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If Marriage Rea

td

MAARTEN MAARTENS

EW YORK, April 0 —""Marmiage,'
sadd Alsurien Moariens In the
mdddie of an  luterview wihsoh
riinged l1om phiiology (o peace,
hampers & wornan, but what Is
she guing to do about I1t?”

The Dutch novelist, whd agonlnes, mther
than rejuoices, ln private iife In the cogno-
maen of Joost Mariua Willemn Van der IPvor-
ten Bechwarts, was seated In the corridor of
the Hote! Belmont. He s far removed In
appesarance from what s popularly consid-
©r the Dutch type. belng tall, blond and
with classic features, He has (00 keen u
sanss of humor to suggest the Finglishman
Al wos too Immaculstely attired, wearing
frock coat and sk hat at 10 & m., to sug-
godl the American,

The reimnrk guited above was brought out
by a question about the dedication of hils
latest book, "The Woman's Victory, and
OMher Storlie.' The dedication t» ““To those
women, my unknown friends in two hem!-
spheres, whom my kforlea have moved to
address to me strange ovidence of life's
conmummels sweelness and s consummate
padn.'

“The strange evidence I refer to?

Muarten Maartens wns sdlent & moment
while ha stroked a blonde moustache
Then--

“*That contalned In the hundreds of latters
that come to ms from every quarter of the
globe, that have made me humanly ae-
qualnted with your people before I visited
them, These letters have been written to
me by women who have found in my books,
In "Dorothea’ perhaps, ‘Bomoe Women |
Have Known,' ‘An Old Maid's Love,' 'God'n
Fool," 'Her Memory' or ln othors some note
of understnnding and sympathy.

“In these stordes I have tried to-deplet
the feminine heart. I have tried to show
the unhappiness apd tragadies that come
about by the Igevitable laws that rule the
rolntions of man and Woman.

“Bome of these many letters merely oor-
Foborate the truth contalned In these
stories, Others, on the contrary, go fur-
ther, and, having expreased their bellef In
my Intultion and observatlon, relats thelr
own experiences wnd ask my advice or
sympathy.

""Others, agnin, s¢em to looak on mae in an
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lly Hampers Woman

impersonal waz, a= a nfcamionil, where,
If no penance I8 exacted, st lsast & mo-
Mentary suroasse of porrow = granted
through (he oponing of the seévret Aools to
the sun and light of underntanding

“"Do 1 anawar thess leiters? 1If Lhey re
guire L Mot {f themn nre, howaver
ansnymous It I» that impersonal appeal
which eun only be answered by the pub-

dahed work,
taresting to me.""

which makes them doubly in-

“Why do you paint woman as an une
happy belng® Is she vnhappy

"l eertalnly ds not think that all wonen
are unhappy, but 1 think it s anly the
unhappy ones who are interssting

*“Why are women the unhappy sexT™

“Why? Beeawe n hoer relatlon with
man woman must Infvitably suffe: on se-
count her more tender senalbilitica, hor
Ereater range of emctions, her more lofty

Idenle,

“Claabing forever with the eruder forces
of his nature, at war centlnually with his
mare primitive, complex perceptions,
moye highly strung than he, more allve to
presenitiments, lean phillasophiioal, u It any
wonder that she sounds greater aybases of
despalr than the man dregine exist?

"Marringe doos not help her, but it can

Teqr

"vRr

hampar her. Yol an far we have discov.
ered no other salution of the quesilon
Merriage ns |t exisis today seams to Le
the only sensible anawer to the problem,

the only ono that accords with the Knowl-
odge wo have guined with the tremendous
force of tradition and with the needs and
possibilities of the human scul,

“It hampera, because once & woman has
taken the step, and perhaps-in (act very

HEARDING A LION IN HIS DEN.

protmbly—~made a mistake, thare s no re
ar =t

Mz van der Prosten  Srrearty gtnpoed 8
momend 9 how courtennsiy to a timid sug-
gration and to murmur with & smile of un-
deratanding as he corfected himmsif

“Pardon, 1 forgot for a momment that 1
wan In Amearica, where, of fourss. n woman
enn correct a mintake of that kind

“Genearally speaking, howeenr, ahe has &

Hemlted ¢hal-¢ in the tmpParinnt question of
srivtting her Nfa'm mate nnd so fresdom
ifter the ohnlca In made (o live her awn
Wie

BEhe eannot go Into & shop and choose
Lits poods sahe wante. AR MAan ¢AN

And o there ¢oms the digappointmenta,
the soul huncers, the depressions that are
thn tosult of dealp destraved, of neads
unikpown and unanswered They are all
Intervaiing to the student. and feom tham

rosult tlie stories of the human heart.”

