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| Heatrice Makes a Pargain,

s 4
By VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN DEWATER.

Not the least of Beatrice. Minot's at- rshe exclaimed. ““No, T was not upneom-
tractions wns her enthusinam and enjoyr | fortable—physically, at least. I was only
ment of all the pleasures wnd beautifil | thinking.™
things that came her way. Althoush | “Don't!" he advised. “Don't think: It
she had recently paased her Lhirtieth {1y 5 Bhad practice when one would be
birthday, she had the keen intorest in e |y 00,0. o
that she had had as o girl of 18 yeurs “1 know IL" she agreed. *“[eot's make
Her experiénces and disappoltitments |, yaremin not to think at al) today'"

had not marred the fresh quality af mind
or soul. 1t is n gquality that charms most !
men. The woman who I8 blane, to whom |
lite has brought leasons of which she
spenks with bitterness, In not an agree- |
nble compunion for the man who [liea
plrasant things

The woman who fears that people will
know thit she seldom goes to the opera
has few automobile rides, or sees feow
really fine plotures, maokes & grest mis-
take when s=he pretends that nene of
thers experiences Lrings her unacous-
tomed foy. This was an arror of which
Bealricas Minor was never gullty.

She was not, therefobe,, ashamed Lo
show her unqualifisd admiration of Paul
Mavnard'z car as it stopped at the door
if her bungalow on this fair morning
in the last part of July. fhe knew nothing
about automobiles, but the most Inex-
perlenced person ocould not fall to recox-
nize thmt the mmchine before her was one
af the fineet that money conld buy,

Obh, Mr. Maynpard!" she exclaimed,
“what o Munning automobile! And to
think that I am really going to have a
long ride In 11"

She came to the slde of the car and
kismed Helen, who was on the back scat.
Paul Maynard and his brother had step-

Or

ved out of the machine and stood, un-
covered, watching her animated face |
us she talked. I
“Are you fond of motoring™ aaked
FPaul

“1'love 1t!" she declared. ""But,"” with
a Hitle grimace of regret, “'truth com-

pels me to may that T don’'t often get &
chance to gretfy my lking for it. Once
in & blue moon some friend who has o
limouxine takes me to & play or & con-
ceart In It—but T don't call that motoring.
My friend, Dr. Maynes, brought me out
here and took me back home In his ear
once—but his s only a small runabout,
while this"—gazing again at the touring
car—""1s simply inmenss and as grace-
ful as w ship under full sail"”

“There, Paul—thers's prafse enough to
sult you,”" declared Robert Maynard, He
made no effort to conceal the admiration
in his eyes as he looked at the widow,
she wore an automobile outfit she had
hought to accompany Dr. Haynes
Pleasanton. and her hsightened oolor and |
bright eyes mude her an ntiractive ob- |
jeot. Bhe would not risk, she had deter-
mined, wearing some of the hideous
things that some motorists wore |

“A hood that covers ths halr, & mn!_
vell that shades the edes, and gugles that |
makes one resemble an ow! may all be
very well for a pretty girl,” she sald
when Helen made some commenditory
remArk upon her appearance. “But when
» woman has left her tésns some Years
beahind her she dare not appear In such |
i garb lest the driver take fright ul|
har looks and run his muchine Into the
ditoh to escape the horror of her jree- |
anoe.'’

“Whare will you sit?' asked Paul When
the lsugh caused Ly bher remark had
wiibgided |

‘“Whare do you want me to sit?" thkl
queried guickly.

to |

“¢in the front seat by me of r.nurlle-"|
was the prompt reply. “I was only - |
ing you that qguestion out of courtesy and
to wake sure thut you would not prefer
to be Wack there in the tonnedu w:lhl
Mi=. Robllng and Robert"™

And the wrapa,” supplemented Helen

Todend [ wouldn't!" affirmed the
widow. She fancled that she detected &
shafde of regret pass acroas Robert May-
nard's face. But what did ahe care? Was
i pot an sngnged man and out of the
runnlug? [

An the ocar rolled along the edge of the
ubke Heatrice Minor laughed aloud In

chver happiness
Thn jgea,' she sald, "of common-pliace
ne riding (n this luxurious car! Why, It

valees me feel a8 lmportant as the wife

f a multi-millionatre."

