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Business Woman Needs a Wife
thta somebody looked up to, and these

' things would he the pleasant reward
of my labor tf 1 were a man.

"Rut the woman worker never pets
them. If she has a home, she not
only has to earn the money to support
It. but to make the home Itself after-
ward Tf she has her favorite dishes
for dinner it is because she h«s seen to

, her housekeeping before she went oft

J to work In the morning.

If her slippers are toasting on the
radiator It i» because ahc has carefully
drilled a maid into putting them there;
and Jlusi beeau»<> a busy woman Is too
busy to look after these details they

not attended to at all, and the
business woman eats what is set before
her. and digs her own cold slippers
out of the closet.

"I think that the tragedy of the busi-
ness woman consists In this?that
when she assumes the work of a man
she merely adds It on to the heredi-
tar> laboring woman?which, perhaps,
explains why more women do not suc-
ceed, and why so many break down inmidcareer. They are playing the
name, both ends against the middle,
llow could they win out under such a
system ?

"Ifthe professional woman marries,
she merely acquires a" new burden,

[ because the one thing above every-
thing else that matrimony means to"a

jman is physical comfort. Somebody
I to sew on the buttons, and darn the
I i sox, and keep track of the laundry,

j and order bis dinners. Is what he ex-
> I pecta to get in exchange for giving up

fcy tXVKOT«\ |>lx

S"l
*GttC*s" ?«aid tbe

succewfnl business
woman, "th.« CV>n\v

mission* 1* Kathertne
R »\? \hav
*h»t she needs most
5s an official hua-
band to r#rrwf«t
hw st public din-
ners and lunches. as
the wivt® of the
mayor and dlstrW
«M«rmr charmingly
represent them at
such functions while
the\ are in their
offi.vs doing their
work.

M> is tIMI what a busi-
ness or professional womsn heeds must
is wot * husband. but ;* nice wife. who
will ma fop h.r comfortable home,
»rtd pet and "COddl* her up after her
Hard days WMk is done. ,<s a good
wife does her husband. Personally.

»?2 greatest regret In life Is that I can
marry a woman, and possess

this sort of a domestic treasure.
"When t go home of an evening,

after my hard da> s work. I'd like to
And my slipper* toasting on the radi-
ator. and my soft warm dressing sown
hanging ready for me to put on. and
Just the things tha* llike best for din-
ner waiting to be put on the table. It
would soothe and comfort me beyond
all telling to be cooed over and pitied
and flattered and made to feel that I
was a great big, strong, noble creature

his personal liberty, and no matter
what else his wife does or what she
achieves he expects her to do those
things for hint.

"Men arv generous enough about
giving their wives the things that
money buys, hut they very rarely give
their wives any personal service, such
as a woman bestows upon her hus-
band. They would not know how to
go about It. Not one man (n a thou-
sand even knows what his wife likes to
eat, and whether she takes one lump
of sugar or two in her tea, while as
for her other little peculiarities just
observe a man's bewilderment when
he has to buy his wife a present. He
can t remember, for the lite of him. a
single taste she has got.

"The truth is husbands expect wives
lo do all of the fussing over people
that is done in a household, and they
are so accustomed to being the fussees
that it never occurs to them to reverse
the process and fuss over a worn and
tired woman who has done a man's
work out in the world.

"And there you are," said the busi-
ness woinaa with a sigh. "Marrying
a husband doesn't help the profes-
sional woman to acquire a nice, com-
fortable home with somebody to take
care of her. and she can't marry an-
other woman, so there's nothing forher but the apartment hotel. But I
certainly would like to have a real nice
domestic little wife to toast my slip-
pers for me and meet me at the door
with a giad sweet smile and a cup of
steaming hot bouillon."

The New Baby
is World's Wonder

Rvery tiny Infant makes life's per-
spective wider and brighter. And what-
ever there Is to enhance Its arrival and
to »**e and comfort tho expectant mother
should be given attention. Among tho
real helpful things Is an external ab-
dominal application known as "Mother's
Friend." There Is scarcely a community
hut what has its enthusiastic admirer of
this splendid embrocation. It Is so well
thought of by women who know that most
drug stores throughout the United States
carry "Mother's Friend" a.i one of their
staple and reliable remedlest It Is applied
to the abdominal muscles to relievo the
strain on ligaments and tendons.