The trinl morriags won suggesiod as A
remedy. hut recelved soant attention

Tt might do if, Instend of taking people
who were madly In love with esach other,
the exprriment ware made only by peopla
who were Indiffarent and wanted to aee
how Lhey wouldl gel along, Wat for people
whao nre In love It would never da; at least
one would saffer. The soul hns recesses
that must ba taken into account In any
ckoning of that kind.

Tiuy think of the snormous posaibflities
in the idea for the novellat and the drama.
tiwt Thore are milllone of wstorles that
vould be written from that viewpaini, mil-
lons of plays. In the Inferests of art and
Mterature [ belleve we should fnalst upon
the trial marrisgs, whatover our hurmas
nature may say to IL”

It wan quite evident that Mr. Maartens
A1d not consider the trie! marringe o setrlous
oubject of conversation, and = the tople of
woman suilrmge was broached,

re

"1 waa Interviswed concerning my ldeas
on that sulject by two very carnest women
Just before 1 left Amsterdam, and 1 can
only repeat what I sild to thein.

“I think the Iden is & fifie one if it could

only be followed out &as 1 think it ought
(o bo-that is, the women should be al-
lowed to vote lustead of the men. Why
not?

“We are nll guite well aware of the hor-
rible mess men have made of the matter,
but we don't koow whether women would

moakeé & worse one, or better gonditions
would result by thelr use of the ballot
But why drmg men Into the matter?

Women have been allowed to walch men's
mistakes, why not accord us the like privl-
lega?

“And on the olther hand why not give
women, If they desire It, the privilege to
phow their influence openly. We all know
that they exert It In every matter. It la
no less strénvous becauss It does not seam
to nave been published alwayas.'

Gllling from the subject of woman In
general, Maarten Maartenns told of a beautl-
ful young American woman who sald to
him after his arrival here:

“You doublless find our eity very ugly
It s ugly. Put we get used to It, while to
n foreigner it must strike him with sur-
prise that with our possibilities we have
nehleved so lttle in the way of municipal
‘rt-"

The novelist repeated his assertlon to her
that no mascullne visltor could ever look
upon New York as & city at first; he is 8o
busy looking nt the human beings, that the
city meema only a frame, & background
for its beautiful women.

“Personally [ have paver got beyond that
point,” he went on. I may later on and
then 1 can tall you whether i1t Is ugly or
not,"”

He referted to the English artist who
came last winter, mnd having been coached
befordsband sald as soon as he was Inter-
viewed at the gangplank to the group
of walting reporters: “Gentlemen, I oan
only say that your women are the most
besutiful I bave ever seen.” And, In ocon-

What is She Goi

soquonoca of his tactful introduction, re-
celved ocolumns of free advertising.

“1 didn't even have to get my feet on the
pangplink,” laughed Maarten Maartians,
“for 1 have met! many American womean
in Paris, on the Riviera; where 1 spunid
much of my time, motoring over BHurape;
everywhere one goes. They are as ablgul-
tous as they are inleresting.”

““This Is your firmt visit, 1s It not™

“It's my firstest, my wvary fAritest,” the
novallst sald, coining a word.

“And you remain a long time?™

"Not & long time, for I lmagine If one
dld that, ons would aever wani to go
back

“New York Ia not entirely a surprise to
me. 1 have been prepared for 1t by my
rending and talking and the enthuslastic
descriptions of my frienda

“One Impression 1 galned long agoe and
which has alweys haunted me, as a dream
haunta one, {8 the view of the wonderful

“HOW CAN ONE LOOK AT THE BUILD

A WELCOME QUEST FOR FATHER KNICKERBOCKER
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jagged skyline that my friend, the Americ
can artist, Mr. Petnell, has atched »o
often. My HArst curlous glance waas di.
rected towurd that skyline, and it did not
disappoint. It Is Jess idealized porhaps
thiun I hnd seen It In Mr. Pennell's draw-
ings, bLut ia rough, strong, masalve and
interesting.

