SANDERS &

SELL THE B

STAYMAN

EST

PIANO
112 50,28

10 BE FOUID AIYVIHERE. OI EASY PAYHEITS 100.

We

$200 and $225.

Sanders & Stayman Co. |

ET.

1327 F STREF

Store Closes at 5 o'Clock. 1 o'Clock on Saturday.

hXCU RSIONS

EXCU RSIONS. |

LOW ROUND TRIP RATES

CALIFORNIA

AND PHOENIX, ARIZONA
Washington-Sunset Route.

Persoually Cenducted Tourist Sleeping Cars
Withoat Change., Four Times Weekily, to Los An-
geles and San Fraaoeisco,

BERTH, $9.00.

lh;h class Siandard Drawing-room and Compartment Sleeping Cars,
Club and Lihrary Observation Cars. Dining Cars Supplied from Best Mar-
kets of the World.

Prelfie Mull 8. S. Co.: Toye Kisen Halsha S, § Co. Retes and Steamer
Reservatjion, Japan, China, the Philippines, Aroung the World,

A. J. POSTON, General Agent’ 705 15th Street N. W,

905 F Street N. W.

FIFTH ANNUAL

Night Watchmen's Excursion to

CHESAPEAKE BEACH
Wednesday. June 22 1910.

Norfolk & Washington Steamboat Co.

BY SEA

TO

NEW YORK........
BOSTON $15.00 $25

Including Siateroom and Meals
from Nerfolk,

Special Rale Sals. to Norfolk and Ok
Point, $3.50 Round Trip.

Also SPECIAL WEEK-END TOURS,
Inclading Ltecommodations at
Chamberlin Hetel.

CITY TICKET OFFICE, 720 14th st

Bond Bldg Phone n 152

One way. Retum.

.$8.756 $15

{ Family

AMUSEMENTS

NATIONAL 25n 0 & 5 20
day Matinee— ¢

ABORN GRAND OPERA CO
smm MATINEE 1204

RESERVED SEATS

No Opera

| TUESDAY NIGHT,

Colonial Beach

SCHEDULE IN EFFECT JUNE 15, 1910,

fth&

Performance To-night.
WED. MAT.,, AND NIGHT.

TRAVIATA

Thurs,, Fri, and Sat. and Mat. Sat.

RIGOLETTO
Week—THE BOHEMIAN GIRL~Seats Now.
NEXT
SUNDAY |
RIGHT |

SEATS
<

Next
Every day, except Monday, 9 a, m,
stk {e ds of th
Saturday, 6 p. m. Nods of the demands of the
. reds of

mission last night, the

The most popular resort on Potomae

River,

Fishing, Crabbing, Salt Water Batb-

ing. Heotel

COLONIAL
Foot

ABORN OPEH COMM"
WILL BE REPEATED NEXT SUN-
I'\\ \'l.vﬂ with a Change of Pro-

T

Now Opea,
BEACH COMPANY,
street w.
5912,

Steamer Macalester

FOR

MARSHALL

of Seventh S.

'Phone Masin

ROWONSALE|© CARLO NIcOSIA

BELASCO—TONGHT
BEN GREET

 STOCK CO.
75¢

we. | THE TEMPEST

Wed,, | _Wed.
Sat. ‘
25¢c & |

Direstor.

mgmo.

50c

Mat. and Eve., Thums,
“The Merchant of
Fri. Eve., Sat, Mat

“Comedy of Er-

Eve
v vnlc(-;"
ar hvs
rors.

hnd 6:30 p

FOR

MOIINT VERNON

\1.1 '. 30
neludin ad- |
and m.msmn

" NEXT WEEK—"CASTE.”
CURTAIN UP

COLUMBIA Mooy

The COLUMB‘A | Secure Your
PLAYERS IN | Sests Early.

o c A U G H T | *m‘f?d U\’:‘*xm
RAI",’ !\nunlslp.
THE | TS, nd a1

l 25¢ & 50¢
| | No *Phons Orders

PR ‘:“:":"1":”&"}"{"!"3“"‘1"’4’“““ {

OHESAPEAKE

BEACH

Go With Co]umbia Turn
Excursion To-day.