Such & persost may be rich, but she is
not always important,” remarked the man
bestde her, dryly ‘And certalnly many
such are not at all worth while."

A hardy look came about hils mouth,
il Beatrice wondered at It IMd he, with
il his wealth. find people as disappoint-
ug a8 she sometimes found them? Did
ot money make Nfe ns smooth for BMm
i» she felt it would for her?

The thought scut a littie ehill of reevi- |
rotlion of her Anancial mitevons through |
fier mind Wihh self-reproval ahe |

whished 1, makiug an impatient iMtle |
amovement of her shoulders &8 ahe did po
ier companion logked at her tnguiringly. |

‘Are meu  uneanlortable ! kb
“What made you do thet "'

“Whai un obsecvant persop you are! l

sharp

he

L n b -

A

It was very I
na sha and Robert Maynard had made
weelkls ago on the night of Helon's theater |
party. The widow remembered, and smiled '
inwardly in seif-derislon as she did =0, |
Was whe Just going over the same grouml
again and agaln with every possible auitor
whom she met? But Paul did not xnow,
she mused, of that evening with Robert
and Robert htmeelf, sitting on the rear
neat, was o far away to have ht'.-m'.lI
her conversation with his brother. So
ufter all it was all vight. She hoped that
Paul would prove more trustworthy thap
had Robert

“You two out there In front are very
solemn,” ealled out Helen moeckingly
“Aren't you having a good time? |

" T wors but Iittis happy If 1T could mmy
how much,” * quoted Heatrice gally. "wrl
are having a perfect time—at least T am ™

The driver took up the challegge flung |
Rt him '

"And L' he apld—but not loudly anun.lh:
for the other occupants of the car o
hear him—"‘am having such a good time |
that T could wish the day would last for- |
aver."

“Put 1t won't, you know,'" sald Beptrice |
ragretfully. “"'Nor will the summer.

“Then let's make the moat of it while |
It does Iast.” proposed the man. “Is thar |
another bargain?’

The words were Hght, but the womsn |
fancled themn full of a deeper significance |
than appeared on the wmurface. Surels |
this man was Wifferant from the others |
she had met; he impressed her as A man |
with a strong nature, a nature capable of
great Joy and of great suffering. The |
thought added a new note of !‘ll'l‘lﬂ!ﬂ'll‘ﬁ!‘l
to ler reply as he ropeated this guestjion i

|
1

“Is that another bargain?™

“Yes, It 1o o bargain.’” she unsworsd

The change In her volce made the man
glance at her suddenly

“Thank you!" he sald, gravely

And hin look and wards brought a new |
happiness into the day for the woman
beside him. |

|
J

As & nation we have praciiced exirava- |
gance from childhood: really & natural
nnd logical sequenos in A Iand of appar- |
ently Inexbaustible resources, whare valu-
able hard wood i(rees were hurnsd to
clenr the land for cultivation. which
same land later produced mo bouniifully
that corn was often usad as fuel becausn
it was too cheap sall. Those duyw |
hiave passed, It Is true—never to return
again in ths United States. But the econ-
ditlon named was only one of many. In. |
cldent to the growth of this eountry; and,
however, justifiable such wastsa may have |
beean in their day, and while not prac-
ticed at the present time, they never
thelsss contributed to the growth of o
spirit of reckless wastefulness, whioh has
now pervaded all classes, Tven the most
thrifty immigrants, born and reared to
exarcise the most extreme economies,
soon lose much of it after a few years
Iin America, which throws away esvery
day In the year snough food alone o
feed, and feed much better 1han mome
nre now fed, a nation of 16,000,000 souls;
us, for insimnce, the rombined population
of Buropean Tuyrkey and Persia, or all |
of Manchuria,

Perhape we will comprahend 1t b-turi
in terma of our own clttes; that ta, snough
is wasted through curciesaneas or ignor.
ance in preparation, or thrown away
after cooking., 1o actually fesd—though
perhaps not quite as weall as they are
fed. but o sufficiently feed-the eom.
binsd popglatgon of hte following eities:
New York., Chicage, Philadelphia, inein-
patli St. Louis, Ban Franssco, New 0Or-
leans, Tos Angelea, Omaha, Denver, Port.
land, Oregon, Bt Paul, Minneapalin, Tie.
trolt, Milwaukee, Claveland Buffale and
Kansas City, Mo, Seems Impossible, bt
the flgures are under rether than over.
estimated

