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CHAPTER XXV.

* He knew all too well.
¥ecognizing impulses

She was

al] about. They had names and
terms for such things that her
@ars had never heard. After all,
@espite bher fineness and intelli.
gence, she was childlike in her
dack of e rience,

# w1 get you,” he said. ““When
You are all steamed up, I'm the
Tight fellow—but outside of that
I'm a frost.” He even managed a
wry smile., “Just a great Jever
‘and that's all,” he added, with
tude humor,

“ “I'm mot trying to hurt you,”
she explained, “but [ couldn’t
Jove a man unless he made me
Jook up to him: he would have to
stand for something definite. He
would at least have to be ambi-
‘“O“.“

.+ “Well, I've got ambition,” Ed-
die declared. “Maybe I am naf
capable of doing big thing=—but
Fd like to."

To amswer him meant to with-
er him, but Marian, now, did not
spare the lash,
¢ “What ambition bhave you?
M hat big things do you hope to
do? You needn't answer me—I
know the only ambition you have
is to possess yourself of a girl
you happen to want. The only
thing you bring to love is just the
mating instinct and even the ani-
mals have that. Before I could
Jove a man he would have to have
all that and give evidence of
something more, something fine.
PDon’t you gee, Eddie—It's all so
terribly nppor;an: for us to go
en?”

» Marian’s analysis of the impos-
aibility of love—they were both
thinking of marriage—between
them deprived Eddie of all his
triumphant feellngs. He was
beaten, ©bdrulsed — by  words.
Against the unanswerahble logis of
ber position it seemed mere.emp.
ty bragging to offer the dry
bhuska of his ambition. Hers was
& nature that required something
substantial and solid to build up-
on. And his future was as vague
ay the shadows cast by the moon-
Ji# trees on the lawn before them,

it was mo use telling her that
he hoped to marry her, not her
family. For him it was impossi-
Yle to measure love against ma.
terial achievement—to measure it

: that - the | :
dmen and girls of his past knew |

iy -
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™} | bed and staring at the wall like
a man in a daze. He had eome to
the end, definitely, of one phase
in his relationship with Marian
Thorndike, A line of eonduct
they had both followed was mow
blocked. A new start would have
to be made. He was consumed
with rr='nzity about the future.

Tt " 72 she had said to him
ha! i true enough—but
wher he to begin? In his
mind :- revféwed men and their
occypations. He kpew lawyers

but they were crooks. He couldn't
be a doctor—that wonunld take
years of study and a lot. of
money. Business men — they
were only interested in grabbing
money. Reducing what she had
said down to practical terms, it
badn’t meant a thing on earth.
He went back to his timber cut-
ting, seeing nobody but Tobe and
sleeping Hke a dog from over-
exhaustion at mnight

Then, one day, he awoke to
| find his very soul in utter revolt
against the protracted toll. The

own.

“] don't know wkat I can say
ta convince you of anything,” Ed-
die told her, “I am ambitious—
I work harder than any man in
this eounty.”

“What kind of work?"”

He bhad to confess that his la-
bors were chiefly concerned with
cutting cordwood.

‘You're doing the same thing
any uneducated colored man
could do and probably do bet-

ter,” she told him. *“You eould
chop trees the rest of ¥ life
and still never ralse ¥y 114

above the level of a common la-
E?m. Don’t you see that, Ed-
el

‘What do you think 1 ought to
do?"

‘*Nobody has the right to tell
you what you should do. The
world is filled up with a thou-
sand tasks waiting to be done—
calling for a man’'s best effort.
How ean 1 advise you? You
work with your body, your mus.
cle, and totally neglect to develop
or use your mind. No, 1 could
never look up to you, Eddie, with
honest respect if you didn't rank
yourself higher than that, 1'd
always be comparing you with
other men and apologizing
you to myself. You wouldn't
want that, would you?”

What she sald seemed
true;: yet Im his heart he knew
that she was som+where in error,
He knew, also that he was unable
to answer her, Al tkings on

earth might be subject to logic
and opinions—but Bot love,
Love must be the supreme foree
in life——single handed it was
stronger than a&ll possible argu-
ments that beat upon it. But he

up agalpst worldly success, He'!

-had no right to leap to his a!-;

i - men were viastly hicher th

1 geprat

LM D Q. —How much should a
~"girl aged 14, 5 feet 2 inches tall
Weigh?

i .. pounds.

