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Hunting a Husband

The Widow Gets a Surprising Letter from Maynard and
Writes a Cutting Answer

\—%

By VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN DEWATER.

As Henry Blanchard had advised
Beatrice Minor not to be precipitate in
her reply to his proposal, she was glad
to take advantage of his suggestion and
think long and almost joyously over the
matter, His letter wag dellclous balm to
her wounded vanity, still smarting from
the discovery that the man of whom she
had thought as her probable husband re-
garded her only as a friend. After all
she consoled herself, no artist ever made
a satisfactory life partner. She had heard
much jargon of the vagaries of the artls-
tie temiperament, and perhaps she should
congratulate herself that she had es-
caped any closer relatlonship with it
The knowledge that a well-to-do old
bachelor was here for the taking changel
the mortified woman into a philosopher.

8he had need of philosophy before the
end of the day, for she recelved a letter
from Robert Maynard that made her
cheeks burn and brought tears of resent-
ment to her eyes. The®a, however, shg
latighed away quickly when her glance
rested agaln on the envelppe contalning
Blpnchmﬂ'l request for her hand May-
ndrds letter began with an spology -for
fatruding ‘upon_her time, and went on to
{8l her that his reason for writing was
o agk Jer eongratulations upon Nis en-
gagement to Miss Damerel. . |

“She tells ‘me shé hds'met you once or
twice,” he wrote. “I hardly dare let my-
self write of her, lest my enthusiasm run
away with my pen, and you condémn me
a8 o man whose head, as well as his
heart, is Incurably affected. For nobody
but I can know what a treasure [ have
won, even though I am sware that all
my friends consider me the luckdest of
men, Remembering that you and 1 were
very good comrades untll a wholly in-
comprehensible something came between
us I like to think stiil of you as one who
will rejoice in my happiness. Perhaps 1
would not have the temerity to write to
you of this great good fortune of mine
had I not learned from your fine littie
son of your matrimonial plans. May they
prosper as you deserve, But for the fact
that you and 1 are In the same boat—of,
at least, In similar boats about to be
launched agaln !n matrimonial waters—I
might not set aside all wounded feellng
at yeur sudden change of demeanor (o-
ward me. But as misery loves company,
2o happiness seeks sympathy from othets
Who dare happy. 8o I hope for your good

wishes."
“Poor little Misse Damerel!™ sighed
Beatrice. “How. often it happens that a

young girl, foolish and Inexperierded,
marties a muh who knows and emres for
the baser thingk of thé world! It is tdo
bad! Were she older and wiser she
would not let herseif think of marrying
Robert Maynard if shé knew of his in-
temperate hahita”

Thua far she went in her self deception,
but then checked herself and had the
Erace to smile Inwardly at her reason-
ing; “ For had she not thought serfously
only & Mttle while ago of necepting Mav-
nard? Surely ‘she could ' not pread’ youth

ahd Ingxperience! _
* "No~but. 1" was lonely,”  she argued,
“ands I had been’ in ‘Besliislon for so
long that'I: fell an eapy prey to the
atfractions of an unscrupulows man.'’
Her honesty with herself dld not move
her to Inquire fn what way she bad been
Maynard's prey, nor whether, after all,
he was a bit more unscrupitlons than
wis she. Instead of going into self analy-
ais she rercad the letter and thought
that she detected a cover! smder In Its
torje. Was: Maynard making fun of her
enti Mer frustrated plans? She seized
pen and paper and hurrledly wrote:
“Denr Mr. Maynard—Allow me to con-
gratulaté you most warmly on your en-
gagenent to a very sweat little girl Tt
Is ‘not oftan that & man of yYour age se-
cures such & young wife to teach him
to renew hix youth, and to make him
forgét past sorrows and associations.
How-tenacious such memories ha,e Lere-
toforeée been with you | know well, for

atlon he began to bulld castlés In Spain
sbout him and mysdlf. Jack told me that
he had conflded his echemes to you, and
that you had questioned him about them,
Maturally, | knew that vou 414 so just
to humer the silly  youngster.

