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he is a much cleverer politician and
party spokesman than he has yet
shown himself to be, and that will be
approaching a pinnacle of acumen and
astuteness that have been possessed by
few men.

MY CAPTAIN.
I'm going to take my captain's word

And with my captain atand
A green leaf for my annoy apear,

A violet in my hand
My captain of the fields of life,

Wboae rosy cheeks are sweet
Oh. the captain of the ruddy face

And of the chubby feet!
I'm going to mark my captain's way

And with my captain go
Commander of the golden day

That bnda of boyhood know
And captain of the sunny smile

And of the aong that sings
Of April down the windy mile

And the path of deathless springs!

I'm going to bear my captain's sword.
And with my captain fight

They sent him to me from the Lord
That la the Lord of Light

My captain of the twinkling eyes
And of the freckled nose.

Who takes me back to childhood skies
With every step he goes !

Folger McKinsey in Baltimore Sun.
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of custard. This will keep fresh if
preserved as. Jelly or preserves.

The Table.
Cheese Custarda Four eggs, quar-

ter pint milk, two tablespoons butter,
three tablespoons grated cream
cheese, salt, pepper and red pepper.
Beat up the eggs, add milk boiling,
cheese, salt, pepper and red peppr,
pour Into some very small buttered
molds, stirring all the time so as not
to let the cheese settle. Stand 'the
molds in a saucepan, allowing the wa-
ter to come within half an inch of the
top; simmer very gently until set. Cut
some thin slices of bread and stamp
them out in little rounds a little
larger than the molds. Put the but-
ter into a frying pan and when quite
hot fry the bread a golden color. Dish
one custard on each, put a little grated
cheese on top of each. and brown in
a hot oven. Serve with parsley or gar-
den cress..

Tongue - in Tomato Aspic One
cooked tongue, 1H teaspoons salt, six
cloves, 2 t- - tablespoons gelatin, '.four
cups tomato Juice, one-ha- lf teaspoon
beef extract, one small onion, pepper
to taste. Simmer together tomatoes,
salt, pepper,- cloves and onion for
twenty minutes; add the beef extract
and the gelatin, which should have
been allowed to soften for five min-
utes in cold water to cover; wet a
mold with cold water; pour in thin
layer of the tomato aspic and when
it is almost set put in tongue; add the
remaining aspic if the whole tongue Is

spade; they climb into the car and fill
every chuck-hol- e, bad bridge ap-
proach and any other bad spot in their
neighborhood that does not require
the work of a regular road gang.
Each member agrees to fiil at least
one chuck-hol- e a month, and to en-

courage others to help Improve the
roads. Apparently there Is nothing
about the scheme which will not bear
transplanting to any locality that is
interested In better roads."

A REMARKABLE ADDRESS.
Governor Hughes's address, In for

mally accepting the presidential nomi-
nation of the Republican party, indi-
cates that there will be plenty of
thrills in the national campaign when
it gets under way at full-stea- m ahead.

President Wilson is conceded by
every one to be a past master in the
art of presenting ideas and arguments
in speeches as well as letters He puts
the punch of conviction in every ut-

terance he makes. He is a craftsman
in debate, being such an adept In
phrase-makin- g that almost everything
he says has a plausible ring to it. As
a pleader for the defense, and espec
ially when he Is defending himself,
be is most expert.

But in Governor Hughes he has a
foeman worthy of encounter in every
one of these respects, and one who will
be able to give as good as he receives,
and in excellent measure.

And the Republican candidate for
the presidency gets the jump In his
New Tork speech of the other evening
on his Democratic rival at the begin-
ning of the campaign, and be appears
to land with both feet.

He draws an indictment against the
Democratic administration that is as
clear, clean and incisive as it is com
prehensive. It is as strong with facts
aa It is emphatic and logical with its
contentions. It presents a defense for
Woodrow Wilson to meet that will test
to the limit all the brilliance of which
he is possessed, and one that he is cer-
tain to have difficulty, regardless of his
wit, to combat successfully.

Particularly vigorous is Governor
Hughes's searching analysis of the
Democratic administration's handling
of the Mexican problem. His judg-
ment that It has been such as cannot
be examined by the American people
without a profound sense of humilia
tion is an obvious conclusion, and one
that has been reached probably by
most thinking Americans, including
not a few of the staunch admirers of
President Wilson and men who will
vote for him on election day.

