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. CHAPTER XVL
i THE CALL,
g LLOWED days of feasting on the
A, frozen flenh of the oid bull. In valn
4 Wolf tried to Jure Kagan off into the
mgg And the swampm, There was hunt-
i“m now, And Qray wWolt wam'nd o hi
with Kazan., Hut with Kasan, as
‘with most men, teadarahip and power
Y foused new senmatlona.

And he was the
feadér of the dog-pack, an hoe had once
.ra lendar among the solves

Not
Cenly Gray

Waolf followed at :u; ﬂhn:nl: T(Im
anr huskles trallad behind him,

;:‘C:h:\nrrn ;n wan experlencing that tri-

! ant strange theill that  he ‘h;m
S almoat forgotten and only Gray Woll
" in that atirnial night of her blindness,
B it with drand foreheding the danger into
swhich his nawly achiaved czarship might

Jead him
" For three days and thres nights they
pemalned in the nelghborhood of the dead
B moose, ready to defend It against others,
" and yet each diy and each night growing
Jasn vigilant in thelr guard. Then eame
" {he fourth night, on which they killed &
N young dos, IKazan 1éd In that chass and
o the Nrst time, I6 the excitemont af
L faving the pack at Wiin back. he left hin
B it mats behind,  When thay ciame to
B (he Kill lte was the first to lenp At Ith
B soft th-oat. Al not un*ll ha had begun
- tn tear At ihe doe's Nexh did the othern
¥ dare to cit. e wan master. He eonld
Bend them baok with a wnarl, At the
gleam of his fangs they arouched qulv-
sring on thel hellles In ths snow.
" Rnzan's blood war fomented with bruts
giuliation, and the excltement andl fas-
£ pimation that cae in the ponsemsion of
B jiew power toolk the placn of CGiray Wolr
Wigach day o little more. She came In
L walf an hour after the kill, and there
8I° San no longer the lithesome alertiness to
N fer alonder legs, or gladness In the tilt
At her ears or the polen of her head, She
L Al not ent much of the :I-\:' tHar bhlind
i faeo wans turned always in Knzan's diree-
3" tiom Wherever he moaved aho followed
Mim with her unsesing ayes, ns If ex-
cling each moment hig old slgnnl to
g:r—nml tow thropt<note that hnd cnlled
to her mo often when they wersa nlone
& In the swilderness,
S in Kazan, as lender of the pack, there
wan wotkihg n curlous change. [0 hin
" matep had hean wolves it would not
* have heen difffeult for Gray Wolf to hava
" jured him away. But Kazan was among
. his own kind. Heo wan a dog. And 1Iu~_\-l
" were dogn. Fires that had burnsl down
| and copsed to warm him I"Ilu_nf-rl up in
. him nnew, In his e with Gray Woll
one thing hud oppressed him an it could
not oppress her, and that thing was
lgneliness,  Nature had created him of
that kind which requires companlonship—
not of one but of many. It had given
him birth that he might listen to and
8 obey the commands of the voles of man.
He had grown to hate men, but of the
dogs=-his kind=he was a part. He had
been happy with Gray Wolf, happler
{than he had ever been in the companion-
| ghip of men und his blood-brothern. But
he had been a long timoe separated from
the iife that had onee been hin and the
call of blood made him for a time forget
CAnd only Gray Wolf, with that wonder-
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S fu)l superinatinet which nature was glv-

"ing Her In place of her loat sight, forcanw
the end to which [t wan leading him.
Each day the temperaturs continued
to rise untll when the sun wan warmest
tha snow boxan to thaw a little, This
wis two weeks after tho fght near the

tull. Gradually the puck had swung enst- |
ward, until it was now B0 miley eant nnd |

% selles woiith of the ol homa under the
windfall. More than ever Gray Wolf
begnn to long for thelr old nest unpder

L the fallen trees. Agaln with those Nrat

promises of spring In sunshina und air,

0 thers was coming also for the second
time in her life the promise of approach-
g motherhood.

But her efforts io draw Kazan back
wara unacalling, and in spite of her pro.
test he wandered ench day a lttle farther
st and pouth at the head of his pack.

Gray Wolf was haunted by constant

L Bear.

. Blowly and surely the lure of man drew
, him nearer to the post—a eille tonight,
tho milen tomorrow, but alvays nearor.

And Gray Wolf, fighting her losing fight

£ “to the end, sensed In the danger-filied air
the nenrnesy of that hour when he would

. respond to the final call and she would be
= laft alone,

o Theso were duys of nctivity and excite-

'l\-‘llc.'l'll at the fuy company’'s post, the days
"ol accounting, of profit and of pleasure:
‘the days when the wildesness poured In

s tieasure o* fur, to be sent a Hetle later

20 London and Parls and the capitals of
" Europe.. And this year thers wis more
o than the usual Interest in the foregnth-

b ering of the worest people,

% “The plagus had wrought its terrible
~haveo, and net untll the fur-hunters had
fame Lo answal 1o the spring rolleall
would It b¢ known accurately who had

. lived and who had died.

