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Married Life |'|HAS PARIS GONE FASHION-FREAK CRAZY>

the Second Year

By MABEL HERBERT URNER.
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Over everything
and quiet of a village Sunday
the stillness was broken by the ringing
of the chureh bells. Helen knew the
sounds them all
byterian and Methodist
in the Jdistance was
Catholic church.

Aunt NMollie ingisted on
bome to take care of Winifred,
Helen mlight go with her
mother to church
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to after them
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living through again a Sunday
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the same.
Even the narrow boardwalk and the
stepping stones at the crossings were
the Bame.
The dazzling

sunlight filtered

through the vivid-yellow green of the !

maple trees and lay in  wavering

eplotches on the walk. Now and then'!

ralsing a clond of
dirt road
buggies

the

a buggy rattled by
dust from the dry
Already several
revs were hitehed white-wash-
ed palling of the trees before the
church. The horses drooping heads and
glowly switching talls were part of
the whole lazy atmosphere.
Helen paused tn glance at
gravevard heside the church,
were a few stones, marked by
whiteness among the weather-heaten
The moss-covered slab under the wil-
Jow tree was her grandmother's.
often as a child she had wonderingly
read Itg ingcription
Here lies
Sarah Jovee
The dearly beloved wife
David Joyece, who died at the age of
B2 in the vear of onr Lord 1874.
A faithful wife and a loving mother.
“The dearly bheloved wife”—that
phrase had a different meaning for
Helen now. How much it meant! Had
her grandmother bheen that-—a “dear-
1y beloved wife.” Had her married life
been a happy one? Had her grandfath-
er been tender and gentle, or had he
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the fragrance of |
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profusely every sapring |
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was the lazy peace '

At ten, !

the Baptist, Pres- '

at times been as coldly indifferent as

Warren?

She thought of the quaint
guerrotype of her grandfather, stand-
ing beside his young wife, who was sit-
ting stiffly in a straight-back chair, her
hands primly folded. They had looked
very simple and happy.

old du-

But even with an imagination as viv- |

is difficult to plcture
romance in the life of one's grand-
parente. And she smiled now at her
own whimsical sentiment.

Ingide the church her father led the
way to their family pew.

The carp:# of the aisle and pulpit
was a little more worn, the gilt glit
tering the same—even the red satin
marker that lay between the leaves
of the pastor's open Bible,

{4 as Helen's— it

It was not the same pastor, but fhpl

droning monotonous notes of his voice
wera no different from his predeces.

ao;%
e hymn, 2 praver. the announce-
ment of the weekly praver meeting,
and the ladies’ aid society, the reading
'‘'of the text and then hegan the long
and tedlous sermon

Helen settled herself back in the
pew, har eves on the nodding flowers
of a chlld’'s hat in the seat before her,
and her mind on Warren.

Where was he this morning? Would
his Sunday be lonesome without
Would he go to his mother's {for din-

ner? Would they speak much of her?,

"When thev asked him about her

what would they gay? Oh, if she could
only know Jjust how he would speak
of her. If ahe conld fust hear the tones

of his volce when he said “Helen™ it

iwould tell her so much
While the minister droned on, Helen
Aived over scene alter seene of the last
wear of her marriage. Had it been in
ther power to have made things differ-
ent? That was the maddening ques-
tion which was ever beating in her
mind. With another woman—might he
have been more loving? Had she been
colder and more elusive—had she lov-
ed him or shown it less—might
he have loved her more?
After the final hyvmn and
tion, Helen was surrounded by
tions and friends. They stopped and
talked in the aisle and again out on
the steps. Uncle Martin and Cousin

less

rela-

QGeorge were invited home with them |

to dinner.

