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Married Life the Third Year

Delia’s Sullen Spells Are Most Trying and Helen Decides
to Let Her Go,

, S N —

S—

By MABEL HERBERT URNER.

Delia had one-of her periodles] fits of
sullenness. Usually they lasted only a
few days, but this ons was golng on int>
the second week and Helen's patlence
was sorely tried.

In spit of Della's
many good qualities
—her honesty,
economy and clean-
liness—there  wers
times when these
gullen spells got so
on Helen's narves
that she felt she
would have to let
her go. And this
ons Was not only
lasting longer, hbut
seemed more try-
ing than all the
others,

Helen was far
too reasonable to
expect aRn unchang-
Ing avenness of amlabllity in any one. An
occaslonal irritability she could have
easlly forgivén. Almost any other form
of disagresableness would have seemed
preferable to the sulky, dogged sllence
which Delia displayed at these times.

She would go for days without speak-
ing, unless forced to by & direct ques-
tion, and then her answer would be as
sullenly brief as she could make it.

“What's the matter with Deilla? Got
one of her gronches?' Warren had asked
that morning when he wanted more cream,
and Della had brought In the bottle,
alammed it down on the table and
flounced out, pretending not to hear Helen
when she asked If that was all there was,

“Yes, she's been like that all week. I
don’t think she sald two words yester-
day. You don't know how trying it is to
be with her a)l day when she acts that
way.

“Why 4o vou put up with 1#t?*

“YWhat can T do?"

“Fire her.”
“0Oh, but Warren. 1 could never get
pnvbody lke Delin. BShe's &0 honest

and dependable. You can't have every-
thing vou know, | might get some one
a great deal worse.

“That's up to vou,” (ndifferently, “If
vou want to put up with her—you can.
But 1 wouldn't stand for it, 1 can tell
vou that."”

And that day Helen almost came to
the eonciusion that she would not stand
for |t elther.

1t waz ironing day. In the same stolld
sullaness Delin washed up the dishes
put on the frons and got out the ironing
hoard.

“Della, T wigh you would {ron that
white skirt first. 1 want to mend the
iace—I didn't hava tiple before I put it
in the wash, The you can press out that
shower sheet next. I want to hang that
(1)

Della was rearranging the [rons on the
stove and did not delgn to reply, and
Helen went in to straighten up the
bedroom, which she always did on lron-
ing day.

Half an hour later she came hack into
the kitchen to get the skirt and shower
sheet, But Delia was calmly ircning a
tablecloth.

“Delin,
first."

No answer.,

Didn't you understand me, Della, when
1 =aid to iron my skirt?"

“Had to Iron this ‘fore it mot driad”
sulkliy.

“You could have sprinkied [t agaln
sow finlsh that as quickly as you can

I told you to lron my skirt

and lron my skirt,"” eHlen's volee was
unusually sharp.
A little later she came back to find

rMelia Ironing another table cloth! 8Still
the skirt had not been touched. For n
moment Helen was to astonished and
angry to say anything at all. And Delia,
pretending not to see her as she stood
iry the door, iropned on without looking
up-.
“Dellg, you can put that tablecloth
aside now and {ron my askirt"

“Have Lo iron this while it's wet,” still
without looking up.

Only once before had Helen come to
any real lssue with Della, and then
Delia had won. It had been shortly after
her marriage and Helen, territied by the
thought of the unknown In eMiciencies
of a new girl, had ylelded, Now ghe was
determined she would not yleld. With-
out further comment she unrolled the
zkirt from the towel In which it had been
-nrinkled, lald it on the lroning board
tefore Della, and then dellberately drew
the tablecloth from upder her [ron.

She was not at all sure what Delia
would do might put the lron back
on the stove and flounce out of the place
Helen knew that she was taking chances, |

She

but she had been so thoroughly {rritated
by this week of Della's surliness that
Just then she felt she did not care.

For a moment Della stood perfectly
still. Helen turned away and calmly
started to resprinkle the tablecloth and
roll it up again. When she turned around
again Della was froning the skirt. But
her face war a dull brick red.

“Now, Delin, when you've ironed that
bring it In to me., I want to mend the
laice, Then you can press out that
shower sheet.”

. JAbout twenty minutes later, while
Helen was stralghteriing her top bureau
drawer, Della, with a heavy, deflant
step, came In, threw the skirt on a chalr
and marched out without a word. It
was wretchedly ironed. The lace was
torn more than It had been before, and
In one placa there was a distinde yeliow
scorch. And Delia was an excellent
Ironer,

For a long time Helen stood by the
bureau meditatively thrusting a hat pin
Inte the pin cushion. fhe was thinking
very hard, or ehe would not have searred
the blue satin top of the cushion with so
many gaping holes.

