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The Size of the Turkey Is a Hint That No One's Gratitude and Hospitality Should Be the Size of a Wren

Little Bobbies
Pa

WILLIAMF. KIRK
T SEE that Mister Carnegie is back j
I from abroad & that he ia very fond |

of the kaiser, sed Ma laat nlte wen 1

\u25a0he -cm. _«?j, ... I-ceding the paper.
lhat iualks it nice all around, sedra. Evei- since the beginning of time,

* sec5 ' kings & rich men has been
chummy. It always made the rich men
throw out thare chests, 6ed Pa, &It offen cairn in handy for the king
wen Usa palace rent calm due I'haven't the remotes* idea, that " ttie
kaiser Is trends with Mr. Carnegl.
ror any such purpose. Pa sed, beekaushe knows that if he ewer tried to
touch Mister Carnegie, Andy wud say
Hoot Mon, & give him a lot of books
to read. But lt Is nice to have prom-
inent peeple get together & pass the j

I can just imagine, sed Pa, what a ]
grate afternoon those two old boys
n:ast have spent together. I can Jestsee them out frolicking at a galm of
golf, laffing & kicking up thare heels
and saying. Now If good old John D.
cud only be here our cup of happiness
wud be full, & I suppose Andy's littel )Pcotch caddy got chummy, too, & told j
lies- about how far thay cud jump &

,
how well they cud flte, & I can imag- jme the two grate men dining together
afterward & Andy giving a roast like.
We twa shall drink the flowing cup

And toast each other's grate renoon
As long as your mustache sticks up

Yes, indeed, said Pa, l~know just
about how the old sports passed away
thare time until it was time that
even kings and mHlyunairs shud go

* % 1137 1 kn °W iU9t h °W hay

Just such times as that with the
prince of Wnles. only we was yunger
& thare was moa*- speed attached to
our sesshun3. It Is different wen
men get as old as these two. Pa sed.
Wen a man Is yung he puts moar
stuff on the ball, & me & the prince

I r.evver knew that you knew a

You dident know that? sed Pa. Oh,
ye<=, were quite friendly. I went
river thare with Tod Sloan, Pa S'ed,
& o? rt he waa winning all his races
with tny horses we naturally calm in

peepul say that I had a kingly bear-
ing myself. But I always sed that I

lying back on my oars, calm & con-
tent.

I gu«sa you are lying all rite, but
not hack on vure oars, sed Ma. Yure
brother is jest cumming in now. I

Pa's brother Henry calm in ft Ma
Bed Henry, was my deer husband

Hot since I was born, sed Unkel

1 nm two years oalder than he Is,

I was in England the time you was
beeing entertained by the King of

Oh. sed Unkel Henry, yes, now I

Bobbie, sed Ma, I am afraid yure
mother married into a family ware
truth was stranger than flckshun.

The Gold Witch

*r*OM and the cockatoo are mortal enemies, but the Gold Witch adores the bird, and watches it
I carefully. At last Tom gets his opportunity and bribes a small boy to steal the bird while

the Gold Witch sleeps on in blissful ignorance. Then Tom hurries out and buys up the
best flowers and candies in the neighborhood.

Being the Adventures of a Golden Haired Heiress

No. 4-ALL'S FAIR IN LOVE AND WAR STELLA FLORES

WHEN she awakens the bird is gone. Though heart broken at her loss Tom proves a com-
fort?much to the amusement of the wise parlor maid. The Gold Witch discovers that

Tom is an excellent judge of candy and flowers, and his stock goes up accordingly. In
a surprisingly short time she is comparatively happy again.

THE FAMILY CUPBOARDAdapted from the Broadway
Success by Owen Davis.

AStory of High Society
Life in New York.

You Can Begin This Great Story Today
by Reading This First

Charles Nelson, a wealthy New
Torker, on coming home on a certain
afternoon, discovers his son, Ken-
neth, drunk, and in the scene that
follows, Kenneth accuses his father of
maintaining another establishment.
Nelson admits the truth of the charge.
His wife, a society leader, hears the
discussion, and it develops that the
estrangement in the familyhas come
through the woman's indifference to
her husband. Ttv-ir daughter, Alice,
sides with the father, and Kenneth
takes his mother's part. Kitty May,
the girl who had broken up the Nel-
eon home, contrives to have the son,
Kenneth, fall in love with her. He

1moves to an apartment house In
which she had lodgings. There settle
upon the boy as leeches, Jim, Kitty's
father, whem Kenneth believes to be
only her chauffeur, and Dick le Roy,
Kitty's former dancing partner In
vaudeville. Kenneth learns from Kitty
that his father was the man who had
made her what she Is. Kenneth, in
blind passion, strikes his father in the
face. The blow is forgiven by the
father. KittyMay had witnessed the
attack. Kenneth leaves the apart-
ment looking for work; the girl
makes herself at home in the place
with Dick le Roy.