ALL. AMUSEMENTS,
MAMMOTHE BCARDWALK,
MUSIC, DANCING.
Ex«r‘cnl Hotels and Cafes.

ROUND TRIP:
Week Days ..
Suevdays and ’ﬂnlldfnn ...... 50c
R, R. Column.
information,
Lincoln 1629,
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14ih Streat and

THE AROADE, oy
Roller Skating

25-—BVENINGS—25
TO T‘lF‘ MIDWAY AND BALLROOM,
"REE USE OF SKATES
10—-‘\1 TERNOONS
other novel features. including
& g. Japanese Roll Ball, Shu
st moving pictures in town.

sfeesfe ofeofortests

oo

"

oo sl

Train Schedule in
For Additional
Telephone

»:-:4M+++++~:»z-+~b+»z-++»:- P

ALL CARS TRANSFER TO THBE

CASI N THEATER

Tth&F Sts.

Most Perfectly Fireproof Theater in America,
ALL THIS WEEK,
THE GIRL OF MYSTERY

oo adeofeode s oot oo oot e o ....v..v..;..v..v. oot oot

COLONIAL BEACH,
VIRGINIA

R. sand Popes Creek Packet
Company,

Union Station, 7:45 A. M.
Arrive Colonial Beach, 11:45 A. M.

* Effective May 1910
H. E. OWEN, Manager.

GRAND CONCERT AT
1=l LAKE

HASE

BY LARGE SECTION

U. 5. MARINE BAND

Every Evening,

DANCIN

R. MATINEES, ALL SEATS,

Prices:; EVENTNGS, 100 AND %0,
Pertormances i T B

d from 730 to 11 p. m.

J ANERICAN LEACUE”
- %,°BALL GROUNDS

Penna. 100,

an

TGRAND OPENINGY

TO-NIGHT AT 8:30.

MASONIC AUDITORIUM

v MOYING |
Fro
rawrwas | PICTURES | Saay

ALL SEATS, 10c | AND VAUDEVILLE !Au SEATS, 10e.

I3TH ST. &
N. Y. AVE.

PICTURES
CHANGED

Including Sundays,
Weekday Evenings.,
Admission Free,

Moonlight Trips

Steamer St .lohns

Stree p
p.

A Butterfly Cloak.

From the Philadeiphia North American,

An éxceptionally full, graceful, and,
what is welcome to the home dressmaker,
easily resigned evening cloak is of silk,
which in its supple folds over the shoul-
ders resembles the wings of a bhutterfly.

When the arms are helg straight out
from the sides the mantle shows upper
winged shapes over the arms, while the
capeiike lower portion is divided at -the
back in winglike sections, Embroidery
n beads and silk is used in immense
disks front, hack, and sleeves.

The whole effect is of a gorgeous but-
terfiy, which is at rest when the &rms
are down and attractively on the wing
when the wearer chooses to move,

Leaves Seventh
Every evening
mencing h:fw )
Forty-mile Moonbgl

- Music, Dar
Fare:—Adults
CULO? \I?I

extep coin-

the hu d& ightful

BE

ne

s
ACH

Main

hildre 5
COMPANY,

12

KENSINGTON.

Cars from 15th and N. Y. ave, every guarter hour
until 630 p. m,, and enn from Loop. Connect at
Chevy Chase Lake with Kensington Lie

on

Largest Mornmg erculatmn.

!

Copyright,

WHEN A MAN MARRIES

The Novel from Which the Play “Seven Days” Was Made.

By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART,
Author of “The Circular Staircase” and “The Man ia Lower Ten.”
1993, The Bobbs-Merrill Cempsny.

CHAPTER VIII.—Continued.

Mothker, | want you to do something for me. You
kpow who is down there, and—this is awfully deli-
cate, Mumsy—but he's a mice boy, and I thought
I liked him. I guess you kvow he has been rather
attentive, Now, ! de like him, Mumsy, but uot
the way ! thought I did, and 1 want you to—very
gently, of comrse—to discourage him a little, You
kpow how | mean. He's a dear boy, but 1 am
s tired of peopie who don't kuow anything but
horses and motors,

And, oh, yes—do you remember a girl named
Lucille Mellon who was at school with yom in
Rome? And that she married & man named Harbi-

Well, her son is here! He buiids railronds
and bridges snd things, and he even built himself
an sutomobile down in South America, because he

! contldn’t afford to buy one, and burced woed In it!

