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Life's Problems
Are Discussed

J

By MRS. WILSOX WOODROW
'Twixt Love and Duty! That is the

hard choice that many a man and
woman have had to make But the
choice between Lack of Love and
Duty or rather, between the claims
of a love that is dead and a duty
which one's inclination beckons is
sometimes an even harder one. For
as the correspondent who has submit-
ted a problem of the sort to me says:
"When a woman wants to do a thing
very badly, she is quite apt to twist
facts into reasons for doing that
thing."

It is a nice point in casuistry that
she raises, a situation peculiarly of
the present, and illuminatingly sug-
gestive of the extent to which the
war has changed and entered into
all our lives.

"I am a woman of twenty-five,"
she writes, "married eight years ago
to a man who holds a responsible
position, and who is also very well
educated. We ran away and were
married while I was at school and
he in college. Very shortly after-
ward I found out that I had made a
mistake, that I did not and never
could love him. Yet he was and is a
good man. I separated from him
within a year, but two years later, at
his earnest request, returned to him.
He made my life so miserable beg-
ging me to return that I went back
simply for the sake of peace, and
have stayed ever since, although I
have never been happy. I have earn-
ed a part of iny living throughout
our married life, and at least was
happy in my work; so perhaps, if
the war had not come up; we would
have gone on in the same way to
the end of the chapter, like many
another mismated couple who present
to the w.orld a semblance of con-
geniality.

"But the war came. I did my bit
by working for the Red Cross and bysending things to friends of ours in
the various camps who had entered
the service. Also, I urged my hus-
l.and to enlist. He is within the
draft limits, physically fit, and I am
able to support myself. There is novalid reason why he should not give
his services. But he refuses, saying
that he will not go as a private." be-
cause he has been accustomed to
managing several hundred men and
will not submit himself to the au-
thority of an officer who probably
knows less than himself. He also
insists that he could not bear separa-
tion from me.

"I have felt, though, that if he had
really wanted to go and had tried to
go. instead of forcing me to get an
exemption by declaring myself de-
pendent upon him, I would have had
more respect for him and might even
have come to care for him a little.

"Now I myself have the oppor-
tunity to enter a hospital as a nurse,
or rather to train for nursing. The
work Is hard, I know, but I am eager
to undertake it and feel that I have
a vocation in that direction. Ought

~ T to leave my husband and do this?
That is thie question which istroubling me.

"It Is a serious step, I realize,
especially when it mav result in de-stroying his present usefulness. When
T left him before, he seemed to let
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go in every way and rapidly sank
to the dregs of society. He is happy
now, and even if I am not I ask
myself if I would not be more un-
happy in knowing that by leaving

him I had wrecked his whole career.
"Then, on the other hand, I fall to

wondering if I might not be doing

him the greatest service by leavng
him. He is 'older and more settled
now. and perhaps he might find a
woman who would really love him
if I were out of the way. Perhaps

he might have a family. It seems to

me almost wicked for a woman to

live as 1 do with a man whom she
neither loves nor respects, when she
thereby is ruining her own life and
at the some time giving him nothing
worth having."

? My corresponuent asks me for my
views, although she confesses that
she does not expect to be influenced
by them. "I realize," she says, "that
it is a question which must be de-
cided by myself alone."

As a matter of fact. I think she
has already decided, and that she has
simply submitted the case to me to
obtain the mental support of my
acquiescence in her views.

Certainly no American woman
could fail to feel anything but utter
contempt for such a miserable slack-
er as this husband is here portray-

ed. As for what becomes of such a
person whether he sinks or swims,

survives or perishes that should
be a matter of the most trifling con-
cern. "When a nation's life's in
peril, we've no time to think of men!"

He has had his chance to serve,

and has shamefully evaded it by
cringing behind a woman's petticoat
and muttering specious excuses. Now
the wife's opportunity has come, and
her soul aflame with patriotism, she
is eager to embrace it. Is she to stand
back from the call to duty in order
to prop up this flabby counterfeit of
manhood?

