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By DOROTHY DIX.

o After all, most house parties are mis-
Anken One ssen people ut too close
range Only the very young care 1o
TJook al  the stage through opera
Elasaer of to know

" thelr acquaintances

‘-",tnumutat; A When

onns arrives at the
‘i_":r anr of digeretion
~ane s giad to chorish
olw's  frelendns
withou! knowing
L Lol merrels
Neverthelesg
vepled

I ne=
invitation
nsknd
ol a

L
when
me (o be
party that she was
entorininiog at The
Boeches, There were
several pretly  givls
slaying wiih har,
Eome umnatitachod
men, and Tom Mor-
1ot aad He Lrlde,
‘Good heavena!" 1

Alloin
oane

snld
first night of my visit, an she came 0

my room In her dreming gown for n
talk, “what made you psk her?’
“"Recauss | couldn't ask him without
her sha replind “Fvon  you' with

wliheriag cmphan's

YOh, I suppose " 1 anewered dlnon
molately, why the balance of um
have to dAa pennence when an adaorable
man marries a shesp Wwaman, or an 4n-
iranciug woman marrles & human stick
of n man. I don't know. Wa didn't com-
mit the crime, and we ouight not Nove o
suffer for I Ii's a beastly unjust law

“must see that.”

Mtz
LFTHH

uf seciely thal makes us have 1o put up .

with nléo peopla’'m detrimentalp”™
“Trun,” repiled Allcin, “butt
ing up, "after all, she Ian't a8 bad as 1
anticipated ™’
‘4“1 wever had your power of imagina-
tion,'* 1 fetumned. I never expected any-
thing worse than the, reality.”
"Afen't wa a lHutls yniust o her?
gan Alicla.

be-
‘T am mure she seems vory

good™ —

o The cvirdue.of ko potato. 1 interrupted,
scernfuily

And g for her helng homely”—put in
Alvdia

YIE len't the uglinesd 1. returned. ')
nevar aileol o that in other women, Un
Lthe comtrary, It endears thém te me, The
plainer the better. What ests my narve
on &dge 1 For remdy-madenese, You fes]
thas ghe har” apinlons, and ler re-
liglon, and her clotiies all ready made
froma thy, hept people, and that They ars
ndl (tovoughly orthodex. | don't sup
Pere shpg et wore o Eimono, o ate a
thng thet was Indigestihie, or liad an

sriginel din Impulss in heér lte

"She Is always so0 calm and <allectad,'”
began Allcia.

"Thot's Just W' 1 sald, “yvou couldn't
Eet up an argument with her to mave
yorr life. And she'dl nlways be fatally
right If vou dfd Jamt fancy the misery
of being mapried 0 o person who
wouldn't quarrel with you**

“‘She ia'a queer choloe for .a man with
Tom's flory dlsposition to~ have “MaEW "
Allola sdmitted, “"bug {t was a fine match
for him, and showed that he had“nore
practical sense than we suppossd X’

"You menn she hud s 1ot of meney,” 1
said Brubtally

“Do you think Tom—de you thing the
money influenced him?” Alicla asked.

“No, 1 don't,)" | sald hotly, because in
my heart | was sure it had. You mee I
Mave known Tom and ioved hiln since he
was & sllp of a lad, and so 1 falt that I
had the right 0 hats his wife If 1

w.ﬁal 10.* ;

“He s such a brillant tfellow,” pur-
aued Allecia, calmly, “and, er-sr<though
his wife lan't exactly aulte er-er-one of
us, you know ! wes glad to hear that
he had married a woman with money.
And she's got bags of 1. He neaded only
& Jlttle help al the  beginning of his
<aréen, and Lhey may ha's quite sure of
his nvomination for congress now.

