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'\ What Distinction ‘
|

Should Be Made
I A Woman
| and

' A Lady

1 Proper Use of the Terms

— _—— S <+ ——— |
|
By ELLA WHEELER WILCOXN !
What (s the distinction, asks n ocowre- |
arondent, batweean & woman and a
Inels it weems that every indy 's o |
woaninn, but nol avery waman & mdy.' |
Waohste: tulla’ us '
that  the  term }
“tady' in detived !
from two woros, ‘|
meaning birapd and
it +His defin

tinns ere tharelore
1. "Bread helper,'
“A mistress of

A

the nige

A woman of
rocial Alstiction, In
Fnglund A woman
whose hustandg |»
nol lewer LIvn A
kuteht i cank,
whose father waas
not lower than an

Y
mannern
YA wilfs or
in

woman of yentls and

relined

HpO1Ees "
nd of
the word “'lady”

Amearics, the froedom and

LU LN SO ' In much mis-

uned

Wa all knew the true story of the nils-
nauiry, ‘Are vou the womnn aF adver-
tised for n wash Iade? “"Wash lady” ahd
"l are terms
hy the uningtraoted.
Fan improssion asems Lo previll among
isnorant and
rents and a dlelaln
diies a “lagp.*

T have heurd a ‘working woman
with n =niile of pride that her
datighisr was not fond of work

“play e lady."'

In Engiand the term *“lady.” as will he
reen by Websater, Is a dletinet title It
ham its spocial applidation the same aas
duchexs, or‘cotuntess,  Lady Binnk may
be ignorant and -ugly and untldy and Im-
porsible af A woman-=yet she I8 Lady
Hiank by legnl right, {f her father's or
husband's rank so makes It possible

In Amerelpa woe have no titles: and the
cultured and Intolligent mind understandy
that the word “iady'’. here ls8 only ap-
plleable to“one to whom Wehster has
given the thira definition:

She may be n laundiess, a housemald,
n sulesgirl or an objeat of charity, but
tf she |8  possessed of ggntle maunord,
nnd i refined deportment it Is absolutely

ey now Iin genera!

ambitious that
for

showy
(o labor pro-
L
FOUnE
blut loved

1
propey ste speak of her ‘mw “‘a perfect |
lady. ‘ _ .| ‘‘Oh for a home! What is freedom to me?
1f she is loud-voloed, vulgar In spocch 4
o in dress, obtrusively Ignorant or rude, I hate the false life of the lt&gﬁ!
whe Is NOT a lady. no matter If she is ’ 3 2
born and reared in wealth, and If =he I'm tired of tra'vel' and Stl"ug‘gle, and pain.
CHRIRME W LT 0O My spirit loathes even the sight of a train,
Bhe s A woman who has misused her : : 4 i7
opportunities of becoming n lady There's not,h]ng in heu]_g' the rage[
A woman whose wealth has made her ;
name a famillar one In two continents
recently entersd a fashlonable shop In
New York In an unmistakable state of

intoxieation and diggusted the proprietor

und salesmen by her rude and bolster-
Ous MEnners
She s not=In Amerioa—a lady. BShe

be one In England I
her father had béan an eard, or her hus-
knight.

worllil of necessity

bnd W

It savors of the tdiculous to apply the | 8E® and an nge so remarkabie for Ita | mess, a= black and opague nm coke. All

term “salosladies’ to all women who are
employed at mercantile counLers
“Chorus  ladies,” *“wash ladies” and
“shop Iadies” should understand  that
the word in offensive and absurd when
thrust upon tha listener.

It Is not néocssary for the “lady™” to
label herself, Bha 15 oaslly digscoveresd,
And if she ls not there the filmsy label
only makes her ridicuious,

T™he word woman with a prefix s
much stronger than the same prefix
with “lady™ attached

A splendid woman, a noble woman, a
lovely woman, has tenfold the strength

of & “splendid Iady.”" “a moble lady,"” or
“n lovely lady." The term, “a& fine
woman,” is full of dignified meaning,

while a “fine lady" suggests the guady
butterfly

A "saleswoman'” means one of the
world's worthy ;werkers, while a “sales.
lady” means nothing at all

HAVE YOU CATARRH?