!
{
{

ing in the Adirondacks, an
{ Your

4
for it

i the
| 1o

 had been assigned to

| ki
people uvable to obtain |
| time

Grand Opera Concert

| would die,

{ time, and yet,
| ane

it
| ger
{ brou

| self a
1a
| course,
| She res

| cross on her e and a Saint
{ expression,

;IBU‘(\u
| drafts,
| house work,
| but
{ somewhat,

{ of cologne

| tiptoed In in her pretty
{and we

| of the western
| side.

| the window and raised the

:He perfectly
! forehead.”

or a sick cow.

AMERICA’S BEST PICTURE PLAYS, | ...
biting her

| you people
- her
| will eat out of

{ scoffed In a w

! some strong black tea.
. tervals she wanted

{ her aarg and her cap over her eye,
i sald she had been putting the hot-water

| Wood! Think of it!

1 wired father in Chicago for fear he would come
rushing home, The picture in the peper of the
face at the hasement window is supposed to be Mr,
Harbison, but of course it isn't any more like him
thas mins is like me.

Anne Brown mislaid her peari collar when she
took it off last night, and has fussed herself into
a cick headache, She declares it was mv:ev:i Some
of the pecple are playing bridge, Betty Mercer is
doing a cakewalk to the Rmvwdle H{-rgmw —
Jim has no everyday music—and the telephone is
ringing. - We hare received enough flowers for a
funeral—somebody sent Lollie a Gates Ajsr, ouly
with the gates shut,

There are no servanis—think of Mumsy, 1
wish you had made me learn to cook. Mr. Harbisen
bas shosn littie~he was a soldier in the
Spanish war girls are a tefribiy ignorant
jot, Mumsy, t the real things of

Now, don't it is more sport than camp-
Y d not nearly so damp
loving daughter, KATHERINE.

P, 8.—8mth America must be wonderfil. Why
can't wa put the Gadfly in eommission, and take &
¢orsting trip this summer? It is & shame to own
a yacht and never use it.—K.

+ This note, evidently dellvered by mes-
senger, was found among other litter in
the vestibule after the lifting of the quar-
antine.

Mr. Alex. Dodds, City Editer,

Dear D.—-Osn't get & picture,
hours, They have closed the

Written on the ba’k of
Watch the roof.—DODDS,

it,

Mail and Btar:
Have waited seven
chutters. —MeCORD.

the note:

above

CHAPT'EB. IX.

Flannigan’'s Filnd,
The most charitable thing would be to
nething about ‘;{ day. We
were baldly bru hat's the word
And Mr, Harbison, th his beau-
irtesy—the really kind—
anoth-

say the

tal—t! only
wi
tiful

ot sincere

tried to patch up rrel after
er and falled
occasion, and somet
called a South American
luncheon, although it was

tl

superbly

hing t

hat
goulash
too s

e rest of t

every one was thirsty

Rella was horrid,
Jim until he said
refrigerator and ¢

kKed in the

of course. She

he was going to sit
herse
me 1

nalls
and re-

Bella—and dic
different bat
the
wild,
But I sai
Not a tray
It was a comfo
there it
when she would
with Flannigan.
Aunt Selina got
have gaid. I was not
others; I did not say
The worst I ¢
t be quit
when she bega
dreadful to me
that it was
he state of th
hen 1 said
retorted
ght it to her
You remember
nurse's slip,
1ad been about it
ng of the

wee to
three

come to

no differe
and took
fused to
Jimmy
starve

r starve

was

rt to have h
postponed the

face to face

tchen."
ut

up anyhow;

come

as 1
the
vished she
wished her
for some

sick that day,

bitter as

that 1

80

ver

was that she migh

was
one th

eggs and
and w

on Y
Betty had drawn
how pleased

he got up early the
and make her-
lawn cap and teléphoned out
white nurse's uniform-that Iis,

