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FROM EXPERIENCE
Tti« queitlon wa* given to the

Cla»i> 'Why doe* a cow n«ed two
?tomacba?" and little Oeorite'a an
?wer ravored of experience

"8o that when »he ha* an a<hq
in one of them the can une the
?ther."?Ladies' Home Journal
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?TH\TCORM
Mr» X?Bothsfsvl with ttms wa*tln«

ars you? Why t you try «*>>

»lar.
*

Mm T ? la yrnir plant
Mrt X Whr. wh«n the bell rln#a I

i put on mr hat and (lovoa hef*ra I pr»««
tht b«»lna If It provea to ha »*>ma on*
I don't want to see. I ?Imply say 'Ho

i ?orrjr but t'm Juat coins out
'*

lira T But lupivw It's wma ona you

f do want to ?*«'

Mr® \ ? Oh. I mjt. "lo fortunate
\u2666 r*« J oat coma tr*

"
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INCOMPLETE FLUSH
"Miss Olltro*." exclaimed the

young man. "1 offer you my band
* and heart."

"Y«." replied the know in* young
i woman: "but from here the hand

looks to me like four cards that the
fcaart won't better."
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TOO MI fTV WORK
?

Til# **one-*nltoa~> rwi«Mfr drifted
?»«? a ro ? \u25a0try atnrr In \rkn»ana.

?Htlmmr a nlrkfl'« nnrtk «f
?MfHlda.** he drawled

Tile fieri p<>ure«l |« Mat and yaak-
#d It arrow the eoonier.

"< I»«rge It.- «nld the e«aio»er
"Wklfa y our itne f" naked ffeie

Clerk.
-llMneyfankel."

-Tnk# It for n«tklM,N uld tlie
nkopoiao. -I wouldn't writ# nanfet-

ildn*
and Honeylunkel' for ft renin."

?lading* Howe Jnurnnl.
. . .

AN EXCEPTION
"Remember, mjr son." said the

father, "that politeness coata noth-
tec

"Oh. I don't know." returned his
hopeful. "I>ld you ever trr putting
"Very your*' a( th- end
of a telegram?*' Indira' Home
Journal.
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ROW TO VAKr MO\r»
Re* to K*ok«n af tuupboae. >. J..

nriVo: '1l lo »eey eoov to moke eatro
Honey. Ultk the nmey I nuke ntr»
I mn to lo n wovlo nod buy n
\u25a0swspnpsr oe<-naUnnlly. It'a aery simple.
!« ? like tb|«: l.mlody kn«»%*« who! a
?nknar# It tn to pick pin* ent of \u25a0 aklrt
«kan It eoa»e» kork from the Unodry, w
1 mnke little plna mnrte ent of wot. nod
?ell tkam to tho Innndrtea. When the
nklrt ro?an bck nil yon hnt* to d» la
4»p the ahlrt In n onah luh of hot onto*,

wfctefc will nntnralU nHt the plna. Iherw-
ky yon nvnM ike ironbin of Marcklnf for
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HAVE HIM DRY CLEANED

We mash everything but the
baby. Sacramento laundry. Phone
104. Front and O *ts ?Adv. In
Sarramento (Cal.l I'olon.

Forty-five cent
coffee costs ten
cents a pou~n3
more than thirty-
five cent coffee.
A. pound makes thirty
:up», so the ten cent
difference makes a
third of a cent a cup.

If vou drink three cups
a day?that's one cent
to pay f°r fragrance,
delicious aroma and
the satisfaction you
will find in Folger's
Golden Gate Coffee.

