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Thurﬁ'day Evening,

APOLIS

With the Long Bow

—"“Eye nature's walks, shoot folly as It files.”

The Night-Blooming Baby and Some of His Struggles and Triumphs—Girl Ar-
rested in Pennsylvania for Using the Baby as a Pincushion—Device Used
by Father Who Felt the Cold in Winter.

Mary Douglass, a 15-year-old negro girl employed as a nurse at tﬁa home of
Captain E. Oliver Mahon, of Chester, Pa., was arrested this week charged with
sticking pins in 3-months-old Jeannette Mahon, whose fretful illness puzzled the

attending physieian.

Making an examination, he took from the outside of the child fourteen small

pins and a safety pin.

Mary eonfessed to the doetor and Mrs. Mahon that she used the baby as a

pincushion.

Of course it is very handy, when you wish to dispose of an unmecessary

in and do not wish to bother to get np and run over to the bureau, to stick it

{‘nm the baby, but this will hardly excuse the act in the eyes of the mother who
is usnally absurdly prejudiced in favor of the infant.

This story, unhappily true, for the baby’s life is now in danger, is only
equaled by that of*the brutal father who on retiring in cold weather used to
tale the naked baby and run his little body up and down the cold sheets to tak®
the chill off the bed before getting into it himself. Now, what do you think of

that, mama?

Tn a elimate like this there might be some excuse for the act, but the case

is said actually to have occurred in Kentucky!

There would seem to be abso-

lutely no excuse at all for it in a climate like that of Kentucky—unless the
house was one of those carelessly constructed affairs often found in the south.
I once mentioned this anacéote to one of those people-who strive to find

ood in everything, to see always the best side.

He remarked that it was at

east cheerful to find a man thoughtful enough to attempt to utilize some of the

superfluous heat generated by our youth instead of havin

it dissipated to the

manifest advantage of no one., This broader view of the affair is certainly worth

consideration.

Well, anyhow, no matter what his troubles and triumphs, the baby is all

I Iﬁnn&

in testimony of our love for him, night work and all, we lay this little

ute, this wreath of night-blooming cereus, upon his crib,
>
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and enjoyable to note the conversation of an old
after twenty years’ absence. No interviews are

tead with more interest than those beginning:

«J, L, Sprague, a former Minneapolitan, now located at Atlantic City, is
&b the West, Mer. Sprague has not seen this city for twenty years and today he
ekpressed his astonishment at the growth, ete., oto.

o personsl friends Mr. Sp
o e!hi.f'klmmﬂ’tnm
4 » sea thad

t mﬁn T left an
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mmus.and empty Johnson’s pondf’’
I¢ you wanb some

ouse, uged to be the duck
is now the best wholesale

o's remarks are more intlmate:
building over in Willlam Hankins’s poul-

nd. They filled 1t
istrict in the city.’”’

of that little brook that used to flow across Hennepin ave-

go away this fall, come bagk after thirty years and

the union depob, the olvic center and Hennepin avenue, then the most
Mea-h the west.
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fad of tourists than anything else.

o>
Gurre of Breglan gave the medical congress at Stuttgart the result

ﬂhﬁ Investiga

of transplanted blood vessels and organs from one body to
=l

another, Professor Garre deseribed
the transplanting of kidneys from one
animal to another, the replanted organ
performing its functions perfectly.
These are interesting operatioms, but
people as a rule are absurdly pr?'u-
diced In favor of kidneys raised on the
remises, It will probably be conceded
gha.t every man should raise and care
or his own organs. In that way he
knows what he is gettilng and is to a
degree responsible for their workings.
ut suppose a man should try to
cater to a strange stomach. Would he
not be in danger of all kinds of trou-
ble§ Assume that this useful, even if
not necessary organ, had struck, that
it was excised by the family physician
and a dog’s stomach substituted. Is
there not danger that the man on recov-
ery would pick up a bone somewhere
and gnaw it on the lawn to the surprise
not to say consternation of the mneigh-
borhood?

