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Poor Auntie!
She Was Only a
Figure Head

By
PERCY L. CROSBY
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How It Happened

“Yes," she admitted, “we were en
guged, but we Are strangers now ™

“You must have quarreled terribly ¥
we sald,

“No: hia family moved Inte the
apurtment house In which we live, and
naturally since then we have 1 ¢
known each other. " Kansas Clty Star,

A Finding Confirmed
“CGreen I8 going to retire from bhust
ness for five years™

“Oh, 1 henrd him say that before.” “Hasn't your missing brother turned

up yet® “No, poor fellow, I'm

afrald he's In the soup.”

Her Title
Edgar—Why did you call that girl
“eountess”? 1Ia she of the nobillty?
Edmund—No, she works behind a

counter In the dlme store,

Hastened
“Wa will be friends untll the end.”
“Will you lend me a five-dollar bill
now ¥
“This Is the end.” = |
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HEART. | |
HAD NO IDEA
YoUWwEReE SO
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I™M AFRAID
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Girla!
"Well, what did you do with your
bathing suit?™
“I put it In the wash basin and It
Juat dln.ppmnd »

But She Fn;o;md It
“How Old your wife like those old-
world palaces?”
“She coulidn't resist the temptation
to dust the furniture”

In England horses are decreasing at
the rate of about 70,000 a year.
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Bug Autolst—Who sald a horseshoe
a large waste of valuable material,
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Can You Solve This Problem?
“Where do the girls of our day get
the nerve,” an outraged young swaln
complained, “to expect the things they
de?
“For several months 1 was ealling

| o0 a girl who I thought cared for me.

Yet every time [ tried to talk mar
riage to her, she steered the wubjoct
to her married sister and how much
It cost to “live.'

“This sister, he continued, “married
8 middle-nged man who has given her
every luxury. But it never occurred to
me that | was being measured hy

| those standards. The girl | wanted to
| marty works for her living, and after

she pays her board at home she can
hardly clothe herself on what ls left
of her salary. 8o, salthough my In-
come I8 moderate, ]| would have heen
able to give her anything she now
enjoys and more, and [ felt T had
the right to ask her to be my wife.

“When | forced the lssue and asked
her to become engaged she sald It
would mean only hardship and un-

| happlness—and pointed agaln to how

much It cost her sister to 1ive’
“Well, my eyes are opened now and

| T realize that my case ls no accident

or exception, That's the way they all
look at It—a girt who has had teo

| slave all day to keep body and soul

together counts as a reguirement,

| when she marrles, furs and Jewelry

and, more often than not, servants
and an automoblle

"Amd they don't expect to marry
old men—that would be mercenary!
They jJust tauke for granted that the
average young fellow should be able
to supply the luxurfes of the rich.

| Those are thelr standards.”

I started to comment—but he went

| right on.

“When a regular girl does MArry a
young fellow with his way to make

| who will not be able for some years

to give her these things, she s con-

| sidered to be making a sacrifice and

is pitied. In other words, she Is re-
Inquishing something that she has a
right to expect!

“Can you explain how even a girl
whose father has given her luxuries

| ean expect them from a man her own

age—to say nothing of the greater
number who consider as thelr right

| when they marry things which they

have never In thelr lives experienced
or enjoyed? It seems preposterous.
Can you shed some light?™

I ean't—perhaps some of my read-
ers can!

Telling Them What We Think
of Them.

“Now that 1 am leaving T ean let
them know what I think of them,™ I
heard a little business girl say of the
people she had been working for.

“For months I have put up with the
unpleasantness of the place, endured
the grind, Ignored the unfriendliness

| and antagonism and stifled my resent-

ment at the favoritism shown and the
unfairness to which [ was subjected.

“I had to endure It because [ conld
not afford to leave; but I lived only
for the day when I could throw It all

| back at them. Now It has come.”™

Of course, these words were spoken
In heat, in reactlon after months of
unhappiness. And the zirl whoe spoke
them had a good friend to dissuade
her from such an unfortunate course,

But there are people who, before
any good friend has the opportunity

| to stop them, do, on the Impulse of the

moment, suceumb to the temptation
of telling people with whom they are
“through,” what they think of them.
Always it is some one to whom, In
some way, they have heen obligated or
with whom they have been constralned

to hold their tongue,

On the face of It, It Is not a very

| fina thing to do—this dropping of

courtesy and control slmply because
expediency no longer necessitates [t

And It 1= a very unwise thing to de.
For ours Is a small world—the busi-
ness world and the soclal world cross
frequently, aod If It does not some
time prove very unprofitable to have
told some one what you thought of
him, It may at least prove embarrass-
Ing.

But most Important of all, It s not
satisfying—It never falls to bring

| keen regret. The things that satisfy

us most are our victories over our
own less worthy Impulses-—the laud-
ahble things we do—when we can slap
ourselves on the buck und say to our-
selvea, “Well done!™

And surrender to the petty and the
pleayune always leaves u sting that
one would give much to be able to
eradicate from the memory,

To have maintained courtesy and
civility In an atmosphere where one
wias hound to remaln was the part

| mot only of policy but of refinement,

of dignity, of good hreeding. And the
fact that one Is now free o leave
It does not alter this obligation to
oneself,

Pertinent Question
In the locker room of one of the

athletlc clubs a widely known doe-
tor was leisurely dressing after a
strenuous sesslon at hamdball, First

one and then another of his fellow-
members brought their minor allments
and Injuries te his attestion. One
fel'low who had been dressing close
to the doctor turned to him and

| asked, “Say, Doc, Just what are your

| locker hours?"

Votary of the Fleshpots
Sunday School Teacher—Now, Fred. |
dy, what happens to a man who never |
thinks of his soul, but only of his
body?
Freddy —PMease, teacher, hie gets fat,

Hcr Hoﬂo
Bronson—Our opew ook Is  the
lazlest I've ever seen !
His Wife—Yes, she thinks that too
many broths spoll the cook.

Every ton of coal burued Involvey

And the Cat Carie Back

“Ever try to lose a ent, old man?"'

“Yea, once. And T hit upon a plan
that T thought was sure fire. | wrote
n note Inclosing £10 and tied It about
the eat's neck. The note read: ‘Find-
er may keep both the eat and the
money," "

“And how did It work?"

“The eat returned the following
day with another note tied to Ita
neck. The note read: Don't need the
ent, but can use the money Pleass
send $10 mgge.’ "—Bestoy Transcript,




