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WHY.
"Why does a chicken croaa tbe road?"

We read ou sundry pages.
And certainly an answer's owed

To all these questioning sages.

Perhapa she likes (aa women do)
To coyly play the traitor.

And so she crosses, only to
Double-cros- s it later.

Now some may greet these views with
taunts.

And theories deride;
They gay she crosses 'cause she wants

To- - reach the other aide.

Yet this enigma, you'll agree.
From woman's nature draws

Its answer, for it seems to me
She crosses just "Becsuse-.-

Princeton Tiger.

w'v ' iv" -

wide campaign was entered Into to
discourage the adoption by other
countries of the protective policy, in
order that Great Britain might have
free access to their markets.

Germany was able to make but lit-

tle headway in manufacturing until
Bismarck placed that Empire perma-
nently on a protective basis in 1879.
The German Zollverein, which had
operated for nearly half a century,
had unified Germany. In 1865 the
first successful attack was made on
the tariff schedules of the Zollverein
by German free traders, with the aid
of the English Cobden, and poverty
and depression were the portion of
Germany for fourteen years there-
after. In May, 1879, addressing the
German parliament, Bismarck said:

"I see that the countries which pro-
tect themselves prosper, that the
countries which are open are
declining, and that great and
powerful England, that strong ' com-
batant, who. after strengthening her
muscles entered the market and said:
'Who will contest with me? I am
ready for anyone,' is gradually going
back to protective duties and will in
a few years adopt them so far as is
necessary to preserving at least the
English market."

On July 7, 1879, a bill passed the
German Reichstag which marked the
return of Germany to the protective
policy to which she has firmly ad-

hered since that date. In his report
made In 18.84 the British consul at
Dusseldorf said: "These provinces
not only now supply their own and
the requirements of Germany with
products and manufactures, which
some few years ago were imported
from England or elsewhere, but ex-
port these very products and manu-
factures not only to the markets of
the world in competition with Eng-
land, but to England itself."

Bismarck prophesied well. From
1875 to 1886 the exports of silk manu-
factures from Germany increased 884
per cent; woolen, 296 per cent; cot-
ton, 302 per cent; glass, 264 per cent;
paper, 322 per cent; machinery, 260
per cent; all fully manufactured ar-
ticles, 157 per cent. Thus was the
protective policy vindicated in Ger-
many, as it has been in the United
States, and will be again. Today Eng-
land is in favor of returning to the
policy of protection and protective
schedules are now in course of

"TEXAS AXD CALIFORNIA."
This morning's Capital publishes

the following item about the editor of
this paper. The compliment, of course,
is appreciated:

"Editor MacLennan's able editorial
of a month or so ago on good roads
and other attractions in California
told one side of the story, and a
tempting side, which impressed many
people. Several eminent citizens com-
mended it to us as what was needed.
Another side appears in the Los An-

gelas Times."
Here is the comment this paper has

to moke at this time: Just now the
State Journal is engaged in an effort
to secure three per cent interest on
city and county balances. These bal-

ances are now running around $600,-0)- 0,

which are on deposit in banks
of this city.

The State Journal is also being pros-

ecuted by J- - B. Larimer, who is devot-

ing his time and energies in an effort
to secure i 25,000 in cash for his client
and discredit the State Journal be-

cause it published a statement, based
on official reports of the labor com-

missioner, the city electrician and oth-
ers officials, to' the effect that the
Grand opera house in this city is un-

safe. Mr. Larimer is an elder in the
Presbyterian church. His action, of
course, is worthy of our attention. He
has compelled the editor of this paper
to engage lawyers and devote, much
time to defending himself at a time
when the city and county need all the
help and all the time the State Journal
can give them to secure their just
dues.

If Mr. Larimer wants to stand be-

fore this community and his church as
declaring the Grand Opera House safe
for public entertainments when fire
inspectors and the city electrician and
Governor Capper's labor commissioner
officially declared it unsafe for our
women and children, it is all right
with us. The responsibility is on
Jeremiah B. Larimer's head, not ours.

This paper is flso trying to awake
the state to Preparedness, the one
great issue before this country today.