a white uniform for

she

first day

for a nurse,
with a red
Cecilia
ip bottles of medi-
it flesh jucer, which was
cloging windows for fear of
refu lw p with the
an { uite exalted,
afLPrr-»m ad p&ilvd on h
and she and Max ok dice
Betty was really pleased when Aunt
Selina sent for her. She took in a bottle
to bathe her brow, and we all
stood outside the door and listened. Betty
cap and apron,
cauticusly draw down

want around
g
w08t of
and
She

cine—n

by

1o
}

heard her
the shades.

“What are you doing that for?”
Selina demanded. “I like the light.”

“It's bad for your poor eves,"” Betty's
tona was exastly the proper Dbedside
pitch, low and sugary.

‘‘Sweet and low, sweet and low, wind
sea!'” Dal hummed out-

Aunt

“Put up those window shad
Selina’'s voice was strong
“What's in that bottle?”

Betty was still mild

es!” Aunt
enough,

She swished to
shade,

" she sald
your poor
eyes and
cool your

“T“n sc sorry
sympatheticaily.
ach

ng head

you are
“This i
Now close yo
still, and I wiil

-

“There's
head,”

not lost

nothing the matter with my
Aunt Selina retorted. “And I have
my facultles; I am not a child
If that's perfumery, take

t out.”

We heard Betty coming to the door,
but there was no time to get away. She
dropped her mask for a minute and was
ilip, but when she saw us she
forced a smile,

“She's {li, poor dear she sald. “If
will go away, I can bring
around all right. In two hours she
my hard.”

“Eat a plece out of your hand,”
hisper

We waited a little longer, but it was
too painful. Aunt Selina demanded a
mustard foot bath and a hot lemonade
and her back rubbed with liniment and
And in the in-
to be read to out of
the prayer-hook. And when we had all
gone away, there came the most terrible
noise from Aunt Selina's room, and every
one ran. We found Betty in the hall out-
side the door, crying, with her fingers in
She

"

Max

bottie to Aunt Selina’s back, and it had
been too hot, Just then something hit
against the door with a soft thud, fell to
the floor and burst, for a trickie of hot
water came over the sill

“She won't let me hold her hand”
Betty walled, “or bathe her brow, or
smooth her pillow. She thinks of noth-
ing but her stomach or her back! And
when I try to make her bed look decent,
she spits at me like a cat. Everything I
do is wrong. She spilied the foot bath
into her shoes, and blamed me for it

It took the united efforts of all of us—
except Bella, who stood back and smiled
nastily—to get Betty back into the sick-
room again, I was supremely thankful
by that time that I had not drawn the
nurse’'s slip. With dinner ordered in from
one of the clubs, and the omelet ten
hours behind me, my position did not
seem 8o urbearable. But & new develop-
ment was coming.

While Betty was fussing with Aunt
Selina, Max 'ed s search of the house.
He sald the necklace and the bracelet

{

for |

must be hidden somewhere, and that no
crevice was too small to neglect.

‘We made a formal search all together,
except Betty and Aunt Selina, and we
found a lot of things In different places
that Jim said had been missing gince the
year one. But no jewels—nothing even
suggesting a jewel was found. We had
explored the entire house, every cup-
board, every chest, even the insides of
the couches and the pockets of Jim's
clothes—which he retented bitteriy—and
found nothing, and 1 must =ay the situa-
tion was growing rather strained. Some
one had taken the jewels; they hadn't
walkad away,

It was Flannignn who Bsuggested the
roof, and as we had tried every place !
else, we climbed there. Of course we
didn’t find anything, but after all day in
the house with the shutters closed on ac-
count of reporters, the air was glorious
It was Fsbruasy, but quite m!ld and sun-
ny, and we could look down over River-
gide Drive and the Hudson, and even
recognize people we knew horseback
and in cars. .It was a pathetic joy, and
we lined up along the parapet and watch-
ed the motor-boats racing or the river,
and tried to feel that we were In the
world as well as of it, but it was very
hard.

