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Peter Pan

Unlikse Woman, They WNever
Grow Up, and that i One
Reasn Why Sexss Under.
stand Bach Other So . Litile
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By DOROTHY DIX,

e of the reasone that the 1wo sexen
understand and sympathize with each

oither po little I Becalum woamen are o
ways 8o much older than men, ho matter
what relatlive age
they really are,

Women are bormn

frown up, They are
mature sven in thelr
‘radies, but the ma-
jority of men are
#till boys at heart
oven when they are
Kray ang gouly, Not
without reason  did
Barrte make Poter
Pan of the masculine
permuasion, No  fe-
male Is over o Peter
Pan at heart, how-
ever, much ahe may
affect the role In
her clothes. Bhe may
g herself up In
Infantile white mus-
in end blue ribbons, and wear curias,
and affect the baby stare, but unders
neath her pose of youth, her soul has
wrinkles and crow's feet on It

Women recognige the fact that men
keep thelr physical youth much longer
than they do, and that o man of 40 st
looks boyish, while & woman of that
ake ls frankly middle-aged, and heaven
alona knows the work ang worry, and
disting, and massaging, and genernsl
martyrdom that wives go through in
order to keep In thelr hushand's age
ciams. This Is why custom has decreed
that the hushand shall be oldor than the
wife. Experience has shown that even
when he has the lead of her by ten or |
twenty years she will r-"np with him
bafore the tin wedding versary rolls |
around. !
But If men keep young In hody longer
than women deo, still more do they keap
Young in spirit.  They are boys to the

end of the ohapter, and this is what
thelr wives never comprehend,

When A “woman s grown up she is
all grown up, SBhe Is sophistioated, and
of the world, worldly. The things ahe
enjoys, the books ahe reads, the plays
alie soon mre striotly for grown-ups, nat
for children.

On the other hand, no matter how
clever ang Intellectual or how big and
powerful the man gots to be, he atill
keeps somewhere in his soul the aplrit
His Moa of having a per-
fectly gorgeocus time Ia to get away from
beople and go flshing with a stick for a
fishing rod, and a tin oan of worms for
bait, as he di4 when he was 10
It Is men who prefer musical comnd!
and farces to tho problems of Ibsen
Sudermann, and It Is men who lke
::cl dotective stories and M-cent thrill-

It In_this boy wpirit that makes men
vollectors, and that ralses wifely
fatause husbands—untll they are
betler by thelr spouses—cluttor
liouse and spend pertectly good money
butterflies, or postage stamps, or
prints, or something else that the
lndlem to whom they are married con-
sider childish and foollsh.
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dreams and dreams!

There's many a slip ‘twixt the dream and the realization.
there's & wide gulf sometimes between the ambitions that burn In
somebody's mother's heart and the aspirations that flare in the smal]
marrow breast of somebody still in curl-papers and smocked frocks,
Bomebody lles In her soft plllows with her eyes fast shu{ and her
cheeks red-—her white curlers llke ghostly hornas in the faint light,
her weary little legs that ached so when she tumbLed in (did you ever
have that dreadful leg-noche when you were little at the end of the
day?) humpilng out of the covers, har busy little fingera still,
And her soft-faced mother, slipping in to peek
at her before she locks the doors, one last look, and snuggles the
covers over the cold, bare knee—and dreams and dreams’

“I will make of her (Janey is so sober and bright and sedate;
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educator our of Janey.

won't have to do that.
to us.'

But Janey!
and & glitter all over!

To wear satin slippers and walk,
dust,
of the big white horse who never
and di'monds.

she has braln and heart and gentle ways and demure), we'll make an
A teacher,
must know how to do something nowadays.
And gets wonderful marks in arithmetic!
But sha can If anything ‘should ever happen
And Janey—somehow school teacher is Janey's type.”
dreams the soft-faced mother and aspires!

“Oh, to be a circus-rider—with a pink fluff skirt
On a blg white horse. To go 'round and
‘round and ‘round and jump through paper hoops and never care.

