_ﬁerooly.

ﬂii.,. :
'8 Tace was 4§ troub-
‘looked tp from his book,
| fuil of interest
gean it. 1 supposé poor Les-
ig her eyea out, as she hasn't
¢ gown. Catch me spolling my
86 and reddening my nose because a
ghi; - whimsical man chooses L0
% comet of hlmsel.r' and whirls
“pobody knows where!’
"‘Bn:t' Dontm jan't foolish or whim-
1), Mamie; there must be some-
the matter.”
meks!” exclaimed Mamie ele-
" “he Is notlonal as—as any-
pe.” end she snapped her eyes
A blg, hot tear splashed on
her hand.

“Not a good-by, even! Ell’ah!t I:
smust be awful to be tled to & brute o
®& man! After all, I think I'll just
Preak with Bertie and follow your ex-
ample, t Janet.”

“Dh, ;I:..;nu. and the trouseau all
ordered! Ah, the trouble I am hav-
fng! What with the papers full of
the coming war, Donald gone, you
breaking with Bertle, and Russell—"

“Yes, I'll take care of you, Aunt
Janet,” the boy interrupted, never
guessing thut Miss Janet was about 1o
sember him among her grievances!

Mamie laughed. )

“A fig for the rumors of war. It's

. Jonly a mouse In the mountain, Aunty.

) can’t find Lesie,

¥ " fore dnrk

. ;40 ind your sister a1 Y

N

threw down the paper

And, ag for me, I guess 1'll have Lo go

..on, or Bertle will sue me for breach

_‘of promise. And, of course, Don has
only gone to Iichmond on business.'"

“How glad I am to hear yon say 80,
Mamlis! .Go gee If vou can't cheer
Laslle, poor child. And now Russell,

Birds were. -I.witle:m-
:m W'“Anil tb.ol pink bright

n. n | -
ened the eastern sky, a glow of red
iight, and then the sun rose slowly

over the hills. A
It was moraing. Al p.l_ﬂll Lenlie
night was

had been gone!

Mamie shuddered. All
so long, and Leslle was so helpless,
such a child, Al night!

The day grew, but the round of
work was forgotten. It seamed a long,
long time “since yesterday's work had
been laid aside.

Dr. Grey had come to the distressed
family. He sent Mamle and Russell
to bed, and looked after Miss Janet.

Dr. Grey walked up and down and
wondered whers Donald and Leslie
could be.

At inst Bertle came.

Mamle tumbled recklessly down the
steps and flung herself headlong Into
his arms,

“0, Bertle, I am so glad you are
here! Such trouble as we are In."

He led her into the house and then
coaxed her to tell him =1l the trouble.

“You see, Don I8 gone, nobody
knows where, Just Illke a man, 10
think he can do as he pleases! I'm
glad I'm not one of the heartless
things."

“So am I dear,”
soothingly,

“Went off without a word; but that
Isn't the worst, Leslie's Jost! All
night we gearched, but she's gone.”

“Mamie!"

“Yes, she [ lost,” Mamie sobbed,
and then she took w good cry, reliey-

Bertle consented

what king was it?"”
The bov turned to his history, and

Mamie left them,
Miss Janet had decided
1 for awhile, and

to teach |

cnose the |

morning and late afternoon for |&hc

Jesson hours,
Mamle went to Leslle’'s room, and,

stot finding her sister there, sat down

to read a newspaper that lay upon the | full of joy.

Her usually merry face was very
grave as she read column after col- |
amn. Perhaps, after all, ull this nolse
might proceed from something more |
formidsble than a mouse in A moun-
tain! '

The hand that held the paper tram-
Bled as Mamlie read the bold, fearless
words,

How would it all end? It was sel-
dom that a grave thought found Iis|
sway into the girl's fight,
mind, and such thoughts wers never
welcome visitors, |

The light was groning dlm.  8he
with a nervous

“There, go, yon mezsnge of |1l omen!
IT the worst comea to the worst I
gueas 1 can stand It along with the
rest. [ wish Bertle had come tn-day
I wish Domald hadn't taken French
leave of us, and I wonder whire Les-
lie 187"

Bhe Jeft the room w
about the house, The lJamps and can-
dles were lighted in the halls and
rooms {n general use, but she econld
not Anfl Leslle, ==

8he went Into the shadowy garden,
baut all her calling brought no answer,
whittever,

After awhile she went ta the stables
to inquire If Leslle had gone with her
husband, but the driver said no. Fe
had driven his master to the station.

