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WE ARE GOING TO THE
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THRT MR JoMES
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AND MONEY TO GO
THERD

———

("

e Heed Home Magazine Page

Drawn for
' |

SomMt pgopLp

Lo l-!."ﬂl“..lﬂ\lﬂ

A mamiep mens cwe| (1

The Bee by George cus
' -

LInE 0 sormn

ir———-b

1D RATHER

LOOK AT

- MY EYE!
CUT THAT
WTUFF - “
LUCKY Along
MOE oF mE!
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LET'S TALK
ABROUT SOME
THING PLEABANT

Recrimination

(Copyright, 1513, by Star Company.)
By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX.
I.

Said Life to Death, "Methinks if I were you
1 would not carry such an awesome face
To terrify the helpless human race.
And I, indeed, those wondrous tales be true
Of happiness beyond, and If I knew
About the boasted blessings of that glace,
I would not hide so miner"ly nll trace
Of my vast knowledge, Death, If I were yonu.
But like a' glorfous angel 1 would lean
Above the pathway of each sorrowing soul,
Hope in my eyes, and comfort in my breath,
And strong conviction in my radiant mien,
The while I whispered of that beautsous goal,
This would 1 do, if 1 were you, O Death!"

1L

Said Death to Life, “If T were you, my friend,

I would not lure confiding souls each day
“With fair false smiles, to enler on a wWay

8o filled with pain and troubles to the end.

1 wounld not tempt those whom 1 should defend,
Nor stand unmoved and see them go astray.
Nor would [ force unwilling souls to stay

Who longed for freedom, were 1 you, my friend.
But liks 4 tender mother 1 would take

The weu™ world upon my sheltering breast

And wipe away ifs tears, ‘and soothe Its strife,
I would fulfill iy promises, and make

My children bless me as they sank to rest
Where now they curse—If | were you._ﬂ Life!"™

I11.
Life made no answer; and Death spoke again:
“f would not woo from God's sweet nothingness
A soul to belug, if 1 could not bless
And e¢rown It with all joy, If unto men
My face seems swesome, tell me, Life, why then
Do they pursue mé, mad for my Caress,
Belleving in my sllence lles redress
For your loud falsehoods?” (8¢ Death spoke again.)

“Oh, it {8 well for you | am not fair,

Well that 1 hide behind a voiceless tomb

The mighty secrets of that other place.

Else would you stand In Impotent despair

While unfledged souls straight from the mother's womb
Rushed to my arms, and spat upon your face.”
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?;le Head Waitress

She Admires the Handsome New Manpager and Shows
the Steady Customer the Value of Big Words : : : :

Marie think he's just right, eh?
“Nothing like that,” sniffed the Head
Waltress. "“Can't a girl sdmire a bloke
without being thought to have lost har
heart right away? You give me n pain.'”
“Sorry,” sald the Bteady Customer, “'but
“He's n handsome brute, replied the[it mede me & bit jealoun to think that
Bteady Customer. “I wuppose you wnd, while I'm away working and thinking of
Ly¥ou and Marle, the new handsome man-
ager may be whispefing sweet nothings
inte your two pair of shell-lks appen-
dagen.''

“l muppote ¥Oou mean ears.” answered

By HANK.

“What do you think of the manager?’
paked the Hemd Waltresa of the Htoady
Customer, as he toyed with a brace of
fish cakes In the Cafe 4'Enfant,

Can't Help But

the Head Waltress. "Well you nesdn’t
| worry yourself any. He's & perfect gen- |
tleman And he don't take no sdvantage
+ £ his gpuperior position. All he speaks of |
4 orders and business.” i
. Then he's got more wil] power than 1
i )

B care et ot § eeBot R 1 ' ave,” said the Biaady Cusioamer, “for If |
#nd wmore so to-day than ever before since | wis here all day with you and Marie I
e advest of Mother's Friend jost coubdn't-"* !

“"Tia that bull outside,”” she interupted,
| “Vou kunow you don't mean s word of It
You go over o
same thinge. The old proverd, ‘‘conmancy
la the best policy' was never Included in |
Your category.”

"Whaa-t? gusped the Steady Cus
. Itomrr. “where did you plok that word
o o ! o
erful external help | o).
fo the muscles and tendons, 1t penctrates v
kbe tiesues, makes them plisat readily
gield to mature's demand for expansion,
8¢ there I8 no Jonger a period of paln, dis |
comfort, straluing, nauses or other mymp-
toms so often distrerzing durisg the muxious

L of expectancy,
ther's mqu

Admire Babies
!vg:"m&m l..cmchmas

—_—

snupped the Head Waltress, “you
mustn’t think thel you know all them big
words. I've got a friend wheo's & dom-~
ino in & night school, and 1 heard him
say It the other day. He wid me 1 hald
first pince in his ostegory of pretty giris

the sysiem Yor | Bome compliment that.'

the coming eveul, and its brings “Yos, Louise.” sald the Steady Cus-
dort, rest and repose " . .