“As to my marrying again—perhaps
I ought to think. of it. But one who
has a nature like mine, and a never-dy-
ing memory of her married life, hesitates
long before she can bring herself to the
point where she can endure the idea of
a second husband. Were I ever to zet
to that point I hope I should not defy
commeon sense and my chances of happi«
ness by accepting any man untll I had
known him longer than 1 have known
such a casual acqualntance as Mr, Ran-
dolph—who, by the way, salls for Europe
next week. Possibly he and I may never
meet again.”

"There!" exclalmed the widow as she
glanced over her effusion. “I flatter
myself that {s pretty neat! I think there
are ‘dige’ in there that will make Robert
Maynard squirm. At all events, I hope
20" . "

There was still another letter which she
decided to write that night. It was to
Henry Blanchard. In it she told him
truthfully that his note had been a dle-
tinet surprise to her. Bhe had not Imag-
ined she Insisted, that he cared tenderly
for her, Bhe thanked him for the hopor
he had conferred upon her, and also for
allowing her to take time for thought and
meditation before replying to his question.
Thig, she =ald, she would llke to do,

“You see,” she wrote, “1 am not one of
the women who have regarded each man
a8 & possible sultor. Therefore 1 must
have leisure In which to ponder the sub-
ject you mentlon, for I do not want to
do anytidng rashly, nor to make a prom-
{se that might not mean happlness for
you,'

Then she stopped and consldered. Shs
feared that her reply was too cool, too
caloulating, and that in reading It the
recipient might fancy that she cared So
little for him that, perhaps, after all, his
vinity might be wounded. To avold thia
she added a paragraph which she tried
to make a little tender and a little coy.

“You. see,” she wrote, “that T am try-
ing consclentiously to judge of this ques-
tion from the standpoint of what would
be right for me to do, and what | may
allow myself to do. I am not yet con-
sulting personal ‘desires or preferences,
for fear that my feelings might, If I con-
gldered them, tempt me to make a hasty
decislon. And I want to be entirely falr
to you."

Bhe smiled .as she sealed the envelope.
“That epistle, also, |8 quite clear,” ghe
muttered. Then she called Mary to “‘run
out to the corper and mail a couple of
very Important letters.” And. as the door
closed behind the girl, the widow breathed
a satisfipd amile She wa= finding life
very Interesting.

[ rest

Arrangements have been made by the
Chicrgo & Wastern Ilinols rallroad for

the test of an sutomatie train control sys-
tem, which will be Instalied on its line
from Villa Grove to Salera. 111

The step I regarded as significant In
view of the statement, issued by experts
of the Tlinols rallroad and warehouse
commigsion, after the recent wreck on the
Durlington road at Western Springs, that
the catastrophe would not have ocourred
If an automatic stop system had been in
use,

Engineers in the employ of the Chicago
& Hastern Illinols road are now at work
equipping the line between Villa Grove
and PFindlay Junction with automatic
block signals. .

The control device s designed to stop &
traln automatically whenever the block
ahead Is occupied or some other condd-

—__...\
Train Control SystemJ)l

you ‘hgve aften talked to me of your
dead. wife, and so deeply did [ sympa-|
thize with you, that it came a® a sur-!
prise to me when [ learped thot you had |
g0 soon forgotten her. It did not or:mrl'
to me that you cduld bring yourself to
marry again, but I am sure that vom
will 46 your utmost to protect and cherisy
the Hitle girl who has chogen you us the
objéct of Ner Innocent love.

“! laughed aloud when [ read your
reference to my small son's matrimonial
sehemes for me. 1 know, of pourse, that |
you are jesting, and thar no sans or sober
man would pay any serious attention to
the wrattle of & mere baby. I suppose
ny small sop heard me say that | ex-
pected Mir. Randolph, the artist, te call
one evéning, and In his childish imagin-

