HISPER, are—you-
superatitioun?

You ara not? You
always say that,
poesibly because it
I & woman's way
o deny that which
she has the firmaest
bellef in, or wishes
the most to posyess,
You are the litrle
ﬁ‘y;:lu could Hve with-

e any desire or In-

aven the best man fh

i@ have denied many
ived In! Then, when
face with the charge,
y and admitted that
aftar all, you might
but certalnly not all

gts you to?) that you
provided the right man
i have to admit that
a black cal leaps

'[ ith, and you do not know
but you cut your halr
y of the new moon,

' note resulis, for it maken
-W- How your ohecks
. you break a mirror; how
mm to have money in your
you first behold the new

i1
would you get married on

of the month? Whall,

| might, for it is a great tempta-
1 to get married when you can, but
he marriage had even o lttle rip-
of diaturbance upon the sen of
trimonial difficulifes, you,—deny
4 dare~would say n most em-
ferms, sadly and hopelessly,

m pee, 1 was wodded on the
of the month.”
he one reasmon why many parsons

m they are Immune from supersti-
1 Is due to the faot that in this,
w anlightened uge, wo are
to look upon everything of

black cat and Halem witcheraft
ﬂﬂm short of completa Ig-
However, elaborate statis
| prove that drinking at the fount
isdge has no tendency what-
rto old beliafs which, If
poned out, would be groundless,
those very ideas, spooky, uncanny,
T thn:.l hn;i:‘n bullldinx.
riving eAch Rou-

fon. You can make a persop laugh
III? superstition excopt hig own pet

o "dark ages" and the twentieth
bave at least one bond of
~—all are more or lessz au-
yat denying it right along,
"eolleges throughont the
‘mwm: have been adopt-

mn whather the brl.ht
s the temples of knowl-
l weore disturbed by these petty
P8 Btrange as it may seem, not

! man or woman denfed a
_ for at least ona pet

HERE wag plenty of
Hime to catch the
seven-ten oar, tho'
even this was whol.
Iv unnecensary, It
was not really es-
fential  that Kiny
should start before
meven-thirty

But the yvung

! lady had her rea-

burrying. She knew that

would be along lu his

t seveu-ten, on his way

; @state office fo the clty. OfF
" would drive past the house
‘Ber to the Central Telephone
that slick lttle combina-

Iness and pleasure waus 1o

she was mistaken! Bhe'd

'1' Just as he should appear
! airs and his awell ma-
his olive branch of peace,

¥ soub him, she would,
almly turn ber back and take

# Local. She'd turn  him
there before all of Watts—

(1 of it that was astir that
in ¢ morning-—and how she
-t 48 whole suburb might he out

tness his humiliation! Oh, she'd

He'd ses thut he couldn't

a side show to his main

. #ven if she was poor and
B the half of Watts, Huh!

g § superficial  Jjudge of girls
| B8 Q‘t Kitly Lumsden had on

1 mitis.  The pink In her

pot wholly of the sharp

Mr. Avd to aver that her
" fashed fire is not wholly
metaphors. Every line,
ment of her shapely little

pte fires within and dangers
puthursis. Posalbly there

on the pon—that is, the son
maire Mellville Bixby, who

' down the peninsula, and
Walden carried Watts

his pocket Anyway, there

.h aud things brewing, and

golug to show this son that
no spots on her, and that
carry her around in his

peachied the corner of San Joss
i Pacific View street and
tts Local was in sight. And
itle devila of pique and an-
plousy and general misery
her consclousness as she
pold, damp alr walting for
~Baid one amall imp,
1 SalE. a8 not

ittle Superstition

oman. The hypothesis that “if a dog
howlg it Is & sign of death in the fam-
ly" is 8o old snd so well establighed
s a fact In the minds of some per-
#ong, that nothing short of denth Itsalf
would result in the destruction of the
most absurd of all omens, for dogs
have howled ever since ddgs were on
the market,

Thirteen elubs have been establshed
for ages, it seeme, and no hostess will-
ingly will set thirteen personas at hoer
hospitable board. The thirftesnth per-
son will decline the sent, and laugh
off his superstitious fears, yeot it Is
fhown that e does not wish to he the
unfortunate person 1o bo seated al the
table,

Tho harmless, or partinlly tamed do-
mentic cat, which purrs softly in one’s
Jap during the day, (s lonthed by many
womeyn If it prowls in the sanctuary at
night. The touch of a cat is most dis-
ngrocable 1o mopt persons. T, myself,
cannot touch any animal without ba-
Ing almost overcomo by a vory pecits
Ilar sensation, I nm not the least
fearful of a eat, yet | cannot bring
myuelf to touch even the mont play-
ful kitten.

