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"The World Is Full of Heart Hungry Wives, Starving for a Little Praise," Says Dorothy Dix

TANGO SLIPPERS ANDFISH SCALESTOCKINGS ALLTHE RAGE NOW

Another Tango Pump, with fish scale stocking The Bow Tango Slipper The Petite Trianon, with fish scale stocking The Bulgarian Sandal

The Tango Pump, after the fashion worn by Marie Antoinette,
with clasp at top

Criminal Carelessness
The Excuse "Didn't Know It Was Loaded" Only

Justified in an Idiot

other day of a judge who |
1 had the courage to sentence a

mart, to eight years in the peniten-
tiary for accidentally killing his I

' fool who fools with a gun. but on :
the .other criminally careless individ- I

« uals who go on their devastating way .
'ffirp-tighY the world, breaking hearts j. and ruining homes, and who think ,

\u25a0 tljey."have sufficiently atoned for the i
harm do by saying they didn't j

.Intend it.
0 lii all the length and breadth of, contradictory human nature there is

nothing stranger than that we should i
f -take this overly charitable view of1

carelessness. The simple testimony

? that >'he didn't know the gun was i
roaded""'has been accepted as a hand- I- sortie .apology'for murder in innumer- i. able cases. To.say we "didn't think"!

'.' the -rest of us regard as a blanket j
? excuse.that we can stretch over all,. the/ lessor crirnes In the calendar, i= \\'p- 'lycrrk. it for all that it is worth, j
??y.et;.in.TealUy it is a ple.a for pardon ',* tha| .hgbody t, ut an idiot is justified j
\u25a0 tfY'puttlnjg forth in his own behalf.

;" .What,-reason, that anybody ought j
.;.U» 'be?.expected to accept, can an in- J
rt/efligent .human being give for not J
?t-hiaking? It always reminds me of!

\u25a0 a- colored philosopher I once knew, |
\u25a0;wtho mpted out-a &tern justice to her
"?o'frspijlng, and who was particularly
°,severe on when they dared to |

i; o°ffeV the excuse, "I didn't think," by

\u25a0 v«ay of a panacea for their shortcom- i
"itigs. "Didn't think, didn't think,"

\ she would' exclaim. wrathfully.
"whuts de good in bavin' a thinker
tf ypu don't wuk it?"

? So say we all, brethren and sis-
ters ?rwhat's the use?

To take the matter up In its most
? practical aspect is to recognlre the
fact .that it is other people's careless-
ness that lays our'heaviest burdens
upon us. This is especially true as
.resgaTds, women, and there isn't a
mother and wife and housekeeper in
the" land who doesn't know that it it'

?because her family don't think that. she ;must slave at a never ending

o joobV that has no letup from year's end

* to year's end.
"Even-more to be deplored than this

is -the lack of thought we show in

\o°uf= *cdnduct to those of our own.household ? and whose happiness or
misery lies in our hands. I often
think that when the great judgment
day comes for each of i:s, and we
nwist answer for the deeds done in
the flesh, we shall not be so appalled
by the =one or two great wrongs we
may hive,committed as by the thou-
sand yttle acts of criminal careless-
ness that darken our past.

\u25a0 .. = THE SADDEST SKiHT
What, for Instance, are those hus-

bafljtf. going to say who took the
josvel of a woman's happiness in their
keeping and then were so careless
Uhat they threw it away? The world
is full of heart hungry wives, who

are starving for a little appreciation,

\u25a0i little love, a little praise. We don't!

the woman who spend* her life trying j
i,i please a husband who accepts her

DOROTHY DIX
Imendatlon, and who growls and I
igrumbles over every mistake.
| Another place where we deserve to

!do time for our criminal carelessness I
lis In the way we talk before servants.
We discuss the most intimate matters
before them. We hazard guesses at
people's motives. We repeat rumors
of intrigues. We talk as if the maid
Who was waiting behind our chair i
were deaf as the adder of the scrip- j
tures and dumb as a coffin nail. in-"|
stead of being an elongated ear and a
talking machine combined.

Then, when a distorted and Karbled j
report goes forth of some family hap- ;
pening we wonder how on earth it got ?
out. Perhaps it is not far short of the
truth to say that we are all the \
authors of our own scandals, and that :
our own servants are the dissemina- I
tors. They get a word here and there
and put their own interpretation on it,

and the result Is that reputations are
ruined.

