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Y HOWARD . .OAHtt.
There had been Hula April shower

In woodland, near tha Orange lea
mountalna. where Uncle Wiggily, lha
bunny rabbit, lived In hia hollow atump
bungalow. But now tha rain hadt ttopped and out tha animal boya and

' ajlria cam skipping and hopping to hava
fun.

"Corns on, Btllla Buahytall," eried
Bammle, tha rabbit boy, to ona of tlia
quirrel chapa. "Coma on, hava a gamtof martlet! nrit ahot!"

"Oh, U'a too muddy to play mrablea,"
Mid 8uala Llttlatall, who waa Sammie't

,.aister.V "Too muddy for glrla, maybe, but not
for ua boya!" chattered Billie, ai ha
tossed an acorn up in the air and
eaught It on hia tall aa It came down,
"i ll play you a game, Bammle."

80 Bammle and Blllle began ahootlng
marblaa on tha aoft ground beneath a
tree In the wooda. "Click! Click!"
went the marbles of tha animal boyaaa they ahot to and fro, and they were
playing tha game ao eagerly that nelth-tr- tf

them heard Uncle Wlgglly Long,
ears, the bunny rabbit gentleman, hep.
ping along on hia red, white and blue
atrlped rheumatlam crutch, that Nurse
Jane Funy Wuity, hia muskrat lady
housekeeper, had gnawed (or him out
of a cornstalk.

"Having fun, boys?" asked tha bunny
rabbit gentleman, aa he aaw Bammle
and hia red glass shooter clicking

against BUUe's blue glass agate.
"Lots of fun, Uncle Wlgglly." said

Blllle. "Don't you want to play mar-ble- sr

v

"You may have some of mlna If you
do," kindly offered Sammte.

"Oh. no. thank vou." anawered tha
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bunny. "I am too old and atlf to playwarbles. But I'll watch you."

So Uncle Wlgglly stood there lookingat the rabbit and squirrel boya having
run, until, aii 01 a suaaen, jacxie bow
Wow, the puppy dog boy, oried:

"Oh, come on, fellows Jimnile Wlb- -
blewobble, the duck, has a new boat,
and he's sailing it in the pond! Come
on!"

"Oh, I must v see that!" chattered
Billie.

"So must I!" cried Bammle. And away
they ran. Uncle Wlggtlpt leaning
against a tree, watched them go. Tney

, had stopped the game 'of marbles.
1 And as Sammie ran along to see Jim
mle s new sailboat, a lot of new, shiny
glass marbles bounced out of the pocket
of the rabbit boy's trousers.

"HI. there. Sammie!" cried Uncle
Wlgglly. "Stopl Walt a minute! You
are losing all your marbles.!

But Sammie was In too much of a
hurry to stop. Or perhaps he did not

, "tar Uncle Wlgglly calling. Anyhow,
the rabbit bo lost a lot of marblet out
of his pocket, and Uncle Wlgglly,
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Joe! what aeeyou
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SAIMIE?S MARBLES,
walking along slowly, stopped and
nicked tham ud.

"1 11 keep tnem ror sammie ana give
them to h m the next time 1 see mm,
he Mid. Ho he stuffed the round, shiny
tlui marbles Into his Docket. I nen,
takina a rood hold on his rheumatism
crutch, and making sure that his tall
silk hat was safely on his head. Uncle
Wtaaiy eeran noppmg tnrougn me
woods, hoping he might have sn ad
venture.

And, all of a suaaen. jusi as ne was
going to jump over a hallow stump, out
from insiae it itapoa ins ana om iv.

"Well we " oarxea tne rox aa na
licked hit teeth with his red tongue.
"This Is a luckv flay ror me;

"I am not so sura of that about my-
self," said Untie Wlgglly. "Wert you
looking for me?"

"I waa!" anaDDed the fox. "Ana
what ia more, I hava found you. Now
I'm going to take you on 10 my aen
and well, after that well see what
happens."

