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MRS. THOMAS A. EDISON

Thomas A, Edison s sixtysix. 1t
he were to die now It would be diffi-
cult to estimate the logs to humanity,
He has given it the lightning's flagh
for ite tool. He has taken the very
soul of harmony and imprisoned it
for its tay

Kvery day. every night he works
in his laboratory out in those guiet,
encircling hills, Hterally the wizard of
the new world, Think, Just for an
inatant, what the conservation of
health and epergy means to such A
man

is Josg to civilization. Disturb him,
worry him, divert his mind and you
may scalter a awarm of thoughts that

are forming into one big iden, one
great working principle that will make
lHfe safer and happler for your chil
dren

It taker constant vigilance, unfall
Iing patience, perfect love when you
have a great, white-haired boy Prome
theus on your hande to look after

Sixty-slx yeurs old, he Is still only a big, eager, curlous boy reaching out his

hands to play with the fire from heaven

still lingering over the marvelous

toys that he has plucked for himself from the sky.

And that 1s what the ronnd of life means to Mrs

looking after Prometheus.

Thompns A Edison—

S8he 18 the one "boss” that the wizard obeyvs

WANTS GOOD ROCADS FOR FARMERS

g0 much headway has been made
by the good roads movement that the
main question now scems to be mere
ly whether the federal government
ghall help provide “business roads” or
“touring roads.” It 8 evident from a
apeech delivered by Congressman Dor-
aey W 8hackleford of Missourl, chalr
man of the house commitiee on publie
roads, at the third annual American
RHoad congress at Detroit, that con-
gress and the Wilson administration
are disposgond to conelder first the In-
tereats of the farmers, who need good
wagon roadeg to bring them cloger to
the market

The “interstate-boulevard” Idea is
largely supported by the automobile
people, whose campalgning for good

ronds has given the general move
ment much of its impetus. The so-
called “touring class"—which, of

course, includes automoblle mdnufac
furers and ngents as weall as owners
—argue that the formers would re

-~

cefve as many benefits from big Interstate highWways as anybody else, becnuse
those living along the main lLighways would use them, the value of thelr
lands would be enhanced, and communities would beé encouraged to build

better loeal
on fool.
road
the country.

thoroughlares.

There are soveral elaborate interstate schemes
One of them I8 the Lincoln Memorinl highway, an ocean-to-ocean
Anether s a great svstem of national roads « xtending to all parts of

This plan [s advocated by the Natlonal Highwayvs association.

THRONE GOAL OF RUSSIAN PRINCESS?

lLosg of time or strength to him |

Is the prince of Wales, heir to the |

throne of the Rritish empire, the goal
at which Grand Duchess Tatlana, the

sixteen-year-old daughter of the Rus- |
sian Czar, I8 alming 1 the race for a
husband, In which she Is sald to be
competing with her sgister, CGrand

Duchess Olga, two years her senler?

The young people nre second cous- |

ins, but arg snid to be much fascinat-

ed with egch other and (o be alto-

gether willing that a speedy announce- |

ment of their betrothal be made.
King George and Queen Mary of Eng-
land bove announced they will visit
Russia at Easter time, and it {8 ex-
pected that ofMicial cognizance may be
given the love mateh at that time.
The young prince of Wales saw

much of Graund Duchegs Tatiana, who'

Is sald to be one of the most beautl-
ful children of royel parents in Eu
rope, when she and her sister aceom
panled their wother to England on a
visit. He had eyves only for Tatiana,

though Grand Duchess Olga was nearer his own age
That the announcement of the betrothal of Grand Duchess Tatiana may
ba made at Haster is keeping court gossips of many lands busy.

HIS SERMON AROUSES

INTEREST l

At the church congress the other
day the bishop of London preached a
sermon which has aroused very ex-
traordinary interest. In the course of
this, he sald: *“1 would ask you to
turn your eyes from this world to
another; to look up from tha heat
and struggle of the stadium to thoso
tiers after tiers of spectators who
look down upon the conflict which
they once knew so well, There they
ars In thelr million and tens of mil
lHon. During my visit to Russia, when
1 had a long conversation through an
interpreter with the authorities of the
Russlan church, nothing seemed to
gtrike them more foreibly than ithe
little connection which weé seemed In
church to have with that multd.

