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Husbands and
Wives and the

: House Bills

By WINNIFRED BLACK

—

A waman killed herssif In & weatern eity
the other day because she didn’t dare
face her hustand when he saw the last

" month's grocery bili!

respeciable
wehs  ar-
in  Beriin
shoplifting
Xhey sasd  they
touldn’t pay the
®rocer's Ullls and,
Tather than to tel]
thelr huabands
that they wete
running behind,
dhey had stolen
things in  shope
wnd were trying
#0 sell tham to gel
the money to make
up the dificit In the
Bills,
+ A Kansas City
woman went into
%he divores eourt
End told the Judge that she wanted to go
40 her mother,
« "My husband wantn good things to
EaL” mald the Kansas City woman, ‘but
#e doesn't want to pay the price for them.
1 economize ali I can, but the bilis creep
’imr and higher, and I Aam almost orasy
trying to think what to do when the first
B the month comes. 1 can't stand i1t any
more; I simply can't stand It
= "l wan't to go home and give the whole
Thing up, but I want to take my litile
girl with me. Can't 1 do It, judge, with-
But people saying I am a bad woman?"
: And the woman's husband stood In the
oourtroom and grinned sheepishly when
$he told the court that he wouldn't eat
hash and hated stewa and wouldn't hear
Af fish balls for breakfast
* “Btemks and chops and eggs and hot
ad he wanta,'" sobbed the poor little
¥oman, "and then when he has (o pay
for them he blamea me."
~fhe was so lttle and mo young
And so frightened and yet so desperately
varnest that by the time she was
rough with her foollah lttle story the
Busband was the only one who had the
Heart to smile,
« The judgé took the matter under ad-
Wisement. 1 hops he'll advise the little
man to go home and stay awhile and
husband hire some one to cook his
Eteaks and chops and eges for him—and
over the billa, too. I think he'tl
n to see the light before very long.
S/It lsn't all & joke, the high cost of live
fng. It's a serious thing In some homes
and ita a tragedy In many. 2
« Man and women quarrel and turm love
o hate, all over the grocery bills,
~Children are Jeft homeless and oM
people wander in and out of almshouses
all becayse of the few axtra cenia on
the price of a pound of meat, and every
one meems to think of every kind of rem-
Ady on earth except going without the
things that make so much misery.

What did you have for dinner a week
ago tonight? Day befors yestérday, wae
It steak or a chop, or, let's gy & roast?

ou can't think for the life &f you and
yet that very dinner may have cost tha
woman who is trying to make you happy
and comfortable a whole heart full of
aAnxious tears. Why must we all have
wuch expensive things to eat?

T have pome friends down in New Eng-
and and every time I go to visit them
I come home ten pounds lighter, ten
¥ears younger and happier than I have
been for years.

1 Those friends eat to live; they do not
Hive to eat. They have enough to satisfy
hunger—and that's all.

One chop, & couple of leaven of lsttuce,
& tomato, a fow berries and we have
dined—and Ained comfortably and pret-
flly, too—and ten minutes after dinner
we've all forgotten all about i
“They are strong, healthy, happy people
and they would laugh at the ldea of put-
fing thelr very hearts and souls and dis-

tions and every dollar they have in

world into the #inner pot. I wondor

hy some of the rest of use can's do the
uy they do?

> Enough to eat; good, wholesoms food—

aren’t the things that count up on

% Dbills. It's the extras—the pis, the
cake, the preserves, the olives, the celery,
the artichokes, the sndives, the aspara-
Fus out of season—that's what brings
that bill up to desperation point

If 1 bad » huaband who drove me ernsy
gver fhe household Bills 1'd have a ses
#on with him every Monday evening.
&7'4 got him to halp me plan a bill of
Fages for the week, and 1'd know what
every single item on that bill would cént,
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4 land, holding as it

The Fall of Louisburg

By REV, THOMAS B, GREGORY.