L W,

T

most vagabond conception.
was a woman and her Ideals about ,

CAREFULFEEDINGWILL
‘HELP BABY TO HEALTH

She | -

an his happy kindresc,

could not command the words to
give the ring of truth to his voice.
“Do you wunderstand what |
mean?" she asked him, with un-

He nodded.

E0 on this way.'™

Marian thought it was the end
—but he knew that it was not.
"Although he rose to leave, the
vital urge for her im his breast
told him there would be mo ex-
tinguishing of the flame so 'long
as he lived. Love was endless, as
oiernal as the air they breathed

all around them,

“But this
can’'t be friends.”
a low voice
tion.

ture heartaches ™

She was pale and unhappy, but
he sensed a courageous decision
What she didn’'t under.
he could walit
Again the consuming
desire to draw her Into his arms
almost overpowrred him.
hands touched with firm clasp at
parting and, subsequently, he ex--
erted a pressure that would have |
pulled her close to him had she
She smiled a
and shook her head.

in her.
stand was
efernally.

that

not resisted,

¥rom Babyhood to Old Age Indigestion Is a Com-

mon Ailment, Says Dr. Copeland, Stressing the
Importance of Watching Infant’s Food.

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.

United Rtates Senator from New York.
Former Commissioner of Health, New York Cily.

EN and women are only grown-up children. The ailments

_ they have are much the same as those experienced by an in-
' The only practical difference is that older persons have

it, the ability to resist disease.

In the long list of human ailments, troubling
ms from the eradle to the grave, is that old enemy
of mankind, indigestion.
father and grandfather suffered from it and your

- fant.

pur.ed strerozth and, with

grandchildren

" ailment?

You can *

ence.

" DR COPELAND.

old age, it is the most commeon of complaints.
Why should indigestion be so frequent an
You will ask this question, but you
know the answer as well as I do. .
Too much food, unsuitable food, contami-
nated food—in one of these is found the answer
te your gquestion.

mobile by giving it too much gas.
Likowi

organs rebel against an excess of food.

A tiny baby must be fed in exsacily the
proper way or there will be trouble, trouble
which starts more guickly than it does in an adult.

You have it, your

will have it. From babyhood te

‘choke” the machine of your auto-
It rebels at
, your stomach and digestive

‘The q-ﬁom produced by the wrong feeding are likely to be much
wore violent than in the grown-up.
Vomiting is a common sign in infants. If fed too fast, too often,

or too much, the ba
: bottle is finished. w

very
hole In the rubber nipple
eﬂylﬁ.ﬂ(&l size. If the open-
- is too large, the milk is received

that the stomach resists.
is too short a time to

& bottle. A quarter of an hour
twenty minutes is about

i

me warn the mother, however,
it i almost as bad to permit
nurse too siowly. 1If 1t
bottle for a balf hour
likely that a lot of air
owed with the milk
will be colic and vomit-

of the things that hap-
the hole in the mipple is
By taking note of the
required to empty the bottle,
not be difficult to select the
sort of nipple. The feeding
be compiete in-a period of
not to exceed tweniy minutes
and not less than fifteen.
To have the milk too concentrated,
.d= another cause for baby's indiges-
‘tion. It must be borne In mind that
*#ow's milk is different from maother's
“milk. It must be properly diluted or
«It=x richness will upset the digestion.
.. These are a few of the many |
. things that the young mother must
“sonsider. T trust they are sugges-
| tions that will be helpful.
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b . Q.—What do you advise fgr
wingworm?

A —Send self addrossed, stamped
" snvelope for further particuflars and
‘repeat your gquestion.

‘i C. D. Q—What do you advise for

- politis?

45 A.—Send melf-addresscd, stamped
envelope for further particulars and

A.—8he should weigh about 111

Q—Is diet Important In
goltre?

L

eases of a

-
important thing to

by is almost sure to vomit within a few minutes

fruit. Internal medication should be
prescribed by the family doctor,

- L] L ]
J. F. Q—Would diseasrd and en-
larged tonsils cause choking spelils?

A.—Yes. It would be wise to have
them removed.

A. G. Q. —What causes the Teet to
be cold all the time?

2—What causes pains across the
heart?

A.—This is usually due to poor cir-
culation. Build uwp e:e¢ pgeneral
health and your circulation will im-
prove.

2. —It would be wise to have your
heart examined to make sure that it
is normal.