To run across the ring as fast as anything and run up the side

And teoter on tip-toe on the broad, fat back of the

Mathematics perhaps. Girla
And Janey loves bables,
And, of course, Janey

So

nippy, nlppy, nippy, across the saw-

says a thing. To have yellow curls

eircus rocking-horse! To have the

plenty of lemonade and popcorn free!

My graclous——— what a ya
is truth,
chalk and arithmetie and the clrcus

clown always along—and have
Oh gee!"

wn between the two! But this

Across the gulfl that lles between all souls the teacher with
rider in pink tulle look at one .
another out of the dreams of parent and

little child. And both

would be amazed if they could read the other's desire,

Both dreams may fade,

ruin along with the bareback rider
Dreams change, and the little boy

The circus-rider may vanish as though
her pink bobbing skirts were set a-fire!

The teacher may fail into
and leave no shred behind!
who burned to be a eab-driver

may go to congress, and the mother who aspired to make a lawyer

of him may follow her Pole-hunting
rlers!

son as far as the great lce-bar-

Bo it is!—NELL BRINKLEY.

or “Your Rilly Boy.," or some
other imbecliity that belongs by right

to the age of calf love instead of the
love of maturity

ard as if they were Indesd Billy Poyw iIn-
stoand of respecied Willlams, with a high
position in the community,

& man never gets mo old that
he dosan't want to be potted and }nllhd]
of, Bven when he has !
t hair to brush seross his!
Just as ardently to
have some woman curl it around her |
when he had ambrosia] |
tsmptation ¥ the
beholder
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the gey non-
thiz is snother side
that his wife
oannet understand
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faults of husbands that so
unforgivabis are simply
oternal boyhood,
than they seem to
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By Gouverneur Morris
and
Charles W. Goddard

—

Cupyvight. 1515, Sdar Cempany.

Bynopsis of Pevious Chapters.

John Amesbury I killed in & raliroad
socldent, and his wife, one of Americs s
most besutiful women. dles from the
shook, leaving & §yoar-old daugtiter, who
= taken Ly Prof. Stlllter, agoont of the
interests, fur into the Adirondacks, wlicre
sliw is reared in the seclusion of & cavern.
Fifteens yoatwn lator Tominy Burciay, »ou
Las Just guarreled with  Gis  Bdopled
iathor, wandws wnlo the woods and fie-
covers Lhe gul, Bnow KBOWH me Celestia,
in Compauy with Peol Stliliter. 'Tomuny
tukea the girl to New York, where sos
nlle Into Lhe clutches of a poled pro-
Curess, Lut W able o win over he
Woman by ber pecular hypoolic wer.
Here shin attrecis Vireddie the Ferivl,
Wiho becomes aitmched o her. Al & big

l-.-lou:h. luciory, whoere she goas Lo Work,
he deslres to talk no -'-hu exvivison ner

wer uver the :'l-:l-l.
anag s saved Dom belng burned to h
by Tominy., Aboutl Lils Ume BSulliter,
Barolay and olhwirs who are working to-
Eether, decide it e thne to mako use of
Celesiia, wWhe bas bden tralned to think
of herseil as wivine and come [rom
beaven. ‘ho (lrsl place they send her s
o Hilumen, & mwiping 1own, where the
ooal miners are on & sirike. Tommy Lias
#one there, tug, and Mre Gunsdor!, wile
the miners' leader, fulls (0 love with him
and depounces lim (o Lhe men when be
spurnma her. Celostia savos Tommy from
being 1) ncoed, and also settios Lhe strike
by winning over Kehr, lhe agent of U
, mnd Barclay, =r Mury Hiack-
slane, who ls wlso W love with Tosumy,
tells him Lhe slury of Celosbla, which she
| hne  discovered through ber jealousy.
Kehr s vamed as candidate for president
ton a ticket that has Sulllier's support,
| and Tommy Barciay s named om the
{miners' ‘teket.  Sullitor profosses him-
self In love with Celestin and wanils to
got her for himsell. Tommy urgea her
Lo wmarry hitn. Mary Blackstong bribes
Mre Gunedur! to try to mupder Colestia,
while the Iatter is oh her campuign tour,
traveling on & soow white tralu Mra
Gunsdort le agnin hy pootized by Celestia
na‘dn\!u murder averted
Itur hiyuotisgs Ceiestia angd lures her
Into a desertod wigods, where he forces
:r ta u!ﬂlﬂ’?i’ a mock marriage, per-
ed by h maolf.  He potifies the th-
umvirate ll?t Celestia In not  coming
. y the Ferret hes followed
l.'.. 'ﬁ;,;l onr:nmrul‘- not far away,
na the cay oplug
Coleatia um? -8
fires at Tommy in the cave
1 # he has killed bim. He tien
t%”!om Uaiestia Into & ook mar-
L tterfores and In the
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liter a L) X :llrﬁl'! lr!blnun-
The (ire -L.:" % fle dore L,
w a ® snd drowns r'?‘--n:;.uh ':11
return (o New York, where L.y