Those who havo used It refer to the
ease and comfort experienced during the
period of expectancy; they particularly
refer to the absence of nausea, often so
prevalent as a result of the natural
expansion. In a little book are described
more fully the many reasohs why
"Mother's Friend" has been a friend
Indeed to women with timely hints, sug-
gestlen* and helps for ready reference. It
should be In nil homes. "Mother's Friend"
may be had of almost any druggist, but If
yoli fall to find It write us direct and also
write for hook to Rrsdfleld Regulator Co.,
403 l.aumr llldg.. Atlanta, tin.

Cumberland Valley Railroad
TIME TABLE

In Effect May 24, 1914.
TRAINS leave Harilsburg?

For Winchester and Martlnsbura at
6:03. *7:60 a. m? *8:40 p. m.

For Hagerstown, Chamber burg, Car-lisle, Meclianlcsburg and Intermediate
stations at 6:03, *7:60, *11:63 a. in.,
?3:40, 6:82, *7:40, »U:00 p. m.

Additional trains for Carlisle and
Mechanlcsburg at 11:48 a. m.. 1:18, 3 :a7.
«:30, 0:30 a. m.

For Dlllsburg at 6:03, *7:60 and
?11:63 a. m? 1:18, *3:40, 6:32 and (:30
p. m.

?Dally. All other trains dally except
Sunday. H. A. RIDDLE.

J. H. TONOB, O. P. A.

June Wedding Ceremonies
in Central Pennsylvania

Sunbury.?Miss Goidle Welsh and
Lester A. Seal, both of Sunbury, were
married at the Second Methodist Epis-
copal Church, Sunbury, by the Rev.
F, G. Yost. They left on a honeymoon
trip to Chicago, 111.

Sunbury.?Oeorge P. Neidig and
Miss Cora A. Marks. Sunbury, were
married here to-day. I. A. DeWltt. a
squire, who Is a personal friend of the
bridegroom, tied the kuot.

Rarevllle.?A double wedding was
solemnised yesterday, when the. Rev,
H. W. Warmkessel, of Reading, united
in marriage Misses Bertha W. Becker
and Grace Ellzameth Becker, daugh-
ters of Mr. and Mrs. John Becker, and
L. Joseph l.enig, of this place, and
A. Abner Kellenberger, of a rod's
Store.

Dlllsliurg.?On Saturday evening
Miss Florence Cassel and Samuel
Baker were united In marriage. The
ceremony was performed by the Rev.
O. R. Krenz. pastor of the Calvary
United Brethren Church, at the par-
sonage in Dlllsburg. Mrs. Baker is a
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Levi Cassel,
of Carrol township, and Mr. Baker is
a son of Mr. and Mrs. John C. Baker,
of South Baltimore street.

EQUIPMENT FOR CAVALRY
Sunbury. Pa.. June 30. Saddles,

bridles and other equipment for Troop
I, Third Squadron of Cavalry, N. G. P.,
Captain Charles F. Clement, com-
mander, and headquarters, Sunbury,
arrived here to-day. They will he
used for the ilrst time at the encamp-
ment at Rolling Green Park, July
18-25.

r \

"Candy
Kid"

Pop-corn
and Peanuts

?EAT SOME

Miss Fairfax
Answers Queries

YOU MVST S.WK YOUIIELF

' DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am deeply In love with a young

| man who works in the same place I
do. Me is married, but his wife does

1 not live In the same town. He goes

| to see her about once a week or once
iln two weeks. I have allowed him
to take me home and have grown

. very fond of him. I know he thinks
'\u25a0i great deal of me and treats me very

j nice. I have tried very hard to give
j him up, but It seems I just can't. I

l don't want to leave my work, as I
| have a nice position, and I see him
; nearly all day. I am 26 and he 27.
IWhat shall I do? BESSIE.
| If you permit yourself to foster your
love for a married man you are in
danger of ruining three lives?his, his
wife's and your own. If you are strong
enough to meet this man with an air
of frank friendliness and to allow no
romance or lovemaklng. you will be
safe In keeping your position. Youmust not permit yourself to think of
love for this man. A man who Is not
true to the wife to whom the law and
the church and his sacred vows bind

| him is not likely to be faithful to a
girl who holds herself lightly, is he'.'

NOt

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am a young girl. 18 years of age

and deeply in "love with a young man
two years my senior. He is very fond
of me, but he only earns $lO a week.
Do you think it advisable for us to
marry on this small salary.

