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FIN N EY  OF TH E FORCE How Thrilling
THROUGH A 

WOMAN’S 
EYES
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V  A MISTAKE -  y
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Can You Solve Thi» Problem T
“ Wherr do th e  Kirin of <mr d«y get 

the nerve," on outraged young awnln 
complained, ‘"to expert the thlnga they
do?

“For several nionlha I « a i  ra iling  
on a girl who I thought cared for me. 
Tet every tim e I tried  to lalk  m ar
riage to her. ahe ateered the siltijeet 
to her m arried sla ter and how much 
It coat to i lv e .'

“Thla sinter, he continued, “m arried 
a  middle-aged man who has given her 
every luxury. Hut It never occurred to 
me th a t I waa helng m easured by 
those standards. T he girt I wanted to 
m arry works for tier living, and a fte r 
she pays her board a t home she can 
hardly clothe herself on w hat Is left 
o f her salary. Ho. although my In
come la m oderate, I would have been 
able to give her anything she now 
enjoys and more, and I felt I had 
the right to  ask her to be ray wife.

“W hen I forced the Issue and asked 
her to become engaged ahe said It 
would mean only hardship  and un
happiness—and pointed again to how 
much It cost her s is te r  to live.*

“ Well, my eyea a re  opened now and
1 realize th a t my ra se  la no accident 
o r exception. T h a t's  the  way they alt 
look a t It—a girl who has had to 
slave all day to keep body an d  soul 
together counts as a requirem ent, 
when she m arries, fu rs and Jewelry 
and. more often th an  not. se rvan ts 
and an automobile.

“And they don 't expect to m arry  
old men—th a t would be m ercenary t 
They Just tak e  for g ran ted  th a t the  
average young fellow should be able 
to supply the  luxuries o f the  rich. 
Those are  th e ir  stan d ard s .“

I s ta rted  to  com m ent—but he w ent 
right on.

“W hen a regu lar girl doea m arry  a 
young fellow with bis way to m ake 
who win not be able for some years 
to give her these things, she Is con
sidered to  be m aking a sacrifice and 
Is p itied. In o ther words, she Is re
linquishing som ething th a t she has a 
right to e x p e c t!

“Can yon explain how even a girl 
whose fa th e r has given her luxuries 
can expect them from a man her own 
age— to say nothing of th e  g rea te r 
num ber who consider as th e ir righ t 
when they m a n y  things w hlrh they 
have never In their lives experienced 
or enjoyed? It seem s preposterous. 
Can you shed some light?"

I can 't—perhaps some of my read
e rs  can !

M1CK1E, THE PRINTER'S DEVIL
AIUY YUAT t u t .  -ntx/TM* IP TOO 

Oujrr dm o v cuuG c a l l , t u t  n u  t 
G o e s  o u r ,  amo ip  n o u  o u r r  1 
A o v ta n s iM H . B u s u t K  falls O ff

I B efiA use m e 'vc g o t  Se v e r a l  advertisers 
m o m  W h o  o u r r  *vca n  £«j m m k r  . I m o u l d  f

S o * C » » T  t o o  ADO -TO THAT &AO« RCMARJC« *
"  AOUeft-rtCibMS IS ALSO LIKE RUUMtUGr

1 a u  l e t - B o K .  x o u 'v e  g o t  -to k e e p
i o u  P u r r i u ^ -  i u  i e e » " j ---------

G o s w .B o s s  !
No o r *  - rv**Rg 1
r o u  u e s r  -t h in k .

o f  BVtrvtvtiw G , ,
DONT - t o o '*  J

HCS, BU T - to u  DONT i
r u m  a  f u r u a &c  i n -m e

GlMAAMLR TVA If, AMD I v
o o u r  w a u t  t b  r
fiUGGCSY THAT ) £
A0VCRT1SIN4 B e j  <•>-*» 
OONE OSA.N -  "'i u o u t  k M . t /  

■c, 1 IN WINTER,£ (

Along the Concrete
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Telling Them  W hat W e T h in k  
of Them .

“Now th a t I am leaving I can let 
them  know w hat I th ink  of them ." I 
heard  a little  business girl say of th e  
people she had been working for.

“For m onths I have put up with the  
unpleasan tness o f th e  place, endured 
th e  grind. Ignored th e  unfriendliness 
and antagonism  and stifled my resen t
m ent a t the  favoritism  shown and th e  
un fairness to  which I was subjected.

“I had to endure It because I could 
not aflTord to  le a v e ; bu t I lived only 
for the  day when I could throw  It all 
back a t them . Now It has coine.”

O f course, these  words were s|>oken 
In heat. In reaction a f te r  m onths of 
unhappiness. And the  girl who spoke 
them  had a good friend to dissuade 
her from such an u n fo rtunate  course.

