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Married Life the Third Year

Warren Scolds Helen for Forgetting, but Leaves His
~ +Watch Under the Pillow.

By MABEL HERBERT URNER.

“Now_you'd better go down and’ get
everything packed up tonight. You won't
have any time in the morning. We'll

be at Pymouth by b."
“At - 57" Helen
turned -from the

railing where she
was watching - the
'faint: glimmer of a
distant light houss
—the first sign of
Nland. “Why, War-
ren, they won't put
‘ug off that early?"

“They'll put Us off
|whenever, we get
there. 1 told you
[they weren't going
ito dock. We're to be
ipul off on a tender
~the ship don’'t dock
luntil it gets to Ham-
burg."”

“A tender—Iis thai
the-amall boat which
'comes to meset us?"”

“That's it. Now you hustle down and
got things into shape. 1'll have a smoke
and be down a little later."”

1t was the last night of the voyage,
and Hélen longed to stay up on deck.
Evervone ‘was standing sround watching
the far off light and talking of the ex- |
Areme pouthern course the ship had
iaken to avold the !ceberm!. and the
time they had Jost.

They all seemed imbued with ihe rest-
less anticipation that comes with the
sightihg of land. Only the few Londoh
passengers were getting off at Plymouth,
but those booked through to Hamburg
were equally excited.

Reluctantly Helen went down to the
stateroom to “‘pack up.” 8hbe knew War-'
ren’s "smoke” would end in a game of
whist in the smoking room, where he
'spent most of his time during the trip.
But she had hoped that this last night
'they would spend on the deck together,

. Bacapse of the small stateroom she
‘had tried not to unpack many things,
but one article after another had been
needed during the trip, and now she
found the repacking no small task.

1t was after 11 o'clock when, at last
she was through, bathed, and In her
berth. But Warren had not yet come
down—and he still had his things to pack,
She would gladly -have done it for him,
but he would never let her. Sald he could
never find things when she put them In.

At length there was a heavy step
down: the passagsway, and he threw open
the staterdom ‘door.

“All through?' as be began to take off
hig collar.

‘“Why, yes, dear, almost an hour ago,
It's nearly 12 o'clock, lsn't it? You know
you've everything to pack, and those
steamer rugs to strap up?”’

“Now, don't you worry about me. I'll
have plenty of time for all I've got to
do. I told that steward to rout me out
at 4 o'clock.”

“But dear,” as he was rapidly mak-
ing ready for bed, “you're not golng to
leave everything till morning—and you'll
have to shave, too?"’

“Look here—you're ready, aren't you?
Well see that you are—and don't go off
forgetting half your things, 1'll attend ‘o
mine.

And he turned out the light and climbed
heavily Into the upper berth.

It ssemed to Helen that she had hardly
fallen. asleep when the steward pounded
lourly on the door.

“Bath ready, sir. Four o'clock.”

While Hellen was dressing and before
Warren came back. from his bath, an-
other staward knocked at the door.

“Luggage ready for Plymouth, m-am?"

Helen opened the door and pointed to
her steamer trunk and bag. “These are
ready—But Mr. Curtls hasen't quite fin.
ished packing vet.'

“He'll have to hurry, m'am,” a5 he
dragged hers out. “Almost all the lug-
gage Is off now."

“Oh, Is the tender here already,”
anxiously,
“She's been here for an hour. She's

‘round on t'other side.”

“Oh, "Warren, you'll have to hurry."
was Helen's excited greeting when he
cameé from the bath, "The tender's
here already—and they're putting on the
baggage.”

Warren grunted something under his
breath, but he began to hurry.

“Can't I help you? Isn't there any-
thing 1 can do?"

“Yes, just- get out and let me have
what room there |s.”

Helen gathered up her hat and wveil
and went out into the passage to pm[
them on. 8he could hear Warren mov-
ing hastily about.

“Luggage ready, ma'am?' It was the

ehief steward this time.

“I—I think so,” she faltered, and he
knocked at the state room.

“Luggage read, sir? KEverybody's on
now, sir. She's ready to pull off.”

