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Helen settled herself in tho Pull-

man and locked casually around. It

was so unusual for her to be having

a real holiday like this, and she en-

joyed traveling more than anything

else In the world. Warren had gone
up to Boston on Thursday and ex-
pected (6 be in Springtield on Sat-
urday. Helen often went with him
on these flying business trips, but
since Winifred had come home she

had refused twice to accompany War-
ren.

This time she had been persuaded
to *o to Springfield and go back with
him on Sunday, not that Warren had
done much persuading, but Helen
had persuaded her conscience that
Winifred would be perfectly all right
with Nora for one night.

Helen had made sutfh close connec-
tions that it had been impossible for
her to stop in the Grand Central for
a magazine Now aa the boy came
through she bought several with reck-
l»e extravagance and settled back
again contentedly. Her train had left
exactly at noon. She had demurred
at leaving at that hour, but Warren
had lndrttd because it was an ex-
press. Now she had to go into the
diner alone, the thing she detested.

Helen had all tho woman's horror
of eating alone before strangers; be-
sides sho liked buffet lunches better
than an eutire meal when she always
ordered everything to get the worth
of her money, a thing that Warren
hooted at derisively whenever Helen
expressed a reason for doing so.

The conductor and porter came by,
and Helen relinquished her ticket and
her seat check and turned to gaze out
of the window. As she did so she
happened to glance idly into the
glass by her seat and saw a sight

that startled her a little. The woman
across from her was crying bitterly.

Helen had noticed her when she came
in. She was not exactly shabbily
dressed, but very severely in black,

with the exception of her hat, which
had some dark maroon velvet on it.

A plain black traveling I)i*k was

in the rack above her, and Helen saw
that she had removed her hat, and

that her hair, which was quite gray,

was parted simply in the middle and
pulled straight back.

Not a very alarming looking person
surely, and she was in trouble. Tf

Warren had been there he would not
have allowed Helen to interfere, but

Helen was impulsive and longed to

do so. It was dreadful to be in

trouble and have no one to comfort
one.

The Woman Sits at
Table Besldo Her.

"First call for luncheon!" called the
porter through the car. and Helen,
who was hungry, decided to wait until
afterward to speak to the unfortunate
woman and have something to eat
first. Sho hated to wait until the
dining car was filled, so she walked
through and found an empty table. A

moment later a man and his wife
\u25a0were shown to the seats opposite, and
then a woman quietly took the chair
next to Helen's.

When she was half through the
meal Helen happened to glance at the

chair next to her, and saw that it

contained the woman in black. Slie
had stopped her crying and was eat-
ing her lunch quietly, as though she

felt the need of food. Helen glanced

at her occasionally through the meal,

which was surprisingly good, and al-

though she tried her best to eat slow-

ly the little woman at her left was
still eating her salad when she was

finished with her meal.
"I'm sorry, but I'm afraid I'll have

to ask you to let me pass," said Helen
finally. . ,

The little woman lifted a pair of

sad eyes, and hastly arose, flushing
slightly.

"I beg your pardon, I had not no-
ticed," she murmured as Helen passed
through. Helen resolved to speak to

her when she returned to the car.
as she settled herself in her seat, the

train stopped at New Haven; they

were just about half way there, she
reflicted. Helen had never been in
Springfield, although she had passed

through there several times on her

way to Boston. She decided that the
woman next to her was not getting

off at that station and then promptly

became engrossed in a story.

They were well on their way again

BELL PAINLESS
DENTISTS

10 North Market Square
Harrisburg

We do the beat dental work that
can possibly be done and we do It

at charges that are most moderate.
Painless extraction free when
plates are ordered. Largest and

most complete offices in the city;
sanitary throughout. Lady attend-
ant.
Hours; 8 a. m. to 9 p. m. Sundays.

10 a. m. to 1 p. m.

Merchants < Minor* Trans. Ci.