BESSIE.
You are young enough to wait for

j marriage until the boy vou love is
I earning enough to undertake the re-
| sponsibilities of supporting a home
jand family. Just figure out for your-
I self what your necessary expenses will
I be, and you will realize that ten dol-
! lars is not enough on which to marry.

YOU OUGHT TO KNOW

I am a young girl and have been
! keeping company with a young man
| for three years, and we are now en-
I gaged. Would it be proper for me to
ask him what his salary is and how
much money he has saved, or shall I
wait until he tells me?

I SALLY.
Marriage is a partnership In which

i man and woman are equal. You ought
to know Just exactly what the condi-tions under which you start are going
to be. Tell him very sweetly that you
think It will be for your mutual hap-
piness If you discuss your finances be-
fore marriage.

Announcement Extraordinary!

Bernard Schmidt
Proprietor of Schmidt's Bread Bakery Has Leased

Paxtang Park and Its Amusements
FOR

Thursday Augus

and Takes Pleasure in Announcing Schmidt's

"BUTTER NUT DAY"
The Great Event of tht Season. One mar.imoth day's flood of fun-inno-
cent fun for all. More exclusive and sensational features than ever be-
fore presented in a single day Free! Free! Free!

Buy Schmidt's Butter Nut Bread from your grocer to-morrow and
ask him for full particulars regarding this extraordinary event.

Copyright. 1913. by Littlo. Brown ? Company

At Inst she turned away and suf-
fered herself to bo taken back to the
little cottage out In the country. A
month before she had been a sprightly

old lady, quick of step, delighted with
every household task, and always tind-
Ing her reward In the pride that a

mother takes In a good son. Rut In
the city she had found the waters of
Marnh and the city's system had forced
her down, dowu, down to drink of
them.

to starve or die of a broken heart, j
Blessed Mother In Heaven, look after j
her."

Some of the cosiness of the room

seemed to leave it. Was there chill In
the air, or did he Just Imagine it? He
closed the window back of him.

"The evidence was all one way." he
grunted. "I didn't try him. I wasn't
the judge or the jury. I didn't decide
whether he was guilty or innocent.
That ain't my job. My job is to get
the,evidence for the prosecution."

He tried to think of something to
say that would turn the conversation
to some more agreeable subject, but he
was a one Idea man, and there was no
fancy in him.

From the open door of his mother's
bedroom came a soft, ruffling sound.

It startled him.
"What's that?" he demanded.
"It's that dlvll of a kitten. Mickey,"

nhe told him.
As If in answer for himself. Mrs.

Kearney's mouser rolled into the kitch-
»n. slapping and playing with a black
object, the mourning fau of Mrs. Mont-
gomery.

Kearney left his chair and went to a
closet, taking down a rusty felt hat
and n raincoat.

"I think I'll walk around to th' Oak
street station f'r a bit of gossip,"' he
said.

"But I'll be gettin' lunch f'r ye pret-
ty soon, Mike," she protested.

"Xaw: I guess I'll eat out f'r a
change." With a grunt of goodby he
left the flat.

CHAPTER IV.
No. 60,108.

OF
tlie men sentenced with James

Montgomery six were sent to
Sing Sing, while the others
went to Clinton and Auburn.

The six Sing Sing ineu were manacled
in couples, but as Montgomery was a
"lifer" additional precaution against
attempted escape was taken by hand-
cuffing him to a guard as well as to
his prison mate. There were three
links in the chain of humanity and
steel.

Montgomery found that the prisoner
locked to his right wrist was a heavy,

i long armed man with the prognathous
jaw who had sworn heartily and bit-
terly the morning of the lineup at po-
lice headquarters.

The six men and their guards piled
into an automobile van in front of the
Tombs on Center street. Above the
clanging of the gong of the machine
and the heavy roar of vehicular traffic
as they were taken toward the Grand
Central station Montgomery could hear

the man beside him keeping up a low
growl, as of a beast dreaming of bat-
tle. Had he known the length of this
man's sentence he might have envied
him, for he was to serve only fifteen

? years. His offense was burglary,

j They boarded a train for Ossining at
the Grand Central station.

At Tarrytowu, where the electric
zone ended, the train was delayed
while an engine was coupled to the

! coaches. Here the tracks run on the

I very edge of the Hudson, the river
I splashing the ties during high winds

[ from the west.

