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OMAN WANTS TO KNOW

NAGGING AS

A HABIT

By
ELLEN ADAIR

 dursnlves an others noa ua''—yes,
4 woulll ba o changed place If
spe posuilila. A vast nmount of
oy and & vaat amount of salf-
wanld be shattered forsver,
that of all unforgivable habits,
ona (s worst. And thia falling
hot alone confined to the faminine sex,

& Not a bit of 1t! Many n husband s ns

A nagper In the home ne the

tonguesd woman of the Soriptures,

@ ROTL anawsr that n proverblally sup-
|t divert wrnth Is useless hers, 1

o think that many eouples seem to enjoy

‘| m serapping bouts with n keon reliah,

) TB the casunl obirerver thiy dook seam n
peullar form of diversion, Certalnly, It

ambarrassing to n third party, who in
unfortunitely sometimes foreed to he an
" My private bellaf Is that (oo many mars
£iad couplen fall to reallze how perfebtly
drondful their sareantic plepsantries sound

= 16 othars, The nagging hablit having be-

some conflrmed  with them, thelr cure

) T.I peoms almont imponsibie,

X have In mind one pietléular womin
who alwaya conveved an unpleasant im-
jon on outslders through this un.
fortunate falling. She was a devoted wife
and mother, an excellant and economicnl
houmokoapor, untiring In  energy, thor-

oughly unselfish and, In her way, a good '

woman, Hut It was n pecullar way. Bhe
pimply could not keep from nagping her

. husband, and she selected sich momentn

N

. mre

a8 afforded an outside nudience, too,
"Jehn! Don't come In hers with thosn

_ great, muddy boots!" she would ory the

“moment she hewrd hor husband's foot-
“aleps 1n the hall. Probably she would be
peited In her drawing room among n

crowd of womnn friends, and the avold-
anos of thin particular femintne gathering
wan the pst winh of her husband. He
had never intendsl to onter tha precinetn
of the drawing froom. Yet the wife could
not leave well alone,

“Don't Inugh so loudly, John, your volea
ringn through my head!" ahe would ex-
olatm If he showed any symptoms of
hilneity.

If, on the contrary, ha wan silent for
any length of time, she would tell him
that his lugubriouyg ale and long face
made hor foel tlrv." and that ahoe had
no time for his changenble moods,

Hor ehildyen ware no more attached to
her than was her husband, and small
wonder that such wan the came. They
used to retita to A large nttle at the
top of thelt big., roomy houme and play
there just to escipe her constant eritlolem
and nugging ways.

“1 ean't understand how the ochlldren
lova to up to the dusty attic
when they have such a fine, blg, wide
aitting with me here'" she com-

KO hwhy

room

|
| pladned to me.

I felt Inclined to quote the words of
Bolomon to her, “It 1a battor to dwell In
o cornar of the housatop than in a wide
room with a brawling woman.” But char-
Ity and politeness held me back. 1 could
not help fealing sorry for her, for 1 think
ehe reallzed that her hushand's and ehil-
dren's affection was decidedly on the
wane, so to apeak. Yet tha husband and
the ehildren were to ba greatly pitied,
Lo,

The nagging hablt should never ha al-
lowed to enter n home. IL stirs up bitter-
nest and atrife and always leadns to the
ruination of happiness,

\ . The Sensible Mother

"Where In the world |8 Gladya?" sald
hr mother as she pinned i pnle rosebud
&t the npproved angle under her left oir |
and reached for her hat, I haven't keen
her for mevernl dayn. First, she went to
the Robinsons' over night, and then it was
& dinner dance somewhere. Of course,
I Bad my own engugements—and there
You are!'"

“Exactly. Thoere you nre, and who is
more to blmme—yourself or Gindys?'"’

“Well, I'm sure I'm not, When I was
# Eirl I never thought of staying out
over night. When 1 went out to & dunes
~whieh didn't happen very often, I can
tell you-—I camo home afterward. And
what's more, I never telephoned home ut 6
o'clock that 1 had decided not to come
Bome to dinber, as Gladys often does,
I don't know what the young people aie
‘soming to, anvhow, They hoaven't n
“shred of respect or conslderntion for theiyr
eldors.”