There is just one question for her
to ask herself. Can she be of real
service to her county? Then no oth-
er consideratjpn, no other scruple
should deter her for a moment.
America needs her.

The marriage covenant calls for
fidelity in sickness and health, for
better or worse material conditions,
and through good and evil report;
but it sayg nothing about proved
cowardice. That should be unques-
tioned grounds for divorce in every

state in the union, and I think, if
women had the say, it would be.

Soldier Gets Five Years
For Threat to Desert

Anniston, Ala.?For having made
"contemptuous and disrespectful re-
marks" about ''The Star-Spangled

Banner,' as it was being played, and
for having declared he would "desert
the United States army and join the
Germans if he ever reached the bat-
tlefields of Prance," Private Abe
Kenlen Company B, One Hundred
and Fourth Ammunition Train,
Camp McClellan, was sentenced to
five years at hard labor by general
court-martial.

A CHILDREN'S DAY STORY
-By-

Violet Hollar Bolan

i
It was a hot, sultry night in June;

in an attic 'way up 4 in a tall tene-

ment house, on a rude bed, tossed

in a corner, lay a tiny boy.

Urge your skin to become clearer,
fairer, healthier by the use of Poslam
Soap, the tonic soap for the skin.?
Advertisement.

The atmosphere was stifling, and

his poor emaciated form, in which
the. breath of life barely lingered,

was shaken by dry, tearless sobs
Presently, summoning all tne

strength left in his frail body, he

subdued his passionate weeping and

gasped, "Totty, Totty."

Instantly a tousled little £°lde "

head was raised the side ot

the bed, and a very dirty and tear-

stained little girl s face appeared m

V
Bro'r Tim?" lisped a baby

voice, and a dirty little hand car-

ressed the poor pale face.
"Oh, Totty, Bro'r Tim's afraid

he's goin' to leave you, and to-

morrow's Children's Day at the

Mission an' I had my piece to speak

all down so fine, even sick as I be

I can say it all"
And the poor halting voice trailed

on, sometimes barely aud'ble.
"Suffer little children?to come ?

unto Me?and forbid them not?for
of such is?the kingdom of Heaven."

A holy silence pervaded the bare,

cheerlesß room, and then again the

dying voice began:
??Suffer ?little ?children?to come

?unto me?l'm comin', dear Jesus,
I'm comin'," and the poor, weak
arms were raised toward Heaven.

Then a look of .agony came into

the great blue eyes, and he almost
wailed:

"Oh, but Totty?who'll take care
of Totty?"

Unnoticed by the two children,
the door had been quietly opened
and the beloved mission teacher
stood close by, just in time to answer
this dying plea.

'.'Dear Tim," the sweet strong

voice replied, "Totty shall be in my
care; do not fear."

In addition he forfeits all pay and
is dishonorably discharged from the
army.

AMERICAN TROOPS IN FRANCE
By Raymond G. Carroll

(London Times Correspondent)

The findings of the general court-
martial have been reviewed and ap-
proved by General Morton, com-
manding officer there.

In the Field With the British
Troops. The vanguard of a new
United States Army has reached
France, and at the momrnt of writ-
ing, has passed for final training
within the folds of the great Brit-
ish Army guarding the roads to the
channel ports. It was my good luck
to be the first accredited correspon-
dent of the American Expeditionary
Forces to greet these citizen soldiers.
France has already seen samples of
our Army picked for overseas duty,
but it was not until recently that the
manpower promises of the United
States took the color of reality.

Fortune arranged it. In the same
seaport where our khaki-clads un-
wound the kinks from their sealegs
and stretched out into long clay-
colored lines on the piers there was
going on the simultaneous debarca-
tion of British regiments passing to
France from England; the initial
contact in France between American
soldiers in any considerable number
and British Tommies. Previous units
to arrive, with the possible excep-
tion of a few engineers, had been
welded into the French Army for
instruction and last-stage prepara-
tion for battle. Always there had
been the chasm of language to span,
and the need for shoalß of Interpre-
ters.