Mamie was by this time really
alitrmed. SBhe =t the negrocs
searching evervwhere about the plan-
Atlon and neighborliood, but no trace
of Leslle could be found

In the gamlen Mamb
wreath of crushed
llacs, but In Unch
fany of the negra ehildren mieht have
stolen intn gorden  anmnd  faund
wmuseruenl breaking and twining the
Bweet flowors toget)

Bhe carried the v

Miss Rutherford
Hall,

“There I&8 a stringe man in the 1i-
brary—a lawyer, come o ogoe Toxl
Donald has sent hoan What dows |t
mesan?’ she asked, o worrled I K
rtruggling with the habltual sore nity
of her face. '

“T don't know.” Mamlrs
ing her and going
gloomy library

“Have [ thn pleagire i
Mre. Rutherford " th
eoming to mee! her

N0, I am Mr Ruth
Can you tell me what
for?”

*I cama for an infervisw wilh vour
sister-in-law. Fesides of w sivierls
private kind, Mias ltutherfogeg ™ ’

“And I may Ienaw 1
of L1

“f think not "

““Thero 1s a mystery samnrwhors

my brother'z

nd hegan to ook

toy

pleked up a
nnil hroken white
Fritier'a lhsrner
thie
n
r
cuth tr

the housn

met her In the

n

walid,

apcoe

nAAN-

il In the

f spenking tn

naked,

"I'-‘ru.',!'|
rford'as sinter

hie re

il

l Ara

natunre

we
wilfa **

“Indeed!" '

*"We have heen

I =hould
ought to know th

rese: have you ofs

*I have not, 1 am

I can be of any use, comm

o S

ik
Ieft

i “I"-.r. r ‘l“-
; Pionatd
He ux mo
FOrTY tn spv

'nd me

| troublesome times into which he had

| nobody.,

! atill mo tidings of Leslla.

| schnn! for Rursell

sunshiny | was not a word for Leslie!

| thing

| Wit for the

Iplan.”

not 1 will eall tr-morrow when 1 h e
Mam!le let him g Ir
golng to he miserablo she

they were

nfrer-

Bhe gent for Dertle to cin t nnee
and then erled untl! she was tired,
but still no one hind found Laslie

Miss Janet had gone off inte violent
Bysteric, ax ahe alwnva Ald wh

thing broke into her aceustomen

e on

It was a rellef 1o Mamile. for the
suffering lady had been taken 1o hor
room and shut up with her mald

Russell sat with blg, black eye
fening, walting.

s He-

“For goodnem smake, Tusseell, shut | 'nce on the

| wanted no |
- 2 #trange oye to gaze upon thelr
- ing,

onr eyes, else thev'll pop out of veour |

hewd” Mamle eulg

mmile about her lips.

Russell geemed not (o hear

gr::{’.; pnwinking eyes did not chune
you would let me go 1 mi

Bod her,” he sald after n w".l.'r.u i

« *No you conldn't: they are looking

ayerywheére there (s to look. Man't

seg Aur:t Janet peeping Intn the
vasex? T'm glad she hapne

14 Shink of her hysterics: we -IPI |.].1|f'r1

Sen looking under the thimblex by

with a rhadowy

' dup't sén what Don means. He
{0 be here, There’s no telling

h: betallen TLeslle, and of
F hell blame us. Mon

AL
. always
somebody-—a woman If they
aw her into H—and you'l) nev-
“one of the creatures sey it was
WOFTY ¥oU Rre going to be a
oll, O, how I wish Berile
now! T's an age until he

" to-morrow!

§'Ho haa found her. N, its

I

ﬂ:r:

|

Ing her over-burdened heart and ruln-
ing Bertle’s fmmaculate shirt bosom
al the same time.

