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Foreign Missions Useful But Inadequate
,A ,,R

Rome, Italy.-Here in the center of
the world's religious interest, home
ward bound, I look back over nearly
a year's investigation of Christian
missions in the orient for a final re-
view and summary. What is the con-
clusion of the whole matter? Are for
eign missions worth while?

The answer must be in the affirma
tive. Considered only from the stand-
point of humanitarian and, philan-
thropic service, the entire missionary
enterprise justifies its existence. Add
to these great works of healing, edu-
cation and care for the orphaned and
the needy, the beneficial influence
which has been exerted upon the
characters of thousands of native con-
verts, as well as the more general,
though none the less unmistakable
influence wielded in behalf of civiliza-
tion, and it will be seen that the mis-
sionary agencies which the churches
of Christendom maintain at an annual
expenditure of many- millions of dol-
lars is one of the tremendous twen-
tieth century forces making for the
world's progress.

Without amplifying this point,
which has surely been made plain in
the piteeding articles, let me suggest
some general considerations and criti-
cisms which appear to be important
enough to deserve the attention of the
general- public, as well as of that
large constituency especially interest-
ed in missions.
Where Churches Should Get Together.

I know of no other undertaking any-
where at all approaching this one in
magnitude which is managed in such
a helter-skelter, disorganized fashion,
or on such an unbusinesslike basis. I
do not here allude to the administra-
tion of the individual boards, but to
the propaganda as a whole. Senti-
ment, mood and emotion, rather than
tested principle and careful judgment,
seem to be the foundation of most
missionary activity; if a man or a
body can display especial efficiency in
stirring the feelings of the home con-
stituency he or it can be sure of
plenty of funds and a free field to go
where it will and do what it pleases
in the mission world. There is at pres-
ent no sufficient method of checking
up the work of foreign missions.

This sort of thins, qnd worse mis-
takes) are in goo art due to the
help-yourself fashion in which the de-
nominations work. Only in the more
recent fields has there been an appor-
tionment of territory among the
churches, although everywhere the
need for this is so urgent that the de-
nominations are now recognizing and
yielding to it. Plainly, there is no suf-
ficient reason why the mission work
cf the Protestant churches in heathen
lands should not be done as one close
ly-cooperating body. The avowed aim
is the conversion of the people, and
not the perpetuation and extension of
denominational Hanies, creeds and au-
thority upon the mission field. -The
present arrangement is expensive, di-
visive and a hindrance to the end
sought. What sense or reason is there,
for instance, in establishing northern
and southern Presbyterian churches
in China, where the very existence of
America is a nebulous matter to most
of the people and the fact of the civil
war is unknown to 999 persons out of
every 'thousand? Left to themselves,
the native Christians in the field I
have visited would not be long in
forming one Christian church.

Businesslike Methods Needed.
Pending the time of actual union,

every possible form of cooperation
should be adopted. The commercial
sagacity of the method which keeps
half a dozen expensive theologically-
trained "business agents" in the same
port city to do the purely secular
work for separate boards which could
all be done by one unordained busi-
ness man does not appeal to the way-
farer. Neither does the zeal for
planting new work in these outposts
(often in competition with native
churches) Where expenses are high-
est, difficulties greatest and results
fewest, when there are unlimited fa-
vorable openings in the untouched in-
terior. Most port cities, be it re-
marked, need a subtraction rather
than an addition of missionaries.

A closer and more vigorous super-
vision of missions on the part of sen-
sible, courageous men of authority,
will result in the weeding out of the
occasional unfit missionary and in
remedying tactical blunders in the lo-
cation of stations and in the character
of the work.

