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BAKER GIRL "
WHISPER “YE.

Gets Legacy Day She Is W ed |
.. but Wants “Dark, Business |
Man With Ideas”

(man, T hate blosden—hate theh, All| means $25,000, She is not a cripple and 8
blonde men are conceited, and just like| Is not stupld. Blhe does not need te 3§
women. You watch blonde men, and hurry, There I8 a lot of time and Ruth ]

| you will see them fixing thelr faces! is very young—and ach, so good in the

'pl'ltty and they never miss n chance to business, Bhe keeps things golng like

look In a mirror. They all use powders | when her father was here. All the men
and creams and Jots of cosmetics, Qugh! mind her. Her uncle wns in the cloak

| T can't stand them,"” and she produced and suit business and he liked Tuth
| the picture of a blonde that had arrived | because she was ruch a good girl with

in the lnnt mail, with a churming, hope. | the business and was so muech ke n

ful amile on his features. Little did he | man. Here she is back again,’” and Mra.

‘| kmow just how much of a chunce he| Bpanier slipped out, to take her turm
stood with the lady of his heart's de- ‘ at playing cat and wantching that tha

sire, or the smile would bhave faded mice did not get too playful. The mice
| spoedily. | ware ten big bakers employed by her
|  *“And, what is more, T do not like land her daughter to help supply the
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[ Ruth_Spamer Continues to Bake and Sell
- - Cakes as Suitors Galore Gome but- .
- Get Quick Regjections -

do fe to bosg it: T ean bake a Little bit—
a falrly ple and a cake that you |-
could eat, but that s all, R
“I am not one bit domestio—I bate
to cook and make beds and all that sort
of stuff.’ And I do hate girla, don't
you? All they talk about In'clothes
and they have not: another thouwght in-
slde their heads besides fixing their
hair in the latest style and what kiml
of u dress they will make or If they
will get o turned up bat or a turned
down one, They don't know the first |
thing nbout business and never could
talk for five minutes about anything
besides themselves,’” and having de-

1 OU recelve 25,000 on eondition that youmarry,” e
In her bakery, surrounded by pies and cakes and charlottes russes
" ghood Miss Ruth Spanier, of Corona, L. 1, when like a thunderbolt this
‘ Small wonder some of the castomers received soggy cakes and doughy
~ ples that day, for the shock uf the tidings swept the boss of the bakery
eoompletely off her feet, vt 1
1t sounds simple and-sasy. All Miss Spanier has to do to sarn $25,000
fg to detain the first eligible young man that happens along, rush tb a
. beoker’s offiee, triumphantly announce, ‘‘Heré we are,” and collect the
mﬁ. was left to Miss
fer by the will of her uncle,

meet & ‘real girl there was always
money to apoll it, You seem to be a

Benjamin Spanier, of California,
This old uncle had & horror of old
maids, and he must have thoroughly
enjoyed his plunge in the matri-
. monial ses, for waving" $25,000 high
in the air, he calls to his nlece: “Oh,
m.monln,thcﬂm"lﬂno.”

Miss Spanier has ideas of her own
.the subject.
d "ro * the point-blank {question,
395,000 or love, which?” she an-
gwers gravely, ot

Love and love only will cause her
to tack & “Mrs.” before her name;
she will let the fortune slip right
through her fingers rather than
marry without the powerful thing
that makes the ‘I':Iﬂd go round.

Dan Cup

:!::t a chanee for that chubby
Metle chap to pull out his tiny but
mighty bow and a handful of arrows.
and busy. p

An?twhlll Miss Ruth is vowing
to marry for love only, shaking her
head “No,” and turning up her nose
at $25,000, ‘others are thinking how
they would jump at the chance of
such easy money. They think of the
long, weary years, years of hard
work: necessary to gather into a neat

very pleasant girl, mccording to your
plcture, but of course you canbot
tell a person’s character from a pic-
ture. You must know them.

Perhaps some day you and I will
both find the happiness we are look-
ing for—~it iy only one word—
IOVE, Although we may never
meet, I sincerely hope you will fimd
your true love, -

Very truly yours,

Miss Spanier Is Wise
and Up to All Tricks

A masterplece, Is it not? Could any
ane be s cruel as to suspect the sin-
cerity of the. writer, when he him-
stlf admits he s not in the foollsh class
of men that proposes to girls? But
Miss Bpanier merely remarks:

““They can't fool me. I know theth.
I'm sly and know all their lrlqkl. Here
is another."