Indeed, the Hughes categorical
and deductive presentation of the.
manner in which President Wilson has
handled the Mexican matter is an ex-

coriation that is as delicate as it is
pointed, and It does the job so thor-
oughly that there, apparently, isn't
any kind of a Mexican leg left on
which the Democratic administration
can stand.

More than that. Governor Hughes
points out that there is little chance
of there being any change in the
Mexican situation until the vacillating
policies that President Wilson has
pursued towards Mexico are sucstl-tute- d

by a firm, consistent and friend-
ly dealing with the problem.

The Republican presidential candi-
date also shows a keen appreciation
of at least one of the important de-

mands on this nation in the Mexican
premises, when he suggests that it is
our duty to relieve the sorry-strick- en

people below the Rio Grande from
starvation and distress.

The Mexicans, or many of them, can
never be expected to be in a mood to
set their own house In order while
such large numbers of them are in the
throes of famine, and especial!;-- , as
long as the latter see unmistakable
evidence of the fact that the only ave-
nues to a little food for them lie In
their joining either the military forces
of the de facto government, those of
this or that revolutionary faction, or,
as a last resort, those of the bandit
chiefs.

Governor Hughes is equally force
ful and explicit in his other and nu-

merous criticisms of the Wilson ad
ministration, including its handling
of our neutral end of the European
war.

There are also force and directness
in the attention that he gives to the
other important questions of the hour,
his exposition of the "preparedness"
that the nation needs being unusually
vigorous and conclusive, as is his ref-
erence to the fundamental stability of
the principles of "protection."

And there is one significant obser-
vation in his address that it would be
well for all men to ponder over, and
especially those politicians whose
stock in trade is the baiting of indus-
tries. It is:

"There is no forward movement, no
endeavor to promote social justice,
which in the last analysis does not
rest upon the condition that there
shall be a stable basis for honest en-
terprise."

Here is the big and little business
problem as well as the labor and other
kindred problems presented in a nut-
shell.

All in all, Governor Hughes's ad-
dress of acceptance, and his keynote
of the campaign, will be certain to
take a foremost place among the finest
efforts of all the presidential candi-
dates in the history of the country.
It is exceedingly patriotic It rings
clear and true.

And It would seem that if President
Wilson is able to make the defense of
his administration that is now de
manded, as well as adequately offset-
ting pronouncements of policies and
principles for the future that will the
better meet the needs of the nation
than those suggested by Mr. Hughes,

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

Cherry Recipes.
Cream Cherry Pie One and one-ha- lf

cups seeded cherries, three-fourt-

cup sugar, two yolks beaten
eggs, one tablespoon flour, two table-rpoor- .s

water, pinch of salt. Line pie
tin with rich pie crust and put above
mixture on the crust; bake in moder-
ate oven;, when done put whites of
two eggs (well beaten) with one ta-
blespoon sugar and brown. Serve
cold with whipped cream. Garnish
each piece with a cherry.

Cherry Roll One cup sugar, one
cup flour, three eggs, 1 hi teaspoons
baking powder, six tablespoons hot
water. Mix and sift dry ingredients,
stir in eggs well beaten, add hot
water; beat the batter well, pour into
a smooth, well greased pen. The
batter should be put only one-four- th

inch deep, for if thicker the cake will
not roll nicely. Bake slowly. When
done turn cake onto a sheet of brown
paper, well dusted-ywit- powdered
sugar. Beat the jelly .with a fork and
spread on cake. With a sharp knife
trim, off all edges, roll it up by lifting
cne side of the paper. The cake will
crack if allcsred to eool before rolling.
To keep the roll perfectly round, roll
it up- - in a cloth until cooL Cherry
Jelly is preferred.

Dainty Cherry Dessert Soak one
cup minute tapioca until soft, put in
stew pan with boiling water (one
cup), a pinch of salt and half cup
granulated sugar. Stir occasionally
while cooking. When done stir in
one cup stewed sweetened cherries.
Serve cold with whipped cream or
cherry sauce. Garnish with uncooked
pitted cherries.

Cherry Sherbet Boil together one
pint water and one pound sugar for
five minutes. Skim and cool, add
one pint cherry juice and juice of one
lemon; freeze without stirring much
till it is the consistency of mush.

