
Adele Garrison 
“My Husband’s Love” 

The Fright Mrs. Durkee Gave Madg^ 
After a Hearty I-augli. 

At my entrance to my living-room 
with the luncheon tray, I found lit- 
tle Mr*. Durkee seated by the table, 
looking ns different ns possible from 
the haggard, hollow-eyed woman who 
had come to my door but a few min- 
utes earlier. 

I whimsically reflected that a pow- 
der-puff and a mirror had the same 

stimulating effect upon my little 
* friend that an unexpected cocktail 

might have upon a person accus- 

tomed to the drink. At any rate, for 
the present moment at least, she was 

her gallant, volatile self again, and 
1 rejoiced at the transformation. 

“What a darling you are, Madge!” 
she exclaimed as I uncovered the 
luncheon tray. “Just the dishes I 

like best. And my favorite tea, too. 
as I poured the freshly-boiling water 
from the tiny tea-kettle over an alco- 
hol lamp into the teapot. “I didn’t 
think I could eat or drink a thing, 
but this actually makes me feel hun- 

gry.” 
“I'm so glad,” I returned, smiling 

down at her pleased, winsome little 

face, “for I’m simply ravenous my- 

self-f-this is my breakfast, you know 

■—and if you’re hungry, too, I shan’t 

be ashamed of my appetite, ns I oth- 

erwise should be.” 
“It’s a good thing T happened 

along." she said dimpling, and ap- 
preciatively attacking tho creamed 
chicken and potato surprise 1 had 
served her. "You never would have 
cooked all these different things for 

yourself, you know you wouldn't." 
"You don't know me,” I replied 

gaily. "I'm a valiant trencherman 
with a knife and fork.” 

"But your a woman," she retorted, 
sapiently, and I laughed at her little 

quip with a tenderness in tho laugh- 
ter which one linds in any merriment 
accorded h,v her friends to "Iter Fluf- 

fincs?." 
"I’m not going to say another 

word,” she next declared. "This 

luncheon is too good to be spoiled 
by talk." 

; And discuss It in silence She did— 

for at least three minutes. Then, evi- 

dently remembering something, she 

broke out in an excited query: 

"Who was that awful woman just 
1 

outside this door this morning? I 

heard her' say, "Petey, kiss me, or I’ll 
! knock your block off!" and naturally 

1 couldn’t help peeking out at her 

as she went down the hall. She’s 

lawfully clatty. Gracious. Madge, I 

hope you're not taking roomers or 

j anything like that, are you?" 
Her face expressed such hoxrified 

consternation that I fihoked back tho 

laughter on my lips and hastened to 
1 
reassure her. 

“No, indeed, but you see there are 

two apartments made out of one 

; here—everything in the building is 

[the same—and we have to share the 

I entrance hall with the tenants of the 

I other apartment." 

She looked toward the hall with ■■ 

shrewd, housewifely glance. | 
“And you have to go in to the 

hall to reach your bathroom and 

kitchen, don't you?” she queried. 
‘‘You have sharp eyes," I coun- 

tered, evasively. 
"You can't fool me," she retorted 

airily. "But, Madge, this Isn't a tit 

place for you." 
"It isn't a question of fitness, but 

of what we could get,” I explained 
patiently, where with any one rise on 

earth 1 would have heen distinctly 
resentful of the criticism. But the 

artless manner with which she deliv- 
ers her strictures robs them of sting. 

"But surely, ror thetsum you told 
me you were prepared to pay a 

month-—-" 
“We are paying precisely that 

sutn," 1 assured her, then laughed 
aloud at her wide-eyed, dismayed 
amazement. 

"Madge, you aren't fit to he trust- 
ed in the city!” she declared at last. 

"They've simply cheated the eye-teeth 
out of you. I'll bet whoever rents 
this place saw you coming a block off 
and said: ‘Here's the prize. Watch 
me soak her.* " 

"There were six women trailing 
tne,, wanting the same nnnrtment 
when I took it." 

“I'll bet the landlord hired 'em.” 
sho said illogically, and then she 

j laughed at her own absurdity. 

But, to hay terror, the smile on her 
i face changed on the instant to a 

twisted, horrible grimace of pain, and 
she swayed toward me with a hcart- 

! rending little cry. 