Now Read On
tAOVKI.IZti) BY)

(From Owrn Davis' play now bring presented

Copyrighted. 1913. by Interuational Newi

Continued fntiu Saturday

He crossed toward her chair 01

The room fairly reeked of
failure?it was Bohemia gone wrong. tfr6 atmosphere was chill and de-
t it seemed haunted by the

of blunders and mistakes.
Even the irresponsible sunshine of
] .'% nature had Tjeen cloud*ed and
cooled by the mist of failure that

.i to be the atmosphere in
Ken Kelson had come to dwell,

irch for "broader life" that
was ifiving him a glimpse of the
narrow tawdriness of life unilhimi-. the on,- sunshine that counts

"Kitty," said Dick, with the
warmth of kindling passion, "Kitty.

you evwr get wise? ' The kid
is Hat broke. He ain't paid last
week's room rent. It's time to blow

Kitty looked at him for a moment
vr" :'ri interested question hidden in
the back of her eyes. She considered
his well set up figure, his clothes
that still bore the marks of Jaunti-
ness and tailoring and fit, his ra-
diant, sure of itself smile. She looked
Dick all over very calmly and dls-
passloMitely, seemed to weigh him
and his words and then answered
with a touch of finality in the syl-

Jim looked up at his daughter in
snme concern. Then he grinned at
them impudently.

"It's true love this time, Dick!
She's listening for them wedding
bells."

Kitty Ignored them both. She had
found a chair on the farther side of
the table, across which Dick waa

| pleading his unromantic, but emo-
Itional cause. She sat there moodily,
| giving herself over to the utter de-
| predion of her failure.

"Oh, he'll get money," she said at
ilast. "His folks have to come to

the front."
Then she gave over her attempts tocarry the thing through with a bold

bluff. She whimpered a little?and
spoke in a tone that waa half cold-
ness, half despair.

"But it's fierce now?fierce! I can't
stand much more of It!"

Dick spoke in savage dlsappolnt-, "I ain't going to stand any more of
jit! I'm through! I got my booking

this morning!"

J "What did they give you?" asked
Kitty with some show of animation

1and brightness.
"Eleven weeks on the big-small time

I?eighty per."
Dick said lt with a conscious swag-

ger. PJlghty dollars a week! He felt
like one of the millionaire admirers

iKitty had owned in the olden days,
jHe was a wage earner! A salaried
|man! His even teeth glistened, his
| eyes beamed, he wore a confident look
jofconscious power. Gone and forgot-
| ten were the chill and desolation of
Ren's room. Dick beamed?and ven-| tured.

lit- sat on the arm of Kitty's chair,
and bent over her with another sort
jof blaze in his eyes and voice.

Kitty! They'd make it one-seventy-

KITTY'S DEFIANCE
"Not for a million. I'm through with

Ithat game. I can't quit; I won't. Not
for a million! Don't talk to me any
jmore?l'm sick of lt," said Kitty.

A little of the gloom went out of
Dick's face. He shrugged his shoul-
ders and smiled with a slight change
of stress. Dick Le Roy was not quite
through yet.

Kitty rose and began walking un-
easily about the room.

"Where's Ken?" she yawned. "He
| seems to be out early. Never thought

how much earlier than the bird who
1caught him, Mr. Early Worm, must

have got up!"
"He's looking for the Job he's talk-

ing about," said Dick.
Kitty glared at him?then more ac-

cusingly at Jim.
"This room Is In fine condition. I

suppose Potter won't officiate while
you are here."

"Potter has flew the coop along with
the rest of the Nelson family!" an-
nounced Dick succinctly.

Jim tried to be peacemaker.
"What's a little dirt?" he ques-

tioned pleasantly. "It's healthy."
Kitty flung herself Into another

chair, with an obvious air of bored
discontent. Dick started toward her
with an access of tenderness. He
stood back of her for a moment
\u25a0"Kitty," he said, low and soft. The
girl did not stir. Dick stood earnestly
thinking for a minute, and then he
made for the piano stool. He sat down,
struck a raucus chord or two, and
then, as If suddenly given an Idea, he
exclaimed:

"Say, Jim! Play that thing for me,
will you? I think you know It."

He stepped back with an ingratiat-
ing bow and a fine flourish.

"Every one on this floor knows It,"
grumbled Jim.