45c Coffee
45c Quality

I.A.Folger&Co.San Francisco

Next Week
"THE UNAFRAID"

By Eleanor Ingram

(Continued From Our L**t issue)

EVBRYTHINO thrnout the
house waa ultra sanitary. No
shred nor thread mad* for

dust on th* linoleum, no picture
harbored It on th* glaied paper.
Walla and floor* were of the aam*
uncompromising type upstairs and
down. Yet. when a peep was taken
thru on* of th* numbered doors
above hothouse flowers bloomed In
gl»s« bowls on gla«* taMe*. and

the bedroom ware was glass again

The very books were bound In
rlassv vellum; there was a pit* of
them beside the bed. In which a
very young man. swathed In band
ages. lay reading under the gr*«n

(lass shade of an electric lamp.
The doctor expressed hla sorrow

I for the occurrence downstair*: the
patient, scarcely looking up, said
that liar*ha could not hare moved
to aave hla life, ha had gone on
reading all th* time; and they left
htm at It.

"That." whispered the doctor on
the landing. is a young fellow who
will one day be?well, never mind'
I'ntll he came to me he had never,
of hta own free will, read anything
but a bad novel or a newspaper;
be la now deep in the Immortal
work of another weak young man
who waa sw*ved by strength, and
la himself for th* time being under
Doctor Johnson's salutary thumb."

"What was hla weakness*"
"A passion for setting plarea on

fire. Me started It a* quite a small
lxry; thev licked It out of him then.
All his boyhood he went In fear of
th* rod. and It kept him straight
Only the other day he goes up to
Oxford, and promptly sets fire to
hla rooms."

"Some form of atavism. I pre
?time?"

"A very subtle case. If I were
free to give yon Its whole history '*

"I should be even more Interested
In your treatment."

"Well, 1 needn't tell yoti that he's
bandaged up for burns; but you
might not (rues* that he has come
by this lot since I've had him. If
not almost at my hands."

"Nonsense, man'"
"At any rate, I'm responsible for

what haopened. and It's going to
cure him. It was a case of un
disciplined Imagination acting on a
bonn«t with Just one bee In It. lie
had never realized what a hell let
loo** a fire really waa: now he
knows thru hla own skin."

The statesman's eyebrows were
like the bark* of two mutually dis-
pleased cat*.

'But surely that'* an old wive*'
trick pushed beyond all bounds?"

"Pushed further than 1 Intended,
Mr. Vinson. I mult confess. I only
meant him to see a serious fire So
I arranged with the brigade to ring
me up when there was a really bad
one, and with my man to take the
boy out af night for all his walk*.
There was another good reason for
that; and altogether nothing can
have seemed more natural than the
way they both appeared on the
scene of this ghastly riding school
affair."

"I know what'* coming'" cried
the home *ecretary. "Thl* I* the
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HE used to switch tobacco every few weekr Then

a friend gave him a little of \V-IJ (A VI (Shewing
?the Real Tobacco (-hew, new cut, long shred. Steady
user now.

Quite I lie regular thin<. A mm in glad ha found il, and juit naturally
paaaca the |nod word alouf

"Nolle*bow til*uk brim out Ik* rich tobacco Iacta"
Mfby 'WFTMAN-BRUTON COMPANY, 50 Uiumi 5,*.,,. N-» ToJ Cltf

fellow who dashed In to help save
the nt>r<e«, and got away afterward
wltboc' t'tlni hla nam*'"

"That's It. He says hell hear
those horses till his dying hour'
Well, I can take no credit for the
very laat thing ! should hav#
dreamt of allowing, but I fancy the
odd* are fairly long that the tempt-
ing element will neter, n**er again
tempt our young friend upstairs'"

They had drifted down again dur
Ing this recital. and he who had
led the way stood staring at the
crime dorior. with that Intent In

which wss one of Top-
ham Vinson'" most effective masks

"Doctor t>>llar. t should prefer
not to ask you to show me or tell
mn any mor*. I know a good man
when 1 see on*, and I know good

work when I catch him at It. Per-
haps that waa necessary In the case
of such extraordinary work aa
Tours; yet you say It was a sheer
coincidence that I caught yon at It
tonight or rather that such tough
work w»* waiting for you when we
got here?"

"Do you still doubt It? Why, you
yourself Insisted on coming round
to see the place in the middle of
thl* blessed night"*

"Kxactly. That establishes your
second coincidence, but with all re
spect. doctor, I don't believe In two
of the same aort on the same night
to th* sam* two people'"

"What wa* the other coinci-
dence*" demanded the doctor,
huskily.

