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Matrimonial Adventures

The Tenth
Mrs. Tulkington

Ellis Parker Butler
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Baby,” *“Confesshare of n
Dy, “That Fup,” “Cheer-
fol smugglers,” “Ied Hlemd,™
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Is Vigs,” “In Fawn,"” ete,
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I do not bBelleve thera
people In this ecountry who noed
fn introduction to Kills Parker
Butler, whose first famoe arrived
with a lttle story callesd “Pige Is
Piea” That fame has been Rrow-
g steadily ever since with lils
many books, short storien and
moving plotires

He has loctured, ton, In all parts
of the United Btates nnd ik, peor-
hape, best known as one of our
most  popular humorists, though
e weites flctlon of o serious and
Interesting nature, alse, He savs
he I8 one of the fow American
writers who diil not begin lils lters
ary training on a newspuper,

He was born in Museatine, Ia,
and weny Kast ahout 25 yYears ago.
He le very modest about himself,
It s dificult te get him to to!l you
an¥thing, but T Anally did extract
that he I marrfed—-and thus fully 1
qualified to write for the Star Au.
thor Serles of Matrimonial Adven-
Hires—~hns  four children, two of
Whom are twina; and that when he
I8 not writing he would like to be
fishing: and that he {8 mueh Inter-
efted In the ocultlvation of tulips,

You hinve an understanding when
vou are talking to him of the grent
popularity of his work, for he seon
the little  Kindly, human pointy of
Iife In a humorous way that never
hurts—und with such amazing in-
aleht, too Ho 1s constructively
entertiining.

"The Tenth AMres., Tulkington™ Is
& humorous storv—yes, but hasn't
It n garionn s81da?

MAWY STEWART CUTTING, JR.
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My only excuse for throwing George
Tithers oo the y-pool at midnight
fs e T thonght he wus my wife
NSesan. As n president of a bank and
u Kehly respected and welghty eitl-
Zzoem o most serlously objeet to belng
called “Baldy,” and I partleularly oh-
Jees to belng slapped gunlly on the top
of &y head with an open hand. Or
any other kind of hand, And I be-
lieved this Tithers person—my wife's
brother, I'm ashinmed to say—wns In
Turepe, Naturally, then, when I had
heen  dreaming that my wife was
standing above me In a divoree court,
denouncing me to the judge, and de-
claring that even the sight of my bald
hend had come to be napuseating to
her, my firgt thought—wnen I felt the
slnp on the head and heard, “What
ho, Balily !I"—wns that Susan was at-
tneking me. In o an Instant 1T had
leaped from the marble hench and had
grappied with my attacker., George
Tithera erled oot a4 moment too Inte,
for I had already glven a mighty heave
and had thrown Wim full- length into
the MHy-pend. As my mistnke beeame
fipparent to me ns T saw Jeorge
Tithers coming out of the 1ly-pond
on bis hands and knees, I apologized
frankly,

“I begz your pardon”™ I sald; 1
thotght you were my wife”

“Tathor! I should think so!"
Goorce sald n8 he emerged and shook
bimeelf like a dog, “Dut It's not n
nlea way to trent a Indy, Tulky: is It,
now? Wilfe drowning lan't done in the
hest clreles any more, you know, Dut,
T way: Ilns It come to this, really?
Tha Httle geay home In the West must
b off Ite fem], what?

Now, my home I8 not gray and it Is
not in the West; It Is white marhle
andd on Long Island; but I let that
rass  George Tithers had—In his sy
wav—nut lils finger on the exact faet;
our home was “off its feed,"” as he
chog» to gay, and entirely off Its feed,
I mnde George remnin where he was
while T explained the matter fully and
to Ite legst detull. Townard the end of
the Arst half hour, n8 the nizht grew
chilly, hisg teeth hegan to chatter and
a litle Inter he sneezed many times,
with :1':1-11::1JIy Increasing  vinlenee,
but he Lsetened patlently, This deep-
sued iy thonght that George and his
precions wife must bhe dead broke
agnin, bu* 1T was glad to huve even n
dead-hroke  hrotherdn-lnw  hear the
truth ahout Sus=an and mys=elf, That
truth wez that after twenty venrs nf
married 11fe we hated each other, A=
n mattes of fact the reason T was on
the marhle Lench by the Hiy-ponl ot
midniglt war heeause T had  told
Susan T would never agaln spend nn
hotir vader the same roof with hoer
and thar tomorrow we wonlid hegin
geeml  hut  Immedinte  preparations
for n =epsirntion and divoree, 1T hni
meant to gpend the night on that mar-
ble bhrncty,