Beatrice Fairfax 
Problems That Perplex 
lie Thinks Only of Himself. 

Dear Miss Fairfax: The other day 
I was invited to spend the week-end 

with a charming couple who mean a 

great deal to me. They asked me to 

bring along a man, as there were to 

: be four couples at the house party.. 
I promptly invited a man who claims 

to care a great deal for me. But he 

said he hated house parties: that ho 
wanted to play golf Sunday; that he 
had tickets for a concert Saturday 

night, and that he didn’t feel a bit 
like taking two days off and going to 

the country. 
Perhaps 1 was a little bold when 1 

suggested his driving out Sunday 
.after the concert, having tea and 
] driving me * home—a two-hour trip. 
He laughed and said that I shouldn’t 
bother about him—that he didn't mind 

j if I took another chat) in his place. 
Now as we are secretly engaged, 1 

thought that would belittle our love, 
and so T went alone, expecting to be 
the extra girl at the party. 

It rained Sunday, and first thing In 
I the morning Jack phoned and wanted 
j to come out. I was taking a walk .n 

the rain, atwl the hostess was with 

j me; so when one of the other girls 
I answered she told Jack tho party was 

complete, and that ended it. Hut now 

■Tack is wild because the hostess in 
vited a man front a nearby town over 

for Sunday, and we were a jolly party 
iof eight, While he had a poky time. 
II told him he thought only of himself, 
and he said that was natural with 

men. and I might ns well Know K. tt 

is this true',' AnnabeHo. 
(If course il isn’t true. 
The price of friendship is considera- 

tion and courtesy. Tim first requisite 
of love is unselfish thought of the 
beloved. I.nve Is giving. 

When a girl loves a man who won’t 
meet her even ft quarter of the way 
along the path of social adjustments, 
she can do nothing better than insist 
on talking the whole thing out as if 
it were a business proposition. To 
marry a man who thinks only of him- 
self is either to turn into a shadowy 
little “second” of his personality or 

to get so imbittcred that sweetness 
and loveliness will take flight from a 

disposition which can’t stand the 
strain of constant resentment. 

A selfish man can be educatde in 
thoughtfulness—but only when the 
woman who loves him is sane, has 
hutfior. poise and enduring patience. 
If the big actuality of bis love counts 
more than the little disappointments 
a selfish man causes, he may he 
ti.lined to see that fairness and 

squareness are part of real devotion. 

Kggs Guaranteed. .. 

Ti is so foolish to buy eggs that 

are not strictly fresh and not guaran- 
teed by tho storekeeper. They are 

not nearly so wholesome as fresh ones 

and you are certain to find an occa- 

sional one that is positively spoiled. 
This loss will more than offset the 

difference in pries between cold stor- 

age and strictly fresh eggs. 

A I.inen Test. 

Wet the end of the finger and ap- 

ply it to ^thc linen. If the moisture 
does not "at once soak through the 

cloth at that spot it is not pure linen. 

Uncle Sam Says 
Preserving Fish- 

The object of this circular which is 
( 

issued by the United States Bureau of 

Fisheries Is to give individual instruc- 

tion to anglers and others who have 

an excess supply of fish, so that the 

excess may not be wasted. The book- 
let tells how to salt, dry, and smoke 
"fish. Every angler should have a 

copy, 
Headers of The Bee may obtain a 

copy of this booklet free as long as 

the free edition lasts by writing to 

the L’nlted States Bureau of Fisher 

ies, Washington. D. C„ asking fot 

"Economic Circular No. 37.'' 

Celery Jelly and Tomato and As- 
paragus Salad. 

To prepare the celery jelly, which 

may be used to advantage either In 
salad making or as a garnish, chop 
sufficient celery to make cupfuls and 

place in a saucepan with two slices 
of onion, stuck with two cloves, half 
a bay leaf, two cupfuls of salt, a 

quarter of a teaspoonful of paprika- 
and a tablespoonful of parsley. Sim- 

iliter for 35 minutes, strain, and for a 

cupful and a half of the liquid add 

I one chicken bouillon cube and a 

scant tablespoonful of gelatine, soft- 
ened in two tablesponfuls of cold wa- 

ter. When the gelatine Is dissolved 
tint with a few drops of green color 

ing matter and mold in any preferred 
I form. 
——---- 
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Mrs. Starr Tells of Hei 
Experience With 

Tanlac 

MftS. L. E. STARR. 