. The Chippewnns and half-breeds from
= the Bouth began to arrive firat, with their

 Aleams of mongrel curs, ploked up along
~ the borders of civilization. Close afier

them came the huntérs from the west-

e barren lands, bring with them loads

of .'white fox and caribou skins, and an

. ‘Mrmy ot big-footed, long-legged Mac-
'\ kenzie hounds that pulled like horses
, And wailed like whipped pupples when
~ the huskies and HEskimo dogs set upon

them. Packa of flerce Labrador dogs,

Baver vanguished except by death, cama

from eloss 10 Hudson's Bay. Team after

taam of Wtle ysllow and gray Hakimo

'

" blech and swift-runnping muastors

With their handas and fest, met the much
and darit-colored Malemutes from
the Athabasca. Enemies of all these
of flerce huskies trailed In from
bides, fighting, spapping and sparis
IAg with the lust of killing deep born in
m from thelr wolf progenilors.
fe wks no cessution In the baittle
the fangs. Tt _bogan with the Arat
ile arrivals I:‘W:unllnuﬂi from dawn
Hrough the da hd around the camp-
R ght. There was never an end
: stiifo betweon the dogs, and be-
I-'. h the men and the dogs. Tha snow
L B8 trajled and stalned with blood and
C WA Bcent of It ndded greater florceneas
1 the wolfsbreeds,
- _Halt a dozen battles were fought to
cach, day and night. Those
dled were chlefly the gouth-bred
mixtures of mastift, Grest Dane,
abeep-dog—and the fatally alow
! hounds. About the post vose
e smoke ol‘.n hundred ump;.ﬂnu. and
g res gathered L wuoLen
- and e children of the hunters. When
L WRow was no longer fit for sledging.
el the fastor, noted that there
. Hany who had not come, and the
Gunts of these he later mormtshed out
£ his ledgers knowing that they wers
dma of the plague.
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E Jast came the night of the Blg Car-
For weeks and months women aud
had been looking for-

-

d leVees, nnd even In the frosen
8 of the lttle Eakimos, auticipa-
Of this wild night of plessure had
R i e sivn iyl
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| dozen foet

LIong
Jerahing down

L dogs, na quick with thelr fanges na were |
e "
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Iand—<the wong of the carthou, a- the

flamen leaped up Into the dark night.
Oh, g0 carihso.ooan,
5{:"“1’1 an hig

W undsr e k.

o8 besg white (lrlhl:ﬂv;ﬂ.nﬁ'

"Now!" he yelled, “Now-all tomether!"
And, earcled away by his enthusinam, the
forest poople awakened from thelr allence
of monthe, nnd the song burst ferth In &
savnge fr:mn.y that renched to the akies

Two milea o the aouth and west that

- g6 caribeg.on o0,

first thundsr of human voles reached the |

ears of Kagan and Greay Woll ngd the
musteriesh Hhuskies. And with the volces
of men they Heard now the sxelted howl-
mgn of the dogs. The hukkies faced the
direction of the sonnds, moving restiesaly
and whining, For a few moments Kanan
Bood aw thoukh carven of rock. Then
e turnad his head, and hWis Nrst look
win Lo Gray Wolf. 8he had slunk back a
and Iay crouched under the
thick cover of a balsamn shrub, Her body,
legn and neck ware Auttensd In the snow,
She made no gound, but her NpA wors
drawn biok and her teath shone whita.

Kagan trotted ) iek to her, aniffed at
her blnd facs and whined, ' Gray Wolf
NEIT did not move. He returned to the
fdogn and his faws openeod and clomped
with a soap. 8t more clearly cams
the wild voice of the ceebival, and no
longer Lo be held hack by Kazan's lend-
lmllll'. the four huskien dropped their

snde and alunk ke shadown Iln it di-
rectloh

Kazan hesitated, urging Gray Wolf. int
not g munacle of Gray Wolf'n body moved
Ehe would have followed him In face of
fire but not In face of man, Not s sound
encnped her oara. Bhe heard the quick
fall of Kazan's feol an he left her. In
nnother moment whe knew thnt he was
gone, Then—and not until then—did ahe
It her head and from her msoft throat
thors broke n whimpering cory.

It was her Iast CGill 1o Kazan, But
stronger than that thers was running
thtough Kazan's excited hlood the call of
mun and of dog. ‘T'he huskies were far
In ndvance of him now and for a fow mn-
ments he raced madly to overtale them.,
Then he slowed down until he was troi-
L, and 100 yards farther on he atopped
Laosn than a mile away he could see whern
tha MNameg of the great fArea wara reddens
Ing the sky. Ho gasad back to sea if Gray
Wolf was following and then want on un-
il he struck an open and hard-traveled
trall, It was beaten with the foolprinie
of mien and dogn, and over It two of the
caribou hnd been dragged a dily or twa
hefore.

