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Women Too Prone
to Overlook Faults
in Fight for Equality ||

Ky ELLA WHEELER WilCOX., |

Copyright, 1516, Star Company
Cooll O'Nelll, artist,
umponer (ar wall ap 4 very beautdful
woman), has come forth in & strong in-

dictment agninst man and his treatment
of women.

finen

She anyvs: "Woman
mn yot to loarn that
she s far greater
than man. For cen-

ituries gha has borne
the grontest insult of
the world, Lut she In
now te be emancls
taled.” Hhe declaros
that man has al-
waye shackled

poet  and |

waman, first with
chalng, then with
macklats, thon later
they whackiod her
with words,

Misz O'Nelll says
Man taight weomsn |
thant chastity was |

woman's greatest virtue Hven now only |
ane thine oan ‘rain’ & womsn. That word
should be non-existent, for It represents
false ideals, Ho taught her that prudence ]
and obsdience mnd all the gontler at-|
1ribites wers fine and womanly, This was
onventent for the husband mnd it was
convenlont for the father before the hus-
hand And women have balieved the
siliy thing= |

hen Miss ©'Nelll procesds and say#s:
“If the world wera anly shock proof to
svorything but ugliness we would have
heen far more ndvanced than we are
now Things should be considered for
their mtrinsic virtue and practicabliity
\Moral shocks are ahsurd, T have =&
theilling hope that women are going to
do something mlorious in the arts.”  Bhe
BUYS, “1 mm aslways Indignant when
women are denled creative power in art,
it i stupld to expect free things feom
A —nee of slavens.

‘Man has damned as intultion woman'#
sreatest virtue, knowledpe What rhe
knows man must flgure out Inboriously
through logte. Men have boen the m,w.-i
cindinte,  women have done all the rest
Women. have been the carpenters, the
Aoctors, the nurses, the cooks, the dip-
lorats;, the edueators, Just think what
ahe will do now when she gaine her|
freadom.” :

The great Uouble with woman I that |
wha does not do well any one of the
things which sho las attempted to do In
any of those lines in past ocenturies,
Motherhood has been a complste fallure,
olio the world would not bhe, sunk
in wire.. Mothers have given their child-
ven Mirgune, toy platols nnd W dﬂ‘lﬂ
pAhyininER.

ne
M
ron
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have dnstilled info thelr oifd-
gt the fdeal that they weré to make

the pessiblo use of the time in school
that they might become noble men md_
noble women, hut that they might surs)
pass thoir fellow studenta. Always this
jden of compotition and strugsling for
supremacy has been the slogan breathing
through the words of mothers, who umd:
{halr children toward attainment. |

Mothers have not taught thelr c-i'ulm-\»ﬂI
kindhesst: they hitve allowed them to!
misuse and

mAltreat dogs and osts as
playthings,

and If the cat seralches or
the (og hites in retaliation the chndmn:
recslve . no  instructions. in the causs
that lead to this result, but are 1-|¢'ﬂ'l'llltmt_li
1o beliove the animal viclous and desery- |
ing of further abuse or death aF o pun- |
fahment, i
Not on# clid in one thousand has
heen tatght by its mother to be sym-
rathetir, kind and friendly to the unfor-
Punfbe clnsses and to show & apecial con-
sderalion te poor children when thay are
ynenuntered In sthool ar in may. Thfi
spicit of universal motherhood Is nlmost
an unkaown guantity in the hearts of
mothers. 1t in the she-wolf instinet of
tighting for and protecting hor own, not
the divinéd spieit of motherhood which
would protect and help all ehildren.

Mothers have not succeedd as cookn;
tiex” hava not properly fed thelr children
or thelt men folk or themfelves; they
have not applied themselves Lo & study of
what mesns outritioug food, well pre-
pared. and (nexpensively provided. The
hest ‘conkn in the warld have always been
nen.

Wamen have nbt included order in \ho?r
hepven ™

polighous  Meals yot. Arder Ja
fieat law. The vast preponderance of |
untidy.  disorderly

Homed 16 appalling. There ia no possible |
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Nell Erinkley Says:

May s a woolly lIamb that inhabits the changeable
place on the teeter-board between Summer and Winter!
He wabbles gently towards one end-——and Winter goes up
—and we got a spit of cold rain in the face that makes
our back dream it has snow down it, and the birds fluff up
thelr mufflers round their necks and say, “Sweet-babee-
ee-ge!”™ In a plaintive call that sends you back to Christ-

again,

soft air bl

———
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ANITA STEWART

s The Goddoss
Written br‘

Gouverneur Morris
(One of the Most Notable Fig-
ures in American Idtersture)
Dramalized Intoa Photo-Play by
ONARLES W, GODDARD,

(Wopyright, 1015, by Star Company.)

