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HOW BIG IS THE MESH IN YOUR SIFTER?
An Independent Newspaper.

' By FRANK P. MAC LEXSAJ.

O thon that liftest np thy hands in prayer.
Robed In the audden ruin of glad homes.
And trampled fields which from green

dreaming iroke
To bring forth rurn and the fruit of death.
Thon pitiful, we tnrn onr bearta to thee.

O thon that monrnest thy heroic dead
Fallen in youth and promise glortouely.
In the deep meadows of their motherland
Turning the allver blosaoma Into gold.
The yalor of thy children comfort then.

O thon that bowest thy ecstatic face,
Thy perfect sorrows are the world's to

keep!
Wherefore nnto thy knees come we withprayer.
Mother heroic, mother glorious.
Beholding in thy eyes immortal tears.

E. Est In Cnmminga, in New York Eve-
ning Post. '

pays its employes bonuses apportioned
on a basis of their value aa displayed
from month to month. The minutest
economies are a matter of daily study
In every manufacturing and commer-
cial house; the hunt for the first-rat- e

man is unceasing. Executive ability,
a special genius for buying and selling,
need never go unrecognized. Recently
a New York bank spent months
searching for a bond-selle- r, and finally
chose an obscure young man from a
western town who fell by chance un-

der the eye of a "scout" sent out to look
for talent. But this eager search for
the first-ra- te man, so marked in com-
merce and Industry, only rarely
touches our politics. It is only in pol-

itics that the second-rat- e man finds
the broadest field for. the exercise of
his talents.

the ultimate progress of civilization
the outcome will be welcome, in the
firm hope of a new era of peace and
social advancement.

"Aigreat many careful and experi-
enced observers look for a period of
excessive prostration among the bel-

ligerents after the war. That there
will be a period of severe economic
exhaustion, need not be questioned,
but not a few of the prophets of dis-

tress have underestimated the recu-
perative powers of the great nations.

"General business, though slowing
down somewhat, is fairly active for the
season. Steel and munition plants
continue active and further big war
orders are in prospect. The crop out-
look is only moderately fair. Warm
weather has helped 'corn materially
and spring wheat is doing well, while
cotton is suffering from too much
rain. So are other crops in sections.
The harvest is approaching and Aug-
ust is usually a month of deteriora-
tion for some Important crops. The
balance of the season is also some-
what critical; for if the moist, cool
June and July are followed by a hot,
dry August considerable damage will
follow. Not much enthusiasm can be
based on the harvest this year. The
local monetary outlook is satisfactory.
Bank resources are in good shape, and
the financial situation has been great-
ly strengthened by the influx of about
$00,000,000 of gold which began In
May. There seems to be a steady sell-
ing of foreign holdings of American
stocks by the British treasury. While
these offerings are readily absorbed,
such a situation prevents any pro-
nounced bull market, and tends to
keep fluctuations within safe limits.
Needless to say that the big profits
and extra dividends which many in-

dustrials are making are an important
factor in the Investment situation,
such funds going largely into high
grade bonds and strong boxes."
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Put a smaller mesh in the sifter yon
can never save the dollars until yon
J. C.

strain your money through. Ton
learn bowe to save the nickels.

Are yon Just trying to save the dollars and allowing; the dimes and
nickels to fall through? Do yon really need those flossy silk skirts you
are thinking of ketUng? Maybe fewer extravagance would do as well.

(Entered Jnly 1. 1S75. as aecond-clae- e

natter at the postofftce at Topeka. Kan.,
tinder the act of congress.
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In coming out squarely and em-

phatically in favor of a woman suf-

frage amendment to the federal con-

stitution, so that this big question can
be settled as quickly as possible for all

ths women of the nation. Governor
Hughes has, incidentally, slipped a Jolt
to President Wilson and the Demo-

cratic party that is of the proportions
of a body-blo- a veritable solar
plexus. For a long time the woman
suffrage enthusiasts have been organ-

ising for the purpose of voting for
those friendly to their cause, and In
the several states that have full suf-

frage now, an aggregate of several
million will have the opportunity to
vote this fall In the national election.

