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The Omnipotent Mother-in-
Law of the Orient

= = ——
\ A - By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX,
Conyriecht, 111, AmerioansJournal-Examiner
Ehe wns my dream’'s fulllllment and my days,
. 8

This Jovely woman whom wou call your ho':l;:.‘c'llug SN T 5 T o S
wile. The young fruit hanging to the withered

You sporied at your play, an e boy, bough,

When 1 first felt the stirring of lier lifs
Within my startied being. I was thiilled
: With such Intensity of love, It fllad
\ The very universe BDut words arg vain—
No man can comprehend that wild, swest
paln

You smiled In childhood's slumboer while
1 felt
The agonles of lubor; and the nights
1 weuping, o'er the Mitie sufferer knelt,
You. wandering on through dresm-
land'y falr delighty,
Flung out your legthening
alept and grew;
While I, awake, saved this dear wife for
you.

limbe and

Bhe was my heart's loved idel and my

pride,
T taught her all those graces which you
pratee,
I dreamed of coming years, when, at my
side
fhe would lend luster o my fading.

We hear a great deal sald and written
by poets and scutimentslints about the
far-roaching Influence of the mother,

But one who looks the world over,
with an power of olmervation, cannpot
fidl to sen Lthat the
mother-in-law is &
muth more poten-
ual Influence in
the world than the
maother,

Right hers In
our midst, in “the
lnnd of the (frea
and the home of
the bruve," wo
find the mother's
KON ceasing to ba

S/, her mon mfter he
] oomes under the

influence of a
mother-in-law.

And we sep a
daughter's whaole
nature change by
the same remodeling

hand,
In thae Orlent the mother-in-law |s

pre-eminent; whelher [n Japan, China,
Burmah, Java or the Mnalay states, she
s m most Important personage; bul In
Indla we find her at the apex of power,

In Chine a lady was asked how many
children she had, Bhe replied: 1 have
two," Then replizging that she wus con-
versing with an American, she added

“Unlmes you count daughters; 1 have
Rlro two daughters*
When the impossible-to-restrain-

laughter died away shp expinined that'
in Okina girls were not counted as
c¢hildran by the mother, becauke they
bealonged to thelr mothers-inJdaw,
Chingse girls are sure to marry bechuse
thelr parents arrange these matiers for
them in early youth, and the same soclal
law exists in all tha eastern countries
The child-wife of India goes to live
with her mother-in-lnw, usually st the
KEe of 10 Bhe s ofttimes murried at J
or Blegally married—but remains with
her parents until 10, Then she goes (0
the home of her mother-in-law. Sha Is
ofitlmes & mollier wt twelve.

| But Jo, the blossom was so falr o sighi,

You plucked It from me-=for your own
delight,
Well, you are worthy of her—oh, :hlni
Qod—
And yet I think you do not realize
How burning were the sands o'er which
I trod,
To bear apd rear this woman you so
prine,
It was no easy thing to see her go—

Kvyen Into the wrme of one she worshipped
20,
How strong, how vast, how awful seems
the power
Of this new love which fills a malden's
heart
For one who never bore a singla houp
Of pain for her; which tears her life

apart

From all {ts moorings, and controls ler
more

Than a'l the tes the years have held
before,

An  Indian women author, Cornelia

Borublll, ways in her wiories of Indlan
woman (“by ona of them™): "What of
the ordinary widow of tho highest caste,
whe, In plden deys, would have fad the
flames of the funeral pyre Lound to a
hushband's eorpesa?

“What of her? For the maost part nhe
lives the life of & willing drudge In the
house of her mother<in-law. For it Is
s0 mlone ahe beljaves that she can win
merit fur her lord.

A widow Is a thing of N-omen In
India, for It is regurded hor fault that
her hustiand Is taken, even though he
diesn when ahe is a child-wife of i years,
The mother-in-law considers It her obe
Hgatlon Lo curse the duughler-in-law;
that ‘s part of the process of punlah-
Ing her for the avil ahe brought on the
son and husband.

“Somellmes the daughter-in-law glories
in her Ui-treatment, belleving it will ad-
vance her husbapd’s state In Pargdise;
but sometimes she grows very weary of
the long struggle and puts an end ‘o her
earthly existence,

“I'ne orlental husband In China o
Indin, or eisewhers, places his mather
before his wifp, and when he s wbasent
hie letlers are addressed to his mother,
Aand ng mention b mado of Lhe wife, pave
ax he sends greeting to the children ‘and
thelr mother." "

It 1s always the mother element which
the orlgnte] man pecognizes, and the wife
is made to submit to whatever Indlgnity

in placed on her by the mother-in-law.

