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By Beatrice Fairfax.

“Iam twenty-three,
and in love with a
girl of twenty-two,
and we have kept
company a year and
half. 1 want to
b ask her to ma 'y me,
but don't know how

-

am twen one
writes C. K., “and in
love with a girl of
twenty -three, 1
know she is anxious
for me to propose,
but I don't know

what to say.

A perplexed girl
copies the following
letter from

ing her some atten-
tion:

3 have taken
many unlicensed

'ivileges in addressing you, although
pu have given me sufficient good rea-

n for doing so, and now you must
11" me candidly if T have a spark
a chance in the race, or is there a

ay of making myself worthy of one.|
8 no doubt you have a long string|

admirers, just usc¢ that reasoning
achine of yours and tell me frankly.

l‘

Do not ask for further elucidation of
this passage.”
She is Puzzled

The poor girl wants to know what
he means.

A girl of nineteen keeps steady com-
pany with a young man, but he says
nothing about settling down. 1Is it her
place, she inquires, to ask him or his to

ask her?

A man of twenty-one s in love
with a girl the same age, and th‘ey
have kept company eighteen months,
Sunday he proposedgmarriage to her,
and he writes to ask what he shall

do_about it. .

G. wants to know if, after keeping
company with a girl a year, it 48
proper to declare his love three months
before the time he has set to propose.
. Constant Reader wants to know how
to tell a girl he loves her: he has
been trying for a year, and hasn't
found courage yet.

A proposal of marriage is something
that was never yet sct by the calendar
or clock. A man may decide that he
will propose next Sunday, and the
chances are he will propose Friday or
Monday, or find himself engaged with-
out proposing at all, marriage being
one of those conditions into which the
majority drift without any volition,
just as a boat drifts down stream.

v The Proposal

A proposal, 1n the time-honored and

rsecee

Their Married

By MABEL HERBERT URNER
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THE. SWEETHEART WHO IS TIMID

A Proposal of Marriage Is Something That Was Never Set by the Calendar or Clock.

love-ordained fashion of our ancestors,
comes from the man to the woman,
though hHow long this custom will con-
tinue in our present feminist revolu-
tion, no one may say. But all women
who love, and who have been loved,
know down in their heart of hearts
that such a confession loses all its
sweetnuss and sacredness when the
woman takes the initiative. There is

10 joy to a woman in the hearing of
a proposal of marriage If it is made
in her own voice. It may win her a
husband, but the supreme bliss of
courtship is missed on the way.

A proposal of marriage is like the
rose—it needs no paintin or elegant

phrases to adorn it. “Will you marry
me?’ needs no dim lights, poetic
background nor orchestral accom-

paniment to make it the sweetest mu-
slc any woman ever heard.

“Will you marry me?’ declares a
story of love without using the word.
If he did not love her he would not
want her companionship forever. It
is a declaration that waits neither time
nor occasion; its sweetness and effect-
tiveness depend neither on rule nor

rehearsal.
Just four words ,“Will you marry
Countless volumes say more and

me?"
tell less,
s .

in Warren, standing there in his pa-
jamas, staring at her in open-
mouthed astonishment. But now she
was wretchedly keeping her eyes on
the tassel of her bath robe, at which
she pulled desperately.

The bitter, scathing, merclless de-
nunciation she had expected did not

come. Warren's disgust was too pro-
i oo o5 |found for words.

RS 2 10:0-Glp-0 08 After a moment's eloquent silence,
“Is it swollen much?” 1lelen rubbed pain now greatly eased, Ilelen fell he flung himself into bed, muttering
efully the side of her face. jasleep. somethlng abo_ut “institutions for the
“Nope. Hardly see it,” indifferently.| An odor of something burning! feeble-minded,"”
“Oh, Warren, it IS!"” taking up aj;Helen, only half awake, started up.l —
nd _mirror. “Why, even my eye's What was it?What was burnmgl? Then,
ollén. Oh, it looks dreadful!” as she threw back the covers she saw
“What thlo Sam Hill do you vul'c!snnu-lhin:: glowing in the bed. A mo-| "Goodl‘lcdrh Is WI@”- i
bw it looks? Hurt much?”’ {ment of dazed terror and she gave a| tion of Habit’’ Says

#Oh, ves; but I could stand the "““.‘,I
only that swelling would go du\\'_nA i
At this truly feminine \in-\\'pom!.]
ren only sniffed.

