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How Miss Langford Lost
Her Sweetheart When
He Saw a Room Full of
Photographs of Her
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By Ruth Helen Langford

B. I am alngle, because | am a “wenth-
A man jlited me for the

senselews reson that T am a cresature
of moods. | am likely to dle a spinater be-
eause men do not recognize the charm of
variableness, Yot these men adapt
selves 1o & change of weather, wear n raln coat
when It storms, a linen one on a Bummer day,

er” woman.

and moods are only mentnl weather,

Men are inconslstent erentures They ad-
mire many women for different qualitios—
Maud for her pretty alrs and graces, Jane fof
her stotoliness, A'ice for her domestic trnlts,

woman, but te forty.”

Millicent for ber chie, Margaret for ber spirit-

ual qualities. Yot when one woman combines
In hoeself nll these attributes and many more,
they say she Is “moody” and run away from
ber. Theoretically they admire woman as &
“creature of Infinite varlety.” Actually they
are such cowards that they are terrified by bher

elastic temperament,

My story is brief but to the polnt. n very
sharp nud painful point. 1 was In love,
mun, 00, wns im love, A liternry man, he
wns nervous and sensitive, fmaginative and 4
full of ideality, He did not merely love me as e
ordiuary mortas do. He adored me,
shipped ma a8 & deity, & saint enshrined. He
I asked

asked me repeatedly to marry him,
time to reflgct.

Oue evenlng a dull November raln was falls
Ing. It beat agalust the window pancs. It
beat upon my heart. [ drew my ermine wrup
aboutl me and gased into the fire. The pelting
ol the raln got upou my nerves, | slghed.
Suddenly 1 felt a tear upon my obeek. -

“l1 am lonaly,” 1 thought. "For the first time
i my Mo 1 koow the awful sense of aloneuness,

If it Ix Ifke this st twenty, funcy what It must

bo at elghty!”

1 ran to the telephone and called. “Bob, dear,
s that you! Ploase come over here and marry

me right away."

1 beard a strangs sound at the other end of
the wire. | thought It was an exclumation of
joy ut recelviug a favorable answer at lapt. I
hung up the recelver, rang for my mald and
put on his favorite of all my gowns, & rose

oblored velvet trimmed wity silver

When be came i I saw At once thnt some
thing was wrong. “What's the magter, Robert
dearest 7" I asked. “Aren‘t you dellgbted that

we are 1o be one?”

But his glanoe never sought my anxlous face

lastead it roved around the room.

*What are you looking nt, dear?" I luguired,
tearful at the thought that he might be loslug

hls brilllant, ‘auded mind.

“At your plctures, Helen," he sald ruefuily.
“When 1 100k at these 1 am afrald to marry
you. 1 might be arrested for bigamy, I

like photograph
ful ereature
my traps into another room.

know."

The

wor-

wedding earda

Men are purblind erentures, who don't know
what they llke. They ndmire tbhe woman of
her, They ke
changes of thought and attitude as they like
changes of season, and |lke the changes of
season they are good for them. Varlous views
aud ldeag are as tonlc as the chapge from
Winter to Bpring and Summe r to Autumn,
Men who fear them are as timid as the poor,
coworing male ereatures who welcome Spring ny
but are atrald to Tay aside their overcoats

"At least,” sald a friend of mine, brilllant
beautiful and a8 changelul as a will-o'-the-wisp,
and with whom her busband |s muooch in love,
“I never bore that dear man I married.”

Moods are /ike travel, They widen our horl-
gon and glve ue mental stimulua, As we range
the world we tire of the frozen reglons of the
north and of that which some one has aptly

moods, but are afrald of
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HE popular Mden of n sponge
is of a tough, fibrous, porous
substance with a remurkable

capacity for absorblng liquids
Many undersiaud It o be the sub-
agueous home which a colony ol
small sulmais bulld for thelr bome
Others are acguainted with the
discovery of wlence that the
sponge Is itself a -xll water aul
mal with pures o s body wall,
saich, when dried In the sun and
thoroughly eleansed, loses its woltec
parts aud Dbecomes the spouge of
Qe o

