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NEW HEAVEN.
Paradise now has many a knight,

Many a lord kin, many lords.
Glimmer of armor, dented and bright.

The young knights baye pnt on new
swords.

Some have barely the down on the lip.
Smiling yet from the new-wo- n spurs.

Their wounds are rubies, glowing; and
deep,

Their scars amethyst glorious scars.
Michael's army hath many new men.

Gravest knights that may sit in stall.Kings and captains, a shining train.
But the little knights are dearest of all.

Paradise now is the soldiers land.
Their own country its shining sod,

CtAnndes all in a merry band :

And the young knights laughter pleaseth
God

Katbarln Tynan, in London Nation.

in the engine, for if Jt is of the dry
powdery type it will blow out with
each exhaust stroke, whereas if it is
of the gummy, sticky kind it will ac-

cumulate op the iron surfaces and
gradually harden as it is subjected to
continually increasing degrees of heat.

But not only should oil of the proper
quality be selected, but it is impor-
tant also that the lubricant should be
of the correct thickness or "viscosity,"
as It is termed. A thin oil may be
adapted to one type of motor having
but Infinitesimal clearance between
the piston and cylinder walls, a heav-
ier oil would be needed if this space
is greater, or if the engine is to run
at a higher degree of heat. For ex-

ample, a motor having badly worn
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mentary schools were a chief interest
of the people, the newspapers would
be full of elementary school stories. It
is a lack of interest in the elementary
schools, whether people realize it or
not, that keeps them from improving
as fast as they should. How many
parents know Just what their sons and
daughters are studying, and Just how
they are being taught? Everywhere
the attention of parents would im-

prove the schools. This is particular
ly important, however. In the coun
try. In the cities educational work is
more definitely systematized, with a
large number of supervisors to see
that it is carried on properly. In the
country, if the parents don't watch
the schools, nobody will do it, except
the county superintendent, who never
has sufficient time to give due super-
vision to every school. The country
children need Just as good training
and in just as good schools as the city
children. They will get it if their
parents will investigate and then in-

sist.

CONTINUED WAR PROSPERITY.
That there is little likelihood of the

European war ending in the near fu-

ture would seem to be indicated rather
emphatically by the continued orders
for rifles and other munitions which
are being filled and placed in this
country by the European belligerents.

The Midvale Steel company is mak
ing 3,000 rifles per day and expects
by the first of the year to increase
the daily output to 7,000.

The Westlnghouse Electric com
pany has a contract for 1,800,000 rifles
for the Allies and is turning these out
as fast as its factories can produce
them.

The Remington company has con
tracts totaling $160,000,000 for rifles
to be shipped to England and France
and in order to fill its contracts more
apidly it has invested $25,000,000 in

the extension of its factory, thus fur-
nishing no inconsiderable market for
many American materials and em
ployment of American labor outside
of the direct production of the rifles
themselves.

This large demand for materials for
the production of arms and munitions
has served to maintain the prices of
copper and zinc.

J. P. Morgan & Co., acting for the
Allies, placed orders for brass during
the month of August to the amount of
15,000 tons.

What the activity In the copper
market means to various communities
in the United States is Illustrated by
the case of Butte, Mont.

Altho credited with a population of.
less than 40,000, the mining industry
alone affords that town a monthly
pay roll of $2,350,000. This is ar.
average of nearly $60 per month for
every man, woman and child In the
town. Of course, the population Is
abnormal-now- , and many of those on
the Butte pay roll live outside of the
city limits.

These figures, however, illustrate
the enormous effect of war orders
upon the industries of towns so situ
ated.

Naturally this business is reflected
In orders for other commodities not
directly used in munition production.

And so from these concrete in
stances cited, it is no more than rea-
sonable to draw the conclusion that
tho European war, and because of its
munitions' demands alone on this
country, is responsible in a large meas
ure for the prosperity that prevails
here, or more particularly in widely
separated sections of the land.