Asg they walked slowly back, the vil-

even more lazy and
sleepy than it had in the morning
Here and there some one lay in a
hammock on the porch or under trees
in the yard. An cccasional dog stretch-

seemed
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beautiful home, health and vouth, was
heard relating her experiences on a
railiroad journey

A man had stared at her continual
I1y; finally he had walked past }

| or three times; and At last had

| and

her a newspaper. She had acepted

the man had talked to her :
she reached her destination. Again =he
had been followed on the street by
man for blocks; and still again a mun
had met her, and stared at her, and uf

| tar she passed he had continued

stare

alie wWa

‘Rut how did you know.)”
asked. “unless you turned and lookedd

!at him? It takes four eyes to make
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ed out on the grass in the sun. hlinked
at them as they passed.

It was a long, drowsy
And in spite of all her relatives ahout |
her, for Helen it was a very lonels
one.

afternoon

SAFEST LAXATIVE FOR WOMEN.

Nearly '
laxative,
are good

every woman necids a good |
Dr. King's New Life Pills
hecause they are prompit,
Mrs. M,

sayvs: “Dr sireat.

and do not cause pain.
. Dunlap of Leadill, Tenn
King's New Life Pills helped

tiet a box
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Well Trained,
“How long have you been married
“3F0 long that I can’'t remember when
T had a will of my own."=Detroit Free | oy s
Press -
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Every decent-looking woman

| der eighty years ol age, is subjected 1o

more or less of this experience on (he
streets of American cities. But if she

conducts herself in a seemly and self

| respecting manner she will not be an
| noved by its continuance.
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No man will follow a woman mans
locks if she gives him no encourage
ment—not unlesg he is a highwayman
a lunatic. If she refuses 1o look at
him he will give up the chase finally

There are many men of a cheap 1y pe
wiho make advances to women in put
places without any cause. But if

the advance is ignored or resented it

lis not repeated.
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|
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ELLA WHEELER WILCOX

On Flirting—The Flirting Woman Is Peculiar to Amer-
ica; Abroad She Is Regarded as of Light Character,
and Even Here No Man Respects Her.

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX.
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TALE OF A TIGHTWAD.

Every Man Should Take to Heart the
Moral It Points,
knew a maun who was too
1 ney 1o take the newspaper in his

re town Al aiways went over Lo

»w lils neighbor's paper

Une evening he sent his son over te
borrow the paper. and while the son
was on the way he into a large
stanud of bees, and in 8 few minutes his
fare looked llke a summer squash

lHearing the agonized cries of the
s01, the father mn to his assistance
a] in dolng s¢ man {nto & barbed wire
fence, cutting a hamiful of flesh from
his anatomy and ruining a £4 pair of
fronsers

The od cow toek advantage of the
hole in the fence, got Into the corafleld
end killed bherselfl eating green corn.
Hearing the racket, the stingy man's
wife ran out of the bouse, mpsetting a
four gallon churn full of cream ado 8
of kittens, drowning the whole
k she slipped on the cream and
downstairs, breaking her leg and
a $1v of false teeth The baby
left nlone, crawled through the spilled
ream into the parlor and ruined a $40
During the excitemant
eloped with the hired
savings bank

We once

r™Aan

basket

n
fell

PATior carpet
the daughter
man, taking the family
with them

I'be moral is that every man shoald
<cribar to his home newspaper
—RBrookiyvn Eagle

By Nell Brinkley
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HE deliberately blinds one
g lovely eve on the side
< where Love sits in the bal-
ance, hardens her tender heart
against the panting of his gold-
#n head upon her breast, and
sees only the glitter of that
which clinks In the swollen bag
on the other measure!

- e

mes she ties the

blind.

ng her white arms

about her own

eves

Sometime ambitious

SOMm e

relatives,

=inging all

the while a
little song about using one’s
gmoth-

nays,”

head and not the heart,
! *1lious -

knots the cloth over the eye of
her heart so she iz blind to that
side

“Foolish Virgin,” the Iliving
gold of lLove’s head is a sweeter
thing to hug to your breast than
the cold gold in the swollen bag

NELL BINKLEY

By C. Payne
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