Two other important services this
businesslike supervision would accom-
plish: It would insure the sending of
sane, well-balanced and accurate re-
ports to the homeland, and it would
deal vigorously with' the criticisms
which are so common on the other
side of the globe that they constitute
a serious barrier to missionary suc-
cess. Criticisms which are even part-
ly true should be frankly admitted,
and the evils remedied; those which
are not trite should bb boldly chal-
lenged and silenced.-

The positiontean never be main-
tained that missionaries are impecca-
ble; and to answer- careful, definite
criticisms, an some which have apv
peared in thfiri correspondence have
been answered. by thesweeping state-
ment that it is "'morally impossible"
for a missionarry to do wrong, is sim-
ply to put missionary defense beyond
the pale of consideration by thinking
men. In the one particular instaslce
where my criticism had been definite-
ly disputed I had Said that a certain
northern , Methodist missionary had
,ent hisabiltR and influence to a oar-
poratd t~intt neessins -from' the
Chinese government. The board sec-
retary, Id .certain denonimnational pa-
pers ,iMtclI me virulently .fOt this,

declac I did4 not know what I
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was talking about. Then, to their ut-
ter confusion, along came the presid-
ing Methodist Episcopal bishop of
China, fully substantiating the charge,
but exonerating the missionary from
wrong intention and assuming respon-
sibility himself.

Similarly, more effective adminis-
tration of the missionary propaganda
will furnish the traveling public with
the easily ascertained facts of the mis-
sion fields, and will put forth effort to
introduce them to missions in actual
operation. It will also grapple with
the problem of the moral and spiritual
condition of the port cities; for so
long as the European portion of these
ports remain as they are the workof
missions is bound to be seriously
hampered.

Missionary Mistakes.
Before leaving this subject I must

make a rather sweeping criticism
which the board should have dealt
with long ago. It is that an astonish-
ing proportion of missionaries display
bad manners and bad taste on ship-
board. To deny this charge, which,
in one form or another, has been made
times without number, is to turn one's
back on the facts. The conduct of
some missionaries aboard ship is one
of the most prolific sources of the
antimissionary spirit which pervades
passenger ships the world over, and
practically all of the port cities of the
orient. Some of the criticisms made
in this connection are simply unan-
swerable.

What is to be said, for example, in
defe.se of the woman missionary
whose place at-the table had to be
changed three times on the voyage
across the Pacific last month? In the
first place, her astounding meddle-
someness had brought upon her a re-
buke at which she felt offended and
changed her seat; later, the passen-
gers with whom she was seated found
her so hncomfortable a companion
that they complained to the steward
and insisted on having either her seat
or theirs changed. The answer com-
monly made to stories like this is that
the missionary's godlincss no doubt
rebuked the sinfulness of the other
passengers, which is neither a modest
nor a charitable rejoinder. In this
case, the story was told me by a prom-
inent American business man, a
church member, who himself had been
attending a series of missionary meet-
ings in Omaha just before leaving
home, and so could hardly be called
a hostile critic.

I could write literally columns of
incidents concerning the conduct of
missibnaries on shipboard, whereby
they have earned the disfavor of offi-
cers and fellow passengers. Summed
up, though, they amount to this: Some
missionaries seem inclined to flaunt
their moral and spiritual superiority
in the face of others; they insist on
having an identity as missionaries,
rather than as quiet, modest, well-
bred ladies and gentlemen; they pro-
test, often in unseemly fashion,
against the indulgence in tobacco or
liquor or cards on the part of other
passengers. All this may be compre-
hended in the word "provincialism."
They forget that, as Kipling says:
"There's a world outside the one you

know,"
and that the people of this world have
all the personal rights and libertfes
which are to be accorded to the mem-
bers of the missionary circle. Some-
times this provincialism goes to the
length of stupidity, as when a Pacific
liner crossed the meridian on Sunday,
and so dropped that day from the cal-
endar, whereupon the missionaries
appealed in a body to the captain to
drop some other day, and save Sun-
day, as if the matter were optional
with him!

Not all missionaries- are guilty of
these things; far from it. The ablest
missionaries deprecate them serious-
ly, for they realize thdir far-reaching
effects upon the cause they represent.
In explanation, if not in extenuation,
they point out that missionaries leav-
ing the homeland are still in the spirit
of exaltation created by their farewell
meetings, by the glorification of their
friends and by the role of saint, hero
and martyr with which they have
been invested. For the time they aie
in a crusader mood, and they have not
yet learned to view all things in pro-
portion. Their feet have not yet
found the hard ground of .,actuality.
One of these unwise missionaries can
do more harm than a hundred sensi-
ble ones can undo.