Lemon Butter.
This is an excellent filling for tarts,

or a spread for bread, and is delicious
on hot biscuits:

Juice of two lemons, three eggs
beaten lightly, piece of butter the size
of an egg.

Mix all together and cook in a dou-
ble boiler until about the consistency

THE MOMENT
BY ROT X. MOCLTON.

The Summer Girl.
She will flirt quite a bit, there is no donbt

of It;
She will d finer the men at her ease.

With no thought to deceive, she will make
tuein Delleve

That the moon is composed of green
cheese.

She will rale like a queen and with inno-
cent mein

Till she gives all the spinsters a pain;
Men will fol'iow her whim, they will golf,

they will swim.
And will languish all day in ber train.

Yes, the men will jump through, they will
fret, they will stew.

They will fight for the chance of a smile.
They'll lie down and roll over, play dead

like dog Rover,
Or carry her trunk for a mile.

It is fair to suppose that they all will
propose.

They'll invoke the small god with the
wings.

If the season is right and enough fellows
bite.

She will gather a harvest of rings.

But along toward fall, the gay beach
Johnnies all

She will can. with a shrug and a frown:
She will bid them adieu, and will, catch

the choo-cho-

And will marry some mutt back in town.

In Vaudeville.
Shades of Dave Garrick and V.

Shakespeare, what will come next?
The champion bean picker of Caluga
county. New York, has worked his
stunt up into a vaudeville sketch. He
sits at his bean separator and differ-
entiates between the good beans and
the bad by tossing the good bean out
into the audience with all the agility
of Howard Thurston, the card shark,
and throwing the bad beans up
against the back drop. He can pick
beans so fast that the rattle of the
bad specimens against the back drop
sounds like a snare drum solo and he
can play anything from "Yankee
Doodle" to the "Dead March from
Saul."

A woman out in Iowa has also gone
on the stage recently. Her specialty
is knitting socks. She can knit a pair
of socks in full view of the audience in
less time than it takes a spring lamb
to switch its narrative, and embroider
the name of any lady or gentleman in
the audience on the side of the sock
as she goes along. At evening per-
formances, when the size of the audi-
ence seems to. demand it, she further
complicates her performance by re-
peating the Declaration of Independ-
ence backward while knitting the
socks. For an encore she knits a
whole union suit in four minutes.

Bill Slmms of northern Michigan,
who is one of the champion milkists
of that locality, plans to go on the
stage with his pet yellow plush Jer-
sey cow. He ought to thrill the audi-
ence all right, as he promises to throw
the milk into the mouth of any crying
baby in the audience, direct from
manufacturer to consumer, as it were.
He will also set fire to a papier mache
summer house on the stage at each
and every performance and then put
the fire out with milk cunningly aimed
and directed by himself as he sits be-
neath the eaves of his patient bovine
and milks, gives correct impersona-
tions of famous war heroes and whis-
tles "Listen to the Mocking Bird" at
one and the same time. That is going
some even for vaudeville and Bill
promises to be a headliner. . Ti j

Personal.
Inquirer Napoleon lived - almost

entirely upon onions. This explains
two things his great strength and the
reason for exiling him to the desolate
island of St. Helena. . N

G. R. F. The legislature Is ed

because it does about every-
thing in the world excepting legislate

Young Writer There is only cne
sure way of landing all of your stories
in a magazine and that is to marry
the editor's daughter.

Mildred Take one quart of carbolic
acid before each meal for a few days
and your cold will soon disappear.

I SIDE TALES
BY RCTK CAMERON.

Danger Signals.
"Seems as if I should scream if this

car stops at the next stop," a friend
said to me the other day.

We were riding into town on the
trolley.

"Why?" I asked in surprise.
"What's the matter with the next
stop ?"

"Nothing at all," said she. "I just
meant that I wanted the car to go
ahead and not keep stopping."

"You're in a hurry?"
"Oh, no, it just makes me nervous

to have it keep stopping. Every time
it passes a street without stopping I
feel relieved."

Did you ever get into such a state
of mind as that, reader friends?

I don't mean over the stopping of a
street car, but over anything at all?