[end located at breaking digtance Back of

tion develops which would require g halt.
A contact shoe on the engine strikes =
third rail fastened to the epds of the tles

the signal. The shoe as It strikes ip ralsed
vartieslly and unless prevented by the
electrical controlling devies, the shoe stem
will operate a systemn of orinks closing
the throttle and applying the alr bekes,
The normal position of the devios is at
danger, and the fallure of any essential
part will cause an application of the
brakes. It also Is arranged that the en-
ginear ls able 10 relense the brakes after
they have been applisd by the automatic
system.—~Chicago Record-Herald.
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DOCTOR MOLAR PULLER WAS
ANXIOUSLY WAITING FOR
PATIENTS IN HIS STUDIO AND
Hi1S PATIENCE WAS NEARLY
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By ETHEL DONALDSON,
[ don't believe that any girl on the
stage worrfes abaut her looks when she's
well and happy and not working too
hard In a play that she ilkes, where the
ghoet walks regularly with well filled
pay envelopes. But when you're out .In
Pocatello, mbes and miles from home,
with months of one-might stands behind
you and the same before you, and only
what the haotels out there call plain cook-
g o sustain you, well, that's the time
when you get out &ll the secrets of
beauty that you ever. heard of and try
them on yourself If you've got that
much energy left.
It was the first time that | ever got
to one of those jumping-off places, where
we hud played a matines performance
and had an evening performance and &
twenty-four tour joit on the rallroad to
look forward {0 that 1 decided that the
home folks wha had sald 1 was a pretty
girl were evry much mistaken, [ looked at
mysell in one of the cracked two-by-
four dressing room mirrora, and decided
that [ would try first ald to the heauty
seeker,
I found a modest littie sign swinging
over the door of a modest looking house,
which announced that Miss O'Brien was
disposed to do face culture. 1 llked the
name O'Brien and trusted that ghe was
disposed to “culture” me.
Miss O'Brien was all and more than I
expected. She was a fat and motherly
sonl and after she'd looked me over
she sald: ,
"Yer too young 1o begin with beauty
doctors, but I'll glve ye one of these
hers little wooden thupes for to mas-
sage yerself with, and when yer tired,
yvou just remember what old Miss O'Brien
told you,
"Faod first of all, and then rest, If ye
can get . Then water and soap, like
this."
Then she began her beauty culture, and
as its the only kind I've ever tried, and
the kind I'm going to stiek to, I'll pass
it along to you, for dear Miss O'Brien
lives go far away that It won't interfere
with her trade.

She began washing my face with warm
water and a c¢lean plece of Turkish
towel; after that she soaked some more of
the toweling In the julce of a cucumber,
which she kept in & glass jar, and which
wis nice and soothing. If a lttle sticky
on the skin.

Without washing this off, she rubbed
quite a lot of cold cream over my faes
and then produced four ar flve little
balle of different sizes, some not larger
than marbles, and the b'ggest about the
size of an early Bermuda potato. They
wére made of plain wood, and polished
but not painted.

She used the large ball for my neck,
chin and cheeks, rubbing it qwekly over
the skin and pressing it with the paim of
ber hand. When she was through with
that she took & ball of mmaller size, ran
it up and down the creeses on the side
of my nose, until 1 felt that all the
lines in my face wers being ironed out,
sfie bade me close my eyes, and. taking
a smaller . ball yet, . very gently mas-
saged around the eye, under the eye-
socket and above the eye, but jever

Newspaper Advertsing is the Road o
Business Success,

touching the eye itsalf. [ had almost fal-
len asieep when she began upon the foree

Beauty Secrets of Footlight Favorites

Simple Aids for
the Country Miss

MISS ETHRL

DONALDBON.

One of Zlegfeld's charming members of “The Winsome Widow'" Co.

head, for which she used

a larger ball
dgaln rubbing out the ‘weary and tred | graduated balls

Of course T bought the little wooden
and wmome of Miss

lpok which had begun to make me ap-|(’BErien’'s cuoumber stuff and some of

pear years older than I really was,

her cream: The Inst two I uaad up long

After she had gotten all through shelago, but I find that I can always em-
wiped the cream away, and then applied Eplm' &ny other good cold cream and lotlon

hot water agaln to mad

cucumber julee, but this

sure [ looked like one.

complished an Important feat

faoce and more
time it was
soented with cologne and wasn't sticky.
When I got through with my face treat-
ment I felt ke & new person, and I'm
Dear Miss O'Brien
beamed as delightedly as If she had ge-

Instead

I massage my face as she told me to
whenever I am tired, and find that it is
not only great fun to do It, but that the
resulis are always very encouraging, and
that after one of these treagtments | look
much refreshed and feal much happler in
congequeny ™

By MARGARET HUBBARD AYER. :
“What tvpe of woman do you comslder hooks with wonderful herolnes of lll‘

the most bemutiful?"