And, curiously enough, whatever she
may suffer from this source she does not
Inmn ber own dsughter-in-lave when, In
time and turn, she reschien that exalted
position of supreme despotism,

How peoullar seoms this guality af
| woman!
And do we not find the same upfor-

tunate selfishness ranning rampant o the
natures of our woman of the west?—our
Chrintion wives, who have suffered mar-
tyrdom fram thelr husband's methers,
yet who make no effort to repder lifo
sweel W their pon's wives?

How to Be Beautiful

=

o~ By M. H. AYER.

“At what age Is woman most stirac-
Hve?" 'This was the subject of a prise
contest held recently In one of the big
Faris dallles,

There in nothing new about contests on
this subject. It ta & much debatad quea-
Hon, and crops up periodically, In* fact
Ihis same newspaper held one some yeurs
axd, The only polnt of Intereat I this:

Tan years aEo the discus=ion ashowed
st least to the satisfastion of the rending

prublic that woman was at the zenith of
ber powars of aitmetion between the oge
pf ® and &

This vear the sge was from 5 to #
Yoo romarked the cynic, "that's be-
calise’ they've grown older themasiven ™
v And by the way, where dots sweet
sintpenn comne InT Bhe umd 1o ba the
lovely., fainting godiesa of  the novel-
i's idoul, but now she's in the nursery

or al savool where she balongs leariin
Lhose aria and graces which laler ws
o make har worth while =ss @4
fastar. Books dealing wilh the Hves

vory youny girls are written an bofs
tut they aie written for o'her yonyg
wnd npe teuch of love-making, no
eris of real life are pormitied to
Inty thelr pages. The heroine of
romancs growe older every day. Gom

| ¢unvon aof

Meredith wus (e frst man brave enoi o

to say that n single woman of §7 was stil)
atirnotive enough to have & hook written
wbout her, and he merely started the ball
rolling. Bella Donnu the somewhat lurld
indy of Mr. Hitchens' bGrain, was over
43, and recently other heroines oulie ma
meture heve appearsd Lafors whon
charm, Leauty or wit the young gin
pales and vaniehes

Barah HBeonhardl, at the age of 70,
| #H) gomimands altention and gdmiration
Feverni of our greatest singera who com
bine besuty with thelr other (alents,
ciosa onle 5, and very
fhine wither In pocinty
are lexs than 2

The Fionch nowsprper In s long dis
the subjeot dwalt cepecially
tn the charm of the older woman -a euls
Uvaied, refined and polished charm of
muenoer, mind and conversation, whiel
the youni gir]l lueke byt which the oider
woman has evolved apd which commn

ure
few gtars whe
or on the stage

Ente for the loss of the fresh jhyslos
niuty of youth.
This besuty of youlh the Fremoh ol

ha Devil's Heaguty,
ordemped 1o fade
Hut firte of all,

bocuuse It Is slread)

#lop thinking of your
ar old. The ave limit \s stendlly go
g up No matter Low old Fou are |
may meach you yel
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PRACH - HE HAD LWVED (4 THE"
VALLESY FORINIGH amTD S0 YRS
HONORED AMD RESPECTED By ALL:
HI3 DAUGHTER RACHAEL WAL A
BEAR ALJg HOMORED AMD
,mnst.rs:u BY ALL . NG ONE EVER
DRETMED T™HAT RACHASL EVER HAD
A LONE AFFaR- N0+ NO~ ONE DAV
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THE Cop. SHE LEFT A MOTE upon
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BY TOM POWERS

:asjr.v‘._lhl. _g;:gﬁml’xrtutu
TOME PELLDW CAME To THE 1 bl b N You BEAT IT
HOUSE AMD ABKED MY WIFE :‘{tol'.:g!'n'."r?dr MHEVER ASKEDA qut:s%on
FoR MY DRESSSUIT AND SKE | (74> TRICK JusT Mﬁgg‘lr To HIM L )
M

HEAR WHAT u.nr@
-

1 DOMNTSEE AMY THIN
%b LAU(.i'F o, S
THE SAME CRODK

ABouT IT

MY WIFE TO
c‘dC'-NE HiM $I1O
THAT HE SA1D

1 WANTE 113/l

HELLO DEAR TOURE HOME
EARD{ = DID THAT MAN

GINE You Your GOL D
WATCH ?

Married Life the Second Year

Warren Lends Some Money Against His Will and Then
Regrets 1It.

