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g A BUSY MAID
#8he was married today for the
' time, 1 belleve.” |
was the gentleman ™ |
- *1 don't know; she sald her maid |
kept the record of such de

THAT DIDN'T FIT THE,
STYLE

~ “These shoes are too narrow and

pointed,” complained the stout

 "But.” explained the salesman, |
know they are wearing nu\l
pointed shoes this season.” i
"i'hl may be,” sald the stout one |

. calm: “but I am wearing my
, soason's feel.'—Ladles’ Home

. 8

- - . ‘

; RIGHT IN LINE ‘
“I gee,” said his wife, “that these |
players have progressive
sanitation.” |
so?" ]
paper states that they spent |
‘afternoon swatting flies.” '

. —e
SOFT SNAPS )

HELLO JOE AN | SAY HELLO]

You sAY 00 You GIVE
NOUR D06 ANY EXERCISEY AN
| SAY “YES HE Goes ’
A TRAMP NEARLY EVERY
oAy !

|
l
U COME WALKIN' IN, AN YOU !

=
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FOR HER
had just been vaccinated
W, doctor,” she asked, “will
show 1"
madam,” answered the
upon you.'—

e o 0
> * & o
FULLY DISCOUNTED
ling, [ have a
to make. My salary i»
cent less than ! told you be-
were married!
Wife-—Oh, that's all right,
calculated on 50.—Jndge.
- . .
BAD BOTH WAYS
mother was reproving

for not being more tidy about' deep swamp, m'slen”—she looked
| Balr, when his uncle, who was about—"this I8 nothing to {t! This|

bald, thinking to soothe his
said: :

) don't you wish you|
ore as bald as I?” Then you'
ouldnt have any halr to comb”™ |
heaved a long sigh of

1 wouldn't,” he sald. “There
be that much more face to|
"—Ladles’ Home Journal.
A - »
NOT MUCH
: “You know, | don't feel that
ﬂ."b touch the hem of your

o S

“Well, you wouldn't have
stoop much to do It."—Puck.
. - -
TROUBLE
r's got a headache,
ther's feellng 111,
S got a touch of grip,
father's got the bill.
New York World.
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Increases strength
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100*

) RF E l T article 3000 to ap-
near in this paper

vouas, rundown
k your doetor or druggist about it.
Drug Co.,

people 200 per
cent In ten days
in many Instances.
$100 forfelt If It
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order to Introduce our new
hal me) plate, which is the
and strongest plate known,

not cover the roof of the
h; yov can bite corn off the

“guarantsed 15 years.

J18 set of teeth (whalebone) $8,.00
4 $10 set of tecth

work, per tooth, gold $3.00
CrOWNS .. ccvvevese.. 83,00
HMINNES ....covnuee...$1.00 up
HMIINES ..ovvvsvvvvess..B00
ULUNES .civvivveaess..T50
e Tcgredgion taken tn the morn-
get testh aamne day. Exam-
: &.nd advice free.

Call and fee An of Our Plate
and Bridge W . We Stamd
the Tent of Time.
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The N. G. Scandal

O

mer excursion, in

during the mobilization period of the Spanish-American war.

NLY a little holiday jaunt of the National Guard to the border; a sum-

tact, and the country reeks with scandal just as it did
This time

it's not embalmed beef and pasteboard shoe soles, but shortage of horses

and wagons, of uniforms and equipment, of guns, of food, even,

Six hun-

dred Pennsylvania militiamen en route to the border reached Kansas City
starving, having had no food for 24 hours nor money to buy it. Kansas City

supplied them,

Great spectacle, isn't it?

of charity; Uncle Sam
Besides, there's a

supplied the guard missing; disappeared in three years.

more incompetence.

Self-respecting citizen soldiers the recipient
in the role of beggar!

little item of $1,352,761 worth of government stuff
Some graft; still

If this country must depend upon its state militia, then that militia

must be brought and kept up to standard.

There's no two ways about that,

The personnel of the National Guard Is all right, the fault lies in the system

of officering the guard.
any other name,

Let's

In serious times like this it is folly to call a spade by
be square with ourselves.

