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‘uuneauns ways of increaxing output
|ur lessoning expense, it certainly
would pay the farmer. And tho best
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SCHOOL ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

The sil-year sthools of Newark, N.
J.. are commended in a special report
by W. 8. Deffenbaugh, speclaiist in
city school administration of the fed-
srnl bureau of education.

Mr. Deffenbaugh finds that time is
saved, street loafing is largely pre-
vented, and health is conserved by
eliminating the long summer vica-
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HOME NEWE WHILE AWAY.
Subarribers of the State Jourunl away
from home during the summer may have
the paper malled regulurly sach day io any
addrees nt the rate nf ten eonis n week oF

thiirty cenis n menth (by mall only). Ad-|

dress chongod as often as desiréd. While
=ull of tnwn the Siate Jourmal will be to
you ke u daily Ietier from home
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Ing sxpenses.
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Fred Foanston s always an the job. |
Om his suggestion the military wine-
more= ot Washington have !-||_-'|'r|anded|
the that would send the re-
mln;ruu mohilized units of the Na-
lional Guards, st their home stations,
10 the Mexican border, am General
Funston has probabiy figured it out,
these Nntional Guardsmen still at
home might needed in case of a
pation-wide rallrond strike and the
disorders that might follow. It
doesn't posnible, tﬁmn.:h_ that
such n strike can come. But old, or
rather young Fred Funston, Is on the
Job, as usunl.

orders

be

#OCM

——

OHIO'S GOOD PLAN,

Kvery sinte in the Unlon, says Farm
Life, ahould adopt the plan recenily
announcaed by Ohlo Agricultural col-
lege, of sending out n soll expert, on
reguest, to advise with farmers
their own particular prob'ems,
Ohio plan was evolved especially to
meet the potash shortage. It would

on
The

| elghth grades,

be & splendid thing to extend this ser-
wice.  Euch state should find It

tieal to give advice not only om
fillzing. but also on farm mansge-
ment. Nearly every farm could bhe
made more profitnble. A survey would
ghow the weak points In its operation.
The Iirmer wants to know how, with-
outl increasing jebor and cxpense, he
ean Increase his income, nnd the state
should be able to tell him this. County
Agents have beon of great value to ag-
ricultu. » in many sections, but thers
are many counties whick have no
farm advisers. If it pays rmailroads
and factories to have an efficisncy ex-
pert survey their plans of operation,

prac-
fer-

| ton,

The children in Newark who have
attended school for the past year or
two on the all-year school plan speak
enthusinstically of it. The bureau in-
vestigntor asked the puplils in the
seventh and eighth grades to write
compositions telling why they at-
tended school during the summer.
Nearly all the puplls stated that the
schoolroom wis much cooler than the
streets and their rooms at home; that
they were gland to have something to
do besides running in the streets, and
that they hoped to galn a grads or
two by the time they were old enough
for their work certificates, Parents
who were interviewed favored the
plan because their children were able
to get more schooling than otherwise.
Ons purent sajid:

“If thers wara no summer schools
woe would not Lnow where our chil-
dren are, They would 'eave home
etarly in the morning and run all over
the city. Now we know that they are
safe in the schoolroom and In no dan-
ger of bheing run over by automaobiles
or street cors."

The attempt was made tc find out
how much time the children actually
eaved thru the all-year schools. Of
271 pupils In the =ixth, seventh and
25 mads gain, 67
showed a galn of one-third of a year,

e

| 59 a gain of two-thirds of a year, 67 a :

gain of one year, and 63 & galn of one

| and one-third years

It was found that the pupils in the |
all-year schools not only made more |
Frades, butl

rapid progress thru ths
maintained ns good scholarship as the
pupils In other achools, Many of the
pupils were able to enter high school
as a result of the time gained in the
all-year school, and these pupils have
nad no difficulty In keeping up with
their work, It is expected that many
mora puplls will now complete the
slementary grades at 12 years of age,
snter high school and attend for st
lenst two years. Oneo in high school,
they nre likely to remuiln even after
the compulsory age limit is passed,
One eriticism that has besn directed
agalnst the Newark all-year schools is
that the puplis In thess schools must