Bavie
to

2t

find Sturdevant tellin
Coleatin hns returne

FIFTEENTH EPISODE.

n blg meeting that
Lo lieaven

Gordon Ba/clay's servanta had ordess
te sdmit ne whe without orders The
oty was in a twrmoell.  With cisch fresh
edition of the newspapers the situation
| of the cobaplrators became more aerioun.
‘lh the public parks effigies of them were
'hanged or Surned. It became necermry
o keep & ‘ordon of police about Har-
clmy's house In Bemmes' house and
sSturtevant's no window remalned whaola,
| For twenty hours these two men had |
| betn _Harclay's guests,

| Gunsdorfs great bour bhad come—that
| hour for which he had plotiod all nis

e, and Hed for and schemed for, MHe
had been the leading Mgure In the mob
||ho) had tried to lynch the trlumvirate |
|in the first burst of rage And he found |
Ihlmnll suddenly at the head of all the
lawleas elements in the city. He was
drunk with power and a wense of his
own lmportance. Butl openly he aspoks
of his love for mankind.

Through & man friendly to him and
deep In Gupsdort's oouncils, Tommy
[learned that the life of the man” who
had sdopted hilm and been good te him
wae In danger. His houss was W Le
stormed over the honds of the pollve, and
timaelf hanged or torn to pleces, aa mignt
happen,

All thelr differences fMled from Tommy's
mind and he remembered only tholr
mutual affection; so he hurried to the
old famillar houss und was presently
admitted

“It'e juat to say a few words, sald |
Tommy, and he told Barclay what Guns-
dorf was planning for that ‘ery day

Gordon Barclay had tumed very gray
in the last days. He was s broken and
disappolnted man  Sull he clung warmly
to that remnant of life which
to him,

“Well go to Gull lsland,” he sald sim-
ply. "till this thing has blown over, |
Fupposns you are not unhappy about what
has happensd. s & plty she came back
¢ & & Tommy, when we quarreled T vas
ambithous for power only. Later T began
to think that (eissatia was a real panaoes
for a sick world. o that If T had boen
destined to ruls, 1 would have ryled for
the good of the people. T want you to
know that what began in cynlelsm ended
in faith and honesty. 1 have put you
back In my will for pmectieally evyery-
thing | possess. Carlton Fitoh has turned
I kpave Mary, If she marries him, will
|b|l warthy of him'*

“You'll need somubody to keep house
for you at dull Island. ™ sadd Tommy. He
was too moved to refer to what ho had |

[ Just Jearned.

| ettement,
| to bed very eariy.

Read It Here—See It at the Movies l

“I'Il get Celestia there as !
quickly as I can.”

“Have you married her?*

Tommy looked very manly when he said
that he had. - And Barclay smiled one
of his old-timoe dassling smiles,

“And 1 think,” he sald finally, “'that
You had better got out of this house as
quickly as you can get. I'm going, too.
1 can't afford to be & hero”

They shook hands and parted, never to
meet in this life agnin.

