. “what maKes you think so, pa?"

- “Nobedy Xn this town,

snother. 1 sneaked In and took a
back seat. The first thing I knew
_itbe Uittle .elotutor come walking

Thny

-~

oo

771e.lnterference of Pa.

"Wnel l (e]luw takes to wearing
LY nhhl wml a bosom like & skating
rink and ching his tle With his
complexion,' it {s a sure slgn he 18
courtiag; apd that 1s what John
Wilcox, Jr., Is up to, as sure as I am
on this cbnlr H
Johm Wllcc‘. $r., twisted bis legs
“in & eongmtulamry embrace at his
| own powers|of discernment.

asked hl! WHE
1 den't think; 1gknow. What's
" more, IA cnn Joy my finger on the
al’” |
“Who 13 m" questioned hls wife,
eagerly. | |

Juntor
has rwn through the bull list, and

rthere ain't none of ‘em to his liking;
0 be has !ln.cl\ a new trail.”

Dopell me, pa,” pleaded Mrs.
Wileox, |
$ewell, L1 tell you as fur s I

" know, {which to my thinking {5 fur
- esough. heard the fetlows in
town nosl na@ hydrophouy over &
“gal fram the }cu;, who s elocuting
in the town ball of an evening. Soon
as | heard it that slippery shirt bos-
!-om of Junfot's popped into my head.
1 put 1t paralie] with that gal in my
mind and )t dldn't take me long to
see they was bound-to meet up with

' each ofber soduer or later,
W hon 1 gut that poiot of view I
suallcd down to the town hall to get

across the platform nodding her yel-
Jdow head like & tassel of corn {n the
‘breeze.
*. she talked lke she was baunted,
kind ox scarey, and mysterlous. I'lt
.be darded:if li didn't give me the
ereeps to iisten.

1 lnukmlilo see how Junfor was
taking it in and, ma. that boy’s heart
‘was beullng‘rlgm in his eves. Any

gal with a gralo of sense, Who seen

-Rim lcoam at_her like that, would

_know he was hgad over heels {n love

“with Ber, Now the questlon s
what's to be done about it!"”

repeated his

1 alo't goltg

to have no sbn.of mine marry a pub.
He speaker. { Tae women folks in my
fambyg has am:\\s had a back seat,
and it's the ,»Iace fur ‘em.

~Ma, if y¢u bad the gumption of
a plucked chicken you would go to
ber ang say| we would be much
obliged'if she would iight out again.”
¢ "Me!" gagped Mrs, Wilcox In hor-

ror. 1 wouldn't do such a thing
for a thousaud dollars.”

“Then 1 $111t 1 bave always no-
ticed. “ldeclared Mr. Wilcox bitterly,

“tbat 1im the cne to eat al] the drum
sticks and do -all the mud slinging
In this|famlly; but thank the Lord, |
I'm equal to lc!”

“Ma” whispered Mr. Wlilcox agl-
tatedly as bé, thrust his head into the
sirting-room|a few evenlngs later,
r‘whére is Junior?"

“He is upstalrs’”

str. Wilcox |inserted hls whole
body into the room and closed the
door softly.

“How did
_ “He didn
qutetly to h
mean?”

“His gal
Wllcox ! trag!

hejact, ma?’
act at al
s room.

