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SPIRIT MEETINGS LATELY AND
FIND THST (T HELPS ME OUT
IN HFFRERENT CAJES —
NOWTD DAY | WilH TO
MENTION A CER(NIMN
WOMAN=ONE OF~OU
PREIENT KNOWS HER -
| WONT MENTIGN ANY
NAMES MOWEVER--

GENTLEMEN IVE BEEN mo%

SHE15 am ANPUS

TRLKER,

NEVER. KnDW S WHERE ANY WM
15, CANT BOIL WATER ‘NiITHOUT™
BURMNING 1T, CANT KEEP /
MONEY AT ALL, STRAPS Wi | -
™E TRADES MEN AND 18 1 T
ALWAY S CommpLalMiND
ONE OF ~OoU GENTS
knoWS HER AND | L.

WANT Hila TO ARISE o

)

AL Kaow

WOUR HonOR

il(Married Life the Third Yearﬂ _Desist!

| Helen Learns That, in a Woman, Independence Does Not |||

.

f Always Mean Happiness.

Ry MAREL HERBERT URNER.

It was Delia’s evening off, mnd when |
about 8 d'clock the door bell rang Helen
bad to snewar I

It was the postman with a special de-
livery Jotter. “Min
Flarenoe Morri-
s, read the ad-
draes,  Helea took
it back and
knocked on  Mrer,
Morrisen's  door.
There was
ANAWET Ot
and then. a
Yeoma In”

Myn Morrison
wha Wing on the
befl, with dish-
eveled - hair, red-
dened obed and A
bottls of smelling
mlta beslde her

“This just came""
handlag her  (he
Jetter, And then,
henttatingly, as she
turned to lemve the room
Is therw anything | ean do?”

“Not unleswm you stay with me a Imln1

falnt

f

ou T

“Are

whila, 100 gol the bluen, 1 gpuess—do you
sver have them! {

Helesy smibed, 1 think we all do ™" I

“Are you busy—eimM you atay for al
few momenta™ |

Exoept for occaslonally meeting her I
ihe hill HMelen hed hardly seen M
Morrison since sha renited the room. She
was an ezemplary roomer, an vhe made
no demands or trouble and kept wholly
to herseil, |

And now Helen eould not help tut be|
surprised at her unexpected request, “fo
stay with her.” |

“Don't you want to read your letter?’ |
taking & low chalr by the bed

“Ob, 1 know what it is
money one of Lthe ghrls at the store owed
me. She sald she wis guing te rend it
up tonight."

As she carelessiy fore open the en-
velope, two ten-dolisr blils fell out. She
slanced at the note that came with them |
and handed It to Hielen. with the remark: |

“She only gets six & week.” |

Helen read the note wondetingiy :

Dear Mre Morrison: 1 just got (he
check from boine cashed and am regury-
ing you (the loaned
It waa very good
me over & Very hurd pluce
arn good to all the girle, but [ think you |
are eapeclally kind to e Oratefully

l NELLIE M. RYNE. |

"Oh that wan kind of you," sald Helen
Impuleively, banding back the note. |

Mre.. Morrison. shrugged her shouldars :

“Oh, Um so slck and tired of the whole |

It's semo |

don’t el well, You can pul on a wraj-
per and lo down agaln. No matter now|
I feel, I've got (o drass and go to werk
and koep up all day, And loak weil, (oo!
I don't dare to let mywself go. But you
you oan stay at home and make yourseil
comfortable. It doesn't matier how yoo
look—you don't have (o see mnybody wuy
Jess you want to. Ob, If women who Hve
sheltered Yves and have homes of |:u-.."|
own enly knew what an easy thing they|
have of it." 3
Helen flushed

It seemmd Almont !h'il'-

Mrs, Morrison's remarkn were directod
ot her, ax though she know something
of the longing that had so ranked in her
litely—tha longing for a chunte to make
monay, so an nol tp be pa Whaolly de-
pendent upon Warren, Hul, of eourse
M. Moyrison could not know, 1

they had exchanged oaly the "
lormalities. And yet how siruange that
she should have sald just this

“But you—you must have hed p Iwme

onee ™ ventured Helen, fearful that the
quéstivn was n rode one

“Oh, yes, 1 had & home And 1 way
foollsh erough to leave Ib

“Mr. Morrison only mude 20 a week—
and I war pmbitiows, I thought 1 couid
do better. And 1 have,” bitteriyy S

making $0-and what am [ geting out |
of 1wy
“In=1in
gontly,
“Oh, yer. In the same Hitle Ohdo tomn,
And ha's doing well, He's plodded on
Ll he awne o small business of his own
Has boupht w ecouple of Jots and bullt a
thres-story house.’
“Then, why—why-"

