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FRIDAY, FEBRTUARY 11,

1921,

Cynthia
Grey

Wife Jealous of Hand-
some Husband; Asks
How She May Over-
come It

Dear Miss Grey: 1 may as well
confess it at once—1 am desperately
sealous of my husband. He is good
Jooking, attractive to women, and 1
really think he enjoys making me
miserabla. He insists that he cares
only for me, and I know he does
but his attentions to other women
cause me to suffer agonies, Can't 1
control this feeling In any way? It
seoms that 1 have honestly tried,
Miss Grey, because 1 at least have
ponse enough to realize that it is
marring the happiness In our home,
and all my life I have planned for
& happy home when 1 wedded. 1
will do whatever you say, If it is
within my power, EDNA.

Jealowsy (s a disease of the mind
that must de eradicated by love, hon-
esty, faithfulness and discretion in
conduct Jealowsy s also a primé
five emotion that isa't ecasiy cen-
trolled by Judgment,

Keep your jealous feelings dovon
at any cost, that is, don't detray any
evidences of them, You give your
husband a great deal of power when
you let him see that you are jealous,
He prodably emnjoys rousing your
Jealonsy it flatters Ms vanity. Try
this plan:

Be just as attractive as you can
in every way, dboth to your husband
and your friends. Don't delidberately
set adowt to make your Ausdand
Jealous, dut show him that yowu, too,
can attract other people. You'll find

less cause for jealowusy.
- @ °

Requests
Poetry

Dear Misy Grey: Wi you please
publish the enclosed first verse of
the old song, named,
Captive,” with the request that
any one of your numerous sub
scribers has the song, they will ba =0
Kind as to send it to you for publi
cation in The Star, and oblige sew
eral friends that want to get it?

"At the fool of the hemlock, the wild
game; was flung,

Above from its branches, the rude
armor hung,

From battle and plunder the war
riors were seen

A light on their features, a brand
in the gleam.”

It any of the readers Rave this
poem and will be kind enough to
send me o copy, I shall de glad to

print &
e o o

Query About
Eugene V. Debs

Dear Miss Grey: What 1s Fu.
gene V. Debs’ native state and the
state In which he votea?

ANXIOUS TO KNOW.

He was born at Terrve Haute, In-
diana, November 5, 1855, Hius home
and place of voting has been Terre
Haute. He was sentenced to prison
and began serving hkis term April
18, 1819; consequently did not vote

in the last election
k) e

Information About

Naturalization

Dear Miss Grey: Is there a law
which can prevent me from becom-
ing at naturalized citizen of tne
United States after having claimed
exemption from the draft during the
war on grounds of being a friendly
alien? 8.7

The mnaturalization burrau states
that the matter rests enpirely with
the judge before whom you will ap-
pear for your final paperd

ks - =

Number of Boats
on Ohio River

Dear Miss Grey: About how
many steamboats are there on the
Ohilo river? 8. D.

The Bteamboat Inspection Service
says there are approzimately 193 at
the present time. The number
varies,

e o

Date of Capture
Of Confederate General

Dear Miss OGrey: Where was
General Morgan captured? I, J.

The Confederate general, John H.
Morgan, was captured at a place
three miles south of New ILisbon,
Ohio, while on a cavalry raiding ex-
pedition. He was confined in a peni-

tentiary from which he escaped, No-|

vember, 18838, In September, 1864,
he was surprised in the night at
Greenville, Tenn., and was killed.
® o .
How to Take Steps to
Bar Publication in Mail
Dear Miss CGrey: Where s the
proper place to start an Investiga-
tion to bar a publication from the
U. 8. malls? A. M. T.
The postmaster general is charged
with the erecution of the law as to
the mailability of postal matter. Ad-
dreas your complaint to the Solicitor
for the Postoffice Department,

Washington, D. C.
&

How to Determine
if Fish Is Fresh
Dear Miss Grey: How can I tell
whether fish are fresh?
HOUSEWITFE.
In selecting fish, choose only those
in which the cye is full and prom-
fnent, the flesh thick and firm, the
scales bright and the fins stiff.
. k3 B
Lozt Army
Discharge Paper
Dear Miss Grey: How can T get
a duplicate of my discharge from
the army? 1 have lost mine.
EX-B80LDIER.
The war department says it is im-

possible to give a copy of a discharge |

certificate, as no duplicates are re-
tained, but a certificate in place of
a discharge certificate may be
tained. Write to the Adjutant CGien-
eral of the Army, War Department,
who will send you the proper blank
to be Jilied out.

