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MEA DO~ JTERRY THME PLATTER PO SHER
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What a Baby She Was
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By Tad

Orperight, 1811, National News Asocistios,

HARRY - MY DENR FRIENMD TERAN CROAKED -
HE LEFT A BABY AND WANTS ME 0 GIVE
T APROPER EDUCATION= | CANT~ ME WAS
AGODD FRIEND T0 ME AMND | MATE T0 THROW
HIM DOWN - Wil wou TAKE THE BABY AMD
B5oouT SAN NES PLEASE MARRY —
NEET THE BABY ON THE AALTRAN TD MOFROW |
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Even an Emperor Should |
Learn Something of a
Woman's Nature.

-

By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX.

(Copyright, 1811, by American-Journal

Examiner.)

There & & pathetic little storry going
the rounds of the press about the em:
preas of Germany.
the

This tale ag the newspapers
tell AL,

The amperor, like
all men has an aye

for beauty and es

Is

pecially admires
e human form

Ho had sxpressed
himself (requently,
end In  Jsudatory
terms, regarding
the perfection of
#everal svelt and
syiph-like beautles
of the day, and
the empress had
lirtened to his
woerds of commens
dation and then
ghe had atood Le-
tors the mirror and lpoked upon her own
ample proportions und suffered ail those
miseries which only WwWomen who love
and feel thair physical charms tading oan
suffer when they hear the ohject of
thalr love rave over younger and more
attractive creatures.

Then (so the story goss) the empress
dsclded to make herself litha unto the
falries who had called forth the elo-
quence of the smperor. 8o she procured
all sorts of patent medicines, tat foe
cremme, and svery Aapparntus for reduc-
tng weight through physical exercise

All thesa things the amperor one day
diseovered and had cast Into the ash
heap (If emperors have ash heaps) At
least, 8o goes the tals, he Aamanded that
tha empress abandon her many efforts to |
becoma & syIph and remain precisely as
.h.:?nw:l:mbt he asssured her that she
pleased him far more with her matronly
proportions than all ather women pleassd
him with their combined fascinations

At the same time it In to be hoped the
smperor made & mental vow to he more
tactful, and to avold ialking In the
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Pudd’'nhead Maxims J
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BY MARK TWAIN.

We ought never to do wrong when
people are looking.

Let us be thankful for the f[onie But
for them the rest of us could not suc-
ched,

Few things are harder to put up with
than the annoyvance of a good example.

When in doubt, tell the truth.

There are tws times in & man's lifs
when he should not speculate: When he
can't sfford to and when he can.

Hunger in the handmald of genlus

Training is everything. The peach was
once a bitter almond; caulifiower In noth-
ing but cabbage with & college aducution

Wrinkles should merely Indicate whare
smiles have been.

It in easler to stay out than get out

Man 15 the only animal that blushes or
nisads to

In s.atesmanship get

the formalities

vight: never mind about the moralities
Octale This i¢ ane of the pecullarly
dangerois months to speculate in stocks,
The others are July, January, September
April. November, May. March, June. De-
cambar, August and February. |

The o!d say says, "Lat a slesping dngl

Hle.' Riught., Still, whan thers s tmuch
at stake, 1t is batter to gel & DEWSPADer
to 4o it

Few of us can stand prospartty An-

other man's, T mean

Names are not always what they seem
The common Welsh name. Beyxxiiiocp, s |
pronounced Jackson |

Often the surest way (6 convey mis-
Information is 10 tell the striet truth I
Ramark of Dr. Baldwin's concerning
upstarts- . Wa don't care to eat toad- |
stools that think thay are trufllies

Lot ur endeavor so to live that when

we come to die even the undertaker will
be sorry

The universal twotherhood of man s
our precious possension, whal there
of It

Be careful in your dress If you must,
but keep u Udy soul

It you plek up & starvios
make him prosperous he will pot bite
you. Thix te the prupelpn! diflerence be-
tween & dog and & man

It I» more trouble to make a maxhin
than it i= to do right

Pity is for the living, envy W for the
Asad

dog and

presence of 4 portly wife of his admira-
tion for slender, sinuous beauties

A man who celabrated hin golden wed.
ding not long ago declarsl one of his
rules for making muarringe & success had
been In avolding praleos of other women
in the presence of his wife.