The world expecta mora of ths edi-
cated person than the ignorant, that
fa true, but thess pet mentul torments
are everywhero, and* while accusing
others of their pecitlinr hellef, 1 con
foas that 1 am exceedingly wary of 26,
nlthough for more than four yenrs 1
drow a weekly salary of $25, but 1
fnally lost my position on the 26th of
the month. 1 conalder it my "hoodoo™
day, simply because 1 have kept ny ac-
count of the many pecullar happenings
which have bean somewhat distressing
and they all date to the 256th, of cer-
tain months, I stop there, for it is my
mental gem of superatitfon, I do not
believe In ghosts, apiril talks, gelting
out of bed with the left foot fitat or
putting a garment on wrong alde out,

One time, posalbly two years ago, [
was walking down the boulevard in
the elty of St. Louls. My companion
wae @& highly cultured young woman
of thirty. Suddenly she sprang abead
of her, swooped 1o the pavement and
as suddenly leaped back. laughing as
she held up a erooked, rusty bairpio.
“A new bean” ahe estaticnlly excloim-
ed- .
I was amazed, for it seemed so
idlotle, aspecially for her to do any-
thing no silly. I noted she was look-
ing about har, up and down and all
around, 1 fpguired what she wap
looking for and she sald that It was
necessiary to hang the hairpin on a
pail or the beau would not arrive,
“Did you never observe the halipins
hanging on telograph poleg?' Aho aak-
ed. T hed to admit that I 4id pot; but
when she hung her pin upon a nall, It
had four rusty companions! Wa then
amused ouraelves looking for halrpins
o talegraph poles, and I am most cer.

nd Kit

then she'll satl in and try to eateh him
She's wanted him ever so long, you
know.” Clara was bookkeaper for Mr
Crier, who kept the big genernl store
in Watts and whose numerous chil-
dren overran the pelghborbood. “What
a blue Monday!" suggestad another
lttle demon. Another called her at-
tention to the foggy morning and the
Indlcations of rain. Stlll  another
pointed out the blocks and blocks of
cheap Httle ghacks that made up
Watts—Ilittle homes bought on the
“Dollar-Down-Dollar-a-Week"” plan—
and the general undesirablensss of the
suburb as a place of residencs. Au-
othey——-

But fust thep the Walts Local came
in sight, and sure enough, there was
Walden Bixby in his machine just be-
hind. But Kiity, with grim resolution,
was ready, and just as the young real
estaté man's car reached the corner
ready to swing west on Pacifle View
sireet toward ber house, and he caught
glght of her and stopped, she was
calmly mouoting the steps of the Lo-
cal. She dido't look at him. But she
knew he wus looking at har, and she
felt that the conductor of the local
and seversl other Wattslles were en-
joying hls discomfiture, Ah, how
sweet is revenge! DIid he think he
could speed his machine {p open day-
lHght right on San Jose avenue |tsalf,
in company with another woman, and
not hear from her? Hub!

But the sweelost revenge soon palls
And Kitty Lumsden had no sconer
seated herself more or less uncom-
fortably in the rigid car wseat (she
couldn’t help comparing It with the
luxury of Walden's tonneau) and ob-
served the young man's machine shoot
ahpgad of the electrie car without his
80 much as glancing at the window
the girl waa looking out of, than her
mood changed. No, she dldn't relent
What else could she have done® He
har‘l taken another woman riding
without excuse or explanation, and
this, in an engaged man, was unpar-
donable. No, she had to keep her
self-respect. And of course, all that
was left now was to give him back
his ring-—ahe was tempted to take off
her glove and look at ft—dismiza him,
and forget It all—when she coulo.