“It In alwo nocess
sary 1hat thers be
n full rvelease from
the ol contract,
This vun only be
dona  under the
oanditions  » t s ted
in my last lettar, 1
am to have a final
Interview with N,

& Schafer, Thatl's all, Get

quiokly amW you Ccan,

hegan
Warren

typewrited and
the lettera, while
up the papare on
ingly made rome
calondar
Ryerything had gons
morning. Thore had Leen
pubway which had
hour laiw In getiing down,
noying letiers awaeited him
A denl thet he
olossd had fallen through,
pected cheok bad nol come.

sot  mun,
the Interruplion o his not
trend of thought
Y1 sny. Qurtis,

blg Cavor Just now.’
e away.''
& slightly lessaning nete of

twentioeth,
but i'm up mgningt 1t haed
({113

tions o Oaborne

nosition to Influence olher

the futire,

thing but the bast
TYou've

{ime, Cphorne I'm not an
mysalf fust now
MYRY.

1 wouldn't wsk you,

maorrow and 1've

bank to meat It with, i

Rireet the twantleth-—=1f sou
me over untll then ™
Iejuptantly Warren tonk

ook from @

iy,

“1 apprecite this,

it there's snything 1

Just eall on me’ whst't—-do you?! And & man's got lo.»
Ok, thut's &1 right,” eald Warron | loan soms money. It's part of the busls
Immely ness  policy,  There's tmes wlen '8,
When Osborne had gone, Warren [ pelitlo—when ItU's—— Hut what's the s
walked up and down his office frowning | talking (o wu T What do you knaw abgud~
Iu syely, Me'd been a fool to loan that | buisinesn? X
| money. He had known it at the tlne |
yet felt that hs couldn't get out of i | — _ y
But naw be thought of hall & dozen wayy | [r | "‘ 1
of evaslon, A man can alwiys refuses Tﬁl‘se Tru]am‘ '.
to loan money and can do It tactfully \k
he told hlimself, If he's prepared for It b R - S — k3
advanoe it Oborns Had taken .m:“ MU snaseli enchaing the heart. 3
WO W .“' hadn’'t had tl:m- o think Out of vne quarrel, 10 ains E
and coujan't afford Lo offend m,-‘: And A lame man s & hero befors & aaia
now-will it was mightly doubiful sabout Give In thiy werld, ‘e

the biumdred and (ALY

lilm denl,
memorands on his

Curtie,
& pote for two hundred fulling due to.
only elghty-five

' just
dranwer of the dmk
wiote out @& dheck for & hundred and
ol man"

borng pul the check fn his wallet
can do for you=-

Ny MABEL HERBERT URNER. '
Y"What a4 T say there?' demanded jetters. making several curt corrections”
Warren. “fAead that Inst paragraph.”™ then pushed hack his chalr with a br
Miss Burns, the stenographet, rokd "You can finish copying that report. |
back, haltingly: apybody ealls may I'll be back at halg
“As Mr. Schufer ¢xpects to sail the | past one' ‘
Bifteenth, 1t in In & few moments Warren hl.t I
nevensary, In order shrugged (nto his overcoat and wis strid-
to have his signa- ing down the corridor towsrd the eled
ture, thut the VALGY,
I;‘“"";v‘::’u ‘":‘:."l e puslied hin  way through the
dater crowded siresis to the restaurant whers
"H‘aka (hat Hn ho usanily lunched. Without Inoking G
Bchafer sallw’ not e Ma & 2 be NS R Greay
expsotn fo shily " “Hashed chicken and oorn fritters, pleow
correstsd  Warren. of custard plo and a large cup of solfes
Mo paused B MOs ~and be quick about .
wébr. and -theh “Haello, Curtls,” A man hung his cong « |
went on: In the pel next (o Warren's and took the ]

Mathewn ‘Thursday
at 15 And It fa Imperative that you send
me the other papers before then, Yery
truly yours

“Now make (wo aarbons
and enolose one in the letter to Davis

of that latter

those OUL A8

pleano.™
Mise Burns took her notebook to the
yapidly

typing
wirnlghtennd
and frown.

wrong  that
tio=up 'n the

mads him half an

Baveoiul an-
In his man,

consldered praotlcally

BHd an ex-

The office door opened And o tall, well
about 0 entersd.
turned o gregied him cordially,

Warren
wad of
too cheerful

I want you to do me
& ftavor—and 10 um-mn it W mighty | more aavagn than hnything else.

