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"THE MARRIED FLIRT

AND THE GIRL WHO RISKS

Beatrice Fairfax Writes on
Pinning Your Faith

EVERYTHING.

the Folly of
on a

Counterfeit Man.

By Beatrice Fairfax,

the Writing World as an Author.
ity on the Problems of Love.

UNDREDS of girls are

faced with the problem of

fighting—or ylslding to—
thelr love for married men. Every
day brings me many letters from
girls who claim that they are
entitled to happiness, that their
love {8 too big to be denjed. Over
and over | have pleaded with
such girls to be sane and logical
—1o face facts. But toaay I am
giving you the testimony of a
Jrl who kmows, who speaks out
'f her own experience.

The fine, courageous and unm-
lerstanding words of G. G. M. tell
he story. This Is what she
*rites:

T read In your commm the
story of & girl who was In love
with a married man and her des-
Perate plea for a ray of hope. It
went stralght to iy heart, for
only a short time ago | stood in

the game position, and | want to |

tell my story so tha: it will help
that girl.

“Like her I met a man through
bugsiness and became madly in
love with him. He was married
ind bad three children. He iold
me the same story about neve:
having cared for his wife, of hav-
‘Ing married when he wae too
young to know his own mind. And
you could mever imagine with
what skill that man played the
nerfect and adoring sweetheart to

He swore that he would naver
'egle=t his home or his children,
. 'ut he pleaded with me and beg:

éd me to be big enough to give
ilm my friendship and devotion
~big enough to give up all
hought of love and marriage with
tnother man for the all-envelop-
‘ng spiitval love and devotion
e had to offer me.

“How wividly I recall it now, 1
sked myself a thousand times,

was I big enough, was I worthy |

of suech a love? And anyway
wasn't 1 a thlef—a love thief?
But love carried me along and |
almost consented. He wanted io
give me a diamond ring, but I
refused. I wounldn't touch a pen-
ny of his money—that should EO
‘o his wife and his home, At
‘imes my consclence asmole me
\nd | demurred. He told me I
“as a coward, that I was little
ind petty like all the rest

“I was warned by people in
he office that 1
disaster to myself, but | only
*miled. How could they know
anything about such things—we
were different—we were bigger
than that—I knew him, I had

probed the inner recesses of his |

neart,

“But after a while very subtly
tihe physical began to ereep (n.
iHe spokes more of the physical
:ove and less of the spiritual. 1|
pitied him because he was only a
man after all, and I strove to lift
him out of the mood. That wWas
the one thing om which 1 Was
strong. But the onelaught be-
came unbearable after a while.
Over and over | was accused of
being Mttle, petty and callous to
love.

“And all the while T was baing

by the tongues around
me. The sip raged like wild-
fire. | unpleasant overtures
from other men. But | kept my
head high
not ome protesting word to them.
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THE RHYMING

OPTIMIST

'—-By Aline Michaelis—

dream of the tales of §id, of

the stories men loag bhave
sung, since the sunset gleamed
with a brighter gold in the days
“hen the world was young.
Then .the “woods wers peopled
with nymph and faun and as 800N
as ‘the night was done, right ouq
of the heart of the glowing dawnp

@ falr god drove the golden sun.
There wers iales In the sea that
were ringed around with the spell
of a magic ban, and the man
Who had trod on that fatal ground
Was

was bringing |

He, however, said

trampie
them in the dust. Apgd | found
out dater that he belped them:
that he boasted of his conguest
“Finally, floding that I would
not give in, he dropped his cloak
and revealed himself as he was
in all his ugliness. He sald that
he was tired of playing up' teo
something he was not. | Eaw my
dream totter and fall in a million
fragments at my feet. But there
Was one there who really loved
me, who belleved in me and who
all along had been trying to save
m2 from myself when | would

PaY no heed. With his help 1| f

tore Lhe thing uwp by the rodts

and out of my consclousness un- |

* He let them take my repulaiion |
| and my good name and

Whe Occupies a Unigue Poshtion in |

tll there was not a spark of feal- |

ing left for that man.