The caplure of Loulsbhurg by 8ir Wil-
Ham Pepperell and hin Neow England

farmera and flahermen 168 yedry Aago—
June 17, 176—will always be reckoned
amone the maost

wonderful of mill-
tary achlevements

Loulsberg, on the
poulthenst side of
Cape Breton le-

dd a most com-
ma nding position
with reference to
Franees, Canada
and the West In-
dies, had heoen
fortifisd by the
French until they
folt quits Justified
in calllng 1t the !
“Gibraltar of Amarics.” More than R0.<
00 had been upent upon lts defanses

| and It I safe to say that with the sxcep-

tion of Gibralar and Queheso, there WAS®
not & stronger place In the warld.

Now, the Now England fishermen and
lumbermen thought they saw in Louls-
burg & menace Lo thelr ans And they
bogan talking of the capture of the Im- ;
preguhble foriress. The proposition wAs
mada to Governor Shirley of Massachu-
getta. The governor took the maiter o
the legialuture and It was voind dowh
Nothing Anunted, Shirley returmed to the '
attaek, and with the co-operation of ths’
loading merchanis, he appealed to the
logislature Again and won by & mingls”’
vote. .
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Nell Brinkley

and I'd pee that he knew, too,
ordered It.

ASparagus—yes, my dear—ist’s see, 10
conts a bunch—four bunches; you always
want al |least three helpings. Btraw-
berriea™ A shortonke; yes, that mesans
butter and cream extra—and sugwr, too—
that will run the bill op to—ete.

Maks a business of it; put it down In
dollare and cents; and then If you want
to pay for it, bave It I you don't want
to pay for iI, go without and say no
more; that would be my plan.

Managing? Oh, yes, there ia & great
deal in that. Lots of women have ng
more idea of managing than hens have
of arithmetic. Lot them learn that Let
them find out that one #gg more In the
cake counts. One chop left over fa that
much thrown away. One loaf of bread
left to get stale medns waste, and waste
means incompetoncs.

Also, let the men of the family learn
that & porterhouse steak costs resl money
and that two helpings to asparagus take
just that much more money at the ead
of the week.

What's the use of talking economy and
sating extravagunce?

I know men who rave madly aver the
weekly bills and make lfe a burden to
the whole family for & day or so after
they have been pald, and who never think
of paying less than 6@ cents or T cents
for a lunchson for themselves downtown,
They expect wife and children to get
something out of thé lesbox for abgut
10 cents mnd they dob't ses why even

when he

. |that peed be 80 very alaborate.

Come home for Tuncheon s few times,
father, and see If you aren't Jast a littie
bit ashamed of your ravings over the
weekly budget when you think of your
Engliah chop and plekied walnuts, ete
that seems such & modest affair to
when you drop into “"Henfy's" for & bite
&t noon. i

Shake your flst st your reflestion!
Don‘t resolve that you are handsoms

!
{ Then the mirror will remind you, as

;-rm you're not one nian in thoussndi—that you're only LITTLE YOU!

en fr Many

By WILLIAM F. KIRK.

When the long, hard day has vanlshod and you seek your walting ded,
Try to live the dead hours over ere the pillow soothes your head.

Try to find some sxplanation for each thoughtleas thing you've done;
Try to make some reparation for the trouble you've begun

After all the petty gosalp that you seatiered through the day,

Think of how you knocked your neighbor, going calmly on his way.
Drag the unkind slings and arrows down from Memory's dusty shelf-—
Then stand up before the mirror and begin to knodk yoursslf.

Do not stand there smug and smirking: do not smooth your towsled hair!

Rather tell the faithful mirror that It fiatters you & lot.
Make wry faces by the dosen; try a cold, contemptuous sneer—
| Such a8 you have tried op others, Olve yourasif s mocking leer.

Says:

For the colonel's lady and
Are misters under their skins.—RUDYTARD KIPLING.