Mrs. Lillie E. Starr, residing near 

Lenexa, Kansas, is another of the 
thousands who have learned the 
value of Tanlae as a "spring tonic." 

"This spring," said Mrs. Starg, "I 
felt that I needed a tonic, for my 
appetite had lost its usual keenness, 

indigestion was giving me a great 
ileal of trouble, and if I ventured out" 
on a shopping trip, or at any other 
exertion, I soon found myself fagged 
out. I could rest but little day or 

night for nervousness and pains. 
Well, Tanlae got me to eating 

again, built me up ten' pounds in 

weight and now I feel so healthy and 

happy I go atx>ut my work singing. 
I will always have a warm corner In 

my heart for Teniae." 
Tanlae Is for sale by all good 

druggists. Accept no substitute. Over 
37 million bottles sold. 

Tanlae Vegetable Pills are Nature’s 
own remedy for constipation. For sale 
everywhere.—Advertisement. 

/ 

Amazingly >epend«kbl« I 
Have a thoroughly cleansing and 

wholesome effect on the Colon and 
smaller Intestines, preventing the 
accumulation of poisonous ws^te 

matter in these organs, that if not 

moved regularly, is re-absorbed 
into the system, with all the evil 
effects of auto-intoxication. 

Far it is km that tie actual ham aad 
poisoning of constipation takes place, and 
ii it this evil that Chamberlain't Tablets 
to successfully overcome. So grrptag, 
naatea or mpUasaut after effects. 

Small cost ■ only_25c_SoMeverywhgre__ 

There’s at Least One in Every Office___ ___*,V 1 ^^ 

Jerry -j | 
iOLl. The 
FOR T<=rO I 

The / 
s cuty 

ey 

(v/oaivjt To Pick 

UP A LITTLE fc'AiY 
MOWEV 5ot3 7 

V shoot you For-*. 

\ A HALF — 

( Con\e on pice! | 
] SHOOT Ybu TuJO I 
( CIT.S autom 

* / 
V Coivie >Se\/-cm- / 

XHUHW 
■ 1 

ISM. M T TvMmm In. 

ABIE THE AGENT— Kv~>Pw,ny r,un,s 

/ 

SOMEbOtn 5 / fT i MIK5W. oKjMUKfc- 
T^eir waste basket ; j W eeau*k»q rrour 

\HCTE PURPOSED' 

/ 
r).' ^ 

,'weu, HOUJS \ / UEPY PHOCY SIGMON*- 
BUSINESS HUNWEPS of PEOPLE 

v HERE.'' COME ILSTD SEE ME 

_ ■—r-—^ 1 A OAY, BOY ALL 1 QET 
\ IS PROMISE* ** "THVi'RE 

=il i-1 V ALL the SAME"' 

E U v~-~- 

I LL HOT YOU IN MIND, 
MR V-AS'BBLE AND 
SEE LDHAY l CAN DO » 

CAN 1 HADE ONE OF 

\NOUP CARDS, PLEASE, 

-1- 

SUSMUtdb3 \ 
OJHAY T>'t> 

V V^. / \vou-: 7 

— 

IS:- » 71, !j>rr-*g=a. J---- —■— 

The superintendent of education in 

New Bedford, Masn., lias forbidden 
the teachers to use cysmetics. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

You, Too, Can Have 
Beautiful Hair 

The novelist says: "Her hair soft a» 

silk—" 
The movie screen recites: Her hair, 

rich, brown and lustrous—'” * 
_ 

The poet sings: "Her hair like spun 

gold—" 
Everyone recognizes the charm of 

beautiful, soft, glossy hair. Vet few 

realize that beautiful hair is mainly 
a matter of care arid cleanliness. 

A PITCH SHAMPOO twice a month 
will keep your scalp clean arid free 

from dandrulT and the pores open. 
It will remove dirt and unnatural 
oils from the hair, leaving it healthy, 
ailky and lustrous. 

