By KARIN MICHAELIS,
Author of the Dangerous Age.
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Morals degenerated
%b wash every month

Penple begar
The linen grew

fhinner and filner, and you changed

twice a week A dozen of each |
y wear, a dozen of each {ion
fCoaAsIions WHS onsidered

1
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Washboards were

‘and laundresses who use chloride of
ifime. When the sun bleached the
Flinen it went to pieces.  The voung
‘wives had to think of buving more

. Times degenerated more and mors
In New York people began to wash
Revery week, and the young women
Swore linen like cobweb., 8o did the
S princesses—¢es, even the princess

B The goods was no longer spun d

ands by the light of

,7“"6“‘ cand 1t was manufactured
BN gigantic mackines, often by male

J'risons.
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a color-pr ’
ago I met in PBegulnagen,
ag the nineties. Since they were five
# old they had made lace Inces-
santly, and their lace was as fine as a
spider’s webh. In the filmy lace you
saw the work of their trembling fin-
gers, Their whole soul they worked
into those beautiful patterns, and no
one who saw the lace doubted for a
moment that it was the work of their
pure souls. These two old ladies told
me that from their fourteenth to their
frtieth year they had worked on the
wedding gown of a queen, now dead.

the,

two old sisters, approach-!

And 1 understand that even |If]
times had changed and the young wo-
men in all countries spent their tima

on studies and musie, losing thelr
taste and respect for the handiwork
f ald days and being content W"thi
imitatlons, there were still among the !
women of the highest rank, women
who nelther spin nor sew nor harvest, |
wi wear only real lace. i
RBut now [ have sgeen the troussean |
of a princess, and my ideas are con- |
fused Four dozens of each—ar-
ed on long tables in pretty boxes
dozen chemises, four dozen

four dozens of
article
1y

a fashion
3 idaines of
e Ve

four dozen corset covers, |
camigoles,
Every

of filmy |
embroidered |
= and trimmed |

£ ars ago ery single |
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T isscau of the princess |

al trimmed with real lace, or|
legat only partly., Alongeide night-
EUwn mmed with the loveliest and
costliest lace were othera with poor
jmitationsa They made » think of
what I have heard £ho royal ladies
and millionaires who keep their gen-
uine pearls and jewels In the vaults
of the banks while 1 wear lmita-
tions for fear of tl ea. It is pos-
slble that the =same Is done with
nightgowns. Do princessea keep thelr

real lace In bhoxes safe deposit |

vaults and wear initations bear- |
ing thieves? Who knows? There are

many bad people who rob and steal, |
From tt + dessous-treasures you
turn to the princess’ gowns, which
are nl exhibited, Heavens! What
eplendor, what taste and refinement!
Far 1 from me to attempt to de-
scribe these indescribable creations,
poor pen could never begin to do
t The whole effort was

idering that you dared hardly

yvou disturb the preclous
rangements Tea gowns as light
ae foam, evening gowna which might
have been packed in a small powder-
hox. so thin and cleudiike waa the
material And then, the wedding
gown!

The wedding gown was hanging In

a sllk-covered gallows, looking as if
it were. waiting only for the tones of
the organ to walk to the altar. In
the belt was a bouquet of orange blos-
somg. In a play I remember 1 once
saw the groom in the early morning
galloping up on his teautiful steed |

with the point of his sword handing
the bride the deloy orange blossoms
pleked by himself.

were not dewy, nor was thelir
that of orange blossomas.

I, however, but all the other
zown was machine made.
y princess!
write on a
mond pencil?
minded fool who thought that no-
blesse oblige, that a princes would
rather jump into the sea than wear
imitation.

And my thoughts wandered
to a small Danish Island where
the little school girle make metres and
metres of real lace with their nimble
brown fingers for the coarse chemises

And 1, poor simple-

and sheets which are to constitute
thelr trousseau,

Perhaps it is foolish. But it {is
beautiful, it is noble. They sit on thé

green ditch banks under the wild rose
| bush making the most beautiful lace,
not to make money, not for princesses
and cocottes, They make them for
themselves, and they feel like prin-
cesses.  And they are princegses. But
| the waa'd troussean they do not know ?
At 8tHool they learn about princesses
of the blood royal. And If I were
to tell them what I have peen they
would turn their backs contemptu-
ously. A real princess writes on a
golden slate with a diamond pencil,
and . wears only real lace.