This I saw & week or so ago when the country was showing off its fat bables.
Across the street car from me, sitting with the seet spring sunshine streaming in on their
two blond heads—oolffed, oh, so differently, was a large plain lady with her chapean
slightly on one ear and a fat bundle snuggled beside her, and a yard or so down the red

Judy O'Grady

jush seat, an aristocratic woman in silk and brocade, a French hat over her pretty eye-

rows, white gloves, rosn
whole middle of each was hidden by the newspapers they held.

int laceé at her throat and wriste, perfectly groomed!

And the

1 had watched, They had

climbed on at the same street, had settled their silken and cotton skirts, and thelr four

eyes had homed straight to the “ple” of a fat

baby on the front

page. They had both

flipped over to they second page, whers more bablos were promised to “‘continue”—and

——,,

gentls smile on their two faoces.

Mother would think that was a feast
At poon—and so would the children.

We eat too much—every other one of
e, We make it too Impertant a thing
what we eal. (ood food ls a fine thing,
but whepn it comes to giving your whole
life up to squabbles over it I'd rather
live on stew and hash the rest of my
Ie and call it well chosen.

We've all gone extravagance wmad,
spending corazy—$30 for & hat, 88 for a
pair of shoes, §2 for & raw steak—3l for
the mushrooms to go with it

Walk? Never. A taxil, please, and be

—

I Vaudevil

there they stuck—the two of them—the same tilt to their heads, the same unconscious
Under the lace-sipothered breast of the '"colonel’s Iady”
rose the same heart strings that welled the cotton and pearl buttons of "Judy O'Grady”
—"gisters under thelr skins.” .

By ELBERT HUBBARD,

Copyright, 1913,
International News Bervice
At the Garden theater, Xansas Clty, I
divided headliner honors with Beulah

quick about It. . Flowers for the table
svery day: the bsawtty woman twice a
week. Which will you have, red wine or
white? Every sort of fruit from eavery
sort of clime, And how muoh better are
you off than your father, who naver pald
more than 4 cents for the finest steak
he ever ate and who would have as soon
tried to eat diamonds as to order fresh
mushrooma st § ths pound?

Are you any wiser, any happler? Do
you Hve any longer, love more deeply,
laugh harder? Is your heart lighter, do
you aleep moare soundly than Aid he?

Cliek, cliek, thay sound upon the pave-
ment, the lttle high-healed alippers.
Bwish they pass us In the corridors, the
silken garments, birds of paradise paro-
quets. Clash, cllah, Jingle—the ornaments
rattle like the chains of a gulley slave

Where i the slave who pays for all
this? In his galley rowing. with split
pands, with bursting heart, with aching
head Row, siave. row—break your back,
but bend to the eoar—the great god
money 18 your master and she who pre-
tends to love you sila sbove thers in the
supshine and Inughs to ses ‘him ply the
lash upon your shrinking skin.

Rich food, rich clothen, flne featheps—
misery, discord. despair—what ocoupled
they saam to run ln, don't they, In Thane
brave days of oursY

Give yourself an oy glare!
when you pught to know you're not;

all honest mirrors do,

Poynter.
I occupled the elghth apot in A ten-act
!nrnlrlm. not

counting the mav-
Ing pictures, which
were uned s &
chamer,

Number seven
was taken by a
black-face act.
There was & man
and his wife and &
helper. The wife
was made up as an
octoroon, dressing
bher part with ex-
quinite grace. She
sang, danced and
added a bec ming
daah of polite coxn-
edy to the bill

I notioed that the
1ady, off the stage,
was dressed In
mourning. It ook me about two days (o
evuple her with the swell, emashing, dash-
Ing, daneing yellow girl that | mel when
T went up the stalrway and walted for
my enirance muslc,

This woman was, say, 3. Whan her
make-up was washed off, there wan Junsi
a trace of care on her fine face, She wak
motherly, gentle. intelligent, modest

And the tunny part_was that she had
two little hoys—bables, In facl—one aged
? and the other not much oldsr. Opne they

| ealled Billy and the other was Buster

When the mother wani on, she left the
bables In the care of an ol” black mammy,
& sure enough colored person, otherwise
thoee babies would have crawlsd upstaire
and walidled olit on the stage and per.
formed a lttle act of thelr own.