Bertle petteq and comforted her,
and she called him her one hlessing,
1 declared she wouldn't give him
up for worlds, and In spite of the
heart was

fallen. Bertie's wayward

It 1z an {11 wind that blaws good to
Anothet night came and went, and

On the third day a short Iletter
came from Donald. He had salled for
Europe and would trievel for awhlle

Dr. Russell would find a sultable

The new lawver would atlend to af-
falre untll Mr. Graham recoverad
The letter was to Miss Janet; there

Mamie was too Indignant to ery.
Donnld's  conduet wounded Ther
fdeeply. 8he would never have Im-

| triumph. lﬂm%mﬂ
vmwmm * her, in vain|
= wduuﬂbmﬁ.ghomdm ser-

vanis, -

" She could mot be found, the
the faithful negroes, lgnorant ol
mission of the strangers and suppos-
ing they had been sent by Leslie's
friends, joined In the search dilligen-
tly.

Men were left to watch the place
and quietly search the nelghborhood,
and Dr, Brown wenl away.

He went to Richmond. He declded
to pay Cleo a visit. He could know
by her manner of recelving him
whether or not they knew of the part
;ae had taken in the downfall of Les-
e,

There was nothing to be lost by
gglng. and something might be gain-
ad.

Cleo received him just as she had
always done, 8he was frail and weak,
but to his surprise he found that she
knew nothing of the disgrace that
had fallen upon Leslle.

He found Mrs. Lynn loud in her
lamentations, and perfectly willing to
take him into her confidence.

She told him how the poor girl had
disappeared, and how Donald had
gone,

Bhe dreaded the gossips of friends
when the affalr should become known
as it surely would.

“It may be taken for granted that
she accompanied her husband,” the
wary doctor suggested.

“Nn, there Is no hope of that. It
It too well known that he went alone,
| have just had & lette)
who chanced to see Donald
abroad.

“She azked about all of us, of
course and wrote to know what had
changed Donald so, and why he had
left nis wife at home. No they will
all find It out.”

The doctor had been careful Lo say
nothing of the warrant to the people
at Grey Rock. He had made one
mistake, but he need not make an-
other,

EO

The people had expedted to hear of
Dolly Merritt’s arrest. He had
appointed them and they were
ning to lose falth in him, "

“Ar'n't you considerably interested
for an outsider, anyhow? Some of
our boys could have beat that,” Tom
Nash sald when the doector tried to
explain the situation.

“No man ia an outslder when—"

"Oh, pshaw. You'd bdetter let the
gir]l alone and try to find the money.
There's been mighty little sald abont
that, anyhow.” '

“Like all the rest, plenty
sald and little done.”

“Sha didn't take all that money.”

"Maybe there wasn't such dead
loads; misers are always overrated”

“Maybe the old man hid it I

“There wasn't hair nor hide of It
in the cabinet.”

“All this had been gone over num-
berless times.

The doctor llstened wvery quletly,
not troubling himself after his expla-
nation to make any remark.

But presently John Austin, who }‘hd
heen a sllent listener, saw the bland
smile fade, and the uneasy eyes grow
more restless,

It Was when Tom Nash sald: “Let's
pull the old rat trap Adown and search
lt'..

The men laughed. And while they
were laughing John said:

“And so, doctor, you didnt find
Daolly!"

The doctor smiled.

“"And you are rejoicing, Mr. Austin,
when you should he sorrowing, that

Allen,

He smiled not at the thought of
thls wise precaution. The girl would
surely apply to her friends, and these
friends kmew nothing as yet, of his
onnectfon with the affair, and noth-
ing of the crime with "which Leslie
had been churged.

“What could have heen her reason
ny golng away”"' He asked the ques-

s If you are stlll In sympathy with
the girl. Gentlemen, are you sure she

(has not come to Maysville for shel-

ter?"

“It would go hiard with the person
or persons who gave It to her,” a gruft
volce replied.

John Austin looked uneasy. He left
the groop and started home,

At a little distance he turned and

lon with hls eyes on the carpet.
‘Excuse me, Madam, but my Iinter-
st In yourseif and yoar daughter—'
“1 underatand you, and I appreciate
oilr Interest, doctor, [t does me

agined him capable of dolng such a
It wis all 8o unlike her noble,
generous hrother,

Bertle could not leave her in such |
dlstresy,

“You and Miss Janet must come to
Richmond with me, dear, We can't|
weddlng day: we must he
married at nnee, Russell ean go to
sehool, and the servants can keep the
house open and Iet us know If Leslie |
returnd, T think thiz s the hest

And Mamle agreed (o {t, and, ittt |
butterfly of fashion that ahe was, con-|
sented to be married without even a
wedding dress,

The granid weddlng she had plann-
¢d could never be, now that Deonald
wias away and poor Leslie gone.

