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1 Woman's itshouMBe
n and Is BclntJjptl!. Enlarged

Ivy SIRS. HfUrilKY WAHi),
rnllih Novtllil. Now In Am.Hc.

I I Woman's sphere of mtivitv iriioiiiil Ik' nml lit Ik- -
jjMrv INK inlnrgiHl. I mil in ttmift but nil ailuxntc of the j

S V '"' '''K,,r"' m"' I"""1'" tlieorv. Hut I tlunk Hint

ftSgf what the sulIrHKello hid fighting for in jtitt vvlmt

P ? w omen do not neeil mill sliouM not lmu.
W3 (j Women do not wed thu Imllot on qiiontious in
Jsj ? (lie solution of uhi4.l1 they win never ln a nvponsi- -

fc. bio part. I'micy a female Kcnernl, female nilimrul'

HHHf l'aiie' n railroad run l) women, romls limit or mine

HHRI worked by lliciul Well, if there is this incvitulile
j plflraS&SHBi lli)ical limitation In a woman's activity if she can

r 1 never inter tlio nriny or the nny, never Ihj a miner
ori railroader is it jmt that the Ihj rivch a vote on illation that involve
thefo activities? The national government, of course, Itotli in the I'mliil
States and in Knglatul, it coiiccrnetl in all of the; thing, and lliis gov-- I
eminent it maintained by the votes of the male portion of the imputation,
which thus indirectly decides on the army, the nay, the railroads and the
scores of material interests in ulihh women cannot by nature take an
ncthe pari.

Hut there are other questions, iictioiis of an eduealional nature, and
I on thew I belico women should Ix. penuittrd to vote. '1 ho schools, the

hospitals, the clinritiot to mention the most obvious of a city or a na-

tion arc in tho control of tho government, and jet women hao just as
much of a responsible interest in there matter 111 men. It would seem to
bo but Just, therefore, that they should lie allowed to vote on tliem. In

happily, within tho past two jeart women havo gained the right

Ilxmdon, on tho county councils.

sphere should not be limited more than tho physical
by nature. I believe in women entering as many fields of

activity at slio profitably can. Her first sphere of activity, of course, is tho
family, the home. Hut where that is lUnicd her, why should the not turn

j her attention to other duties, duties that in tho old "hearth and home"
dajs were supposed to belong exclusively to men, and thus play her part

j in tho world's work?

I I American parents and American chil- -

nro very much like tho parents and
children of other civili7od countries. It

for mrvui (o H, dlgent
'or n tM" ' ',0 Thcso in- -

sometimes aro restrained ny edit- -Jdren and disciplino and sometimes aro
by material circumstance.

In tho older countries of I'uropc, where

hand of authority has been felt so long
frequently so lieavily, there Is

tubmlMion to authority which
wrtlHnifTlICTf 1f

-- .3 1" command. Tho pcoplo aro accustomed to
obey without questioning, and this custom is reflected in the relations of

. parent! and children.
' 1 I" this country even tho latest comers seem to divino that hero is a

-- , T place it hero one may ask questions and where certain kinds of commands
are obeyed only for reasons explained. That spirit, wo may 1ms sure, can bo
carried too far, but it is essentially what wo learn to associate with de-

mocracy. Tho government is tho people's; cverjbody is a part of tho
government and nobody is tho vvholo of it.

It teems to mo that tho child, being more impressionable and more
receptive than tho adult, having a more lively imagination and a lesser
willingness to endure restraint, would reflect in its ideas and conduct this
spirit of democratic independence. Tho parent also mutt feel tho quick-- J
cning, melting influence of tho doctrines of equality and freedom, and the
spirit of authority naturally suffers in consequence.

It is true that many parents aro overindulgcnt and that many-chil-

dren show tho effects of indulgenco who would bo without fault if subject
ed to even moderate restraint and control.

IMucotion of the parent is very important as an influence to rely
upon for correction of this condition. Discipline of tho child ought to ho
more systematic, and I agrco with Dr. 0. Stanley Hall's statement to
tho extent that I think a great deal of timo and labor is wasted in trying
to affect by moral suasion children tvho could bo almost immediately and
permanently set straight by a good whipping.

I)ve and fear ro two powerful sentiments. They aro invoked con-
stantly by nature, never singly, and quito universally in combination, to
correct and direct her maturcr children,
and it is important that tho combination p
should be employed judiciously in tho 4 y
control of juveniles. CTsitWH. WCKlCt&

I i I havo never known anything like nor
am I capable of imagining anything like
"' u,c,CMnws of 6omo unK fi'fl I know.

