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he One Touch of Nature
By the Rev. Thomas B. Gregory

Cuprright, 1910, by The Prom Pudiishing Co. fThe New York Eveming World),
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Victoria was noted for doing the right thing and #say-
thing at the right moment

Keoley, the anciress, was received by Her Majesty
harselt for not making the tow bow, saying, “Your
bad eate of rheumatism in my koees, and [ cannot
. Keeloy,” replied the Queen, “1 can't, sither,” and In an
wore on the level of & common womanhood.

martyr President, Abraham Lincoln, closaly resembled the

and clumsy in spaech but would do the best he conld, whereupon
Lincoln observed, “I know just how you feel, for T have
enceod the same diffioulty myself many a time. Go right on with what |
say, and 1 am suré wo will have no difdeulty in understanding |

What sonsummais grace that was in the Queen and the President, what

“gweetness and 1ight” and, withal, what high and setens wisdom, the wis- |
dom that enabled them to wtand oo & level with thoss who were officially |

belew them, where both parties could find a common humanity and feel

salidiy at home, ]

It was the “one touch of nature that makes (he whole world kin™
To foel that “touch” and to be governed by It Is always and every-

whers the “one thing needful.”

In Bayard Taylor's “Song of the Camp" are the immorial lines:

“They sang of love, and nol of fame;

\

Forgot was Briton's glory;
Esch heart recall’d a different pame,
But all sang "Annle Laurie' "
Tt was the mystic rally of thousands of hearis around the common cen-
e where throbbed the master passion of love, a passion that 1a"the nam=
divine thing upon the ice-covered steppes of Russia and under the palms of

the sunny Houth.

The oneness of humanily down underncath all the superficial distine-
tions that separnte us—THAT s the great fct. The great Queon and the
poor actress bolh knew what rheumatism ls. The uneducated countryman
and. the groat Proaldest both knew the embarrassmont of being tongue-tied
?la you would speak fluently and well,

The boys from the Clyde, the Shannon and the ‘Avon all understand

Laurie™

N

And the world will never be a happy place to live in until ita Inbad)
ts, regardless of artificial distinotions, shall feal the

smanke thrill of

truth of human BROTHERHOOD, the truth that in all essential polots
~wa human belngs stand upon the same level, with the same struggles
hopes abd alms, and that the really great and important thing is the spirit

of kinship and good will

Housewife’s Scrapbook

OME of thoss whs have returned
from overseas cannol reliah our
peay #since sating those pro-
pared by French ocooks If our
housgkeepers will just add to the
pons & few (say three or four) let.
tdce leaves, torn Into shreds, and
thd heart of an onlon, besldes the
tehspoonful of sugar they would
usually allow to n quart of shelled
peas, they will be serving peas as
they are cooked In France. But they
must be cooked a certaln way. Put
the above Ingredlenta Into the
sancepan and cover It Bhake It
over the flame until the julces run
from the lettuce, then cover with
beiling water and cook until done
end your returned hero will tell
you, “That's the atuff.”

Baked beans can be enten withe
out any resultant discomfort If a
pich of soda I added to the wa
in which they are parbolled. o
bolling makes them more digestible,
but If you do not bofl them, add soda

the moiassey when putting them
in the pan to bake. Also add a lit-
tls dry mustard,

You noeed mot line the baking pans
with greased puper to prevent caks
from sticking. Simply grease the
pans, theo dust them over with
flour.  The excoms flour can be
lightly shaken out by turning the pan
upside down.

Do not throw away Lhe liquid after

bolling rice or taploca. Add it Lo the
soup for nutriment and flavor.
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" When putting ketchup or chile
sauce into botlles let it come to
within about an Inch from the top.
¥ill the remaining space with vinagar
and no mould will form on top.

One hounckosper who had the hahit

‘of neatly tylng all scoumulated
. twing and rolling It Into a ball wsed
it to knit o mat for her dish dralner,
which prevents the nicking of the
‘dighes. She 4ld It at odd momants
while baing deta®hed in the kitehen
on socount of the cooking.

-

Have you ever tried a clothespin
to remove the cores of applea? It
will do thia quite as offectively as o
regular corer,

If the alarm clock cannot be made
to go take out the works and boll
tham In A strong stupy waler Lo

hieh add two teaspoonfuls of kero-
peme. Dry thoroughly, then ofl with
the kerosene, and when put together
the clook will probably run well,
Homstimos soaking the works in kor-
osena oll for twenly-faur hours will
avoomplish the same result,

It the men's clothes must be cleaned
at home make o good lather with yel-
low soap. Use o brush and thor.

oughly rub the molled spots, then
rinse off with ciean water and hang
up to dry.

When packing away the silver be-
fore leaving town put a lump of
camphor in with It to aveld discaolora-
tion.