Cepryright, 1915, The Btar Co. All For-
algn R‘zhb Hesorved.

BEYNOPSISOF PREVIONS CHAPTER.

bury. his prostra wife, one of Amer-
fea's test beaulies, dies. At hor
death f, Btilliter, an agent of the in-

teresta, kidn the beautiful I-year-old

m’ w.::'n -h-hﬁ.n?rm‘x“ *cut. lm::;

she (s taught by angels, who instruct her
for her mission to reform the world. At
3:(: age of M8 she is suddenly thruwst Inte

v world, where uta of the Inurult
are roady to find her. By an acclden
the hero soea her first and hides with
her in the Adirondacks,

SECOND INSTALLMENT.
And so aho satl staring Into space. And

rxctipe for & woman whe allowa hor hus- | wish to axist and have a good times,

Land and ler children to enter a disor-
derly aned chmnotl

uplifting i the
nealndss,

nnd
whoere

IngE
horme order,
aomiort
spirent to even the casual eve

Miere disorderly and uppom-

pre  em

rurtunle hoamaen to one disorderly BUsiness [ roure gre often kept.

olfice

proof. sn AMiss O'Nolll says.

Hiw' s

Suddenly, with an exoited laugh, she ® direction aimost at random, walk until
home. Tho most Besls | cqupht up & greal ploce of Furgeous an- | He wax tired, bulld a low lean-to shelter,
1rdl aecupation in 1tfe, the most Interest- | cinnt church embroidery that lay woross |Dave supper or not, accotding to luck,
vretting of 8 the back of & sofa. and dropped 1t skill- | make o workmnanlike fire to kesp his feet
system, | fully wo thet it hung from her shoulders | Warm, curl up in his blanket and pass a
and heauty mnke themselVes |, hor feet ke some royal robe; sull |1uxiirious might.
leughing she darted to one of those glans- ibr'""’d- sore, cold and for some reason
| known only Lo those who love the woods,

topped tables in which things curious and
From this she took

the grave of some old Egyptian

corvthing but ughpess, why do they DOt | quesn—two gold snakes, thelr heads and

begin to Hustroate thelr
vormes T
leauty theory in this respect,

o Xelll's

ideas Tn their | tajls twisted together

front of a long mirror. Then she began

. .When ho was in the open alr he drew &

| Was- one of Tommy's favorite stamping

: - . with better manners and: less worldll-
st home on that particular afterncon, |Ness). had come to this wildernoss to
dnd now here she was saying that.she ©#capn from the outside world and

wasn't.

Of course thers was nothing that hs
could db but turn and go. And, of course,
he did these thinge.

long breath.,

“T'N get out of thix damned ofty,” he
sald, “and it sho happens to want me
for anything she'll find that 1I'm the one
that's not at home.'

Like many other rich men, Barciay
ownoed n hupling presstve in ths Adior-
dncks and meldom went near It. But the
five granite mountains surrounded by
denne forests thiokly sprinkled with lakes

grounds, 1t wasn't o much that ha en-
joyed killing animals or seslng how many
flahh he could catch as theat once In a
whilo he liked to be alons, and to keep
allve and enmfartable by his own exer~
tians,

The pressrve was real wilderness. One
dirt road led from the railrond station at
four corners to the main camp at the
head of the bLiggest lanke, but olherwise
utl the head of the biggest lake, but other-
wiss the reglon boasted only s few nas
row trails. And you had to make your
way from one landmark to another as
best you could. And elther you had ta
take plenty of condensed food tn tine or
trust to your skill with rod and rifle to
Keop you from guing hungry.

and bmialy managed | o0 (he first tme In her life ahe found COrpers, hire a team, ang get himuself put
that ambition Is stronger than the mere | 90WN domewhere along the road leading

If women want the world to be |, golden crown that she had been taken |

A to { from
| of uniterclothes, a very light twéhty-two-
And she put this | Caliber rifle, a four-ounce fly rod, a com-
Ancient Greece carried out Mis | ypon her head and went and stood in

Tommy would leave the train al Pour

L)

to the muin camp. Me would then choose

Waking at daylight,

ierfectly happy and contented.
His kit on thess trips consisted of a
olanket, & frylng pan, a kettle, a change

eyes and go off camping!

mas, and we wish {t "‘.ln"l foolish-looking to pul on fura

And then May ambiez toward the other end-—and
Summer, laughing, littla Summer, with ber Bulterfies and
her wipsy parasol, and her bare-neck-and-arms, with the
And we shut our
And we begin lo count how many
white socks we have, and wonder where our flshing tackla

owing on them, up she goes!

N
) ?«‘? B

’ f‘.. ] .

their fingera at you!

up!