Just think of it; enough nourishing food l
absolutely wasted In this country every
day to fesd every man woman and ohiid
in elghteen of the jargest oftlas! Part |
of this lors (s dus to Ignorance gnd care-

FWAST'EFUL AMERICANS

1o

iesenean of pervants, byt a very large
portion Is waste for which the house-
wile is responsible. At only W cents per

meoeal the above loss amuants o SN

per day or §LGLMOO0 per year, Thae
only wuunder ts Lue hlgh ocost of Hilng
I w0 ow opular Metvhaaole s Magszine
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MAN AS ME RELATED A LATE
EXPERIENCE TO SOME OF WA

PULLING “EM QUT SO FAST

THAT IN THREE MINOTES

| |T'ME 1 HAD ALREADY USED
UP My SIXTIETH AND LAST
CAN OF BAIT BUT MY LUCK
wWAS 50 GREAT THAT ! DECIDED
TO TARAY 1T WiTH A BAITLESS
HOOK N0 SOONER HAD MY
HOOK STRUCK THE WATER
THAN 1T CAUGHT THWE STHA
EST FiSKF + EVER SAw, POR

iT SAID— " CAN YO

AW, QUITCHAKIDDIN .

NED, BOYS T SAID THE FisHER-

FELLOW CLUB MEMBERS "' waAs

Ner| IMDRE S5/0N ON Tig HEAD OF A PIN.

TELE GRAM FROM AN OUNCEP"
L~ o

A MAN CAN BE AS SK/NNY AS A RAIL,
AND YET BE THICK

LS
& <L,

BiG BEN, THE TALL DETECTIVE

WAS LOOXKING FOR A CLUE
HE WAS WURKING UN THE
LATEST SENSATION ThHE KIONAE-

PING OF MKE THE COXK-EYED
CHIMNEY - SWEEP SUDDENLY
ME FLOPPED TO :H:‘i H'VEF"'
AND, WHIPPING OUT HI5 MUk
MAGNIFYING GLASS, HE CawLEy
ALL OVER THE FLOOR, “TILL

HUNTING FOR A CLUE ‘AT LAST,
HE SIGHED A5 WE SLANTED

THROUGH MIS GLASS AT A FAINT

ON CLOSER INSPECTION OF THE

CLUE  HE READ, = "1S5 A

PUMPKIN TO A HYDRANT
o L)

loon't CARE, TELL
MY MOTHER .,

ALREADY "LEARNED ENOUGH TO
AND AS HE TOUK THE

’!’.f-""‘ TO MAKE CLAUSES ‘ouT

—

HEIMIE PECKLESCHNVASSER WAS
LEARNING TO TOOT AN OBOF.
HE WA, MYING OUT GOOD
AALE TO A BOOB WHO FOUGHT
SHY OF BARBFRS, S0 THAT
SOME DAY HE COULY LEAD A
LITTLE DUTCH BAND HE HAD

! THE NEIGHBORS wiITH,
o A 4 OBOE 00T
OF THE CASE FOR THE DAY'S
PRACTICE MIS PEEPERS LIT uPp
wWiTH JOY. HE SAT DOWAN AND
STARTED TO BLOW U0 THE OBD{
WHEN 1T SQUEAKED—"HEY,

PHRASES, DO YOU
ADVERES ¢ "

THAT'S THE KINDOF A
GuUY ANA
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Miss Ida Adams Discourses on How |
Harmonious Furnishings Aid Beauty

MIBS DA ADAMS

-
- s
&> A o

ONE OF THE BEAUTIKS

1IN ZIBGUFELIDS FOLLIES

By HARGARET HUBBARD AYER. & four-room apartiuent, | cvan enly et ook llke u spoited lsopard, with lonu.

