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!‘mher Who Volunteered Servieu in
Hospital Finds Unending Labor
bnc Much Joy in Her Service
ot Love.

t‘l‘he following articie was written and

sontributed by o'n' of the many unselfish,

patriotic teachers of Miwsukes wbo
tagion and rushed to the aid

ofthe skt
ting ‘the flu,” said

the -
threw her hat
and dropped into-& /big

experiences {n the world. Yes, It ia tir-
Ing,"” she added with a laugh. *“You
®see you are on your feet all the time,
and if that time happens to be from

.

oh the ¢
chair, *

_ 9 at night untll 5 the next morning—

well, it's a pretty long night"”
She was one of the many teachers
who offered their services at the Nun::&

macher hespjtal, whers the women
children influenza have been
cared for,

I wer;; up to help in the kitchen,”
she sdid.~ “I was given an apron and
& head square to put on. Then I was
directed to the =sink full of dishes.
Full? Piles, heaps of dishes! On one
side of the beautiful big kitchen are
the white - dishes ‘for the patients.
These dishes have to be sterilized after
being washed. On the other side are
the blue dishes for the nurses’'and at-
tendants. There were several other
teachers . present, a business woman
and a society girl, all working as
busily as bees.

" “Well, we washed and washed and

washed, and boiled and bolied and]|.

bolled, and wiped—one odd shaped dish
I know I,WIM (el. times during the
night. .

Fﬂh Bubles' Bottles.

“Presently a narse presented me
Wwith a set of formulas. a shelf full of
baby foods and an array of bablu'
bottles.

“*Wiil you fix up the bottles for ua.
Miss T.? she said with a smile and
left me.

“Mine not to question how. Some-
how or other 1 fxed up those bottles,
Hoping fervéntly there might be no
fatal .resuits, and handed them over
to & helpful Jack to take aloft to the
babies on the third fioor.

“Then I began to get dinper for the
hurses, who dine at midnight. It was
late now. AN the kitchen helpers had
left except the scrub lady, who peeled
the potatoey, and a Jack, who volun-
teered to make coffee. I'm not a ‘regu-
lar housekeeper, but I am a good
cook. so after much effort, distracted
by calls for bottles, sterillzed cloths
and clean dishes, we got that dinner
on the table anll called the tired and
hungry nursing force.

“Just then. a nurse sald: Mlss T..
will you help in the ward a few mo-
ments? Of course I would. I put on
my mask and went in. Cots and cots, !
full of sick people. In one corner was
a pathetic group. An old father and
mother and a young husband were
sitting beaide a woman who was evl-
dently near death. I litted her head a
bit, but after one glance at her loved .
ones. she dropped back with a sigh
and was gone. [ gently closed the llt-
tle wife’s eyes and turned to the little
group, who had risen, stunned at their ;
dreadful loss. Unconsciously I patted
(% boylsh - looking husband on the;

ulder—he turned and buried his
head on my sheulder. I led him out
to the kitchen, where he told me
thelr lmle love story now ended so

“Other pn(lenu claimed my -tun-! !thue Elizabeth, 4, in the next room,

tion until I was called to the third-

floor, where the children are. I fel

right at home here—chlldren being

right in my line, and 1 was deeply

Interested when called to the kitchen.
Escort for Scrublady.

“Here I found the scrublady in tears.

18 REAL WORK|

Evening Frock of Satia and Net.
The sketch {llustrates an interesting
evening dress embodying a number of
the season's tendencies in evening ap-
parel. -

T
She couldn’t go home alone. Had
promised her husband that she would
not. Here she wept harder and looked
at me appealingly. In desperation I
called the police station. ‘Indeed I
can help you out’ said a pleasant
voice. ‘Wil send a man right over.'
In a short time an officer appeared
and the smilidg scrublady departed.
personally conducted.