This queston I8 the bughear of the
artist and well known (lustrator, for the
man or woman of the brush and pencil
is anked it over the temeup, and by the
woman who It sltting for her portrall
and aiways and oternally by the news-
paper person who comes to ask the art-
iat's views on that or any other sabject.

“Don’t you think there's far 00 much
talk about feminine beauty, anyhow?"
sald a very practical man who 8 & sue.
cessful portrait painter, almost despite
himsell.

"Well," 1T returnsd, “If you want to put
it down In deollare and centa, If there
was no sl thing as feminine beauty
and the eoternal striving towands the
ideal, & whole ot of people would ge
out of businesn, For Instance, over
three milllon dollars worth of lace was
imported last yvear, besides sll the lace
manufuctured in the United Btaten; of all
materials lace is the most feminine, and
to me It always syggests the adornment
of a beautiful woman.

“Billlons are spent on clothes, no longer
merely for covering, but for beaut!tying
women. The woman who lsn't beautiful
and can make ne olalm whatever to good
looks, except in a few slartling excep-
tlone, is not the one who spends large
sumn of money on her perzonal appears
Ance.

“If all women Wwere quite plain, the
oost of living would fall with a slokens
ing thuwd™

“But then wouid living be worth while?™
returned the artist gatlantly, and 0 weo
got back to our f'rst question, which
Is one that esvervone asks himself one
time or another, and which Is just =i
Important to the girl who Is trylug to
grow iuto o semblance of her ldeal as
It Is to the man who expecis some day to
marry that 'deal as personified by her
charming self,

The trouble wilh the Meal type of
beauty s that it is subject te change.

At 10 years of aga you ware guite osr-
tiln that the most beawtiful woman on
éarth was your mother, bt mothers ars
In & class entirely by themsslves, and o
you declde that It would be safe to try
to w'sh yourself us beaputiful as teacher
or glster, or some beautiful frend whose
visits cast a radlance over the home’

A little later the severity of teacher
and slster faded that ldenl apnd your
Imagioation koew no further he'ght to
scale than the marvelous vislon In pink
tarton and spangles who rodp on the big
white horse on the occaslon of your Hrst
vinit to the clreils, '

Then came the world of history and

B e ———

kinds, each Influencing you and swaying

own particulay type of beauty.

the red halred girl. |
The next your ideal had changed to the .
mischevious and demure Jane Auptin.

type of gWl, aod so on ad tmfmitum, oF,

the not !mpoesible He molded you into.
the one particular type which you repre
ment.

Miss Nell Brinkiey's pleture, 1 take it
shows us the elemental woman Wwhose
primitive ehamoteristics form part of the
complicated mentality of the girl of
today.

Priend of the wolf and guardian of the
fire, ready to wake with a spring and
pounee upom her ghemy, of te Iall upon

slumbers between wHA beast and spark -
of flame akin to the one with undreamed-
of-possibilittes, at oncve the hope and the
riddie of the race. .
Thin primitive waman with her strength
and her feariessness, with her ubcon-
sclous powern, her sharp inmincts and
Intwitions, has been the ldeal of virll
poets Hke Walt Whitmen, Hite Richard

the's eternal feminine.

The girl {n the plcture may have be-
longed to a savage spoch, but you and I
know that she still exista clothed in the
satin and lace of today.

I have seen her looking from under
her stralght and beveled brows, her black
halr coiled smoothly and tightly st the
back of her head, swinging down the
stroets of the city, wearing the lttle '
suffragist's parade hat, hor face aflame
with the snthusiasm for her cause .

mken from her; fighting aguih in & neaw

chtlldren, but for the chlldren of other
women, too.