But in spite of her the little devils
came trooping in again and took pos-
posglon of her thoughts as the Watts
Local rattled along, taking the dust
of Walden's machine, They mall-
clously reminded Im of ihe many,

itk i

taln I saw hundreds, so It goes 1o
ghow that more persons than thins
charming young womati belleyed In
the pew beau when the wire hairpin
was found, A straight wire ha'rpin
denoted a lover; a crooked one, a
woman; a small pin, a child. After
this Ineldent, 1 noticed many persons,
from time to time, pleking up hair-
pins. DId 1?7 Certalnly, for I am a
woman., When I found a new pin, 1
moet a fine little lawyer thal week,
and he was a grand rascal; the pin
I pleked up on Ollve sirest was hung
on n nall In a new bullding. A work-
muan sang out to me, “Hello lttle girl,
I'm single, will you take me?" 1 had
the good grace to laugh, but [ felt
mighty foollsh, and went my way In
a hurry. It wans the last pin I ever
pleked up from the sidewnlk.

Possibly there s nothing which
takes a firmer grip upon womankind
than that erronsonsg bellef that some
departed soul, the disembodied spirit
that has escaped the toll and turmoll
of life, can come back to earth and
communicate with loved ones

Imagine, If you ¢an, the horror that
n young mother experiences when she
“eommunioates” with the spirit of her
beloved babe, The death was cruel
enough, and It wan bard to seo the
buby slip out of her loving arms that
cuddied the lttle body each night;
and It was doubly hard to see the 1t-
tle form lowerad Into the tiny flowers
voleo speaking to the bereft mother.
lined grave, but Imagine ity lisping
0, thut puch bellef could be forever
deatroyed! If it were possible for the
pergon to  communieate  with loved
onos, God In His Infinlte wiladom would
muke it posaible for those persons 1o
soothe the broken heartg of loved ones
that mourn In the deepest of all hu-
man grief. Nevor was a greater foke
perpetrated on 4 ssne and sensible
world; and nothing In the omen world
lins had & more falthful audlence, It la
such a temptation to go, even though
one may go without bellef, and return
with & brain of wonder.

This fake has been unearthed in
many clties, and the perpetrators have
been harshly dealt with by the law;
yet so cunning sre the workings of
many, that thelr methods seem truly
marvelous, and many of the world's
groatest aclentista have tried to dis-
cover  the pecullar theory of their
trade, yet are bafled at every turn

Not long ago & magazine, and a good
one, ton, had the bad polley to publish
a series of artgles to the effect that
there were ghosts, A good ghost story
ia readable, and lkabla by a person
whose mind 1s sufficiently well poised
to be a non-believer, but bless hearts
and spades, a believer will lose breath
and cuddle all up in a tiny knot In
bed, at the mere recollection of that
slory

I can recollect when I was a mere

child that a neighbor woman had ihe
lnok of good sgense to tell me that if 1
were mad the devil would sit on the
footbonrd of my bed and some night

of course, when 1 least expected It

he would get me; however, If 1 ware
good, obeyed my mother and did ev-
oryihiing according to what she enid,
wnd what everyone alse suid, u beau-
tiful angel would sit there und wateh
over me in loving vigll throwghout the

night. As 1 was not very good, 1.0y
od In eternal torment expoctine the
devil to got me every nighi [ wan
glad when footboards went out of
style, for now | have none on my
lowly eouch whereon his salanie

mujesty may perch his unholy seif, 1t
he geta mo, and he may. for added
years and hard work have not snb-
dued my fun-loving spirit nor apells
of spontaneous deviltry, he may ciaim
his own and I will come Into my own
hot estate, ns hot as the bhinges there-
of.