For instance, did you ever get a
feeling of distaste toward some per
fectly inoffensive person? I know a
man who has that feeling toward
woman with whom he is thrown into
contact. He thinks it is little things
which she does that exasperate him
little mannerisms. As a matter of
fact she doesn't do anything different
from what she has always done, and
her mannerisms' haven't changed. ' The
exasperation is subjective, not objec-
tive. It is just a state of mind into
which he has permitted himself to set.
His feeling toward her is merely a
manifestation of it. and a manifesta-
tion which should be heeded.

He needs to look out. '

So does everybody who gets into
such a state of mind.

When you find that a squeaky door
drives you to distraction, when the
banging of a distant window shutter
makes it impossible for you ta work,
your instinct is to go and fix thesqueaky door or the shutter.

That's all right. Fix them, but don't
think that settles the matter. Fix
yourself, too. .

When your mind is in such an irri-
tated state that trifles torment it,
there is something radically wrong.
You need something in nine cases
out of ten, more outdoor exercise or
mora sleep, or both.

I asked this woman who was ner-
vous when the car stopped how much
she slept, and she said six hours a
night.

The man who has the hate for the
inoffensive housemate hasn't been get-
ting half the- - out-do- or exercise he
needs.

When your brain tells you by these
danger signals that something is
wrong, get out and walk. Walk the
outdoor air into your whole system,
walk the irritation out of your heart,
walk a good healthy weariness into
your body, and then go to bed and
sleep it off.

Of course there may be other
causes in your particular case, but
try my treatment first, and then, if
that doesn't work, get some expert
advice you need' it. (Copyright by
'George Matthew Adams.)

(Entered July 1, 1875, aa aecond-elaa- s
natter at the pest office at Topeka, Kan,
under the act of congress.
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' Interesting news from Mexico tells
that Carranza la to retire from the
head of the de facto government so

tnat he can run for the prasldency of
the country at a general election to
fee called for the near future. But It

isn't likely to attract much attention
among the people of northern Mexico.
Many of them are so weakened by

hunger that when the elections come

they won't be strong enough to go to
the polls and vote, even If the privilege
were accorded them, which it prob-

ably wouldn't be anyhow. Even in

times of peace, of rather distant mem-

ory, in Mexico the general elections
Vere little better than jokes as far as
permitting the rank and file of the
people of the country to participate
ir, them was concerned. And condi-

tions should ho worse, rather than
ietter in this respect, nowadays.

More than a hundred heat deaths
in. Chicago during a recent period of
twenty-fo- ur hours also emphasize the
fact that Kansans, as well as their

neighbors in this section of the coun-

try are standing up as well as usual
tender the heat strain. Of course, the
proximity of the Great Lakes to Chi-

cago makes the humidity there heav-

ier in times of excessively hot weather
than it is in Kansas under like or

"even higher temperatures. But, on
the other hand, most of the people of
Kansas, all of them, perhaps, are bet-

ter nourished, better clothed and bet
ter housed than are hordes of people
in Chicago and the other big cities.
and this helps to explain why they are
able to resist the heavy hand of hot
weather better.

Jersey City and little old New Tork
are pretty far removed from the bat- -

tiefields of Europe, but the tremen
dous and disastrous explosion of huge
quantities of munitions of war stored
on Black Tom Island in the New Tork
bay undoubtedly gave them a vtry
good idea of what modern warfare
is like. Probably neither side to the
great war has fired off at any one time
nearly so many shells and explosives
as went off in this explosion, but It
ta likely that the havoc wrought by it
Is nothing more than a faint imita-

tion of what happened almost daily in
the vicinity of Verdun for many
weeks.

Reports from Washington are to
the effect that the Mexican problem
has been shoved aside until after
election day. which isn't due until the
first week in November. The Mexican-A-

merican commission that will
attempt to straighten out the muddle
will be busy during the interim, at
some delightfully cool summer resort,
presumably, if there happens to be
such a thing during any part of this
summer in these United States. And
in the meantime, the peons of north-
ern Mexico who are not serving in the
da facto armies or with revolutionary
rrd bandit bands will continuo to
starve to death. Our Mexican record

-- that is being made these days will aa--
suredly not be one to which our sons
and daughters can look back with
much pride. -

Fixing the blame for the terrible
explosion near Communipaw, N. J.
will l.ow be in order. Federal, state
and local governments will get busy on
their own hook in this endeavor, as
they always do in matters of this kind.