The words ¢truck terror to Helan, but
Warren threw open the door with a
rough:

“Well, if you put peaple off at this
outlandish hour you'll have to walt till
they get ready. Here, you can take this
trunk.’* : ‘

Through the open door Helen could see
Warren thrusting things into his suit
case with more haste than she had ever

seen Kim exert. Hiz hat was on the|

back of his head and he was unmis-
takably waorried. She longed to go  in
apd help him, but feared he would only
roar at her to keep out of the way.

| Suddenly he called.

“Where's that ghawl sl.lra.p?"
“Why, isr't [t tHere?' rushing In to

find him struggling with the big roll of

steamer rugs and coats and leoking dea-
peratel yabout for the shawl strap,

“Where'd yvou put it? he shonted

“Why, dear, I didn't see it; you un-
rolled the rugs.*

“Yas, and T put it right there on top
of that wardrobe.'

Now' the mecond officer cams to the
ador to find" 6uf whal Was the trouble,
and to say the capla.tn could hold the
tender only three minutes longer.

Helen climbed up on the berth to look
on top of thé wardrobe, but only a life
preserver was there., In the meantime
Warren was ringing wildly for the state-
room steward—swearing under his breath.
" H&q the chief stgward appeared again
at the doof. They're walting, sir. The
captain says they'll have to pul off in a
moment.”

“Well, they'll not go without us! We're
booked for London, and they've got to
land us here. It's the line's fault for
putting passengers off at this Indecent
hour." Hege, you!" as the stateroom
steward rushed up. "“We put a shawl
strap on top of that wardrobe-what dld
you do with it?"

“SBorry, sir; didn't see It, sir," and he
began a hurrled search,

Now they were all searching—=Helen,
Warren, the room steward and the chief
gteward. At any other time it would
struck Helen as Irrisistibly funny—these
four people falling over each other in
their frantic search for a shawl etrap in
that tiny stateroom.

“Ha'll hold her till- we get on,” almost
ehouted Warren, "or I'll raise a row at
vour London office that your whole
blame line will hear from!" Then to the
room steward, “Get & rope and rope up
thozs rugs! No use Jooking for that
strap!"

The steward dashed out for a rope,
and In a second two of them were on
tleir knees tying up the rugs. The chief
steward. eaught up the rest of Lthe hand
baggage and fairly swept them down to
the tender.

Although only a few of the passengers
were landing at Plymouth, many of the
others were up to see them off. And
row as Helen hurried on, she fluszhed
hotly undeér the many disapproving eyes.
All these people knew it was for them
that the boat had been kept walting.

Already the sallors were pulling up the
ropes—in & moment they would be off.
There was & heavy morning mist which
obsdured the shore and even the masts
of the big ship that still loomed up be-
gide them. ’

Just as it began to put off & shout of
“Hold!" went up from the deck, and
Warren's stataroom steward came rush-
ing down to the railing.

“It's for Mr. Curtis—Mr. Curtis!"” he
cried, as he leaned far over and gava
something to one of the tender officers
just as they swung away.

Everyone turned to look at Warrén as
the officer handed It to him. Helen
caught the glint of gold—it was his
watch.

Quickly Warren slipped it into his
pocket, but not before they had all
seen or guessed what it was, There wis
a general laugh, In which he was
forced to Join, as he waved back his
thanks ‘o the steward.

“Your watch!™ cried Helen untactfully,
“Oh, where did you leave 117"

“Under the plllow, 1 suppose,” he snap-
ped. “Now you'll have something to
harp on for the next six months,”

"Why., Warren, you know I never did
harp on anything. Only you were so
hurried. If you only had packed last
night, and—""

"Packed your grandmother. It was
that infernal shawl strap that made the
trouble. If vou hadt't hidden it away
in one of your ‘st:alghtening up' manlas
we'd heen all right. Where'd you put
the blaumed thing—that's what [ want to
know?"
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HA!'HA'
HE WHO LAYGHS
LAST HAS THe
LONGEST GI66LE !
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THE OWD BOOB AT HAINES'
FALLS HAD LI STENED TO JoKes
FORTHE PAST o venRrs AND
HAD NOT VET CRACKED A SMILE .
A SMARTACITY CHAp VISITED
THISYEAL AND WAS BULL OF

THEM THERE FUNNy YARN(
HE TOD ONE . THE OLD GO0 D

LEANED DACK AMD PI1PED
'S A THERE THE FIT T7ME |
HEARD THAT ARN | B/T HE |
NIPPLE OF MY MILK BOTTLE

IETHE CAT CaNT BARK.
CAN NE AMAKE ER-PO R

L5
-

[*o}
How ARE YOU F/¥XED
FOR ™ME SummMER T

THEN THE C/ CHAP CHHRPED .

