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AH HOW AEWTIFUL
TS =~ | QUIT THE
DWORCE SUIT FOR THE
DAN TO GET OVUF /NTD
THE COUNTRy * FAR
FROM GAY CIMES
AND THE WANS OF new
p——

By WINIFRED BLACK.

Yesterday I walked a mountain . grail
The broad red road lay beneath us
long the side of the great cliff, but our
‘wild trail climbed higher, higher, al-

ways higher.

Now we stood In
khe daszzling sun-
shine, #o close to
[the arching skies
it seemed as If we
could stretch out a

urijous finger and
touch ever 8o
ightly the one
leloud of snow that
hung in the bright
Raure,

Now we walked
lunder great arches
lpf stone made by
'the rush of wild
waters centurles
ago. Now we stopped to plck up great
handfuls of crimson Indian paint ‘brushes,
and here we gathered sprays of the
soft mountain rose, and there we stood
silenced In & group of twisted cedars and

."'\ listened awestruck to the wind that called

and crooned and wailed in the sombre
branches of the evergreens.

What fs that down by the red road,
something gone wrong? A man and a
woman stopping—yes, it'is quite plain;
the young girl with them has fainted—
nothing unusual in these altitudes.

How little and frall she looks. Where
has she came from, I wonder? Did they
bring her here to save her lifa?

How still she lles! Now the man starts
gcross the road looking for weater, I
suppose. They seem terribly frightened.
A girl dled not long ago on this very
tralled—walked too far and too fast be-
fore she was strong enough for it. Let's
hurry down.

It was as we thought; the girl Is in
& faint. What a pretty frail little thing,
her eoft halr all across her delicete face,
What & world of agonized love {8 in her
mother's frightened eyes! *She falt so
'well when we started out and all at

once—is she moving? No, she Is still
aunconsclous,”
One, two, three, four. what a lot of

automoblles pass thiz way; surely ons of
them will stop to offer ald! No; five,
mix, seven, all passing, not one of them
even elackens speed.

Oh, yes! they see the girl well snough;
gee them crane thelr necks to migs no
yart of the sensation.

Bight, nine, ten—can It ba that they
'will all pase by on the other side, like
the cruel folk in the Bible story!

Why, they don't even notice it! That
woman thers in that machine lasughed
Dh, yes tne girl's mother {s fat and her
clothes are poor and the hat she wears
1= on one slde, I hadn't noticed it befors,
and the father is old fashioned and
countrified. Probably mortgeged the
farm to get the money to give the darling
of the old house & chance for life.

Eleven, twelve—ah! there's one that
slackens, What a strange looking wo-
man, painted to the eyes. 1 woner if

[ | countrified boots at all.
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JPIPE THE CHICKEN OVERTHGRE
"OH WOMAN ! AOVELY \WOMAN:
MADE THEE TO

OVT you-
ANGELS ARE nlﬂﬂ.:."‘ﬂ A
TO LOOK LIKE wou*

WE HAD fREV
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ghe thinks any one really believes that's
her own complexion? What a gay hat,
and, dear me, those diamonds in her ears
arg as big as headlights.

Bhe is out of the machine. “Taks
thesa salts,’” she says. “Wait, dampen
her forehead. I had a brother here once,
hut he came too late. Now molsten her
wrists; see, her eyes are opening.”

And in less time then it takes to tell
it the pginted woman had the young
girl’'s drooping head In her gorgeous iap
and was chafing her delicate wrists, and
in a few minutes she had the frightenesd
mother and the anxious fsthier up In the
machina beside her and was bearing them
away to safety and comfort and expert
help. She never even Jooked at the
mother's hat, and she didn't seem to
notice the father's worn clothes or his

Fourteen, fifteen, sixteen, all passing,
all careless, all indifferent except the
palnted Froman.

Tea, perhaps—it was the hour of the
daily brew. Engagements—I couldn't
get here before, my dear, Fido had to
have hig bath."”

