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HRISTINE had come to 8tillville
from the city to be a substitute
teacher in the townshlp high

#ghool. She bad been there onmly a

, but already the country air
‘begun to work wonders wtih her

pichéek and hollow eyes.

“If only it weren't so lonesome!"
bt, as she walked a country
t, windy Saturday afternoon.
‘her holiday, and she was en-

vigg to make the most of i, hut

I -wptks are not exciting, Chris-

a’kidked a stone In her path a It

tle vigiously, aa though it were re-

sponsible for Lier boredoni. But just
then she heard someone calling

"Hi there!" & man’s volee shouted.
“Hi there, Miss Gray!" -

It was Richard Harding, greeting
her in the local fashion. Christine
stood and waited as he come striding

i towards her, n fine, strapping young

= man clad In farmer's overplls and a

flannel shirt.

' "“Are you taking u walk?" he asken
as he caught up with her. His voice
had the easy modulations of an edu.
cated man. He was s gradnate of
an Eastern college.

“Yes, I'm golng through your ceme
tery. It's so quaint! I'm only used
. to crowded city cemeterles that reach
for blocks and blocks, Tell me, are

» all the people In this town related?”

\ Richard laughed.

. "Very nearly. The Bulllis ara re.
lated to the Emmets and the FEm-
metts to the Hardings and the Hard-
[ngs to the Bullits again. We're all
kin somehow,"

“All but me."” sald the girl, laugh-
Ing a little wistfully. “It must seem
gueer 1o have so many relations.”

Richard did not appear to have
heard her remark. He was looking
shead at the big squars red brick
farm house where he llved with his
mother and sister, His mother, =
sunbonnet on her head, was cutting
tulips fro mthe rows that bordered
the garden walk, She stralghtemed
up as they approached, and came to
the gate.

“Howdy!"™ she said cordially, "It's
right cool for an April day, fen't it?
Have you been walking, Miss Gray?
‘Well, do come in and have a cup of
teo. I made some cinnamon cakes
this morning that must be eaten.”

Christine hesitated.

“It isn't five o'clock vet,” said Mrs.
Harding, royally sweeping aside the
girl's unspoken objections. Richard
was holding the gate open, so almost

. befora she knew it Christine found

! herself in the big square sitting-room

of the Harding homestead.

She had not been in a private home
of this slze for years and years, not
gince her childhood days and before
long arid years of furnished rooms.
The house gave her rather an awe-
some impression of vastness and ele-
gance, It had been solidly built for
posterity by a forebear from New
England, Its furniture was mid-Vie-
“torian. A massive black walnut book-
case against one wall held rows of
volumes in mellow old bindings. The
carpet flowered into strange blossoms
of tropleal proportions. A grate fire
‘fiickered pleasantly, flluminating & fa-
ded print of a eleek-haired malden in
decollete reading the Bible. Every-
thing seemed unbelievable generous
in its proportions.

“Have you always lived In the
city?' Miss Lottie Harding asked in
her timid voice. Miss Lottie was an
*old maid” who spent her vears in
making endless yards of tatting.

“Since 1 was two,” said Christine.

“Are vour parents living?” pusued
Miss Lottie, to whom family was
one's most interesting attribute,

“No," answered Christine.

This put a sombre period on the
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conversation, broken only when Mrs,
Mrs. Harding brought in the tea, The
women talked comfortably of church
socials, gardening, fancy work and
the like, while Christine tried polite-
ly to join in. But she felt strangely
alien—they spoke of things and ways
of life she had scarcely known existed
Richard sat silent. He scarcely took
his eyes off Christine, and he absently
emptied the plate of cookies which
stood at his elbow.

In spite of hersell the girl began
to feel the homellke warmth of the
place. When she left, stepping out
into the damp spring dusk, it seemed
as though the chill wind struck her
with redoubted force. She shivered,
and hurried back to her dingy room
in tha village hotel. On the way she
passed rows of comfortable lomes,
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Lamp-it windows lighted the street,
women stood in the doorways calling
children home to supper. The giil
felt a sudden wave of loneliness
sweep over and engulf her. When
she reached her room that night she
threw hersell upon the bed and sob-
bed. For the very first time in her
life she had caught a glimpse of hap-
py home life as it may be in a quiet
country town.

The next day Christine met Rich-
ard Harding on the corner by the post
office.

“Can’t you take & drive?” he called
eagerly. “My team's just over yon-
der.”

The girl perked her pretty head as
though considering.