B

ob-

Confederate Soldier’'s Widow
Doesn't Receive Government

Pension
Dear Miss Grey: Can the
of a confederate soldier get
gion from the government?
WIDOW,

widow

No, but she may obtain a pension !

from the state from which her hus-
band served in the confederate army

For Good Apple Ple go to Baldt's.
~—Advertusement,
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TH® EEATTLY BETYAR

The Wreckers

by
Francis Lynde

(Copyright, 1926, by Chartes Sorid-
ner's None)

America

Is First, Helen

SOME THINGS )
paorLy !

e ——

(Continued From Yesterday)

At this the a wstep
farther, saying: “He indeed,
Upton I happen to the
young woman.*™

That was when Mr

went
does,
know

boss

Van Britt

“The White
it |

a pen-|

fired hi=x own little bomb.shell, “So
do 1" he answered quietly,

“But you sald you had forgotten
her name!™

“So I have—her married name
IAnd what's more, I mean to
on forgetting 1t."
! There was no mistake about
bosas' frown this time,
! “That won't do,
IKInd of warningly

"It will do well enough
| present. I'A marry her
Graham, If she were free, and there
were no obhsatacles,
are two-—besides the small legal 4iff)
culty: she doesn't cure for my mon
jey—having a little of her own; and

|

the

for the

other fellow. ™

I guess the boss was remember
Ing what Mrs. Shella had told him
in that confidence before the back
parlor fire, about its being all oft
between her and Collingwood, for
he sald: *1 think you are mistaken
as to that last™

“No, I'm not mistaken. But
that's neither here ner thera. Nel
ther you nor I can send Colling-
wood to the penitentiary
cinch, Wherefore, I'm advising you
to quit, walk out, jump the job™

At that the boss took a fresh
brace, righting his swing chalr with
A snap.

“You know very littla about me
Upton, If you think I'm golng to

real pinch has come
I might have done It, but now I'll
fight until I'm permanently killed
I have a scheme-—if It could only
be worked. But it can't be worked
on a rising market 1* suppose you
thave seen the morning’s quotations
By some trick or other, the Dunton
| people are boosting the stock again
[ It went up three points yeaterday.”

Mr. Van Britt grinned, “They're
discounting the effect of this little
political deal—which will at least

rope your reform scheme down, If
it doesn't do anything else. What
you need ia a good,
cataclysm of some sort; something
that would fairly knock the tar
out of P. 8 L. securities and send
them skittering down the toboggan
siide In apite of anything Uncle
Breockenridge could do to stop them
down to where they could be safely
and profitably plcked up by the
dear public. Unfortunately,
things don't happen outside of the
story books. If they did, If the
ecarthquake should happen along
our way Jjust now, I don't know
but I'd be disloyal enongh to get

bit.”

After Mr. Van Britt had gone
the boss put in the remainder of
ithe day like a werkingman, skip
!pmx the noon luncheon as he some
{Umes did when the work drive was
extra heavy Meanwhile, as you'd

suppose, rumor was plentifully busy,
on the rallroad, and also in town,
By noon it was well understood
that there had been a radieal change
in the management of C. 8. & W
and that there was going to be a
general strike In answer to the
slashing cut In wages. T siipped
uptown to get a bite whils Fred
May was spelling me at the dicta
tion desk, and [ heard some of the
talk. It was pretty straight, most
of it—which shows how usejess |t
Is to try te keep any business se
crets, nowadays.
For example:
my table in
they didn't know me or
was~—knew that a council
had been called In the
headquarters, and that Ripley

The three men at

who 1
of war
railroad
had

burg, and that we
around hurriedly to provide storage
room for the wheat shippers in case
of a tieup, and that we were ar
rmnging to
pany coal in case the tieup should
bring on a fuel famine—knew
these things and talked about them