"Oh. dear!" Bald Uncle Wlgglly. "This
la too bad!"

Then he happened to put his paw in
hia jocket, and he felt Sammie s mar-
bles. A sudden thought came to tha
bunny,

'Do you play mtrDitsi ne aanea tne
for ,

I usea to oe pretty gooa ai 11, spong
the d creature. "I can beat you
P';ln'-'- ' . 1. ...... .. ttI am noi so turn ai iiiftL, oa,iu v- -
cle Wiggily, cunning ilka and crafty.

Lome, we 11 nave a game:
"And after the game I'll hava a

lunch," said the fox.
"We'll see," thought uncle wrggiiy

to himself. He gave the fox a few of
Sammies marbles, the bunny gentle
man keeping some for himself.

Vmi hnr, Vint " Id'th fox. "and
then I'll show you how much better 1

can shoot."
Uncle Wlgglly took a large blue mar-

ble. He held H in his paw and then
he aimed It not at the other marbles
on the ground, but right at the soft and
tender nose of the bad fox. That's just
what Uncle Wlgglly did!

"Blng! Bangr went tha
hard marble on the aoft nose.

"Oh. wow! Oh, wow! Ow, wow!"
howled the bad fox.

"Ho, ho!" laughed Uncle Wiggily.
"Do you want to play any more?"

"Oh, no!" said the fox; "my nose Is
too sore!" Then away he ran, leaving
Uncle Wlgglly and Sammlee marbles
safe and the bunny 'was soon at home In
his bungalow.

Bo this teaches us that It Is a good
thing not to forget to be young, and
to learli to play marbles. And If the
peppermint candy doesn't Jump out of
the window when the spearmint lolly-po- p

tries to tag it, as they jump rope,
I'll tell you next about Uncle. Wlgglly
and tha saasafras.

PATTERSOr

not fill If only tha garrison within are
to the oommon tautt.

This Idea Freddie quite naturally took
with him into his new life. But he 'had
not been married more than a month
when he oould not but understand that
Estrelda was not Interested in anything
ha did. unless it directly and personally
concerned her. - He had tried telling her
of some new readjustment in Ms oince
that promiaed to save much labor. And
his talk had come haltingly to a close
because of the utterly blank expression
on his young wife's face. Then he had
tried asking her of her day; "how much
she had aocomo shed: "what she had
found to Interest?" These questions of
Freddie', Estrelda had thought, came
from some susuleion of her. She had
resented them accordingly.' She had
snapped out rude answers to them, or
had not answered at all. And thus, in
short order, the home evenings of Fred-
die and his bride had degenerated Into
a kind of "death watch.'' Estrelda
busied herself with her silly tasks.-b-sorbe-

Freddie either read or, plncn-I- nt

himself to remain awake, waited
dutifully until such time as she would
grow weary and would Da willing to
put out the lights.

ILO .ilinqtU III lURIlU,. ,,V IIIUWU 1.111,

brisk walks on Riverside drive after
dinner, which he always had been at
liberty to take f his head, felt "stuffed"
or dull. He missed the simple and good
food to which he was accustomed. Es-
trelda was mightily given to "fanoy
dishes;" "eolalrs" bought at cheap
bakeries, the "patties" and "cutlets"
bought half cooked. He missed cruelly
the Interchange of Ideas With other
brains ne eager to progress as wat his
own. At home they always had spoken
of "the president" as though he per- -

belonged to them, was caring for
Jonally They worried over him
if they thought him overworked; quite

Imply they prayed Gd to help him
?ind the right way to lead their coun-
try In times of stress or bewilderment.
It was all so clean, so good.

And, most of all, Freddie missed his
little sister and his father and his
mother. He missed his mother so that,
night after night, his jaws ached with
clenohlng them upon his longing.

marry will be able to do. Furthermore,
the can do it by working in a nice,
clean office or store. uliie Interesting
things are happening, Instead of toil-

ing over a cook stove and wash tubs
In a dull kitchen. Also
while she makes her own money she
enjoys tht pleasures of financial inde-
pendence, which it one of the most
satisfying emotions that ever awell the
human breast. .

