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Jes¥e the mainagement of the large
g—lmmt house, pretentiocus-
Aubbed “Kingls Castles,” that con-

- “stituted ome of his most remunerative

jovestments in the hands of his fath-
otﬁum until he had finished
As%r course, he made it perfectly
that be sought no profits from

that nnderteking that might be made
&t the. expense of fair play to the folk
who, worked under the spacious roof

- of the apartment house.

. *“Msybe there isn't any eight-hour
Taow f8r-women in this State.” he said
1o his fether. “Mayvbe there ism't—

- jwe. hevan't come to it in law lecture
~yet.- But eight hours is all any wom-

t to be asked to work, and I
right here that I'm not going
any

work longer than

—

“ that ‘who works for me.”

7 The genial elder man looked up with
apmoyed Yates. “She is a nice liitle
®irl” -he said, with an emphasis on

" the verb that seemed to betcken that

- Yates knew to

whom the propoun re-

+’ guess at your age I'd have had

* the same ideas about working hours

for women, especially if the only wo-

. man-T employed happened to be eigh-

teen and as fresh as a snow appie.

. She is = nice girl. isp’t she

‘ msgally get to tend an
Bhouse telephone switch board. That's |
‘got mothing to do with the fairmess;

AL exp
*No. girl of spirit likes to sbow her,

than some boys vour age.” was thel

= tq:—eit-st-

infér xfew

_had lved vou would have discoverea |

“I2 you mean Miss Sarter—yes. She
sesms to be' 2 Iot hetter than Fou
apartment

_of making her work nine hours a2 day
or keeping her at the switchhoard o
“holidoys."”

s«pmut. man alive, she wanis to do
ned the father.

‘to do what she's got

40 dol”’ pronounced the son with tic)
“air of ome who felt that“he possessed |
keen Insight intp femine psychology.|
~“Well, you've got a lot more sense!

father*s-only Tetort. “If you take a
fancy to = pure-hearted country girl
Hke  Abdby Sarter instead of some
-pated, over-dressed socCiety
you're all rizht.”

3 to Abby.

“smpLy-
=il

Yates had taken a fancy
Puat for some reason he did pot like
40 Nave the fact taken for granted.
He could not explain himseif just wh¥
his father’s remarks that morning
proyed 'so irritating.

. As Hime went on Yates developed 2
%een interest in the management of
his -apartment house. He loved to
think of the time whken—his law
course ended—he would take over the
_entire management of the place him-
self and pot actually needing to net
the largest possible income from it
strive to tun the house 3long ideal

es. He even thougzht of puttine the
girl at the switchboard on
dle. but somechow he mever
thought of Abby Sarter’s continuing
t- the switchboard when he put
his plans in working order. =

Meantime Abby Sarter sat at the
switchboard io the corner of the spa-
cious, many-mimored. much-begilt en-
trance of Yate’s uptown aprtment
house, for mine hours a day. and nev
o thought of having a holiday other
“thar Sunday. Sometimes sbe came
hours even on thet day

= smile, the sererity of whick rather

a six-hour

It's truoe T made a charcoal sketch

1tz true I promised teacher not to

It's true I opened teacher's desk.

But heck’ the things T could hive

It's true pa had to buy a house.

If’s true I carved my ’rcitials in the wood-work in the hall,

It’s true I tied 2 rope between the porch-post and the door;

It's true I rung the bell and laughed because pa ot SO sore:

It's true I greased the steps whes ma had guests the other night,
It's true I asked the fattest ope if such wordswas polite?

It’s true I filled p2’s fiask with ink—7 s’pose I hadr’t onghter—
And when he took 2 nip I said he'd better eata blotter.
It's true I took our mext door dog and tied bim to & cat,
But "twasn’'t methat made “em fight. Why was I blamed for tha-?

It’s true T lied about the glass Tom smashed ai school one day,
'‘Cause Tom’s pa is 2 tight-wad and I knew my pa would pa¥y.
It’s true T staved away one day ard wrote my own €xcuse,
Because I knew 'twould worry ma, #

But when Dick knocked the chip off. why what could a feller do?
It’s true I worry leacher, but nobody seems 1o see

She wouldn’t have 2 job at all, except ror Kids like me?!

Yes, I putin the rat,

But tea.g_her let him out hersell. Why was I blamed for that?

It's true I've done some things, and some I shouldn’t., I supposa.

If I"d begun one-half the things I wanted to, I bet

I'd never eat nor sleep, for I'd be working at 'em yet.

