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il “1 wonder If, when | was joung, I'm I Ihp.-lib the lart is

“"Why did you not check your mother

[ |

' tralned my mother as my daughler 'whm shas began the story™ T asked the | 0f {Ae "”I‘ combinafion,
p tralna me now,” muee] my (riend. Ehs | daughter ister when | was alone with -

. iooked annoyed, and I was sorry for her | her with bakalite hanile. The

even befors 1 understood what was | The girl of %0 looked at me with & sad | Aad w8 of mik and worn

troubling her. smile. . 2 .
' *“What 40 you mean by ‘tralping 1 “And suppose | had sald gently: "u‘ “'“ orgcudu tllld
anked. Mother, dear. you told Mr. Smith that | Bleok moire neckicce.

I “Oh, talllng ms how 1 cught Lo look or | tale before. do you know what she would z
‘ bohave. ruggesting that | am in dunger | have done?’ she asked. “No? Well, she Tl ihe m“ 1 a ourious
of becoming old Tfashionad—in fact, set- | Would have drawn hersclf up And sald, y
f ting me right In general,’ whe oxplainad. | 'T beg vour pardon!’ in a manner that Add"l M Ef’ P‘"ﬂm I(
“Does Mary do all thess things to you?* | Would have gent m chill to my bones 1 ‘op‘ a wide while hat and
I aaked *"Sha seams devoted to you would rather lot her tell the sama slory . .
“Hhe I8 devoltad to me,” Mary'a mother | to the same listener ona dosen times accompaniss a hly,? neck-
hastenad to assure me. "Hut she does |than get In wrong by reminding her that ) 2 2 *
{ correct ma And tell me of my mistakes, | she was doing so." 2 y with a ida_yabot.
I suppose.” with a sigh, '"that it !s good Yot has not love some rights® [ know ! L
for us mothers to have our daughters |that some daughters are unloving and
train us’’ impatient, but others do mean well. And, |
It ia one of the mynteries of .ife that |[as the girl above quoted puggests, one
wo fow of the things that are “good for | does want one’'s beloved 1o appear at her '

us’ are agresable-from the time the | beal
parnt says to the chiid who suvcks her “When | ser how uncomfortable wel
Ihumb—"take ¥our thumb out of your |meaning daughters make thelr mothers

mouth!™ to Lhe time when that ohild, |1 am giad I have only sons!" T hearnd
grown to young womanhood, suggests |one woman exclaim. !
that the bonnet which har mothar wears Which ia & sentiment that man¥® a
is “hopelessly old #ashioned.” mother of daughters arouses (n the breast

I sy pdvisedly “srown tn young lof many a mother of sons
womanhaod,” for sona differ from Jdaugh-
tere. If & father bas pecullarities, the
boys smile good-naturedly and let him
alons. Is it that they do not care anough .
about how he appears to incur his dis A F' l F b'
St 37 Jadriing 1A% oertain ictionless I'able
things he doses are not strictly good form? f ,. F .

Or fs it that & boy's training is not or the Fair
along the lines that makes him notics

* petty falllngs and trifiing detaila?

We take it for granted that rons will How a Platonlc Friendship
not to over-critioal of thelr mothers. A May Result in an Antl-
devoted son seldom la. There are several Platonic Surrender.
reasons for this. In the first place, he II
knows too little about “‘the iatest
thing”' in woman's dress to famcy that By ANN LISLE.
his mother is old-fashloned.

In the second place, If he has been
properly trained by his mother he feols
for her a <hivalry that casts a mantle
of tender tolerance over her appearance
and aotions. She is always “‘dear little
mother” to him—desarer, porhaps. for
cortaln “guaint ways'' that would annoy
his sister. They do not Interfers with his
jaeal of what his mother ought to be.

Ehe 18 "Just mother,” that's all Bup-
yoss the dear creaturs does wear trains
when other women are wearing short
skirts? They are her trains, the son as-
corts, and it she feels mcre comfortable
when her dainty feot are hidden In folds
of drapery, whose business is 1t” He 1s
gind his mother does not look lke a
famhion plate,

At leust, all this ia what he would say
{f his attention was drawn {0 her
oddities of sttire. If (hess weare not
called to his notice Hé probably=would
not know of thelr existence.