!
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T oens 1" George exclalmed hotwoeen
gneezer, when T hnd eonclodedd,  *The
Yittle old tronble lins heecome qulte n

gnorer, whit? Jolly full thme 1he doe-
tor whs ealled, yos?  Arrlved 'n the
nlek of thme, didn't T, Tulliy?  Amd, 1

do you mind If I ensconee myself
hit? The water seems

BAY,
in the pool a
a bit warmer than the air"

The §Lillot, T do belleve, wonlid hsve
gone hack Intp the pool, bhut that pre
clons wife of his came ont looking for
him, She seemed to take his Hly-pool
bath as o matter of course. aulte as If

RED CLOUD,

It was n hinhit of his to hathe la 11y

peols at miduight, fully elud—as |
have no doubt it ls,
ithing, George? shoe &ald, after

she hnd greeted me<kissed me, mge!
you! “Be sure to have n birlsk rab
before you turn In,  Mad Yo can con
Into the house pow, Augnstus; Susan
has  explalned  evory®hiing and  the
chunffear Is sleeping I the kitehen,

Sisan  has tnken R8s room In the
girnge ;. temporarily, 1 hope, but It 1«
u very comfortable room.  You dn

treat your servants well, Augustus, It
{8 0 lovely tealt."

USuaan attends to the ¢
sald reluctantly,

“Does she?  She does eversthing o
dovsn’t she?” sald George Tith
wife,

evants,” 1

will,
ora’

I might have sald, in roply to that,
Too confounded weM " but 1 d1 not

R

“The troulle” suld George, when he
had poured himself o chill-proventer,
Ui that Snean Is nowife In o million
PIL 8oy in elght milllon.  You told her
<he wns a wire In 8gnlllion, didn't yon,
Al fop, when youn were o newly-wed ¢

“None of your business "™ I growled,

“Ah! 1le eonfesses' sall Gonrge
Titherz,  “And now, Gussle, me lad,
bocnuse she |8 just that—na wife In n
milllon wives exnetly llke her—you
ure sore;,  What? Tored! RBiting the
ol fingernalls with ennut!  Dend slek
of dear old Sue, and dear old Sue dendd
sleke of nlee old Gustus! The trouble
with you and Sue, me 1ad, 1s that yon
need a couple of stpge-manngoers
That's trouble Number One, Andl
tronhle Number Two hangs on it
vou're hoth natural bignmists—*

“Rtap right theoro!” T erledd.

“Like all of va! LYe all of ne!™
gald Goeorpge,

“Not another word!”
excendingly nngrey,

“Whon up!" Goorze sald then
hore! The hoes stop,  Wae're
throngh, Amelin. 7 only monnt to tell
him of Lord Aley fml Tady Mereed
but he snys ‘stop ! sl woe stop !

“Oh, Lord Aluy and Laly Mereedes ™
esclnimed George's wife,  “The hap-
plest two people ! Soel a happy pale!™

“Always marrvivg!  Alwuys marry
and gay. whar?

The poor wreted Inughoed hoart!ly ot
his miserable pun

“So cheery and happy!  Always (d1-
voreing ench other and marrying gonw-
hily and mhirrying ench other
nguin =0 gayly " exelatmed Amelin.

“Decanse a man gets tred of the
dear ol wife after twenty yvears, even
It #he 13 my sistor,” sald Geoprge,

“And of the dear old relinble hnps-
band, even If he Is the most respeet-
ahile old baldy," sald Amelin,

“Especially If he 1s8 the same dear
old relinlile hu:h:m:!," Goeorge correct-
ed her, “It's the hlossal routine that
warps "em, don't you think?"

“Rather!" sald Amelln hoartlly,

“It's llke being marrled to the bhally
old Westminster Abhey, what?" =ald
George,  “Act of parllament needed to
permit even the riotons innovation of
n new tombstone, Not a new hale on
Ol Bald-Top In thirteen yenrs! Nat
n new-style hle-cough ont of dear old
Susle since the wedding hella "

“Stop 1t!" I erled Irritably, for he
was patting the top of my hend, the
silly donkey. “Leave my head alone!
What about this Lord Algy and this
Lady Mercedes—If you must talk?"