At lnst he came to the thinned out strip
of timber that surrounded the clearing
und the flare of the Mames was ln hin eyes
The bedinm of sound that came to him
now wnn Hke fire in his brain. He heard
the song and the laughter of men, the
shrlll eries of women uand <hildren, the
barking and snarling and fighting of 100
doge. He wanted to ruali out and foin
them, to hevome agnin a part of what ne
hand once been. Yard by vard he sneaked
through the thin timber until he reached
the edge of the clearing, There he stood
In the shadow of n spruce and looked out
tpon life a8 he had onee lved (L, trem-
bling, wistful and yel hesitating In that
final moment.

A hundred yards away wnas the mavage
elrele of men and dogs and fire. His nos-
trils were filled with the rich aromna of
the roauting cariboy, and as he crouched
down, atill with that wolfinh caution that
Gray Wolft had taught him, men with
polest brought the huge carcasses
upon thse melting snow
about the fires. In one great rush the
horde of wild reovelera crowded In, with
bared knlvea and n sparling mass of dogn
cloged In behind them. In another mo-
ment he had forgotten Gray Wolf, had
forgotten all that man and the wild had
thught him, and like & gray atreak wan
foroes Lthe open,

The dogs ware surging back when he
roachéd them, with half a dozen of the

faotor's men lashing them in the faces
with long earibou-gut whips, The sting
of & Iash fell in a fNeres out aver an Bs-
kimo dog’s ahoulder, and In smapping At
tha Insh hisg fangs atruck Kazan's mimp.
With lightning awiftness Kazan returned
the cut, and in an instant the jawas of
the dogs had meét In another Instant
they were down and Kasan had the Ea-
kimo dog by the throat

With shoute thae men rushed in. Again
wnd agaln thelr whips cut ks knlves
through the alr. Thetr blows fell on
Kasgan, who was uppermont, and as he
felt the buming pain of tha scourging
whips thers fooded through him sll st
onen the fleros memory of the days of
oit=the days of the club and the Inah.
He snarled, Blawls he loosened hia hold
of the Eakimo dog'sn throat, And then,
out of the meles of doge and men, there
sprang another man—=with a elub! Tt
| fell on Knean's back and the fores of It
ment him Nat Into the snbw, 1t was raleed
ngain, Behind the elub thera wia a faoe

a brital, fAre-reddensd face, It Wwas
sueh a face that hnd driven Kasan inte
the wild, and as the club fell agaln he
avitded the full welght of its blow and
hin fangn gleamed ke ivory khivea, A
third tima the oluh was ralsed, and this
tima Kazan met it In midalr and his
teeth ripped the length of tha man's fore-
arm

“Good God!*' shrieked the man in pain,
and Kagan caught the gleam of a rifle
barrel an ha spad toward the forest, A
mhot followed. SHemething lke a red-hot
econl pan the length of Kazan's hip, and
deep In the farest he atopped to lick at
tha turning furrow whera the bullet had
gona fust deep enough to take the skin
and hair from hin fleah,

Gray Wolt was still waiting under the
balsanm shrub when Kazan returned to
her, Jayvausly she sprang forth to meet
him. Ones mors the man had sent back
the old Kazan to her. Ho murzled her
neck and face, and stood for A faw Mmo-
menta with hin hend resting acroas her
baok, listenitig to the dlatant sound.

Then, with ears Inid flat, he met out
Mralght In the north and west,

And now Gray Wolf ran shouldar 1o
shoulder with him like the Gray Woll of
the days before the dog-pack cama; for
that waonderful thing that iny beyond the
realm of reason told her that once mors
aha was comrade and mate, and that
thele trall that night wans laading to thele
old home under tha windrall.

CHAPTER XVII
HIR BON

T happened that Kazan was (0 re-

mamhbor (hree things above all others.
Fla could never quite forget his old dayn
in the traces, though they were Erows
Ing more shiadowy and Indistinet In hia
memory an the summera and the winters
passed. Like a dream thers came to him
n memory of the times he hnd gona down
to Clvilizntion. Like dreams were the vis.
lons that rose before him now and then
of the face of the First Woman, nnd of
the facem of mnstern who—to him—had
lived nges ogo. And never would he
fquite forgoet the Fire, and his fighta with
man nid beast, and his long chapen In
the  moonlight. But twoe things wers
always with him as If they h. ' been but
vesterday, rising elenr and unforgetable
ahove all others, like two satars In the
North that never lost thelr brilllance
One was Woman. The other wan the
terrible fight of that night on the top
of the Bun Rock, when the lynx had
blinded forever lila wild mnate, Gray Wolf.
Certaln eventin remaln indelibly fxed in
tha minds of men; and so, In o not very
| diffarent way, they remain in the minds
of beasta, It takes neither brainm nor
roason to mensurs tha depthy of sorrow
or of happiness. And Knzan in his un-
| rensoning way knew that contentment
| and peaco, o full stomach, and carosaes
and Kind words instead of blows hnd come

to him through Woman, and that com-.| teinment and

and dn a part of Gray Woll,
The third ynforgetabla thing wna about
16 poot in the heme they had found for
thamaslves under tha swamp windfall
during the daya of cold and famina