“Rat's talk albout sumethlng Intecesting”
announced Miss [da Adume, an she curisd
hurself up into a large fluffy Nitle ball tn
the corner of a large sofa and refused de-
finltely, fnally and up-and-down to elr
har views on bealth and beauty

Miss Adame was ohosan Lor the part of
the Commers in "The Folller of 1#ILS
beonuse she speaks bemutiful Freooh, for
whe has lived & long time abrosd and bhas
ecaught mueh of the dalnty foreigu at.
mosphare and waye of the Fremch gir
Hhe # furnishing & new home for herselt

 and when I saw her her mind was full of

& number of things such s» window cur-
talne and wallpaper and gray esnamel
palnt and ruge. Naturally, we drifted
into the subject of home decoraling. and
Miss Adams—who ia & wvery inteliigent
young woman beaides being o besuty: for
of course sha I8 & besuly It she i In
“The Folllew''—baa this 10 my to girie
and women who Are Just noOwW engaged
in the sl spgrossing ocqupstion of fix-
ing tha now [Mat

if 1
have a
Adniue
Wiy s—oithar tn pure colonial styie or u
fashilon patiern after

nf cdatiid

Mise

it

WOnes
Oownh

hed & whd

homs of my Aaid

e ot elairireis

she Frenpch cLateus Av | wn Torwlpliug

#

1 would furnieh It in ane of twe '

my imagination run rot s to what |
would de i | couwld In the meaniime,
there are some things that sesm o me
absclutely necessary and that are gene: -
ally totally disrogarded Ly the home
Ancorator o

“1 doni't care how amall & place It If &

| woman haa any Intelllgence aud taste,
dhe can make the home beautifu' sod
resiful. And, what s very Important, she

oould mive a sense of spaciousneds oven
W s small apartment

I tilnk thess 0 nothlug more dlstract-
ing to the attention thau & wall that 1a
covered over wiith little daube of paint.
luge or pictures or photographs. 1 mean
{to work here, for 1 am not always going
| be ln musieal scomedy. [ have a lot
of ambitlon wnd 1 hops some day to
|de some good work in legitimate drama
) ‘I don't sspecially fancy wmysel! as ''Ha-
| me.” one of the dances I am doing

Imow.”" Here Mins Adsans gave a fascin.
aling and exceedingly olever burlesque
of bermelf s 1hat celebrated bLead-be-
deciisd contertiondst, bUt she woanl ou
quickly Lat's g bACKk 1o & more dec-
wraled subjeot Lot me sea, Where was
] Uh, som. wells | am quite cergain
you dan't concenirate yedr mind or do
auy peal wtudying o woerk o & room

marable foollsh and upnecossary Lhings
stuvk Npon Lhem
“People swem to got very cheap wall

papare and iry to hide the uffending eolor

| beneath- gountless powtars and plotures
I'd rather pay a Hitle more for my wall
paper und have a satsfectory tons and
jewlur. You have W look at |t every day
Hin the yewr, and the color "of your walls
have & lot w do with your mood snd
with tha way you look

“There, now | talking hsalth and
breauty I knew jou would get me o
jthat sternal subject Well, here gues

“Youu can aay from me that an usly
wilipapsr In one's bedroom or sitling
|room ity u Jdepreasing and unhealthy (n-
Nuence. There, dossn't that nousd wise
though® But Ii1's & fact

“Eupposs, for Instance. vou wers a bru
| antie with a tendency to Yook sallow in
ilhc morting, and you had vour spartment
| pmpered In green: thai sickly green that
|ls w0 popular nowaday* If you looked In
|the mifrer o A room like that, yon'd get
all the green refllsction in your own Maoe,

mm

land you'd begin your day by hatine
vourself, which Is the worst thing vou
jean Go for your bhesgith, lsn't ¥

Miss Adams' own sliting room s dosic

In n grayiabfawn ulor. thut |8 sapecially
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Women and the War
(\ .
Ry GARRETT P. SERVISS,