“Oh, they're just offagain on-again
gny little marrlers, Anzustug!"” George
aald, “Tired of one wifo, get another:
tired of one hushand, get another. ITt's
done in thelr clrele, A mnn does got
tired of the gsame old wife,  Rontin:s
stuff, if you get me. Denadly monotony,
what? Rlek of the sight of ler; hate
her—what 9"

“It's In us” sald Amelln placidly.
“The bigamy thing, I mean. Any man
who ean afford It and Is not restealned
by eonventlon or his ethles hopa about
n bit: has a vartety. King Salomon,
the sultan, Henry Elghth, Lord Byron,
And Tithy, here,”

“In a way of speaking,” sald Tithers
modestly,

“And myself, Tithy,” eald Amelln,
“In n way of speaking, as you remark,
darling. And Cleopatra, and the queen
of Sheha—by all accounts,”

“Now, stop this nonsense!”™ I sald.
“You know, both of you, that you o
not run ahout after other men and
women—"

“Well, rather not!"™ erled George,
“He don't get us, Amelln; he's n bit
(densge. “Tell him."

“Marringe,”" said Amella, “ls nlmost
never a fallure; married Nfe 1s. Mar-
rlnge 18 the first Jolning of two people
together, and Jolly sport it 18 with thes
gotting acqualnted Intimately, rubbing
sharp points together, and all,
thin' Interestin® all the while, what?
And then, In n few years—flve, mayhe,
or ten, or twenty—comes marrled life;
the routine stuff., Awful bore, some-
times; sume old wife; sanme old hus-
bhand ; same old ways and everything!
Nothing new! They get Jolly well slek
of each other, and no wonder,"”

“A man—a man with a buslness to
attend to—can't be running around
divorcing his wife every day or 8o, 1
cald,

“Crickets,

T exelalmed,

. “'St on
q1yve

l“:"

no!"™ execlnimed Conrge
Tithers, “He'd be dolng nothing else:
| thut's not the right card—the right
| card Is to marry the whole lot at the
first Jump off, if you get me”

“T don't,” T sald dreyly.

“You did it, though,” sald Amelin,
with a lungh, “Susan A4 1t too, It's

fn poor stick of a wowman that Isn't a
dozen women, anid a poor stick of a
ian that Isn't half o dozen men”
“Wihint we mean,” Tithers broke In,
“Is thir you andd Sue need 1o he stpge-
mannged, whnt? You two have twenty
| poles In you, hetween the two of vou,
toyou won't change. You, Angzustus,
! u*p In the middle of the stage forever
I nl o doge us the Heavy Father and
l ne hag heen playing the Falthful Wife

twenty long yenrs, ‘Twentieth yveur of

the appearance of llon, Augustus

Some-%

NUERASKA. CHIEF

Tulkington end Mra. Anguatus Tulking.
on In thelr disgustingly familine parte
of Honorable Augustus Tulkington and
Mers, Aupnstus Tulkington,' what? It's

not 4 wonder you want a divorce; it's

d o wonder you  don't  murder  ench
other"
Amelln Tithers wns looking at me

thvughtrully,

“You can’t grow new hair,” she sald,
“hat you might wear a wig
slonalls,®

“Whit ho, yos!™ erlod Tithers, fnmp-
Ing from hls chale excltedly, “When
he stnges himself ns the Concelted
Eltdorly Avg, what? A toupes, what?
Aned whire gpats ! And a monoele? No,
not o motecle, A wonoele enn't he
tone"