“Told you to have your teeth looked
ter. This is what you get by put-
1g it off.”

“But, dear, this
st be neuralgia.”
“Well, you'll have both sides of ,\unrl
ce bloated up, If you stand there in|
e cold.”

With a last anxious glance in the
nd-glass, Helen turned out the light
d crept shiveringly into bed.

She nestled her aching, swollen|
eek against Warren's warm shoul-

isn't a cavity—it

r, but he drew away with an un-
mpathetic— .
“Get the hot water bottle! E

|
‘Warren was soon asleep, but \h-~!
ooting pain in Helen's tooth Hn‘u\--[
d up through her eve, ear and («-m-I
»,  She stood it as long as she could, |
d then got up to heat an iron, \l'»..i
rmining to telephone for a hot water|
ttle the first thing in the mornin
Wrapped in Warren's bath robe,|
ich was heavier than her own, shel
ally got the iron heated, folded it
to a newspaper and towel, and was |
ck in bed without awakening him.
1t the iron was heavy and cumber-|
me, and she disliked the smell of
rehed paper. |
Then suddenly she thought of the]
«ctric light. Who was it that had |
Id her about using an electric bulb
r 2 hot water bottle? Wasn't it
Stevens? Anyway, it was \\ur(h’
ing.
On the table by Helen's side of the
d was a small stand droplight. She
lached out, turned on the light, took
| the pink silk shade and wrapped
e bulb in the towel from the iron.|
e cord was long enough for her to|
st the bulb on the pillow under her|
, and the degree of heat was|
st right.
Helen was jubilant over the inge-
us contrivance. Why had she never|
ought of it before? - It was o much |
fcker and easier than filling a hot!
hter bottle,
Gradually,

under

the soothing in-|
ence of the heat, the pain in her|
ce grew less. She must be sure to|

1 Carrie about this; it would be such |
ontr nce when the children \\'m*n-i
k. Carries was always priding her-
f on her inventiveness, but she had
ver thought of anything half so
pver.

Then Helen
Housewives”

thought of the “Hints
column in the various
me magazines. They offered a dol-

for every idea, and mokt of th(-m|
pr~ g0 poor! She would send this in
morrow! She tried to think out
: wording now. It must be clear
d concise.

An Easy Substitute for a Hot
Water Bottle.—Any one having a
droplight by the bed can always
have a quick relief for cold feet,
oothache, or any pain where heat
is required. Simply wrap the elece
ric bulb in a towel and apply.

Still congratulating herself on the
genlous of this idea, and with the

Teee—

n Healtlilﬂ Comes
From the Biood

yen Slight Eruptions Such As
Acne Should Be Treated. ’

/. |

imples and other skin treubles da not
[ght on the face like flies. ‘They ecome
pbling out from within, They are impur-
Ps. And if let alone or greased with
ves they become chronie, simply because
cause I8 still at work within. Tt should
attacked with 8. 8. 8. and the impurities
the blood thus rendered harmless,

he skin is but a net work of fine blood
sels.  And it 1s a perfectly natural con-

uence that any influenge in the hlood
t Is a condition of il health makes it
t appearance in the gkin. Ther Y

Are
tain medicinal properttés that follow the
rse of the blood stream:and the Influence
these properties is that of an antidote.
is is why S, 8. 8., the best-known blood
fler, has such a posifive action in the |
n.  There is one ingredient in 8, S. ﬂ.l
ich peculiarly stimulates cellular or
Indular activity to select from the blood |
from this fine net work of blood vessels
the skin, those elements which it re-
res for regeneration.

hus pimples, acue, eczems, lupus, or any |
er blood condition that attacks the skin
seeks an outlet through the skin ls met
h the antidotal effect of 8. 8. 8,

his is why skin troubles vanish so
dily and why they do not return.

nder the influence of 8, 8. 8. this fine
work of blood vessels in the skin is
stantly taking from the blood the nutri-
uired for healthy ftissue and the
ge of disease is just as comstantly being
hoved, scattered and rendered harmless.
pse facts are more fully explained in a
k on skin troubles sent by The Swift
ecific Co, 531 Swift Bldg. Atlanta. Ga.
i will find 8. 8. 8 on sale at all drag
res. - Get a bottle to-day and banish all
n afflictions,

\
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plercing =cream.
With bound Warren was out of
‘Hey What the devil—"
bed and had caught up the droplight,
still glowing through the charred
towel. Snatching up a rug, he threw
it over the smoldering, smoking bed-
clothes, which seemed ready to burn
into flames
It was s
cautiously

>ral
ed

minutes before he
the rug to make

\sure there was no further danger, and

several inore moments before either
of them could talk coherently.