They were facth, as far as they
went-—these things. The boss hadn’t
ibeen idle during the forenoon, and
{he kept up the drive straight thru
to quitting time
in during the afternoon by
that the Hatch
{the Kansas

all

people were wiring
City and Omaha em

ry orders for strikebreakers. The
boss' answer to this was a peremp
tory wire to our passenger agents
at both points to make no rate con

the strikebreakers away,

When six o'clock came, the boss
arked May stay and keep the
office open while 1 could go down
stairs and get my dinner in the sta
tion restaurant, and he went off up-
town--to the club, I suppose. After
I'd had my bite, 1 let May go
Everything was moving along all
right, so far as anybody could, see
We had five extra fuel trains load
ing at the company's chutes at
Coalville, and dispatcher was
instructed to work them out on the
line during the night, distributing
them to the towns that had report
ed shortages, They were not to be
iturned over to the regular
yards; they were to be sidetracked
and held for emergencies, ’

Mr. Noreross came back about
eight o'clock and 1 gave him my
report of how things were going on
line A little later Mr. Cantrell
}u’r-,mr”l in, and there was quiet
{talk about the situation, what
tit was likely to develop. The Moun
taineer editor was given all the
facts, the one big one about
Hateh death grip on us, and in
turn Mr. Cantrell promised the help

to

the

coal

|
the

|

a

and

except

lof his paper to the last ditch—tho,
of course, he had no idea of how
{deep that last ditch was going to
be. I had a lot of filing and index
ing to do, and I kept at work while
they were talking, wondering

lthe time If the bogs would venture
to tell the editor about the depth of
{that “last ditch” He didn't I

guess he Lhought bhe wouldn't until
he had tof

(Continued Tomorrow)

Keep |

Upton,® he sald, |

tomaorrow, |

Unhappily, there |

she happens to be in love with the |

that's a |

throw up my hands now, when the |
A while back |

old fashioned |

those |

out and help it shake things up s

the Bullard grill room |

been pulled in by wire from Lester ‘
were rushing |

distribute rallroad com- |

Word was brought |
Tarbell |

Iployment agencies and piacing hur- |

{ TOM, WHILE YOU'RE. AT YOyR DESK
I WISH YOoU WOULD WRITE ME A
CHECK FOR$SOY™ - THERE ARE

’. DOINGS OF THE DUFFS
|
|

) ADMIRE YOUR NERVE
SO MUCH, BY GEORGE

Ly
b

NLED

"iL DO IT A

TOM, YOU ARE A PERFECT
HUSBAND! | THANK
You 30 MucH!

THIS? LET ME

HAVE THAT
CHECK AMINUTE

NH! quT'.s\\

' - ’\-“4((\)\ -

Tom. winaT ARE I v Ao Voo o Y
NOU DOING T WELL WAVE TO CALL Y Il TALKING Aot P ) MeRe's My
THIS OFF FOR A WHILE' INCOME TAX

I DISCOVERED Some -

RETURN THAT |
FORGOT ALLAB .

THING!

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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KEY!- HEY!
GET THAT PIPE
AUAY FROM THKT
_ GAS!
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CALM YSELF+
T VST WENT
ouT!

Yu'lL GET YouRS

JUST LOOK WHAT
WAPPENED B
IAKE VOOTZ
NESTERDAY !

OME OF THESE DAVG«

AHERN

-

HE STRUCK A MATEH
0 SEE HOW MUCH GAS

. ‘)
“‘nn"_“;‘

s )

WAS N THE TANK, ~==-

GOSH, AND T KNEW
HIM WELL*

Witten,

|

o

a1 HoueHT

By

TWATD BE ABOUT ]

THE LAST THING
TAKE WOULD EVER

% % L
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“Vivian and Peggy were having
luncheon, and Vivian was being
very polite about the salmon, be

home she always sald she didn’t
like salmon at all, and couldn’t
eat [t

“Vivian said: Peggy, do you

know how the Indians used to

catch fish? They speared them.'
! ® “What is spharing ‘em? Peggy
wanted to know. “Why, they bullt
platforms out in the river by
sticking poles up between the
rocks and laying boards across

them.