do ten months’ work in nine mnnlhs“

In order to gnin three months a year
anfl thus complete the elght grades in
slx vears It should be understood.
however, that the regular ten months'
enurse hcs been modified so that a
pupil may completes it in nine months,
#nd all non-sssantials have been
omitted. Furthermore, less raviewing
Is needed In September for the chil-
dren who have had only two wesks'
vacation than for these who have had
two months' vaeation. The moenth
that is usually taken at the beginning
of the fall term to review pupils in
the work of the preeceding grade is not
necessary for pupils who attend con-
tinuously or with only short vacations,

In regard to the health of tha chil-
dren who ars kept in schnol during
the summer months, Mr., Deffenbaugh
declares:

“The medical inspectors of Newark
report that the health of the children
who have attended school all year has
not bean lmpaired in the slightest de-
eree. The regular school medical and
nurse service continues in the summer,
g0 that the health of the children In
school is better cared for than that
of those not In school. Good health
habits acquired duaring
term are not broksan up by a
summer vacation when tha
not in achool are beyond the Influ-
enes of the school physician and the
schoal nurse The physician and
nurse both report that the children
who have been out of school during
July and August come back in Sep-
tember in poorer physieal econdition
than those who have attended thess
two months, and that even the chil-
dren who have been away to n sum-
mer reszort are in no better physical
condition than those who havea been
in school, since thelr recreation is
likely to have been of a dlasipating
nature. One school physician stated
that if the children eould go intov the
country and live a normai life with

long

plonty of exerclse he would favor this |

to keeping them in school, but since
conditions are such that nons of the
children who are in the rtenoment dis-
tricts ean go 10 the country, thae best
place for them for four or five hours
& day is in the schoolroom. on the
schoel playgrounds, and in tha school

ehops and gymnasiums."’
——

THE BILLION DOLLAR TOY.

Theodore Newton Vail 13 the man
who has put all Amerleans—north,
fsouth. east and west—on speaking
térms, writes B. C. Forbes In Leslie's,
and Mr, Forbes continues:

It haw cost mueh brain-sweat, fore-
sight, imagination, enthusiasm, cour-
age—and a billion dollars,

Nearly forty venrs ago when Alex-
andsr Graham Bell's crude Invention
was but & toy Vail concelved a pletura
of Amerlica cobwebbed with tele-
phones., every citizen in telephonic
communication with every other citi-
¥en, no matter how remote.

A few months ago, a mreat engi-
neering assoclation, instead of calling
& national convention In on: city,
conductad its proceedings by telephone

by another and adoptea by all simul-
taneousiy!

Was ever youthful dream
glorfously fulfilled?

“How did you succesd in doing so
much more than the average man at-
tulns?" 1 asked Mr. Vail

“By never being 'unwilling,

maore

when

I}'uuns. ta do another man's work, and

then, when older, by never doing amy-
thing sumebody else could do batter
for me. 1 was always fond encugh of
detail to thoroly master what I was
undertaking—and then hated detall
enough to not both with it when 1 got
to the treatment of tha general sub-
Jecr”

The United States todey has twice
ay many telephones as all the rest of
the world, Our farmers slone have
more than thes entire population of
England, France or Germany.

Today there are 9,250,000 Bell tele-
phones in the United States, or, rough-
1y, one for every two families thruout
the length and breadth of the land.

Hetween 26,000,000 and 27,000,000
telephone talks are held every day, or
al the rate of 2,000,000,000—nlns Jdol-
lion—n year.

The “American Tel. & Tel™ hkas
some 19,000,000 miles of wire, enough
to atretch from the earth to the moon
eighty times, enough to circle the
anrth 760 times, enough to string
56,600 wires between New York and
San Francisco.

It has a=sets of over $1,000,000,000,
making it one of America's two “hil-
Hon dollar’” industrial corporations.

Its receipts pour in at the rate of
$5.000,000 every week.