Mr. and Mrs. X. Discuss family j
finances at the table, and Mr. X. re- j
marks that they can't afford so and
Be, Listening Mary Jane, bringing j

in the dinner, picks up a few sen- j
tences, and by the time she has con- |
fided what she thought she heard to

Mrs. Jones' cook, and she has passed ;
it on to Mrs. Brown's nurse, all the 'world is aware of a rumor that the
X.'s are toppling on the verge of
bankruptcy and can't pay their ser-
vants. We despise the base rumor
we call kitchen gossip, but we listen
to it. It makes and mars characters, j
and the pity of the thing is that it is j

Iour own criminal carelessness that
lays its foundations.

ANOTHER SORT
i There are also the criminally care-
less people v.'ho terrorize society with
the malapropos remarks. A forbid-
den subject draws them on to their
doom as surely and irresistibly as the

put their finger right on it. Let an
old maid be present and they get
funny on the subject of women who
are trying to marry, is there a di-
vorced person in the company, wild
horses couldn't draw them away from
a discussion of marital unhapplness.
Ha's .somebody a son who is a black-
sheep and who has brought shame
and sorrow on his family, they dis-
course on forgery and betrayed trusts
and prisons.

Of course, these people always ex-
cuse themselves by saying they didn't
think. It should never be accepted.
People who haven't enough brains to
think have no business in society.
They should be locked up in asylums
for th<i feeble minded until they
learn enough intelligence to keep
them from wounding other people by

their dangerous conversation.
For my part, I would prefer to be

killed by the clean stiletto stab of
an enemy to being kicked to death
by a donkey, and I would Just as
soon have my feelings hurt or my

vanity wounded by an intentional un-
kindlincss as by the blundering stu-
pidity of the criminally careless who
never think.

Daysey Mayme and Her Folks
FRANCES L. GARSIDE

THE desire to uplift the sisterhood
has many discouragements.

It has often occurred to Daysey

Mayme Appleton that her life work is

like 4"hat of the evangelist who seeks

to save people who are quite satisfied

with their comfortable hell.
Daysey Mayme was conducting a

meeting for the purpose of giving;

lijfhtto her sisters in their blind grop-

ings for higher Ideals, and to solve

the troublous questions that obtruded

themselves on their subconsciousness
all throagh the day and night.

"I would like to hear from you," she
said. "Perhaps in your yearning for a
solution of the problem that confronts
you I may be able to point the way.

Mrs. Sloan, tell us what It ls that fills j
your soul with yearning."

Mrs. Sloan, slender and soulful, re- |
lated that when she gazed out Into
the dark and projected her astral be-
ing into the infinite she felt a strange

luminous peace. "I am one and all in
myself in sucli rapt moments," she
added, dreamily, with her eyes on the
ceiling. "It is then I feel the purple-

nfss of my soul."
Daysey Mayme gave a sigh of satis-

faction. Her efforts had not been fruit-
jess when they resulted in a climax ofj
psychic emotion like that.

"Mrs. Boogs," she said in her kind- j
liest tones, for she felt that one must i
not forget that even a woman by the
name of Boogs has a soul, though out- 1
ward appearances were against it,

"pray tell us the great question of
your life."

Mrs. Boogs was practical, and of a
plain visage. Her form was one of
the comfortable kind that had always
scorned a straight front corset, and
had there been a slit in her skirt,
which there was not, it might have
disclosed a very thick stocking and a
common sense heel. She had the
bearing of a woman whose soul could
never fly unentrammeled to azure
heights because of the remembrance,
hanging to it like the heavy tail to a
kite, that it would have to get back
in time to put a soup bone on for
dinner.

Mrs. Boogs 'rose, weak kneed and
trembling. It was the first time she
had ever been invited to bring the
Great Question of her life to the at-
tention of the sisterhood.

"The Great Question of my life." she
began?then she stopped.

"Ah." thought Daysey Mayme, "un-
derneath that commonplace exterior
there Is a soul that soars, and I have
touched it."

Such testimony would be interest-
ing. "Go on," she murmured.

"The Great Question of my life," re-
sumed Mrs. Boogs?she hesitated
again. Then her eyes wandered to
the ceiling, where others had found
inspiration, and, on their way, fell
upon the clock.

The Great Question of my life," she
cried in the triumphant tones of one
who had groped through a weighty
problem to a successful solution, "is,
What shall I get for the next meal?" i

Little Bobbie's Pa
WILLIAM F. KIRK

GIT
reddy, git reddy, sed Pa, we

are all going to a chicking roast.
Oh, mercy, sed Ma, I havent a

thing to ware.
You doant have to put on a court

gown for this, sed Pa, tills is going
to be a jolly afternoon & evening.

