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In contemplating an amendment to |
fha state's constitution which will per-
mit Hansas to zo Into the highway Im-
provement business, of good roads
Buliding activities as n state and with
state funds. the good rond boosters of
the Sunflower state ara finally started
o the right directlon and the only
one that will mauke possible the devel-
opment of a system of really good
roads In this commonwealth. Had
Kansas done thin thing a decade ago,
the state would have a falrly excellent
und extensive system of good roadas
By this time, and thsir cost would not
fiave besn much larger, if any, than
the amount of money that has been
qlﬂpu!ed and practically wasted on
the roads of Kansas in the =ame pe-'
Fipd under the Jdefective system nft
1:‘*;‘6 tmprovement by eounties and lo- |
callties that has alwsys been In opera-
tion in Kansae and practieally the
only system that Is possible under one
of the decidedly peculinr provisions of |
the Kaneas constitution.

News from Lisng Branch states that
the results of the Malne election have
started a boom in contributions to the

Pemocratic npaign fund and also
Bfyen the 1 werats an awakening
that they mneecded. Of courss, this
mnews itemn should not be construed by
KNy one as suggesting that the Demo-

dmie have nny idea that the forthcom-
g presidential election is that
might be purchased with cold cast,
Happily those days, and such political
idons are of the past and dead in this
oountry. But the Demoorats surely
did not go into the presant presidentia’
sampaign with any ldea that a victory
for thoir candidate wa= assured and
that it wouldl be an eany one,
—————

Some of the lees]l Demoeratic wits
are almost certain to insist that thera
ia A coincidental connectlon hetween
the brier in Topeka Thursday
morning of Mr. Falrbanks, the Re-
publiean vice presidential candidate,
and the weather wave that was so cold
for this season of the year and which
bit these paris at about the same time
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What rars good sonse appears Lo be
Ppossessed by the new king of Greece.
Perhaps It |s tact. Then again he'|
Zmy be a Bafely First enthusiast,
srhers his personal fortunes are con-
earned. At any rate. the news ¢ames
from Athsns that the first cabinet he|
forms is to be & “war" cabinet. And|
the extreme likelthood is that if he|
fnaisted on naming sny other kind of
A cabinet. romebody elsa would have
his job before many days passed after
the announcement of his cabinet =a-
lsctions, er the numing of his premicr
£ maks them, It was the refusal of
Constantine, the erstwhile king of
Greece, to recognize the “war” party
of hiis land that led to his ostracism.
And where ‘4 Constantine, now, by the
way T Probably at some German water-
fng.place, and where his wife will be
among friends and relatives, But the
recont quean of Greece is st least en-
titled to the coradit that should go to
those who stlok by their relations thru
thick and thin. And mn the big Eu-
ropesn melce, she and her German
relntives are sbout the only blood rela- |
flons that have cuntinued on friendly
tarms with each other
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How does it happen that the ;.r'u-l.
Hibitor., law enforcement authorities |
in and nround Topeka, elther city,
Sounty or state, or all three, permitted |
Budweiser 1o put in an appearance in
the 2:14 pace at the fair
Thursday afternoon?

gErounds |
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FARM HOME ITMPORTANT,

Farm efficlency iv not by any mpanql
found altogether In the fields, sayw
Farm Life. It is largely in the farm |
Bome. That is the heart of the farm. |
i‘ = where the power = generated i
The farmer's family s worth more to |
Nim than all his acres Indesd, the!
feres nre tilled solely for the malnu--|
flnce of the home. Consclously, or
uhcumr!ous]y. all the lnbor and man-
AEement are directed for the comfort
Ahd Independence—the happiness—of
the home. If the muachinery of the

| imports

| creased from 334.975,000 In 1900, to

| per cent, while the increass in imports

| having been In 1800 28% millions:
1905, 46% millions; 1810, 58% mil-
Hons; 1918, T7%;: 1014, 924 : and in |

| States has been an important tactor In

home runs smoothly, if the occupants

1
of the home are contented—then thn|

farm is efficient and prosperous. All
| thin is o true that It sounds trite. Ev-
erybody knows It, you say. Yet ev-

erybody forgets It, part of the time.

Some of us forget It all the time. The |

- | erops and the livestock and the ma-

chinery of the flelds become too im-
portant for us. We bhecome almont
idolatrous. We sacrifice the fine spirit |
of the home to the uncaring fields
We have & dim idea, perhaps, that we |
are working for the ultimate good of |
the home. We are skimping and slav- |
ing now. 50 that by and by we may be |
independent and comforiable. We
might reverse the statement and be
nearer the truth Let us be happy,
now, =6 that in the future we may be
prosperous.

OUR TRADE WITH MEXICO.
There must be a joker of consider-

| able proportions in the Mexican deck

of eards, or, at least, in the pack that
is being de=alt out to the American peo-
ple in the shape of information about |
the conditlons that prevail in Mexico.

Perhaps it is well within the truth
to uesert that the great majority of the
folks on this side of the Rio Grande
are under the impression that Mexico
is a land that iz well-nigh prostrated
in its entirety, physically, commer-
clally and in every other way.