I must confess, moreover, that I do
not see why a Pacific mail captain
should forbid missionaries to sing
hymns at the piano on the boat deck,
except on Sunday, and yet allow other
passengers to make the night vocal,
on the same spot, with the latest
"popular" songs, or why the mission-
aries should not be permitted to hold
a prayer meeting in the saloon, while
a noisy, drinking coterie is uproarious-
ly gambling in the smoking room: I
freely criticise much in the conduct
of many iissionaries abohri ship, but
I believe in "a square deal.", The
nian who drinks whisky on shipboard
should be given no ,advantage =over
the man who drinks wdtelr, other
things being equal, nor the man who
gambles over the man Rho prays, nor
the womsan who sings "risque" songs
over the one who prefers "Old Hun-
dre4.". Plain words need to be spoken
to the missionaries, sand other plain
words to the officers of-the steamship
companies, especially the trans-Pacifie
lines.

If a pergon has zpalutained a reason-
able familiarity with missionary re-
pbrts be goes to.othe foreign ;-mission
field expecting to see evidences of
tremendods successes. Has he .ot-:been told that Japan, China, India are=

on the verge oft admitiance into the

Christian church? There is a sudden
jolt to this expectancy when he finds
the blank wall of heathendom rising
up before the missionaries as cold, as
strong and, at first sight, as scathless
as ever. He learns later of the suc-
cesses in the line of mining and sap-
ping this wall, which, up to date, have
been the principal missionary meth-
ods; but his general impression is one
of disappointment. He cannot but feel
that the triumphs of missions have
been overstated. At this point enters
the need for better supervision, as I
have already intimated.

For example, the observer recalls
the statement, printed times without
number in American publications,
that China has made Sunday a legal
holiday. This he finds to be utterly
untrue. Where China touches the
west the first day of the week has
gradually become, in some measure,';
holiday. But it is nowhere a Sabbath,
except among the few Christians. At
another time it was widely reported
that a certain city had thrown away
its idols, but investigation shows the
city as anti-Christian as ever, and the
only basis for the tale is the fact that
one temple discarded its old idols for
new. Here a great revival is reported
to have swept over the community;
the westerner naturally thinks of this
in terms of a Moody and Sankey cam-
paign. Superficially, however, there
are no signs of the revival, although
closer search reveals an unusual
earnestness on the part of the handful
of Christians.

How may these missionary exagger-
ations be accounted for? I have talked
with many missionaries upon thJs
point. The expectation of the boards
that the workers shall send in favor-
able reports, the necessity for show-
'ng successes to stimulate gifts, the
iatural human tendency to enlarge
upon the favorable side, all have been
Aiveu as reasons. "The fact is," re-
marked one missionary, "when a man
gets home and begins to make
speeches he finds himself saying what
the people want to hear, and losing
sight of the facts of the field. I know
I have caught myself doing this. I
have no hardships in my missionary
work, yet the people at hoins were so
determined to mnake me out a martyr
that I almost came to believe myself
one before I left Amrica."

All the stronger men on the field re-
gret the disto-ted and misleading
statements that are so frequently
made by interested enthusiasts cn-.
cerning missions and missionaries;
they are far-sighted enough to know
the consequences when these reports
come batk to the field. I have kadwn
more than one missibnary to be seri-
ously embarrassed by being presented
to the community in which he lives in
the light in which he is seen by his
admirers at home.

There is another side to the ques-
tion; dread of this sort of thing has
kept more than one worker from send-
ing home reports of well-authenticatedr successes and endorsements. An

American woman at the head of one
of the Presbyterian mission schools
for girls in China has been asked by
the officials of the important province
in which she works to take charge of
the female education in the province,
but never a word of this has she writ-
ten home to her board. "It will be
time enough when I have actually
been given the work," says this cau-
tious woman, who knows China;
"'there's many a slip 'twixt the cup
and thetlip. ' 

"
A Reconnaissance, Not a War.