But all over the world this primitive.
type of woman with her dauntiess cours .
age, her neble bewuly and purpose, ln
awnkening to tend the fires of the rmow:

il

toil, -
The Hght of inspiration is ln her
If you huve seon her as I have, n
for the betterment of soclety smonk
soclal workers, perhaps at Hull
n Chicago, or at Greenwich
ot perhaps among the ranks of the
dim workers, or i her own W
fighting te malntain her children, you
recggniae her at once and will ses in
the noblest and Erandest type of femy

inine beauty.

By WILLIAM F. KIRK,

I think we ought to go to the muoss
meeting of the sulfry-gets th's evening,

#ed Ma. Three of my gurl frends s
cumming up here o mest me ot the
train, the Misses Biokes, O Donoho &

Quinp, Thay ure members of the Stal-
wirt: B'sters, sed Ma, & thay stand o
everytiing that s best & noablest 4
wulna hhood.

1 haven't the least doubt of that. sed
Pn,-but | doant see whare that glis me
anything. If & milyun O'Donohon &
Brokes girls & Quinns want to sand for
all - that is best & noabhlest in woman-
hood that is all vary well & good. The
fack recmains, sed Pa, that I am now,
wuse heefoar & always shall be & foe to
wimmins voats. [ doant want to meet
thess gurls, sed Pa. Isent thare a
chanet In the world that you ean meet
them in yure bood-wor? If thare is
sum way that you can frame [t, sed Pa.
I know whare thare I8 a swell two dol-
lar limit poker ga'm rian by a man that
is & frend of a frend of Becker. 1 feal
kind of lucky tonite, sod P, & I think
that 1f T eud 3!k llttle Boblle along for
o mascet [ mite clean up sum dough.

If you doant want to wmert the Rtal-
wirt sSisters, 1 guess that they wuddeni
care to meot you, sed Ma. Go on & play
yure poker gaim, Ma sed, but reemember
if you doant win doant svver cum back.
If vou win cum back erly.

S0 Pa & me went out & we went to
the poker olub whard Pa thought he was
moing to be Jucky.. Ha started winning
dil rite st that. After v had played half
a hour he had sinty dollars‘abed of the
gntm, Fy e

I'a nudged e & sed here, Bobbla, talk |

thix etxty dollars Loam' & put it In yurse

"thing about the v

tor

80 1 took the sixty dollars & started
the door, 1 got a8 far as the stairs
the sixty, & a poleece lu-tenant
up to me & sad “Give me that &
toaid him that 1 didn't have SLEAr.
I sed that all 1 had was a sixty dollar
il | guess | shuddent have toald him
how much 1 had, beekaus the minnit I
ged Fixty Dollars e knocked me pn the
hed with a blackjack & that is the last I
know about, o 1

I' doant reemember any moar until
‘what bappensd this morning. Ma was
putting her cool hand on my feoverad
brow & Paw was putting his warm hand
In /il of my pocketa TF

Bobbie, sed P to me, | was w'lmac to
@0 hall and halt with you. T am still
whiing to give you o chanst. Whare ls
that sixty dollare? .

I havvent got It, I told Pa. A Cop took
it away from me,

All rite, paymaster, sod Pa. But wen
You get oalder you will lern not to’trust
anybody except yure father,

Yes, ved Ma, & wen he gits a Netel

otlder than that he will lsarn not to trust
anybody, |

it
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Homellke Observations, 8
Most of the time & man' r ha
Ia\:;o beg for a quarter. ? lﬂth' "
N 4 woman t m
out of her husband m l‘:cwlalu‘t:
hlr: fly.
woman will throw a stone '
T S R
. #, triea to.
never misses the mark. .. .
Of course, o wotnlun doesn't
n

«in take A doller and have sxpress
M:‘l::l for two

bunk. That is the only place yure mother | pes

wud nevver think of looking, & after the
storm is oaver you & me will aplit fifty.
fify,

1 thought that was kind of falr of Pa.

3

[+=s]

your desires and wishea toward her -
]

One week you wers for being llke Goo-
pitra, and worshipped at the shrine of

unt'l charscter and clroumstances and

her lover's meck, the slemental woman

Wagner, and 1s the embodiment of Goe

Bhe was Lhe primitive woman demand-~
Ing once more the Hberty that had been

way not only for the good of her own.
1

once more and demmnd her portion e!.'_‘

.ml -
ue of money .
. m‘&




