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By DOROTHY DIX.

Ones upon & Ume there wan a man
who wooed and won a beautiful young
creatura for his heide, and they set up |
bkousekeeping in & ttle Nat that was |
a two by four
droam of bliss. The |
wifa was an artiet.
who performed
with eqgual skill
upan the gas ramnge
and the plano, and
as she thought
Bubby a world
wonder, they Hved
toguther In much
peace and happl-
Hes.

U n for tunately,
however, wifey waa
posscawpd of =
mother who was &
hoodoo, She was &
hard feslured ol
fumnale with a face
that would sour
milk, and a tongue
with & double action movement Re-
aldes which, ahe was & reformer who
felt that shoe had a mission to Inlerfern
with everything that everybody olee
liked to do.

Now, mother-In-law was addicted to
paying her dntghter long vislts snd ne
sooner would sbe sppear on the soenas
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she felt it her duty to put her
wise to all the sidestepplng
busband might do If he got the
“It in clear, sha would
you are ool taking am attitude
neas and decision with
because [ obasrve that be
kay, and thut when he comes home late
you meet him with & glad, sweet smilo |
instead of & club, |
“Do you not Know that o wife should
police her husband’s habits? If you
have not enough strength of charaster |
to do it, T shall see that he has no ste-
pograhper who |8 mol cross-eyed and
fut, and I shall give the double croms
to all of his o friends, and put & stop |
an his wasting his dough In lttls gumee." |
This lne of comversation from mother- |
in-law greatly grouched the man, and
he put up & kick to his wife
“When I married you," he sald, 1 4id
not espouse your mother. wad whiles [ do
not wish to apgear !nhospitabie, | am
weary of this contlpuoua lecture per- |
formance by one who has no legal right
to boss me. Thersfore, tip your mother
off to the fact tHat she would be fust as |
welcoms back home.” |

E

| me, and henceforth It's me to enjoy the

| ever wifey iried o break In on

1
|
|
|

AL thess words the wifle made a dolor-
ous moan, and Lutniag oo the weeps, de-
clared that she would fever stay unfer
a mof where her precious mother was
DOl wanted, and soelng thal it was & case
of both hands up, or allmony, the man
threw up the sponge and mother-in-law
continued 10 Mmaske & rough hoase.

Now the man was & foxy gasabo, and
guing aside, he thus communed with him-
sell, "Sealng that | have lost out on my
rights.™ he sald to bimsslf, “it s uwp to
me to pul something over on my wife,
and the only way | can frame It up bs to
piay the oid one up as & hot favorite, for
| am next to the fact that & wifs ean
be jealous of anything frem & woodsn
indina, up and down*™

Bo be wont to his wife and thus ad-
dressed har:

“1 wee,” he sald, “thal you are on, In
what you sald about your mothes, and
that | did not appreciate her at firmt, 1
now perogive that she ix, Indeed. a8 en-
chaniress, and it grisves me (hat you
have not inherited mere of her charme.
It s (rue that she is Dot &0 young and
beauteous as you ars, but | epine that a
mature female who understands life is
really more fuscinating than kn 1
young creature who haa oaly pulchritude
of face.

“It i also trus that her comversation
Is full of Taragon vineger and ginger,
but bow iosipid It makes the (alk of
those ladies who arg merely amiable.
Thank heaven, 1, at last, properly waloe
the blessing that has been vouchsafed

soclety of this siren aa long ss 1 can
induce her to remaln in my houss.™

Thereapon the man began casting bou-
quels al his mothor-in-law, and casting
after her hot-foot with theater Uchets
and rided in hin whiss oart, and when-
thair
duel he made her feal that sha was one
LO0 many,

It was not long before wifey got good
and green with jeadousy, and when ahe
oowld bear it po longer abe shut up the
Apartment and weal south for her heith,
In order (o evicl MAImMA 88 & permansnt
residont. Moreover the next tme that
ontimable lady cama to pay them a visit,
It wus an a strict Ume Himit, and every
time abe meades a suggestion, daughter
Jurnped on her with both feel, and mate
things se unpleamant that she 414 not
Huger lohg.

Moral: This fable teaches that there is
m way to solve the mother-in-law prob-
lem If you ocnly know how.
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[r The Daily Beginning
W >
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
Woulds't shape & noble 1ia? Set your fest on a new path with the
Then cast no glances towand | (lrm bellaf that yesterday with hamper-
the ing y of &

And though somewhat ba lost and gone.
Yet do thou act &s ona naw-born.
What each day neods that shail thou

el ;

Esch day will set its mrtlf‘:;'rﬂl.

It 1= as If avery one grote in the morn-
ing with a clean siste lin hand.