The love-lorn will flock to thye for-
tune-tellers. 1 have gone myself, but
| eannot aay they ever lmpressod me.
I am something of & character reader
myself, and can understand full well
how ap intultive mind ean read moust
persons,—not all—but a few, If the
roader s clever, skillful, and sympa
thetlo, there is overy hope of drawing
from the vigitor sufficlent muterial to
work on, Sthl, T must confess, that
1 have been puzzled at some cladr-
voyunts. I vislted a renowned medium
at one time and ag goon an 1 wiy sent
od before her, she called my nume, It
made the halr ralse stralght up on my
head. My name {8 anything but a com-
mon one, and the mere fact that she
called it was a shock. Bhe followed
by telling me 1 was n married woman
I am slngle, but 1 permitted hor to say
her say, and 1 sald nothing to an¢our-
age ber on. 8She spoke of the death
of my child, the unfalthfulness of my
husband, a certaln marrled man who
figured scandalously in my life, and
she muade a furious attack upon my
chastity, and saw before me n great
calamity, for I was standiug on the
prociploe of great danger. 1 wondered
how on sarth she could tell my name,
and go so far astray on everything
olae, for 1 would almost commit mur-
der if anyone attacked the honesty
of my womanhood, and | was not en-
tangled In an affair de amour with
any married man, and | never nhall
be. Then I looked down at my hund-
bag and saw cleverly carved across
the lateh was my name! [ pald her
my money and lefi

At another time 1 went with a party
of young persons and this woman was
genuinely clever in character reading,
although she understood the trick of
leading her subject on to reveal cor-
tain important features to work on.
For example, she looked at me and in-
terrogatively sald: “You arsa not mar-

ty Was Glad

Walden Bixby aloug that avenue. How
proud she had been of her handsoms,
enterprising young “Dollar-Down-Dol-
Inr-a-Weoek" real estate man! Tha 1i-
tle glooms and {mps of darkuess re-
called o her mind all the plany she
and Walden bhad discussed; of Wal-
don's purpose to begln ralaing his real
astate price; to put on bullding ve-
striotions, and gradually to weed out
the unsightly hovels; to bring In
better class of residents and to make
of Watts something more than the
Joke It was. And then on the hill
overlooking the sea he was golug 1o
bulld a bungulow, a fine one, which
was to be their home when—but that
wae all {n the past, and Kitty sighed
He bad taken to running with other
women, and this, of courss, waa the
limit. CGood thing she found bim out
hefore instead of after.

Kitty was wisely glad when the
dingy, dirty Watts Local reached the
(entral Telephone Station in the oity,
and her bat and wraps put caretully
away in her locker In the girl's rest-
room, she found herself hefore the
switchboard with the ear pads clamp-
ed over her ears. 1f there's anything
that will effectually put the glooms to
rout it is occupation. And cerlainly
it would ba & gloom with pralsewaorthy
persistance that could make any
hendway against the inpumerable calls
claiming a telephone girl's attention,

And go In po time at all Kitty had
dipped  her volee Into the dissolved
sugar and was trilling sweetly Into the
moutbpigce, “Number, pleasa?' “Put
in your nickel, please.” “Line’s buay,”
“Party doean’t answor,” ete., just as
though she was happy as a bird and
no "other woman" had darkened ber
sky.

Aund so her day would have passed
if something hadn't Lappened. But
suddenly her name and & famillar
volce came into her ear. “Hello, Is

that you, Kit!" ahe heard, and recog-
niged the volce of Clara Katz at
Watts. The connection was lost on

the instant, and in the interval Kitty
wasn'l certain that abe woanted totalk
with Clava. Of course, Clara would
want to pump her about her break
with Walden. And then Clara got the
line again, and Kitty heard. ‘'Hello.
Kit, T lost the llna, Bay, Kit, there's
another fAre down at Watis"—and
agaln somebody broke in.
But Kitty had heard epough. An-
other fire down at Watta? Fire? The
word atruck terror to m ml'l leart
L _drove everythbin i her

mind--telephone cally, the other wom-
an, even Walden. Mre! And her in-
villd mother was confined in thelr Hit-
tla board cottage, and Bob wus away
at gchool. And Waltts was one lm
mense firetrap, with no fire protec.
tion to speak of!