MOTORIST'S BLACK PLAGUE.
Carbon is the "black plague" of the

motorist, writes H. W. Slauson in Les-
lie's. After three or four thousand
miles the lungs of even the best- -
designed motor may be so thoroly en-
crusted with the black deposit that it
can not be expected to deliver its full
efficiency. This incrustation inter
feres with the proper radiation of
heat, decreases the compression space
so that premature ignition occurs, en-
ters the spaces between the valves and
their seats, thus causing a loss of com
pression and power of the explosive
force, and may even curl up into
points and projections which become
incandescent from the heat of the
motor and which thus serve as auxil
iary spark plugs, igniting the mixture
long before the piston has reached the
top of its stroke.

And for this "black plague" there
are relatively as many
"cures" on the market as for any dis-
ease affecting the human anatomy.
These are in the form of chemicals
and mechanical devices which may or
may not prove of benefit to the mo-
torist, depending not only upon the
individual merits but also upon the
manner in which they are used.

Carbon formation may be attrib-
uted to one or all of three primary
causes, as follows: First, the lubri-
cant: second, the mixture; and third,
the mechanical condition of the mo-
tor.

All lubricant contains carbon, other-
wise it would, not be a mineral oil.
But this carbon is combined with hy-
drogen to form the "hydrocarbon"
which is the general classification of
all mineral fuels and lubricants.
When combined in this state it does
no harm, as it is only when the excess
carbon is freed from the oil that it
will "distill" out in the form of the
deposit which proves so annoying to
the motorist. Some grades of oil pos-
sess a greater amount of free or

carbon than do others, and
these, it would seem, would be the
ones which would leave the greatest
amount of carbon when, they are
burned in the cylinder. But the na-
ture of this carbon residue will large-
ly determine the amount remaining
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Rumania appears to be learning to
her sorrow that an invitation from
tlie Entente Allies to the little nations
of Europe to get into the war on their
side doesn't carry with it a guarantee
that a sufficient amount of assistance
will be given to keep them from being
annihilated by overwhelming and bet-

ter trained forces. On the other hand,

it is significant that Bulgaria has been
riven all the help she has apparently

needed by her friends in the Teutonic-Tur- k

alliance to prevent any similar
; fate from being her portion. One of
the sorriest pages in the whole his-

tory of the war is the manner in which
the Allies permitted little Serbia and
even smaller Montenegro to be wiped
off the map. And it Is beginning to
look as if they are going to sit idly
by on their haunches and allow Ru-

mania to taste the same sort of bitter
medicine. No wonder Greece hesi-

tates about Joining the Allies.

Ambassador Gerard, of course, has
nothing to say as to the trend of his
personal sympathies in respect to the
European war, but the photographs
taken of him and his wife on their
arrival in New York seem to establish
the fact that the cut of his derby hat
is intensely n.

Nor is there any good reason why
much credence should be placed in the
many reports of the sighting of the
U-5- 3 or other German submarine com-
merce raiders from different places on
the Massachusetts coast. They're al-

ways seeing things from vantage
points on this shore. Including

Isn't the Atlantic coastline so
densely populated that it would be
almost impossible for German subma-
rines to establish a secret base in some
nook of it without somebody discov
ering it long before this?

Dr. H. Parker Willis, secretary of
the federal reserve board, who has
Just returned from a trip to the Phil
ippines, announces that there is a
crying need for American capital in
China. And much the same situation
exists in the United States, also.

"Candy Day" having been allotted
a place on the American calendar it is
up to the prune enthusiasts and the
cranberry cranks to Insist that their
favorites be given like recognition.
And they should hurry, for there can
riot be many more days in the year
left that have not been set apart for
a special observance of one sort or
another.

; Just why the big milk distributors
ot New York City kicked so strenu
ously over paying the dairymen a cent
more per quart for the products of
their cows is something of a mystery;
it is always so easy for the distributors
in this land of the free to pass such
increases in prices on to the long-sufferi-

consumers, the easiest
marks on earth.