It pays dividends of well Jver half a
million dollars weekly to over 100,000
stockholders, of whom ones-third rre
Bell employes and cne-holl are wo-
mern.

It has more than 150,000 employves

the resgular|

ohildren |

and with growing business Iz swelling
the number by one thou=and a month.

JOURNAL ENTRIES

Ax a rule, the pay of genlus Iz in
no way commenﬁurn(e.*
A question without two sides to it
is not a very important one.
¥ & ¥

Some men are never consEervative
untll an opportunity ls presented to
them to get into a fight.

* % ¥

There is nothing in this “even
trade” theory. One of the partiea to
svery trade is sure to get the best of it,

E R
Most people who find it difficult to
get nlong on thelr Incomes shouid re-
member that many others do very well

‘wiw less

JATYHAWKER JOTS

Mnst every mnan is a sucker. points
out the Le Roy Reporter. IU's only
a question of being tempted with the
right kind of balt

Here's an analysls of human nst-
ure, via the Mnadison News: If it's
your nelghbor's baby it sgualls, 1If
It's vour own it cries

Bill Slivers Iz quoted by the Toronto
Republican a8 having remarked:
“"Heerd 2 man say to his boy, 'You
keep wer mouth shut and learn some-
thin' n-lis"enin’. Lots o' grown men
ort to do the same thing."™

Nature knows how to keep things
balanced nll right polnis out the Lan-
sing News: Under the new siyles
about seventy-five out of 190 wornen
are wearing skirts with stripes that go
up and down, and about seventy-five
out of 100 men who =ee them are go-
ing "round and ‘round.

A little dissertation o names by tha
Howard Courant: Ellzabeth {s & good
honest name, of which any woman
ehould be proud But. Lizzie, the

| diminutive of Elizabeth, is about the

worst ever—sounds llke a Ford. Two
yvears ago the Kansas people cime near
electing a Lizzie to a state office. The
Democrats have nominated a Margaret
for a state office, and she has the good
sense to sign It that way—not Maggle,

GLOBE SIGHTS

[From the Atchison Globe.]

Never look for gratitude from an
artistic tempernment.

One cannot admire a man who go=s
Crazy, &ven over 4 Egood cause,

Quite o number of men manager to
£el into temptation without belng led,

The gasoline engine, like & strong
bluff, is a great institution when it
works.

It is proper to be courageous, and
all that, but no man cghould try to
whip a tornado.

It is 8o easy to convince the aver-
age man that he hae many of the
quallfications of a statesman.

The children will soon be Eoing
buck te school, and Mother may be
abla to get a lttls much needed rest.

Among other measures of economy,
it may be sald that cold fest saves o

good deal of money from tima to
times

QUAKER MEDITATIONS,

[From the Philadelphia Record.]
Lova isn't so blind that it can't dis-

tingulsh Letween a pedigres and a |

bank account.

About the only exerciss some fel-
lows get comes from turning over new
legves,

A woman i{s apt to change hsr mindg
several times before she marries, and
then some.

The anly nolse some peopla ever
make in this world comes from their
exploded theorles

You never can lell. Even the man
of few words may work his lHmited
votabulsry overtime,

Time Is a lightning change artist
Many a fellow who Is thought to be a
coming man {s & goner before we real-
ize it

The struggling author takes little
consolation from the fact that there is
plenty of room at the top of the wasta
basket. -

Nell—"She's rathar eccentric, isn't
she?" Belle—"Yes, zhe even thinks
het awn brother Is as nice as other
giris’ brothers"

THE MOMENT

BY BOY K. MOULTON.

The New Cult.

(William H. Crane, the sctor, has
estnblished & new cult, whoss princi-
pal fad is 1o eatl. # has cured him-
pelf of dyspepsian, which he suffered
thirty years, by eating everything he
wants every time he wants it.)

Now says Willlom Hen Crane:

When you have got s litile paln,
Just eat

When dyspepsin shakes yor fratme,

Don't prepare to quit the gawe,
But eat,

When you've got the tummy ache,

Don't give up for mercy's snks;

Grab a good big sirioln stealk,
And eat and eat.