FLORIDA TRIPS
"BY SEA"

BALTIMOHE TO
JACKSONVILLE anil return 533.50

SAVANNAH anil return t'-'S.OO
Including meals and stateroom ac-

commodations. Through tickets to all
t>olnts. Fine steamers. Beat service.
Staterooms do luxe. Baths. Wireless
telegraph. Automobiles carried. Steam-
er Tuesday and Friday. Send for book-

U'V P. TUBNKH. O. P. An Baltimore. M«.

iiMi'Hllig
Non-greasy Toilet Cream keeps
the skin soft and velvety. An ex.
quisite toilet preparation, 26c.

COBGAS DRUG STOKES

IS N. Thirl It,and P. It. It. Station
11 \u25a0 J

CHAS. H. MAUK
m UNDERTAKER

Sixth and Kalfcar Streets

Largest establishment. Beat facilities. Near to
you aa roar phone. Willto anywhere at your call.
Motor aerrke. No funeral too small. None too
expansive. Chapels, rooms, vault, etc.. aaed witk
ant chart*
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< before she looked up and saw the lit-
| tie woman in her chair. She was not :

| crying, but was looking out of the
' window sadly. Helen wondered if she j
ought to speak to her, and then sud-<
denly deciding, leaned forward and
touched her on the arm. A tear;

! had forced its way down her cheek
1 ns she turned, a look of surprise cross
ing her face,
j "I thought we might talk a little to ,
each other," said Helen, sweetly. |

I"These trips are often very tedious, ,
|don't you think so?"

"Yes, are you going far?" the wo- |
jman said conventionally enough, ]
hastily wiping away the tear.

"Only as far as Springfield, but :
'even that seems like a long trip when 1
| one is traveling alone."
I "I am going up to Canada." the
woman volunteered, and then as;
Helen said nothing, "on a very sad '
mission; my father has just died."

| "I'm so sorry, perhaps if you told i
?me about it, you see I'm a stranger,:

lit often helps to tell another person '
! about a trouble."

The woman smiled at Helen grate- !
?fully. "You are kind, but there Isn't j
| much to tell. I am a writer, I do |
special articles for magazines, and I j
haven't been able to get home very j

! often. You see we live so very far
; up. My father hasn't been well for
isome time, but we had no idea his
trouble was serious. And then he
went so suddenly. If I could have
known in time. Why he is a young
'man, and we shall miss him so."
! Again her eyes filled with tears and
i she turned away from Helen to look
| out of the window.

I Helen felt a little helpless in the
presence of a trouble like this. But

!she felt intuitively that telling the
'trouble to another had already helped
1the woman's grief.

"You know how sorry I am," she

| said softly, leaning forward to put
'her hand on the woman's arm, "but

j perhaps if we talked about some-
: thing else. Shall I tell you about my
i little girl?"
! "Have you a child?" said the wo-
man. curiously and with interest,

| "You look so very young."
Helen laughed merrily. She had

'caught a glimpse of herself in the]
; glass. The brown suit, with its rich
fur against her pink cheeks, was
rather pleasant.

"Why, how nice of you to nay such
a thing! T have a little girl five years

[old, or very nearly; but it was nice of
Jyou to tell me that."

The woman was actually smiling,
I and a faint color had come into her
| cheeks.
j "I love little children," she said
softly. "Tell me about your little

! gil l."
! Helen talked gayly about Winifred.
'.She told about the tableaux and Win-
jifred's success in the "Age of Inno-
cence."

i "I read about the tableaux in the
I paper. And so your little girl posed
I with the others?"
| Helen smilingly assented, and then
' began to talk about Joan Richards.
jThe two women were deep in conver-

| sation, when the conductor called
I Hartford and Helen looked up with a
start.

I "Only Hartford," said the woman
I looking out of the window, "you have
|an hour still."
j Helen caught a glimpse of the cap-
I itol as she glanced out. Her trip was
jproving to be a real adventure. She
|wondered if she ought to tell War-
jren. Of course, he would be sure
to disapprove.

"Did you say that you were to meet
your husband in Springfield ?" the
woman was saying.

"Yes we are going back to the city
to-morrow. This is just a pleasure
trip for me."

"How fortunate you are," said the
woman, leaning her head back against
the chair and looking at Helen en-
viously. "Why, you have everything?-
a husband, a baby, and you are just
the kind of a woman to have all those
things," she finished decisively. "I
suppose you don't really know how
lucky you are."