This {5 no doubt true of conditions
in Northern Mexico where the bandits
and the brigands and the “‘military
foroes” of Carranzia, or the Constitu-
tionalists, have been holding sway l'ur:
#0 long and where famine has utal_l'xmiI
In thelir wake among the non-ecom- |
batanta in that section. |

But such conditions are evidently |
far from common tp the whole ofj
Mexico. And while there might seem
o be exaggeration in a8 stalement to
the efféct that the commerce of the
United Stites with Mexico in the fiscal
vear ending on June 30, 12186, has been
the largest in the history of our trade
with that country, a compliation of
statistics that was recently made by
the foreign trade department of the
National City Bank of New York
shows that despite the unsettled con- |
ditlons in Mexico, our immediate
neighbor to the south supplied us dur-
ing the fisenl vear in guestion with a
larger value of merchandise than aver
before, and that our total trade with
Mexico was also larger than ever be-
fore.

Theaes statistics show that our total
from Mexico in 1516 wore,
$87.676.044 againet JT77,612.601 in
19156 and $62.690,668 in 19814, the
former high record year. The ex-
ports to Mexico were in 1916, $48,308,-
542, which was 14 millions greater
than in 1915 and 10 millions greater
than in 1814, but materially less than
the avernge for several years prior to
1914, Combining imporis and ex-
ports. however, the total of 1618 was
the largest in ths history of the trade
between the United States and Mexico,

being $1465,985.088 &zainst $181,927.-

266 in 1815, the former high record | World as having some merit.

year. |

The above figures of trade with
Mexioco do not include the precious|
metals, of which we have imported
lnrgely from that country in recent
yvearn. The silver imports from Mexico
in 1816 were approximately 19 million |
dollars; in 1916 $16,802,000; in 19:3 |
$26.670,000; and In 1912, $25.147,000. |
The gold imports from Mexieo were|
in 1915 a Httle over & million dollars; |
in 1014, 11 milllons; in 1913, 20 mil-
Hons, and in 1811, 30 million dollars. ‘

The chief growth of our trade with
Mexico occurs on the import side. The
valus of imports from that country
into the United States increased from
$28,846,000 in 1900, to $97.618,000 In
1916, while our exports to Mexico in-

$61,282.000 in the high record year,
1911, but fell to $45,308,000 in 1814,
Thus the greatest increase in our ex-
ports to Mexico since 1900 i= but 75

from that country since 1800 has been
242 per cent.

This gain In the Imports from Mex- [
ico has been one of steady growth,

1816, 873 million dollars. ©On the
other hand the exports to Mexico have
greatly fluctuated, jumplng from 35
millions in 1000 to 68 milllons in 1907,
then falllng to 50 milllons In 1909, &2
milllons In 1811, 34 millions in 1916, |
and again pdvancing to 48 millions in |
1916.

COur chief imports from Mexico ars
coffees, wvanililn beans, copper, slsul.r
minern] oil, hides and skins, rubber|
and substitutes therefor, gum c‘-hlcle‘|
lead and llve cattle. The copper, lead |
and mineral oll ecome to the United
Btates because it has better facilities |
for turning the raw product into the |
munufactured state than has Mexico; |
the sisal, rubber and hides are re-|
quired in manufacturing; the coffea
and vanilla for domestie consumption:
and the cattle also for domestic con-
sumption after their preparation for
market by fesding, The sisal, which
amounted in 1914 to 256 million dollars,

fs for use In the domestic Industries
as = also the 10 milion dollars” |
worth of hides while the 14 milllon |

dollars' worth of copper and 12 million
dollars’ worth of mineral oil went to
the refineries for distribution. |

The growth in the imports of min- |
eral ofl from Mexico to the United

our trade with that country. A decade
ago our imports in erude mineral ofl
from Mexico amounted to but 16 mll-L
llon gallons, but In 1916 was over $00
million gallons valued at approximate-
Iy 12 million dollars. This comes to
us, as above indicated, not because it
is required for consumption in the

United States, which produces three-
fourths of the mineral oil of the world,
but beeause of our superior facilities
for refining and marketing the prod-
pet: and this 18 aleo true of the mil-
lion dollurs worth of copper imported
in 1916.

The chief exports to Mexico are
manufactures, Including machinery,
railway and mining suppliea, pipes and
fittings, pumps and pumping machin-
ery, wire, miscelluneous manufactures
of iron and steel, boots and shoes, and
other manufactures of leather, cotton
goods, coal, wheat and flour, meat and
dairy product=s and cottonseed oil

JOURNAL ENTRIES

There may be reason In all things,
but sometimas It is Aifficult to Tocate.
* 4

Pralsing people too much ls as bad
for them as not pralsing them enough.
O

The impression will not down that
any number of folk ¢«njoy being fooled
or taken In,

¥ @& X
Anoither general rule with few ex-
ceptions i3 that the man who gets

what he wants has to go after It him-
nelf.
* # >

Regardless of thie old saw, a man's
life ln't always whit he makes it and
for the very good reason that many
things and persons intervene oc-
casionally to provent him from
making said life as e would

JATHAWKER JOTS

A Wichith paper got the most out of
the Maine election, thinks the Huteh-
inson News, because its headline over
the story about it was: “Maine went,
ciean bent, for elephant.”

HKansas paragraphers are having a
good deal to say about the man who
inventad the rubber rolling-pin, notes
the Atchison Champion, and it adds:
Of course, he was married.

It isn't everything that hits off
wrong, polnts cut the Lawrence Ga-
zette. The lime crop of Santo Domingo
went to the bad just at the time when
we don't want limeads any more.

One of the Day Dreams in a recent
Issue of the Leavenworth Times: An-
other good thing ahout the ahort skirt
iz that it enables a girl to sit down
and wrap herself around the legs of a
chair.