Dion’t go 'round forlorn and aad
When you think you'rs feeling bad,
But cat
Don't meake up your mind to die,
Get a slnb of good mince ple,
And cut.
When your diazy head careens,
Just forget what sickoess means,
Buy a piste of pork and beans
And eat and eat.

Give the lumbago and the grip
And paraiyeis the mllp,
And eat.

it appendicitls trien
To promote_you to the skies,

Just en
Wwhen the littie microbe fmps
Into you would put the crimps,
Buy a salad made of shrimps.
And eat and eat.

The Retort Courteons,

Hogan had disd.

Casey, & friend of Hogan's, had been
away and arrived in town on the day
of the funeral. With his satehel in
his hand, he passed Hogan's house,
just s tha pallbearers were carrying
the casket out to the hearse. Hogan
had been a very large man and the
pallbenrers wern straining overy
muscle.

Casey stood aghast, but finally ap-
proached one of the pallbearers

“Who's in there? he demanded,
pointing to the casket.

“Hogan,” panted the pallbearer,

‘what, Is Hogan dead T

The pallbearer turned upon Casey
diggustedly and said: “For the love
of Mike you don't think we are just
rehenrsing this, do you?"

“Josh Hayvroke has guit the farm
and gone to the city, Got mad at
the old man because he kept making
him feed the chickena.

*What's Josh doing in the city?”

**That's the funny part of it, Josh
is a walter In a swell cafe. He writes
vou oughter see some of the chickens
he has to feed.™

SIDE TALKS

BY BUTH CAMERON.

“As If T Were Her Age™

“Why, she insisted on my ¢oming in
and she showed me all over the house
and made tea for me and talked to
me just as if I were her age.”

As 1 write that, it sounds to me like
what a little girl might say if some
grown-up fady honored her by treat-
ing her just as If she were grown-up,
too.

But it isn't,

On the contrary, the speaker was
an old lady.

Whils caliing on one of her own
friends in the farther part «f  the
town =he hnd stopped at the nearby
home of one of her grandchildren’s
newly-wed friends to leave a message.

And instead of belng treated with
the courtesy dus her, she had been
met with the warm friendliness that
some natures are cver quick te give.

No long preachment on how much
it means to the old to have the
voung folke mot merely treat them
eourteously, but make friends with
them, would have impressed me half
=0 much as the sparkle in that old
lndy's eves nnd’ the happy nota in
her voice as she told of her eall

She had evidently had a memor-
able afternoon.

Some day I'm golng to tell that
warm-hearted girl how much she gnve
in thus opening her heart and home
to her visitor.

Youth is so0 rich in life and spirits
that it scarcely reallzes how much it
gives—or withholds.

Youth ls warmth and light sand life.
Older prople love to warm thelr hands
at the blaze, They cannot gesl the
warmth into their blood as they used
to do. but at least they can feel ft=
glow, and that is something.

Another old Iady in my own house-
hold spoke of 4 young girl who some-
times calls me up on the tslaphone.
“I love to answar when she calls” she
gald.. “"We have the lovellest talks,
She f=n't a bit like the ones who junt
nsk how 1 feel because they know they
ought to.”

Children’s delight in being treated
like their clders is amusing,

The old folks' plessure in belng
treated like youns people is infinitely
touching.

It makes one ashamed that one has
not given far maore of what is no iltila
to gilve and so blz to recelve.—
(Copyright by Gearga Matthew
Aflnms.)

DINNER STORIES

Once an old Indy was being shown
over Nelson's ship Victory. As the
party approached the spot where Nel-
son met hie death, the attendant point-
ed to the brass plats fixed in the deck
nnd =ald:

;]:' | I’..n‘ U ‘

“That = where Nelson feil"

The old lady was impressed, But not |

in the right way.
“No wonder!” she said. *I mnearly
tripped over that thing myself."

The minister had to leave home on
a jong preaching tour. Just before
leaving he called his family around
him to say good-bye. When he cams
to Bobby he snid:

“0Old man, I want you to be a goad
boy and take oare of your mother.”