At last, with & final thrust, she left
the hat pin stuck with & defiant angle In
the cushlon. Then she went Into ths
kitchen.

“Della, there i5 something I want to
say to you. I'm afrald you've been here
too long. You Hhaven't Seemed very
happy In vour work lately. Now {f you
are' not happy, If you are not coyptent—I
don't want you to stay. 1 don't want any
one to work for me who does not work
willingly and pleasantly."

Here Helen paused, but Delin. who had
not looked up since she entered, went
on ironing, with her eves still glued to
the board. The blood-red flush was even
deeper, but she gald not & word.

“Your month {8 up next Wodnesday,
Della, a week from tomorrow., Now I
want ¥ou to think things over, and if
before that time you have not decided
that you can work without indulging in
these sullen fits, then | think vou had
better get another place,

“l have put up with this for almost
two years just because vou are fn 8o
many ways 4 very good girl. But lately
it la getting on my nerves more than it
used to, Perhaps vou need s cliange.
Perhaps, as | have sald you have been
here too long, and you might be happler
In another place. Now, that ft what we
must declde before the first the
month, If by that time vou have not
shown any desire to conquer this sullen-
ness, then I shall certainly not want vou
to stay."

of

It was one of the longest speeches that
Helen had ever made, and when ===
closed the kitchen door after her and
went back Into her room she sank into
& low chair to think It over.

But her meditations were interrupted
by the telephone. It was Mrs. Stevens,
who wanted her to come up for Juncheon
and then to go shopping. J

Helen had planned to unpack some
summer clothes that afternoon, hut
reallzed how hard it would be ta work
Just sfter this talk with Della. Tt would
be much betier (o th go ot and
luave Della to think things over alone,

Ordinarily Helen would have thoraughiy
enfeyed the luncheon and the afternoon
shopping with Mrs. Stevens, but now
her enloyments was somewhat clouded
by her thoughts of Deslia.

Ehe felt herself wealening. She ple-
tured the procesalon of ignorance, clumsy
and untidy girls that she might have to
try before she could find any one so
trustworthy as Dalla. She almost began
fo wish that she hadn't insisted on the
froning of the skirt. Perhaps, while
Della had thin sullen fit, she should have
left her alone.

It was with no little anxlety that Helen
returned home a few minutes before 5,
The first thing she saw was the white
ekirt spread on her bed. It had been re-
washed and reironed—and beautifully
ironed! The yellow scoreh was entirely
waahed out, and the Jace carsfully
mended.

Unquestionable it was a surrender.
But Helen's satisfaction in her vyietory
was temnpered by her sympathy for Della
and her desire to make the surrender as
a8y as possible, It would be kinder,
sha declded, to make no reference to the
skirt just now, to act as If nothing had
heppened, and then to show her appre-
clatlon later on In some other way

With & rare dellcacy and understand-

ahe

her

ing. Helen did not even nta the
kitohen untll It was necessary 1o give
*ome Instruction for dinner. When she

enrtered Dalla was washing a head of
lettuce,
“There aln't enough tomatoes for the

falad, ma'sm—wil I LbLard-boll some
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Lillian Lorraine’s Beauty Secrets for Girls

How to Keep Pretty in the Hot Weather.

HTTHAT TIME =

By LILLIAN LORRAINE,

Are you one of the girls who wilt on
the first hot duy? If vou are I pity you.
because there |8 nothing so depressing
as knowing thut the hot wave is depriv-
g you of all your prettiness and eveary
Etom of energy as wall,

Writing I8 fatal ro beauty, and the girl
who wants to be pretty ought te do
everything she can prevent hervself
from fading away llke a woe-begone Iy
when the thermometer goes acroplaning
around In the nineties.