I have seen the troussean of a prin-
cess in Vienna.

Getting Away

By WINIFRED BLACK.

From Yourself

Fhey were artificlal. The lace train |

80 they “talk" about you, do they, | material and turn their attention
little Mrs. Worry-to-Death, and you | somewhere else—see if they don't.
know it and it frets you 80 you can't | And whisper; don't you do any too
bear to go anywhere or see anyone? | much talking either—about yourself
Well, what 18 it “they” say? That | or any one else. You'll wish you
you were not always as dlscreet as | hadn't if you do, sure as the sun rises
won might have been long ago in the I at dawn and sets at dusk.
g:‘lden days when you thought every | The world is full of joy, full of

veling man wh;‘_:l came to town |love, full of friendship, full of honest
sterious
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"have a dozen
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might be a n knight with
the sweetest | 1d of love affairs tled
apin his gri. alopg with the gsam-
ples? ]!

Well, well! What of that? Those
‘daye are past, long past. Who cares
‘abont them now?
you ought tn forget all about them.

*“Why,” said a woman I know, “I
little graves in my
I never visit them

private graveyard.
end such

except on anniversaries

there? 1 am—all
I'm
have a fine, Impres-
this year.

“Who's buried

- getting ready i«
Wye Tuneral sometime
There's 2 new ‘I' that muet dle.
*Nn, 1 don't put any epitaph on
the headstones; 1 just mark the place
it, that's all And
gometimes I sterl ocut there to my
little graveyvard and lay a
wreath on the grave of one of the
T's’ tha foollsh, young, light-hearted
T who made a fool of herself over a
gircus rider, for instance. And then
the ‘I' who wanted tv go and nurse

hair was not auburn, but-red.: Dead,
buried, the poor ‘I'e’ but not forgot-
ten.”

Yhy don’t you have a funeral, 1it- |

tle Mrs. Worried-to-Death, bury all
the foolish ‘‘yous” you've been, cry
pyer them a few minutes end let it
g0 at that?

What kind of 2 woman would you
ba if you'd never been foollgh? How
gould rou understand your own little
foollal mir]l at al! or sympathize with
her?

. Talk about you! 1 don't belleve it
¥ou just imagine the whole thing,
The pacple you know probably never
aven think eof you except when you
are right in the room with them. You
Aren't nearly sc lmportant as you
- may think you are,
. Liwteu, little woman, thit's a Aan-

fw algn—that “they talkk about me" |
den. put thers by nature to |

It's
warn you to leok out for serious men-
tel trouble, That's the wny poomle

» erazy, thinking someonc s talk-
ng about them, Thet's the way it
Beging: then it turns to thinking that

. &omeons ia plotting about thom, and |

i then comea the padded cell and tho
‘barred window,
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through you get tired of erying
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obhody s watching you, ne one Is
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L ease What do you caio N‘hul they

¥ or even whet they think?

o yerr ways In peace and eom-
anhe oloanly Louest living, Do
right thing es nearly ns pou pan;
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Who but you? And |

tha |

it |
you will soon run out of  you ded?’

| delight.” Get hold of some of these
|things and forget that there is any-
{thing else to find. :
Rise up, rise up, way up above all
|the petty gossip, the mean slanders,
| the eruel whisperings. They concern
you not at all.
| Go out into the sunshine, walk far
| and walk fast, look at each human
[ belng you see with kindness, . with
 sympathy, with real friendship, old,
| ¥oung, rich, poor, shabby or gay of
|apparel. There is something in each
}mm to ke, to admire, to see.
| Go out, go out; held up your head,
| smile.  Look, the children are dancing
{there is the sunshine. Bless their
| hearts, what merry volces they have.
Some day, some day, vou, too, will
be sad, perhaps, litle Golden Locks:
i some day your heart will fall you, oh,
| sir, of the touseled head and dancing
|eyes of blue. Sing today, sing and