Bobby promised. All day Ilgng he
looked preternaturally grave under
the heavy responsibility thus suddenly
assumed, When night came and hs
was called to his prayers the youn
guardian sald:

“Oh, Lord, bless father,
brother Tom, and sister

and
Alice, and

‘Mongst the roses far amdl Dgar sre softly

strayling,
But the sentiment has vanished
And the bright boug
As the candldates thelr
They are po
And the uplift is
They ';ﬂml and

&

ts nre
forcea are arraying.
philanthro
a tople
eall each fellowimnan n

generous ambition
To lmprove each masn's condition—
Yot the candidates are canoing one another,

Now with motives elevated
Mighty men have congregated
For u purpose that must rank as duty

solemu,

And the words of strong affection
For mankind from® every ssction
You have deily been pursuing by

colnmn.

They're promoters of contemtment
And each fesling of resentment
They declars they wil find ways and means

to emother.

the

There are hints all mild and mystlc

Of a future altrmist

Put the candidates are muulné
Wash

one another,
gton Star.

EVENING STORY

The Red Plush Barrier.

(By Jane Osborn.)

It was & funny thing about Tom
Barrow and Marthae Brooks, and it
wis just because every one In town
had known them alnce they wers
bables that not even the most conven-
tional or the most prudish reaily took
exception to their housekeeping ar-
rangements, Probably every woman
In the town knew that under similar
circumstances she wouid have dune
exactly the same.

Martha Brooks was old Mrs. Bar-
row's nlece nnd Tom Barrow was Mr,
Barrow's nephew and, both having
béen left orphone in their childhood.
they had been brought up with all the
intimacy of brother and sister. Both
had becomes fixtures in the old Barrow
homestead. It was convenlently placed
for Tom's business and Martha wes
intimate with the neighborhood. Be-
sldes, by the will left by Mrs Barrow
the houke was left as joint property so
long as both resided there. In case of
the fallure of elther to lve there, the
property was to pass to the other.
Nelther was so well off as to be able
lghtly to renounce the part ownership
of this shelter, so0 neither had taken
the sten,

1t was nearly a year after the death
of Mrs., Barrow had left them the =ola
tenants of the house, save for an old
family servant. that Tom first dls-
cussed the subject with Martha.

“If wa both hadn't acquired such n
strong reputation for humdrum pro-
priety and conventionality.” he =aid.
*] think some one might take excep-
tion to the arrangement.”

Martha raised her graceful eyehrows
over & pair of fine, dark eyes, and
looked at Tom with an air of mild sur-
prige, “How perfoactly ridiculous! As
if @« woman of 82 and & man of 85 who
have known each other since babyhood
and have been brought up in the same
housae for twenty years couldn't live
together without setting people's
tongues wagging.”

“Thirty-two,"” repeated Tom, nout
quite gallantiy. *No, you arsn't ex-
actly a girl"”

“And every one knows that I don't
renlly care twopence for you."

“That i8 very kind, I am sure.”
Tom re-established the paper in front
of his place and went on reading. *But
vou are right. No one can help see
that we are not of the mold of which
nffinities are made. Funny—Iisn't it?
—what makes us so indifferent.”

Martha lelsurely poured her second
cup of coffes. *It isn't so much that,
Tom,” she sald. “It is more that we
are abzolutely—how shall 1 say t?
perhaps diesimilar in taste will do.™
She gave a rapid loock around the
heavily hung dining-room and almost
shuddered as she did so. "It Is that,
ism't 2"

“Partly,” agreed Tom, “but. of
courses, It is the only thing for us to
do, living here together; I mean. We
might get & third person in with us
for respeclabllity’'s sake, and 1 don't
know whether 1 want to burden my-
sell with some one elss who might be
even leas congenlal"

“No, unless you were to marry.”
Tom didn‘t answer, and for five min-
utes he went on reading his paper.
Muartha continued to sip her coffee and
nibble her toast,

“At least,” Tom added, as he rose to
leave for his business, “we are never
seen  together anywhere, Goodness
knows Yyou are away from home
enough without me.”

