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The Messenger

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOOX.

(Copyright, 14, by Star Co)

She rose up in the early dawn,
And white and silently she moved
About the house. Four men had gone
To battle for the land they loved,
And she, the mother and the wife,
Walted for Uding from the strife,
How still the house seamed! and her tread
Was like the footsteps of the dead,

The long day passed: the dark night came,
Bhe had not seen a human face,

Some volee suddenly spoke her name.
How loud it echoed In that place,

Where, day on day, no sound was heard

But her own footsteps “‘Bring you word,”

She cried to whom she could not see,

“Word from the battle-plain to me?®"

A soldier entered at the door,

And stood within the dim firelight:
“1 bring you tidings of the four,”

He said, "'who left you for the fight."
“God bless you, friend,” she cried, "speak on!
¥or I can bear it. One is gone?"
““A¥, one Is goue,” he sald. “"Which one?"”
“Dear lady, he, your eldest son."

A deathly pallor shot across

Her withered face; she did not weep.
She sald “It Is & grievous losa,

But God gives His beloved sleap,
What of the living—of the three?
And when can they come back to me?"
The soldier turned away his head:
“Lady, your husband, too, is dead."”

She put her hand upon her brow;

A wild, shparp pain was in her eyes.
“My husband! Oh, God help me now!"

The soldler heard her shuddering sighs,
The task was harder than he thought,
“Your voungety son, dear madam, fought
Close at his father's side; both fell
Dead, by the bursting of a shell,”

She moved her lips and seemed to moan,
Her face had paled to ashen gray:

“Then one is left me—one alone,"”

She sald, "of four who marched away.

Oh, overruling, All-wise God,

How can 1 pass beneath Thy rod!"

The soldier walked across the floor,

Paused at the window, at the door.

Wiped the cold dew-drops from his cheek
And sought the mourner's side again,

“Once more, dear lndy, 1 must speak:
Your last remaining son was slain

Just at the closing of the fight.

"Twas he who sent me here tonight."

“God knows,’”’' the man sald afterward,

“The fight itself wag not so hard.”

" The Blight of Wealth

Poverty Has Wrecked Many
Homes, but Wealth is Often
Just as Much a Menace to
Domestic Life as Poverty

e ——————

By DOROTHY DIX

The husband bad businoss sagacity and

We ate all familianr with the old adage
that says, “when poverty comes in at
the door, love flles out of the window.”
1t is troo. When the stomuch s pinched
with hunger, peo-
ple do nol bother
about the state of
their hearts, Bhab-
biness chokes pon-

a chain of atores and wecame weslthy.
“We were so happy when

he got rich he began to neglect me and
run about with gay companions and to
take preity young girls to the theater
und in his sutomoblle, He has been rulned

timenL to doath, by his wealth. It s hisn money that has
and the bill col- broken up our home."
lector glays ro- Buch stories are not uncomman. When
MANCe. wealth comea In at the door, love (llea
To be succeasful out of the window more ofton than we
f martiage must know, for the siren who allenates the af-
be adequately fl- fections of nins American men out of
nanced, A husband ten from their wives is no other woman,
and wife might but the love of money.
love well enough Many a woman who lves in a §75.000
to die for each house, and who hag a chargs account A
other, but when it

ull the leading stores, and her own lim-
ousine, has nothing else but these, Every
particle of interest her husband has (s

comes to the sirain
of living together

in a poverty that given to his business. Evary thought
Keops every nerve he has 1s centored on his business, Every
stralped taut with atom of affection he possesses Is twined

anxioty, they soon fall out of love and
begin to reproach each other for having
brought thia disastrous fate upon them.

We dre all famiiiar enough with the
sad spectacle of poverty wrecking a
home, but we fall (o take into acoount
that wenith Is often just as mnch a

menace to domestle life as poverty.