“Ehe doean't fire my famoy,'* I sald, pre-
tending to stiffle & yawn, “but no doubt
he is madly in love with her. I am told
thers are people who actually prefer mush
and milK, )

"Ah,'". replied Alicin, hopefully, “‘sHe’l}

In :hezzloaming
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him.” “But 1 dont want him disciplined,’
I snid cromsly. ae | put her out of the
room That was Lthe charm of him. ‘[’ouf
never knew what he would do next.™ |
It was perhapas a wesk after this thutl
we weare sitting one evening in the gloam-
ing. There was a glow of a wood fire
burning itsalf on tha hearth, and
Itinkle of apoons against tescups, and
'"Tom al the piano singing. # He had just
sung a passlonale love pong, Ml
Ideapalr and longing and hopeletaness
| When it ended there wan ntter silence for
| minute, and then' a man stirred in his |

|
long chalr,

!ba the making of him. Sha'll discipline

I "Tom ean draw the tacks out of the |

| arpet whon he dings like that."” he aald ll
with an attempt at flippancy. |

“1 dislike ANl much songs and the man-|
ner In which ‘Tom =sings them very
much,” sald Tom's wife, disapprobation |
in har volee, They ar—seem almont Im.‘Ir
proper.”’ !

“You are always right.,” Tom replled |

| with mocking pidterness, 1 thought, '.\'uw‘

the sentiment of thal song, commondp It

to Allcla ,h,'nﬂ!! nefther to yonr Judgment nor your |

morais. Why should a man cat his heart |
out for love of the woman he can get? |
A fool, isn't he™™

“T do not care to discuss such topics,"
ropll=d Tom's wife, fcily

It was just st this minute that Al 11||
entered, gayly waving a yellow telegram
in the air T

‘After all,

e s coming: lsnt it too |
she eaid, !
knuw whether

delightful ™

I Aon’y it 'n or noL"™

I replied, ‘sesing | haven't the slightest
Ilen whao ahe 18" |
"Whyp, It's Mary Overby anhe s the
most fexcinating woman 1 evar met,”
{anld Allela, by way of explanation, ' and |

she’'n n widow l
“Oh, Mra snld one wamnn.i
"arent you ashimied o expose us Lo |
such u danger?' |
“How long has her hushand hesn dead ¥ |
adked anoiher. ““Has she begun to take |
notice yot 7"
Alicla Began 1o frown

CGraham,”

‘Do you know," |

sho paldl sweedy, “‘that such things are!
dhocklng sh=n eald of Mary Overby?|
Ehe haw beon n widow for several )ur!.:

na [nar
whieh
aticl

at Lthat goep, bul jt fan't that
#te her npart from other women
glives heor & look of<1 don't know

what—a rort of exalted spivitunl expres- |
phon as of one who hams talked fave to
face with griel. and been sanot'fied by

It. 3ha pever mentlons It, but | found

ot quite by chance that she had had a
story In her 1ife that was 8 romance,”
Tom's hand feil with p  Alpcordant
crasli on th kews of the plano and his |
isce tiirmed white. “Dion't 1e)l." he sald,
“all the wmories worth |elling were told
| HEeR AgO. i
“This Isn't muach of one,”™ sald Ailv-ll.!
“mnd T auppose IU's ralher curnmcmplare1
(affer all. It was just that Mary wus!
marriod when it a mere child to a dul), |
|r‘nmma-nplm~o man that she outgrew. Bhe |
.ili\'o-d with him comfortably enough, how- |
| ever, wntll ane day they walked into her |
monatofuun lifs & young man who !rui

until it was too Iaté. ° Then
awny, and Mary took up the burden of :

| 1ife again, But her heart was broken.” |

“NMow that she is fras, perhaps he ‘Wl
mand It. Hearts are saslly pa®hed when
one knows how to do ' suggested one
of the men."” i

“No' sald Alicla. "It waws a dcm'l-lr-I
tradegy. Thers was some woman who
Was crazy after him and she was a good
mateh, and Lo was desperate, and feit
that he wes done with love anyway, |
and In ths sort.of revulsion that often |
comes fo an man who has miesed the |
woman he wants, ke married the woman |
who wanted him. "1t la curlous. but I"ve
never heard who was the hero of .\tl,r:r'!i
romance, and I'd give anything o know.™