HOT WEATHER ADVICE TO
MOTHERS OF BABIES.

BEG of you to remember that

bablies get thirsty. Many a

child walils for want of water.

You know how you can suffer
on a hot day without an ample
supply of water. A little baby
can suffer terribly from the same
cause,

Many a young mother believes
that the fluid milk the baby is
given is all the liquid it requires.
This is not the case, A teaspoon-
ful of cool water will bring a
smile of happiness to the face of
the baby.

t is not mafe to give a tiny
infant water out of the tap or
It is rare Indeed
for any eordinary drinking water
to be entirely free from germ life
of some sort, This water is not
tainted sufficlently to be harmful

i

your diet milk, fresh eggs, plenty of |
green vegetables, fresh and stewed |

“No, Eddle, we mustn't,” ,
When he was home he found | Knarf—the five
forihimselt sitting on the side of his ' childrem with the turmed gabout

lnl "t y‘,‘“n
“Then you must see we can't

doesn't

and with delibera-
“We've both got to be sane
enough to save ourselves from fu-

. last ounce of ramdom, mnervous
; energy had burmed out of him
and when he went to the woods,
trees pressed In around him in
a circle like the bars of a cell. HE
threw down his axe and returned
to the house.

When he returned downstairs
from his bedroom, Tobe was as.
tonished to find him dressed In
his one good suit of clothes and
wearing a white shirt and collar.

*“Hitch up the horse and drive
me to the rallroad station,” he
told the old megro. “I'm going
away for a few days. But, first,
how much money can we rake to-
gether?”

Eddie wag surprised to find
that, counting the money he had
bromght from the city, they bhad

(Cntinued to page 18)

GOOD-NIGHT

STORIES
By Max Trell

EKEnarf Teaches the Three Chinese
' Plate Princes How to Sub-
tract Lemon Drops
Flod, Hanid, Yam and
little shadow

mean we
She spoke In

Their |

little ¢

Mij,

names—were strolling about !n-1
side the Chinesd Platé one after-
noon when they met King Sum.
Tweet-Tee. His Majesty greeted
them sadly.

“I don’t feel happy at all,” he
confided to the shadow-children,
sitting down wearlly by the side
of the road. He removed hin‘
crown and tapped his head with,
one finger. |

“Please, Your Royal Htghnesa.l
listen to me a moment. How |
much is ten minus ten?” Ting-a-!
Ling - pleaded with them. Bat
they went right on munching the

Home-Making Helps

By ELEANOR ROSS

lemon drops and paid no atten-
tion to him whatever.
“You see what it's like?” King |
Sum.Tweet-Tee sighed. ;
But Knarf stepped forth brave.

“I'l teach them.™ he said. Is 1t

Iy.

“What's the matter?”” Hanid .;Just w:'.ch Itnh ::1 ‘—ggh_,-.a;
in uirEd. ‘jhe went up tn the hrea prince
. l'and eald *iHow many lemon | the home,

“Are your subjects giving you |
too much trouble?” Yam wanted !
to know,

“No, it's not my subjecis. It's
my three princes, No one can |
get them to learn anything, I'm |
afraid they’'ll never get through
school. Just think of not being
able {o get through school—!"

The shadow - children shook
thelr heads gravely as they
thought about i1t, It was a dread.!
ful thing indeed mot to be able to |
get through school, and the worse |
since they weré princes and sup- '
posed to set a good example:
throughout the kingdom. The,
princes’ names, you recall. were |
Breat, Butter and Jam. They were |
called so because of their hahiti
of always being foumnd together.

“I should be more than satis. |
fied,” His Majesty continued, *if .
they could do even the simplest !
problem im substraction as, for.
instance, ten minus ten—" |

“O-oh” Knarf broke in.
“There's nothing to that! I can|
teach them in mno time!™» |

The King looked up hépefully'’
“Can you really?” he asked.
“You mustn't imagine that it's
easy. [ haven't told you their
greatest fault. You can't get them I
to listen to you becaunse they're
too busy eating lemon drops—"

‘“Lemon drops!™ the shadows
exclgimed,

*They love lemon drops,”
His Majesty.
their mother."

