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IN APRIL.
Oh, to be home, now April's there.
Orchards wafting incense of sweets in the

air..
From censers aswing of roses and pearls,
Scattering new perfume each leaf that

On the Spur
of the Moment

3Y ROY K. MOCLTON.

fear, joy or sorrow, success or failure
eventually reproduces Itself in our ex-- !

pression of countenance, in our man- -

ner, in our atmosphere, in our persor.-- j
ality. The thoughts we habitually
harbor, whether optimistic or pessi-
mistic, hopeful or despairing, sad or
merry, will write their record in our
faces, exactly in accordance with their
nature. Vie are all preachers of ser-
mons. Our faces as we go about the
world are preaching the gospel of
good cheer, of hope, or Joy and glad-
ness, of success or that of pessimism,
despair, of disappointment, of misery,
of failure.

WHERE THE IW.AMK BELONGS.
Wherever Villa may be these days,

he must be laughing, gently laughing.
But the fact that he has escaped his
American pursuers is not the fault of
the latter. Had they been prepared,
as they should have been, to take up
his trail immediately after his raid on
Columbus, there probably would have
been a different story to tell, and Villa
would be laughing out of the Other
side of his mouth. But the days that
the American forces lost while they indeed nothing if not whole-hearte- d

were being provisioned and equipped in its proposals. It declared that
for their Mexican campaign gave the there Is no general call for experi-Mexica- n

bandit too big a start. The ments In the direction of state owner-blam- e

for the failure of the American ship; that the adoption of trust
to capture Villa belongs in agement does not justify any hope of

Washington and not on the shoulders success, and therefore that the gov- -

red July L 1K75. n second-clas- s
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ut is s ldom fair play in the
e: th other fellow. The Repub- -
ll.' n the house of representatives

ously angry because the Demo-r- e

going to apply "gag" rule
s to force through their sev- -
arlalativp iiriicmmti Manv
I the years gone by. have Re- -

leans done the same thing to
Uei, ocrats. But that, presumably, is
Stf rent. However, there isn't much

Kommend the practice of "gag"
nici m snt of legislation.

nt or otherwise, and m at- -
may be its sponsors.

i This has all the earmarks of higher
duration of the right sort. The art
firector of the Northwestern univer-

sity, and a woman in the bargain, at
that, is advising the s attending
tire institution to shun freakish clothes
and to be known by personality rather
tlin dress.

jEaater, which was considerably
in transmission this year, has

Qoail' come and gone. And now it
to be seen whether the Goose-bone-

knew what they were talking
about when they said that the visita-
tion of the balmy weather of spring
could be expected to put in an appear-
ance In Easter's wake and not before.

done, giving the dish a most
ful flavor.

chili Con Carne de Carnes Frias
(chili made with cold meats)
some chili con carne may be prepared
from meats left over from previous
meals, ruch as steaks, roasts, etc.
Chop moat fine, add finely chopped
onions and salt; place in pan in which
you have heated a quantity of lard
and cook ten minutes; then add
enough hot water to make a sauce,
and a tablespon of chili powder for
each quart of the above; add flour to
thicken gravy.

Chicken may be substituted for
other meata and give the dih a much
more delicate flavor.

Frijoles Mexican Bayo or Califor-- i
nic pink beans are snaked over night

Mme. Severine. one of the foremost
workers in the cause of temperance,
and the enthusiasm of the large au-

dience left no doubt as to their desire
to see the question tackled with the
utmost energy. A resolution was
unanimously passed demanding that
parliament should suppress the privi
leges of the private manufacturers of
alcohol. About the same time that
this meeting was being held in Paris,
another meeting of a similar nature
was being hld in the commercial cap-

ital of Scotland, namely, Glasgow. In
this meeting was observable the same
enthusiasm and the same demand for
government action which was so char-
acteristic of the meeting in Paris. It
was urged that the government should
be asked to make the local option of
the Scottish temperance act opera-

tive immediately instead of in 1921,

and it was maintained that if the peo-

ple had an opportunity to vote on the
question at the present time there
would be a great majority in favor of
prohibition The Scotch meeting was

ernment should adopt prohibition as
the only safe course. Much more, of
course, will be heard of all these is- -

sues in the future, and further devel- -

opments will be watched with interest.