Betty had been making tea for Aunt
Selina, and of course when she heard
us up there, she followed, tray and all,
and we drank Aunt Selina’s tea and had
the first really nice time of the day.
Bella haq come up, too, but she was still
standoffish and queer, ! she stood
leaning against a chimney and staring
out over the river, After a little Mr.
Harbison put down his cup and went|
over to her, and they talked quite confi-
dently for a long t I thought it bad
taste In Bella, under the circumstances,
after snubbing Dallas and Max, and of
course treating Jim like the-dirt under
her feet, to turn right around and be
lovely to Mr. Harbison. It was hard for
Jim.

Max came and sat beside n
nigan, who had been sent down
cups, passed tea, putting the tr
of the chimney. Jim was sitti
{ly on the roof, with his feet
him, playing Canfield in the
the parapet, ouying the deck out of one|
pocket and putting winnings in th
other. He was watching Bella, too,
she knew it, and she strair
aptivate Mr. Harbison.
that.

And that was tha pleture that came out
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! that
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ng, and she

Flannigan had seen
yut as he stiil «
ion, things wers
manner to me
came near me he wi
during all the
me, and
about something.
When the rest had
dinner, which

i'a by that time, |

rin
on se
down to dress

sent

gone
was
still
the ¢
all

sa

and watched
terribly lonely,
There wasn't an
father, In the st, o

Bermuda, who really cared a

er T sat on that parapet all

or who would be sorry if I les

bricks I next

I meant to, H

‘he lights came 1

pt ATI'\“ "ﬂ\l

a

rke
at

iv‘t

one any

rap wheth-
ght or not,

& l 1 ' he
door-y ard-nnt

of

made
water,
-ame panti
‘oughi U: and gasping
d.'rw *own on the
were s!m‘ting and
doors slar 1
lightful bustle «

free to dine out,
theater, (o do any of
a long Feb
m 1 sat on

and
the

be

above th
Yes, eried

I was roused by
behind me, and 1 tried to st
face before I turned. It was Flanniga:
his double row of brass buttons gleami
In the twilight.

“Excuse me, miss,” he sald
‘but the boy from the hotel
dinner on the doorstep n\wi run
ardly little divil! What'li I
] went to Mrs. Wilson, but she
no concern of hers.” Flan
dently bewildered

You'd better keep it warm,
gan,”” I replied., "“You needn't
coming.”" But he did not go.

“If=it you'll excuse me, miss ™ he said,
“don’'t you think ye'd betther tell them?

“Tell them what?"

“The whole thing—
confidentially, coming closer. “It's
great ~.por! now, 1 it? But
afraid they wiil get on to it soon
some nr them might not be
A pearl necklace is a rmarl
and the lady's \\n'j

“What do you mean?’ I l:ul,wu
don't think—why, Flannigan—'

He mereiy grinned at me and thrust|
his hand down in his pocket. When he
brought it up he hag Bella's brs
his palm, glittering in the faint

“Where did vou get 1t?" Between
lief and the absurdity of the
was almost hysterical. But

some one ¢

affably, ;
left t
the cow-
h 1t?
ys |

nigan was evi-|

do

Flanni-
walt; I'm

the joke,” He sald

been

Ti8Ss,

th

1 i sponsible

{ horizontal

i my

8™ ST.& Pa. Ave,
THL' BUSY CORNER

TO-DAY

Entireline of factory samples
CHOICE

2.00

worth
$3.50 to $5.00

in all styles and leathers that

women's
o

shoes In
all sizes

(2 to 8)

and widths

(A to D)

aar

ashionable this season.

instead, it

idenly severe.

did not glve me the bracelet;

¢k me his tone was
“Now look here, miss,” he said;
piayed your trick, and you've
fun. The Lord knows it's only
folks you would play April
jokes with a fortune!
ible little woman you look to be,
put that pear! collar on the coal in the
basement to-night, and let me find it.”
“1I haven't got the pearl collar,” I pro-
tested. “I think are crazy. Where
1 get that bracelet?”
dged away from me, as
ne to snatch it from him i run,
ut he was still trying in an elephantine
way to treat the matter as a joke

nd it in & drawer in t¥
“among the dirty

su

Yyou've
had your

like

you
1id j.w
if he ex-

wvm} 1

e in

the morn-
othing said, fas.’
iere I was, sus
for Anne's pearl collar,
not enough to worry me before
wrse, 1 could have called them
gether and told them, and made
explain teo Flannigan what
neant by delirious speech
zitchen.

