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An Editorial by a Woman for
Men and Women—Read It

BY DOROTHY DALE
Every woman and most men who read this bit of sentiment

Just come out of Wisconsin will smile a little—indulgently. Then
they'll stop a minute to think of—oh, well, to think of the things
that everybody thinks of sometimes, even though they'd scorn to
show it.

The story was dated at Nunah, W'is. It read:
"The wedding on the spot where they met when the groom

saved the life of the bride will culminate the romance of Chas.
Oehurty of this city and Amy Johnson of Salt Lake City.

"The two were guests at the same hotel in the earthquake dis-
trict of Ban Francisco. The man heard the woman scream as the
hotel walls fell and fire crept near. He rescued her and her letter
of thanks when she learned his name led to the second meeting."

Now, don't you find yourself smiling and lingering a little?
Ifyou don't you belong to the scoffers, and there's no hope for
them.

Of course this man and woman do what would be practically
Impossible for the majority. The fact that they go to the Golden
Gate, where they first looked into each other's eyes, to say those
"I will," is carrying sentiment farther than most could afford to.
But the distance cohered or the romance of the place ore not the Im-
portant things in this rase. The fine tiling about it is that they
were willing to let their feelings manage the afrair at all.

There is only one thing In this brilliant, struggling age of
progress sadder than the way people marry. That is the way people
do after they are married.

Everything is patterned on the busines world. Its hurry and
brusqueness is stamped even on the wedding ceremony. Most of
the marriages now, statistics show, are made in places no nearer
heaven than the dull back offices of the nearest church or Justice's
court.

Then after the schedule-time ceremony, what? Too often Just
an endless scheme of schedule-time kisses and work and worry
and deprivation and loss of liberty, with never a little spontaneous
gift or pretty compliment or impulsive caress thrown in to cheer
and brighten the way. And as if this were not enough, another
schedule-time set of misunderstandings and disputes and explana-
tions crop out till finally explanations no longer explain.

And all for the want of a dally expression of the sentiment
that was there at the start. If It wasn't there, there should have
been no start.

When a man looks at a woman and sees only beauty where
others see fault of line or coloring, she is beautiful. And when a
woman looks at a man and sees strength and fineness where others
see only aggressiveness and dandyism, he Is strong. The right sen-
timent has made each what the other saw.

For sentiment, after all, is the blessed pair of magic specta-
cles colored deep a beautiful rose with the first flußh of love.
Those who look through them Be* things rose colored where others
see only common gray. And what looks rose is rose.

But that doesn't mean the sickly sentimentality attacked by
the scoffers.

One of them wrote some lines about the pen-and-ink devo-
tion of the Italian poet Petrarch for Laura, a woman of his time,
.Which he intended to be illumining- They were.

This is what he wrote:
"Think yon ifLaura had been Petrarch's wife
He would have written s°nneU to her all his life?"

Of course he wouldn't have. And no one would have been bet-
ter pleased than Laura herself at the omission.

Love can't be written. It has to be lived. It's the living of
tt that gives rise to that perfect understanding that has no need of
explanations and back talk.

The lore that throbs cheek 'gainst cheek is too fcig to be mapped
out and carpentered into a 14-line Ballad. Its silence tells a
Story more eloquent than all of the words written or spoken could
ever do.

It says: "I know things have gone awry. I know there were
in is takes I know I have done things that I ought not to have done
and left undone what should have been accomplished.

"But those are the things of today, and today will not be
•very day. While this, dear, is of today and tomorrow and all the
todays and tomorrows that yet shall be."

Just a little more sentiment, that's what the world needs.
Just a little more loving thought expressed in trivial attentions.

Just a little more care to keep the rose colored spectacles of
love's first flush bright for everyday use.

Just a little less stress on the value of iron and steel and din-
ner parties and fine raiment, and a little more on the worth of
flesh and blood.

DatlyShortStory
By Stuart B. Stone.