"Tom,"-1 sald sharply, "I Ieft my fan
in the drawing room. Will you find 1t
for me?™’ - ’

The next morning when he came down
to breakfast Mra, Norton told up thet!
Tom hail recelvad a letter calling him to |
town, and that he had left on an early |
train. Sho sald that she was glad to ses
that he was putting business befors '
plensurs and that there wae nothing ke |
marriags to settle & man

- — o ——

Rynaway fane

Ey speclal arrangemeant for thin paper &
photo-drama corrasponal to the Install-
ments of “"Runaway Juns' may now be
seen at Lhe leading moving plcture the-
ators, By arrangement mcd.r with the
Mutunl ‘!lm corporation it is not only
peasible to read ““Runaway June® each

. but slso afterward to see moving
pletures (lustra our story.
(Cupyright, 1916, by Serial Pulblcation

Corporation )

EIGHTH EPISODE.
Her Hushand's Eonemlies.

—

CHAPTER H—{Continued.)

When June same into Mre. Villard's
roani the conversation agsin stopped
abruptly, but the pgroup moved Im-
mediately.

“Oh, mee the pretty nursie!” halled
Cusmingham, And June glanced down In
embarrassment

In that moment of her downcast ecyes
Tommy Thomas and Mre, Villard, Blye
and Bdwards, all glanced st Cunningham,
He Mushed and walked nervously over
to the window,

Read it Here—See it at the Movies. |

“Heally the costume is quite becoming
to you,” he ndded in a tone he had never
ustd Lo her before, one of extravagant

respect,
“Indosd it ls dear” sld Tommy
Thomas. fhe slipped an arm sround

June's walst protectingly, and Mre, Vi-
lurd glonced up at her companion with
moist eyen.

"ORIGINAL
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Invigorates au mothcrs snd the
More balihiul than tas or coflas
-alo Be substitute.  Ask fo- HORLICKD

| UWell, we'll see you later,” sald T. J.
l'Id"lr.d.p. with a clumsy attempt at
heartiness, and., rising, he bowed to the
|indlea. “If there's anything I can do jet
|me know.'' iHis small eyes roved to
Junc. but  there was no  patronizing
fatherly glance In them and no dispost-
tion to pat her on the shoulder,
June was pussied There geemed to be
a distinol change in the attitude of all
thwse people toward her Yeutorday they
had pursued her with 4 mocking ocer-
fainty tn which there was an underlying
Insolence, but now they seemed to have
lost that note of overfamiliarily, and she
liked the change Only Blye was the
same. His black eyes glowed whan ey
rested upon her, and he sl wore his
puave smile, though somehow he moerned
III!O‘I“ frank. June found herself sud-
denly Hking this bisck Vandyked man.
1.\4 she turned to smooth Mrs. Villard's
plllows the three men exchang+d glances.
and the suavely smillng Gilbert Biye
!stroked his black Vandywe. They turned
| thelr eyes as by one sccord to the beau-
| tiftul runaway bride

Ned Warner al the very moment |n
which Biye and his crowd had thanged
thelr tactics toward June was after in-
terminable red tape, securing the address
Io! ihe owuer of car No. MO0, and, that
| #ecured. ha hurried out to the besutiful
home of Mra Viliard up the Jludson, MHa
| chma to it by the lower road and. as e
approacked the houme b w'm Marie in |
the eloping hillside gardon. 1le stepped
Iin the shelter of the wall to connider, Al
few daya amo his frst impules whould |
| have been (9 .rush up to Marie and selse
her and compel her to tell whit she
knew. Lut Marle had proved herseif tol|

5\

the |

{
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|

one lght say, the other.half of hnrlj
A#oul. Nekthor one dreamed of any danger |
he want |

An Age-Oid

But

Decree

Never Held Him Yet

Clipping Eros

-—

By Nell Brinkley

Ceparight

113 Ititern’l News Service

—

A
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Little maid—and woman-grown—_Lhe unwise and the one versed for a little while, If his heart s yours, he will sail back to dream
in the labrinth of Love's winding ways—has since Cleopatra turned | again and ent your salt,