The girl was glad Lo let Pertle take
her away from the friends who asked
fguestions that hurt her and offered
sympathy that was only paln,

And the gossips were husy.

fne rumor after another clalmed
thelr attention, and at last they each
weltled upon the one  that pleased
them best, and aflter awhlle sternoer|
et o cupled thelr minds,  for|
the riging cloud eould he plalnly seen
tiow, and tha nation walted hreath-
lvasly for the storm that wns gather-
g ahove It

Tha war was a certainty now. Fven
In the qulet  eountry preparations
wore heing hastened. The time
Iidovslghed hal enmie

Fromg forgot to be selfish, and the
O rose a8 one mtn.

ol

CHAT'TER XVII
IN THE OLD

Fur once Dr.
prusnled,

He had worksd up his ea
to hig own «atiafaction
thn riruit that Horace Grant
| Muysville, The plcture
exhibited wmong whe

thoup knew |
Dolly Merritt, and oot ope who saw |
I fulled to recogn

.
He hiuwd suceorgded In arousing In |
terest in the affalr. The work hod
ven slow, bul he was o putient man
for the arrest ot Dolly |
In the hands of an oM |

HOUSE,
w

Brown 18 sorely

A0 gEreally
IHe had tuken
po puint- |
[ wna

woarrang
Meritt waus
Thee |,

the Bnth as

e
iroef that  she  was Hving In
Leslie Rutherford was
vily ot the dovtoar's hinmd, He ¢onld
s finger op the witnesses at the
mement s notl

Muvsville regiarded his as
He kept hils own eounsel,
hee vharm of & half mystery
dactar anjovie his suceess,
indg e wanted to be fully repald for
Wik e  hastened o Grey
Itork In advance of the offlicers, who
vere proceeding with great cautlon,
T himself bear tha

{3 disgrivee and ruin to the
irl who had never harmed -him

Hehts

He wanted to
and sham He
T umi ated

And yet e wag a man'Once ha had
heen a Nitle Innocent child! Whence
ciame the evil that possessed him?

Hut 1o his wildest Imaginitga no
sich delectable feast as thls had ever
presented frself He  expected resis-
Pt Donalt. M.y
ma hils would maks
long and hurd one And

not Hkely Lo have these
o contend with

He had g
f human poy
uril heart,

Ho saw the happy, 1dolized wife fall
from the pedesial on which her hus-
whd's love had placed her—fall o
the dust acken, ruined,

He saw a brave, strong, loving
man changed to a brutal, heartless
wreteh—erazed, humilated, made In-
10 & pitiless demon with a heart equal
in hardnesk to hin own. And he
smliled at the ruin he hagd wrought,

Donald's bHebavior astonlshed
doetor, for he  was  ptill cagably
belng surprised.

He watched Donald
with only hls driver. He srhifled at
the white face of the half-craged
man.

All night he watened
Nothing escaped him.

The evidence of exclitement dl
100 much and that his vio-
might escape, But he 1

a hern
knowing

Ve
1Hix

thnt
Al no

might
“r
gentld
nothe t degrop

wilnesa  her n
wanted to sea Don-

l!r
nlluencu ey

the fight ¢

ot
L |

all. Net ane throb
and ctirred his unna-

the
UH

leave  home

tns  houss.

mmmmmmg g

I Pemt we

| Eolng

ool to talk to you. 1 really have no|
idea why she did They reamed
perfectly happy., But It was some-
thing between the two, for Donald
went sa suddenly and does not send
a line ta her, !

“He left no message at home, but

a dlrange lawyer 1§} arrange

"ot husiness with her. By
b know that he expected her
tn he at Grey Roek, 80 1t was not her
that cansed him to leave,

“Donald had been busy all day
superintending the laylng off of 4 new
garden He hardly left the work all
day, until off he went ke that, and
the next thing Leslle wus missing.

"It Is a and affalr 0Of course
everything Is belng done in a quiet
Wy A sensation must be avoided,
Bul no palns wlll be apared to find
the poor girl, or to hear something
from her”

“It s very remarkable, T agree
with you that It Is better to keep the
affalr qulet, Mrs, Lynn, I fear the ef-
fects of this upon your daughter™

“Yer  Clea 1s much affected by It
She loves Leslle, and 15 not Inclined
tn hlame the glel at all.  8he is afrald
that I./slle has heen stolen.”

