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Being the Adventures of a Golden-H

No. 11—Surprises Are Not Always Unpleasant
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The littls Golg Witeh did not go to

next afternoon, which was Bunday, some

the big department store dance. But the
of the girls came to tell her about fit,
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The next morning she was amused

By Stella Flores \\EEE“W

|
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to find all the girls

Iin the store were

dressed up as much as the rules would allow, So many thinge they salg about
‘Fheir main topld of conversation was the new floorwalker. All agreed that he was that floorwalker! 8She smiled to herself to think how his ears must burn. The
thelr ideal. The Gold Witch had little Interest in the new hero. She could only day was nearly over when one of tha girls nudged her. “There he is.," she wmald,
thiak of Tom. And ghe hpd not seen bim for a vear. : The Gold Witeh turned, and found herself facing Tom!
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the Ruts Onto New R
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By ADA PATTERSON. tall us we dwell too much on one themm,
if we and others begin to suspect that
wi are one—thero are insttutiouns filled
with strange eyed people who have sub-
mitted to the tyrauny of oae ldea, that
wo Aare relentlessly riding a hobby. It e
poesible Lo determine that we are wear-
Ing too deep paths In one direction, as
we can ste ot a glance the great gashes

the kind of a man who takes things so
canily that ail the rest of the family had
to take them heavily to keep the famlly,
including himself, out of the almahouse,
This type was photogruphed in the once
popular wmong “Everybody Works but
Father.” Yet years afterwards whan our
own fortunes were establlahed and were
further entrenched by a permanent habit
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Aré you making new thought paths thix
year®

Have you driven along & colintry road
just ap the winter was ""breaking up?™
Then you will know exactly what | moan

The tuts of that the too frequently travelling wheels cut | of saving, the woman reallzed that the
road ' have grown into the soil of a roadbed pendulum had swung toon far, Bho
too deep, “hub I know & womun who has been think- | pealixed (hat the hablt had hecome too
deep’” & farmer Ing too much about money. It Is posaihle | doeply rooted, that Its root was & tap-
will tell you, and to do that even in this agoe of cruel com-| root. drawing from her conversation, hor
he will mdd that ® petition and the unrelonting pressure of | thoughts, her interest In all else,

i* & risk to the necessity upon our heeln. The woman's

She resolved to drive her mental wagon
I new tracke. She knew Lthat one way
to avald thinking of & subject Is to stop
talking pbout [t. Since tha new year no
one has heard her speak the word “sav-
ing'' nor heard a single reference to her
last savings bank deponit. There is no

thoughta would turn from A conversation
about the sewing clrels, ationt her sigter's
orphuwned c¢hildren, about the wehther.
about the last tidblt «f neighborhood
scandnl, to the sithject of her bank ac-
eount, People had begun to loouk sig-
nificantly at each other when aome one

wagon béd to drive
lomger._ in the old
ruls,  So, with a
mighty barmpling
and lnumilu and
grinding. ha swings
laboriously out of

the .old road and broached sconomy. A top frank nelghbor | #anger that she will swing to the other
makiss & nhew. one. | told her she was hipped on the subject, [exireme.  The thought paths are "W
He . starts  new and another nelghbor's governsus talked | deeply worn to become ineffaceabls. Nor
tracks and the !..f "obsesston.” There was much  reason | would we wish them to be. Hut they are
wagnn wheels rall f(nr the woman being interestod in [Jeas often traveled and close beslds . them
lightly and easily along them it the | economy. Her long life had been a toll- |are faint, N":'f iho.ug'h‘l tracks. She had
ruts.of our thought paths have grown toa | ®0me onc. Bhe had had, by way of a|loined the Women's Clvic FProgress club
doop that is whut we must do with our | horrible example, a spendthrift father,|in her town. The ciub has made her a

minds, turn to the right or left, form

member of the commities to devise ways
and means to prevent truenecy of sohool
childran, It was she who suggested thnt
children ran away schobl boecnusa
they were Il nourlshed at home, and not
having food enough In thelr stomachs to
withetand the draln of sgtudy, they ran
away to avold the studs Hhe had bash
arranging for an early first recass lunch
oon of milk or coffee and sapdwichos
fur the little ones and ls enjoying the

from

fine glow of consclousness of work wall
done. Before the end of the yeur the
thought tracks will be deeper, and I

these tend 1o become lon deep sha can
drive out and form new ones. The bowi
road is the wide one, and the best mind
Ia that whigh responds readily to many
themes

