MILDRED IN VENICE

Did Things Not Stristly in Ac-
cordance With Mater's Gen-
eral Principles.

BY IZOLA FORRESTER.

“lI don't see why it would be
wrong—" began Mildred,

“I don't say it was wrong to do It
I sald it would be decidadly outre.
Otherwlse not In accordance to the
mater's general principles, and you
mustn't do it.” .

Mildred turned from the lofty em-
brasured window with a sudden dis-
tate for the Grand canal, and Its
businesslike gondolas. They had been
in Venice two weeks, and already her
very heart strings twanged a song of
home longing. Seth regarded her
placidly. The family knew that only
Beth could adequately take care of
Mildred in Veniee. He was plump and
normal, and thorouzhly indolent. It
was ag If gome one had tled an an-
chor to a gay little aeroplane, and af-
ter two weekes, the anchor was surely
dragging. Even Seth realized that
much.

“When will mother get here?' BShe
dld not walt for the answer. “Not
untll next Thursday, you know ghe
won't, Seth Turner. And tomorrow's
Thanksgiving, Do you suppose that I
am going to git around this decayed,
moldy, miserable, dismal old palace
with you and eat oily Itallan messes
on Thanksgiving day. Well, I won't,
do you understand. 1 won't do It."

“He won't have any turkey, child.”
murmured Seth, kindly, "He's only
& poor devil of an architect trylng to
swallow all of Europe on about ﬂtu
l.'.r "

“I'd rather be that than doing Eu-
rope as a girl bodyguard.”

“Strike!" grinned Seth, sitting up.
“Why not? Leord knows you need a
bodyguard. Anyone who wants my
job can have it.”

“Seth! 1 think brothers are awful-
ly fussy.”

“They're the down-trodden of the
sarth.”

“Won't you go over now and call
n him? His blinds are up.”

“You ought to be ashamed of your-
self for watching his blinds. I'm not
going."

“Don't. -I'll invite him myself, then,
Sut I'm going to eat the nearest ap-
proach to turkey I ean find tomorrow,
and have Carl Devereaux for dinner,
and if you don't llke {t, you may go
and stuff table d'hote trash with the
Spencers.”

“Here goes me,"”
“What'll I tell him?™

“Tell him we are Americans, and
lonely, and we want him to come over
and talk home things."

The door closed noisily after Beth.
Mildred walted & moment, holding her
breath at her own temerity; then
laughed and returned to the window
overlooking the canal. It was sunset,
Halt way down the old palace Where
they had secured rooms, was Carl
Devereaux’s studio. . The blinds were
up. And while she stood there, he
came to the window, and lounged up
on the broad slll, amoking, and watch-
Ing the bank of red and purple clouds
plled up behind the somber old sky-
line out towards the islands.

Seth's gondola was near there, Bud.
denly Mildred saw a figure of a man
outlined for a moment behind Deve
reaux. The next instant the body of
the architect pitched downward from
the window into the waters of the
canal. Her clear shriek clipped the
pir lilke a bullat, but Seth, lazy, easy
going Seth, was already on his feet,
his coat half off. He slipped Into the
water like a seal.

“He didn't rise because there are
stons steps there, and at high tide
they're covered. The devil knew |t,
to0, and figured on his head striking
them.” BSeth spoke in a low tone, On
the couch in his room lay Devereaux,
two English doctnrg working over

L}

groaned Seth.

him. “We'll keep him here, If you
don't mind, Mlillle. American, you
know, and all that. I'm golng to

stand by.” .

“And how you scolded an hour ago.
You old dear thing. Did they get the
fellow?™
~ Beth shook his head.

“They'll get him at the wharfs.
He's a Sicillan, He cheated Devereaux
yesterday in a deal over boat fare,
and got punched. They don't under
stand a punch here. He was getting
even, that's all. The doctors say
he'll be lald'up for a couple of weeks,
and I'm golng to see him through.
He's one of my frat men. Beat me
out of Harvard by four years. Seema
a nice sort.”