Across the river Montgomery could
| see a pretty cluster of houses half hid-

j den In the trees. It was the village of

| N'yack. Just over the skyline and be-
yond the last peaked roof was a cot-
tage standing back from the broad au-
tomobile road which leads to Tuxedo.
Within that cottage was the little
mother with the faded eyes and the
heart that had turned to lead in the
criminal courts building in New York.
His eyes peered hungrily through the
coach window. He had written to her
from the Tombs. It was a brave letter
of determination to some day prove to

i the world that he was innocent of the
crime of which he had been convicted.
He advised her to cast about for a
boarder so that she could keep the
taxfs paid 011 the home. His father
had been a Mason in good standing,
and the Masons had helped her before,
jThey would help their dead brother's
I widow again, he told her.

Her little, old limbs became heavy,

her tiny face whiter than the untouch-
ed scroll of judgment before sin and
sorrow had ever come under heaven,
and her heart?her good, gentle, tender,
compassionate heart?was turned to
lead.

A week after her departure her son
was taken from his cell in the Tombs
and over the Bridge of Sighs to the
criminal courts buikliug to be sen-
tenced.

The boy stood up when the clerk
bade him. He heard the question ask-
ed whether there was any reason why
the penalty of the law should not be
exacted from him. He could think of
nothing to say save, "1 am innoceut."

The formula of sentence was mum-

bled by the judge and an officer took
him by the arm and led him away.

As they reached the bridge over
Franklin street, connecting the Tombs
and court building, and the sunlight
from the square windows struck upon
them for a moment, Montgomery ask-
ed his keeper:

"How many years did he say? I
could not hear him."

The officer looked at him uneasily and
hesitated.

"Life imprisonment."
Montgomery staggered and the offi-

cer released his grip and caught him
under the arms, thinking that he would
faint.

There was a sob, hard and bitter,
and then the young man cried as a

child would cry when an ugly temper-

ed servant took from the nursery floor
its toys newly given.

The sentence of the court had swept
from him the toys of young manhood
and had cast them as grass into the
furnace. He would never hear the
sound of a woman's voice, nor the
sound of laughter by man or child. He
would never again see the magic line
where sky and sea or woodlands meet.
Even the seasons of the year were
taken from him. The beauties of na-

ture familiar to the eyes of a whole-
some country boy, the spread of smiling

fields, tasseled corn waving in the
wind, bending roads, glimpses of the
sunlit river through foliage, quiet lit-
tle gardens in front of quiet little
houses, were all taken from him as if
the tail of a comet loaded with cyano-
gen had swept the earth and had wiped
out all the loveliness that God had
fashioned for his children.

As the sentenced prisoners were be-
ing taken from the Tombs for the jour-
neys to the state's various prisons De-
tective Lieutenant Michael Kearney
sat In the office of his inspector and
received the congratulations for his ex-
cellent work in the Montgomery case.

Inspector ltanscombe looked over his
list of assignments for the day and
found nothing worth the time and skill
of his favorite man hunter.

"You have a day off, Mike," he told
the detective.

Kearney rose, saluted and left head-
quarters. A man absolutely unappre-
clatlve of the ordinary pleasures of
life, he found himself at a loss what
to do. There was only one thing worth
while on a day off?his little flat-in
Oliver street. He made his way home.
He rang the bell in the vestibule. The
lock clicked and he entered.

Kearney mounted the stairs and
opened-his mother's kitchen door with-
out knocking.

"Well, Mike," exclaimed Mrs. Kear-
ney in surprise, "what brings you
home at this time of day?"

"I gotta day off," he told her. "Ye're
\u25a0crubbing the kitchen flure agnin.

When'll you be done?"
"Pretty soon, Mike. You go in the

parlor and make yourself comfortable,
and I'll bring the beer and your pipe."

He did as she bade him, and she fol-
lowed, clearing ofT a center table and
placing his beer, pipe and tobacco on it

He tried several chairs. They were
?11 stitiiy tufted?bought for "compa-
ny." He could adjust himself to none
of them comfortably. He returned to

the kitchen.
"Could ye spread down some bagging

BO I can stay in! here?" he asked.
"Sure, lad," she replied from her

knees. "I'm finished now."
She made him comfortable in his old

chair by the window. He was engag-
ed In balancing himself at his favorite
angle when he noticed something black
on the end of the kitchen table.