>

8, B. J., who has been doing Paris
—the gay Paree of our novelists—
writes glas.ppointedly of the amount of
wickedness and temptation that the
French capital has on the bargain
counter, To make out Paris as a par-
ticularly sinful social center is: more a

8. E. J. says:

¢“The self-sufficient ‘tourist’ winks and half whispers the dreadful thin
he has seen in ‘Gay Paree,” when he might have seen the same things in his

own town a thousand times had he not been lackin

in ‘nerve.’ The citizen of

the United States who is ambitious for morally interdicted entertainment can

soe as muoh that ig
or utterly contemptible

ay and fascinating, piquantly wicked, downright ‘ornry’
New York or Boston, or even in Philadelphia or pious

Baltimore, as he can in this exaggerated French metropolis.”’

Paris’ reputation for that gay life is largely b

t on stories you hear at

the elub or along the bar. Here are the facts, says 8. B. J.: _ >
¢“The tourist can get just as drunk and have as much lewd companionship

in almost an
How sa

g nothing but the same old
g real hard. Half the stories of this

American ¢

by men who, feeling that they must kee
stories of their adventures an

mghe
othey atﬂd-be rounders.

, and as mueh ‘enjoyment,” as he can in Paris.’”’
is it to see the reputation of our Paris thus cast into the dust!
ckedness

ou see right here, or may see if you
ety of vies, anyhow, are fictions told
up their reputations as ﬁay rounders,
conquests to awe and fill with envy

OB, we arp not half as had as wo like to make out. And ag for Parls, why,

mme would be surprised—that i,

o ope who knows—to see Paris put on the

and become not only the metropolis, but the Minneapolis of France,

A.J. R.

What the Market Affords

yples, 15 cents s pound.

1.?,11'&5 cents s pound.
, 40 ocents a quart,

e {s, 20 cents

J haddie, 15 cents a 4,

w-alr flsh, 25 cents & ounx

Liake Buperior white 18 cents a

potad,

re;

8

e g dozen;
t

ped, cents,
emons, 80 and 85 cents a dozen.
Paysley, § cents & bunch.
Qu:l.\mg?, 75 cents a peack,
MThe housewife will find that the
sword flsh steaks are very large, much
rger, than halibut. The first of the
resh smoked fish to appear in the mar-
et this fall is the finnan haddie. If is
a favorite breakfast or luncheon dish
gn many families. Finnan haddie with
panish eweet peppers is one of the
opular dishes in a well known New
g.'ork restaurant. Served in white-line
brown casseroles, it is an attractive
and .a very tasty dish, excellently
suited to breakfast, luncheon or Suri-
day night supper. 1t lends.itself well,

. too, to the chafing dish, Wash the fish

and soak it for several hours in cold
water. Then cover it with boiling
water and let it stand on fhe baek of
the stove below the boiling point for
15 minutes, Have ready a white
sance made with two eupfuls of milk,
two tablespoonfuls of butter and two
tablespoontuls of flour with salt and
aprika seasoning. Drain the fish and
ake it—the skin and bones, of course.
removed—an stir in one of the red
peppers (pimentos from a ean) into
the sauce. Season to taste and heat
thoroly. A mineced green perrer is a
tasty addition to the dish. The green
popper, in fact, may take the place of
tha pimola or E"paniah red pepper.

Finnan haddie prepared as described
above in eream sauce without the green
or red pepper is delicious if it is turned
into a large or individual ramekins, the
top sprinkled with krated cheese and
bread ernmbs and baked until the top
is well browned. Since salt fish has no
especial nutritive value, the cheese Is
& worthful addition to it.

The clams will make most delicious
fritters. Take twenty-five large clams:
dry them in a napkin and eut them in
two; to one pint of flour add two well-
beaten eggs, one-half a pint of milk and
nearly as much of the clam liguor; beil
the mixture until free from lumps;
then stir in the clams. Put butter or
sweet drippings in a frying pan, heat
to bolling and then drop in the batter

- Eer and sal

by spoonfuls. Fry them on both sides
an ’Eerv immediately. :

A sublimated sort of hash which de-
perves & more euphonious name is 31’0-
pared very quickly and easily. Cold
meat of any kind is put thru the chop-
per, care being taken to eliminate all
gristle, ete. o this is added mashed

otatoes, in the proportion of one-third.
Ealf the quantity of tomatoes, a very
small portion of grated onion and pep-
to taste. Cover the bot-
om and sides of a baking dish with
cracker crumbs, put in the hash, strew
more crumbs upon the top and let it
bake gently for 15 minuPes. Can be
used mher hot or cold.