However they all started for
the palace, which was nearby, As|
they entered the garden they spi- |
ed little Bread, Butter and Jam
gsitting under a tree eating lemon
drops, while walking wup and
down in front of them was Ting.
a-Ling, their tutor holding up a|
large blackboard omn which were
written a great many numbers,

sald 1
“They take lnerl

drops have you?"
*“1 have three,” said Bread.
“] have five,”” Baid Butter.
“And I have two,” said Jam,
“That m:¥t3 how many alio-
gether?" - ° 1 the  hrAdowboy. |

thing hut
Most of
vanished.

nishings
gaining in
reason.

As far

| used
| Scratches,

| treatment

{ metal,

‘ern metal

“I'l teach them. Said Knarf.

“It makes less than we had
when we started early this morn.
ing,"” =aid Bread, while his two

brothers nodded in agreement, ly that it

eom--on awestion put about the !
! early metal furniture offered for

| various modernistic exhibitions— |
| ehilly, steely saquat shapes and
strange angles

and useful metal decorative fur-
are now with us,

R! * | cerned metal furniture has r good |
i} |deal to commend it.
without

{a lively household doesn't deface |

'of good quality, is made to resist ! from two inches up.
‘all sorts of abuse,

X Of course, the grain and color
of wood make furniture a joy to
[the eye, and so the makers of |
:neltl.lnfurnitur: :?;hl;lome use are :ple was shovwn recently in one !
mitating woo sh.
tating grain and color so cunning-

| Metal Furniur—UYDccorative and | telephone calinets, are made (*

Practical — Winning [ brase, wriuzht fron, and finish,
Popularity -in antique styis. or burnishec,
! Combinations of meial with ma:.

serinne?’ That was a ble or onvx zrs populer for

bles and eabinets; meta]l with ve
lour for the o-rcasional chair ¢
foyer or at dezk or telephone
bla.

Metal floor lamp3s—especiel' v
the szo.called *hridze lamp" huave
i had a great vogue in recent Yeare
| and far from declining, new -u.
| riations are scheduled for  fail
decorative schemes, One of th.
and | newest mpdels is a boudolr lan;
populari'y. With glmﬂicdf metal combined with Dresden
china shepherdesss- Or merat
bases are comhined with delicute
' aflk shades. A striking floor
It can be. 1.y i one made of monel me .
kid gloves. 'al —a tall candle -type clever;.
cigarette burns, and 811 p. pioned with a hackground of

You saw them at the AF

that looked any-
convenient.

the first frenzies hhve
And a lot of beantiful

as practicality is con-

| the other varieties of rough home | \4,. c1555 behind the metal cas

which fufn".pre gets in | dlestick top.

And if you're a bit wrary .*

No heartbreak whem you | the four-foot taper which though
see g masculine heel comforiably |

resting atop a decorative table!
when it's of metal
| clgaretie ashes on it.

graceful, gets monotonous when
seen everywhara—there are marvy
pleazing possibilities among 'he
: modernistic metal lamps. Ther
come in every size and helght——
In all sora
of metals—hrass, copper, silver
| And their pleasant, squat shopes
demand short fat candles.

A particularly astractive exan-

And dribble |
This mod. |

furniture, when it i3

And I-mi"ltbe modern ~allories. It was &1
utterly new kind of three bracet-

not only deceives e¥e .4 cypdiestick Instead of three

“Why,"” cried the three priners, ' perfecily.”
in once voice, “that leaves noth.
ing!™

“There, you see”

Knarf said | he hurried
| boastfully, turning to His Majes- | lemon drops as he went,

“Humph,” sald Knarf, “that's|Dbut even the touch. Feel this BD- | gpaces in a row. there jutted ot
not the way to figure. Please |Parently maple or mahogany fa- e, ejther side of the mete!
open your hands and let me see ble, and it's difficult to believe stand three sizes of metal oi'.
the lemon drops. There are three | that it is not wood. Beds, chests | .1, jixo diminutive oil lamps
in Bread's_hand plus five in But.|©f drawers, desks, dressers. vanl-| ¢ oy earljer era. The first ore
ter's—thist niskes élcht—and two | Y table and living-room "ooga_ —which was the Tarzest of i
more in Jam’'s and that makes a |Si0nal” pieces are now bein€'yproe  avtended a  few mores
total of ten. Now, just watch this made in metal I1’rn:r|. the ho:toin of the sgreighs
very closely I take ten away from | Vot &l1 of it simulates wood of | stand. Ahour a foot wbove it ur
Imn'" he said suddenly sna:t(-hingico“r"‘e- The coffee tables, con-| ., o other sids was the secord.
all the drops out of the open |S°le sets, end tables, cellareltes, | ,mowhat smaller container. zri
hands, “and that leave how | - o the third on the opposite side
many?" [ty “mow they know the answer The stand shonld have looked ur-