Did you ever |
golden slate with a dla-

back |
all |

, Fix This Fact Firmly in Your Mind -

| Every Piano and Player-Piano in Stock |

Must Go! '
ust Go!
We move to our new building, 205 East Broad Street, as soon as building has been remodelled,
. g . L]
and must close out our entire stock before moving! That's the reason for these unequalled low
. L ] - . - L] .
prices! That's the reason for cutting the prices on some of the best and most satisfactory instru- i
. - . 9 - L ] -
ments the music-loving public ever knew! That's the reason for our saying, Practically your own
- . .. #
terms on any instrument selected during this sale! ‘
A f the ab is reason —— f ffegutilxreq$ig.? pimtlptfr,l RSN, T
ANy one O € apove reasons 18 Te === ull octaves, easy acti A g
enough to bring evervone with musical in- and fine tone. Removal $148 00 .
clinations to this store to participate in Price ........iooiion.s . . \ 3
the savings now offered. You will recog- Handsome Stool and Secarf ineluded. -
nize this fact—you must recognize it, if Faually low prices on all other Pikios
you know anything about piano values— and Player-Pianos— :

8 as eee and hear these instru- ! !

:n;T:n bt il Regular $275 Pianos, Removal Sale

el DEROB. . - liie e s e ven wive s wenio BN v
We make no extravagant claims—just a Regular $325 Pianos, Removal Sale

plain statement of facts as vou will find b s et
them when vou ecall—and the instruments 4 s ’
advertised are all here, right on our floors, Ben’ular $350 Pianos, Removal Sale L
ready for yvour inspection and appraisal. OEIDE o ires iabsdnsatvonbonrgis ...$247.00
. . PRERNel { $375 Pianos, . 7 f
No other piano house in Virginia has Regular $375 Pianos, Remoy 8;29?’“&3
ever equalled these values! DI‘ICE‘I ......... sV oo vidide A .
j SO Regular $425 Pianos, Removal Sale
(Crafts guarantees your satisfaction. = s A .
] . ’ Savings of 50 per cemt om
Used Pianos, Miscellaneous Musical Mer- Sheet Music and Instruction Musical :
[ Sl :
B | Player-Pianos s dise Books usica
| Oliver D}ts%t!rn Enhc 1nltuglcisurics. p_ari volume.... :‘;: Instruments
& | and Organs X ot ek Sobirmere Fousehiold Sarios, per velupe . oo
B:“g (B:I:"l‘:l';s.ml‘;c Gt"lla ;J.‘-Il Eat, ¥y Famous Compositions, vols. 1 and 2, per volume, i;: P SR SRt g e SR
| A number of i..'n:wn"l 111?1:;1- Banjo Bridges, 3c up. %gﬁ:t: gli:gg gl[:t{}];gt(‘i, bl:;zu: gg::;: ........ o S0 e 3 : .: -
S asitlgranda, They sk FRCaRin, oedd. 25 (g, orsed el Bt g o | [Aveenh ber Gk S
Henry & 8. G. Linde- Kazo be up. e ?;:{gcf'lr{;:lg:oglc%éln;rnfg:.url'}iiggln? Bgok:]ra.fui e s g
| man Plano, No. 320%4, S Renem, S0c up. Music Writing Tablets, at half price. Drums, flow $3 to §60.
manogany onbe ) eareee Musio Rolls, 200 ‘to §2.50. SHEET MUSIC. Fifes, now $160 up. :
Chase Bros. 1-’ln.n‘o. No. v Violin 'l.l'lni‘m.“lm}wl'u sbe set. Fopular, Sacred, Classic. P lots 5% FOE W .
"5 e, 178.00 u f re o 8 agolels, n * P
| Singder . Plgnoc - e . Violln Sridret v B e e o T fe | |#uten. now 5o up.
% Ra ?1i¢?n'h;f::: i:“‘ ks All popular music, per copy . Guitars, how $3 to 355 .
am a A= -
il TITBT hrreirn . 17800 Mandolins, now $2.50 to $65.
| “'m:g'm?igg?bswanut 98.00 , Neo reduced Motronames, now, §3.10 FRIN.
| "'i{?ﬁ'”’EE';oIJI“EP.’ﬁoPé"?:‘i«' Rich- gétos - Music Boxes, now tsc_up.