Put on a shirt waist & a skirt. Pa
sed. Dress like a human beelng. I
ain't going to doll up, Pa sed, &
neether ls little Bobbie. Chicking
roasts Is vary informal affairs, no-
body is dressed much excep the chlck-
lngs.

So Ma got reddy & we all went
down to Bob Hardle's farm to the
roast.

corn king, he is going to fix up the
green corn for us. .Stand aside,
everybody, & let the noabel hero be
the chef.

Pa rolled up his sleeves & sed Ware
is the corn?

Rite thare neer the fire, sed the
folks, it is just dying to be roasted.

Then Pa got a shovel & began for
to dig a hole. After lie had dug quite
a while. Ma sed Mercy, you are dig-
ging it too deep. My unkel used to
dig a shallow hole. Anybody wud
think you was going to give the poor
corn a decent burial, Ma sed.

Who is fixing this corn, me or yure
Bob asked me to git thare erly, sed unkel? sed Pa. & he kep on digging.

Pa, beekaus he knows I am a grate' After he had made a hole about three
hand for framing up these little af- feet deep he put In all the green corn
fairs. Dong yeers of open air life after ho had took off the husks,

wen I was a cow puncher. Pa sod, You doant want to talk off the
taught me all the tricks of out door husks, deerest luv, sed ma. My unkel
cooking, & Bob needs my help. I am always left the husks on so the dirt
going to show him how to fix the wuddent git in between the kernels
sweet .corn.

My unkel knew how to fix green
corn grate, sed Ma. I newer tasted
better green corn than the way hee
fixed it.

Yure unkel was a hobo, that is how
he ierned, Pa sed. I lerned wen I was
roaming the range, out in the bound-
less west.

My unkel wasent a hobo, & the only
way you ewer roamed the range, in
the boundless west was tn a Pullman
car, sed Ma. Fer hevlngs saik. Ma
sed, wen you get down thare to that
nice party doant try to tell a lot of
smart peepul what a wonder you have
been. Itwon't go. sed Ma, & you will
appear ridlklus.

Then we calm to Mister Hardle's
big farm & thare was a lot of nice
folks there waiting for us.

Aha, sed Mister Hardle, here is the

of corn.
But Pa did It his way, & then he

pulled a lot of coals oaver the place
ware the oorn was buried. Now in
about half a hour the corn will be a
feest for a king, he sed.

I guess nobody beleeved it excep
Pa, & I doant think he was vary
sure. After half a hour Pa dug up
one of the ears of corn & it was just
as cold as Ice. The ground wasent
eeven warm. It may taik a other half
hour, sed Pa.

But everything else will be spoiled
by then, sed the folks. Let us do
without the corn.

Oh, that wud newer do, sed ma.
The corn king wud be dredfully vexed
if you dident wait a few weeks for
his corn. But we dident wait, & now
Ma calls Pa the corn king.

Do You Know That?
The construction of a ctg-ar box

may seem to be a very simple matter
to the novice, but the box passes

through 19 different processes before
it is ready to receive the cigars.

* * *It costs the London county council
£6,000,000 to educate the 660,000 chil-
dren in the schools controlled by
them.

* * *The profession of prompter is more
suited to women than to men, as their
voices carry better across the stage
and are less audible in the audi-
torium.

The tax on dogs in Hamburg is
graduated according to the slse of
the dog. Poms or Pekingese are taxed
only a few marks, while St. Bernards
and mastiffs are charged the highest
rates, with bulldogs, collies, etc., at
intermediate fees.

* * *Members of parliament in Belgium

are paid $85 per month while parlia-
ment Is sitting.

* * *
In China and .Japan railway sign-

boards bear the names of places in
both English and the native lan-
guage. -, '\u25a0

DIFFICULT TO CATCH

An Englishman who was appointed
to an important post in China got

narried soon after. Among the re-
cipients of the usual little cardboard
uoxes containing a piece of wedding
:ake was a Chinese merchant with
whom the bridegroom had an out-
standing account for goods supplied.
\fter the honeymoon one of the first
persons the newly wedded husband
met was his celestial creditor.

"And how did you like the cake?"
said the Englishman, laughingly.

after the usual congratulations.
"Ah, ha!" returned the Chinaman,

with a cunning leer, "me no such big

fool to eat him. sah. Me put cakes
in fire. Bum him up. He! he!"