! We are learing & great den) about | only By a senee of duty, of plty, of merey,
| heroes nowadayvs, Wherever war hreaks | of compasston. That she can go at all
lout hero worship is In the ali. Many [Is a proof of moral strength exceeding
peaple aeem  to think that there are | man's, for he goes |&d by a glamour that
no roml heroes sxecpt those of the Lul- | never daanlon her syes

tlefiald Look nearer home. Many of you saw

What s true the women who marchad thapugh our
horolsm ? Tt is self- streets in the recent demonstration for
merifiee And  in equality of righte. DId you reflast what
this womikn in that meant for many of them? Did you
mreater than man. ronsider that the jesrs of thoughtless hyv-
Men  have  writ- sinnders weran for thoss women, msmori-

ten tha histary of
the world, and the)
have magnified (he
heroes KL the wx-
pense of the hero
ines, Woman never

tried to wilte hise

tor saven her

el | rioni for

themnelys Ween w hevo doks mot write

abaut himealf, if he n & & one
Pagen have been printed with n the 1

four weeka nbott the heralbm displey ed
in the Nalkan war. Thers has been
plenly of it, but the writing has all been
About the heroes. Who has heard o word
about the heroinea®
If the true history of this war were
| known It would be found that it has
brought forth mors herolnes than heroea
It in not merely the man who goos 10
the Front with a gun In his hand whe 8
herak It e relatively eany to bhe a
bera amid the sound of drums under the
Ingpiration of fAuttering Mags. with the
!nmddrnlng battieamoke making the spirit
| drunk

It In not so easy 1o slay st lome,
Istrugeling alone for & Uving, with mind
and heart torn by fear, anxiety and
haunting doubt The woman who seen
her husband wnd sons marel away 1o
the war, leaving her ot homa to c¢are for
Mthe obiideen mnd to bear Che suspense, has
need of grepter fortitude than those who
churgs the batteries possess, Thelr her- |
alerm becomen that of dellrium—wild, un-
rgovernable, bllnd: her harolam I8 open-
Teved, with no mad enthuslasm to conceal
the denger and the hot o

What does history tell us. even as men
have wreitten 1Y M Abraham 40 any-
thing Bul consider his  wile,
Saral, s there m more harole action on
tecurd than hers when she guve her hand
mulden, Hagar, to him for a wife? It
wan puire self-sacrifice, far harder and far
pobler than to vush, In the fury of battle,
upen an entmy's guns.  TAfe In not the
only precious thing In the world, nor the
mnmont l\l‘rr‘.‘.li"

Wans Napoleon mors hyroe whepn he led
the charge at Iiresden to save Nie em-
Lire thun Jossphine was when she bowed,
with bitter toars. yot uncomplaining, lo
{the deoree Liiatl sepituted her from the
mun ehe lovid, and for whom she had

herale *

firsa vpened ihe gates of oppomunity?
Meumiured by uny Just standard, was his
heraisin equal 10 hars?

Kven on man's own feld—that of war-
he has surpasmed by woman In
marnl foree  Rlond the story of Florenoe

heon

Nightingals in the Crimea. Mead that of
Clurs Baston in the Army of the Potomac
and in the Franoo-Usrmman war Head,
in schilored records, whal women dhl 1n
JIF grent sbruggle betwesn the states
Heonll the story of Flora Macdonald and
her morifices for sy unworthy pretender
s the throne of England. And, finally,
read the nistory of Josn of Are. There
you will xee what true hérolmn means |-
When women visite the sosnes of war |
ahe goes with ber whole msoul (n revolt

{ Bhe 18 pot blinded hy “glory,” she Is led

Ing young self It brings vut the dalbny
ocloring in her cheeks und the gleam in
her- hrownp hadr. The sofa covarings and
| hangings are In the same tene I linen
with & stamped denlgn lu dull green, gold
and violet

‘I've

weeel & great many besutitul
places liere am more enpevinlly
alrosd,” continued Miss Adams, “and In
all the great houses and show places one
kets the fowling that the beautiful things
are there bocause they are necessary and
useful, as well as orbamental Now In
‘many American homes one has the feasl-
Ing that ha!f the furniture is utterly uae-
Hews and v mimply taking valuable
People generally put too much in
thelr and you get a sensation of
olutter aod disorder. | would Hke every-
thing that 1 own to bhe useful, nevessary
'and beautiful

up
| space.
roars

Noing thelr native modesty for the msaka
of & great cause, worse than bullets and
bursting shrapnal”™ Tor they wotinded
maore than fleah and bones—they waunded
the aoul' DA the courage and tha hem-
Im of thelr act make no appeal to you?
If ft did npt, you do not somprehand
woman, and you do not understand what
true herolem {8 .