“My denr, are you quite sura that you
conaldernte of your young peopla?
And do you know any of the mon who

Ctnke your daughter to dibnces?’ the can-

did tedend continued. “Of course, you
don't, You moet a few of them at the
house, If you happen to be In whon they
enlll But thot doenn’t do any good. You
don’t know anything more about them
thun Gladys tells your, now, do you?"
“Well, I'm sure I can trust my daugh-
fer Lo clhioose her own men (flends, Bhe
wouldn't make a friend of any one I
dida't approve of."
“Bul do you ever

take tha time to

~approve? Do you ever make Gladys feel

that you are Interested™ In her mon
friendn? Don't you mnke vour own plans
#nd It Gladys muke hers?

"Healdes, 1 don't doubt for & minute

I ltBat Gladya wouldn't be friendly with

Ol gave thoem just an

= fenee attached to the knowledge, too
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~who isn't?

other, quickly,

Oladys ont.

any one that she herself didn't approve

L know her, and she'sa Just ps core-
ful as vou would like her to be, But you
Lt ono thing, my dear. ow Is n
&irl to find out who is objectionable, and
Don't you think that there
48 @ cortain amount of unpleasant exper-
1
fSvell, I don't Know whnat 1T ecan do
pbout It. Gladys is quile grown up now,
and It T begin to do the things I should
bave done long ngo, she would reaent .
SAnd you can't blume her' asild the
) “Independence s too dear
y the heart of American girle. My
eir Lawrs, when I brought up wmy girie
much liberty as
Gladys has, But 1 tsught them how to
it I alwuys showed Interest in thelr
thelr engngements, thelr trou-
Bles. The result was that when they
L anywhere 1 always knew all about
E ‘It's only; & question of Judgment,
and If I wera you, I'd find out who takes
You may save yourself and

il L'Ix Gladys n groat dedl of suffering if
L1

. do
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Miss Camille Clifford

The Buropean wir haa brought widow-
hoad to Miss Camille Cliftard, the original
and famous “Glbson Girl"
band, Captain the Honorable R. Lynd-
hurst Bruce, helr to Lord Aberdare, was
killed only & short tiine ago.

He wapr only 3 years of age, and in
him England has lost one of her bravest
soldiers,

Her hus-

The Bachelor and
the Spinster Chat

‘Naw, I'm going to mmoks. wald the
Bachelor, as he held the Hghted mateh to
his pipe and puffed contentedly, “and
what's more, I'm molnk to do nothing elne.
No more midnight partion for yours truly,
I'm golnk to rest. At's all a mistake, thin
Iden that to have d good time you have
to atay up hall the night, and do a lot
of nilly things which you wouldn't do if
you were home, "'

"Blnes when this sudden streak of
righteounnena?’ Inquired the Bpinster
warcastically, "I had, up to (he present
moment, labored under the delusion that
A good tline was your maln concern. Too
bad poor Unecla Pob d1dn't mee Into the
future when he left you all that money.”

“Weil, what If he had.” inquiped the
Bachel®r, In an Injured tone of wvolos,
“Haven't T lald It all oarefully naside
whore It can grow and proaper hetter
than under my tender carn?"

“"Yeu, nnd what good does It de yonu?
You spend your time chasing every new
kirl you meot, and taking sllly hunting
tripw, nnd goodness only knows what else.
If you were a good, stoady, bhusiness man,
you would have an oxcuse fof an oc-
canlondl party, But you're hopeless ns
you are. And the worat of It all Is, you
know [, and you only grin Nendishly
and lot It go at that'

“Now, Mary, don‘t be too rough on a
follow. The only reason that I'm po
hopeless [w becnuse you won't glve me
angthing to hope for, If 1 wers good for
anything, 1'd suecood anyway, I muppons,
but I'm not.*

"Nonsenne, don't be an idiot, snapped
the Spinster, "You'rn as gopd as any of
the men, And that'sm not sayving much.
Go on, drop that plpe, and meet Jimmy
Coapter downtown, he wanted to ses you
nhout some mtookn.'