The most serious of all the uniti-
tentional misrepresentations made by
missionaries is that the whole heathen
world is on the verge of becoming
Christian. Faith, not facts, is the
basis of the common asservation,
"The world is being won for Christ."
Making due allowance for rhetorical
fervor, it still remains true that a
seriously erroneous impression is left
upon the Christian public's mind by
the day's missionary representations.

For a first-hand study of the field
reveals that, with an occasional nota-
ble exception like Korea, heathendom
has scarcely been budged by the mis-
sionaries' work. The great mass of,
the pagan world is as yet practically
untouched by the gospel. If Chris-
tians are determined to bear their re-
ligion to the whole earth, as is appar.
ently their purpose, they must do
things on a vastly larger scale than
heretofore. Thus far only a mere be-
ginning has beep made. Instead of a
war, it is only a reconnaissance in
force-a brave, brilliant and success.
ful reconnaissance, it is 'true, but,
nevertheless, only a reconnaissance.
The real fighting can hardly be said to
have begun.

(Copyright, by Joseph B. Bowles.)

The Pamine Saved Him.
A remark made nearly 20 years ago,

says a writer in the London Telegraph,
is still numbered among the gems in
the king's collection of Irish bulus.

It was a time of famine, and Miss
Balfour, the sister of the former pre-
mier of England, Arthur Balfour, then
chief secretary for Ireland, was one of
the noble-hearted band of men and
women who were helping with 'food
and clothes the victims of those black
days.

As she sat in a cabin one morning,
an old man called down blessings on
the head Of her distinguitshed brother,
and on the heads of all those who had
ministered to the welfare of the poor.

"And sure, me sweet leddy," he
said, "if it hadn't been for the fanz
je, it's starving ie'd be this; 4ay:••
'.onih 's companion:

Vandalisai onr Mt of Olives.
The olive trees of the Mount of

'Olives have been destrefed by tour-
ists.

From "One Hundred Desserts"'. we
take the following recipes:

Niege---Peel and core eight large
apples and: cook whole in a rich sirup
until soft; remove carefully and ar-
range on the dish for serving. Fill
the core cavities with quince jelly
and cover completely with a merin-
gue made of the whites of four eggs
and a half-cupful of powdered sugar,
flavored with a little lemon juice.
Stick blanched and shredded al-
monds over the meringue; put on the
upper rack in a quick oven and brown
lightly.

Frozen Flgs.--Melt four tablespoon-
fuls of brown sugar without any
water-; pour in quickly a cupful ofboiling water and boil to a sirup.
Heat a quart of milk; add 14 ounces
of sugar, and stir until dissolved, then
pour on the beaten yolks of eight
eggs. Strain the carameled segar
into this and put into a freezer. Chop
a pound of figs, soak until soft in a
little brandy, and when the custard is
partly frozen, stir them in and finish
freezing.

A cup of chocolate is much im-
proved by a dash of cinnamon, or by
adding a third of a pint of coffee to
each pint of milk. Very rich chocolate
may be made by pouring a quart over
the yolks of two eggs, beating con-
stantly to prevent curdling. Some
prefer a few drops of vanilla, either
in the whipped cream or chocolate.

MAKES FOR DRESS ECONOMY.

Little Touches That Alter Appearance
of the Bodice.

At the present moment we have am-
ple opportunities of altering the ap.
pearance of our bodices and making
one play the Part of many, says a
writer in the Montreal Herald. Some
of these take the form of fichus made
of folds -of thin or thick material,
which are thrown over the shoulders
and fasten at the waistband. Then
there is a new form of bolero which is
attached to a waistband that forms an
accentuated point on the front from
which a couple of straps is attached
to the bolero, that opens wide in front
and falls over the point of the shoul-
der. Both the band and the bolero
are generally covered with embroid-
ery, and the many gold embroidered
bodices which come from the east can
be adapted to them. Then there is the
pinafore effect which completely
changes the whole aspect of the dress
it attached to the skirt, and with a
good pattern costs a mere song. Many
of the present winter drosses are
made of rough fabrics intermixed with
black, and with these a plain colored
pinafore would have an excellent ef-
fect. Monogram fobs are worn with
many such gowns now.