Yet, such i the case, especially aumnsr
those who mequire money suddenly and
whose prosperity soems Lo CArTyY a hlluhl[
upon family life with Is, At any rate, it
18 one of the sardonlc jests of our times
that & new-made millionaire always re- |
quires a new wile to mateh the new fur-
niture In his new place,

A poignant llustration of the fact that
wealth can be as dangerous as poverty
was afforded by a divorce case
that recently came up for trial. In her
plea for divorce the wife told a pathello
little story of how she and her husband
married when they were young and had
only a Hitle money, and of how they lived
the store "md she did her own
hourework sand kept the books atl night,
and helped with the ,an when ahe had a
moment to spare and B how they worked
and hoped and planned together

to love

nbove
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La.Grippe and Colds

15 aGrippe and Colds, Antl-kamnialA-K)
fablels are unexcelled, as they stop the
pains, soothe the nerves, and bring the rest
#0 greatly poeded by nature to restore the
system to bealth., Physicians bave used
thene tablets for over twenty years, in the
trestment of colds, fevers and lagrippe, and
have found no other remedy more useful in
hese conditions. Ant-kamuis Tablels are
80 inexpenslve, 8¢ plossant Lo take, 80 sal~
jsfsctory in thelr results, and so uselul inall
conditions where there is paln, that A-K
Tablets sbould always be kept in the house
for the time of hesd, Many of our ablest
phyaicians obiain parfect resultain ls gribpo
and colds, by eleansiog the system with Ep-
som salis or “Actolds”, & very good cathar-
tio, putting the patient on & ltmited diet, snd
adminlstering one A-K tablet every two of
three Bours. This treatment will ususlily
break up the worst case i & day or two,
while in milder cases, oase and comfart fal
low almost immedintely, These Lablels are
%0 unexceliod for Nenrlgia, Rhicvmalie
Fains, The Paios of Women, Indigestion
aud Insomnia. All druggises have them. l

Genwing A-K Vablots bear the A mark |

around his pet schemes, Hig idea of en-
joyment ls putting through a difficult
deal, and when he spends o happy eve-
ping it is with his business assoclstes.
His wife has ceased to count for any-

thing In his life and she knows it He!

no longer needs her, aa the poor man
needs his wife, and tha curss of money
has blighted that housshoud just as surely
as the direst poverty could have done.

Another way in which wealth is a men-
ace to the home is that it makes every
rieh person & shining mark for unscru-
pulous men and women, and porhaps we
should pity rether than blame the poor
pbrothers who fall for thelr wiles, If we
reallze the temptations to which they are
subjected.

The average man who is self-made s

middie-aged before he renches his golden |

goal, He hes mever had any playtimes of

| life hecause the race for fortune ia a

breathless race and one that goss to the
awift and wstrenuous. He has known
nothing of tha arts of femininity, only
the one plain woman he has married and

| wha has been more heiper than sweet-

henrt

Suddenly he finds himselit with plenty
of money, with plenty of lelsure to divert
himee!f and with & wife who does pot
know how to either laugh or spend
money, or Any more about how to amlse
s man than she knows about the dif-
terential calculus. Then comes along
someons who has youth and beauty, and
& honeyed tongue that talks flatieries
and cajoleries and who can wonder that
the map proves an easy mark.

Once upgn & time I reproved a woman
whose husband was making & big salary
for ner extravagance. “The only way o
keep your husband in New York (s to
keop him so poor than no other Woman
wants him,” was her reply. Ope capnot
recommend tha! method of self-preser-
vatlon to ther wives, still it s undoubt-
edly true that the rich man s In con-
Uneoa! danger and that nothing makes
for (he preservation of the domestic
virtue so much as & thin pockelbook,

The moral of all of which is that the
wife whro loves har husband and wha
wants toa enjoy hin companionahip may
well echo the prayer of the Pesalmist who
desired weither riches nor poverty ,
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year by year he went farther and farther |
and got a blgger store each time and then |

we were !
poor,' sald the wife, "He was so tender |
and kind to me and loved me, but when'

Luckily for mankind, woman's heart Is the same in all ages,

is Quite Right that

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX,

(Copyright, 194, by The. Star Company.)
Thero lives In New York City, No .25
Edst Kleventh street, a very glfted poet
whose name la Nelson Gardner, This
poet In unguesilonably possessed of a
vary high order of
talent, His  ldeas
are lofty and his
method of expres-
slon at timea almost
Shakoapearian, hut

| poetry has not gained
{the public ear.
l bhas

lng

| ishment upon the heads of the

Nelson Gardner's

He
sent many strik-
poema to Var-
lous editors and
publishers and they
have been refused,
This hea caused the
youmg man to be-
come extremely
malancholy, pessi-
mistic and sglf-cen-
{ered,

He bas wrilten & great many letters
lo the nowspapers, calling down pun-
blind
critios who fulled to appreciate his gins
Here ip one example of his prose and
postry which he recently sent to an
Amarican newspaper.