“Ah!

“Veory ahsyrd
cannnt rec
onduct. Sometimes

WilN |

it.

And

that

nf course she
with  Donald's
I think there|
wnething wrong about the glrel™|
"Wrang? |

“"Yeso o We had to sand for Dr. Bel-
den, of eourse, as soon as we arrlved,
I thought he neted strangely when we
inld him. Then ha and Allce weore
rlogetail for some time. And then
they =ent for Dr. Qrey Of course T
don't know whether that had any-
thing to do with Teslle. of If it was|
thon Clen's aceount as It geemoed
Tie | nol taken Into thelr
fidence

“You were

melle

i

wWius

con-
not? But T beg your
pardon, Madam, if 1 spoke with too
much feeling, It only seems—a lttle
odd that you should be left out.” |

“Anid yon might have given some
exeellent wilylee—affer some vialuahle
MU e I dare say they c¢on-
tnue to regard Mrs. Rutherford ns
hoing an angel, whieh she may hn,|
Mre. Lynn."

O, yeus T don’t say 2he s not”

“Hut It la gueer that vou wera not
ronsulted Vinluing your npinlons 11‘1!
I do—nw T have alwava dono—It |a
hard to reallze that they can he zet!
aslde hy othera 1 shall be glag to]
hear more ahout this, Mra Lynn, but|
it Ix not likely that T shall be taken
Into the famlly confldence when you|
lef't ot But if yvou should hmr|
mm- the poor girl will you lat  me
' We may he ahle to asasist

titing
o

ire
kenow’
her™

“Indead 1 Pr. Brown" l

And the doctor went away, leaving
Mrs, Lonn In & good humor with her-
aelfl

He had learned much  that he
wanted to know. ‘The fanilly had not!
heard of the scene In the garden. He
felt sure of that But of coursn that|
state of afMalrs could not Iast Don-|
ald would explain, and TLeslle would
try to communleate with the family.

In the hall he met Allle. But he
ventured no remark excopt n  few
words ahout Cleo. e was not sp-
poxed ta know of the trouble

He went back to Grey Kock.
nlace was closed

He found Uncle Peter and stopped |
for n few words with him

At first the old man had very It-
tle to may, but he was soon convinesd
that the doetor must be an interested
friend, since he knew so much about
the trouble. And the old man re-
lleved his over-burdened heart by
talking frensly.

“No, slr, we uns hailnt héeerd fum
Marse Donal', nor Mill Leslle, Hit's
might quar; de Rutherford (empeor's!
er culs one. ‘Speck somebuddy riled
hit In. Marse Ponal’. T seed him 's T's
comin’ buok wif me ‘seed'n truck, an'
I knowed In reasin "at suppin’ tuck
place, T've saw his paw look datter
way oncet. Hit's in de fambly—dny
sy hit's der hade"

will,

The

Rl
“No, sir. De yarth m

usser opened
an swallar de po” ehile™ .

wNotody lives at the Fll now?” .

o i

| walked through

| —a musty odor filled the alr i
\vit‘k('l"lll’,ﬂm | 4

| & looss
» wind.

| Pt

g J0u haven't seem your mis: atis

looked back. One of the men—a
elranger—was following him.

A dark cloud was rising and night |
was coming on. Urgent business must |
le taking the man away from the ho-
tel,

John =set his teeth and drew hls
eath hard. But he went on his way.
When the men had gone away Dr.
Brown left the hotel by a side door.,

The street was empty and quiet.

Slowly the stormm was gathering.
was almost dark.

The doctor ecarried w black traveling
bag. He went quickly along the street
and for a little distance down the
road. Then he left the public way and
a bit of woodland,
acrods a field and then he stopped.

He had come to the orchard at the
back of the old Merritt place. The
trees were twisted and untrimmed, ang
the place was dark and uninviting.