HOUSEHOLD HELPS

Clear boiling water will remove tea
stains if poured thru the stain.

e waxed paper used for lining
cracker boxes is very useful for clean-
ing flatirons.

o clean matting, shake it to re-
move all dust, and then rub it well
with a cloth wrung out of salt and
water. Aleohol will remove stains.

To eclean patent leather use the
French harness paste sold by saddlers,
A%plﬁ' it sparingly to the leather and
polish it lightly with a piece of black
cloth. Patent leather thus treated rare-
ly, if ever, cracks.

hen frying ecroquettes the wire
basket should always be plunged into
the hot fat before the croquettes are
put into it. Otherwise they are apt to
stick to the wire, which will make them
fall apart when being taken out.

To eclean chamois leather wash it ig
a lather made of soap and water and
then rinse it free of dirt in a fresh
lather. Squeeze it in the hands and
hang in the air to-dry. Never rinse
a leather in clear water, nor dry it by
the fire, for thus it would be made hard
and useless, whereas if dried slowl
with the soap in it, it will be as pli-
able and soft as new, however often it
is washed. !

Besides the ordinary eclothes brush,
it is well to always keep a piece of vel-
vet or velveteen to be used for dustin
ribbons, hat trimmings and other arti-
cles of silk. It will be found far bet-
ter for the purpose’ than any brush.
For dusting velvet and wvelveteen, an
excellent ‘‘brush’’—far better than
one of bristles—is made by rolling up
a piece of crape, which need not be
new, into a convenient little bundle.

WHAT WILL THE WINTER BE?
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o
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The Coal Man Indication.
The coal man was seen this morning with a new silk hat and a broad smile.
Those versed on the weather say this means a long, hard winter.

Theory and Practice with Babies ,

Benny lived in the land of Don’t
Touch. ’

Toward not one of the innumerable

bewildering and alluring objects he was | F\

daily discovering could he stretch out
his fat, pudgy hands without the voice
of fate—otherwise mother or nurse girl
or father—singing out that pestiferous
refrain, ‘‘Don’t touch!’’

“1 cagnat understand it,’’ Benny’s
mother deelared, stragically and often.
‘‘He is a_child of even more than aver-
age intelligence—I don’t care if he is
m ni he is awfully smart—and he can
say lttle sentences and he understands
every remark made to him,’’

““Fiddlesticks!’’ snapped Benny’s
youngest aunt, who knew more about
pit;)if than she did about babies and,
therefore, felt
authority. ¢TI
that the poor, abused little angel is
simply oppressed and browbeaten.«Why
do you leave things around? Why don’t
you fix the house so it is a real home
or your son instead of a regular Tan-
talus chamber of forbidden sweets.’’

‘‘I refuse to upset my whole life
and the lives of all my family for the
whim of a 2-year-old bahy ’! said Ben-
ny’s mother, ﬁran(lly. ‘That would
e acting on the wrong prineiple.”’

‘‘Pooh!’’ said Benny’s aunt.

When chance gave into her hands
for one whole day the house and her
nephew, she rose to the occasion with
the gleam of heroism in her eyes. :

‘‘Cheer up, Benjamin,”’ she said,
soothingly, to that personage, who was
watching her gravely as she moved
about the rooms putting the painted
jardiniere on top of the piano, making
a wall of fragile vases, books and ink-
stands on the high mantel and other-
wise putting Satan behind the small
sinner. ‘‘Cheer up! This is a red-let-
ter dayl, Not onee shall you hear the
slogan, ‘Don’t touch!’ Your intelligent
aunt has removed all the untouchables.
Frolic and enjoy yourself and rejoice
that you have one relative with a spark
of justice in her make-up. Go ahead

qualified to pose as-an.
t’s all your own .fault

and see how you like it! Kiss me, an-
gel, for being good to youl’’
But Benjamin drew the line at that.
or a long while he sat and eyed the
admirable things far beyond his reach
and then he started on his usual prowl.
g&ﬁlow with satisfaction, his aunt bur-
ied herself in a bool.