They onded by saying: ‘Sure.
Iy, blshop., yours is a very unloving
doectrine: we iove our dear ones In
the other waorld; they are close to us:
our boys apeak to thelr mothers in
paradige ns If they were in the same
room

our

tiude

We are not Roman Catholics any mors than you, and repudiate the

claim of the pope to jurlsdiction over us as you do, but we should miss sorely
our bellef In the prayers and intercessious for which we are allowed to ask

from the great cloud of witnesses'"
culties which he sald must

Later; the blshop, acknowledging dif.
be faced and overcome If we are o assent to

the revival of any form of direet Invocation of salnts In our publle services,

wald:

“It would ‘strengthen the wavering line' more than we know If we

thenght more of those noble sculs who gtill think of us, still pray for us,

nnd &till love us

by scme as "revolutionary."”

I wauld plead, then, for a revival in the c¢hurch of a bellet
In the great doclrine of the commwunlon of salnts."

The sermon s regarded

NO ARBITRARY
POINT IS SET
FOR WAIST LINE

T Isn't often such a substantinl and

necessary adjunct of feminine ap-
parel a8 the walst line |8 allowed the
restless perambulations this season
has permitted; and it seem= no near
¢r becoming a settled and statlonary
affalr than it did threa months ago.
Indoed, Its restlesgness appeirs to be

daily increasing. |

Candidly there is absolutely no siat- ‘
Ing where the most fashlonable walst |
llne 1s. Sometimes it rises high up
under the bust at empire helght, while
agaln it is dipping low
down, fully three and even four inehes
below Its normal position. In fact. In
gome !n‘lmnc_vn there Is no walst line
to be discovered at all, except perhaps
# falnt suggestion at the sides where
the murplice draping of the bodice
might be guessed to follow the sup-
posed Hne of the conventional walst.

This shifting panorama of waist po-
sitions is a most comfortable laxness
for women in general. For the wom-
an who s long bodied the high wnist
line is & welcome subterfuge, while,
on the other hand, the woman who
I long from the waigt down can wear
the dropped line at the belt most be-
comingly,

One extreme oxample of the walst
line vagaries was IMustrated rather
sensationally in a suit shown not long
ago, when the belt line both rose and
fell In alternatiug fashion. The suit
was of pale blue serge with an axtrav-
agantly bepuffed tunie of sea blue
gatin, Peaded pendantz falling from
the shore jncket were the only trim-
ming. High In the front, the Jucket
closed and the tunic rose, both dip-
ping together at esch side and then
rearing high again at the back. The
effect was decidedly bizarre and not
to be called handsome by any streteh

discovered

of the imagination.
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Model of Black and White Striped
Taffeta With Satin Belt and Full Trim.
ming.

Plain Handsome Matched Set

T would be hard to Improve upon

this plain and handsome matched
set, including turban and muff of bro-
cade, trimmed with fur, which |s pie-
tured here. There are sny number of
fabrics sultable for such sets—salin
with ralsed velvet figures, crepe
woven in the same way, velvet plain
and in the various brocades, crepe
with satin figures, poplins, tursalls,
mattalesee, ete,

These sela (matching or harmonlz
Ing in color with the suits having a
small coat and walstcoat) serve to
make up a quite pretentious cos-
tume. Mulls are large, as & rule, al-
though there are exceptions, to this.
They are flat and soft. Fabrics elabo-
rate In themselves are best made up
in plain designs like that which is set
forth in the muff shown in the pie-
ture and In the turban as well as the
muff,