"Bon voyage, Deutschland!" This
la probably the message and the hope
of every American, who admires in-

genuity, resourcefulness and intrepid-
ity, to the sturdy little submarine
freighter, that has begun its perilous
Journey home.

' i Most Topekans were surprised, un-

doubtedly, with the announcement of
the weather bureau on Wednesday
that it was then only thirty-seve- n days
since rain in any appreciable quantity
iiad fallen in their midst. The last
gcod rain seems to have been much
farther back. But memory is never
to fickle as when it concerns the
weather.

It is impossible, indeed, to fool any
set, or class, or race of people all the
time. There is pretty definite evi-

dence in Germany these days that the
"Big Army" leaders, the extreme mili-

tarists who have been In the German
raddle for so long ard so many years
before the war, are losing their popu-
larity with the German proletariat,
aud that the latter are turning to the
leadership of the more conservative
end civilized party headed by von
Bethmann-Hollwe- g.

- Pobably the United States army of-

ficers on the ground know exactly
what they are talking about when they
suggest thai the military forces of the
Mexican de facto government are at
least morally responsible and possibly
ilirecMy responsible for considerable of
the bandit raiding along the bonier.

And the first chapter of a repetition
of the same old Mexican story is an-

nounced in the report to the effect
that four of the important Mexican
Mates are actually in revolt against
Carranza's rule and a fifth is expeoted
to join them shortly. If this revolu-
tion succeeds in overthrowing Car-riins- a,

the government It may set up
will sooner or later be the target for
another revolution, and so the Mexi-
can situation will go on ad infinitum,
or as long as Uncle Sam has no more
than a policy of "watchful waiting"
toward Mexico, and which policy, of
course, now Includes a death wait and
watch while hundreds of Mexicans in
the. northern part of the country gc
the starvation route.

WHEN SEARCH FOR FIRST-RAT- E

MAN ENDS.
In recent years our periodical liter-

ature has devoted much space to dis-

cussions of problems of efficiency,
writes Meredith Nicholson, in the
August Atlantic. We have heard re-

peatedly of the demand, not for
men, but for ten and

twecty and men
ir. the great industries. The efficiency
engineer has sprung into being; in my
own city several hundred employes of
an automobile company are organized
Into a class of which a professor of
psychology is the leader, the purpose
Veing tne promotion of individual and
corporate efficiency. The first-rat- e

man Is in demand, as a buyer, a sales-
man, a foreman, a manager. One of
the largest corporations in America

SiPTO OF '

TEE MOMENT
BY BOX K. MOCXTON.

What Has Become of Them?
The man who used to

go home to lunch.
Those neckties with hand-painte- d

flowers on them.
The party who used to take pepper-

mint drops to church.
The statesman who used to chew

"Pride of the Gravel Train."
The person who

thought dancing was a sin.
Those hand-carve- d meerschaum

cigar holders.
The presidential candidate whothought it undignified to make stump

speeches.
The torchlight processions and the

oilcloth uniforms.

Resort Conversation.
I love the oogly-googl- y talk

A feller hears this time of year.
Wherever he may chance to walk

And there are sweethearts hovering near.The d stuff appeals to me;
When some young swain believes that he

"luriuuf uumings sweet to .tier.
A n bonb. who's six feet tall." vtuuuri uii i .v 1 it i mat you
And I can't understand at all :

i't iBUHiinse vi me it ana coo.
We have to listen, though, while heiu, unit, rug lur eons sung,
Ami throw no bricks at him, for we

j ' wo, wnen we were young.

Uncle Abner.
Rev. Hudnutt has struck a snap.Hj has dug up a barrel of old warsermons he preached in 1861-6- 5 : nd

is using them on the present genera-
tion.

In spite of the war and lack of im-
portations. Miss Amy Stubbs, ourladylike milliner, is making "genu-
ine Paris hats" in the back room" of
her emporium as usual.

Amos Butts, our gentlemanly under-
taker, also livery, feed and sales sta-
bles, is about disgusted with business
conditions. The last doctor we had
r.ioved out'n town eight months ago
and nobody has died since.

Lera Pringle has put stools along in
front of his lunch counter. Guess he
is afraid folks won't stand for the
food.

. The mewl that will kick you when
your back is turned ain't much on
fair play, but he is a gentleman com-
pared to the man who will talk about
you under similar circumstances.