HE'S ONE OF THOSE GuvYS Wit A WEAK
CHIM AND A STRONG BREATHT

T FELLOW \WAS AFTER A
TOUCH - HE TOLD T™HE Voumn(o~
ARTIST THAT HE€ WAS FRoM
FRISW. SAID ILLUSTRATD B
ENED Him KegML~/ anD A KED
HOW DO | KNOW THAT ”
WELL P/PED & TouCHER .
Lo ASi< woU SOMETH/I NG
AND THE M AS THE COMING
TOM NAT WAITED THE
TOUCLH ARTIST PIPED .
IF THETOWER OF PISA (5
OVER FOUR FEET OUT OF pLuMB

AND DOEINT Fawl HOW FARL
CAN A DARREL OF GASOLENE

WE WILL NOW PASS ONTO THE
ROOM TO YOUR R GHT WHERE
THE LITTVE LaDy 1N BROWN
WILL SWaLLOW 9 FEROCIOUS |
DEADLY POISONOUL S SNAKES,
RI#HT BE-FOAR YOUR VA-RY
ENES-A NICKEL, HMLE A DIME
WILL NEITHER MAKE NOR.
'DREPIC NOR START WOV UP IV
BUSINETS PALL IN, FALL | N
AT THET MOMENT ANOLD GENT
N THE REAR UPAND PPED

IF BRIMSTONE (5 SULPHUR
1§ YEWULOWSTONE . PRI

1l
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ANO NOT BURST 7
KisS ME!!
NOTHING MAKES ME SICK -

: JOMN !! DONT FORGET T
WIND THE CLoCk AMD
PUT THE CAT OUT,

HEBY FELM ((FELL
INTO & SOFT SNAP
NOW., P'M\NORKIN G
FOR A TRUST CO./ DONT ]
SHOWUP TILL 6. AM.
THET™ I SWES) uP
2> OFFICE] pDUST™
E FURNITURE /=

EMPTY THE WAJTE
BAYKETS..PuLL L HE
SHADET AND EiLL THE
INIK BornnEY cLen
ITHE SKy LIGHTT AND
JCRUB T™HE STEPS

PUT UP THE \NEATHETR
SIGNALS PoLISH TME
BRASS TEN (COV

OUT PENNIES TILL Spm.
| THEN « po Jre«.am.’

OFF(LER DUTY A ROU ND
AND APTER BIT )
DASH INTD THE BOsSS

OFFICE AND CLean
OUT MIS PRIVATE
DESK - AnswER HIS
BUG MAIL Anp AT
MIDNIGHT 1 CALL ITADA

A LUCK‘{ To oo
R E

The Makmg of a Pretty Girl -

By MARGARET HUBBARD AYER.
“Dear Miss Ayer: 1 am & girl of 1R
years, and am congldered attractive look-
ing, but I am so discouraged because 1t
seems Impossible for me to be even or-
dinary entertalning in soclety. I can't
remember people’'s names or fames, un-
less | have seen them often, and this
makes me so embarrassed that | am just
stupid. Also 1 never have anything to
say in conversation. Do you know of any
way that 1 could learnm to remembaer
names and faces, and Is thers any book
I can get that would tell about the art
of conversing?” BENBITIVE.
Poor Sensitive! You are one of many
who would lke to: learn the complete
art of polite and witty conversation in
ten lessons. There Is nothing more Als-
comforting In the world than to be an
attractive looking young girl and to real-
Ize that one becomes tongue-tled the

moment one 1s expected (o entertain a
Buest.

