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Little Talks by

Beatrice Fairfax
If you see a homely girl look posi-

tively pretty, and walk as if she were
a goddess, and a deeper, sweeter note
creeps into her voice?it's because
she is in love.

And if you see a young man strid-
ing along as if he owned the earth
and had a mortgage on heaven, it
is for the same reason.

Both have a touch of the divine
madness that while it lasts takes
this gray old world racked with
war, pestilence, poverty and death
?and covers itwith the glory of the
rainbow.

Love is a mirage that reveals the
promised land?just beyond our
wrasp. Do we ever reach it? Th.it
interesting question the poets, phi-
losophers, the man that mends our
boots, the king, the bishop?and the
( hambermaid, have been discussing
since Adam and Eve were evicted
from paradise. And the last word j
has not yet been said.

Since man began to set down his |
first conscious thoughts by scratch-1
ing flat stones with sharp ones, we I
have had symbols and picture-
writing that stand for the strong-
est human emotions . No doubt love
was the inspiration of the first de-1
liating societj* The worthies of
Thebes, Tyre or Babylon had inter-
esting things to say about the ten-
der passion, and they wanted an
audience.

What tlic Poets Say
Solomon, if he has not been ma-

ligned, may be regarded as an au-
thority on the subject. He said: j
"Many waters cannot quench love, j
neither can the floods drown it." j
And again: "Love is as strong as;
death; jealousy is as cruel as the|
Brace." And Shakespeare, who!
wrote some of the most exquisite \
love poems in our language, '.s of!
the opinion that "The lunatic, the;
lover and the poet are of imagina-i
tion all compact."

Dozens of quotations might be|
given to prove that love is a kind:
of rapture, almost beyond the pow-
er of the human will. Frail crea-i
tures are caught up in this over-
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powering current and swept along!
like seaweed in the wash of - the I
tide.

Th,is beautiful and rapturous state
of mind, in which lovers live, throws j
the work-a-day world out of joint, j
for the time being, and is the cause j
of the constant' quarrels and mis-;
understandings. The victims of the
divine madness never quite see j
things at their face value, every-j
tiling, especially the beloved, looms
through a magnifying or a dimin-j
ishing glass.

Nothing is as it seems mole-j
liills are mountains, an admlrinr?'
glance appears to be a frown of j
disapproval. A calm reply to a
question may indicate indifference 1
or hatred?nothing is too exagger-,
ated for the victim of mischievous
Cupid. .

The world looks on amused; the:
tragedies of lovers are comedies j
for the onlookers who have forgot-!
ten all about the time they werei
victims of the divine madness.

More than half the letters that!
come to me on the subject of lovers'j
quarrels contain nothing more;
than: "I said 'Good evening' to her,!

and she answered, ih a cool, far- j
away tone.

"I'm sure I don't know what she
can be mad about."

Too Perturbed to Answer
Now, the poor lover could not be

expected to know that "She," nr-j
rayed in her best, had been linger-1

ing where he would get a chance
to say "Good evening" to her, for
an hour and a half, or even longer. |
And that when he finally arrived j
on the scene, she was so perturbed j
and anxious, so fearful that he j
would not come at all to say that!
momentous "Good evening," thati
sheer terror kept her almost dumb, j

"Blamed if I can understand!
girls," he probably said, and then!
rammed his hat down over his ears I
and went off with his rage.

And she went i)°me and took off I
the pretty gown and spring hat ;hatj
had failed so utterly to do all thej
things she had planned, and went
'ill her eyes were swollen and her |
nose red.

A very charming girl, of my ac-j
quaintance once saw a man with i
whom she was in love buying flow-!
ers.

He had never sent her flowers, or|
paid her any attention at all, andj
forthwith my young friend decided
that her heart was broken and that
she would do something utterly
tragic. She decided to go to Hono-
lulu and nurse lepers that being
the most sacrificial thing of which
she was capable.

She went home and packed a suit
case, deciding to visit a married sis-
ter in an adjacent city, till her plans
were made. She felt that any fate
was preferable to again seeing the
man to whom she had given her love
in vain.

I.epers Would He Unpleasant
At her sister's hcuse, new aspects

of her case arose. She was the only
daughter at home; if she did any-
thing as drastic as nursing lepers
it would make endless talk. Besides,
the more she thought of it, the more
unpleasant lepers seemed. So she
decided to immolate herself in an-
other way. She would give up party
frocks, pretty slippers, do her hair
unbecomingly, join a college settle-
ment and be an angel to the unfortu-
nate.