The unusual silence aroused her final-
lv. Bearch revealed Benjamin seated
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happily in the middle of the bedroom
rug swallowing the last drop from a
hottle of hair tonie. His frantic aunt
wildly swung him by his heels until
she remembered that was the remedy
for choking instead of poisoning. Then
she flew to the telephone to consult
the doctor. Rushing from that instru-
ment to see if Benjamin was already
curled up in convulsions, she found him
in the kitchen with all the burners of
the gas stove turned on and himself
a fair example of incipient asphyxia-
tion. In tears of fright she grabbed
him and carried him out on the porech.

‘‘Please walk, Benny, dear!’’ she

be%ged. ‘“It’s for your own good.’’
. But Benny saw no objeet in walk-
ing, so he sat down flat. She ecarried
him back and forth to provide him with
a8 much fresh air as possible. In the
midst of it he pulled a sharp pin from
her hair and stabbed himself within a
fraction of an inch of his eye.

“‘Don’t you dare move and don’t you
dare touch a thing till I come back!’’
she warned him, hysterically, as she
lcift t_'him-a.nd went to hunt {ha court-
plaster.

When she returned Benny had pulled
a whole row of books off their shelf,
torn some of them and eut a hole in
a lace curtain with her embroidery seis-
sors, With it all he still maintained
an unruffled, cheerful demeanor and

. seemed in his usual state of health. He

was still looking for more things to -in-
vestigate and she had no doubt that he
would find them. She gave it up as
hopeless and sat down to guard her
prisoner.

Benny’s mother, coming In quietly,
heard a pathetic ‘“Don’t touech!’' It
was followed by a peremptory ‘‘Don’t
touch!’’ This in turn was followed by

a sharp spat on Benny’s naughty hands.

‘1 am surprised at you,’’ said Ben-
ny’s mother to Benny’s aunt. ¢‘I
thought you eonsidered that command
toolish and unnecessary. I understand
that you advocated moral suasion and
4 & house denuded of bric-a-brac as I see
vou have denuded this.”?

‘“Well, so I do!’' declared Benny’s
aunt, valiantly tho wearily. ‘‘But you
see—er—that is—Benny is an excep-
Eonally stubborn  c¢hild.”’ — Chieago
lews,

CLEVER, BUT—

‘T heard William Jennings Bryan
make many a clever speech in London
in July,”’ said a New York man. *‘Mr,
Bryan was invited everywhere, and the
bl?]liance of his speeches was the talk
of the town. ) .

“‘One night at a dinner in Park
lane an Englishman leaned aeross the
table and asked Mr. Bryan what
thought of a certain trust magnate.

A remarkable man,’’ Mr. Bryvan
answered. ‘‘A man of wonderful abili-
ty. But whenever I see him I am re-
minded of the Scottish judge, Lord
Braxfleld, who, leaning down from the
bench, said: .

¢¢ ¢Yer a vera clever chiel, mon; but
I’'m thinkin’ ye wad be nane the waur
o’ a hangin’.”’—Chicago Inter Ocean.

A TIMELY SHAEKEUP

Sir Edwin Arnold was onee enter-
taining the duke of Connaught in
Tokio. Just before leaving the noble-
man remarked to his host: ‘‘You have
prnved a most untiring host, but there
is one thing yvou have not shown me
{ which this country is noted for, and
| that is an earthquake.’’ Sir KEdwin

he |,

smiled grimly and was about to reply
!when a violent earthquake shock ace
i tnally took place, part of the buildings
i being damaged. The duchess of Cone
naught came running in in a frantie
state of alarm, and when the duke had
quieted her fears he turned to Sir Ed-
win and coolly remarked: ¢‘‘Oh, vom
wonderful magician, 1 thought I was
not asking too much of you.’’

OUT OF THE MOUTHS I BABES

Small Fred—Say, mam
that lightning never stri
the same place?’

Mama—So it _is claimed, dear?’?

Small Fred—Huh! Our tacher’s got
lightning beat to a standstill. She can
strilke a dozen times in the'same place,

Mama—What is thai TGoX you ara
reading, Willie?'’
ok called

it true
4 twice in

Little Willie—It’s n.h
‘Child Training’ that 1 bDgasrawed from
Mrs. Smith. ’ .
Mama—Do you find it aThising?
Little Willie—Oh, no; Pmerely want.
ed to see if T had beert brought up
properly.