The doctor looked up at the «ky, and
then hurrled to the back door of the
house, He =at down on the steps and
wiped the perspiration from his fore-
head. He waited a moment and then
opened the door. 1t ereaked on Its
finges dismally, and then fell back
wilh a ‘heavy bang against the wall,

Some rats scurried neross the

br

It

The mvan hung back.
had hardened his heart,
strengthened hls nerves,

Cluteing the hag firmly he went on.
He was not a very young man, and not
n strong one; in the dim light the face
wis ghastly,

Farther on the hall was quite dark,
but he moved on slowly.

Again he crept wup the creaking
eflulra, stopping often to wipe his face,
At the top he rested, leaning against
the window,

Through the broken glass a gust of
wind hrought some heavy drops of
rain. He looked up at the dark sky,

The wind wuas beginning to moan
in the trees.

S8omething llke a sob escaped the
man's puale ljps as he stood with his
face turned toward the atormy sky.
He shook himself as if he had been
asleep, and went on to the room in
which the old man dled. He trembled
violently. His breath came hard.

It wias very dark. Here and there
hoard creaked In the rising

but It had not ‘

Presently the click, oclick of coln
falling together mingled with the oth-
er sounds. A sllding panel slipped into |
its place,

Dr. Brown was In the hall agaln.
The thunder gsonnded deep and low.
Outslde the raln poured In torrents, |

The man held the bag and waited |
for the etorm to pass. The lightning
blined him and the thunder had grown
loud and deafening. The storm In-
craased in fury.

But there was another sound—the
sound of a human footstep! He list-
ened intently,

Yon, It was n gtep slow and cautious.

Who bealde himself would dare to
visit that gruesome place on such &
night?

Nearer came the footsteps—nearer,
He heard the rustle of & woman's gar-

the

menta,
A flash of ngmniugn:richtened

¢—4 woman's

face white and awful in the livid light,

pirce, and he saw a

And all again was darkness. Again
the footsteps sounded, and theén a voce
low as a breath of sufgmer alr, but he
hewrd 1t 3

“Dolly, Dolly Merritt!”

He could see In the darkness a mov-
ing object.

Stretching out his hand he touched
the goft folds of o woman's dress,

He clutched It and held #t firmly,
Before he could take a step forward
the garment gave way in his Land,
and the dark object moved switly on.

He took w miteh from his pooket
and struck it, -

The garment in hiz hand was a little
white apron and on the walstband in
black {nk was the name: “Dolly Mer-

The match went out, He ‘'heard
awift steps In the lower hall. The
back door closed with a bang.

Cramming the apron his pocket
and grasping the bag firmly he rushed
down stalre and out inlo the
What dlscovery had he made?

(To be continned next week.)
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High qu?h,ty. - Cafcful | ‘

attention to your wishes incidental to de-
livery, etc., makes the “Y, & B.” way
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'

Don't Hesitate to "Phone 211
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“Remember the Mule.”
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"BOOKS AND MAGAZINES

Heresy! Heresy! Here comes some-
body saying the Amerlcan woman Is
pol the finest, most wonderful, most
desirable creature in the world!

It 1s perhaps needless to say that
this “somebody” Is a woman, since no
mere man—no American man at least
-would dare give vent to /such blas-
phemous utterances, There have been
foreigners who have intimatedV that
they didn’t see anything so very won-
derful in the American woman, but
they have generally walted till they
reached the other slde of the Atlantic
hefores saying it. This lady who thus
alms a blow at the foremost of our
American Institutions signs herself
“Anna A. Rogers,” and strange to say
the publication allowing Ils pages to
be glven over to such outrageous
statements |s the stately, well-bred At-
lantie Monthly.

Mrs. Rogers—it must be Mrs., since
she apparently speaks from the Inside

| —writes in the September number un-

der the heading: !"Why American
Marriages Fail"”

Mrs., Rogers bagins by commenting
in the vast preponderance of the di-
vorce evil In the Unlited States over
other countries of the world. Now
somebody must be to blame for this
condition of affairs. Who Is It? Mrs.
Rogers says it {s—our pen almost falt-
ers—the American woman!

It must be'said that Mrs. Rogers
seems to be 4 little severe on
this the product in which we take moat
pride, It s dificult for & woman to
be perfectly just to her own sex. But
her viewpoint Is interesting anyhow.