' There will be the ueual conflict of
: authority, and in the end nothing
' much will come of it. Don't we do
. such things poorly In this country?

And how many stable doors are al
ways being left unlocked.

: WHAT'S A CHICK-HOL- E CIXBT
Farm and Fireside gives answer to

this question. "It consists of four or
five men or boys, one of whom has
an automobile. Each member pro-

JJ0HJENAL ENTMES
Time does pretty well at flying but

money does better
History would be more interesting

if so much were not eliminated from
it.

Possibly every grouch is not a dys-
peptic, but every dyspeptic is probably
a grouch.

It is also pretty certain that the
man who doesn't look for the best of
it won't get Ik -

And the man who doesn't attend to
his own business pretty regularly is
sooner or later without much - of a
one to attend to.

cJATOAWEEl JOTS
- '-,mjiji.nr

Even money can't buy happiness,
asserts the Minneapolis Better Way.
We know a millionaire who has corns.

Expert testimony, via Mrs. Homer
Hoch of the Marion Record: "Some
women have figures and some wear
middies."

Gossip is defined by the Wilson
County Citizen as the talking others
do about you; never what you say
about others.

There are lots of methods used to
obtain publicity, points out the Wilson
County Citizen. But perhaps the most
effective is to try to avoid it.

One of the reasons why young folk
grow dissatisfied with the farm, thinks
the Haven Journal, is that too often
Willie's pig grows up to be Dad's hog.

However, this fact to which atten-
tion is called by the Blue Mound Sun
doesn't help much: A great many
people who can keep a seoret don't
do it.

As Ruth Alexander Pepple observes,
in the Erie Record: "It takes a pri
mary election to make an ordinary
modest man sit up and tell the peeyul
how really wonderful he is."

When you see a few people sleeping
in tne congregation just rememoer mis
fact, advises the Erie Record, it's the
preacher's fault. But you can't make
the average preacher believe this.

The best that many of the Kansas
newspapers are able to do for suffer-
ing crops and humanity is to report
that it has looked like rain in their
vicinities on Infrequent occasions dur-
ing the last few weeks.

One of the Thinklets of Harry
Stock of the Hays Free Press: A man
without money is crazy for it. a man
with money is crazy for more, and the
man wno has piles of money la abso-
lutely crazy so what's the use.

Nor is Hanch Glover the only fellow
in such a boat. "I feel," Hanch Is
quoted by Tom Thompson in his How
ard Courant, as saying, "that I am
naturally charitable, kind and takedelight in giving to the needy. But
I hate to be worked and promoted like
a sort snap.

Another excellent "safety fir3t"program, as outlined tersely but force-
fully by Mrs. Tom Thompson of the
Howard Courant: Some things always
safe enough to do: Clean up, insist
on pure food, pure water, clean prem
ises, and a clean town. These are
women's rights, and they are chil-
dren's riehts.

Blasts, from the Augusta Bugle:
Dreamland is the only land where we
all enjoy equal rights. . . . The more
praise a man bestows on himself the
wiser he is not. . . . Some go crazy
with the heat while others don't need
the heat. ... A man who lacks faith
In his ability never accomplishes anv
thing. . . . Many a man's lofty idealsget no higher than castles in the air.and highballs. ... Some people are
such optimists that they lose theirtemper with you if you don't cheerup to suit em.

Related by the Atchison Globe: A
conceited merchant was very proud
or nis penmansnip and for a reason.
One day a Jew traveling man calledon him and the merchant was using
his idle time writing and
his name and paid no attention to thetraveling man, who to be agreeable
said, "You write a mighty good sig-
nature." "I ought to, one of my fore-
fathers helped write the Declaration
of Independence," snapped back themerchant and kept on writing. "Well,"
replied the' Jew, "you have nothing
on me, for one of my forefatherswrote the Ten Commandments."

GLOBE SUGHTS

From the Atchison Globe.
About the most attractive spot on

earth cash.
The key to the city doesn't unlock

anything in particular.
Aa long as there is thin ice. there

will be some one to skate on it.
What has become of the

boy who was afraid of gypsies?
Some men fool themselves and thinkthey are fooling everyone else.
During weather like this a man

hates his job but would hate to
lose it.