But of the gold of his dreams tarnish, and his gase add feet

compelling eyvés on Antony and tried to keep him always by her side

in unambitious dreaming (and before and since)-—since llitle brown

girls on the river that flows through the erumbled Garde
lald wistful lands on Love's departing shoulder and drew him baok— |

of Eden

wander, and he soars out of your garden on freedom benl-—all you
may do Is. remember that his own mother sald he way a villain (though

very sweet!), and forget him softly.

If he be ardent and (aithful,

'tll now, when feminine kind wears ruffies and little black hate with | sager for his nook fin your heart, give him the world for his play-
grotesque funnies in them, fawn-tops on thelr shoes and their hair | ground, hold him aloft to the winds of the earth, and bid him gayly go

sleaked up as though they were scard from all times until now, woman | where he will—thjs love will hug your kneas.
clips the wings of Eros—thinking this will hold him fast—content! | and wandering fancy, give him the same wide world.

But, oh! it doesn’t—not éver—work!
develops the mad yearning to sneak!
crawl under, aven W he never dreamed of leaving bafore.
will go his way, mind you—whatever you do.
nowhere, made of the fraglle gold of his mind!
cloae to your heart, content to let the world go spinning past.

Love with clipped wings
If he can't fly the fence, he'll

If he

gaunters out to clear his brain of dreams and mix in commen things

In ardor he clings | never

It he be of a roving eye
Perbaps he

will linger wondering about the state of your heart, fearful for his
place at vour feast-table, anxious for his own tiny rose-yard since you

For love | opened the gate to him!
His dreams come frou, |

But don't clip his wings'
dreamed any

shin the wall! —-NBLL BRINKLEY.

v

FFor the best Danny that ever was, who
more than to look through the knothole of his
fance, will grow a mad desire to get away,

He'll burrow out if he can't
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The
Free Will
Marriage

By ADA PATTERSON.

A former presidant of the United States

|

|

I

]h.. been arguing for the frea will mar-
|

| Fimge

|

Kindns

| ¥Yos. thore are (wo of martiage,
1 that of free will and
’!hil of nedeaslty; the
one made from
e holee, the other bo-
| eauss one must  This
i his description of
fthye [ree will mar
,r ringe
| 1 wish thai svery
woman In thae world
were au sltuated that
| whe Aid not think W
lwa s necossary for
'her to marry if she
|t pot want to. This
|in & proposition that
I am prepared ta de-
fend agaiest all com-
| mre I would have
ltha mntter =0 or-
;rnnlld (hat the women whan they come
| te decide and malke thelr cholce, should
| have a full and free choice, and that can
jonly ba reached when thay sre put In &
altuation where that whish they choose
|is mot & life they solect bocause 1t s et~
tar than some that they expect, BUL A fife
thiat they look forward 1o with upmixed

' nens
h.'l};momll give my daughter as good an
cdueation as 1 oan'' he mid. a0 that
‘ahi shall marry only when atie choosen
tn marry and nol Dbecanse of clreum-
sances. '
This 1» the beat modern parental at-
ttude. You who are prince today™ May
| e pauper tomorrow, Lel your daughter
e trained to do something which oan |
supply rvmmundty  with necesnities
rather {lian luxuries. The first pinch of
[ haml times is tetl by the purveyors of
;I'.t!"ﬂ'F Theatera are closed, Thearrical
| Mmnagers tnil. Actore sninries are out
% per cent. The comoert winger finde
| hersolt  without engagements. Women
| who have their dressss made do without
{eniffon dencing frocks and Hmit them-
welves to serges for the atreel and last
L winter's dancing gown made over for a
| houm: drems, The man who had an auto-
| mabile last year selln it or at lemst orps
[the old model and marches reeolulely
past the footory whore this yenr's model
'is diaplayed. The girl wha took plano
lemsons and Vrench last year may have
tg M with them this
} oh‘i?;::’l girl may IE. ﬂh« in the ac-
| complishments, she would better ground
| erself in onough of domestic sclence to
| koep ® boarding or lodsing house, or
' enough of dressmaking to keep a shop, or
enough management to keep a tea room,
|or snough of hat trimming to keep &
| miilinery shop. For food and shelter and

a

! clothes apd hats we must have

| Buch training will banish from a girl's
hesrt the great misgiving, the fear that
she will not be abla to earn her dally
It will make a girl free (o marry
the man she wishes to marry. aof to
marry no man st all :