Unless Properly Treated With Hyo-
mel This Disease May Be-
come Berlous.
troubled are fur more
kerouy than they seem at first thonght
I you have catarrh, usually indicston
sniffiing, stopped-up head. droppings

Catarthnl dan-

Iny

It throst, and morning choking, there (s |

dan leritated state of the mucdus mem-
vemne which affords an ldeal lodgment
g culture medium for dinease germs
vopecially thome of consumption.

Lo not allow the dangerous germe
whilchh mky be breathed Into the throomt
und lungs to bekin thelr work of de.

Ltion

fho casiest, nimplest, qulckest, surest |
wmd cheapest way to check catarrh is by l
the direct method, breathing Hyomel
This wonderful medicated air treatment

luss pol drug and derange the stomach,

but is breathed In through the Hyomel
Inhaler, directly following and destroy-
ing all dacase germe that may have

heen inhaled, and heallng and
the Usgues of the throst

ar % to rendar eatarrh and wll other
e infections no longer posslbil
The unususl way b which Hyomal s

vold by druggists is the best evidence of
in
digipwl all doulits as 1o Its ouwmative prop-
They are authorized
1he purchase price to An¥one whowm Hsy
mel falls to benefit so you do not risk w?
canl dn (osting liealing virties A
complete ouiflt cowts but K00 Exirn
nttlen of laguld If lnter neaded, @ cénis
Sold |
tisernent

confidence the treatment, and should

e o refunsd

its

drugiiuts everywhore. —Adyaer-
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tress of the house who was met by lhq\
!
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|
|
|

vitalzing |
nose aml lunge |
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ctress and Wife c A Difference of Opinin =1 By Nell Brinkley

[4

>

i

THE ACTRESS:

other p

it's not a nice way.
if you can, awfully good to be yourself!
NELL BRINKLEY.

So we Hutle mortals (oh, so charming in our own
chosen path sometimes, If we only knew it), and,
guzing om some other neighbor planet busily speed-
Ing and hurling down §ts orbit, we envy it and see
in its sphere more silver than our own! And the
oet is & discontented little fellow, too!
That's just & way some of us have with us—and
Be ambitious, but find in i,

THE WIFE:

‘‘Oh for the stage! It is heaven to me!
Home, Husband, and Ohild—what a life!
I long for travel—the lack of restraint!

There's nothing in being a wife!"’

The music, the lights, the smell of grease paint.

['?
| Sowing and

L

Planting

e

Hy WINIFRED BLACK
They are busy In the garden today, the
Iitie tykes. What & hurry of hoss, what

N |

Nature Has Yet Many Puzzles |

[N

| By GARRETT P. SERVISS,
1

l Just becauge thix I8 so Ingenlous unl
rapld advanoe in sclence, we who llve In
Ity Inspiring  atmosphere an  oe-
camlonnl reminder
that wa do not yet
Know evervthing,
and that there are
|on the slippery
"precipices  of  un-
attuined knowledge

need

| still above us
many awkward
and difficult cor-

ners to be turned
| befors wo ean ap-
proach the snowy

poak  which sails

|away In the sky

:lu-.u n cloud

| & find suwoh n |
rominder in a partini list of “standing
purzles of #clence” which 1 have junll

iheen been reading, and 1 present thIQi
list here, with some added remarka,
|slmply for the sake of the useful thought
ithat it In ealoulnted to Innpire. Some of
the statements may be slightly misleads
!1m;, or incomplete, but upon the whols |
| they are sufficlently true 1
I —The
known

dlamond, the hardant substanoce |

and one of tha most transparent,
a marvel of on account of ths
fuubtly way In whivh It with the
I'q‘.-lm od elementsn of light counposed af
Hut lnmpblack Is also pure

oty
i v
L]

' pure carbon

—————

Oh! It's Gr

| her and BMack pepper In,

carbon,” and
sam#s thing!
fire It awells

charconl is practically the
If vou put the dlamond into
up and becomes an ugly

ita crystalline beauty is gone, and you
cannot turn it back agnin Into & gem.
It in like & hody without a soul.

IT.~Rattlesnanke polson snd the white
of an sgg contaln the same amounts of
identically the same ohemieal elements,
But we cannot turn common albumen
into snake venom.