Asx Jess Napler of the Newton Kan-
san-Republican observes: If you repsat
a bad story, the truth of which you
cannot persconally vouch for, you are
aa bad us the fellow who mallclously
starts it.

Philip Flopover, whom the Lansing
News quotes so frequently, is o keen
student of human nature. Says Phil:
Women are o good deal like the pres-
ent weather—thsy cloud up more
often than they storm.

A Fifty Years Ago item from tho
files of the Atchizon Champlon of Sep-
tember 13, 1566: .A large number uf
boys of the gallant old Seventh Kansars
cavalry were In the city last night. The
regiment Is camped five miles from
hers en route to Fort Leavenworth to
be mustersd out of the serviee.

A crippled railroader, who lost both
legs in the service, offers a suggestion
that strikes the Lawrence Journal-
He pro-
poses the establishment of a collesn
or school in which eripples may be
taught occupations at which they ean
mantain themselves. The suggestion
is worth thinking over. The state pro-
vides for the blind and the deaf and
dumb, who are Incapacitated by nn-
ture, and doss its best to enable them

to become economically Independent.

ut a man who loses his limbs thru
industrial accident is loft to shift for
himself. Even If he turns to beggary
not much is thought of it. If soclety
had some plan to teach thess unfor-
tunntes a means of livelthood, It would
be the gminer and the individoals
would enjoy the wself respect that

comes with the performance of useful
work.

GLOBE SIGHTS

[From the Atchison Globe.]

Theare isn't any such thing as a good
bet f you loss,

A good resolution |s the easiest thing
In the world to forget.

Some of those who are easily shock-
ed go around lookKing for shocks.

When some people talk of liberty,
IIIT_\_-‘ are thinking of & license to ralse
hell

Being a little better than the aver-
age in your line means a lot in salary.

There has never been a tima or a
place where congregational singing
WwWas any too good.

What people don't know sometimes
arouses their curloslty and hurts them
until they find it out.

Wishing o glve credit where credit
is due, It may be said that some of the
bores are very polite nbout it

In one respect the only difference
between a parrot and the average
woman is that the parrot {5 caged.

The crowned heads of Europe are
not so0 numerous as the fat heads,
alhto they may belong in the same
clasn.

Strange how & man can remem ber
the occurrences of his childhood and
forget the gévents of doy before vester-
day.

To be all that you hope to be, you
must follow the eéxample of the ama-
teur planist and practice & few hours
each day.

POINTED PARAGHRAFPHS,

[From the Chicago News ]

Too often bad motives are attached
to good acts.

The hardest work an
man can do iz nothing.

Stage carpenters make mors
than the high salaried stars

But, oh, when love's young dream
develops into a matrimonial night-
mare!

A man isn't necessarily a manufag-
turer because he's alwaye on the make.

It takes a woman to make every
word tell when it comes to imparting
Secrets.

HSome men are as anxious 1o get into
the limelight &5 some others are to
dodge it

Many a so called charitable man
draws the line when [t comes to buy-
ing his wife new clothes,

When a girl under 15 Is ambitious
to bécome an actress it's up to her
mother to do a movie stunt with her
slipper

industrious

hits

INTERNATIONAL
SUNDAY SCEOOL LESSON

BY W. T. ELLIS

%

b =

When the Son of God was on aarth
He spent most of His time In helping
commonplace people in their common-
place needs. He brought the sublime
will of God down to the level of every-
day mervice, declaring that he “came
not to be ministered unto, but to min-
ister.”

For September 17 is: “A Prisoner in
the Castle."—Aots 42,

An Auempt to Lanch the Preacher,

That great adventurer and ploneer,
Paul of Tarsus, wag In a tight place.
The Roman garrison of Jerusalem nad
rescued him from a mob that was do-
ing him to death. Thwarted for the
mement, the yelling rabble followed
him to the citadel, where he secured
permission from the captain to ad-
drias them. The present lerson deals
| with the speech and its consequences,

Thizs wverratile scholar—missionary,
whao spoke Latin and Greek nnd Ara-
monic and Hebrew, faced a mob of
Hebrew zealots, So he addressed
them in the Hebrew tongue. He knew,
what wome later preachers oniy im-
| perfectly understand, how (o speak o
ln erowd In its own vernacular,

The bigness of the man |- revealel
in his sajutation, “Brethren and
fathers.” That to the crowd that
sought his life! Not, “Dogs and mur-
derers! Ingrates and Hars!"™ No: it
might have been so once, but Paul
had been to school to Jesus; so, In
tones of measureless ysarning and
solivitude, he cried, “Brothren and
fathers” There is magnanimity for
vou. In that great heart (here was
no room for petty grudges or for the
spirit of revenge,

Then Paul went on to “make him-
self solid” with his hearers. He re-
minded them of his identity with them
in mll essentinls. He belonged to thelr
crowd. Most of them knew him from
the old day= whan he was the San-
hedrin's willing tool. He rehearsed
his standing and experiences as &
Jew, and procesded gradually from
his old reputation to hls new, in an
effort to concilinte a erowd moved by
that bitter passion, the organization’s
hatred of a man who has censed to be
*regular.'

The Speech That Was a Story.

Herse we come upon #“# su'l_.k_ing
thing. The occasion was a critical
one. The audience was learned in
the law of Moses. ‘The speaker was
the worid’'s greatest philosopher, a
school-trained reasoner and debater.
Yet his speech was a story. Nothing
else. Puul on the steps of the cita-
del, talking literally for dear life
abandoned all the arts of oratory,
and told his own storv.