Kitty, with guick presence of mind
made the connoction apd ealled, “Fire
double three,” thus notifylng the city
fire siantion. Then ahe removed her
car pads and rushed from her awltch-
board and into the manager's office
It took but & moment to explain o
Mr. Crosby the situation and to bo re-
leved from duty., And in another mo-
mant IKitty had selzed bor s and
wrape In the reatroom, and was in the
street looking for the Watts Loocal.
Her heart sank as she reallzed that
her mother and all Watts might burn
up long before that lumbering cosch
would reach the suburh,

“Giood morning, Kitty
1 know where you'ro going, Heard the
nlarm you turned In on my Hpe
Quick, there’'s no time (o lose!”

There was Walden Bixby in his ma-
chine right by her side. He was half
standing, and, holding the car door
open, was almost commanding ber 1o
enter. She obeyed, There wan no
other coholee And In one brief
Instant, Kitty forgot the other
woman, forgot her peraonal pride,
and the affront that had been
put upon her, and in & moment Wal-
den had thrown his motor Into Lhe
high and was breaking (he speed laws
fo the direction of Watis

They caught up with and raced Mo
tor Fire Eugine No. 6, which, leaving
a trall of burning cinders, was whizz-
ing through the air on its way 1o the
fire at Watts like & meteor trying 1o
mwake up logt time. They overtook
and passged an eleciric repalr wegon,
which in some way had gotten the
start of them

The speeders golng to the fAre al
Watts gathered numbers and excite-
ment as they went by the law of ac-
oretlon, Motoreyclists, either through
curtosity and the free-for-all race, or
having loterest at Watts, threw on
spead, removed thelr wmufflers, and
added their amoke apd thelr mmells
and their din to the avalanche de
scending upon Watts, Doctorg with
patients at Watts, bill collectorg with
accounts there, ldlera with no bus
ness at all there; sverybody in short,
who could possibly get to Watts while
the excitement was on, rushed pell-

Get vight in.

well in that direction. The sireetcars

rled, | gee’ Naturally 1 sald | was
naot. Hhe then 1old me of a light man,
alao one medium dark, and saw a
wedding 1n the distahce. She gaw

more than 1 did, for at that particu=
lar reading the ouly man who was In
my 1ife wasg o maetled mon, my man-
e, and 1 mentally enlled him Sl
ting Bull,” so | was quite certaln her
predictions were  peaningloss of
eonyrse, Hke others, she suld | snon
should hear of a death, a wedding,
grent surprise and 1 would be 1 1
think she predicted ptomaine polson
Ing As I was boarding at the time,
I belleved her, for 1 had enjoyed oy
orything olse In the varfous boarding
hotigas, and wias not golng to migs any-
thing my money could procure; but 1
never had ft,

While this article wans to denl with
women and thelr pet superstitions, it
goes without saying that they are not
nlone In thely mental happiness or
migery, for men Are pn prone 1o super-
glitlon as the sparks (y upward

There Is the farmer who studios the
fat-faced moon of his Duteh almonac
He has a deep-rooted bellef in his
brain pan that If he planta beans in a
certaln perlod of the moon that thope
beang will not elimb the pole; and If
he happens to plant them at the prop-
ar period, ~why thoss bonns excel the
mythologienl story of Jack the Glant-
kKiller. He clalms that if cucumboers

are  pianted when the gIgne  ure
“Iwing”  that there will be a double
crop of cucumbers, Women plant

flower scads when the gigns show the
woman holding the bunch of fAowers
in her hand, That Is the sign of Virgo,
the Bowels

Most sl old-fashloned mothera
weined thelr babies when tha “signa”
were  below the heart. The modern
mother weans her baby at the atart
and allows It 1o yel) (g lungs out or

dies. It Is up to the nurse, the cow
and the pacifier 1o do what mother
used to do, It (s not known what