But the tone and the smile tempted
him. He got up and strolled nonchal-
ently toward the piano. He sat down
and played a scale, then some chords.
There was a dash and a swing in his
stooped figure. He played through
Pick's favorite, "Meet Me in Spoon
Time, Dearie," and turned for his
meed of praise. Dick was grinning
broadly. His experiment bade fair
to work! Kittywas leaning forward,
gazing at Jim with a sort of specula-
tive respect.

"Fine!" exclaimed Dick.
"Got a light?" asked Jim quite as

IfDick were In the habit of fetching
him matches. So easily success suc-
ceeds!

"My piano playin' is gettln' sort of
rusty lately, and I got a stl ffthumb
where my old horse bit me. Maybe I
made a mistake glvin' up my music
but I always did love a cab! The
cllnekety click of the hosses' hoofs is
some music, too?but them blamed
taxiclocks a tlckin' Is not at all to
my ear!"

He lit his pipe, puffed away furi-ously to see that lt drew quite well,
then turned to the piano and went on.

"Talk about your tin pan operas?
this song reminds me of an off day In
a barber shop!" he ventured in a su-
perior tone?delighted at this sudden
admission to an. equal footing with
Dick Le Roy, and bound to make the
most of it while it lasted!

He played the song quite through.
Dick sang lt. At the end of the v*>rs<»
they both turned anxiously to Kitty.
They were both actuated by the same
desire to reach her?to penetrate her
reserve?to make her consider them
and the things they could do. So the
bantam rooster struts before his hens.

"How is it?" asked Dick anxiously.
"As full of expression as a disap-

pointed oyster," said Kitty vigorously
If inelegantly.

Her indifference was falling from
her. She looked suddenly vibrant and
full of life. "Here! Play it over
again," she cried.

"What! AGAIN?" exclaimed Jim.
"Yes! I'll show you!"
Kitty leaped to her feet?buoyant,

sparkling?and fairly bubbling with
energy. All the lassitude and indif-
ference had fled. She made a mock-
ing little bow to Dick, and stood
hesitating a moment, asway, ready to
leap into pictured motion.

Dick's face expressed his delight.
This was more than he had dared
hope. Why, he HAD Kitty!

In a throaty little soprano she
hummed the tune. Then she caught
her narrow skirts high, pirouetted
and pranced a moment and, becoming
at last quite sure of herself, began to
dip and sway to the syncopated
music of the dance.

She stopped, sang the chorus
through, bowed to a mythical audi-
ence?and then ran toward Dick, with
her eyes aflame.

"Shall we do lt together? Want to
dance with me?"

An answering flame leaped to his
eyes.

"Want to dance with you? Gee?
Kitty you witch!"

He caught her roughly in his arms. I
Jim went on playing the sensuous

music of Dick's song. He did not
glance up. He had found himself
again. Under his chapped old fingers
the piano gave out luring, witching,
velvet melody.

Dick and Kitty swayed and whirled
in each other's arms. A little wisp of
her hair trembled out from under her
hat and laid its soft gold across
Dick's face. He caught it between
his lips and drew her pulsing young
body closer In his embrace. Pink
banners were flying in Kitty's face.
Her eyes were blue flame. This was
living! Closer came Dick's burning
eyes. He loosed the strand of hair
and sought her lips with his. She
trembled a little, but did not draw
away. Kitty May was knowing a real
emotion ?a big feeling, though lt was
born of the sensuous strains of the
dance. She had forgotten herself and
her plans.

Dick's lips found hers?clung a mo-

ment?and then the muslo stopped
with an awakening crash.

Kenneth Nelson stood In the door-
way. His face was pale?he looked
like a man awakening from a bad
dream. Had he seen?

Kitty pushed Dick away petulantly.

"Dick. I'm surprised at you! I
wouldn't go to all that trouble trying
to teach you the tango if I'd thought

iyou would take such shameful ad-
ivantage of a lady!"

It did not ring true. Kitty herself
knew that lt didn't ring true, but she
was convinced now that Dick was
right?that "the kid was a simp and
nothing but a piker." She thought
this bit of play acting of outraged
innocence would do very well to ex-
plain Dick's kiss, ifKenneth had seen
it, and. anyway, the end was bound
to come soon.

Continued Tomorrow

Advice to the
Lovelorn

BEATRICE FAIRFAX

DOST TRY
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am 18, and deeply In love
"with a young man one year my
senior. Some time ago I said
something I should not have said
to him. I have written him an
apology, but have not heard from
him since. How may I regain his
love, as I love him dearly?

BLONDY.
Tou offended, and you apologized,

and he has refused to except the apol-
ogy. There is nothing more for you
o do but try to forget him.
I am sorry, my dear, but I can not

let you go on your knees, and that is
what any further attempt on your
part toward a reconciliation would
mean.