Just went
What do you

9 dead,” announced Mr.
cally, “and 1 kliled
x gave a suppressed
scream.
“There alp’t nuthing left for me
but to have 4 private hanglng of my-
Belf,” groanéd Mr. Wilcox, mopplng
his forehead excitedly.  “Junlor
don’t know | had a hand In It; but
fie knows sfle’s dead and he's most
crazy. I'll ndver.be able to look that
Boy in the fice agaln.”
. “How did [it happen, pa?” breath-
ed hts wife |ensely.
. "Well, 1 pent to her as I said |
®ould, and [told her in so many
words that Junlor was the pride of
wy life. | Yad my plans ail taid for
bis advancefuent and [ dldn’'t want
them upset by ber.
“ “She’ didnt say much but man-
-ged to conpey the lmpression that
he consideted a polecat an honor-
able membet of soclety compared to
me. She sajd she thought too much
of Juntor to| tand In*his way, and
that she’ woid leave at once, thongh
she had intepded t- sfop longer, The
train she went on was wrecked, and
Bbe’s |ying. this minute as dead as a
mackerel.”” |
“But, pa, [t wasn't your fault,” as.
serted his wife with visible rellet,
.11t badn't been for me she
woula be in the .own hall right now,
toat pdor;:boy upstairs woutd
ot be Iymg|there with hls heart
broken. It {8 6f no use, ma, [—""
He broke off frritably as some one
_kpacked at the door and went to see
who it was, ||
A telegram was handed (n  ad-
dressed: simply to "J. Wilcox.” Mr.
Wilcox wrenched {t from the enve-
lope and read: “Lady !n question oot
serlously Injured.” He gave a wild
Wwhoop mnd throwing the message at
bis astonished wife, aashed upstalrs.
_unlor,” he shouted, bursting in-
to the room,|what do you mean by
laying therellfke a carved figure on
8 monument when your gal iz need-
|ng you? \_She aln’t much hurt, son.
Go and fatch ‘hér here and let your
m8 nurse her up. You might klna
of:throw in (hat your pa sent you."
SN be Wwilling to bet my best
Bat,” reflectdaq Wicox, in » moment
of rustul cmmxien.:“lhnt it I'd bad
sense enough te keep my tongue out
of: tmuluﬂal - things  would never

TABLOID INFORMATION!
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The Chiness produce goldfuli two
feet in length.

Black pearls are the most valuable,
then pink, white and IUL\Y yellow.

Australia and Argentine lead the
world in the pumber of horses and
cattle.

The tobacco fleld of Slam em-
braces 6,000 acres,

The atmosphere of London’s subd-
ways {8 now made (o resemble that
"of the seaside by pumping ozone
into them.

In Belgium a clrculat(ng library
is established in connection with the
postal savings bank.

As & result of the offer of the
Poole (England) Council to pay a

ward for every rat killed, 1,629
VJere accounted for durlng three
months.

-In the churchyard at Plymtres,
Devon, {8 a yow tree whose age is
chlculated at 1,000 years and which
l: doubtless the oldest In the ‘coun-

5.

The’ glasses used in Hungarian
cafes will be ‘tumbered in the neer
fitture as & means of preventing the
spread of disease by the promiscu.
ous interchange of drinking glasses.
4. Acting and reclting are prescribed

nervoys patlents in Germany:as a
.means of curing their troubles. ‘It s
argued that this art takes them so
effectively away from themselves
that their allments are gradually for-
gotten.

Australia has cows enough to glve
each mdn, woman and child In the
island continent three aplece; while
the Argentine can do even better.
There are five cattle to each In-
babitant in the big Soulh American
Republie,

When it was first put before the
public, the filament of the Tungsten
lamp was so delicate tHat it would
be often shattered by careless hand-
ling. and it was impossible to place
them where they were subject to
vibration, for the life of a lamp
under such circumstances was ne-
cessarily short. The Ithprovements
made In the manufacture of fila-
ments of this character have been
vary rapid,-and at an elgctrical show
all sorts of stunts were done with
the" tiny wire made for use in the
lamp, Heavy pleces of furniture
were suspended by ome of these
thread-like cords. and they were sub-
jétted to other tests of this char
acter and equally severe, It is
claimed that a wire of Tyogsten may
now bs made with from three to
five times the strength of that of
the best steel, and has shown a
strength of 500,000 pounds to the

st&are inch, 1 .

TABLOID INFORMATION.

A pinless hat for women bhooks
arbund the head with .hooks and
eyes.

-Ducks are trapped wholesale in
France by means of a searchlizht.

Missouri boy made $800 growing
B '&.{ peas on one-third of an acre.

Pacific Coast people are working
up a taste for the eggs of the sea
gull, and it bas developed a prom-
islng industry,

The six leading states in tce salt
industry are Michigan, New York,
Objo, Kansas, Louisiana and Cali-
fornfn.

Permanent magnets of cast iron
are being made commercially at a
saving In cost of from 25 to 50 per
cent over those of steel.

There is a marked decrease In the
amount of lumber cut in the dis-
trict of the great Iakes, owing to the
decline in the sources of supply.