Claimants for the honor of being
the champion high school football
team in Kansas are a trifle dilatory
this year about making their an
nouncements.

Kaiser Wilhelm also seems to have
a balky reichstag on his hands theso
days, and unlike his erstwhile friend
the czar of Russia, he cannot put an
end to the deliberations of his nation
al assemblage with a mere wave
his hand.

INSIST ON GOOD SCHOOLS.
This is the time of year when spe

cial interest is taken everywhere in
the schools, says the Kansas Indus
trialist. The young men and young
women have gone off to college, the
high school students are filling the lo
call newspapers with accounts of foot
ball, debate and other activities, and
the smaller boys and girls are getting
acquainted with "teacher" in the ele
mentary schools. It is significant
that the papers devote very little space
to anything done in the elementary
schools, whether in town or in coun
try. The papers print what the people

The Mew Stuff.
I listen to a nifty vood-vlll- e team.
As they let off their ragged rag-tim- e steam.
I listen as they wildly syncopate;
The audience applauds and calls it great.
They do not slug the old songs any more,
The songs that had some music iu the

score.
They shout, they yell, they wildly paw the

air
Until I think It is some weird nightmare.
They do not reallv sing, the only talk
To jerky minstrel atralns and Castle walk.
They imitate the negro with a slang.
The like of which no negro ever sang.
They twist, they torn, theyt dance upon

their knees.
They mark time by the trombone's blatant

wheeze.
It would indeed be qnlte a novelty
To cut the fool stuff temporarily.
I'd like to hear, just once, I would, by

jing,
A song or two our grandmas used to sing.

Why Buy One. " '

"I started out to buy a car this
spring," eaid the tall men at the end
of the bar.

"Yes," said the short man with the
fuzsy fedora. "Why not? You can
afford it all right."

"I can afford to buy one all right,"
said the tall man, "but I don't have
to. My wife and I can get all the
riding and more than we want with
out putting up the $1,800. I have
discovered a scheme whereby I can
enjoy all of the Bene ft ta while the
other fellow pays all the expenses.
When I let it be noised around that
I might buy a car there were up-
wards of thirty automobile agents at
my office in less than no time and
each one wanted to take my-wif- and
myself out riding. I picked out one
and he chased us around every day
for two weeks. Then I let another
one have his turn, then another, then
another. We are ridnig all the time
and every agent sticks to us about
two weeks. I have got it figured out
that there are enough agents in this
town to last us until late this month.
and then the riding season will be
over and I won't really have to buy
a car until next year and even then
perhaps there will be a new crop of
agents in our midst. Why buy a
car?" .

"Why, indeed?" repeated the short
man. "Tomorrow morning, bright
and early, I shall announce that I am
about to buy a car. Thanks, old
man."

Personal.
Marie No, we don't know of any

eligible bachelor who wants to get
married. They may have to, some
time, to stay out of the poorhouse, but
we don t know of one who really
wants to.

W. E. The only way you can winany money from a woman playing
cards is by keeping a cold hand up
the left sleeve and by dealing off the
bottom.

Daisy We don't know whether
blondes or brunettes are the more
temperatmental. Ask some man whose
wife has been both.

Solid Ivory Give her a good let'ting alone for about six weeks and
she will come and eat out of your
hand.

Girls.
They're getting Into politics and glory In

the strife.
They're cutting quite a figure In the realmsof business life.
Now this may be the stylish thing, but itmust be confessed
That after all is said and done, we like

the home girl best.

Her biscuits may not be the best e'er maderight on the start;
Her pie crusts may together stick and may

refuse to part.
Her corned beef hash may taste Just like

a fluff rug in distress.
Her soup may be enough to make a crim-

inal confess.

But still it makes a feller glad, wherever
be may roam.

To think that this girl waits
his arrival home.

Of course, you know, there's not a doubt
that we like all the rest,

But getting squarely down to facts, we like
the home girl best.

SHOE TALES
BT BOTH CAMBBOX.