NO
[ DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Iam 18 and deeply In love with
a Qoung man three years my
senior. He declares he loves me,
and me only, but he flirts withevery strange girl he seea He
has been known to give presents
to some other young girls of his
acquaintance and also takes them
to entertainments. Do you think
he really loves me as be says he
does? J. 11. B.
His great love is for himself. A

man who flirts is vain, weak, fickle
and silly. He desires to be loved by
more than one woman, a characteris-
tic in a man which spells woe for
every woman who Is weak enough to
care for him.

SECURE INTRODUCTION FIRST
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a young man 19 years of
age, and deeply in love with a
pretty young girl who lives oppo-
site me.

I do not know her, but Iwould
do anything possible to become
her friend.

What would you advise me to
do in order to become her friend?

ANXIOUS.
Make the right kind of a start by

securing an Introduction. No lasting
friendship was ever founded on an ac-
quaintance that began in a street flir-
tation.

Be a loyal chum to her: treat her as
well as you want other boys to treat
your sister, and better. Take her to
entertainments, be attentive and kind.
In short, make yourself necessary to
her happiness.

OF COURSE
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am 17 and in love with a
young man two years my senior.
We are both employed in the same
place, and he usually takes me
home and to lunch with him, and
always appeared to like me very
much.

He asked me for one of my sig-
net rings, and I gave it to him,
and In return he gave me his ring.
About two weeks ago I came In
and he didn't bother to say "good
morning," and seemed cool toward
me all day. Now he doesn't even
pay attention to me when I pass
his desk. Do you think I ought to
ask him for my ring? SORRY.
Get your ring and never again make

such an exchange unless a marriage
engagement warrants It.

A DEAD LANGUAGE
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Is there any such thing as stamp
langauge? If so. will you tell me
Just what tlie different meanings
of it are. R O.
I am glad to say that few know the

stamp language these days. The time
is past when a man or maid told his
or her love by pasting a postage
stamp upside down.

Don't try to learn lt, my dear. Itts
a waste of mental effort and time.

Splendid Stocks to Select From

INEXPENSIVE GIFTS
50c to $5.00

Alabaster Powder and Cold Dresden China ?An endless
Cream Jars 50c up variety to select from.

Alabaster Candy 80xe5.51.75 ea. Bonbon Dishes?Raised_ Flowers r..52.00 up
lapestry Boxes and Trays, as- c t-

*-> nn ..... eu .
i in Spoon Trays. $2.00 up; rrames,

sorted colors 50c up V- , ? . «o env $2.75 up; Cake Plates, $3.50;
Hand Tooled Leather Novel- Comports, $2.75.

ties Card Cases, $1.25 ea.; Triplicate Mirrors?-Indispens-
Book Covers, $4.25 up; Bridge able for Shaving.. . .$2.75 up

75C: BO °k Brass Desk Sets (6Ends, $6.00 up. pieces) m $3 50 up
Enameled Jewel 80xe5.51.25 up Brass Smokers' Sets (4
Miniatures Painted on Ivory, pie-ccs) $2.25 up

Framed $3.00 up Brass Desk Clocks, eight-
r> >f day $3.00 upBronze or Marble ' , _ , X

Figures $5.00 up Glass Ash Trays (nests
X ot 4) $1.25 up

"Niloajc" Pottery, Vase? and Hand Carved RookBowls 51-50 to $8.50 Racks $2 50 up
Crystal Vases, Needle Genuine Mahogany Trays with

Etched $1.00 up Cretonne and Tapestry cen-
Cut Glass Handled ters $1.50 up

Bonbons $1.00 up Gilt Bronze Hand
Cut Glass Berry Bowls, Mirrors $1.25 up

8-inch $3.25 up Framed Pictures .50c up

In our Chinese and Japanese departments will be found many
attractive articles from 50c up.

Open evenings, commencing December ]sth.

S. & G. GUMP COMPANY
246-268 Post Street

Free delivery to all points in California.
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Why Not Give a

VICTROLA vfjp
We Have Styles to Suit Every Purse

$15, anc/ on fne easiest J
77ie $100 J/.dro/a in terms. Make your selec- &|^||^^'
jdjogfln? or oat tions now, to be delivered T iU/ner cabinet styles at Ihe $40 yiclrola m oak

$75, $150 and $200 Christmas week. On/i;. A similar style in
in oak °r mahogany. oak °rmahogany for $50

Sherman, May & Go.
STEINWAY AND OTHER PIANOS PIANOLA FLAYER PIANOS

VICTOR TALKING MACHINES. SHEET HCBIO AND MUSICAL MERCHANDISE

Kearny and Sutter Streets, San Francisco
Fourteenth and Clay Streets, Oakland
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