Mr. Morrison now T

living

Helen hesliaied,

“Why don't I go back 1o him™ with
the sams bitter laugh. *‘Oh, he married
three years after 1 Jeft him. Has twa |

children now.- He thinks I'm perfectly |

happy—that | have everything in life |
wabt. And. oh, 1 want him to ithink |
that! And with something llke a wob

shie suddenly turned her face to the wall, |

There was & long stlence. The monpoto- |
noun tcking of a clock on the dreme= |
and the ruah of & dimant elevated were |
the only sounds.

At length Halen rose and egid gendly
“Perhaps you can slesp now Bhall |!
furn out this light and ralee the window
o lirtle™

“If you will” wearily.

Closing the door softly afier her, Felen |
wenl back N her own room.  She felt
awed and ptrangely stirred, almost as
though she had witnossed wome (ragi
play, |

And this was Mre. Morrinon's story

7 NOUE Honof
) AN ENRACHE AND

| MANE

NS ARE
COTTDN-C oD wou
' SPEAK LOVDER O
THAT | MIGHT EMOWw
WMHAT THIS THING

L

SPOT LIGMT SAM THE CHIN
Eing wWAS BUSS FoRr THE
UEE - HE NAS ATALLTHE

AMATEVR. PERFORMANCES
ALTHOL G Mis LEGS

A BIT HS HEART WAL BRANE -
THS MIGHT HE SDoD 14 THE
NNIMES WaTH Hyg STUTIRRIND
STRIDES WAIMNE Hi g TorN,
SUDDENLY A SKuLk/mG Fi1GURE
RUSHED /m THE STRGE Door
AND HISSED AT OUR HERD .
IFA HORSE CAN RUM 25

Goods

SToE

AND

T S LSranen

“Now nmes BVFE
A e 1
m"‘m"‘;‘: l::r;ao?:nm SR’
INERRO GATION M'::,_M YouR,

IFEMMET SPRAINED M

HE ADPED iy

THE EOITOR S DOOR \wa,
CLoJED, 1T ALwwiiey | ;'S.::\;:vj
MARE A MAN MORE /M PORTANT™
;V‘:ums NECES ARy TO

INTO M5 ROUEH
THE CLos&ED e-:rorumwr:._..
ANYWAY TS APTERNOOM
THE EITOR WA § fnpRIMNE TO
BEAT THE BAND, THERE WAL
:’:mm AT TWE DOOR, THEN

GEABBEDS PENUL FOR A
STALL JUST A3 A vo(CLE

YEUED . IFTAFTS FACE

IS RoUND |
MILES WitHOUT STOPPIg- fow | “VFE WHAT 01D OUVER TwisT Sﬂunn&o* 5 WASHINGTDN
FAR CANA TURKEY TROT? DESIST! 3 o
DE THE WAITER, STEPUP | SMITE mim naTBovs ne | MAT THE Pust Bkomn rANK 1000 Ragy
AND GET YWOUR WAS Kine PIRE" ]
CARNEGIE MEDAL . D10 HI3 RIH LD VNCLE. | 00T Buazso 76 RiFLES BLAST
HA“HA~I'"M AM EXPO MascE OUT TULL] op LADY, COPY INNOILES AnD
SHIPPv G CLERK NaW'J.- Wiutnumlu;ﬁ 3 MAL, THEN 1
GETTDWORK AT S Amn | R OUTBOING SiipmgnTs, | SWERPUR, PUT THE LEDéERS
OPIN THE MAW Awp Arreve | SOTO™ME LS pouse | M THE SAFe, miLe ALL
T ALL THE DOMESTIC And [ Lo SRR SHIPPING- CORREIPONDENLE,
FORSIGN Comagsponogcs PECLARATIOM |, DELAVER m‘ | 60 Home, Bane
TRANSLATE (aBia ] THEM'D SO DiFRERENT € FURN ACE AND AT
-—--—-———4/5 Snasn® ompanigs g | UM INTHE WA P
=2 A A et

1

ining! Jf I dared V'd throw It up e | ('nder the articlalities of the rougo and
morrow. -Bul you can | Lwow up & Ity | powder gnd peroxide thers was after ali
doliar-a-week Job—when You haven't!, woman's heart-with all & woman's

saved any gners than | have"