“Well, that was a blamed Ilucky
escape!” He drew a deep breath.

“Another second and the whole bed

would have been in flame:

Helen was now sobbing
sheer nervous terror,

“How the devil did it happen?
<nock that light off in your sleep?
jut 1 don’t see how it got turned on!”

¥ began Ilelen, and thgn
choked convulsively.

“By Jove, I it didn't burn through
to the mattress! 1l.ook here!”

The bulb, 1ich had slipped from
under Ielen's cheek as she slept, had
fallen down to the very edge of the
pillow, where it had charred through

through

I
I

£ Nl

ticking, feathers and even down
through the sheet and mattress.
“Just look at that!” and Warren

dug out a handful
from the mattress. “How in thunder
could it smolder like that without
flaming? Must have heen covered up.
Didn't get you, did it?" turning to
Helen with sudden apprehension.
“I-—I don't think so,” sobbingly.
“Don’t see how you escaped-—ex-
cept that it was on the very edge of
the bed. Come over here,” drawing
her to the light, but her nightgown

of charred hair

|was not even scorched.

Having satisfied himself as to Helen,
he turned back to the bhed.
“Well, that light's got to be welght-
ed. \\'v'!l not risk that being turned
over again.”

Should she tell him? She had been
too dazed to say anything at first, and

now she hadn’'t the courage! She
couldn’t face his scathing denuncia-
tions. He thought the light had fallen

over; couldn’t she let him think that
—at least for a while?

Warren was still digging the char-
red hair out of the mattress. The
burned =urface was large than his
outspread hand.

“Oh, it's ruined!"” moaned Helen.
“I wouldn't care for the pillow and
sheets, but that was such an expensive
mattress."”

“Mattress?” contemptuously. “You
ought to be blamed thankful we es-
caped with our lives."

“Our best blankets, too!” as Helen
discovered that a corner of the blan-

ket was charred crigp.

“Well, let's get a move on us. Can't
stand here gaping all night. How'll
we fix this so we can get back to bed”
Here, put this pillow somewhere,
those feathers'll be over everything.’

Helen took the pillow, which was
shedding charred feathers through the
blackened hole, and lald it on the 1j-
brary table. Then she got out fresh
sheets, folded one over the burnt place
lnéhn mattress, and they made up the
bed.

“I—I didn't know an ordinary elec-
tric bulb could burn like that,” she

faltered at length. “I didn’'t think
they'd burn at all.”

“Can’t  tell what electricity’ll dc
Mighty dangerous thing.” S ;

“But it doesn't burn 3 illk
Sl ) the silk

“Because they don't touch it—air
circulates between. That's the queer
part of this,” with a puzzled frown.
‘You must have got that bulb cov-
ered up with the bedclothes or it

wouldn’t have smoldered like that.”

Helen did not answer, but her face
flushed as she stooped lower to tuck
in the fresh sheets at the foot.

“Hello, what's this?" Warren was
examining the charred towel which
had been wrapped about the globe
and that had fallen to the floor un-
noticed. . “That's funny-—it's a towel!
How did that get in bed?"

“Oh, 1 got up to heat an iron for my
tooth,” pointing to the iron that lay
on the table still wrapped in the news-
paper.

“But this wasn’t
Why, the whole
crisp. Looks like

She Confesses

Helen with averted face was stili
tucking in the bedclothes. The color
invaded her neck, as she now felt
Warren's keen searching gaze.

“See here!” sharply.
Something mighty queer about this!"

“Why—why, nothing, dear. I don't
know what you mean,” in the quaver-
ing tone that Warren always knew
meant equivocation.

“What do you know about this, any-
way? You've been up to some fool
thing! Out with it!”