It follows just as written:

Rochester, N. Y., November 7, 1022,
Miss Ruth Bpanier, -

Corona Queenn, N, Y.

Dear Miss Spanier.
it this should be A fortunate oppor-
tunity. I would like to express my-
melf in A way as might manke this
letter A little unexpected surprise for

u‘
,ol’nilcod 1 feel only mo fluttered ne
to.thinking of addressing you A few

—

livered this' tirade against the falr sex,
Miss Spanier lapsed bagk into her talk
of the business, :

“I know the bakery business from
A to % and nobody ever tries to fool
me at it.: From when I was so little
I learned the insides of the business.
and now I am golug to night school to
study accounting and when I am
th h there I guess I will know
cnough, 1 hﬁc been actively In the
business for ¢ X“n now, so thoug
father died last ril he knew that 1
could take care mysell all right,

My Uhcle Hen, the one that left
me the money, llked me because I way
#0 crasy about buxiness and could talk
to him intelligently about it. He usedl
to say it was a treat to know a r‘lﬂ
like me who knew something besicles
the new dnnces and had some gray
matter inside of her head. ’

“Ung!u n_used to think T was
pretty,”’ and Miss Bpanier smiled and
woved that her Uncle Ben knew ghlt

e was talking about in this case. “‘He
would always tease me about. gettin
marrled and thought that perhaps

was too“much inmterested in business,
¥ he n to get scared about me
being an old mald and maybe being o
businers woman for the whole of my
life. e didn't like the idean of mv
ypending the rest of my days behind a
counter selling cnkes and ples.’

“Two tmﬂl ago my Uncle Ben enme
og from Californla and he took a great
liking to me, Uncle Ben was a grand
looking man—tall and stately, and he
looked like the President of the United
Btates,'” Unfortunately Miss Bpanier

falled to specify which President, so

| professional men—except lawyers, They

ar¢ generally pretty ciever, but give
me a good buriness man any day., IHe
would have to be brainy, too, and be
able to kecp me listening.
have to have lots of new ideas all the
time, because 1 hate stupld men. I like
& man to be always one jump ahcad
of me. Once Kk went with a grand
young man—n_ doctor—for six months,
and 1 was beginning to think that per.
haps I could like him, when hisx idens
gave out. Yes, after six months he
ran ont of mew ideas, so I dropped
him., 1 am sort of fickle, and so I do
not want to got marrled until I am
sure about my man. I do not want to

.| marry just to get a divorce.'

Is Fully Decided
as to Kind of Husband

It seems that twentv-one venrs in
this world have been ample time for
Miss Bpanier to know just the sort of
a man she could manage to love,

““He would have to be o man ‘who is

He would |

| appetite of Corona and thereabouts
| with cakes and bread and all sorta of
[ duinties—Indy fingers and chocolats
{ecluires and faney thinge that make
the kind mother used to bake look fiat
and tame. No mother in her palmiest
dnys could mix together such delicacies
us those the ten big bakers batter up,

Has Had Many Beaux,
But All Fell Short

And such ig Miss Bpanier, helrems
to 225,000 the day she marries, Fancy
free, she protests her Interest in busi-
ness and business only, No mere man 14
worth the taking, without love to help
him anlong and to make her blind to his
defects, Ble has had her beaux aplenty
—the “‘affaires de coeur'’ of a village

| belle—doctora, lawyers, fire-chiefs aml

| merchants ; then on the other hand the
[ buteher, the other baker and the candle-
| stick maker—all the populace that govy

o —

lines.  Which doubt ' create )