Hot alum waler will destroy Insects,
Apply hot with a brush to all erackns
and other piaces where thé Insects
oongregate. It has been found efMoa-
plous for ants, roaches and bed bugs

If you are going to the mountains
or ssashore you will want one of
those now brushed wool scarfa, They
combine warmth with
weight, and are the |deal summer
wrap. The shops contain vast assort-
ments in all colors apd beautiful
combinatiochs,

— ===
NDER this heading The Evening
U World conducts s short dally
educational feature, Here are
the answers to the guestions printed
in this column yesterday:
ANSWERS TO YESTERDAY'S
KWIZ
1. Julin Marlowe and E. H, S8othern,
famous American dramatle artist,
now rotired from Lhe stage. They are
married to each olher,
2 A celobrated mountalin peak in
Colorado.
LA bird of prey of the hawk
varisty.
4. A celebrated lake, the centre of a
beautiful prospect, in Ireland.
§ The forcible delention of a polit-
ical or mililary offender or allen,
€ The burial of a corpse,
7. A smudden storm at sea of short
durstion but intense severity.
B, Peacock,

% Henrlk Ibsen, the Norwegian
dramatist, now deoccased
10. President of the Confederate

Blatea of America
NEW QUESTIONS,

1, Who wrote the celebrated poom
“Evangullng™ 7

2. Who I8 James J, Corbett?
What s sorghum?
What is jlu jitau?
What iz the Goodyear welt?

¢ What color resulls from u mix-
ture of red and yellow?

7. What and where ia the Arlingtcn
Cematery T

5. What group of labering men are
called “sand hoge"?

9. Who wrote “The Vicar of Wake.
feld"?

10, What ls meroury?

a
4
b,

The Yuk

A Tale of

By William MacLeod Raine

A Tale Full of Red-
Eoaps One Guessing What the Eod Wil Bs

Begins On This Page Next Monday
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to the Hero. Yet, He

CHAFTER XXIIL

OUGLAS ADAMS, brought
fuce to face with the fact Lhat
Otiy Weaver thireatened prose-

cution and esposurs of the

alleged emboxzlament unloss he would
withdraw from the rdace for the Dis-
trict Altormoyship and leave towD,
made A quick decislon,

“Let me understand this malter
thoroughly,” he sald. "Do you realise
that there lan't time to bring this case
to trial until after the election?”

“Maybe not,” admitted Weaver.

“Therefore | am in a position 1o
beat you anyway,” continued Dous.
“That is, provided 1 decide to run.”

"Ah, thut’s just the point,” smiled
Weavor, rubbing his hands together,
“1 baven't any wish 1o see you rulned,
Adams, but you certainly will be
rulned If Lhls case |8 ever brought Lo

“Absolutely,” declared Bert Weavaer,
leaning back in his chalr as though
that settied the muatter,

*“If W's brought to trial,” comtinuad
Poug. “You mean that should I make
up my mind not L run ngainst yow,
you might persuade Mrs, HSnyder not
to press the charges™

Grant Adums Interrupted bis brothoer
with a 1ftln bysterical ery. “Hut
Doug, | can’t Jet yuu ruin your caresr
in this manner ' ——

Doug grasped his brother's arm and
indicated that he should remaln sllent
Then he faced Otls Weaver agaln, s
that the (dea, Mr. Weaver?"

“*That's the ldea."

In great smbarrasmment, I foel veary
much the way 1 did that day 1 dropped
behind the Clerman lines and found
myself looking Into the business end
of a gatling gun."

“Giand to seo you know when you're
licked,” ancered Bert Weaver, ma-
lelovaly, Otls Weaver turned upon
Him pffapring and roured:

I'Who asked you to put in your two
centa’ worth of oplnion? HBhut up!™

‘'l guess the best thing to do ls to
follow Bert's auggestion and leave
town,” sald Doug, In great confuslon.
Grant Adams sgnin broke forth:

“Oh, Doug, this is terrible! I never
thought anything lke this could hap-
pea. I It wasn't for Daley"'—

*“That's all right, old man,” declarsd
Doug. comforting him. "“Just keep «
st uppar Up”

"Oh, U'm & coward—a coward!"
eried Grant. *“I desplse myself even
more thun you munst despise me. 'l
never be able to look you in the faec:
again’” Without another word, Grunt
turned and dashed from the room,
The door slammed behind him. The
Weavers looked surprised and pursied
at Grant's departure, as they coudld
not undeérstand Grunt's (ntereat in the
matter,
Almost at the same moment old
Jaft Adoms, accompanied by Col Van
Alnstyne and Steve MacDonald, camo
Into the house.

“Came right In, Colonel™ called Jeoft

Adams, The Colonel shook hands
with Ixoug,

“Oood morning, Mr. Aduma'” he
sald cordially, "Congratulations on
yvour decislon to run for District
Attornny. This s a4 greal iden to

nominate you oni a soldier's ticket
und 1 have come to pledge you my
support”

“Thank you Colonsl”™ replied Doog
in a hesitating manner,

"Good morning Colonal™ Inter.
rupted Otly Weaver, “Glad to see
ot "

.

