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A Naughty Little Comet

By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX,
Copyright, 1M1, by American-Journal-Bxamins,
There was once a little comet who lived near the Milky Way!
She loved to wander out at night and jump about and play.

The mother of the comet was n very

Bhe used to scold her reckleas child for venturing out too far;

8he told her of the ogre, 8un, who 1

And who asked no botter pastimes than gobhling comets up.

But instead of growing cautious and

The foolirh Httle comet edged up nearer and more near.
She awitched her sauey tall along right whare the Bun could aee,

And flirted with old Mars just as bol

She laughed to soorn the qulet atars, who never frisked about;

She sald there was no fun in life un

She llked to make the plandts, and wished no batter mirth

Than just to ses the telescopes alime

She wondersd how so many siars conld mope through nights and days,
And let the slckly-faced old moon get all the love and pralse.

And as she talked and tossed her head and switched her shining trail,
The stald old mother siar grow gad, her cheek grew wan and pale,

For she had lived there In the skles

And she had heard gay comets talk In Just this way before,

And by and by there came an end to

8he went a tiny bit too far—and vanished in the Sun!

No more she awings her shining trail
But quiet stars ghe laughed to seorn

good old star—

oved on stars to sup,

of showing proper fear,

d as bold could be,

less you ventured out.

d at her from the Earth.

a milllon years or more,
this gay comet's fun—

before the whola world's sight,
are twinkling every night.
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The Perfumery Nuisance

By DOROTHY DIX.

A perfumery manufacturer, speaking

for the Perfumery Manufacturers’ asso-
olation before the ways and means coms
the other

mittes In Washington dav,
made a pathetio pro-
test against Increas-
Ing the duty on raw
materials from
which exiracis are
made. And he asald
he wasn't speaking
for himself, but for
the saks of the poor
girls who would
have to out down
on thelr uss of scent
it prices were raised.

" Quoth he:

“The best market
for perfumery la in
the factory towng of
New England. Why,
I know of & typist
who spends at least
two diys’ salary .
aach weelk on her tollet articlen. T ask
that perfumery—thia sllce of happiness—
be preserved to the shop g't! and the
factory girl, for they are the ones who
enjoy’ it most." \

Most of ux who ride In street carm and
attend theaters and other crowded places
wish that the price of perfumery could
Be put up so high that it would be pro-
hibitive, and that the wom<n and men
whose “slice of happiness’ consists In
golbg about smeiling to heaven snuld@ be
denjed that malodorous joy. To use aly
tar of roses Is & breach of the peace; to
disseminate patchoull I a crime that
should ba punishuble by law.

Croestn does, though she starves in the
fdolng of It. 1It's all very sad and wvery
foollsh, and makes one renlize that the
thing that women most need to learn is
the law of values,

If they would only take the necessaries
and leuve the luxuries alone they would
fipd that they bad really gotten the
luxuries, too, for thers Is no luxury egual
to belng really comfortable The girl
who spands her two davs n weok salary
on toflet articles would ascertain If she
put that much money in good food that
there Is no cosmetic squal to health, no
rogue that mives oolor than does good
red blood. Also that no perfumery yet
deviged by the chemist Is #o refined and
dninty as the odorleas vdor, =0 to speak,
that i{a the result of s plentiful use of
soRp and water

And all women would find that If they
spent thelr money for the plaln sub-
stantial things they need, and left out
the elegancles they crave, they would
have n comfort of body and a peace and
eass of mind of which they have never
dreamed. The ache In our hearts and
the gone foellng In our stomachs are the
result of our having lunched upon &
macaroon and a salted almond, Instead of
corfied beef and tabbuge.

The real reanson why we all complain
s0 much about the high cost of living ‘s
bensuse we Are spending our money on
the frills of life Instead of the wsub-
stantiale. We think - we are bound to
have automoblles and go to the opera,
and when we've done that we haven't
anything left with which to buy butcher's
meat and groceries. °

We shouldl all be happy And contanted
it we had the courage to do without per-
fumary, as It were.

