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By VIRGINTA T. VAN DE WATER.

Lovers of Dickens remsmber with
mmusement, mixed with sympathy, Mrs.
Hoffin's heartfsl exclamation: “‘Lor)
Tat's be comfortablal’

Now that the heated term I3 to he
with us for someé montha to cotne, it
would be well for the wife and mother
to chose as her motte one containing
soma such sentiment as that expressed
in Mra Boffin's ejaculation. Thia motte
ahould embrace In Ita application not only
hersel{—perhups herself least of all—bat
those with whom she has to lve thls
summer, expacially the mitle members of
the family, her husband and sons. It i
not always easy to keep one's temper in
hot weather, not to endure patiently the
oountiess littla disturbances that fret
and annoy, such as flles, mosquitoes,
and last. but not leani, the messy state
of affalrs inoldental to the presences of
men and boys during vacation, leaving
thelr books, magnzines and newspapers
tossed about In the Nving room or on the
veranda, and plentifully sprinkled floors
with tobacco, ashes and burnt maiches.

1 deprecate carelessness in housekesp-
Ing and In the management of the home
But 1 no Inslst that there are thines
that are more Important than absolute
arder In every part of the house—and
one of thessa s the comfort of the Ilne
mates. Women are prone—forgive mae,
Elstars!—to nag and to suggest to men
that certaln things should be attended
to at once, If the weather Is hot, let the
littla task go undone rather than ask a
man to disturb himself to perform it
when he {8 tired and warm—always sup-
Posing. of course, that the omission does
not mean discomfort or itnjury fo some
person or thing.

I waa Impreaned with the advisabllity
of thia course the other day as I aat
on the veranda of a country cotlage.
At one end of the porch was a Iargoe
tullp tree from which some of the blos-
soms and small leaves had Blown. These
werea strewn on the veranda floor. The
day was perfect, and we lay baok lux-
urlously in lounging chalrs and ham-
mocks. Near us siat the man of the
house, and at the other end of the ver-
andi wis the son of the family—a lad
14 years old, oblivious to his surround-
ings and absorbed in reading “Cardigan.”

“Alfred,"” his mother ealled, “run Into
the housa, dear, and ask Norah to give
You & broom, and come sweep off these
fallen leaves; they look so untidy!”

With & slgh the Ind obheyed, and the
mother took the broom from him, whils
we one and all moved our chuirs as she
did the sweeping she decided not to trust
to her offspring. Then she sent the
broom back Inte the housa by the boy.
(I may ndd that at the and of an hour,
more leaves were on the veranda, and
that they might all hava been left there
untll the following morning with ne
harm to any one' Ten minutes later
the housekeoper turned to her husband,
who was placlidly watching . rings of
smoke from his clgar float towasrd the
roof of . the wvernnda

“"Ned, flear,"” she sald, “there {s a large
clump of plantaln on the lawn right

here in, front. There ) are maoy others |

In the grass, but thim lg éepecially hig
and ugly, Won't you go and 4aig it up,
or call John to ecome down from the
wtable u}d do 1t? if 1 do not speak of
It now I am afrald i¢ will' be fergotten.”

I found It In my heart to forgive her
husband when he muttered: “No danger
of it belng forgotien; you'll see that It
jan’t!"

But he lald down his clgar, took up a
spade from the corner of the house, sal-
Hed forth and made the suggested rald
upon the planteire Then he returnsd to
pur group, hotter and less comfortable
than bafore.

Was It worth It?° What harm were the
logves, the tullp buds and the piantaln
doing? They may have been “matter
out of place,” but surely when a boy and
aman were happy (and lasy they may
have connldered themeelves as “‘matter
out of place” when they were compelled
to sweep and dig at that particular time,
Had the woman had the patience and
consideration to walt, the veranda would
have been swept the next day by the
maild whose business It was to do this,
and the man-of-all-work could have been
told, the next time he oame for prders,
lo root up that offending plantain.

*What perfegt condition your aister's
house 1s always in"' remarked a visitor
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Irresistible Alike to the “Fresh™—
the Vagrant—the Blase Fancy!
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Nell Brinkley Says——

Just & bit of a falling it Is—o0
and smile at a baby’'s face. Crabbe

lady, her mind lost these many years

feet waver and halt and a smile crinkles his winter-face,
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ur most beloved weakness—to stop
d, life-worn old man—his shuffiing
Heavy, shiny old
in dulled things of memory and the

aches of present ‘‘rheumatica”—she glows down upon the bit of pink life
with a ghost of her old girlish beauty on her broad face.
The handsome wretch of a young chap with nothing on hia mind but

Iatent dream.

curls, a hint of rouge on her cheek

a brooding understanding in her eyes,
consclous pose that day.