* “Then they wonld be right out
over the water, see? And they

mads long spears with sharp

points of stone or iron tled on with

straps of buckskin,
* *Then they tied a long rope to

the apear so that the fish eould
tire himself out a little before the

Indians began to pull him In

! Onece when papa was watching

Page 284

NOT TO BE BEATEN

cause she was a guest. When n!‘

saw an Indian come very nDear
!gntung drowned,

i *“The Indlan threw his spear
and stuck It into a big Uvely =al

mon.
|

!

I guess he waa specially
lively and bl‘yloo. because when
he got to the end of the rope he

just kept on jumping and he gave
!‘nno Jerk so hard that he jJerked
'mo Indian off che platform into
the water,

“"But the Indiamh was game,
papa sald: he put one arm around
the pole as he fell (n, and with the
other he held onto the struggling
fish,

* *The fish Nopped and jumped,
swam deep In the water and loaped
into the alr. The Indian held on
[1ike grim death and yelled for
His partner came running
| Then the

| Indlan climbed out of the water

help,

up and took the rope.

| and together they landed the fish.

*"'Papa says the Indians still

| entch salmon, and that they de

BETTY AND HER BEAU

OF THE
by Olive R

ADVENTURES
TWINS
oberts Barton

“THE FISH AN

D THE EAGLE”

A huge eagle appeared, and
claw, flew toward the land, screaming wickedly.

BY OLIVE ROBERTS BARTON
(Copyright, 1921, N, K. A)
The Fairy Queen was right when
she told the twins that the Bobadil

As

Then it

‘ Warning!

cesslons whatever, of any kind, for | some Indians fishing that way | Pend largely on it for their winter
jihe trausportation of Jaborers um down at the Columbla river, he!meat, ™

jder contract It was a shrewd lit

tle knock. Labor of that kind is L2 2 28 8 —
mighty hard to move unleas it ecan snSassiieian
get free transportation or a low

rate of fare, and I could see that

Mr. Norcross was hoping to keep

pirin

is Genuine
Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets,

'you are not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by
| physicians for 21 years and proved safe by millions.

| Accept only an ‘“unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of

| Aspirin,” which contains proper

i Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets cost

Aapirin ig the trade mark of Hayer Manufac

|STAR

directions for Colds, Headache,

Al Pain, Toothache, Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Neuritis, Lumbago.

but a few cents—Larger packages.

ture of Mononoeticacidester of Sallcylicactd

WANXT ADS _BRING RESULTS

Jinn would be after them harder than
ever,

When the pelican, who was carry.
ing them In his bill-pouch toward the

hecanuse the wicked Jinn began to get
in his work again, I'm not sure, but
a fish appeared on top of the water,
directly below where the pelican was
flying, and there was trouble at
once,

shore from way out in the ocean,
came quite close to land, he com
pletely forgot the Queen's warning
She had told him to carry the chil.!
dren safely, and to keep his bill
closed tight. Whether it was because
his Journey was so nearly over, or

grabbing a twin in each great

| The pelican was getting quite hun.
{gry, and as, of course, he was not
{ullowad to swallow Nancy and Nick,
the sight of that lovely, tender, de
hclousdooking fish was more than
human nature, or I mean pelican na-
| ture, could endure; he forgot himself
completely,

Before the twins had the least idea
of what had happened, they found
themselves falling straight
the waves,

But before they touched the water,
1w wonderful thing occurred, The fish
disappeared, and a huge eagle
peared at the same instant in the air
beside them He

the land, flapping his great
and screaming wickedly,

But instead of dropping them In a
isnfe place as the pelican had heen

towards |

grabbed a twin in |
each great clay and flew towards |
wings, |

EVERETT TRUE
=== I'M THE KID
THAT BDRINGS
YER PAPER

AN’ T'vs CoMG

T COLLEK N :
FER T —

-~

THIS TIME, MY LAD, T'M PAY (N
You RIGHT UP HERE ON THE
BUT AFTER THIS, \F WeE RAVE TO
FoR OUR PAPER OUT IN THE
IN THE SNOW AS USUVAL, THEN T

AND YOU CAN HAVGE AS MucH FUN
AsS WE Have ! NoWw Rutn A
AND GOoD 13LeESs Ywou !