This seams scarcely a compliment to
the wife.

The woman who ean not hear sane and
reasonable prajss of another uttered by
her lover or her husband must be

divine of woman. | dwarfed in mind and petty In soul

But thera s no woman =0 broad. so
generous, or a0 well polsed, who does not
feel Inwardly hurt when the man she
oves axhausts his vocabulary of admiring
waorde upon some womuan who (8 her op-
porite In type

And yet that is what hundreds of other-
wise kind. clean.minded and sensible men
nre doing dally.

In justice to the majority af such men

| be 1t sald that they imagine thelr wives

are Absolutely convinced of thelr awn
supremacy In the heartn of thelr hus
sande, and that they are above gnd bhe-
yond any such emotion as jealousy

Were the situation reversed. however
and were the wife of any man to ex-
patiate frequently upon the fascinations
of some male acqualntance, declaring
that he was an Keal which eould not be
surpassed, ons can easily imagine the
wounded feellngs, the surprised and prob.
nhla Indignation of the lstener

end

THE BAWSIDE EXPREYS HAD,

STARTED TOWARDS GAY NV,

ST AS TOH DFE OLO

NEWS DERLER. HERRD THE

| | ENGNEER SHOUT AND

DROP A CRUMBPLED PIELE

| oF pAPER PROM THE CAB
WinNDOW, Jois RYS HED

| OVER AS TOHM ALONE RUJSHES

THERE |n RED VPE HE JSaw .

IF RENO RUTH \WADS
ROMELESS \Wouk? JUDGE
RUMHAUSER"?

THE ROOITER Wikl NOW SiNg~
Y1 MAY STICK ARQUND AW HILE
BUT 1L BE A PERATHER

|__DUSTER IN THE END ™

AND PILEED UP THE PARLHMENT:

Luke?

YD RATHER. BE JUST WHAT | AM THAN LOTS
OF oTMER THINGS "

S
e
| TUST TUMPED ONER. (O0FT
Saip BUCK Pusnk
GavLY TRIPPED OVER ATAPE
MEASURE LNING UPoN THE
GRASS Y DOST THOU MERR ME

Ty

fevn
ol

AS HE'

WikE THa' LMARD AwWOKE,
RQUBRED T™HE STiw STUFRE

FROM HIS LAMNTERNMN §
AMD PIPED .
CAN A PLUSHCHAIR BE
SAT IN ?

LET HIMm UP

HE HAS A YOTE IN THIS WA RD .

GIOVANNI AMTIPAIT) HAD BEEN
SELETTED TO Pyl THE TALKS
IT wAS COLVMBUS DAY AND |
NOT A BOOTBLALK WAS ON THE J08,
WEME ALL AT THE HALL-
BIOVANN | CLIMBED T™E STERS
™ TVE STAGE . CHEERS SHO0OR
THE HOUSE A§ HE DOFEED HIS
| KELLY AND PUT ONE MITT UpOT™
HIS WP HE RAIS HIS HAND
FoRSILENCE - ABOUT
MTURM LOOSE TRE CHIN G000
TuiT THEN A BOOE It THE RENL
3guawcED. |F PARK PLALE IS
STAMNE HT WHY DOES
MULBERR Y BE ~D 7

Q(M:K ToO NS —
THE \WWINO

and takes the husband's prajes of another

“smoke room'

of the Mauretania—they

IM L\WiNG IN THE ‘| COME BAGK AMD FEED WALK A MILE TO SuigoL EP-
COUNTRY MOW- G-RERT. THE FOURMACE. PICK WEIDS| W ITH THE MID WwWHO 16 ~
GET UD AT & AND WALK [ | OUTOF THE LAwN - Frp Or HALF TIME - PANT |/ GEE NMOTHRIN
ONERTOTHE STATION A IN THE KITLHEN - | THE PORCH = PAY S90R G0 VOU'—E 10 0o TILL
FOLE A MILE AN AN CHOP A LITTLE WOOD = _I'BiLLs AT THE FROMT DOOR A HAPPY | [ TOMORROW
PARPER BELL IffOR 20 TIMES, HERRATH-HELP THE KID - *
WITH HOMBWORK AND THEN -