“Nothing—only I—I—my tooth hurt
ne So " she Dbegan miserably,
‘and the hot water bottle leaked—and
I-—got up and heated that iron, but it
wu(zj; so heavy and cumbersome,
an

“What's that got to do with THIS?"
scowling at the charred towel. “Get
to the point—can’'t you?”

“Well, I-——=some one told me
uging an electric bulb
hot water bag, and [—I
try it!"

Warren gosped.
words failed him.

At any other time,

around the iron.
towel's burnt to a

T

rbout
instead of a
thought I'd

Ifor the moment

Helen  would

“What's up? |

| Madame Ise’bell
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GET THE HABIT OF GOOD
HEALTH.

Most of us have heard that famillar exme
pression of the country side: *“She is en=
Joying poor health,” and smiled over it,
yet we know some people who have such
& fondness for their physical ailments
that they might almost be described as
*enjoying' them. They will speak of ‘“‘my

rheumatism,” “my neuralgia,” or ‘my
nervous system that I inherited
from my mother's family,” as If there

was gomething pecullar and precious in
these possessions.

It is a trait In human nature to exhalt
and magnify its possessions. One of
Bhakespeare’s characters points with
pride to his unlovely kitchen wench as
‘“a poor thing, but mine own.” And so it
is with each of us; we may know in our
heart that our possession would not pass
for much in the world's estimation, but
still we cherish it, even its deformities,
Just because it is ours. And this explains
the woman who ‘‘enjoys poor health.”
Bhe has so little to enjoy in her narrow
life that her thoughts naturally turn to
her physical well being which comes to
be of first importance.

While this interest in one's physical
fdiosyncrasies may under some conditions
be natural, it is neither wise nor healthe
ful. We should look out, not in; deny
pain rather than coddle iA.

This does not mean neglect or refusing
to take warning by physical symptoms
that may point to trouble of & serious
nature. Without going into the various
forms of mind cure that have become
prominent of late years, I want to eme
phasize the wonderful curative effect of
an optimistic attitude towards any alle
ment that may beset us. Paln is not pee
culiar to any one person; your ailment
18 no better, no worse than that of your
neighbors; there is nothing pecullar in
your brand of neuralgia or your inherited
nerves.. They are very much like those
*“enjoyed” by all the world.

I know a little girl who always throws
her aches and pains out of the window
and then she slams the window dowm
hard so they won’t get back. That is not
a bad idea, certainly a wiser plan than
assuming that we have to live with them

Honor Graduates at Wilson
College Are Announced

Wilson College, (‘hambersburg, Pa.,
April  17. — President McKeag an-
nounced in chapel the list of honor
students of the class of 1914. The
honor scholarships are noncompetitive
and only those students who have at-
tained a high degree of scholarship
fixed by the faculty are included in
the list. The names are given in al-
phabetic order: Leah Shank Geist,
Waynesboro, Pa.; Nellle May Gilbert,
Chambersburg, Pa.; Marlon Adams
Given, Edgewood Park, Pa.;; Rebecca
Harbison Millen, Easton, Pa.; Ruth
Smith, Hont Alto, Pa.; Margaret Mae
Wallover, Smith's Ferry, Pa.; Edith
Olivia Witherspoon, Guilford Springs,
Pa,

AT QUINCY

Waynesboro, Pa., April 17.—Com-
mencement exercises of the Quincy
High School were held in the United
Brethren church, Quincy, last even-
ing. The principal address was made
by Prof. H. M. J. Klein, of Franklin
and Marshall College. The graduates
were: Glenn Brosius, Hilda Resser,
Anna Hess, Pearl Baer, Clara Funk,
Arthur Noll, Paul Slaybaugh, Frank
Cook, Gilson Provard, Weldon Smith,
Joseph Lohman, Ray Smith, Paul
Resger, Paul Baer. The class motto
was: “To-night We Launch; Where
Will We Anchor?”

! COMMENCEMEN

NEW POSTMASTER AT LISBURN

| Lisburn, Pa,, April 17. — Advices
' from Washington give information of
!the appointment of Willlam 1. IHolr-
| man as postmaster of Lisburn. He

I have seen the Lumor of the situation) will succeed John M. Rider.

NEWEST FERTIRES
SHON I THS DRESS

Frills, Tunic and a Surplice W:i:tl
Are All in Good
Style

8218 Semi-Princesse Gown,
34 to 42 bust.
WITH TWO-PIECE SKIRT WITH O

L]
ITHOUT TUNIC, WITH THREE-QUAR- |
ER OR LONG SLEEVES.