"Your catching my old pick
pocket with my watch and letting

blm off Tome, doctor, do one
thing for me, and I*ll do all In my
power for you and your great work.
Show me the fellow who sneaked
my watch."

Show him to you* What do
you mean?"

The doctor had not started Hut
th* Injured eye showed its Injury
once more.

"It wss on* of your patients who
picked my pocket," said the home
secretary, with as much confidence
as tho he had known It all the time

"So you want to see him -now*"
"I do. Hut It shall end at that

If Ido see him That won't nip
my good will In the bud'" It was
obvious what would

"You shall see him." said the
doctor. "Hut there are difficulties
you perhaps can't quite appreciate
It mean* giving away a patient?
don't you see?"

"Perfectly. It seems to me a
very proper punishment. *ln? it's
all he'll get. Yet you don't want
to lose your hold. Couldn't you
send him down here on *ome pre-
text. In*teud of taking me up to
him?"

The crime doctor's face lit tip as
If by electricity.

"I can and I will!" he cried
"Walt here, Mr. Vinson. He'* an
other reader; he shall come down
for a book!"

And within one minute of the
doctor's departure, and one second
of the patient'* prompt appearance,
a certain small suspicion had been
confirmed.

"I think we'v» met before, my
man?" Vlnnon began Hl* man
marted titaglly waa altogether of
the atage a bearded acarecrow In
raga too ragged to be true. V'lnaon
found the awltcbea and mode mom
light. "Not half a bad dlagulae," ha
continued, "whoever you may bo' I
nuppoae they're aupplled on the
premlaea for dlatlngulabed pa-
tlenta?"

"How do you know It'a a dia-
gulae?" croaked the hairy mnn, with
downcaat eyea.

"Well, you don't look a dial In-
gulalied patient, do you?" wald the
home aecretary airily. "<>n the
other hand, your kit look* to me aa
If It would fall t«> pieces but for
what the ladle* call u foundation ?

<>h?"
And he swooped down on the

ragged tnlla aa their owner turned
a humiliated back. And the "foun-
dation" waa a perfectly Rood over-
coat, turned Inalde out; moreover,
It was a coat that Topham Vlnaon
middenly remembered, a« he allot
up to lila full height and then atood
deadly a! 11l

Tim pickpocket had not turned
round. Hut hla win and beard lay

at. hla elbow on the mantelpiece;
lila diminished head had aunk Into
hla handx; and the electric light
blazed upon a medallion of allvcr
hair, up above one burning ear.

Preparedness for Pence
A Ml RICA isn't really prepared for existence, let alone for w.tr!

Our haphazard industries are about as well co-ordinated as a bunch of
boys playing duck-on-the-rock in a vacant lot.

That's the reason for the "census of industry" now under way, by re-
quest of the president and under the auspices of the committee on industrial
preparedness of the naval advisory board.

We haven't any special reason to sneer at the inefficiency of our army
bureaucracy, for this inefficiency is no more marked than that of the nation
at large in its daily life.

We must mobilize the nation?the entire hundred million?before we

can hope to cope with any European power either in war or peace; for, altho
we admit that Hurope is war-mad, we must not overlook the war-method in her
war-madness.

There are no "false starts in Germany today; every step is forward if pos-
sible or backward if necessary?but never sidewise.

About two moves out of every three we make in these United States are
useless, or unnecessary, or harmful. Ii you don't believe it, ask any candid
factory executive ?he'll tell you there's a whole lot of waste energy in this
land, from the hand that rocks the cradle to the hand that signs the checks.

And when American industry is organized and run on an efficient basis,
let's keep it that way?as it WILL be kept.

It we can prepare the United States to support a war, we can prepare
it NOT to support poverty, and wage-slavery, and injustice.

If we "organize" for the good of the N \ 11( )N. we can "organize" for the
good of the POPUI A I ION!

Let's do it!