When a capable business girl, who
Ma worked hsr way up to a good job
and who sees bigger prospects ahead of
her, 4hln)is of marriage It is not in
terms of triumph, but th terms of sac-
rifice. She is willing to make It if she
loves a man enough, but ahe hates to
rive up her liberty and her Individual
pocketbook.

And. naturally, It makes her choosey,and she Isn't going to throw away a
HM Job for a man, or take any-thm- g

in trousers, 'that comes along for
tht take of being married, aa grandmadid.

Another reason why girls are loath
to marry Is that they see too manyhusbands who are awtul examples of
what sh lkely to get If she does
hiarry. Sha sees that very often the
Perfect Lover turnt afttr marriage Into
the Perfect Brutt.

8ht remembers how sha used to be
envious of Mamie because Mamie waa
engaged to a young man who was a
modern Romeo. Buch devotion! Such
dellcata consideration for her! Such
tender protection of her! Such ro-
mantic little attentions!

Well, when she goes to see Mamie
nowadays she is called on to mingle
her tears with those of a , neglected
wife, whoae husband considers home
Dlace to come to when other nlacea shut
up, ' and who grumblea and grouches
areuna me nouse, ana kicks tne cat,
and acolds th baby, and telle his wife
to shut up, she doesn't know what she
Is talking about.

And ahe sees that- - there Is no dos- -
slble way of telling before hand whether
a man is going to ne a tlgntwad hus-
band or not. Sht used to envy Jenny,
too, before Jenny got married for all
th lovely prospects, and th good
times that Jenny's fiance showered
UDon her. But 10 years after mar
riage Jenny la still paying back every
cent that her sweetheart" spent, on her
in his courting days. Ana with inter-
est. And she has seen Jenny have heart
failure on tha flrat ef tht month when
th bill come tn, and It didn't aeerolta

BY
ETHEL LLOYD

Each homo Is a little fortress which csn
loyal ts each other anal

' CHAPTER 76.

Tha Dlffsrsnoa.
(Copyright, 1919, by the McClura Nawt

paper Syndicate.)
Now Estrelda had all tha character-

istics of the born slattern. Heis waa
something that almost amounted to a
genius tor laxlness. And, like all such
women, she was subject to futile
kpa.sins 01 activity at night. She stayed
In bed most of the morning; seldom or
never pressed for luncheon If left to
her own devices, but about 9 or 10

o'clock In the evening she was able to
think of some ridiculous task that had
to be performed before she could go to
bed. Then she would fritter away the
hours till after midnight. Sometimes
the merely felt impelled to arrange and
rearrange her hair in some new coif-
fure. At jother times night would see
her at more important work; as, for
example, making over the neck of a
Mouse into a more lapnionrnom win;
dyeing some bits of chiffon or even

", giving herself a most careful manleure.
And at first Freddie had tried to sit

.out these sessions. He thought It was
''his duty to do so. He had, perforce,

to be away from his bride all day while
he earned their mutual living. She had
as yet no friends in New York. Freddie
felt with sympathy for her, that she
must be very lonely. The least he
oould do, he told hlmsef, was to give
her his full attention in the evenings.
. As a matter of fact, Freddie had been
brought up In a home where everybody
talked a lot. It was taken for granted
tn his family that each member of It
was Interested in the affairs and plans
and hopes of the others. Consequently
In the evening Mr. Mason always told
briefly the "high spots" in his day down
town. Mrs. Mason hour or two
after dinner to make all sorts of in-

quiries into the happenlnKS of the day,
either at school with Irene, or at o

with Freddie. Tha four of them
had grown very close In' the nurtured
Idea that "home"4s a sort of little fort-

ress, the garrison of which must ttand
together loyally before all outsiders-frie- nd

or foe.
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DOROTHY DIX'S TALK
BY DOROTHY MX,

The World' Highest Paid Woman Writer.