Many of the muffs made of fabrics
trimmed with fur are not made over
a regular muff bed. Between the oute
slde fabric and the linlng of silk or

gatin, an Interlining of wool batting
provides warmth without too much
bulk, so that muffs will be soft and

sllmpsy,'" as is the order of the day
In fashions,

This uunlversal elimpsiness is rath-
er uttractive, after all, Worn by youth-
ful and vigorous persous It fulls in |
20 cages out of 100 to he convincing. |
For it is supposed to eonvey the idea |
of a fashionable lassitude and disposi- |
tion to repose—"that tired feeling,” in
fact, translated iuto a style. Now, if
there I8 one thing more than another
which the American woman does not
possesi—it 1s the before mentioned |
tired feeling. Her restlessness Is soft- |
eped by the easy-guing clothes of Lo
day. Let us bhope that if they do not

reflect her, she will reflect them to a
certaln degree, in a needed quiet of
manner,

The very ample muff we were talk-
ing about bespeaks comfert. A wide
border of fox fur trims it at the sides,
and there is no other ornamentation,
for which senslble development the
designer deserves a vote of thanks
from her feminine friends.

It is tacked together at the sgide,
leaving aun opening for the hands,
There is a “shirred-on” pocket on the
lining, which will accommodaie a
handkerchief or two, a small purse or
& vanity ease, One pocket {8 a con-
venlence, but several are a delusion
Things always get in the wrong pock-
€l, and can pever be found quickly.

The turban consists of a band about
the head, which supports a small
dome-shaped frame of buckram, like a
rather high skull cap. The top of
this is covered with a small plece of
the brocaded velvet, There is & wide,
bias puff about the brim and crown,
with ita fullness disposed in plaits
laid wherever necessary to get the
propar adjustment. The puff managed
in this way falls to the right side
A graduated band of fur, wider at the
left than at the right slde, beging at
the front, where its narrow end is fas-
tened under the plaits in the fabrie. It
i brought around the turban and ter-
minates under the pair of short, full
otrich half plumes wiich are used
for trimming

This turban and muft will prove a
safe cholee for almost any wedrer, 8o
[ar as becomingness (8 concerned
They are oqually well adapted to fab
rics for day or evening wear, Better
than all, in them is solld comfort as
well as style and real beauty

JULIA BOTTOMLEY,

i
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THEIR HERMIT HOST

By MARY D. ARNOTT,

The little schoolma'am, her
framed In her two hunds, her elbows
on her desk, looked
through the open window Into the
aitumnp woods, 1t was late afternoon

and the country school room was de-
wortndg

her desk

It had bean her custom during her
five yours of service in the school to
give her pupile a Hallowe'en party In
the little school house. Now, as the
time for celebrating the day drew
fiwar, she found her finances In such &
deplorably low state that she could
not spare sufftcient money to buy the
pumpking, the doughnuts and nuts and
marshmallows that had always addod
S0 mueh to tha festivities, 8he knew
that the ehildren looked forward to
the party and she was deeply disap
pointed when she roallyed that she
could not give It to them. As shoe sat
at hor desk she tried to dispel the
thought of how the doetor bille for
her mother's liness during the sum
mer had eaten into her savings and
Wore even now draining her purse
She tried to scheme some manner of
giving the party without funds

Tho schoolhouse wae situated on
the edge of A wood and adjoining the
wood on the hillgide there was a small
farm, Miss Leddon remembered hav-
ing seen some ripening pumpkine Iy
ing on the vines not far from the en-
tronea to the farm. She wondered
who lved (n the tiny farmhouse at
the top of the hill. She wondered, too,
s ghe aat there dejectedly, why the
person who did live there did not re-
celve the mental messnges she kept
gending across the woods longing to
have those pumpkins offencd to her
for the Hallowee'n party.

At Inst she got up, put away her fow
books and pencils, closed and locked
the windows and steppod out into the
erlap alr, She would stop such Inef
fective mothods and go and ansk for
#ome aof the pumphkins. It was not for
herself that ghe wanted them; It was
for all the children of the countryside

“whaps some of them lived in that
very farm house though Cora Leddon
hoped not—it was such a tiny house
that 1t would scarcely enclose a fam-
Iy of children,

She tramped along the path through
the woods kicking the aulump leaves
beneath her feet and galnlng courage
for her mission with each step.