“A poet of the highest rank now I
tiving, and J, that am he, wrile to pro-

Self Seriously

test ageinst the preolonged denial of my
work. As some aslight evidence of the |
Iyric gift I clnim, the following [frag-
ment, yelected from a poem containing |
seven end seventy stancas in all, forth- |
with |s presented:

And do tha godsa no mnswer give to
prayer?
Ehine nut protecting deities above? |

Naught h
love®
Tet,

and we
dove

Whose wings like snow are white;
all hright thll_::.

Likewise are savred, and the heart hath

d for man to worship or to

learn devolion from each

for

stringe

That stretch unto the stars, Then kneol
ance wore,

O =nirit that was doubtful, and adore’

“l sm prepared lo appear before any
Iiterary tribunal and prove in ope hour's |
recital how excellent I my art: yet do 1|
feel that never will guch hearing be ac-
corded. 1 must pay with my lfe the
prophet's debt o envy, and not while |
lyve will my song be accepted.’

Here are two more of Nelson Gardner's
really fine poema which have been re-
fused by the editors:

The Erln: spirits dance, and llkewlss

n

And periah of thelr own falfilled demire,

For revels vice upon destruction’'s brink,

And out of pleasure bullds the fool his
.

»
The very stars be instruments of jre
Whamby ia darkness evermore reproved
And man, though far from orbs 20 far re-
moved,
BEilll must revers those hierarcha of light,
That. while they marnish, also govern |
night

When., after many mediocre years,
By relgning Beribes and Pharisers made

mean
The poet Lhal Ia prophel too appedrs,

lllul her husband will be & "boy”

Each Individual

on

Through gulse most humble {8 his glory
neen,

Not proud in his approach, nor yel ser-
®ne,

But like a martyr, bleeding, doth
march,

With only heaven for triumphal amch,

TUL high as Calvary he dares to cllmb,

Where sorrow makes his utterance sub-
Hime,

In exchi ome of his numerous letters to
the public press Mr. Gardper signs him-
pelf ““The American Poel,” and Indulges
in much dramatic and melodramatic ut-
terance anent his verse. Here are two
extrasts:

he

Does Not Mean Being

“All the false hoarts under heaven
cannot prevent the coming of the day
when thae entire creations from whioch 1
abova guote will falrly be piaced hefore
the great world

“"Hittorly it reflects on prevalling cons
ditlons when verse so Algnified muat he
offered In manner so agEressive. For this
will . the llterary authorities that long
have denled my work themselvea be
Judged anon.”

Again he says:

“In the following stanza 1 oonvey the

May and September

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

—_——

I am 36 y#ars old and deeply in love
with & man 2 years old,” writes Jean-

atle, “His father will not »ign the
leenma on account of the difference in
the age, He wanis me to elope, but | am

vaking your for advice.”

Hix fether is quite right,

C, E. M. sends me this letter: T am a
man of 8 years and love a very pretty
woman of UK yesars. | would like to be-
come engaged ot her, but thought that 1

would sxk your advice bhefore deciding. |

Do you think there is enough difference
between our ages to Interfere with future
happlness ™"

Don't do It
bid

When May mates with Beptember it |a
the man who must have the addod welght
of years and exparience.
man s young and vigorous.
phyalcal sirength of the masculine being
plus hin wider interests and his accepted
independencs In life Keep him youns,
even up to @ years. A man of 0 years
may marry a4 girl of 0 and hold her love
and respect through hils wider knowledge

of life and the veneratitin she feels for |

the mystery of all he has seen and done
Bo women admire thelr lovers for *“the
dangers they have passed.”

, Women mature far more rapldly than
men. A woman who has the full-blown
charms of autumn to offer her lover
when ahe s hetween 33 and 4 yoars will
be approaching age in ¥ years, wheon her
active young lover will be full of the joy
of living.