Journal Entries
A man has no trouble distinguish- -

rag his foes. .Not so wun n.s reai
'"ends.

4. 4.
As sQon mogt fok ,eftrn that they

are congidered clever by others they
become bores

It's a weak apology for a man to
insist that there are many men in the
world worse than he.

In the matter of vivid imaginations,
the novelists and the playwrights have
nothing on the real estate men.

Jayhawker Jots
The Mayetta Herald is authority for

the statement that owing to the scarc-
ity of dyes due to the European war
measles are not as red as heretofore.

Neither is there anything so slouchy
about the Kansas mule. A Rice county
man recently sold four of the Kansas-mad- e

product for an even $1,000 in
cash.

The sad part about these men who
drop into oblivion for several years,
says the Salina Journal, is that they
usually forget to pay their bills be-
fore they leave.

As the Heart Editor of the Leaven-
worth Post analyzes: To be jealous
without cause shows a small nature,
but not to be jealous when there is
cause shows a small love.

Related in the High School notes in
the Lindsborg News: Student "I can't
make this sewing machine run the
way I want it to." Teacher "Because
it's supposed to run the other way."

The boy who is taught to keep his
things in their proper places thinks his
parents should practice what they
preach, says the Havensville Review,
and that the proper place for a slipper
is not on the rear of his anatomy.

Yes, Sis, He Got Light-Heade- d is the
caption used by the Kansas Industrial-
ist over the following:
Mary had two little lamps,

The soft, come-hith- kind:
She let them shine on Percy and

The deah boy lost his mind.
Musings of the Village Deacon in

the Osbonne County Farmer : Some
men are always able to get on a jury
and an election board. . : . One of
the things that clogs the wheels of
progress at the present time is that
there are too many orators and not
enough listeners. . . . There are a
half dozen men in every small town
u'hi. rmilil Mtch Villa in twpntv.fmir
hours if they had the chance. They
say so themselves. . . . Advice ad
ministered by an officer of the law
who means it goes ten times as far
as that given by the private citizen.
. . . Don't poke fun at higher edu-
cation until you can keep the "h" out
of "sure and avoid other kindred er-
rors. . . . The sixteen-year-ol- d girl
out with her first "feller" doesn't need
to advertise the fact. Everybody
knows it.

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON GLOBE.

Some folks listen and learn, and
some Just listen.

Let them criticise That's all some
people can do well-On-

must own a house to appreciate
the trials of the average landlord.

Don't imagine you are fooling every-
body because they don't tell you
about it.

It is also possible to tell a story so
often that people will begin to doubt
it.

Be honest. Haven't you a pet lie
vou have been telling about all your
life?

The fact that one of your ancestors
signed the declaration of independence
won't help much.

The most important basis of a
breach of promise suit is usually the
fact that the man has the money.

Xext time you pass a vehicle con-
taining a man and a woman see if the
woman isn't doing the talking.

It isn't well to make too many mis-
takes, but that man who doesn't make
any isn't even trying to do anything.

A man who doesn't have to pay an
income tax is apt to think it a great
institution, and wish he had to pay it.

Probably the millennium will arrive
along about the time the eight-hou- r
day becomes common to harvest
hands.

A woman doesn't want to be too
democratic, and unless a man is in
politics he is also apt to feel that way
about it.

Comparatively few die of a broken
heart, while indigestion claims many
victims. It might be well to love more
and eat less.

Considerable fault is found with the
behavior of children, but you may
have observed that conduct of grown
folks isn't all that could be desired
either.

The song of the robin, the bloom 'cross the :

hills.
And off throught the woods the redbird

trills,
'Round the foot of the oak the buttercups

sleep,
From out mossy banks young violets peep.
Blossoming woodlands, where rivulets sing.
Oh, to be home in the spring.

Clara Humphrey Crowder.
Bentouville, Ark.

he Evening Story

The Morale of Lord Ollie.
( By Izola Forrester. )

We have been accustomed to hear
Ollie speak of the Countess in, well,
not exactly friendly or comradely or
familiar terms, but as if he knew her
pretty well. For instance, he would
say when the mail was brought in:

"Another letter from the Countess.
Now, I'll get it for not writing." Quite
as if it mattered to the Countess
whether he wrote or not. I think we
all vaguely resented his tone for her
sake, even while we knew absolutely
nothing about her.