The recently dlscovered fact that
on the bottom of the deep sea in
ewrtaln  localities the body wall of
living sponges s actually composed
of glnss weems Incredible. Yet this
is perfectly trus At those great
ouptls, wherg Lhe pressure of (e
surrounding water amounls 1o
many bundreds of pounds to the
square inch, the moft and pliable
spimal of shallow waters I8 wnns
formed ioto glas—and yet it lives
and mujtiplles »s ordinary sponges
6o This s & most redacrkable aod
interesting example of the real re-
lationship in pature of animal, veg-
¢lable and wiperal substances,

s Bpecliens of these E'sys spopges
brought up from e dopthe us
gresl as Ove thousund fest below the
Surface of the ocosun are of gluss

as pure as any manufactered by
muan, In forms of great beauty, with
ornamentation ln tracery more del
jonte and graceful than ecould be
wehleved by the most practiced bu.
men bands. Nothing was Kuowid

of them earller than the middie of
the Niveleeuth Century, and It ls
ouly guite recently that scleyce has
deteruined them o be trus
gponges, with a wall strueture of
slilen, the prioclipa! miogral sub-

slauce of which glass Is wade.

This discovery is due to the great
German  traveller, Blelwld, whe
siudied speclmens obtaloed lu deep
wilers off the coast of Japaun, re
turped with several of them to Lis
pative cogutry, where he demons
struled to  fellow scleutists the
truth of his clalm

Jupauese flshormen had grappled
with these exmwples on the bottom
of sume of thelr desp bays where
the absence of currents snd other
disturbances made possible the de
velopment of thelr dellcate 8la-

ments, 1o bonor of the discoverer
of thelr true character the sclenti
f¢ uame given to this extraordl-

pary eresture, both aulmal and mio-
eral In subslavce, was Hywlenewms
Sleboidll Bpougiae Mirubills
These Jupunese Osberwen had
mounted thelr specimens ous wood
aud Slebold at 8rst sopposed them
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should feel that I were married mot to one

I had been photographed many times and
each pleture looked a dlfferent girl than the
others, It was n guite harmiess little fud of
them:  mine—to study myself ln my own moods ns
revealed to me by these photographs.

“Moods! Moods!™ My reluctant sultor flung
up his hands in despalr. “1 want to marry a
woman, not a bhundle of moods, Look!"

There were forty photographs in the room, 1|
had arranged them there to plense him. And
the ungrateful man had turned.

“Look at that,” sald he, pointing to a Nlobe
“Buppose I wedded her and
she should vanish and this other one should
appear.” He nodded townrd a frowning, scorn-
“1 show'd feel that T must move

quite right nor Jegnl to shere hers, don't you

‘And that,” he pointed to a girl in the sulka,
who seemed to be no relation to the others.
"How wounld 1 know how often she might ap-
" Hin glance roamed on (i1l it reached my
most smiling pleture. “Exit Mme, That and
enter Mme. This, Why, my dear Helen, |
should feel positively \mmoral.”

Then he started on a new line of argument.
“A woman of that sort is a mental vampire,”
ha sald., “She would sap all & man’s energios
by keeplog him wondering and worrying about
which of the forty girls you have here he would
find when he returned home in the evening.
No, my dear Helen, T must bid you adien.”

He kissed my hand and was gone. I wapt
raged, laughed, exbausted all my moods, and
gave the rose and sllver gown to my mald, bid.
ding her to keep it out of my slght.

That is the reason | am telling theé story of
bow 1 was jlited, Instead of addressing my
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Tt wouldn't seem

io be the product of remarkably
capable glass splnners, It 'was
only when bhe realized the wmechan-
leal lmpossibllity of creating forms
of such delleacy artificlally that he coast
found the concluslon afterward

ferent

corroborated by his exhmination of  §, “ipe
needle-form

freshly caught glass sponges.