"Doctor Dollar'" exclaimed Top-
ham Vinson. And the Ingenuous
ring of his own startled voice added
to hla sense of outrage.

"Yes' I waa the man ? ? ? It

waa only to get at you you know
thai!"

It waa a hoarse vole* muttering

to tli* wall, in a dire discomfiture
that had Its effect on the insulted
mlnlst#r.

So that was your weakness;*'
The plsln comment wss Icier than
any sneer "Picking and stratlnc
and your hand still keeps its run
nlng""

Yea. That wgs how my wound
had taken me." There waa leas
sham* In the hoarse vole*, thanks
to the bracing coldness of tbs other
"It started In the field hospital
orderllea laughed and encouraged
me nurses st Nstley Just ss bad'
Kverybody treated It as a Jok*. Ihe
doctor used lo ask for his watch
or hla bandksrchlaf after every
visit; and the great score waa when
he thought I had one, and It was
reslty th* other -or both -or the
keys out of his trousers pock> t! It
amused th* ward and mails me
popular- made me almost suicidal
? becaus* I alon* knew that I
couldn't help doing It to save my
life see n< j rest you
know."

"I do. Indeed'"
"This beastly kit, I had It mad*

on purpose so that 1 could run after
you one minute with what I'd taken
from you th* minute before' Ii
was a last attempt to gain your ear
?to get you Interested. And
now?"

"And now," said Topham Vinson,
with a kind hand on th* )>ent
shoulders, yet a keen eye on the
bent head ?"and now I stipios* you

think you've put the lid on U? So
you have, my dear doctor- on any

sneaking doubts 1 had about you!
You've struck a Job after my own
heart, aod you've led me Into It a*

1 never wa* led Into anything In
my life before. W*U, you've Just
got to keep m* In It how; and I'm
conceited enough to believe I shall
be worth my place Imn't you think
you might turn round. Doctor Dol
i*r. and let u* shake Viands on
that*

One Possessed
I.leut (Sen Neville Dysone. It K ,

V. C
.

was the first really eminent
person to consult the crime doctor
by regular appointment tn the
proper hours Quite apart from the
feat of arms which hsd earned him
the moat coveted of all distinctions,
the gigantic general, d<-epchest*d
and erect, virile In every silver-
woven hair of his upright bead, fill-
ed the tiny stage tn Welbeck at.
and dwarfed Ita antique propertlea.
as no being had don* before. And
yet his voice wss tender and even
tremulous with the pathetic presage
of a heart-break under *11.

"Doctor Dollxr." he begsn at
once. "I have come lo see you about
the most tragic secrei that a tnan

ran have. I would shoot mvself for
saying what I have to say. did I not
know that a patient's confidence Is
sscred to any member of your pro-
fusion perhapa especially to an
alienist."

"I hop* we are all alike as to
that," returtved Dollar, gently. He

was used to these sad openings
"I ought not to have said It; but

It hardly Is my secret, that's why I
feel such a cur'" exclaimed the
general, taking hla handkerchief to
? fine forehead and remarkably

Splendid Laxative
for Elderly People

Ha* Reen Preacribed by Well
Known Phyaicians for

Many Years

The infirmities of age are espe
clally manifest in a tendency to
constipation, and call for trestment
thst will afford relief In sn 'asy.

natural manner The rapid action
of cathartic remedies and purgn
lives that shock Hie system should
be avoided, more especially as the
relief they offer Is only tetn|>orarv

and I* usually more than offset by
disturbance to the vital organ*

caused by their violent action
Nearly thirty year* ago l)r. W.

n. Caldwell, Montlcello, 111, pi*

scribed a compound of simple lax
atlve herbs that hit* Unci* become
the standard household remedy In
thousand* of homes It acts eas
llv iind gently, vet with positive
effect. without griping or other
pain or discomfort. Mrs. Rarhel
Alien. Gale* burg. Kan*., Is seventy -

one yearn old, and after lining a
bottle of I>r. <'ald»"U's Syrup I'ep-
sin. wrote that It had done her »

world of good nnd that she Intend*
to keep It In the house always.