Late that night Tommy and Celestia
and Froddie the Ferret, whom Tommy
was trying to train to ba his valet, caught
the last boat for Bartell's, on Hartell's
Island, frem which Gull's Island may be
reachod In an hour in a fast launch
They had had no word of whag had hap-
pened In New York, At Missaquid, the
point of departure for Hartell's,
seamed to be aome sort of A& rumor in
the alr and a stale of puppresssd ox-
Usualdly it Is a town that goes

case tonight. There was & rough looking
crowd st the siation, and at the whart.
Tommy, without arousing
could not find out If Barvlay, Semmes
and Sturtevant had gon2 on shead or
were following.
“If they are behind us"” he sald to Ce-

lestin, “they’ll have to charter pomething. |
Perhaps father will come all the way by |

bont—that would be hest, His own yacht
wiould be spotted But he'll work some-
thing."

Oull Island reseanbles & loaf of bread
that has rison too much. A rounded,
Blllowing top fs set upon high, sAlmost
perpendicular sides. There ls only one
landing place, and from this the habitable
portions of the island are reached by =
steep and narrow path, A determined
man wilth a pile of ocobblestones could
wiand off an army.

It was Cordon Varclay's favorite es-
tate. The timber was mosily serub oak
and sorubby little pines, but In a dense
grove of theae Barclay had bullt a low,
rambling house which was very dear to
him, and wonderful rose gardens, which
were even dearer,

In this isdand retreat, open and ready |

for the master the year round the tri-
umvirate, If only they could mreach It
would be aas safe from mob viclence as
on & ship al s

A steep climb, & wild expanse of star-
it moer, litle anclent trees growing
vory close logether, a strong perfume of
bayberry bushes, of sweet fern and rosea,
and then ithe low-cellinged. softly-lighted
hall, with many men serveants. a cool de-

| Wehtful night, soundly slept—these were

Colestie’s Nrst impresstons of Gull sland,
(To Ue Contlousd Towmerrow.d

' standard New York

"vehicle while men

there |

But this was not the '

susplicion. |

New York is

Iy ADA PATTERSON.
New York Is the rudest coity In the
waorld.
A city may ba safely and justly judged
By that

by the manners of Its people,

holda the sorry
champlonahlp of W
Lreeding.

More women oan
stand, and do
stand, in s public

sit, In the metropo-
lis than any other
community.

I have sean more
men, hats on, en-
gaged In conversa-
tlon with women
here than in any
other ecity I have
visited on elther
continent

Bo many men converse with clgars be-
tween thair teeth that there s u new dia-
leet which 1 have named clgarese,

Here It In a commonplace for men to
push past women, while crowding into u/
car. If they did not do so the women
would be surprised, It was such an ex-
ceptional standing back and ralsing of
& hat that caused a woman onlooker to
say to a friend, “What a queer. old.

fashioned man!" In the friend kindled a
transient epirit while she answered:

New York calls queer wnd
lomed"" More than one corroborates this
statement. For inatance & young man |
led an old woman across s street crossing |
and one of the leading newspapers made |
a “story” of It

Ask someono for directions aa to house |
or atreet and he will either walk on with- |
oul anawering or will look upen you with |
& suspicionn eye while he makes curt!
reply.

Dure to spk a street car conductor a
question and you will either be barked at
‘or will be the butt of hia henvy wit,

New York s the olty of impanssive fuces,

{The impassive face ls the trademark of |

rudencas If our counlenunces mre .oi
very weary that they are unable 1o show
& response to the persons who give thelr
thme to conversation with us we should
eeclude them and ourselves until they are |
rested. Responsiveness (s courtesy l"n—l
reaponsdl veneas b twooiilshncss

| 1 met & young girl from California who |
ihnd come to seek that "“fortune” that the |
{few find and the many miss 1 waked
|about her mood and ber progress. Sha
[ burst out: “T am miserably homesick
ll think 1 shall take the next train home
I am not getting on at all. How can any-
ous get on In & city where everyone|
wears & mask? I wuant to go back to
| California, where facial muscles can still
relax. | wanst to lve in & town whore

people smile " |

“Everything that {# kindly or considernte '
old-fash- '

the Rudest City in the World

York is a city of tired, unsmiling facea.
The smile ls & slgn of a fuld spirit. The
spirit of the metropolis s rigld. Nowhero
In the werld will you see such cold eyes
as in New York.