X R 4 JlemE=Te 4 ¢
speak of the beauty of younger women | Seoteh peer jen't thought much of in
as they would speak of a pleture. withou! ‘ N the house of lords, Therd was a Bap
meaning to wound the feelings of the Powerless Peers tisk minister once who attempted to en-
wife l\\‘_ ter the floor of the house, Ignorant of

But the wifa herself, sonsclous that she — the faot that the floor i& exclusively
Is no longer younsg, I8 hyparsensitive, The Marquis of Quesnsberry, in the | reserved for members and their servants

“Tha doorkeepar thought the m, lwter
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Life the Second Year |

Getting Settled in the New Apartment—Helen Falls
from a Stepladder.

|

“There's only one thing to do."
ren's (one was final. “Have that radiator
taken aut and put the couch there That's
the only piace for it~

“But can wa do
without the rudla-l
wr? Helen h‘mkodl
up doubtfully,

Easy You'll

nll the heat

get
other room. These
Apartments are al-
wayn overhesalsd.
And why on earth
don't they put
these radiators un-
dor # window o
behind a door,
where they'll be
out of the way—
inAtend of planting
them right In the
centre of the bawt
wall spaca? Get
the janitor up here
now, and I'll have him take this out ™
Helen phoned down for the Janitor,
who sald he would be up In & foew mo-

——
By MABLE HERBERT URNER.
War- |

>

“"Walt!"” pushing her aside as she tried
1o move It over, "L#t me do It—Il'a too
heuvy for you. Didn't I tall you not to
strain yourself In this moving™

It was only & lttle thing, and Yet =0
rarely was he thoughtful or considerate
of her, that just to be told something
wiks too heavy for her to move and that
he didn't want har to strain herself. gave
her a wense of pleasure,

“Now, let's hang some of these ple-

you want from the | gures whils wa walt for the fanitor.”

suggested Helon
aver the desk,'’

Warren dragged
Beulde the deask,

“Thin thing's not any teo steady.™ an
he atepped gingerly on the frall looking
ladder,

“Walt, dear, I'!l hold I, steadying It
with both hands whilea Warran climbed
up cautiously.

“That abbut right? as he alipped the
hook over the moulding and hung the
ploture from It

Helen atepped back. atill holding the
ladder with one hand., ‘"No, a little more
ta the left. No—that's toe much. Thers
~that's just right"

“Here, this one goes

the slepladder over

ments, It was the day after they hed
moved. Perhaps because ha wWas a it
tls consciance siricken for having thrown
all the work on Helén the day bhefore,
wWarren had left the office an hour sarliar
to help her some befors dinner.

All the pletures wara yol to be hung.

ot as a reflection upon herselfl always oall It the “smoks room" an might be the valet or butler of wome | the rugs to be put dowh, and most r:f
hera ara seoras of wives who are| It would not be an unworthy study poer the things wers ncatiersd about, the mov-
consclous of thelr own fading charms|esven for an emperor to learn a little English ships—sald of the passing of the Y What ford do you werve? he nsked. | INE men had ast things down anywhears
who are still beautiful In the syes of thelr [something nbout a woman s pature and \ hotise of lovdw “What lord? replied  the minisier | Thera had been no tima to study out the
hushands to let wisdom gulge hin speech ‘It makes little differspce to me. T | orhy, the lord Johovah! hent arrangement
The added maturity which comes with | _— - - hava no sent in the house. ] am,. you "Oh, he's goF RO #esl hoere' snesrsd “Why can’t the bookcass come over
motherhood renders & woman doubly at. Many a polltica! plum has turned out 1o | know, only u pesr of Scotland. the doorkesper. He's one of them poor | here? Then that will leave room for the
tractive o somea men. And such men may  be & lemon In disgulse He amiled grimly and added A | Beoteh peers, 1 supposs’ ' tos 1abla In this cormer’™
|
The “Off S " . By Nell Brinkl
e eason 2 3 o o Y e rmkKiey