Seth was frowning, and talking in
a deep volce, as he always did when
he was covering any of his own de
linquencies. But Mildred smiled, look-
{ng over at the head on the couch pil-
low. It meant something to this
stranger to have Beth Turner for a
“frat.” pal. The doctors were leaving.
While Seth talked to them In the ves-
tibule, she leaned over the face on the
pillow. He had turned in falling
from the window, and had struck the
stone stepe on his shoulder, throwing
it out of joint, and brulsing his whole
body badly, but his head was unhurt,
and he was consclous.

“What did they do with the boy? |

His voice was low and rather husky,

“He hasn't been taken yet."

“Hope he gets away. He only fol-
lowed his own instinct the same as 1
did in punching him yesterday. 1|
won't enter a charge.”

“Seth bas, though."”

He cloged his eyes at the swift paln
that ran Uke liquid fire along his

‘nerves.

“You're both good to me.”

“Because you're one of our own
Scth was on his way to see you when
It happened.”

“Why?' A lttle crooked smile
curvel his lips. "I am not a celebrity
in Venlce. Travelers do not usually
pay me calls of ceremony.”

“Well, to be perfectly frank,” Mil
dred sat down beside him, her chin on
one palm, the toe of her slipper swing
Ing. "I wanted Seth to go over and
Invite you to Thanksgiving dinner to
morrow, hoping that you'd know
where we could get a turkey.”

He opened his eyes and looked at
her.

“l have watched for you at Your
window every day sinee you came |
here. Youf head makes a spot of red |
goll against the old wall casement |
Did you know that vour hair ls like |

Titinn and Da Vinel put on thelr
women?
Mildred langhed. “1 know what

Soth will say if I let you talk, and
sour temperature runa up”

“Why do you drop red roses down
in the eanal?” |
“Ships of emplires, outward bound
Anybods’d guese that, 1 freight then |
with hopes, and let them  eail  due
gouth.”™ .
Seth took posgession of the patient |
and far into the night, there sat a lit
tle, lonely figure at the great  old
stone cagement, looking down at the |
gayly lighted eanal, and the rooms
that were dark where Devereaux had
lived. 8he dropped no red roses into |

the water that night. '

Two weeks later Carl found her out
on the baleony. Belhind them, Beth
and her mother, who had joined them
frem Paris, entertalned American
friends.

“I followed you on purpose,” he
sald. “I haven't had a chance to
speak to you the whole evening until
little Kreppels left you to play hie
‘cello solo”

“Don't you love that?" She lifted
her face, ‘eyes half closed, to eatch
the first thrilling cadences of Chopin's
“Nocturne in E Flat." Devereaux
plunged hardlly, gathering both her
hands to his lips.

“l love—you,” he breathed. "I am
going back home with you next week
Do you know why?"

“But you mustn't.

You have tweo

years more to study here. Oly
Carl—" the name came before she
could check it. *“Don't be foolish,

Don't throw it all up, just to follow
me home to the states. Don't you
know—""

“Know what?

“Don't you know a girl wants ¢
man to be a winner?' Her eves, clea
dark eyes that never wa
searched him. *If you really care for
me, stay and fight.”

“{ can come back and finish up at
terwarda”

“After—"

“We are married.” She was silent
He drew her nearer until his cheek
rested against hers. “Do you care
that much, dear?

Presently Seth pulled aside the
heavy curtains at the window.

“You two are missing everything.”
he called.

“Directly, Seth, directly.” retorted
Devereaux, cheerfully. “Mlildred was
just declding on Venice for the wed-
ding.”

(Copyright, 1912, by the McClure Nows-
paper Byndicate.)

TWAIN HAD HIS REVENGE

How Great American Humorist Got
Back at Chum Who Said He
Was Lazy.