There are not only two sides an anargument, but both of them are likely
to be wrong.

An egg gets old quicker" than any-
thing else, but some of the chickensstay young a long time.

Nearly every man would like to get
acquainted with a novel hero long
enougn to nit mm once.

Sometimes a farmer goes on
homeseekera' excursion because he
wants to get away from home.

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

tFrom the Philadelphia Record.
What's in a name? The upstart

doesn t always rise to the occasion.
The moving picture business is one

Industry that is never at a standstill.
Why get into a rut? Even the beat

doesn t always follow the beaten tracK.
Procrastination may be the thief of

time, but no man can catch up with
tomorrow.

Success :s usually a toss up be-
tween the man with push and the one
witn a pull.

You never can tell. Many a man
who is bund to his own interests
thinks he is out of sight.

Hospitality leaves the latch string
out, out even tnen is apt to guara
against tne knocker.

There are exceptions to all rules.
Silence is golden, when it isn't merely
an admission of guilt.

Don't depend on others: For in-
stance the only way to acquire friends
is to make tnem yourself.

EVENING ST0OT J
The Man From Tuscite.

(By Louise Oliver.)
One day the postman left a letter at

the front door addressed to the Misses
Fairleigh and having for its postmark
Tuscite, Ariz. The upper left corner
of the envelope indicated that the
communication had come from the of-

fice of Franklin K. Powers, secretary
and treasurer of the Grand Canyon
Develftpment company.

Aurelia stopped her sewing ma
chine, and the hem of Miss Lawns-berry- 's

new yellow net was kept wait
ing while Alicia ran a scissor-o-iaa- e

under the flap and pulled out the con-

tents.
"For goodness sake, hurry up!"

urged Aurelia, unable to bear the sus-
pense any longer, while Alicia, wo-
manlike, was running her eye over the
whole thing at once and trying to
grasp the meaning.

"I'm hurrying." Alicia's voice was
an almost inaudible whisper, and the
letter shook so she could scarcely hold
it. "It's about a mine, Reelie, and it
seems we are to get some money i

Here, you take it; I'm snaking ail
over!"

"My goodness, from the way you act
you'd think somebody was dead and
you had to pay the funeral expenses.
I hope somebody has left us a gold
mine or something substantial. I'm
about all in this hot weather fixing up
duds for other people to go away to
the seashore, and I won't have to think
twice how to spend It ir it 8 real mon-
ey. But we'll see! Here's what it
says:

" "Dear Mesaames: as representa-
tive of the G. C. D. company of Tus
cite, in which your late uncle, Moses
B. Wright, was a director and stock-
holder, I have the pleasure to inform
you that the Marian Turquoise mine
recently redeveloped has yielded rich
matrix deposits and, as beneficiaries
of Mr. Wright's estate, you are en-

titled to twelve per cent of the net
profits. I enclose a check for your
share of the dividend and will report
quarterly unless receiving contrary di-
rections from you.

" 'I am yours most faithfully,
" 'FRANKLIN K. POWERS'."

"Reelie!"
- "Yes, really! But, joking aside,
here's a check for eleven hundred and
thirty-si- x dollars that's real- enough
and I'll show you how I'm going to
spend part of it right now."- - ...-- -

She pushed back her chair from the
machine and went to the phone, call-
ing Minnie Sweet: "Minnie, I've got
a yellow net dress all done but two
ruffles. I can't do them and you'll
have to. Send Tommy over for it and
get it done by tonight and I'll give you
ten dollars a ruffle. I'm all in and
am going away. All right good for
you. Good bye."

She hung up the receiver with de-
cided emphasis.

"That's settled," she said, turning
to Alicia, who sat petrified with sur-
prise.

"Oh, Reelie!"
"For goodness sake! Is that all you

can say?" dropping the cover on the
sewing machine none too gently and
pushing it noisily into its corner. "Now
take off that thimble and pincuBhlon
and run the sweeper over these bast-
ings on the floor while I telephone to
people to send for their stuff. Then
you and I are going up town and buy
some duds and we're going to the sea
shore on the first train in the morn
ing. And, look here, 'Licia, while
you're getting ready I'm going to give
you something else to think about. We
are both forty plus and not so bad
looking. Everyone deserves a hus
band why not we? I don't know of
a better investment for eleven hun
dred dollars, do you? Now, for heav
en's sake don't say 'Reelie!' again or
1 11 scream. Think it over.