And the Hachelor went.

Telltale Trifles

The character of & woman In all too fra-
quently revealed by her untidy appear-
ance. Untldiness In clothes nearly always
Is the Index of K chastic mind. As n
matlar of fact, few women pay sufM-
clant attention to the Nttle nocansoriens and
trifles that go to make up the perfect
whole.

A woman will buy a very handsome
gL, n lovely hnt ond a set of new furs,
and then, :tm'mm{ the nforesald gnrmants,
will tranquilly mar the tout ensemble by
allying forth with shabby, down-ut-hes!
hoots of gloves boasting a couple of large
holea in them,

It is n great mistulee to Imagine that
thess things go unnoticed. Upon the con-
trary, there 1s n saying that a lady In
known by her gloves and boots. At Arst
this does seem exnggerated. Howaver,
Interproting the term “lady' to meun
“woniin of rafinemaent'* the saying Is por-
faotly true. No woman of refinement wilt
negleot the little essontinls thnt go to
complete & correct toilette

Nevear wear any erumpled finery., Noth-
Ing looks worse. In theso days of ruf-
flew and furbelows, one has o be plways
ronewing, cleaning and ripping, and the
girl who I= not willing t6 do thess things
has no right (o affect frills and ruffles,

In the matter of skirts and shirtwalatme,
don't have fostenings and buttons con-
splewous hy thelr absence, You may
know from expérience how droadful it in

| to sit hehind the woman whoee shirtwalst

I8 ull guping (n the back or whose placket
In fiving open.

Another revenling trifle ln o gicta wnoes.
Btrange to saay, these nre all tno frequent-
Iy neglected, It really pays in the long
run to take good care of your ahoens, for
In this connection the old adage that “a
stiteh In thme saves nine' i vory true.
Whenevor you notles that yveur heeld nre
beginning to wear just a llttle over on
the wide, send the shoes st once to be
repalred. Nothing looks worse than the
down-ut-the-heel nir peculiar to many
waoll-dressed girls through neglecting thin
apparently small trifle. Proper attentjon
to boots nnd shoes means that expendi-
ture in that quarter is halved.

The wine girl will pay due attention toe
the little things of dress which go to

A DANCE GOWN IN SEMI-GRECIAN STYLE

Beauty's Mirror

So many women dark shadows
tinder thelr eyes or o pulliness
which ruln thelr good looks und show
viry plainly that they are not taking
proper care of themssives, Slesp, at
stated hours, and f{reedom f(rom worry
will do much toward removing this pufll-
nesn: that Ims, If 1t s due to worry and
loss of slesp. If it Is causod by mome
chronle trouble, of course, the porsist-
snce of this puffiness under the eyvea
should be a'warnlng and a doctor should
ba at once consulted,

There are certuln things which peoplo
do without knowing how Irritating they |
are to the sensitive organ of alght. Vells, |
for Inatance, ure very fashlonable at
present, and just yesterday a glrl was

have
certain

mike up the porfect whole.

seon on the street wearing one with huge

fignured motifs on It. Thea completely cov-
ervid her eves, nnd ope can imagine the
eyestrain that followed from trying to
peer through an arrangement like this,
Colth tea s an old-fashloned and rellable

| remedy for inflamed eyos, although ncl-

ence han repluced it with the boracle neld

golution, Keep an eyecup at hand, hnd
when youpg eyes feel tired or becoms
vloodshot from strain bathe them gently
In u cooling solution, It lw better to use
lkewarm o tepld witer In cold welther,
s cold water I8 Hicely to inerease the In-
flammation if you go out Inte the alr
aftorward,

Don't read yourself to sleep, 1t s n
bad hablt to get into and Is very harms-
ful to the eyves. Reading with the head
in a reclining position s almost as bad
n4 facing the light, Remember that when
you read the light ghould come over the
left shoulder from behind,

-
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THE NEW EVENING FROCKS

Amy gave such a delightful little dance
1ast night, quite an Informal littie affair,
and wae all enjoyed ourselves Immansaly.
Home of (he gownn wars really lovely, and
1 think I ahall daseribe a faw of them.