"Why, perhaps,” she conceded, “for
a little white." $

Presently they were riding off down
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= CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE :

“When I first went south, Mrs. Mar-
gie,” continued the mun in his letter
1o me, "1 was too i1l to think of much
Y except that I was inexpressibly lonely
and blue, For a long while I could not
work, but I became acqualnted with
many people.
[ “Men, as well as women, were Very
AW Kind to me, and as soon as 1 began to
get better 1 started to write a little,
And then I met one of the women who
hes had the greatest influence on my
life, 1 was really bowled over for the
{irst time {n my life,

“My wlife, for in spite of T, B, In
spite of no monsy on either vide, In
spits of my family, in spite of my coun-
cils of good sense, I married her—was
very heautiful and very clever. She
was the only girl In the place who could
talk anything but eentimental gush,
Bhe was apparenily as much in lave
as 1,

“She wus a year or two older than
I, although I did not know it at the
time. If I had known, it would have
made no difference to me as years
have never counted with me in my
preference for women—in fact, the
¥Yery young girl has never appealed to
me. She is too self-centered, top sure
that she is the ultimate end to which
G@Very young man she sees aspire.

“1 think that the average young girl,
imy dear Mrs, Margie, is the most un-
gnuulously sexual snimal in the world.
uw, don’t look shockea and throw
lown this letter in disgust, Remem-

er 1 sald ‘unconsciously, and her
[nother, her cousin and her aunts, the
irama, the novel, her entire education,
1l teach toward this end, If blame
here be, to them it should be glven.
“To a woman child, love—romantic
ove—is idealized and taught until it
8 made bigger thar life itself, From
he tie a boy car understand, he is
0ld 1o prepare for Lfe. ccom the time
¥irl Innie with vndereianding Into
€ mother's I4ce, sha {3 told to pre-

“Every beautiful featura of her face,
very gesture of her body, every fash-
mable wnim ot hier attire {5 mada the
?.“ of to a‘tract the nppusito sex,
True, I grast eco that Shis idea waa

are for love, I

ofn in the beginninz of & man-mady)

world when a woman was supposed
to be subservient to her lord and mas-
ter and her only hope was to be fair |
enough to sttract 2 man who had more
Luman than brutish qualities,

“But why keep to this idea when
women have not only grown brains but
souls, and some of them even that won-
derful sixth sense we call ‘common.
0ld customsa dle hard, however, and |
we still teach our daughttrs that they |
need anly be physically attractive to |
attain the greatest thing in the world |
—love. |

“Sexual attraction I8 a law of neture
that psychologists and philosophers |
have written reams about. Some have |
ccclalmed it; some have disclaimed it, |
Lut not one has yet explained it !

“Perhaps it remains for me to say
that with mun, sexual attraction s an ]
nmusoment, with woman a buﬁinnasHl
although an English poet has put it in

iess blunt fashion-—'Love, of man's life
is a thing apart, 'Tis woman's 'whaole
exlstence.’

“And notwithstandiog, or rather in
spite of, our friends, the suffragists
and the feminists of today, the fact
remains that to the young girl, roman-
tic love is the be all and the eud all
of existence.”

Little book, 1 think the man in the
etory is quite right and the fact that
nine-tenths of the men prepare for lifa
which Includes love and the same pro-
rortion of women for love which to
them is to be always a2 kind of glori
fied courtship, makes nine-tenths of
the unhappiness in this world.

The thing that strikes me, little book,
as the most wonderful about this
ispsceles (rinngle of love that has come
to me in the shape of letters from a
man, a wife and a woman outside, is
its buman quality—a quality which is
seldom illustrated in literature; where
human types, even though they have
passed through the mind of genius, are
too often either all good or ail bad,

NoU'D BEYTER GET
BUSN AND sabpre
UP THAT lioRse

i
; 'fl‘h"'llh'

.

Stvik

Week Here

Ada

&k

This semi-annual event is eagerly é%alted by hundreds of

women who seek the ultra-smart in Fag

'hf&)gdom. and

usually, they find what t};“ey’"{{*_'lﬁ

The showing statted today and will continte all Week. EV&R SRR Stile gaimens

has a genuine Smart Style New York label,

Your attention is earnestly directed to this, the most importantTana jasc sHowing of
the most up-to-the-minute Fashions from N ew York, the style_cent;r of the country.’

= s > S S Vel e Ve e >
Come in today if possible or tomorrew or t he next day, by all means. Don’t miss a vis-
it here one day this week.

a winding rond bordered with dog-
wood and the picturesque flowering
Judas tree.

“The country is beautiful, lzn't {t7"
sald the girl with forced golety.
“Like & Japanese print.”