—_—

When the great man “arrives” the |
assoclates of his boyhood days, who |
used to laugh at the idea of his ever |
“amounting to anything,” retire wun-
obtrusively to the background. But '
when the opportunity arises to make |
an example of some such skeptical old |
friend, surely no one could rise to the |
occasion more effectively than did !
Mark Twaln on the occasion de-
scribed by Albert Bigelow Palne,

He came to Keokuk to visit, and was
otered five dollars a week and board
to remain. He accepted. In the same
bullding was a book store, in which
a young man named Edward Brownell
clerked. He and Sam Clemens be-
came great churms,

Sam read at odd moments at night
in bed, voluminously, until very late
sometimes. One night Ed Brownell,
passing upstairs to his room on the
fourth floor, poked his head in at the
door,

“What are you reading, Sam?" e
asked.

“Q, nothing much—a so-called funny
book. One of these days I'll write a
funcier book than that mysell."

Brownell laughed. “No, you won't,
Sam,” he sald. “You are too lazy ever
to write a book."”

A rood many years later, when the
name “Mark Twain” had begun to
stand for American humor, the owner
of it gave his "Bpanish Islanda" lec-
ture in Keokuk. Speaking of the un-
reliability of the islunders, he sald:

“The king I8, I belleve, tho great-
est liar on the face of the carth, ex-
cept one; and I am sorry to locate
that one right here In the eity of
Keokuk In the person of Ed Brown-
€ll."—Youth's Companion,

A Hope.

*] ain't got any sympathy for Tur
key; I hope she gets wiped off u:e
map.” i

“Why?"

“If our boy can't get no more Turk-
ish cigarettes maybe he will stop the
habit.”

Cause of It.
“My dear Mrs. Jones, why do you
look o worrled?”
“The coal Is all out and my hus
band is all ln."

INTFRNATIONAL
SUNDAY SCHO0L

'LESSON

Dy B O, HELLERE, Director of Eve
wing Department The Moody iible In-
gtitute of Chicago.)

LESSON FOR DECEMBEH €

THE CHILD IN THE MIDST.
LESBON TEXT-Matthew 18:1-14.
GOLDEN THEXT-“In heaven thelr an-
ela do alwnys behiold the face of my
Father which {8 in heaven.' ‘—Mnitbew
0:10 I V.

Like two mighty
there stand before us In this lesson
‘wo tremendouvaly vital lessons. The
first and the foremost is that of dls

mountain penks

I pipleship as supzested by the ques

tion In verse one, “Who i the greab:
eat in the kingdom?" And the second
lesson s that of Christ's attitude to-
wards children,

i nimself as thoe world's ereatest teach

er. He teaches by example—solting
1 ohild before them, and by exhorin
tion, “Except ye become ax children,’
by contrast, ete.

The very form of the

guestion revealed thelr coarse ambl | wi ]
tion for power and clearly Indieated | ond i

that they weno as yot far from com:
prehending the principles of his
kingdom. One of the most ingidious
temptations that comes to the Chris.
tlan worker I8 the ambitious desire
for place and power. It Is hard tc
reconcile church politica with the
principles of the kingdom of God.

Jesus answers their question by
the use of objective teaching tha
always has such an advantage ove.
the purely metaphysical method of an
swering such a question, Placing ¢
child in their midst he answered
the words found in verse two of the
lesson.

What He Meant.

The word “verily” is tremendow
with emphasis. “I say,” agaln re
veals his authority to answer. "Ex
cept ye turn,” what does he mean’
To become childish? No, but to be
come childlike; there 18 a vast dea
of difference. There the child stands
trustful, obedient, submissive, unself
{sh, pure, potential, imperfect, ready
to receive impressions as wax and at
tenacious to retain those impressions
as granite. Pride, sell-confidence
disobedience, sclfishness, impurity

| assumed perfectness, and an unwill

ingness to learn will effectually keeg
us out of the kingdom of heaven
What & rebuke his answer Iimplied,
viz., not who is greatest but rather
“are you sure you are really In the
kingdom?' The true disciple whe
really comprehends the essence o
Christ’'s teaching is far less con
ecerned with his rank in the kingdom
than he is to “know him" and thw
make sure of a place in the kingdom
Ever after this, when wrong ambl
tions arose, these disciples must have
recalled that sweet child and Jesus
saying, “be like that."