There may be several different
forms of embarrassment, but there
ain't one that can compare with beln'
sent into a store to buy a corset for
your wife.

Hank Purdy has his whiskers cut
off at the sawmill today while trying
to count the teeth in the saw. .

The pastor' has had the bunches in
the church whitewashed in order that
the public may look at the back of a
man's pants and tell whether or not
he attended church.

When a feller wears a diamond sol-
itaire ring on his necktie it is a purty
pure sign that he has been disappoint-
ed in love and doesn't care who
knows it.

Deliver us from the friends . who
come to tell us disagreeable things be-
cause they think it is their duty. They
ciin spread more gloom in five seconds
than the sciatic rheumatism and the
yaller janders combined.

BY RUTH CAMERON.

A Dog in the Manger.
"Doesn't it disgust you?" said the

Authorman's wife, "to see a nice thing
like that on a creature like her? I
declare, it makes me feel like throw-
ing mine away."

She was referring to a nice-looki-

feather boa around the neck of a
woman who, by her red, stubby fin-
gers, her pleasant but rather coarse
face and several other unmistakable
signs, evidently belonged to what the
Authorman's wife calls , "the lower
classes."

No wonder she wanted to throw her
feather boa away, since it is evident
that the pleasure she finds in it is not
in its becomingness or .its intrinsic
beauty, but in the fact that only peo-
ple with some money can possess the
like.

The unwillingness to see the 'lower
classes" enjoy themselves and find
happiness in every normal, harmless
way is one of the meanest

traits that I know.
Not long ago, while the

and I were
visiting a friend in a large city, we
took a walk through a section of
country which was Just being de-
veloped. It has been opened up by a
land company, and has been bought
by people of the "lower classes," who
are building houses upon it. Some
have little cottages built by carpen-
ters, others are actually building their
own little houses in their spare time.

"Isn't it a shame?" said our hostess,
"that this beautiful land should go this
way? It would have made such love-
ly estates."

She appealed to the
The latter

shook her head. "I'm afraid I can't
agree with you. I "was thinking how
beautiful it waa to see those people
building their homes and bringing
their children out into the country. I
suppose these are the people who
would be living in the crowded parts
of the city if they hadn't the oppor-
tunity and the courage to come out
here. I know the architecture isn't
beautiful, but I don't know when I've
been more touched by anything. It
seems as if you could almost feel the
love and hopes they are putting Into
those little houses. And how happy
the children are! And see how they
are fixing up their little gardens. It
really seems something to be thank-
ful for that there should be such a
place for the people who haven't
money as well as for those who have."

That's my idea of the right way to
feel.

It's a terrible thing to think that the
good things of the world aren't more
evenly divided. Could anything be
worse than grudging their share of
pleasure to those who have less than
we? (Copyright by George Matthew
Adams.)

HOUSEHOLD HINTS
Heavenly Jam.

One basket blue plums, one found
seedless raisins, four pounds sugar,
one-ha- lf pound chopped walnuts, one
and one-ha- lf cupfuls water.

Boil an hour or until it "thickens
well. Skin and seed the plums. The
amount makes about fifteen glasses.

Quince and Cranberry Jelly.
Cut in pieces one pound of quinces,

add one-ha- lf pound of cranberries.
Cover with cold water and cook until
toft. Drain. Measure the juice, boil
five minutes, add three-fourt- quan-
tity of sugar, boil five minutes and
pour into sterilized glasses.

a
The Table.

Stuffed Peppers Six green pep-
pers, one-ha- lf cup bread crumbs, 1 H
cups white sauce, one-four- th pound
cheese Select fresh, perfect pep-
pers, not too pointed; cut off a thin
slice from the top, remeve all seeds
and wash; parboil until tender to re- -
crumbs, sauce and cheese, cheese to
be cut in bits; cover with buttered
crumbs and bake until brown on top.