Pt It was done, It was not o com-
It wonld not stiek In my
eyes but 1 dangled it feom o steing ot
tearted to swing It aroutd my fore-
tinger quite well, Excesodingly well, 1
tmny say,

i

plote Buecess,

m
Aq pnything seemed prefornlile to
divores, Susin and L after thorongzh

considerntion of the matter In com-
pany with George Tithers gl his wife,
nereed to appoint LGeorge and Amelin
managers of our married e
andd T oellowod ther a Hbhoral compan-
siutlon,  After o long  consultation
Giag@oe amd Amelin deelded that it
woulil be hest for George to he my per
sonnl mangger while Amelln managed
Sngan. 1 ongreed to overvthing In nd-
vanes, but 1 was  surprisvd  wherg
Goorge presented me with a sheet of
paper wt the top of which he hind writ.
ten “Cast of Characters,”  oOn this
sheet were weltten six varleties of hos-
bunds, nll men of my 11|-|ltllllitlltl"t'
aid o two nlik At the head of the
Hst was written “Janunry—Self, pros.
perous banker,” And following
wis “Febrnary—1, P DIgideton,
man, heavy sport,” and “*March —-Win-
ston Bopple, iliret, Indychaser” nnild 8o
on down to “June—Carey 8. Fllek, con-
celtodd elderly fusser, ote July T wis

“iin to be “Self, prosperons banker”
Avl «hoon for the secomd six wonths,
Ag the meonth was now August T wis
to he, not wyv=elf, hut g person reseme-
bling as nearly as possible W, P Dig.
gleton, For the month of Avgzuee 8o
siun wns to have na her hushond not
myaelf but, to all intents and purposes,

stnge

this
b

some one equivalent to M, 1%, Diggh
tont, Goeorge ‘Tlthers saw that 1T was
fully  equipped  with  manners  and

Bablts : when he could not be siure what
I 1% Diggleton would do he Invented
something new for me to do instead,

1 admit that as the duay approached
when I was to become n practleally
new and unknown hushand to Susan 1
became keenly exclted.  This was not
heeguse I was to e another man but
hecguse I knew 1 was to have In Susan
an entirely new wife, 1 hid never
been so interested in anything in my
life., When the thirteen trunks, con-
tulping the thirteen complete sets of
costutnes Susan was to wear in her
thirteen impersonations enme Into the
housge and were carried to the store-
room I netually trembled with exelte-
ment as 1 saw them and notlieed the
hee white numerals painted on thelr
sides. 1 say thirteen trunks bhecause
Amelln Tithers had  declded  that,
month by month, Susan should be thir-
teen women., She felt that Susan, be.
ing a womnn, was equul to the task,
anmd by letting Susan be o different
woman cach month for thirteen months
while I ran. so to speak, In a eycle of
Lt slx months, It would e many yeurs
hefore the same hushand could have
the same wife, 1If, for examjple, Susan
should be Mary P, Miller In August to
my 1L 1% Diggleton, there would he
no dunger that she wonld be Mary i
Miller to my 1L 1. Diggleton the next
Anzust, beenuse I Mary I, Miller wns
wife No, 1, when August enme agalin
Susan would be wife No. 13, and the
next Augnst she would be wife No, 12,

Thus a continuous novelty wuas ns-
surod.
on the glorlous August morning

when our experitnent was to hegln 1
opened wy eyes and ralsed myself on
my elhow to take o last look—ftor
twelve  months—at the old  Susun
Tulkington., She was not there, Y
lenped from bed, bathed and hureied
into the elothes George Tithers had
supplied for my Diggleton lmpersona-
tlon aml hastenaed down stalrs,

“Your wife?" Amcla Tithers sald
pleasantly,  *Oh, you'll not see your
wife this month at all! 2he is, this

month, one of the gaddy lndles who
iy from their husbands in the sum-
mer,  Susun has gone to Newport,

thenee she goes to Aluska., You enn
expect her as the second Mrs. Tulking-
ton on or phout the first of September,”

I can assert that Susan and I did
not quarrel that August, In faet, I
never loved and longed for Susan ns
truly as [ did toward the end of that
month, I wasted, so to speak, my I,
P, Diggleton role on the desert alre, but
George Tithers kept me spurted to the
role and I am sure [ did well, T mode
use of ull my clubs and I Al enjoy
them, I played more auctlon bridge
thun in oll my previous ife,

“Gus,” one of my friends sald, “1 |
hurdly know you! You're llke a dif-
ferent man. Maybe you didn't know
I, bur you were gerting stapld and
stodgy—yon were getting in the ‘old
famlly wan® rut. Well, bld 'em up;
hid ey up t”