Would You Stand by Him?
"Women are like the angels. Those

who suffer belong to them." Balzac.
"Should a weman still love her hus-

band if he had been sent to prison for
a serious crime? Should she stand by
him and try to get him out?"

A reader friend sent me that ques-
tion.

We talked it over the other evening.
There were many opinions on the dif-
ferent phares of the question.

In the first place, something would
depend upon whether one believed
that one's husband was guilty. If one
believed In his innocence and if his
previous life Justified me, I would cer-
tainly believe in it even tho the evi-
dence to the contrary were very strong

there would, of course, be no ques-
tion as to whether one would continue
to love him and stand by him.

Suppose, on the other hand, he were
unquestionably guilty. Naturally one's
attitude would be different.

The woman of the highest character
would still stand by him. She would
feel that in h:s weakness he had an
even greater claim on her strength
than ever before.

But would ahe still love him? Ah,
that's another question.

If the crime were a natural out-
come of Borfle recognized fault which
she had loved him in spite of, as, for
instance, some crime committed in a
fit of temper, her love might not
change.

If, on the other hand, the crime
brnuht to liffht some iineTDected and
objectionable side of Vis character, he
might become a different being to her
and she might not love this new crea-
ture.

One might well be in love with Dr.
Jekyll and not care for Mr. Hyde.

The Author-Ma- n brought up a point
which is interesting to note. In al
most all the cases which occupy the
first pages of our newspapers, the
wives ptand by their husbands until
some other woman enters the case.
Take the case of Dr. Peck, the den-
tist, who was accused of poisoning
his father-in-la- w and mother-in-la-

and tried to poison his wife. In spite
of the most damning evidence, she
stood by him until the other woman
appeared.

Of course, in some criminal case1
the man is not mentally responsible.
Then I suppose one would feel exactly
a one would if one's husband became
insane. s

All these are messes. What I should
do or you would do, only actual

teach us.
Heaven keep us from ever know

ing! Copyright by George Matthew
Adams.)

The St Louis Globe Democrat.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS
Cheese Souffle.

One pressed down cup of bread
crumbs, one and a half cups of milk,
one-ha- lf a teaspoonful of salt, a pinch
of cayenne pepper, three eggs, white
and yolk beaten separately, one-four- th

of a pound of grated cheese - unless
dry rub thrut bottom of fryingbasket
to prepare). In preparing the bread,
if you use the crust grate this. Pour
milk over the bread crumbs and let
stand ten or fifteen minutes. Beat
the eggs, add the beaten yolks to the
seasoned preparation of bread and
milk, then fold in the whites beaten
stiff and the cheese. Sprinkle the
top with grated crumbs and bake un-
til egg sets, or about fifteen minutes,
and serve immediately.

What is called a cheese pudding
that is considered good for the one
dish for a child's meal is much like
this with one egg only, well beaten,
one-ha- lf cup of cheese cut in small
piece?, and one tablespoon of butter,
the whole baked twenty minutes.

Cheese is combined with homyf
rice, potatoes, toast (in Welsh rarebit)
for dishes that are in themselves prac-
tically a complete meal.

Canning and Preserving.
Tomato Catsup Take one-ha- lf

bushel ripe tomatoes and one large
onion. Wash, cut out bad spots, tnen
boll; when boiled press out all pulp,
leaving seeds and skin in colander.
Then put over to boil. Use one pint
vinegar, one-ha- lf cup salt, one pint
sugar, one-four- th pound mixed spices.
Foil slowly until desired thickness,
stirring often. Bottle and seal.

Cucumber Catsup Put thru a food
chopper twelve large cucumbers, four
onions, four tablespoons salt, one
tablespoon mustard seed, one teaspoon

EVENHNG STORT

A Triple Miracl
(By Sarah Longley.)

Betsy picked her way thru a debris
of marble chips, shavings and powder-
ed plaster, evaded piles of lumber
and saw-hors- es and dodged pools of
mortar ready to catch the unwLry. For
the great domed halt of the Browns'
city house was being remodeled ac-
cording to plane drawn by Harrison,
the celebrated architect.