“Dishes and more dishes, bottles,
bables, until I needed no urging to go
home. When they saw my uniform,:
everyone on the 5 o'clock car wanted
to know ‘How the flu was going.' The

policeman on our beat happened to see
me and gallantly escorted me home.
“Oh, yes, I'm golng again—every
other night,” she added. “Some of the
| teachers go in the day time.” She
, looked rather tired, but her eyes shone
| with enthusiasm and she lnu:hed

i vIt's a great life,” she said, “if youg
don't weaken.” [}
“I want to go home. I want to go

home to sieep,” wailed little Cbl'rlu.
trom his white crib at the "iunne
ital. Everyone
who knows children realizes the inten-
tsity of the longing. Pa tly the
| nurse’s aide explained the situation to;
the lonely child only to be finally
)wontod with the argument, “If you'll
let me go home to sleep, I'll come

|

. BY CABOLTK BBBCHBB“‘ b
CB.APTER CxXXV.

Does it seem that I am skipping over

the weeks and months without record-

ing their bappenings? If so, the only.

excuse I have is that there was noth-

ing to record I went to the office

ings of which 1 have told you & went
nowhere. Kenneth Hunt had asked
me twice to go to the théater with hhn
| sut when on th. last oeel.lhn I had

1 had said?

refused
“Please #on't ask me unln 1 must
always refuse.” And he had respected | my
my wishes.
Only twice had I hurd from Clark
—onca on my birthday and once when
he wished my signature to some pa-
pers. Of course he sent me his chepk
each month, but no ord actom
panied it
On my birthday he wrou me, wish«
ing me all Imppiness, and when he
wrote for my gignature he had gdded
a few words? He hop‘d I was well,
etc.
I had thanked him and had added
Just a few Wwords wishing him hap-
piness. But I had said nothing when
he sent the papers for me to sign. I
had signed where he had indicated
;l;ut 1 should and returned them to
m. B .
May came. S8till I had had no
thought of retwrning. It was unusu-
ally warm for the time of year, and a
lassitude I could not ufderstand nor
control was creeping over me. 1 took
the tonic mother had.left for me, but
I felt no effect. June came. Hot,
stifling days at first when I felt it an
effort to drag myself out of bed and
to the'office. Then came cooler days
and I felt better,
for so easfly giving up to my feelings.
I wrote mother that I was really feel-
fng fine, and T meant it. But at the
first recurrence of the hoty weather I
{ wilted again. One day—about the mid-
|dle of Jur;p I couldn't maite myself
‘get up.
{" Jennie telephoned the office. Tben

. without consulting me, for a doctor.
1

The doctor came. He was a kind
faced, elderly man, whom I felt I could
trust.

“This won't do. yqu must stop work
&t once,” he said.” after I had
swered his questions. *“This hot

weather is very enervating. You
must be careful. Let. your husband
take care of you now.”
After prescribing a remedy for my
: faintness he left, telling me to send
i tor him should 1 not improve.
! I had made no answer. I couldnY
tsll him that Clark—didn't know.
When he had gone I buried my face
in the pillow and cried, softly for ever

1 laughed at myselt}?

more than all I mmted Clark, m} hus-
bl.;ld, the father’of my unborn chd.

that

menced to undqutnnd
married ms

cheated Ciark, , He haa”
expectd

these
not want to be, but because I warited
to be without ‘effort on my part. I
had not done my share.
At the end of two days I took up
in defiance of the
old doc n injunction. -Yet even as
1.did »0 I knew that it could not last,
that soon I must leave again. Then
all suddenly. there rushed over me a
lonslnl. . longing that would not be
longing for my husband.
Dny a.ﬁer day I fought it. I would
1 was to
that I ‘could endure’ the
monnlony of it all. I could stili close
and visualize the black moun-
mn- u they were when I left, the
acres without sign of habita-
tion. And I still lhuddond ‘as I
thought. .
8o I struggled. And dn.ll)' the
struggle grew harder; my stréngth to
tesist the longing for him, my hus-
band, less.

1 I
‘had n m'ttoluylm 1 was

chutlng

I always had flattered myself that [
played fair. I was not playing fair
now. Almost I had made up my mind
to tell Kenm(h Hunt that I was go-
ing back, when a busy time came in
the markets. I was peeded So I
said nothing and June into July,
{he hot, stifiing July of New York.