Stuffed Cushion of Veal Wipe,
stuff and truss a five-pou- cushion
of veal; put one-four- th pound butter
in a hot frying pan and when melted
add veal and cook until the entire

MORE IMPORTS LESS REVENUE.
At a time when there are most un-

precedented demands on the United
State treasury to meet the extra
"preparedness" and other bills of the
nation, and when the administration
in power has a difficult problem to
solve in the matter of raising the suf-
ficient revenues, and also at a time
when American business men are anx-ic- us

over the competition this country
must have when peace has been re-
stored in Europe, it is as important
as it is Interesting to note that under
the Underwood tariff law we are now
importing more goods than ever be-
fore and receiving therefrom the
smallest customs revenue.

When $213,600,000 worth of goods
were Imported into this country in
March, probably every one who gave
the matter any consideration at all
thought the high record for imports
bad at last been reached. But April
beat It by M.200,000. On that fSlT.-800,0-

worth of Imports we realized
customs duties in the sum of only
$18,918.(15.

In April, 1913, under the Payne-Aldric- h

tariff law then in force, we
imported goods to the value of, $146,-194,00- 0,

on which duty was collected
in the sum of $23,693,967.

In other words, on $71,600,000 less
imports under the Republican law we
received $4,7(3,000 more revenue.

The average rate of duty on all im-
ports for the month of April, 1916, was
8.6 per cent.

For the ten months' period ended
April, 1916, our total imports amount
ed to $1,722,400,000, on which revenue
was realized in the ram of $171,765.-83- 3,

or an average rate of duty for
the whole period of slightly less than
10 per cent., the lowest average rate
of duty ever recorded in the l.istorv
of American commerce, one even
lower than that which prevailed dur-
ing the Democratic

periods which this
country experienced under the Cleve
land regime.

For the) ten months' period ended'April, 1913, under the Republican
tariff law, our imports amounted to
$1,648,039,000, or $174,361,000 less
than for the similar period recently
passed and just referred to. But reve-
nues were paid into the federal treas-
ury on these imports in the sum of
$274,039,000, or nearly $100,000,000
more than the amount realized for the
191 period. ,

These figures and their comparison
are significant, indeed. And especially
In view of the fact that the Under-
wood low tariff hasn't so much as de-

livered a little parcel of the goods it
promised in the matter of reducing the
high cost of living. The cost of living
is not only as high aa it was under the
last Republican tariff law, it is high-
er. Hence the tariff evidently does
not cut such a figure in the cost of
living, as some statesmen seem to
think, and the experiment that has
been tried in this direction has been
exceedingly costly to the government
in the matter of losses of tariff reve-
nues, and at a time when the country
1b sorely in need of all the revenues
it can pick up from any and every
source.

WAR AND BUSINESS.
"Fundamental conditions are little

changed, the war still overruling all
other considerations," writes .Henry
Clews, the New Tork banker, in his
current weekly financial review, and
he goes on: "That the struggle is
drawing to its close every one be-

lieves, but the date and the terms of
peace are as much a matter of guess-
work as ever. The war might end
much earlier than anticipated, pro-
vided some great event occurred tend-
ing in that direction. It is to be hoped
that prognostications that the end will
come with the New Tear will prove
correct; but such anticipations are al-
most too good to be true, and the
struggle is quite likely to be carried
into the 'coming year. Judging by pres-
ent resisting power of the Germans.

"After the war, what? This ques-
tion is beginning to occupy publio at-

tention quite as much as the war it-
self. No mind is enough
to predict the outcome with any cer-
tainty, for in such stupendous upheav-
als it is the unexpected which usually
happens. That great social and polit-
ical changes are impending In Europe
nobody doubts, probably in the direc-
tion of lessening class differences
and placing the control of political
power and wealth more and more in
the hands of the great middle classes.
The whole trend the world over is to
place more and more power over in-
dividuals and industries in hands of
the government; at the same time
putting control of the government still
more in the hands of the people and
less in control of the aristocracy. In
brief, democracy will receive a tre-
mendous impetus from war; and,
while the change, whether it comes
rapidly or slowly, will be disturbing,
still to those who have real faith in

Power would be a greater thing if
more men knew how to use it.

Too many men blame their failures
on the material furnished them to
work with.

Regardless of the rhapsodies of the
poets all is not sunshine and roses in
the days of one's youth.

afc sk $
The lilies of the field toil not,

neither do they spin, and it Isn't so
long before they wither up and die.

It may be impossible to make a
silk purse out of a sow's ear, but a
really good Imitation is often the re
sults of such efforts.