Prom Mentone and Monte Carlo,
from Stirling castle and the Pra-
ter and the Blarney stone, from a:l
the great and quaint show plaeos
of the old world way, I returned
across the sea to the place of my
nativlty, to see Coritrae Barth.
Blss Barth was reputed beautiful
as any Olympian goddess and once
upon a time her father had cor-
nered eggs or wheat or butter-
beans and amassed a decent for-
inn*. My friends had cabled me
homo, declaring it the golden
eh&nce of a lifetime. Some reck-
less persons had suns my praises
In the lady's ears. It was the
boldest attempt at matchmaking;
;but from what I had heard I was

Ottt glad to leave the Riviera for
the BoMen chance. As for : Miss
Barth—well, I should see her on
the morrow. In the meantime I

\u25a0 mint be amused Vr eye eoeoun-
tared the titra: "Bonatflll's Mj-

*s«tim- of Wonders la Wax."
After a bit I found myself wlgh-

lng to he back in tn* Casino
gonnds of his highness of Monarj

—or s>t the dignity fwypatatat
—or at the dainty feet of Ms*
Bmrth. heiress. Then I saw the

SOMETHING NEW
IN DINNER GOWNS

observed a girl. "It is probably
one of the harpies."

"Nonsense!" said the prettiest.
"Napoleon had a big nose. I think
the figure is very commanding."

Aa the others looked at her I
squared up my figure tremendous-
ly. I was sorry that I sould not
fold my arms like the Little Cor-
poral. She was decidedly the pret
tiest girl I have ever seen.

"Note the gross, carnal feat-
ures," said the old dragon. "If
they were not so hidious I should
say It was Bacchus."

II i*i
Who said that short sleeves and

the girlish round neck were going
out? And that draperies would
never come back into favor?

Well, they were false prophets.
To prove it—Just look at this
sketch of a most charming gown
for dress-up occasions.

It is made of cashmere In the
pretty, soft Japanese blue. The
embroidery shows deeper blues
and copper and silver threads. The
drapery is drawn through buckles
covered with the material of
which the gown is made.

td&iS>v"yT\rrnjyyjy(Jsy

If you are thin, take plenty of
sleep, drink plenty of milk or
cream, do not worry or over-
work and let coffee and tea alone.

Ifyour eyes are inflamed from
exposure to the sun, bathe them
for five minutes in water as hot
as is comfortable.

"Hideous nothing!" spoke np
ym champion. "They are indead
godlike. But more like Mars rr
Apollua." How my heart warmel
to her! How—
THEY GATHERED AROUND

AND BCRTJTI.VIZED ME.
Ifelt a sharp, excruciating paid.

One of the urchins terrible had
stolen behind and was amusing
himself by thrusting a pin into my
leg. I stood the pain stoically,
but probably I winced. The old
dragon ehaperone drew closer and
started. I think she was suspi—

"Great nebulous wraiths of Cea- i
sar!" I snooted, and achlved a|
new high vaulting record off thit
P*d«sUl. The imp behind had
driven the pin in to the head.

"Oh, the wretch!" cried the old
dame. "Put this imposter out!"

The guards hurried up and laid
rough hands on me. I had extract-
ed the pin and felt better. "Stand
back!" I cried, in my most godlike'
tones. "Iwas given permission t« I
stand there and gather material'
for a story- lam Arthur Lang-
don Hemphlll"—

"Arthur Hemphlll!" crtod my
divine champion, wltn a heavenly
blush. "I am Miss Barth—oh, how
foolishly I praised you!"

"You are a goddess." T mu--
rrtured, bowing low. "But I have
cut a ridiculous flgre."