“l found other employment. | |

am working with a really fine

, And | am stedying at night
and
for myself.
devotion of

[ have the love and
a4 Teal man who is

| also making a career for himsaif,

and we are looking forward to
the time when we cAn combine
the two careers Iolo ome and
make & home. [ go down an my

molding an artistic career |

knees and thank God that I can

still go to the man | loye—cleap,

“If a man really loves a gir}
e would not ask her to give ap
her ideals for him. | only hope
that my story will belp other girls
who are faced with this prob-
lem.”

All you girla who are. strug.
gling in the throes of a love that
does not honor Yyou and that is
unfair to apother wWoman—the
wife of &8 man who claims to love
You—won't you Stop and apply
the facts In . G. M.'s case to
Yourselves? It is typical. [t is
true to human natare.
of temptation, of conquest of the
false, adherence to the best and
the fina] trlumph that comes to
all of us when #e refuse to be
deceived by counterfeits of the
blg beauty and reality of true
love,

Second best wont do. Counter.
felts have no valge But the real
and the true belng happiness.
Aren't they waorth walting for?
Is any templation, any lure of
the moment worth ylelding to?

Keep your standards high.
Fight the battl
victory means
Peace and the gloriong
achieve the best life nffﬂ;ilx.hi::;
what seeks to destroy and de-
Erade s pot love,

THE NEWEST
FROCKS

—-By Rita Stuyvesant..__|

ROWN s the prevailing
B color this Season, and en-
chanting costumes are de-
veloped in ita various shades.

| One finds cocoa shades blending

beautifully with beige and sand
and harmonizing with deep to-
bacco brown.

A frock of cocoa colored silk
duvetyn is worn with a hat of
deep tobacco brown, with lace
veil and flowers of the cocoa

‘color. The chiffon hose are of

the cocoa, and brown velvet san-
dals are worn. With this smart
costume, there ig a short jacket
of belge caracul and dark brown
Eauntlets,

A good looking costume suit of
& wonderful cinnamon shade s &
one-plece  frock, with
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mMay come between—he may

ILES may part them. cloyds
M traverse the sldes and she the earth below—buyt Jove wil]l find

a way.
not perform to encourage

What summit wil] she not climb, what deed will she
the heart that's kindred to her own?

FOXY GRANDPA'S STORIES|

THE STORY OF A FAIRY SHIP.

High upon a thatched and Ivy-cove
come 1o neet, she ties her message to a kite and trusts it to the

breeze.

For she knows that to her love all powers will be kind and

even sclence will succumb. Who but lovers are wise, who but loved
ones are braveT—WALT VAN ARSDALE.
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“L OOK! Look! Foxy Grand- 4+ suddenly

bodice |

slightly fitted to the figure, and |

show the new long tight sleeves
and high neck, deep turn-back
bell cuffs and a Peter Pan collar.

With this frock there ix a
charming cape of the same ma-
terial, a aimple, stralght Uiile
affuir, falilng about to the LKnaes
and bordered with beige caracul,

A cullar of this fur makas thes |

cape betk warm and comfortable,
A wrap-around turban of the cin-
Gkmon colored materfal in
trimmed with a caracu] pom-pom.
Belge suede foolwear is worn.
Another atiractive costume
featuring the new shades is made
up of a smart sport suit in dark
brown homespun, with short box
coat, collared and cuffed in
beaver. A manaish tailored
walstcoat .in sand broadcloth is

buttoned close about the throat

with tiny brown coverad buttons.

A velour sport hat of the sand

color Is trimmed with a dark

brown ribbon cabachon, and sand

sport tles with strappings of
used.
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pal” ecried Bobby one

day while we were fish- |

ing off Narragansett Pler.

And what a sight we saw!
There was the most beautiful
thing, that looked llke a great
beautiful bubble, floating on the
waler and bounding gracefully
over the crest of the waves

“What do you suppose it s
Bobby asked excitedly.

“It looks like foa'm, and ye: |t
does not,” [ answered.

We rowed the boat nearer to
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| and have to B0 where the wind

| shouted.

the lovely thing and AS We ap- |

proached we saw bundreds of
colors reflected in it-like those
of a prism.

“l think it must be a plant,”
gasped Bobby, as we rowed
bearer. “In fact, I'm almost cer
taln it must be some kind of Bea-
weed,” he added, 45 we gazed
Into the clear water and saw
that floating behind this bubble
were jong flaring streamers
which looked ke Bayly colored
ribbons attached to the shim-
mering globe.