-

However, that ls another story, Eo s
the instance of the glirl typlst who spends |
the proceads of two days’ work a week on |
her tollpt articles. If & young wnm-nj
prafors to put cold ecream and rouge on
the outside of her face instead of roast
beef and potatoes on the Inslde, It Ix
her own affair,

But the really Intéeresting thing—and the
pltiful thing—in this manufacturer's tes-
timony I8 that the blggest marksts for
parfumery are tha mill towns of New
England, because 1t shows how madly
women gErasp At the Juxuries of [life,
even If thoy must deny themsaives the
necens!{ien

A pirl will have her bit of ribbon If
she has to go without bread to get It
She will shiver for lack of sufficlent
clothing to put the money In a string of
imitation pearis. BShe will go without
lunehes througsh s whole winter to save
up to buy a wilow plume In the spring.
Bhe will st up half the night, dolng
without the sleap and rest she needs, to
maka her silly lace-trimmed garments,
whiocl ha¥e no wear to them. She puts |
her hard-earned money In flimsy =ik
stoekings and paper-soled pumps that
eoma Lo plecea at the frst wearing. In- |
stead of good, substantial stockings and |
shoes.

Nor is the working gir] the unly sipnar
in this respect. Prmaotlcally all women pul
ornaments and show befors use, Give a
woman & certain sum aof money to fur-
nish & house, and she will apend three-
fourths of it on bric-a-brac and giht
chalrs, for which she has no earthly use, |
while she does without the things in the |
kitghen that would lessen her labor by
hadf. She will have & brocaded sofa In the
partor that 18 too good to sit upon, al-|
though her Tamily has not & single com-
fortahle hed on which to sleep.

Worss still, she will set apart the best
rogm in the house, the roomn that mets
the most sun and light and alr, for show,
while the family huddles in the back.
Then there I8 the woman who Hisrally
starves her family in order that it may
make & show whan it goes out an the
street, Bhe denles her children the milk
and hutter, apnd meat that they need to
make them healthy and strong, th put|
ince on their petticoata and fur on thalr
caps, and she works herself into the
grave and her husband into npnervous |
prostration for the sake of living In a
ttle bettey neighoorhood and dreaslog
x» little finer than they can afford

Men are far wiser In this respect than
women are.. A man la generally willing
to geems what he s, and to live according
to his means. If he s & working man
ha dresses llke 8 working man, and he
Aoed not try W the appearancs and
clothes of millonalres; but every woman
wanDts you to think that she has
strolled over from FIfth avenus and
her: hmousine on the corner,

89 alie must have & dreas of the
Mrm Astorblit, shongh she has
cheddy to 4b I and she mumt
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Manicure Lady ;J]l

By WILLIAM F. KIRK.

"George,” sald the Manicure Lady, “1
aln't falt s0 romantiec as 1 have this
forenoon for & long time, I don't sup-
posé barbers ever feels very tender like
and penaive, except when some Joe with
& hard beard gets shaved twice over
and gives then no tip. But it Is different
with me George. "You wouldn't believe
it, would you, If T told you I cun hear
robbins whistling for rmin and doves
cooing for- thelr mntes even If T am
silting at & manicuring table right down
in the heart of the Tenderioin. The way
I feel this morning thers s & golden
have around the sun and purple edges

ta all them clouds that floats, fleecy-
iiks over head.'

“What's all this aboulT™ the head
barber wanted (o know., “It must be

romance or hope. I pever heard you get
gushy before. You look kinda pale, too,
Kidde. You had betier try going to bed
wnrly and geiting up early for a week,
and est plenty of celory to keep your
nerves good.'

“Well, Geurge, I might as well tell
you that | do feel kinder romaniic this
forenoon, the firwt time since that fels
low aver in Flatbush proposed to me
and shattered love's dreawmn by copping
one of slyter Mame's rings off from
the dressor and never returning to our
humble abode. That was years wgo,
Goorge, and just as the scar was heal-
Ing over, here 1 §0 and get sentimental
Again.”

“Who iz It this time?" asked the head
barber

“It aln't no fellow,” answered the
Manloure Lady. It's a book thut I wus
roading |last night Brother Wilfred
was reading it down &t the publio
library und when nobody was looking he
stuck it under his coat and mooched
home with It It wms worth the risk,
George. It's one of the grandest books
1 have over saw The name of It Is
‘Famous Loves of History.' It tells all
abaut Napolean and Josephine and about
a young fellow natmd Parle that fell In
love with a girl named Helen that used
to Mve In Troy, N. Y. and it tells about
Anthony and Cleopatra and hew Mr,
Anthony lost the HRoman umpire by
staying in Egypt so long that his wife
o g0 to Reno or some place lks
to get & divorca*