Thers i3 nothing that was written on
the siste of yesterday that should affest
the writing o the slats today.

You won yesterday. Begin the writing
today aa i every winning were befors
you.

You falled yesterdsy, The fresh slate
in your hand today shows no sign of
that fallure. Yours the fault and yours
the punishment 1f your memory re-|
writes IL

You hated some one yesterday
want the slate of today to bear the ugly |
marks of yesterday? Do you want a|
tlean surface spolled beyond mervice %o !
yourself or t0 your friends by an ugly
lmage of yestarday's wusted smotions® |

Ths torrowe, the disappeintments, the |
Jealousics, tho resentments, the lost op- |
portunities, and the lost falths that mar- |
red yessteday's slate cAnnot appear on |
that of today ualess you voluntarfly and |
wilfully rewrits them.

Remember that, and read M Mun-i

| Bltroy qualifisd, When Mr. Thomas

i, 1= bpok
80 fur in the past that It never had real
existence.

It seems to me that Gosthe, when he |
wrota that verse, had in mind the wemen |
whose love morles bave besa told wronk,

and who fesl that thelr Ilves are
wrezked
Wotren are mors inclined than the

meli (o nures & sorrow of yesterday. A
man's disappolntment 1s healther and
mober forgotlen. He finds po mothld
for la pining away; he hunts the pur
mults that =1 soonest make him forget
hin dissppointmenta

Wil pot the womnen, young snd old, be
&3 wise! Jumt starting each day s if
T had no conmection whatever with the
day before.

“Fot 40 thou met a8 one mew born™

and enthusinem

unhampered by an un-
vleasent memory.

Also a Moastmaster.
They gave a dinher to Gus Thomad, the
playwright, the other night. and W, H
MeElroy most fallcliously asted as tossts
master. Tha chief duiy of a wastmaster
i 1o make the guest of Robor feel
uncomfortabie as possible and Mr.

9 reply s fairly furred 1

The sotrowe, the d&lsapp the |
Jealousien, the resentments, the lost op- |
portunities and the iost falths that mar- |
red yesteréay's slate cansot appear om |
that of today unless you volumtarily and |
wilfully rewrite them |
The days do not repeat themselves
You repoat them when you cherigh !ul
memery today the mistake you made
yesterday. !
You weaker yourself; you scatter ;o-:rl
forces; you burden brain end heary with
& debuis that ciogw; you shatter l'!llli-l
tion; you begim a day with every prt—'
divposed Incitnation to fallure when rn;l
begin with a memory of & bad yester |
Géar, 1
“Tet &0 thou act as ons mew Iwrn.l

T Ty

he,
toastmaster.

saw him pass his menu oard to Sir Gil-
bert, with the whispered request that ha
write his autograph thereon.

“ "Hamph,' mid 1. ‘Gsthering aute-
graphs at your time of iife™

“'Ne mid Mr. McEirey. ‘Bet in the
course of my speech I must say some-
thing about gur guest, and I want to be
&bla to sy truthfully that I have read
something be has written.®

“Just now.” added Mr. Thomas, “I re-
ceived Mr. McElroy's menu card with
the requert that I write on it an ap-
propriate sentimest.”—Clacinnat! Times-
Star.
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“THRE BPRINGTIME OF LOVE"-FROM THE FAMOUS PAINTING BY T™H
“Oh, thefe Iy notbing holier in this Mfe | encournged and fostered thik most d1%ine |

of ours than the flrmt consciousness of

=
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of gll sentiments, It is the lasl. The Lord

love—ths first futtering of its siiken | forgive her for & misapent s 1f 18 len't,

winge" —Longteilow s Hyperion

This fmous palntiay Is famow for
the atory i taile,

Tha beckgroond, with its appeal to
lovern of nature; the strength and youth
of the man; the grace and beauty of the
woman, and the attire which makes the
mind jeap back to the idylic days when
romance ran riot, ba' » thelr charm

But 1t s nething compared with the
story tha pitture tella It Is the story

that grips the heart, and cadses & tecond |

look ai the pieture. A story of love, snd
love is the heritage of every living being

When a little gir!] is only a few monthe
old. pome cne With & deep undervianding
of the hearts of maids, be they young
or oid, puts & dofl in her arme

Bhe does mot have to be taught to hotd
it tight to her hearl. Ehe doss not have
to be taught that the proper aitiiude flor
s dall is the head up. Bhe does pot have
o be taught to love IL