Reaching the dcor of the library,
she unlocked it, groping her way in
the dark among the heavy pieces of
shrouded furniture, and drew up a win-
dow shade to let in some sun

'Mercy! How close and stuffy and
dusty! But I must call mother on the
rhone and tell her I got here safely in
my new roadster and I'll start for
Clover Hill as soon as I have some
luncheon at the hotel." '

She threw up the windows and car
ried the phone over. "I'll be home in
time for dinner, mother. I'll ctart
back at 2. I haven't found your gray
velvet coat yet, but I'll get some of the
workmen to help me up the stairs.
What? Raining up there? Why, it's
lovely here. The sun's out and the sky
is as blue as June! Oh, don't worry
about the car. I'm not afraid of a lit-

tle wind; besides I've got to learn to
take all kinds of roads. Harrison?
No, I haven't seen him Just some
workmen. Things are terribly messy.
Well, bye-by- e. I'll be home by . Yes,
I know you're having a dinner. Don't
worry. Good-bye- ."

She hung up and looked out at the
sky. Just as she had said, the weath-
er was perfect. A thunder shower
sixty miles away didn't frighten her.
She looked fondly at her new road
car, a dark Brewster, green with ivory
wheels. Near it at the curb was a
ridiculous little Bridge so mud-cake- d

Betsy wondered that it could go. Re-

peated layers of mud had dried and
hardened on the wheels until there
was scarcely a semblance of spoke left,
and chains, about as much needed on
that dry, smooth asphalt as an extra
tail on a dog, clung foolishly to the
tir"It's a wonder to me," said Betsy in-

dignantly, "how some people can treat
what kind it is,a car so. No matter

it's a car same as a yellow pup is a
dog. If it's yours you've got to take
care of it."

"That's true," said a; man on the
stone balcony outside the window, "but
a yellow pup wouldn't be happy if he
were clean. He would only go out
and roll in the gutter again, if his
insldes are well taken care of he's
happy, and he'll r?o until he drops."

' Betsy looked at his overalls and
grimy hands ana enangea me buojcui.

T have to get to tne secona noor mm
the stairs are gone. What can 1 oo

You can go up a laaaer pernaps.
But it's pretty high. Anything I can
do?"

I don't think so."
I'm willing and honest, I won't

touch anything!"
All right," agreea setsy. suaaeniy

trusting his brown eyes. "Here's the
key to mother's room. Open the big
box at the foot of the bed and get a
gr iy velvet coat. Then close up every-
thing again, please."

I'll do it! he declared ana was
gone.

Betsy locked up tne iiDrary ana
went out to her car. After a short
delay, the man came out with the
wrap. "I'm sorry to keep you wait
ing, but I couldn't find It right away,"
he explained. His eyes were not smil-
ing now and his lips were set very
firm. She wondered at the change.

For an hour after she left the hotel
things went famously and the green
car flew over the white, hard road,
and even after turning off on to the
dirt road things were well enough, but
soon little puddles began to appear
that had not been there before and
the ground got softer and Betsy had
more manipulating of clutch and gears
than she cared about. Then, round
ing a curve between a high wooded
bank and a ravine, she found herself
in mud quite a foot deep. She put
on more power and plowed thru, but
the wheels started to slip and, do
what she would, the continued to skid
terribly.

Suddenly she put on the brake and
the car stopped dead. What had hap
pened ehe couldn't tell, but the car
wouldn't move a all in any direction.
There she was alone in a mudhole
miles away from help and another
storm coming She looked at her dain
ty high-heele- d slippers and then at the
mud. She couldn't walk She would
wait for help. But she remembered
that the road was a short-cu- t between
two highways and little used. She
might have to wait for hours1.

Then she heard a snappy little chug,
chug behind her. She turned and
there was the ugly little Bridge car
she had made fun of, with her ac-
commodating workman turning the
wheel this way and that with one
hand.

"My. he must be an expert to
bounce thru this slough of despond
that way!"