The Traymeer hotel, housing
whole cityful of people, might have
had their own brother for a guest and
they not know it, so it was not sur
prising that they had been enjoying
sea air and sunshine and had time to
burn red, peel and burn brown again
before they discovered that Franklin
K. Powers, the genius of their fortune,
was their neighbor. They met him
quite by accident in the shooting gal-
lery, where Aurelia was practicing
with a rifle.

Rough, bluff, a man of forty-fiv- e

or so, he had the broad geniality of the
west and was decidedly good looking
besides. Their friendship ripened
rapidly.

"I came to New York on business,"
he explained, "and the climate put me
to bed. Talk about Arizona being
hot! The thermometer may go high,
but the barometer goes with it. I had
to get away from New York, so the
doctor sent me here! I m glad very
glad he did," with a meaning srlance
at Aurelia.

And gradually it grew to be quite
the thing for Alicia to go with Mrs.
Brown to a Chinese auction or rraD
bing with the Smith children at the
Inlet, while Alicia and her westerner
tried all the breakneck contraptions
that were ever invented to catch the
nimble sixpence. They looped the
loop, dipped the dips, took a catboat
out in lace or a storm ana aenea tne
breakers at high tide when no one
else would go in.

"You are a person after my own
heart, Alicia," he said one day, "the
best sport I've ever known. I'd like
to see vou on a cow nony in riding
togs and sombrero. You're made for
it. If s a wonderful ride to the mine
and the presence of a few bad Mexi-
cans in the vicinity only adds excite
ment. Here comes your sister. 1 was
going to ask you something important,
but it will keep until tomorrow."

But Alicia's dream of happiness
came to a sudden end when a page
brought a note to her next morning.
"Have been suddenly called non-Wil- l

write later!"
" 'Licia. do you suppose lie's gone

for good? I'm not just looking tor a
husband, you know. It isn t that, and
I wish you'd forget what I said about
marrying. But 1 think ne-- s tne nest
and finest man I ever knew, and if I
thought I'd never see him again I be-
lieve I would die."

"Never mind. Reelie, dear, he will

fused, or if sliced put in another lay
er of the aspic and then one of the
tongue, continuing this way until all
is used. ,

Pineapple Bavarian Cream One
tablespoon granulated gelatin, one-four- th

cup cold water, one cup grated
pineapple, one-four- th cup sugar, juice
of half a lemon, one cup cream, speck
salt. Soak gelatin in cold water till
well hydrated; place over boiling wa-
ter to dissolve gelatin. If fresh pine-
apple is used it should be boiled with
the sugar. Strain or not, as desired.
Set in cold place and stir until it be-
gins1 to thicken. Whip cream, and
beat cream evenly Into gelatin mix-
ture, part at a time. When chilled
enough to hold its shape turn lnta
mold. .

PIGS GET LOST.
thought of their home, because they
were getting plenty to eat and werehaving such a good time.

come back some time, I'm sure but,
anyway, I wouldn't worry until I
heard."

Weeks' went by and no word came.
The hotel porter who brought the mail
never told of a scuffle he had and of
scattered letters that were all gathered
up but one.

Aurelia waited in stoical silence, and
finally began to think of Coalport and
her machine. Work might kill mem
ory. Then one day they saw on the
register "F. K. Powers, Tuscite, Ari-
zona." Red flooded Aurelia's face un-
der the tan, and she was sure the
hotel clerk could hear her heart beat.

"See, I told you!" said Alicia, wisely.
"He has come back for you."

But something odd happened. Mere
suspense turned into certain unhappi-nes- s

for Aurelia, for Mr. Powers had
changed so completely in his absence
tnat he might have been another man.
He was not only reserved and" back
ward in his conversation, but he seem
ed to have forgotten all about hia former affinity, and rather preferred to
sit quietly in a corner of the long
porch and talk with Alicia.

"1 am going home," announcedAurelia one morning, as Alicia came
in and found her on the floor beforean open trunk, surrounded by clothes
of all colors. "I can't stand it inylonger! You can stay if you want, butI'm going back to work! I I'm notvery happy!"