It's true I make ma p-rvous with my “‘racket” and my ‘‘din,”

But she ought to hear the nolses that I keep 2-holdin’ in.

It's true I cause some trouble in the meighborhood. but gee!

The troubles tha’ I don’t make are almost 2-killin™ me.

He couldn’trent a fiat

Because I'm in the family. but—why am I blamed for that?
(Coprrizht, 1918, N. E. A)

e Mo e s

across the parlor wall,

when "twasn’t any use.
fight; T meant it, too.

8

done—they never think of thesc!

E e

-

CORN MEAL

,lr Put com meal into bowl and add

SYTup-

(A Tested Recipe by Mrs. S. |. Brobst.)

Two cups corn meal. tne-fourth cup frely chopped suel,
one-half teaspoon salf, one egg.

! the meal. add the suet and salt. cover and let stand until cold. Add
well beaten egg. Take one tablespoon of mitzre and put on a small

" square’of cheesedoth, tie, leaving plenty of room to expand.
dumplings in bailng water and boil slowly one hour.
cloth and pile on shallow dish. Serve with mlk and sugar, or maple _

DUMPLINGS.

11/ cups of boiling water to moisten

Put the

Remove from

bt

of rest. To Yates that entrance hall
wag not entirely satisfacitory. He
could see the cheap; plaster behind

the thin veneer of marble on the
walls. The colors of the heavy plush
rugs that lay on thetile floors looked
cruder to him every time he saw
them. The lights that blazed forth
frcm the chondaliers and were Te-
fiected again and again in the long
mirrora were glarish and smote his
eves offensively. Yet ke knew that
it was that spacious, garish hall that
attracferd tennants and made them
willipz tco pay wmood rgnts for small
apariments., and he realized thar ne
would be benefitting no one but Lim-
{ celf if ne toned down the garishness
i to suit hic own taste. He had no way
| of ¥nowing at first how resplendeal
it lcoked to Abbryr—Abby, who basked
in the efulzence of a dozen brignt
lights now. and in the days on the
farm had known only the glow of a|
single oil lamp as she sat in the farm-}
house sitting room. To her the en-
trance of thg apartment house Was |
the sum total of urbane luxury sndl
elegance and the peopie who came |
and went through the hall and were |

i

~
|

1

. CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE =

|

As Mollle made her remark about
mmrital troubles I must bave looked
surprised, for I mew that Mollie had
pever-had 2oy trouble in her married
}ife 'except over her poor baby. Chad
was one of the most desirable hus-

bands I had ever known.

«0Oh, vou need not look so uncon-;

vinced, ‘Margie,” she continued, think-
ing my surprise was contradiction, I
have often thought if Malcolm Stuart

that our friend Plato hardly knew
what ha was talking about.
fc friendship—your Granny!

: would haye had either to have
atopped Dbeing the great friends ¥yom
Zrew to be, or you would have dropped
sorpething much nearer, of that ¥ am

te certain. -
never was guite sure about Tou,
‘but T have alwars thought you
‘the ope love of Malcolm Stuart’s

fcan sit among out best and deavest
! friends and think thoughts that we |
| would mot have them know for the|
I world. i
{ Dick told me of 2 man whom he |
knew was having an afair with a wom- |
an, who told him thatone of his great-
est pleasures was wondering what the |

i

{ staid men. who were his partners in |
| business. would szy if they knew that |
rall the while he was talking business ;
| with them, he was thinking of the
| woman he loved.

. I have always thought, little book,
that the man Dick described was him- !
sell. for I am sure that men do not
! zell these things to each other. but.of !
‘ courge, I mever told him my suspi-!
cions.

1 was so engrossed in the thoughts
and speculations that Mollie’s remark
! had thrown me into that I did not
| keep track of the conservation uniil
some time afterward, when Eliene ask-
ed, “What do you think Margie?”

W-LWW

! +voung Yates Barlow. To her he seem-

bowed to by the hall aticndants in
proportion 1o their most recent Erat-
uity were (o her among the favored
cnes of the earth. She did not know
that her share of one of the farms
at lLiome- would put her into the Ddos-
session of a2 bank account severai
times as large as that held by a2nF
of these cliff dwellers.