Spaghetti Savory.
Two even tablespoonfuls of whole

mixed spices, four medium sized
onions, one clove of garlic, four bay
leaves, one can of tomatoes, one small
can of Italian tomatoes, one-quarter
grated, one can of mushrooms.

Put mixed spices, onions, garlic and
bay leaves in cooking utensils, cover
with water. cook until onions are well
done, add tomatoes, cook five min-
utes, strain through sieve, add Italian
tomatoes, butter, cheese, and, mush-
rooms; return to fire, cook ten min-
utes and stir constantly.

Have vessels of boiling water salted
to taste, a teaspoen to a quart being
the rule. Drop in spaghetti, let cook
until tender; drain, pour sauce over,
and serve hot. This is excellent and
has been pronounced by those who
have tried it the best ever tasted.

-Vegetable Stew.

Parboil two pared potatoes, one
turnip, one onion, and one carrot
.Drain and cut into half-inch dice.
e Chop. fine two square inches of fat,

salt pork, put into a kettle, and cookL. slowly until well tried out. Skim out

the pork fragments, stir in one tea-p spoonful of flour and brown slightly,

then gradually add one pint of good
beef, or, failing that, good boiling
water. Season well with salt and
pepper and the diced vegetables and a
cupful each of shelled peas. lima
beans, and corn cut from the cob.a Simmer together until all are tender,

add some chopped parsley and serve.
a

Beef Loaf.
Take two pounds of round steak and

t half a pound of suet, both chopped
fine. Add two eggs, one cup of bread
crumbs that have been softened in
cold water, one small onion chopped
fine, one-half cup of sweet milk, three
teaspoonfuls, of salt and one-fourth
teaspoonful of pepper. - Mix all to.
gether and shape into a loaf. Bake in
a moderate oven an hour or more,
basting frequently.

Nut 'Creams.
Roll three cupfuls of granulated

sugar with one cap of rich cream.
Cook until it reaches the soft ball
stage when dropped into cold water;
take from the fire, add a cupful
broken nut meats and stir until it be.
gins to thicken. Turn into a buttered
pan, and when nearly cold mark into
squares. In place of cream rich milk
with a tablespoonful of butter may be
used.

Fruit Nougat.
Chop dates, figs, raisins and mara.

schino cherries freed from Juicg into
bits and arrange in ,alternate layers
in a buttered shallow pan. Melt two
cupfuls sugar in a pan over a quick
fire, watching closely that it does not
turn yellow. Poar over the fruits
slowly and evenly, using only enough
to bind. Before the miature is quite
cold cut in small bars.

To Remove Dust from Rugs.
To clean a rug perfectly free from

dust, turn wrong side up and scrape
bard all over with anything that has
hard, smooth, straight edge; the dust
is loosened and falls from the carpet
to the floor, where it can be swept up.
I used a smooth piece of board about
one and a half feet long and .one
half foot, wide. '

Accidents Imong Seamen.
Death• from accidents ambog: sea

men number 53 per 10,000, flre t-• -
higher than In "4nageu ua linps.

i4 Y BErids Epe&
By CATHERINE STONEMAN LONG

(Copyright.)(Copy

Serena and Lloyd Bertram had just
returned from their honeymoon. At
the breakfast table Lloyd had pro-
posed the matinee that afternoon to
which Serena eagerly assented, and
it was arranged that she should call
for him at his office after luncheon, as
she had condiderable shopping to do
in the morning.

The morning passed all too quickly.
Never had stores seemed so attrac-
tive, never were goods so temptingly
set forth, but at last she had reached
the end of her list, and sat in the tea-
room in solitary state at luncheon.

"Dear me!" she said, as she nibbled
a salad sandwich and looked thought-
fully at thp neighboring chair filled
with bundles. "I wonder how in the
world I ever came to carry all those
parcels instead of having them sent.
I don't want to take them all to the
matinee."

The more Serena considered it, the
more vexed she became at her own
want of forethought. Suddenly a very
bright idea occurred to Serena.
"Blessed be jackets with large

sleeves a.d blouse effects in front!"
she exclaimed. "I wonder why I didn't
think of that before."