The girl who wilts in the heat usually
has stralght hair. I know she thinks it's
& curse from heaven, and, frankly,
sorry for her,
“he must have curle
Perhaps she wave her halr with
water with o littls sugar dissolved in it
The water wave is done by wilting the
halr &nd then arranging it In ringlets
and curls on the forehsad and binding
a plece of ribbon or cheeseeloth over it
until it Is quite dry. Don’t try to enurl
any but your front halr for summer;
and, first of all, gee If you cannot wear
it In soma other stvie which will not re-
quire curling. This year there are all
kinds of pretty wayve of dolng halr with
short bangs end two bralded knots over
the ears or a slight pompadour and knot
at the hack. Parting the halr oither at
the &lde or In ths middle of the fore-
head and looping it up with side combs

I am

to be presentable
ocan

(rizzing of the halr
In summer time don't tire your head
with too many hairpins.

teel 8o hot if they didn't look both warm
and musay. Those short, atraggly halrs
In the nape of the neck make ane look
quite naglectsd and untidy. A halr nat
or ribbon wlll keep thome shart halrs
from falling and will add te the general
neatness. Fesldes, a net does not take
as many hairpins If |t's one of thosa

ribbon around the edge.
I never wear collars In summear time,

o —

g7 There wae no tinge of sullenness
in ker voleg, but there was a susplolous
huskiness which comes after tears,

“"Why, ves, Dellg, and you might make
an egg (dressing—-you make that wvery
nicely.” And she went on to glve some
directions about the dimner. trylng to
speak as naturally as she eould.

While Della kept her head bowed aver
the lettuce. Helen knew that i wam not
sullenness, but a desire to hide the traces
uf tears,

Helen's own eyes misty asx she
went back to fold up and put sway the
skirt. And she resolved that next wesk
Delia should have an extra aflternoon off

waorse

=nd a4 tickgt o the matines,

especlally If she feels that'

i# all the fashlon, and the amall coronet |
bralds are pretly and don't require much !

I frequently think that women wnu!dn".'

quaint old-fashioned ones, with the velvat |

4l MISE LILLIAN LORRAINE.

|nnd that 1sn't just because I don't want
to ruln my neck. I've always felt chnked
[1n & high collar, and [ think they muake
lone feel warmer than anything else. Of
|courre, | know they are supposedly fash-
|lonable for street wear In  Iaris, but |
| Faris doesn't enjoy & nice tropleal Amer-
| ican mummer like ours.

Another thing for the wilting, weary,
| warm summer girl to remember. Her
stockings, White stockings sre tha very
bLest, and If your feet hurt you change
both stockings and shoes every day and
| Fo about bare-footed as much as you can
|and bathe the feet night and morning
either In salt water or In winter with u
few blts of borax.

I'se plenty of taleum powder on your
aching feet and have fresh stockings at |
least once a day and ventilate your shoes
| and slippers when you are not wearing
| them at an open window
lon't waste a bit of energy
fussy clothes. Somelow very
| summer dresses, uniess they ure cren-
tlons of a4 great dressmaker's art, never
| look ae pretty as simple things, and it ls
| 0 mental stradn to try to keep them clean
|But If vonu wear simpia things try to
| have them scruptlously neat
I If you don't feel perfectly [resh in
| simmer and are consclous that the frill
at your nack should have been launde=rad |
or the lace around the cuffs preesed out |
|aghin, you are only adding to your phys-
ical discomfort.

Of course Lha most important thing of
all is one's diet. As soon as hot weather
comes | eat hardly any meat at all and
e off vegetables, eggs, frufts and
|galads, Cakes, uniess they ars very well
made, [ leave for winter time

wenring |
eluborate

When I drink ice cream soda water il!ng the skin

| Color of the Hair and Its Effect on Man;

to Impress His Mind

Coiffure the Thing
— _

who says that he Is middle-,
thinking serlously of mutri-
mony, writes mue a letter In which
asks my ald in  ploking out a wife.'

Hu asks which type of girl. the blonde, |
the brunette or the
auburn-taired makas
| the beat wife, and
says that he s
unable to  chooka
|hvu\'----|1 them. be-
Crlise while he
prefers the hlonde,
he has wlways been
told  that blondes
are flekie and con-
telted.

I can only say to
my correspondent
thut any man who
picks out a wifa
by the color of her
hair has so little
Intelligence that he
degerves (o got & matrimonial Eold
whether he doos or not. The color of &
womuan's hair, presuming It 18 hers by
pature, and not by rignt of purchase,
has us murh to do with the kind of &
wife she will mako as does the ocolor of
tha dress she wears

Success or fallure, happiness or misary
in married life depends upon the char-
acter of & wife, not upon whether he halr
i vellow or bluck or red, Ereen or
bltie, or whether it Is stralght or eurly,
Ten or fifteen vears of married It
vhuriges the most raven (resses, or the
most golden locks to drab whits, and
then the thing that counts to 4 man ll'
not the haly on his wife's hend, but the |
swoetness of her nature, the lovalty of