He had come to the
boarding house on West Fifty-Fift- h

street in the summer time. From his
tone and words we gathered that lie
was a man of peace and would not go
to war, that the Countess disapproved
of his sentiments, and that his elder
brother was fighting somewhere in
France.

He was a slim, dark, nice sort of
chap, with big, speculative, humorous
blue eyes behind eyeglasses- Until
Jessica came to stay with us, he had
matters his own way in an argument
down in the dining-roo- The rest of
us were too hungry and weary to
combat world peace or anything else.

But Jessica was different. Fresh
from the West she was, and thorough-
ly prepared for war at any moment.
She was in the nurses' training school,
waiting for her chance to go abroad in
Red Cross work. Not that she ap-
proved of war, but she did believe in
the nations who were big enough to
see the vision of the future combining
and forcing disarmament on the bar-
barian ones, as she called them.

Ollie was all for social evolution,
and the two of them would sit and let
their dinners grow cold while they
thrashed the wars of the nations over
and over again- His name, by the way
was Oliver Grovesnor. Sometimes his
mail came to Mr. Oliver Grovesnor
and sometimes to Lord Oliver FrancisGrovesnor, but we called him Ollie.

A boarding home is a curious com
monwealth. To save your life you can t
neip Knowing every other body's busi-ness. We used to run across the twoof them sitting out on the little green
wooaen bench m the bit of a frontyara talking after dinner, finishingup their argument. And sometimes,in order to cool off, they would haveto stroll up to Columbus circle, andover into the park, where spring wasdancing with fauns and dryads. Wecould see plainly the way they were
7uullls. just into tne same old pahof romance all youth treads sometime.

Then came another letter from thecountess, the first one since Jessicahad come to stay. Oliver found ifunder his napkin as usual, glanced atit whimsically, said it was another let-ter from the countess and that he'dget it for not writing.
And Jessica, being a woman,promptly asked who the countess was.Whereupon Ollie answered simply"My mother."
She eyed him from a different as-pect from that moment. At firstwith suspicion as if he might be nok- -mg fun at her. You see, Jessica camefrom a small town in South Dakotaana sne was zi. She had alwavs hadto work for her living ever since shecoum remember. There were fiveyoungsters entered in the family Bi-

ble after her own name, and the lastone had been the end of her mother.
After that, it had always been work
for her. Now, with most of themhalf grown, she had slipped away to
follow her own star even to the bat-
tlefields and try to realize some of
life's tumult and mystery.

Oddly enough, the countess seemedpart of what she was seeking. But
she wondered, just as we all had, if.
Ollie were telling the trutn. We had
been content to let the matter rest
where it was, afraid Ollie's pleasant
myth might vanish if the searchlight
of truth ever lit it up.

Jessica waited until she had him to
herself on the green garden bench.
There was a moon looking very pale
and wan, illusive enough to please all
tond lovers, only Jessica was not ina loving mood. She was, as usual,
combative and pernickety as It were.
and she approached the subject of
Ollie s connection with the English
nobility without fear or compromise.

"Is the countess really your moth- -
er r

"So I have always been told," re-
plied Ollie, gazing from the inadequate
moon to the glamour of the electric
signs visible in the direction of Broad-
way.

"Countess what?'- -

"Countess of Walsingham. Her
name though is Margaret, Margaret
Olivia,"

Jessica looked him over thoughtful-
ly from this new angle. He was slend-
er and rather stoop shouldered when
he sat down in hours of ease. She tried
to find fault with his chin. If only
it had receded ever so little, she
might have excused him, but, as it
was, nothing external gave him away.
He really looked as if he might be
the son of Margaret Olivia, countess
of Walsingham.

"I blame vou more than ever," she
said briefly and tensely. "Since you
do happen to be born in this particu-
lar age and in a certain class, you owe
it to your times, to stand for the
morale of that class."

"Rot." said Ollie, and he opened the
last letter from the countess. She was
silent as he read it. It was rather
quiet even on the street, just the hour
between dining and pleasuring forth
when New York rests and catches its
breath. Presently he spoke in a curious
voice, a sort of baffled voice, as if fate
had handed him a foul.