These be dlscorued to be
true sponges with Dbody walls

o the wsun and cleaused of
all the solter parts—as Is the proe-
ese with the spouges of commerce
~—Slebold held in his bands wvarla.
tlous of the same dellcutely beautl
ful forms which had so excited bhis
curlosity. These forms of actual
glass were the shaletons of the
sponge anlmals, just as the famil
lar spouge s the skeleton of the
same specloa of anlmal wmuking its
bowe in shallow waters

Later investigations revealed how
these glass sponges were bors and
developed Into wmaturity. The be
gloning is ap egg baviog the form
of a fne giams needle -

These noodles take on all kinds
of shapes, possibly dve to acciden-
tal eurrculs, or the position In
which they happea to Oz them
seives, 50 that there Is ap inflois
variety of forms assumed by the
gluss

termed “the eternal grin of the South.”
our needs we require the temperate zone which has all
these extremes (n rapld succession.

I admit that 1 have many moods, One of my most
common ones Js that of devillsh playfulness. Another,
& lately awakenoed one, is love of admiration.
of extreme self-rellance, which some are unkind enough
‘0 term stubbornness, 18 a frequent one, bus I contend
that this s most desirable, for If we do not follow the
light within we are lost in a
listen to und welgh advice,
fudges of whether It le good or bad and follow that de

ent darkness.
ut wo should be our owm

Belence  hus

BOmMEe
fuormous sige.

te prevent
of glass Instead of fber. When cles from

" " were drisd give the apongo
5 T did oot break it

large bit of decaying matter tell

cutering,
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Ruth Helen Lnnt‘f' the Girl of

Science Discovers That Sponges Are Really Glass

uow divided these
glass spouged into u number of dil-
growing w
One was drawn up
from a depth of 6,000 feet, nenr the
Bonalllnnd.
sume shapes ke cormuvoplas, prob-
ably the bettér to catch the food
or sprend
for o shmilar purpose
T'he corpucopla is found to have a
web, ke a slove, across |ls Inteclor,
very large partl-
which wonid
indigestion,

to pleces
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To satisly all

A mood
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Resenting
His
Moods.

gision, I have moods of religlous ecstasy and
moods of poetical exnltation, I am plunged
often Into moods of profound studiousness.
There are hours when lam extremely critical.
At one time | may llke some one exceedingly
A week hence 1| may unot care at all for that
person,

But most marked is the difference between
my moods of jJoy or sorrow. For no apparent
reason they come and go. 1 awake in the
morning and my mald, when she brings in
my ooffee, is pale with fright, and her eyes
are soft with sympathy. She knows at a
glance that thia will be one of my black days.
1 awake with the sense of a heavy, Impene
trable cloud pressing down upon me &nd
smothering me with its weight, My whole.
some, practical friends say commiseratingly:
“You are lverish, my dear.” But I know that
they are mistaken, for | am sound as any
race horse starting on the final sprint to win,
Bometimes, when [ have heard this, 1 have
set forth for a walk, or 1 have slapped my
thorax above the liver, as my masseuse has
taught me, to wake It from Its sleep. It
has been of no avail

I have eaten more freely or eaten mot at
all. T have taken warm baths and cold

plunges to drive away the blue devils. In

vainl When | bad abapdoned all hope and
thought of puicide—benold! On the Instant,
the cloud 1iftsa and 1 am another Helen Lang-
ford, laughing, smiling, dancing, singing,
drunk with the joy of life.

Asked to explain this, 1 reflect, but have
reached no conclusion that wholly satisfied
me., Of one thing I am sure, the womanly
woman is assuredly a moody creature. The
womanly nature is finely organized, exceed-
ingly sensitive. The vibrations of the
thoughts and .emotions of thosa about her
affact her as the wind an Aeollan harp.

Moods! Moods! They nllure men, affright
them, hold some, drive many away. But
woman would not be woman without them.
The man who fa'ls ln love with a woman must
fall in love with her moods.

When I hear of & woman, “She {s always the
same,” 1 know she |s stupld and a bore, and
that her husband will tire of her.

1
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into one of these spounges, It would
kill It, 8o the animal protects itself
by the Upe sleve spread over the
stomach entrance. The sponge Is &
living, breathing nulmnl, even
though of such low organization ns
to Ye lacking lun nerves and seunse
Orgns,

The tragedy of ths ocean depths
s shown in the appearance of the
coru! anlmals upen these sponges,
where the corals f(irst hegan to
bulid a little at a4 time und at last
broke down the sponge, uptil It
was destroyed, and ounly the skele
ton remmined—as gppears from the
remalns brought to the surfaoce
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