In other cities of the United States and
of Europe a stranger is not necessarily
regarded as an enemy, In New York he
Is looked upon not only as an enemy, but
as an object of police survelllance.

In every other city there Is a flatter-
ing Interest in the denizen of another

The typleal citizen of the metropolls Ia
Inditferent to every town save his. "We
do not need to travel"

“Everybody and everything comes to
New York," (s his smog conclusion, He
in a# Inhospitable to ldeas as Lo persons,

Why Is New York the rudest aggresa-

HAVE YOU

tion of men and women in the world?

For two reasons. People lead the most |
hurried lives here. The forelgn element
I8 enormous.

When an evil 18 emiphasized 3 remedy
should be offered. The cure In the case |
of New York's grossly bad maoners is
twofold. One may be found whereyver,
from traln or ferry, you step Into an out-
I¥ing town. Thers folk nre less hurried. |
They have time to think of others, tima
to swmile. time to turn on the pleasant
glow of human interest. When out of !
the crowded |vland of Manhattan oitizens |
move lo more lelsure communities, leavs |
ing the lsland te be a clearing houses of |
business, and of Meas, there will be an|
improvement in the sireel manners. For |
the manner reflects the life of the man. |
The whip should be the municipal sign
of New York, for everyons s under the
whip laah of hurry;, There Is 50 much
to do, so little time in which to do o |
Rush, crowd, trample, is the munh.-lpll;
ruls of conduct. The man who has lefl
off the ahelf lfe of the New York apart. |
ment and sleepa elght hours a nlght in |
a room with a yard—he doean’t call It a
lawn—with & treg and a few Lilndes of
Erase In It will feel an unwonted relaxa-
tion of the muscles of his face, He
remember lo spoaX W the elevalor

|
|
|
|
111 |

an |

and he will have kinder thoughia of his!| Ji

offlce boy
There ls no hope for the newly arrived

Do You Know That
A]hnrkltlm fox _nt night indicates the

Bhakespeare aiwa ys ondowed hi

beauties with very white skins

The Sellvfish eats by wrappiog ftwel!
‘round s food and absorbing It

Nine churches I-n‘ England ¥re named
in homor of Ht. David of Wales,

There are W00 uscies In an  sle-
phant's trunk, and only 57 in a m.n.i

The girl, though angry, was vigsht. New | body, |

i —

foreign element save to let him gr w
into his second generation. The first &t
of true courtesy In deference to woma
hood, The hordes that land on our shor «
from beyond the Atlantle or Pacific hs »
no regurd for womanhood, or if It exir
in a few Instances, It Is successfuity
hidden, The Immigrant's son will toac’
him that principle. Hls grandson mas
perfect him In It

A CHILD?

Many women long for children, but becsuse o
S Rt o a8 el e
The

] R m| jes :ﬂmn Eamn were restored
E. s Vi -
Dl o, Wt o st o

“I took your Com-
8 pound and have g fine,

M strong baby. "' — Mrs.
i JOUN MiTcHELL, Mas-
sena, N. Y.

“Lydis E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound isa
wonderfyl medicine for
expectant mothers.’ —
Mrs, A. M. MyYERs, Gor-
il donville, Ma.

“1 highly recommend
if Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg
il etable Compound before
child-birth, it has done s0
much for me."" —Mm. E.
M. DoErg, R. R. 1, Con-
“ shohocken, Pa,

“T took Iydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Com-
pound to build up my
system and have the
il dearest baby girl in the
world.” — Mrs. Mose
BLaxELEY, Coalport, Pa:

4 “I praise the Com-
| pound whenever I have
s chance. It did somuch
Ml for me before my little
' Erlww;l born, " — Mrs.

. EANDERS, Rowles-
burg, W. Va

“1 took your Com-