"By Jove!" he said. "Poor old
Bert!"

For a minute, Jessica didn't get the
portent of his words, he had spoken so
quietly, but she turned her head and
saw his face, suddenly sharp and a bit
white in the half light.

"Who is he?"
OlUe stood up.
"I'm going back. She wants me to.

My brother's dead."
And this is the strange part. As he

stood there looking down in her face,
suddenly all the little foolish conven-
tionalities of everyday life dropped
from them. There was no thought of
anything they argued or fought over,
ethics and social theories all were
gone leaving only the man and woman
with the man facing possible death.

"You're going over there to fight?"
she asked.

"Of course. Bert died somewhere in
France. It isn't so much the war, you
understand." His hands clenched at

Stanford University Is possessed of passage room for a stout man to
a pearl that is said to be five million 'squeeze his way to one of the old rear
years old. And the professors call at- - houses, it built new dwellings open-tentio- n

to the fact that the period of ng upon wide spaces which provided

Other Perils of Marlmony.
Professor Zuebliu might also include

the following in bis lecture on "The Perils
of Matrimony :"

Relntives-in-Iaw- .
tlin fizzes.
Carpet beating.
Kxploding gas ranges.
Indigestible gas ranges.
Indigestible cheese ramikins.
Forgetting to come home to dinner.
Telling the wife's right age.
"Careers" for women.
Naming the baby.
Losing husband's slippers.
Deciding upon a summer resort.

The Modern Magazine.
Pictures of fifteen or twenty act-

resses, most of them riding in their
own automobiles through Central
Park. The autos are of papier mache
and belong to the photographer, and
Central Park is painted on a black
drop.

One illustrated article on pony polo,
which nobody plays or cares any-
thing about.

One love story containing seven
pages of soft boiled conversation, one
hero, one heroine, one touring car and
one minister.

Picture of girl entitled "Summer"
or "August" or "July" or something
equally foolish.

One humorous story by Ellis
Barker Putler, which is almost but
not quite as good as "Pigs Is Pigs."

"Hints to Mothers and Housewives
and Advice to the Lovelorn," by Miss
Beatrice Beeswax, who is a bald-head-

old editor wearing whiskers
and smoking a corncob pipe.

Nine yards of poetry that nobody
can understand and which reads like
the wail from the incurable ward of
an insane asylum.

Three pages with the editor, in
which he promises a better magazine
next month.

One hundred and fifty-seve- n pages
of automobile advertisements and
269 pages of breakfast food adver-
tisements.

Should Throw in an Auto With Gasoline.
An employee of the Standard Oil company

predicts that gasoline will go to 25 eents
per gallon before the advance stops. This,
he says, is what the schedule calls for.
After the first of next September, ac-
cording to plans, there will be a decrease
and the price will drop back to normal, or
to about 15 cents. If the advance does not
stop soon the Standard company will be
obliged to throw in an automobile with
every barrel of gasoline in order to market
its product. Portland Review.

Evening Chat
BY RUTH CAMERON.

That's Gratitude.
"He who receives a benefit should

never forget it; he who bestows it
should never remember it." Charron.

We had been talking the other day
about an acquaintance of ours who
is very unsocial and self -- centered.

"But he's always very nice to the
R s," defended Molly; "always
speaks well of them, and goes out of
his way to be pleasant to them."

"And why shouldn't he be?" said'
the Authorman's Wife. "Think of
all they've done for him'."

'Ah!" said the Cynic. "And since
when has it been easier to be nice D
people who've done things for yonlfll

"It should be," persisted the Au-
thorman's Wife.

"Yes, it should be," conceded the
Cynic; "but, as a matter of fact, it's
the hardest thing In the world. It's
much easier to be nice to people; that
you've done things for. You enjoy
their society because they stand for
your credit instead of your debit ac-
count. You've bought the right to
patronize them, and who wouldn't
rather patronize than be patronized?

As a rule I disapprove of the Cynic's
cynicism; but I must admit he has
some grounds for it here.

Too often gratitude is only "a live-
ly sense of future favors."

Just the other day I heard a woman
who has received much from another
woman doing her best by insinuation
and comparison and faint praise (nev

word of open criticism did she
speak, she is too wily for that) to de
preciate the other s generosity.