& smart, soft hat and the fact that it s good to live In the spring time-—he
alows his lively feet long enough to flash down an pdmiring grin, mutter
“Keen little beggar,” and go off with an odd stirring in his mind of &

steps In tight swathed silk, stops dead, di
hips and staye a very long time-—her mout

The chie little peach of a girl with a dream of a chapeau atop her

hones, taking her abbreviated little
her smooth white fista in her
curved in sudden sweetneas—
lost in what is probably her first un-
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~ Wives and Fibs -

By WINIFRED BLACK,

Hea's told you a fib, all about where he
had been to dine, and you found It out
and never can you belleve him again,
And, ob, what shall

nevar, never, never!
yon do with all
the faith and love
and trust gone out
of your Httle dark,

us she viewed n nelghbor's veranda and |
ving poom,

“Yes, at the expense of the comfort of i
all the rest of us' exclalmed the orderly |
housewife's brother. “It ia nag, suggest '
and diragt from morning to night I won- |
fer how her husband and boys stand It
A dogen times & day I heur her at It. Tt |
Is: ‘John, lower that blind!* or ‘SBhut that
fgor! or ‘Put that book away!" or -wuwl
your feet before you come into the
house” In faet, there are 80 many orders
piven that the weary mules In this house-
hold feel as If they would eamp out in |
the woods for the sake of & Iittle peace.” |

It was ap unkind and, perhaps, unfsir |
eriticism The nlster, wife and mother |
was leeping house for her family and, in |

fussing about things, felt she was doing |

them service. But, again—was it worth
IitY Woeuld it not have been better to set
the house in order eanch morning, and
then, If keeping It Immaculate meant the
sacrifice of the comfort of others, let it
be untldy? The woman who breaks Into
AR Interesting conversation to selke a
cloth and wipe from a chalr-rung dust
ween by hobody but herself, is selfish in
her meal for cleanliness. Other people
Ars comfortable—then let them alone!

, 'lplq's Beauty Recipes

Mme D'Millae

“Dn.:r powder shaumpoos may be al
right fong wntervals, but neodless o
say thay do pot remove the dundruff
which, when permltted to remaln
on fhe wowip, caose (aded, brittle and
5:1": . J;ll)lr 1t Jmuh:luat beautiful, lux-
nt _and glosay r a4 slam

that dfvodtly aAltaoks Lho.;:ndmll' pl?:
sitee.  Motliers Shampoo does this It
leaves (he scalp clean und refreabod and
the hatr soft, futy snd lustrous.

“An actress friend of mine, whose
oautiful complexion ls snvied by all who
see Ler, Lever luses face cream or pow.
der when off the stafe A simple face
lotion, made by mixing an eriginal pack-

e of mayatons with & half-pint of
witch hazel applied dally with the palm
of thée haod w face, neck and for
keaps her wkin amooth, white, soft la
lovely Ha_\?:mm pr\:ux;u Agalnst frec-
" r. sunburn, and i revents
M of hair ¥ e

Cutting wild halrs merely encournges
thair growth To remove superfluous
halr, make & paste with & lttle waler
and powdersd delutone, cover the halrs
for two minutes, then remove and wash
\he
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lonesome world,

and where shall
you turn for com-
fort, and, oh,

“An't 1t min't 1t

interested in what he cares to tell you.

Don't watch him! Don't “kesp tadb" on
him! What's the uss?

Be happy. Let him go his ways and
you go yours, both in peace and friendly
trust. If he s the kind of man who
|does things he I ashamed of, how can
you be enough Intérssted In him to worry
over him and his doings for ons flest-
ing moment?