MWVewMeiVieMMeVW
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A sage observation by the Valley
Falls Farmers' Vindicator: The lad
who sticks to the farm In youth will
find the dollars dinging to him in old
ago.

An impertinent question from the
Lawrence Journal-Worl- d: By the
way, what has become of all the day-
light saved by turning forward the
hands of the clock some weeks ago?

Love may be blind, says the Neo-dos- ha

Register, but it opens its eyes
when the installment collector comes
around for a payment on the ice box
and the linoleum on the kitchen floor.

This sounds pretty good, anyhow.
The Sabetha Herald reports that a
locut was heard singing in its neck
of the woods on Saturday, July 22,
which, according to the superstitious,
means that it will be only six weeks
from that date until the first frost.

Another advantage of . Kansas is
pointed out by the Herington Sun:
There's one thing connected with thuEuropean war which the Kansas folk
don't have to worry about and that is
whether a German submarine will an-
chor on their doorstep some bright
morning.

As the Manhattan Tribune tells a
whole story in a few words. "A negro
shot a Mexican last Sunday. The ne-
gro escaped and the Mexican will
live." And the Tribune also presented
its editorial comment on the incident
in the two-wor- d headline: "Too Bad."
This approaches the real thing in tab-
loid journalism. Indeed, it would ap-pear to be entitled to the medal, if one
be awarded in such premises by the
Nobel prizo commission.

i

GLOBS nGIITS

From the Atchison Globe.
Most of us are on somebody's sucker

list.
A little authority spoils some men

more than much money.
It takes a woma nto really enjoy a

story which makes her weep.
One trouble is that the riot act isn't

read as often as it should be.
Everyone wants to be rich, but be-

ing poor keeps many out of mischief.
It is hard to convince any woman

that a man is neat in doing house-
work.

The weather is such that it is diffi-
cult to be safe and sane; in fact, it
is hard enough to be safe.

Most men spend some time wonder-
ing how others manage to support a
family on such small salaries.

Tou can't fool all the people all the
time, but sometimes It isn't necessary
to take in so much territory.

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

From the Philadelphia Record.
Experience teaches us the paradox

that easy, money is hard to get.
If every man has his price, no won-

der the women are all bargain hunters.
Tou can't always judge from a

man's chest development how narrow-minde- d
he is.

' Tou never can tell. The good luck
of many a man depends upon his
hustling ability.

The woman who is always complain-
ing that ahe has nothing to wear may
wear out her welcome.

The people who would rather fight
than eat are generally those who are
forced to eat their own words.

Trouble is one of the most accom
modating things in the world. It never
dodges the fellow who is looking for it.

Hie TTiime Tlei
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NUMBERING JOBS.

surface is seared and well browned.
Cover and bako in a hot oven from
one and a half to two hours. Remove
the hot platter, garnish with parsley
and serve with brown mushroom
sauce.

Rice With Raspberries.
Wash and steam one cup rice until

tender, then mix with it one-ha- lf cup
of blanched almonds that have been
chopped or put through a nut grind-
er; turn the mixture into a glass
fruit dish, cover the top plentifully
with fresh laspberries and serve with
rich cream and sugar.

Simple Home Remedies.
Hiccoughs may be almost instantly

relieved by giving the patient ice
cream. This treatment has beenproven successful in a number of se-
vere cases. Sometimes to just suck a
piece of ice will do if you haven't the
ice cream on hand.

DINNER STORIES

"If you don't mind, sir," said the
new convict addressing the warden.
I should like to be put at my own

trade."
"That might be a good idea." aald

the warden. "What is your trade?"
"I'm an aviator," said the new ar

rival.

enough to start with, and now I'llwrite the number tickets!" So shewrote, "one, two, three, four, five.

"Yon mean yon will play, too?" askedthe children, for you see, gamewere a lot more fun If motherplayed, too.

six, seven, eight" each word on aseparate ticket, and she shook themall up in an empty cup and every-body draw two ticketa
J"1 ,u" aa 't was to hunt up hethe number and to see whatthere was to do first. Mother had towater the Mowers a job shenever had time to do in the morning
Nod brushed up thewhile Molly cleared off the taBlerTd
UttJe.v.Jane "t'B-htene- d the porch

cond1SbeVerybd5r "tarted n "
They found numbering Jobs such
thf Vr rmor"ln " restof vacation. Try it at your houseBOTTl nav art A m.im if tt, j. .