WHY SOME WOMEN DON'T MARRY.
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KKNNETH M. Goode.

' EDITOR HItARST'S Magatlne.

MT DEAR Ktn.tee v

IN HEARST'S, for April.
'YOU STARTED ttory.

BY ARTHUR eomtn Roche.

AND IT'8 a myttery story.
AND THERE, art crimes committed.

AND MT wife has read It.,
AND SHE had mt read It.

AND EVER since then.

SHE KEEPS arguing with me.

ABOUT WHOEVER It was.

THAT COMMITTED th erim.
AND IT'S th tecond time.

THAT ARTHUR gomtrt Roche

her that anything on earth could pay
her for being tnat much afraid of a
man, or for being bullied by him.

Of course she knows that there are
good husbands as well as bad and that
the women thnt get the good husbands
are blessed amonc their sex, but It
seems to her, that getting a good hus-
band is Just about as much of a ven-
ture as playing a hundred to one shot
on a, race. . ,

If'she has sporting blood she makes
the eamble and Rets married. If she
Ik- - a piker, she plays safe and stays
single.

And that is why some girls don't
marry.
(Copyright, 1819, by the Wheeler Syn- -

dicate, Inc.)

TALK GARDENS TO 'EM.

Tn AKTIU'R Homers Roche.
t

AT TIIK uMuJeatlc hotel.

IX NEW York city.,
AND SMI':

"CAN'T WAIT until next month.

"MI ST KNOW at once.r""1?11" '.."'""."'if
..-aj- .

A man is greatly disturbed because
he thinks 'ha observes that women art
developing a tendency toward cellbscy.
He says that nowadays girls don't look
forward to marriage as tha crowning
glory of their lives, and he consider1
this attitude toward the holy estate
most unfemintnt and decadtnt. Also
h desires to know why this is thus.

Undoubtedly girls art less anxious t

marry in these present times than their
mothers were In former days, although
there still appoars to, be no difficulty
In persuading any maiden to make the
journey to the altar when the right
man cornea along and undertakea to

dBut, generally spewing, my nt

la right when lit y
. wedding ring has lost most of its glit- -

ter tn the eyea of the average young
woman, and that if she could have her
choice between being a wife and rrfcther
or a movie star, or A popular totreas.
or the head buyer for the oloak end
ault department, with a trip to Paris
everv year, she would pass up th

role in favor of tha part with
the spotlight on it.

There are many reaon-wh- y mar-

riage ia not now th goal of every
woman's ambition, and the acquiring
of a husband the thief object of her
life, as it used to be. Tht principal
one Is tht obvious one, that In grand-
mother's time there Wat not hnything
for a girl to do except to get married,
and there waa no placf in the aun for
a female except for married women.

Matrimony was thf only gainful oc- -
AimuHnti Anan tn A Mrfvt ldV. and
her marriage certificate, her only card
of admission to any interesting way ot
living. A spinster, ho matter how
wealthy could net have her own home.

. No matter how intelligent, aha was not
' permitted to follow her own Inclina-

tions, nor have her own opinions. No
matter how old she oould not receive
her own friends alone, nor go about
unattended. Uhe was doomed to be a
debutante at 60, and always the fringe
nn somebody else's fsmllv.

v, As for making a living, every job
to wntcn sue couia aspire was so memei
fcnd that It is no wonder that
poor, dear grandma concluded that the
easiest work she could do was working
a man.

Modem conditions have relieved girls
jvj the necessity ot marrying tor a meai

thev no lonirer do it. The aver--

tre woman can support herself quit
well as the man she ia likely te

HOROSCOPE

SATURDAY, APRIL 1J, 1W. .

(Copyright, 1S19. by the McClur NWi-pap- er

Syndicate.)
Jupiter rules powerfully for good to-

day, while Neptune It In beneflo aaptajt,
according to the reading of the atara.