Little Jimmy—Unele Gedrge, you ara

a college professor, ain’t you?’
Uncle George—Yes, Jnnmv.th

e

Little Jimmy—You teach
languages, don’t yout’”
Uncle George—Yes. i
Little Jimmy—Are your pupils goini
to be undertakers when they grow up
—Chicago News.

dead

The highest leap ever made by ®
horse was seven feet eight inches—a
leap made in 1792 in London by Black
Bess, a thorobred.

WHERE FEMININE FANCY LIGHTS

TO WALK WELL

Don’t drag your feet or fling them,
nor lag nor stride. Learn to glide into
a room gracefully.

It is impossible for a womap to be
awkward in her walk if she walks
straight and keeps her knees stiff. The
act of swinging the feet out gives one
a graceful gait.

'alk slowly. Skirts wind around
your calves wlhen you walk rapidly, and
all semblance of grace is lost. Walk
in leisurely manner as if you were a
prineess, not a hurried, worried, over-
worked woman,

Don’t swing vour shoulders.

Don’t swing your arms.

. Don’t twist yourself in sinuous mo-
tions, Don’t eontort. Don’t wriggle.
. Hold your chin in. This is the most
important thing of all.

Don’t walk, nor look, nor act like an
old person. There are no old persons
in these days. '

Touch the ground first with the balls
of your feet, with the heels striking an
ingtant later.

Learn also how to be seated,
sit with your eclothes wound around
you. -
Don’t sit on the ragged edge of
thin Be seated squﬁrel_\'. A

When you walk consider the style of
your dress.

If you are dragging a train don’t for-
get 1t. The longer and heavier the
gown the slower vou must walk.

_And first, last and at all times, be
dignified.

An ungraceful walk will spoil the
most elegant gown that the Aressmak-
er’s art can design.

TO IDENTIFY YOUR TRUNK

., Quaint and curious devices and in-
signia by which trunks and bags ean
be readily identified are being put on
much of the luggage carried abroad.
This fashion of marking baggage with
glaring figures is most practical, for
it makes traveling in foreign lands
comparatively easy for Americans who
are unused to the red tape of Euro-

,Pean transportation, .

at unusual marks of identification
on valises and chests are of walue to
persons going on long journeys is de-
clared by some of those who have ex-
perimented with them in England and
Germany and who say that, with a curi-
ous device boldly placed in various po-
sitiong on a trunk or suitease, the lug-
gage is never lost.or even misplaced.
College girls who went abroad for
the summer used curions Chinese drag-
ons, birds and the angular writing of
the natives, that is always so striking.
Done in the ecolor combinations for
which celestials are- famous, these:de-
vices are remarkably attractive and

make aplend_id marks of identiﬁoation.;-

Don’t th

Lady Mary’s Gbssip

London—Mrs, Potter Palmer is still
wearing the deepest mourning which,
because of her white, hair is decidedly
becoming to her. Like all the smart
world, she too, has discarded erape,
whieh of late has been regarded as
very bourgeois. Poor Lady Curzon used
to tell her relations and friends that if
they mourned in crape for her, she
would haunt them. Even for her fath-
er, she did not don the hideous trap-

ing of woe, contenting herself with

ats and veils of soft silk tulle.

Mrs, Potter Palmer is expected to
make her headquarters in London in
the late autumn. So far, she has not
been a big social success. She is really
too elever and too proud a woman ever
to be, for she won’t toady even to
royalty. She likes a somewhat Bo-
hemian set of interesting people to
whom to air views which, I must say.
arc mnearly always worth hearing.
There is still talk of her London clug.

o so far, nothing definite has been
settled.

i FROM ELIZABETH LEE- |

: A MADE OVER SKIRT.

Dear Miss Lee: Please tell me how
to make over a skirt like sample? It
18 seven gored and does not flare. Tell
me what kind of eloth and what color
to get for a fall waist and how to make
it? I am 5 feet 4 inches tall, waist 30,
bust 40; hips 42; have very black hair:
eyes are a dark brown; complexion
very dark with eolor. I am 37 years
old, weigh 150. Am I too stout for a
princess? What colors can I wear and
can I wear blackf I like it and always
feel best when I have it on. Do you
have patterns to sell for those who
wish to buy? I shall be very thankful
to you for this favor. Topsy.

enville, Minn.