Does this lesson then teach us tha:
all children are by nature children of
the kingdom? Hardly, though we cer
tainly do not belleve that a child dy:
ing In infancy is lost. Rather we In
cline to the belief that they have
that spirit of teachableness and trusi
that fits them to “enter” (v. 3) the
kingdom (see John 3:8). Therefore
the added significance of verse six
The responsibility of parents ant
teachers to lead them into the king
dom at this early age when theh
trustfulness has not been destroyed.

Let us look at some of the condl
tlons whereby we enter the kingdom
John 10:9, *“T am the door, by me
shall ye enter.” John 3:3, “Excepl!
ye be born again” Heb. 3:19, “They
could not enter because of unbellef.”
Read also 2 Peter 1:5-11,

How to Become Great.

Having thus struck at the primanm
guestion involved, Jesus then telh
them how, once being in the kingdom
to become great, “whoso humblett
himself, ete” To humble yourself I
voluntarily to choose the humblo, the
lowly, place for yourself; that place
removed from the admiration and the
adulation of men. Paul learned this
leason and constantly refers to him
self as the “bond slave” and wishes
that he might be accursed for the
sake of his brethren Israel. Moses
tound this place when he pleaded with
God to blot him out of the book ol
%is remembrance but to save the chil
iren of Israel. Jesus Is himself the
greatest [llustration of this principle
(See Phil. 3:6-11.)

Jesus goes on to teach by con
trast what 1s to be our attitude to
ward those who are in the kingdom
There is an incidental f{llumination
of the attitude of little children te
Jesus. They were never afraid of
him. It {8 true that he might have
meant here humble men who have
childlike hearts, buf we are inclined
to feel that it was real children o)
which he Is speaking. Our treatment
of them Is our treatment of him, for
28 completely identifies himeelf with
them.

Jesus plctures for us the heavenly
glory that rests upon children and yet
we in our folly too often fall to re
ceive them, neglect our God-given op
portunity, or, worse otlll, cause then
to stumble, and bring upon ourselves
upon our homes and our nation a pen:
alty even worse than that of being
drowned in the midst of * the sen.
Buch is the greatness of childhood.
If we are to make sure of entering
the kingdom It must be as we get
back to childhood, get back to the
principles of trustfulness, of humility,
of serviee and of purity. It is ther
we enter into fellowship with God

Jesus aeain reveads |

|

MNDE HIM SOMEWHAT TIRED |

MoLe Had Good E:cuu for Wishing

'te Be Rid of the Company of

Sam Jackeon.

“*Twan't nll necount o
gal. Saliny,” explamed Mose,
with difficulty through the
that swathed his face,

"1 goers out walking wid
along comes dat Sam Jackeon, what
shie's been keeping company  with |
\\ Itdout gaying a word dat man comes |

wer and busts me in de mouf. No |
gooner did 1 get up dan, bam!  He !l
Tnnle on my let' year and aver 1 goos
ananlin,

“ATter that he hit me n this year
and thon in the other one;  and
stomped on me while 1 war down
Whon 1 got up and began to run he
folloved, Kieking me  every yuthoer
wton

“1 pever ot ko Lired of
man in all my Hiat™

HAIR CAME OUT IN BUNCHES

S13 ¥ Becond 8t
Mitle girl had
the re .

dnt yaller
talking |

bandages !

her and |

acullnd

« Muncte, Ind.—"My
4 bad bresking out on
It wias little white lutnps.

| The pimples wouald break out nalarge

[

disciplest | Jow maiter.

l

Olntment In

f Cuticura Soap and Olntment also made

as o common pinhead all over ler
head  They would break and run yel-
She suffercd nearly a year |
hoptehing and burning. It was sore
cheal afl the thme. The matter |
that ran from her head was very thick,
1 did not cowib her hale very often, her
head wap too sore to comb It, and
when 1 did comb, it came out in
bunches. Some nighte her head Itched
80 bad she could not sleop.