A man
aged and

or

By DOROTHY DIX.

of her bead, but for what was on the in-
sida of it. It would be her brains, and not
her halr that would count with me, and
it T could find a woman who had real

might have halr the color of & ralnbow,
or wear n wig for all that I would cure.
That i35 the one thing In matrimony
that has gol halr ond stralght fronts
and twenty-Inch walsts and peaches and
cream complexions, and all the other
attributes ‘of beauty, slmply left at the
nltar. It I8 the one unfalling panacea for
making married [lle a grand sweet song,
and the man who gets & wifo whose head
pleca carrles a full equipment of intelli-
gence need never inquire whether she I8
ono of the Seven Suthorland BSisters, or
hangs her rat across the back of a chalr
at night.

For, If & woman lias scnwe, all other
charms and virtues, even hair, will be
added unto her accarding to her neads,

I should plek oul a wife for her gray
matter Instead of har goldon ourls, be-
causs I would want for a llfe companion
somaeone whom I could trust to take m
sans, ratlonal view of every subject and
who would be a helpmate instead of a
hindrance. T would know that !f T mar-
Irind » flaxen-haired doll babv T should

|have to treat her as a doll haby as long

as she lived,
I should look out for common sense
firet, foremost and all the time In my
gelection of a wifs, becausse I would
know that the woman who had that
would be egual to any emerkency that
showtld arise. It wouldn't maks any dif-
faronce whether she hod been
rlch or poor, whother
to luxury hard timoes,

or whether she

her heart, the tender helpfullness. of her
hande,

It 1 were o man trying to plck out a
wifo 1 should take only look at a !
woman's halr, and that be, not |

one
wouid

to see what particular color |t was, but
whether ft  was neatly and sensibly |
pombed or not. 1 shouldn't muarry a

woman whose hair looked as If It w
alwuys tumbling down, and in nef d of a
gond shampoo and a hox ¢ £ halrpins, fur|
1 should know by that foKen that she
wis o Slovenly woman, aud wonld
the kind of & wife that

malia |

aggeration of the style, and who had a |

pushel. more or less, of falss puffe and
switches pinned on her head. T should
know that flie had nelling il taste nor

and that nhe wus ono f thosa
eilly, frivolous little crentures who, S
Rese Btahl used to suy (n the “'Chorus
Lady," “have nothlug on tncir minds but
their hair.”

1t 1 were salecting a wife I houlu not
pick her out for what was on the cuiside

goond =ense,

would come Lo

| sen whnat

==mEes

or not,
give her Parie clothes and

knew how to coak or sew,
was nhle to
a Umousine she wonld
adorn them. 1f [ was poor she would
get busy with a cook book and a sewing
machine and turn herself Into cordon
plen nnd o dreesmaker before you could
eny Jack Roblian

| would piek out @ woman with good
commoen senge beciuse Lie cquable mind
poes with the equable temper. Jealousy,
vy, high temper, bitler speeches, are
the Lall marks of the narrow brain, and
the Nm'ted outlook on lUfe. The woman

breakfast In curl papers umnd @ ll!rty-“l.,-_,,-p vision holde vesterday as well as
wrapper, and who would keep a holse toiorrow, who behiolds the littianeas of
thut would look as if n Kunsas cyclone things Lhat 1oom lirke to the  meaner i
had Jugt passed through It tellect, 16 the swaman of sereme disposi-
Nor would 1 plck oul for a wife thu[nnn. of controlled temper and tongue, the
glrl whosn colffure wag LiWEYs an ex-

filled with cheery optim=-
the heart of & man may

woman wlo is
lsm at which

warm [self as ot o fire thit never goed
out on the hearth of o home.
3o to, brother. When vou ssek a wife,

tirn vour eyes away from the color of

|
II" womin's locks, and look beneath It, and

pan. It 1s sald
with a singla
nbep It draws them
ns up to heaven.

g In her brain
draws et

Lalr" just remer
down to MHades ns well

Ll ~igon
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The Discourse on Method
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e ==y

THOMAS B. GREGORY.

June 5, 1637.