In regard to "Taxes in California"
which is the heading in the Topeka
Capital over the item above quoted, the
State Journal will give that subject
due attention as soon as some other
matters are a little better in hand.

MM

teaspoons cream of tartar. Roll very
thin, put filling between two cookies
and bake. Filling: One and one-four- th

cups ground raisins, three-fourt-

cup granulated sugar mixed
with one tablespoon flour. Cook un-
til it begins to thicken, then cool.
These are fine with afternoon teas.

NERSpEST
William J. Bryan was lecturing on

temperance recently in a sma'.l Ne-

braska town:
"My friends." said the

of state, ''how can we stop the sale
of liquor?"

'Give it away!" came from the rear
of the hall.

A small school girl has written the
following essay on the duck:

"The duck is a low heavy set bird.
He is a mighty poor singer having a
coarse voice . caused by getting so
many frogs in his neck and he likes
the water and carries a toy balloon
in his stomach to keep from sinking
the Duck has only two legs and they
are set so far back on his running
gears by nature that they come pret-
ty near missing his body some ducks
when they get big curls on their tails
are called drakes an don't have to set
or hatch, but just loaf and go swim-
ming and eat everything in sight if I
were to be a duck I would rather be
a drake they have a wide bill like
they use it for a spade they walk like
a drunk man they bounce and bump
about from side to side if you scare
them they will flap their wings and
try to make a pass at singing."

Mrs. Jones hung up the receiver
after having finished using the phone
and walked to the counter, where she
placed a five-ce- nt piece. She waited
a few seconds, and the druggist,
thinking she was waiting for change,
said:

'That's the correct amount,
madam."

"I know it, but where are my trad-
ing stamps?" was the woman's

i f
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You "old men"of forty, or there-
abouts, with your stiff Joints and lei-

surely strides, with a debility that
shows promptly at the slightest un-

usual physical exertion, and with a
pretty firm conviction that the heavy
hard of ape has already descended
upon you. take a slant at De Wolf
Hopper's capers in the movies, at his
vigorous sprints and remarkable

agility. And De Wolf Hopper
is fifty-eig- ht years old.

As-- Colonel Roosevelt most perti-
nently why should the United
States have one policy for Haiti an 3
another for Mexico?

England failed to reach Bagdad, but
the Grand Duke Nicholas and his Rus-
sian hordes are less than one hundred
miles away from it and are traveling
strong. What the Entente Allies ap-

pear to need is a few commanders of
the type and ability of the Grand Duke
Nicholas.

According to the Atchison Globe, a
new form of sport consists In betting
on whether the next crista will be
Mexican or German.

' At least a few of the thirty volun-
teer American aviators who are doing
service with the French army corps
around Verdun might come In handy
along the Mexican borders these day6
or with the Pershing command In
Mexico. The United States army of
itself is unusually poorly equipped
with aeroplanes for military service,
and most of the few that were avail-
able when the pursuit of Villa was un-

dertaken were so worthless that they
were used up long ago and scrapped.

England is reported to be ready to
prove that her blockade measures are
strictly In accord with the principles
of international law, but she'll never
be able to do so to the satisfaction of
Germany.

It is beginning to look as if the Sav-
ages are not going to be favored with
anything that has a semblance to good
weather for any of their games at
home. And the Topeka fans are so
anxious to show the team thac they
appreciate its class.

From the number of Cinn Feiners
England is executing, it is apparent she
is determined that if there should ever
be another revolution In Ireland it
will have to be conducted by a brand
new set of leaders.

Idaho has finally become a compet-
itor of California at least in the mat-
ter of experiencing earthquakes. But
old Mother Nature plays no favorites
at that. Every state in the Union, or
some of its localities, gets swatted
more or less regularly with one sort
or another of her convulsions.

Washington has apparently re-
lapsed into its comatose condition of
Watchful Waiting in respect to the
Mexican situation. .

TARIFF PREPAREDNESS.
Addressing the National Association

of Cotton Manufacturers recently,
Frank A. Vanderlip, of the National
City Bank of New York, and one of
the recognized business experts of the
country, said:

"We must buy abroad an increasing
volume of things that we can never
economically produce. We must pay
for them in goods and it should be
our ambition to pay for them in fin-
ished goods which represent the
higher achievements of labor rather
than In raw materials."

