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By DOROTHY DIX.

“§ lost my husband,” said the "'“*'"‘P

woman, "“through my children. !

“Children are popularly suppose! o be
the strongest bobd that holds &  huw- |
band and wife to-
gether  Bometlnes
they are. and
sometimen they are
the first ald to di-
Yorce, 1t all de-
pends  upon  how
Jmuch good, bhard
horse sense the
woman has, and
how well ghe un-
derstands men.

“1 dida‘'t under-
atand men at all
d thought that »
father wap Just as
sauch of u father
a8 & mothery I8 a
gmother, and wan
Juwt as willing to
be offersd up as &

i
i

|

i
. #orifies on the altar of A red-faced lnnh.\'.’
! and by (he time I found aut my mistake;
the mischief was done. My happlenss had
gone to swell the mountainous matyl-
monin! funk pile.

“You remember the old French saying: |
“Thera are women who arn all wives, and |
ather women who are all mothers'
Whensver 1 hear & mar adrens Hin wite
a8 mother 1 shudder. 1t means that she
has falled an a wife, and that she Is noth.
g to him but his children's mother, |

“When Tom and [ were married \rel
started aut with every prospect for hap- |
pinoss. We were rich. We were youne |
and good looking and deeply in ‘ove with
each other, and, best of all, we wero
comrades. We liksd the same sort of
things. We golfed together, we auto-
moblled together, we went to the theator
together, we had littla suppers together.
We were the Kind of chumas that two
people may be who are abaalitely sym- |
Pathetic in overy Laste and habit,

“Then my baby came, and we were
frantie with delight over him. and I, in
partioular, was mad about him, and 1
aot only spent the whole day hanging
over his cradle. but put tn the evenings

beside it. mithotigh thers wasn't
nocessity for dolng wo, for
| Was & sturdy, healthy lttle ohap,
and 1 had o reliable nurse who knew ™
hundred times more
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A one- circus, with Dan holding the hoop of gold and beg-(
ging and lmp £ You to jump through and pot waste too much
tme shying about, mensuring the helght of {t, so you may be sure
not to stub & toe, looking over the ground that you have to land on,
that it may not be boggy, or full of holes and stones under the falr
turf, where a chap and a girl may break g beart in coming to earth!

g

But come to earth you must some (ime, oh lovers, even though
at the summit of your flight you pass through the gold of the honey-
moon ring—so don’t let Dan hury you up, or bandages your eyves—={or
he's nfter doing both when he can; once through—what does he care
~he beats his winged way to another jumping ground,

What an edifying glimpse hls consclence would be—that ring-
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luring, glittering ring.

master—with the wrecks of leapers who have come to griefl scattered
over |ts one-time llly-white surface!

"Take your time-—step lively!" he cries while he holds aloft ths

Aund the scent of bride-roses goes to his
head and his heart Is as butter at the golden ringing of a wedding
bell.—NELL BRINKLEY.

Life's Round

By MRS. FRANK LEARNED.
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Advice to Lovelorn : kv

E

!

{
H

23
:

£
!
!
|
3
g

;
i
it
if
H

Ing and Insistent restlessness which
Posseanes many women of the day.

Women who are longing o do great
nels, looking for great opportunities, may
let |ife pasa without dolng the ltile
things which are close at hand and need
10 be done. Life la made up of infinitesi.
mals.  Opportunities for dolng great
things seldom ocecur.

It we are dolug the thousand little tl?u. i A Fant e :
thinga of every-day, commonplace lfe, It RiM BOW gOinK OuUt W 0 one 1%
we are diigent. tarefill ERithful.  scon- onder 'Im lln‘;:g;‘!w ,'l“ “hln brother's l:m:;
rate, we are bullding theso qualities Into p:l‘:lr\ha dl‘mtlmm n? 1hl: okt::: :Tﬁ.wm
our charactor and we may be Inflyencing | losing the respect of the one?
othars more than we know. Influence is NDHA P,
pot & thisg to try for. The more we You are doing & most reprehensible
seek It the less we gain. thing. In simple terms you are using the

It Is very csrtain that the more faith- affection one brother feels for you In
ful we are in Nttie things the more in order to win that of the other brather, t : )
readiness we aball be to 4o & groat thing|! "howid say thai about all you will me- m‘m-{:th?::lul ":;eih“(‘hml - mh“ ye

