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haps, who overtake and gnaw the
sluggard who sleeps and leaves his

one poor hope to float away upon
the ebhing tide. He threw himself
back on the creaking springs and

covered his head.

*ugay, 1 guess I'd better go git a
dactor,” decided Elmer. “Sometimes
that Class B hootch hits ‘em, pretty
hard.”

“For God's sake let me
groaned the stricken man,
talk any more. Let me be.”
had taken a step toward the
when Admah ecalled after him:

“Evening paper—get me
Quick!”

He heard Elmer's footsteps clatter
ing down the stairs, and during a
timeless interval lay there, cold and

alone!”
“Don't
Elmer

dooy

one:

ing fallen, can do nothing to knit to-
gether the broken stones that once
composed his giant atrlt:‘n. His eves,
his heart, his limbs were hroken
atones. Stone thoughts were n his
head. Then again footsteps were on
the carpetless stairs,

“ghow it to me!” he commanded
hollowly when his friend returned.
Elmer uncreased the Evening Demo-
crat at the front page and held it
up to be read. The news was con
spicuously spread and {llustrated by
a portrait.

HOLTZ OUSTED
FROM PRESIDENCY
OF T. & P.
NEWTON B. CANFIELD
TO SUCCEED HIM,
Coloncl Atterhury's Secretary
Chosen After Stormy
Session,

Admnah lay a long time. studying
the handsome pleture of Newton B.
“anfield, Then he smiled a qulet
anlle, for he eould afford his joke,

ir New York
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New York, Feb. 9.—Wives who hop

om tearoom to tearoom and hus:

\nds who are nervous wrecks. This
. the stamp of successful New
~orkera, Most husbands are slaving
ar the Big Getaway when they can
catire to ease and plenty., Then they
lie in the harness.

Tn the evenings the wives drag 4he
hushands to cafes and theaters.
There you see them In listless man-
ner trying to be entertained and
wishing all the while they were home
i bed, Their boredom ls complete.
Their heads are full of figures,

The only time they brighten up Is
when the talk veers to some se-
cluded place or the villa in the south
of France. Their goal s to be far
from director's meetings, telephone
calls and conferences, But it Is the
old, old story—the lure of gold.

One often wonders just exactly
what the high-powered money getter
iu really getting out of life. Very few
seem genuinely happy. You never
hear them laugh with that abandon
that is so characteristle of the real
happy person.

Instead there is a qulck =mile—
and a return to mental figuring. It
they go away for a rest they worry
about how things are getting along
At the office and rarely do they stay
away as long as they had intended,

The wivea do not seem harrassed
by the climb upward. Wealth brings
to them a desire for social recog:
nitlon and social recognition means
asking a Iot of people to do things
they do not want to do. And beauty
parlors must not be neglected.

- It meemns to me every New Yorker
who I8 successful {s discontented.
Franklin sald that discontents arise
from our desires oftener than from
our wants, Nothing Is so tragic as
discontent, Still I suppose if Colum-
bus had been a contented man I
would not be writing this,

The precoclous daughter of a suc-
censful New York wife rather eramp-
ed her style at a little afternoon
gathering where she accompanied
her mother, A gentleman was mak-
ing her mother laugh rather uproar-
jouslv. The child ran up to him with:
*“Don't make mother laugh too much,
Bhe is not used to her false teeth.”

Now successful women who have
made thelr own way strike me ns
being  vastly different from men.
There s, foy Instance, Maybells Man-
filng, a young girl who came from
Texns t6 make her own way. In a
ghort time she opened one of the
moat exclusive dressmaking salons
In town. In a full page interview In
a New York newspaper she msays: “I
‘do not helleve anyone can he succens.
ful wnless they are happy. If money
mpking or achlevement destroy hap-
pinees I want to return to the ging-
ham wrapper and rocking chale on
the front porch of a small Texas
town—at least there they are hap-
W‘"

“What would you 40" asks a New
York editorial writer, "“If someono
dropped  £60,000 In your lap and
pald, “This s youls? " If he's asking
me, 1'll say T would just keep on
whitiling and wait for the keeper o

me aroum! and take him back

e,

Budden wealth Is very dangerous,
A woman I know came Into a huge
and quick fortune. Ehe bobhed her
haly, shortened her skirts and wenl
in for n face lifting operation that

| mostly unknown to her home town.