The burden of generosity is a heavy-on-e

to bear. A man who would re
turn a favor if he had the means and
the opportunity, lacking them, will
come to dislike his benefactor for
keeping him in debt.

Sometimes he shows it, as this wo-
man did, again he hides it under a
pretence of gratitude, down in the
depths of his heart where it festers
and poisons his character.

Self-lov- e is one of the strongest hu-
man instincts and to be kept under
an obligation is painful to it. It puts
us in the attitude of looking up, and
self-lov- e does not like to look up. It
wants to put itself on a level with its
benefactor and does so not by raising
itself by gratitude but by hunting
flaws in the character of the benefac-
tor.

The only thing harder than to give
gracefully is to receive gracefully.

The relationship between benefactor
and recipient is difficult to keep sweet
and sane. On the benefactor's side
there is the danger of being patroniz-
ing or exacting, while the recipient
must walk the chalk line between syc-
ophancy and ingratitude.

Friendship is safest in an atmos-
phere of independence. And yet, true
friendship should be capable both of
receiving and giving.

Because ingratitude is common does
not mean it is any more excusable.
And because true gratitude is rare
does not mean it is any less right and
beautiful. On the contrary. ( Pro-
tected by the Adams Newspaper Ser-
vice.)

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.
(From the Chicago News.)

A dental artist makes his drawings from
life.

Blessings in disguise generate some pro-
fanity.

The owner of a smart dog does most of
the bowling.

"If" is the most unsatisfactory word in
our language.

The sweetness of revenge often sours the
disposition.

When it is silks with the wife it is apt
to be sulks with the husband.

The world would have more to worry
about If each man could make his own
weather.

It's the man who makes a fool of him-
self that seldom boasts of being

There's more than one way to shuffle off
this mortal coil. That's why doctors often
disagree.

At the age of 21 a man attributes all his
troubles to "cruel fate." At 50 he blames
bis "cursed luck."

Of course you are entitled to think what
you please, but it isn't always safe to in-
flict your thoughts on others.

Time waits for no mat. but he has to
wait at least an hour when his wife tells
him to "wait just a second."

Only a man's fool friends will refuse to
allow him to use his own judgment as to
whether he wauts a drink or not.

In water, drain and add fresh water,
also a few slics of bacon; cook slow-
ly until done, then add salt and soma
chili powder (according to taste).
Serve separately or with chili cob
carne.

Tlit Tanlr.
Baked Whitefish Stuff a good-size- d

whitefish with dressing made of
stale bread crumbs, salt and pepper
and one-ha- lf cup melted butter. Tie
fish with string. Butter bottom of
roaster, put in fish and sprinkle with
salt, pepper and a little flour. Bake
in hot oven, allowing ten minutes to
the pound. When clone make cream
sauce of one tablespoon each of butter
and flour; season with salt and pep-- !
per, put in sauce pan; when melted
and mixed put in one cup hot milk and
stir until smoothly thickened ; let eim
mer three minutes. Use as you would
gravy with meat.

Tomato Custard One pint of toma-
toes stowed and strained, two pints of
milk, four eggs, one teaspoonful of
sugar. Bake in small cups quickly.
This is a guod dish for Invalids.

of the officers and men who were en- -

trusted with the task.

HOUSIXG AND HEALTH.
Plans have just been completed for

the erection of a series or mouei
houses in the city or wasningioii mi
the purpose of demonstrating to the
nation the relationship between good
housing and good health, according to

bulletin Issued by the United States
public health service. These are to be
known as the Ellen Wilson homes, and
are not in the nature of an experiment,
but are intended as a demonstration
to the entire United States. The inti- -

mate connection between bad housing
and bad health and good housing and
good health is clearly recognized in
Washington, where the alley dwell-- i
ings have long been a matter of con-- !
tern both to the health authorities
and to public spirited citizens who
wish the capital city to be an example
to the nation. The alleys have been
paved, sewers and water mains have
been laid in them, they are lighted and
cleaned as are the streets. Yet they
keep their old lead over the streets
when it comes to totaling the figures
for disease and death. In this. Wash
ington's experience has been like
that of Liverpool and other Euro-
pean cities which tried unsuccessfully
to make badly situated dwellings
wholesome by cleaning and fumigat-
ing. After thirty-thre- e years of un-