OUt fun fnr .111 ,Z..Z;'?. 1 J."""

Dick's eyes looked frankly Into her
own, and the girl smiled faintly.

"Why, no, not at all," she answered
frankly. "It will help to break the
monotony of the trip."

"Thank you!" Dick smiled whim-
sically. "What shall we talk about?"

"Anything you say." .

'"Well, I'm going to tell you my
name first. I'm Dick Stevens, and I
live in Linden, N. J." v She started
slightly, but he failed to notce it. "I'm
going home for a vacation in the dead-
est place on earth."

"Why," she said and there was a
decided twinkle in her eyes "I've
heard something about Linden. I al-
ways thought it was quite a nice little
place."

"It is, sometimes," Dick admitted,
"but it won't be for me this vacation."

"Why!"
"Well, my sister's a senior at Vas-

sar; maybe you know her Betty
Stevens." The girl looked interested.
"Every vacation she brings home some
highbrow whom I have to entertain.
The girls she brings always wear
glasses and talk about stuff I can't
understand."

"That's too bad." She looked at him
sympathetically. "Do you know who
she's going to have this time?"

"Yes, a girl named Mary Hughes
You can tell by her name that she's an
old maid." His eyes fell upon the be-
spectacled Individual who sat at the
other end of the car. "I shouldn't be
at all surprised If It was that young
lady over there," he said slowly. "Do
you know her!"

"Yes." His companion grinned.
"That's Miss Hughes of the senior
class."

"I knew it." Dick sighed. "But I'll
only have to be with her for two
days."

"Why is that?"
"I'm going to New York the day

after Easter to visit my roomate. Jack
Ackley. Horses and chariots couldn't
keep me in Linden with any of my
sister's friends."

"That's a rather mean thing to do
leaving your sister in the lurch
isn't it?"

"No, she hasn't any right to bring
home such funny-lookin- g specimens.
Now, if she'd only Invited you, for in-
stance "

. "Maybe she will some day." The
girl looked out of the window.

"Maybe " Dick hesitated for an in-

stant, then plunged boldly ahead,
"maybe, if you're going to spend your
vacation near New York you could let
me come to see you."

"Maybe I could." She smiled. "But
it wouldn't be quite proper, would it?"

"Why, surely!" Dick leaned for-
ward. "You probably know my sis-
ter."

"Yes, I know her rather well. And
I'm going to stay near New York, too."

"Do you mind telling me your
name and address? I can get Betty
to write you a letter introducing me."

"My name " she hesitated a mo-
ment, her eyes bubbling over with fun

"my name is Mary Hughea and my
address for the Easter vacation will
be Linden, N. J."

"What?" Dick almost fell out of
his chair.

"Yes," she said. "I'm afraid I'm
the highbrow your sister is going to
wish on you. I'm sorry."

"Well, what do you knoir about
that!" Dick motioned to the girl at
the other end of the car. "And who
Is she?"

"That's Dorothy Hughes; she lives
In New York and la on her way
home."

"Well!" Dick passed his hand
thoughtfully through his curly, blond
hair. "I'll write to my roommate to-
night and tell him that I won't be
able to visit him, after all. I'm going
to try to spend the Easter vacation
in Linden." (Copyright, 19K, by the
McClure Newspaper Syndicate).)
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A Change of Mind.

(By Earl Reed Silvera)
Dick Stevens, looking at the letter

in, his hand, frowned darkly.
;"It's from my sister," he informed

his roommate. "She's going to bring
a girl home with her for the spring
vacation."

"Well, what of it?" Jack Ackley.
stretched Indolently on the cushioned
window seat.

"What of It?" Dick threw the letter
on the desk. Tou don't know my sis-

ter, do you? Well, she's a highbrow
in Vassar, and whenever she comes
home she brings along some bespec-

tacled old maid who talks about new
thought or hygiene or something else

that I don't know anything about.
And I'm always the one selected to
entertain her. Imagine being cooped
up 1 na town like Linden with an ow
maid in the same house with you and
not a thing to do except talk."