She returned home and on the hall
tabie the first thing that met her
eyes was the box, full of withered
roses, but bearing the man's card
and an invitation to go to a dance
with him.

I.ater, he confessed that he
thought of doing some pretty des-
perate things when he got no an-
swer to his invitation and no
acknowledgement 'of his flowers.
They are both comfortable middle-
aged people now, married and with
two sons in the Army in France.
How far off the divine madness must
seem to them both.

Despite the fact that Shajtes-

I peare said: "Men have died from
I time to time, and worms have eaten
; them ?but not for love," quite a

1 goodly number have taken their lives
owing to unrequited affection. And
j-'irls without number have "ended
it all" owing to some foolish lovers'
quarrel, when a little talking it out
would have solved everythihg.

Talk it out, to some trustworthy
friend, but be ®ure of the friend
before you give your confidence. And
don't quarrel irrevocably unless some
big issue is involved; don't let imagi-
nary looks and fancied cool greet-
ings cause a separation. If you are
in love you are looking at life
through a prism, and nothing ap-
pears natural,

Advice to the Lovelorn
l\y BEATRICE FAIRFAX

nin HK TBI.I, THE TRUTHf
PKAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am 19 and in love with a man 21,
and was sure of his love for me. up to
two weeks ago, when I asked him to
call at my home one evening. He
replied that he was very sorry, but
had to work late and could not pos-
sibly come.

That same evening I happened to
be visiting a friend, who lives op-
posite him, and on my way, saw him
talking to some men. This was in
the early part of the evening. I called
him. but he told me he was busy.

Since then. Miss Fairfax, I have
treated him very coolly?and he has
likewise adopted the same attitude
toward me when we meet, merely
"bidding the time of day."

Don't you think I was entitled to

an explanation?. My friends say that
I did not give him a chance to ex-
plain; that I should have treated him
lust as T did before this happened and
given him a fhance to explain?and
that treating him indifferently, after
being so friendly with him, made him
think that I had ceased to care for
him. As I know your abijity, Miss
Fairfax. I am depending on you to
advise me what to do, as I really am
very fond of him.

U B.
You made a mistake, when you

friend told you he would be busy on
a certain evening, in attempting to
force yourself on his attention by call-
ing him coolly, you have hardly given
him a fair chance of explaining
things. Tour letter would indicate
that you are of a rather exacting dis-
position, and whether this young man
had business or not. you were obliged |
to accept his explanation that he
could not call because he expected to
work. On the other hand, if he had
been very much brlken up over your
you a letter asking you to give him
another chance. I wonder if you have
been showing your affection for him
too plainly?a very risky thing for a
girl to d*. I dont believe I'd take the
affair too seriously; probably both
of you have had nothing more serious
than a passing fancy. You might, In
the meantime, meet him again some-
where and not treat him so coolly and
give him a chance to explain.
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i Life's Problems
i Are Discussed

1 \u25a0 ~

By MRS. WILSON WOODROW j
"My Dear Mrs. Woodrow: There|

isn't a single soul I know of whom

I can ask advice, so may I take the
liberty of asking you? By the paper
and the type you will probably guess

that X am in an office, and you will
immediately tell me that I should try

to work up to be a secretary, etc.
Well, I am a secretary.

"But that is neit"her here nor
there. What I want to ask you
about is this: What is one to do with
a lot of surplus energy? I am nine-
teen, young and full of life. Ever
since I was a child I have wanted to
do things; nothing in particular, but
just something exciting and adven-

turous. That is why I used my
energy in such a way at high school
that I was almost expelled several

times. And now 1 don't know what

to do. I am always waiting for ad-
ventures to come ?and they don't.

"Being young, I love to dance, and
I don't know any young men to go

to dances with. I have been living
in New York a long time, and the
average young men that I meet at
parties and dances hore me to death.

"I wish I were a boy, then I'd en-

list. That is one adventure. Or I

would travel from one country to
another until 1 saw the world. Won't
you please tell me what to do. I

want something exciting."
It's delightful to get a letter of

this kind. It's like a fresh breeze
blowing through the pine woods, and
it is typical of others I've been re-
ceiving lately. It looks as if now,
when so many of the barbed-wire
fences that have stood between
woman and opportunity are down,
that girls feel more than they have
ever done the call to more varied
and various occupations.