They entered the windfall. Kasan heard
Gray. Wolf na she flung harself down on
tha dry fonr of tha anug cavern, Bha was
panting, nhet from sxhaustion, but ba.
oatgs she wan fillad with & sersation of
conteniment and happiness. In tha dark-
ness Kasan's own Saws fell apart. Ha,
too, wan xlad to get back to their old
home. He want to Gray Wolf and, pant-
Ing #tIl harder, aha lleked hia facs Ti
had but ons meaning. And Kazan under-
stood,

Two weaks of lengthening dars, of In-
ereasing warmth, of sunshine and hont-
Ing, followed. ‘The last of tha snow went
rapidiy. Out of the earth begnn o
apring tipn of green. The baknseah vine
gliataned redder epch day, Tha poplar
buds began to split, and in the Aunnlest
fpois betwaen tha rocka of Lthe ridgen the
fittin whits show-lowera bogan to give a
final pronf that spring had come
the first of thoss two weeks Gray Wolf
hunted frequantly with Kasan, They dia
ot go far. Tha awamp wan alive with
amall game and each day or night they
killed fresh ment.
Gray Wolf hunted lesg,
aoft and baimy night, glorious In the
radiance of a full spring moon, when ahe
refused (o leave the windfall, Kaszan did
not urgs her. Instinet mads him undor-
ntand, and he did not go far from the
windfall that night tn his hunt. When he
raturned he brought a rabhbit

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

To the Dreamer
(Not mentioning any names.)
Comn! let us Iny A erazy lance In rest
And tilt at windmills under a wild sky
—intaworihy
I eannot help but love the knight who
RoOen,
Unchamploned, derfded hy his foes
And friends, 1o seck the white wiar
hin dream
In tha Wiack
gleam;
heeding naithar lnughtar nor the
anoara
OFf anne complaoancy, his courss ha ateern
Into tha rlarless akion, FParchancos for
him
The Eleam will
e i,
bhettar,
down
In failure than to snicker like a clown
Ovar the dream, God glve ua graces Lo
[LLL]
Tha grandenr {n the sonl of errantry!
~Florences Ripley Mastin, In New Yorh
Timen,

nlght. Ha only neess

And,

never oul of dAarkriess

Tet dream-possenssd, (o falter

-~
Two Concerts Given

Twa artlats, both familiar te Philadel-
phin and bath vastly admired, gave re-
oitaln Inat night. At Witherspoon Hall,
Mr. Herman Sandby. first callist of the
Philadelphin Orchestra, played a program
In which the autstanding fenture was his
own concartn, the nocompaniment balng
nrranged for the plano, pinyed excellently
by Mra. Ethel Cave Cole. At the same
time Mr, John MeCormack, tenor, sang Lo
n crowd which overflowaed the Acndemy of
Muale and which overflowed. alse with
gratitude and admiration,

Both wartlsts were In fine fattle,
playing of the one and the singing of the
other At times quite overshadowing the
material with which they worked. Each
hintdt hin high light, Mr. Bandby's at the
end of the second movement of hin con-

hin back on hisn major sudlence to sing
"Mother Machree™ to the men and women
on the platform. The characteristic mer-
Its of hoth players are well enough known
Consideration of Mr, Sandby'a composi-
tion and of the underlylng reasonh for Mr,
MoCormack's popularity will appear In
Saturday's EveENiNg LEpaun, . V. B,

Judges to Appear Before Their Boys

Juidges Raymond MacNellle, Eugens

Far |

After the firat wesk |
Then ciams the |

of .

the |

;
|

the |

corto’'nnd Mr. MeCormack when he turned |

HBonnlwell and James . Gorman, of the |

Munleipnl Court. will speak tonight
| the Kingaessing Recreation Cantre,
atreat and Chektor avenu#, at an ente
formution of a club for

nt

radeship In the wilderness—Irith, loyalty | boys undey probuation,
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GOOD-NIGHT TALK

I am anxious to know how many urtists we have in our club, because

I am going to hang the walls of ou
members have drawn, Some of you

Tut, tut!

r office with pictures which our dear
may be just starting to draw and in
order to encourage you, I have asked
our artist to draw a picture which you
may fill in and send tp me.

Of course, you must not tell any-
body, but’ we are going to have a room
where visitors may come and see the
handiwork of our members. Won't
that be fine?

Oh, yes! 1 will show the drawings
to our artist and see if YOU can do
better than he could have done, if he
had finished the picture.

Don't say you CAN'T. Just do the best you can, even if

[
I
|

you make a funny picture which will make us all laugh. It's a great gift
|

to be able to make folks laugh,

gold will be awarded. Fifteen §1
“next hest” sets of answers,

{(3) What do you dislike about
(4) What do you dislike about

together ?

All answers must be in by February 8:

(1) What do you like about your home?
(2) What do you like about your schbol?

(6) What can you suggest to bring your home and your school clossr

FRAINBOW CLUB PRIZE OFFER

For the best and neatest set of answers to the questions below, $10 in

bills will be awarded for the fifteen

your home?
your school?