I met, townrd the end ol August, g

biunker rrom Nome,
it Portinnd,
“Some wife!" he suld enthuslastionl-

Ie had met Susan |

Iy, “Some Uvely Indy, Mre. Tulklng

ton 't Just shows how folks cun bie
silstuken—Henry Torker, who w n-;l
down here nst yoar, suld your Tnily l
wis one of these honge broke ’.I":"-“.‘
one of the nlee old famlly persons, 0h, |
Ly 1" |

It was with some teepldation that 1

awilimd Susan’'s return In Soptember |
I was grateful to Amella Pithers for
taking Susan for awoay while she wis

lprersounting such a Hvely lady us Mr. '

T - [T T ——

Mutehing of Nome dad sugeestod ahe
Wins personnting, and 1 admit that
Lowas gl 1 was to glve her tit for ta

0 Lo spegk, ginee iny Beptember gehvd-
e colhisd for me m be o Winston Bap-
ple Loy killer and (. After o fow

evenines of conculpg by George Tithers
L wa e I would be able 1o oarey s
Bopple vole I o manner that would
UL s Nugan the least wmonntony.
Two or three of the ladies In oue
sutiiner eolony secmed guite witling 1o
NESISE e in giving the purt verisimill-
Eurede

Whon Susan arerlved she gave me one
Ki=s pnd hweried to her room, but
At Tihers panseid u rotent

¥ X I hs siieprised " she whilsperad |

“Susan  Is oing It o “utu!uilul\
At e Hetle preactice tep cane of
splondidly, You'll never again IIL
of Susan as a stodgy, stupld n"rrnl"i
oldsthing sort of person, You  Just
Wikt 1"

When Susan eame down to dinner 1
Wiis o] surepelsed, 1 turnedd from
Atnchan Ththiers, with whom I il heen
doing iy best to O0rt, and gasped,
Such—well, sueh ek of  elothies:
Sl nlmndnnee of long eareings

Thevamplre-type ! breathied Amelin
Tihthors, “Pwoesn't she do It welly”

She did! For o fow Neptembor dove
I dil tey to et whth some of our
feninde nelghbors, but belore o week
wis upe b found 1 hind enough to e in

muklng love to Susan ond In teying to
croval between her and the men who
secinold to take her moasgquernding In

vurtest, We hind one row, with Susan
In stthy eolls—s0 to sponk—on the
s longue, when I otald her what

whit of her comduet and she
ealivd attentlon to mine, but we kissed
and mande up ke young lovers. The
nest wiinute she was vamping  old
1N ntls Peahody, the silly old fool!

A hadd to mnke eyes at his stuffy

oldd wife in self.defense, It was, In-
e, o linsty and hiectle month, us
Georee Tithera CHIL R

“Thunk Henven,” T gald to George,
on the dust day of September, “this
month s over, 1 hope Sosan 18 1o be
sotnething rospectable in Oetolior”

1 osny, yom Knowy I Gearge axelalel
*weuw doen'e Know that wife of mim-.'
Up and doing, whnt?  Always a Hitle
Bit pore, what?  Spread s bit more
sull=thut’s her motto, If you get me™

"You mean to tell me—"" 1 gasped,

“Well, rather!”  exelulmed  George
Tithers,  “Upward and onward, so 1n1
sl

He was pight 3 Amwelln must have told !
hime "Well educated show-girl who Is
not Just sure she has marvied e !
rleht man” was what Amelln had cnst i
Su=an for In October, It was with the |
greatost difficulty that 1T was oble o
mualntudn my role of a mun who re
groited his past and was seeking his |
soluce In good books, It was ln-lm-"ll
hard tor me to sit with the second yvol-
e of Henry Esmond and see Susan
wnking merry with half a dozen brafo-
less noodles while her dothes wope
practically an lncitement to unsecmly
levity.

“It has bheen a lovely month,” Susun
sald ot Its close, - “1 il foel 80 free, 1)
Liope you're to be something retiving In
November, I'm to he—

“What? 1 snurled,
snarlol,

“Walt and gee U 20s s,

The next evening when T returnoed
from my bank and met Susan 1 fell
into a chaler and stared at her,  She,
who had never used rouge had used
It ton, too abandonedly, 1ler gown—-1
can only desceibe it hy saving that |
even Mres, Hinterberry, who goes what
Is papetically the Mmilt, woulll have
Lesitated to wonr If,

“Like the countess of Duxminster!
Amelin

I do belleve 1

Tithers breathed In oy ear,
“Ohle, yos?"
I shudderad. T had read of the

countess of Dusminster; it was she who
gave the notorfous party at which she
lost thirty thouss™ pounds sterling
and then het all her garments—and
fost! And this was but November, anil
Amelia Tithers' motto was *Spread o
hit more sgil" and there wepe nine
more fmpersonations on Susan's e !