MRS. RACHEL ALLEN

Druggists sell Dr. Caldwell's
Syrup Pepsin for fifty cents a bot
tie. It Is a splendid remedy and
should be in every home. A trlsl
bottle, free of charge, can tie ob-
tained b\ writing to Dr. W II
Caldwell, -154 Washington St., Mon-
tlcello, 111

Resinol
JMk the easy way to

heal sick skins
KJI Kesincil Ointment, with Reiinol

/i^-

A II X I Soap,u(aallyatop*hchinf wstantff.
/ 11 /jA m UnlfM the trouble i« due to inmt

/ y\ irrlout internal disorder, it quickly
I and easily heal* most ca*es ol ec-

f\ k X 1 lema, rash, or aimilar tormentinjr
*'< 'n or KI'P eruption, even when

/
'

>. iV-NJ other treatment! have given little
/ relief. Phynician* liave prrscrthtd
I r7 1 Reiinol fur over twrnty year*.
\ / / Re«inol Ointment, with th» h#lp of
/ i kesiiml Smmp, t lrai» «%«y pimple* and

mmr M \Vv*% \ ndrufi Sold by all HntgK.ni* Kor
M (''l ' 'T*r - i° Dept. 11-K, Reai-

Walk to Your Work

The Court-Martial Idiocy

'THE CRIME DOCTOR"
fre»h completion. a* If to w|po
a*«y Ita noble fluah, "Your pa-
tlcnf. I devoutly hope, will bo my
poor wife, who really aeoma to mo
to bo almoat lo»Ing hor reanon?"
but with that tbo huaband quit*
loat hla vole#.

' Perhapa wo can find It for her,"
\u25a0aid liollar. d<-*pl»lng tbo port pro-
fe«alonal optimum that told almoat
llle a *hot. "It la a thin* more
often mlalald than r«-ally loat."

And tho laot of tho other'a weak
n«-»« waa finally overcome A few
weighty n«oatlon*. lightly asknd
and almply an>*er<d. and ho ttai

tnaater nf a robimt addreaa. In which
an occasional Impedlmeut onlr did
further credit to hla delicacy.

"No. I ftbould Mr It W»a en-
tirely * development of the laat few
month*." declared the genera) rni-
phatlcally. "Thm waa nothing of
ths kind In our lOoJd year* of
India, nor rot In the flrat roar aftor
I rotlred All thla ?thla troublo ha*
come alnce ! bought mr houae In
the plno country. Ifa railed Val-
augana. aa y»u »«e on mr card: but
It «unl boforo we wont thoro.
Wo gave It tho namo boc-auao It
(truck ua a* extraordinarily like
tho Aotrlan Tyrol. whoro ?well, of
which wo had happjr menjorlea.
f*>ctor Hollar."

His blue eyes winced as they
flew thru the open FYenrh window
up the neit precipice of bricks and
mortar, to the beetling skyline of
other roofs, all a little softened In
the faint hase of approaching h»at
It cost him a palpable effort to
bring them back to the little dark
consulting room, with lla cool slabs
of aged oak and the summer fernery
that hid the hearth

"It's food of you to let me take
my time, doctor, but your* Is too
raluahle to waste All I meant was
to Hire you an Idea of our sur-
roundings. as 1 know they are held
to rount In surh cases We are em
bedded in pines and fir* Some peo
pie find trees depressing, hut after
India they were Just what we
wanted, and even now my wife
won't let me rut down one of them
Yet depression Is no name for her
state of mind. It's nearer melan-
choly madness, and latterly she has
become subject to -to delusions?
which are Influencing her whole
character and actions In the most
alarming way.

"We are finding It difficult, for
the first time In our lives, to keep
servants; even her own nephew,
who has come to live with us. only
rtands It for my sake, poor boy'
As for niv nerves well, thank
lleaven I used to think 1 hadn't
got any when I was In the service;
but It's a little hard to be?to be
ss we are at our time of life!"
His hot face flamed. "What am I
saying? It's a thousand times
harder on her' She hail been look
lng forward to these days for
year*.'"