I the third place, the difference in hex
prevents feminine fallinga “metting on
liis nerves,’’ as they migint on the nerves
of & woman or girl

So, after all Jt is the daughter who
s guilty of the “trainink” to which the
parent objects.

“1 ahall stop telling mother when her
hat is crooked,”’ a young girl declared.

‘She hes & way of tossing her head when
animated In conversation, and though
she may start out with her hat In its
proper place—and pinned there.too—by
the tims shs has been chatting for & half
hour It is over one sar. Yet when I say
10 her softly and umently: ° Mother,
straighten your bonnet, dear.” ahe

flushes and in wounded,

Thers was once & girl who balieved in
platonic friendships. And she made a
specialty of Lthem.

“Why shouldn't mem and women be
frienda?" she asked of all the women
phe knew. "I'm sure it's perfectily pos-
pible and much more interesting than
merely having emotions all the time. It
isn't & real compliment 1f some man
ravea over Lhe nose, for which & line

of dim ancestors have more reaponsibility |

than I. Dut If a chap says I have a
Mean knowledge of world politics or
play a fine game of bridge he is talking
about things over which I have been to
some personal pains,

“Mere femininity—an accident of sex—
isn't a thing on which any sane woman
wants to baase conqueat of the crudsly
maculine, 1 ke men's minds. 1 want
them to admire mine, and my character,
and my ability to be a pal-asx good a
pal as another fellow, Now, isn't that
the best way 7"

And the man to whom she spoke would
look upon a palr of bluu-llnhad ETAY
eyes that from the local of any other
gif's face would have heon sending wire-
less measages stralght to his heart. Then,
A8 men are sane creatures; who seldom
ask fige [rom thistles, he would conclude
that she wasa & cold little thing—but
pretty and clever and presentable withal
—and that he might as well play the
game her way. since it was her way, or
not at all

Most of the men who knew her liked
hor mecond best to Lthelr wives, or third
best to the sweethearts between whom
they were hesitating—and found them-
selves telling her so. And she liked It—

I

By Gouverneur Morris
] and
Charles W. Goddard
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Synopsis of Pevious Chapters.

After the tragic death of John Ames-
bury, his prostrated wife, one of Amer-
{gﬂ'n Eraatest beauties, dies. At ber death

rof. Stiiliter, an ent of the Interests

jdnaps the beautiful 3-year-old baby
girl and brings her up in & radise
e Cesg oy ahuals hS, 1Bl bt 1ot

y angels who lo er f[o
her #.{nlan tp reform the world, At the

ready to pretend to find her.

The ona to feel the loss of the litte
Amesbury girl most, arter she had been
wm«l away by the Intercsts, ~Was

mmy

clay.

Fifteen yoars later Tommy goea to the
Adirondacks. The interests are (responsi-
ble for the trip. By accident he ls the first
to meet the littde Amesbury girl. as she
vomes fortn rrom her paradise ns Celoatin
the girl from heaven. Neither Tommy nor

| Hlackstone drove
lup In an open car and called to him,
Tommy sprang forward with courteous
And Carson murmured,
kell he's been dixinherited!™

Mary leansd from the ear and spoke
in & low, thrilling volve, only audible to

“Tommy, dear,”
We've mande such a meas of
Can't woe begin all over agaln?"
anawered with great gentle-
“"We can’'t begin nll over agaln,'
can nover be
But we can be friends, Mary."
tihe shook her head and the eorners of
bitterly down.

age of i she s suddenly thrust into the | ehe said, “might

You and I, Tommy,’
worid where asents of the interests ars |

be almosy anything in the world to each
but friends? Nevar, You may drive

turned from it, a8 If in scorn, and the
motor sllpped guletiy forward,

been disinherited, And he's Just told her.

Well, many a leador of ecapital would
have come no noearer the truth. For to
the casual eye Tommy instead of Mary
had been the ploader and the rejectad.