A year's product of the sllk worm,
made into a single thread. would
stretch around the world ‘one and a
quarter million times.

The newest method of combating
the, domestic. nuisance, the house fly,
is-by the combination of a garbage
pail and a fly trap. The, trap 18 a
gauze bulb which fits over a hole
in the top of the can, that is, the
lid. This opening iIn the:lid of the
can Is several inches in diameter,
and the gauze is made to fit tightly
over it. There are other smaller
opénings - at the slde of the caa
thrdugh which the fly is allowed to
enteér, In endeavoring to leave the
interlor ot the can the insect will
Invariably seek to do so through the
larger opening at the top, and In
this ‘effort it is led into the trap.

TABLOID INFORMATION.

The Amsterdem dlamond trade
conslsts of geventy-five firms, em-
ploying 10,000 workmen,

The average number of Alpine fa-
talitles during the past ten years
has been 100 per cent,

Berlin’s dog population has been
recently decimated as a result of an
incressed tax on canines.

German suffragettes warit to abol-
ish the use of the word “fraulein”
and propose “frau” for general use.

The Unlted States Army bas a
baking plant capable of turnlng out
20,000 loaves daily.

The cosmopolitan characte;

Pacific Coast labor Is h:]uug! t]hne'
creased by an influx of Hindgs,

The ralsiog of gold fish fs an in-
dustry which has been conducted in
China from remote fimes

Orlentais are dlaplacing -
e e o
which {8 elarmiog the government,

The barbers of London threaten n;
dectine the patrorage of those who
shave themselves and viait the bar-
ber only for a hair evi

—_—
Nearly $100,000,000 has been £pent

have came to &’ cliniax,”
S i

i

]

witbin a few months on new bullg-
logs In New Yark

F=1

A Filipino
Fairy Tale

It bappened a long time ago that
there dwelt on the side-of the: moun-
taln Tongul, a man named Nantoneka.
Now he,was a famous hunter, and the
strongest man In those parts, so that
he was very well thought of and much
respected. He could acale cliffs such
as fow others dared to attempt.! But
It was in the use of the bow that be far
surpassed all others whomgoever.! His
bow, which was npamed Ulumeet,
‘meaning the treetrunk, was the; stiff-
est ever kmown, and no other; man
could make shift to bend it in the very
least. But he drew it back till {tlook-
ed like the new moon, the nock of the
arrow touching bis ear, which he then
sent whistling away like the stems of
tosue grass driven before the hurri
came, -

Nantaneka had a daughter, Koke,
named for koko, the wind-bell, Whick
grows on the mountaln and blooms
when the ralns come. She was the
most beautiful creature for leaguos
around; more beautiful than tonguo
can tell. Her halr was very long and
fine, and her eyes like small sups. Her
teeth were also beautiful, and she was
as graceful as the young reeds waving
by the pool In the moonlight. Of lov-
ers she of course had more than
enough,’ sluce mo young man could
look upon her without straightway
coming to love ber past all reason. Old
Nantoneka counted no less than three
score who had asked leave to pay
court to her, and he declared the
thing had become a great nuisance.

So one day he went outside his
door with Ulumeet in his hand; and
an arrow with a gold tip, and taking
his stand he drew the nock of the ar-
row to his ear, and then It whistled 1o
the wind across a level field before
his bouse farther than any arrow had
iever been shot before. Finally it
came down and stuck up straight in
the ground, and Nantoneka said:

“There, the man who can stand
with his knee against that arrow and
land snother within three paces of my
door shall bave Koko for his wife, and
none other shall.” And his word went
‘forth and sou may well believe that
the sixty lovers hung their hends like
the windbells when the drought is
upon them. :

But the mountain folk. as you know.
are brave, and the lovers were not
slow to try the shot, and the most of
them mapy times. But it was like
dining on the south wind. Thelr ar-
rows fell far short, and every night
the old ‘wife of Nantoneka went out
and gathered up an armful of them
for firewood.