"What's wrong?" he called.
"I 3on't know. It won't move."
"Let me try!"
So he crawled in, but failed to get

any response. "You have done some-
thing to the gears. There's no con-
nection. Lots of power, but it's no
use."

"Oh, dear, how can I get home?"
"If you'll ride in my little yellow

dog, I'll be glad to take .you."
Betsy looked at it with distaste and

pictured herself riding into Clover
Hill. "Thank you, no. I think I'll "
But she stopped. There was nothing
for her to do. No way out! Then she
had a plan. "If you would take me to
Dexter, I can take the electric nearly
all the way. Would you mind?"

"I'd be delighted to do anything you
say."

So she got in after he had spread
a paper over the dusty seat.

"Tell me, are you hurt?" she asked
suddenly.

"I strained my hand a little this
morning that's all but I can man-
age the steering."

"I'm so sorry," answered Betsy. She
wished the brown eyes would smile
again, but his face remained serious
and set.

They reached Dexter and she Board-
ed a car.

"Good-bye- ." she called to her bene-
factor, "and thank you so much." She

piston rings or scored cylinders, which
permit a thin oil to pass by the pis
ton, would smoke badly if the grade
suitable to that motor when new were
employed. In this case, a heavier oil
than that recommended should be
used to overcome the mechanical de
fects of the worn motor.

The proper mixture to be supplied
to the cylinders is also an important
consideration in overcoming the car-
bon evil.

Cheerfulness In adversity is only
another of the myths.

Passing a law is one thing: enforc
ing it is another story.

Why call him a soldier of fortune
when he is so often broke?

There seems to be an overabund
ance of booby prizes for the players
in the game of life.

Considering how long it has been
on the way, the human race is stillrunning reasonably strong.

--JOTS

A grouch, explains the HiawathaKansas Democrat, is a barnacle on the
hull of happiness end good health. Tf
you have one scrape it off and get un-
der way at your proper speed.

It is the belief of the Olathe Regis-
ter that the political party that will go
before the people' on the plank to
limit banquet speeches to five min-
utes, preferably three, will sweep the
country.

The blind man with a hand organ
is a thing of the past, declares the Os-
borne County Farmer. A blind man
was in Osborne recently and used a
phonograph to entice nickels from the
charitable.

At the present price of millinery and
leather goods, Imri Zumwalt of the
Bonner Springs Chieftain says that
buying wifey a hat and a pair of
shoes becomes a case of burning the
candle at both ends.

How quickly money fails to keep
one happy, observes the Fort Scott
Tribune, and it cites this- instance: A
farmer near ElDorado, who now has
an income of $100,000 a month from
oil leases, is complaining because the
o-- l derricks mar the beauty of the
landscape.

The secretary of the Dumright,
Okla., Retailers' association has dis-
covered a new way to beat the gar-
nishment game, notes the Newton
Kansan-Republica- n. Two gentlemen
simply garnishee the wages of each
other for an equal amount, and, as
under the law but one garnishment ac-
tion can hold on a man's wages, the
men are out merely the costs of the
action.

GLOBE SICETS

From the Atchison Globe.l
An Atchison man goes to his office

to rest.
Being a good fellow towards a

grouch is the hardest job.
Don't take yourself bo seriously that

you will be a joke to everyone else.
It Is also a pity that a bore won't

take a hint as readily as he will take
your time.

Possibly people enjoy seeing the
bully whipped because it is such a rare
performance.

There come times in every boy's life
when he would like to be a lone
orphan for a few days.

A' few of the babies die young, but
they aren't the only ones who never
outgrow their babyhood.

A trouble hunter needs no hunting
license; as a rule a marriage license
should be sufficient..

Those who are in the greatest rush
to get something started, sometimes
do the least toward keeping It going.

The days will soon be here when a
farmer won't have much to do In the
morning but get up and wait for day-
light.

While a man is usually willing to
describe the dangers he has faced,
there are apt to be narrow escapes he
doesn't mention.