It he Is & good man, what & world
of quiet and peacs you are giving up,
just becauss you will not cut the string
of watchful suspicion that 18 making
both so miserable, and Ist him go—fres
—a man about his man's business.

perfecily awful®™

Why, vyes, of
coursae, it is awful—
for you both—just
now,

(et out of the
"now"" Into  the
“pretly soon'' s

quleckly as you can
and you'll find that
it fan't half so aw-
ful ‘as you think
aftar all

Of course he was a dunce to fib to you
about the dinner; he might have known
you would -find it out. No fib ever really
deceived a really loving woman Tor very
| long.
| And, of course, there was something
foolish and {ll-advised about the truth or
| he would not have tried to Weep It from
l)'uu. but 414 you never do anything fool-
.illh in your life and iry to get out of con-
| tenuing 1t*

Now, to be sure you can't pare for any-
|ons who fibe’ habltually. Whe could? A
iflbber is a hit of a coward., But then,

what's the use of making & fuss about it,
You can't unfib

now that it is done?

| the f1b, can you?

Oncs T saw two Hitle boys tied together
with & strong Bit of linen twine msnd,
when one moved, Lthe riwst of the other
stung and burned snd neither of the two
hat any peace U)l pome one came and cut
the twine and set them both fres.

1 never see & wWoman tsaring  Ther
heart out with susplolons of her hus.
band without thinking of the two lNtile
boys and the strong twine that bound
them so closely together and mads them
both suffer. Cut tha strings, dear littlg
woman, outl the strings now, today, bes
fore it cuts wo deep Lthat you can never
be happy agmin.

Either your husband e & man o
be trusted or he ls not: elther make up
your mind to trust Mm utlerly, or make
up your mind that you do not care
what he does and ashow him guite
plainly that he can naver decpive you
agaln, becaups you are pot In the laast

Snip, snap. There, that's better, Why,
what & deop ragged hurt the hatsful
string was making. I'm glad it in eut—
| aran’s you?

By WILLIAM F, KIRK.

—_—

Thare was & yung man calm to our
house the other nite wich has jest gradu-
sted from West Point. He wns a nice
yung man. He an strate A6 & afrow
& his clothes fit hitn fine. He is n frend
of Ma's unksl, wich also went to West
Point & was shot In the back yeers ago
In & Injun campain. Ma never lkaa to
talk much about her unkel, beskaus Pa
is all the time wanting to know how it
was that he got shot In the back.

The nalm of the ying man was Gals
bralth Denton. His nalm was llke the
nalms of the army offifers In plays &
stories & he wus vary handsum. The
oenly thing 1 dident llke about him was

| By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

A young mirl writes ma:
““Thers is a young man In love with me,
Ibut he ls rather homealy, and 1 do not
{oare for him very much, ss I have lots
lof handsome admirers. He thinks the
[world of me and has promised me »
{wwell and happy home If | will marry
'him. But I don't Yike to marry & homely
man.”

Poor Hlittle blind bat of a girl! 8he
wants to marry & pretty man, one of
thome pink and white affulrs that affact

a purple Uia and purple socks Hhe wanis
a husband who will apend all his spare
itume In fropt of the mirror, and all his

wpare cash (o & photograph gallery.
Well, 1 hope she will got him!

The wife of & pretty man must make
If she desires 0 keodp

|mnmf sacrifioes
l\mmr the qualities that atiracted her.
| Even

in and out of season, and clothes
wear Earments that
sldered good enough to pack in & mis-
slonary barrel

There
on the oouple (rotting
harness, and by rights it (s equally di-
vided, the wife and the husband' growing
stiff and old and lame and hall ogether,
but when the husband fs & prefiy man
this division knows no justice

of the road; hn shirks ths worry of avold-
ing pitfulis and mishapa, and falis

| Poor Little Blind Bat

masculine beauly s eghauced by
s floe ralment, and the pretly man must
have socks that match his tiep, new hats
that
net off his manly form though his wife
wouldn't be con-

s just so much wesr and tear
In mstrimonial

The
pretty man selects the best travelled side

-
hind in .the pulling of the burden. He

thinks solely of himeelf, and of the best
way for preserving his beauty.

That whioh sttracted the girl he mar-
risd alttmaota other women (avery pretwy
man proving by hia conquests that the
proportion of births of female fools s
one to every hall minute), and hisn wile
musl make hsaribreaking efforis to keep
him that are unknown to the wife of
& homely men.

Little Bobbie's Pa

:ﬂﬁ\

He

that he waa mll the time braglans.
is the only West Point man I evver saw
that bragged. Moast of them knowh bet-
ter wen they git thru school.