A boy s often caught hy the polse
and knowledge of a waman much his
senior. First he appeals to her maternal
instinct. Then she s flatiered to think
that ghe Is stlll young enough and pretly
enough (o appeal to youth., And so she
comes to care for him desply and to mel-
lew inio the golden beauty of her Indlan
summer, But winter s coming. When
she o & or & years old, Jeanetie will
hardly want to frolle around and enjoy
springtime  joys of asweat-and-twenty
of &

All the facts of Wife for-)

l
|

At ) years a | comes

or so, and he will admire the very things
that attracted Jeaneite to him now,

We all ke to renew our youth, C B
M.'s mature love and Jeanetle are doing
that In_ their affoction for boys. They
are holding on to youth wilh a last dea.
perate grip. Fifteen years from now na-
ture will repeat herself as history does.
The men will renaw (helr youthful in-
terenia 'n admiration for younger, prets
tier faces than thoss thelr aging wives
can show, And averyone will suffer.

The woman who marrles a man [if-
teen years her junior exchanges years of
strugkis Lo cling to a semblance of youth
of misary, and of desperate clinging to
the things that attract—for a few years
of Joy,

Everywhere we road of marvinges
this sort that terminate bhadly

of
Jealouny

and susplcion make the wife age faster |

than the yaars demand

o hate the

The husband
woman who has

The groater | cheated him of his youth

Dom't do It. A pretly woman of »
yoars can find & man of suliable age—a
man on whom she can leah—a man she
can respect and venerate. A bhoy of 8
¥oarm had better atiend to business rop
8 fow years and then look around for a
#irl of about ¥ years who will fesl for
him the wifely reapect Lhat in necessary
o make & happy marriage.

L

Do You Know That

The postmen in Portugal save them-
selves much walking on Bundays by de-
livering letlers st church,

It la eatimated that ¥ per cent of the
oosan floor la entirely devold of plant
life

The wife of o Bulgarian rarely poes out
without her husband, does nol recelve
callers ln her husband's abweno:, seldom
appears o & reslanuwrant,. & cafe or a place
of publlc amusement, and never goas Lo
sny surh place unless her husband ae-
companies her

The "‘Laug‘hing Cure” for an Aspiring Poet

Earth Should Take Himself Seriously. But to Take Ome's
Morbhid or Pessimistic

reason for my
proaching doom

Appealing Lo Impenetrable hearts,

The harp whosa npote spars highest
throbs in vain,

For kindliness, when genlus comes, de-

prosont denial and ap-

Barte,
From lemsor talent, that |taslf would
relgn:
Whll:‘ often culture tsaches mean dis-
nin,
Or graces that but gloss, and whe shall
pries

The volce of verity, by woe made wine,
When pride prociaims the priest,

sordid
Engender song that sinke and art that
nods,

“Though my songs be now disregarded,
yot will they liva horeafter with the last-
Ing glamour of death.

"THE AMERICAN PORET™

There can be no question regarding
the literary merit of Mr. Gardner's verse,
There in Just one coriticiam which can be
pupsed upon it. It s toe much In one
tone. However beautiful and grand a
sirain i mukic may be, if an entire com-
parition s written in that one wtrain it
poon weariea the ear of tha most enthus-
fanti; music lover

Mr. Gardnar needs to vary his musle

line

Dislocated Joints and Buniens
the Penalty of Two High Heels
and Twe Short Shoes, says

Madame Ise’bell

The Care of the Feat—Part VII,
The most commaoan affliction that comes
from wearing a too short shoeo & a dis-

locmted joint and hiegh hesls used
walking will 4d4 to this trouble.
lorated joi nt
mean® that the
big toe bone. In
place af forim-
Ihg & slraight
with the
sile of the foot
I turnsd in 8o
that the Jaint
slicks out in
unlovely fash-
fon and Inflam-
mation s apl
te set up, A dis-
located joint
supposed to be