That is to say, he became & “wit-
ness' rather than = pleader. He wus
fulfilling the coimmission given him
by Jesus that he should bhecome His
witness. From the story of his birth
in Tarsus, thru his wonderful conver-
sion, and on to the hour of his being
sent by Jesus as an apostle to the
Gientiles, he narrated his personal ex-
perience.

“What? Do you mean to say that
the grent Padl was merely glving his
testimony, lke an old ssint at the
mid-week prayer meeting, or like a
Lashful Christian Endeavorer?” Ex-
actly so. In the great crisis, It i= wit-
neas-henring that wine. It Is more
Important to testify for Christ than
to preach abput Him., That is why
elogquent sermons sometimes fail, and
stnmmering stories of what the Lord
ha= done for the speaker, win. One
need not be a specch-maker to be a
s#oul-winner, Tha greatest evangelistic
campalgn this continent has ever seen
will sweep the land when Christlans
learn what the duty and jor and pow-
er of witness-bearing is. “Tl.t the
redeemed of the Lord say so

why do we not oftener hear the
story in  ths pulpit? Missionaries
over and over again tell the Story of
Jesun. -There s power in the un-
adorned tnle of what Christ has done
for the race; even as there Was power
in the story of what Chrizt had done
for Paul. After a falr consideration
of this lesson, nobody can disparage
the Importance of the meetings for
testimony by Christinnsg,

A “Callea™ Man.

The speaker hid renched that point
in his story whers he was arguing with
the Lord-—yes, aven Paul, like the rest
of us, thought he knew better than his
Master—that he should stay in Jeru-
salem and testify, and Jesuz had re-
plied, “Geo; 1 will =and you Az un apos-
tle to nations far awey.” That was
too mueh. The master of mobs had
held this one silent under the spell of
| his words. But at the intimation that
salvation was for others than the

Jews, they let out a roar of disap-
proval
That ended the speech. To the

ecrowd it seamed o blaspheamous anti-
climax, that such a Jew as Saul hnd
shown himself 10 be should be sent
to the Gentlles with 4 proffer of Good
News which belonged only to the Jews,
“Away with such a fellow from the
earth! He ought not to be allowed to
live.” Only death could atone for
such apostasy. Such was the littleness
and bigotry of the crowd. They had
as little use for foreign missions as
many 4 man today.

A furious wuproaor followed. The
multitude worked ftself up into a
frenzy. Dignifigd ecclesinsties, in
|thf-1r rich bordered robes shouted as
excitediy ns the street loafers. Clothes
| were thrown (nto the air. 'The fan-
atics guthered dust and tossed it nloft,
in symboli=m., All waes furore and ex-
citement and no words were distin-
guishable, yet the purpose of all wos
plain—the lynching of the renegads
Jew.

When the Tribune Blundered,

One of the stupid proverbs of the
undireriminiating s “Where there is
|0 much smoke there must be some
flre.” What & world of harm that
seying has wrought! The Roman
tribune, who ought to have been more
judicious, was of the sort who extused
his own lazy and unjust action under
such a plea. Afier hurriedly drawing
| Paul into the citadel, out of the reach
of the menacing mob, he decided to
| tind out by flogging Jjust what the
| prisoner's crime had been. For of
course, with all these men saying so,
he minst be a4 eriminal. Ah, the Inno-
cent whom *They say"” has slain!
What careers have heen wreckaed by
accumulative gossip; what reputations
have been blasted; what homes have
| bwen made miserable; what hearts
+hm‘e been broken! ‘“Vox popull™ is
not also “vox Del;”™ it is a= offen “vox
dizbllo.” Democracy |5 one thing and
mob law another.

So, ""To the post with the prisoner!”™
cried the tribune. After all, he was
a prisoner, which was a pricri evi-
dence ngainat him. Despite the great
works of Hugo and Dickens, and a
thousand reformers since., the lot of
the prisaner s only now being human-
| ized. The church is beginning to un-

derstand the import of the words of
| Christ, "1 waw In prison and ye visited

me."
A Citleen With Spunik.

Now citizenship is a sacred thing—
though one wonld nnt suppose 80 from
obssrving the eonduct of many
men on election day. Purul was a
HRoman citizen, He priged thet priv-

ilege. He did not feel that he had
surrendered any of his rights as a
man and a citizen by being a Chris-
tian minister. His far-sightedness per-
celved, what many modern officials
do not understund, the wisdom and
justice of Rome's invariable practice
of caring for her cltizens wherever
they might be on earth.

S0 he watched with calm eye the
proceding of binding him and tying
him to the stake. No needliess strug-
gling or resistance wns met with on
his purt. He walted for the dramatic
moment, when all attention was cen-
tered upon him, and then, in smooth-
est tones, he asked quietly, “Does the
law permit you te flog & Roman citl-
zen—and one who Is uncondemned?”

Explosion, Commotion, Consterna-
tion. The soldlers who had bound
the prisoner to the stake fall back
in afright. The man with the knout
is terror-stricken. The captain most
of all i= alarmed, He best knew the
gravity of a crime against the person
of a loman citizgen. So In trepidation
he hurried off to the tribune with
his alarming news

Observe that Paul was ne morbid
seeker after a martyr's crown. The
early church was greatly troubled by
déevotess who courted martyrdom,
Not 80 Paul So long as he could
serve his Master by volce and pen and
life, he meant to do so. The normal-
ness and wholesomeness of Paul are
contagious, He was all of a man and
all of &« Roman and all of a Jew, as
well as all of a Christian. He had
sense as well as sanctity, spunk as
well as sprituality.