Don't sit by and watch your hair 

grow th n and lifeless. No amount of 

curling, patting or tucking away of 

stray looks can compare with a nat- 

ural wealth of hair in clean, healthy 
condition. 

The PITCH SHAMPOO is on sale 

at first-class toilet goods counters. In 

two sires, 7a cents, U.SO for family 
package. Applications at leading bar- 

ber shops. 
AIIVEKTIHKMKM 

BAD BREATH 
Or. Edwards’ Olive Tablets 

Get at the Cause and 
Remove It. 

Dr. Edward* Olive Tablet*, the *uh 

■ titute for calomel, act gently on th« 

bowel* and positively do the work. 

People afflicted with bad breath find 

quick relief through Dr. Edward*' Olive 

Tablet*. The pleasant, *ugar-cca«ed tab- 

let* are taken for had breath by all who 

know them. 
Dr. Edward*' Ohve Tablet* act ger.t 

but firmly on the bowel* and liver. *tin- 

Igting them to natural action, clearing the 

blood and gently purifying the entire ay<- 

tem. They do that which dangero i* 

calomel does without any of the bad after 
effect*. 

Ail the benefit* of na*ty. nickering, 
griping cathartic* are derived from 
Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablet* without fra- 

ing r»‘n or any di*agreeah;e effect*. 
Dr. F. M. Edward* di*covered tie 

formula after .even’een year* or practice 
among patient* afflicted with bowel and 

liver complaint, with the attendant had 

breath. 
Olive Tablet* are purely a vegetal <• 

compound raised with olive oif: yon wio 

know them by their olive color. Tak* 

one or two every night for a week ard 

note the effect. 15c and 30c. 

All V KRTIsKMKNV. 

NEVER SAW SUCH 
AN IMPROVEMENT 

Say* Lady Who Took Cardui After 
Having Become So Weak She 

Couldn't Stand — Had 
Pain* All Over. 

Magee. Miss—Mrs. J. M. Hall, 
of this place, writes that she was 

"getting weaker all the time,” when 
Cardui. the woman’s tonic, was first 
brought to her attention. After she 
had taken C’ardui a while, she writej 
that she “never did see such an im- 

provement.” 
“I suffered all the time and had 

pains all over,” says Mrs. Hall. “I 
was so weak I could not stand. My 
skin was cold and flabby. I did 
not have any color. I had always- 
been a very active woman—used to 

outdoor exercise, walking and going 
where I pleased, and to get down, 
not able to get myself a drink, was 

indeed a hardship. 
“Nothing seemed to help me. till 

I began on Cardui. The first bottle 
seemed to strengthen me, and I sent 

for five more. By the time I had 
taken these, 1 was on my feet, going 
around, doing my work, gained in 
health and strength. 

“1 took two more bottles, and I 
am well and strong. Can work my 
garden. I haven’t had any more sick- 
ness.’’ 

Cardui acts gently and in a na- 

tural manner, helping to relieve the 
symptoms of many forms of female 
trouble, and to build up the system 
to health. 

Cardui is for sale at all druggists 
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CHANGE OF LIFE 
LOSES TERRORS 

0 

For Women who Rely upon 
Lydia E. Pinkham * Vege- 

table Compound 
Greenville. Pa. — I took your med- 

icine through the Change of Life and 
il did wonders icr 
me. 1 was down 
in bed when 1 
started to take it 
and weighed ;*t> 

Rounds. I had hot 
ashes and was so 

nervous and weak 
that everything 
would get' black 
and I could not 
see. 1 would sit 
and cry and did 
not know what I 

was crying for. Since l have Ken 
taking Lydia E. Pinkham'a Vegeta- 
ble Compound 1 feel younger than 
I did ten years ago, and my friends 
all tell me 1 look younger, and I owe 
it all to the Vegetable Compound. T 
do all my housework for a family of 
•even now. 1 will be glad to answer 
•nv woman who writes me in regard 
to my case. "—Mrs. John Myers, 
Union St., Greenville, Fa. 

Many letters similar to this have 
been published testifying to the 
merit of Lydia E Pinkhams Vegeta- 
ble Compound. They are sincere ex- 

pressions from women who describe 
as best they can their feelings be- 
fore and after taking this well-known «• 
medicine. 
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