—-'1-- Y h

Unless you have material like the
skirt on hand, it, will be impossible to
remodel a plain seven gored skirt. You
counld trim the bottom with a couple of
folds of black silk, or with rows ‘of
black ribbon. Flat black braid, too.
would answer the  purpose, and possibly
You may have something of the kind
mentioned that would come in for this.
The material is very good and if you
wish the waist for wear with this skirt.
then very dark red Henrietta or cash-
mere, or, in fact, any solid color in a
light woolen meterial may be chosen as
long as the shade is correct. Make the
waist and trim the skirt with the same
material. TIf the waist is intended for
wear with odd skirts so much will de-
g 7 T -_'E'_ f} = e RS

A ; %

pend upon the colors of the skirts and
‘the needs of the waist whether for
general wear or for best. A black silk
iiessaline or peau de ‘soie is a good
choice for a best waist and printed
challle or Scotch plaid for every day.
Any simple model showing long lines
may be chosen, and, if black shonld be
relieved with white about the face.
You can wear a princess if you will
have it fitted to the figure by means of
seams, no tucks or gathers, and any

i trimming arranged as low as possible

on the skirt, I am sorvy I ecannot
furnish patterns, but as each gown is
designed to suit individual needs, pat-
terns: for each, yon sce, would be im-
possible.

You can wear all the reds, also yel-
low, light and dark blue, golden brown,
tan, fawn, palest pink very sparingly,
orange, cream, ivory and black, re-
lieved by white.

—Elizabeth Lee,

CUBA’'S JOAN OF ARO

Cuban revolutionists are expressing
the greatest enthusiasm for the:daring
of Senora Clara Santos, even hailing
her as a twentieth century Joan of Are.
Senora Santos, who is the wife of the
mayor of Punta Brava, Cuba, led the
insurgent troops into battle near Ha-
vana recently. Attired in the garb of
a commissioned officer, the young wom-
an, mounted on a cavalry horse and

with machete in hand, led a charge

which brought: eonfusion to the gov-
ernment troops.

Those who saw the young woman in
battle say she seemed to bear a
charmed life. With machetes falling
right and left on both sides of her
horse’s head, Senora Santos struck
down the government soldiers who op-
posed her with a firm hand. With
superb horsemanship she led the insur-
gent troops into the heart of the op-
posing masses,

‘When the fight was over the govern-
ment soldiers were in full flight, and
Senora Santos returned to her hus-
band’s side, beaming with vietory and
unhuort; but the soldier’s costume she
wore had been rent to ribbons by the
swords of the enemy.

Begrimed with dust and dirt and
with dripping blade, the rebel ‘‘Joan’’
dismounted from. her horse; while sol-
diers and citizens alike cheered her to
the echo. 8

Senora Clara: Santos has always been
noted for her daring in athletic sports.

At polo she is an expert and hunting |

is one of her favorite pastimes., Ever
since her husband, Juan Santos, a
wealthy Cuban; was elected mayor, the
senora has been a favorite with every-
body in the town. There is even talk
of erecting a statue to her in recogni-
tion of her brayery. A

One of the Tendencies of Average Woman

‘“Women are all alike,’’ said the
man. ;

This was not a new one, but the girl
looked interested.

““What now?'’ ghe asked,

““They have nothing to do all day
but run about—"’

The girl lifted her eyebrows, as one
who has a thought, but she did not ex-

ress it, and the man rambled bliss-
ully on.

‘“All dav long,’’ repeated he, orator-
ically, ‘‘they are free to do as they
please. 1 don’t know what they do
with all this leisure, but—"’

““Don’t you?’’ interrupted the wom-
an, satirically.

