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MOST WOMEN ARE HEROES
"Whenever a woman does some courageous act

not strictly in line with woman's ordinary conduct
all men hasten to pay her tribute.

Ifshe flags an imperiled train with her red petti-
coat, takes a gun to a burglar, or smashes a masher,
we at once go into high panegyrics over her heroism.
In the impulse of enthusiastic admiration men mag-
nanimously admit that women may be, on special
occasion, as brave as men are.

At the head of this type of womanly intrepidity
stands Florence Nightingale, the Crimean nurse,
lately deceased, whom a grateful world is lovingly
embalming in just admiration. Another of this type
is the famous Ida Lewis Wilson, heroine of Lime
Rock lighthouse, who has saved a score of lives in
adjacent waters. Close to these in the admiration
of the public are the noble women who carry the
healing touch of angels into fever-infected places.

These are brave women indeed; and admiration
for them is genuine and irresistible.

But hold on a moment!
Is the selection of such instances as these as

types of woman's heroism fair to women in general?
Not all women are army nurses. Not all women

can be lighthouse-keepers or fever angels. Most of
them must be home-keepers. Are we to ignore the
heroism with which they perform their everyday
tasks'?

Let us go into eulogies of these who go as nurses
to the battlefields and hospitals. That is all right.
But what about the many more women who bravely
send husbands, lovers, brothers, sons into battle to
be shot?

Allpraise to the noble nurses who go to the fever
spots and heroically stay to the end. But what of the
millions of mothers, wives, sweethearts, sisters who
would die rather than be dragged from the bedsides
of their dying dear ones?

Who has ever counted the hours that the mothers
of the world have spent in lonely vigil, when despair
pressed upon them and closed round about them like
the midnight gloom?

Ah, these are so common that we take no note
of them.

We are so used to heroism in women that we
think nothing about it until it presents itself spec-
tacularly in some some unusual way.

OBSERVATIONS
KILLING frosts In Montana and Wyoming! Won't the astron-

omers please take another look and see if that blasted Hailey comet
isn't still gallivanting around Mother Earth?

WILLIE, 14-year-old nephew of John D. Rockefeller, took In a
Los Angeles cafeteria. Thursday. Too bad to see a young lad go
wrong like that!

MRS. LILLIANFRENCH, of New York. Is after Copper King-
let Gus Heinze 125,000 worth. Says she'll tell what she knows
about wealthy New Yorkers and a lot of the high-up social lions, or
hyenas, are hurrying to get her mouth stuffed.

KX-CHAMP TOMMY BURNS is again In our midst, bragging
as usual. But, this time its about a 6-lb. daughter, not a 2 00-lb
Johnson.

CHICAGO theaters to have a woman's smoking room. Pro-
gress! by cracky, female progress! And women's spittoons in the
church aisles may yet come!

GEORGIA democrats laid out two democratic congressmen who
stood by Cannon. Every little bit helps, and we may even have
some democratic democrats in the next congretß.

THEY'VE arrested, at Newark, 0., a woman who took part in
that lynching by standing up on her automobile and yelling ,"Pull
him up a little higher, so I can see!" Nice, tender-hearted creat-
ures, those Ohio auto women!

In the Editor's Mail
Short letters from Times readers will be printed in this

column when they are of sufficient general interest. Yon may
write about anything or anybody so long aa personal malice is
not your motive.

Editor Times:
The Washington Society for

the Friendless has opened a home
at Port Orciiara for the tempor-
ary help of prisoners who may
stand in need of It.

Not counting the hundreds mov-
ing in and out of the county jails
of this state every day, about 44
a month are released "provision-
ally" or "finally" from our penal
institutions, the reformatory at
Monroe and the penitentiary at
Walla Walla.

Before these men and boys got
Into trouble they were much like
the rest of us. Then, for some
offense, they were in the public
eye for a moment, then sent away
for punishment and forgotten.

Aside from the officers of the
\u25a0tate appointed to care for pris-
oners, only a few intimate friends
pay any attention or care what be-
comes of those who are confined
behind the walls. Only a few of
all of them remain for long tini«
inside. After an average of per-
haps twenty months most of
them are released on parole.