IHillar wanted to wring one of
the great brown, restless hands.
Might he ask the nature of the de-
lusions?

The general cried; "I'd give ten
years of my life If I could toll yoti!"

"You can tell me what form they
take?"

"I must, of course; It la what I
came for, after all." the general
muttered. lie raised his head and
his voice together. "Well, for one
thing she's got herself a ferocious
bulldog and a revolver."

l>ollar did not move a doctor's
muscle. "I suppose there must be
a dog In the country, especially
where there are no children Anil
If you must have a dog. you can't
do bettor than a bulldog. Is there
any reason for the revolver? Some
people think II another necessity
of the country."

"It isn't with na?much less as
she carries It."

"l.adles in India get In the habit,
don't, they?"

"She never did. And now?"
"Yes. general? Has she It al-

ways by her?"
"Night and day. on a curb brace-

let locked to her wrist!"
This time there were no profes

slonal pretenses. "I don't wonder
you have trouble with your ser-
vants," snlil Dollar, with as much
sympathy as he liked to show.

"You mayn't see It when you
come down, doctor, as T am going
to entreat you to do. She haii her
sleeves cut on purpose, anil It Is
the smallest you can buy. nut I
know It's always there?and always

DON'T coddle yourself.
It you live within three miles of your place of business, whether you

are a shop worker, an office man or woman, or even an out-of-door toiler?
walk to your work.

Too many <«f us, quick to adopt every fresh convenience, forget that
the most precious possession ot all, Hh'ALTH, is endangered by the soften-
ing luxuries of present-day civilization.

It is the usual thing, especially in our larger cities, for us to climb aboard
a stuffy, ill-ventilated street car and ride to business; sometimes only a mat-
ter of a dozen blocks.

Walk to your work, Fill your lungs with clean, fresh air; throw off the
lethargy of the night's sleep; brace your shoulders AND WALK!

This business of riding every distance covered by a few city blocks is a
custom that belongs in the class of French cookery, hermetically-sealed bed
chambers, and such.

Don't coddle yourself!

RED TAPE has again made a joke of Uncle Sam's army. Right now, when
the whole country is lauding Col. Slocum as a hero for entering Mexico

in pursuit of Villa without orders, a court martial at Fort Sam Houston, Tex.,
finds I.ieut. John t:. Mort, who led his men across the border near Browns-
ville to rescue comrades captured by Mexicans while in swimming, guilty and
sentences him to a reprimand.

But to most Americans that reprimand is as good as a cross of honoj.

ByE.W.Hornung
COPYRIGHT, 1914
7 he Bobbs-Merrill Co.

loaded."
Hollar played a while with a

Oilier plain steel ruler, out of keep.
Inn with hi* other poaaeaaions, tho
It too had lta history. It atood on
end befor» be let It alone and
looked up.

"Gen I>yaone. there mmt be lomt
aort of reason or foundation for all
this Has anything alarming hap-
pened alnre you hare been at?
Valsugana*"

Nothing that flrearma rould pre
1 vent."

Ho you mind telling me what
It la that haa happened?"

"We had a tragedy In the winter
?\u25a0a suicide on the place."

"Ah!"
iter gardener hanged himself.

Her*. I aajr. because the cardan Is
mjr wife's affair. I only paid the
poor fellow hla wages."

"Well, route, general. that waa
enough to depress anybody?"

"Vet she wouldn't hare eren that
tree rut down ?nor yet come away
for a change?not for aa much a* a
night In town'"

The Interruption had come with
another acce** of (trim heat and
further use of the general* hand-
kerchief Hollar took up hla steel
tube of a ruler and trained It like
a spy glass on the Ink. with one eye
a« carefully clotted a* If the truth
lay at the bottom of the blue-black
well.

"Waa there any rhyme or reason
for the suicide?"

"One wan suggested that I would
rather not repeal."