“Yes, and you are home quite as sel-
dom a8 1 am. But don't imagine that
I want you to tell me where you go.'*

Tom went off to his business and
Molly went directly to her own room,
the only room in the entire house, in
fact, which she ever frequented more
than was necessary, The old draw-
Ing-room, with its clumsy hanginga
was a nightmare to her. The library,
with Its shelves of antiquated law
books that hnd belonged to Uncle
Tom, appealed no more to her.

In the meantime, Martha had very
definite idea= of her own as to what a
house should be. It was to be sunny
and Hvable, Instead of heavy funeral
chairs and impossible stiff divans, It
must poesess furniture that was rest-
ful and pleasant, windows that werae
bright and that let in the ajr and sun-
light, a library that was intimate and
expressive of the persmonality of the
one who used it—books that one read
and that others might enjoy—In short,
Just exactly what the old Barrow M-
brary was not

Muartha donned her hat and cloak
and, telling the old servant she would
not be home for dinner, started out.
She walked down the maln street of
Jthr town, then thru a field and then
|down a country lane, thru an orehard
and flnally to a lttle woody retreat
in the middle of which was a sunny
clearing 4and n tiny house that might
zimost have been mistaken for a
child’s playhouse. In fact, it was a
twa-room cotiage—the secret retrest
of Martha At a touch of her key the
door yvielded and she entered.

Once inslde this house, Martha's en-
ftire manner changed. Donning n
bright eolored smock in place of her
coat and hat, she begun to set the
small place to rizhts, to buflt a coay
open fire and to arrange the late
chrysanthemums she had ghthered
from the old-fashioned garden uat
home. Here Martha spent most of
her dar= Her intimate fricods knew
of the retreat and were bound to a
certain sort of secrecy, tho most o2
them openly discussed the little house
among themselves. The chief object
of this secrecy was to prevent news
of it from setting back to Tom.

“I wouldn't for the world hurt kis
feelings," she t0ld them. "Tom and I
hove such shbsolutely opposite tastes.
He just dotes on the old house. with
its heavy, rooms. I would no
more suggest doing them over than f
would having some of those heavy

|

Aunt Mary, and the little Jones boys | vines and trees cut out that make the

and me, bul You needn’t trouble about

place so frightfully dark and suniess.

mother, for I am golng to look after| So 1 have built this place here to he
» bome. Here,

ber.”

my own alone, I am

(

YOU CAN'T GET AWAY FROM IT.—By Brinkerhoff.
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happy and contanted becauss here 1
can have the kind of surroundings I
like—cheerfulness, sunlight, indivi-
duality and repose.”

Sometlmes Martha invited one or
another of her women friends to
spend the day or the morning or an
afterncon, but on this oceasion, when
she. had planned to do some sewing,
sha was amlone. In spite of the fact
that it was Baturday, when Tom's of-
flce clos=d in the afternoon, she felt
no need for a hasty return. It was an
assured fact that h: would- not zZo
home till time for dinnor at night.
More and more Tom had taken to
spending his lelsure time away from
the old home.

At two o'clock she thought first of
Iuncheon and, altho she wns Lo be
alone, she opened o gate-leg table be-
fore the upen fire, spread a lunch-
cloth over it and arranged her tempt-
ing lunchoon of toasted bread andc
cheese, hot chocolats and late autumn
fruit. In spite of the cheérfulnéss nnd
beauty of the simple surroundings,
Mazartha fa1t lonely and more than onca
she felt that she had spoken Inconsld-
erately. 8he almost wented to
apologize to Tom for having emphas-
ized the fact of their uncongeniality,

Then it was that she heard Tom's
knock at the door, for Tom It proved
to be—Tom who had gone out for a
country tramp and had stopped on
the pretext of getting o drink of wa-
ter.

“I think I felt that there was some-
thing suspicious about this cottage,”
he told her after Martha's hurried,
half apologetic, confused explann-
tions. *"Twve passed this dovecot sev-
eral times and somehow It fitted so
thoroly into my own ideas of happi-
ness and comfort that I declded I'd
become ncquainted

know, and I trumped up that excuse
gbout wanting a drink of water."

little gate-legged table to accommo-
date two and was spreading an extrn
place for her uninvited guegt.