Mrs. Rogers mentlons three "in-
stances which account for many di-
verces” “(1) Woman's fallure te real-
ize that marriage is her work in the
world. (%) Her growing Individual-
ism. (3) Her lost urt of giving, re-
Placed by a highly developed receptive
faculty,” The writer further charges
woman with trylng to unsex herself.
“Only as a woman, with all that en-
talls upon her, ia she alons, pre-emi-
nent, unapproachable. And yet ap-

parently her whole energy is to-day |;

bent upon dethroning herself!” Mrs,
Rogers goes on to comment on “the
present feminine megalomania,” foF
which “the posts are responsible.”

She might also have included advertis-

ing men and \llustrators of the Gib-
son-Chandler Huarris-Hutt-Plerce
school. From magazine coyer, bl

board, calendar, poster, blotter and ad-
vartising page mmiles the endiess aeries
of girls, girls, ﬂ;‘ll. from which there

saemn to be rel
Mrs. Rugers goes on to speak scath-
lpmor:urf - of sducation
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to where he originated, but
BS a matter of fact he was born and
raised right up here at Greensboro,
Some of his kinspeople llve there vet,
His real name is Sldney Porter,

Portéer hes never given out many of
the details of his lire, but It Is said
that he has had a strange and inter-
ésting career. He has TEET nearly ev-
erywhere u\ctl done nearly everything:
| It is said that he began to earn his 1\ -
ing a8 a drug clerk in Greensboro, then
went out to Ohlo, where hls occupa-
tion was the wsame. The desire to
roam and ses something of the world
selzed him and his experiences began,

“Hers,” More heresy still He wandered over the West, drifted
not Mrs. Rogers' know that vhe old | down to Texas, hung about in Souths
ideal of sweet and useful womanhood | ern ports, spent some time in New
Ja now considered old-fashioned and | Orleans, joined a fllbustering axpe-
no longer in “good form?7" For what| ditlon to Central America, roved a
does the modern American Wwo-|whils in South Americs and made a
man marry a man if it is not to|ljving by doing anything that came to
bestow upon him the Ineffa’le privi- | his hand. After roving several years,
lege of working for her all the rest of | e wrote oMt one of his experiences,
his life? Mrs. Rogers speaks of & wife | polished It up & bit, threw in some lo-
“merging”” her life into that of her | cal color, and submitted it to a New
husband, of “supplementing” It and | York magafine. It was accepted and
making it deeper and broader. Now | from that beginning Henry has climb-
if & wife engages in the business of | o4 up In the magazine world till he has
“supplementing” and “merging,” when | ¢ market for anything he ocares to
la she going to find the time to eénter- | write. . He now lives In New York and
tain in accordance with the position | recently has published & book of ghort
to which her husband's money entitles | giories called ““The Four Milllon,” giv-
her, to go to the dress maker, to read | ing inside glimpses of New York life
the latest novels, to develop her High- | ag it (s. Henry is well into his thirties
er Self? And yet here goss this writ- | now and by this time ought to be
er and says: “Our women as a whole | fairly well off.
are spolled, extremely fdle, and curi-
ously undeserving of the maudlin wor-
al:upkr.lnl.i they 'dlmmul from our hard-
working men.”

And on the subjeet of marriage she | The Putney Company
L K et Tp Fall Tradb in Great Shape.
m"g& his gide, nine times out of ﬁ Rivhmond Times-Dispateh.

s country, a man marries The great and incrsasing business
love, Of course. he idealises het, 80l | ) o mond's industial - enterprisss
atands ag living testimony o the won-
derful prosperity of the country.

of this grest pros-
perity, the Stephen Putney S8hoe Com-~
pany and Battle Axe shoma make &
fine showing hi:h!pmnh for the fall
trade during the months of July and

the month of July the shipment
t Battle Axe shoes amounted to
$323,268.78, and :Or August reached

mand, More of his love, more wdmi- | doubt as
ratlon, more time, more money-—cha[
wants all of them to satisfy her re-
cently discovered Self . . and
he, poor soul, after the first exigent
mood, which soon pesses, wants very
little more than peace and a place to
smoke unmolested. Of one thing
the young wife may be sure,
that a man has neither the instinct
nor the time to coddlé his disappoint-
ments in marriage—he puts on his
hat! This Is his universal, sllent, un- |
labeled argument, that the happiness
of that home in not his business, but

hers."”
Does

BIG SHIPMENT OF SHOES,
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rou n ignorance of & man's
make-u .‘p latent brutalities In
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