had

co

my in the
story to
think us

g the whole ridiculous
Harbison, and having him
mad, and me a fool

In ali that overcrowded

all

erablé with comfort. 8o I st
roof, and cried & little and then
angry and walked and down,
‘lenched my hands
lv. The boats on the river were yellow,
Y streaks through my tears,
F Are ‘m;.i.v sent its shaft like a
tangibie thing in the darkness
nead. Then. finally, I curled down
in a corner with my arms on the parapet,
the lights became more and more
matic and finally formed themseiv
a circle that w Beila's bracel
that Kkept whirling around and

hecame

up

an early

nto s

and

, | around - on something fiat and not over-

that was Flannigan's palm.

TO BE CONTINUED TO-MORROW.

clean,

Even
pink rosebuds on the vamps.

4

Black lace and black gauze are promi-
nent materjals in this season's
robe,

evening before to get by telepho

I demanded.
“At home,’ she said.

all the records. Why?”

“Well,
and I were going to the theater, but
“Like to go,” she said,
Don't you know I haven't been to the
bored to extinction last night, and th
that 711 spend the rest of the day t

good time.
I own the soft impeachment,

rest of the world,
opportunities and pleasures that the
to bestow them upon me, insisted upo

for even now I am tormented with u

obedient,
age of a horse that I've been dreaml

man that owned him

“0Of course, I'm awfully

horse.

It-might-have-beens are Infuriat
importancs,

The pleasures and opportunities

Well, then, if you assent to that,

ties upen your friends.

MORNING CHIT-CHAT.

MET a young person yesterday wh
“Where were you and your mother between 7

“No, let me see.
J.oomises to héar their new phonograph, and had to stay an hour to heavr

I tried and tried and tried to get you by telephone

last minute, and I thought you'd llke to go.”
solemnly.
week in solitary confinement on bread and water for telling me that.

instead of going over to hear that wretched thing I'd have had such a
Positively you are cruel.”

I certainly ought to have known better, for haven't I, like all the
suffered agonies of regret over the might-have-been

Indeed, I cught to have been especially thoughtful about that detail,

beautiful bargain in a horse that would have been just that spirited but
able-to-go-a-mile-in-two-forty-and-get-gentle-as-a-lamb mir-

“All but had a chance to pick him up for you, Miss Cameron.
had to go away, and sell him at any sacrifice,
I'd been half an hour sooner I'd have cinched him for you™
grateful for my friend's kindness in thinking
of me. But I do wish he hadn’t told me about it, for I suppose the ghost
of that lost opportunity will haunt me for life; and if I were to own 2
stable of Arabian mares it would be incomplete without that phantom

Regrets are most unpleasant things to feel.

talizingly enjoyable\things on earth—aren't they?

promised yourself never to inflict the knowledge of thelr lost opportuni-

om I had triéd half an hour the
ne,
L

and 8 last night?
Oh, yes, we went over to the
Marion
Marion was called on a case at the

“Ruth, you ought to be given 2
theater for months, and that 1 was

at I hate phonographs anyway, and
hinking if I'd only stayed at home

people who just missed being able
n telling me about?

seless but persistent regrets over a
ng of and saving for many years.