Just now (t's betweep seasons'
Bummer shimmers before our spellbound eyes—and the
next we are standing with first our heels and then oty toes
to the grate-fire, and the cross but pretty Winter-girl is
May I8 a woolly lamb,

is, and whare our pet slouch-hat g wadded away. And all
the Bummer doinga begin (o march out In a row and crook

One day the mirage of

And lambs are mighty whimay,

e

mnmn;n;u i imlﬂ‘wthhnoouurwhlumm

ever vinited

Prosently the moon began to rise, and
that always made mournful and
sentimental. If h M hesnt w dog ho
would have thrown back ‘his head and
Being a young man he sighed,

breast, and he dreamed that he ameilt
bolling caulifiowsr. It was a smeill to
which he wap particulariy sensitive, and
which he particularly hated. He waked
with an angry start, and the amsell per-

E

His offended nostrils quiversd as the
nostrils of & wild: animal quiver at the

—

smell of man, He was angry and dis.
gusted. And his feslings for the pooplo
who had not only Invaded his seolitude,
but had hrpught a caniitipwer, more than
ona_possibly, into the nerthern wooeds,
were not fit to print. His only sstisfso-
tioh wars that in the morning he would
hunt thems down and tell them what he

—_—

thought of them.

But he had a bad night, and when at
Inst he did get to sleop hoe slopt so
henvily that daybreak didn't wake him,
By the time he had washed and break-
fuated, It wan 780, which 1s & shooking
hour in the waods, , |

He climbed to the top of the hub, Held
wlnsses I hand he began to ssarch Lhe
whols landecape far and near for traces
of human beinge. Hut the woods wers #o
denso that it wans Jlike looking for a

needle In a haystack, When he hoped o
wee, and what he did presently see, was
smoke, a pale amethystine oolumn of it
rising near the base of one of the mouns
talne. To find the fire, or the remalna of
that smoke was rising

Iit, from whith

Phse, & pipe, tobmecco and & few t‘.iu'urI
odde and ends, such as matohes and salt

Ul we have yet to learn that it 1ifted | 40 play-act—to look very haughiy und | 04 o palr of fleld glasses, and an Ox-

the stalis of woman to & high altitude
The writer of this  article
comen shonld have equal franchise. Bhe
wiieves in woman's freadom from finan-
(al dependence upon man; she belleves |
i Moty and usafulpnoss for woman; 'I.uu|
belleve woman has proven
man's superior nar that

sl Jdoes ol

hermell Lo e

dignified or very graclous and ocoude-

bolioves | woending, to sxtend beor hand and to b
kimsod by imaginary courtlers; she was |8toDe

half in earnest, half lhugbhing.
Bhe heard a soft footstep
ne time o bDiscard the crown and the
robe. BRlushing erimson, and fecling vory
ridicvlous, she tumed and saw one of the

1he pomoval of all proral restrictions—the | footmen.

wlsenie of all morsl shooke—would help
o produce a greater rAce

Tuerd nas been altogether too much
tnlk of that kind during the Iast !on|
ears There have been Loo MANY Wamen

parading through the world, talking about |
necessity for woman to “davelap |
along the lines of least resist- |

the

herwel(™

ance. and to “exprees hor own Individual- | she hesliated.

Iy, ne malter If it neccasitated !u-ri
finging to the winds all domestic, soclal
wnd miorel obllgations |

ford book of varse, "

Ome night o few days after Mary Blaok-
had treated bim wo cuvallorly

| Tommy camped on high ground by the |

|

there was | Neadwaters of a brook.

Just hmok of his sheltar of baleam
bougha a knob of granite stood up cloar
above the surrounding forest. Tommy |
miways called it the hob, becaumss It wis

His wooden face showed no aurprise st | 8Imost the exant centor of the great ring,

har ecoentrio costume; he did npol even
appoar Lo see it He carried & amsll il
vory trmy om whith was n white card,

“Who s i, Bentadge?'

"Mr, Barclay, madam."

Her impuolse was to run to the great
hall stadr and call down to Tommy. Hut
Then her eye roved onoce
more, and she cavght a glimpse of hoer.
sell in the long mirvor.

“*Tell him,” she sald, “that I am not

Tommy, sure of his welcome, had been

But the world and the reca 8 never st home™
tir e bettered hy the type of woman who |
Ajsplsyn per (deals with & vt d

‘tguretie and an annual divorce !

and had lelsursly followed

told that Mizss Hiacksione wus ai home,
Lhe f’m»tmln

Woman will pever do anything glorious | upstairs to the door of tha little sitting
In art until she Hlustrates in her own life | room,

e art of glorious womanhoosd. #he will) When be heard her says (oally, even
never dhiow hersalf man's superior Ly celdly. “Tell him that | am nol &t home."’
adepting hia vicep ang hia licensea and | he falt as If he had been struck between
sliltg themn "MHherty' and emancipation Lthe eyes And then anker ssized him

‘roms | miork] shocks.

l

| ot

trace! roughly by the five mountains,
and afforded glorfous views of them and
the low ecountry, lakes, forest and |
swamip that intervensd, It was Tommy'n
favaorite camping ground. He would wit |

for hourm on top of tha hub his lngs |
hunging over inte space gawing and |
dreaming.