1 closed wy eyes und groped for the |
stale bannisters, When 1 reached the
upper tloor 1 dodged for the stairs that
lesl to the storeroom,.  There, in o row,
were the twelve trunks,  Number 414
wus not there; was evidently In So- !
sun's bhoudolr. For o moment 1 stoaod
before trunk Number D It was nn-
loeked ; so were they all, 1 put my
hand on the Jd and hesitated,  After
all T eould guess whiat milght be In
trunk Number 0. I milght s welt
know the worst, T stoggzered to trank
Numher 18,

Now, I teast T am not o coward, hut
I did not dare open the 10 of that
trunk. A dozen tlmes 1 drew a deep
Lrenth and a dozen thnes 1 heshiativl,
1 rurned to trunk Number 12, 10 Num-
Lhor 11,

“Augustus,” T sahl to miyself,
min! Face this thing !

I threw open the Hd of the trunk
contalning whut wax to he, In effent,
the tenth Mres, Talkington, At first
the trunk geemed to Leld nothing bt
a few red arctitictal flowers and some
iy, Mampedd In one smonll cormer, 1
Hted these, There was nothing else
In the trunk! ‘T'he red tlowers, us I
lonked nt them, assgmed o meaning
they were oo weegth for the hiead ; the

L0 TP m

hay was sewed o o narrow  band
There was extremely short hay, 1Y
tures of Hawanll and the South  Seuw

Islonds flushedl on my brain, I saw my
Susun on a sandy bone', In omy lm
nglnatlon I ecoula see nenrly all of
the beach—and nearly sl of Susan !

I felt sick; suddenly and extremely |
slek! Ko this was to e my  wife! |
Thig was to he the teath Mes, Tolline
tom! T econld feel the coll yii 1
tion oozing out of iy pores, LES
susam in a hny laaip shade and g

wrrith of red petunlas!
I hardly dored tirm iy ey
trunk Number 11. I dared

08 1townrd |
not ralse |

L elothes,"

Y C———

the 110 1 could think of nothing but
Eveeelve In the Garden of Iden, 1
el the tronk by the hamdle and
shook 1t Naothing!  There wns ab
solntely moahing In that trank ! And
boyomd It stom] trunk Number 12,
And leyond that stood tronk Nume
| hor 131

I went down the stalrs slowly, Flve
times | '\fil'll'l'll nml '3',\'“: to
overcome the trembiling of my Hmbs

stioml,

trying to regaln my usaal composnre
This unkeemiy business hod gone far
enough . trank Number 10 milght do
for n Lody Mercedes, but for o re
spectable Amerlean wife--no!  The
tenth Mes, ‘Pulkington might plegse
Lot Aley hut ns for pleasing Augns-
e Tulkington—no! 1T met Spsan In

the hall. 1 grasped her arm fArmly,
UEuman” T osald, *T have had enongh

of this! T have hotd plenty of Susuns.”

“Augustas ! ghe erled, and threw
her arms aroand me, “Auogostos, T
have favl miore Augustuses  than 1
cotthd bear, T want Just my ol Augns-
ths! L want my plain olil Augestas ™

“And LT sald briskly, “warid noth-
ing bt my same ol Susan, This

whole husiness has heen pothime hnat
ey, We can vory the monotony of
o mnreled existonce without cotemit

ting Tmdtatlon bigamy by retalh and |
Whiolesy e,

I was tremendonsly relloved, for 1
idmlt now that T had been tremen-
donsly  feightenod,  The tenth Mrs.
Tulkington hoad upset me,

USusan” 1 whispered firmly, for I

was not golng to let her come under
the Influenee of Amelin ‘Tithers nneth-
er omoment, “go oup to your room. ahd
propare for g journey=—a joueney with
your own hushond, Yon are golng to
Pl Beael witl yonr Augustus, o re
spectalile bnnker and  moreled  man,
In five minuteg the ear will be at Pie
tdoor. Huarey—<for woe have no thme to

waiste,  But Susan!” 1T added ns sho
turned to hureey up the stalres,  “Sy.
san! o WIL you tell me one thieg?