Satsuma disapproved of Flora Lee,
but few condemned her: Satsuma s
ataunch in its caste feeling. Admah
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Hnltz, who had been received unider
protest, was rejected with a savage
jov, Miss Sunshine Buckner held to
the theory that he lLieat Fiora Lee—
not that she didn't richly deserve it,
but the Holtzes were dreadful people
from somewhere across the River
Mrs, Eustone made the valuable dis- !
covery that Admah’s mother had died
in the Home of the Feeble Minded
and that Admah had heen bartender l
in a roadhouse. Mrs, Atterbury re-
mained contemptuously aloof. She
thought as her husband did; to him
Admah Holtz represented an Invest-
ment which he had found dangerous
and sold out, fortunately, in time.

Not long after the T. & P. had
changed its presidency the Evening
Democrat published a fair-seeming
article which did not meet the appro.
val of Satsuma; and the Evening
Democrat had been taken over re-
centlv. by a Yankee publisher who
hought newspapers as he once had
hought chain groceries. Hig heart's
desire was Standardization. Only in
local news did he permit variety, and
that he chnse to malke frivolous, sen-
sational, plctorial. If the old Eve
ning Democrat had heen dull and
stately the new Ivening Democrat
was bright and restless, It was, in
fact, no gentleman.

“Put-tut!” moaned Miss Sunshine
Buckner one afternoon over her glass
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RUDOLPH 7 THERES NO
PARTICULAR TIME YOUR
FEET ARE DUE ON TTOP
OF YOuR DESK !

ooy,
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BRANS AND
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SAME “TME IF

TUAT'S JUST WHAT 1 MIGWT

EXPECT FROM A GUY LIKE
You AFTER I RACK WV
BRAINS FOR A SCHEME <o

GET YOULR BROTHER-IN-LAW

OLT OF TTHE HWOUSE

—

of sherry, which she drank alone
slnee Jimmy Wilder had moved to
Chicago. “What can people be think-
ing of to allow such a paper?”
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1 NEVER THOLEHUT

HE GWES ML CRZDIT FOR MORE
BRAINS "THAN TVE GCT. ITM NOT
MUCH OF A RERDER OF CHARACTER
BUT EVEN FROM A REAR VIEW
“THAT FELLOW LOOKS LIKE A

OF “THAT ONE &
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But the item, on its gurface, was

innncent enough. They had repub-

lished the portrait printed at the ';:E'I"L' NYOLUR HOL KNOW THAT
time of Flora Lee's engagement to OTHER TO MOTHER AND |
San Pilar. An adjacent headline in- BRING MY ARE MOT OMN
tormed the reader that Mrs. lit{ltz BREAK FAST SPEAIKING

Failed to Admit Rumor, and below TO ME .

there ran a somewhat idle account of j :’:ERT:DH‘?\?«E_

the beautiful Mrs, Holtz's pleasant
stay at French Lick Springs. It was
a ragged-edged, short-lined, ecstatic
article, suggestive of vers libre. Her
costumes were egpecially poetic. She
entertalned many charming people,

And what were her plans? 8he had
none. Was it true that she had been
separated from her husband, Admah
R. Holtz, so suddenly ousted from
the T. & P.? After her reply, the
reporter had retained sufficient cour
age to inquire why Mr. Holtz's house
on the River Boulevard had been
offered for sale. She was unable to
satisfy his curiosity.

Through some carelessness in the
composing room, no dnuht, another
{tem was given undue prominence on
the same page. Mr. Hunter 0O'Neill

24\

had failed to qualify for a golf tourna

ment at French Lick Springs,

He might have gone out in search
nf Flora I.ee or, A8 AN animal im-
pulse had once urged him in the days
when he had still an animal’s vigor.
for pevenge upon Hunter O'Neill. But
the days and weeks drogiged on with
nothing more definite than in his
mind a promise to do something abou!
it mometime. At present he wanted
to be left alone, to feave other peo-
ple alone. Into the details of set
tling his debts and Flora l.ee's he
put all the energy he could summon
Refore he declded to =ell his remain
Ing stocks T. & P. common had taken
another drop, He paid In full for
the boathouse which he had promised
the Sycamore Club, then he resigned,
as he did from his other cluhs. He
settled with Cummins for the brace
16t and sent checks to geveral Eastern
dressmalkers, a landscape - gardener
and a Chicago firm which sold Italian
reproductions. The gale of his house
he entrusted to a preal estate hroker:
Arthur de Long, who was making a
great success of Hersinger's, drove
rather a close bargain for the place.
He agreed to take over the mortgages
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