“I pever was much on those romances,™
mmid the head barber. "The way butter
and ogxe in seiling now, 1t takes all the
mental rithmetic (o keep Mary and the
| ohtldran. When you st to llve four

£

the siyla of her hat as often as Mi

&

flights wp without no elevalor and git

most of your estables at & dellcatessont

and taking her up-state to Troy, It made
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By NELL

Oopyright, 1915, Natlana] News Sarvice
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Nell Brinkley Says—

1 walked with a sceptic who has

cuddied close by the fragrant arms of

the broad, flat toy of It was a gypsy-like girl of 10, maybe, with a bowl
(Y Iridescent suds between her scratched, sun-tanued knees and a head

ae velvety black as the poplars in the
Up Into the still scented alr she was

hued itke a box of loose gems with a shaft of sunlight Iying on them, frafl
discs of perfact beauty which are the vanishing soul of a drop of crystal

water. Idly they floated, some long,
instant, giving to the wind changing

rivers of color before they snapped into thin alr with a tiny shatter of |
splintering light.

“There, by my new straw hat!"”

ing.

dream ANy more, my child.

Why blow them through our liitle thin pipe in the first place? Only
the veriest chlld takes Joy in blowing soap bubbles, and only the simple-
minded among grown-ups {your pardon, mad'molselle) find the making
of dreams delectable, They only snap and vanlsh, and where once our | would we care about a
eyes BawW a sphere of unutterable beauly there Is noth'ag!

ing there.
true, but very real and material st
Out of this tiny but satisfactory thi
ous thing that a breath will break.”

“Nevertheless,'" quoth I in retu

scarcely a rag of a dream to hia
name to belleve in, close under a garden wall, warmad by the sun and

cherry trees in spring bloom. On

Is having a better Ume than you,
Just nothing.

garden must be when night comes
sending big, elastie sonp bubbles

ing of endlens more? What is the

breathless seconds, some but an
and glowing with swift-running

There is the blg dream of all—wine

Is, too—Just soap and walsr,

quoth the sceptie, “thers s tha| m'sieu.

stuff that dreams are made of. there the blowiug of them, there the ruin. | POW!'"
bow coloring, there the vanishing into thin air,

What are they? Noth-

ete fnto the spring ale, and her ayes

nides,

Ah, ah, 1 don't play with it?

elastie color that we cannot touch or breathe upon—pf!—there ls noth-
Dreamors are fools, out of & drop of ether, colorless, 1t ja

who have so much a better time, “‘nevertheloss, the little kid on the wall

There are countless more In the bowl between her knees,
What Is the vanishing of one lovely-huad thing when you have the mak-

yourd when you have the source of countiess more in your head and heart?

There ls the blg dream of all, wise man,
tha head and the heart that are the source of frall and lovaly dreama!l
Real they are, too—red bhlood and brain,
You have considered the bubble too deeply, and you haven't the

The littls biack head on the wall wont on blowing thin, lovely plan-

think she saw child ireams of the things that are to be in thelr opalsscent
It looked lots of fun, and it ls fyn o blow dreams, for without
dreams (real drogms are ambitions) where wonld we be?
bubbla at all If we could hold It in our hand and
For that matter, we can go buy us & big ceryetal or s pretiy |
They samount In the end to just & bit of | marble any day.

uff which they can at least possess.
ng they insist on stretching & gorge-

rn, I who am so much less wise and

The bursting of one thin bubble is

breaking of one lttle tny dream of

muan-—the bowl—the bowl! Real It

There Ils where you are poor,

wers thoughtful snough to make me

Aftor all,

when [ was resding about that brave
young Parls stealing & king's wife away

is aa far from a job as he has ever been

other man's wile,’

“Ooes, 1 think it mus have been almply

[ before the porch broke

store, love's young dream gits kinda | in all his bright young oareer. Ii was "Napoleno and Joseptlos had an awful
frassied around the edges.’ only last night he nicked father's hank |*Weet love, so the Book says. The story
VBt st Iha. Samme’ Thilied ‘6t roll for & case note, the last he will gel tells how much that great genoral loved

oy 5 for some Uime, &4 the old gent has sworn ll.!l queen and how much she loved him