The truth is that the officers of the National Guard are, in 90 cases out
of 100, grossly incompetent, and principally because of lack of any military

train'ng.

The National Guard should be officered by

manders, examined by
services. They should

regularly appointed com-
a military board and paid for their whole time and
be held responsible for government property and for

the training and equipment of their commands.
The National Guard is a costly and valuable part of the machinery of war

of the United States.

You wouldn’t leave the maintenance and operation of an electric power

plant, for instance, to

fine fellows they might be personally.
Uncle Sam wants trained officers and he sure wants them badly.

job.

Beauty, like chiffon, is good to look

at, but it is the good

common sense that wear like “all wool

and a yard wide.”

politicians, clerks and lawvers, etc., no matter what
You would hire electricians for the

Union labor is building a monument
to Augustus Pollack, stogie manufac-
turer at Wheeling. Why not a smoke
consumer for his stogies?

disposition and

»

e-—

Some Good Votes Going to Waste ?

ONGRESSMEN who supported the Hay army bill because of the Na-
tional Guard vote are beginning to believe they stepped on their own

feet, so to speak.

The bill gave promise of being politically fruitful.
Congressmen had reason to believe votes

tinted vote-getter.
army bill meant votes f«

r them in November.

It looked like a rosy-
for the Hay

The bill provided a means to crack open the pork barrel to the tune
of over $50,000,000 a year for equipment and PAY FOR OFFICERS AND

MEN of the militia.

Would the militiamen be grateful? Would the 130,000 National Guards-
men give their votes to the congressmen who voted them from $45 to $500

a year?
Yes, they probably

would!

So the national army plan was tossed into the discard and the Hay
army bill, so time-serving and political, was placed on the statute books.
Now these congressmen are wondering if they did not leap before look-

ing.

The National Guard of the nation, if administration plans do not go

awry, will be down on the Mexican border until after the November elec-

tions.

men who voted for them,
So, the supporters of the “federalization” bill are asking: *“What good
are 130,000 votes if they are to be wasted on the desert air?”

But Why?

The guardsmen won’t be able to go home to vote for the congress-

HIS paper has told the story of the Lewis machine gun, a United State$

invention.

Briefly, the government ordnance board turned it down, be-

fcre the European war; after that war had shown the gun's superiority, the
United States ordnance board again rejected it; and now, in trouble with
Mexico, Uncle Sam commandeers the Lewis guns turned out by their factories.
This story was interesting and important, but what’s more important is
the Why? of that board’s action.
Was the board's members interested in ancther machine gun?

Didn't the board

know

a good machine gun

when shown one?

Either that board was prejudiced a‘ter a rascally fashion, or it was

incompetent.

new secretary of war should use a new broom.

And either reason justifies a clean sweeping of that board.
That board of

A
ordnance

needs some housework familiarly known as “a thoro cleaning up.”
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Next Week

“The Little Gray Shoe’
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(Continued from Our Last lssue) |my island and we very happy untll
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PERCY

OON was near, when [ heard
N a grating under the platform,

Then above it arose lLaure's
head. As the climbed up she
nodded tartly. Then, at sight of
Clell, hor sparkle came.

“Ah, M'sieu! So, already. you
come to see me. It 18 good--you
have not forgotten”

“I couldn’t forget you. I was In.
tending to try to get thra
swamp this afternoon to oall
Papa Prosgper's™

She felt roal alarm.
eve' try that. A Yankee fello! The

at

“Don’'t you

little chenlere on this side Iale
Bonne they call John-the Fool™

“Excellontly named,” 1 murmured, |

and she disregarded me.

|
“Don’t vou eve’ go no farther than/

Johnthe-Fool. You can always see
me here. Always | come to see If
Allesjandro feed the bdaron as he
should.”