That fat man who dropped his cigar
from his mouth at the sight of us there
by the roadside, where did he speed so
fast? Life and death his errand must
have been, or, perhaps, dome ‘good fel-
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AnD SAvy SHES SOME WREN TOO =

AS OAT ADAR SAYS " SHES

BEAUTIFEUL AnD THEREFORE
T0 B8 Wo0ED;

SHE |15 A

\uOHM‘ THEREPONE 10 BE
WOV* Pl JUST STROM BY
uo cwi HER AV EPREULL

HELLO KIDDIE,
LETS GO POwWAN
™ THE VILLAGE
AND GET A

Sopie WATER

“LV"'ON NELL waAS
PASSING THROVGM THE
MO® TAKING VP THE EVENIN
CONTRIBUTIONS WHNEN S HE
STOPPED AND COounTED LP
To FOUR BITS $0 SHE STaR
ED AROUND AGAIN AND
PAUSED BEFORE A KIND

PUT OUT HER TAMBOURINE.
THE OLD GUY PUT HIS HAND
N HIS VEST POCKET AND
VLLED OUT A SMALL CARD

N UNICH wAS wRiTTEN

amrm W H WHo |5 Pop CoRN -
| HEARD DiFFERENT /!

LOOKING OLD GEEZERAND

OATABAR SAYS WHERE THERES A WiILL W
THERES A LAWSVIT

H

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL PAR
WAS JUST Pﬁiﬁm ‘!'b-l!ME

BANDS PLAYING AND THE
BANNERS FLYING MADE |71
AGREAT SIGHT ALL THE
BOYS AND GIRLS LOOKED
GREAT IN WHITE wWHEN
ALONG CAME $ix YOUNG
& LL DRESSED IN
PL ARRYING A Bl
.ANNER WHICH READ
IF ALL THE WAITERS
WERS TO LEAVE THE HOTEL
wo ul-b THE Blroom STick”

1S MoTheR HURRV vP wrru THAT

TOOTHBRUSH |!)

OUTRAGEOUVS WHAT THE

d AAA ARAR

TAMBO-MISTAH JOHNSON ITS

POLICE IN THIS CITY ARREST
A MAN FOR

INTERLOCVUTOR- | DELIBVE
YOUR GRIEVANCE IS PERSONAL,
IHEARD Yov WERE ARRESTED
TAMPO- YESSUN BUT THE
JUD&E DISCHARGEDWME
INTERLOGUTOR=- :0W DIDIT
HAPPEN

TAMBO- 1waAS TES POSTIN
ALETTER AT oNE OF DE
STREET BOXES WHEN A POLICEY
MAN STEPPED um-mw PUT

ME UNDER ARR
INTER LoouTot-AHb WHAT

WAS THE CHARGE |,
TAMBO- BLACK-MAILING.
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TOWN, FEED THE INTTY!(/

HELLO KiD ) WERE IN
A SONG AND Planp
ACT DOING A FouRr~
A-DAY STUNT, gET
UPATEBIGHT RushH
TO THE THEATRE 1N
TiME ForR a REHEARS
AL HAVE An ARG Y-
MENT wirl THE
j-eADER ANp

MANAGER ABouT
OUR VOICES AND THe
REST OF THE ACT.
RUSH INTD THE
PEE:S Ne Room™m
JUMP INTO OUR MA

VP HELP Move 'rn:'IAIlWND FoR A
PiANOo AND SHIFT

THE SCENERY, 8y
THAT Time we'rg
READY FoR OUR FiRST

Psnltmcs AFTER
How WE RUSH
ﬂane Plar.'rusoun
ACT PACE up 6RAB
THE TRAIN FOR THE

NExXT TowN HUNT

ING HOUSE AN
IN BED AT L3g
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{3

eE \[ NEP
sount‘ NIV |
oo Tt

BOARDY

A Dil \MITHOUT

GEE WAL CANT A REIPECTADLE
Gl COME T THE COUMTRY MR

BV A CITY D008 \WHO \NEARS &
YRICK HAT AMD WHO PEDDLES
SMALL TIME CHm 6000S ) '

BEME HSvwTED {

Husband, sed Ma the other nite. you
remember you & me was speeking aboul
littel Bobble having sumthing to do dur-
ing the summer months, wile he is hav-
ing his vacation,
s0 that he wud-
dent let his mind
git dull or let his-
gelt git lazy.

I reemember, sed
Pa. You wanted
me to git him a
job down on the
paper as a office
boy, & I put the
crusher on the ldee,
sed Pa. Wall,
what {s on yure
mind now?

I have thought of
8 other skeem, sed
Ma. You know that
Mister Upton that
Ban Francisco, he
skool for jurnalists.