This being so, then the mills turn-
ing out those finished goods must
have protective tariff rates of duty or
pay their workmen the European and
Oriental rates of wages. The greater
the development of our manufactur-
ing industries by the policy of protec-
tion, the larger will be the consump-
tion at home of the products of the
American farm, and the greater will
be the volume of our raw materials
worked up at home.

-- Protection to native industries was
the settled policy of Great Britain up
to IS 4 6. By that time science and
invention had made it possible for
her to produce more cheaply than
any other nation, the policy of pro-
jection was abandoned, and a world

Commencement Time.
I remember. I remember the day that I

quit school,
I got a nice diploma for minding every rule.
I was the wisest mortal who ever left the

lilnt-e- :

There was no person like me in all the
human race.

I bad old Homer faded and Solomon aa
we I:

The real reach of my knowledge would take
too long to tell.

And I was downright sorry; it really was
a shame

That I should have to go out and teach
the world its game.

For I was tender-hearte- d and could not
bear to see

The look of jealous anger when people
ileum oi me.

The teacher, to assure me, was kind enough
to aav

The other folks would manage to get along
some way.

I couldn't quite believe him. You see that
w:is oerore

I'd taken my first toddle outside the col-
lege door.

Then I set forth to conquer the poor old
easy world.

With wind and weather charming and
every sail unfurled.

'Twaa several long yeara ago, how many.
I foriret.

But still I don't mind owning the world
iuii z conquered yet.

I remember, I remember the .day that I
nnit school :

Since then I have been learning bow not to
oe a xooi.

Uncle Abner.
If you have a gold watch that will

not run you can easily make it do so
by melting it.

Amry Tibbs, who is out west, is not
expected to live. The jury returned a
verdict of "guilty."

There is only one harder thing to
listen to than a sopraner with a cold
in the head, and that is a phonograph
with sand in the grooves.

There will never Te a shortage in
the crop of funny looking derbies.

There are still a few
fellers who try to make both ends
meet.

A woman cares more about the
price of lace curtains than she does
about the price of beefsteak or coal.

A convict out in Minnesota has be-
come a poet. In other words, he hasgone from bad to verse.

There is many a man called a mer-
chant prince when he is in reality a
merchant quince.

Whisky will never harm you if you
don't swallow it.

It begins to look as if the shiny
Prince Albert coat has come to stay.

Lem Higgins says he nearly died of
strangulation once when he was a
young man, but the governor's pardon
arrived just in time.

Signs of the Times.
There is many a singer in concert

who would make a bigger personal
hit if she would appear exclusively as

ss of a Vassar football
crowd.

It takes the English a long time to
see a joke, and yet they see a good
many American newly rich society
people.

A man with red hair, a wooden leg
and a harelip is never much of a suc-
cess as a fugitive from justice. Even
the detectives are apt to recognize
him.

An average of seven oil stoves that
won't smell are invented in this coun-
try every day.

Talking machine discs can he usedas pie plates. This is about the most
satisfactory use to which they can beput.

But Troth Gets There Eventually.
Scandal travels 1.000 yards per sec-

ond, according to Prof. Benjamin
Snow, head of the University of Wis-
consin's physics department. Profes-sor Snow bases his calculations upon
observations made at the university.

Flattery has the second greatest
speed, the professor finds, traveling
from 400 to BOO yards in the same
time. Truth, however, he declares, is
slowest of all, moving only about two
and a half yards per second. The
computations, he said, were based on
the speed of the sound of an alarmclock, which is zero.

Evening Chat
BY RUTH CAMERON.

That Little Jlember.
We drifted into a talk the other

night about mistakes and someone
said, "If you could undo three mis-
takes in your whole life, what would
they be?"

That is what you might call a lead-
ing question, isn't it, one that most
of us would hesitate to answer fully?
But I was glad it was asked, because
when I put it to myself I discovered
a fact that interested me namely.
that two out of the three mistakes I
would give the most to undo were sins
of the tongue.