The flash of the Roman eagle was
in Paul's eve a= he confronted the
Roman tribune, who asked, “Are you
a Roman citigen?

“Yes,” proudly answerad the pris-
Oner.

“1 pald a large sum for my citizen-
shin,” =said ths tribune.

“But 1 was born free,” replied Faul
twith aimple dignity. At that the
tribuna retired in alarm—he had
bound a Roman citizen!

Now nothing ¢an keep Paul from
Rome. The whesls of Providence are
turning. Christ’s man is on his wit-
nes*ing way (o Caesar's pressnce.
Mobas and plots are of no avail against
him. He has borne falthful testimony
Lo multitudes: now he is to bear the

sams testimony to the ruler of the
earth.

The Helpers of Life.
Terse Comments on the Uniform

FPraver Meeting Tople of the Young

Feople's Societles—Christian En-
deavor, eto.—Tfor September 17:
“Little Chances to Help." —Exod.

17:8-13.

1f life were one single dct of hero-
ism, most of us could screw cur cour-
|age up. to the occaslon. What tests
us to the breaking peint, however, is
|Lhe simple fact that life is made up
of a succession of common-place days,
{each with a hundred petty calls upon
our charmoter and seryvice, Almost
naybody will jump into the water to
| #ave a drowning child: but when it
|it comes tn being patient with that
| ¢hild every day, and to answering its
questions and meeting its needs help-
fully, In & wany designed to shape Its
life nobly, we somehow cannol alwnys
rise 1o the occaslon. Given a choice
between death and a denial of Christ,
|such as has lutely come to the Armen-
ians, and most of us would unhesitat-
ingly choose death. When called up-
on, however, to show lovalty to him
by daily service and sacrifice, by help-
fulness and holiness, we find the test
hard. BStill the truth abides, to he
faced by everybody, that as the vears
are composed of months and the
months of wesks and the weeks of
days and the days of houors and the
hours of minutes, %o lHfe consists of
little decisions, little self-denials, little
devotions, little deeds of kindness.
little crosses and little conguests—all
| glorified, it may be, by the gpirit of
| Jesug, who ‘went about dolng good."”

The world has greater need for
Christinns who will do lttle acts of
helpfulness than it has for great theo-
logluns or eecclesiastes.

Not many can be like Christ on the
cross, but everybody can be Hke Him
In plessing little children nnd in saying
comforting words to the dlscouraged.

There is never an hour without (s
opportunity.

Just ns a low motive may drag the
noblest enterprise down into the mire
#0 4 high motive will exall the mus{
| menial task to the stars —John Henry
Strong.

We lve in deeds, not 3

'I ) |“ut ) Seedn, ne yeara; in thoughts,
n feelings, not In figures on m dial,

| We  should count thne by hm?tl:zl'obn
i He most lives )
Who ;.::nk- tmn.h feals the nobiest, acts

wt.

And he whose heart beaty

| e guickest lives
Lives in one lour more than in Fears do

I eir veins

Whose blood ecpa 5 o
as slips n -

| Life Is but a means to man end—that end—

[n.egimg:lf—. meatis and end to all things—

—Balley.
rt-!atlt'.-nn“t’:uli'_l life, with
responsibl L.

their trials and mrrgws nndujo?m.wim
the divinely appointed enviranment to
develop character and to train dis-

ciples into robust v =1
| Black. igor of life.—Hugh

| A littla Jift may, llke Zaccheus'
u-:ei. :—;m a life to a new glimpse of
L Christ,

|  With all ita cunning device
wonderful wisdom, lhh‘nld \E;:I-d :::g
| mot yet Invenied any scale or measure
that will determine what (s great
|and what s little in the things of hu-
|man life. OT that we are sure. The
wisa Book makes clear that in the
| surprising experience of heaven we
ghall find the !ast first, and the first
'last. When Jesus wanted to give cre-
dentials. for admission Into his pre-
| wards it was the cup of cold water to
| little ones, the visit to the sick and
{to the prisoner, that merited his “In-
[asmueh.”” We simply do not know
what service im great and what s
‘emall, Here I8 a preacher whose ser-
mons ring thrua ths land and all men
call him great: but nobody speaks of
the onknown mother., whose seif-sac-
rif:ce and consecration made him
what he e, Only beaven can tell what
deeds are small snd what are great.
So we are to do all things as unto the
Lord. leaving estimsates and rewards
to Him.

Sing a song of cheerfulliens,
No matter what you meet:
Br';_nl

The ordinary
their dutles and

a smiling pressnce
o every friend yon greet:
l‘mﬂdent‘ in marching,
Haopefal In retreat;
m?r!u songs of chesrfulness
elps to keep you sweet

|

And a servant with this clause,
I drudgery 2
Who sweeps a room as by Thy laws,
Makes that and .tlw aﬁﬂn‘n ne
-

The little deeds of avery day
Shepe thnt within lives for aye.

I expect to pass through this world
but once. Any good, therefore, that 1
can do, or any kindness that 1 can
show to any fellow creaturs, let me do
it now. Let me not defer or neglect
it, for I shall not pass this way again.
Grellet,

ON SPUR OF
THE MOMENT

BY ROY K. MOULTON.