availing effort to Improve that which
was fundamentally bad. Liverpool
flnaly decided that the only hope lay
in wiping out its insanitary areas. It
demolished the old houses by the acre
and in place of them built new houses.
Where dwellings have been crowded so
close together that there was scarcely

light and air. Immediately sickness
and death decreased and with them
vice and crime. What had seemed a
hopeless struggle for more than a
generation was won. Washington is
attempting much the same work,
though in a less dramatic manner.
Congress has enacted a law which
goes into effect on July 1, 1918, ac-
cording to which all the alley dwell-
ings in the District of Columbia
must cease to be used for dwelling
purposes. Meanwhile, in order that
there may be accommodation for
those who will be forced to seek new
homes in street houses, there has been
organized a limited dividend company,
which Is to build new houses that will
be not only sanitary, that will provide
not only abundance or light and air,
but houses attractive architecturally,
homelike in their arrangements and
containing bath rooms and provisions
for hot water in place of the old out-
door closets and hydrants. Such
houses as these cannot, of course,
yield the return upon the investment
that the old houses did. In fact, con-
gress in its act incorporating the
Ellen Wilson Homes, limited its divi-
dends to five per cent net. But they
will yield to their stockholders a
dividend in the form of satisfaction
because of a needed work well done.
To their tenants they will give relief
from preventable sickness and death
and an increase in the joy of living.

DEMAND FOR PROHIBITION.
Of the many reformatory move-

ments which have received fresh im-
petus since the outbreak of war, few
have shown greater development than
the demand for drastic legislation in
regard to the liquor traffice, says the
Christian Science Monitor. The vigor-
ous measures taken by Russia and
France on the question, early in the
war, were described as emergency
legislation. The same description
would be claimed to apply to the
measures taken in the United King-
dom. There is, however, a very-stron-

g

movement in all three coun-
tries to render the present conditions
permanent, and even to secure more
drastic legislation as the expression of
a permanent policy. It is, moreover,
significant that the movement is
spreading to neutral countries, and
that the Swedish government has re--
cently adopted a strong restrictive
policy. In France the whole question
is being taken up with the utmost
energy, and that the demand for per-
manent restriction has a very strong
foundation in popular sentiment is
abundantly shown by such a meeting

attended by such men as Gustave Cau
vin, delegate of the Workingman's

Federation; M. Jou-bau-

secretary of the Confederation
Generalc du Travail ; M. Quillent of

meTaleSo

his sides. "It's what they've done to
him. I want to go and just give it to
them for his sake, and my mother ex-
pects me to."

"I'm sailing on the 10th." Jessica
spoke eagerly. "I didn't want to tell
you because you had a way taking
all the spirit out of it for me, and I
wanted to go the other way believing
in it. I mean."

"We'll sail together," he told her.
"You said once that I had no morale.
Maybe I haven't. I don't like the mess
over there, and I don't believe in war,
but when the wolf climbs over the
sheep shelter, one grabs a gun, I
guess."

And then he looked down at her and
said in that simple, square, nice way
of his we all liked, as if it settled the
whole thing between them. "The
countess will think you're an awfully
plucky girl."

Anr the next morning they sailed,
married sure and fast. Somehow, they
seemed to take a little of the spring
time with them, perhaps into the life
of the countess. (Copyright, 1916, by
the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

"Tell It to the Marines."
Listen! If you "tell it to the ma-

rines" be quite sure you have it right,
for that warring amphibian is not the
credulous personage you have nlways
supposed him to be. United States
marine corps officers have traced the
famous saying. "Tell it to the Ma
rines," to none other than our old
friend Samuel Pepys, of the diary re-
nown, the original "first nighter,"
who tells us that the saying had
origin with ChaxUs II, the merry mon-
arch of England.

"It so befell," the story goes, "that
his light-hearte- d majesty, with an ex-
ceedingly bored expression on his
swarthy face, was walking in the
shade with tho ingenious Mr. Pepys,
secretary to the admiralty."