“If every gi¥l were trained to follow

spme ocoupation, whioh, if followed, will
i make her Indepmdent of marringe as a
' moans of support, she need not marry
exoept in chediance to the dictates of
!heart, Today many & Young
'marries because she reasoned, ‘I
|never have another chance. This
|will have to support me, and #f T
‘stand my iife with him 1 can divorce
| him,'

| “Such s marriage carvies in NHeelf the
sood of weparation, 1 balleve ons of tha
],mut frequent causes of divarce Is Just
[ this entrance into the marrviage state for
soma other reason than love.'

It Is a strong argument, this by & for-
| mar chief executive of our nation. Think
| it over, you mother, and you father, and
| decids to give your girl noteonly as good
|an education us possible, but a training
in mome means of livellhood. This not
'only to enable her, If ahe marries, to

marry & man she loves, for you may be

rone of those unromantic folk who think
that doesn't much matter. But give her
this ochanse, :0 that she may not add
‘another item to the work of the buasy
| divorow courts, for you do want your
| daughter's marriage to be a lifelong one,
'don't you?

H

:

be a siippery customer  Hbhs had denled
knowing Ned on his [irst mesting with
her after the vrunaway:; asha had denied
knowlng earnest and eager and black
Aunt Debby when that falthful servant
of June's mother had happened upon
Marie in the market, and only yesterday
Marie had run away from the enllre
family, taking June's collie, Bouncer,
with her. There was little to be gained
from Marie. If Ned were_ able to force
fiimeelf In and wsearch the houss June
would be hidden by some one or be
heiped to escape, ns had happened yester-
day at the Widow O'Keefe's and aiso at
the Bond #souritias bullding and every-
where alwe, Bo there was but ome thing
ta do—to econceal himself about the
grounds until June herself should sppear.
Heo udopted that gourse, and the weary
hours dragsed on, noon, aflternoon. even-
ing

With the dusk the luxurious limousinie
of Gllbart Blye left the hospital, and In
its brilliantly lighted comfort sat the
precious June and Mra, Villard, Tommy
Thomas, Orin Cunningham and Gilbert
Biye. Btrange what s difference this
day had made In Juns's fesling toward
these poople, They liked her. Tf their
viewy of life were not her views ashe
could %eep her own. They mseemed Lo
have discoversd that she meant to retain
her ways of thinking and Qiving, and (it
was 5o much nicer since they had ap-
parently acknowledged this. Now her
work as companion te Mr. Villard waould
be much more pleasunt. They weare chal-
ling in gay. comradéahip as they Jrew
near the Villurd home

Ned Warner, as the shades of night
drew in, veulured into the Vilar gardsn

and nearer the house. As he crept up i l
ward the back porch the door openesd,
and June's collle came bounding out for
an evening run. Bounser had no soonor
bit the open than he gave s joud yelp
and cmme tearing stralght In Ned's dire.- |
tien. He jumped mad olrcles around Ned, |
leaped upon bim, barking his loudest wal.
vome, ™an halfway vp to the house, ran
back to bark his joy at Ned agaln and
started to bring Marje!

He had no need to go all the way.
Marie had come out on the rear poreh |
to mee whal wasg the matier with Miss |
June's pet, and the lighta from the houpe
slistened on her high cheok bones aw
her liberal supply of gums.