To begin with mysslf, my frock was In
the ssmi-Grecian wtyle, of Indeatructible
white voile over pumsy willow sille. The
sleovelons badlce was high-walsted and
the akirt Bad a double tunic of the volle.

The (reclan shoulder line In very popu-
iar just now, and Indeed 1 think that my
gown looked aa pretty as any there. I
wore mauve orchida In the coraage, mauve
wlippers embroldered In gold, earrings of
amethyet and gold and a high Bpanish
eomb of mauve color studded with rhine-
stonew,

A very smart girl who Ia staying here
for the week-end wore a really lovely
trock, She Is tall and rather statuesque
and, belng wtrictly up to the milnute In
her attlre, wore n cloudy little tulle cape
on her evening froek. It floated out from
hor shouldars In the most dainty, attract-
Ive way., long, saweeping akirt was of
appla green velval and Joined the white
tulle bodice with an upstanding, pialted
frill, giving her a crocus-lika nppesarance,
She really Iool_md.lllm some lovely dell-
cate flower, with her golden hair, falr
eoloring and gown of green.

The bodice was composed of stralght

foldn of chiffon caught on emch shoulder
by a tiny tea rosebud, and the sole orna-
ment which this pretty girl wore wns a
long chaln of amber beads, Her sllk
atockinga and euede slippera were of

apple green.

1 notles that the gown of slmila
exceadingly popular, A very
with a smnall, plguant faoce "
ntractive frock. The foundation
heavy, tieah-colored satin, covess’
double tunie of silver net. Piak'}
flles were embroldersd at |ntese
pver the net, which hung sy s",
anvers from the bust 1ine
tollatte ehe wors pink atocking s,
slippers, and 1 cannot Imaging ass
prettler, B

Anothor sweat 1ttle debutanty
frook In the Victorlan wtyls, f
of flowered volle. Harly Vieh
Becond Empire schemes nare
quickly Just now,

An regarde the present fashiong o
think that womeon of short, pmﬁ
are rather foollah In adhering tog s
ouily to certain styles. For Inslases
small, tight bodice and very wids B
ered pkirt dre very trying to ste
ple. A tublike appearance (s p
tractive at any time, and the o
skirt In very apt to give fust that
tunate Impression, Tha
woman may consent to the fuln
will refuse the fare around the
of the skirt that is 8o popular at .

The most recent evening m
very ahort and full as to skirt, s
bodicen are elther short-walsted op )
the normal walst line. g

I must write home to mamme {a
me mnother evening gown, as the
much gnlety here that T need
changes In that e, }

I"
"
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ARE GOOD TOOLS WORTH-WHIL
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HOUSE INVESTMENTS? &

By MRS. CHRISTINE FREDERICK

AUTHOR O *"THE NEW HOUSEKEBEPING."" |

Wamen frequently give aa thelr rea-
mon for not purchasing modern labor-
savers thelr hushands’ criticiams that
“home equipment does not pay for itself
an business equipment does.' In other
words, If Mr. Business Man purchases an
adding machine, it may Immedlately save
him extrn clerk hire, and in a few months
pay for itself in this fashion. But Mary
Ann 18 not willing to work for a lower
wige because an expenaive washing ma-
chine has been purchased to save time
and Iabor, Mother does not save money
on the food bill hecause she haw 8 new
refrigerator; althpugh it Is true that
there are some devicen, llke o freless
cooker which suves fuel, that aotually do
pay for themmalves by saving waste.