JILI& j mro wntchcd them carefully and even

Who ArG questioned them, ami if they know how to

t.j I do oho single helpful, useful thing, or ifUtterly they do 0110 such act from morning until
,,iRllt' ,,ni' ln nml lay out' 1 do "t lnwlJ'l:lV"S what it is. Sometimes they know how to
mako fudge, and I know ono who claims

Br UltlAN BEll, ,0 know 10W' to l"n'10 nt ""gel food cake,
AiikHtH. but I've never seen her do it. I don't

I --j know a girl in vc Vork vvlio can trim a
hat. Nor 0110 ..no can mako a dress. I

don't know 0 girl who helps her mother in any way, nor do I know any
mothers who help their daughters to bo anything but helpless butterflies.

Where has it all gone this homo lifo? Where is tho

mother who used to havo her daughter's confidence; who knew tho joung
j men her daughter danced with; who saw tho books her daughter read, and

who selected tho jdnjs her daughter could seo without harm? Hut, then,
whero are the husbands and wives whoso and

) pleasures wero identical?
Now wo have women's clul just like tho men havo where women

I may svvim and eat and drink cocktails and bat around privately just us
men do publicly, and jou may take your daughters there afternoons for
tea and hear tho gossip of the day. Isn't it nice to provide those sub-

stitutes for n homo to women who have none of their own just houses

with servants?
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I THE HOUSE OF I

A THOUSAND
CANDLES

Ur MEREDITH NICHOLSON

AnkM it "tnt Him cmnct." mo
DAHIIOX." tic.

lpf Hfhl IM fe7 IWfcb)Umil I.
CHAPTCR

Pickering's faco Brew white and his
eyes tnrle!, and wlicn ho tried

to wak tits Jaw twitched. Tho
room was so till that tho breaking of
a blailnR Iok on tho andirons was a

idcatant relief Wo stood, tho thrco
of us, with our eyes on IMckcrlnR. and
In my otvn cnto I must say that my

heart oundlns my ribs at nn tin
conifortnblo simnl, for I know Ijtrry
was not sparring for lime

Tho blood rushed Into I'lckcrlng"s

faco and ho turned toward
tormlly.
"This Is unwarrantable and

My relations with Mr. (lion
arm aro nono of )our business. When

jou remember that after being desert
ed by his on Iteslt and blood ho ajv
pealed to me, going so far as to In-

trust all his nrfnlrs to my caro at hit
death, jour reflection Is an outrageoiu
Insult. I am not accountable to you or
any ono clo!"

"Iteally. there's a good deal In nil
that." inlil Ijtrry "Wo don't protend
to any Judicial functions. Wo nro poi
fectly willing to submit tho wholo s

nnd all my client's acts to the
authorities."

(I would Rlvo much If I could ropro,
duco somo hint of tho beauty of thst
word authorities as It rolled front
Larry's tonguot).

"Then, In Ood's name, do It, you
blackguards," roared I'lckorlng. j

Stoddard, seated on tho tablsj
knocked his heels together gcntlij
Ijtrry recrotsed his legs nnd blow 1

cloud of smoke, Then, nftor a qunrtej
of a mlnuto In which ha gated at Hi)

celling wllh his quiet, blue eyes, h

said:
"Yes; certainly, theto aro always thj

authorities, And as I havo a tremca
dous respect for your American lnit(
tutlons 1 shall at onco act on your sui
gcstlon. Mr. Mckcrlng, tho cstato It

richer than you thought it was. l(

holds, or will hold, your notos Riven to

tbo decodent for f 320.000." i
Ho drow from his pocket a broM

envelope, walked to wbcro I stood ant...nH liWiLlfa !' j
At tbo umo timo Rtoddsrd's tig

flguro grow active, and before I real,
lied that Pickering had leapod toward
tho packet, tho executor as silting la
a chair, where tho chaplain had thrown
him. Ho rallied promptly, stuRlng his
nocktio Into his waistcoat, ho oven
laughed a little.

"80 much old paper) You gentlemen
aro porfectly wclcomo to It."

'Thank you!" Jerked I.arry.
"Mr. fllenarm and I had many trans-

actions together, and ho must havo for.
gotten to destroy thoso papers," con-

tinued Pickering.
"Quito likely," I remarkod. "It ti

Interesting to know that Sister The-
resa wasn't his only dobtor."

I'lckorlng stepped to tho door and
called tho sheriff.

"I will glvo you until
morning at nlno o'clock to vacate. th
premises. Thoso claims aro utterly
worthless, as I am ready to prove. Tho
court understands tho situation per-
fectly."