“‘Na, I don’t., Waste it, I suppose
as they do most things. But what 1
was going to say is that as soon as a
poor, tired man sets foot in his house
at night, his wife proceeds to make
life miserable for him. He hasn’t had
a day of leisure. Not one hour in the
twenty-four has he had to do as he
pleases. He has writhed under the
eagie eye of his employer, or he has
been worn to a nervous wreck by the
incompetence of his employees. He has
i been worried and buffeted in the busi-
| ness struggle until he hardly knows his
| own name at the day’s end. Then he
| drags himself home, asking only to be
i allowed to sit quietly by his fireside,
| with his pipe and his paper. And s
| this happy privilege his?  Not on your
{life!  Not much!’’

¢¢What’s the matter?’’ asked the
woman. ‘‘Has the cook left?’’

f¢No,”’ said the man, ‘‘it’s his wife.
It’s the idiotic tendency of the average
woman to run about at night and drag
her husband with her., No sooner does
the poro chap settle into his house-
coat and slippers—he’s lucky if he’s al-
lowed to get even so far toward an
evening of domestic comfort—than it
is: ‘Now, John, you’re not going to sit
in this house all evening.
fresh air, after being shut up in that
office all da.iv. What you want is a
trolley ride. Or‘_ ‘Come, John, let’s
go over to Smith’s.” Or, ‘We reall
must go to Jones’ this evemnﬁ. -
promised  them.’ And that unhappy
martyr is seized by the scalp and
dragged to Smith’s or Jomes’, or for
a blanked trolley trip. thru the town.
It makes no difference that his body
and nerves cry out for rest. He’s got
to be an unwilling sacrifice to this cra-

night or his wife thinks he - doesn’t
love her.?’~ ¥ 2
‘“What’s the matter with his being a
willing sacrifice
askpghthe woman, :
- *%0h, once i a,while!’’ the
snorted. ‘“The trouble is that if you
Ko _one night they want to keep you
going the mnext six. It’s dangerous
even to give ’em a taste. No, ﬁ-ree!
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If you were married, you’d kléuw-—but
being a woman you ought td know,
anyhow, for you’re all alike!—that the
very last place a man can sit down and
take comfort is in his own house,’’

““It's a moving picture, truly,’” said
the woman. ‘‘It would make me weep
if I thought it was all true. And my
tears wouldn’t be all for the ma
either. A husband who makes himse
go. unentertaining that his wife can’s
stand two or three hours of his so-
ciety a day is not a possession to con-
gratulate her upon. She necds com-
miseration. I think. I’'ve seen hus-
bands as interesting to pass the even-
ing with as a fencepost or a chimney-
stack, and about as responsive and coms
municative. I know of a woman who
stands a newspaper- up by her hus-
band’s plate when he is absent. She
says it is just about the same thing as
his being there! There are a lot of
men who qughtn’t to have married wom-
en at all. . They ought to have married
bisque dolls, who would shut their eyes
and go to sleep most of the time, only
waking up when they were wanted.”’

Here the man essayed to speak, but
the woman waved him down.

“‘The trouble with yvon men,’’ she
ran on, ‘‘is that as soon as you marry
you forget to be entertaining. You
think the woman who has been shut up
in the house all day ought to be con-
tent merely to sit and gaze at the top
of your hair over a newspaper all the
evening. For, let me assure you, it's
a mistake abont women having so much
leisure thru the day. Did you ever
try to run a house? ‘Did you ever cook
meals and wash dishes and mind the
baby and mend the clothes and sweep
and dust and boss the cook and do the
marketing, et cetera? If you did you’d
find out what becomes of some of that
time women waste. The most devoted
wife wants a little fun, and her hus-
band ought to feel flattered that she
R{efers to wait and take it with him.

oreover, it may be that going to
Jones’or Smith’s is the only thing that
will keep him from sitting and snoring
like a steamboat whistle all the even-
m%’. . Many a wife in these days was
a business woman before she was mar-
:ried, She knows too well the vexations
of an office life' to expect a man to
come home pert and echipper every
evening.  She wouldn’t think of ask-
ing him to go out more than once in a
week or sp, and then becanse she knows
he needs-.a little recreagon as much as
Moreover—*

But the man had fled and was half
‘way down the hall, under the volley of
this assanlt. Whereat the woman smiled
a‘queer little smile. =~ :
~ Tt doesn’t take logie to silence.
them,’’ she said. ‘It only takes talk,
Nevertheless, there was considerable
truth in what I gaid.”? .. . .