Y t.‘ mu’nmari'd lnfiuence u‘ m; ;’.’,,,1 tomer, sadly, “that’'s out of my class
slnees It thue i i & splabdid Olmme my check, That's clean taken

system of Derves and
And particularly
Bumous remedy of
En:i- lur‘u: preserve th
'-ﬂ“- as TeEAlDS & pretty mot
¥ avolded all the suffering “5
hlgn. would otherwise ae
Bu-k an occaslon, Mother's Friend
'“ﬁ? lubricatss every nerve, tendon and
m L]

involved and ls & sare entive
Iw'ul I“ the bremsts grew
ou

find this splendld remedy
at all & ” 00 o Iu“'g
ua is highly recommetided for tblesrai

digestive funcilon
young m

is this aWsy my appelite.’’
aestimable’ wiue. 1

“Marie,” he said to the cashier as he
slepped to the desk, “"Loulse & getting
o high-brow for me. Where did she
get that word ‘category’ ©'

“1 gueas the nmew manager taught her”
said Marie. "l think he's & college bloke
Anyway he looks llke one™

“I trust he doesn't admire you over-

stores ut $L
=y much.” sald the Bieady Customer. “1'd

rite Bradfield Regulator Co. foel borribly Jeswlous, If [ thought—
Sy 4 tenss., ‘f.‘,u;fﬁ,‘,"w"“’:‘m “Aw, tell that to the chickens,” said
$anl wvlbern, Marie

]

The piotere on the left abows a rich
and effective modal for theatsr or semi-
evening wenr. The original gown was of
mulphur-colered brocaded wsalln over a
foundation of sulphur chiffon.

The under pari o fthe bodice in formed
by a very high draped belt which rises
in two points from the under arm to the
auhest.

Ider, K
Marie and tell her the | C®Dt&F front and gomes aver the shoulder, to the kneea

falling tn the back in long angel tleeves,

|whlch end In A beaded tasmse!

The shirt 8 made In two pleves, draped
one over the other, amd s held sl ithe

The Unira Extrems of Evening Dress.

right by a buckle of beads, from whieh
sturtn & small round train,
The model on the right cannot be rec-

This model shows an evening gown of
Persian blus and guld over a founda-
tlon of black chiffon; the bodice Is piain
ommended to the woman who wishes to |in corselel siyle, mnd the top oconsiets
e modent. The considerstion of whnllnl B flchu of bissk ohiffon which Arapes
not o wear ia aimost as important as | over the shoulder to form small Masves,
what clothes to select; and togethar with | The walst Is girdled by a belt of Persian
the extréemens of the overworked Palkan |biuve salln, with A& huge flower of the

Shadow Inse odged with bosds |blouse fashion, the wise woman will avold | sume split at the kinee to show the foun- |
|starts from & beaded ornament At Uhe  the sleeveless corsage and tho akirt slit | dation of pleated chiffon. On one wide |

1t will be sasily ween how | of this cut It curves up about three in-
the modifications that good taste sug- ches from the foor, and on the left it
| gusta to every woman will change these | lengthens Into & traln with rounding
dresses from extremes of frealishness corners

:lnl.o really graceful drosses.

Advice tol Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Remain Away for & While,
Dear Misse Puirfliz: 1 am madly n love
with & who lkee me very much &8s &
friend, but s In love with soother man
Hhe knows that this man s in love with
another girl, who returns his affeotions
and has frankly told me the whole sltus-

tion. We have both suffered great men-
i sh as A result of the unfortu-
nate clircumetances. What would be the

ehances her transferring her atfec-
tons to me when she fully realizes the
funllu rl caring for the other man, and
show continue to go with her or re-
main away from her Y
H LB

She knows you love her. She finds
no jory i W now, but T ssm sure she wil
later, If you remain away il she haa
learnad the folly of caring for the other
man.

Den't Wy @ hurry her into & deciston.

Remember it takes time for wounds like | in love with another young mun of

thie 0 heal t who \s not as good ma the first I’S
- i# Inclined to gmmble and doss not aot

| as well as the other, but he promises to
ohange Should | marry him?

TROUZLED.
young wman & not the ran
for the reason that you don't

Dan't Go to Extremes, |
Lieay Miss Fairfax: 1 have beon so cold
townrd & young man who has been pay-
ing me attantion that he no longer calls, |
I mm pretty. have many gentlemen ad-
mirers, but refuse all attention Lecauss
1 do not ke golng with young mm!.. and
prefer i g ding the evenlng Wilh WY | on nig promise of reformation. A mas
i
mt;l.lur father. ‘:} 'b“ l“' 'h‘k]:m in his courtship days will promise any-
rw‘m‘:. :::T;‘::“:‘w.' iz ﬁ:n‘: pote thing, a8 many & wife has found to ber
W
tremes. Kither that, or the right man | "
has not come slong. You “‘l" yOuns.
You owe It to yourself 1o go with thope | e scive your
your own age, and must do L
Thers s & happy medlum by which & |
gir) may enjoy both her parenta and her |
friends, and you have not reachesd It

The Epood
for you,
love him

You must not marry the secoud man

Refuse both, snd ket
problema.

Yuaker Yuips.

Ever notioe that a miils-aed widow
| never loses an vppurtunity of lelling how
young she was when she first married?