The end of the following week I
made the second of the reports to
Mary which I had promised. The

ored of John-the-Fool,
I wrote her:

That is the name of the placs, ap
parently Altho thers s no longer
any place, 1 am roosting between
three troes and a lot of poles thrust
Into the water on which is the castle
of Baron John Bernal de Vedrinnes

You ask me of Clell. My dear, the
disheartening situation betweaen Clall
and Virgil does not change. They
watch each other across a gulf of
hats, and the fact that Clell has
Virgil's levers with his hands drip-
pin blood only made Willlams
smilea. Has was axpecting the boy to
break, and Clell has met every de-
mand on him,

The only time Clell is himaself is
when he ocomesa over here to thins
ridiculous boarding house of mins—s
then you ought to see him change,
That Creols girl of Isle Bonne Inter-
ests him-—he's Illke the old (Clell of
five years ago when he's with us

pirates and privateers, and now and
then it shows pianin enough. 1 can't
understand Virgil saying once he
loved her. I told Clall of 1t, and the
way he smiled was not good The
two of them seem to run to & clash
evarywhaere. It Is & sad mess. Vir.
gil's men have not bheen paid for
weeks, and only loyalty to him holds
them here—he's about given up the
hope of ald from the company to fin-
ish his diteh, and If anything hap-
ens now ha's wipad out. AnAd tha

ron chuckles, and Laure shrugs
and smiles. I do beltave mha {8 try-
ing to win Clell away from Virgil's
ob-~that's why ahs coquets with
im so0 outrageously.

Oh, Mary, wish this abhominable
thing had never happened!

YLD DICK,
8till loves you.

Our mail goes out by means of a
pirogue runner, usuaily to catch the
Barataria mall boat which runs
down to the south coast avery waelk,
80 getting a letter from Isle Bonne
to New York 18 leas certain In time
than getting one to St. Petersburg,
Bot Mary wrote me at once,

Very brief it was:

What sort of an appearing person
Is this Mademolsells Laure Droull-
lot? You have spoken of her very
mysteriousiy. I'm glad to hear Clell
s making good. Of course 1 don't ax-
ect him to write to me-—~the breach
yetween us was too clear and fmpas
sable, waan't It, dear Dick? Only he
might—or Virg!l might Somehow
my heart Is with the three of
down there In that dreadful place
Somehow, 1ife and work seem mean
inglesa of late--1 keep thinking of
the three of you and your madness
Dear Dick, how good It was of
to go. MAR
P, 4--Tesll me more about this
island girl

you

indeed, I was at it when mademol-
selle herself came out of the watery
isle in her green eanoe,

| pecommended by our early custom-
whose work s still giving good

Y action. Ask our customers who
s tested our work When coming
our office, be gure you are in the

t place. Bring this ad with you.

OHI Cut - Rate

Dentists

207 UNIVERSITY ST,
@ppesite ¥ raser-Putersea Oa

Bhe came up, and, finding no ons
| excopt myself, sat opposite in the
dining hall and looked at my writ-
ing portfolio

Laure”
{ did you get your education?”

“Ah, m'sleu, I have little educa
tion. | went five years 1o convent
In N'Awlyins. Then Papa Prosper
he say: ‘Come home to Isle Bonne,
mademolselle.” So | come back to

!X

week had not mada me more oaam-’

never whimpered when he worked

She comes of a scandalous line of|

I intended to write back at once; |

I sald suddenly, “where |,

mmmu;-&MW' .

“JOFAN THE FOOL”
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Sassa and Old Chenlere and John-
the-Fool ™

“Who*™

“Oh, averyhady. The music was
broke at the Wast ball at La Che

M'sieu Williams come to destroy
our forest and make smoke—Hom- |
such noise and smokes'"

“Is that all, mademoisella, that
r. Willlams 414

“Oh, he sit and stare at me—and | nlere, but now
| talk frogs with Papa Prosper'” He put two nalls In 1t
|  “Mademoiselle,” 1 sald severely,|tor, the baron i not so growly at
looking at that long slow smile of |all you Yankees as formerly.
| hera, “five years In the world--
jeven a convent-

{for you. You know too much now,
| The safest thing when about you 13
to talk frogs. Mr., Willlams saw
that-he won't pay any attention to
you till he gets his canal built
Then, 1 fancy, he'll chuck you and
And

“Very well”
g0 to your pawty "™

I went down to the dredge at
dusk, whea the Ilsanfaced
! WOArY crew was coming off
{ Papa Prosper of! this island
the baron-—"
|  “Ab, the baron' He say, with his
sword, he will protect me!”