Wanita and Kawasha

(Continued, )
WHAT HAFPENED HMII?. R
" hite children were stolon LY
Twe ““l':: :hun Lhey wers very ,'ounr
was dyed brown and they did
hat t waran Boet really In-

4 lh:y Eﬂl boy. fe
” .
nnl.a‘u.:u the fire which
¥
o

W the sith apread all over
TR oh }l:ll- IE:I: l\l:.l ‘g“.:f:u'::=

L LN -
gucesnded ln BUIN® Tthe cabe Kivashi
waa gene. —

The white man's voice came back to
him & hollow echo, In vain he called
for Kawasha. The fire was stili smoul-
dering—it was only the carpet of
damp leaves on the floor of the cave
that kept the dull smoke from becom-
ing an actual
blaze. He rushed
out and told Wa-
nita' that her
brother was not
to be found.

“Oh, oh," the
little girl evied,
“Ho's all burned
up,” and she wept
s though ber

The big man in the hunting suit
spoke tenderly. “Don't worry, little
Wanita,” At the same time his heart
sank low, for had he not searched in
every corner and called and called?

Suddenly Wanita stopped erying.
“Did you see a little hallway at the
back of the cave?”

“Hallway 1" repeated John Marshall,
“There was no hallway.”

“Yes," exclaimed Wanita, “we start-
ed to go in there when Kawasha
fell and—"

But the white man did not wait
to hear. “Stay there," he cried, and
rushed once more into the smoking
cave. Wanita could not obey. Her
one thought was of her brother's life
and she followed straight through the

the other side, white-faced and still,
lay Kawasha!
(To be continued Friday, January 21,)

Our Postoffice Box

This is Miss Marion Coyle, president
of the Jefferson Street Rainbow Club,
She has written many interesting let-
ters to the Postoffice Box, and we are
delighted to think that her friends
have elected her
president of the
hand she worked so
hard to organize.
The latest news of
the Jefferson Rain-
bows was received
in u letter from
Regina Cavanaugh,
North 11th street,
the treasurer of
the club, She says: “On Friday last
we held our first meeting at the home
of our president, Marion Coyle; the
meeting adjourned at 9:15. The fol-
lowing are members: Marion Coyle,
president; Helen Flaherty, secretary;
Alvina Spinner, vice president; Re-
gina Cavansugh 2d secretary; Helen
Cullaton, treasurer; Francis Fitzger-
ald, chairman; Agnes Walsh, Anna
Ryan, Margaret Flynn, Mildred Con-
nor and Catherine Fagan." The club
has dues and Miss Coyle hints that
they are put to very good advantage.
I am very anxious to hear more about
this.

Here are some “hobbies™ that ener-
getic little people have sent in: Elsie
Knecht, East Ontario street, loves to
make doll dresses and is interested in
sending postals to the “shut-ins”
There's nothing better for little girls
to do than to learn to sew. Of course,
you know what I think about mail-
ing “sunlight” to the shut ins”
Hannah de Maison, Howell street,
Wissinoming, says that swimming and
music are her hobbies. Both of these
are splendid, Hannah!

Thomas Gallagher, Locust street,
has chosen typewriting as his hobby;
to prove the truth of his statement,
he sends in & very nest typewritien

MARION COYIHE
Jellerson girect

Wth |

| ““And

' thinks that matrimony

WOMEN RESENT THE SLUR

OF MENTAL INEFFICIENCY

Admit Sex Dress to Please
Men, but Deny That
Minds Shirk From Un-
pleasant Duties—Sphere
of Activities Growing

Larger

Miss West’s Charges
Attacked by Fair Sex

Charges that women are mental
parasites and work in a half-heart-
ed way, when not compelled by cir
cumatance: to do otherwise are
strongly eriticised by leaders and
workers of the fominine world,

Admission ia made that women's
love of dress is due to and for the
purpose of obtuining man's admira-
tion, But that this denotes mental
inefficiency is strongly resented,
Working women are daily proving
more and more suceeossful in va-
ried fields of enterprise and have
developed initintive which has ear-
rieel them to the front, nsserds
Mizs O'Donnell, a Paris buyer for
n store,

Mrs. Imogen Onakley says Miss
Waont's charges are unfair and that
if any diffarence exists between the
present mental eapabilities of men
and women it is due to their he-
reditary  training  in  the past,
Woman is the mental equal of man,
she declares,

ﬂ- SERENUOUS faminine vato has bean |

pluced upsn tha mubject of woman's
menial Inzinesy, The accuration has hoan
voled unfalr, umweslcome and unjustitied
Havernl other equally Impresnive words
have been emploved by the prominent
women whose comimnents on Mins West's
article which appearas In tha current num
bor of the New Republie, and declnres
thut women are the world's worst fallure
arn glven below,

That women really do diean to please
mmn s ooncaded. That they think of noth-
ing, or of littls alss bastdes nccomplinhing
thie, Ik not conoeded,

Men linve heen known to ahow a touch of
pardonahla vanity now and then, yet vou
never hear them ncoused of montal Inefi-
clonoy an a clasn. They can do very few
things which r woman cannot do, If shn
eotn her mind to 1t Then why should the
atronger sax st back and emlle an In-
ward and benign smile of self-satisfaction
while the women sare accused of heing
emotional drunkards, ldlsra and phra-
sitea’

It isn't

n half<hearted

fust, Is 1tT No woman works
manner hecuuss sha
wlill be her por-
Why should she? The
worlier Ia what she
mnken I8, It ean be a secure, Jucrnlivs
position, ar merely a “job.”" Misn West
thinks that all women workers have Joba.
Thres entirely different types of wamen
are represented by thelr comments on
this subject today. Which one do you
think In right?