*1 tried several different soaps and
ointments, also patent medicine, but
nothing could 1 get ta stop it. 1 began
using Cutleura Soap and Cutleura
Ointment thls summer afier I sent for
the free samples. 1 used them and
they did so much good I bought a cake
of Cutlcura Boap and some Cutleurn
Ointment. 1 washed her head with
Cutleurn Soap and rubbed the Cuticura
the scalp every two
weeks, A week after 1 had washed her
head three times you could not tell she
ever had a breaking ont on her head.

the hair grow beaatifully.” (Signed)

| you can glve moe n

Mrs, Emma Patterson, Dec! 22, 1911,

Coticura Soup and Olntment sold
ithroughout the world. Sample of each
free, with 32p. Skin Nook. Address |
post-card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."
Adv,

Retort Discourtecus.

Stranger (locking at the taximeter) |
— Nine dollars and fifty cents! 1 lnld
you | wanted to come in the most di-
rect way, and 1 think you've been
driving me round about.

(‘abby—Round about, eh? You ought
to have hired an seroplane.-—Judge.

Excess of Riches.
“He has nine tons of coal
cellar.”
“That's nothing. ['ve got only one
in, but it's paid for."—Detroit Free
Press. :

CURES ITCHING SKIN nlsn:dsn
Cole's Carbolisalve st N imakes
e A drimgteta. 35 ahd Sc.,

Espocially where flirting is con
cerned a little learning is 4 dangerous
thing.

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Hyrup for Children
teething, soltens the gums, reduces inflamma-
tion, allaye pain.onres wind colle, 250 & bottloAde

She In Indeed a clever woman if she |~

is too clever to show |t.

Life is a grind, but it at least sharp-
pul a man'a |iln

T — ——

WOMEN SHOULD NEVER
USE HARSH PHYSICS

bhand to his bride,

The Real Praoblans.
dear,” eald the younsg huse
P omeke out the

“Well,

. | doposit &lip in your nume nnd all you
Women are val:rt‘hlllr suscoptiblo t0 | wuve to do e to take It 1o the bank."

constipation and thelr more delleato
orpanisms rebel at the violence of
| catharties and  purgatives.
moedicines ke salis, mineral waters,
pills and powders may afford ll-mpo-
rary rellef, but their violent action ml
tho #tomach and bowels tends to up-

| set the entire system,

A mild laxative |s far preferable and
more effective.  The combination of
glmple laxative herbs with pepsin pre- |
geribed by Dr W, B, Caldwell, and
gold in drug stores under the name of |

'Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepeln, s ideal
(for womoen, belng gontle in aetion, poss

ftive In effect and plonsant to the !

taste, A spoonful of Syrup Popsin at
plght will bring natural reliof nest
mornlug and, ueed regularly for &
hrief poriod, will so strengthen and
tone the muscles of the stomach and
bowels that there will be little, If uay,
further need for medleine,

Iir. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin cnn bo
procurad In any drug  store.  Your |
mivge and addreass on o postel to Dr !
W, 1L Caldwell, 208 West St., Moutl-
cello, 111,
tle by return mall.  Ady.

Demands of Trade.

“1t world geemy n flngramly clear
case,” sald the maglstrate, adding, to
the burglar who had been bhaled bee
fore him, “What have you to say for
yourself "

“Not much, your honor. Dut I hope
short sentencoe.
This in my busy season.'"—Judge.

As a gam-ml thlus lho kind of man
who weurs a wintch on his  wrist
doesn't need all his pockets to carry
his money in.