slgn It i that made most prosent-day
mothers withdraw the nutural feast
from her babe, but put it down as
a slgn that something caused a dis-
turbance in Nature's own dining room.
gome men were undoubtedly born
or weaned whep the slgns were In
Places, the feet, for they are natural
born kickers. 1 once worked In an
office where T am quite certain the
wan was born or weaned under this
glgn, for there Is no record on earth,
or above the earth, or even below |t
when that man smiled. He was mar-
rled when the signs were in the heart,
I dare say, for nover did a man lve
who so heartlly regretted that early
morning frolle at Dan Cupld's altar.
The devout Catholle makes the sign
of the croga. 1t Is 0 protty custom and
there are many occaslons for it. He
croases himaell as he passes the holly

golng that way filled up, Teamstars
invited pedestrians to get {p, and
whipped up theilr teams; framps
slale rides; small boys on ponles rode
double, treble, and quadruple, and bl-
cyligty  came down the plke In
platoons, companies, and reglments. 1f
mere puwmbers and thunderous nolss
could put out the fire, Watls was al-
ready anved

But when Eugine No. 6, apitting fire
und sporting vapors, reached Watts,
with Walden and Kitty Jjust behind,
they found the place immersed o ita
ustual glumberous calm. The dogs
still snupped Iazily at fleas on the
doorsteps. and the forelgn chilldren
stlll cluttersd the strests and alleys
The amoke that Waldep and Kitty had
peen—waiched spprehensively an they
flew nlong—was ouly a Portugusas
wowman  burning frash in  her back
yard. 1t wus evident thers was no
fira at Wutts, und the only sxcitement
at  all wax what the invaders had
brought with them

Engine No. 6 cireled around, stopped
fn front of Crier's store, and bagan to
roar like a llon seeking some fire i
might deatroy, while Walden and Kit
ty rought thelr machine to a gtop and
lookdéd wonderingly at each other. Aund
ns the rest of the exeltement hunters
began to arrive and gather around and
oocupy space, Watis wokeup, The dogs
stopped suspping ot fleas and barked
furiousls The ehildren came from
all directions and got in the way, and
perople began to come out of the doors
and peer from windows

Kitty got out of the machine anpd
bhurried Into Crier's store.  Bhe mel
Clara Katz, and sach girl's face mir-
rored the astonlshment pletured ln the
uther,

“Clars, what on earth?"
“Where's the—Are?”

“The fire?" repeated Clara
fire? 1 pever aald there was a fire

You sald”—but Kitty was Inter
rupted by a ahriek of Inughter, as
Clara fell into a chair and doubled up

hegan Kitty
“"What

ke a clanp knife, "I sald—1 sald™
cried Clarn betweed gasps. "1 never
puld—1 told you-—that there was an-
othar" —lara put her lips to Kitty's
ear —"aopother Crier down at Watls-

Mrs. Crier's got a new babv" And

sgain Clarn foll into the ohalr while
Kitty stood as though petrifed, look-
ing at Clara and helplesaly listening
to the mob cutalde,

Clara wus agual to the emergency,
and the word poopn spread. The fire.

men swore, aud then laughed and got

By Elsie Endicott

tample; the sign of the cross Is made
at the festlve or humble board, and it
ts  mympolic of what s pure, holy,
eternal in the Christian nenge. In ligelf
it 1a nothing, yot beautifully significant
of what I8 good

Alter the awakening of a misty and
dreamy exiatence of apiritual bodles,
thought waves, aatral figures and othe
er pecullnr (deas of an existence nol
poen with the paked eye, many learned
persong delved as deeply us possibie
Inte the new conditlons, It s not
based 0 much on superstition ns a
theory that there Ia a fluld of Infly-
ence which ench learned person muay
uso to bis advantage. Tt empraces ov-
ervthing pertaining to thought waves,
wireloss telegraphy, efe. As yel s0
ponderous is Ita purport that not many
persons have adopted It In the com-
mercinl world as & means of making
n living. 1t is confined almost whol.
1y to mocleties and "ecircles.”

Perhaps there ls no place where the
belief in the uncanny I8 so caretully
nourished as right upon the Ameriean
playbonrds where we might naturally
1ook for its complete elimination, cspe-
clally among persons of rare taleat
and highly developed lutellectual at-
tainments.