“Sinty dollars u week!” murmured
Helen. It seemed s gremt deal for a
woman to make And ber heart leaped
with the thought of all she could do, II |
only she tould earn half that. |

“Yen, 1 suppose it does meem a ol
wearfly. “Aad yet B W't—when yos
come to think of IL DI've had 6 o weok |
for twn years, and | haven't paved 0™ |

Heleg made no comment. But she could
not help but glance around the disordered |
room. " Everywhere were evidences of
careleas oxtravagance. Bote expessive |
furs werp \hown over the cbalr, & heap |
of ince-frilled lingeris Iy on another, |
and through the open door of ithe closet
could “Be wmeen Balf o dosen evesing |
svwns hung 'n crowded dsorder |

“Of, yes—1 Enow,” as though readfing
ber thoughts, ! spehd & lot on clothes, |
Hut why shouldn't -I? I mouast !m.-..!
clothes 0 g0 oul—that's the only

diver- !
slon T Lave “This is the first evening |
for a week t%at I haven't been to dimner |
or the theater. And that's why I've got a
headache—and the lLiues ™

“Bot 46 you think it t» good for :-lw!
1o Ba out #vesy evening, when yoa -0:5.]
0 hard during the day ™ akied Helen, |

“Oh, 1 know IU'y nol good for we. T/
suppose P'm burning the cundls 3t both |
enfle. But what the Qiffarence ™ bltterty! |
There's qobedy to care and 1'll soon be |

old, anyway. I might as well go ou!'
while I can.™ |

“Oh, dom't! Tou mustn't look et M)
like that.™ |

Mrs. Morrison shrugged ber shoulders.
“it's the troth. I'm S—and look it when,
I'm sot made up,” with & 'augh. “That's!
why I go like wad every mnight T csa't|
begr to stop at beme and think that (n » |
fow years 'l b old and algne. Oh. it's
hideous for & woman to grow old alone’
Youa've got your hustand and your childe
you can grow s gracefully.” |

“But you have your work,” =aid Helen'
“and your imippendenmce. You are carm-
Ing #0 a week ™

Work™ bitterly. “That dally grind?
The joalousy, the hieksrings of otbers'!
Toa don’t know what it means. Oh, how |
lonthe fHI™ ; !

“Whken you get up la the moming -4

lonxing for love and protection and a |
bome, !

“Boys, Do I Win?”
You Bet She Did

“enforoed dis

Just becauss she

{ andl thrashed nine husky boy scholar

a grand melee. Miw Hoberta Alkinsou
may loss her place in the Sandy Creek |
achool pear Pittsburgh, Pa

Miss Roberta has not been jong at
Zandy Croek. The oldest of her scholarn, |
taller and strenger than she, determined
10 do &s they danged pleased, b'goah. Hhe
was kind and patient, Then the bully of
the achool was esiremely Imperiinent
He wears cowhide boots and bomespun |
clothes and is bl enough to work at|

| plitto moving. |

Smillng, Miss Foberta moved awlftly to-
ward khim. "Swish!” "Bwish!” A bramd-
new rattan whistied down on his Jegs; |
be was too wurprised o m tefore he

| had received a balf dogen strokes of the

ratthn. He irled to selse it, to grappie
Miss Roberts; wisiding Der rattan dex- |
terounly abe hepl him al Ity length, ap- |
Pog him on the calves, his kouckles—
anywhere, 1
AL first his elght clisemates grinned :v)r
e the bully “getiing hls" Thed, In an-
swer to his howls for help, ther rosihed
Miss Roberta. Intrenched behiod u desk,
she met thom. She wmiotle them oven as |
Sameon smote the Philistines. There was
RitUng In the clinches and catch-as-catch.
can wrestling. but after abou! thres
mistles of furiows combat the brave Miss
Ruoberta remalsed mistress of the field !
“Boys, do 1 win?T' she ashed smiling
forgivingly as she Q! up her halr.
“Yo—et, teacher” the nine emwi

slarmmeringly,
“Thea be mood and there will be mo
rmamm  for ta

be crors with yo
agai o Bl
Great Frolt. 1'd lste to see
fer real wsd,” wiiupered the bally |
isbkieg his kmuckles 1