"What is one to do with a lot of
surplus energy?" Use it, my dear;
expend it. Don't try to bottle it up.
Anyway, there is no such thing as
"surplus energy." You probably
mean that you have more vitality,
more will, more Imagination and
brains, than most people with whom
you come in contact. The gods have
been good to you. And as for adven-
tures, there may be a little lull in
them just now; but I don't believe
you could turn them from the door.
You are the sort of a young woman
who, if the sea were calm, would
rock the boat to mafce the waves.
Adventures are to the adventurous.

Your little plaint is humorously
pathetic. "And now I don't know
what to do."

The cry of your soul is for action.
From a child you have longed to do
things exciting and mischievous; and
no doubt everyone about you at
home and a.t school did his or her
best to repress and discourage and
uproot that tendency. It is the
popular idea of education?to put
Individuals into the academic mill
and turn out nonentities.

But how can I, not knowing your
qualifications, give you any advice
that amounts to a row of pins?
However, I can and do encourage
you.

How do you like the idea of being

a farmerette? You might join the

Woman's Land Army. That is the
great adventure for girls just now.
They are taking it up eagerly.

It has different branches over the
country, and is organizing more. It
sends out units of women wherever
they are required. When these units
are composed of those who have had
no previous experience, they are un-
der the charge of a leader who has
had agricultural training and who
instructs them in their tasks.

The Land Army will not accept the
services of any girl under eighteen
years, and she must sign for three
weeks. The wages paid are fifteen
dollars a month, with livingexpenses,
and woolen shirts and overalls are
provided if desired.

Most of the work done by these
women on the farms Is of the
lighter sort, but some especially
strong girls are doing all the work
usually allotted to men and are en-
thusiastic over it.

The number of successful Women
farmers is increasing every day.
They show something of a tendency
to specialize. For instance, one
woman has prospered with a goat
farm, and another has a flourishing
five thousand acre hog farm, her
Poland-China hogs taking one prize
after another.

There is an adventure for your
summer's vacation. Maud Mullers
are very up-to-date, and who knows,
the "Judge" may again ride slowly
down the lane, "and draw his bridle
in the shade of the apple trees to
greet the maid." I hope he will; it
would add a romantic zest to the
hay-raking.

But whether you go on the land or
not, it's foolish for one of your tem-
perament to keep pottering on at an
uncongenial occupation.

Use McNeil's Cold Tablets. Ad*

THEIR MARRIED LIFE
Copyright by International News Service

"Dear, ought you to get up?"
"Suret it will do me good to talk
and forget my misery."

"But Warren, you know you hard-
ly slept any last night."

"And I won't sleep any to-night
If I don't stir around some this aft-
ternoon," returned- Warren testily.

"I could have put them off,"
Helen went on, "only it semed so
late to call up this morning."

Warren was getting into his light
spring suit and was selecting his tie
with careful deliberation. Helen
watched hint as she began to get
into her own clothes. It seemed in-
credible that he would feel like
making the effort to get dressed.

night he had had quite a fever
and had been really 111.

She followed him out into the
living room and saw him comforta-
bly settled in the chaise longue be-
fore

"

> went back to finish her
dressing. "Sure you're well enough
to stay out here. Warren?" she said
finally.

"Yes; what's the matter with you,
anyway?don't you want me?"

At 3.30 the door bell rang and
Helen who had been sitting in an
easy chair near Warren, looked up
quickly.

"There they are now, how do you
feel dear?"

"All right," he returned shortly,
and then Helen went into the hall
to meet her guests and for a time

[there was confused chatter from the
other room as they removed their
wraps. When Helen, followed by
the two girls, came out into the liv-
ing room, she said apologetically as
Warren struggled to rise.

"My husband had an attack of
grip, so I'm sure you will excuse
him if he doesn't get up. Don't
bother, dear," she finished, pulling
up the comforter which had slipped
down.

"No indeed, Mr. Curtis," gurgled
one of the girls, a little blonde with

What You Can Do
With Cottage

Cheese
The United States Food Adminis-

tration urges you to make cottage
cheese of any extra milk which you
may have, and the United States De-
partment of Agriculture says that
all sorts of interesting things can
be done with cottage cheese. It
furnishes the following receipts to
prove it. Receipts from the United
State Department of Agriculture.

Cottage Cheese Sausage
1 tablespoon finely chopped onion.
2 tablespoons savory fat.
1-3 teaspoon soda.
1 cup cottage cheese.
% cup cold cooked rice.
1 tablespoon milk.
\<t cup wheatless bread crumbs.
V 4 cup coarsely chopped peanut

meats.
teaspoon powdered sage.