Fewer men than formerly carry
their politics to the point of march-
ing In the parade, and the world gains
wisdom in other ways.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

IFrom the Chicago News.
The has-bee- n may not be lost, but

gone behind.
Many a man's sighs overshadow his

earthly troubles.
But use the proper bait when fish-

ing for compliments!
Blood will tell but the less that

some blood tells the better.
After losing, a woman hesitates for

the purpose of deliberating.
Contentment is always perched on

the round of the ladder Just above
you.

One woman never really knows an-
other woman until their children
quarrel.

The longevity of the ancients may
have been due to a scarcity of cook-
books.

The poet is born unless he writes
a magazine poem that nobody can un-
derstand; then he is made.

Fortunate is trm man who thinks
he has married an angel if she turns
out to be merely a god cook.

While a man may look all right in
a new suit of clothes. It's a cheese
sandwich to a bakery that he doesn't
feel that way.

celery seed. Grind cucumbers and
drain, measure the ju.ee and throw the
juice away; use as much vinegar aa
juice. Cook all till thick and bottle.

Corn Salad Three quarts corn cut
from ears, six mango peppers, six
onions, one good-size- d head of cab-
bage, three cups granulated sugar,
one-ha- lf cup salt, two quarts vinegar,
four tablespoons mustard. Cook one
hour. This makes five quarts of
salad. 'A.i-

' The Table.
Salmon Loaf (for six to eight per-

sons) One can ralmon minced, four
egsrs, four tablespoons melted butter,
one-ha- lf cvp bread crUmbs- - Season
with salt, pepper and minced parsley.
Place fish in bowl, rub in tho buUer
until smooth. Beat eggs, add bread
crumbs and seasoning. Add all to
fish. Put, in buttered bowl and steam
one hour. Sauce: One cup milk heat-
ed to boiling point and thickened with
one tablespoon cornstarch; add liquor
from fish, one large tablespoon butter,
one egg beaten, two tablespoons cat-
sup, a little nutmeg. Boil one minute
and pour over fish when ready to
serve. Garnish platter with parsley.

Turkish Filling For Cakes Thoroly
cream one coffee cup of sweet fresh
butter with one of best icing sugar,
then add one cup ground almonds.
Continue beating until quite smooth,
add pinch of salt and spread between
layers and on top of cake.

Another Cake Filling Mix one-four- th

teacup cornstarch, one-ha- lf

cup powdered sugar, one-ha- lf tea-
spoon salt; stir this into one egg and
beat well. Then pour all into one
cup of hot, sweet milk and cook five
minutes. Remove from stove, add
one-ha- lf cup chopped pecans and al-
monds mixed and one-ha- lf teaspoon
almond extract; stir and let cool be-
fore using. This is delicious and, if
carefully made, neyer fails. . ,

Cartoon by RUSSELL in

had thought of paying him, but some-
thing held her back.

The trolley car went five or six
miles through green fields and curved
around the foot of the hills. Then
suddenly it stopped.

"There has been a landslide!" called
a man up front. And, sure enough,
there across the track were stone and
dirt it would take hours to remove.

Betsy left the car and looked dis-
consolately at the mass. Thirty miles
from home! Then she heard a fa--1

miliar sound and, turning, she beheld
her workman friend in his brave little
Bridge bouncing along the road near
the track.

"Come on," he called. "Won't you
let me take you home."

"You are terribly kind!" said Betsy,
"but I believe after all there isn't
anything so reliable as a team. If
you wouldn't mind taking me to
North Stanwick, I can make the af-
ternoon express."

"Just as you say!" he agreed. "But
I'm going to Clover Hill anyway and
you are very welcome if you don't
mind riding in my car."

Betsy thought of the Boswells and
the Harpers, the Carter-Hain- es and
the Markleys out for their afternoon
spins, and she could imagine their re-
marks uDon her arrival in a muddy
little Bridge.

"No, thank you. I'll take the train
and be done with it."