Gelacs-eand.than they think of thia | [CuF Jnterst tn e way of exchang- : Ruth Spanior, baker end
ng_co nee, , concludes

girl who geéts it by the whim of an “k‘:lu:uld H m;; be mi-t-;l:en. 1 ;:s:ﬂ. ..‘ P 8 hite hasbakd is “met

hanks.” ou, in m .
old uncle and says, “No, ¢ It tbmﬂ?u.uy'rha: s’:ou will n’t;t spurn ‘0" ﬂll'th” $25,000
is a case of easy come, easy go. . 'my unpespectiveness ‘for you. But . 1
Not tl:lt Miss Spagler,integds to| o much I will say that you mo doubt % 3
sit back and calmly relinquish the "f{o:°n."‘°“°.r nTl{n';lpun . -

fortune, just because she does not
happen to be in love—not a chance.
She is watchfully walting, with an
appraising eye and cool judgment
for Mr. Right' One to cbme along,
for she is confident that sooner or

: be will take the fatal sli :.-nmu true.l You unknpwn little :tlrl. -
ater she ] slip| to me, t ecan ¥ come true

.| th h the will of God's Blessed »
wnd fall in love, hunds, 8o will T abide. All others

$25000 Fortune Inspires

Fervor Far and_Near

And how many men would like to
be Mr. Right One. Going on the
principle that it is easier to marry
money than to make it, youths, and
some past the firs® bloom of youth,
from all over the country write
fervent letters, burning with love, to
Miss Spanier whom they have never
neen.

Even some from the staid old
Quaker City have taken a hopeful
fling at the $25,000 heiress. They
have taken their pens in hind, and
rat them down and bared their
souls—told what cold, cheerless lives
they lead, and how they would enjoy
the love of a real girl. And some
few forward Philadelphians have
hied them to a photographer’s and
posing prettily, with eyes glued on
the birdie, have had their picture
taken. The pictures they inclose in

. You are
waiting for L. o, V. BE. o Love.
Bach as 1 have been waiting forr I
don’t know when my dreams are going
to come true. I have no expectation.
But mere hopes,

I am beyond reach of such expecta-
tlon, less you bpe the one to make it

can not help us,

Ho Dear little GTI R JI.. I can but -
hope but let me hear A few words
from you. less I shall be weary. so
be kind. and I will abide. As ever.

Your Unknown Friend.

Naive and Interesting, but is he sin-
cere?

Miss Bpanier had left the room for a
few minutes to call down stairs, “Hey,
Rchults, dcli\reu 2 dozen rolls to Miass
Catherine around the corner,'”” and
com back wsettled down comfortably
to tell her story. Bwathed In a big
white baker's apron, all spick and spun
and smoothing her wavy glistening
black hair, she began.

Bred in the Bakery

and Always on Wagon
“I was bred and raised in the bakery L
business,’”” she announced. This was
very funny, but Miss Bpanier did not
seem to realize that she had punned
beautifully and continued quietly:

*‘And when I was young I was always
on the wagon.” Again a word with a
double meaning—water wagon or bakery
wagon? But the next few words cleared
all doubta as to her meaning.

7

Biscuits and buns are
Migs Spanier's chlef
interest in life and °
will continue to be

the letters to Miss Spanier; hoping | . ‘'l used to ride on the wagon every . unless young Mr,
that their faces will be their for- |fof:, coliscting bills ;";fn,‘;’.ﬁ;‘; e | €3 Cupid changes her
tune. unr childhood—I never played with
But, men of Philadelphia, here is dolls. but have always been in for,busi- | . -

n message to you, directly from Miss
Ruth Spanier, of Corona:

/

—_—]

-
“Tell the men of Philadelphia not 4 ::;m' Emsl“‘"-ﬁ'"l Bivi and one_duy h"., :iul ]i'l'_-'l?-.\'_ ubout dancing — oue  (hat ';.. make up o little f‘-ill::gv “In---llfn:m
to waste their tithe writing letters that he would give e 825,000 |f ould as soon sit out und talk during a | forty-tive minutes rom rondway,

to me, I will never marry through
n letter” And Miss Ruth, the
blaster of hopes, said it with a most

he was only joking and it
my head again, Excuse me,"

1 would got married, but T thought thus | dllll‘l'u us
never entered | night,

fox-trot urd waltz the whole
One that T conlid entertiin in

Just what Kind of

But vone of them is equal to her jdeal
of o wmun, and to none of them will

and out ! the Kitchen as well us in the parlor, | she meekly promise love, honor and
L] arted and called down stalrs o And now yon know

| cbedienee.

