation wrought by
the cutworm. He s like & thief who
works In secret and during the night,
and when you find your most cherished
planis lying prone on the ground some
fine morning, you will realize that the
eutworm has been up to some of hia old
tricks mgain! By digging around the
roots of the plant you will probably dis-
cover him, although thls does aeem a
Hiitle bit like locking the siable door
after the horse Is stolen! The cut-
worm ls about ane and a half Inches In
length, Is brown and striped and has a
palr of pharp little shears ottached to
his head, with which he does his deadly
work. The placing of poilsen bait round

A closer

| growth thercof, there lan't any choles.

A mixture of Paris green an 3
alwaye afficaclous for -!ulﬂn-.ﬂ‘:mb;::.. Y
One way 10 cateh thin cutworm Iy g
place small stones near the young planty
und remove them In the morning, You
will probably find the cutworm Turking
henenth, as this forms just ths sery of
place In whioh he likes to hide. e
Uaterplilars are dreadfully destructivg
creatures, It seems a shame to d
them when they will later develop fnty
sich exquisite hutterflies, but if one iy |
truly Intarested In one's garden and lh-'

resin-lime mixture should be combined
with Parls green and the planta Ii“ '
Lo be affectad, such as the eabbage, sho

| he carefully sprayed with this

Bure way |

but it Is a

destroyed, |

1 with tiny holes, ml‘_

shows that they are covered |

lenves. |

Maggots and May bestios ahould. he -
looked for and quickly destroy N

Youth and Love

Though thy constant love I ahare,
Yot its gift In rarver;

In my youth I thought thes fair :
Thou art older, falrer!

Full of more than young delight
Now day and night are,

For the presence. then so bright,
Is closer, brighter,

In the haste of vouth we miass
It best of hlisses;

Sweeter than the stolen kiss
Are granted kisses.

Denrer than the words that hide
The love abiding,

Are the worda that fondly chids
When love needs chiding.

Higher than the perfect song
For which love longeth,

[& the tender fear of wrong
That never wrongeth.

She whom youth alons makes dear,
May awhile scem nearer;
Thou art mine 86 maoy a year,
The older, the dearoer*
—Bayard Taylos,

ASKS SUPPORT FOR PRESIDENT

John Wanamaker in Advertisements
Tells Americans to Stake All
American cltizens are urged to pledall 4
“llves, fortunes and honor" te support.
the President, in an appeal made by '
John Wanamaker today, through advars
tisements In morning newspapers in this |
clty and New York, This support. pledged .
in the langunge of A passage of the Date
laration of Independence, 18 to he offersd
“In any decision or sction he may find
It neceasary to take In the present state S

of natlonnl and International affairs, (8
uphold the honor of eur country, In de
fense of and for the protection of the
lives of all or any of our fellow.githe"
zens,.”” !
Mr, Wanamaker declares in his state =
ment that the American flag “must be
nafled up' He appeals to cltisens, both 5
nitive and foreign-born, to back up the &
“strong terms’” In which President Wil
pon spoke In the note to Germany. r

—

- -
— DANCING L
LTB0 N, Hroad Strest
Wagllcl‘ Adulta’ clase Mon, & 'l::lufi.
I;r\lul!r}??wnn D
0N M .
DANCE (‘O *d
:‘;’nhnlll’l' Country Bance 'l‘hnr:n;}'.‘ :—::
at. Chi et - o
sat. Shirtwaist Dance (, asd Beg
Privata Class Tues & Wri. E\go,. May 18 & 31
BON-TON MOONLIGHT WED, EVG. Juns
The Cortissoz School f
1120 CHESTNUT 8T, Phoae, Looust 318
THE . ELLWOOD CARFPENTER STUDIR

1128 Cheatnut st. Open all sy r. B
strugtors un:ar personal lmmm

Entrance,

—

Did You Ever Hear the
Woodrow Wilson Glee Club?

Perhaps you didn't even know the President had

ever organized such a club!

But he did, and one

of the features of the installation of the new Presi-
dent of Johns Hopkins University at Baltimore this
week will be a reunion of this selfsame glee club.
Get the details and see some remarkable pho-
tographs of Mr., Wilson and his associates in

Sunday's Public Ledger,

Our Navy Gets a Nlew Boss

He's well known to all Philadelphians—so readers

of Sunday's Public I::J

terested
Benson
nation’s navy. His
completely and

the story

er will be rn:lcululy in-
pictures of Rear Admiral
4t work as Chief of

Operations of the

powers, duties and labors are
interestingly set forth,

A
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