The cloaed eye opened to find
the blue pair fallen. "I think It
might help, general. Mr*. Hysone
la evidently a woman of alrong
character, and anything?"

"She |*. Heaven knows!" cried
the miserable man. "Everybody
know* It now?her servant* es-
pecially tho nobody used to treat
them better. Why. In India?but
we'll let It go at that. If you don't
mind. I have provided for the
widow."

(Continued In Our Next Issue)
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It to isn't an Eastman:
it isn't a Kodak,

The New 3- KODAK
Has the autographic feature whereby you
can date and title your films at the time
of exposure, has a rapid rectilinear lens of
superior quality and Ball Bearing Shutter
with speeds of 1-25, 1-50 and 1-100 of a
second. A high grade instrument for
pictures of the popular post card size,
3 1-4 x 5 1-2 inches

A ' $22.50 at your Dealers.

R | EASTMAN KODAK CO.,
V \ M ROCHESTER, N. Ti i

Q.?Dot* a young lady nssd to r*
turn glfta praaanted to har at she*,
era If aha haa broken har angag*
m,ntT M. n. M.

A.?No.

Q-?What can be dona whan a par.
?on algna your name to an expraea
receipt and takes your goods?

VICTIM.
A.?lf a p«rson signs for a parcel

nnd does not turn It ovi;r. he or aba
la guilty of theft and ahould be re-
ported both to the expre* rompanr
and the polices

?_ _

Q.?l am a man 28 years eld, and
have lived In your city for the past
four yeara. During that time I
have read your letters, but never
dreamed that I ahould ever write to
you about anything. But here I am,
at the end of my rope.

I find myself deep, deep In love
with a married woman. Aa It hap.
pane, her huaband la my cloae butl-
neaa associate, and I am at their
house constantly. It la only during
the paat four monthe that I have
diacovered the lawleaanese of my
heart. Since that time I have been
endeavoring to ateer clear of Sa-
tan's net, but, being a bachelor, the

| huaband, unauapecting, Inalsta that I
spend the greater part of my leis-
ure time at his happy fireeide.

Hl* wife la a good woman, and |
know thla feeling I have for her la
leva, not Infatuation. I love her ae
much that I would do anything far
her. She Is never out of my mind,
wherever I go. Am I a hypocrite?
le It right for me to love her so?

A BACHELOR.
A?There Is a theory that w*

love what Is lovely and hate whsi
!s hsteful. In spite of ourselves.

If you love the soman In the b»%t
way, you also respect her, and wish

pier to remain high In the estlma-
' tlon of othera, and therefore you

i will not betray your feeling to her
or to any one else.

Thla la the old-fashioned way In
which a real gentleman faced the
most wretched of sentimental e».
tanglements. and It remains the fla-
est way. even when opposed to lbs
most exalted of the modern affinity
nonsense

If you really fee] that Patan Is
stronger than your honor or jour
manhood, why don't you decide to
take up a course In one of the for-
eign languages, or an up-to-dats

i business course, evenings? This
1 would offer a very plausible excuse

i for your absence from your friend's
fireside; It also would take your

i mind offthe woman and benefit yoa
as well.

Q.?l am a girl of 22. Have beee
going with a young man of 24 far
nine months. He h«s gotten me le
trouble. He promised to marry ms,
but he refuses to do ao now. Can
he be made to marry me? Answer
soon. A. F.

A ?No: this "eacuee-for-a-man""
cannot be compelled to marry yon,
because you are of ape. and suppos-
ed to be out for
yourself. What n pli.. tiiat you did
not find out about the law before
you trusted the man too much. The
number of letters I receive from
girls in your position Is nothing
short of trairic I wonder why one
girl cannot profit by another's ex-
perience! I wonder If some other
girl will read your experience, set
down here Ip black and whiter aad
will cau.ep her to ponder and Ibea
turn back! I hope so.

Q.?Please tell me the prssert
population of Qermany.

A READER.
A.?The estimated pouplatlon of

Germany, according to the World
Almanac for 1916. is 64.900.000.