It would seem that business la to ba
very active, new avenues of commerce
ftliahllii. and .!.., .M,..,..l... w- -I

LsUrted. but the evil reflection of tht
.nnis iiuiuiii: HUKjr reiani esttaill
plans.

Iiankera. broker and all who fliiaao
big projects will be much In demand, It
It prognosticated, but surprises of some
sort art foreshadowed. These maycause sinister rumors but they will not
have serious effect, the aeera predict.

Neptuno Is In a place making fer
clearer vision and kindlier Judgmentthan Is common as a rult. Bom avent
that will lend perspective to war Tlsla presaged by the ttara.

This should be a fortunate day fer
starting on an ocean journey as it
makes for the attainment of heart's
desires. ,

The occult world 1 fo be aotplor.!
by scientists and startling diee-vert- s

will be announced, It is forettld.
There Is a sign Interpreted as gMmr

promise of the establishment of com-

munity clubhouset everywhere. Thete
will take the place of saloons and cat-- ,
arets and will becom national instltu-- .
tions. ,

'

The king of Belgium comes under
good lunar direction, but he may rt

to suffer from Ingratitude.
Persons whose blrthdata it Is hsve

the augury of a suoeeiMful var. V'jcfi
happiness In tha family ... is foretold.
The young will court and, marrv.

Children born on this day may be
exottabte and romantic, but thev.ar
not likely to hava evemUul tr romsUo
live. ..;

AND HITS catelest with his auto.
f

.AND If-- were you.

I'n MAKtC him tell mt right away.
.

THE NAMK of tht criminal.

IN THE slrtry you're running.

BECAUSE IF you don't.

SOMUTHJNO MIGHT happen.

AND NOBODY'D evr know.
4

AND IF you can find out.

I WISH you'd slip It to me.

BECAUSE I have a chance.

TO MAKE a bet with my wife.

YOU'D THINK sh wrote th ttory.

THE WAY the talks.

I THANK you.

HUNTSVILLE MAY BUILD
MUNICIPAL ABATTOIR

HUNTSVU.LE, Ala., Aprli U. (Spt.)
A suspension of the ordinance

forbidding the butchers of Huntsville
to kill thtlr msat animals except In

an abattoir has been granted ..' by
the city council. In the meantime a

committee of kldermtn will Investl
gate the matter of having the city
build and operate an abattoir a-- -

cott of ahiwt IS, 000. It la believed that
a bond tltotlon will be called to that
bonds may bt Issued to provide th
incsisary fund.

V

OSSP
(B.u..AT.)rr.)

HY KX-- D

HAS DISTURBED our household.
I

AND THE last lime.

WE WERE up in Boston.

AT THE Touralne hotel.

AND IT wst a murder atory.
4 t t -

IN ONE'of th magatlnsa.t
AND WE both read It.

AND THE Installment ended.

AT A most exciting ptace.

AND JUST at the moment.
e

THEV WERE going to catch the
murderer.

AND I was to tore. x
1 COULD have et tht magv.lne.
AND MY wifj and I.

WJTtRIED to flgur It out
e .... . ,

AND WE couldn't agree.

"WHO MI'liHEHED the Judge."

AND ARTHUR wired hack:

"1'KiritE IT out for yourself.

"THAT'E WHAT 1 had to do."

AND TWO weeks later.

I HAW hint In Ne York.

AND THEN he told me.

THAT HE wrote tht whole story."
EXCEPT THK last chapter.
WITHOUT HAVING any Idta.

WHO COMMITTED the murder.

AND IT nearly drove him crary.

TKV1NO TO figure It out.

IN TIME foj( publication.

AND I'M wrltihg you now.

JUST TO give you warning. ,

ABOUT THE way Arthur work..:''
i Tell your Victory garden messagt to
the world tays the national war gar-
den commission, of Wasnlngton, tp ev-

ery gardener. , ,
' '