Ned had stepped back among tLe bushes
with the hape of cdging himsell over the
wall before Marie could mrrive. To his
surprise, however, Maria, (hough she
looked down In that direction, did not
come. Bhe called Bouncer, and together |
they went into the houng. Ned teok ad
vantage of Marie's indWference and ot |
Houncer's confinement to slip closer nnd,'
look In ai the windows, front, side and
rear. Tue lower floor was brightly Nlum
fnated, and the fromt porch lght was
it, &8 If some one wers sxpacted June!

me nstinct told Ned that she was com- |

ing. Heo concealsd himselr behind the |
shrubbery near the porte-cochere and
walted.

Buddenly he involuntarily tensed him-
selfl. Whoels wers approaching. Then &
brilliantly - Uahtea limousine aped Into
sight, and as It turmed the eurve Ned
saw In It his besutiful runsway bride.
Over her was bending the dark, hand-
roimo face of the black Vandyked Gilbert
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Advice to Lovelorn : ¥

Pravge Your Charascter.

I am st present employed by & Inrge
wholesals coal compmny, earning & fairly
ood malury, and have excellent prospects.

am 2 and contemplats marriage.

T mm dowrly in love with s young lady
whose parents object (o ny attentions,
although we do have seoret meetings, and
| am positive we know each other's mind,
Through some unknown channel her par-
snta have hewrd rumors regarding my
rharacter whith wre absolutely false, Haor
purenls will not congant to our mar-
riage. As we are both of age, would you
advise an elopement? We are desirous of
having Lthe cosramony perfo on
Thankagiving day, the twenty-ninth an-
niversary of my mothar's wedding day

“DOC™ NICKERBON

If the girl's parents have heard rumors
regarding you character, how likely are
they to feal that thess reporis are false
i you peraist In mesting the!r daughter
clandeatinely? Go 1o them [rankly and
ark for a chance to disabuse thelr minds
regarding your fallings. ‘Tell them that
they love thelr daughter and you do, 100;

Blye, hia eyas glowing and on hia lips
that desplcable amile,

With an oath Ned stopped forward, Al
last his moment hed srrived. Within
another Instant saa Glibert Biye helped
Juus from the lmoustne Ned would have
the sooundrel by the throat.

(Te Be Conlinued Tomorrow.)

Beatrice

that you are as anxious for her happineas
as they wre, and tha! you want a chance
to prove that it wili Le sssured wilth
yon as her hushand, Don't elope. Be-
twern now and your mother's sliver snnl-
Varsary you can win the faith and trust
I leel you desorve.

Dow'y Fiirt

Dear Miss Fadrfax: T am 4. M
-mml to whom I am devoted, have u‘:-
much money aow as formerly. Thorefore
Qur home Is not as nice ax it was.

Lately 1 have b W jon e be
all my girl friends have men friends,
most of themr becaome soqguainted
fitrtation. This 1T heve never practiced
becguse | know It I8 not right and 1 have
too much self-reapect, but | am very
sorry Lo sey 1 have bean tempted to ob-
tain friends Lhis way o w

Don't worry about the shabbiness of
your home, You letter shows refinement
and culture and you are sursy the soft
of mirl who will be admired by disorimin-

but

Don't flirt. You are not the sort of girl

who could so lower her standsrds with-

#ut suftering from & fesling of seif-abase.

ment and disgust. Keop up to your owa
and

ating pecple—and ‘won for herself alone, |

| WHY HAIR FALLS OUT

Dandraff causes a feverish frritation
of the scalp, the hair rools shrink, locsen
and then the halr comes out fast. To
stop falllog hadr st oncoe and rid the
Rl of every particle of dandruff, get
# M-ceml bottle of Danderine at any drug
store, pour a little ks your hand and rub
well Into the sculp. After a fow applics.
tlong all dundruff dissepposrs and the halr
| stops coming oul.—Advertissment.

| Sore Throat
Chest Pains

Sore chest and sore throat can st
once be relieved Bloan's
e, e T
ecal * wooth.
ing the aficcted parts; the paia—
presto | —is gone,
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