"Perfectly, perfectly," repeated tbo
sheriff.

"I bcllovo that la all," said tarry,
pointing to ths door with his plpo

Tho sheriff was regarding him with
particular attention.

"What did I understand your name
to be?" bo demanded.

"tauranco Donovan," tarry replied
coolly,

Pickering seemed to notlco tho name
now and his oyos lighted disagreeably.

"I think I hava hoard of your friend
before," ho said, turning to mo 'I
congrntulato you on tho International
reputation of your counsel, JIo's
esteemed so highly in Ireland that
thoy offer a largo reward for his re-
turn. Sheriff, I think wo havo finished
our business for

Ho seemed anxious to got the man
away, and we gavo them escort to tho
outor gnto whero a horso and buggy
wac waiting.

"Now, I'm In for It," said tarry, as I

locked tho gato. "Wo'vo spiked ono of
his guns, but I'vo given htm a new ono
to use against myself. Hut como, and
I will show jou tho Door of Ilewllder
meat before I skip"

CHAPTER XXII.

A Prowler of the Night.
Down wo plunged Into tho cellar

thajxigh tho trap and to tho Door of
Ilowlldennont

"Don't expect too much," admon
Ishcd tarry; "I can't promlso you a
sIukIo Spnnlsh coin"

Perish tho ambition! Wo have
blocked Itckcriug's game, and nothing
elsa matters," I said

Wo crawled through tho hula In (ho

wall and lighted candles Tho room
was about seven feet square. At tin
farther end was an oblong woodm
door, close to tho celling, and tarry
tugged at tho fastening until it caiim
down, bringing with It n mass of onow

and leavos.
' Ucntlemen," ho said, "wo are at tho

edgo of tho ravlno Do vou see the

P

bluo ,, n(1 J.nnflPt. f j., wl
t iir nieks a lilt, I th boat
hoiiic

Well ii,p effects gn and
sh- w ii i, r. ,nl) fn,,,,,! (,o t

l' ,

Speskiui. f niyalrrtm, that Is
l ii, ,, wrt,, ,i, ifq"kl Is n table, and

hue Is nn 11 ,1, outieti box. which liesJt whir. round It II ns closed
and the .. t. fork (,Mik
out thai 1,, t wmtTl even waled

w th, ihuraeler of the contents
and com int i.aint tho temptation to
tty Ihe ,t t nn announcement of
It' dlseuim n jour friend Pickering
Now that nesrlj all found this
Pl"e uf njier tinder tho tape with
whlfh the n tied, nnd I

dont hen 11,. U My (,at when I read
it laiiKh., umii thought I should
shale dn the cellar Head II. John
Olenarra'

He handid me a fragment of legal
P paper on which was written In the

unmistakable handwriting nf John
Marshall Olmarm. these words- -

HR LAti.iiR iiKrr who i.ai'oiih
HIT

"ht dn von think Is so funny In
IWsr I ii. rounded

"Who wnili- It do jou think," naked
Stoddard

"Who wniK It. do you nsk' Why
Jsck's RrnmirHther wroln It John
Marshall Hlmarm, the tleverest.
grsndesl old man Hint over lived, wrote
It'" dcitalti,i d tarry, his voice boom
nig 1oii.ll) in tho room "It's nil n
great big game llxed up to try J oil and
Pickering but principally jou, jou
blockhead' Oh, It's grand, perfectly,
deliriously grand, and to think It
should be my gid luck to share In
III"

"Humph! I'm glad jou'ro amused,

Lantern Ollndlnofy My

but It doesn't strlko mo as being so
awfully funny. Supposo thoso had
fallen Into Tlckcrlng's then
whero would tho Joko havo been,
should Ilka to know!"

"On you, my lad, to bo sural Tho
old gentleman wanted you to study
architecture; ho wanted you to study
his houso; ho oven loft a llttlo pointer
In an old book! Ob, It's too good to bo
true!"

"That's all clear enough," observed
Btoddard, knocking upon tho despatch
hoL with his knucklos. "Hut why do
yoS supposo ho dug this holo hero with
Its outlet on the rnvlnoT"

"Oh, It was tho way of him!" ex-

plained tarry. "Ho liked tho Idea of
quoor corners and underground

This Is a bully hiding place
for man or treasure, and that outlet
Into tho ravlno makes It possible to
Ket out of tho houso wllh nobody tho

lsor. It's In keeping with tho rest of
his schemo, Ilo gay, comrades! To-
morrow will likely nnd us with plenty
of business on hands At present wo
hold tho fort, and lot us havo a care
lest wo loso It."