“The Discourss on Method' was Eiven
to the world b years ako today; and for
that reason the fifth of Jume, 1637, will
alwavs remain a red letter duy In the

By REV.
tuke good care not to ve overheated, and
I take the drink slewly. 1f you
Rulp down u a few lre vream sodas you |
that your digestion and
your complexion don't stand the strain.

very

need not wonder

I think we oo all too energetic in ;
summer time, and wish  that :-,.l,,.,,l.k groat story of mans mental evolution.
vlestar durlng the noon hours as peopls | The vgreat 4l
do who live In citles no warmer thap |vide” batween an- ‘
New York or Chicaxo, but ealled tropical, | clent and modern |
I suppose, because the men weir ponges thought Was marked
gults and there are o many palm trees. for all time when
Thiat seems o b the only difersnce. Descarts published
And while I'm about It I'm going to pat 1is wanderful book.
my own sox on the back In summe that book
wa Are mueh more sensible tlian men  the thought of men
We wear long kid gloves and French sautitivisl, wchol-
heels and hats a yard wide, but we don't | gutic: in other
wear warm serge and woolen suits, with | words, not thought
high stayched collars, and then boast of | .y 4l but & mere
our suberior Intelllgence, I pinctense for

But thers, I've lert my Ittle h"tIthuught_whliﬂilfh'r
::-!u:.:wu ;Iu.: ;.,I.l‘t‘lllr:lllr'ﬂ:}’[ffl‘:l“?l'lll\l"'.lt*:':|ll"|“:;]:: | that it becormes modern, sciontifie—In fine, |

! ¢ real thought, based on reason and foots. |
Gnd rest Instead, ('.H[H'-f“..'i'i_\‘ uuring \‘hl-I Like the thoughtful mother who wiis |
Heat of the dav, “Early to rise’ 18 one | |
Pt ine Wiasat Thined fa il pimes g,_,_l'lserfu:tly willing for her daughter to |
wio has household chores to do. and "% provided she would not “‘go near |
SeRylY tal BEf" i Frove HEcesmaEy in s the witer,” the pre-Cariesian authorities
mer than (n winter, for the coid alr m'wrrn SSUALied’ to_have men . think, pron
birnieine and invigaratini, and one l!f.!:'.‘=|vmllr1 they would not think Conalu

|l‘m|'w.i were asmumed, taken for granted,
‘a8 being Infallibly true, and so long as
one dld not go contrary to those things
{he might do what he pleased in the way
ind your complexion wonderfully Im |af thinkng. But If his thinking led him
proved by fall, The water shouldn't be [to  Guestionn the assumptions and [n-
enld, llke spring water, and be wvery |fnllibitles |8 was all up to him. He elther

nol feel the straln of work or play as one
doesa In Snnmer.

If you drink o great deal of witer be-
tween meals In summer time you wilil

careful that 1t I8 fresh aud pure The | Bad to Jeen his thinking to himself or |
perapiration Induced by the hent acts g0 to the stalke, |
better than any Turkish bath, and {tU's| Tiescartes did not hava In his nature

the stuff that martyre are made of, so

n #imple and perfectly safe way of clear-
he left France for Holland, where hai

could not only think, but speak, and
write what he thoukht, and hence [t was
that his lmmortal book was published at
Lovden rather than at Paris.

"The Discourae on Method may bes
ealled the textbook of real or original
thinking. Descartes didn't care a flg
for what peame thought or bolleved was
true, rould back up their
opintons by sclentific or ratlonal evidence,
Mera assumptions disgusted him, and
from the "authority” whleh had nothing
but his awn arrogant assertion oo prove
s soundness he turtied away with su-
preme contempt.

“"Make a clean slate”
stance, “‘and rewriting the contents
of your minds distingulsh carefully be-
twaen alry nothings and the actual facts,
the things that rest upon fancy or dogma
and the things that rest upon e facts
of nuture and the reascn of man.”

Such, in the man, was the spirit and
trend the Discoursge on Method, It
murked the dividing line between mental

unlsus they

he sald In subs
in

an

wlavery and mental freedom. Like the
blind horse lost in the figld or the woods,
wialking around and around in a elrele,
thie men of the middle uges, with few
exceptions,  thought without thinking,
murked tlme without making any ads
vance, and these men would have re-

mained to this day had not Descartes or
some  other equally bright (ndividual
arisen to show them how to do the real
thinking and to reach the real facts,

We are about to 36t up & grand monu-
men to Dante, and it is well that we
ghould do se, but nothing that Dants
ever wrote hds been 3o useful to mankind
ag the book written by Descartes—the
book that inspired the initial ways and
means for the intellectual smluc'lfcuo_ n
of the human race.

rajsed’
ghie had bheen used.

good, hard, old-fashioned horse sense she

ey

know how to