New-the thoughts of the bald

ren land left me. I remembered
Clark’s mountain, green and gold. I
recalled the long rides we took when
on Tomboy 1 would challenge him to
a race. I thought of the big, cool
rose and gray room, the great cool
Niving room, the soft-footed ‘‘China
boys,” and the ol Mexican—all so ef-
ficient and so willlng to. wait on me, to

o my bidding at any time. Then I

mpared all these things to the sti-

ing heat, to the crowded subways,
the smeliy lunchroom where on a stopl
I forced myself to eat that I might
be ahle to work.

A great wage of nausea went over
me. How could I ever haverthought
this life comparable to the free, the
wonderful life Clark bad planned for
me and—him?

Yet, strangely, I was not ready to'
return. I was not convinced that his
was the better way—for me

[Copyright, 1 n Deschar,}

so long. 1 wanted ofy mother, bul

918, by Carol
(To Be Continued.)

N BY DULCE DUEXNA

8ince the bhusiness world is dally
calling for women, women and more
women to fill the places made vacant
i by the men who have gone to war, we
find that therp are plenty of women
who are eager to respond. But some

them der why they do not “gat

IF YOU HAVE TALENT TO SELL,
ADVERTISE IT CORRECTLY

business day clock runs too fast for
that kind of vnlubnny

Don't tndh:tu in manper or. attire
that you're #pt to distract fellow em-
ployes’ or patrona’ attion from busi-
ness; that you're going to keep the
spotlight upon yourself. The place
for that is the theater.

Then one day came the |

—ATN—
chant.and customer
80 regarded.

8l

cream, eggs, toast,
sauce, tpiced pears, ginge

bolled eod, eream sause; whols-bofled
potatoes,

pint of boiling water ln -8 _saucepaii and
add one teaspoonfyl
spoonfuls of grated onfon, two
fuls of finely minced parsley, twg-thirds
cuptul of cornmesl. adding the meal very
slowly.

lumping.
then pour Into pans to mold. Cut in

golden brown in hot fat Scm with
-cheese sauce.
taing and the broad reaches of bar-
fuls of thick eru.m sauce,
cupful of grated
teaspoonfuls of nlt. one-hal l.euYocm
ful of paprika, two  tablespoonfuls of
finely ‘'minced parsley. He:
hot. and then serve on, the mus

points differ- | no|
ence’between mer-
a 4 not, be | sec

BREAKFAST'— Gra;
LUNCHEON ~ Fried .
DINNEB—Celery, clear tomato -soup,

buttered b
mince tarts, eoﬂn

Frled Mush, " Che pge

ke tomato um, 1

lnne{—-?lm one
erside paris tov

lovely. So-did
-se Y0 lose M

_of #alt,_two tea- |
teaspoon:

Stir to prevent sacorching or
Cook for forty minutes, and

ices one-hdlf Inch thick and fry uatil

('heese Sauce—One and one-haif ocup-
usarter

on
heese, one and one-half

at until v
h. hid

[Copyriebt, 1918, by Mr. 3L

Do ‘yﬁu think your hﬁr
like a plant? No, indeed. ’!
tal dnﬂ:&ence.

) ___W_For our hair does not b:
No vital Huid circulatés throi
in the-plant. Except at the
hair has no- -more life than a

- Fok
must, by the proper ttntm

, hears the criec and her lips quiver
,u ‘she says, “I want to go home, too,
!but I won't cry.”

“That's a brave little girl.” says the
urse. Deasperately the child tries to
r:omrol the quiver in her lips and the
great tears which stand in her eyes
& sshe amnm again, “I don't cry, do

1. purre?

Federal reserve bovs by day and

[ Jacks by night have done tireless serv-

ijce, carrying up and down the great

‘trays, “swabbing decks,” and often
working over the children.

Mrs. Relnekmz superintendent. at

‘the N is wondering what

Briefly Reviews the Cor-|
rect in Fall Jewelry.