The only answer to thls contention ls,
that business and the home are each
operated for entirely different purposes,
and - that any tool or equipment which
wilL econtribute to that purpose ls a justi-
flable Investment. Business Is operated
for financial profit alone. Therafore
overything the business man can use
which will add to his money profit Is ‘n
wise purchass. The foresighted business
man seea that typewriters, sxpert fling
systems, culculating machines, duplicat-
ing devices, will eventumnlly save him
money, even If they are costly in the be-
ginning.

The homs, however, 18 operated only for

JOHN ERLEIGH, SC

OOLMASTE

A GRIPPING STORY OF LOVE, MYSTERY
AND KIDNAPPING By CLAVER MORRIS

Auther of "John Bredon, Solleitor.""

Guy  Wimbdrlay, ason of Anns, the
Marchioness of Wimberley, {53 at Harptires
Behool, of which Johm Erleigh @ heod
maoater. John and Anne gre espuged to be
married; Lord Arthur 'Moriet, uncie of
Guy Wimberley, warna John that thera b2
o plot to put the boy out of the way. Dlck
Maviet, o cousin, and iu fine for the in-
heritance of the great Wimberley eatates,
in concerned (n the plet. The oither ploé-
tera are Vertigan, a apience maater of
Harptras, who has o hols on Jokn Brieigh,
and Mra, Travers, Erieigh's alater. Mra.
Travers woas deserted By (he wion aha
loved, oand this mawn was aeoldentally
killed by John Erieigh. Vertigon perauaded
Evlelgh to let awother wman pay  the
penalty for his crime, and now da in a
position to  Dlaexmatl  Erieiph. Mrw.
Travers doss wot knwow that her own
brother killed the father of her ohild,
James, Two plots to hidnap Guy Wim-
berley Bave failed, and the dalectives em-
ployed ta watoh over the boy hove begun
to truok down the consplrutors, Anciher
group of conspiraiora olso exiate, but
there 44 no clue to them, Vertigon visits
Mrs, Travers, and when pha threatens to
eagioss the plof, ke warna her that he will
make her wiseroble for fg, He also
thraatenws John Evielgh's happiness,

The Wh&vb:ao'w Tm::“ roue ;u'l?a‘?:
opera, an v oy LA o9

J A Guy's sister Joan.
:::;Il‘:m o d.s':a”h- scues her life, but L
wounded himanlf,

! Ma vight hand, and Ma carger
q-r:l.ﬂ:.:l:i. but l?u wing Joan Winbariey's
'“{wﬁ Arthur gaks Jokn Hrieiph to dis-

Vertipan.

“‘:l’ra. "!‘r’r,wsn tella har Brother that
Vartigaon wanis to ma her and that he
thre &t eIposd J. Hrisigh. John
saye that Vertipas ahall mei ma haor,

i{n‘ ‘Travers aver Vertigon and
him that if he e lrlmh,ﬁ
caposs him. Wimbsrjey shows hip room-
maie @ fine wew reve he Bouaht. He

up.  Thelr facea touched for the hun
dradth part of a second and their hands

mot as they grasped the volume, Whean
the girl rose to her feet he still had hold
of her hand and was gripping it hard,
with flerce pesslon in his eyen. And the
book still lny on the foor.

“Joan,” orled the young man hoarsels
“Joan, 1 love you—I love you-I love you."
He pregsed her fingers to his lpa for a
moment, and then let go of her hand and
sprang to his feat. His face wan crim-

#on, Nin eves ablase,

“Don't have me turned out of the
house,” he stammered. I know—it's ke
ona of the servants making lova to you—
I'm not fit to black your boots—1've
nothing at sll-a poor dovil of a fellow—I
haven't even decent control of my feelings
—but you must forgive me, Joan—forget
what I have sald—forget—forgive.'

The girl shivered as though an loy wing
had swept through the room mnd covered
her face with har hands. Then she burst
into tears,

“I'm 4 brute,” sald Travers savagely,
“no better than a brute—I wish you'd
tell me wo—I1 ought to be thrashed-call
ong of the footman and let him throw me
out of the house. That's what 1 deserve—
to be thrown out of the house—and you
had beer. xo Kind—ecoming here to help
me with my work—and I should have
been in Paradise—for days and days—and
now-—1've lost evarything—averything."