Ask yourself that same question
and see if you do not find the tongue
the greatest offender.

"Of the unspoken word thou art
master, but the spoken word is mas-
ter of thee." A class of high school
girls asked me for a motto the other
day, and suggested that. I do not
know of any better reminder for a
group of young people.

To be sure I hate secretive folks,
but so few err on that side.

Most of us, when we are hesitating
between making a confidence andwithholding it, end by making itDon't!

For, nine times out of ten, when the
mood of that made you
so free spoken has passed, you will
want to recall that confidence, and
alas; all the king's horses and all the
King's men cannot get that spoken
word back again.

On the other hand, if by any chance
you should regret not speaking, you
still nave it in your power to speak.
Instead of an irrevocable past, you
have an open future.

The same is true of angry words
and unkind accusations. We almost
never regret not saying them, where
as, over and over again, we regret
having spoken them. Bitter words are
hard to forget. Even when the quar-
rel has been made up, we still remem-
ber the harsh things our antagonist
said in the heat of the moment and
sometimes wopder "After alL is that
what He reany tninKS oi me, ana is
his friendliness merely a pretense?"

If you can learn to shut your lips
at the right moment, you have learned
one of the biggest lessons in life And
always remember that IE you don t
speak you still have the future in
which to change your mind and do
otherwise, whereas if you do speak
you create an irrevocable past.

Give not tny tongue too mucn no-ert- v.

A word unspoken is like the
swords in the scabbard, thine. If
spoken, thy sword is in anothers
hand." (Protected by The Adams
Newspaper Service.)

The Evening Story

The Lost Pin.
(By Shirley Morris.)

The girls, six of them, looked cau
tiously up and down the squalid little
street before venturing forth. The
house they were leaving bore on a
doorplate the portentous words "Mme.
Cecile, Psychologist. Tour Future
Foretold."

"Come on, girls, it's all right," whis
pered Lois Marlow. '"We don't know
anyone in this part of town anyway."
So with much giggling and subdued
joking over the wonderful things they
had just heard they made their way to
Forty-secon- d street. Then they
breathed more freely.

"Wasn't it a lark!" cried Catherine
Barr. "I'm terribly anxious to know
who the light-haire- d Adonis is I am
to meet this summer, --and, Peggy,
wasn't it wonderful what she told you
about the pin you got for Easter, and
how you'd lose it and have it returned
by your future husband?"

"Yes," shivered Peggy. "I can't get
over it. While she was describing it
I felt as though her eyes were looking
clear though me. You see, I have it
on, pinned to my waist. Girls, do you
think she did see it through my coat?'

"Let's see!" in chorus. But the plain
little blue jacket revealed nothing and
the mystery remained.

"Well, I may as well meet him that
way as any other, I suppose," sighed
Peggy, resignedly. "One thing it's
more romantic than just to be intro-
duced."

The crowd separated.
"Come along with me, Lois," begged

Peggy. "I have to stop in Tukif's to
see about a brass candlestick for
mother."

"I can't today, dear! I've got to
dress and go to Graystone's to tea,"

"Goodbye, then."
"Goodbye, dear."
Tukif's seemed to be deserted, but

finally an old man appeared, and after
Peggy stated her errand, he retreated
into the mysterious region in the rear
of the store from which he had
emerged.

Peggy, still feeling uncanny from
her recent experience, had a sensation
of unreality among the assemblage of
ancient and Oriental curios. Gods
grinned at her, dragons threatened
and silent old clocks with their eternal
secrets, mocked.

She wandered up and down the
dim aisles, wishing something, any-
thing, would happen to break that dis-
quieting silence. She came to an old
mirror and stopped, regarding herself
intently. She saw a very pretty, flur-

girl with rather serious eyes
and a mouth impressionable and ten
der, with an upward curve at the cor-
ners. "You big goose!" she said to the
reflection in the glass, "to believe in
such nonsense as that old faker told
you! Take a long walk before you go
home and get it all out of your sys
tem."

She drew the pins out of her sailor
hat and started to gather in some of
the stray wisps of hair. "It you re go-
ing to walk you need a little groom
ing, milady. Better stop in a shop and
buy a veil, too. It s windy."