On the particular night o question he |
climbed the hub after a fine supper nf|
trout and ruffled grouse, flled o pipe
and watchad the day fade and the stars |
come oul, What he enjoyed most was |
the sense of polituds; oivilisation, of
courwe, was within reasonabls reach in
any direction. but Tommy 4id not fesl |
as If 1t was, He folt na If thers wann't |
ansther human being within huadreds
of miles. Thers wore men at the main
camip, (iftson miles away, but bhe
protested Lhat there weren't, and thas

only

II"ur she had promised that she would be lr was 0 the heart of & vast unexplored

[ ———

woull not be very diffieult. He took fta

bearings very carefully. It was direotly

between him and the amallest of three
barren oliffs which forced the fivet up-

thrust of the mountain,
about haif n mile this
AL the bare of that cliff was

and ay
wide

i

E.
Ef
!fts

woodeman

£

! Tommy preferved
they should do their hunting in_peace.

“Juat like & man who would bring caull.
flawer Into the waods to cemp In snake
eountry,” he thought. ''wonder if I can
plok one up with these glosses,

He focused his winawes on tNe base of
tha oliff and amused himsslf for some
sither the distance was too great or there
was none In evidenos, and he was about
to give vp when suddenly a man walked
-:-nua.’ur into the fleld of his vislom-and
out of 1t

(To Do Coninued TOmMOITOW.)

the Bake-Oven

hredded Wheat @

v
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the life-giving, muscle-building “meat”
of the wheat. It is ready-cooked, ready-
to-eat. Close the bake-oven for awhile
and serve Shredded Wheat in many
dainty, delicious combinations with ripe,
luscious berries and all sorts of fruits
and green vegetables. Two biscuits,
with milk or cream, or fresh fruits,
make a complete, nourishing meal,

' The Shredded Wheat Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y,
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|' No, Women Don’t
Dress to ‘‘Please
l the Men”’

By A CANDID WOMAN.

Fashlon la a fearful and s wonderful
thing!

Arn “the wind bloweth where it lisceth,
s0 Madame In Mode drivea her blind vie-
tima befory her, all hesdleas of what
deptha of uglineas she foroes Lhem
through, only Intent on turning everyons
Into a more or less caricatured Hkenoes
of her siater,

Then, having achieved her and. she Im-
mediately  rushes to the eoppoalta ex-
treme—whereupon her slaves cast aside
all the fripperien they have so hardly ac.
auired, twist thelr falr lockse Inte some
freahly oulrageous siyle, change sven the
shape of tholr gracious forme at her be-
hest—and the hearts of dressmekers,
milliners and ocorsatierss rajolos greally.

One of the most curlous things regard-
ing & new fashion la that it s almost al-
ways originated by some falr ons Whose
social position would certainly give her
| wo power In this direction,

} There in food purely fer irenic laugh-
ter In the sight of the great ones of the
eurth meakly tramaforming thamenives
into frights merely that = footlisht M-
vorite chanced to look charming ih sonse
waird contume, spacially designed to draw
attentlon to her own good polnte.

There are somes women so wail dowetad
| by nature that no monstrosity of fashien
oan conoeal thelr good looke—but such
peoarleasn perfection belongs to few ln-
deod, and thousands of might-be prettr
girls conceal thelr proltiness by the wear.
ing of clothes that do not suit them,
inatead of taking to thalr hearts the ex-
ample of the lovely and gracious woman
who for many years has formed a charm-
ing object lesson for her feminiac sub-
jectn In the art ef

Fashion should be efd—not ulav-
ishly followed. HExtremes are always
uply, and surely nothing fo tha werid
could persupds a woman to wear a col
unbscaming to hersalf—merely that it
“fashionable’ ' —once she freocs hersell
ficlently from the thrall of her
fo enable her to gase sedingly Inlo
mirror,

That womon dress to execile
vious sdmirmation of other

:

the

Auld soquaintases with a large wad i»
neldom forgot.

The man who Intends to pay is never
#o anxious te borrow. .
Somaetimes the asearvohlight scems 1o
spatter the subject with mud.

When a small man gels on = bigh
perch he looks smaller than ever.

The Closed Season for

We have built a two-million dollar bakery
with which to supply you with a perfect whole
wheat bread. Make our bake-oven your bake-
oven during the Summer months by serving
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