an i . . mn o' SRt 4 ) ] "

d.tﬂ'mln’d lh" and she l'u“y means l n";‘l:ll';j'lll:]l::lll;::lllli:lrl" Start this min- l]utillll ll:!!ti:fal-jlll; .\\'J;\[:‘I:‘I Elnl\l'l\-:"ul.lllt!nll:uli‘l:: ‘-“I:uF w(::hl“h]?(::.-‘\i\.:-‘pn“ -|'.‘:::i|.l):f"[uhr?..i_:"lw:-:
it, Bo, men of Ph“ld_elphil. waste | ute on your ponte, You should have II\I&II:‘.::‘:II'-‘IU‘”-‘“ ig““.th.f‘!"n.' Miss Spanier  villuge sud fhe swuins that hang nrotgl

S "o more money buying two-cent e ainites wgo.™ andback Miw| [CUSOCHE 10 SROW Dittiren of dome of | the i N v X Dieha s ol
I .l;hlmp! or posing before the camers, ‘'Bo,'" she t.:mlriun:-:l exaetly  where ;Ilrl,:;{il-f.':.’n;;lll":‘,'lkl' ‘!I' '!‘-'-'“'-' il“”'l‘ rhll'l;; fmv how times lnve vl.:uua‘i-:if l“\Iu;---u
b ¥ H 4 PN ot so il [U i v W o ’ e
‘ "oTI:T.wrlt! me letters like this and ":‘I:Ir:'“{mt:l Uileug::hogl. W :}:.I:nll:;:ll-: Illqlnl:ilﬁ-l:::: tlll::: wrote the nieest letter, all portry, ™ ‘ (.'lin:l:ill:‘prl.llirll:\!"p;rlt ‘:l‘l'”:.llml ‘:!:lnllilll:-'_\- 1!!:1:-
Asvect me to ballave Chat hey. ‘are Uncle. Ben had remembered i in hit If she ever mareies und gots the 0 vesidence—she can trip out 1o Ne-

madly in love with me—that the
thought of money never enters thelr
head,” and Miss Spanier laughed gaily
a9 ghe handed over n letter:
Mise Bpanier— .

No doubt you will think this 1s a
propoasl of marringe—but rest as-

| will,

He tdivd here in New York, Yes,
]h:e foll dead from acute indigestion in!
February, He was a dear,” aud Miss |
Bpanler sat in thaughtful silenve for
sevaral  minutes, toying

swatter, Her bakery was
Hunting Grouuds for flies.

Never Been in Love,

with n fiy-
no HMappy,

money Miss Bnanfer bhas it all decided
Just how it will be spent.

“When I get wmy monev 1 ww going
to do a lot of charity work with it
I huve always been interested in soclal
work, and In my Lusiness T mme in

feontuet with a lot of peal poverty gl

eserving poor,  Wha, some of the pro s

ple I know™ have not enough to huy o

braska und live on the plains with «
mun who professes 1o be n big, strong,
real Western man, or she enn go down
to sunny Florida with n young gentlas=
man who cluims to have n fourishing
orange grove in that State.

And to all of these, just what does
the girl in the case reply? 8he merely
shakes Ler hewd ond says  *Nothing

But as t - single loaf of beead and see actanlly | doing.”
I'l“‘ld. young lady, it fs not. I am “I have h IOIF“"".e : starving, Relleve wme, | conld -l:. nlluil Buppose the right man never eomea
not in that foollsh class of wmen, 1 sot I(I‘J‘: n:;m ;‘“‘Y?I{, ‘I!m‘:“" }.T},;;-llv of good, and will, if I ever got hold of along*
Yo NODMY e ] i 1 ’ . . * : . ' we Bminler knows . H 154
I was on my way from Philadel- | that T dldn't,” said whe with het “big :]lun(l; il:"l‘lrl"\ }Il!-‘: ‘Iilllmllillrnl:'"“‘l‘lti']'u-l nl':?:::-lxlli'-. Inru[-!\l\l-s i‘Iluln u’;:: .\I:illl l‘ril:[n:‘.h:’::l :: I||I-I'||" il-!
phia to New York when I plckgd up | black eyes flashing, **No, I huve never v Mh ) ;

& newspaper with the article con<”
eorning you, J did not belleve therp
was such a thing as u girl marrying
for love, especially In the City of
New York, and that » why I have
never marrled. 1 am surprised to
learn that such a girl exists, I have

| bewn rveally in love,

Just sort of in und|
out of it, but I have gonn with some|
fine fellows and some wonderful young |
men, but always I would not give up
my business for them, Excuse ng—they
ure afver me ugnin,'' und this time Mivs

anier disappeared down stolrs.