And falling on her knees by the
rude bed. she clasped the sobbing
bdby in her tender embrace.

A look of infinite joy and peace
stole over the dying face, and closing
his tirad eyes, he smiled, while he
whispered:

"To-morrow's Children's Day?-
but 'tis always Children's Day In

>ven ?and I'm goin'?for Jesus
?said, "Suffer?little children ?to
come"

The voice ceased, and little Tim
as dead.

<\u25a0 t)lat was anKe i mus jc fioa t.
lng softly and sweetly out up on the
sultry summer night, welcoming theweary childish soul to its long rest

"'?'or of such is the kingdom of

ploughed and tilled, the grass green,
and the trees budding and blossom-
ing. Soon the Americans had ar-
rived at a cluster of villages in a
rolling country?billets formerly oc-
cupied by the British and reserved
for the newcomers. Some go to this
town and some to that town. The
General and his staff entered a
niodest chateau, and Immediately
thereafter began the work of final
drill for both officers and men under
the tutelage of the British.

On the afternoon when I arrived
at this chateau, tea was in progress.
The company was distributed round
a long table. At its head was the
American General. At his right and
left respectively were two British
Generals, chosen to direct the final
training of our troops. Next at the
table came two American officers,
and after them two bishops. And so
on.

Races and Creeds
. "How many different races have
you in your unit?" asked one of the
! British generals.

I "Eleven different races, but all
[ good Americans and loyal to our
common cause," replied the Ameri-
can general. ,"I might add, for the
benefit of the bishops present, that
we hare 42 creeds represented."

"My word," said one of the
Bishops. "You do come from a
strangely great country."

"Besides, two of our soldiers are
Chinese-Americans and out-and-out
pagans," chipped in an American
colonel, with a grin.

"Bless me," said the other Bishop.
"How very extraordinary."

"Have you the race percentages
in mind?" questioned the other Brit-
ish general.

"Yes," replied the American com-
mander. "Roughly speaking, 45 per
cent, are Anglo-Saxons, which in-
cludes those of Scotch and Irish de-
scent, as well as English. About
35 per cent, are Slavonic, 10 per
cent. Germanic, and 10 fier cent.
Latin, which includes men of Italian,

! French, and Spanish ancestry. In-
cluded in the Slavonic classification
are a large number of Jews, either
born In Russia or children of parents
born there."

Advice to the Lovelorn
B7 BEATRICE FAIRFAX

THAT DEPENDS!
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

While visiting in Los Angeles I met
a certain prominent actor as the re-
sult of a casual accident. He is in
town now and has written me asking
permission to call.

My family seems to be of divided
opinion in regard to this. Your de-
cision will settle the matter.

? N. V. R.
Of course your people are not hes-

itating to let this man call because
he is an actor. All the foolish old pre-
jurices against "players" that a pur-
itanical and ignorant world once held
have, in the light of greater knowl-
edge, perished utterly. In every walk
of life, in every profession, there are
people who discredit whatsoever they
touch. But the stage is so con-
spicuous for its generous well doing
and for its growing culture that it
stands to-day as one of the profes-
sions which we as a nation are
proud to join our President in hon-
oring. I suppose you know of its
wonderful record In war work. Now
that is disposed of! There follows
only a question of how you met this
man and what kind of an individual
he is. I fancy a dignified gentleman
with a knowledge of propriety for
his writing you a note instead of
seizing upon the hasty modern meth-
od of telephoning impresses me favor-
ably. 'So I say: Have him as a guest
at your home: permit your own peo-
ple to meet him?and then base your
future friendship upon what he re-
veals of himself in your home.

STOP WORRYING
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Is Positive Warning Your Blood
Needs Purifying.