This means that a competent
state board has Inquired into the
record of these men and find that
they should be given the freedom
to earn an honest living, with a
''first friend" to exercise proper
car© and see that they make
good.

Parole means two things: It
Is tae promise or "word" of the

prisoner that he will be a de-
sirable citizen, work for a living
at some specified honest indus-
try, will not leave his employment
and will not visit disreputable
places. He must send a report
every month to the superintend-
ent of the state institution from
which he U conditionally re-
leased. The second meaning of
the word is the freedom Itself
which the man enjoys under the
conditions named above.

If a prisoner has fri nds In the
state who are ready to furnish
him work and wages for a year
and have oversight of his con-
duct as "first friend" there is no
problem connected with his re-
lease except the problem in his
own mind.

If he has no one to help him,
the Industrial Home, now being
established by the Washing-ton
Society for the Friendless is open
to him, where every effort will be
made to place him in normal in-
dustry and help him to stick to it.

This home is not conducted so
as to make men more helpless, but
to encourage manly independence.

The home is a farm of 25 acres
adapted to varied products—cel-
ery, orchard, small fruits and
poultry.

Tbe house Is new, comfortably
furnished and In charge of a com-
petent man and wife. A dozen
men can be given a temporary
home and work while they mre
getting ready for a position, or the

THE FOURTH VOYAGE
OF SIMMIi THE SAILOR

I rested for some mouths after
my third trip and then decided to
start forth again. This trip was
smooth and pleasant until one
day, as we were setting out from
a port, a Btorm overtook us,
whirled the ship about until her
course was lost, and after much
tossing about, sank the entire
ship. By great good fortune, I
and five of my comrades contrived
a raft of some floating timbers,
and after a few days managed to
reach land, where we were sud-
denly surrounded by a tribe of
black men. They bore us off to
their huts and offered us an herb
to eat. I, however, only pretend-
ed to eat mine, and I was very
glad when I saw the result. In
a short time all my comrades lost
their senses and began talking like
madmen. The black men fed us
all rice and the rest ate very
much, but I ate but a little bit.
After a few weeks they were all
fat, while I grew leaner each day.

One by one the black men ate
my comrades, but I was so thin
an dscragged that they spared my
life. Gradually I was given a
great deal of liberty and this gave
me a chance to plan my escape.
One day when everyone In the vil-
lage was away hunting, except a
few old men who were too weak
to pursue me, I succeeded in get-
ting away. For seven days I trav-
eled without rest, and upon the
eighth I came upon a group of
men picking peppers in a great
grove. You may judge of my de-
light when I found out that they
spoke my own language. liieir
king listened to my story and of-
fered me a home in his own pal-
ace and one of his court ladies as
my wife. Being weary of travel-
ing, I was very glad to accept. But
one day my lovely wife fell nick
and in a few days was dead. Then
I found out a terrllbe thing; that
according to the laws of the island
a man was burled alive with his

that we would be justified in do-
ing the job of haunting you de-
sire, and If the majority so vote
the society unanimously voted in
favor of the haunting, and under
the guidance of Spook Reed, im-
mediately set off for the De For-

A PARTICULARLY HORRI-
FYING DENIZEN OP GHOST-
DOM CRAWLED FROM BE-
NEATH THE BED.

est home. Arrived at that spot,
the band separated and entered
through all windows, keyholes
and cracks. Inside the spooks were
met by an odor that nearly over-
powered their spectral selves.

"By Jove!" ejaculated the presi-
dent of the society; "it appears
that someone is burning the spec-

position is being found.
The first Inmate of the home

was a former undesirable citizen
of Tacoma, who was supposed to
be a hopeless natural-born crimi-
nal who used to be arrested on
sight in Tacoma, Seattle or Spo-
kane. A few days ago he came
to this city an ex-prisoner re-
formed, industrious and contribut-
ing to the welfare of society.

A. m TALES OF MAGIC
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BUT I WAS SO THIN AND
SCRAGGED THAT THEY
SPARED MY LIFE.

wife. I begged hard to be set
free, but I could do nothing. On
the day of burial I was lowered
into the pit with my wife. For a
time I lay still, thinking only of
my ill fortune. Suddenly some
soft object brushed past me in the
dark. I thought it was some sort
of an animal and decided to fol-
low it, for where there was some-
thing live there must be some
place of escape. After pursuing It
for some time, I was delighted at
last to see an opening in the wall
ahead of me. In a few momants
I stood out in the blessed sunlight
again. Soon afterwards a, ship
sailed near me, and brought me
safe back in Bagdad.