"No, no—l adore original men,"
whispered Hiss Bartb, dimpling
d*l!<Hously. Then, under her
Breath, as I leaned nearer, "Go4-
-lik«>. commanding men—like Na-
poinon. or Mart, or Apollas. And
r shall he at home this evening—
Mr HMnphffl."

empty pedsUl. '-
\u25a0'\u25a0---,-

.-.-\u25a0

IplBorne worthy ancient had grown
dingy In service. They had re-
moved '? him' to ;be cleaned. His
bine and yellow robe lay In a heap
in the corner. Moved by a mad
wt!m I threw i the garish ; toga

jgabout |my shoulder*, removed fmy
h«t and.: stepped' In \u0084 the - absent
wax man's place.' No on* had seen

nI frowned -like Vulcan hen-peeke.l,
aad waited. ,:--:v-.\u25a0;\u25a0;;\u25a0\u25a0;•.; / ,**.._ \u25a0\u25a0

HKTbe» first;to : observe ; was a to*
of 7. "See thu old. oggy win

m mm ! '' he " shrieked. .; i . s»«'«'
ri4cannot say that I was greatly

enjoying myself.rSf I|relaxed Smy

r*ooiintenence \u25a0 and | eed«avor«d to

snrtle. I had 'no sooner twisted
mr race I Into this pleasant: repose
than • a bevjr of charming" iyouna;

women, with • gTonp of «!n*H
f«4lfldrenfandJ a drag-on of a' chap-

«ron«. bore Into slKbt^Tbey g«th-

'er*d Iaround | and \u2666 scrutinised tme,
fm*i»""tne the caUlo»««s.,;>!;., "\u25a0

"What a largw, hideous noise!"?

Parsley may be kept fresh and
green for several days if it is put
in a covered earthen jar in a cool
place. It will last longer than in
water.

To keep tins bright wash well
with strong, hot Boda and water;

when dry polish with a cloth and
a little powdered whiting.

.
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O/ /nterelrlf *o Women J*
Tomatoes Sage the Day!

Preserves You Can Afford
DON'T BE WITHOUT GOOD THINGB IN YOUR WINTKIt

LARDER MSI ltl( USK FRUIT IS DIM;—IIII: 111 Mill I

TOMATO PROVIUKH l.( OM» vim \l, GOODIES, BOTH s\\ I I I

AND SOUR.

"I hear the voica of 11
"Preserving's too coßtl

New, don't take It so hard.
There Is hope. There Is the toma-
to. The tomato is good, and now
is the time when the tomato is
cheap. It is a practicable substi-
tute for many fruits for preserv-
ing. Indeed, the tomato is the
cheapest of all things that can be
put up, sweet or sour. You don't
have to be rich to have plenty of
preserves if you will only pin your
faith to the tomato. You can
revel all winter on a bushel of to-
matoes.

Tomato Preserves.
One-half bushel ripe red toma-

toes.
Six pounds sugar (or more if

desired).

One teaspoonful each of these
spices, ground: Cloves, cinna-
mon, allspice and nutmeg.

Cook all together until thick.
It will surprise you how many

quarts of rich, spicy preserves
this will make, good to eat like
any fruit preserve.

he housewife complain,
ly. Never again!"

recipes, either of which will make
a cheap and delectable relish:

< Inin-« Inn\ No. 1.
One-half peck green tomatoes,

one medium cabbage, two stalks
celery, two green peppers (the hot
kind), one red pepper. Grind or
chop these ingredients until fine.
Mixin one-half cupful salt, and let
juice drain off over night. Then
put two quarts vinegar, one pint
water, two pounds brown sugar,
two tablespoonfuls celery seed and
one teaspoonful ground black pep-
per in a stew pan and bring to a
boil. Pour it over the chopped to-
mato mixture. Then stir and put
up in jars.

Chow-Chow No. 2.
One-half bushel green tomatoes,

six large onions, six large green
peppers (the hot kind), one red
pepper, four ounces white mustard
seed, two tablespoonfuls celery
seed. Grind or chop fine. Add
one-half cupful of salt and let
stand over night. Then boil this
mixture with two quarts of vine-
gar till tender. When nearly
done stir In one pound sugar. Put
up in jars.

Now for the sour stuff: There
are a hundred ways of making
chow-chow, but here are two tried

Society and 'Personal
The Woman's club will 'hold its

first regular meeting of the season
at Sloan's hall, North Second and
Istreets, next Thursday afternoon.
Mrs. Mason, who is assistant labor
commissioner, employed by the
state, will speak of her work in
behalf of the laboring women and
children. A large attendance i°

reception room and music was
furnished by St. Jean's orchestra.