When you see a.person with
clear skin, flushed with the color
to perfect health, you will notice
that the skin is smooth and free
from blemishes. There are no
pimple, splotches, humors. It
will be true of the face and true
of the body. It is a sure indica-
tion that rich red blood is cours-
ing through the veins. It means
that the blood is full of red cor-
puscles. It would be able to
throw off a minor ailment im-
mediately, arid be in much bet-
ter shape to successfully com-
bat any of the more serious and
stubborn diseases, which we are
all liable to.

For the same reason that
healthy, clear skin is an indica-
tion of strong, pure blood,
blotchy and pimply skin is an
indication of a disordered con-
dition of the blood.

"Hello! Tommy," yelled a lithe
young American at a British soldier.

"Cheerio! Lads," shouted back
half a dozen of the Essex Regiment.

Speak Common To nunc
An hour later, when both organi-

zations had broken ranks for a brief
rest before starting upon the inland
march ,the waterfront was filled with
the gabble of soldier talk; our boys
from the long water jump eagerly
gulping down all the war lore that
those of the short water Jump had
to Impart. Only two years back and
the most experienced of the*Tom-
mles had been six months' soldiers
Ip the same state of feeling as the
cousins from across the Atlantic.
They, too, had left civil life and gone
into the open air to build up phy-
sically. They, too, had not been pro-
fessional soldiers, nor army-trained
even in a rudimentary way. So they
had a deep understanding with our
new soldiers, and almost as soon as
an acquaintance struck up Tommy
was hard at it sharing from his most
precious store of personal war ex-
perience. They spoke our tongue;
one common language and one com-
mon purpose.

"You must never leave off the
bloomin' gas mask," I heard one say.
"It'll save you the wooden cross."

"Take my word, laddie, and stick
by the old rifle," said another. "I
see you has the same as ours. We
has plenty of ammo' for you."

I am engaged to and deeply in love
with a young man, who, I know, in
turn, loves me. Recently an old-
time sweetheart of mine came to see
me, and. with the knowledge of my
fiance, took me to the theater as a
sort of farewell before starting for
France. Some people criticise me
severely. This man is nothing to me,
but I helieve he still cares. Did I do
wrong? WORRIED'.

Don't let evil-minded busybodies
annoy you for another second. Love
does not build prison houses, nor yet

put its votaries on institutional
schedules! Analyze what you did and
you see at once that it is contemptible
to suggest that it touched upon
wrong. You said a friendly farewell
to an old friend, who was going on
a dangerous journey. Quite proper.
You did It with the knowledge and
sanction of the man you love and in-
tend to marry?and who is too sane
and sensible and generous in his esti-
mate of you to suppose you have to-
be shut up in a cloister to be kept
loyal. . . . Still more "Proper"!

And now the final touch
which makes me most Impatient with
your self-appointed (and narrow
minded critics): It was to a soldier
going to defend his country and to
fight for America and her Allies that
you gave one happy evening before
he started on his brave mission. Now
that you have thought it all over,
don't you almost dislike yourself for
questioning the thing which in fine-
ness and decency even you could
hardly have failed to do?

WRONG
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am in love with a young man,

who in return loves me. He has asked
me to marry him, and I have consent-
ed, but my parents object because he
is English and I am of Russian de-
scent, born in America.

Now, I hate to go against my pa-
rents' wisches by marrying him. I
rents' wishes by marrying him. I
try to forget him. He is a man of
good character and has a good posi-
tion. The only barrier is his nation-
ality. He knows about this, but says
he will not give me up.

M. S.
To interfere between parent and

child is a difficult and dangerous
thing. But your parents are yielding
to an old world prejudice which does
not apply to the life of to-day. I have
never believed in barriers of nation-
ality. Sometimes when a man Is born
in one part of the world and a woman
in another, environment and training
make them so different that they never
can adjust themselves to each other;

but you two are American born,
American trained. Even if you in-
herit certain things from your Rus-
sian ancestry, and he others from his
English forebears, you have American
training in common. This possible
difference is the only reason why an
Italian should not marry an English-*
man or a Frenchman should hesitate
to wed a Spaniard. Civilized nations
stand equal.