Now it happened that each day one
arrow was shot far before the others,
though even this fell short. Koko did
not fall to remark this arrow .as her
mother brought them in every night,
and she readlly knew it to be that of
Nahslg, a tall, handsome youth who
‘dwelt do¥n the valley a way. Now
the glirl favored Nahsig of all her lov-
ers—in fact, she cared no more than
the stone that trips you for any of the
others. So one night as the old wom-
an came back Koko sald to her father:

“Well, It seems that I shall never
have a husband at thls rate,” and she
tossed her head and pouted her red
lips.

“Just so:" answered her
chuckllng; “just g0.”

“That doesn't it my notions at all,"
she said.

But her father only chuckled again.
In truth, it fitted his notions all well
enough, since he wanted to keep Koka
to wait on him when the old woman
fell sick, as she did every now.and
then.

“For my part I think that that ar-
row which is shot fartherest [5s quite
near enough—lt csn't be over ten
paces,” went on Koko,

“Twenty, twenty." answered the old
man, “I measured it. The other side
of the sall bush—never nearer.”

“No doubt be could shoot it nearer
but he s afraid of hitting you as you
hit here,” said the girl.

“Ho, ho,” cried the old man;
like to see him do it."

“Well, twenty {s near enough—I'm
wiling to throw off the other seven-
teen,"” answered the girl.

Her words aroused the old man’s
susplelons, “It it Nahsig who shoots
that arrow to the bush?” he asked.

“How should I know,” answered the
girl. “Besides, what do I cara? It's
my duty to take the husband that my
father chooses like a good daughter.”
“Then you don't care for Nahsig?"
“Not in the least.”

“And he doesn't care;for you?”

“I suppose not.”

“Then he can’t be taking the trou-
ble to shoot.”

“Qf course he ls shooting every
day.” X

The truth is that the old man didn’t
like Nahsig, since he knew that the
other could shoot almost as well as
he could bimegelf, and that some day
he would shoot better.

1t happened the next day that Nah.
sig sald to himsel! (for it was really
be who was shooting to the sall
bush): “Well, .it's no use for me to
try any longer to plant an arrow with-
in three paces of that old rascal’s
door. I must get help.” So he went
to the cave of old Somgo, the bear.
Now old Somgo was really & demon
who had been condemned by the king
of the mountain to take the form of &
very misshapen bear tor being, ‘while
a demon, no better thap he ought to
bo; but no ome knew thls. Nahslg
Iaid the whole ease before Somgo and
implored his belp. “Go and make a
bow twice as st!ff as the cue you now
bave,” amswered the beas.

Iather,

wpd

“But T could never draw it
swered Nahslg.

“Did you come here for my help or
to tell me what 1 already know?"
growled the bear.

8o Nahsig went off and did as the
bear told him. .

Now It happened that old Somgo !
wAs fust as much in love with Koko |
as any of the rest of them, but, being |
only a bear at the best, and a4 demon
who was no better than he should be
at the worst, he knew he could never
hope to win her. So what should en-
ter his heart, which was not so much
unlike the heart of a devil, but this;
that if he could not heve her himsei?
no one else ever shouM.

Well, that same day what should
happen but that Koko should say to
heryelt: )Hes truly the dearest and
the handsomest and the best man In
the world, buf the truly dearest and
the hnndsnmeut and the best man in
the world ean ghoot no farther tban he
can. It seemsd to me that it would be
very proper to.get help.” So she went
to & pool hard by and lald the whole
case before the head stork of the place
and implored pesistance.

“The matter {a simple as eels,” an-
swered the old stork. “I will take
my place behind the sali bush, and
when his arrow comes down swift as
the wind, I will cateh 1t In my beak be-
fore it strikes| the ground and cast it
over at your door. Ho, ho; you did
quite right to come to me, quite right.
I'm the sbupsnt creature hereabout.”
For_the stork also loved Koko, but
having a xood beart, be was willing
to help her. !