in

A dis-

VIncurable without an operation, but this

In rarely reported to. There are reveral me-
chan'cal deviees for this trouble and shoes
shaped to correct the turning In of the
big toe can be obiained. Bo If this troubie
cannot be enlirely corrected It may be
largely mitigated
A bunlon begine ax an Inflammation on
the joint, Increases to & awelling which
may develop a little corn in the ocantar.
Bunions are veory painful If allowed to
continue and as they (ndicate the Joint
Is more or lean out of correct llne, the
first gtop In the cure Is to adopt a shoe
of a sime and shape that will keep the
blg tor In a line with the side of the
foot. In order to pressrve this stralght
ling It In sometimes advisable to bring
the first and second toes together with
A strip of murgical plaster and some-
times an applianbe made for thia purposs
Is adopted, Local treatment 18 also neo-
eNAATrY
Begin treating the bunion by a ten min-
utes’ soaking In a small foot bath to
which s teaspoon of baking powder has
been andded. Dry and scrape the apot
gently with! an omery board, rubbing
away all the dead skin possibla If the
corn has formed, take the oullcle knife
and remove It or as much as oan be ex-
tracted without pain or drawing blood.
Do this every few nighte
If there Is Inflammation over the antire
joint. apply hot applications of witeh
hagon until it disappears. 11 the inflam-
mation seemp caused by the pressure of
the corn and the Joint Is painful te the
touch, paint thé sore part about the corn
with tincture of lodine, remembering not
to apply this on any broken skin. Dust
the place with a lUttle dry borfo mcld and
cover with n little dry borle acld and
pover with a plece of soft linen wet with
carbolated vasellne. If It s necessary
to wear a shos, put over this a bunion
protactor which can be procured at any
large drug mtors which will prevent the
presstire of the leather on the sore spot.
If pua should form, as sometimes hap-
pens, apply hot fomentations untll the
pus has gathered in one spot: then presas
it out and wash well with peroxida of
hydrogen, After the soreness and in-
fiammation has departed the dry bunion
ean be treated.

77ona. Jadfort

Advice to Lovelorn

He May Be Shy.

Dear Misa Falrfax: [ nave bean koe
ing company with & young man for t
jast yoar. hen wn are alons he ia very
attentive, but when In company Eives
people the impresmion that he does net
care for me.

Will you kindly advise ma how to treat
this young man, as 1 think 1 groat deal
of him and do not want to glve lgr up?

Posslbly this young man is shy ot has
some hesitancy about publishing his af-
fections to outsiders. Treat him as you
always have and don’t worry about what
soctety thinks of his affection for yeu,
You must messure that by the respect,
kindness and affection of his attitude
toward you when you are alons

tove and Falth,

Dear Miss Falrfax: [ am a girl of 2
and am conal ‘ed good looking and at-
tractive. | am In love with = {;uu
man two years my junior, and he re-
turn says that he loves me.

Now, Miss Falrfax, how can 1 tall if
this young man Is really in love with me?
EDITH M.

When a man says he loves her, the girl
who ¢ares for him ought not to doubt

and 1o study different methods of ex-
pression, and he needs to entirely recon-
struct his montal methods of thinking
about himaeelf.
individual on esrth should take himeslf
perlously; each one of us is an expres-
won of Divine power, and we should
not cheapen oursalves by undervaluing
our Importance In the great universal
pohnme.

But to take one's sell seriously does
not mokn being morbld or pessimistic,
both of which appellations can be ap-
plied to My, Gardner's attitude
lnughing cure would be & very good thing
for "“Tha Amerioan Fost” to try. Let

him stand before the mirrer fiftesn min- |

ulea every day and laugh st himeelfl.
Then let him try and develop more sym-
pathy for editors in thelr troublesome
and burdened lves and less sympathy
for himaelf, instesd of inslsting that the
world Is going to be flung into the
depths of shame and bhumilistion for
having refused to recognisze his talent

lat him declare evary day of his life
that his bour is approaching when he
will be read and appreciated by multh
tudes. A men with such talents pos-
sessos the powwr to bring about thelr
recognition Iif he uses the right menta!
weapon, Mr. Gardner should avold think.
ing or uttering wsuch senlences as e
following, which he senl . lo & newspaper
lant February:

"“"Hefors my coming there had appearcd
among the peribes of America but one
true pinger, Edgar Alian Poe. Him they
virtuslly murderad. Now have they me,
with as great a gift for the leng poem
a4 had Foe for the shorter lay, and he-
held, | also am doomed '

THis s n very foollsh way for se

gifted & young man to talk. It plapes
him n the lst of those whom Jack
London hus dubbed Sob-Brothers Yes,

the laughing ocure s what Mr. Nelson
Gardner, "The American Peet,” nesds.

The |

bim If he treats her with absolute
reapoct and paver suggesis that she hide

‘thalr affoction from har own mother.
It s quite right that each |

r .