B ut th ere  a re  people who. before 
any good friend has the  opportunity  
to  stop  them, do. on the  Impulse of the  
moment, succumb to  the  tem ptation  
of telling people w ith whom they are  
"through.” w hat they  th ink  o f them . 
Always it Is some one to whom. In 
some way. they have been obligated or 
with whom they have been constrained 
to hold th e ir tongue.

On th e  face of It, It Is not a very 
fine th ing  to  do—th is  dropping of 
courtesy and control simply because 
expediency no longer necessitates It.

And It Is a very unwise th ing  to do. 
F o r ours Is a  small world—th e  busi
ness world and th e  social world cross 
frequently, and If It does not some 
tim e prove very unprofitable to  have 
told some one w hat you thought of 
him. It may a t  least prove em b arrass
ing.

But most Im portant of all. It Is not 
sa tisfy ing—It never falls to bring 
keen regret. T he th ings th a t sa tisfy  
us most a re  our victories over our 
own less w orthy Im pulses—th e  laud
able things we do— when we can slap  
ourselves on the  back and say to  ou r
selves, “IV el I done!"

And su rren d er to the  petty  stid  the  
picayune alw ays leaves a sting  th a t 
one would give much to  be able to 
e rad ica te  from the memory.

To have m aintained courtesy and 
civility  In an a tm osphere w here one 
w as hound to rem ain was th e  p a r t 
not only of policy hut o f refinement, 
of dignity, o f good breeding. And the  
fact th a t one Is now free to leave 
It does not a lte r  th is obligation to  
oneself.

The Trade- in
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P ertinent Question
In the  liN-ker room of one of the 

a th le tic  clubs a widely known doc
to r w as leisurely dressing a f te r  a 
s trenuous session a t handball. F irs t 
one and then ano ther of his fellow- 
■neinbers brought th e ir m inor ailm ents 
and Injuries to his attention . One 
fel'.ow who had been dressing close 
to  th e  doctor turned to him and 
asked, "Say. Doc. Just w hat a re  your 
locker hours ?’’

Poor Auntie!
She Was Only a 
Figure Head |

By
PERCY L. CROSBY
U>SfS|kk II VM M>ciar( H«»«»M»t l |» l « n

No, poor fellow, Tm GirleI
"W ell, w hst did you do w ith your 

ba th in g  su it?”
"I pu t It In the  w ash basin and It 

Just d isappeared  ”

TU R TLE  SOUP N O  LUCK V o ta ry  o f the  Fleshpote
Sunday School T eacher— Now. Fred 

dy, whut happens to a m an who never 
th inks o f his soul, bu t only of his 
body?

F reddy—Flease. teacher, he gets fat.

Nou) It H appened
"Yes." she adm itted , "we w ere an 

gaged, but r e  nr» strnngera  uow "
"You m ust have quarre led  te rrib ly ?" 

we said.
"N o ; his fam ily moved Into the 

ap artm en t house In which we live, and 
n a tu ra lly  since then  we hnve 1 t 
known each o ilier.’*—K ansas (it.v  S tar.

A n d  the  Cat C ana  B ack
"Kver try  to lose a cat. old nianT ’ 
"Y’ea, once. And I hit npnn a plan 

th a t I thought w as sure  fire. I w rote 
a note Inclosing f i n  and tied It about 
the  cat'»  neck. The note re a d ; 'F ind 
e r  may keep both the cat and thn 
m oney.’ “

“And how did It w orkT ’
"T he cat re tu rn ed  the  following 

day with ano ther note tied  to Ita 
neck. The note re ed : T to o t nee.I the 
caL hut can use the  money. Fleeee 
■end 110 m gie.' "—Boetoq T ran scrip t.

H er T itle
Kdgar—W hy did yon call th a t  girl 

“oonnteaa"? la  ahe of the  nobility?
Kdm und—No. ahe works behind a 

counter In th e  dime atore.
But She E n joyed  It

"H ow  did your w ife like those  old- 
w orld palaces?”

"She couldn 't resist th e  tem ptation  
to  d u st the  fu rn itu re ."

Her M otto
B ronson—O ur new cook Is the  

las test I've ever seen I
I l ls  Wife— Yes, she th inks th a t too 

m any b ro ths spoil th e  rook.
H astened

We will he friends until th e  end." 
'Will you lend me a flve-dollnr hill

A  F inding C onfirm ed
"flreeti Is going to re tire  front hual 

ness for five years."
“Oh, I heard  him say th a t before.”

Kvery ton of coal burned  Involve» 
■ large  w aste  o f valuable m aterial.

In E ngland horses a re  decreasing  a t 
th e  ra ta  of about 7U.000 a year.

Who »aid a horaealioeBug A utolat 
waa lucky 1H asn 't your m issing b ro th er tu rned