*Williams will pull his castle

{he had doggedly mastered the
| shovel thru the weaks. [ got a cur
[fous new impression of him,
Silently they had watched him,
down under him."” | Virgil and the big engineer, for the
“Ah, then, M'sleu Clell will pro- break that never came.

‘o had not bridged the gulf
I retorted grimly, “works Virgl! was haragsed by other
anyhow, you  things as well. The men he had
| hoped for from the

night ehift had not

?lo«'t me!
i “He,"
for Williams-—and,
lcan't work him'"™
| “Ah, then—dear Doctor, you will
| protect me! You will help me find
my fortune?”
“Exactly!

come. He
{fire room and the dynamite crew-—

Where 1s 11" {and saw them desert, one after

| “Idon’t know. Messieur le Baron | another

{18 much disturbed. He has had| “June
negroes dig in Bayou John-the-Fool | to me,

| =-ah, but where?” dead timbeh—thru to salt
“Ha!" 1 shouted. [I'm going to win, Doctor Dick, 1

where?"” | noe It now—but last week! Well,
Thoere was a scraping at the plat- | [ feel llke celebratin’”

| form. Laure stole out. [ heard a “Come to the pawty”

{ wheezy inquiry from Messieur le|”Saturday night. You're

| Baron. Then her soft answer. | vited ™

“Messieur le Baron, [ have almost |  Allesjandro cams to the dredge

| got another one away from Mes- | the next day with many amiable

first,” he was murmuring

“That's 1t

|
!

I mald
all In.

| take us

Sim, he fixed ¢/
Dear Doo |

He |
says lot us have a pawty, and serve |
wore quite enough | sherbet anisetie and gumbo file™ |
I answered, “well!
{and as for the baron-—-well, Alles.

and |

Clel! |
leame down from the crane where

his |
casy slouch and ease and assertion. :

But they
{of Virgil's canal into the tidal lakea,

city for his |

| brought down bisck men for his)

wao'll ba thru the last of the |
water, |
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Africa, and Free Camp, and Bassa | resticulations

to extend a formm!
invitation. He would have the Good
Child at the end of the canal to
around the lake to Isle
Bonne's front door
be a famous Lreeze surely this time
of year, and there was Mr. Wik
Hams' launch, if not so. Ah, this
time surely, meskiour, every one
would lay aside these bickerings
and come to the ball, What was all
this squabble In the courts-—cer
tainly Papa Prosper did noi care,

jandro waved his hand with superd
confidence,

“Tell the old tom-cat,” murmured
Virgil, “that the mob will be thera
Mangy and the new man can hold
down the dredge Saturday mnight
Some one's got to stay.”

The night of the ball we reached
Isle Boune late, There had been

soma trouble with the motor, and,

whon the launch at length drew out

the moon was high

There came the scraping of a
violin somewhere from the shadows
beyond Isle Bonne's shell white
shores; then a dim light on Papa
Prosper's gallerie, and down the
plank whart mq gueats streamed
to meet us,. On the beach many
pirogues were drawn, in the offing
rode half a dozen luggers, thelr salls
limp;: and as many tubby little gas
boats were grouped about
wharf head.