0 R g P : PR A e
KI}{T‘&II:XSTE.]“;P;P;S;:%? mond :0:‘“: :u: Plecolos, now $2 up. il ~
su::;'f"p:’l:;b',' Organ.... 1440 Victor : Ll Violins, now 31,95':0 $150,

Parlor Organ ......... 20.00 1 Xylophonhes, now up.
Bmall Chapel Organ.... 37.00 D of owner-

n (4 t Zithers, now $3 up
ey it W pa Now 121 East Broad St. ~ Soon 205 East Broad St. | =

[ By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX.

| Ay
| love

Spiritnal Sympathy the Keynote of Perfect Love

ideas of love between the sexes | the man who recelves it, but her who

ar hanging with other conditions.

between man and woman first

| cameo into the world with Dante's love

| for

iJeatrice. Before that period gal-

| lantry had existed; but only the gal-

| dance—the sun shines, the wind sings, 4

| the blue sky bends above you.
“They say, they say. - Who says,
\and what? Who cares? Who should
| care, when the sun shines and all the
! world is
" Get out into It and forget the ‘T
| that is dragging you to6 madness, for-
get, Make the sorrows, the cares the
anxleties of others your own. Borrow
joy from the humblest heart you
know,

The woman who does your washing
is glad today, for her litle girl is
Juet out of the hospital. Rejolce with
L;rl send something nlce to the little

ri,
for you at the apartment house is
emiling—-there's & litle red-faced boy
at his house, grrived last night. Smile,
too, and wish him joy of the mon of
his heart.

What a world, what a world! Who
can find time to worry about what

They' say? Not I, for one; not
you, for two. "They eay, they say''——

let them eay.: We do n
oy otleven hear

-

Economy in the Country,
. "The late James Molloy," sald a
Lanuslc publisher, ‘‘wrote humerous
;t:n :’nm: ‘ﬂ: thané but it is as the
r of ‘Love’'s Old, Bwe

that he will be remambered. T

“Yet his humor was good, too—
bright, clean and pure. He llked
to make fun of people whoe lived in
the country, I once heard him say
in London te a Devon man:

““Why do you live in the eeun-
try, anyhow?y

"'Bo us to save money,' wana the
reply,

"'Are vegeigbles and milk and
meat cheaper?

" “They ure, on the contrary, slight.
ly dearer,

“‘How do you save, then?'

" “No "Balome"
* No restsurant dinpers, $100 m year,
No theater, §100 a year, No taxl-
onb fares, $50 o yenr,
of any kind, ¥10 a ?'r‘nr.'

¥ ook here,' maid Mp, Mallo,
‘aould not you heve snved money

—Washingion Stas,

The man who opened the door |

opera, $80 a year, |

No distraotions |
man'sn neture and speeda him to the

lantry of the male, who tries to at-
iract the female—a purely sex Iim-
pulse, devoid of real romance and
high sentiment.

In the middle ages and the days
of the Christian fathers, woman was

waa even called ‘“‘the door of hell"”
She was told she must live In con-

ing brought sin into the world.

In the sixth century woman WwWas
forbidden to receive the Hucharist in
the naked hand, because of her im-
purity.

No Oriental religlon ever reduced
woman to such degradation as did the
fanaticism of these early Christian
fathera.

Here are some proverbs about wo-
men which men made popular in that
era;

“Women and horses must be beat-
en."

“Women and money are the causes
of all evila"

“Tpust no woman, even were she

| dead.”

“If you are too happy, take a wife."

Montaigne recommended poetry to
women, because ‘It is & wanted crafty
are, disguised all for pleasure, all for
show, just as they are.

John Btuart Mill once saild in refer-
enoe to those timea:

“Some generations ago, when satirea
on women were in vogue, we thought
it clever to insult women for being
what men had made them."”

The world has grown away from
such ldeas of women; and, with other
changes, its viewpoint on what con-
stitutes love has ¢ ., When once
woman was sup to be man's ab-
soluts chattel, is now regarded as
his comrads, mate, friend and equal;
and oomudodhlwthar than service
is demanded of o

Thia question is propounded: "What
is the highest form of woman's love
for man?"

The question is at once simple and
complex. Not every woman is en-
dowed with the qualities which enable
her to be a loveress, Not every wo-
man sa endowed meets the one cap-
able of inspiring her.