Another woman who has been twioe
married and twice divorced dwells con-
tinupusly In thought upopn the
pancy of men Ahe belleves Lthat
common trait Is universal, 1If she s &
guest at & wedding, she plties the bride
becuune she wsces her smile fading Inte
angulph at the bridegroom's prospective
unfalth, 1f & girl, her heart, overtlowing
with her happinesa, tells of her engage-
meni, the womuan tells her sha must

Incons
oo

chooss betwean the
||f
upon

lonely rond and the
heartbresk and humillation
by every hus-
polygunmous  propensities The
tars all the world of men and
women with the brush of her own sorrow
Bhe needa to get her wagon out of the
runt to UEL It upon freah ground and
audde 1t wlong new tracks, Sha might
iry one of the sccomplishiments. the
musle of which pshe was so fond In
youth, the amateur photography that
has long atirocted her, gaining & read-
Ing knowledge of French or (erman, or

vertninty
visltoed wvary wile
band's
WOomin

Spanish or Italjan, but {f she bave not
the opportunitisa ar Inclinations  for
these accomplishments, there s wlways

the public llbrary and the crushing clos
ure of her bitter memories. Netter than
uny of thess, It would be to become In-
wrested in the oares or griefs of o dif.
ferent nature than her own.  Bhe would
botter give comfort to the woman whose
worthy husband is dying, or to the ohlld
who (B orphaned or the mother who Is
berelt.

Begin toduy
dny
wine

It s not too lute, Wvary
I8 Noew Year's dey when there s &

facing about to be done

new paths, avold the old, worn ruls,
We will know thut they are too deep

iIf we find our thoughts recurring

frequently to one subject, 1If our friends

The Joy Of
Coming Motherhood

: A Wonderful Remedy That is a Natural
Ald and Ralioves the Tension.
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You Can Begin This| | Now Read On
Great Story To-day |/| # & & 3
by Reading This ||
First |

|

Mother's Friend, a famous external rems
pdy, 1s the only oneg known (hat is able ta
goach all the different parts Involved. 19
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»
¥

Copyright, 154, by Edward J. Clode

. Paselng out of the square by the first
g “.'r 'l eastward streot, Phillp Ansan, with his
" " A - J head erect und hande clinched In his

] " enotrating spplication afier the for. [Phillp Anson is & hoy of sears, of x . ;
L.d.lvtf B ht’.ﬂl‘f‘l [‘3!11]; doctor, and jubrl- fioe sducation and good breeding but 11"; “P::'|'"M‘ on‘.:d 'lr‘ rapia p""_
caten every muscle, nerve, tssue er tendot ny orphan and miserably poor e lghtning was less frequent now,

affected. It goes directly to the straloned

and the thunder was dying away in sullen
portlons and gently but surcly relleves all

T Lor
The ai0r3 Dle, and the storm was slowly subsiding,

opens with (he death of his

i | [ ' i 0k, e
Seafiey 1o SENRGD 00 SEMR. :!1-I.»‘*-‘l.-rl'I:ﬂ:\i:dln-‘l'“I'\\--It::I:ln-rl.l“‘-‘rr"r.-"; I-c-l: His mind was cccupled with the des-
By it dally use there will be no pala, no e glon ! d 0 b= |l of Mo stiiire 3]
distress, no nagees, no danger of laceration  fore, and subsequent want and puffaring | 2 2 . |
or ollier sccident, sud the period wiil be onm Hich relatives have deserted the family |1eother hud been buried, and he was now
of supreme comfort and jorful anticipation. . siuir hour of need, apd when his | Mone In the world. Proapecls could no!
To all youpg women Mother's Friend Is mother's «death comes Philip is In de-| bive been darker for him, yot he did not

one of the greatass of all heipful Infusnces,
for 1t robs childbletl of all Its agonies and |
n.lwn‘ @ispels ali the doubt snd lfrﬂl""

senae of foar, thus snables the mind
and body to awsft the greatest event ln a |
woman's life with untrammelod gladness. |

Mother's Friend ls & most cherlshed
remady In thousands of howen. and s of
sueh pecullar merit snd valve as to make it