Do you look upon ths averngs woman

tlon momoe dny.
ot of the . woman

na the rqual of the avernge man in earn- |

Ing  capacity, intelllgencs and  mental
aficloncy In general? Or do you think
whe |8 something to be dressed in pretty
vlothes, posod 1o tha beat advantage, and
kept from the real things of llfe hy n
foolish idew that she In incapable of
grasping them?® Musi a woman's exist-
ence he nocessarily petiy?

SWhy can't they say something new
about wis” laughed Mrea, Imogen Oakley,
whose nrticles on clvicn are atiracling 8o
much attention, “than to sccuse us of
hinking of nothlug but clothes? It was
gl of the women of nuelent Greeco il
Pome, It wan pald of women 200 Veirs
wgo, wnd i has heen sald of them with
vonscientious regularity ever sines,  Mllisns
West could have chosen anything, any
stintement eould be made which would
be mueh more original. It in nll very woll
to any women aro creptures of thelr eimo-
tiong, and that thelr intellectunl capacity
s Hmited, and that they aren't willing to
muka nn effort to learn samething worth
while, to say nothing of doing it. But it
slmply Isn’t true

“of ecourse, [ do belleve {hatl wamen
dresd to plonse mean 1o L Very great ex-
tent,  Butl they enjoy dressing for their
women frionds just an much—oven out-
dressing them."” she added, snllingly,
when you come down (o It, men
like ta droan up, too. They don’t like to
be confined to a conventlional costume
no ond resonts helng relognted Lo the ordi-
nary civilian's garh mores than they, Else
why do they go ta fancy-driss balls wnd
Join clubs, lodges, guilds, ele, where they
wenr bhizarre unlforms of every kind? A
pretly woman likes to Inok pretty at all
times, but I doubt that she would oax

| whothar ahe had one gown or 10 if there

i

! else—but
| in highly disappointed If she falls o com-

wasn't man around to admire her In
them

‘I don't think Misa West han any good
reason Lo cill her sex mental idiers. Why
yenry ago a girl who was truly edu
ontod tried her best to concenl it She
wan deathly afrajd of being vlassed
o blue-stocking, Now the popularity
the wamun's college, the teaining nlong
professjionnl and wvocatlonal lines proves
that woman 8 thinking and aeesmplish-
ing, oo She lan't staying home o durn
slockings. And ull the moen's organiza-
tlona realize that they need the co-opers-
tlon of the women to ald them where
thelr masculine efforts fall Isn't this u
vealization of the new ldeal-man nnd
woman working togeiher on the sanie
plune of meninl eMetency? A man s
taken by m pretty fuce, will admit it
U'ntil he Is married he exspects nothing
then | not only expects, bul

it

s

a

bine the qualities of expert cook, ho
keeper and companion In this
Misn West's argument is along the suine
linus, She noouses women of thinking
mare of thelr persona than thelr person-
ality, when for hundreds of yoars noth-
ing better was expecied of them I'm
sure that If men and women haid been
educited In the same manngr two, or
oven one, hundred years ago, we waould
be equal, If not superior to them in Moy
branch long before thin'™

SO course womon dress Lo pleasa thae
men, whether they wacknowledge It or
not" declares Mima izabel O'Deanell, the
Paris buyer of one of the large depart-
ment stores. "Hut when you say that
they think more of their persons than
their porsonalities—that I8 wnother gues-
tien. In making such a atutement you
wre referring to a vory small minoriiy.
The women who have nothing else to do
but look well are outnumbered by Lhe
great army of women who have to think
and. {f possible. look well ut the aame
time."” Her smart biack and siiver gown
left no doubt In the mind of
holder that Miss O'Donnell was guite
capable of both, and, us one who comas
in "gontaoct with women who do things
and with wemen who have nothing to
di, her statement ls nalusrally not with-
oul inlerest. *

No loss Lthan 14 thmea In the last fow
years has Miss O Donnell crossod 1o Lom
don and Parte ta buy gowns for the dls-
eriminating American Waen “And
every time | crosaed.” she says, "'l me

log)

the lype of woman buyer ehanging. They |

used 10 be s typical ‘lady-draiomer,’ »
uois too attractive speclea It & from
these, dnd from the sulfragisis of ofd
that the babit of associating fMat shoes,
sallor bhats and mannish  sults  with
women who ¥o inlo the workadsy world
bhas come aboyt. But look st the work-
ing Imu' today. If she laa't an
o L

of |

tha be- |

MRE, IMOGIN B. OAKLEY

gowt. Feminlam is hare; certalnly wom-
an's apherns I8 dally growihg larger, but
we are none the lesa feminins far the
thange, AMisa Weant I8 really applsing to
nll wamen the charncleriatics which be-
long 1o the milnotils