Manicure Lady. “1 think that & girl or it Batiio |meliom until things commenced breakitg bad for
A &ent can forgit thelr sucroundiogs L 50 . Mo and be lost out In that swful re-
when they set down with the book m“| "I dor't see anything very romantic [ treat from Waterlod ahd the  battle of
that "‘Famous Loves' book. (Jee Cleorge, |aboutl stealing the kina's wife or any | Bunker Hil, or whatéver was ihe name

sald the Head Barber. | of thet fight he lost 1o Duke Wolllngton
“Don't you™ sald the Manicure Lady.  and his Goerman soldlers, There din't no
|luvu like that no more, Oeorge., When &

A0 have boen stale by some guy with & | sdays he starts saving up until he has

me wish that soms fellow would comirr‘“d t have ilved In them days and joung fellow wants to get matried pow-

down from the Adriendacks and kKidnap
me aAway fromm my [ather's mof Of
course it would hurt the olf gent & lot,
becauss with my earpipg capacily 1 m
tha only plilar wp homa on which ‘they
Jean on The old gent wouldn't oars If
somebody okme along ol kKdnspesd (1
Brother Wilfred, becaluse the pour Loy

have & handsome

e

IMtle nerve like that Paris fellow. And | morey snough to buy s house and lot
the book 1ol about Romen and Juliet

|up in the Bronk. and whan he proposss
“I was thinking, George, that if I could and gein turned down he ukes the m ey
young fellow i

would mastinge

ltluqulchlswl cumes bome from lodes with hie

B

feet well upart and & kinda balmy look
oy his map. | oun hear him reminding |
mothar of how they used to waulk along
them Hlac-bordeged lanes, plighting their
trolh over and over afxin. Nobody plights
no troths nowedays, Oeorge, untll the
young girl's folks has got a report on
the young gent from Dun's and Brad-
mrect s

"The more 1 think about them beautl-
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[ The Fall of Veii
|

By REV, THOMAS B. GREGORY."
In the fall of Vell. June ¢ T O 0 (e

great historian, Niehuhe, finds “one @
ihs  leading events of histary " Tha
Rtrusean olty of Vell, twelve miles f00m
Rome, Wi In pope
| iation, wealth and
warlilke enerfgy on
A par with the chty
hy the Tiber, wnd
betwean the {(wo
placos thers wan
waur to the death
for 3 yeuars
Larly in tha
Ereat gEame for
thee mastery Vell
brou g ht Home
dangerounly near
the brink of de.

strustion The .
Veallentines actunlly camped on the JRnl
ctifum, erommed the Tiber and dbstrossd
the harvests About the very walls of THE
efty Natween the twa eltles thers WHFg
fourtesn wars, or, (o br more rsiﬂi
thera was one war of 200 yours’ Aurathin
with fourteen brief armistices

In this long struggle  the  peoduions
swinE back and farth, victory now hétWi
with one side and now with the otNes.
The Antagonipts Ware both game and o8
dandly determination, and when h‘n"
haunted they woulidl rest a bit and then
cloas for wnother rovnd Ml

Finally Romo mads up itk mind to wnd
the bLusiness or be manihilated In the Wes
tampt, and under the grim old Camilbes
the original "NPiood and Iren™ mang?
want out after Vell with all its miglatg
With thelr full foree the Romans
slege to the city, and stood up to their
work day and night, winter and suims
mwar for ten years, The resolution of
Vollentines was quite equal to thit,
thelr enemieos, however, and At last &
Roman valor hegan 10 grow wWeary. Clﬂ[
ihe beslpmers hold on, and when it bagat
to ook the darkest for them they e
trived, by straiagem, to galn the rovm
prisn )

Vvell wia annihilated, The entiras pn.-“g
jation was put to the aword or sold Jokg

plavery. And with the city llteral
smplied Rome solemnly swore that .
shaoild never again be Inhabited. Tt wWpt

a clean sweeh—gtim, remorselens—a teps
ribie {llustration of the loglc of a.nclan.t
warfare, "
The historieal Importance of the fal
of Vaeil s quite sufficient te make
vone of the leading svents' of the
buman story, Vell was Roma's firat and
monst formidable rival far politiesi
premacy in the ltallsn peninsula nrul, Jo
the whole Mediterranean reglon,
with Vall out of tha way Home Was
startad on its way toward the supremapy
of the world. 0

Advice to Lovelo

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX. [
. Youthfal ¥Folly, Probably, "'*°¢

Dear Mins Falrfax: I have boen k
ing company with a ﬁ'mmn woman for
last two years and have n sincers d
to maks har my wifo, I Inve her deas
bhut mometimes [ foel dlscouraged. _
though she returns my love, she has