DailyShort Story
HAI'NTEKS HAUXTKD ter of some sulphur.". Other members expressed them-
By Frank H. Williams. selves in like manner, but after a

The ghost of John Reed, the brief discussion it was decided to
new member of the Society of Im- continue. The members therefore
placable Haunters, rose to its feet advanced toward the bedrom o!

and in a ghostly voice piped forth. Mr. De Forest, spectral handker-
••Gentlemanly ghosts," spoke ch<efs held to their ghostly noses,

the ghost of John Reed, "I greatly They had n°* proceeded far, how-
desire to have this honorable or- ever, when severally and collec-
ganization haunt the home of tivelv they bumped into ghost y

Charles De Forest, an old enemy walls and received painful ghostly

of mine. He is a shrewd guy and bumps. Had the walls been of

foreclosed a mortgage on my an- earth. earthy, no injuries would

cestral home, forcing me to get have occurred, but being of the

out and to live in a comparative Bame substance as the ghosts
nove ] .1 themselves, their hurts ensued.

"We appreciate your position, "By Jove!" further ejaculated
Mr. Fellow Spook," then spoke the president; "this is the worst
the president of the society, "and job of haunting I was ever up
while It is rather unusual for ' a against. I'm almost in favor of
new member to present such an turning round and going back."
Important request as this, still un- Ghost Reed, though, urged the
der the circumstances I believe member sof the society forward,

and at last he led them into the
De Forest bedroom. The spooks
draped themselves appropriately
around the bed, and the presi-
dent of the society began his
regular incantation. Much to the
astonishment of Ghost Reed, of
the president and lal the other
members of the society, the haunt-
ing was not productive of the ex-
pected screams of fear from De
Forest.

An astonished inspection was
made of the bed, and it was
found to be empty! Just at this
point a sepulchral laugh re-
sounded through the room. De-
spite themselves all the ghosts
jumped. Instead of terrorizing a
victim, they themselves were be-
coming frightened. Then their
hair fairly went on end when n
particularly horrifying denizen of
Khostdom crawled from beneath
the bed, glided through the open
door and closed and lock^d^ it.
Through the transom the Jtot>; t>

heard a ghostly voice.
"You ghosts," exclaimed this

voice, "ought to keep abreast of
the times. I am the ghost of
Charles De Forrest. I passed away
about twelve hours after John
Reed, when my home went 1 up
in flames. You are now fn the
ghost of a house, and I ha\<-
turned the ghost of a key on you
so you can't get out. 'Stick
around a while and think op a
few more little haunting jaunts."

In the silence which preceded
the cries of ghostly horror -and
rage, the members of the SkjUstv
of Implacable Haunters heafipqie
jeering laughter of the |lp of
Charles De Forest grow fainter
and fainter as his spook flew
away.

The citizens of Tacoma are ask-
ed to do two things. They can
help place the temporary home on
a solid basis and they can co-op-
erate In placing released men in
honest work. The superintendent
of the society may be communi-
cated with at the Y. M. C. A. in
this city.

A. J. BTEELMAN,
State Superintendent.

5»
M

A retention was tendered Rev.
and Mm. W. B. .Marsh l>y the
mtmbeirs of Sit. Paul'B churclh
Tuesday evening. At the quarter-
ly con.ferem:e earlier In tihe even-
ing the congregation unanimously
asked tor. the reiturrv of Rev.
Marsh next year. Following the
reception Mr. Mardh was present-
ed with a igc'.ii watch amd Mrs.
Marsh received a jeweled brooch
and set of Havi'.aiid <:hi;ia.

• * »
Jai k Doyle, son of Mr. iui<l Mm.

P. W. Doyle of thto city, aiwl Mies
Alice BMtlegr wire married at the
home of the bride's parents in
hiiui'a tihis MfBUNg,

Miss Janet lngersoll, daughter
of M>r. amid Mrs. A. M. I'liwiraoll,
has returned from a visit with
friends in the east. *

Mr. and Airs. I/. 8. Boutell are
cm their w«y to Bmrope to spend
th« next six imcn'Jhii.

Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Rust are
•home from a trip to Alaska.

• • •
The Misses Skewis entertain at

dinner Thursday evening a num-
ber of young people who leave in
a few days far school.

The boys and girls of the Sal-
vation Army Sunday school ihad a
royal good time at American lake
yesterday, r The street car com-
pany fuirnisiheid a special car for
them.

Miss Rose Sclnvinn is visiting
Miss Clara Bryant at her country
home, Hufedale.

Marriage licenses were issued
yesterday to Nathan Swade and
Bessie, Wa.rmltz, Seattle; F. O.
;Young and Fannie D. Tyler, Ta-
coma; M. L.. Mattison amd Freida
White, Tacoma; Daniel C. Ohris-
tensen and Lena Ca>mus, Vega,
Wiadh.; Charles Killstrom and
Christine Roachl, Taconia; A.
Ilolimra .an/d J. Mulleni, Seattle.

ni.i.ri: OF 1404

The above is a striking like-
ness of Margaret, Lady Peyton,
a real leader of fashion about
the time Columbus discovered
the outside fragments of Amer-
ica. Reproduction is made from
a recent bok on costumes by
Mrs. Ashdown.

AllAroune
the Home
gy Cynthia. Prey.-'

The grape fruit for breakfast
should be cut in half the night be-
fore, the seeds all carefully re-
moved, and sugar sprinkled over
the fruit, which should then be
placed in the refrigerator over
night. The result is a delicious
fruit for breakfast, sans all bit-
terness.

To clean a straw hat, rut a
lemon in half and rub the cut sur-
face over the soiled straw,
squeezing the julre out while rub-
Ing. The straw will soon be as
bright as when new; then rub dry
cornmeal over the straw with a
sponge or rag to remove any par-
ticles of lemon. Or strain lemon
juice through a fine fabric and
dip an old toothbrush into the
Juice and scour the straw. Or
dissolve tartarlc acid In water to
make what is practically lemon
juice.

To get rid of the red water
which is frequently found at the
bottom of the kitchen boiler, emp-
ty It entirely and wipe dry. Then
cement-wash it, just as you
would whitewash anything, and
let it dry before you put water in-
to it. By so doing you will have
no more dirty red water.

What Women Do With Their Feet When they Sit Down
Br Cynthia (irey.

"What's the dope on correct
position -oif the feet 'for women?" I
Mfeed Mrs. Myrtle Glenn Roberta
and <M'o9 I-firssey, of the Roberta
Bcih-oil of Expression

Maybe "dope" wasn't Just the
word to DM in'makiang Inquiry of a
specialist in voice culture anil a
Shakespeare reader, but I thimk
I ,got "Urn (goods," anyway.

"Thils position is mever approv-
ed," eaid Miss Hussiey, creasing
the iknees—a jio^it'oa allowed to
man and denied to woman. "Still
it ia hTifimlmu to general," she
admitted, "that perhaps it vaeuy
QMM to be good form, just a» a
word s.aina pliaice by ufasa."

"Artists oh t;ba pose," I sug-
gested, "and surely fitl—l'l grllrts
axe artist'jo."

"But artists draw to life," ar-
gued Mrs. 'Robert», "and GlibEon
tali's a story or rldiliou'ica a fad in
his iplcturea. You can't take that
as a standard."

"The worst fault is the 'wide
base,' " they agreed. "Setting the
f«=>et too far apart either in startd-
ing or slttlms. NiotibAnist make a
woman appear more uncouth than
oareliess, nibeocinv.' latitltjudes cf
the body."

"Women think the minister can
take care of their suub, doctors of
thia!r boles,' and the 'merchant can.
'dress tbeni," saiid Mrs. Roberts.
"They have the idea that they cam
buy style, manner, am air, hearing,
and alii that, when. {if a woman
only "know it she lias within ibeir-
£«lf the thing that can distinguish
her.