When ghe reached the gate lending
up the hill to the house she opened it
with gome of her oldtime confidence
and began the ascent. On one side she
saw the golden pumpkins peeping out
here nand there from among the with-
ering vines and fallen cornstalks; on
the other side of the rond great feath-
ary asparagus fern swayed in the gen-
tie fall breege. The farmer must have
maide a spe~ially of corn and aspara-
zus, the Jittle schoolma’ain decided—a
fipring specialty and an autumn pro-
duot

As she reached the small plateau on
which stood the diminutive stone farm
house a grizzled man eame ount to
greet her,

"Greetings,” sald the stranger, ploas-
antly, His volee, the girl thought, was
fur more attractive than his appear-
ance, "

"How do you do,” ghe replied, smil-
ing. "l have come to beg of you,” she
sald

“8it down and get your breath,” the
beurded man sald, offering her a rus-
tie chalr near the door,

Mins Leddon sat down and explained
her plan and then asked him for the
pumpkins. As she talked to him she
observed his eyes; they were as blue
ng the sky overhond and seemed the
bluer for the mass of sandy whiskers
he permitted to grow all over his
lower face and the heavy shock of san-
dy hair on his head. Hig clothes were
of a dull tan corduroy and hig skin
was tanned to almost the same shade
thus leaving the Intense blue of hia
eyea the only spot of color In his
entire makeup.

“"Suppose 1 say I can not let you
take them,” the man remarked with
almost a twinkle in his eyes. *Sup-
pose T tall you of a scheme that pre-
sents 1tself to me even as You unfold
yours to me?

Cora Leddon's face fell,
it vou refuse—"

“I haven't refused.” he hastened to
tell her, *I merely suggest another
plan. May 1?" he asked, looking down
at her

“Cortalnly,” acqulesced Cora with-
out enthusiasm

“Let me gather the pumpkins for
your party and give you and your pu-
plis the use of my little stone farm
house for the occaslon. It would be
much more like the real old-fashioned
spooky Hallowe'sn parties | remember
as a child. Leave it all to me—only
come and bring your school. Will you
Miss Leddon?”

“That really seems like asking too
much of you," she demurred

He ralged a protesting hand. “Not
at all, I've lived a hermit's lite here
for two years and it will be o delight
to me to have you, All 1T ask s your
promise to come.”

“Vary well—1 promige,” said the Iit-
tle schoolmua’am, rising to go.

On the walk bhome to the farm
where ahe boarded Corn  Leddon's
thoughte were full of the personality
of the man In the stone house, He
seemed so unkempt, so grigzied, so
unconventional—nnd yet his voice and
hig kind blue eyes made her think he
had not always bean so,

When school opened Monday maorning
she told the puplls of the Hallowe'sn
purty she was glving them and aeked

“Of course

faco !

thoughtfully |

yot Misn Leddon remained at |

[them to dress In sheetz and pillows
'enses and to meet her at the school-
house on the following Friday evaning
at 7 o'clock. 8he told them she had
o surprise in store for them. The
week passed quiekly and the thought
of the appronching gayoty spurred the
boys and girls on to good work and
cbodience,

Hallowe'sn was a erlsp, cool oven
Ing and the twenty-odd puplls of the
 itls  country  school ausembled

promptly at 7 o'clock,. The teacher,
| similarly clnd but wearing a groat
witeh eap on her head to distinguish
her from the children, counted her
flock und helped them to secure theis
garb before tho tramp through the
wood

They arrived at the farm to seo A
| perfect fairyland of lghts and lan:
terns. The trees about the old stone
house were hung with gay lanteros
and festoons of gay trlmmings were
overywhere, A table groaned with
Eood_ things to eat from mince and
pumpkin  ple—which Miss Leddon
knew only a man would have provided
for children—to nuts and raising, As
ench child passed the gate ho was
presented with a thny swinglng lantern
and the evening was merrily spont
around the bonfires toasting marsh-
mallows, singing and popping chests
nute,