In the mining town of Hitumen in west-
vrn Penneylvania, there was for the
moment an wrmed truce between the
wirike breakers and the strikers. The
Inttor, under the leadership of Gunasdorf,
held the village: the former, under the
personnl supervision aof Kehr, had bullt
a strong palieade which commanded the
raliroad station and the approsches to
the town by rail. Both bvelligerents main-
tained n pystem of pentriea, and a
genuine state of war existed, More than
one wstriker had been given » public
funeral; mors than one atrike-breaker
had departed from Bitumen In a narrow
box,

8o much was clear, Lean clear were the
causes which had led to acutual viclenos.
It ls enough that they led to a demand
for larger wages and shorter hours,
which Kaehr, representing the uJwners,
and Intrenching himself behind the state-
ment that too many such demands had
been acceeded to In the past, had per-
emptorily, and in & manner not tended to
conociliate, refused, A penaral strike had
been calind, strike breakers and special
deputies had beeh called In, and there had
been dynamiting and sudden death.

The Jeaders were somewhat alike. Fach
had & supreme contempt and even hatred
tor the class which the other represented.
Kach wan a strong-willed, stubborn man,

having much power over olher men
Neither was altrulstio. At the buck of
Gunadarf's head lurked the iea that one
day he, ton, might be a capitalist who
should employ labor. Kehr had overy
Intantion of one day employing more
Iabor himself, Neither truly represcntod
thoe causs for which he stod. Both were
propared to sacrifice any number of
other people’'s lives for the betterment
of thelr own. There was, however, this
difference betwesn them: men obeyed
Gunsdorf becwuse they belleved him to
be & strong man of the people with the
interonts of Lhe people at heart; men
obeyed Kehr because they had to,

Bo Tommy felt about Gunadorf when he
hoard the thick-wel, trambling, passionate
aasallant of privilege hold forth In the
town hall, when he saw tears gush out
of the man's eyes as he told of women
and children who were going under be-
cause there was no longer any bread In
the house, and when he pretended that
he could hear thelr cries and clapped his
hands to hin eare.

Tommy had been introeduced to the
“brother” as & wsafe man, bdbul when
Gunadorf began to advoocats a midnight
rush upon the stockade and massacre of
all who might be found within, many
evea were turned upon the silk.stocking
to see how he would taks the sugges-
tlon.

“"We wil put them,” thundered Guns-
dorf, “where they shall never again no
more hear the volcea of women and chil.

show the world whal It s to tread upon
the poor and the unfortunate, so that
littla chiidren de of hunger. What do
we olaim? Only a falr share of what be-
longs to us. What do we get? Crumbs
and offal, chucked to us from the rich
man's kitochen door."

Thero was a how! of rage, thatl niust
have besn heard in the stokade and
caused some of ita defenders to tremble.
When this had rumbled away and died
to nothing llke a péal of thunder, Quns-
dort rolled his little eyes upon Tommie.

“ILat us hear from the new brother,'
he said, smacking his lips. “Come up on
the platform, Brother Barclay, and let
the brothers and sisters see you.'

One of the asisters eyed Tommy very
closely, as he slowly macended the plat-
form. Bhe was Mrs. Gunadorl, & young.
dark, heavy woman with smouldering
oyos, and & scarlet mouth. When he
turmed and she had a good look at his
handsome, brown, clean-out face, her
deep bosom bagmn to rise and fall rapidly.

Tommy was in an awkward position,
Tn full sympathy with his audience, he
was not at all in sympathy with dyna-
miting and murder. His education told
him that though an attack upon the
stoekade might prove sucoessful its uitl-
mate offect upon the attackers would be
retribution in an extreme degree.

“It seeme to me,” he began quisty,
“that what we want i justioe—not ven-
geance. Have we—"

‘“Foday she observed that It was wlestia recoxnizes oach other, Tommy | And she's given him ihe mitten.” dren lifted In joy—or in sorrow. We will
strange that 1 was the only person who |t beastod about ii. e i oasy matter Lo rescue Celostia [ ('To Be Continued Tomorrow.)
“Tommy Jones and [ are the best |from Stliiter and they hhie in

ever complsined of her appearance. [ 7\ o tains; latar they sare pursued
liad Sust calied her mttention to the fact |P*™ ‘h"'"’ sy “"‘:' ’“’m‘:“""::- h“i‘ t’&"mm‘-’.’.‘r and eacape (o an laignd whers |
Wled says e 't another ri In e whaola spend . L.