So the stork “went and took his
place behind the: sali bush, when old | o
Nantoneka wakn't looking, aed cocked |
up one eye for the arrow, but with the '
other on Koka, who stood in front of :
her door, morq beautiful than ever be- |
fore, so that the winds turned from i
thelr course |n order to touch her ;

cheek. i i

Nahslg came up to where the gold- |
tipped arrow sfood in the ground. Soon |
Somgo started out from some bushes
and began creeping close behlnd him
50 that he could rot be seen from old |
Nantoneka’s House. The young mam
placed his knee agalnst the atrow in |
the ground. ’mxen Somgo rose up and
put his paw lgn[nat_ Nahsig's left el-
bow and selzed the other with his |
right claws aud drew the arrow back

an-

to Nabsig's left ear. Twlonng,
went the cord, and the arrow
shot away faster than the light

when 1t comes over the mountain in
the morning after rain; and the wick-
ed bear made ot( even with his demon
heart unable to look upon what he
had done. i

For the arrow, going like the sun-
beam, was speeding straight for the
bosom of Koko, standing thers too
beautiful to tell. Ovar the old stork it
whizzed Illlew Nghtning. This- old
grandpa mnda a mighty leap for it,
but his great blll clapped together on
{tself like the san)lnB of the bamboo.
The cruel arrow found fts mark, and
Koko fell down as ome whom her
friends would ibear out to the grave.

Nahsig bad!seen what would bap-
pen when it Was too late.” He had
thrown down his bow and followed lit-
tle less swift [than the arrow itself.
When he camg up and saw the very
terrible thing which was done he stood
and cried out:; “Nantoneka, take Ulu
mee. and shoof me through.”

The old man leaped up and seized
Ulumeet and drew an arrow to his
ear. But justthen the stork, getting
his poor wits {ogether at last, rushed
torward and crled in his own language,
which they all understood: ‘“Hold,”
and he seized the arrow in the bosom
of Koko and plucked [t out, and then
snapped off a|wind-bell blossom and
said: “The koko {s her own flower,
and must love her more than any of
pa" and clapped’ it-over the wound,
and the blood was staunched and the
girl opened her eyes and sat up. Nah-
sig rushed up|and ‘kneit beside her
and clasped her In his arms.

“Ha," crled lhe old man, “why did
you never AhOQt 50 well before?”

“T bave a]w}aya been afraid to let
myself out,” said Nahsig.

“But ddn’t I[see old Bomgo standing
behind you?” asked \nntonekn, with
8 scow] on his|face.

“Yes, he ulpped me as I drew back
the arrow to my ear, otherwise it had
gone over (he%house and harmed no
on

So they werp married, and the old’
stork came and danced a taol on’the
green Before the house, very awk.
wardly, and hh bk clatteﬁng a good
deal; but he meant well enough. Then
the wedd!ng cﬂmpln)' went, with Nah-
sig at the h”:n‘l and hunted out the |
bear who was}really the demon less !
good than he should be, and shot him '
with a flight ]ot arrows like grass
stems driven halork the wind; and he
was 28 a man {8 when no longer alive.
~HAYDEN CARRUTH

Richest Eskjmo Woman's Fa

Mary Cooule, the richest woman
north of the Arctic Circle, 1s & full-|
blooded Eskimd. She can nelther resd ;
nor write€but. employs an Englieh-|
man who was gradusted from Oxford
a8 her secretary, Miss Coonle's wealth
comes from miining lands. She has|
the biggest herd ‘of relndeer in the
world, 2,000 bearing her brand. She|
has little t for spending her :
money, 8nd her ane extravagance Is
dress. Once a year she gets scores of ,
gowns from Faris, and she wenrl'
them fn her hope during the summer. |
‘When she ventures out furs are ne~es-
sary, and during lhe winter months,
even in the housa. she is forced to:
wear heavy garments more useful|
than decorative. !

i

Burden (6! Flmlr Bears.
According t0° a, Cornell universit:
professor, inseét pesta cost the farm-
ers of the r.nunu'y; over $700,000,000 s
year. {
. |

i

REFLECTIONS OF A ’B;ACHELQR;
How ' duty looks |depends on
whether {t's yours pr samebody
else’s.

1t's Queer how planos in flat
houses won't play till gfter midnight.
Sometimes a man pan learn to

understand his family
understand himself.
All 2 woman's femal

byl trying to

|
relatives are

mad with her if she| flaesn't .take.
them along when she| gdes 10 Luy
a gown, H

It doesn't take a wonla
a second to make up

H
njmare than
hm'l mind not

to like another who i ‘blner look-
ing than she fs.
After: the marriage a]lar begins

tho cure.
Contradicting .the ¢
the insanest thing.’

u“kv is about

Young people can h‘uve a very
good time by not ing old peo-
ple’s advice.