1 did not know the lonely che-
nieres held so many folk. But from
all the lakes and shrimp camps and
swamp bayous they had come to
Laure's party. Our wood saint was
all galety In a white gown-—white,

sleur Willlams' dredge company.”
Messleur le Baron gurgied, "Su

perb, mademolselle! And [ have a|
great plan—we s®all invite them all
to Papa Prosper's for a ball”

“A pawty! Then | can wear my

Outbursts of EverettT rue

{gown again. Messleur Willlams |

i shall see |
“l was not thinking of the mnd |

| grubber—only to discomfort him!'" ' |A

CHAPTER 1V, |
A Ball and a Betrayal
1 had made my firat venturs into
the deep swamp. Laure took me
{in her green canoe The deep
| swamp of Isle Bonne was appalling; |
|1 faw Laure smiling at the blank- |
ness of my look when I had drunk |
it all in :
“Are you coming, m'sien,” she
sald airily, “to my pawty?” [
“Party? 1 cried Incredulously. |
“Where on earth?”
She pointed a dripping blade Into
the sunless depths “At Papa
| Prosper's. They all coming-—from
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the day's work “Oh' how my back |
aches'” GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Ol |
Cuprules taken today eases the|
| backache of tomorrow —taken avary
day ends the backache for all time
1 Yon't delay What's the use of suf- |
{foring”? Begin taking GOLD MIEDAL|
| Hanrlem 04l Capsules today and he
jreliaved tomorrow Take thres or
four every day and he permanently
free from wren dintressing
haelkk pain But he sure to got « D
MEDAL. Since 1608 GOLD MEDAL
Haariem O] hans been the National
NDemedy of Holland, the Government
of the Netherlands having granted
an mpecial harter authorizing Iits
|preparation and sale Th house- |
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Imoon be without bread as she
without her “"Real Duteh
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’MHHAL Hanrlem Ol Capsules. This
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the women and children of Holland |
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tindeed, from her slipper toes to the
wild blackberry bloom In her hair.
| Ehe led the procession that escorted
[ us Yankee feldos
Other guests were arriving, maln-
{1y lean-hipped market husters from
the deap swamp who beached thelr
| pirogues and came up in th very
tight trousers and well-washed
jdenima, Softly they greeted us, and
{brighteyed they peered within the
ball. To each up rose Papa Prosper
imd the baron, one on either side !
of the door, and welcomed them
with their grandest airs, Neither
would be outdone; If Messieur le
Baron bowed twice, Papa bowed
thrice, and being as lean as the
worthy baron was fat, he could bow
Just twice as far in half the time,
Wondrous waa their moonlight
and the south wind from their sea'
I watched all that gentie youth
within until the dingy hall fell away
jin long vistas overarched by dreams
| ~~and then | was aware that my
eyes were upon Clell and Layre.
They were swinging slowly in the
soft light; with his all fair ease,
looking dowa at her upturned face,
and she answering him with that
air of distinetion, of whimsical ap-
{ peal and caressing which she could
{ Ve,

Virg!l was watching them also, 1|
saw the dumb wistfulness of the
man who had given his youth to

| fighting years and had, along the
| way, forgotten something that
I might have made them fairer. He|
{ did not dance; he declined both the
{ baron's studied importunities and
| Laure's jesting glances.

Presently 1 saw the baron signal
the girl, a shrug that indicated Wil.
llams, And she seemed to hesitate,

| watching across her fan, and then,
{at & more decided and silent re-
{ quest from the old man, she slipped
| across to Virgil. She tapped his

| grimly past her Into f{t.

| sleeve, with a smile,. He turned,
startled at the manifest invitation. |
|  “Ah, If you won't dance with me, |
come try  the sherbet anisette”
She laughed as If daring him to un-|
bend, “Won't you, now, m'seu?|
| Come—for tonight, a truce, Come
| —~-on the other gallerie, where the !
is. And there's a little|
lseat. We will not talk of Isle
Bonne-—only nom de Dieu! What!
| folly to sue us. It has been ours |
since the days of the viceroys of |
Spain”
He went along with her a trifle
hesitant now at her ardent intent |
to pleasa him. 1 knew he was be. |
wildered by the closeness of her,!
ler alrs, at once barbaric and|
quaintly of an exquisite and van-
ished breeding., touched with the
pertness of today. For she could
show all of these at times. 1| was|
more astonished as I noted her
evening's transformation. She wore |
| her gown——the simple rich gown of |
the Comus ball imported by that
Now Orleans aunt—with an odd and |
| merry nonchalance in that rom:h]
room in an endeavor to make the
other girls feel at ease, l
Within the wide hall the droning |
waltzes went on; but out here in
the cool dark I was all but agleep
with the peace of Laure's isle; one |
could just make out that she was|
leaning to Virgil from the gallerie. |
My eyes wandered sleepily to the |
left where was the impenetrable |
| cypress jungle. A pink blopm was
against or behind it. And While 1
| watched this, some one came along
{the gallerie and leaned to me, ‘
| foreat,
“The marsh {s burning. Big .Hmi
|says It must hea heyond the canal,!
and the wind is right to bring it in. |
Where's Willlams?"
“There.” 1 motioned
But Clell did not go on
“Tell him.,"” Clell muttered, “the
dynamite boat is In the maln ditéh
not thirty vards from the dredgs
and in the firedine aus that wind
holds " |
Virgil must have heard him. H«l
was on his feet and by us, staring