When & fellow makes & fool of himeelf
he goes ofi the principle that what s
worith dolng st al) is worth d0ing well—
¥huadelpila Record

Nelther is the Oune.

Dear Mins Fairfax: 1 am & young girl
of <21, and have met & youug man of the
NG  age, l'holtulmtdul of at
tantion to me. however, am deeply

}l
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1 nlways use the choloest worms
But trout all drink so nowadays

I guess my name is Isank, with

At 13 o'vlock | want teo eat, and
That | forgot my luncheon when

And when [ try to take a smoke

And | dream how lzaak Walton

“{, VIRGINIA T. VAN DE WATER
‘o bestow & greal deal of pity upon
the parent of an undutiful child, but how
often do we stop to consider who s to
blame for the state of affuirs?

"Poor Mrs. Smith!" a woman sighed.
*“l am very sorry for her. Bhe i& ons of
the sweetest ahd gontlest of women, and
her son i all she has in the world. Yot
ha speaks to her roughly, and has & royal
disregard for all her wishen. He repays
hor poorly for all her care of him.”

Had the partisan of the abused parant
been of an snrlytioal turn of mind she
might have changed her sympathy teo
oritiolams of the mother herseif. We
hear—and asy—much of the responaibll-
ity of children, of the duty of the parents
to train the child properly. but, when
parents nexieot to deo this, we condemn
the grown son or daughter rather than
the person who trained him or her. One
overindulgent mother of asons—all of
whom are up-to-date sxamplea of In-
gratitude and ssifishness—says, with
tenrs In her eyss: 1 never considered
my own comfort compared with that of
my boys, and I always set asids my own
wishes to maks them happy.'

The result hes been Jjust what might
have been asxpectad,

A young ohild when left to his own
devices Is little Dbotier than a small
savage, He has the selfisah and brutal
impilses of the primitive human It
rests with the parents to ocurb his
natural denires and passions, and o
gulde and direct these so that they may
beooma the strength of the ohild fngre-a
of his weakness. 1f they nesleot this
duty, and the boy develops into & mAn
of ungovernable passions and of evil lile,
the father und mother are pitied and the
son condemned.

1 suknowisdge thal there caspes in
which parenis have done ih best. Bul
unlens there hes Lesn & vory evil strain
of blood back of tha child or his asso-
viatee have, in spite of parental ocere,
bewn & vary bHud Jot, one seldom soes &
properly trained Iad go ocompletsly
wrong

I was moved to amusement, yel strongly
impressed, by & copversation that I

heard botweat & mother and her M-Year-
uid daughier. The molher was reproving
the ohild for disobedience,

""The trouble with you Mary.” sald Lhe
“a that you ware not punished

paramnt,

L]

The Parent and the Undutiful Child

By WILLIAM F. KIRK
When good old Izaak Walton used to angls after trout,
He always Journeyed homeward with a dozen fish, about.
All of these fish were beauties, very long and broad of baock,
For when he saught a one-pound fish he always threw it back.
The birds were always singing and the sky was always blue;
The brooklet rippled dreamily, the buds were waot with dew,
The music of the whirring line mixed with the slim rod's awigh
When good old Isaak Walton used to hypnotise the fiah.

When 1 go out to eateh a trout-—and that ls very I'lrvofsh
1 always reason with the flah and try to treat them fairly.

to mive the trout a treat,
they do not care o ast.

I loss my hooks on hidden snags, my reel gets out of whack,,
Mosquitoes sting my features and the gnats gwarm down my back,
I poratch my fins and bark my shins, my neck I nearly break;

the accent on the “aak.”

find, to my dismay,
| wtartsd for the day.

The water fsn't good to drink; a cold rain soaks my thatch;

1 cannot find a mateh,

In sheer disgust, 1 give It up, vowing that I'm a frost,
And when the shadea of night steal on I flad that I am lost.
1 totter home at midnight, lilke some poor old broken tout,

used to angle after trout.

anough when you ware a child*
The girl'a ayes fiashed with
"“"Well, If not,

tampar
who was to blame for
T was the impertinent retort. “Supely
you nead not lay that omiasion to my
acoount!* \
Impertinent? Yea Unkind and rude?

Undoubledly, Yet the insclent upesech
contained a polgnant truth. Apnd the
mother recognised thia fact too lats.
“When 414 you traln your boy to obey
you w0 promptly T’ aaked one mother

§
:
:
thitl
Eiéﬂtgi

througheut
thet
In the grou
bear fruit without
The mother who supporis her
dividuality, who ignores her own
for the saks of the temporary
of her child, la mnot ths mother
most Joved In childhood, or who In,
Inter years, most honored and
It is just that ahe la not thus
for she has not been a good mother,
the deeapest sepnss o fthe word. It
far more resolution and strength
charactor to deny s harmful
one we love than it doss to yield to
end comply with all his desires.
“He s the best son & wWoman
bad,” I heard an sldarly woman say
the presence of her Mmi-born-—a

1
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spring the more when he sald, with a
tender smile:
“T wish 1 dessrved that pralse--but
I did, you would have yoursell to
for n!*
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