Lots of men tire themselves to
death looking for an easy place.

Nebraska Directory
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'Ail sandand mak
hihen ‘U

"pll rchase.
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GABLES
The Dr. Beaj. F. Bailey Sansierium

Liscoeln, Nobraska
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roughly

ool of Sxporienss shd & Duting sorpe
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of unusual merit, offers you most per-
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atmnsphere of a delightful

m HOHI. Write for particulars.

Every invalidwoman is wumm&mwm
and Specialists, at the Invalid’s Hotel and Surgical Institute, BIM
N. Y., by letter or personally at my expense.~R. V. PIERCE, M. D.

money 1"'-

flance

“Yeg," sbhe responded, “but suppose

I want to draw oul Fome money some
Drastle | day,

lhow will they know which s my
~Hurper's DRadar,
— O—

lmportunl 10 Mothors
Examine carciully every

CABTORIA, u safe nnd sur:

lmtl‘o of
‘remedy for

It.r;u.m and ehildren, and gee that It

Dears the

Slgnature of
In I’
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

s For Over 30 Years,

What Are Her Thoughts.
“Gladys hns o far away look”
“i don't understand that. Her
lHves Just around the corner.’”

(lesues are,
Muselon, Languor, Sallow Complexion,
Debility,

Eyes, cte.
ellminated only by foertllizing and re-
viving the Llood stream, Tonltives, the

will bring o free trinl bot- |

-

TIRED BLOOD

STARVES THE TISSUES
(Copyright 1912 by the Tonltives Oo.)

Symptoms of Tired Blood In the

Loas of Flesh, Flabby

Derk Ringa around the
Theso conditions can be

Great Blood Fer

TON!TIVES tillzing Tonle,

1ADE Mk l elp ‘h(! b]wd !ﬂ
a'TIREDBLOOD avsorb

nourish-

m-nt from the food and convert It
futo strong living tesues, composing
Brain,
Binew, To those who are
from the effects of over-work, Toni=
tives are capeclally recommended.
7ho. per box of dealers or by malk
The Tonitives Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Bone and
suffering

Nerve, Muscle,

]

Pettits Eve Salve IRy

W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO, 40-1912. _

FOLEYS

HONEY.»“ TAR

For Coug¢hs and Colds

Saskalchmn

gSaskatchowan,

dthllpwdldﬂuhbw
anything advertised in its col-
umns should insift upon having what they
uts«mmmmum

I Invite Suffering Women

There is

oL cmmmg{whymnhgﬂdwtmthdrdnﬂ-
constitutions handa of unskilled persons. ires a thorough medical
dmum»nmhumdemduudelmmm;mm

There is

every reason why she should write or personally consult an experienced specialist,

Alnpowaﬁn.hv!gmﬂng tonic, “Favorite Prescription” ime
em and to the organs distinctly feminine

mmth

in particular, ma-down.

Favorite Pr

restorative tonic, As and
k’% mm»ﬁwm
other )

sleep and relieves mental anxiety and despondency.
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is devised and put up by a physician of

vast

experience in the treatment of women's maladies,

women of all occupations

escription

nervine

It induces

Its ingredients have

the indorsecment cf leading physicians in all echools of practice,

The"Favorite Prescription” has been
sold by dealers in medicine in its liquid
form for over 40 years. Now it can also be
obtained of them In tablet form=o07 send 50 one-cent
stamps to Dr. Pierce for trial boz.

Dr. Plerce’'s Pleasant
stomach, liver and bowels,
Easy to take as candy,

Bend 31 one-cent stamps to
on a free copy':rnr. Phuu
mon Bense Medical Adviser, 1008

and mailing enly
bound. Invahid's Hocel and

mu.n.hmm

PUTNAM FAELESS DYES

e Bieach and iix Colors. MONBOE DELG CORY

o e 2

Pelleta Invigorates the
One to thiee a dose.

lntllul n:fm-. R V.

"It W m ll Much."
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