MNi—Conl gan and oll of roses ench
ccenslst of four mtoms of hydrogen, com-
bilued with four atoms of carbon. The
one delights our sense of smell, and the
other stifles us with ita mephitie odor,
Here again nature has s secret, which
It imparts anly to the unthinking flower,

IV.=0Oll of  orange, lomon, cloves, Fin-
In svery In-
slpnce, ocomposed of wsixtesn atoms of |
hydrogen and ten of earbon, yet each haas
Itn distinetive taste and smell,

Vi—Ammonia. & strong whiff of which
will knock & man down, s composed of
hydrogen and nitrogen, neither of which
hun any oder,

VI —-Copper n protieally ndoriesa nndl
#0 ls mine, Lut when they are melled to- |
gether, In certaln proportionm, the result |
s & metal, brass. which has a declded |
arkl characteristic small {
In view of all thig it is no wonder that
thuy =ecrets of the flowers and [ruils
spoppa U, WNWebody will buy an imitation
the wttar of oses who cihn Kot the

ol

i

at to Be Married

the
BWwWeetsn
of war-llke

pure produet of naturs, daulled in
greut  flald  lubtratories  that
und begutify the mendows
Hulgaria

T Jams and conserves of apples,
grapes, strawherrien and other frulis,
Imitative chemistry puts up. with & min-
Imum of cost and & maximum of price
cannotl deceive the palats of the grownup
hay who used to eal these things with
open Jov al his father's table, and somes
times.covertly, In his mother's pantry

Bolenen ean analyze milk, but only the
cow can make it. We know what are
the chemlenl constituents of honey, but
the bes alone possesses Lhe aecret of
putting them together in such n way that
mun will risk & good deal of stinging In
order to enjoy the matchless favor of
the wonderful product.

It you have ever robbed = bumble.
bee's nest you know how exquisitely Aif-
ferent |s the taste of Its honey from that
of the honey made by the hive bee; but
van chemnistry discover the pecullar se-
erot of the burly “yellow-hreeched phil-
osopher,'” or glve ua something as good
as he makes?

Bmell sdme of the slckening perfumes
that sclencs concoots and then turn and
press w rose or a lllac to your nose.

Ent a how! af old-fashionad cormn maal !

mush with milk, and then say if you can,
whera It got it fiavor. Take a handful
of wheat, another of oats mnd another of
rye, and chew a ttie of each In turn—

delight
are all
the same air. but you must depand upon
nature to furnish them

fleld of yollow popples Into w fleld of | true worship Is performed
erimnon

enlor to the flowers

onn chemistry tell you just how and why |

they differ or imitate them?

In tho orchard hang apples, aimost in- |

finitely wvaried In tha fMavor of thelr
Inlees, and cherrien, and pears, and
apricots, and In the adiolning sarden

grow grapen and berries of a dozen

varteties, each having Its own pnful!ur'
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in store for
formed from

painte
wame soll

They
and

your
the

water Into a different course
People generally take these

Chemistry, with

onesa, bul he cannot give the | the macrifice that the

| thut which arises from
knowledge whioh s not

He pimply detecta some half hidden o

things ns

mattera of course, hut we are Intellectuul
beingn nd we huve no right not to think

all s analyticnl skill, osnnot perform | and ponder over the mirvels that are
the miracie. prasonted to our senses
Lather Hurbank can gradually turn a In that way true sclence I8 born ani

The smell of
'rentor
the altars of a
arrald o learn

loves s

forgotten tendency of nature, and encour- | #1111 can and nol ashamed (o wonder
ages It, as Jou may turn & stream of | Where It cannot yet explain,
5
. L
Is This the Doom of Children?
.%=

By LILIAN LAUFERTY,

From the throb and pulse of lving 1 have taken her,
From the sunlight I have shut her far away
At the very pesp of dawn | always waken her,
Then [ drive her on and on through all the day,
There are tasks for her to do—can | spare her?
I am Mammon, the great spirit of your age.
There I need of children, too, and I wear her
Youth and power as my guerdon and my gage,

To the doom of ags and darkness 1 am ecalling her:
She must labor though her spirit yearns for play
Sho prust bear with gquiet heart what's befalling her,
For the world s mnine and | musi make it pay.
She bas but one life to live—and 1 break her,