| balanced with two candleholds (=

And without waiting for any on one side and only one on 17
]‘thanks from the delighted King,  other, But hy some skill Ir «re
off. munching the sign, the whole was symmerr.al

i and pleasing.
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PERKINS FAMILY ESTABLISHED
THEMSELVES, RENT FREE, IN MR
PRINCE'S PALATILAL SUMMER
RESIDENCE “GRAYSTONE
THAWN THINGS ", >

‘“A Hand-some Vacation™

By CLIFF STERRETT]
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NOT ONLY |5 THE HUGE
EDIFICE EQUIPPED
WITH HOLLOW

WALLS, BUT THE

VERY PICTURES

HAVE A HABIT 4,;-?97»
OF SNAPPING ’)

—TONY

g s N T

WHILE THE FLOORS BOAST 4 SET
OF SECRET TRAP-DCCRES
UNPRECEDENTED 1N

THE HISTORY OF
ARCHI\TECTURE!

“A Real Help”

WHAT DO YOU THINK, BUBBLES *
| THOUGHT | WOULDN'T LIKE THAT

OLD MR GOOBER ~ AND
NOW 1 FIND HE HAS
THE MQOST

HE'S TDO SLOW | -

ITS ND USE, TILLIE.
fLL HAVE TO LET
OLD GOOBER GO-
‘'™ FED pp Il

WONDERFUL

ME HELP YOoU wWITH

MR GOOPER PO LET

SAY,TiLLIE OLD GOOBER PID
SO WELL THIS MORNING -1
LET HIM TAKE TwO HDUS
FOR LUNCH

I THINY
HES VERY
PESERVING

“The Silver Lining”

EAN OLD MRS MEAAY,

AN
4uD TWE OTHER 1P

COLORE

@?ﬂ%
&¥;

AL HAS A HEART
AS BICAS A HOUSE -

- BUT- A GMPER A
MILD AS A TEM

RN

ONE 7

——

? TuE

A

B WELL . HONEY. AINT A TINM LiIL®
B8l CAL LIKE “You ALL TUCKERED
FRom SCRUBEBIN' A GREAT

B ‘cg ouT
gy A\ BIC HALL LIKE THIS
4 J = s 3

"YES —
BUT
MRS, MEANY

TelD ME ToO

DoiT,S0 I
GCOoTTA DO IT
EVEN IF I AM B
TIRED ! A

WELL , LISTEN ., HONEY —A AICE
LIL GAL LIKE “ou AINT coT7Aa
DO No SCRUBBIAN' WHILE OL' OPAL

‘ROUN' DIS YERE ORPHANAGE !!

IS THE HEAD COOK AN' BOT 7LE + WWASHER

N LISTEN, G/IRLIE —
YouU GO AHEAD AN FINISH
YWUR SCRUBBIA' DAY AN'
OL' OPAL'LL GET You A
ANEW JoB ToMORROW !

M!SSY TOOTS,
| HATE TO LEAVE
You BUT reE SGWINE

GEE, WERE

GONG TO MES
YOU S0 MuCH,
LIZA _BUT |

HES A Bi4§ RAILRCAD
MAN K HE 13, MAAM'

HIS NAME 1D, RASTUS
AND HE AM A PuULLMAN
PORTER! HE'LL BE A

FINE HU%BAND BE

WHATS THIS
1 HEAR ABOUT
YOU GETTING
MARRIED, 'L1ZAT
YOUVE BeEeN

MARRIED BEFORE.,
HAVENT “You?

THIS MAN WiILL
HUSBAND BUT AR

HE CANT BE ANY
WoRSE

BLVE OTHER-

BE MAH,THIRTEENTH

AINT SUPERSTITIOUS
THAN THE

J’ SCALAWALS |

, HE CALLS ME HIS DoE= B
TURTLE-DOVE AND HE KNOW YOONYVE
SAYS SUCH DWEET GO o=
SAYINGS HE JES STOLE | SAVED uP”
MAH HEART AWAY ! THIS Bp HE AT

AINTT NO HASTY MARRIAGE:=] MARRVNG
AHS HKNOWN HIM A LON(G
TIME. . AH MET WM

N\