\)

b

nm
1 N
;lnlll to do, the eagle continued t'l,\ﬁu: | til the clouds were below b

toward the top of a high mountain, ““”'“ could no longer see the W )
| Up he flew, onward and upward, un- | beneath, i
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“I'll get my lawyers to attend to
your caso in the morning!"” Daddy
Lorimer became serious at  just
“Better get down to my office at 11
sharp, young lady™

“Now fsn't it
ignore a woman's rights™ 1 protest
ed. “Martha Tralmer undertook
Ann's case, and now you're proceed
ing as If she hadn't! Why,

the case all settled up with that de

|~tu,\|nu in jail all night! Ann was
:»u» ohstin—*
| “Obstinate!”

gleefully.

finished the bebe

“Sure—Marte can do it! Il talk
Ito her now-—and tell her what 1
| want!”  Thus Daddy permitted us |

women to manage in our own way!

He went over to the phone and Moth
er Lorimer switched the conversa
tion to talk about growing hyacinths
in glass bowls,

i Presently I saw Ann slip away

from the party and glide quietly up-| were obliged o hear his end of the | play, that she couldn't give a thought

P y i

just 1fke you men to |

Martha |
would have had Ann balled out and |

partment store, only Ann insisted nn!

CONFESSIONS OF A BRIDE".".".

stadrs, 1 surmises what she was up
{to and so 1 wasn't at all surprised
| when she did not appear,at the din
| ner table. But nobody else guessed,
| for Ann is seldom prompt at dinner,
Nelther etiquet nor consideration for
{otherg ever made hor on time to a
meal, Therefore nobody commented
[ on her absence-—not even Jim. When
the butier handed him a note, he
turned it over to his father, who read
| it aloud, very solemnly,

“I've surrendered myself to the

law,"” Ann's letter began, “I'we gone
{to find a Jjall since my own has
| burned down! 1 couldn’t cheat the
| courts! Besides, when will 1 ever

| have a chance like this to get ldeas |

for my big play?"”

| The note was signed *“Pearl
’I(I inchard.”

’ Onece more Ann's trickiness
tamused Daddy and Bob, Their mer

riment was interrupted by a phone
eall for Daddy He spoke from an
adjoining room, so loudly that we

THE BOOK
OF MART

to the effect of her selfishness u
Lock her up! | her husband's condition, <

Her folly made me furious. T
| maybe!” X

' [that Ann never could write & p
Daddy was still laughing when' he | because she never could feel
i rejoined us,

| nor greatly,

“Ann has found a jfall, al right! | In the morning, Martha Palmer |
| he said. Onee more Ann scored with | ranged . matters in a way to ¥
the men, Daddy Lorimer's approval, TM.~
| I was simply furious with her, not | sode retained its importance, to
| because of the scandal, but on ac Eunly because t started my ¢
count of her husband's health, Jim's | brotherin-daw in a rapid deg
nerves were in a bad way. I knew! Ann herself became more
| he wouldn't sleep a wink that night, ;and headstrong than ever. More
almost hoped that mice and rats lonce 1 wanted to warn her that
frighten his selfish little in-|would soon be a widow, B

talk:
“Lock her up! Yes!
Tell her we'll ball her out tomorrow,

{1
would

genue wife half to death Dbefore 1 (To Be Continued) 5
[ morning ! i -
Not every one would have blamed RU'SES’SP%B i
4 5 : , ave envied !
| P"\":'I‘I f“l" ‘:I" tlill .l: t‘l\\:‘nlnl"llull\l»:«;l'ln‘vvll\\t h(:l! ! gl‘;rcnl::‘;.‘..ppm““ :
[ modern individualism. | apply—

about
She shaped her career to suit herself,
‘-‘Il any cost to anybody! She was so
‘HM in her purpose to express hn-rm-lfl‘

ideas

ViE!

Over 17 Million Jars Used

| in art, to write the great American

e i