He looks over his mother's letters feel discournged. Something in hia youth
[ #ti1l held Bim up sgalnst hunger and cold
Morland. A few dayas s tarritio | and the deadly weariness that came with
thundorstorm brews over London, At | them. I must soon find employment,’
the helght of the storm & fiash of light-| be Inwardly commented. His curt, discon-
ning soares & team attached L0 & coach | nected answers had lost him two places

spalr
aud finds that he is relnted to Bir Philip
later

standing in front of a Wesmt End man~ | as an errand boy which he could easlly
essentially one to be recommended by all) . Phiup. who has become a news. | Bave secured. His small stock of money,
"’?"“ 111 find It on sale at all 4 stores boy, matues & girl frem the carvlage | diculouply depleted by the generosicy
at .Jl bottle, or the druggist wil adly | Just before It turnk over. A man with the | with which he mat the open hints of the
it you imsist upon I, ib- | ®irl trips over Phillp in his' excitement undertubisr’'s amistanis, barely suffioed |

| |
prepared oply by the Brad-' jis cuffs the boy sud cells & policeman |to keep him In (bod for B week. Then he
187 Lamar Bldg., At- )

tor Cu.,

£ riend 1»
laste, Ga..

The girl pleads for Philip and he s xl- | sougnt empioyment, but with such stiff

whe mafl |
a vary u::::irh‘ll”l: ::’.ﬂlli lowed (0 go after learning that the man | upper Up and haughty Indifference to |
Write for it te-day. surcesn  Lthat he unknowingly turned |

tmu Lard Vanstone
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those agsinst him who would have we
slated him.

For two days he

Wike dhosen (o gt
firm. He
fit of

of n

an
van bay fo
eprnm n
aberrption
lady who
plmilar

L]
fow

parcel delivery
menls, but in
induced by Lhe sight
wis dresued In & costume
to one he reamemberad his mother |
wearlng at Dieppe, he wllowed & ham|
to ba stolen from the rear of the van

This procured his Instant di=misksl with |
threats. Then he anly

1o find that
nusly guarded by

L]

Bl neWRDRIsTS,
Eood wite wWas
6 gang of roughe who
merolloasly bullled &ny newcomer. Per
ponnl stronglth and cournge Wi
wvalling seainst sheer numbers
was siill swollen wnd hls ribs
the result of belng knooked
kirked Laudgate etrous; st Charing
crons naxt day he wuas liustled under the
wheeln of an omnibise sand narrowly
caped desth So e was dreiven inlo
pide mireels and the quiet squares
which, during three of four duyas,
managed Lo carn an aversge of sght
pence dully, which he spent an food
Euch night he crept back 1o the
tenement In Johnson's Mews, hi
"home' amidsi polilude of
stables and warchouses The keeper
h voffee siall, touched one nikht by
wonhegone appearunce. gave
half-dried coffee grounds In & paper, to-
gether with & bhandful
Put ‘arf that in & pint of waler,” he
suld, lnoking critically at ithe sodden mens

every ivml-

wWare
His fuce |
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down and

ut

the
in

he

pinr
Dlrax
the empiy
of
hin
him somnme

of eruste

BY LOUIS TRACY
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of coffre, “an’ when it comes to & bile
lot It ssitle It surprise you to fipd ‘ow
Braleful an' comfordn’ It testes on A
cold night An for the cruasta, If you bake
'em over Lhe fire they're just us good us
Lhe rusks you buy in Ups.'

This goud Famaritan had repeated his
gift op two ocoaslons, and Phillp had a
fairly large supply of small coul
i meother by caMijaany, s
desporate enough, was jJust
beurable had he but soughl to acoustom
himpelf the new oonditions of life
There wan a chunte thut his wild brood.
ingn would have yielded to the necessily
Jiving and thal when next o
affersd to Mim he would
but the securrence of this slormy
witerly shaken him for (he
was on the verge of lunaey.
passnd through the dark arche-
lending ta his abode the desolate
yard was fitfully It by lighining,
the distante heard the faint
of thunder. The elemnental strite
was heginning aguin. This wps the sscond
and maore olthreak of the

renl Lo
the volliery
his position

to earn a

mtinn
ol

nit wae
keop
gt
Nour

hmel
e
As he
way
riahle
und in he
rumhile

Hisnslrous
ul March
Although he
warm

evening 'S

WAR wel o

oW

the =kin he
on acount of his long
When he unlovked the
NMash of lghining reveasied
nterior. He closed and locked
the door Lebilngd kil On the mantelpleca
a furthing vandle and some malches
groped for wnd n