I am Power with Its greed of needless gain,
"TIN she dies she shall not live-«for | take her,
And I burn her lu the furnaces of pain,

an array of shoveln and rakes, what a
dening, what n seurrying, what « plant-
ing
Pleptn here, AN
'ﬂwro. lettuce over
vonder, onlons next
fhand then hills for
tomatoes and cu-

{oumbers, and along
the eodge of the
garden there are to
he Aweet peas anid

| gy flowers and

1 rweet alyssim
| Denr. dear,

he-au-ti-ful

what
|
| ne fine um the
garden of the em-
I;--.—nr of t*hina In
the fTalry tale
where all the hes

"
len

wers hung with

wliver hells, And whera all the roses
wore (iny golden collars about thelr
grean sialks, and each collar bora the

| rosa's own partioular name

FH suggest that to these little gar-
denern. Yeu, nama ench flower—you can
write them on slips of paper and te
them on after the plants gete started,
Oh, Joy, the very thing.

What? FPrinceas Khan your first
rose, litle girl with the dreama brimming
vour soft eves, and Bteamboat BN Is the

name of your flest gilly flower. Oh,
mturdy, lttle S-vear-old with the dare-
devil cowhoy chaps and the wide hat

with the rope around It. Swest Alca? yvou
that's a good name for a 1y, and Ben
folt for the phlox, And the digging and
the sowing, and the planting go merrily
on
win
brown
planted T

they ever pome up out of the
earth, those seedn so bravely

1 wouldn't rink much on them,
planted ®o early, would you, and yet,
why tell the children so? Why not It
them have the fun of tha planting, and
the hoeing, and the raking, and, best of
Al the expeciation? By the time they
Legin to bo disappointed they il be thinks
ing of something elne.

How much more claver
than grownups, after all. They pever
hold sorrow's cup and drealn the last
drop with tear-dimmed oyes and nching
hoarts, not they

What's done I done, what's over I8
moon forgot; wike little creatures, There's
niways something nlce coming, tomors
row, mayba; sometehing glorious.

Why, once a perfectly strange man
lked the looks of the little boy and guve
him A& bag of marbles, perfectly good
ener; all tled up In a glorfous bagk, o,

And once on a raln-discouraging day,
just when the little boy  thought the
world renlly was n good deal of & mis-
tnke, womebody went Into the kitchen
and made fudge—Just as sary

Oh, you never can tell. can you, Little
| Hoy, never. and it's slways best te lool
for the best, lan't ItT You have the fun
of looking, anyhow

Think of the lost dog. A fow dnys ago
the lost dox had no home at wll, amd
nothing to ent, and people kicked at bim
and called him # cur, and you happened
to meet him, und here ho In with & bed
of his own In the basement, nll the bones
any ronsonable dog could ask, and you

children are

e play with all duy Jong

What a fool that lost dog would have
wan  ta nit in & corner and howl,
wouldn't he?

That's right. Little Doy, you have the
senxible point of view, and 1 for one shall
not try Lo dixoouruge vou In it

Come raln, come sbine, come Morm.
come falr wind, the seeds are in the
Erown earth now. You 4ld the best you
eould. You raked, you hoed, you crum-
hipdd the moldy dirt In your little brown
hands. Al In brave and orderly rows
yorr planted them, the seeds of promise,
and I they do pot come up, why, thers
are more somewhore, and there s nlways
biown earth to spare.

S0 Jet's have the fun of L today when
the fiest apring winds stir the blood, and
when you wish you could see a dande-
llon somewhaere, sud belleve that old
winter wis Just » (roubled dremm.
| Ben Bolt, Sweet Allce, Btoamboat Bill,
| Princoss Khan, they are cplling to vou,
| the ehilldren, with thelr gy happy volees;
Lot you dare to e thers I the Rraund
| und aleep forever, you lazy. things. Come
up. come up. This In & gay world, fall
(of promives, anid most of them are ful.
| filledd It we Keap our mide of the bargain,
up, Sweet Allce. there's a litle
with eyes ¢'dream wplting te love
Arise, Ben Bolt, and be an sturdy
¥our neme Princess Khan, you''l
never do anylhing lor the world If you
siay there all spring,

I Conm Wi, come up hops come up falth,
vome gy joy and love and comfort: up,
up. p ot of the dark Into the sweal gun-

“ine of amlling =pring, The children are

ing, dont them?

Come
muld
Lven

you hedr
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You CALLrpAND YOU
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