“But,” 1 interrupted, “the rib-
bons seem (o move as if. they
were alive, Bobby,” and so they
did—like long fingers.

Bunny, who was asleep in the
bottom of our boat, hearing the
excitement, d{‘mﬂnd himself,
yawned, rubbed his eyes and
looked up. Glancing over the
side of the bolit, he sald, sleep-
ily:

“Oh, a man-'owar.”

Bobby and | quickly looked
Away from our bubble and
scanned the horizom,

| friends.”

collapsed and sob

merged.
“Now I know why it is called

& maD-o-war—pecause |t gEoes
down like a submarine,” shouted
Bobby.

“Not all of them ecan sub-
merge.” protested Bunny. “Only
the young ones. The old oneas
lose thelr power of locomotion

and tide take them ™
“There It is again* Bunny

“Now watch carefully
and you may see some of his

“What kind of friends*”
_Fish, of course,” apswered my |
rabbit.” Many Nitle flsh lve |
under the man-o-war and find
there a temporary, safe home,
free from attacks of other big

tlsh.”
“Why do you say temporary

and why couldn't big fish catch

| them under the bulble as well as |

Ll

in the open. .
"Why,” proceeded Bunny wise |
. B uulhumn—u-nrhu;r
severe sting which killa fish ™
Then he contioued as if he were |
preaching a sermon, ] Say tem-
porary because should the man-
o'-war get hungry he would gob-
ble up the fish be had been piro-
tecting as quick as a wink
“Well, well” sald Bobby.
"Pretly is as pretty does' And
even though the man-o-war is
very beautiful, he really fsn't if
he is so treacherous.™
“You're right, my boy.” said I,
laughing to myself at his grown-
Gp manner a¥ we rowed for the
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AFTER MANY YEARS

A LITTLE STORY OF A HAPPY MARRIAGE.

| By Abbie Fosdick Ransom. 4

N her short suirt and mar-

tial hat, she seemed a very

young and little girl as she
jabbed a hat pin thromgh the
note into the table spread. Then
she opened the door a crack,
peered out and satisfled with the'
outlook, selzed her hand bag and
Uptoed out of doors where a
man drew her arm within his
and hastened awav.

Just in time for the train. They ,
themselves jubllantly |
congratulating themselves that |
no other Summer visitor at the |

settled

place had obeerved them. He
looked at her for a minute
then:—*You canm't Euess how
bandsome you are. Eyes bright,
cheeks red, and your mouth has
the most wonderful cupld twist
I ever saw.”

"No flattery, sir™ She spoke
with a fine Iimitation of severity.
“The first thing,” he told her,
"Is a trip ‘to the Litue Church
Around the Coruer, Then din-
ner and after that? Shall we
take In a show?”

“Take in nothing You
needn't think we're going to be-

. Ein our marrfed lite by dissipat-

ing. We're going to save our
buy that dear lttie

of Judge Moore's and—"

In a taxi he delldberately kissed |

her. “I've been wanting to do
that ever since we boarded the
traln. By George, Edith, you're
simply stunning.”

Her response was a. laugh so
foll of
again temptation assailed, and he
yielded without besilation.

It doesn't take many minutes
to forget bonds, but
when they emerged from the ves-
try all her merriment WAE Fone

They walked m silence for
nlrl.ﬂr a block,
"It you're always going to be as
sober as this I'll belleve

thén he spoke. |

“Pbilip,” she exclaimed, *“do

you know this is the Very same

room they gave us twenly years |

ago? | know It's the same."”

“And we're golng to have the
same thimgs for dinner and KO
to the same places we did then,"”

An arm

“"What's the use of

celebrating your wedding anni-

versary if you can't make it a real
wedding T

“Then you're not
cloped 7

“Are you?™ he quizzed.

For answer both arms wenpi
around h.lle/geclt and she whis-
pared : .

“Twenty years ago to-night we
ran away because | dido't want
Mother Lo spend money on our
wedding. I'm lots happier now

we've both been tried
out. We've weathered every
storm and reached a safe har.
bor. Then we were both young
and foolish and didn't know—
well, anything.”