The girl's hands dropped to her side
and she looked at him, Her face was
vary pale.

“"Fleass don't talk like that.'” she fale
tered! "t 1 unkind of you—io think—
you don't understand—you think L am
angry—l am not—indaed I am not—"

He looked at her for n few momaents
without speaking, and watehed the color

forehead, Then he gave & great ory of
joy, and eama to her side and caught
hold of her hand again.

“Joan?™' he whispered hoarsely,

Ing the door behind lier, Lady Wimber-

ley came forward.

“Mr, Travers,' she sald quletly, “you
are very young—little more than a boy,
1 do not wish to speak harshly to you.
We owe you u deep debt of gratituds;
but it ean't be pepald—in this way."

He stood before her, his hond bowaed, his
hand nervously plucking st one of tha
buttons of his eoat—looking for all the
world Illke a schoolboy that In going to
be whipped.

“I don't want to he unkind to you,'
LadyWimberlay continued, “and you can
stay hers untll you have finlashed the
oatnlogue of the library, Joan Is golng
away to visit swome friende tomorrow
morning.'*

“Don't ba hard on har," he blurted out.
"It was my fault—I've behaved Ilke a
oad—*

“NWo, Mr, Travers—only llke a #illy hoy
—and I dare say sha was &s much (o
blame as you were, You ses, she Ip—
awflully sorry for you—and we Erate-
ful to you—so are we nll, Mr, vears,
and I—well, If it had besn any one else,
1 wouldn't be talking to you quletly lke
this. I look upon you both as ohlidren—
two silly children.”

Travera fluphed angrily. He 4ld not
Iike his love afair to ba looked al from
this polnt of view, “Te him It was n
splendid, & wonderful, a glorious thing—
mlmost too séored to be spoken nbout.

“T love her,” he sald passionmiely. *1'4
Bive my life for her'

Lady Wimberly amiled. "My dear
boy," she satd, “Joun Is a delightful ahild
—aver aince she was 10 she has had
sweothearts. But now-—she ls almost a
woman—and 1I'm afrald she'll have to
take life mare serdpualy."

“I love har he mpeated fercely. “I'm
not & boy—I know €y own mind—I un-
derstand I'm far, fur baneath her—ln any
sort of w but 1 can work my wi
up, e¥an If I have lost my right huul:!

bralns—1 can work—l will work—

‘'we can never forgetl that—nmever. I have
been remembering that—all the time T
have been spenking to you. I only wish
to do whut |s best foy your own good—
your own happiness—and, of course, the
happlness of my little drughter.'

“She cares for me, Lady Wimberly,"
he stammered, s Hitle"

“She is n ohild, Mr. Travers—romantic,
impulsive—sihe {8 mo grateful 10 you-—so
grieved at—at sour accldent. You are a
hero, and rightly & hero, in her eves, An
older mun would have remembered thut.
Well, I'm not hera to preach to you. [
am worry for you—but I think you will
got over thls momentary—shall T call it
madness -

“You, that s the word,” he sald bit-
terly, “mndness. 1 am a mad fool—a
brute—n cad—uno nama Is too bad for moe,
You are right, How could 1 ever hops
to marry your daughter? And you have
been so kind to me."

He fung himeelf Into the chalr by the
table, and, stooping, plcked up a book
trom the floor."

"It was this that caused all the trou-
ble,” he faltered. "1 touched her hand
when we were ploking it up—1 was mad
=raving mad.'*

Ha flung the book on the table, and
bowed his head In his arms shd burst
into toara. It waa all very pltiful and
unmanly, but Lady Wimberley had un-
perved him. If she had bean rude, angry,
violent, anything but what she had bean,
he could huve fought against her, As
it wan, ha felt—for the time being ut any
rale—hopelensly beaten.