A large part of the|ddmiration a
woman can feel for 4 |man is be.
cause he has to shave|

Women might vote lpgs'on prinei-
ples than men, but theyld be pretty
sure to vote more on 3
REFLECTIONS OF 'A| BACHELOR.

A man ls willing hip Wite should
have some of the bed! tovers till

cold nights come, i

You can bate a m|
hard for liking to ge!
that he is held up to

mple

A girl dooesn't hMe
mother about how shp
over men; her mother
about it.

If the baby never stoppe
its mother would say| jt

p

N

00}

B [good and

early so

gul as an ex-

fool her

isn't crazy

s herselt

4 yeling
was just
men-

envy that mede the
tion it.

It’s casier for your la]
money out of a law la
than for any of it to
for you:te get out of

Anyhow a girl would|
school than help he
home,

Some-. people never
with anything in life
they are asleep.

It 2 man can tell

uit
e

eem

thf

Frer to get

for you
left over

Hher g0 to
mother

at

satisfied

except when

g difference

between coffee and mufidy water he
thinks he's & food expért.

A woman thinks 4 |seven.story
hat Is as flat as a frylhg pan it the
fashion is ecight stdricq.

In the Sunday school books a boy
gets the bellyache frqm stealing
apples; (in real Jife hel orly gets a

whaling!

REFLECTIONS OF A|BA
i .

After all, lunacy in 3
somebody else's opinion.
A man will tike al
with hid soul than wit|
The reason a man
fs s0 he can be

m:

bi
hlh
has

CHELOR,

a is only

lgger risk
ls money.

a hobby

WOMEN SOCIETY
DRUNKS WORST

Those in Social Life Who Tippla
Hopeless Because of Temp-
tations and Swift Pace -

CHAMPAGNE BILL $100 A WEEK

Glrls in Teens Indulge Publicly With
Men Companions—The Abstinent,
Unobtrusive Young Woman of the
Past Generation Now Bon-Vivants

New York—The society woman of
all persons in the world, is most dif-
ficult to cure of drunkenness. In-
deed. the task of getting her on the
water wagon is nearly hopeless, Not
of her can it be sald in the words of

& moral and deservedly popular

melody: .

“She was drunk last night, dear
mother, .

She was drunker the night befora;
But if she ever gets sober agaln
She'll never get drunk any more!”

She wi Imost invariubly, if she's
& society souse,
Such, at least. has been the ex-

perience of Dr. John Duncan Quack-
enbos, who hus treated more than
IDOD alcoholic patients by mental

“While 1 have been ahle
per cent of other cases,”
be.told the Society for the Study of
Alcohol and Other Narcotics the,
other day, “I have found that so-
ciety women were almost without
the pale of hope.”

“In the name of logic, why?" 1
asked Dr. Quackenbos. *I should
think that a woman of wealth and
position would have quite special in-
centives for overcoming a disgust-
ing vice of which she would pre.
sumably be an inadvertent vietim.”

“The woman drunkard of society
ean so rarely be cured because she
can go rarely be induced to keep out
of temptation,” he explained. "It is
nearly impossible to persuade her to
give up the claborate luncheons and
dinhers. ‘the balls and theatre sup-
pers, which make up most of her
life. And yet on all these occasions
she will meet with temptation in its
most insidious form. ‘Just one cock-
tatl’” ‘Just a sip of punch!’ ‘Just
halt a glass of champagne!” Pleas
like these will beset her on every
hand, and her yielding is practically
foredoomced." .

“Then you believe that women
drink more copiously and more fre-
quently than in former years?' I

-Questioned.

“The notable increase in the con-
sumption of stimulants, especially
among the upper classes, has heen

oul
kdt
S8,

of.
Fdui

want o' talk to him sl
A woman thinks she
than a bird just beca
cream and cake instea
Beiog ; generous at
‘expense ;is a lot mord

‘it you
yours.
no more

it is ice

potatoes.
father's

!sattsfactory

at 10 per cent during the
last decade in the case of men.
Among women the percentage fs
much larget and is especielly alarm-
ing,

“When the American woman gives
herself up to anything, she pushes
her devotion to the utmost limits, It
she affects a habit she affects it in
the superlative degree. 1 have treat.
ed one lady whose weekly bill for
champagne alone exceeded §100. The
punch-bowl figures at all functions,
and proud women dip freely therein,
10 drinking today where one drank
a dozen vears ago.