A great many girls acquire the gift of
&b at an sarly age. and thereafter never
stop long enough to glve thelr unfor-
tunate familles time to recover, so that
really, by dear Senaltive, you are lucky
In one way, for nobody will wish to run
away from yon because of your chatter-
Ing tongue. Of course, you wre suffering
agony because you never know what tople
of conversatlon to begin on, and when
you look into the face of a stranger who
has just been Introduced your mind al
once becomes a blank. But really. i
might be worse. Untll you find your
tongue and become an easy conversa-
tionalist, you might practice being
good listener. Tf the guests you want to
entertain are men wyou wil] find that
listening 1s more profitabla than speech.

Few women are attentive listeners, and

The Miss Who Thinks

nothing is so flattering and so courteous
as the attitude of the good listener.

Cultivate the art of llstening, and at
the same time make llttle mental notes
of questions which arise In your mind,
and which will keep the one-glded con-
versation going in case the speaker should
eubside. .

The reason most women and almost all
girls are poor conversationallsts |8 that
they can't keep thelr minds on the sub-
Ject In hand.

The average girl talks about one thing
and thinks about another, and the con-
versation sgoon lags.

To be entertalning and bright requires
gencentration of mind and effort.

You can’t converse Intelligently on gen-
eral topice und keep thinking ahout your-
self; liow you look and what impression
you are making. The self-consclous girl
I8 never good at entertaining others be-
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THE REASON THAT MOST WOMEN AND NEARLY ALL G

e
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~ IRLS H
THEY CAN'T KEEP THEIR MINDS ON THE SUBJBCT AT HA§F POOR CONVERSATIONISTS I8 BEC ALSE

cause ghe ls 8o busy worrying about her-
solf.

I can tell you how two Young women

succeeded in making excellent and en-
tertaining talkers of themselves, and this
may glve you & pointer to help you in the
difficult art of conversation. -
. Theee two girle were about 18 Years of
age, and they were the daughter and
nlece of a widower who was very fond of
entertaining and looked to hls two giris
to play the part of hostesses. They had
to meel strangers, both men and womeh,
and were always at a loss for a subject
to talk about after they had exhausted
the toplo of the weather,

A dinner had been planned to which a
number of boresome people were In-
vited, and the two girls reallzed that
there would be no conversation at the
table unless It was supplied by them,
50 they deliberately set about to read
up Jokes and anecdotes, selecting such
a8 would be more or leas appropriate to
the occasion and the guests Iinvited.
They wrote out bits of conversation Lhat
would lead up to those ancedotes, They
learned this econversatlon and the anec-
dotes by heart, and when the much
dreaded entertalnment took place they
surprised their guests and themselves by
their brilliant and almost spectacular dis-
play of wit and anecdote.

Iin that nne evening they aohieved a
reputation for clevarness ‘which they
wore forced to live up to and they read

"up and learned by heart all the witty

stories and jokes which they could get
hold of. The knowledge that they could
ba entertaining soon made them self-pos-
gesged enough to bring out shy and re-
tring gue=sts and Ilsad them on to
lalk on Interesting subjects. The girls
made a rule never (o gossip, never tn
talk aboul themselves. never to say a
mean or unkind thing about anyone slse;
when all toples falled they told one of
thelr carefully prepared stories, and
they are now two of the most popular
women 1 have ever known.

As to “Sensitive’'s' other request that
has to do with the tralning of memory,
and while there are several excellent
memary schools, the cultivation of mem-
ory If founded on attention and concen-
tratlon. You should be able to develon
your own memaory, first by closer obser-
vation, and then by “willing” yourself
o restrain the impressions your mind has
recelved,

When you meet a new face observe
that face carefully and note its charao-
teristic points and store them away In
your mind. Probably you are not g
good observer anyhow. Go Into & strange
room, glance around, come out and see if
You are able to describe accurately most
of the things you have sesn. Practice
looking into shop windows, for instanoce,
then turn away after about half a minute
and see how much your memory retains
of what you have looked at. You can

By WILLIAM F. KIRK.
Husband, sed Ma last nite, we are go«-:
Ing to have sum cumpany’ tourto. &

frend of my bruther. nalmed Frank

the house. Mister '
Tom  Donnelly of i
Waterville, Me. He
ia the editor of the
Waterville Sentinel,
sed Ma, & the minnit
'my brother told me }'
he wWas & newspaper
man I thought you
wud Hke to meet
him.