I havent the falntest idee wure they

will send me, he toald Pu & Ma My
only wish I8 to be sent Lo pome post wnre
thare ls plenty of action & danger.
Danger s my middel naim, he ssd. The
dlrest poril In the world Is kg that much
oustard ple to me. I think 1 grow taller
& broader on a diet of danget, ho sod.
Doant you fegt that way? be maked I'a.

I think Pa was going o say Yes, hut
he saw Ma grinning at-him & he sed
Well, to tell you the truth, I am not so
full of fire & recklessneas an 1 was wen
1 was a yung man. In those dayms, FPa
and, I cud put my hand In n mud dog's
mouth with & smtle, or face the charge
of & en-raged mull without batiing a
aye, but my sdvanced yeers have soh-
arsad me down a bit & made ma think of
other & grater things than fllelng.

Well, sed the yung man, Mister Den-
tan, it In the way with me, he sed to
Pa 1 do not Imagine that 1 shal grow

less feerless with the added yeersn In
fack, 1 beeleeve (hAt when I s o old
man I will be seven monr dauntless than
I mm now, & wen the grim reaper cums
ha will find me in the hpur of Dath as
I ever was In fe, unafrall

This s a fine way to he, ased Pa
You will Mind, sed Pa,. wen You go 10
the fronl, many things in Ackiusl war-

He is concelted; he Is spolled; he s ar-
rogant; he Is petty and narmow, never
rising to considaration of Qquestions higher
than the aelsction of calors that match
his complexion; he s selfish, and he s
rarely a finaneiul suocess, sinoe It i
obvious ons cannot deal clearly with
business problems while mentally ap-
proximating the valus of akin foods.

The best hustand Is the bomellest one
The boy who has reached manhood with
the reallsation that he 18 squint-eyed,
speckeled lke n robin's eokE. has halr
like that in the wiskers of & walrus, with
& mouth ke » ocavern, snd ears like a
palm leaf, 1s »0 humble becausé of his
unattraciivensss that this humility re-
#uits In & lasting gratitude for the girl
who will Jook st him without laughink,
and a love and devolion that never die
for the girl who will marry him.

Humllity, & sense of his own unworthi-
ness, my desr litile bllnd bat, I8 the
most deairable attribute In & husband,
and & pretty man dossn't know what
humlility means Marry & preily man,
you foollsh child, but do it tn full reall-
sation of the fact that some day some
particulariy homay masculine relative
will be called upon to help support your
priss besauty and his family.

fare (o try ysre ourrage soraly. In the
dark days of the Hebelyun, Pa sed, the
days that [ dred to recall to any grate
| extent eoven now, 1 went thru hardahips
& faced dungers thal wud have kelled
uny ordinary man or made him orazy.
I wonder now & thep, sed Pu, that that
| terribul dldent

war malk me reely in-
|amne. Doanl you, wife?
[ mupposs su, sed Ma Simlimes

Oh,
|: think you are a little dippy at that

Pa goL kind of red In the lace, but he
{Mopt on talking. My boy, he sed t0
Mister Denton, wen you have gone thru
In. baptism of fire such a8 me & my bralv
oomrades went thru al Misshunury Ridge
or in the battel of the Wiiderness, or
| st Bhllol or Chancellorsvile, Pa sed, yvou
will show then how reely hraly you are
| One night 1 was surrounded by a whole
|company of rebsi cavalry, Pa sed. |
nevver lpst my superb nperve Telking
| advantage of & gray mist that hung
myver & gray landscape, ! mingled froaly
with the gray-clad troopy & thus made
my escape .

I nuppons yure face was gray with feor,
sed Ma
| Mister Denton beslesved T'm untll Ma
pedt Tinsen, OmlUraith; this, dear hus-
band of mine was pever ln & W oxcep
with me.

g

Imagined 1 caught the glimmer of
.h lHvely imagination-—maybe it waa
there.

He capnot see that far what's |
thing ever and his heart pulls that

Egmont and Horn

By REV, THOMAS B. GREGORY,

———

The execution In the great aguars at
Brusseln, of Egmont and Horn, M6 years
ago--June 6 1668—was ons of the minor
tragedien of hlstory out of whioh, some-
timen, there come
tremendous
quances. Egmont,
apart from the fact
that he had very
“blus" blood and n
whole lot of “rank"
and monsy,
amounted to but
Hitle ne o world
force; white Horn
wans ot best hue &
meadioority, yYet on
| nccount of the fia-
grant Injustice of
the charges that
wers trumped up against them by oid
Alva and the ooid-blooded faahilon In
whioh they were executed, thors resulted
& wtate of mind In the Netherlands that
wos to work mightlly for the good of hu-
manity in all lands and ages