The
1r

ing out of all proportion to their
we just missed are the most tan-
T'm going to consider that you have

RUTH CAMERON.
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of misdemeanor

a sum not exceeding $0. A

and far more important clause
8 that anyv person who offers a
e equally guilty and subject to
The biil is based on
iple that the tipper is as
tippee—iike the bribe-giver and

not
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wWOorry us

are
House Com
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1@ tipping system, not solely because
Y he money, but because the
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an apirit. It intimates a certain
attltude of servility on the part of the
one recelving the tip, and that attitude is
un-American It smacks too much of
Old World ways of regarding one's
lowmen.
it the practice, despite the hostiie
:usz toward it, is growing. he pro-
sure shows what foethold
the measure will not be ef-
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simply be a dead-letter law.
people who tip lavishly ang un-
ly are, of course, the wealthy.
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fX' houl dni restaurant I\e.bpexs
ich employers would make a igent
!ru‘-e that their employes should not re-
e tips, and back it up with
sal If they accepted gratuitie

kind, they would create a pm
‘nion that would make ths propose
{ luw effective. The public would be with
them, and tipping would soon be abol-
{ished. The few who might insist upen
tipping because they have more money
than they know what to do with weould
soon be cried down.

The hotel and restaurant manager who
would take this stand and publicly an-
nounce it on all his advertising matter
{ would soon be overrun with business, for
it is a reform the people want. But to
institute it, these employers would need
to pay their employes more wages—and
that is the fly in the ointment. The pub-
lie, by means of Its tips, heips to pay
the wages of employes in restaurants,
hotels, and such places, and while the
public will do this employers are loath
to stop them. So that it is a difficult
proposition to get hotel keepers and res-
taurant managers to act together in the
matter. But those who would taks the
lead would make a big hit, and in the
course of time others might be induced
to follow,

Tipping ig, as the bill names i, a nuls-
ance. It ig also an imposition; and if one
looks at it ethically, it has no ground to
stand upon. For the tip is of the family
of bribes and it lowers the gelf-respect
of the one who takes it. Every one should
lend his voice to creating a strong pub-
lic opinion to back up the measure to
abolish the tip.
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FROM WOMAN'S
POINT OF VIEW.

some recompense for ad-
brings te the surface what-
ever supply of courage may be lying dor-
the comfortable blanket of
The merest gpark ecan often
be fanned into a respectable flame, It
takes courage te go through life in the
shadow of disgrace; to leave a comforta-
ble home and & host of friends for hum-
ble surroundings and strangers; to carry
disfigurement and disappointment to the
grave—and give no outward sign of the
struggle. The great majority find it when
it 1s most needed, but the few who sink
into oblivion or continually appeal for
pity, are those in whom courage was left
out at creation,

There is

versity—it

under
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Most of us accept what comes to us
in the spirit of deserving it, and make
no complaint., The few even repel pity
and sympathy like a crippled bey whom
I know. He was very young when a
blow upon the back rendered the lower
part of hig body almost useless. He had
grown to manhocd when his mother told
me that she had never heard a complaint
from his lips or a wish that he was like
other boys and could do as they did.
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She found him a great joy just for his
courage--had he been otherwise, I doubt
{f she would have bheen able to bear life
for many years., As it was every tasie
of the boy was cuitivated, every wish
gratified ang if he was somewhat sel-
fish it was forgiven because of his un-
tailing chesrfulness, It is not within the

\

range of probability that the boy never
falt a touch of impatience at the fate
tWhich barred him from the occupations
of his brothers—he was not more than
human—but some gift of character kept

him from showing it to anybody.
L N

High minded men and women do not
want pity. They demand justice and ac-
cept sympathy in a proper spirit, but
in pity they find something galling. I
often pass a whining beggar, who calls
attention to his deformity in unabashed
persistency, which never brings him sub-
stantial rewards. Farther down the
street stands a blind man with a bundle
of pencils—a mute, pathetic figure, whose
patience is rewarded by patronage so
llberal that he can support his family.
He does not ask for charity, and nobody
thinks of offering {it--he ma,kes a profit
on hizs wares.
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I have always thought that it would
be better to take helplessness from the
street and care for {t. but perhaps I am
wrong. It may Ye selfishness that makes
me wish to see pitiful sights eliminated
—it may be better for me as well as for
the helpless to strive in our different
ways. It all comes in the day's work,
I reckon, although few of us take the
trouble to find out by balancing accounts

at night. BETTY BRADEEN.

There are at the present time over 21,000 varieties
of postage stamps in the worid.

Dyed linen jaces are In high style for
linen and cotton dresses.

Quite ghort skirts are being worn this
summer, showing not only the shos, but
a bit of the hoslery,
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