Bowman's sell May Manton Patterns,

GOVERNOR T0 SPEAK.
AT ELK BANQUET

Tenth Annual Installation Dinner
to Be Held on Monday Night;
200 to Attend

Plans fofr the tenth annual installa-
tion banquet of Harrisburg Lodge, No.

2, B. P. O. Elks, were completed
last night. The big event will be held
Monday night, April 20, at Chestnut
Street Auditorium, starting at 8.15
o'clock.

Tickts sold to date indicate an at-
tendance of 200, but this number will
be increased fifty more, according to
members of the committee. The audi-
torium will be especially decorated for
the occasion. Music will be furnished
by the Updegrove Orchestra,

Percy L. Grubb, past exalted ruler,
will act as toasfmaster. The princi-
pal speaker will be Governor John K.
Tener, past grand exalted ruler. Ad-
dresses will be made by Willlam K.
Meyers, exalted ruler, and others to be
announced later. Maurice E. Russ
wlill be the caterer. The committee
in charge of the arrangements in-
cludes:

R, L. Schmidt, chairman; A. H.
Kreldler, Augustus Wildman, Joseph
Berrier, Past Exalted Ruler Horace A.
Segelbaum, James H. Lutz, C. N. Fry
and Charles Detweller.

Horse Raises Hoof
to Keep From Touching
‘ Man’s Body Beneath

(

By Associated Press
Owego, N. H., April 17.—An instance
of the intelligence and fidelity of a
horse came to light to-day, when the
body of Frank Hannon was found face

downwar din a brook near here. A
blanket was so wrapped about him

{that he had been unable to save him-
|self after falling.

| Over Hannon stood his team, one of
the animals having remained for many
hours without be y able to place one
of its feet to the grounds, as Hannon's
body was under the hoof and the
horses were unable to move freely in
ithe tangled harness. ¢

'Former Rex GEE\Ee
Proprietor Is Dead

{ €. Carl Charles, former proprietor
of the Rex Automobile Garage, 1917
North Third street, died yesterday aft-
ernoon shortly after 1 o'clock at his
home, 1908 North Third street,

Mr. Charles was proprietor of the
Rex garage two vears. On account of
ill health he gave up the business two
yvears ago. He was a lifelong resident
of this city. Surviving are his wife,
Mrs. Clara Charles; three sisters, Mrs.
John Ensminger, Mrs. Nettie Thomas-
son and Mrs. A, Harter; one brother,
Frank Charles; two daughters, Mrs.
Sarah McArdle and Mrs. W, T, Mahin,
and one son, H. B. Charles, all of this
city. Funeral services will be held
Monday afternoon at 2 o'clock. The
Rev. Harvey C. Klaer, pastor of the
venant Presbyterian Church, of
which Mr, Charles was a member, will
have charge of the services, Rurial
will be made in the Harrisburg Ceme-
tery.

WAGON CAROMS INTO BOY

Luther MclLaughlin, 16, a messenger
boy for the Elliot-Fisher typewriter
company was waliting for a street car
in Cedar street this afternoon when
he was knocked down by a wagon
which was struck by a street car and
shoved aaginst the Loy. The boy was
removed to the Hartman hospital. An
examination disclosed bruses on arms
and body, but no serious results are
anticipated.

NOT ALARMED AT REPORT

By Associated Press

Vancouver, B. C.,, April 17.—British
Columbia refused to take alarm over
the report that a shipload of 400 ITin-
dus left Shanghal for Vancouver for
the purpose of testing the attitude of
Canadian authorities under the recent
court decision that Canada is not jus-

tified in excluding natives of India.

will like.

Klein Co

Moot Gxracmdinary Showing
c& Sfarinc‘ Suibs and Coako

Every design of Spring fashion in
Suits including the modish Eton, Cut-
away and Bolero coats with soft roll
collars or stylish wired standing col-
lars, are to be seen in the showing we
offer. And in our variety of materials
you are sure to find that which you

Suits which sold formerly from $32.50
to $38.50,

$23.75

Announces a

At Revised Prices

Suits which sold formerly from $25.00
to $31.75,

$18.75

Suits which sold formerly from $19.75
to $24.50,

$16.75

Our showing of Spring Coats is so varied in both style and
materials that you will find it areal pleasure to purchase here.
And at these revised prices, you will save money. All coats in Rag-
lan shoulders, some with kimono sleeves, some with moire collars
with pleated filling, others with self-trimmed collars, still others
with tango flare collars.