“You #ee,” Tom went on, “T've
taken & sort of dislike to that house of
ours, with {ts heavy vines and its hid-
eous red plush hangings. But—funny
thing—1I =always thought you lked
1t just the way It was, 1 think per-
haps if I would have known all aiong
that it wasn't your ideal of a home
I would have felt better acquainted
with you.
in the world bui you I could have
cared for and with you there was al-
waye that barrier of red plush and
the heavy vinesw Bo I rented n wing
of &n old farmhouss up the road and,
manlike and fool that 1 was, I thought
I'd fix it up satisfactorily ns a sort of
| binchelor paradige, wherse I could
spend my lelsure time reading and
smokling, alons or with my friends er
course I didn't want any one to let
you know, because 1 thought it would
offend you Lo know how 1 disliked the
atmosphere of the old place. So far [
have made a fallure of my retreat 1
wanted It to look like—well, just
about like this—books and fireplace
and shaded lights and sunshine, But
how could a man alone make a home
for himself?
didn’t care for the old things I might
have—'"

“Aflgh: have what,” Martha came
to the rescue.

“Mighi have suggested dJdoing the
old house over and making a real
home. What I really mean, Martha,
is that I might have asked you long
ago to be my wife, T've thuught of it
a hundred times and even tried to tell
you, but alwiays those red velves
hanging= and the damp old vines that
keep the housa so dark and cheerless
seemed to come up between us, But
here—Marthin won't you forgive me
for not understanding you before and
won't you maks me happy always?"'

Martha's expression was one of
archness mingled with newly awak-
ened sympathy and understandirg.
“5till,” she added. “in spite of those
red’ plush barriers 1 think 1 hawe
becn just a little bit In Jove with you
for ever so long.”"—{Copyright, 1516,
by the McClure Newspaper Syndi-

with the owner. |
Then today I could no longer wait to |

Meantime Martha had opensd the !

There wasn't any one eise |

if I'd only known you |

:

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

A Sowing Basket.

An economical lttle basket for em-
broidery work may be made by taking
n four-quart-sectlon peach basket and
covering it with any kind of cloth
deslred, gathering the sides of both the
inside and oulride at top and boltura
and sewing straight pieces on the bot-
tom of the basket.

Then sew on the inside of the bas-
ket on one of the short sides A thres-
by-pne-inch plocushion with =small
rosettes or ribbons, that matches the
covering, at each end.

Sew a pocket with rosettes on the
two upper corners on the other short
side, for scissors and thimble.

Take two strips of wond, each elght
and one-half inches long, sixteen
inches wide nnd ome-halfl inch thick,
and cover with cloth. Put in edach
strip five brass-headed tacks, driven
in only haolfwsy and about two
inches apart. Then have four rubber
biunds for each strip, nnd by siipping
one end of n band over one tack,
winding it twice around your spool,
which the whole skeln or embroidery
thread at once b= wound on, and put-
ting the other end over the next tuck,
the spool will ba sscurely fastened.
Repeating this process, you will have
elght gpools on the two strips

Then to the two outer tucks of each
strip tie pieces of ribbon, which are
tied together and sewed to middle of
basket at the top on long sides of bas-
Ket., Also sew roseties where ribbons
are tled together.

The strips of wood then hang As a

picture and can be turned over to tha
outside of the basket to take things out
of It.

The Table.

Hamburg and Blstulit—One pound
hamburg sleak, add three pints of
water, one onlon, salt and pepper to
taste, FPut baking powder bi=cult In
pan so they are touching, then pour
around the hamburg mixturs, Hake
tiil bizcults are done.

Potsto Salad—Boil one dozen pota-
toes; when cool cut in squares; add
four hard boiled eggs, two onlons, one
tablespoon celery seed, sugar, salt,
vinegar to taste. Add one pint sour
cream for dressing.