;h<“ mt.h:‘ vi stain ‘:;:“ on her [ L0fA he can aso because he loves Clara | o That might. Sulllar, Jollowlng hla ln-
'..‘;1 R e vau " she ["0—DUt that dowsn't interfers with his 0o, senches Vo aid ot disturb
Rin BTy WOr mortify you.” Sh® | ponest liking for me. I've got his liking. |them. In the morning Torminy_ goes for a
sald atiffly. “Yet you are the only per- |ep.. (4 mine for all time. IU's there swim. nis nee iifter at-
laine of my apbear- <y : tempts to | Celestin, who runs Lo

#on who ever comp just there, like the Rocky mountains or [pommy for help, followad by BSulliter.

o ; 2
ance." the great lakes. It would take am up- |The latier &t once reaiises Tommy's pro-
LA net sy (o her-what e (e nenctl o mature 1o ey © NS M B Foni € INICh an (0 10) €e oun
that nobody elss loves her mso dearly, “And does Claras llke friendship with | giothes. Btilliter reaches Four Corners

anxlous to have others ™ fust in
nobody else s 8o her fiance™ Rex asked. with cd;:fth!hw York, there he piaces

soe her at her best. It actually hurts me | “Oh, she understands—she knows I'm I8 _Jreces
when 1 think that anyone to whom she  pot dangerous, that I don't think of men %”m m::“. bl;,o.ﬂl,,“}' authorities,
= tulking may look at her critically and (as men at all, but as minds.  It's com- aunr reaches Bellevue just before Btil-
‘wonder why Mre. G. will wear her hat panionshlp and understanding and liking m-;;:,m::'um was to get Celestia
over one ear’ or be ‘surprised to ses such |I want. That's the big thing—tlie thing |awsy from Btilliter. After they leave
s charming woman so untidy about her |your personalily gets—the other's only E‘&?w;; &Tm ul.‘n.‘.‘“?.'.’"n.'&.":'n 'L‘l‘{
dress.’ | can imagine such a person [moonshine and balderdash.” agctumc, Bat later he  persusdes hix

thinking, ‘Why, she has on a =mpotly “How do you know?' Rex asked. I | father to keeb her, When he oes out
, o1 » finds her gone. She falls |
neck-rig!’ Yet, much as I love mother, | might ahow you now—'Just a litlle love, f:,’d'“{..f.“;',.'}&.' of white siavers, but

| must allow her to xo about just as she |he hummed Ingratiatingly. escapes and woes (o live with a poor famn-
happens to be and keep silent, but when | And then the girl Iaughed with a clear ly b_F the url;‘wu:.f- l;?‘ltl#l;-l_ ‘r‘"';;:\ ;1'“!::
she says to me. ‘Dear. that collar vou |ripple of bumor ithat made sentiment t:nhln own house, Celeatia, the girl for
have on 1s solled,” I am grateful to her* |&bout as possible as does a ssarchlight | whic
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The rich cannot know the joys of the
toiler unless are willing to abstain
from indiges non-nutritious foods

erworld has offe A Te-

h the
: v W to get.
VBUL" I ventured lamely, ‘“she has |turned on the particular park bench you 'lﬂ': lh:‘- he "mtor- A Ty

. . .
that prevent clear and quick act-
have bsen meking for. "Oh, Reggle ¢ girls = - .
lways been In the habit of correcting . ¢ = | ment factory, where a great many r n‘e tln Md >
::u,rﬁ“ﬂu of manner and of dresa’ imagine your getting sentimenial over |are nmpinyod. Hero aha shows her p¢r m‘ m m m

s __lme—raving over my pink and white com- |cullar power, and makea friends with all | 1] N . hl fd Iltl'irl) than
And she hag done It hecause she loves plexion for instance, when we both know her girl companlons. By her talka tp the { J \ /, | llot y l m n I.ll

al* 1 © -l . Y. r i ble to calm a threatoned
ma! was th uncoatradictabl repl . X1 : h y to." .1 s she is n .