"It isin't clothea," &i$ went on., I
"lt'a cjarnfai^p, posiltlon. of the
body, whether sitting or standing*
and voilco mark a woman. And

iYNTMIA GRtYS
CORRESPOHDEHTS

Tlipso Positions for the Feet Are

yet t/he poor titling* go down town
and buy whatever is 'the style,'
witlh'out any thought of whether
the 'prevailing fashions are becom-
ing to their iii'livMuail style."

"The line of the body from the
ohln to the toes should always "be
\u25a0 rec«dilrnig (MM," eaOd Miss Hniis-
sej% "tihe w«!iglht cm the bail!a of
the feet when Btanidiui.?, with the
upper part of the body thrown
slightly forwaird. Amd women
needn't hold u,i> a ohalir when they
s'jt down, they dan relax without
s'limipiinig c can sit yrqpierly with-
out be'liig rigid."

"Yes," «ujd Mr». Roberts, "if
wometn, only knew how to isbaimd on
their toes amd ©Itdown on 'tlhe end
cif lihielr bank bone tfrey would be
happier and live .loniser. With th«
wf!i.'lht of the toady thrown lack
on the heels the whole body sot-
tles down, and the spirit with it.
Women oupht to be better looking-

\u25a0and mere 'buoyiamt in spirt as they
Brow older, and they cam, do it If
they stand and &'.'t properly, witihi
•'.he ibodiy 4>rQ]-jer!y 'bia'l<an.ced—
counts for poise and repose of
mlmd."

'Woman, lovtily woman, a» ecem

Dear Miss Grey: (1) What
kind of stationery is proper to use
for correspondence? (2) What
should one say on being intro-
duced to a man or woman?

IGNORANT.

A.—-(1) Plain unlined linen pa-
per of creamy tint. It can be pur-
chased by the pound. (2) "1 am
very glad to meet you."

Dear Miss Orey: (1) What
will soften the hands and keep
them white? (2) Please give me
a dry shampoo for the hair. (3)
Will long separate coats be worn
this winter? (4) What color is
most suitable for a blond?

MISS M. S.

A.— (1) Wash them with bran
water at night annd dry them with
dry bran. Wear a pair of soft old
kid gloves all night. (2) Ido not
advocate frequent use of the dry
shampoo. One ia apt to grow
careles and permit the powder to
reach the scalp, where it will'
surely clog the pores and cause
the hair to fall. Sprinkle the
hair only, with a good talcum
powder, and brush out thoroughly
with clean, stiff1bristled brush.
(3) Yes. i4) Dark blue or black.

A BOST PIWCTI'KKI)

The Sable: lam valuable for my fur.
The Monkey: 1 hear differently—l hear It is valuable without

you. '

Why Blotting
Paper Blots

The surface of a. piece of blot-
ting pa/per has any miumber of
small, liialir-ldke fibers t)b.at are, in
reality, email tubes. When this
surface la applied' to ink tlhe small
tubes suck It up by capillary at-
traction. If a fine class babe is
partly Immersed in water, th©
water will rise in the tuibe. The
same thing happens on a smaller
scale wi'tih blotting paper.

Blotting .paper was flirst made
byaicciident waian a caretess work-
man fat an K.nisVUih paper mill 'for-
got to put in the siziimg. Sdzlmg
Is a fine grade of Miilnnal glue that
enters into the composition of the
best wsritimig paper. The result of
the omiiS3lon was 'blottlmg paper, j

KXPKCTATIOX
Roll on, O sliiniiu; sun,

To the far seaa;
Bring down, ye shades of eve,

The soft, salt breeze.
Shine out, O stars, and light
My darling's pathway bright,
As through the summer night

She comes to me.
She comes to me.

—John Hay.

OSCAR DOPES OiJIO ROOSEVELT AND TAFT
Writes His Front Adolf How Ihs

id l>iir ltt-ludions Ins ltrokr to
der Straining Point — A Scene
in der Fiusliioimblo G. O. P.
Club.

IJy Fred lllmftir

GELIRBTKR ADOLF: You in-
quire mo vot iss dlss mi 3Roozle-

All Wrong, Say the Authoritios.
on'tlie oars and M dining rooms in
Taooraa, has been sketched by the
artist, "drawn from .!t!.fe." That
she 'may epe hereell as others see *
he, the d'rarwiiniga aiccomi>any tails'
little preachment.