A visit to the ladies' waiting-room
resulted in the emergence of a re-
constructed young woman, put in nat-
ty matinee order, and without a sus-
picion of a bundle about her, save that
one sleeve bulged a little at the el-
bow. She glanced approvingly at her-
self in the mirror of the elevator, and
smiled as the pressure of the pas-
sengers against her arms reminded
her of something.

She was somewhat late, but on her
way out of the store she stopped to
purchase a pair of scissors. She quick-
ly tore the wrapping paper from them,
and as she hastened down the aisles,
thrust them slyly into her jacket
front. As she did so a man who had
followed quickly along behind her,
laid a detaining liand upon her arm.

"Pardon me," he said, "but wait a
moment, please?"

"What is it?" said Serena, turning,
and expecting to find that she had
dropped something.

"Pardon me," repeated the usher,
who had a bald head and a suave
smile combined with a colossal dig-

"I Shall Have You Arrested at Once."

nity acquired by much stately prom-
enading up and down the aisles of a
large department store, "but step this
way?"

SHe-opened a door into a small room,
led her in, tlen retired, closing it after
him. Serena stood gazing after him,
speechless with astonishment.

Presently the door opened, and the
usher returned accompanied by a
woman. She was tall and large with
a most uncompromising expression of
countenance.

"Is this the person, Miss Ryan," said
the usher, "who stole the bolt of
lace from your counter last Thurs-
day?"

Serena gave a horrified shriek and
sank into a chair. The woman stood
regarding her scrutinizingly from head
to foot, quite deaf to her frantic pro-
testations. y

"'Tis the same, said Miss Ryan at
last conclusively. "I'd know her any-
where by her red hair," she explained.

"But I couldn't possbily have done
such a thing," wailed poor Mrs. Ber-
tram. "I was- in Washington la•
Thursday on my wedding trip. Ar.
only arrived' here yesterday, and I
never was in the city but once before
in my life a year ago."

The sales-lady smiled supercilious-
ly. "My, but ain't she a bold one!" she
said with a certain admiration. "And
her up to the same tricks to-day, I'll
bet. Mr. Cramer."

"I think you'd better search her,"
suggested that gentleman, with no
diminution of impressiveness.

Miss Ryan, nothing loath, seized the
resisting arm of the little bride, wh,
turned pale and then a guilty red.
"Just as I thought," she said, feeling
up and down Serena's sleeve; "she's
got things on her now."

She ripped open the jacket buttons,
and out fell a pair of gloves, some em-
broidery silks, a lace collar, a stocking
darner, a package of tin teaspoons
and several spools of thread. Then
she reached down the sleeves and
drew from one a silver gravy-spoon
and from the other a patent egg-
beater.

"There!" she said triumphantly.
"Didn't I te.l'you so?- We've got one
of 'em at Is t, and if you'll take my
advice, you'll telephone for the patroL"

At these words Serena sank back
Into the chair again and burst into
tears. "Oh, it's all a dreadful, dread-
ful mistake," she sobbed. "Oh, won't
you, won't you believe me, please? As
true as I live, I bought and paid for
those things, and put them in the
front 3f my Jacket to be out of the
way while I went to the matinee. Oh,
sh, what shall I do! What shall I do!"

t Miss Ryan laughed pitilessly and
t with a contemptuous little snort, and

-Mr. Cramer surveyed the weeping girlo sternly. The store had been systemat.
d ically robbed for weeks by shop-lifters
11 so clever that their detection hada come to be almost despaired of. The
o capture of one by Mr. Cramer meant

a substantial tribute to his- astuteness
by his employers.

"You have been fairly caught in they act," he said. "I shall have you ar
d rested at once. When you get to the

L- station you can send for your friends,

if you have any, who will bail youd out."

Serena raised her head eagerly atd the mention of friends and started to
a her feet. "Oh, I have a friend waiting

a for me at the entrance this very min-

ute," she cried excitedly. "It's mya husband. I was to meet him there. He

can bail me out now before I'm ar-a rested. Oh, do someone go for himi quick. He can explain everything."