The street door opened and a man
came in. Looking around hurriedly
for a salesman, he saw nobody at first,
then, spying a girl in a recess patting
her hair, he gave a curt order:

"Please tell Mr. Tukif to deliver the
lamp I ordered to this address." He
held out a card and Peggy took it im-
passively. Of course he thought her a
saleswoman, but what difference did
it make. She didn't object to giving
the card and message to the old man!
So she said simply, "Certainly."

The customer turned to leave, but
whether his eyes were accustoming
themselves to the store twilight or
whether the mirror showed a profile
that caught the unwary he hesitated
and looked deep into the serious blue
eyes. The eyes returned the look
calmly and coolly, but all the while
the impressionable little brain behind
them was wondering. "What a re-
markably fine-looki- man! I wish
he'd go so I can look at his card and
find out who he is!"

There was no excuse for staying, so
he went, but, passing, the chair in
which Peggy had been sitting, he stop-
ped and picked up something. Again
he stopped, hesitated and looked back,
then put whatever it was into his
pocket and continued on his way.

Peggy looked at the card and read:
"Mr. Cyrus Harding, Riverside Drive."

The old man returned just then.
Peggy delivered the card and message,
completed the business upon which
she had come and left the store. Out-
side, she slipped her hand under her
jacket to reassure herself that her new
diamond pin was safe. But to her dis-
may it was gone! She stopped and
searched. It was not there. She
went back into the store and looked
into every corner. The pin was no-
where to be found!

Then it popped into her head that
the customer who gave her the mes-
sage had picked something up and
put it into his pocket. She recalled
his hesitation, his backward glance at
her. The pin was very valuable and a
temptation to any one. Besides, he
would not associate the loss with a
shopkeeper's assistant, for which he
had evidently mistaken her.

"Well, I don't dare tell daddy I've
lost it! I've a notion to try to get it
back myself. 'Cyrus Harding, Fiver-sid- e

Drive.'."
She hurried out and called a taxi.
At the Riverside Drive house, a Jap-

anese servant answered her ring.' Mr.
Harding had just returned.

She was ushered into a sitting room,
a wonderful combination of black, old
gold and blue, and she sat down in
one of the immense over-stuff-

chairs. "This is bizarre enough to suit
Leon Bakst himself! I think

I'll to find Mme. Cecile, the
old curiosity shop and Mr. Harding a
very entertaining dream, and my dia
mond pm sale under my pillow."

And then Mr. Harding pulled aside
a portiere and stepped into the room.

He recognized her instantly, but ifhe was surprised he gave no sign.
"How do you do?" he said courte-

ously interrogatively, for her visit
puzzled him.

"Good afternoon!" choked Peggy.
Then, with a feeling that the hu
chair was smothering her, she sprang

up. "I've I've come for the pin you
found," with a little deprecating ges-
ture.

"Pin?"
"Yes. The pin you picked up in the

shop."
He frowned. "I don't seem to un-

derstand. I didn't find a pin!"
"But you picked up something.

Don't you remember right in front
of that teakwood chair!" earnestly.
"Right close to where I was standing."

An odd look stole over his face and
he smiled, then suddenly looked sober.
"Yes, I see now. But I didn't know
you wanted it so much or I should
have returned it. I really didn't think
it so very valuable and I wanted it.
No matter why! I didn't know what
you meant when you spoke of a pin.
I would have given it another name.
Here it is!"

His hand went into his pocket and
he held out a tiny tortoise shell comb,
the mate of one in her hair.

Peggy flushed furiously.
"Is that what you found?"
"Yes. Isn't it what you came for?"
"No! You see I I lost a pin, a

diamond pin today. I don't work in the
store. You made a mistake. I was
in seeing about a candlestick, and I
lost my pin. Then I remember seeing
you find something, and recalling your
address, I came right away. I am
very sorry and I beg your pardon.
Good afternoon." She took a step to-
ward the door.

"But," he intercepted hastily. "I'd
like to help you find your pin! Have
you any idea where you dropped it?
You're sure it's gone."

"Why, yes! I think I am," running
an investigating hand over her waist.
Then something dropped to the rug
and Cyrus Harding picked it up.