What? sed Pa, another akool for jur-
nalists. It seems to me, sed Pa, that
there I8 moar skools for jurnallsts than
thare is jurnalists themselves, In the
good old days, sed Pa, wen [ was lerning
tc be & newspaper man, I never went to
n skool, I Jtet went into & newspaper

jest calm here from
is golng to start &

lowe" were expecting him down the red
road somewhere.

“Aha," Jaughed the wicked magple,
flashing his satan's livery of bimck and
white in the shining sun. “Aha, what a
Joke life Is!"

And later in the evening when I walked
in the crowd that gathered where the
lighte were gay, around the Spring of
Healing Waters, I saw the painted
woman. She was arrayved llke Splomon
in all his glory, and she paraded in the
sight of men like a gay peacock. Coarse
featured, loose mouthed, bold eyed, the
painted woman.

1 saw a delicate creature in faint blua
ghudder as she looked &t her, dand yet,
wasn't it that same blue hat that nodded
to the chauffeur to drive on?

1 walked to thé palnted woman and
spoke to her:

“Is the little girl you were so kind to
today better?" 1 asked.

The painted woman started. She did
not seem accustomed to belng spoken to
in public placea by a woman. Her bold
eves wavered a minute, and when Bhe
looked up there were tears in them.

*“She's better,” she zaid. "They'va
taken her to the hospital for & while.
They think there's 2 chance for her
yet." And she stepped into the shadow
and disappeared.

Who pald the entrance fee at the pri-
vate hospital, I wonder the painted
woman? I don't bellave the old-fash-
foned folks there by the roadside had
money enough to do It

The vision in faint blus stared haught-
fly and drew asids her skirts.

Hark, what was that, the magple? Did |
he laugh again? Do they come this far |
down from the mountains, the magpies,
with their sarcastic laughter that sounds

like a scream?
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1t sometimes happens that a girl se-
cepts & man when he proposes with the
undefined and unexpressed determination

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

* pot to marry him. -

She wants the jay of an engagement
She wants to be adored, to be enter-
tained, to be loved. 8he likes no one
better than this man, but doesn't llke
him as much as she likes the freedom
of girlhood.

Then again it happens that a girl re-
fuses & man, but does it in such a way
that he has hopes of eventuslly win-
ning her.

Perhaps she Intends to accept him
eventually. Perhaps she thinks to keep
a hold on him till she finds & man who
guits her ‘better.

Not & kind thing to say of a girl
but, admitling =1 their sweetness and
attractiveness, there are girls of whom
the truth is pot kind.

+Despondent,”” who writes the follow-
ing letter, ssems to ‘be in a clasa of men
whom wé will call “danglers,” The
girl kesps them dangling around her;
what ‘her final intentions are regarding
him no one knows.

One can only turn to his own knowl-
edge of women and gueas.

“1 have been keeping company for some
time with a girl 1 dearly love, but she
tells me she doesn’'t want to think of
marriage. She keeps corresponding with
me In the most friendly terms and the
Jast time I was iovited to call on het

The Man Who is Kept Dangling

I again expressed my love. But she
agaln sald she wouldn't think of such
& thing, but wanted me for a2 good friend.

“For some time I have persistently
pushed my case, thinking that event-
ually I would succeed, but am now losing
hopes of winning her. 1 earn $&5 per
week, and have real estate and s house.
1 have no bad habits, and am considered
quite a looker, The house was bought
from my own savings, and without any
outside help, The girl knows 8}l this,

“What 1 don't understand is that she
writes such nlee letters to me profes-
sing friendship. If she really doesn't
care for me at all I think it would
be better to let me alome entirely.”

And that is what she should do.

He would then stand a better chance
of forgetting her, and could no longer
be clasged among those unhappy, teor-
mented men who are known as “Dang-
lers.”

“Diegpondent’” should make the girl one
more proposal, and tell her whem he
makes it that it will be the last

If she refuses, I hope he will be a
man of his word and see that it lg the
last. A rejectlon should end their ac-
acquaintance for so long a8 he dangles
around her, though merely as a friend,
g0 long will that most persistent and
most tenaclous of all growth of iove,
hape, continue to plague him.