IiOVK UNSOUGHT

They tell me that I must
not love,

That thou wilt spurn the
free

And unbought tenderness
that gives

Its hidden wealth to
thee.

It may be so; I heed it not,
Nor would I change my
blissful lot,
When thus I am allowed to

make
My heart a bankrupt for thy

sake!
\u25a0—Edna Catharine Embury.

\X£ SAYS*
"Saw littleHud Horsblock steal-

in' a ride >« til' back end of a
brewery \ragln. An' his mar yrea-
•dent a 1 th' \v. C. T. U!" /'

HICKORY (JKOVK WHISPER-
Mi

Mr. and M;ra. Cyrus Corn way
chu rallied at M'Uss>a!»iieH Sii.-iri11,3*1
yesterday.

Jud Blossom has traded for a
new horse the got down to Wilbuira
Corners.

Miss Seble Thomas &3 now -writ-
Ing tine Hickory Grove locate for
Moat Ainythinz.

Rev. T. J. Milbur, pastor of the
Hickory Grove M. E. chuoeh, is ar-
raniging for h»'s Sunday school pic-
nic to be Iheld this time at Baok
Creek. Tod Judson's 'hall players
will .p!ay at tih« same time.

More tomorrow. S. T.

The people of tMs ClumiMtlJL at«
7,500,000,000 ipounila of ewsar
last year.

An, gentle dames! it gars me
greet,

To .th'hi'k how mor.ile counsels
sweet,

The imionle leaigthcmed saige ad-
vices,

The ihuaban-i frae the wife de-
; \u25a0 spises. —Burns.

Went Pci'nt MiKitßTy Academy-
was founded la 1802.

velt und Billy
Taft — are dey
mat mlt each
odder, und ef
dey amd, how
much longer vlll
Teddy vait be-
lore he smashes
him yon?

Your question
shows me more
intelllchence dan
you efer wass
capable of, I

dtnk so. (You ar velcome.)

Aa you veil know, Taft sat down
In Teddy's chair vllo Id wasa still
vann, to take caro of liiss liant
agains Jo Cannon, Guggenheim,
Nelse Aldrlch, Acheeseleea Ballin-
g«r mill oddera. Dot wass all righd
Teddy dlt nod vant to get mussel-
bound, like a rlain. setting dere too
long, und vent by Africa to shoot
dum-duma und odder vild insegts.
Bui no sooner dlt der animal heat
die ovid of der chair cushion yen

Taft felt frlgldnesa In der feet.
"Ach, stick in der game," der od-

der fellers said. "We like to hat
you blay against us. We can deal
Teddy ould."

Yen Teddy came back he fount
der kitty hat all hiss chips und no-
body voult make room for him ad
der table. Dey efen looked ad him
tnit sarcastigness, like he wass nod
a member of der club.

Teddy looked dem ofer, und mlt
a sveet, forglflng remark to der ef-
fegt, like dlsa: "Veil, I don'd cars
to blay mit so many patstanders In
der game, anyhow," tried to start, a
ltddle penny ante in der negst
room, mit some new York fellers

from hiss own state.
Hut soon Teddy notiesed too

many aces und let ovid a vhlstlo
like a bump sh*iron ids vny acroso
der ouidposts. Den he put on his*
hat vere Taft coult see him.

"I hope dere Iks sometdings der
matter mlt nodding*," said Taft,
blushing to der tips of his face.

"Oh, no," laughted Teddy, mlt
pairfegt calmness, crunching a cel-
luloid chip into der Axleminsttv
carpet. "I dink Id las der air In
here. Id may be all right, but I
am afrait dere ies fefry llddle of
id, I ding I vill take a llddle troH
oult.nldn arount Cer block."

"Veil, goot r,ye, Teddy," glckled

Billy,squinting ad his carts, "leal*
your attresa pinned to your coat
yen you chump off der dock."

In my ncgat letter, Adolf, I vlil
tolt you sickle of Uls« cutting re-
mark. In dor nieaudlme. Teddy
villbo presorting hiss usual ellonco
—remaining as dumb as a oyster
vlch Is rylng In hot lard.

(!c<lank«n sv o 11,

f7/P vS
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