"The pin," cried Peggy, with de-
light. "What a goose I've been."

"A very charming goose, whose mis-
fortune has been my gain."

"But I've done you a dreadful in-
justice!'

"Never mind that. It was a natural
mistake, I'll penalize you by keeping
the comb as a keepsake."

And as it turned out the fortune
teller was right, for Peggy did marry
the man who returned - her pin.
(Copyright, 1916. by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

fFrom the Philadelphia Record.!
The devil always finds some work

for idle knockers.
Some people learn to do by doing,

others by being done.
Money talks, but it won't always re-

spond to an encore.
A man doesn't have to be a high

flyer to look down on his neighbor.
The tinder dog realizes that even

sympathy is apt to strike a man when
he is down.

Some men bite off more than they
can chew, even to the extent of com-
mitting bigamy.

Some people who marry in haste are
kept so busy that they haven't any
leisure to repent.

The amateur gardener is apt to call
a spade a spade, with a few profane
adjectives thrown in.

Wigg "That fellow Bjones is of no
earthly use." Wagg "I suppose
that's why the girls think he is just
heavenly."

"The love of money Is the root of
all evil," quoted the Wise Guy. "Yes,
there isn't anything much more crook-
ed than the dollar mark," added the
Simple Mug."

Cynicus "Why do you Intend to
elope with her instead of having a
wedding?" Sillicus "Oh, just be-
cause it's more fun." Cynicusi "Well,
perhaps you are right. Get. all the
fun out of it while you can."

POIXTED PARAGRAPHS.

From the Chicago News.
A woman's tongue is mightier than

Household Hints

The Table.
National Cake White part: Cream

together one cup sugar and one-ha- lf

cup butter, then add one-ha-lf cup
sweet milk, whites of four eggs, one-ha- lf

cup cornstarch, one cup flour
into which has been mixed one tea-
spoon cream of tartar, one-ha- lf tea-
spoon soda, flavor with lemon. For
the blue and red parts use above
recipe, using blue and red sugar;
omit flavoring in the colored parts.
Place the layers: First the red, then
the white, last the blue. Bake in
moderate oven.

Emergency Fruit Pudding Ta!.e
me cup mincemeat with one cup
(less if you wish a richer pudding)
of prepared pancake flour. Add cau-
tiously only enough milk to make a
stiff drop batter, which should be put
instantly into small greased aluminum
cups and steamed twenty to fifty min-
utes the longer the better. Cream or
any of the usual plum pudding sauces
may be served with these little pud-
dings. More time, proportionate to
size and thickness, would be needed
for a larger pudding.

Chocolate Bread Pudding Ingre-
dients: One cup bread crumbs, two
cups scalded milk, one square choco-
late, one-thi- rd cup .sugar, one-four- th

cup boiling water, one egg, one-eigh- th

teaspoon salt, one-ha- lf tea-
spoon vanilla. Add the bread crumbs
to the scalded milk and allow them to
soak until soft. Add the boiling wa-
ter to the chocolate, which has been
cut in pieces, and gently cook until a
smooth paste is formed. Add this to
the bread mixture. Beat the egg, add
the sugar and salt to it. Add the first
mixture to the egg mixture, then add
the vanilla and turn into a buttered
pudding dish. Bake in a moderate
oven about twenty minutes. Serve
with plain or whipped cream.

Filled Cookies One cup granulated
sugar and one-ha- lf cup lard mixed
well; one egg, one-ha-lf cup rweet milk
(dissolve one teaspoon of soda inmilk), 3Va cups flour sifted with two

BILLY ROBIN'S
Drip! Drip! Drip! Patter! Patter!

Patter! How it did rain! All the
morning all the noon and appar-
ently all the afternoon, too!

Then suddenly and most unexpect-
edly, just when everybody had given
up ever seeing the sun again, out he
popped s.nd down on the garden he
shone.

Five minutes before the sun came
out the garden was deserted. Mr.
Garden Toad was napping under some
leaves and. twigs; Billy Robin and
Mrs. Billy were snugged down into
their nest in the apple tree; Mrs.
Hen and all her family and neighbors
were safely in the barn, and even
Chirpy Sparrow was hiding in his nest
under the eaves.