Copyright, 1811,

National! News Association
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As Warren got down the ladder
crenked loudly. '
"Oh, dear, i'my mo afrald that's not

srong enough to hold you. The other
plutures are all very )ght. You hold
the ladder and let me hang them. No,
no,” ax he protested. I want to do It
Now this goes over tha mantle”

He ' drew the stepladder befora
mantel and held it while she ran wup
lightly. It took only a few minutes to
hang the others, Then they went Into
the dining mom. In hanging & large
frult picture over the sldaboard, Helan
drapped the hook on the floor,

"Oh, never mind, dear, It you can't
find 11" As Warren stooped down to
look for it. “Thers's plenty more in the
aitting room on the windowsill.'

"“Whars ‘bouts? 1 den't sesa them,” he
called back.

""Then look
bureaw."

“Don’t see anything that
ploture hooks In hare.”

“Then Della must hava
Wait, I'll coma and see '

Shs started to hurry down the ladder,
but in some way her fool missed & step
and with a startled ery she fell,

Warren rushed in and pitked her up.

“Are you huri, are you hurt?’ aimost
sAVAgaly.

“No, no, It's nothing,” between & laugh
and & sob. But she was holding her arm
a8 though It pained har,

"Lat he see” pushing up her siseve and

the

in the bhad room on ths

looks lke

moved them.

showing & brulke oun the white skin
Why did you try to get down alone?’
he seolded. “You might have hurt your-

salf bad. New run
that brulse.’

But she stil! clung to him

“I will in & moment—but first hold me"
drawing him down on the couch "Dear,
Just for a moment,” plaadingly.

Bhe crept Into his lap and Reld ber
!u: against his neck with & quiveriag
[

“Now, npow-—nons of that.™

A #20b At the hopalessness of it all was
her only answer. For a moment she clung
to him In silence. Then perhaps a little
ashamed of his sttitude, he stooped over
and kiased her cheek. She pressed closer
aguinst him. There was another allence.
Then he stooped over and kissed the
brulsed arm.

“Now run and put somsthing on that."
“Oh, let me stay-just s little longer!

put sowmething on

The time when Summer kisses her fingers good-bye to Man and V.ava «wd Wlictar jg inst nﬁhlnn her fur.clad arms to them.

It helps and rests me mors than any.
thing,” drawing his head down snd
kissing him softly on his eyes and lips
and forehead They were hungry lttls
Kinpen, with all her yearning for love in
tham

Ile submitted passivaely,

“Oh, why, why do I love you a6 much
-when You care for mae so litile”" sob-
bingly. “You wsimply let me kiss you
You jum tnilerate ft—you don't want it."

“No, Helan, for heaven's sake, don't
begin that' What's ths matter with
you today, anyway?™

“Oh, nothing—sothing-1
6 ha like thia'

“Well, 1 should hope not' I came
homa early to bhelp you estralghten up
here—not o be treated with a doss of
hystarie. If T'd known this I'd siayed
at thes office*

ddn't mean

"Dear, don't-don't say that! I'm net
hystarical—=1'm only & llitle tired and
uneirung.*'

“Then go lle down and resl. I'm not

s0 keon O0p doing this work.”

“Ob, but we must get siraightensd
out.” wsliting up and pushing her hair
back wearily,

“Give Delln & day or two longer and
sha'll zet things Into shape. The troutile

with you Is you want sverything dons
in a minute. We only moved yesiorday-—
and here you're trylng W get  all

siraightened out todey. You never use
any Judgment! Tou go alhead and over-
work and get tired snd hysterical-and
then thero's the devll 1y pavt™