Moire Coats in Eton, Bolero and three-quarter length effects
which sold from $15.00 to $17,50, at

Serge, Whipcord and Serge Poplin coats which sold from
$10.00 to $12.50, at

Shepherd Plaid Coats with Peau de Cygne lining which sold
for $25.00 and $26.50,

New Store For Women

—— e e

=,
e

$12.50

$8.75

$18.75
9 N. Market Sq.

Well-known York County
Justice of Peace Dies

Special to The Telegraph

Dillsburg, Pa., April 17.—0n W o.d:
nesday night Jacob Lehmer, one of
the most widely known men of the
upper end of York county,;ﬂod :n
h in Franklin township very
:lll’:id‘;(r’\‘l-l;’e!rom an attack of heart mn..
ure. Mr. Lehmer for more (hnnl &
quarter of a century has been j.unt‘ ce
of the peace of )~r:xnl<}l|\ to“ns’xnn
and was re-elected last Fall. le also
wnS a surveyor of a wide reput.m?n
for accuracy and his fine |~ennmu<hl P
hrought him more deeds for pr'o;'ur-'
ties to be written than pnsslhl,\\. .m?
other man in this part of _thq State,
Mr. Lehmer is survived by h|§ wlfe
and several nieces and nephews. THe
was 72 vears old.

POSLAM ENDS
TORTURES OF
ITCHING SKIN

. or any skin disease, the action
.,gb;:glafm {s immediate. It stops itch-
allays inflamation and heals with

derful rapidity.
Assreastedaiates ©

3
E:&{:,’ 'Barbers’ and every form of itch
are eradicated to the surprise of those
unable to secure results by other means.
Poslam shows results so quickly that
you are never in dobut as to whether
or not it is doing the work. The skin
is forced to respond to its healing in-

ce.
n"ﬁﬂ drugeists sell Poslam. For free

le write to Emergency Labora-
::;'l]g’s. 22 West 26th Street, New York,

Poslam Soap, medicated with Poslam,
is the best soap for your skin. New
Foilet elze, 16 cents—~Advertisement,

IPUTS AN END TO BACKACHE

MAKES WEAK KIDNEYS STRONG

i lief, Helps
A .Few Doses Give R? 0] 'y '\\'uslc‘ and poisonous mager that clog
Lifeless Organs Regain Health, |the system and cause such troubles.

Rk | Tt does not matter whether you
Strength and Activity have but slight symptoms or the

| most chronie, nggravated case of kid-

g i |ney, bladder trouble, or rheumatism
It Is uscless, dangerous, and un-i{hat it is possible to imagine, for the
necessary to be tortured with the{very principle of Croxone is such
digging, twisting pains of backache|that 1t is practically impossible to
and rheumatism, or suffer with dis- mly- it ’l’t‘il) the human system with-
agreeable kidney and bladder disor- Out yesuits.
ders any longer. You will find it different from all
The new dlscovery. Croxone, pro-|other remedies. There is nothing
vides a remedy which every sufferer|€lse on earth like it. 1t starts to

work the minute you take it, and re-
lieves you the first time you use fit,
and all the misery and suffering that
g0 with such troubles end.

You can secure an original pack-
age of Croxone from any first class
druggist. All druggists are authorized
to personally return the purchase
price if it fails to give the desired re-
sults the very first time you use {t.—
Advertisement.

can now depend upon to promptly
and surely relleve all such misery and
bring about a speedy cure

croxone cures these troubl:s be-
cause it quickly overcomes the very
cause of the disease., It soaks right
into the stopped up, inactive kidneys,
through the membranes and linings;
cleans out the little flitering glands;
neutralizes and dissolves the polson-
ous uric acid and makes the kidneys

==
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THE TEMPTATION TO
SPEND MONEY

is always with you when you carry
your surplus in your pocket. Place

it in the
First National Bank
where it will &ccumulate and

where it is always at your command
for permanent investment. This bank
is as safe as the U. 8. Treasury, and
will safeguard your savings from any
possible loss.

224 Market Street