Indeed 1 wud, sed
Pa. I have grown
grate of late, Pa
sed to Ma, but 1
offen think that the
recly gratest days
of my life was when .
1 was the editor of -.;..
the Ohippewa Falls Hersld. In "‘""»
daye, sed Pa, 1 oud rite what T wanted ”
to and rite it any way I wanted to. l-.
often like to set now & look oaver thens "

editorials that | used to rite about the
County Board, sed Pa, N

from what you have shown me since
I have known you I doant imagine you

ather board very hard.

In return? sed Ma. I'll bet you nmg“_
gave you the county printing. 5t
You bet they did, sed Pa, & I do mot

blush to confess It. 1 wasent & country

editor for my health. Maybe I will be!, .

1 by

able to give Mister Donnelly sum ml
ers wen he calls on me,

Jest then Mister Donnelly & l!illd"’

Ware came In, 1 knew the minnit 1 seen
them that Pa cuddent give them vary
many polnters, thay boath looked tno“
smart. 1 guess Pa thought the salm -
thing, but he had to bluff a littel beekaus
Ma was looking at him all the time l-.
Ma is offul hard to fool.

How do you do, young man? sed Pn.
to Mister Dopnelly. I am vary glad to
weloum you & yur frend Ware to rns*
home. 1 am always glad to mingle my
rnlnd with other yung, brite minds, Pa-

. My wife tells me that you are runs

n.ln! a newspaper up in Maine,

Yes, sir, sed Mister Donnelly. 1 am -
doing vary well for a yung chap, Water-
ville |s & pritty town, & thare Is a lot of'
swell psepul thare.

1 always like to meet yunk editors, sed .
Pa. | was a yung editor onst myself, 1-

am always glad, tharefore, to extend & -
helplns hand tv & younger member nl
newspaperdom, Pa sed.

Thank you very much, sed Mister Don-"
nelly, but I doant think I will need any ..
help. 1 calm
moments & then I will have to bs on my-

way. I wish you cud cum up in Maing .

& bring the wife & the kid, he sed.

1 mite do it at that, sed Pa. I cud .
spend a few weeks thare & wile 1 was
thare I cud help you out a lot by
ritelng sum cléver things for you.

I am afrade thare is no opening on
our staff, sed Mister Donnelly. Times s
tight now & 1 can rite all the stuff that
our paper needs.

Then Pa got kind of red in' the (ate
bekaus he heard Ma laffing. Ma had
seen Mister Donpelly wink at Mister
Ware. Pa lsent used to gitting turned
down by a editor & that {s why he got’
red.

After the cumpany had went Pa sed-
to Ma, wife, I like that yung editor &
wud like to help him.

The way he lhoks to me, sed Ma, I
guess he can help hisself.

develop your memeory for things and
taces In this way.

As to memory for names, you can
strengthen that, first, by aseoclating the
name with some impression or idea which
you can link With it in your mind. If,
you cannot do it any other wey, writé
down the name of each new person whoﬁ'
you meet, with the description of that
person, some special characteristie you |
have observed, and, If poseible, any ideas
about the occupation and. interests o!‘
your new acquaintance.

Many a soclety woman famous for hn
wonderful memory for names and lleq
keeps such & book, and one of our moat,
famous presidential candidates kept ._{-
card Index of all the people that he knew,,
their Interests, hobbles, ste,, tabulated acs

cording to towns, During the mw

he'd come to some lttle “Jumping-off” -
place and, Mﬂummum
acquaintances In that town, lu!mﬂddw
mmmuymmmmmrq*
minutely about their affairs, displaying &=
marvelous knowledge of thalr family hiwes.
tory. His popularity was astonishing, mﬂ; '
his secretary never was . I!tho\u the. .,
famous ecard index, L,

aitt)
T

Ware, is golng to bring up a editor h‘ !

1 dident know you then, ull Ma, buts!

ever. roasted the County Board or any -/
1 nevver roasted them, sed Pa. T wadl'™

always fair wen I was a country editory!fs
What did the County Board hand you!'

?

here to vislt for a few. r.