Whnt was In the eleventh trunk 7"

“Nothing, Angustus,” she sald,
hatd on the radl,

“And in the twelflth trunk ' 1 naked
with o deep hrenth,

“Lows than nothing, Augustus,” said
Suenn,

I slindidered to think
mny be capable when driven to it by
deadly rontine,

YAnd In the thirteenth trun®, Sn-
sun? 1 asked honrsely,

"Why, you old  sllly, my
salil Susain with n
“the clothes T was wenring
Amelln oand George onme,'

O™ T snld stupldly,
you've no tlme to pnek
you'll take the thirteenth trunk.”

From Palm Beach 1 sent o lnrge
check to Goorge Pithers, amd he and
Amelin were gone when we roturmsd,
That was several years ngo, but I can-
not persnnde Susan to allow me to
have those twelve trunks thrown out
of the storeroom In the attle.

“No, Augustus dear,”  she always
syns, "l know now that monotony Is
the one great curse of marrled life,
urnd T love you so dearly, Augustus,

hor

L]
Inugh ;
wlien

“Oh'!
nnything;

that T want always to have a few of |

dear Amelin's trunks to windwuard,'

SMALL FAMlLiES THE RULE

Two Wives and Two Chlldren Seem to
Be the Limit of the Pygmy's
Ambition.

A pyemy family rvoarely If overs eom-
prises wore than four to five persons,
A husband usaally has only one wife,
unl never more thon two, while two |
chllilren 18 the averuge number, three |
belng considersd too ble o fumily to |
rear,  'The bables are Interesting Hetle
creatures, but to o me they seomed to
cotapiire very favorably with white
bables. says a World Wide Muagnzine
writer,

The pyagmy mnkes a good hushand

and father, though he I8 not averse to |

giving his wife a sound bheatlng whien
hor bhehavior secms to him to o merit
dreastic punishment,  Partienlarly no-
tleonhle Is the low opinion whilel piost
of the teibes outslde the forest zone
hive of these quecre Hittle people whose

thieving propensitles have earned for |

them classifieation with pests ke the

hyenn and the juckal.  One notlve
~|...L.- of them In my hearing a8 “waoml
rats" gnd spint conpemptuously s he

il 8o,

Britain's Debt tz “Ecalawags.”

Whnt chanee of guecess (o lfe
Jumes Cook, who 18 honored thirongh-
out the English-speaking world as ex.
plorer navigator? If he were In hils
native village today we enn Imagine
him belng pleked out by some enrnest
reformer usd an example of the hope.

o
less stute to whieh boys “on the land"

wre condewmned,  Before he was in his
teens hie employed In searing
erows, and when twelve years of age
Peowas gpprentiesd to a shop-keeper In
u lttle dshing village near Whithy,
He was evidently vather o “seallywng”

the Dritlsh emplre owes mueh to s
ssulbywnggs—und his mnster eancelled
his Indentures.—I Iiully Tele-
graph,

Wils

Aon

Most Remarkable Bird.

The hoactzin of British Gulann 18
one of the ypest remarkobile bipds In
the worly,  Alost a8 soon as It I1s
hatehed  the young hoactzln erawls
ot of the nest by using s wihes as
forefect,  The “th i “furelin.
per™ of the wings hoave olaws  with
whieh the young bird clhinbs nhout the
brgnelios, ASs S0 wings griw
strong enough o gsupport the bivd In
the ol the clnws dlsappenre. The New
York Zoologlenl park has Just ot the

wns ever o e leld in

s the

witilon
Just “Line Upen Line."

It I8 nor 1he
'F Ciont |'.-'rl

SDLEL Ll the stapt

unresiing, unltasting

advance that wins the Jduy.