1t is woman who points and leads the
way to real ®iery In (his world, When
her relgn comen, and only then, will the
natons learn to maks war na more, But
harolsm will not osase; ta Inmest pnature
will than first become manifesi te all,
Than wa shall clearly percetva what the
moral excellenos of woman has done far
the world, and our ambition will set an
higher alm for itwelf. 1yt whila wae
continues to rage, And man's |denl of
Klory to prevall, tha Aseper herolam n*
woman will always strengtiion him. lie
feels It though he may not compre-
hend |t

The editor of this newspaper han oloarly
| peintad out the fatal defect of the Turk
who has heen driven like n whinped Aoy
hatore the Hulgars, the Barbe and the
| firmeks, becaune he has trodden under his
| teat the mora! Influence of woman, whils
his foan have heen sustained by It. Thern
eould be no plainer demonstration of the
fact that the soures of trus herolsm le
In the hearts of woman,

| The Manicure ady

| "George.” sald the Manloure Lady,
i"l'li bat you ean't guess what (he lates?
fad ia that brother Wiifred has got?

"l give It up” sald the Head Harber.
"That brother of youra la auoh & nut thar
[ would hate to guess anything about
him or his fade. Came on and tell ua
and lot's have the agony over.'

“Well" ssld the Manlcurs Lady, "the
poor boob hes it In his head that hae
wants to start one of them out-dgor
| maganines. Fle says that there 18 & lng
af money In & monthly magarine davaged
to fishing and hunting, and he ought 1n
tnow, George. becauss he has been fish-
Ing for quarters and hunting for waork
| aver aince the year he stepped over man-
|hoo-d'l threshhold. The old gent alwayn
Rald that whan Wilfred stepped aver
manhood's  threshhold he must
#tubbed his toe somethine awful
[that 4on't make no difference

"I ot a long letter from Wilfred
Ie stll up there In the countrs ratching
fieh and wshooling tame hens. and 1
Busas |t must be the omons or something
i there that makes him fes! so full of
| pepper Anrhow. he twid me that he
had s grand \dewm for starting the papar
I was speaking of. He sald that all he
| wanted wan enough money to be gure he
1wmld mulie It come aul twelve times n
yYear, the firsl vear, anshow.

All he wus worried about, outride of
|m-tr:1:; the money to start the venturs,
whilch 1 guess you may think WA WoOrry

enougi If you knew the old Man, wWas a
sullable name for the new magasine. It
has got to have & name momething like
the names them other magazines ahout
outdoor sports has, something about the
fields and the rvers and the mountains.
IH.- was thinking of calling |t Flshpols
and Ford, but the old gent sald that
wasn't any kind of & name for & maga-
(%ine run by brothey Wilfred, seeing that
| Wlifred never had a fishpole In his hands
and wouldn't know how to ford a stream
If the water was =0 low that it wouldn't
| make & good apartment for & minnew
| Whast do you think would be & good name
for that kind of & magazine. Georga?’

‘You might tell him to call It "Hoek,
lLine and Sinkey,” or something ks

have
buie

that." sald the Head Barber
“That would be a kind of a bum
name, wouldn't It, George?' asked the

| Municure Lady

"It you think that would be & bdum

"I object to ussless bric-m-brac jost as | Dame don't ask me to kick In with any

I soe no reason for Keeping plotures on
the walls, because semebody without
ljaste or diperetion, or poasibly only to
gt Ad of them, hestowed them upon your
unwitling self.  Fvery house should have
lr.ll atile Tor suoh gifis. and nobody who
Hives In & flat should be given anything
unieas ahe In slliowed hoose It her
welf. Now, wanldn't that be & lovely way
of doimg™

And n view of the many superfiuities
which we will soon recelve at Christmas

v

that is ugly to leok wt aud whose n.ll-,J-umd a8 & backgiound for her gharm- pume, | think @ weuld™
s
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more suggestions.'' sald the Head Bar-
ber, testily

“Don't take e offenre. George” sald
the Mankure Lady, hastlly. I kuow
that you can think of a goad name for
the magasine If you try. Plaase Uy "

“Call #t asnything you and your
brothar want 1o growied the Head Bar-
ber, “Call It 'Chubs and Suckers' or
“Tralling with Teddy.' or any sthar sl
name. It'e & clnch that any neme I give
you will be & lot better than (he maga-

wloe, it your brother My the editor.”
-
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