Abby krew rone of the tennants
well. Why should they bother their
heads =aboul the switchboard operat-
or. apyway? But with the curiosity
and powers of observation bred in the
country. she had made for herself
vivid piciures of each individual in
the house. Sametimes there wcre
weddingzs or receptions, dinner par-
ties ,or even little dances in the
sozrtmenis, and then Abby's eyes
wonld bé even brighter than usual
and her pulses wouid guaicken as she
felt the proximiiy of so much mer-
riment and gaicty-

One of the personages that came
under her comstant observation was

ed. as the owner of all this grandeur.

a veritable modern prince. VWhenev-
er he cameto the apartment he stop-

GHLY PORERFUL
MEDICINE WILL END

1oe of those wam and tempting days

to motor out (0 a week-end house
comtry. The fday was

that somefimes come so early that
thex seem to be out of season. All
his bBowish hatred of indoor work
mide Yates look forward to the two
diys in the couniry with enthusizsm.
And then he thonght of Abby—Coun-
uy bred Abby—used no doubt to wan-
derinz about the fields and hillsides
at will—tied to that monotonous
svitchboard.

“J711 stav home myseifl.” thought
Yitex. “That zirl certainly deserves
2 Satnrday balf boliday. I can’t ask|
any of the elevator boys to Tun the
switchboard, but I can do it mrself,!
and T am goingto.” f

Yates concocted 2 hurried telephomne !
ercuse to his lostess and then with,
alight heart started upiown to King's!
(astles. He could visnalize the bap-!
pr smile that would come into Ab-!
bys eves when he told her that she |
could take the afternoom off. 2
looked forward. too. with mno small
pleasure to the lén or fifteen minutes !
ol instruction that he knew must take!
place while she showed him how to!
wirk the switchboard. |

“And _if I do make mistakes,” The)
thought. “znd the tennants get mad.;
nobody can fire me.” |

He got up to the apartment house]
atout eleven o'dlock and found Abbyj
as fresh and smilling as ever.

*I have nothing to do this after-
nton. Miss Sarter.” he begezn. “and
its such a corking day. I thought per-
haps vou'd be wanting an aftermoon
off. So I thought I'd stay here and
nn this switchbcard and you could
have =z little vacation. I don't just
now how but [ think marvbe Fou
conld shiow me, couldn’t ycul”

Abby looked 2t him in smazement.
“hy, I don't want a vacation, Mr.
Birlow. T ceuldin’t pessibly do aay-}
thing that would give me as much
fun &s running tkis switchboard.™

“But I mean & chance to go some
plice—out in the couniry. you kmow,
—or something like that.” sail Yates. |

“But. I've livel in the couniry ali
my life. Mr. Barlow. And this—she
wived her hand inclusively about the
spacious hall—this is so wonderful.|
I should think just to own a place
lite King's Castles would inake You
happ¥-"~

Barlow lookel at the girl before
him with 2 new interest. For months
ke had been growing fond of her. but
mixed with his liking there had been
a feelinc of pity that she should be
forced to do uncongenial work. Now
he felt a new admiration for her. She
wis doing 'the work she liked and
getting 2 full measure of happiness
{fiosn each day at the monotonous
svitchboard. *“Just to own a place
like this"—her words rang in  ‘his
eiars. Well, why shbouldn't she oW\
King's Casties? He could give it 10
her for a weddhg gift if that would
mike her happy. He knew mnow that:
it was Abby who could make him|
happy and perleps he with Kiag's
Castles thrown in could make ber
hapy.

"Well,™ said Yates. “let me stay
with vou this afternoon, anyway, and

STOPS INY COLD
IN A FEW HOURS

“Pape’s Cecid Compound” Opens Clog-
ged Nose and Head and

RHEUMATISM

i
It matters not whether vou have hadl |
agonizing meins from theumatism for
20 vears or distressing twitching for
20 weeks. Rheuma is strong enough
10 drive rhenmatic poisons f{rom Your
body and abolish all misery or mouner
back. |
Mountaln City Drug Company and |
211 druzcists sell! Rheuma oa a no-cure |
no-pay basis.

| pensive. ani after you take the small

dose as directed once a day for two |
days you should know that at last you |
have obtained & remedy that will con-;
quer theumtism. !