Unless a proposal of marriage means
the beginning of a new life with her,

The Making of a Pretty Girl -

The Proper Cars of Hands and Nails

By WILLIAM F. KIRK,

offlce & took the good with the bad
mostly kicks & cuffs & other well meant
advice. 1 started at ten dollars a week,
sed Pa, & every time blzneas was bad
& thay dldent have the munny to pay
me thay used to stand me off or fine
me slx dollars for missing a scoop. It
was vary hevvy going, sed Pa, but I
managed to git thru it sum way & lemn
enuff to make a reglar living jurnalising |
& I think that is the only way to learn
tn be a riter.

But this Mister Upton Is & vary smart
man, sed Ma, he must be. His wife sed
he was one of the smartest men on the
coast. i

Well, sed Pa, If his wife sed so 1t
must be moar than true. Usually the
things & wife says about her husband
are mostly knocks, it she gives him a
boost It must bs true. But I stlll stiok
to the thing 1 sed first, EHpeeking as a
old & experienced newspaper man, 1 do
not beleave that any boy, however bright,
can lern to be a newspaper man in a
skoaf ro jurnallsm. i

Jest then Mister Upton ealm in. Ma
{nterduced him to Pa, & he showed Pa
a littel book wich he had jest got up
that toal all about his plans for his
skool of jurnalism.

1 am extreemly deslrous of having yure
yung son enteér my skool & talk the jur-
nalistic sourse, he toald Pa. Yure son .
has a splendid hed & he has the keen -
alert eyes of a born reportar.

[ P
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By MARGARET HUBBARD AYER.

Several pretty girls and some who
want to be pretty have asked me the
best way to care for the hands, and
em golng to answer them sll at once
today.

Bessie, who If just 14, assures me dole-
fully that her hands are ruined forever
because she has always bitten her nalls,
snd still continues to bite them. Of
course, if she goes on in this pessimistic
frame of mind her hands will not im-
prove. In the meantime, my dear Bes-
sle, don’t you think you could make an
effort and control yourself and stop
biting your nalls without having to re-
sort to treatment given children, whlohl
consist of rubbing a |little extract of
massia on the fingernails and the tips
of the fingers each time after washing
them? The taste of thiy extract js
very bitter, and 1t will remind you that
sou are doing a foolish thing and apoll-
ing the looks of vour hands, which poets

let it mark the end of the old one,

call the “sgcond face,” and which should

wera better

THE HAND TELLS A WOMAN'S AGE

It

lots

receive all the care and attentlon you in contact with A smoky and greasy pot
can give them.
fsn't difficult tc have soft and
pretty hands, and [ have known
of girlse who did housework whose hands
iooking than others who
never washed & disn and never came

or pan.

Flirst of all,
make the skin of your hands soft and
white. A good cold cream or camphor
cream should be used for this. As al-
mott all of the articles used for the

you must take paing to |

hands can be bought cheaper than they |

can be made, It is better to go to & rell-
able place and buy such things rather
than to experiment with formulas.

No matter how good the formula, un-
less you happen to have the knaok of
making It properiy, It will cost you
more than the articls manufactured by
the wholesale, and conssquently seold at
& moderats price.

Keep a small jar of cold cream naar
your washstand, and If you have kitchen
work to do, have |t near the sink. It
will pay you to make some small hand
towels for your own particular use In
the kitchen, and every time you wash
your hahds before drying them, apply a
little bit of creem or greass, and then
dry off thoroughly on your own towel

There should also be a plece of pumios
stone and a fresh cut lemon to remove
staine or callous spots from the hands

If your hands are always very rough,
take & llttle good oatmesal, ball it In
waler sufflclent to make & thin grusl
strain it through cheesecloth and add a
little more water; uss this llquid inetead
of fresh water for washing the hands.
This Is also good for washing the face,
especlally for girls whoss skin chaps
easlly,

Few girls are willing to wear gloves
at night, and I think It {3 more of
less torturs even If the gloves are two
or thres sizes top big. But the =ams
results can be obtalned; that Is, nice,
soft, white hands, if cold cream is used
frequently, and @ good massage or
cleapsing cream I8 thproughly rubbed Inty
the hands every mnight.

This treatment will sometimes fatten
bhands, but ordinarily the hand does not
get plump until the rest of the body
fattens up, and very nervous people are
not likely to have plump hands untll
thelr nerves are cured or conquered.