“Then e approach to tha ally! That
to me Is the most wonderful of wll, that
gradunl closing In of the land wiille it
seemae as If you were ontering a funnel,
the embrace of the shores to the voyager

“Thé push-up of things took Beld of me
at onee It seemed a8 If there was so
much to do with and so amall & spate to
do 1t that an impatient hand bad taken It
and squeosed the mass into shapes of
eirnngs import. Everywhere there s the
uplift, Your eye does not follow the
ground, but Is always templed alofl, to
the sapires, the nkyscrapera, the towers of
Babel.

"“I'he rudth and roar are amazing and 1

NG
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to Do?

am told that Chicago thinks you are alow,
T am a little afrald of Chicage naturally

on hearing that, for how can one stand
moes of an activity than s manifested
here?

“However, 1T have diwcovercd that the

quostion of municipal energy s entively n

matter of comparison Fhe Londunera
think we people of Molland slow, you
think the Londoners slow, Chicago thinka
the same of you In thers uny oty that
makes that accuratlon aguinit Chlcage?

1 suppowe there must be, or wiil be some
time"

Manrton Maartens speiks
attalnments very modoestly
on the invitation of Mr. Chrnegie 10 atlend
the mestings of the prollminary peaos
cunference and to be prosent at the opons
Ing of the Carnegle Inatltute at Plttaburg.

Fence Did the Business

A rafl fence was the odd ally of Cupld
when Ed Grief kldnaped Miss Klla Fharrain
from the custody of her two brothers and
carried her awny to the preaclior. Miss
Fraticis was willing to be kdpaped, of
conurne, and the rall fence lent ltmell choer-
fully to the plot,

Mige Fruncis lved near Dresden, Toenn,,
and her family objected to Grial, They
pragtically kept her a prisoner. For aix
months they never let her go anywhere
nlone. HBhe threatsned to run away And
marry Grisf the Oret chancs she got, and
they mads it the one business of thelr lives
to sed that sha A4 not get the chunoe.

One day Mr. Grief heard that she was
gving with her two younger bhrothers to
visit her uncle In Hyndsver. He hurried to
Dresden and procured a marriage lleense
and then went back and waviald the road
untll he saw the farm wagon in which his
rweetheart and her brothers weore driving,
He came out of the busbhes and called upon
them to halt. Instoad of halting, tha young
Francin whipped up his mules and dashed
around the bend of the road, only to find
that a six rall, stake and ridersd fence had
been bullt squarely across the publie hlgh-
winy. Mins Prancie started to climb out
of the wagon. Iler brothers cuught her
feot and her lover opught her arma. There
was & (ug of war, but Cupld won, and the
lovers struck mncross the Nelds o the
prescher's houss, while the hoys drove
sadly back home and carrled the news
Mr. Francis forgave them, It was all that
he ecould do,

of his own
He canie hers

Across World's Greatest Desert

(Continued rfrom Page Three)*

the men were buying wool and others sugar
and tea. The average store wase not much
bigger than a good-slzed dog kKennel and
the customors stood In the sireat as they
bargainad.

Here we Teft our horses In charge of the
soldiers; wnd, Bt tha suggestlon of Mr.
Pasocalet, visited one of tha principal citi-
wens, n merchant of wealth. ¥He waa prob-
ably worth 00, We met our host in the
square I have just referred to, and went
with him to hin houss. We were told to
wilt & short time In the street outside that
he might go in and tell his wormen 1o go
to thelr own quagiers as slrange Inan were
poming.

A moment later the door was opeaned.
We first entered a courtyard roofed by the
sky and surrounded by stables, In one
etall thers wan & loom at which & woman
bed beon weaving a blunket and in an-
pther & boy was cutiing up paim roots for
Arewood,

This court was surrounded by mud build-
ings about forty feot high. They wers of
two stories with a gallery running around
the second floor. These bulldings contained

into

MRS. JANE

PROOF-SUIT

Note the strength
of fabric,the excel~
lent tailoring, the
swagger styling
and what's more
important, the
very low prices
asked for these
truly wonder-
ful boys' clothes.

If your dealer hasn't
these Clothes in stock,
we'll gladly direct you to
oné who has.

local dealer and
ask to see a

HOPKINS' BOY -

the living rooms of the famity, all of -which
faced on the gullery. Such rooms ate used
chiefly for siiting or loafing, the slesping
places’ belng on the roof. Exocept when the
weather Is bad all Figulg slesp with only
the sky for a cover, and the whole popu-
lation thus practice the open alr cure,
Crossing the yard, wa were taken up to
the second floor Into what I suppose was
the best room of the house. It was about
twenty feat square, with & celling at least
twenty-five feet In helght. The walls were
whitewashed and the celling wan decorated
with palm leaves dyed red and greey The
room seemed wall lghted, although It had
only one litle window high up in tha
wall This had no glass and It was barred
with (ron, With the single exocuption of a
rug sbout as hig as & bed qullt there was
no furniture. There was not even & divan
bullt out from the wall as in some Moorish
bhouses. The room was perfecily bare.