But five minutes after the sun shone
that is another story!
Perhaps you yourself have watcheda garden after a warm spring rain.If you have, you know just how quick-

ly the garden folk all come out to en-
joy the sun and to get a bit to eat.
Wouldn't you think they would behungry on days when the rain falls allday and all night too?

A half a dozen little sunbeams wig-
gled their way through the leaves andtwigs and landed squarely on Mr.
uaraen loaas snut eyes. And nf
course that waked him up. .

"well. well, well." said he. in sur
prise, "look what's happened! I never
even hoped for any sunshine today!"
And he hopped right out from his
shelter onto the garden walk. "Maybe
the sunbeams will wake up a fly or
two for me. Let's see."

Some more sunbeams danced up
under the eaves and told Chirpy Spar-
row there was plenty of time for somesupper before sunset; some others
beckoned to Mrs. Hen through thebarn window and she and all her
brood immediately appeared at the
barn door- -

And just at that minute Billy Robin
darted down into the middle of the
flower bed.

"Now what's he doing already, do-
ing already, already?" croaked Mr.

THE RURAL CREDITS PLAX.
In the American Review of Re-

views for May. Paul V. rniiin.
interesting article entitled "Farming
and a World Crisis," in which he ex
plains some of the essential hihir..
of the rural credits legislation thatnas Deen undertaken in congress Ex-cerpts follow:

Each District Federal t.oti hT,b
will issue charters to local Farm Loan
associations In its district; or, in the
absence of such an association in any
neighborhood, may appoint a local
bank, or other agency, to fulfill the
functions of such an association. The
intent, however, is to encourage the
organization of these local Farm Loan
associations of the farmer-borrower- s,

themselves, in every neighborhood,
which will make them independent of
the local banks, and give the borrow-
ers, control of the
financing of the farms in their neigh-
borhood.

Any ten. or more, farmers wh want-
to borrow on first mortgages on their
lamis, may organize a local Farm
Loan association, chartered by the
Federal Land bank of the district.
Only farmers, who want to borrow,
can belong to a loan association, and,
after such an association is organized,
no one can join unless he is voted in
by the existing members.

It is the function of each Farm t.oot.
association to appraise the land of its
memDers, and recommend the charac-
ters of the applicants for loans; and,
later, to see that the borrowed money
is used only for the purchase or de-
velopment of land, or the purchase of
machinery or live stock for the farm
of the borrower. None of the borrow-
ed money can be used for any outside
purposes, whatsoever; and, if a farmer
undertakes to so misuse his loan, his
mortgage will become due at once.
Loans are made on first mortgages
only, and may be equal to half the
appraised value of the farm, and for
not less than five years, nor more
than thirty-si- x years.

After the officers and loan commit-
tee of a local Farm Loan association
shall have appraised a farm offered as
security (and have agreed unanimous-
ly on the value), and have recom-
mended the character of the borrow-
er and the use he Intends to make of
the funds borrowed, the application
will be forwarded to the Federal Land
bank of that district. The Federal
Land bank then will send out an ap-
praiser from headquarters, who will
investigate and appraise the security
and pass on the loan.

The Federal Land bank then will
lend the money, not to the farmer,
but to the local Farm Loan association
of which the borrower Is a member,
in exchange for the mnrtsrniyo mn.
dorsed by the Farm Loan association,
witn certain Federal Land bank stock
to be bought by the Loan association,
as additional collateral, to be here-
after described. The borrower then
will receive the money through his
local loan association, of which he
and all other members are stockhold-
ers, subject to double (or sometimes
unlimited) liability on their stock, ac-
cording to which plan (limited or un-
limited liability) the Loan association
has adopted. Loans are made only to
actual farmers who are farming their
land they are not open to absentee
landlords who farm by tenants.

If you haven't the price to pay for
what you eat these days at the res-
taurant at Gridley, you don't eat, as
these notices or advertisements in theGridley Light indicate: Hereafterterms will be cash at the Restaurant.
We need your trade but we must have
the cash. . . . Owing to so many
strangers during the hay season, we
must treat all alike. Cash talks at the
Restaurant.