3 pen ® roas hollday:
when the opportunity comes than if we | O™Plish will be to hurt the one who | wiigh us This be accepted.
heve Iiind Sesatentody aad ved (SIS0 { T o4 % dlsgue the o ot | Lo SN ke e T T BB
’ an win ' S
¥ m'ﬁ ':;ht:;:uh::n.'q out of our The guest rooma In the house of soolety
own lol, BuL by doing the bost we can

people are fitted up with everything =
in i, thal we can be of use; not by

visitor may need-—socap, lotions, bruashos,
"But you might ssme yoursslt, as I do, | LNInking how much better we couvla do, :::wr n‘;n -:pcs::'?.:u&t\xo.::mt:;lﬂ
by telephoning ordess ' Interrupted the | OF Row much betier and happler we could luggage and s supposed to furnish his
other, impatiently. | be somewhure else, but by finding out ob- own wardrobe with avticies of wearing
“No," answered here friend, 1 go on | J0ls und cecanions of being of service 1o upparel. Have the room near and cheer-
the economis principle of weelng things | (hose near ua, ful and well pupplied with soap and
mystlf. It % & ®rong bar against waste- | Ldfe s not wasted when it la spent in towels. Add a Tew flowers and some new
fulneas and make a differsnce in the | the Mitle, every-day things which help B iaaings o Kive It cony cheer AAS 0
tamily finances. 1 am prepared 1o hear | 10 make it bright for others. The dally Py
& good desl of ralling st my points of | Tound of ordisary duty is not to be de- |
view abd many sccusations of being out | *pised. Home service may seem obsoure,
of the line of progress, bt | hope to go | But It is sacred,
on with my round of daily dutiea
The Testicas woman wis now hurrying A Csaselssvur.
A woman who had esongeged a new

AWAF, but pot without rung shot that
she “Oetested the u“::on round’ .,:‘ servant feit that she had at last socured
the proverbial treasare, for (he girl

secmed have & due appreciation of her
buutlhlrh‘hl

was on her way 1o & commitiee mbsting. '
was Interesting ‘0 have thess peraps .
) “In you 10 woerk tn fine houses ™’ -'e : ootish
' n spite of unhappiness over her || other truly, 1 think you are very
-~ the girl, “IU's & m-ﬁ'-. hm.luhchimup.wdulgg 10 allow the guestion of religion to sater

cogversalion repesied Lo me by the
‘Sure,inum,” roplied
te hov nuthin® LUt spinsty . 1s memory whic
':ill-"'\"w! N m u.':-t:d him ?tn hnr!ﬂ and show,d Lato yeur cousiderstions.

A Dishonorable Thing.
Dear Miss Fairfax: [ am a girl of 20
and have been golng out protty staadily
with a young man of about the same

1 continoe golng with him? 1 have more
pride than anything and am hurt.
UNHAPIY.
Don't let jealous pride sepamate you
from the man for whom you care. It ls
not strange that the tie of old friendahip
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“Think what you might be doing in the
world if you were spared this fussy
housekeeping,” sald & woman to & friend
whom she met going to attend to the
commonplate duty of ardering her mar-
Keting for the day,

“What should 1 be dolng?' asked the
(riend gently.

“Ob, 1 don't know.” replied the rests
less friend, vaguely, “but you might be
working for some greal oause, dolng
something batter and finer than this dull
routine.”

"Well,” replied the friend, pleasanily,
“1 think 1 am working for & cause whioh
WAY Dot seem grest tn some people, but
what | am doing i the very best thing
that I can do. | can kesp house, make »
comfortable, happy home for my near-
est and dearest onea, My pluos is jJust
where | am, where others depend on me.
I can be of more use in my own kphere,
which sesss to You so parrow, than I
could out in the world™
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After I met him, but before T went out
with him, I met his brother. At the time
he did not appeal to me as strongly as
he does now, and since I have met him
agnin in the company of his brother, 1
have found out the state of my affec-
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him loyal Try to counteract the un-
pleasant Influence of the girl who once
hurt him by absolute loyalty and unfall-
ing kindndss on your own part
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The Gueag Roowm.