-

to them. |

|the sploteh of light ar

| selves
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(about the end of the gallerie where

now the south was a glow beyond
the forest wall.

“Mangy and Al are asleep In the
quarter-boat, too.” He turned his
quick glance, saw Laure beyond the
semidarkness, and came past me
to her. He stopped full before her
and spoke quietly,

“You asked me here tonight, you
showed me the [irst real kindness
‘n &ll the years | have been here.
And | see nocw—I see why you had
me sit there”—he pointed to the
gallerie corner—"my back to the
woods and the prairfe beyond—the
prairie dry as tinder, and my
dredge in it.”

“M’'sleq?™ 8he
wonderingly &t him.

“You knew, | reckon, that there
are two men sleepin’ on it, and four
tons of dynamite and black powder
in the ditch near 'em? Did you?"

The motor on the launch broke
out to whirring as Big Jim got the
boat turned. The Texan was mov-
ing past me, when Laure came.

“M’'sieu, you did not think-——you
cannot think-—"

“l1 know.,” he answered.
did it~—the baron's natives.
you--did you know "

8he did not answer. The Texan
looked resolutely at her. “Iid you?
Say no—and I'll believe you.”

She could not. 8he fled past him
suddenly to the end of the wharf:

was Jlooking

“They
But

| she was reaching her hands tq Clell

in the launch, when Virgil brushed
He did not
look at her again,

“Redfield, are you goin' in with
me—to drag that dynamite away
from the machine? There's a
chance—just /ope chance.”

“Yes,” Clell retorted, “I'm going.”

The boat shot out and around the
gleaming shell point of Isle Bonne
to the lake,

The swampers on Prosper's gal
lerie were listening curiously. In
the door
gtood the baron.

“Ah, my friends.,”
not yet

he said, "it is

twelve—compose your-
The gentlemen have gone,
but the night is young.”

Laure and myse!f were loft on
the end of the wharf. “See here”
I demanded. “That old devil knew'
I wondered why this affalr was got
up—and we were asked. 1If that
dredge burns, Willlams loses his
contract—and he's done for. You
knew that!”

She clasped hér hands.
did you let them go'! They can't
get in—the canal is filled with fire.”

“They will go in—there are a
fireman and a cook there. And the
dredge-—did you think Williams
would abandon 1t?"

“The powder boat—they will not
dare approach!”

“They will. And look here-—yon
never thought of that, did you! 1If
they are killed—"

With a c¢ry she turned and ran
from me. And I followed. hating
her as nearly as I had hated any
one, My boy was there flving into

“Why

that fire-filled ditch with death at!

the farther end

I found the girl throwing off the |

line from her cypress canoe
“I shall go—1 can be there before
them!" ghe eried, “thru the swamn
~-wWill you go with me, messieur?®"
I stepped into the ticklish thing.
With a draw of her paddle swiftly

7 It g
| was Clell, and he motioned to tho(

Cynthia Grey’s

|LETTERS

| Q@~~Do you really think it pos
gible that the sun 18 a ball of fire,
as some people suppose? And If it
is, what keeps the fire going’
ELSA,
~Sclentists  discovered only
to what the sun owes its
The sun is shrink
Its particlk