"I had speech yesterday at Dcpt-ford- ,"

said Mr. Pepys, "with the cap-
tain of the 'Defyance,' who hath but
lately returned from the Indies, and
who told me the two most wonderful
things that ever I think I did hear
in my life." Among the stories told
were of fish flying in the air.

"Fish flying in the air!" exclaimed
his majesty. "Ha, ha, a quaint con-
ceit, which 'twere too good to spoil
wi keeping. What, sir" he turned
and beckoned to the colonel. Sir Wil-
liam Killigrew, of the newly raised
maritime regiment on foot, who was
following, in close conversation with
the duke of York) "we would dis-
course with you on a matter touching1
your element. What say you, colonel,
to a man who swears he hath seen
fishes fly in the air?"

"I should say, sire," returned the.
sea soldier, simply, "that the man
hath sailed in southern sras. For
when your majesty's business carried
me hither of late I did frequently ob-- i
serve more flying fish in one hour
than the hairs of my head in num-- i
ber."

Old Rowley glanced narrowly at the
colonel's frank weather-beate- n face.
Then, with a lauprn, he turned to the
secretary and said: "Mr. Pepys, from
the very nature of their calling no class
of our subjects can have so wide a
knowledge of seas and lands as the
officers and men of our loyal mari-
time regiment. Henceforth, whenever
we cast doubt upon a tale that lack-et- h

likelihood, we will tell it to the ma-rin-

if they believe it, it is safe to
say it is true."

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.
From the Philadelphia Record.

Shad fishermen are beginning to figure
on their net proceeds.

Life is a masquerade in which even our
blessings come disguised.

When a man's words carry weight, his
conversation is naturally heavy,

Blobbs 'Rillicus is a regular milk-sop.- "

Slobbs "And slightly curdled, at that.'
Some people can't even entertain an opin-

ion without expecting it to return the
compliment.

You never can tell. Many a man who
poses as a millionaire has more crust thau
dough.

The fellow who takes a flyer in stocks
doesn't always have cause to feel uppish
about it.

If a man is hungry enough he doesn't
mind being invited to a dinner party just
to fill in.

Hell "It's funny how that girt takes
with the men.' Belle "Yes, she takes
them unawares."

Where some schemes are concerned, wise
is the man who takes a tumble before he
falls for them.

Household Hints

To Aid in Fly Crusade.
Now that the housefly will soon put

in its appearance, let every housewife,
after removing the contents of a tin
can of milk, fruit or vegetables, rinse
the can thoroughly in the kitchen sink
with hot water before throwing it in
the rubbish barrel. There's nothing
like a home campaign of preparedness
against our enemy, "the fly."

Real Mexican Chili Con Carne.
The Mexicans or Spanish do not al-

ways serve frijoles. that is. Mexican
Bayo or California pink bean with
chili cor. carne. They are filways
cooked separately, then added accord-
ing to taste.

Chili Con Came. O'Azado al Estilo
Mexicano (real Mexican Chili Con
Carne. also called Azado) Take two
pounds meat, cut in small pieces, but
In frying pan where three 'tablespoons
lard has been heated ; cook until
slightly browned. Have ready two
buttons of chopped garlic, salt and
pepper to taste, medium-size- d onion
cut in small pieces, a ripe tomato cut
in small lices (or six to ten mashed
green tomatoes, well mied with a lit-
tle water). First add garlic and
onion to the meat, let ccok for twenty
or thirty minutes and add tomatoes,
Halt and pppper and two tablespoons
chili powder, mixing thoroughly with
one-ha- lf cup hot water. Let boil un-
til meat is very tender; add more hot
water as needed.

This chili should be made with con-
siderable gravy, especially where
green tomatoes are used. If desired

lf teaspoon sugar and one tea-
spoon vinegar may be added fifteen
or twenty minutes before the chili is

f.asu- t- atffjjjig v n
MRS. WREN'S

You are not to suppose that, just
because Mr. Oater and Terry Turtle
were big, rather fierce creatures.
every animal who lived on that same
lovely southern river was big and
fierce, too for they were not. Indeed.
no. There were dainty butterflies and
sweet singing birds and they

' did not worry their bright heads one
bit over Mr. Gater or Terry Turtle, or
any creature.