Wo closed tho ravlno door, restored
tho wall as best wo could, and re-
turned to tho library. Wo mado a list
jf tho I'lckorlng notes and spent an
hour discussing this new feature of
ho situation and speculating as to tho

hiding placo of tho remainder of my
grandfathor'a fortune, tarry and
Stoddard both declared their latcntlon
of remaining until my troubles wero
wided In splto of my protests Stod
dard stayod for dinner, and afterword

e began again our eternal quest for
the treasure, our hopes high from
Larry's lucky Btrlko of tho afternoon,
and with a now oagorness born of the
knowlcdgo tbnt tho morrow would cer-
tainly bring us faco to faco with the
Nl crises. Wo ranged tho house from
tower to collar; wo overhauled ' ths
tunnel, for, It seemed to mo, tho hun

redth timo.
It was my watth, and at midnight,

ailer Stoddard and tarry had recou
loitered tho grounds and Hales and I
had mado sura of all tho Interior

J aent them off to bed nnd
made myself comfortablo with a pipe
In tho library.

1 was glad of the respite, glad to be ,

(

-

H pi

alone to consider my talk with Ma-

rian Itatereiu at lit Agatha's, and her
ret in with Plekorlng Whj could sho
not always havo been Olivia, ranglpg
tho wiKdlland, or Ihe girl In gray, or
that woman, so sweet In her dignity
who came down the stairs at the Arm
strongs'' Her own attitude toward
me woa so full of contradictions, she
hid appeared 'o me in so many moods
nnd guises, that my spirit ranged tha
wholo gamut nf feeling as I thought of
her Hut It was the recollection of
Pickering's Infamous conduct that col
onil all my doubts of her Pickering
had always been In my way, and hero,
but for tho chance by which tarry had
found tho notes, I should havo had no
weapon to use against him.

Tho wind roso nnd drovo shrilly
nround tho house. A bit of scaffold
Ing on tho outer walls rallied loose
somewhere and crashed down on ths
terrace I grew restless, my mind In
tent upon tho many chances of the
morrow, and running forward to the
future liven If I won In my strife
with Pickering I had yet my way tc
mako In tho world. Ills notes were
probably worthless, t did not doubt
that. I might use them to procure hit
removal ns executor, hut I did not look
forward with any pleasure to a legal
fight over a property that had brought
1110 only trouble

Homethlng lnielled me to go below,
nnd, taking n lantern, I tramped Mini
berly through the cellar, glanced at
tho heating apparatus, nnd, remember
Ing that tha rbapil entrance to tho
tunnel was tingunrded, folloVed tho
corridor to tho trnp, and opened It.
Tho cold air blow up sharply nnd I

thrust my head down to listen.
A sound at once arrested me I

thought at first It must bo tho suction
of tho air, but Glennrm Houso was no
place fur conjecture, and I put tho

"A Flashed In Face,"

hands;

lantern asldo and Jumped down Into
tho tunnel A gleam of light showed
far nwsy for an Instant, then tho dark
ness and sllenco were complete

I ran rapidly ovor tho smooth floor,
which I had traversed so of'cn that I
knew ita every lino. My only weapon
waa a heavy hickory club. Near tho
Door of llewlldcrment I paused and
listened. Tho tunnel was perfectly
quiet. I took a step forward and stum-
bled over a brick, fumbled on tho wall
for tho opening which wo had closed
carefully that afternoon, and at the
Instant I found It a lantern flashed
bllndlngly In ray fnco nnd I drow back,
crouching Involuntarily, and clenching
the club ready to strike,

"flood evening, Mr. dlenarml"
Marian Dovcreux's voico broko tho

silence, and Marian Davcrcux'a face
with tho full light of tho lantern upon
It, was bent gravely upon 1110. Her
voice, as I heard It there, her faco, as
I saw It there, are tho things that I

shall remember last when my hour
comes to go henco from this world.
Her slim flngors, as they clasped the
wire screen of tho lantern, hold my
gaio for a second, The rod

that I had associated with her
youth and beauty was tilted raklshly
on ono sldo of hor pretty head. Tc
find her here, seeking, liko a thief In

tho night, for soma means of hclplni
Arthur Pickering, was tho bitterest
drop In tho cup I felt as though I had
been struck with a bludgeon

"I beg jour pardon! ' sho said, and
laughed 'There doesn't seem to be

nnj thing to say, does there T Well, w

do certainly meet under the most un
usual, not to say unconventional, cir-

cumstances, Squire (llenarm! Please
go away or turn jour back. I want tc
get out of this donjon keep."