S -
Tea a In Fignlg.
Nevertheless our host peemed to think
his house very fine, and 1 doubt not that
the ruy was better than thoss of many
other homes In the town He molloned
us to sit down upon I, and then fearing
that wa might mot be comfortable with
our leg» under us he had poveral soap

e ——— ST —————

your

boxes brought In and asked us to sit upon
them. We preferred the rug. After wa
had taken our seats about a half dozen
dark-faced, bearded men, relatives and
friends of gur host, came In and wery in-
troduced to uw, They were all Arabe,
and we sat togvther cross-legged upon the
rug.

After & short time & #alave appeared
with & musk melon and & bowlk of ripe
dates, fresh from the tress. We ate them
with our Angers as we watched Lhe man
of the house mnke the tew He Ald this
in an odd way. He first put a handful
of green tea In the pot und then a bunch
of gresn mint lenves on top. He now
filled the pot with lumps of sugar, which
be broke with n tack haminer., from &
round sugar Joaf as hoard as rock candy.
He then poured on bolling water from a
kettle brought in by & slave and ft the
llguor to ateep. As the sugar melted he
added more from the loaf, and vow and
then put In more mint, tasting the tes
from time to Ume untll he hag It just
right. He then poured It eardfully out
into little wine glasses, meelng that each
guest's glass wan fiiled to Just tho pame
helght. When mll were cven he handed
them around. We drank the tea slowly,
chatting ss we did so. Our host then
made a second pot and & third, and wu
ench took thres glasses. as otlguette pre.
scribes. The mint gave the tea & de-
Melous flavor. It was mot A mint julap,
but & sort of mint syrup, and on the
whole it was aboul as good as any tea |
have tasted, FRANK O, CARFPENTER,

New Table Linens

Puttern tablecloths are now considered
handsomer than nny place goods. They
come In the doubls dumansk, from the elght-
quarter ales o elght yards long, Many
are hematitched, with & border to rest
on the table and another lower down. Ona
of these clotha, two by four yards, with &
dozen seven-¢lrith napkine o mateh and
of excellert quall coats B8 e yard-
sige of pupkine the absve men-
toned ones, the Hve-elglith for
breakfast use and the smaller {ringed
or hamstitched ones for ten. The darmpek
moa' highly valued by houpekecpers 1s the
fine [rish Mnen blcsched to rpatless white
It may be found In sueh patierns as
bupnchea of lllace smowdrops, doin, shaded
d'okx, clover and ehamrock leaves, ferps,
pak. maple and ivy leaves, Lthe arum iy,
chrysanthemums, arabesgques, the Qreek
Peéralesn derlgns. renulssance esects
conventiozal paitorns tha! mwedify a
simple bloamom Into » oEs belwerna a
seroll and a stately stalk The srvanly-
tworineh width table Hoen w0l £t & square
or oval lalle The length for o really
handsome cloth shoyld bLe four yards, thes
table which It covers seating ten persons
comfortably.

Roupnd tablecioths are considersd
#liy am ¥yl Fhe vy come
inchies for n large
inches in dlameter
table.

Thers are cloths to ngmtch In the oak leat,
Prench ascroll, fern. Anemons end vy de-
wigng. If the pusely useful ls sought after
nothing will wear like the unbiesched Ger-
man lnen Cloths maAy had in the
tieached. half hlowched or cream and un-
bisached abadex The iatter in German or
Irisn goods

The average napkins are the fve-elghtha
snfl  aux-elghtis alzes, twenty-one and
twenly-soven inches

L%
rivalns
lvaving

neruil

and

& Dow
in wlzos Mrom 10Ix90
table down Lo furty
for an aftemoon tea

Ghosts Again Active

{Continued from Page Three)

fatal Ingquisitivencss & grim Bluebsardish
tale ls told.
Bhe tried to sea the Glamia mystery

which was supposed to be secreted In a
portion of the eastls to which anly the earl
and his helr hnd access. Tet a more dread-
ful fate that that Blusbeard prepared for
prying Futima, befell Lhis poor old lady,
who suddenly disappeared,  Her husband
announced her death, but the gossips sald
he had had her tongue cut out, her hands
out off and placed her in exlie in a remote
town in the Itallan mountalns.