Just. what a prominent suffragint thinks
of Miss Weat'n statement In ahawn by (he
remarks of Misn Cnrollne  Kntzensteln,
the alever Jittles & hern wompn whoe s
| wecretary of the Haual Franchise Soclaty,
“I am sorry to say that T have not
read Mixs West's article but from aquo-
fntionk from it I should say thae It has
much unplensunt trutlh In Undonbt-
ally, n Intge number of women spend nn
etitirely disproportionnts nmount of time,
mmey and nervous onorgy on clothoes
of them spend more on this ona
item Lhan they eoild podnibly etien I they
warp conscientlous enouegh toe fesl that
they had no right to live without eons
tributing something to the world's work,
anid they also use the antirs {ime of asve
ernl other human belngs in order that
they, thoemsalven, may be adorned

“Tlowaver, T shotild say thnt Miss Weat's
Indictment of women would have heen
much more deoverved 0 yenrs ngo than It
I8 t1odry. Fortunately, mot only for
womnn, bhut for the whole humsn race,
the opening of legtimate channeln for her
enorgy hos reduced the number of Irre-
| #panwiblen and has shown that the *fe-
mnle of the specles’ can, when ocension
offers, be ‘more deadly than the mile' in
| hop attnok on folly, Injustice and the
muny =ocinl (1% te whieh bhoth men and
womnn fall heir,

“On the other hand, I lake exeception to
Misn West elnlm that waman in the
"World's Worst Fallure.' ‘That aha has

| survived the nnrrow Hfe and teaining that
for conturies denisd her the right to a
trun expredslon of harself, and thot ahe s
ay full of energy and vitality and able
satinfactorily to compete with man in both
the educationn] and business world, show
thnt she 1s well worth enltivaiing (1) and
maka the future full of promipe.

Bame

If Misa Waest wlll doviee some witvle of
drews far ud that Is senoible and that s
WAL 8 wee bit more attractive than mat's
prosent stvle (I3 1 shall ba glad o co-
operate with her in currving out her roe-
form. You see. I admit our legitimate do-
slre to pleaxe, but I also cludm that man
| In not entirely devold of ths sama feel-
1 Ing."™

' WANTED—“A DOG THAT

- JUST HATES HIMSELF”,

[ Woman Wants a Dog That Will
Bite Her as Well as Bur-
glars She Fears

A wamnan who 18 so afratd of burglars
that will not have her nnme “come
ot tha world, Lest ndvance

I upon her houss out of pure malice, just
| ta frighten the Mfs ling ad-

vortived for a vieioun fdog “that
will mole She la willlng
o test her own
e THON,
bitton.
that the

it

she
for they
out of hor,
mnie
friends"

the dog's

not
feroclty upon
risk of belng
to nor awn
nl
manier o burg
The ndverilpement tonk
Jogxe o LI South 16th =treot, but
WOIan  Whs there Bhe waws
ented by James H, Morrison, who sald
i lived In m remote section of West |
Frlindelphin. Her hushand works at night
nid whe believes burgiars would have an
cxcellent chnnee of frightening her. |
U owant to get hold of & dog that Just |
hntex himaell,”™ anild  Lhe ngent ALy
cllont In wiling (o bave the dog tnke twao
waoeks 1o make friends with her, and she
is whling to be bitten severml timea whije
they are moaking friends In fuot, §t s |
the point that tho dog must be os good
ithat an bipd)l ns that | guéss If the
dog bite her ahe'll feel that lu\‘
won't in earnett about his work
She had a vidlous fox terrler, but

2 with hilm thnt the ohly

e would bite was his mistrasa (1

na kind 1o trar nd sales-
byt he waa ping at and

her English hull-
faul*™ l

run the neveraly

o prove sutisfaction

anin would beliave in
nrn

with
l'hn|

ropre- |

people

not

i,
doonn’t
b
the

wins pars

nlways nna
Bhe had wy
he had the »uime

e,
Ipping
dog, but

the |
| Philadelphin, nnd

Visitors to Mayor's Office B
Varied Ideas Thera W
First Paas the
Major Domo

Mayora may ooms and Mayers mi
but Mr. Webh goes on foraver. N »
after Mayor appolnts him to the Sa
old place—whers courtasy and tast o
greatly  nesdad—at tha deor of |
Mayor's privats offios. Mr, Wabb s ¥
grninl prestding oficer over the big e
coption room whera fine Ieather ehal
are provided for sott to Mt om, i
have 1o walt before you mes the M
Tilmealf,

Ewer nines the beginning of the
Mayor Ashbrides’s torm Mr Wabb b
heen At Hin pont, and knows (he row
of the efiice work so thoroughly that nons
of the succeeding oxecutives can do withs
out him. Iis knows how to sooths the
riuffied feslings of avery one=politiclans
who wal* thére without getting thelr ap= S
pointments an quickly as they think & A
whould, and eranks who flock thers wi
pians for the millennlum by the
morning,