The stery of Egmont and Horn ia too
jong Lo tell Rare, But thoss who do mot
already know It may find it told to per-
| fection tn Motiey's “"Rise of. the Duteh |
Republle.” 1t ia enough here to note the
fact that in consequence of tha judicial
murder of Egmont and Horn thare eams
about the politieal unifiestion of the Neth-
oriands which enablad Willlams the Bflent
to lay the feundations for the little re-

1 Adv}ce to Lovelorn

Py BEATRICE FAIRFAX

He Likes You,

Dear Mins Fairfax: T am 17T anfl eare
very much for & young muan of % with
whom | work. Whan he seea me talkin
to other bovs he gets very Jealous, bu
sill when he meels me hs never aays
more Lthan “"Hello" "He jokesa with the
other girla, but he never gets jealous of
them. Now, do you think ha cures for
me and iy too bashful 1o say 8o, or that
he doesn't care fore me, whd therafors
thinks the others should not ROSE.

He Hikes you very much. That Is platnly
evident

But you Are too young, my dear, to
bother your Uttle hesd about love, Try
to be happy and heart-free a fow ysars

longer: I am sure you will never regret It

Cevinluly Net,

Dear Miss Vuirfaxi: Please tell me If
you think It proper for w widow of two
months (o go for an auto ride with &
man who bBes not Yet secured id‘lrvnr??

Bhe showa no respect for the memory

And up at the top of the curving park walk—the big
beame down stp the little mother and the slow-moving white

way all by Itaelf!
noss of ours—to show our naked souls {n our eyes—to slow our busy feet
~—to smile—when we see & baby's face,

A slim aristocrat, airing her toy-dog, lingers with pretty drslmi
feet, her face & mixture of half-delight,

half-envy-—and all _
in her fine eyes—but then [ have
sun—or | wanted to see them
bln. uwpu
carriage,
n it, but hs knows (t'a the keenost
Just n beloved weak-

publie, whicl, bas written its nams so
large and enduring/in the annals of the
race
“Like things of Andther world,” wrote a
distinguishied contémporary, ‘‘seem the
crios, Jamentatipne and just compassion
which all the ‘peopla of Brussels, nobls
or |gnoble, fes] for the barbarcus tyranny
of thin Nero of an Alva:” and out of thal
feeling was born the oppouition to Phillp
and his hepchmen which. mads possible
tha Duteh republie. A

Tn hiv infquitous attempt to thyottle the
Iberty of the Hollanders, Phillp over
reached himuself, permitted his favorite

and in so dolng piayed into the Hand
the very cause he hated and w
to overthrow, Thus may we ses how true
it In that oftentimed In thin
comes out of evil, nnd out of the
jgnorance and higotry tha flower
dom and progress.

The Only Safe Hair Remover
satlitory I & Ganeerans Saneriobes
=n?i "hufy (1] c-ug ;um;unt in-

figureament. The Mmere fact that suc
greparations are ashort-lived .‘!\m:ﬁ

alone be sufficient warping %o av
thelr usa, o Mirasvie bas stood the
test of time, having been sold for aver
11 years, therefore it ig ‘Lh‘l only
pilatory you can use wi ut
menting.
The Unoffensive

1f you use e Miracls It will be
tou for ang curious person

now that you have used a halr re-

over because Do Miracle ev ratey
mmediately after accomp ng it
work, therefore leavea no odor what-

ever, On the other hand, If you use
. any depilatory Y"“ [ atalﬁut ve odor
an offenaive tell-tale smell will &u
to your skin for hours.

Others Advertise “Gaaranteed”

But give no guarantes, De Mi
the only depﬁ;turr that has & m
mnr.tu in sach ln.cmc.
Avold permanent disigurement by
rlnsus aubstitutes offered by div-
onest dealers merely for a fow
more profit, If ‘our ealer wiil
supply you, send u&tmn
fermation hew to
(o 2ol e pinie. pontell Sivelock
n plain, anve ’
New truths In next

advt,
De Miracle Chemical Co,, New York

ghe ghowa no respedt for herself

of the dead, and, what s more fatal,

Baid ana "
SHERMAN & MLA
OWL DRUG .
HARVARD PHARMACY,
LOYAL PHARMACY.
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