Not every woman who lovea deeply
| possesses the spiritual and mental
| tralts which alone render that love n
| blossing and a power for goed to the
reciplent. There are women whose
love blights and ruins, There are oth-
era whom to love or be loved by
brings forth the latent powern In a

| summits,
The higheat form of loye in a wo-
|msan ia that which ennobles not only

“ding to oné authority, romantic|

considered the author of all evil. Bhe |

gives it

~I-have more than once seen & Wo- by

man beliftied and cheapened by a
ppaniel-llke devotion to a man who
was unworthy of the sentiment be-
stowed upon him, and who was
wearied by it. Buch love is pitiful
and holds no element of grandeur. It
is merely one form of hysterics, and
ought to come under the head
nervous diseases

A great love, “the highest form of

[love,” must contain a large element |

t V- |
tinual penance on account of ha i“f womenly Belf-respect.

and must
dignify the giver as well as the re-

cipient, even in !tz most extravagant |

phases.

It must to some degree absorb all
other loves and make them secondary,
yet if it renders the heart, which is
its home, cruel to every living thing,
or blind te any duty, it ceases to be
the “highest form of love.” M

Phaedras tellc of a woman who
loved her husband so much that in
comparison father and mother seem-
ed Ilke strangers. This wife was Al-
cestis, the daughter of Pelius, Bhe
cheerfully laid down her life for her
husband, and the gods accorded her
the rare virtue of returning to earth
when she felt like it,

It is quite possible these pdrents de-
served to seem like strangers to their
daughter. Parential affection i not
infrequently a most selfish sentiment,
and one which in no sense includes
the highest good for the children. To
the majority of fathers and mothers
the inner life of their offspring is as
unknown aa the Sanscrit

A mere tle of blood cannot force
us to love what iz unlovable.

It ‘Alcestis passed from the home
where the average domestic conditions
exiast Into the full =ffulgence of a réal
love life, it 18 no wonder her parents
seéemed strangers to her. But if her
now-found happiness caused her to
ignore feelings, or to disregard a
properly courtecus and thoughtful
code of conduct toward them, then
it was not the "highest of love.”

To love truly, ubsorbingly and pas-
sionately any one human being ought
to make us more considerate and ten-
der toward all humanity; just as the
sunlight penetrates into dark recesses
and warms and hlesses every leaf and
blade of gress, ac a great love should
cast its radiations upon all who come
within its aura.

Our sympathies, our benevolence,
our affections should all be deeépened
and widened Ly the presence of the
great awakener In cur hearts, A wo-
maen's falth in the man she loves
should be firm and patient, yet
should not be hlind,

It should expect results. It should

not be satisfied to soo’ him degenerate |

|

into selfishness, gréediness or .im-

of |

!mora.llty and make no protest or give
| no warming.
| It should be a spur to his best na-
ture; to his highest impulse.

Unless & man improves under the
'influence of a woman's love there is

something wrong with her love or the

man.
Every human being either im-
| proves or degenerates as Years pass
W T, i
subtle changes are visible
year, There is no such thing as re-
maining statfonary, mentally, moral-
ly or physically.

A man may logse fortune and posi-

| tlon, yet grow into a finer and more |

admirable manhood through the ex-
perience. He may gain wealth and at
the same time lose or gain in moral
worth, and these changes should be
| firet visible to the eyes of the woman
who loves him,

It has the good of its object too near
its heart to be blind to the changes
| which encompass it.
‘ ‘““Patient Griselda'" was not a noble
|type of loving woman. She encour-
|aged the brute and the tyrant in the
|man, and allowed him to lower him-
| gelf in the moral scale.