PATIENCE!
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

For six weeks I have been acquaint-
ed with a young man, whom I have
learned to love. This man, although
he says he cares, goes about with
other young women and boasts of his
good times to me.

Would I be doing right by asking
him just how he feels toward me, as
the suspense of learning the truth Is
becoming unbearable?

W. G.
It Is easy enough for a man to say

he cares for a girl, but merely talking
does not prove friendship. If you ask
him just what his feelings are, my

dear, he may tell you merely what his
romantic nature suggests. Use your
logic instead. If he has very' little
spare time, and spends part of It with
other friends, evidently you are not
necessary to him. Perhaps he likes to
tell you about these good times Just
to Impress you. Don't be Jealous or
demand any explanations from him.
Just regard him for the present as a
pleasant acquaintance, and try by
good nature and tact and sweetness

to make yourself really appealing to
him. Demanding won't get you any-

U. ->g, but winning and earning will.
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Improper eating and drinking,
intemperate habits, or unwise
treatment of simple infections,
cause the blood to deteriorate,
producing effete matter which
acts as poisons and the circula-
tion Carries these poisons to the
various tissues, especially the
skin. Then the blood begins to
throw off the humors and acids
through the pores and glands
of the skin, producing Eczema,
Acne, Tetter, Psoriasis, Salt
Rheum and other skin eruptions
of various kinds.

Sgp dressing as fine as you ever tasted
CMOOTH, savory and easier to mix than olive oil, Mazola
O gives a delicious flavor to all salad dressings.

And coming from wholesome Indian Corn it meets the instinctive demand
for a salad and cooking oil which is derived from an edible source.

Mazola also makes better fried and sautdd foods?and makes them easier
to digest

Cooks them quickly and thoroughly?keeps them free from greasiness
and sogginess.

Wonderful economy in Mazola, too ?not one single drop is wasted as it
can be used over and over again because it never carries odors or flavors.

For sale in pints, quarts, half gallons and gallons. For greater economy
buy the large sizes.

I
There U a valuable Cook Book for Mazola user*. Itshows yu hc-.r to fry,
saute, make dressings and sauce* more delicious, make light, digestible
pastry. Should be in every home. Send for it or ask your grocer. FREE.

Corn Products Refining Company, P.0.80x 161, NewYork
SaUiag R*prc*caUtiv ?National Starch Co., 13S South 2nd St., Philadelphia, Pa.
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"And what were their vocations
before their country needed them,"
was the next question from the same
source.

| "We represent in the aggregate a
scattering of 78 occupations," came
I the answer from the top of the table.
"Ten per cent, of the whole were
connected with the automobile in-
dustry before being called, 15 per
cent, held clerical positions, and 10
per cent, were teamsters. Then
comes a miscellaneous classified list
of 60 per cent, for machinists, car-
penters, blacksmiths, shoemakers,
barbers, tailors, cooks, electricians,
wiremen, and others. Lastly, about
5 per cent, represents a scattering of
embryo lawyers, doctors, dentists,
and teachers."

"Their discipline?" asked the other
British general.

"Excellent," said the American
general.
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to the end.

"When Fritz ijalls 'Kamerad' just
you watch out," admonished a third.
"Ees up to tricks, and we has to
wa,tch out or get clicked."

No Big Brother ever exhibited
finer instincts towards a ward than
has Tommy since he got a real
chance to get us close to his tongue-
mate from America. H6 had known
all along that we were coming to
help him. He was hungry to see the
Americans, and when we did come
to him for instruction such a sol-
dier's welcome as you never dream-
ed of was there. The welcome is
continuous. Wherever one of our
men finds an Englishman there he
finds a real pal.

I watched the British soldiers fail
in, lift their packs to their backs and
swing off the quay with the air of
men having confidence in their
strength and fitness. They looked
smart and clean. I watched our boys
unstack their rifles and, shouldering
their equipment, tramp, tramp,
towards the heart of battle with
backs to the sea that washed the
shores of distant homes. They were
as fine looking soldiers as I have seen
anywhere In France.