What matter if an alligator was
waiting hungrily for his dinner, or
a great moccasin was curled up on
the bank waiting to grab something?
Wasn't the sun shining beautifully?
Weren't the flowers bright and
fragrant, and the winds loaded with
sweet smells? Of course! And no-- :
body knows better than the birds
what a beautiful river that was, and
how happy they were to spend their
days in the woods by its side.

Of all the birds who lived by the
river, none were more industrious
than Mrs. Wren. She worked and
she worked, and the more she did,
the more she found to do, taking care
of her little family and keeping her
nest in first-clas- s order. f

i
But one morning in the pleasant

spring time, she, for once, got tired
l of working.

"Of course I know I ought to mend
that corner of the nest," she said
thoughtfully; "but someway I don't
care to work. I just want to sing!"
Which was no wonder, for the day
was bright and pleasant just the
kind of a day for singing, to be sure-- j

"I'm going to take a day off and
' sing!' she exclaimed suddenly. "I'm
not going to work another bit all day.
I'm going down to the river and sing
till I am tired then perhaps I will
like working again."

So off to the river she flew.
She perched on a log a great, big.

rough, humpy log by the side of the
river and there began to sing at the
top of her voice.

Just then a yellow butterfly flew
i by. i

it k creation was coincident with the
activities of the dinosaur, trre masto-
don and the sabre-toothe- d tiger. But
they are silent in respect to the type
$f the females of the species of that
era. and for whom, of course, the
pearls must have been made; for a
pearl haa no purpose except to deco-
rate a lady fair.

How ungracious of Jack Frost to
endeavor to hang around when he isn't
wanted. And there are no peach buds
left for him to kill anyhow.

And the bejt that the weather men
could do for the opening of the West-
ern League season in Topeka was also
the worst. How can they expect to
be popular with the folk hereabouts?

General Scott's conference with
General Obregon also recalls the fact
that General Scott once had a talk-Te- st

with Genera! Villa that was char-
acterized as being eminently satis-
factory.

Vermilion county, Illinois, has gone
Into the good roads building game in
the right wa . This community has
eet nide $1,500,000 for a system of
hard roads that will cover 171 miles,
and il in expected that this system will
be built at the rate of a mile of road
n jrtay.

"Snoblcss Kansas." This is a char-
acterization of the state from Mrs.
William Tilton. a Massachusetts wo-

man who is here to get material for
articles on the fruits of prohibition.
lnd it happens to be one of the finest

compliments that could be paid to a
commonwealth or its people.

That rain that camealongand gloom-
ed the day for the opening of the local
baseball season was mighty fine, any
how. for the Topekans who were a
little late in getting the bare spots on
their lawns and parkings seeded.

WHAT VOI K FACE TKLLS.
Somewhere I have read a little Slory

tf St. Francis of Assissi, who invited
k brother religious to go to the city
With him to preach to the people,
writes Orison Swett Marden in May
Nautilus- After they had traveled
through the streets for a long time
turning this way and that, the brother
remonstrated with his companion:

Why," he said, "I thought we were
going to preach." "We have been
preaching " replied Ft. Francis. "Our
very walk through the streets has been
h aermon to every person we met. Our
manner, our demeanor, our dress.

MISTAKE.

"Good morning. Mrs. Wren," said
he pleasantly. "Did you know thai
you were sitting on an alligator's
back ?

"Good morning, Mrs. Wren," said he
Pleasantly.

"An alligator's back!" retorted Mrs.
Wren. "I guess I know what I'm on
this is a nice log."

"Oh, very well," laughed the butter-l- y.

"If "

"Good morning, Mrs. Wren." inter
rupted a cardinal, who was on a stump
near the shore. "Did you know that
an alligator you are on?

"Is everybody gone crazy?" de-
manded Mrs. Wren. "I guess I know
a log when I'm on one- You"are

But, before she could finish hersentence, old Mr. Gater (for it really
was he she was on) slid down into
the water and positive Mrs. Wren
had to fly quickly to avoid a wetting!

(Copyright, Clara Ingram Judson.)

everything about us incidently turned as was held at the Paris labor ex-Ih- e

thoughts of those people toward change recently. This meeting was
Uod." How true it is that "the gods
We worship write their names on our
faces." We gradually come to

our ideals, the things which
most occupy our minds. Hope or