• • »
Miss Ingersoll will be hostess

afternoon at an elabor-
ate luncheoti given at her home on
South L street in honor of Miss
Mclntyre, who is a guest of Mrs
Herbert Griggs.

expected at the first meeting and
It is anticipated that the year
will be an unusually interesting
one for the club members.

• • *
The Needlecraft club will meet

at the residence of Mrs. M. 13.
Connelly, 1521 South D street.
next Tuesday afternoon. The club
will take up the study of colored
embroidery. Mrs. H. F. Carnoy
was hostess for the l«st meeting of
the club at her residence, 1010
North Prospect street.

• • •L,eon Finch left WednesdsV for
Pullman to resume his study if.
engineering at the State college,

• • •
In honor of Mrs. t.!neota Cfault,

who leaves Monday for an ex-
tended trip through the East. Mr.
and Mrs. Fred Olds will entertain
at a whist party Saturday evening
at their home on South C street.

Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Aldrich and
family will leave tomorrow for
Grand Rapids, Mich., where they
are to make their home.

Mrs. Rowland Thayer will oppn
her dancing classes tomorrow
ev«nhig with a party at Masonic
temple.

• • •
Miss Agnes Quinn, a talented

Tacoma girl, Is leaving for New
York within a few days to take
up a position with one of Charles
Frohman's companies. Miss Quinn
has a most delightful voice and
has been studying vocal for sever-
al seasons.

• • •

Prof. P. Francis Sloan gave the
second of a series of delightful
dunces of the season at his aca-
demy on North Second and I
streets last evening. A Jolly crowd
of invited quests attended and the
evening 'vas spent delightfully.
Refreshments were served in the

Vfda chapter, Order of the
Eastern Star, has completed ar-
rangements for its grand autumn
ball to be given at Masonic tempi?
next Monday evening. The affair
promises to be one of the memor-
able events of the season. Mrs.
A. T. McPherson is chairman of
the committee on arrangements.

The first meeting of the season
of the Aloha club will be held next
Monday afternoon at the home of
Mrs. Alexander Reid on North
Sixth and I streets.

TIMES HX/MO^R DEPA'RUMEJVT \

"Vere las Fritz lately, Adolf? I don'd see him so often as
I don'd like to."

"He iss ould of town; Id seems hiss uncle Is sick und be vent
ould Vest to recuperade."

HEARD IN A DRUG STORE
The Matron: What are you buying? Is someone ill?

The Bride: Oh, no. Harry said he would tike sponge cake,
and I just dropped in for some sponges.

MR. SKYGACK, FROM MARS

He Visits the Earth as a Special Correspondent and Makes Wireless
Observation* In His Notebook.

I OOSH Vls£-^AYS:;

"Hry-i-ji- causes ninny a black
eye."

India produces about 7,000,000
tons of coal yearly.

. Minister Knowlea Is to be decor-
ated with the Star and Cross of
the first class of the Order of St.
Salva by King Peter of Servla.
It seems bad enough for a decent
man to be sent to the Servian
court, but to have a thing like
that pinned cm by that man Peter
and then call It "honor," 'seems
like rubbing It in. .

' Summer is officially gone, but
the iceman still lingers.

With the price ot milk going up
every day, no doubt Dr. Cook
wishes he had remained a milk-
man.

Wife: In a battle of tongues
a woman can bold her own. -

* Husband: M'yes, praps she
can; but she never does!— E-
xchange.

' Taft went orer the great divide
In Colorado, but some think reach-
ed the other slope at \u25a0Wilnona. !