% teaspoon thyme.
1 teaspoon salt,
V*. teaspoon putter.
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her ash brown hair pulled over her
forejiead. The other girl was dark
and rather quiet, but both were
hugely Interested in Warren, for
their glances wandered across to
him frequently and Miss Adams, the
little blonde girl, made quite ob-
vious remarks that were meant to I
include him.

Tea was brought in and the girls
chattered incessantly. Helen re-
sponded as enthusiastically as she
could, but as she glanced across at
Warren she noticed that he looked
ill. The fact made her remarks ab-
sent minded, but the girls did not
seem to notice it. They exclaimed
at the quality of the tea, at the ex-
cellence of the cakes, at Mary's fa-
mous rolled sandwiches, at the tea
wagon?at everything, in fact?and
of each thing they spoke with ab-
solute impartiality and with the
same italicized adjestives.

They did not notice Helen's grow-
! ing anxiety and were apparently
having too good a time to hurry
home. When the clock finally struck
6, Helen, who was almost beside
herself, gave a lltle sign of relief
as they rose to go.

"Why, it's late," said the pretty
blonde girl with an arch glance in
Warren's direction, "and I'm sure
we've tired Mr. Curtis with our talk,
jBut then," she went on with su-
preme egotism, "no doubt It will do
him good to get his mind off him-
self."

Warren was irritable and cantank-
erous, although his rising temper-
ature offered a good excuse. "Good
Lord, what empty-headed little fools,
and what an afternoon for a woman
of your boasted mentality," he
snarled.

Helen stung to response at his
injustice, said quickly: "Warren,
how unfair you are: it was an un-
avoidable visit and one that was
unnecessary for you to share."

To Be Continued

Vi cup peanut butter.
Cook the onion in the fat until

tender but not brown. Dissolve the

soda 5n the milk and work into the
cheese. Mix all other dry ingredi-
ents thoroughly with the bread
crumbs. Blend peanut butter and
onion with the cheese, and mix with
them the bread crumbs. Form into

fiat cakes, dust with bread crumbs
or cornmeal and fry a delicate brown
in fat in a hot frying pan.

Cream of Cottage Cheese Soup
Make thin cottage cheese sauce,

using- one-fourth cup of cheese to
one cup milk, one-half teaspoon fat,
one-half tablespoon rice or corn-
flour, one-third teaspoon salt, dash
pepper. Use any desired method of
making sauce, cook it thoroughly
and cool it slightly before adding
the cheese. Stir the sauce gradual-
ly into the cheese until well blend-
ed. Neutralize the acid of the cheese

Help wanted
by many women

IF a woman suffers from such
ailments as Backache, Head-

ache, Lassitude and Nervous-
ness the symptoms indicate
the need for Piso's Tablets, a

valuable healing remedy with
antiseptic, astringent and tonic
properties. A local application
simple hut effective ? response
comes quickly causing refresh-
ing relief with invigorating ef-
fects. Backed by the name Piso
established over 50 years, satis-
faction is guaranteed.

DISO'S -

STABLETS "c~"

] Sample Mtiled Free?postcard

I THE PISO COMPANY
I 200 PUo Bids. Warren, Pa,

Many School Children Are Sickly
Mothers who, value their own com-

fort and the welfare of their children,
should never be without a box of
Mother Gray's Sweet Powders for
Children, for use throughout the sea-
son. They Break up Colds, Relieve
Keverlshness, Constipation, Teething
Disorders, Headaches and Stomach
Troubles. Used by mothers for 30
vears. THESE POWDERS NEVER
FAIL. All Drug Stores. 25c. Don't
accept any substitute. Sample FREE.
Address. Mother Gray Co., Le Roy,
N. Y.?Advertisement.

GALEN HALL

( A T Mountains
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) \! ' The Delightful

PA- Beat

Good roads, beautiful aeenery and a hiarh
clan* hotel. Very line therapeutic hatha
and maaaase department Good music.
Garaare. Mountain walka and tralla. Dry

air. hra. from Phlla Readme R. R.
i hra. from N. Y.. Cent of N. J. R. R.

N. Y. Office 243 Fifth A*eue
Always open. Howard M.Wlni.Mgr.

with baking powder. Season by re-
heating' the soup with a slice of
onion, a small slice of the yellow
part of the lemon rind, and a blade
of mace or a little nutmeg. No one
of the flavors should predominate,
and the seasoning should be very
delicate.

Cottage Cheese Pic
1 cup cottage cheese.
2-3 cup sugar.
2-3 cup milk.

"THAT HOUSE ON WHEELS"

Moving Made Easy
The GOLDSMITH WAY eliminates all crating and

packing, annoyances and saves time over freight ship-
ments.