Helen could not help thinking of
how often she wasn't happy. After
all, in the face of another's trouble,
how insignificant her little worries
seemed. She had thought to cheer
the woman up, and It was she herself
who had received the greater benefit.
What a funny world It was after all.

(Another Installment in this inter-
esting scries will appear on tills page
soon.)

| Miss Fairfax
Answers Queries

RIDICULOUS PRIDE.
I DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

[ lam a girl of eighteen and deeply
jin love with a young man four years
jmy senior. Last night before we
jparted he asked me to go out with
him Sunday, but I refused, as I did

Inot think my clothes were good
;enough, and asked him to wait until
Ithe Sunday following. At this he got
| angry, and taking up my refusal in
an altogether different way he said:
"Why don't you tell me if my clothes

larert't good enough?" I tried to ex-
I plain, but it was of no avail. He now
! does not speak to me. Will you

j kindly advise me what to do?
A. D. 281

WP-ITE and tell him Just how foolish
you were about the state of your
wardrobe and how sorry you are that

!he should have beep equally sensi-
| tive. You might add that after all
[your friendship is based on other
things than clothes, and that you hope

KEEP LOOKING YOUNG
It's Easy?lf You Know Dr.

Edward's Olive Tablets

i The secret of keeping young is tofeel young?to do this you must watch
your liver and bowels?there's no net-ii
of having a sallow complexion?dark

| rings under your eyes?pimples?a bil-
ious look in your face?dull eyes with

I no sparkle.
| Your doctor will tell you ninety per
cent, of nil sickness comes from Inactive
bowels and liver.

Dr. Edwards, a well-known physician
In Ohio, perfected a vegetable com-
pound mixed with olive oil to act on
the liver and bowels, which he gave to
his patients for years.

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets, the sub-
stitute for calomel, are gentle In their
action, yet always effective.

They bring about that exuberance of
spirit, that natural buoyancy which

1 should be enjoyed by everyone, by
toning up the Uver and clearing the

' system of Impurities.
You will know Dr. Edwards' Olive

Tablets by their olive color. 10c and
25c per box. All druggists.

The Olive Tablet Company, Colum-
'j bus. O.?Advertisement.

neither of you will ever again suspect
the other of caring unduly for mere
appearances.

DECLARE YOUR LOVE.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a young man of twenty-two
and in love with a girl of twenty.
She is very popular, and as I love her,
1 do not wish her to receive attentions
from other men. Lan not in position

to marrv yet, but will be soon. Will

It bo right for me to declare my love
and, if she accepts, will I have the
right to stop such attentions. If she
does not accept, how can I win her
love? LONELY.

TELL this girl of your love. If she
does not care for you, you must

simply forget your desire to win her.
If she becomes engaged to you. she
will, of course, cease receiving atten-
tions from other men.

LOOK FOR OTHER WORK.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I a a young man twenty-flve. I

liave kept company with three dif-

ferent girls. Now I have a girl whom
I think the world of, but she will not
go with me unelss I give up my posi-
tion, aS she docs not like it. I have
no other visible means of support and
also love the girl. B. H. J.

IN these times when positions and j
money are scarce. It would be rash

to give up one place until you have |
another. But why not look about and j
see what other work you can fit your-
Felf for? If the girl you love is am-|
bltious for you, so much the better
for both of you. Try to .find work
that will satisfy her and the best in
you.

IT IS HER PRIVILEGE.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am a young man of twenty-flve,

and am deeply in love with a young
lady five years my junior. When I
am with her this young lady seems
to care a good deal for me. but when

II am not with her she goes around
with other young men. While I am
not formally engagfed, there is an
understanding between us. Do yoik

think it would be right for me to ask
her to give up the company of the
other young men before I have given
her the ring?

HOPEFUL.

SINCE you are not engaged, the girl
you love Is not under any obliga-

tions to give up the attention of other i
young men. If you want to be her one
and only cavalier, you must first tell
her of your love.

LETTERS OFTEN MISCARRY.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX.