“My dear boy," wsald Lady Wimberly,
bending over Nim and laying ber hand
on his should “this will make no dif-
ference to our /feelings towurd you. We
Intend ta do everything we can for you
=fepay you in every way we can-find
& caresr for you—"

“Everything," he broke in, Yexcepl give
ma & chance of happineas.” Then he rose
10 his fest and made an effort to control
hlmaelf.

o il i
am m like

wonder you me an

“I know," he anawered, as he took her
hand, “that you think you ware dolng
everything for the best—dot only in Lady
Joun's interests, but mine ns well. Time
will doubtleas prove you to be right,
Lady Wimberlay,"

"You are angry with me?’ she queried
wistfully,

No, no; please do not think that—I
don't mean to be ungenerous, but I-wall,
I'm llke a boar with a sore hend just
now. [ wm bast left alone.”

She smiled und left the room, cloalng
the door softly behind her. James
_vaou walked the length of the library
mnd back wgaln, Then he stood In front
of the fire mnd held out his left hand to
the blaze. His lips were tightly pressed
together, and there were hard lines about
his young meuth. He had been boaten—
lgnominiously, He had proved himaelf
to be the sllly boy thut Lady Wimberley
thought him. Woell, thers would be an
and of that now. Time would show that
Lady Wimberley was mistalen.

. - - - L] . L]

""He has told you?' queried Lady Wim-
berley, as she sat with Mrs, Travers in
the drawing room that nlght.

“Yes," Mre, Travers answered. *"He
has told me*

For & minute there was silence; then
Lady Wimberley anld gently:

“I hope you do not think that I-I was
unkind to him.'

.Hu. Travers shrugged her shoulders,

'What  else could you dot? ahe asaid
after & paune. “Of courses you could not
let your daughler marry a boy who has
z’rhht even to hia father's name*
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the personal happiness, comfort and I
of ench member of the family, The s
is not expected to produce w monsy pe
Consequently, uny device or pleel)
equipment which may add to thels

piness or health or comfort of &
ber of the family I8 o Justifiable e
The phonograoph does not produce ¢
profit. But it does contribute very
to the pleasure and happiness of
tire family,

I8 It not reasonable, therefores, U
washing machine or the fireless cooke
the kitchen cabinet, which save the™
housworker from a large part of nece
household drudgery, are equally Inper
and necessary purchnses? Tho B
maker I8 an much entitled to con
tools In the kitchon as is all the &
entitled to comfortable chairs and reas
tahbles, ete., In the living room.

“Hut why should I buy all these
for my housemald ' usks one homen
Ufhe 18 not part of my family, and
If she does save a few hours
through these modern Improved deg
that does not benefit ma in proporiiss
the expense of these articles.” _

Hut It does, In the first place, the
thus saved can usually be put to
tasks which nre nlways waiting In
households for thit “spare moments
Katy naver finds, The more quickiy ¥
household tusks nre finished, the §
can be nccomplished and the man
clently will your household be manl
In nddition, most of the improved t
tools do the work not only more Qu
bt enable them to be done much &
theroughly than the old wayd. L i

Moreover, If you will place Ini
Kitchen for Mary Ann the labor ®
and helps that you would desirs’
you doing your own work, It (s likeles
thers will be no mervant problem of
hande, It {& true that it in oftem
oult to get the more ignorhnt t
sorvanls to use mechanical ho
heips, But it I8 also true that
mechanical helps can shorten the §
of lubor—the one strong oblection.
nially made to housework. The imis
household tool brings Ereater 0
mora lelsure and more comfort 03
houseworker, and in thus fulfillisgs
purpose of the home justifies ity
chase,
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Sardines.

When & box of sardines s opeass
should be drained of Its ofl at onees
the flsh turned oul

Cooking Hint.
Paranlps or turnips are
oreamsd, just as carrols are,

ALLTHAT YOU GET HE

FRES

parlington, Falrmaunt, Sharpless,

Cheater : B, h‘“l‘t‘ B 'I.“l. brands
utter.

:tl}?u:l? l"::h‘ high-grade buttars ford

usss  Mall and phons arders deliversd

whare. Prompt service. Heasonable M

i
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