'Yet she will not sea that it s love for strike. and the “boss’’ overhearing ber la |
.
lt contains more real

and On a Thursday in May some one Intro- |moved to grant the rellef the girie wishod,

s pride in her that make me sug- . 'mnd nlso to right & great wrong he had

west little changes In har attire” :““d :"":, ‘d': :';":: :";T;‘L": 1904 | done one ot them. Just at this polat the | e /
What would I say? 1 knew she spoke er ou nne . | . onday | fac catchens ]‘inﬂ:}ir.hl:"::fu :‘rl::trik N

bio vl night—for girls who belleve in platoni: | room is scon a bia n‘l'm s B mni f

s frisndalilp are not prudishly conven- |Fofuses fo escaps w T _Kiris, 4

I ' . g Tommy Barclay rushes in and ecar- N f .
“iI am very much vexed Wi WY |y u) they don't have to produce an | e Roriout. wrapped In & big roll of ! |

daughter,” a mother told me, “Decause | .. . onere of belng unatiainable since | cloth.
she allowed ma to repeat 1o & caller Jant |, . oo trying to be sttatned. After resoulng Celestih from the fire, !

i | sught by Hanks Barclay, |
night the very same story which T had | 000 waa brilllant and entertaining :‘;,T'::,ml:uan‘m [»:rlllmia him Lo [T\,-Fo'

told him st length upon the occhslon of fony jiaiened polttely whnen ahe aired her | up the girl. Tommy refuses. and Celes!ia |

hi visit to us. It was not until 1 <. . | wanis him to wed her dlpmetiy. Mo can
g lust lthaorlfl on platonics—and ns politely | FARLE T TU e he has no funde, Stilliter | - = a
/ - dhanged the subject to a discuspion of | gna Harclay Introduce Celeatln to a co- bod - bulldln nntrl.
‘ i ‘ .. — m— .hl‘ admiration for the beautiful Mrs, | terie of wealthy mining men. who agree y g

Thornley—and all beautiful women—and | ¢ #end Celestia tf‘__‘_h: rolibiries.

the ype possessing gray eyes and clear .
brupeite coloring. And on parting he EIGHTH EPISODE. i
Kissed her band—and little prickles wan- '

ment than meat or eggs, PN ’
is more easily digested and costs much less. The

dered up her arm o her ear which tin. | ~WO'd about come 1o that conriusion |l-' H 3

siad sirangely againet & hot chesk. And |ourslses” wid Carson. “You looked & food for the man who does things with hand or

she wonde If her eyes were as gray  like a last chance.’ . . ™ .

2t S THOrR ot Bt P | o s bacnee asias sebotsisty when] ; brain. The ideal Summer diet for health and

oarefully in her nu;‘nr that night he thousht better of it Gi =
On the following Monday Horace kissed : ngth. mach M

her lipa. In Jume, as much to his sur- "What are you going 10 a0, M . | .m e ywr ‘to ot .m

prise as 1o hars, thelr engagement was | CIay. If it'sa mannors 10 aak™ . .

Seiee e $5 hve, Chele sugagsebent wan |02, I N6 masery (0 e L) after the heavy foods of Winter. Eat it for

for conquest—but the girl who belleved | Tommy. My wish i Lo start [l a8 a

breakfast with milk or cream. Eat it for supper
with ripe berries or other fresh fruits.

Made only by

The Shredded Wheat Company,

in piatonic triendship was so lovable and | day luborer.” |
loving that he couldn't let her got out of “Sure? Then you'd beller come oul Lo
his iife to . be captured by any of that | Penosylvanis with wua™
maze of fellows who lked her—and whom | “But I want to ebrn & living | ought
be thought ready 1o love her If she would | ot o bagin my carcer e & laborer by |
let them, striking for higher wages, ousght |7
Which proves that it takes two to | “We can [ind something better than
play at piatonic friendship—and that it | stone breaking for & man of your eduoa-
may be the only gume & girl knows unti! | tion,” sald Carson “If you're om our
some futrepid soul comes along and |side.”
teaches her u better one “I am on your wside,’ sald Tommy] . - -
Also It teaches thatl an audacious kiss | “thal is one of the reasons why [ have ' ¥ B bt
on the hand has s valus been dlsinborited.”

— W
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