"Oh, that's too bad," said the Eng-
lishman, very much hurt. "You might

have tasted it at laast, out of com-
pliment to my wifo an<J myself. Why
didn't you?"

"Me too clute, sah," said the Celes-
tial, with the same cunning smile.
"You owe me monee, sah; sendee
poison cake; I eat him; T die; you no
payee up. Hoop-la! He! he! I know
you Angleesh!"

FAMOUS ACTRESS LOSES 70 LBS. OF FAT
Texas Guinan, Star of the "Passing Show" Company, Offers Her

Own Marvelous New Treatment to Fat Folks
NEW TREATMENT GIVES ELEGANCE OF FIGURE AND STARTLING RESULTS QUICKLY
If You Are Fat and Want to Be Thin, You Can Reduce as Many Pounds as

You Desire By This Astonishing New Method
As Texas CJuinan had to perform at

the matinee it seemed the easiest
thing In the world to arrange an in-

I tervtew without consulting her. The
\u25a0 vigilant stage doorkeeper was easily

passed. The dressing-room was hos-
pitably turned open by a maid, and
then?well. Miss (luinan, that is, what
is left of her, appeared.

"So you have come to learn the
story of mv weight reduction, have
you?" said Texas in her breezy style,
with her glorious countenance beam-
ing in smiles at her supreme glad-
ness, realizing how appreciative the
world was in bestowing ad- 1
miration and applause upon
her. all on account of the new
glory of her form, which she
transformed almost as if by
magic with her own marvel-
ous new treatment.

"While you are not going
to get away with my
secret." said Texas, "it
fs true that my sev-
enty pounds of weight
reduction was brought
about with my own
delightful treatment,
but it cost me a pret-
ty sum of money to
learn of it, and I am
not giving my secret
of how I lost my
weight free to report-
ers, but I have writ-
ten a book telling all
about this wondrous
new treatment -which
rescued me from the
thralldom of fat. This
book has just come off
the press and Is of-
fered free to fat burdened
men and women, as I early
learned in life that the only
way to know happiness was
to give it to others, and if
letting the world know of this harm-
less, quick method of reducing weight

1 can do a great good, then I will feel
that 1 have not lived in vain."

"But won't you give me an inkling
of its component parts? Just a sug-
gestion as to what It is, or will I
have to be content to read your free
book telling ail about it?"

"That is exactly it." said Texas,
"but I don't mind telling you what
the treatment ls not. It does not con-
sist of Internal drugs or medicine;
there ls nothing to take internally.
Neither is there any pink colored
camphor water, or worthless, harm-
ful stuff to rub on the body. There
is no sweating, no bandages, no Turk-
ish baths. The treatment does not
consist of a single exercise or physi-
cal culture of any description. There
is no diet. One may absolutely eat
all the food they desire of any kind,
and go right on reducing without de-
priving themselves In any way.

"There are no enemas or flushing of
the colon, no harmful massaging, no
sweating garments to wear, no Im-
mersing yourself in hot baths with
the tub filled with obesity water or
epsom salts, nor does It include any
medical concoction of any doctor, and
it has nothing to do wf"- any drug
store prescription to have tilled.
There is no formula to carry out. no
soaps to rub on the skin; neither is
it a religious faith cure or Christian
Science stunt. It ls not a vibratory
electric massage treatment, mental
suggestion?no. and it Is not a belt
or mechanical device of any kind.

"I have tried many such fakes. I
tried drugs, pills, capsules, harmful
concoctions to rub on the body. I
have tried sweating and taking Turk-
ish baths, exercising, physical culture
and everything known to science
without result, and without losing
weight. As I was about to despair
and give up in disgust ail further ef-
forts to reduce my enormous weight,

pounds, T, by lucky accident, learned
of the most simple, harmless, rapid,
safest fat reducing treatment on
earth. T tried it on myself with as-
tonishing results. My friends stood
aghast in amazement, marveling at
the wondrous change in my appear-
ance. My fat just rolled away. After
the first three days I noticed it be-
ginning to have me. My reduction
grew greuter and greater until finally
1 was almost appalled with delight
when T realized the stupendous suc-
cess of my efforts and when I woke
to the fact that I had reduced 70
pounds of my fat without leaving awrinkle, and the glory of mv new
figure and the grace and beaufv of
my curves gave me the admiration
of the world. I enjoyed the triumph
of my life and the success of my
whole career when my inannger, Mr.
Shubert, on account of my glorious
new figure, made me the star of the
'Passing .Show.' and, mind you, thisvery same manager had said I was
doomed to oblivion just a short time
before when I tipped the scales at two
hundred and four pounds. I was

crushed and bewildered when he told
nic he could not give me a part in the
'Passing Show' unless I could reducemy enormous weight, and mv hearthangs heavy with.the memory of the
fat days that are gone when my fat,
ungainly figure made me realize that
I was doomed to despair and failure.