In every mile of railway there
Is 7 feet 4 inches not covered by
the —the space left for expaa*
•lon. - ':' -\u25a0"\u25a0".. " '.: ' : '."-";"
,\u25a0 They are throwing all sorts of
rare meaue '\u25a0 into -Explorer <Cook,
but after candles and. gum drops
ha ; thinks 'he fcan stomach the
fare. •

'
_^__ . ";

-/\u25a0 The smallest bird la an Bast
India .humming flsld, which . <(\u25a0
hardly \u25a0larger ;; than ' an ordinary
lorseflr. ': \u25a0',•\u25a0-.-:\u25a0.'\u25a0\u25a0 ::\u25a0:\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0 .\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.-..-. ;'V-'v.;

"TELL ME. A 1&
j^STORY^

fe^CHILDREN^Mplaytime-;
MKS. SI'AHHOW OOMN

"I've Just been visiting with
Mrs. Robin. She has been such a
pleasant neighbor I don't like to
see her move south next month.
She is more aristocratic than we
sparrows are, and she is rich, for
she goes south every winter. But
she is always pleasant. She has
such a pretty home well-shaded by
green leaves on a swinging
branch of an apple tree which is
right next to our house. If Ido
say it myself, our nest is in the
best place. Some kind man left
a hole in the board under the
eaves of his house, and we built
in there. It makes such a warm
house In cold weather. We have
to be particular about that, as we
live here all the year round,

while Mrs. Robin only camps here
in the summer time.

| One of her children fell out of
the nest one day when she was
feedl.ig them. He was so greedy
that he leaned far over the edge
of the nest to get the worm ahead
of his brothers, and he fell right
down on the ground in front of a
dog. The dog grabbed him in his
mouth quick as a wink, but his
mistress made him put the bird
down on the ground unhurt. Mrs.
Robin and I were so frightened
that we flew down on the ground
chirping loudly, and tried to peck
the dog, but he only wagged his
tall and didn't seem to care a bit.

I don't mind dogs so very much,
but I am so afraid of cats! That
is one nice thing about our house.
The cats can't reach it, and the
door is so tiny I have to squeeze
through it, and my children aren't
at all likely to fall out. When I
bring worms to my children I
never have to go clear into our
house. I hang on the outside of
the doorsill with my feet and just
put my head in.

Well, I guess I'd better fly
down to that nice puddle in the
street and take a bath now, and
then go home to the children.
Goodby, Mrs. Wren. Coma to
see me some day."

Rather Quirk.
From Tacoma to Seattle via

eteanier Flyer. Five round trips
daily. Actual time each way one
hour and thirty minutes. Leaves
Tacoma 8:35 a. in., 12:15, 3:55,
7:30 and 11 p. m. •••

Have you seen the ele-
gant Hats we are selling
at $5.00, $10.00, $15.00.

They come in Moires,
Bengalines, Satins and
Velvets.

Lots of lai'gc shapes for
the younger Jaches, and a
fine assortment of medi-
um and small Hats for el-
derly ladieg.

Be.",v*ri
They're scarce, but we
have them.

Ready to wear Hats for
young girls, $1.26, $1.50,
$1.75.

\u25a0^ Atkinson & Wilson.
; 941 CBT,

ANTJ-HIIKUM. I
THB ' TESTED ; REMEDY S

FOR RHEUMATISM. f
McMillanbeos. I

DragglaU. |J .: \u25a0\u25a0^.-'-..'\u25a0-•\u25a0ji-'-.-i.'..\u25a0\u25a0;\u25a0.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0''....-\u25a0'.',--*s, J :'- \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 .

Friday, Qct. 1, XW

The Strongest Suit and Over-
House in the State

£ffPli '
i A *^ now comes the

Jjplfe«S«» '^ need of a Pall
ys£^\ Suit and our splendid
JK^/y stock answers HERE!

And what a great gath-
J^^^i^m^i ering of leaders it is—

/v^Sil*^"^lii/fl Fashion's own favor-
/*s£s&s 'fil^M\ ifl's

' nu"Sn^y in the force
R?Of|^fei''-i';;UilSßl of convincing argu-
iMlljiiiij| \ incuts by reason of their

j %$% THE PRICES, that'B

p[i|]|||lyi^ji^^L whole proposition.