"Reelie!" said Alicia, softly going up
and laying a hand on her shoulder.
"Come downstairs a minute, won'tyou ? We I have a surprise for you."

"What is it?"
"Come and you'll see." Something

in her sister's tone compelled her andshe smoothed her hair and powdered
her nose and went obediently.

"In the sun parlor!" cried Alicia as
tney nurried over soft, thick rugs that
silenced every footfall.

Then at the door Aurelia stopped.
She suddenly understood the truth and
her happiness surged back, leaving her
speecniess, wnen one or two men, theexact counterpart each of the other,came over and took her hand.

"I didn't get my answer, so I came
for it," whispered he, "and I hope I'mas lucky as Forbes, my twin brother,for your sister has promised to be hiswife." (Copyright, 1916, by the Mc-Clu- re

Newspaper Syndicate.)

DINNER STORIES
Once a very youthful chicken fan-

cier had in his possession a couple of
bantam hens that laid very small eggs.
He finally hit upon a plan to remedy
this.

'

il

When the lad's father went the
next morning to the chicken house
he was surprised to find an ostrich
egg tied to one of the beams and
below it a card with this notice:

"Keep your eye on this and do your
best."

Little Robbie was full of mischief,
and during his first year at school
hardly a day passed that he was not
sent to stand in the corner.,;

When the school house burned down
arid a new one was immediately begun
the little boy went to his father, who
was county superintendent.

"Don't you think we could get the
builder to build a round school house
this time, father?" he said.

"Why, son?" his father asked in
astonishment.

"Because." the little fellow answer-
ed, "I'm getting very tired of corners!"

During a recent dance in the Rum-
pus Ridge neighborhood, in Arkansas,
the usual fight took place among the
attending swains. There was consid-
erable shooting and some bloodshed.
The battle was regarded with equa-
nimity by most of the beauties pres-
ent, but one girl, a stranger to the
greater part of the assemblage,
swooned.

"Who was it that fainted away?"
asked Miss Duckie Burcher, a little
later. (

"D"know," replied Miss Pearlie
Smothers. "Some town gal, I reck-
on; they're 'most all sickly:"

1e Time Talei
ST CLARA DIGRAM JUDSK
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TWO LITTLE:
Curly and Worly were two little

pigs who lived on a farm near the
ocean, not so many miles from the
creek where old Mr. Gater made his
home. They had all the good food
they could eat, plenty of brothers and
sisters and cousins to play with, and
a nice, clean place te sleep, and you
would have thought they should be
perfectly happy. But they were not.

Can you guess why? They were
miserable because they wanted to ex-
plore the world and they simply could
not get outside of their own barn lot!
Think of that!

But one day the farmer was sick
and the man who came to feed the
pigs in his place was careless and left
the gate open. Now maybe you think
that two such or little pigs
should have stayed where they knew
they belonged, even if the gate was
open. Well, maybe they should, butthey didn't. They ran out the minute
the man's back was turned and they
started down the road in such a hurry
that they were quite out of sight by
the time the man discovered his mis-
take and came back to shut the gate.

Now not far from the farm was a
small arm of the ocean that ran in-
land like a little river. The only dif-
ference was that this arm ot the ocean
was "tidal water," which means that
when the tide in the ocean was "out"
the water went away and left nothing
but mud where there had been a nar-
row lake; and when the tide in the
ocean was "in" the water all cam
back and covered up the mud and
made the lake deep enough to canoe
in.

When Curly and Worly found the
water way, the tide was "out" and the
bottom of the lake was nothing but
mud, mud just as wet and swampy
and sticky as the pigs loved. So they
waded right in and had a beautiful
time rooting for the roots of the plants
that grew in the swampy soil.

As the hours went by. Curly andWorly wandered further and further
out into the water-wa- y. They never

beautiful Ume rooting for puols.
And then the tide "turned" whichmeans that the water started coiningback Into the lake. And CuMy andW2r,lKWere Way; ou from wherewould be.know what to make of the wlter thaJkept coming nearer andThey hunted a higher Snd

U?lhtb"er,IaCe "helte?" " tortortand. place.
They saueklxigrunted

splashed around In theT.tng Urtill a neighbor farmer, who happenedto be near, heard them and came outin a boat to rescue them

Clara Ingram Judson.) yr
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