P Miss- Ryan opened her eyes very

wide and nodded significantly. "An acny complies!" she whispered to the usher

behind her hand. "Two of 'em!"t But Serena heard her not. Full of

hope she had forgotten her tears.1 "You can't mistake him," she ex-

plained, animated and voluble. "He's
tall and dark and has a mole and a

-black moustache. Oh, don't gait a min-
t ute, for mercy sakes, but tell him to

come quick to his wife, who is just
going away in the patroL Oh, dear, oh,I dear!"

Ten minutes later when Lloyd en-
tered the room and beheld his bride,
whom he had left at home serene and
smiling, now disheveled and her eyes
red with weeping, he turned pale.
"Serena!" he cried, "what has hap.
pened?"

8erena arose, and anointed his col-
lar and necktie with a fresh burst of
tears. "Oh, Lloyd," she gasped with
wildest incoherence, "something per.
fectly awful. I've been arrested for
shop-lifting. And all because I didn't
want to go to the matihee looking
like a fright. Oh, Lloyd! do some.
thing about it quick!"

Lloyd unwound Serena from his
neck, and turned to the usher with an
aspect quite terrible and threatening.

"What do you mean, sir," he de-
mahded in tones of thunder, "by this
insult to my wife?"

He looked so tall, so athletic and
so dangerous that Miss Ryan with.
drew to the side of the room and tried
to look disinterested. The usher him-
self began to wave a little, and to
mprmur something about the bare
possibility of a misunderstanding.

"A misunderstanding!" shouted
Lloyd, hotly. "I should think there
had been a misunderstanding. There
is my card, sir. And let me tell fou
that you shall apologize to this lady
on your knees, sir!"

The usher bad begun to think he
had made a mistake, but was sure' o
it when he looked at the card which
bore the name of a firm of lawyers
known by him to be the legal advisers
of his employers.

'T suppose there must be some mis-
take, but I don't think I should be
blamed for it," he said somewhat
sulkily. "Your wife was positively
identified by this lady as the woman
-by this woman as the lady who-.
who stole some valuable laces from
her counter last week-" He turned
for confirmation to Miss Ryan, but
she had melted into the atmosphere.
"I saw her myself hiding something
in her waist, and we found these
goods concealed on her person. She
ptad no checks for them-"

"No checks!" shrieked Serena,
"Why, of course I have the checks."
She seized a bunch of pink slips frome
her pocket-book and thrust them in
a shower upon the discomfited Mr.
Cramer, "I always keep my checks
to copy into my accounts. Why didn't
you say something about checks be
fore?"

It was a very obsequious usher whc
escorted the young couple to the door
and his apologies were so profound
and so well expressed that Lloyd was
slightly modified. But he could not
dismiss the episode as gayly as did
Serena, who possessed a buoyant
spirit and a saving sense of humor.
It was too late to go to the matinee
when the matter had been satisfactor.
ily settled, but they discussed it that
evening as they sat in front of theoi
cosy grate fire, all traces of tears re-
moved from Serena's face.

"Indeed, Lloyd," she said, "you shall
do nothing more about it. It was a
ridiculous thing for me to do any-
how, and I've no doubt I did look su.
picious, hiding things away that way.
What a blessing it is I 'saved those
checks, though! I might have been
In jail'now. Aren't you glad, Lloyd,
that I'm so methodical about my ao
counts?"

When Hearts Are Trumps.
When hearts are trumjs no hearts

have I,
But does my visage testify?

Though black my hand with nmay a
spade

I play the game until It's played,
And then I smile, perhaps; or sigh.
But ah, Miss Madcap, when your eye
Swiftly melts mine ere you reply

To my poor lead, the players fade
When hearts are trumps.

On goes the game, and by and by
I ravel out my thoughts awry,

But this one lingers: If a maid
Holds all your heart, why b. afraMi

To claim her hand,. at least to try-
When hearts are trumps?:

--Puck.