"~~MH^ffiftlii®S^AsPecial ordor of su*

l=sp perior grade of clothing,
lmssK?iMm aN band-tailored, from
r^lrJrfef M **10 l(';1(li"- tailors of
[Sl^P^ili \ ew '"'" ''"'^ •v"v

„ M&£MMhi-\ would have to pay $45
~ ' ~Wmfm fihr T Ol< are '" OIU NV'II('"W

—-fl^'i^-J positively marked at—

1 We have others as low
1 vuJ*!£lZ&*.r. as $12.50 and $15.

1 MIT THK KINUBIIUKY ||. TI HA I • ItKST ON THE MARKET HA I11/11 $3.00 —THY ON ON—s.3oo 11/11

The strongest $12.50 and $15 Suit House in the
state.

Kaufman Tailored
Ready

1323 Pacific Aye. Corner 14th.

Your father had Itpretty hard in his d»y. Thet» was no way for him toget the ipecial training essential to promotion. With the opportunity
DF^{°£%Mf°£ to'da bjrJbe INTERNATIONAL CORRESPON-DENCE SCHOOLS, It's tar,firyou! " you don't get a high positionMd a good salary ifa y»nr own tank

To-day I. C. 8. students are holding the most highly paid positions all
OTer the country, as manufacturers, superintendents, overseers, foremen, and

• eivwm. •..-••.'• v j \u25a0. .
Every month several hundred students voluntarily report increases la

•alary and position through the help of the I. C. S. W

lor^^^lor 0̂!: STUDY ThU Coupon
'. trill fir* you th« right start, \u25a0""\u25a0\u25a0"^^\u25a0\u25a0••\u25a0••••••\u25a0••\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0^\u25a0\u25a0"susbbmb

train you to advance in your
praeent line, or help you to £% W% \u25a0— 0K I A I
change to an occupation that 5^ W* \u25a0— X-IIII
suite your inclination. *aF \u25a0 stao \u25a0 »-» h»

Mark the coupon as directed f% CTEL? C? CJ
and Buulit to-day. The I.C. 6. \Jf f*~ Km iA
will advise you freely how to
Qualify for an advance. This ™* ad >( worth 120 to you on
•race will cost you nothing if i,Ioli«lit to my offlo« before
but a stamp, and put you under 1O:KO Saturday nlsht.
no obligation. Ifyou are open Nearly every young man enn
to conviction, if yoa are ready "° , "•<*—and not ao very far

»*«£ .h^«j heu. cTi zg-tssrsr 17or
h iyou, do no* be deterred by fear realize that I would have been. that you cannot succeed. better off now." Drop In and get

mt^w^^^ r»uS.§ir wr d̂yg.ur
ß ?«r

d
o

9MV am QUICK to talk tiie matter over with you

.." ". \u0084
—\u25a0J \u25a0

' .;•:- -\u0084,
SUNSET MAIN 1147. *f. ' HOME ASI2B

Ad Writln* L Architecture
Show-Card Writing , '' Comtructlnjr and Building

Window Trimming AVcSuraHSl
SffnoVrW Heatlner and Ventilation"Stenography . Plumbing •
Commercial Law Civil EnKtneertn*Illustrating '_ ' Textile Manufacture! 'Ornamental Designing . French ,Blgn Painting ,-.-..• . \u25a0 German
Stationary Engineering ; i'

t Spanish
Moohanlal Rnirlneoring. ' Knglleh BrancheaMechanical Drafting - Preparation for U. O. ClvU Ser-Teaoning \u25a0,- vfce Rxamlnatlona . :... .-.„*.*.-,llavlgatlon _

-Bridge EngineeringShnat-Metal Dra/tlaic BaJlroaU ConatructionKlmtrioal Ktnrln«erlng Surveying

: SiUc0 fe 1* 1̂1"*w-rw-., Mining KnglneerlncBieotrio Railway Work Metallurgy
, Telephone Engliieerijnji. \u0084 Chemistry - .

: TAOOMA OFFICE •
Tim Hyaoß, TOO St. Helena Are,':.- ..' '

•;;'.> Open every evening until 10:80 o'clock. '\u0084_ - '/• WHiMAM A. CARSON,
Phone.l ABIBB, M. 1147. RoprwH-ntatlve