Why?
1 wonder Juy 1 pever got ap answer to

my “ad"?
I haven't had one slogle ope—Iit really Is
too basd.
but sglll

girl
must stsy indoors,

Fo cook and sweep and do besides nll of
the other chores,

't belleve that servant girls mead
newspapers at all,

For alx times I've fnmerted
bave ons to call:

I can’™t go out,

thin—1 yet

WANTED—A girl tn do  honsework
in smal fumily. Must not be good
Inoking. Liberal wages.—Mrs, New-

bride, 210 X nvenue.

And why Is It Jack liughs at this
nays, “T'1] tell you flat,

The wants work wonders, but they'll bring
no girl o asswer that!™

Signs of the Times,

An Arkansas woman, aged 113, took
her first ride on a rallroad train the
other day. If she had started on an
Arkansas rallroad fifty years ago she
might be somewhere by now.

Physlclans have f{orbidden Harry
Lauder to play “Hamlet.," Occasionally
the physicians issue an order that is
strictly worth while.

A Kansas City woman pald 850 fo¥
a husband. People should be more
careful of their money,

Milk is now being recommended an
n hsair tonle. Suve. Look at the

and

baldhesaded babies who have grown
hair,
Anvhow, the modern woman does

not have to worry for fear that her
pettivpat drags, because she doesn’'t
wear one.

Fashionable women of Paris have
discarded rouge. according to report.
That =ounds ke a bare faced lie,

Mr. Zazmzwolzzwalzsky lives in Pitts-
burgh. He owes a great deal to the
last letter of the alphabet

SIDE TALKS

BY BUTH CAMERON,

An Old-Fashioned Child.

Lo you llkea to resd diaries, famous
ones, | mean? In the same propor-
tion that I love to read bilographies
I must confesse 1 don't care for
diarfes

An effort to read Aladam D'Ar-
blay's reminiscences has reminded me
of, and confirmed me in this preju-

dice, Nevertheless. I want to tell
you today about the one thing that

deeply Interested me in that book.

And that was Frances Burney's at-
titude toward her father.

Frances Burney spent a large por-
tion of her waking time dolng clerl-
cal work for her father, a muslcian
and writer of some small note, Her
own novels wers crowded into the
Epare moments,

Yet. in her intimate diary there is
never a hint of resentment or rehasl-
lion, never a susplelon of her own =u-
periority.

And everswhere there
wonderful filial humility.

I hmve copisd out some possiges
because I want some of the young
people of the present day to see
them.

Her father returns from & jouor-
ney, and she writes:

“The moment he arrived, 1 forgot
everything but the pleasure of mesing
him. Iie was more kind, more affec-
tionate than ever, If possibie’

Again, without any specinl ocen-
sglon, ahe breaks out in this rhapsody
(remember, she did not expeet her
father to s=e the diary):

“How strongly, how foreibly do 1
feel to whom 1 owe mll the earthiy
happiness I enjoy. It Is to my father,

is the most

to this dearest, most amiabie, this best

beloved, most worthy of men, it is
his goodness to me which makes =il
appear so gay, It is his affection which
makes my sun shine'

HBut the entry most interesting =
this. Her sister hnd been very (!
(apparently with pneumonia, they
called it inflnmmuation of the lung=):
she had nursed her and had written
to tell her father and mother, who
were absent. One entry of the dlary
is full of inxisty, the next of grat-
itude. The sister is better and “my be-
loved papa and mamma have both
written to us quite kindly.”

Quite kindly! Fancy!

When I was a newspaper woman
I went to interview a new-elscted
mayor. In his elation he repeated a
cartain stitement severa) times, The
inst time the eldest daughter spoke
pertly up, “Say it again, papa.”

I thought of that experience when
I rend of Frances Burney and her
father.—(Copyright by George Mal-
thew Adams)

CAR-TIME.

It's car-time when the autumn woods,
With Tiugs of red and gold,

Are llﬁnlﬂ ir:m. awift II{;&I‘Mch

Of biting st and eold.

What joy beneath the branches then
To smoothly speed dlong,

And feel the bracing bireezes blow,
And bear the molor's song!

s car-time when the froxen snow
Is plied along the road,

And every leafiess bough is beunt
Beneath a ncm: load.

To buck the drifts sid leave behind
A wake of 1l lnﬁ' white,

And scurry by the horse and sieigh
Is then supreme delight,

it's cnr-time when ths oarchards don
Thelr dresses, white and pink,
And busy garden-tools & tale
f allps and sesdlings clnok.
“Tin endieas pleasure then (o see
The moving-pletures n
Of fleld and forest resling off
Before a fast machine

But oh! the car-time of the year,
The time of times for me,

In summer-time, the carnival
€ blossome, blrd. pnd bee,

My sceptre is the swwering-wheel
{I; throne the chauffenr's seat,

And ever

day my aute Cinds

A little lonch of sandwiches
And golives, froit and cake
th a wavslde bak or eim
A roysl luncheon make.
Then again with horn that wakes
hoes far and oear—

’thr head of the beaver court rose in

| We will now have the bullding con-

l;lnin to see that this part of the per-

| tant.

A kingdom new ond sweet | logw und in pushing grasses into place. |
|

| comes to Join

EVENING STORY

“Farewell to Thee™
{By Eurl Reed Sllvers.)

“1 don’t think that I can ever care
for you in just that way, Dick.” The
girl spoke softly, and there wa= &
certein wistfulness in her eyes, *You
see, I'm different from most girle. Dad
and I have lived together for so long
that 1 shouldn't know what to do If 1
didn’t have him to look out for.'”