“School misses and college girls
are rnnsnicumls 1monz the throng.

than ha¥ing your son|geherous at
your expense.

Flrst we wish for rain,| then we
wish it would stop.

Expedience glves you| 4 look back
which never seems to |help you at
a look forward. |

A man begins tosthipk |be has a
genius for polltics just| e snon as
he is introduced to a Bass.

A woman is about hs happy as
she can possibly be when|she gets
all the family in one t

No matter how many| more cigars
a man uses a day. he panjt be con-
vinced he isn’t cutting fQown his
smoking. : !

You'll never catcch a| gifl pouting
when it's unbecoming (o her.

A whole family will fight to poke
an open fire, but not Wil offer to
tend the furnace,

REFLECTIONS OF A [BACHELOR.

A girl is more rurprifed|to get a
proposal from a man WHem it's her
own dolng than any othdr|way.

About the time a mpn |makes &
little money several thonsand people
come around to get i away from
him. ’

If a woman I8 her hue.
band to bring her b PMe money
and tell her to buy a new hat he's
just as liable instead tg barrow car
tare from her to get to|the office in
the morning,

Sentiment needs morp| care than
flowers and gets lss than|weeds.

A man can think he’ Ja lover of
nature to know a violet| fram a cab-
bage.

A woman knowa her| husband Is
gmart in’ business by hdw he thinks
i he ought to have morg Ealary.

No man has s large ugh hos-
pltality mot to feel chiseed when
somebody else is sitting!in his fa-
vorite chair. .

What mnkeu}n girl io nervous
i about _ passing ht without
being married is pretts] oon she'll
want to admit she's eoty-three,
while her yousger brotHer is claim-
ing he’s thirty.

A man:will pever He tp|his vife it
he hasn't one.

Reform begins @s far Rway from
* a ag possible.

isables make some fam.les com-
fortable by there not Belug ‘upy 1n
the house.

A girl seems to think [curly: halr
ts 2 man’s shoulder er lu:mi
any other kiud,

The latchstring alwayp |bangs ouz’

't the rich.

arily of the
fast set, lmblllshingl) assert & right
to drink wine and smoke clgarettes
at luncheons and levees, to say noth-
Ing of private indulgence. Not a few
of this class, as well as young mar.
ried women, have been brousht to
my office in a state of intoxication.
Such has become the vogue.
~“Worse than this, girls in their
teens see no impropriety in drinking
publicly  with men companions.
Flushed with alcohal, they are likely
to forget the restraints of modesty.
The conversation tends to snbjects
which should not be named. in decent
soclety, profanity 18 tolerated, and
when constraints of self-respect break
down with the moral elements of
the brain enlls, gross Indiscretions
are a naturzl consequence.

“The abstinent, unobtrusive young
woman of the past generation is
glving place to & coarse and bois-
terous bon-vivant, controtled by un-
worthy impulses, and wholly unfit to
fulfill her function in soclety as an
inspirer to meritorious action. or
her function in the home as a char-
acter former, & Wife and a mother.”

Dr. Quackenbos’ {ndictment is par-
ticularly severe beczuse it is leveled
by ‘a man who expressly declares
that he is not a fanatic on temper-
snce questions. He sees no reason
why a woman should not drink a
glass of light wine or even of cham-
pagne with her dinner if she cares
to do so.. It is the immoderate use
of the more dangerous forms of al.
cohol which he deplores.

“Why should 2 woman drink a
cocktail?” he exclaimed lndignantly.
“It's a vile mixture that should be,
swallowed by nobody. And bow
meny women: nowadays have the'
highball habit! They may drizk it
served In a teapot at § o'clock in the
sfterncon, but it's a highball just
the same. In the suturban towns a
common practice is for thet to stop
for a drink, pechaps for several, on!
the way home from church. They
drop in for a brief call on an se-
quaintance snd a round of cocktafls
h necessary before they leave.”