Dowr Miss Fulrfax 1 was given an In-
troduclion to & young college nian this
summer who afterward bhecame atlentive
to ne

When be left the city this fall 1o re-
| surme his wollege work I, with the con-
sont of iy sistsr and brother-in-law,
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Distanges Does Not Coant.
Dear Miss Fulrfax: | am very much In
love with a young gentieman who lves
in Idahe We bave carried on vorreapond-
once now for almost & year and | have
every reason (o belleve that he loves me,
A8 1 a0 not ever expect to see him again
would you advise me to keep up the cor-
respondence or (o tyy to forket h'm
ANXIOUE
If this man cures for you, youl have
reason 1o feel that you “never will see
him aguin” Keep up your correspond-
ente and what for the nalural develop-
ment of your love
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The Religlon of the “Golden Rule.”

Dear Miss Fairfax: 1 am a girl of 18

and bave ng company with »

Jealeva Fride. | Foung man for a:‘out six months. L:u:-

Doar Miss Fulrfax: 1 have Leen golng approve sur agement, bu

mllh &« man for twoe years who pn-ltu are of different nlllfon Do yeu
wid | think we would be "“W’u:x:m-e

Since your parents ralse no chjections
us by sy davices, and you and your sweetheart love each

—_——

Pleasiiiy

has some hold on him—that simply proves |

Does Your Sweethe rt Drink? l

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

If the little god of love wore any gar-
ments Lo which a badge could be pinned
thore would be fastened to his coat u

ttle white riboon bow Indicating that
he s on the side of Lthose opposed to

| every form of Intoxicating llguor, for he

comes quickest, stays longest and Is tru-
est to those whose hablts and lives are
decent and cdlean. And this, 1 am quite
sure, may nover L gaid of the man who
drinka. This & in answer to Lhe [ollowing
letters:

Heart-Hroken writes that she is 15 and |

engaged to & young man five years her
sanlor. "He claims he loves me affec-
tionately, bul be has a habit of golng on
aprees for three dayas st & time,. When
we became engaged he promised to give
up liguer, but soon went back to drink
ing agaln Would you advise me to
marry him™

Bally says:

“I am deaperately in love with a man
fwo yoars younger tham | am. Lately
he has been acquiring bad habits, snd
every effort on my past to cure him has
falled. Me claima he loves me wildly, 1
feel that I love him too much to give him
up, Can You suggest any method by
which 1 can cure him?"

If my contention that loves comes quick- |

est, stays jongest and is truest to those
of decent habits and jlves, bears no
weight with these foollsh giris, let the
foellowing letter bear its share of the
proof that to murry & man who drinks
is suicidal folly

“When I was 1§ years of age 1 .met and
martied & man of @ after an acquaint-
ance of only three weeka 1 414 not know
what 1 was dolng: ! only knsw that I
loved him. but [ have foumd out aince
what & crimne it s azainst happiness to
marry & man of whom one knows soth-

Ing. 1 found out within a few weeks
after my murriage that he was a drink-
Ing man, and have suffered every hu-
millation & woman may know in my )fe
with him for twenty-flve years, We have
five living children, and though he pro-
fesaes to love them and me, he has never
| given up drink for our sakes. I find that
|l rannot bear the touch of his hand, and
that my disgust grows grealer every day
I am with him untl! It seems sometimes
fthat T will grow mad with my hatred and
| loathing for nim. Perhaps you can help
me, but [ doubt . 1 have no one to Ko
o, no way of making & living, and must
stand hig abuse til! the day of my death,
we becone & burden In the homes of
others. 1 write this letter In the hope
that some girl who loves & man who
drinks may read it [ want to tell her
that the man who loves liquoer loves it
rore than he loves any woman, or honor,
or life lself. I wapt her to know that
noe promisa given In a whisky-soaked
broath I» ever kept. I want her to give
up such a man before she calls down on
her head the life-long suftering I have
| brought on mine."

Wiil these girie, and all other girls whe
lave a man who drinks, read and heed?

Why s It

“Of the STO00 varieties of Lhinew about
women's ways that it s tmpossible for
man th understand.” sald & quiet obwerver,
“1 will mention only ope Why Is It that
women bution on thelr coats the other
way from the way in which & man but.
tons oh his cont? A man's cont la so
made that the buttons come oen the left
alde or halft of the garment. when It s
butlened. In a woman's poat, the buttons
come on the right slde. When a woman
PUls on & man's overceat the first thing
she uzl In alwuys this: “Why, it but-
lons the wrong way! Of course, the
man thinks that the woman's way s
wrong, and the only thing that Is certain
about It is thut the man's coat butions on

ona pide and the woman's other."'—
Fittsburgh Dispatoh, e