LY ]
und
deor eanothor

rapid walk

the dizmal

Were

Mo them poon  had
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Frances Starr Talks on Magnetism |
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‘ Miss Francex Starr,
By MAUDE MILLER. day, will keap you from being bored with

Such m demr, hewildering native liitle life or from boring the lives af others,
lady 1 Miss Frances Sturr, who is play. [ Wl impart fresh interest to evervthing
ing In "The Hecret.” which such distrac- | You undertuke, will, In shurt, give you
tingly proty ways and so much rosd com- that mental activity which s in itself
mon sense buock of it all. the flest step toward basuty

"I think beauty is based on & process | ~And then some day you will ask yours
of evolution,” she sald, smiling up at |¥elf what you have gained by thia censs-
me with her wholé hoart In her eyes |lese application, this interest you have
“that s, wo soek beauty, beauty Is youth, / developed in life, these bits you have
and eternal youth Is galned through ona | Klvaned from practienlly nothing. And

you will wonder until somo diy revels-
tion will come In the reallzation that yon
are youns. Because you haye kept
metally youthful vou have Yelalhed the

thing only, mental activity, 8o (o bogin
&l the foot of the ludder to work our way
up, wa must first keop mentaily setive—
this will kesp us young, and with youth

In our possession beauty only ton engerly | freshness of physical youth and with
crowns us with her laurels, All this|that freshness, that breatli of yooth
means thet we cannot approach beauty | which seems io be wo fleeting yeu
diractly—it I8 llke & problem in algers, | recognise what you have louw pursued,
it x oqusl y and ¥ equals ¥ (hen x| but seemingly In vain, heauly, You have
equaln . ralved your problem, While you were giv-
“That is just the Lrouble with most | INE Up every atom of enerky to your

work, without allowing the two te overs
lap, youth and beauty had voluntarily
poured thelr treasures in your lap.

people of today; they all resch out for
beauty: they must have 1t immediately
at any cost; they are nol content with

roundabout process and consegquently “Hehold my beauty seoret, and let any-

they never réally attain It Immaturity | one dare to teil me I am wropg.™ And

I8 the result, not youth in Ite truest | Miss Btary, curling up a little closer in

T.wwtul mesning. | the depihp of the big wicker chalr, smiled
“And now the secrel of learning how | &t me deflantiy. Just as If it were at all

toe kKeep mentally active? Oh, yes, d be- | NCESARTY.

love ahaolutely In secrely. 1 think o

benuty secret Is valuable simply in itd

l-unnenlrm You know (I a person has A
beauly secret and balloves In It lmpllcity,
a benefit of wome kind ls bound to be the
result

And so, my secral of keeping mentally
active in simply this: He Intoresed In
everything, no matter how trival. Make

up your mind to see wood In eveory thing

and to be wble to deducs something of
personal Importance to yourself in every-
thing maodern and up to dete This will
give you an interest In affuirs of the
Hght., On other occasious his next task
wias to light & fire. By sheer force of
Fabit he malhared logether some stloks

and arranged them In
the gErate Bu! the task was Irkpoma to
hHim. It was absurd Lo seek any degree
of comfort for the fow minuies he had to
live. Beiter end it at once. Moarsoves. the
storm was awseping up aver the Kast ¥nd
with such marvelous spesd thatl the light-
ning now played through the tiny room
with dusz|ing brilisncy, and the wrotched
candle burned with blue and lht‘ﬂleI
feebionenn The vold of the houss, oo,
began to strike chilly, Ha& was 8o eax-
hatsted from hunger that if he did not
eal soon he would pot have the strength
left to enrry out hlg dread purpose

He sprang erect with & motking litile
latigh, ploked up the
of rope and climbed fhe stdirs, He paased
| irresclutely at the top, but, yielding
an overwhelming desire, went on and
slood at the side of tha bed on wihich his
mother had died He fencied he could
son her lylng there wtlll, with & wmille on
her wan face and unspoken wurds of
welcome an her lipn

A NMood of wears came nnd he lmm!ﬂwli
vialent'y

and bits of papes

candle and the plece

Lo

Wy and 31 8t drugginis
2w

coinlng to you, mother,”" he murs |

"] am nell Co., Dinalg,
mured. “You told me to trust in Uod, but Ner
1 think God has forgotten me. | don't

want to lve. | want to Join you, and,
then, perhaps, God will remember me.'

(To Be

Continued Tomorrow.)