The strange part of It all was the
absence of the host and as the even-
Ing wore on and Miss Leddon made
| merry with tho children she bogan to
| wonder why he did not appear,

When the bonfires were burning
| low and the spirits of the young folks
began to show evidences of the hour,
A young wan in evening clothes ap-
peared in the doorway of the tiny
house. Miss Leddon looked up at his
face ns It was {llumined by the Name
from a pumpkin lantern. It was the
grizzled hermit of the farm—none oth-
er. Bhe went quickly toward hiz: and
he held out his hand.

gelves,” he sald, smiling at the expres-
slon In her eyes.

“Indeed we have,” Corn managed to
say “Hut—why have you absented
yourself? 1 was not sure you were
not one of us draped in a sheet and
pillow case, too—untll we took off
the white headgear and revealed our-
selven.”

The man laughed. “No—1've been
Ingide watehlng yon all. I've been
sltting quietly In my dim little window
there reajizing what 1 havo missed In
life—realizing what a fool 1'have tried
to make of myself. Half an hour ago
I went to my meager tollet table and—
the result Is what creates that ex-
pression In your face this minute, Is
it not, Mins Leddon?"

Corn nodded. “It surely 1s'" she
laughed. “I knew you-—but It was
only because 1 knew your cyes-—and
your volce, when you epoke.”

The man looked pleased. I shall ba
n hermit no longer. The world is still
good In apite of the flekleness of a
voung girl In whom 1 once centered
my entire youthful life,” he laughed.

Cora laughed with him. “It's usual
ly a girl when a man does eilly things,
ign’t 1t7" she asked, naively.

He nodded. *“Also—Iit s usually a
girl—a woman—who makes him do
thy better things, 18 It not? he ques-
tioned, y

Cora Interpreted the velled compll-
ment and turned toward her young
charges. "Come and meet them all—
my ahildron—and then let us bid you
good night," she sald, a'blush covering
her with confusion.

“I'll walk down the hill with you and
learn where you live—if 1 may?"

"You may,” sald Cora,

“And perhaps you'll help me not to
be a hermit any more.”

“Perhaps I will,” the girl said as ha
followed her to the group of tired
children by the flickering bonfire,

(Copyright, 1018, by the McClure Nowss
paper Byndleats.)

FOUND A CONGENIAL ZONE

Woman's Explanation as to Why She
Liked That Particular
Nelghborhood.

too small and the prices too high, yet
the man's wife sald they would take
one,

"“The neighborhood,” she added, “is
becoming to me."”

"Abgurd.,” sald heér husband, "I
never heard of such a thing”

“Maybe not, but you will hear a lot
abhout it befors very long." sald she.
“Every one of us, mon and women
allke, shows off to better advantage
in certaln parts of town. People are
Just beginning to find that out, and as
soon as they discover their congental
| zone they will naturally settle down
| thera,

“The reason for thelr changed ap-
pearance 18  purely psychological.
| Tuke you, for example. Owing to
vour peculiar temperament you ought
| never to venture outside the financlal
district. You are twice ne good look-
Ing south of Fourteemth street as you
are north of |t Some people look
thelr bost In the shopping district,
others in the hotel and theater atrests,
{ while others come out strongest {n a
quiet, resldential neighborhood. 1
| have found that this very block brings
out my xuoh points, so here we stop”
| "But It i north of Fourteenth

gtreet,” the man protested. “"How
sbout me?"
I "You?' ehe returned “Oh, 1t

doesn’t matter about you."-—New York
Times
A Liberal Man.

it was the bride's first request for
i money,

“lI must have some pin money,”
‘ she sald

“Certainly,” sald the groom. “Hers
iis # quarter. That ought to buy five
|

or six papers of pins.”

‘I hope you have all enjoyed your-s

The fiats In that nelghborhood were |