T N
For thase who occasionally
find themselves at a loss re-
garding a happy selection of
jewelry for personal adorn-
ment, the etiquette of its
usage, and the proper be-
stowal of gift pieces,
Spectator wiill chr timely

agg Q pe
ing to jewelry will be gladly
d in this col

s

Here’s the Idea
“] never know what to gel to'
ive,” writes Mrs,l. B. C., “s0!

0 nlones make n ena.

she will do without the teachers, for
their services have been invaluable as
nurse's aides. It is hoped that those
women of the city who have taken
the first ald courses wilk respond to
the call, for it is believed the hospital
must be kept open two weeks longer.

Workers ih the office have been
Mrs: Willet . Mrs, W. H. Cud-
worth, Miss Irene Smith, Miss Prae-
sentjn and Miss Gottschaik.” They,
with the nurses and aides, des=erve
endless credit. The work of all de-
partments has been done in three
.-hm.s (qr hospitals run day and night.

e e

t women wear a perfecty
el ov. eir hats and &(tar it

in." Perhaps these suggestions may
be help to those who are in doubt.

The essence of good advertiaing lles
inmaking an lnterestcompcluu first
impresajen. .

The job 8 &irl who app i
clothes appropriate for that job
shows she has a sense of values.
“Flash" hints at too great a propen-
sity for the romantic.

Grooming jindicates mental as well
as physical habits. Care of the per-
sons spells orderliness, which is the
first law of business.

The girl who camouflages her lips
and cheeks and eyes is very apt to
try to camouflage her work—to get by
on bluff and pretense.

A rouge stick is a poor medium of
advertising your mental and manual
capacities.

Voice and language—how you -pnk
and what you say—largely classify

ou as to breeding, home life, mental
caliber and ambition, to Lhc prospec-
tive employer.

lecurely on glue separate dots on
ming. -

where it 18 most beco!

Don't talk too much about yourself
and your perzonal affairs. It indi-
cates a .tendency to gossip—and the

ﬁit'tlé Stories for Bedtime |

‘v

™ | investigatidn committ,

How About Your Own?

- A grgat deal has been written In
both poetry and prose about the relics
the boys carry in their pockets, writes
the high school reporter for The To-
ronto Republican, but for some reason
they miss&d- the

ket and faund
5 One scented pocket
handkerchief, one vanity case contain-

quest upon a girl's
the following:
ing powder, mirror and some i
change; one powder rag, one

hook, one ball crochet thread an
work, one tatting shuttle, one bu!ton
hook, one nail file, ‘one wire

one coat button, one stick cMwinc
gum, a note from her last beau and
three sen-sens, besides numeérous \m-

£ |-

Is your Imr dull and hlc
rich and lustrous. Is it gr
brile?  You can coerect
pr:vepn the tiny oil glanc
the+righit: amount - -of- oll
soft ‘and’ lilky

. Tr.r this famous

Be"t‘ore shampooing, rub
~ with.the tips of the fingers
: -\ making. the scalp nsclf mowi

odds—and-ends-of-=
laneous nature.
—
Germany and Wisconsin.

Dear Miss Duenna: 1 If a man gives
his notice that he is going to°gquit, can
he _gat on the same day or
what is the

according to law? 2 Whlc.h i larger,
Wisconsin or Germm 1 meun_the
original Germ ]
L We do not angwer legal lluemml-
I\ Awordlnt to tho lnhn figures we

sconsin’s popu-
lation h 2,333,860, and fits area 56,
square miles.

¢ population the Germ, i
lro ‘n Europe is €8, 115.000 and. it govou A
.780 square miles. Wiscon:

. Notln'l‘hkcg)_
“know_Ji

?c»' tisa Dusnna:- Let me
tha Brotherhood of Amerlam Yoemen,

No, 5140, has lodge rooms ln th- clw
and where.

‘There are no brotherhood: h’l (hQ

|

cl
except - under the !ollov\lnc Nos. uo'il :

during  our ldvqu