“Tite great Frenchman saw through the

Home, Sweet Home

that Montesquieu published his nul[

I

work, “Esprit des LoW" (The sSpirit of
the laww), a book which was destined
& exerl & tre-
mendous  (nllnenes
|upon the thinking

| of all manking for
generations to
| eome
| A bue-tloed of
the bue - boeods,
| with  Utes, riches
and honote gulers,
M oo e sy 1 b0, in
sttnd  of squand.
|ering  his  time
Iin wvaln anpd {rive
| olous ways, chose
jto use It for the 3
welfure of hia fel-
low men, He traveled, observed, lhnubl.!
A, returning home, wrote (he greal |
works whieh will ever bhe associated
with his mame, the greatest of them" be-
Ing _“The Spirit of the lLawn'*
Montesquley possessed one  of (Nowe
| sentimental minds that wa now and thea
iread of In history-a mind that sw
| strnlght and true, that wo sophisiry
lecml-! deiude, no authority eould sither
intimidate nor hembug: and In  conme-
quence “The Spirit of the Laws" was (o
act as Lhe lamp from which other (hink-
wre, all over the world, were to Ught their |
benean torthes.

M™iftr vislonr as cleur as the eagin's,

“extellent foppery of the world® and
oFpobed It |

In an age when they were still 1mra-|
ing poor old woman for “witcherafl”" he
begxed the “authorities™ 10 pause and
mliect upon the sheer folly of helr

actione

. 2 [ ™

Smite Him Not! --. By Tad ’r Baron Montesquien |
HALF THE WORLD ARE SQUIRRELS AND TWE OTHER By REV. THOMAS B. GREGORY.

HALE ARE NUTS. March 7, 1748, 1 As the “wise men” in church and state

18 vears ago—March 1, 1788 4 ied e the my ¥y of & Lmes |

possessian, he sald 19 theif: “Genble-
man, thore [n uo mynieny at. ull about W. y
Those ‘possessed” are Mmply insane or
otherwise disensed.™

He pitched inte’ thé old scholastio (des
of the "t of umury™ agd, by show-

| Ing the folly of ehjecting to A 'fair injers

oot, opemed the way for moders progres, -
He wav one of the vary firsl 1o snthel.
pate Sir Chatles Lyell £nd others o ar-
riving at the (rie theary of the sge! of
the carth, and of' the dution bl men's’
exinletica (herean, '
It was In the-pembm-of Rigtory, how-'
ever, (hat Mehtesguieu il hs greaten
work, e was oot himsell & writer of
nistory, bot in' his grestsst work he
rhowed others How {1 should be written,
naw [ible weas to be separsted from
truth, and how, in making an estimaie *
of things, they should losk to the great
goveriing Jews rather than to the tno-

te us Amerieans from the fact (hat his
Book waa In the maln inepiration for (he
men who made our 1 commtilution
of the United States. It was from Mon-
wRguiry that the fathers who sssembled
&t Philadeiphia g0l thalr fundbmental
iisas of federaied government—ihe kind
of government that was established
thie continent when Weshington
insuguration osth as president of
United Histon of Ameries,
Montesquien was born near Bordeaux in
198, and died In 1T at the age of
nina years bhefofe the breakiag ou
our American Revolulion.

A Silver Lining

AREN'T THe
RUSSIANG TemmiBLe
THE WAY They

/
|

eaw ME@Es

o

SRACIOUS | IM GiAD
T DONT Throw THESE
THINGS  AWAY

The most dangwrous situstion arose In
regurd tb Moroeco, Involving the three
greatest powers of Nurope—(Qermany,
Brilain and France 1

In earller days, befers tha peace panti-
ment wis sa sirong, this dispute, In all
probaviiiny, would have plunged Europe
inte one of thoss jong aod  axhaustive
Mrugiles which darker her history, It
was diplomatically, peacefuly sattied, a
devided galn for the sdvocatem of poace.

And lere lot me siste that, from ibe
writer's own knowiedge, the stalefent of
the earl of Northumberiand that peacs
was maintained through the unceasing
e«fforts of the emperor of Germany, s
true. No surprise, thiz. He has relgned
thirty-odd years and his hand s st
nulitiess of shedding homan bieod. Under
hia peaceful relen Germany has never re-
sorted o war.

Italy's attack upon Tripoll was lament.
:nl-k\. and we rejoles to hear today that
| thie unexpected outbreak is about (0 be
ended.