May things ara consldered harbing
ers of good luck, Moat all actors and
actresses retaln some artiele of cloth-
ing they wore upon the night of thelr
crowning suceess In the play-world
Thelr bad omens are &0 pumarous
that, at first glance of the entire lat,
one s Inclined to wonder whether they
balieve in anything real,  They avold
certain ysllow shadea, which thay con-
pider casta certain evil spells. The
ent that followas them as a mascot s
beloved and petted so long as the fe-
lineship member of the troupe does
not meurry across . the stage. That,
glone, |s trouble without anything else
to support the bellef. What a man-
ager won't do, and what he will do to
the person who whisties in the theater
in most Interesting, [(or Il brings
trouble as surely as the crowing of the
chantlelesr brings compuny f he
crows (n the kitehen door

An actor who has been on the stage
long enough to ncquaint himself with
certaln superstitions will never, never
g0 on the stage where there Is the ple-
ture of an ostrich, Peafowl feathers
are oconsidered as worse than 1l
omens, and one famous actress posl-
tively refused to take the leading part
in a play where the gstage potilpgs
wera A wonderful development cveat-
ed wholly In lights and gauzes of
these brilllant tints; nor would she
adopt the attire. Consternation relgned
suprems, the play went on, and., as
the good nctress now says, “ I knew It,
I konew It for the pluy wag 4 com-
plete fallure. .

1t I consldered fortunate for o man

to enter the house first on the New
Year, The “Open House" was snid

mothers with oligi-
e danghters to interest men in call
Ing on New Year's Day, No doubt
many pretiy romances hivve hean en

to be adopted by

neted asg falr Nps sipped the New
Year's bevernges, and merry  eyes
laughed acroas the punch bowl, bt

higtory does not record anything un-
usitnl when &4 womnn war the Arst
caller

The countless festivities ocoasioned
at Hallow E'en are not without some
hidden belief that the mystle eharmas
and fun-provoking amusements ars
not o wee bit trnthful. Happy, Indead,
Ig tho girl who finda the ring, for wall
phe kpnown It fortells her coming mars
ringe,

tn forelgn oountries whare male
birth Is 8o important and the appear-
ance of a little girl so sadly deplored,
there is any amount of witchoraft
practiced in hope that the little child
will be a son. BEven among royalty
the omens have been cast. magicians
have been pald enormous sums to
make certaln the sex of a child, It i
congldered mont fortunate when an
heir 1a born to any kingdom,

In the professional world are many
peculiar beliefs, some too absurd to
ohronlols, otherg as reasonable as any,
{f any are to be consldered within tha
bounds of good sense or judgment

We have long wondered why it wam
that presentiments have, at thmea,
come true. Whatever It is or {a noi,
vet we nll kpow of persong who have
had presentiicnts and they actually
oceurred., In the oconlt world they
describe 1t as the snapping of the
chaln between two harmonious bodles.
Many women have awakened from
thelr slumber congcioun of the fact
that some great danger had befallen
thelr husbands, If we are to belleve
these stories, they are often founded
upon facts.

Dreams are elther most delightful,
or elsp they produce profound gloom,
and many porsons are morbid as long
as the dream remains ln mind. So
sire are some dreamers that what
they dream means something signif.
eant in the occurrences of the day that
they keop a book of dreams that they
may interpret them as soon as they
nwanke. It keepa them in a continual
state of worry or they enjoy a bilarl-
ous condition of mind which fortella
coming happiness which may or may
not ocour,

Taking It all in all Americans are
superstitious, and If yoiu have read
this article from start to finish and
feol that absolutely nothing has touah-
ed your life, then you are & non-be-
lHever; if however, you smile a blt,
and admit to yourself that you ara
guilty you are In the same row with
wa women and our halrpin beaux

By Annette Angert

away as soon as possible. The crowd
shouted and roared, and then lingered
to shout and ronr some more, But aft-
er & while the mob and the fun melted
nway, and then IKity ventured out to
find Walden walting and smiling.
“It's all right, Kitty," Walden wsald.
“Misgtakos will happen, 1 made o mis-
tuke, too. 1 ougbt to have told you
that it was my cousin, Miss Gibbas, who
was In the machine wilth me yentorday.
She's a tralned nurse, I Wwas an
emergency call, you know.,” and Wal-
den blushed. “Let's go for a spin”
And Kitty was only too glad.