Sho took my hand coolly enough and
stepped down Into Ihe passage. Then
I broko out stormlly

"You don't seem 10 understand the
gravity of what you are doing! Don't

ou know that you nro risking your
life In crawling through this house nt
midnight! that oven to servo Arthur
Pickering a life Is a pretty big thing
to throw awayT Your Infatuation for
that blackguard seems to carry you
far. Miss Dovcreux"

(TO JB CONTINUED.)
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BURGLAR ROUTED I
BY BuMi I

MRS. VAN HORN DISCOVERS IN- -

TP.UDCR ON RETURN HOME 9H
AFTER SHORT ADSENCE. W5

ENTERS QUIETLY AND GETS GUN H
Flrss Bsvsrat Shots at Thltf Who Hj

Plunges Head Foremost Through Bj
Window and Escapes Pc-- HH

lice Then Notified H
St tauls Surprising a burglar at

work In her homo on her return after jM
n short absence, Mrs. Amos Van Horn jH
of Keokuk street got n revolver, rfli
chasd tho man from tho houso and uB
llrcd several shuts at his fleeing figure LH
shortly after nine o'clock tho other IBevening Tho Intruder had ransacked
the houso and stolen GG In money A IB
quantity of clothing and somo Jewelry B
which he had lacked up ready to H
carry away was abandoned In his B

Mrs Van Horn and her two small fH
children had gone to n moving picture jH
show In the neighborhood nnd dlscov jH
cred tho burglar on their return Mrs M
Vsn Horn's husband Is a railroad man H
employed In Knst St. tauls Ho M
works at night nnd sho Is accustomed M
to being nlono wllh her children H

As sho approached the houso on H
hor return she saw a light burning In H
n mlddto room Remembering that sho M
had ft nu light In the house, sho nt H
first thought her husbnnd had re-- m
turned, but decided to Investigate be H
fore entering tho houso leaving tha H
children In front of tho houso, sho H
went to a sldo window and, peering M
In, saw a man kneeling on tho floor 1
sorting nut a plla of clothing and M
other petsonnl effects Thu contents B
of drawers and dreeiers strewn about H
tho room Informed her that the In- - M
(ruder was a burglar M

doing to the front door sho opened H
It with a key nnd quietly slipping Into H
tho house went to a dresser and so-- fl
cured her husband's revolver Armed H
with tho weapon sho calmly walked H
across the hall to the room where tha H

yiWt Jf - w-t""- H

Mrs. Van Horn Continued to Shoot at
the Durglar. M

burglar was at work As she did so M
sho hesrd a scrambla which told hor H
the burglar was warned nf her pros. H
enra In the house, Sho threw open H
tho door snd ran Into tho room. Just M
In timo to see tha man struggling to B
rals a window. BJ

Levellug tho pistol she fired a shot
at ths man Just as tin tore up tho sash M
and leaped head first through the win- - M
dow. Itunnlng to tho window, Mrs. M
Van Horn, now frightened for tho H
aafety of her children who were In M
front of tho house, continued to shoot B
at tho fleeing man as ho disappeared HIn tbo darkness B

A moment later a dnsen neighbors B
were on tho sceno and a hurried
search waa mado for the burglar with- - H
out avail. Mrs Van Horn called up B
Night Chief of Pollco Olllaepy and H
asked that a policeman bo sent to tho H
house. Patrolman Kr elder of tho H
Wyoming street station went to tho H
house and muda a report on tho rob- - IH
bery.

Mrs. Van Horn was quite unable to Ef
glvo a good description of the man as El
his back was turned when sho looked

' fl
Into tho room, and sho Is not certain
whether ho la whlto or black Tho K
thief, who had secured entrance to jQ
the houso by duplicate koys through a IH
rear door, had evidently been at work 4B
for somo timo. jB

Lugs Wildcat Nine Miles
' Itawlstown. Pa While trapping on

tho lllack tag mountains Moses
Hnrshbarger of Matawanna found a m
large wildcat caught by tho hind leg
To get tha bounty on tho scalp, hon K
ever, his catshlp had to be transported fl
allvo Into Mlinin county V

Taking an ordinary phosphate sack "'
Harshbargor fitted a hoop, constructed
from a. sapling, In the mouth and
fnstcned It lu tho forks of a small tree
Then, with n pole he picked up oat, 'I
trap and all and tossed H Into tho
sack Throwing the sack ovor his
shoulder ho carried the eat nlno miles,
stopping twice en route to obtain new
usclrs, as tho animal had bitten and
scratched Its way through the others.

The cat died during tha night, nnd
Harsbbarger will apply for tho bounty
on tho pelt
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