Bhe loves It Because love s natural [
is the firet emotion of Hie, and if the

sged woman on her deathdel has rightly |

|mt:n-n dolin, which mre only Images
of love. snd her heart turmae as natarally

(o the boy as 16 the doll & few Jears be- |

fore

Bhe loves because it Is ber patore; &
God-given neture of which she shoald be
proud and néver ashamed. Fhe was loved
bermuse of her jove for the doll. Her
love for the boy is Just as sincers, just
| @ pure. jusi am lonecent and just se holy,
It s & growth In tha evoiution of the
setitimetit which makes mother-love, the

iighest and maost divine of all semtiment. |

Bhe loves a» second boy, snd & thind
and there s nothing 1o be ashamed of 'f
she loves a bost

"] 2

lezve,”™ mald Daley
and stili has store

How many times do [ love again?
| Tell me how many beade there are
in a sliver chain
) »vening rain
| Caraveiled from the trembilng main
| And threading the sye of a yellow gtar—
So many times do I leve again

“spends We all

| The day comes when the Bitle maid hes |
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She reaches young womanheod still
| thera |8 nothing In love I it blooms
| more than once

They would compare ikls wonderful
sentiment with the century plast that
Imat be nourlshed and guarded and
walched over with magnifying gless and
| thermometer for ninety-nine yelfs thag
Lit may In the hundredth year produce &
| fow and very ugly Blossoms.

Tt love were & century plant, the world
|would stop moving If love Were as
| eharey of bl a8 thess skep think
(it ahould be, who would have leved and
married your falhér, or your mother?
| Whers would you be. and would you be
Ine allt

The girl who dreams of her lover should
be encotraged In her dredme: To miss
{bisa Wil be to miss out of life life's
| greatem Joy.
| It t= the beginning of grester thinge
it s the promise of a happy teday and
& bappler tommorrow. It is 2il there is of
ambition, hope. life.
Love, then. Bath every bilss In stors;

"Ma {riendahip, and ‘tis something

more
Each other svery wish ther give
Not to knmow love » not 1o live

Prof Béward A, Ross in N& naw vol-
¥me, “The Changing Chiness (The Own.
tury company), has set forth an Inlbrest-
oy record of his travels in the far sast.
Here ls & part of what he ways of pressnt
copditions In Ching, now in the uproar of
the most astonishing revolution In his-
tory:
“Chins is the European middle agee
made visible. All the clties are walled
and the walls and the gates have been
Ragt In repalr with an eye to their af-
feotiveness. Tha mundarin has his head-
auarters only in & walled fortress-city.

“The streets of the cities are narrow,
oreoked, poorly paved, fiithy and malod-
orous. In North (hina they admit the
dreulation of the heavy springless carts,
by which slons passengers are carried)
but. wherever rice 18 culllvated, the muls
it sliminated, and the strests are adapied

his counter in front of his lot line: the

Malls line the stroet with thelr crates
aad baskets, the artisans overflow jnte it
with thetr work benched, and 1he flral

Ing rooen left for the sedan chalrs te
Pass sach other.

the cities (o mainiain publle order. Now,
Ichaki-clad policsmen, olub (n hand,

able street rewtaurant 1s In high favor.
“Proper ohimnpeys are Wanting, and

wherever cooking goes on the walls are

blagk with the smoke that is left 0 e

the roof tile or thatch. To the passerty,
private case and luzury are lttle In evi-
1ta man has houss mm*
of Weauty, s high wall hides them from |
the guse of the public
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it you with
stupld is our western, way
a notch in front right down

i
H

through overcoat, coat and vest, appir-
satly In order that the co!d may do ft»
worst to the tsnder throat and chest. On
weping the senaibje Chinaman being his
|oomt squarsly scross his front and fas-

It o & completenees. To go throush
Iife without it iv to only half Rve
Do you admire the picture above? Then
in your heart there in & teDder sympathy
for all malds 'n love. and. having this |
sympathy, you will never grow old. No
perpetusl] youth s attalnabls without v
| A ving interest jn love and the lover
s & fountaln of youth more efficaclous
than thet found (n & beauty pasior.
Look st the ploture aguin, and let
thete words sof I Your heart:
And on har lover's arm o %
As round her walsi ahe feit §L .
And far scross the hills they went -
In thet pew wurkd which 18 the old.
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ratile.
paint on harmiess i
To dance with many blushes, and
Upoannily to understand

When any partner asked to cail
That fate wos kindly sfter anl.

L
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New all ls ¢changsd; otr Roman roots
Have banished been by crops and stoots)
Whera once thay fought declenstons, we
Now fight disease of grain and tree;
Where one they parsed the time away
“Wa try to maks an acre pay: N
Whete ance they scansed Viegflian odes’
We scan increasing harvest loads |

Aa for the modern mald she knosa
‘She reaps not best who alweys sews™
Therefore, wherse ance her wimter sighed
m questions they could no! decide,
She tells mankind the thing to do,