Lemon Custard Pie—Four eggs, one

lemon, one ¢up sugar, three tnble-
spoonfuls corn starch, butter size of
eggR, one pint holling milk. Beat grated
lemon, sugar, melted butter, yolks of
egegn Aand corn starch. Mix well, then
add the bolling milk. Let this cool,
then beat in lightly the beaten whites,
Bake in rich pastry. This makes two
ples.
Warm Weather Custard—Two eggs
nnd four tablespoonz wugar lightly
beaten together: ane pint milk added
to eggs and =ugar. Fill four or five
custard* cups (according to s=ige and
gErate nutmes on top of enach cup.
Cover cups with small inveried sayce
plates, after placing in granite kettls,
with about an inch of boiling wnter,
Cover kettle, place over blaze and al-
low to boil just ten minutes, Remove
and cool. Equally ag good as baked
custard and requiring not more than
twenty minutes In preparation and
conking.

BED TiME TALES

BY CLARA INGRAM JUDSON

MRES. TOMMY PLAYS HOSTESS
At first Tommy Tittle-mouse was|to run very far away and told her not

afrald that hiz cousins would bother  to

him. He thought he would want to

run in and out the back way =!l the | don't t
time and that he would have to stop |

each time and say *By your leave.”

| But Mrs. Tommy reminded him that, |

ns he had forgotten wll about the back

| te him, and as he hadn't usd the en-
| trance for weeks when he counld have

gone out that way as oasy ax not, {t|
| wan hardly worth worrving about it |

now. .

“It will be nice to know they are
there to guard the back from dangor,”
snid Mrae Tommy sensibly: *“you know

!you never can tell what mizsht hap-

| pen.”

fully, “and now that I'm a B H.
ought to be willing to share o log with
my own cousin.”

“Indeed. yea” laughed Mra. Tommy;

“and, moreover, yow vaght to lntro-
‘duce him to the garden. Just think!
Munybe he doesn't even know Mr. Gar.
den Tond!"

How Tommy did stare at that!
| seemed  unboeleveable that anyone
| should not know kind Mr, Garden

Toad, who was a (riend of everybody

“T'll ‘ask Slippy.” sald Tommy sud-
denly, and off he darted toward Slip-
PY’s end of the log.

Mrs, Tommy chuckled to hersell.

| She knew that once Tommy was start-

& being friendly he would be busy
ail tho dey. And with him and Slippy
occupled exploring, she and Mrs. Slip-
| by would have time to get acquainted
iin n quiet, housewifely fashion,

After Tommy had gona, she finiuhed

tidving her house, brushing up every
scrap that didn't beiong on the floor,
and then she crept down the passage
toward the other end of the log.

“Good morning. nsighbor,” she

whispered soltly,
How Mra. Sllppy did jump! She
wasn't used to having folks creep up

behind her and she was quite taken
off her guard. But Mra. Tommy spoke

entrance until by chance it ocourred |

*“That's so," replied Tommy thought-
B K 1|

|
It

before Mrs Siippy had had Ums

Le frightened.

“It'e on
il Iy 1. your

Mrs. Tommy Title-mnouse, so
hink you have to run away,™

/%

How Mrs. Slippy did Jump!

mild she, “I've come to

Il.";l‘! ¥ou getting msym’::;y‘?““--

P , yea"  replied M =1

and wa like this log so ml::h.mlt.r;: ;

| m nearly starved, I'm so bunyry!™ ¥
“Think of that'” cried Mys, Tommy,

C::::I!”mn with & whole pantry ful] of

“Pantry full of corn?”
R e e '
¢ harn—the
full of it. It's used to feed u.?é"ﬁm
ena. Tommy and I nlways keop “;

on hand to t days,

::'mea‘ c!:?;” v:‘e:: d-nne? !?‘ﬂn{lko fot.:i-
A T w

llinﬂm ;ilﬂ'." me and you may eat
re. Slppy gladly follow

Tommy down the suh h:l‘liw -‘";

the Tittle-mouse antry, wl:ﬁ':, she

B

had & fine feast. ,
» £00d iftla B. 116 be 0. pencrame
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