That falr Ttalin; the favorite of na-
tions, ahould have dleregarded her ob.
Vgationa unfer the Hague ireaty, o
which she 8 & party, arouses within as
| 0L angTy passion, bwt doep, puinful re.
aret for ltady
| hetr thereto the home of ancletnt empire
| and seat of civillzation for centuries. To
| have her disresard the claims of peace
and her own obligations at this late day |
| saddens our bhearts. Lét us hope hes |
| teporied datire to settls this painful ouet-
hreak |8 trus,

We have rumors of otber dispules |
likely to lwad o wars, but none so far
have developed Fortunately Dams |
Humor In exeiting times la richly en- |
duwed with vivid and coplous Imagine |
tion,

Outbreaks In Mexico and petly atiacks |
In one or two of our sister republics of |
the south may be considerwd things of
the past. Moreover, Less were not In- |
termational bul enly civil brolls, ‘

Walchman what of (he night. as far
&Y pur own Absurbing question of peade |
Is conocerned! as Involved In our iraaties
executed with Britaln and France” I

We cptimistle advocales—oplimisiic be-
ause wo oannot understand how any |
intelligent man can be other than de-
voutly desirons fer the change Crom
scttisment of Iaternational disputes
through war to seitiement by paateful
’,\rbhnlmn--lp rannot but belleve that |

tha treaties now Dbefore the senate
agiiating final actiem wil certanly be
approveld by the needfu) two-thirds ma.
arity.

Fortunately there is now to Le a fuil
and open diwcusrion of thelr form and |
senpe in ithe semate It iv staced that
. agTeement hmg bhewn
factary (o ihose membets who

]
reached matls- i
have
a pedd
We hea
some of them of !

solmted o8 defets aud

th woessily of sotme chages

Lihar thems medber

has Kept for manking ”'l

By MAL COFFMAN, : to War Clouds
DT YOO | b - ;
Fri. BeTTem Aw! LT : By ANDREW CARNEGIE.
SiNeL 1 GOT ME ALONE 1 Cooxip Thost (From the World Today Magszine.) first rank thelr colled
You To sTop WHRLINGS JuiT The worid's pesce his been broksn by | entiled o grave consideration, having
SMOKING- © Tha way Yo aw! 1 amr several countriss recently much to the | bad tme to study and ponder over the
s SUrpTiee ROA TegTet of Il sponties, but | §lestd z:m Mr able t4
there i» pil lining peert thirougn | remove  Lhelr ohjections BUgEesting
> u:”cscuu‘.' i . certain  provisions which are recelving
=9 careful and rympathetic by

the govermment.

The president has wissly mat the views
of Lhose senglors whe Urged
eoinmigelon  when appelnted
should be subject to Uhe approval of
semibiln and otipr diferentes » hes
Justed and provided for by oon-
cesmions matinfactory, It Is reported, to
the sincere advocals of prace, Including
the ssorstary of state, Senstor Lodge,
wnd the olher senators In the frent rank,

The writer belleves that the fimal re-
wilt must ba the ratification of thées
treaties an the greatest siep ever taken
In the world'a history toward the banish-
ment of war, the exrth's foulest dis
gracet.

We ows this mtification (o i ,
& Lhe Inviter of Rritain, the mother of
English speaking peoples, and of our
vister republic and ally of old, Pramee,
1o enter into these ireaties. They have
both promptly responded. Are wa now
to prove recroant And so discourtecus as
to refuss 1o make good gpur Invitation®
Perials the thought.

gk
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FRISCO DINNER PUTS
CRIMP IN NEWPORT

The “mnimal” dinner given by Mrr.,
Apdrew Weich at the Falrment botsl,
Ban Francleco, January 1, has created
a sensation in the highest society circies
Mre. Welch's dinner tabie represented a
soeme In & Jungle. .

Figures of Uons and ligers, giralfes and
elephants pested from minlature thickets,
but it was the introdustion of living cred-
tures into the pleture that furnlahed the
elamments of sccentricity,

Ducks, parrots, C(rogs, lsards. canary
binds and lobsters Kept strange company
with the lay figures of Dessts from the
Jungie.

As pecullar feature one that caused |
much merrunent, was when froge Jumped
from the grase covered tabie iato ibe
laps of the dipern

Comunotton of the seating of the guests
roused two parvota, And obe began o
cheer vociferoualy, while the wsecond
which was of the exaggeralesd profane
type. consigned every ona to perdition by-
shrieking: “You go 1o hell"

The climax of the fus was resched
when & wag soggestnd 1hat the “sport-
nems” of (he parTois be tested by givieg

vermional (one
to wildly declamatory cemmand: "Have®
4 goud time have & good time, bub be |
ruTe and come home by 17 and one thay .
bt been swesring &l evening
and [l ssivey -San Frascece