A
recently
heat and light,
|ing all of the time.
are drawing closer together, and
as they hit each other, heat and
lHght are produced, Just as when &
boy strikes two stones together,
Once the matter which makes up
the sun #tretched gut to the edge
of the solar system, but that pows
er which makes every particle of
matter attract every other particle
produced the contraction which
made the planets, This process is
still golng on in the sun, and while
it lasts the sun will burn,
| Q! have been going with a
| young man for over two years. We
were engaged, but he got Into a
quarrel and broke the engagement.
We have made up again now,
seems he doesn't want me to speak
to any other boys. | gave up many
boy friends before we became en-
gaged, but | like to speak to them
once In a while, What shall | do?
Do you think
quarrel all of the time?

GERTIE.
A ~Quarrels are a poor prepars

not the same ideas about what is
right under the circumstance
each of you should modify his
her views until you do agree.
you are not willing to do this, you
{should not think of marriage, for
your after life will be filled with
| quarrels and bitterness,

Q.—My husband has lost lots of
money lately and Is greatly die
|couraged over business. He is as
cross as a bear around home and
| doesn't sleep at njght. | can't
stand it any longer.
sick to have a grouch around the
house and to be kept from regular
sleep. Don't you think he ought te
|be more considerate? Would you
|advise me to go home to my moth
er for a time?

AGGRAVATED WIFE.

him.
dens—the great big business bure
dens-—not the little imaginary
ones you are troubling yourself
about.

When you know that your hu
band's mood is the result of trou
ble and anxiety, why don't yod ig-
nore it completely and talk to him
in such an encouraging way that
be will sleep at night and be ready
to meet the problems of the com-
ling day? Tell him if he loses all
he has, you are ready to stand by
him and begin all over again if
NeCcessary.

any kind of adverse circumstances
needs sympathy at home, not com-
plaint and tears

Q.—~My father has come to live
with me. He is good to me, but
does not Illke my husband. My
husband pays all the expenses and
is as good as can be to both of us.
My father Is not chiidish, but he
goes about the neighborhood and
talks against my husband. Some
thing must be done about It. §
| sacrifice my husband for my fa-
ther, who wouldn't reallze it was a
sacrifice?

out his only child?

WORRIED DAUGHTER AND

WIFE.

A ~Your first duty is to you
husband. Do not think of ma
a sacrifice of or for either of them.
Speak to your father about what he
is doing. He probably does not
realize what he says. Show him
how unjust it {s. Then do not mag-
nify his talk. You must realize
that the neighbora will regard
what your father says as the va-
garies of an old man.

shot the pirogue on.
I watched the play of her lithe

| wood onward on the unfathomable
trail.

selle?”
She laughed hardly.
—my island?

“Isle Bonne
There is no leaf in

'friend!”
(Continued in Our Next lssue)

| WAR'S WOMEN
| A CRY

|
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!
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| Cooks Wanted

[] WILLING, SOBER AND RE-
| LIABLE MEN; TEN

HOURS PER DAY;
E WAGES EIGHTEEN DOL-
» LARS PER WEEK AND
UP; MUST BE NON-
UNION MEN; WILL RE-
FUND FARE AT END OF
MONTH'S WORK. AP.
PLY ROOM 212 PACIFIC
| BLOCK, SAN FRANCIS.
; CO, AT ONCE.

!

NATIONAL MARKET

Always has big money saving specials,

Olive Oil,

Groceries,

Macaroni,

Butter, Eggs,

Delicatessen and Fancy

Whipped Cream Chocolates, 50¢ 1b.

NATIONAL MARKET

405 PIKE ST, NEAR FOURTH

arms as she swept the needle of

“You know the way, mademol-

%

down among the cypress spikes she

its big woods is not my little

it

it worth while to

3

tion for marriage. If you two have =

Or shall | leave a lone
ly old man to finish his life with. |

It makes me

A ~—You have strange ideas of & |
wife's duty at a time like this. In-
«tead of deserting him, you should
4o Sour utmost to help and cheer

His burdens are your bure

A man who is struggling against &

e