Kinsmen Marching
Down parallel roads marched the

soldiers of the British Empire and
those of the American Republic. I
looked upon the whole scene as one
of the big moments of the great
war, for these marching men were
kinsmen reunited after many long
years.

Probably what most amazed our
men going to the British for training
was the wonderful order existing at
the back of the lines. Guns w£re
parked along the roadside with the
neatness of tidy housewifes pots and
pans. Lorries most carefully driven
on the right side of the road?a con-
cession of the British to the French
method ?and laden with supplies,
moved along the main highway. Sys-
tem is written upon everything En-
glish. Therein is the great lesson
for us from the British?method, or-
der and classification. No army in
Europe Is organized better behind
the lines than the British.

As the miles unwound behind our
marching lads the country began to
change. There were fewer women
and children to be observed now;
here and there are roofless houses,
more dwellings doorless and win-
dowless, and more walls with shell-
gashed walls. All this had been
done by bombs from aeroplanes be-
fore the British wrested the suprem-
acy of the air from the Germans.
[But the fields were still well

Eczema usually appears with
a slight redness of the skin, fol-
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YOUR SKIN
DISEASEMEANS

BAD BLOOD
lowed by pustles, from which
flows a fluid that dries and forms
a crust, and the itching is in-
tense. It is generally on the
back, breast, face, arms and legs.

In Tetter, the skin dries,
cracks and bleeds; the acid in
the blood dries up the natural
oil of the skin, causing a dry,
feverish condition.

Acne makes its appearance on
the face in the form of pimples
and blackheads, while Psoriasis
comes in scaly patches on dif-
ferent parts of the body.

The safest way to handle any
skin disease is to first purify thd
blood with S. S. S. and put it in
condition to do its work prop-
erly. S. S. S. removes the hu-
mors from the blood so the
skin, instead of being irritated
and diseased, is nourished by a
supply of fresh, healthy blood.
External applications of salves,
washes, lotions, etc., while they
are generally needed to use lo-
cally in order to soothe the itch-
ing and pain, caused by skin af-
fections, cannot permanently
cure the trouble because they do
not reach the blood.

S. S. S. goes down into the
circulation and forces out the
foreign matter and restores the
blood to its normal, healthy-
condition, enabling it thereby
to relieve the skin affection.
S. S . S. is guaranteed purely
vegetable and is for sale at all
drug stores.

Book on skin diseases sent on

request. Likewise competent
medical advice furnished free.
Address Medical Director, 413 '

Swift Laboratory, Atlanta, Ga.

Snap?Vim?Vigor?Energy ?Bravery?and nerves of steel
are required to go "over the top" on the fighting front. Good red

blood and an active liver are needed to face the enemy. Not only
is this true of the soldiers at the front, but our folks must have
energy to tight the battle of life, right here at home. It is not

on the battlefields alone that this war is being fought. It is waged
in the factory, in the workshop, on the farm, and in the home,
as truly as in the trenches. The pale-cheeked woman at home,

as well as the workman in the shop, feels that lack of snap and
energy which rich-red blood should bring. They both need iron
in their blood.

The blood lacks tone ?perhaps the red-blood corspuscles arc
lacking. If one lacks the energy to walk in the open, to or from
work, if he or she feels enervated lax, limp, worn out before the
day is halt done, it's time to take a blood-maker and tonic?a
tablet which has just the right combination of iron and herbal
extracts to bring "pep," vim, vitality and vigor to you. This
latest product, which the best science and skill could evolve, call-
ed "Iron-tic," is the result of the experiments of a dozen medical
men associated with Dr. Pierce at the Invalids' Hotel and Surgical
Institute, in Buffalo, N. Y. If you want to try these "Irontic"
tablets, send 10 cents to the above address for trial package, but
almost every druggist can sell you Dr. Pierce's Irontic Tablets at
sixty cents a vial. They make pure rich-blood. Start to-day.
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