“But you can still have him,” Dick
Garrett persisted. “He ecan live with
us and you can look out for him all

you want to,"”
Dorothy Hayden shook

“No, Dick!"
ber head. I think that I've given him
£0 much love and care that I haven't
any laft for other people’

“But you have a right to marry.
Burely, you believe In it, don't you?"

“[t isn't a question of right or be-
|lier. " she answered. “1 just don't want

to. Dlek."

| _ Muslec sounded from the ballroom of
the Country club, It was "Aloha Os,"”
the waltz of waltzes. The man rose.

“Are you sure you know ¥our own
I'mind, Dorothy " he asked.

“Sure.”” Her eves wavered before |
| s searching glance, but her volee waus
¢ firm.

Small lines appeared about Dick
Gurrstt's lips, but he tried to smile.

[T “:l':he orchestra s playving '"Alohs
Oe,"™ he sald. “Do you mind dancing
with me?'"

1 should jove to." |
| Together they muade their way into
the big ballroom. ©On a slightly raised
platform in one corner, an orchestrs
wis half concealed in a muaze of
spreading palms, Dreamlike, the mu- |
sic floated across the floor. Dlek and
Dorothy danced silently, the girl's eyves
| half closed, her left hand resting, with |
& hint of a caress, og her partner’s
nrm.
llke a living thing, so subtly did it fit |
in with the mood of the two dancers
But finally the strains dled away, and
Dick, stepping buck, looked search-
jingly into the girl'a syes. In their
depths he discovered n light which set
his heart to beating wildly.
word he led her to the shadowed ter-
TaCe.

“Are you still sure?” he asked
softly.
| For a moment Dorothy hasitated.
' The charm of the music had not ysi

heen lost, the swaying rhythm of the
dance half Intoxicsated her, ier glance
wandered to tha clubhouse porch,
lighted by the meilow glow of many
lunterns. As #he looked. n gray-
haired man framed himself In the
Id-mnrn}-. bis thin face silhouetied
|ngainst the brilllant background. The
Tligiht died from her aves,

“I'm sure. Dick,” she nnswered.
long as he lives, my
wiaye be first™

The deep lines played swiftly about
|the man's mouth, He spoke softly,

but with a world of resolution in his
| voice,

| “I'm not going to ask yon fagain,™
he said slowly, “because | beHeve that
you Know your own mind. Hut 1 Jove
you, have loved you ever mince [ met
you live years ago. 1 had hoped——"'
His volve broke and he shook his head
half angrily at the display of emotion
“But I'm not going to say anvthing
about that. Tomor—~ Roing to
accept that positlon in Panama. A
boat =ails in the areriwoi, and I'H be
on {t."

He paused and the girl caught her
breath sharply. * ‘Alohe Os" means

father will al-

'

The welrdly sad music seemed | 1

Without a |

"As |

stood befors her. She looked

3:?!?1' hopefully. It was her father,

“Where's Dick?” he asked.

“He's gone” Her volee was dull
“fe—he leaves for Fanamax tomors

Ve
m;‘.” o long two minutes the old man
lent.

m"WdII;?P' he questionzd finally. -

“Bacause 1 wouldn't marry him.
She tried to speak bravely, but & sab
cenught ’ln hu.-rlth:u::;“w

o t you lowv ? ]

"ﬁ;m:;h? I didn't. but T do. Oh,
caddy, daddy!” Suddenly she buried
her face in his shoulder and sobbed

jetly., He waited until the sobbing
2:; '.r’;lﬂlt {tself, and then he spoke
softly.

“Would you like to go home?"”

“Yes, an; place where L can be hy
myself.”

Her father smiled,

¢ In his eyes.

uc'?‘?‘:‘:rﬁ‘ hnve 3.3 wikit for ten minutes,
or so,” he sald. *I must see 4 man on
business, But I'll be back Just as sbon
as 43

a light of remin-

o
“T'Il wait here for you."
The music began again, but tlis
thme It was a fox trot, appealingly
alive. But Dorothy did not hear; she
was thinking of other things. Sho
realized vaguely that an automobils
had druwn up before the club en-
trance. A man loomed out of the
darkness and stood before her.

“Dorothy!™ he said.

Her heart leaped wildly. She sprang
to her feet.

“Dick!™

A strunge mixture of wonder, unhe-
linf and hapiness waa in h er voice
The man smiled into her eyes
“Your father phoned to me,” hs ex-

plained. “He sald that you wanled
me.""
“0Oh!" She seemed unable (o find

yolee for t he varied emotons which
surged within her.

‘o youT" he persisted gently,
fhe placed one hand on his arvm.
midly,

“Yes,” she answered softly. “Mo's

than all the world.”

The music had ceased, but suddenly
it begnn a guin. EBvidently some ans
had demanded a waltz for an encora,

for the striins of “Aloha O+ [{lonted
out to them.
“It Is our dance,” Dick said. ““They

ure plving ‘Farewell to Thee” "’
Dorothy smiled up at him; a hint of
| tears bordered her eyes
| “The last time we heard (' shs
whispered, “it meant the end of things.
But now it iz only the beginning ' —
{Copyright, 1916, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicute.)

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

The Table,

1 Cream  Bolled Rice—One-half cup
rice, thoroly washed, One cup water:
lone cup milk:; a little salt. Cook in
double boller for one hour and & halfr
without stirring, Nourishing and eas-
ily digested.