Importing American Watches.
Germany manufactures very few

high-grade watches. Except in the lit.tle village of Glashuette, in Saxony,
there are practically no good watch
produced. For this reason Germany'
importations of Amer•can watches aregrowing. Gradually the lever escape.
ment style is supplanting the cylinder
watch in Europe, .although the mostof the watches for.women and work,
men are of the cylinder type,

Rore -. f - e a pI

not of the longesta " ' he e.

And it is whea

that this talent of
heard at its mI, -
endurance. .
"Wire busy now," y t at;
uwer," to evoke a o.o

One day he had bee e un-
asually stormy se*, not
notice that his tw•l - • was
sitting in a coraner -is " his
face rapt and absothe'. ,oairs
later the child's :w "4 . fa
was horrified beyoan hear
her baby giving voice of
expletives, some of with
a very large capit I itawit
a variety of letters qpi -
able in this connection.
npon him in righteous

"Don't - you -ever let
use such words agl,
uncertain tones.

"Why, mother,"; e
baby in an injured. V...
phoning!"

CUTICURA GU

Southern Woman imti
ing, Burning Rash•-'.

Babies Had, Skin

"My baby had a
neck and nothing hat~•
effect until I used' Ctl
was nearly full of tetter; 4
liar skin disease, Jt PBd
burn so that I could. 4
Two cakes of Cutlcur* so.
of Cuticura Ointment o
years after it broke ou o
and wrist. Sometimes I
nearly crasy for it itched s
went back to my op0- *
had -never itiled mmu i
cura Remedies did the w -
set also cured dsi u~be'* l
head was a cake of sores,
baby who was in the m a
Lillie Wilcher; 770 Ele
tanooga, Tenn., Fi . 1,, rX

What oefm... e .th
A teacher was• e l

class the various waiys t
is obtained.

"Much of the gas " wg sW'.
tracted from. coal," she-s aM
after the gas has besen t
coal becomes coke. In s
this country gas is b
boring deep holes In the -
such gas Is, called natul

"Does the natural ga.s1 e
the tfres down If the ba&d
quired a boy eagerly. w"It i
what does Satan do with all
he has left?"

It is needless to ay tihat
teacher. did not 'answer the,
-illustrated Mgazine .

Makes Palin o Awgf "
Are you one of the ones who

toll
For your right of way t U 'j

life?
It so you will and Hunt'L

A friend which will aMf.strife, " +o" .+. "M

To those who earn thbr o'•f
by their own labor, aac r
with painful frequency. Butrn*
cuts and sprains are not .,R
the man who wears corns
hands. A better remedy fore tt
troubles 4oes not exis than+ Zii
Lightning Oil.

T he Oright .
"Darling, you are the only'

I ever loved!" the manly y1
avowed in accents of so
ardor.

The fair young girl Ioked Ioh
face with her big chid-lk& e yeseld
brimming with trust ands eMitopeae •i

"I guess," she murmuared, dratl .,
"that is the way Ananlas begsut wb*
he was courting Sapphl•r.

Objet .Lesson. .. ` . .,
"Johnny," said Mrs• Bliqbh4 ev•b e

lY, "I am going top t by PS lease:
open the windows."

"What ter?" asked Johany , begln.
ning to Cry, .

"I heard our next door neighbor say I
I hid no authority over my children,
and I want, her to ,henar • getting a
spanking. Now; come here, s-.r!

In the Lslur e,
"Some one ha • t '.iss tI

the language of eoerii remaskes the
young man ina the parlor scene,.

"Well," rejoined the far maid on
the tar and or thro," hyb deaaftyo
get bIse and ?a. cie4bin t"

important to Moth•e.Examine carefully every bottle of
UASTORIA a safe and sure-bemedy forinfants and children, and see thAt it

Bras the
osgnature 

of

In Use Foy Over 3p ears,
The Slind You Have Always Bought

ChaI•o to Show It.
Mhs. Btggs-- hear Mra. Hilow is

going to rove agaln.a
Mrs. DI+ g Yes,. she moves every

month since she got her new urnia-
ture.

It is vai l.t be always looking to"I Ward •bhes Imtue a:d hover acting to,
Ward -it.-i , ,