For over fivé vYears throughout;
America Rheumna has been prescribed !
b+ breadminded physicians and has |
released thousands from agony, Pain
and despair, l

Ends Grippe-

Relief comes instantly. -

A dose taken every two hours until
oo doses arve lafien wili end grinme
misers and break up a severe cold
in the head, caest. or body or]

Hobs.
It promptly opens clogged nostrils
afd - 2ir passages in the head, stops

nasty discharge or mose Tunnig, Te-,;

el

A lare bottle is inex- | licves sick headache, dullness, fever-; 380,

ishness, sore throat. sneezing, and
stifness. :

Don’t stay stuffed-up! Quit blowing |
and snuffling! Ease your: throbbing 4
head? Nothing else in the woﬂd!
glves such prompt relief as ‘Pape’s!
Cold Compound,” which acts without |
agtistance, lasies Dice. causes no in-
convenience. BesuTe ¥ou get the gon-
ulne,

1

is here and ready to put on!
cclor, affords you an assortment second to n

Your Easter Suit

\Hundreds of different styles and every new shade:
one of choosing just the right suit.

$19.75, $22.50, $25.00, $29.75 and upward

A Long and Handsome Showing of
Easter Coats and Dresses

One is bound to find a garment to si:t their taste and purse from a
<uch as is here shown. Every new mcdcl, every new cloth and color.

Coats $12.50 to $50.00

——

Dresses $10 to

let’s go some place for dinner togeth-
er. I'm goilng to ask.¥ou if you'll
belp me run King’s Castles all your
e "

BIG BANKERS OF

SOUTH PRAISE IT

Louitiana and Georgia Financiers
Testify.

TELL HOW IMPROVEMENT

HAS BEEN BROUGHT ABOUT.
o i

McElveen Has Gainsd Fifteen Pounds
_ On Taniac in Three Weeks.
Among the

prominent people allover Amzrica who

| have taken Tanlac and praised it for; an the men behind the guns. It only

the hepefits they derived from it, none
are more enthusiastic than the two well
known southern bankers whose state-
ments follow:

E.J. Henry, president of the Haw-
kinsville Bank and Trast Co. Haw-
kinsville, Ga., says: “Last spring I was
all wrong some way or other and
couldn’t zet right. I took a bottle of
Tanlac and began to improve. Two
more bottles put me in good shape,
and I7elt perfectly well. A few weeks
1 took the grippe and was getting

down and out again . I bought another

| bottle of Tanlac and I am well again.

I unhesitatingly recommend Tanlac to
anyone who is sickand worn out.”

W. C. McElveer, cashier Bank of
Hornbeck, Hormbeck, La., says: *T
have taken five botiles of Tanlac and
have gained fifteen pounds in three
weeks. I thirk itis a great medi-
cine.” <

e,

countless thousands of

i fkeuld the enemy atiack our shores,

&8 will find our fortifications ready
o7 the invasionr—and a warm velcomse
| emiting him. Whether victry re
| gulis from the cannon’s mouth depends

_2alss & knockdowm blow te finish =
=y with shaky nerves, with k he
E-:rbackz:‘ho. bilione—with kidneys or
iu"t‘l‘ 1mp=l1red

| Hague has sali, that “gout {s Then-
matigm, apd thenmatism is gopt.™ XL
urle seid is formed in excess within
the body it i= pasted on to the kidnevs,

' whith met as a filter to pass off this

~poliom. If the exesss is not excreted|i

by the Xidrcys, it 1s distributed
thringh the tizsice. The chole sites
; for pueh storage ire in tk= joints, mus-
! elsalrenths, whera the circulaticn is
| weikest, and where also the zikelmity

!cftho Blood is lIowest. Conscquen?is
;I'a muet do everything to throw off;

{ tais mric acid poison, and gimple!

meothods are best Fiush the kidreys|irial nackage of
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DOINGS 0F THE DUFFS—(WILBUR HELPS OUT-)—BY

AN. /

Do Yoo RECOGNISE

| SUPPOSE YoU WONDER WHY M
)wugme ;@_E;?E,ﬂguokep GLASSES -

WELL, ™

ME? TM WiLBOR- e

e
~

REMEMBER THAT Tom ToLD YOO . g
qg‘n_a_l}g»fjn‘lf ALMAN NAD A PIRKEYE~

VT OF

WEARING THEM .
Sov WILL

FoRZALLMAN - L
- —F
e ST AT

2
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SoRE
- SPACE SOME WAV —

The DOCTOR ToLD HiM NoT o DO
ANY WORK WHILE RIS BNES ARE
BIT HE, HADTO FiLt UP THS

~

“HE CovtonT DO

MUCH WORK SO
4 DECIDED TO DRAW SOMETHNNG - |

SIMPLE

AND THATS WHY UM HERE|
i