Bat It was not long before there waere
voluntesr nurses, for Beulah, one after.
noon at the matines, held Buster In her
motharly arms and 1 44 as paueh for
Billy. ;

Then it was that Beulah had & big
thought come to her nil at once out of
the sky-blus painted celling of that woh-
derful Garden (heater, where the stars
twinkle even at the matiness

Here is the plot—and Beuiah nearty fell
over hersell with glgglesome glee as she
tried o explain the idea to me. Here It
In:

We would send the nDures out on an are
rand, and, while the act wes on, Beulah
and | would black wp the two little kids
and send tham oul on Lhe stage as the
“Plckaninny Twina. ™

Boe that night we corralled the kids In
my dressing Toom as soon ks the father
and mother and the artistic heiper had
gone upsisirs, and we surely gol busy
blacking up thows youngeters. The bubles

]

entered Into the joy of the thing wilh
histrionfc abondon. -

We wore afrald to start them on the
#ages togelher frog one wide. BHo Beulah
took Buster around to the left agd I had
Bllly on the right, where they could see
onch other across the stage. And while
tha father and mother were doing the
Tango wa started the kida out on their
artistic career,

When they toddled out in front of the
footlights there was a great hush fell
on the audience, then s roar of delight
went up that shook the mar-spangied
dome.

It mopped the Tango, nnd nearly busted
the show. Bul the actors were squal to
the occasion. Kach grabbed up s kA
and went through the mad dance as never
bafore. The audlience howled, soreamed,
yelled with dalight.

The hit was such a blg one that it was
repeated the next 4day. and then the Hu-
mane soclety got busy and put on the ki-
boeh,

The week wént through-—for even vau-
Aeville weeka have a Mnish—and [ parted
with my friends on the bill, shaking
hands, kissing the babies, exchanging
photographs, promising (o write

But before | parted with my friends of
the blaock-face act, the lady In ths oase
explained to ma that Bllly was her own
sure-enough baby, bul the other was her
alster's child. The mother had passed
sway, and with almost her last breath
had given the bAby boy into her sister's
keaping. Buster and Billy, practically
brothers, were . to bs brought up and sfu-
oated together. When they were big
enough they were 1o be sent to school
and be taught to work snd be useful
None of this sclor business for them—
not much!

B0 we parted, there on Lhe sidewalk, at
the stage entrance at 104, Bunday night

The trio made my ocar walt whils they

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Perhaps She Has Reasons,

Dear Miss Falrfax: 1T am 12 and l:ﬁl,ovl
with & girl as old as 1. 1 asked Lo
Keop company with me and she stospted.
Ahe went oul with “me slx times, and now
she has not kept company with me for
two woeks., She Is always friendly to me.

HARRY.
Ask for sn explasation. Perhaps she
realises that & bay of 18 ls toe young to
be takon serfously. If this ls the cess,
the tima la nat far distant when you
will agree thal shs is right

She Was Wrong.
Dear Miss Falrfax: [ took lady
| friend of inine to an evening . dapce, and
at 11:9 o'clock I apked ber to come home,

a

|

Advice to the Lovelorn 4

pang one bar of "Farewsll, My Own True
Love”

In Just elght woeks after I lsctured In
Muskogee. After the show [ made &
rush for the station to catch the Santa
Flyer north.
checked my trunk; then, looking at my

watch, T saw. that thers was time for

A gnss of milk and & dish of straw-
berrien. B0 | mosied Into the lunchroom,
and what would you belleve! there, linsd
up at the lunch counter, I saw the black-
face act—the man, his wife and the hand-
some helper. But thers was only one kid,
Buster,

1 kissed the youngster on the top of

his head, and, would you ballova It, hs
remembered me and called ma “Grandpa,’”
Just as them crasy actors had taught him
to do elght weeks before st XKansas
City.