So she took the train at North Stan-
wick, feeling at last that her troubles
were at an end. But after a few miles
there was a Jolt and the train stopped.

"The bridge is on fire just ahead,"
explained the brakeman to anxious in-

quiries. "It was discovered just in
time to flag us."

Betsy was in despair. She was get-
ting very tired and nervous. She
walked up and down, the track won-
dering what to do, when a voice called
across a fence.

"Do you want a lift?"
It was her workman In his faithful

Bridge.
"Yes," she called wearily. "Will

you please take me home?"
"Harrison was coming to dinner,"

said her mother at 7, "but he fell down
a ladder today and broke a bone in
his wrist, so he may not be able to
come. He s a fine young man, Betsy.
He's a sculptor as well as an archi-
tect, and he has a fine future. I wish
you would take an interest in him if
he comes."

"I think he'll come, mother," said
Betsy, blushing. (Copyright. 1316. by
the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

DINNER STORIES
Dr. Brown was a phlegmatic man j

who usually took his own time at ans- -
wering even urgent calls, but one day
he bustled around in a great hurry.

. "Mrs. Weaver his sent for me to '

come and see her boy, and I must go
a t once," he sail. !

r

"What is the natter with the boy?"
asked the doctor's wife.

- "I don'tTtnow," he said, "but Mrs.
Weaver has a book on 'What to Do
Before the Doctor Comes,' and I must
hurry up before r.he does it."

Although John aimed his gun sev-
eral times he did not shoot it off. "Why
didn't you shoot those ducks, John?
The whole flock was right in front of
you."

"I know," said John, "every time I
aim my gun at a duck another one
comes right in between us."

Bed Time Tales
BT CLARA IKGKAKI JEDSCN

FATHER BEAVER

Father Beaver dashed out from that
magic circle and startea iora wic,
creek without even noticing where he
was going. And that's very dangerous
for wood folk they ought to watch
all the time. But Father Beaver was
so cross he didn't care. I tell you,
it's a very bad thing to get so cross
you don't care, for sometimes bad
temper makes more harm than dis-
appointment.

Before Father Beaver had gone half
the distance to the creek, he had a
feeling that some one was near him.
And then his good sense told him to
be careful. He stopped behind a
shadow and looked around.

"Don't be afraid-- . Father Beaver,"
said a kind voice so close that he al-
most Jumped. "You seemed to be in
some kind of trouble and I thought
maybe I might help you."

Father Beaver whirled around and
who do you euppose he saw? Gray-- i
tail! the little squirrel Policeman Billy
had brought to the party.

"Thank you, Graytail," answered
Father Beaver. "I'm not really in
trouble but I am disappointed." Tou
see. Father Beaver was honest even
tho he was crocs, and that made Gray-ta- il

like him all the better.
"Tell me all about It," invited Gray-tai- l.

"I've noticed that the very best
cure for disappointment or trouble Is
telling it. And maybe I can help you."

Father Beaver needed no second In-
vitation; he was only too glad to tell
the whole story. So the two friends
settled down in the shadow of a lotf-an-

Graytail heard all about the raft
idea and how the magic circle had
failed. "And I Just don't think it's
fair!" ended Father Beaver. "Police-
man Billy helped Mother Beaver and
the bat helped her and Redhead and
the magic circle and everything! And
nobody helps me" And Father

LEARNS SOMETHING

Beaver began to look real sulky and
cross again.

1

So the two friends settled down Inthe shadow of log and Graytailheard all about the raft Idea.
"Well. I like that!" laughed Oray-ta- ll

good-natured- "I thought I
wa? IfT1" helI y- - Am I no-body?" .

That made Father Beaver ashamedand he sat right up and apologised
1 Y1,' f"tl,n. "I'm ever so muchobliged to you. Graytail, but what canyou do?"

"I can tell you that you should beglad the think you can work fo
h7-.- i' Gryt"" heartily.of a good worker like youwanting magic circles! Tou can makea raft yourself you Just we!"(Copyright Clara Ingram Judson.)" ,