"
M
1

very bad habit. I love liberty, but lbe
ra:,th. rl 1 love has a Hmit he
very fond of kisslng samos, dances oh

oragy flirting. The latter has cauned

n .m’ t deal of pain, for she fOlrted

in my eompany, and wa quarreled, l'lu:
reintives, Danish-American, arm urrlu

udlend inat me, as 1 am of 1
aacant. or this reason, and b
she Ia not of age, we ngreed to
thingn secret,

I would take the girl 1 love to
ehurch around the corner, but I
afrald of moch a creature. Wil she re-
spect the mest sacred bond (marrisge
oertifioate), ok use IL 0 & pnu’:a’rnonnf

Bhe In veary Young, a seoret engn
fa not falr to her, which Is to her dls-
advantage; and her flirtations may hEeR
no mors sertoun orlgin than o childh
Jden of mport !

You must win her parents’ consent and
your sngagement must be made known -
to them and to her friends. Then, If shs
continuss to flirt, your complaints wAll

bava some foundation, N
[t Sely

Make Him Prove It ’ :‘

Tear Miss Fairfax: T am engaged ton

yo Indy 18 years old and wou
anything ahe would ssak me But
Christmas her parents have objeoted’
my Kkeeping company with her, ail "om
acoount of & who tald & falsch
to hurt ua. T love the mirl and my ts ]
Is returned by her. What must 1 d6?
Hiaal her, or go ask for her lnddvt e
fuped, de P T T
You must not rest under a falss "

ousation, no matter what the rﬂult.r..“

Prove the young man is false. That
must coms first with you. Then the.
rost will be sany. sl

Don't Let Him Know, Y

Dear Mios Falrfax: I am a ‘mrl of 1§
ears and in love with a man of 80 yestra' s

hin man is & friend of my folks, e hiss

never takan me out and he in very nics ta

me, and always talus of ltlilﬂf marri

Ho doean't know I love him. Pleass te

ma how 1 could win his love. "
A BPANISH GIRIuny

Puppona 1 were to tell You to let him
know of your love. You =are only 48
yeurs old, and girls of that age transfew
thelr hoarte sasily, If you let him knewe
of your love today, the chances ars Yoen
will love mnother man tomorrow, Bpaem
yoursslf humiliation by keeping yomr,

love & sscret uptil he nsks for it ey
- 4,
Na ta Both. A

Dear Mipa Falrfax: Is It proper for,

rl to spaak to u man ahe has mat At |
noo and was not introduced to? -
you dance with & man and happen 8ol
meet him, and he speaks would it '!&_
proper Lo answer’™HB. W. x|
A gir] should not spesk to a man to°
whom she has not been Introduced. ;
In the second instance, the girl ad
wrong to dance with & man she a4 n -
know. Buech fresdom gives him tha-
privilege of gresting her under other ¢ 2
cumstances and leaves her without e
powsr to rebuke him
Den't Do It Axmin. hia

Dear Miss Fuirfax: 1 have been geolng
with a girl for Tive gmu Bhe lUves

ful gd ronmnces which can naver be no
mors, the more | wisht 1 had lived then
Instead of now.'

| "If you'ru guing to keep on harping |
lmn way started gut this morning,” sald
the Head HMarber, "It wouldn't hyrt my
fewlings i vou hud lved then iostead of

like | and losen it playing roulette. There win't | now, just so | didn't have to live then, | Wded an.
’ ter trentment than a diy attent

Romes put a Indder up aguinst our froot |oven such love af our fathers and wmothers |t00, and be In the same shop with you, | .

porch and whisper words of love to me | used to have

“Exory ooce and ¢ whila wheu Lhe Ndl

Hare comes Lthe pervous customer. that
nover llkes to hear women talk. Mumer
'I‘llm. Kid, huwmer bim."™

and one-half milea from mwe I love
sbove sl others, but I sometimes 1&
pome other girl out for pastime. y
friend says she doasn't el ANErY Wt me,
hut it burts her for me (o do Lhal Wi
What mm J to (do® | like to be

other girle now and then | am Intendidg%

to make his girl my wife, ax she hass
given her consent DISTRACTED, .

This girl has been walting for you 1
years. and such falthfuinesr deserves bq“

.

The money you spetd on the other gy bs

sbould be suved for her, and the thne
your wedding duy hastebed. Plesas 1
har wilh more cousidoration