Journal Entries
It is often much easier to forgive

than to forget.

Another mere fiction of the imagi-
nation is the broken heart a girl may
think she has.

Most elopers would probably be for-
given more readily by their parents if
they did not return home.

Another disadvantage of the warm
weather is that the open windows fail
to confine the vocal and other musical
efiorts of the neighbors to their own
premises.

Jayhawker Jots
It should not be listed as casualty,

thinks the Salina Journal, that the
British lost four generals at Kut.

About the only excitement experi-
enced in some towns, points out the
Erie Record, is when the postoffice or
depot is robbed.

Some people who profess to dislike
bagpipe music readily adopt a slogan,
says John MacDonald, in his Western
School Journal, an essential part of
bagpipe melody.

Related by the Great Bend Tribune:
A little boy was told by his teacher
to read something from a primer. The
boy read as follows: "This is a worm
doughnut. Step on it." The teacher
looked at the book and this is what
she found: "This is a worm. Do not
step on it."

"The hopper time has come and the
red legs do appear," quotes the Gar-
den City Telegram, and it advises:
And it is now that the up to date
farmer will hunt the patches where
the gang hoppers have hatched, and
dope their ground with poison mix-
ture. As Paris green is higher than
before the war, it will be a saving to
do this. Kill the early hatch and there
will be no later hatch.

Musings of the Village Deacon in
the Osborne County Farmer: It doesn't
cut any figure in a financial report if
they do write "Hon." before your
name. . . . No trick at all to get
rich. AH you have to do is to dis-
cover the secret of how it is easier to
save money than to spend it. . . .
Every husband fondly imagines that
some day he will be able to tell a lie
his wife will believe. '. . . When
Mrs. Henry Jason is in a particularly
good humor, she always compliments
Henry on the meal he has just cooked
and offers to wipe the dishes. . . .
A good rain at the right time is worth
more to the country than any political
victory. ... No office with a decent
salary to It ever wore itself out chas-
ing a man.

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON GI.OBE.

Most of the resolutions are not only
passed but forgotten.

There is never so much going on as
the rumors would indicate.

When some men make a note about
a matter that's the end of it.

Most people talk about observing
economy and let it go at that.

Those backing the losing team do
most of the kicking on the umpire.

If procrastination was a real thief
an Atch.son house would have been
stolen a thousand times.

If you are enjoying easy sailing
some one is furnishing 'it, and very
often that some one is your employer.

People may agree on many topics,
but the ins can always rely upon con-
siderable opposition from the outs.

SHARP EYES.

Garden Toad in his most puzzled volc,
"Anybody can see that the garden is
soft and moist and that, after a while,
there will be a lot of good worms
there. But Billy's too soon, too soon.'"

"What you doing down there?" ask-
ed Chirpy Sparrow curiously. "I don'tsee i.ny worms."

"Well, well, well," said he. In surprise.
"No worms there, no worms there!'cackled Mrs. Hen, from the barn door."I guess I can see!"
Billy Robin made no. answer. Hemerely braced himself for a long, hardpull, and then out from the groundpulled a fine, big earth-wor-

"Humph!" said he, when he hadeaten the worm and could talk. "Youfolks have no eyes! Why don't you
look? Any robin could have told you
Just where the worms in this goodearth are. for any rob;n could seathem! Watch me!" And again Billydarted toward a particular spot andagain he pulled out a fine worm."Guess he lrnnwa whe l .

about." said Mr. Garden Toad. "Guesshe knows!" Copyright Clara Ing-ram Judson.

a man's fist.
Some men learn by doing and some

learn by being done--
Fortunate is the locomotive engi

neer who leads a wreckless life.
A man with a grouch never misses

an opportunity to advertise it.
A word to the unwise is also suffi

cient if it be the right word.
No, Alonzo. - Bunyan's "Pilgrim's

Progress" is not a treatise on chirop-
ody.

The man who hands out free ad
vice to others always goes elsewhere
for his own.

Fearing to break into a profession
that's overcrowded, some men waste
the best years of their lives looking
for one that isn't.