I was introduced to a young man

about three years ago, and met him
again last winter. He seemed very
much pleased. Then his business cal-
led him away. He wrote, and psked
me to write, which i did. Soon after-
ward I received a tetter stating how

pleased he was to hear from me, and
asked mo to write again. Six months
elapsed, and as yet he has not recog-

nized my leuer. Do you think it
would be proper to write and ask him
if he received it?

Z. F. V.

BY all means write to the young man.
In all probability he did not receive

your letter for he need not have writ-
ten asking you to correspond, and the
fact that he did shows that he desired
to hear from you. So why should
he have rudely terminated your cor-
respondence?

A SILLY CHILD!
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am a girl, sixteen. I have brown
hair, blue eyes, regular features and
clear skin. Am i pretty? My friends
think so.

1 am deeply in love with a man
four years my senior, who is indif-

]ferent to me. He has a good position
and is able to support a wife.

"BROKEN-HEARTED."

[YOU mght have all the features you

I mention and not be pretty at all?
I how ran any one who has not seen
you tell? Don't you see how vain you
are to ask such a question? And you
I carry your silliness a point further
I when you announce you are "deeply
lin love with a man who never pays
[any attention to you." Love has not
come to you at all. You are just a
vain and silly child who craves ad-
miration?even that of a stranger.

GAL THRKK A. R. F.
HIS MOTHER!

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am a girl of eighteen and have

been keeping company with a man
two years my senior. I love him and
he loves me dearly. When he was a
child his mother deserted him and
his father. His father was granted a
divorce. He grew tip to dislike his
mother, but for this last year he goes
to see her often. As my parents dis-
approve of this. I have asked him
why he does so? He answered me
that whatever she did she was always
his mother. I am afraid that if I
marry htm, his mother will live with
us.

PUZZLED.
| My dear girl, you are certainly
going out of your way to borrow
trouble. I think rather well of this
young man for seeking out his mother
in friendship. But I doubt if he will
insist in his bride sharing her home
with another woman. That never
works well, 1

FOR WEAR WITH
LONG TUNICS

A Practical Skirt Especially Designed
for the Fashionable Tunics.

By MAY MANTON

?471 Three-Piece Skirt with Straight
Lover Portion, to 34 wmist.

Long; tunics have created a definite
demand for just such a skirt as this one.
Neither from the standpoint of economy
nor the one of weight is it desirable to
make the skirt entirely of the material
and, in this model, there is offered the
simplest and easiest way of combining it
witn a lining. There is a three-piece short
skirt and to this is attached a straight
band at the lower adge. This band can
be cut with or without an extension over
the front and this extension is, of course,
needed only when the tunic is open. Alto-
gether the skirt is thoroughly practical,
absolutely comfortable and perfectly
adapted to its purpose, while, inciden-
tally, it means great economy since there
is very little material required for the
band and extension and the lioing can be
either of silk or of cotton as preferred.
The skirt can be finished at the high or
natural waist line.

1 Bowman's sell May Manton Patterns.
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boyne township during: the past week,
as follows: Hannah Hoekenberry, "SS
pounds: Foster T. Keager, nine head,
which cleaned 250, 345, 3IS. 350. 331,
360, 362, 361 and 389 pounds.

I

LARUE HOGS SLAUGHTERED

Sprcial to The Telegraph

New Germantown, Pa.. Dec. 14.
I>arge hogs liave been killed in To-

"The Kitchenless Home"
has not arrived as yet, but the cookies*
kitchen, with comfort and content-

ment, is possible in every home where
the housewife knows

SHREDDED WHEAT
With the crisp "little loaves" of ready-cooked,
ready-to-serve cereal in the home you are ready-
for the unexpected guest, for the uncertainties
of domestic service.. No kitchen worry or drudg-
ery. We do the cooking for you in our two-mil-
lion-dollar sunlit bakery. Make our kitchen your
kitchen. Ask your grocer.

Always beat the Biscuit in oven to reatore crlspnm;
then pour over It milk or cream, adding salt or
sugar to suit the taste. Deliriously nourishing for
any meal when served with sliced peaches, milk or
irream, or with fresh fruits of any kind. Try toasted
Trlsciilt, the Shredded Wheat Wafer with butter,
cheese or marmalades.

Made only by

The Shredded Wheat Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y.
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