1 looked around, naturally, for Billy

But my question was antcipated. The
mother sald in n omim, wubdued tone of
voles: “Hilly s dead. Ha caught pneu-
monia at Fort Worth. He was nlok only
three days We 4id pnot miks & peor-
formance. The Mtrul’m in the morn-
ing BEverybody on ths bill came, and
there were aboul twenly aolors or more
from the other theaters, Thes manager
offured to give us tha day off, but ws
were afraid that it might break in on Wiy
program-—-business waan't very good, any-
way. Bo wa played just the same.

“We burled the litile fellow oul there
In the cemetary. The monument ocost
us B0, The grave was oovered with
fowers.

"We'll play down there agaln next fall,
and wa'll put & fence arbund the grava'

“All aboard for the Fiyer north!"” called
the station master.

I bade my friends hoodby. They fol.
lowed me to the Puliman., As I cllmbed
aboard they sang. “Farewell, Farewsll,
My Own True Lovel"

and she begged me Lo walt un

Just one more q n.'“m'ﬂf m

enjoyed it, I comsanted. but It was to be

the lnsl, a8 ‘we had two hours

u‘t‘h‘thtghm‘-:- u'a'“ s

me

ra‘r ta.nutmm'? ‘l.:'u:

this dbe olaim 1

keap falth with you, but
not sertous. If you ook
nos for her pleasure. and
that s slways assumed, you should be

$s

take her agaln if she chooses 10
late

Domn't Ter.
Dear Miss Fairfax: I'am 12 and deeply

I had bought my ticket,

And now for business. Massashusetis'
supplied 3,000, New Hampshire, J
eut and Rhofe Inland B0 men. The naval
end of it conalstad of one uunty-bur:
gun frigate and twelve smallsr vessels, '
montly sioops of frem eight tn twaniy
guns. The expadition was placed undes
sommand of Air Wiillum Papporell, a/
rich merahant of Kittery. [

Bls Willlam was made “Jieatensnt geble
eral" and Roger Walcott of Connecticuty
ralsed to the rank of majer general, waa
appointed second in command.

Hearing nothing from the appeal
England for assfstance, tha New
landers started for thelr prise, and, .
fecting & landing on May 1, Immaediately
lald slege to America's "Gibmaltar” and
its 160 blg guns and 1000 Prench regulars,
Bwiss merconnrien and Canadlan militis.

On May 2 400 of Peppelell's men, mareh-
ing nlong the north shore of the harber,
came upon & laege magasine of naval
atores, which they set on fire. Near the
burning stores was & powerful fortificn-
tlon known as the “Grand Battary,”
mounting thirty heavy guns and ~com-
pletely commanding the town. ‘The
thiok clouds of smoke rolling up
the burning tar, piteh and turpentine
enveloping the battery seared
son out of thelr wits

B
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the Crand battery, and
British fleet arrived, ﬂh’
vested the harbor. By the
June thers was scarcely =
town that had not been riddied.
the 1Tth the famous fortress
Ono of the strongest places on the
of the earth had eapitulated to &
force of New Ervgland militle. .
Far this ecrowning achlevement thé
colonists recelved no oredit. The glofy
was all given to the British. And, te
cap the climax of the wrong, the Meifizh
Mplomats four yoars later gave Louls-
burg back to France, thus necsssitating

its robapiurs In 10 By Amherst and
Wolfe.
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B love with a° miafh five years
Ben be 16 with me he i wery &b
breaks

vary

but -

on e unt of .Illlm‘ ‘i.: o

Onre his more than he

IRGTes 414 N0 Dreak Gates Wik It o

count of business -~ ooty 5
MAUDE,

and kpow what & trall of

life with & man who neglects svary |

e
reason be glad, and don't try

to make Bhim negHgent.

to a Debutante—

“Remember, my dear,
Good Teethkeepin
winning smiles—both
indispenseble to social

-