"Why don't you go home with me?
"I can't. We've never been sep- -

- Co-to. onr) dnri Im et ORar&ieu u" "J.'the idea of having us all together. I m
doomed, l guess..

"Can't you come the day arter
BBy George, so I can!" Dick looked
up hopefully. "I'll go to New Tork
ot visit you next Monday."

"All right. I'll be looking for you.
Jack glanced at his watch. Tou d
better hustle if you're going to catch
that train." -

Why don't you come along a rar
as New Tork with me?"

"I'd like to, but I've got an exam-

ination to pass before I Jeav-- "

"Well, so long." he See you
- -- i. " mm eves fell upon the

letter lying on the desk. "Oh, yes."
- t a 1 I a-- a(a Asm VAirl tYlA Tnhe adaea, my ioyuu "'-'-

. i t tr Min Mirr Hughes
at Poughkeepsie. She's the girl who's
coming to see u,. and is expected to
take tne same i., - -

wont down yesterday."
"The name sounda rather old maid-ish- ."

Jack agreed. Then, as Dick
turned to go, he added . teasingly.
iir.il hsv a. rood time, and give my

regards to Miss Hughes."
Dick secure (i a r iminii -

bany and gave hia attention to a
m.raiina until Poughkeepsie was
reached. Then, however, he looked
interestedly out ot tne winuuw. .i... in all tholr snrinff
finery, were crowding on the train.
Only two seats were empty ra his car,
and Dick wondered who was destined
to fill them, especially as one was di-

rectly opposite his own. . .
rrwo gins entemu mo

blue eyes, the color of the sky on a
- - t . . tVa nthr wrtraperieci -

spectacles and carried a book on
Modern rnuu"ijii- - o -

tne P1U vyna ' . ' "
tne on wv i

vacant seat in.i uici uuwu mw.w
. . Lm 1... .....,

Tne train aia.ri.cu, mm.
. . . mmtvu , nla mnnifnaici not ."-- "
The girl across the aisle looked over
at him ana so ne put tne oaiuuiii
away in his bag.

n.i . mlntttM want MTAM
anything happened. Finally Dick took
a chance.

"It's rather tiresome - riding, ne
volunteered, wheeling In his chair.

"Yes, it is." It really wasn't what
she said that counted so much; it waa
the way she said it.

"Would you like something to
read?"

"No, thank you. It hurts my eyes to
read on the train."

"Do you mind if I talk to your

Ned was 9, Molly was 7. and Jane
waa 5, and they all three lived to
gether In a beautiful little house at
the end of the street and had Just as
good times as any little boy of 9 or
girl of 7 or 6 could possibly want to
have. And they didn't quarrel well.
at least they didn't quarrel often, and
never very seriously. -

But this summer it seemed as
though nobody ever had the work they
wanted to do. For of course they
helped Mother and did their part
about tidying up the yard and garden.
If Mother told Ned to sweep the walk
and Molly to empty the waste baskets
and Jane to water the nasturtiums,
Ned was sure to want an Indoor job,
Molly longed to work outside and Jane
wanted to sort ocer the papers ahe
might want to save for cutting before
the waste baskets were emptied.

Mother was quite discouraged about
ever getting anybody the Job they mcst
wanted to sort over the papers she,
when the weather was the very hot-
test and it was no easy matter to work,
even if you liked your job, she hap-
pened to have a bright idea.

"I'll tell you what we can do, chil-
dren," she said. Just as soon as Father
had left for his work, "I will numberail the Jobs that have to be done to-
day. I'll write a little ticket for each
number and I'll make a list of the
Jobs and hang it here on the door.
Then we can all draw a number and
see what we will do first?"

"You mean you will play, too?"
asked the children, for you see,
games were a lot more fun if Motherplayed too.

"To be sure I will," laughed
Mother. "You call them all off now,
and I'll write out the list and make
the number tickets."

So they all four set to work. Mother
wrote down "clear off table, brushup dining-roo- make beds, sweep
walks, straighten porch, dust living
room, water flowers, empty waste
baskets."

"There!" she said gaily, "that's ivvyjrint i;iaraIngram Judson.)