“Tha cranks are coming already,” ssid
Mr, Webh yeaterday. “‘HEven tha offloes
wreliars can't orowd them out. Teaterday
ons cama for his annual visit te %}
Mayor's afflee, and he remarked that he
wan celohrating hir marcinge nrmi“r"{ .
and wanted to tall the new Mayor about
It. ‘I knew ox-Mayor Blankenburg sinue’
he came to this eountry in 188, sald hey
‘and esvery year ha was in office I made
my wedding anniversary vinlt to him.
I'vn been married & years now mnd I've
come te tell Mayer Bmith nbout IL,' cons 8
tinusd he. ‘T'm & years old now, and I'm
sorry I dldn't get married earller aven
than T did ** gL

When ho wan refused admittance and =
had [eft, Mr. Webh apoke an followal ;

“Ia's a regular; coman every year, ]
matter wha's in the Mayor'a chalr, to N,
hid Honor about his own wedding anpls &
versary. T think 'l let him I next year;
he'n a0 old, he won't bo mble to come
miny more yeara yot and his wife 18
very 11l now, so hia'll not Have many
ditlonal anniveranries with her o tsl)
aboutl"” F

Another visitor, alsn rofussd admits

tance to the Mayor's office, sat down bes
mlda Mr. Webh and  Immediately saw
eplrits in the reception room. He s
saw the palntings on the walls moving ¥
from place to place, hut nobody olse dids
Btill another came In brenthless, dedliprs s
fnig ha wan the Mayor's deteotive, s
had discovered an wondoerful secret to
him. “Go te Captaln Cameron,
city detective fores,” sald Mr.
“ha'll give you the keys to the offies
and you can tike entire charge and telll
the Mavor all the secrots ¥oul want tos*
And the mnn went,

Mr. Webh gently turns n dozen such
soets awny every day, Lome rosh S
with schemes to end the war, othera withi *5
wonderful plans to make Philadelphin &=
perfect city long hefors any ons wou
oven dare to expact the millennium, and S
atill nnother purty has just besleged Me
Webb with n request to see the Mayoly
who promlsed him the Yene 'm
Ingredlent” to eomplote n wWonderful
vantion thint would move .tho Atiantie =
Oconn  from place to place.  Mr, Walih S
awlmost admitted thut man  to Mayor
Smith's priviate ofMicn, bUt  on e
thought refused hilm, )

A little. while before Mr. Blanienburg S
Inft offon, an equally atrange vieltor apss
peared, who wanted Mr, Hiankenburg®
| help In killlng o shadow that follnwed
| hint from place to place. “Why don
sou KL the mun who makes (17" By
Mr. Webb, *It's pnot & man,'' cime
roply “It's only a shadow {that Foss S
whorever I do and interferes with my’
work.'  “SBorry.”” suld Mr. Wahb, ut
the Mayoar con't kil that kind of a g
shndow: vou'd better go to i dogtort
| Mr. Wobb tolls of m man: who alwn
wotrs rufMles on his sleaves when he o
to ses the Mavor, “and untl) I‘lﬁﬂn!}’.
sald he, *"there was u cerialn
whore house wan robbed
vame here frequently, daclaring
money was somewhere In the City Hally
and thnt ex-Mayor Blankenburg ought
to get it for her. Thon nuother woman's
[ continued Mr. Webh, "who Lt B
Ii'h'-\--ll by the last sdministration, bat
|

=

|8
A

*I.

whio was dismissed, thought that dotets N
tives were foliowing her whareven lh

went, She ecalled on Mre. Blankenbuim,
wiie sent her hers to see Mr. 1oss, the
| Mayor's secreinry. For three yesrs sha’
cume reguliurly and made her complaint, ™9
| which, of course, wns grodndless. Laat -
June she sald she was golng o lesves
that If she rembined S
longer she would aurely kIl

1 asked her not to experis
ment on me, wnd she hasp'e™ .

All morts of quder demands and doms
platnta are made to Mr. Wehb thaif nevess
rench the Mayor's ears, A hig negr
terviewed him last autumn to sslc M TS
Blankenburg to got him o tcket to Alsn= s
town, so thut he conld regiuter for the =
fall electlon, He spld he was a f 1
of Senator Penrose, and ought te have
what he wanted,

Those who have sorious complalnt -
requests to make are usually wak .
a1ite to the Mayor, as not one-lenth af®
those who call ¢an seée Bl “My hard
job," says Mr. Webb, “is satisfying the
people who gomae hers with & kjek* 1

heére any
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Girls Will Sell Badges for League
Degloning Saturdtw 130 givls will « .

« obership badges for the Natioosl q‘

curity League, They will cost & quartel

each. The girls will be all spound

ey,

="“The Thirteenth Street Shop Where Fashkion Reigna''s

Just L
et~ Ches

January Clearance

Tremendous

Reductions

Former Price

12.50

TO CLOSE OUT TOMORROW

Balance of Tailored Suits
l 9.

i

s $25 to $75

50

29.50 |1

Afternoon and Street Dresses
Former prices to m;._ )

——

Ev::iucowm

or (ixos de Londres.

Former prices $35 to 84750, 1

iy 5,
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