Can move the average household effects in one load
in our padded auto van?loo miles a day, if necessary.

Only experienced furniture men employed.
If you are going to move now or in the near future ?

make application for van, either by phone or post card.

GOLDSMITH'S
NORTH MARKET SQUARE

Can't sleep! Can't eat! Can't even digest what littleyou do eat!
. One or two doses

$ Ul/W ARMY & NAVY
DYSPEPSIA TABLETS

| ll|W "
will make you feel ten years younger. Best

J known remedy for Constipation, Sour Stomach

. I 25 cents a package at all Druggists, or
sent to any address postpaid, by the

1 u.s. ARMY & NAVYTABLETCO. 260 West Broadway. N.Y. I

IN GLORIOUS SUMMERTIME
Where the Beach and Surf Bathing are the Finest in the World, and
Golf must be spelt with a capital G. Excellent Motoring, Horseback
Riding, Fishing, Motor-boating, Sailing, Etc. The cream of theatrical and

ft vaudeville attractions. Unlimited and unequalled hotel accommodations.

x £N JOY THE COOL OCEAN BREEZES ALONG THE 7 MILE BOARDWALK -

ty/Z)\ THE LEADING HOUSES ARE ALWAYS OPEN
///M/ and will sladly furniah full information, rates, etc., on application ifV\_

(Hotels are all American Plan, unless otherwise noted)

Marlborough-Blenheim hotel Strand Hotel Dennis I
On the Ocean Front On the Ocean Front the Ocean Front
American and Euro- p, B Off and Walter J. Buiby V t ", /jJ

pean Plana H. C. Edwards Seaside House
Mf/ll Joeiah White & Sons Co. The Shelburne On the Ocean Front
fjllyJi Galen hall On the Ocean Front *' sSons

VraW Hotel and Sanitorium European Plan Motel St. Charles \' (WXs
r -tgr- Galen Hall Co. J. Weikel. Mgr. ° th *£"* V

Newlin Haines Ox

Y Hotel Chelsea The Holmhurst Thc Wiltshire
J Y On the Ocean Front Central: Near Beach Central: Near Beach !) V\i J J. B. Thompson A Co. A. H. Darnell Samuel Ellis

For Information and schedule of convenient railroad facilities, K u
consult local railroad scents
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2 egg yolks beaten.
1 tablespoon fat.
Salt. I
1-4 teaspoon vanilla.
Mix the ingredients in the order

given. Bake the pie in one crust.
(Make crust of barley or corn flour)'.
Cool it slightly and cover it with
meringue made by adding two table-
spoons of sugar and one-half tea-
spoon of vanilla to the beaten whites
of eggs and brown in a slow oven.

BAKER'S

i
BREAKFAST I

COCOA 1
The food drink 1
without a fault |

Made of high grade cocoa |
beans, skilfully blended and |
manufactured by a perfect |
mechanical process, without |
the use of chemicals. * It is 1

absolutely pure and whole- |
some, and its flavor is deli- |

cious, the natural flavor of 1
the cocoa bean. |

The genuine bears this |
M \u25a0 trade-mark and is made 1
Hj I only by |
H|i II ill Walter Baker 8 Co. Ltd.
Ifllui/ f Jj/J) DORCHESTER, MASS. |

Established 1780 g
REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. CM

The

Taylor HOTEL MARTINIQUE I

t
Broadway, 32d St., New York

One Block from Pennsylvania Station
Equally Convenient for Amusements,

Shopping or Business

157 Pleasant Rooms, with Private Bath.
$2.50 PER DAY

257 Excellent Rooms, with Private
Bath, facing street, southern exposure

$3.00 PER DAY
Also Attractive Rooms from SI.BO

The Restaurant Prices Are Most Moderate

1 ? ??

S A I K K ' S
Eire Flavoring Extracts

Conserve food by using Sauer's Extracts
in your left-overs, such as Rice, Stale Bread,
etc., which can be made into palatable pud-
dings, desserts, etc.

Sauer's Pure Flavoring Extracts Have
Won 17 Highest Awards and Medals
For Purity, Strength and Fine Flavor.

Largest Selling Brand in the United States
32 distinct flavors that will please you?

Vanilla, Lemon, Strawberry, Orange,
Raspberry, Almond, Peach, etc. Order
SAUER'S EXTRACTS from your dealer
?accept no other. Prices 1 sc, 25c, 35c,
50c and $ 1.00 packages.

THE C. F. SAUER CO.
Richmond, Virginia

*
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