"My success in reducing my own
fat proves that there is no such wordas ?fail.' I simply would not be re-signed to my fate, and although every
one said, 'Texas, there ls no way out
of your dilemma," and told me that
no fat reducing specialist could re-
duce my weight, I determined not to
give up in despair, with the result
that I absolutely conquered my fat.

i My new, great book on obesity, which
4 gives full particulars of my simple.
| safe, quick, harmless fat reducing
f treatment, is now ready and will be

' sent free to all who wish to reduce
their weight any number of pounds."
It is simply astonlshlniiig the furor

this new treatment is causing among
the intimate friends of Miss Guinan
to whom she has given it. A letter
from the world's most famous dancer.
La Petite Adelaide, says: "Dear Miss
Guinan: Let me congratulate you
upon the high excellence of your re-
markable new obesity treatment,
which I rtnd reduces me as rapidly aj»

I desire. Sincerely. Adelaide." Other
letters of praise and gratitude are
pouring In to Miss Guinan from all
parts of the from those who
nave reduced with her successful
treatment. Louise Brunelle, the
Quaker maid, one of the earth's great-
est beauties, states she lost 10 pounds
the first week with this astonishing
new treatment. It is said this re- y
markable treatment ls not unlike the
treatment used by the court ladtes
and famous actresses of the Old
World, who have been using a simi-
lar remedy throughout Europe, and
the remarkable thing ls that Texas
Guinan is the first to introduce It in
America. Her free book, which is
now ready for distribution, should
be requested by all who desire quick
reduction. It Is written in a fasci-
nating style. It explains how, by her
treatment, Texas Guinan, who is ac-
knowledged America's most success-
ful star, reduced her own weight sev-
enty pounds, and conquered the mon-
ster FAT.

This glorious little woman Is doing her ut-
most ta benefit fst men and women who are
In need of a perfect home treatment. Krery-
thing will be sent to you in a perfectly plain
package, so that In your own room, away
from all prying eyes, yoa may plan to reduco
your weight at once. Mlsa Guinan wants te
help all who are burdened with superfluous fat,
and thereby mane life really worth while.

Write her at once, and learn the anguish
she felt when her girlish beauty started to
develop to abnormal proportions. Read of thetears she wept when that monster "fat" mad*
her realize that »he must give up her profes-
sion nnd fade Into oblivion. txiarn how ahaexperimented, how she tried ererythlng andfinally, with patient effort nnd determination'
she conquered her fat. I,earn of these things
so you may Improve your own form and destray your own fat so it will not be longer
necessary for you to suffer the Jlbee and sneersof others. Remember there is no exercising orphysical culture of any description in he r treat-
ment, no harmful massage or worthless poisonbody lotions. You niay eat as many meals
daily ns you desire Hnd go right on rapid'<-reducing. A most astoolabhig part of this f«.' tredwing treatment is that It (foes not produca
wrinkle., or leave the skin flabby. All whohave been dieting amrstarvtng themselves, try-
ing to reduce their weight, and who have beentaking exorcises and Internal hnths and who
have been taking internal and external reme-dies should write for a copy of her greatFREE book entitled ?\u25a0RApIP WEIGHT RF
DTCTTON WITHOUT EXERCISE, PUT orINTERNAL REMEDIES. -' so that you maystart to reduce your burdensome fat as rapidly
as you di sh". simply write n bri»f letter or'a postcard and ask for her new honk. Every-
thing will be nrr.t absolutely free. Do not sendany money, because Ir l« absolutely froe. w

Address TEXAS GUINAN, Suite 568 Laaoo ¥Building. Los Angeles, California.
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MISS TEXAS GIT>AX.
God's masterpiece and the most fasci-

nating act res* In America.

NOT SLOW

A reverend gentleman was address-
ing a school class recently and was
trying to enforce the doctrine that

the hearts e»f the little ones were sin-
ful and needed regulating. Taking
out his watch and holding it up he
said:

"Now, here is my watch; suppose it
doesn't keep good time?now goes 100
fast and now too slow. What shah I
do with it?" #

"Sell it!" 6houted a small youngster.