RS o b e T

of what n wife

Well, |

hind |

BACK ACHED
TERRIBLY

Mrs. Robinson Tells How She
Found Relief by Taking Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound

Amarillo, Tex

*“My back was
&reatest trouble, f hat

would ache so that
it would almost kill
meand I would have
crampas. I suffered in
this way about three
¥earu then a lad
riend suggeste
that I try ‘ydla E
l'ml\hnm a
ble Compound. L have
had  better health
since, keep house and
am able to do m
I recommen
310ty Teiends 0 1t Dot vl
to m ends as it has certain
mn me s'rfmt relief, "—-Mrs C.B. Ron"
INSON,608 N. Lincoln 8t., Amarillo, Tex,
The Vegetable Compound ia a eplendic
nedicine for women, It relieves the
troublea which cause sueh symptoms aa
backache, painful times, irregularity,
tiredand worn-out foelings and nervous-
ness. This is shown again and again by
- such letters as Mrs. Robinson writal
' aa well as by one woman tellin ?
| These women know what it did for
| them. It is surely worth your trial,
Housewives make a great mistake in
| allowing themsalves to become so il
| that it f- well-nigh impossible for them
' :.’0 nlzumd to their necessury household
| duties.

- BETTER
DEAD

Life is a burden when the body
is racked with pain. Everything
worries and the victim becomes
| despondent and downhearted.
To bring back the sunshine take

LATHROP'S

| HAARLEM OIL

The national remedy of Holland for over
200 years; it is an encmy of all pains re-
sulting from kidney, liver and uric acid
troubles. - All druggists, three sizes,

| Look for the name Cold Medal on every
box and accept no Imitation

(-

| S—— - - -— -
| The sunnng Fashions of Yore.

He went up with his mother to
“help” her clean the uttle, He was
Just five years old. In the course of
the digging-out process some fashion
mogarines of 1805 were unearthed.
Upon gpying them, he hnmediately be-
gun to turn over the pages,

“Oh, mammg,” he eried, when he
saw  the wasp wnlsts and flowing
trains of a generntion ngo, “the ladies
haven't any legs,"—Kausans Clty Star,

His Wife's Mortification.

First He—What dld your wife say
when she read that yon were pluched
for specding ot 50 wile< an hour?

Second Dlitto—Oh, she hiad a At
She's been telllng everybody 1 could do
70 1—Judge, .

Tuble etlquette mav be learned In

[ the home, but you get ull the new
wrinkles by dining out,

[Back Given Out?

'S hard to do one's work when every

day brings morning lameness, throb-

« Hding backache, and a dull, tired feeling.
If you suffer thus, why not find out the
cause? Likely it's your kidneys. Head-
aches, dizziness and bladder irregulani-
ties may give further proof that your
kidneys nced help, Don't risk negleet!
Use Doan's Kidney Pills. Thousands
have been helped by Doan's. They
should help you, Aek your neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

J. A, L. Hilligas,
1420 16th Avenua,
Central City, :\'uh..
eays: "I had an at-
tack of lumbago
and I wus In pretty
bad shape. had

gharp, snhooting
paing in my sides
and all through the
amall of my back.
The muscles In my
slden hurt at ever

move 1L made, I too
| nbout two boxes
|| of Doan's Kidney Pilla, Doan's

stroightened me up in fne shape'
Get Doan’s ot Any Store, 60c a Box

DOAN' HIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

DAISY FLY KILLE

PLACEZD ANYWHERR
ALl iuc'm unuu.u
ainn mun ul.

tlyntn ] l
injure ll’l‘y thing.

nran wetive,
4 by

- prepad, §LE,
Wnunﬂm mu:mnu.nmmn,u :

UN!. lﬂlﬂ. lm‘lf,‘
halr makos rmupic
look very o

Flan't necessary — s
bottie ul thn Hair

Color Hestorer wili bring back un aolor
fulckly — stops slundrun‘ M al) l dru."uu.
e, oF direct from Hesslg- 2l

FHEGI(LES

Now ls the Time to Get Rid of These
Ugly Spots

Thera's no longer the alightest need of
feoling arhamed of your freckics, ua Othine
—aloumle pirength-—in guarantesd 1o remove
thess homoly spota,

Bi.nply get an ounce of Othine from any
drugkist and apply o Hitle of it night and
maorning and you shouw!d scan ses that even
the worst freckles have begun Lo dlsappear,

while the lghter ones have vanished wen-
Urely. It is seldom thal more than an
‘utice 8 needed to completely elear the

duin sod geln & beautitul, elear complexion.
I's wure to axk for the double-strength
Othine, ne this s sold under guarantes of
[« iy bacik I I falle to vemove freckles