sald Warren, but with | rapher, as he hung up bl hat and coat. =

cordinlity,

o1 want & hundred and fifty untll the | phone again In about an hour''
I've got 600 coming In then,

just now.'*

Ha Losw he was unider silght obliga-
NI
switehed him way, and that s wes in &

Buniness

liusinesa In

But he knew ton thnat Ofe

borne was always ig debit spd that his
repulation fur prompd paymant Woas any-

struck ma in a devilleh bad
v too fuah
" Warten answered eva-

but 1've

in Lhe
e Opn eany
tide
his cheek

and

(e 'e
“And

| Mima Burns. who had fnlshed the et
lers, now luld them on hiy deak for him
| to wign e st down god read them eyes ‘
“Hare, how do  you  spell  indon
verilence?  And this should be 4 separe
Ale PRMARTADH What's this—="specition
tiGen? 1 pevor satd that' |
: Niss Hurng imumivod 0 her nole uli |
\ This'E whipl 1 have, air

Wall, 1 nuver sald it

| anything here oh, ‘par

; war the word," crosding out
Lt with hin pan

l ‘Bhail 1 oupy It pyver, slr?T

N,
curn o gel them corect
nat carbon that 1 wid you

| Lisin ons."

we haven't time to S

I dosan't mean
tionlare

tha |

End writing

opy letters ‘
Now where's
to spclose Ir

I put It In the suveiope.™

l Waiten read over aad signed the other

pent beswide him. “Ordered yet?"
Warren nodded. o
“What -
“Oh, just ohlelken and corn fritters.
din't feel lke much today.”
“Um," serlously intent on the card. X
thipk 1'I try that English mutton eho
Well, you don't look very ehipper’
Warren ;nmm'l “L don't feel so'
“What's wrong
‘0N, & fellow ln\whm mn for o ‘um)’
dred and fifty and 1 was fool enough ¥
ot him have iL" ¥
at’s gurious, 1 turned Gown K ma.-
this morping—turned Nim down bhard.'
Whot'! asked Warren Indifferently.
“Hall Osborne.'*
vOsborne! Why, that's the man!"
“And you lel him have w1
Warren nodded,

Y

'

Bradley whintled. "Wall, yuu mre a8
pary one'’ L
“Oh, counfound It I had too! Hie

switched a Mttlo buxiness my way somé
time 'agn." .
“Oh, that's Osborne's gime all meht,
He always manages to gel you under
sume obligation and then touches you for
a hundred or so, Well, you ean sy
good bye to your meney."” I
"Yesu, you, 1 supposs #o,” suid Warren,
bitterly.
On the way back to the office the thing
rankled mare and more  Bo Bradiey
thought he was dead easy—and Osbarne,
too, for that matjer, which mude him |
2 3
“Any body call?’ he usked the stenog- .

“Mr. Hillard phoued, but sald he mld
h-
It was after 5 o'closk when ha stapted '
home. As lis bougbt & subway ticket an
express traln wos walling. e rushed
through, but was Just & second too late—.
tho gunrd slaminoed the deor In his face
And tho ncident did not tetid to incronss
Lla penlability, a
Yrired. dear? asked Helen, when hi
reavhed home and threw hl”f in ‘the
bIg eany chalr. a
“Should say I was"
“IMd you hava & hard day?™' sympne
lh«ilunll} ]
“A thundering hard dsy. Loaned Hal & |
Osburno & hundred wnd fifty which dldn'y
mukes It any pasler,” yiolding to ap o
pulse ta tell her, and instantly regret=
iing IL |
“Oh, Warren, dld you—4did you dJdo
that?™ .
“Juut wald 1 dia, aldn't 17 .
"Pul, dear, do you think that was wise +
~fla you think he'll sver refurn it -~
O pourse, he willl'' with tlnnactnurym
emphasie. “"Osharne's good for that much;
Yuu dan't think 1'd let him have it i he ©

.

receive I the Dext.s
The blind cannot see, the proud will not ™
Want of money Is ithe rout of mych”
LA TH
Life |s like the moon-naw dark,
full, ’
When [fatierers meet the davil zoss to
dinnes

now,,

To n gloomy eye all obscurs things nﬂ
demons,

Though the cloud be Wagk, white waler
fiile from o

Who seehs a fricnd without a fauit ro
meins without one,

A wurd  mpaken,
cahnot overtakes

Heg prepares ovil for himsell who nm
mischief for olhers

an wmy of chaplots

It s ope Lhing 10 see from moame l-m
prak the land «f pescss it 8 aoother L Y™
hold one s wiy Uaillier, ™