Her little sister, Rosalind, aged ten, |
[ wan In the oo, and

carning interest at a grest rate, o |
am In no hurery at all." Andd hier full,
red lips smiled as shie received more
letters that had just come in the wail,

"I do not hother to even open half
of them any more,”" she remarkod, toss-
ing them inte a bowl on the table. "One
is just like the next—they all think

that T am a dumbbell and will fall for !

wiltzes into view,
for

She doesn't douht

oue  minute that her heart will

| tell the sinevre und true and real wman
|of her dreams from all the so-enllwl

men, attracted to her by the almighty

{dollur, Why all her years in business,

It she isu’t able to detect a frawd? Rin
is not o romantic girl, theilled by o
well-phrased  letter, but o procties),

i gave her views!hon, MNome ( I | ' : . v gl *hool i
link " L APy XAUIY ¥ ne day when have wet the | common-sense girl, sehooled in experls
had many chances to marry—even ::i::.'-lll..-.-"“ sister, brave in her elder right mun we ean have lots of funlence and luoan netore, Miss  IRuth
widows up to 60 years of age and “Course who shoukl get mareled nind r?fm“‘ these, T m going to Keen them | knows Ahat the duy she marries sl
wealthy—but what decent man with ket the money, Nhe's got lots of bentix . . ' . fnu! s.].;.uuul. IIHIl hlillﬂ i Aequirmch
high ideals would throw uway o lifo And she gets too mueh eclothes—she Here's mother, and excuse we for | Bband and e will foel that,  sioom

ol happlness for money?! I would
father bave the love of a real wife
than gll the money in the world, I

Miss Bpanier personally conducts her
Im_l-nahuth

....m-'umu alearcom,
% b{uluulovlu ll:vmr. and

she does not heal bal lashes wh
a smile is her nm‘u“l:':::.:::"r RN VR

dresses like a prime-er-donmer,’* amil
she relapaed into n woody sllence as
Huth nguin appeared,
|~ ““Whero was 1—oh, what kiud of

n moment."  And dowunstuirs swooped
Miss Bpanier, probably thinking, **While
the cut’s awuy the mice will play,"”
ullx;l dl'lvl'lllllll.‘t; to nip such playing in

she coulil not get the aoney  wit e
[ him, he should bave seme e ehiiin
to It; knowing ull this, she sits hoeig
lnt’ her counter ealmly holding her sui

!

i bud, ors ut bay, while she upbralds bee
» money, but bave real b man would I like to marry? Well, 1|* errand boys or pralses her bakers ;
T sy S R : XU have to picture Bim a0 ol he wouid say: Ruth, o gil Bsome lke| bauiy is gone, 1 he 1 not marvied!| dark ‘and baidsom o Be il inal. (1w Dora Snanier, who belpe n the | SIRE) () choory *dlood morning.
" Thave hed & chawoe b TSRS w4t onethon 1o, nalghen al ot R e iaraty g0 and § wouid”laugh wd wy Twoula| headuome, o léne he T fa Siatay il & iih ' slight forelgn geccnt, ' | B> 48" day's "a o
AR O s Moy s s b et lnadh S o A LAl SANIGE R ¢ | nover marry, but would stay in busl-{bas & good bultd A Jooks like o res ath: wgil' Valf, “even’ though it! meatien. ‘ﬁ‘.l froeen o
.?‘- AR Lin ) + ;-" “ y Jallc )30 }I | 18 PR ; = “' I.-. : - B .""u v » . 3 3 ¢ -~ i :‘E L \" 'y e ) .O 'i.’f’ )". ¥ ph:. L 4 ‘ “ . : 1 '. .