This, of course, was Lo prevent any reve-
Iatlon as to the nature of Glamie' awful
pucret wnd when ut lust the wretched
woman really did dle she wus smuggled
into & tomb in Westminster Abbey. As
this tragedy took place at least 100 years
ugo, It sounds like & falry tale to modern
ears; nevertheless, Duan Stanley 4id un-
carth the remains of a countess of Strath.
more, & pathetic akeleton withoul any
handa,

About twelve months ago another rumor
relating to GHumils percolated through Eng-
Innd and stirred up discussion sbout the
myatery., This time a [aborer, coming
home In the dead of night, saw & group 1n
the churchyard near the castle burying
Bomebody or something by

The struggling moonbeam’s misty light
And lanterns dimly burning.

Of course, the laborer promptly made &
record for 'cross-country sprinting, belng a
plaln man with po taste for psychleal re-
searoh and confessing to & most unstlen-
e belief in ghosts in gensral and the
Ciamis ghost In particulsr

However, word of these midnight dolngs
gol about and It is now sald that not only

18 the mysiery reamoved from the gloomy
custle, but that s oocupants and owners
are fur moregeninl snd apparently at easo
than ever before BUll, with the mystery
tuckod away at lxst in the churehyard,
Glamin has other ghoms to fall back upon

Last winter. (or lnstance, while u large

dinner party was faking ploge at the castle
and while the guests were gathering In the
great holl 4 nine of dlamends, & card of
singular llsgman for the Etrathmores,
fluttercd down from the oak-beamed celling
to the carpsied floor. The present lord of
Glamis hastily put his fool an the card In
an altempl to conceal L

Evaniunily he wWas secn to loas Into
the Are bafore lending the way (o tablae.
The guedts who had witnessed The Ingldent
Alpcrestly bided the!r time to add this ne
substantinting proof of the fact that Glamis
= still haunted

To yefer 10 phantoms or mysteriesa s
decldedly bad form when under the anclent
roof of the Btrathmores: yet 80 appressive

it

s the Influence the house exiris on soms
peraons Lthat one pretly, wholesoma and
very admired Americoan woman, who was

a member of & house party, left after ana
pight ppent in the ancient stronghold. Bhe
wne not nervous by nsture, ahe insisted,
bt the stmosphere of Glamils and the odd
poises she hbeard during her one night
there convineed her of tha wisdorn of a
promipt return 1o her prosale hotel In Lon-
don

Bhe 4 not mind &0 Intermiltant ghoast
she conf=asad, and she hand enjoyed her
May in Arunde] castie. one of the hames
of the duke of Norfolk, where the fwmily
ghost dutifully tyrns up ot intervals to
apprise the houssbald of sn epproaching
Among the duke's tenanta
found who 4o oot cherial a

D res vaamant.
few can be

childlike confldence In the Aundel ghost,
who s & gentls old man,

He comes and aska to sea the duke or
duchess and plends for asslstance and alms
By the time the person to whom he has
spoken veturns with food or money the old
man has invariably disappesred, This spd
Khost never walls and walks or otherwine
makes distressing nolses, but the Interest-
ing fact rémalns that the household (o
which he presents himsell never dreams of
doubling the prophecy his appearance lm-
pllea.

Flor the last 300 years he has been paylng
Arundel these brief wvisits, and there are
hundreds of houses In England that boast
ghostly guests equally Infallible in their
dismal predictiona The ghost that worries
the Percy family at Alnwick castle apsumes
the gulse of & saddled and bridled but rider-
léss gray horse. He is seen grazing ln the
park and thon disappears

BEyven In this most enlightened day there
are standing in civillsed England many
homes that, rulnsd by thelr ghosts, are now
rotting slowly down for want of human
tenanta. In Kent, not far from Canterbury,
a famous manaion of Tudor Limes has re-
cently boen turned out Lo gruss, so (0 speak
It had always possessed nn evil reputation
for ghosts and finally waa thrown into the
market, It changed hands froquently, for
the ghost in the onk room dameoralized the
hardiest. For & space of sixteen years It
stood untenanted, when at last w rich south
African bought it. Ha devoted a large
pum of money to llz restoration and lHved
in It one year,

The worst trouble hes had with the ghost
wis in & sort of wrungls over a portralt
It was a precious Van Dyka that portrait,
end a likeneas of one of the ancient swnah-
buekling owners of the eatale,

Having pald & goodly sum for this paint-
ing when e hought the house, the million-
alre owner bhung up his Van Dyke In the
haunted oak room. Agaln and agein the
ploturs foll from (he walls, ngaln and sgain
it owner, who jeered at ghosts, replaced (L,
determined not to be downed by a mere
spook.