Clam Stew—Take hall peck hard-
shell clams: wash shells clean and put
in kettle with about one cup wiler,
Lt steam until shells open, then tuke
out of shell, strunin juice and return it
with clams Lo the lire. Aftér they come
to n boll ndd one pint milk, plece of
butter steze of egr. three crackers roll-
ed fine, Depper and salt,

Caramel Pudding—Materials: COne
henping tablespoon hbutter; one cup
light brown sugar: one quart milk:
corpnstarch to thicken: maple or va-
nilia extract. Directions: FPlace but-

ter and sugar In =auce pan and cook
untl]l sugar turns brown, stirring con-
stantly. Add milk slowly und when

farewell to thee,' in English,” he con-
tinued. “That dunce was probably the
Iast one we'll ever have together, Fut
'll always remember it, and when-
ever [ hear the musle aguln I'll think
of thie one night with you.” He held
out his band. “So 1 guess it's good-

bye."

For a long time after he had Eone
Dorothy stared with unseeing
into the darkness

. surrounding
Country ciub,
out of the open windows, but she dld
nol move. From the direction of the
veranda, gay lsughter (oated out to
h!-r.} but she gave no heesd,

She reviewed her friendship wi
Dick Garpett. It seemed oniy 1\'"1:::
|day thut he had moved to Westwood,
& blond-haired, blue-syed collegs Doy,
They had gone to the college dunces
together; had played tennis and golf
through the long summer vacations:
had grown up with each other until
Dick had become mors a brother than
a friend. fhe remembered his little
act=s of kindnems to her father, his
considerntion, his unfailing loyalty.
Suddeniy she reallzed that he meant
mure Lo her than any one else in the
warld

near the boiling polnt thicken with
cornstarch and add flavoring. Pour
into sherbet glanses. Serve cold with
peaches and thin eream.

Turkish Marmalnde.

Four pounds rhubarb. one pound
seedless ralsins, one cup walnut meats,

| one-fourth pound candied gltron, one-
eyes leighth

the | four pounds sugar, four tnrt apples,
The musle was wiflted | t appl

pound candled orange peel,
Method: Dice rhuburb and applies,
Add sugar and let stand four hours,

Add cltron, reising and arange pesl

Boll until jellied, or thirty to forty
minutes. Add nots, Boll ten minutes,
Thix i= excellent to serve with roast

or gihme.

Watermelom Preserves,

HRemove the green outside of n wa-
termelon and scrape Lthe red inslde
away. Cut into cubes about one-half
Inch long. Wash In ecold water and
place in a prescrving kettle,

To each guart of fruit add one small
lemon, eliced. one-fourth cup of seed-
el raisins, one teacupful of white
sugar. ons cup of water and boil un-
til the frull l» tender, seal In jJors
More water may be added if neces-

A shadow 1=l scross the porch and

BATY.

BED TIME TALES

| BY CLARA INGRAM JUDSON

THE BUILDING CONTESTS

| A great, blg raccoon, o great, big, |
| flerve-looking fellow, hopped right up
and dived ‘kplunk into Pinkley Fool— |
that's what happened next

After that there seemed to be ne
“next” or order about the whole thing.
Perhaps the Wigglelskshens had some
plan, but certainly the new-comers
| couldn’t tell what it was. Every crea-
| ture there seemed to be Jumping or
| diving or swimming or dancing, Lill
Mother Beaver actually sgrew dizzy
| with watching.

“Are we to do something like this?"
she whispered to Father Beaver in dis-
may. ‘"We never, never can—never!"”
| “Don’t worry." sald Father Beaver
| with @& comfortable assurance he did

not feel. "If they only let us wait a
‘whlle jonger we'll ba all right. For
|spon everyone will be so Ured that
they won't know what we are dolng.”
| Which fust goes to show that Father
Benver haid considerabls sense even
though he was something of a coward.

But the Wigglelskskens had senee,
ton, more than Father Beaver was
giving them credit for. They knew
they wers setling tired;: and they
knew geiting too tired would spoil the
fun. Just after Father Beaver spoke,
the big, old beaver who had been ut

his place and sald, “Enough of thia!

teste

At that, everyone found & com-
fortable place to sit down and all talk-
ing and laughing stopped. Tt was

ormance was thought 1o be Ilmpor-

One after another of the Father
beavers wenl Lo the sdge of the brook
and showed their akill in shoving |

And wonderfu! workers they were, too. |

“No wonder they are particular who.
them,” msaid Father
Beaver admiringly; “they do heauti-
ful work and they want no unskilled |
ersatures around!”

“Jast walt till they see you work!”
exclaimed Mother Beaver proudly;

| One

“you can work as well as the best of
them!™
Father

Beaver became so inter-

ested watching the Wigglelskakens
display thelr akill, and Mother Beaver
wits #0 busy telling herself that they
weren't a whit better than Father

N

after another of the Father
Beavers went to the edge of the
brook and showed thelr skill in
shoving logs.

Beaver (and she was right, too'), and
Bushy and Little Brother were so in-
terested in the whole show that they
qulte forgot all ahou! themselves and
that they were to do a stunt too.
They quite forgot, think of that?

80 you ean Imagine thelr feelings
when the worker beavers finally eamo
up out of the water, v hen all the
Wiggleiskskons sat around in a polite
semi-circle facing the newcomers mnd
Policeman Bllly shouted out in his
great voice (for all the world like a
train-caller's voice). “The newcomers
will now do thelr stunt!” Just that
way !

Oh,

dear, think how those poor
—Clara

1u-

beavers felt!—(Copyri
gram Judson.) $ iner

—.