“I know [ loved you and wani-
ed you" He hn !
“You've been a regular chum al)
the time and we've carried out

BOFTY we

! our plans. We own Judge Moore's

house; we've got the sun parlor
and all the rest. We don't owe
a cant, and we've money banked

“Don’t you forget to mention
our two boys. They're the best

Suddenly she iwisted out of
his arms and faced him. “Now,
OWE up.” she demanded. *How
much did you have left after our
other wedding tript

"Just two cents, and | gave
them to you to buy a yeast cake.”

“It's ‘riz’ into some mighty big
things,” sbe said, thoughtiully,
and he answered:

¥It sure has. Now, let’'s hurry
out for dinner. I'm starved.”

By Charles A. L. Reed
|

M. D.

Former President of the Ilmriu
Medical Association.

; OLUR baby's brain is a gack
' i of - jelly—highly organized

jelly, it ia true—but still

I Jelly.

| cot has so

| mental

Its nerves are similarly un
sltable and undeveloped.

For this reason wernaer should
be .subjected to shocks or jolis
or habitual thythmie movements

The habit
baby, or swinging it in the arms
or rocking it in a cradle, ia per
nicious.

This is why the firmlystandiog
largely takem the
place of the old-fashioned, if
poetic, rocking cradle or crib.

To insure the development of
and pDervous stability,

. infancy should be the period of

quictude and sleap. :

Nutrition is, of course, funda
menial to the development of the
nervous sysiem as it is of the
muscular system or the bon;
ayetem or apy olher systam of
the human body. and it i nDever

80 Important as during infancy

I

The best brain bullder is Lhe
mother's milk.

The pre-kindergarten age of
from three to five brings the nex!
perplexing problem. :

This theme calls for a specia
article, or perhaps several arti
clea.

It is sufficient to say here tha!
during this perfod the child
should be gently but firmly star!
ed in the direction of good habiis
Training io this end shomld be
accomplished by play methods (o
the exclosion of actual tax or
stress upon elther of the special
senses or upom the brain and
nervous system.

The same priociple holds true
with respect to the more com
plex methods employed daring
the kindergarten period.

In the majority of the ele
mentary schools the salvation of
the children depends upom the
fact that they possess the viriue
of-inattention, under which they
relax al the first approach 1o
fatigue.

With this wvirtoe takem for
granted the (intellectual tasks
imposed become for the most
part entirely inhocuous

For the proper development o'
the nervous system Lhe recrea
tion hour ig more important than
the study hour, and the eating
hour {s more {mportant than
eithear. .

The hygiene of the schoclroem
involving alr space and ventila
tion, the amount and direction ol
light, the temperature. {he type
and (it of seats and desks are of
Ereal importance. But most im.
portant to the braln and nervous
system of the child is the brain
and mpervous system of the
teachar.

If she is wholesome and sound
in polse and method she will tend
o make Lthe pupll wholesomg and
sound.

The power ot imitation, the
controlling power of tha child s
organism, makes this principle
one of supreme importance.

With these facts held in mind.
the following become safe hints
for the proper development of
the brafn and mervous system o’
your chiid:

Study ecach child as an ing!
vidual problem.

Learn his incHnations, apti
tudes and limitations.

Wateh his personal hygiens.

Watch his diet ahd keep it por
mally abundanpt.

an intslligent and inr-u Persox
allty.

At the fiest sight of nervous
ness., twitchings, Bleftplessnes-
or headache have vour physician
ascerialn the cause and remove
it
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 CORRECT

Drinking or Eating Soup?
Mrs. Beeckman:
Which of the following is
correct : I “eat”
“drink” soup. M. L.
[‘l‘llnnm-lt to say “1 eat soup™
the soup is served in a
soup plate. *“T drink soup"” s
correct when you refer to con-

MANNERS. ’
'

wup or §

of course, be sent prompuy, bu*
it must be 5 Dersonal acknow,
cidgement. An engraved card o
lthanks s Irigld and bleak any
repelling: n 8Xpresses a gla
tloner's thanks rather than ope’s
own.

If a visiting card is used write
on it. “Thank vou for your sym.-
pathy,” eor “Thank you for youi
friendly offers of service and for
3 sympathy, or just “Thank
you."

If you write a mote FayY scme-
thing ks this:

“Duar Mrs. Corgrove

“It was most kind of you 1
Bend us your sympath 80 bea
Ifully expressed in hrﬂ']r

wera. Thank you for Your
bt—It helped ys all, T angurc

LV ory sineerly ours, W

of bouncidg th: .
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