AL last, In s rage, the resident of tha an-
clent manor had the painting bullt into the
wall. Promptly it bagan to erack and rot o
badly he was forced remove I, and a
short while after he was found dead In his
¢hair In the notorious oak room.

The physicinns sald hear? dissuse but the
family sald ghosts and moved All the
earved wood work, mantelplece, ste, have
been tormm out of the houss, and now it
stands & pray to weeds and weather; only
the ghosts sre in possssaion.

Up in one of the northeru shires of Eng-
land recently & ghost has besn drmgged into
court. A preity house oceupled by the post
Btephen Phillips had to be given up becanse
of the annoyance caused by an Inexplicabls
REsNCy

Bume years ago & murder was done in the
grounds of the bhullding, and =ince then M
has bean seriously troubled. Tately the
hagnting Infummces becames =0 wvesatious
that the poet, a peace loving man, con
clufled that he had a good excuse for break-
ing hin leass and trylng for quleler
quarters

Instanily the owner begun a sult for libel
He called In counael to defend the house's
reputation, and the legnl bralne of a British
court took the ghast Into grave consldera-
tion, but so far nothing satlsfnctory to the
complainant has heen decided

Mr., Phlllips has settled down in o new
shostpreaf home, and the popular English
mind seams to agres that In apite of aclence
and Lhe (wentieth century it la just aa wall

o

‘large clty was visited by

not to set up your household goods In &
mangion which & rumored to be & favorits
resort of unlicensed splirits,

Tales of a Photographer

Portralt faking s pot so monotonous and
uninteresting a oalling as one would sup-
posa, In the course of a day a photographer
meets with anrususl adventures and learns
rofanrkable stories about people

Recently s well known photographer in a
4 woman who
askod him o phoiograph more than 30 lot-
ters. They were addressed to ths woman
by & man and were of a very ardent nature,

After she had securad pictures she pur-
chased the plates and smashed them, It is
presumed the woman woe offered a sum for
the return of the lelters, butl wished to re-
Lain her hold om the man bealdes geolting
the monoy.

On another occaslon a photographer was
summoned by a promipent soclely man,

The Singer Sewin
ference between n

woman can engage in.

Moreover the Singer

WHEELER

444 N. 24th 8¢, S0, Omaha.

Little People to Sew For

Machine means all the dif-
' e-and-thread drudgery and
the most fascinating employment any home-loving

Between the peerless Singer and the best of the
department-store machines there is no more real
resemblance than between fine linen and burlap,

is always as easy to get at as the
At Singer stores you can now get

SINGER and

Sewing Machines and Pasrts

The Wheeler & Wilson machine, for over 50 years
the standard of the rotary-shuttle moyement for making
the lock stikch, is now sold exclusively at Singer stores,

BY THESE SI1GNS YOU
MAY ENOW AND WILL MND
SINGLR BTORES EVERYWHERY

Sold only by Singer Sewing Machine Co,

1514 Douglns Bt, and 828 S, 14th St., Omaha.

who directed him to take u
man, whom he desoribed, ns he was jeav-
ing o houwse. The photographer concenied
himself near the door and snapped the man,
Ho later saw the pleture In a newaphpes os
that of a man who fOgured In & famous
divores suit,

Bometimes phetographars are ealled upom
to talte thae pictures of two friendn mecting
after a long abrenca Many can tell of
taking pilctures of dead pots for broksn-
nearted housewomen. A photographer re.
cently took a plcture of a dog lald out in
& shroud In & little coffin,

In London a photographer was called to
the houss of a wealthy man, whom he
found dressed In the comtume of King Lenr,
He posed and ordered soveral plelures
to ba sent to friends. Later the pholog-
rapher lesrned the man had committed
suletde.~Chleago Chronlele,

peture of A&

A married man never fully realizes what
he Is up aguinst until sfter he has met
every one of his wife's relutlons.

Sewing Machine
gost Qffice. e

@ WILSON

845 West Broadway, Co. Bluffs,