But Richard was not interested in
scenery. He preferred to keep his
eves fixed on Christines face until she
felt a sudden wave of color stain her
cheeks,

“I'm golng home next week,” she
announced, as calmly as though her
heart were not beating furiously.

“Home?" he gueried,

“Bock to the city, where it ain't
=0 lonesome. 1 only came to substi-
tute for a month, any way, and ['m
not used to the country. It's too
quiet for me."”

"I suppose it 1s,"” Richard assented,
letting the reins drop loosely. I sup-
pose you couldn’t stand it here. Dut
I've something to ask you, Christine,
If I should be willing to come to the
city and live your way—give up this
quiet country life—would you marry
me, Christine?”

“Leave hers!" cried the girl in-
credulous. “Why, Richards, I—I like

[HEALTH HINTS
|

The {first tecth need great care. !

Baby teeth are solter than those |
that come afiar.
must be scruzulously avolded, ].Ju.rllcu-]
lzrly in mouih washes. |

If you suspect a tooth preparation of |
Leing acid you can buy a lew cents
worth of litmus paper from your drug-
gist and by dipping a small piece into
the mixture a reddlzh tinge will ap-
pear on the paper il there Is any acid
present.

If tooth powder is to be tested ft
siiould be well shaken up with water
before making the acid test.

Plein chalk with a soit brush or rag
will do very well to cleanse the teeth
of children both night and morning.

The mouth should be well rinsed
with water wfter each meal, and just
hefore retiving it is well for both adult
and child to rinse the mouth with a
strong solution of baking soda. Thia|
will destroy the acidity that may have
beean generated in the mouth from food-

Bound and healthy gums

Iara necessary to maintaln the health

| of the teeth.

The teeth represont live parts of the
body and must be guarded agalnst in-
Therclore aclds | jury Just as much as sur eyes,
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Physician’s |

RE; Dr. Molmes, the well-kmown skin speclale

Chestnuts Scarce
In Marion County,

Chestuuts In Marfon county promise
to be a scarce article this fall. The
late epring and dry spell has spilled
the prospects of 5 bumper crop, it 1s|
Hickory nuts will also be! 'nless the ficst bottle rolleres you.
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"1 nm convineed that the D, D, 'D, Pres
peription 15 as mich o speclfic for Ecsems
ui guinine for maiarin. I bave been pres
geribing the D, D, D, remedy for years.”
I'his  roothing  eombination of ‘ofl off

Ingredienta ealled D,
& now a favorite remedy of skin specials
iets for all skin diseases. It penstrates
the pores, glves Instunt relief from the
most digtressing ftch,  Its soothing elly
qulckly beal the fnflumed tlssues,
Drugglsts are Flnd to recomm thig
eoothing, cooling liguid.  25c, 60c and $1.00.
Come to us and we will tell Fou more about
thls remnrkable remedy,  Your mon:

[ soap keops your skin healthy,” Ask about it

Eczema Remedy

Wintergroen, Thymol, and other Beall
¢ . D. D. Prescrip . v

atuffa.
The teeth and the gums should not

you best here. You helong here.”

And you couldn’t stay?' he askedl
gently., “It's too quiet for you?"

The girl put her head down. She,
was shaken with sudden sobs., Very
gently his arm stole around har,

“0Oh, Richard,” she breathed at last.
“l wag s0 homesick! | was going to
leave because I could not stand it to
see homes and fireplaces and mothers
all about me. They made me think
of—you, Richard. Thev made mo
feel that 1 couldn't go on living in a
third floor back all alone! They made
me so homesick! But it was you I
was homesick for, Richard.”

““Well, he answered joyously, “you
needn't ever be homesick again, You |
have me, all right!™

that relieves ilching torture and skin irri-
tation almost instantly and that cleanses
and soothe the skin,

Ask any druggist for a 35¢ or $1 bottle |

of zemo and apply it as directed, Scon
vou will find that irritations, pimples,
blackheads, eczema, blotches, ringworm |
and similar skin troubles will disappear. |
A little zemo, the penetrating, satisfy-
ing liquid, is all that is for it
shes most ekin eruptions and maker

the skin mf{i smocth and healthy.

The E. W. Roce Co., Clevaland, O,

[ When Iching Stre |

There iaone safe, dependable treatment :

BUT,WAIT, | HAVER'T
-FINISHED MY SToRN -
ouv SEE WE WENT

TO THE SPA-SHORE
OM OUR. VACATLGN :

Good maur !

VLL TeLw Nov ABoyr IT
SOME OTHER “TIME -
WAIT A MINnUTE? |

STAND THERE AND

GEY.THIS BT IN THS
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