A Day With the Kids

TOP corylng, Jenuie.
You and Bohbleare
to go in the jitney
and be sure to walt
outelde  the gals
where It BAYS,
“"Tleketg.” No! wa
won't get lopt. Hold
on to Bobble and
don't let bim fall
out, Good-by, Now,

Milly und Hazel, come op, here Is o

var, btop fusaing, Millle, we are all

crowded. Wall, 1 should think a big
man of his alge would know enourh
not to push and step all over a litt]le
girl’'s  new phoes, Yea, wlr, | wan
apeaking about you, sir. You've made
my little glster here cry. Oh, yes, sir

thank you, slr—Hush Mill, see, the

kind man s giving you a dime o

apend at the fair. Thanks awfully,

mister. Mill, gee the nlee fat woman,
she says you may sit on her lap

Thaok you. ma'am, you're very good
Hers we are al the fair grounds,

that's it Jump, Huzel, Well, pow

where s Jeonle and Bobble? Ob,
thera they are, and Jennls bawling al

ready. Hush, kid, we'rs not lost 1

wish you were not such a erybaby
Yea, alr, three tickeis—children un-

der ten get in free, today—don’t they?

Come on, now. No, we're not going o

st on the grandstand Ma ssld it

would cost too much and vou would
want to be moving ‘round all the time,
anyway, Yes, Jen, you can be a snake
charmer when you grow up, Nop, not
now. Yes, Mill, go ahead and have
your fortune told, If you want to. We
will wait here at the corner of the
grandstand.

No, we are not going to sat now, but
you may each have a glavs of pink

lemonade and--the balloon! It is riss
ing. Yon, yos, it ls golog to heaven,
Jen. Yos, there ls o man In it You
will see him in & minute. Look! No,
that lsn't o sunshade, thal's & Dara-
chute.

We will walk over hers a little and
watch that slegant young lady in plok
ridae the tight rope on her bloyala,
Aln't shie splendid?

Wall, Mill, what did the old wonam
say? Oh, well, that's very fios, buty
don't believe all you hear, Told yo
your name, did she? Plly you d
know that already.

Yes, got one if you want to, [
now Jen, you can't have any must
on yours, Millle, tell the man not to
put any mustard on Jennla's. Nog
thauks, bring me & ham sandwich.

Oh, there goea the woman, that'w
dangorous busivess. Oh! gea, did you
soe? Look, she's all right now-—turned;
n somersault in the alr In an autol
Oh, ges!

Whaere {a Bobhla? Oh, what shall we
do? Btop arying, Jen, Millis, youn go
down Fakers' row and I'll go this way.
Come back to the corner of the grand«

stand, What aball we do, If he I8
loat? Oh, what will ma say? Stop
orying, Jen, Millle! Millis! Hers he

i8, Robert Edward Robbina! Where
have you besa? You bad boy, suswer
mae at once,  Dido't | tell you to Keap
away from the wild man? Walt till
vou get lhome. Just walt

Now, while I go up on tha ferris
wheel with Hazel, Millis will take you
In to see the mermnaid that Hved 40
days under water and whose hair s
fea-weed

Hush, Hazel, you said yvou waptad to
go. Two tickets. Hop In, sig, Thia
In awlful! O hush up, we're all right.
Now gee, wa are coming down all
right. Wall, Mill, how did you ke
the mermald?

Now wa are going home. You shall
eich have & balloon and & bag of pe-
puts, Bobble, what are you dolag?
Ob, so you have given your nlckel to
the monkey becauss he ofisd, Waell.
it didn’t do bim any good, you ses, Tha
mun that keops him has got It pow and
where are you going fo get your pea-
uuts? Hush pow, don't ery. Jan, give
vour little brother some of your pass
nufs.  Millle, you tuke care of Hazel,
Bobbie and Jennie, don't let g0 my
hand. No, we can't siay to sea the
alrabip go up. It 18 growing dark and
there I8 such & mob. Wo must go
carly to avold the rush—Coms on.
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