Red and swollen hands are usually
caused by tight Ilacing or stricture
somewhere on the body; Ught garters
will show {n this way, and so will tight
armholes, and vary red hands after eat-
ing are sometimes the effect of Indl
gestion,

If you have muech housework or kitchen
work to do, keep all your old gloves 18
wear at this time. Rubber gloves are
excellent for dishwashing and for some
rough work with a scrubbing brush. If
you don't want your rubber gloves to
crack or rot be sure and clean them very
thoroughly before drying.

Now as to the care of the nalls. You
only need a very few simpls implamants
and If you takes twenty minutes once a
week, and two or thres minutes every
day, you ought to be abla to keep your
hands In good condition. The instru-
ments you will need are an orangewood
stick, a nall flle, some emery boards, a
nall clipper, & nall polisher or plece of
chamois, nall paste and polish. Instead
of lquid bleach use lemon julce on a littls
place of cotten, rolled round the point
of your orange stick, for bleaching dis-
colorations under the nall. First of all
,cllp your nalls In the shape desired
Don't cut them too long or too pointed
File the edges and finish off with the
emery until the edge is perfectly seft
and smooth. Wash the hands thoroughly
and soak nafls in water; now presa the
skin or selvege around ths nall gently
away from the base, so that the half
moon showe. If thin white skin clings to
the nall, you can get It away with the

He got them keen alert eyes watch-
ing for me to cum hoam late at nite, '
sed Pa. What other signs of promiss do .
you deteck about him? Y

He has thin, nervous hands, sed Mister~
Upton. Thin, nervus hands are always
to be found on riters, that ls, on born "
riters.

Then Pa looked at Mister Upton kind .
of funny. Pa has fat hands & thay
aren't very nervus, so he diden't lke -
what Mister Upton sed about nervus, thin-
hands. I doan't see whare thin, nervus.
hands ia & slgn of geenius, sed Pa, Mon-
keys have thin nervus hands.

Let me tell you sumthing, sed Pa, I
have been a nwespaper man for many
yeers & thay say I am a fairly good one,
If 1 was ever to teech a lot of boys to
be a newspaper man, this is the courss.
of study 1 wud lay out for them:

1. How to pleese the editors.

2. How to git a order for uﬂnu
munny from the editors, i
8. How to explein yure abssnce to the

editors,

4. How to git & editor to talk you out
to lunch.

That {8 all, sed Pa, but 1 doant want,
littel Bobole to be A newspaper man anys
way. Goodnite Mister Upton.

orange stick and a little bit of powdered
pumice. See that the edges of the nail’
are cleaned of this white skin. You
thould press the selvege down every -

evening hefore going to bed, as that will...

make the operation very much simpler,

and will keep the nalls in good condition -
eapeclally If you dip your fingers in oll

Always keap the cuticle soft by generous
appllcation of cold cream, or oliva oll.

Wash the hands once agaln, apply a
little bit of rose paste and then polish
with the buffer and nall pollash. Ridges
on the nalls are due to urie acld and they
cannot be scraped or pollshed off, but
when this condition of the blood is .
reotified the nalls will grow smooth
agaln. £

If you've gotten your hands very dirty, -
instead of washing them at once in
water, clean them off first with cold
cream, vaseline or olive ofl. Then wash
them with pure soap and lukewarn
water.

Unless you dry your hands very thor-
oughly, you meedn't expect to have them
soft. Oirls are very careless about dry-
ing thelr hands, and women who are no
longer In their first youth will find that
the skin of the hands begins to wrinkla
and grow dry unless a good deal of at-
tention is pald them. The older woman
needs plenty of ofl for her hands, elther
in the form of cold cream or pure olive
oll, or some good skin food.

She should rub them every night and
she will be repaid for a lttle extra at-
tention every day. The hand s a dead
glveaway of & woman's age. I have
seen lots of women whose faces have
been skinned and operated on until they
looked thirty years younger than they -
really were, but the hands have been
forgotten, and proclaimed the exact age
which they were trying to hide.

The Puarist.

“Now, 'Rastus,’” szald the visiter at the =
southern hotel, “I want some cofue,
corn-cakes and two fresh eggs—"'

“Ah don’t know about dem algs. m"
spid "RHastus, haking Eb  Pesa i ’\i..
ously, *“‘We have all we kin do keepln'
our algs Ifresh wHOWEE Wadei. il

‘em too fresh, suh."—8St, Louis Times, '
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