"What's that, old lady?" he asked
curiously.

The mother's face paled.
He reached over and picked it up.

It was a filmy and torn veil. Beneath
Itwas a little black fan.

! "She forgot them?Mrs. Montgom-
' ery," explained the mother, taking the
| two articles from the hand of her son.
| "The poor little woman, the poor little
woman!"

The boy pressed his forehead against
the window pane nnd feasted his eyes
for the last time the heavily wood-
ed farther shore.

One of the strongest swimmers among
the sturdy country boys about Nyack,
he had swum the river, a good three
and a half miles, more than once, and
this scene In all its simple loveliness
was old, and sweetly old, to his young
eyes.

The train paused at Scarborough and
was off again in less than a minute.
Suddenly the eyes of the boy at the
window encountered total darkness
and to his ears came the din of a rail-
road funnel. The short tunnel was di-
rectly under the entrance to Sing Sing
prison. In a few seconds the train
cleared the tunnel and stopped at Os-
sining station.

A covered tumbril was ready to take
them up the steep road from the sta-
tion to the highway running south and
to the prison. The team of horses
struggled upward, straining and pant-
ing, and, reaching the highway, stop-
ped to blow. The convicted men had
a few more precious moments iu
which they could feast their eyes with
glimpses of sky, river and bills
through the open front and rear of the
vehicle.

{To Be Continued J

She hurried with thetn to her bed
room, which opened on the kitchen
When she returned and begun shaking

down the aubes lu the Ftore she slgheil.
"It'i terrible. Mike." *he said. "The

fioor 014 »Wasr to lalUUli iB-the wurld

Don't ask for lubricating oil, ask for

ffiolarine>
THE STANDARD OIL FOR ALL MOTORS
and insist on getting it

Years of experience in oil manu-
facture enable us to say?"lt is the
best motor car oil that science and
experience has produced."

Its increasing sales are conclusive
evidence of the satisfaction of its
many users.

A gallon will convince you.
If your dealer cannot supply it,

telephone or call

THE ATLANTICREFINING COMPANY

Absolutely No Pain /
My latest improved nppll-

anres. Including an oxygen- V QW S
1 a,r apparatus, makes k

extracting and all den- '.O ? jfi**' Jr
tal work positively k
painless and is per- O
fejtly harmless,

EXAMINATION SL??*
pnpp x a r x Gold fillings SI.OO" ""I-' Hlllnga in silver

alloy cement 50e.
Gold Crowns and

Registered x A x Bridge Work. $3, $4, $5.
a ?. 22-K Cold Crown .... $5.00

Graduate Office open dally 8.»0 a.
.

,
S \ \u25bc m. to « p. in.: Hon., Wed.Assistants \ 7 r and Sat. Till 0 p. m.; Sundays,

10 n. m. to 1 p. m.

f S BeU Phon ° 33a2R /Ml*.-.

S it ? S EASY TERMS"OF
S S PAYMENTS MWM

VV32O Market Street
"(Over the Hub) '

X Harrisburg, Fa. itntdn-t Hurt n Bit

PAIITinN I When Coming to My Office Be
uflU I lUli \u25a0 Sure You Are in the Right Place.

B?"

FOURTH
OF JULY

Why not open a charge account by using our Store Or-
ders. They are accepted as cash for any and all merchandise
purchased at Leading Department and Best Cash Stores.

<STORE ORDER SYSTEft>
You CREDIT Whore You Vfcnt It

BELL PHONE 2749R

Coal Is Cheapest and Best Now
To buy coal now la to buy it at the cheapest price for which it can

be obtained during the year. And then you gain in quality, too, for the
coal sent from the mlnea at thla time of the year may be thoroughly
acreened before delivery, a difficult matter in cold weather when froat
will cause ti:«i dirt to cling to the coaL So to buy Montgomery coal
now la to 'j/ »ha beat quality of the beat coal at the loweat prices.
Place you.* orde».

J. B. MONTGOMERY
Both Phones Third and Chestnut Streets

0r? V I Painless Dentists
1 m 1 \ I 1 A N. MARKET SQUARE

We make a specialty of the painless extraction of teeth. Free ex-
traction when plates are ordered. Reasonable, reliable, artistic dentistry.

Hours ?8 A. M. to /. P. M. #

Sundays?lo A. M. to 1 P. M. LADY ATTENDANT

10