When a man says of a woman: “No
matter what I do she will say it is

| all right,” be sure that woman is not

WHY LEE FREED SLAVES

A correspondent whose letter was|and had delivered to every one of the
{ publishéd in The Tribune yesterday | servants, Where it was possible, their

{ glving the highest type of love. What |
{a man ought to Be dble to sy 18! “No |1y 'carried ouf, notwithstanding
| mattdr how appearances are against | disturbances of the

| calls attention to the fact t
|eral Robert E..Lee freed
oyT ‘th‘ﬂgﬂf
oAr [
. y | proclamation became effective, and he

t Gen-
slaves
fifty years ago, at the time when
President Lincoln's elnant:ipaurm|

asks the reason. He -rightly con-|
cludes that it could scarcely have
been in compliance with President
Lincoln's proclamation, and he won-
ders whether it was to set an exam-
ple to other slaveholders and con-
cillate European sentiment or to show
his dissent from the declaration of

| Alexander H. Stephens that “‘slavery
‘was the cornerstone of the Confed-

The highest type of love 18 not blind. |

General Lee's act of manumission
was not based on either of these rea- |
sons, It was, in fact, not political
at all, or even the result of personal
conviction. It was merely the per-|
formance of a duty Imposed on him |
by the will of his father-in-law,
George Washington Parke Custis, who

' had died in 1857, leaving lmtructionl

for the manumission of the slaves on
his Arlington, White House and other
estates some five years later, This
instruction General Lee consclen;lou\:-
the |
Hls son,

WAr.

| me, she will belleve in me until I can | Captain Robert E. Lee, in his “Recol- |

iexplaln to her, and If I make a mis-
take she will be the first to encourage
me to begin anew and the quickest
to forgive.”

No woman who lovea utterly would
think it a great sacrifice to give up
her life for her lover were it neces-
sary, Love is immortal, and has no
fear of death.

A perfect love must include spirit-
ual sympathy, mental companion-
ghip, physical responsiveness.

Any one of these elements lacking,
love ia crippled.

lections and Letters of General Robert \
E. Lee,” thus refers to the transac- |
tion a.u_a taking place at the beginning |
of 1863:

“Mr. Custis, my grandfather, had]

made him executor of his will, where-  an' he'll know that's &

in it was directed that all the slaves
belonging to the estate should be set
free mafter the explration of so many
years. The time had now arrived,
and, notwithstanding the exacting du-
ties of his pouit!o!‘ ® ® * he proceeded
according to the law of the land to
carry out the provisions of the will

!such a thing as a
| that cookery man

manumission papers.” »

Captain Lee from several
letters of his father to show his care’
to secure to every slave his rights,
even those who had run away, should
they ever need formal manumission,
which, as most of them were In the
federal lines, he did not suppose they
would. Whatever General Lee's per-

| sonal attitude toward slavery, it had

nothing to do with his acts as execu-
tor of the Custis will, except as it may
have added to his care and humanity

|in the performance of his duty—
{though all duties were thus
| formed by him. The manumission of

per-
the Custlis slaves just as the emanci-

| pation proclamation went into force

was clearly a pure coincidence.—New
York Tribune.
Willie—Say, pop, what's a major
and minofr chord?
Father—The major chord, my boy,
is what I pay for; the minor chord
is what I _get.—Satire. :

Webb-—The doctors: say. whiskey..

kills more men than wars.

Foote—Away with that gaff! TI'd
rather be full of whiskey any time
than bulléts.—Louisville Times.

“Let me sell you this encyclopedia.”

“Nope. No use to me. My son is
coming home from college pretty soon
ng that's.
r‘

in it."—Cleveland Plain

Hubby=0Of course, dear, it's only
a rough idea of mine; but do you
think it's possible that there's ever

don Opindon.

|

Are
r seventy years

stron

COMINISSI0NS

%ou in the business to stay?
stay WITH, and strong enough to sta

ot the Company which
duces YOU wherever you go;
The Company whose better

SEVENTY YEARS OLD FEBRUARY 1, 1913.

Soliciting Insurance for

selling policies earn most for you in the way. of

Producing Agents, Addr
SAMUEL B. LOVE, '
306 Mutual Building, Richmond, Va.. - 3

The Mutual Life Insurance Co. of New York I.

Is One of the Most Lucrative of Oallings.

Choose a_Company good enough for you

[ t .with YOU, during your whele career;
The oldest Company in America, which began business seventy years ago, 18

bigger, better and stronger now than ever before; and will be still bigger, better and

ence; _

YOU must introduce, but the Company which intro-

to

The C‘ompanv which furnishes the insured the largest protection for his money.
i For Terms to :
it

rinter's érror in -
of yours?—Lons
e
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