“Thunk you," responded Colonel
Van Alstyne very coldly, as he turned
ofnce more Lo Loug,

“We've talked over plans and It's
a clpeh, my boy,” broke in old Jeft
Adama. *“The only thing left to set.
tie is the menu of the banguet the
dny you are (naugurated.’

Bteve MucDonald interrupted with
a grin. "You leave that part of It
t« me, for 1 am golng to cook the
supper myseif."”

“It's wonderfully kind of you, Col.
Van Alstyna' expiained Doug. *“I'd
love nothing better than to take an
honor 1ika that from the hands of the
boys—bul I've got to say no! I can't
run,”

Te throa guxed at him in amoaze-
ment, and tha Weavers oxchanged
knowing wlances, while the oldor even
iwenl 80 far as to shake thie hand of
‘hig worthless son.

i "“You bat he cen't run,” shouted
lm Weaver, triwmpbastly. His

"Well, gentlemen,” admitted Doug, |

A Soldier Hero Is Reporied Dead; & Hated
Rival Steals His Fiancee; His Own Brother
Steals Some Bonds and Shifts the Blame

Overcame These Ob-

stacles and More, and Marries—Another Girl

e —— — ————— IS
(Novelizstion by Willlam A. Fage of the play now belng prescated st Lhe
. Lyrie Theatre,)

(Copyright, IDID, by F. Roy Comstock and Morris Gest)

lutuer nstanuy frowned and sald w0
i wogrily, jus [Avorile porased

YHhut wp” ~

“l gun't explain my reasons fully,
continusd Doug, “mnd 1 wish you
wouldn't mak mo. 1 have had anotber
pomition offered ma wilth & patant
firm, and ! am golng take that, 1
am awfully rcorry. ecass thank
everybody for me, Colonel, and teu
them 1| would do It if I could, but 1
can't.”

Col. Van Alstyne shook his head
doubifully. *“¥You kpow your own
business bent, my boy, but am
sorry,” he sald. "Thia s a great dis-
appointment to me. Think It over

r. Adams and i you change your
mind I will be In town untll to-mor-
row pighy*

“l am afrald I weon't change my

W
UNCLE DAN.

mind, Colonal,"” admitted Doux.
it I should—""

“"Well good luck to you. I should
have enjoyed huving & bit of & Nght
or my hands agaln,” sald Col Yan
Alstyne, smiling, an hecordially shook
hunde with Douglns Adwms and
turned toward the door

Otls Waeuver wan alroady
the door fur the client who
him 80 much law business. *““Are you
going my way, Colonel?™ ha asked
*1 want 1o indk to you about Lhat io-
BUTANCS CRBe al

Col, Van Alstyne fueed him coldly.
“All right Mr, Wenver," he sald, “Hut
I may ss well tell you that after the
presont chees bre digposed of hers, 1
shall put wll of my |aw businoess in
this section In the handas of my Al
bany attorneys. '

"Really."

Mr. Weavar's volee did not display
the sllghtesy antnoyance, for he Was
A shrewd and experianced politiclan
“Well, 1 am practieally giving up
moxl of my oluniness auyhnow, aa |
K going nto politics. Come on,
Albert, we had boiter go to the office.”

“You go o the ofice,” directed
Bert. "I've got o stop off at the
printer's and look over that pamphlet
I am getting out for the W, I W, A"

YOy, 1 wonder what you mean by
the W, H. W. A.?" Inguired Maok,
with a grin, an the Weaver offapring
passed him on the way to the door.
C"Wounded Herves Weifare Ansoc)-
ation,” smecred Hert In reply *1
thought you knew se much about the
war i

“Oh, yes'' aaswer
alised It must huve »

“BuUT You

“But

opening
brought

1 Mork
n:

"I ra-
hing to do

you?" growied Bert, while hia father
suld aternly:

“1 wonder you've got the face to let
& mun make a remark lke that snd
not hit him*

Mack nmiled, & cordlal smile and
sald wsoftly:

“You'd wonder still more at the
f he woyld have If he did hit me.

by, » theart—on your WAy
on your way.”

CHAPTER XXIV.

HY MACDONALD, ealling upon
Midge, was vory much sur-
prised to find her husband vis-
iting nt Lthe Monahan's board.

ing house,

“"Have you got your marketing done,
Mack ™™ ahs inguired very sharply, an
her husband grinoed a welcome, “Re-
membur that to-morrow Is Bunday
and mother I coming home to din.
ner, 1t Is also quite posalble I may
be bringing home a frisnd.”

“All right, dearis,” sighed Maclk,
“You and she will sit on the porch
drinking your coffes while I wash the
dishes, 1 supposs. You know If you
are not careful seme day you are go-
Ing to wake up and find yoursel!l with-
out a cook. aAm going to leave no

stone unturned to get my job
agaln and let you run the kitchea
hereafter.”

“That may happen sooner than you

TOLD YOU ALL THE TIME THAT HE LOVED YOU,” DECLARECD

WOULDN'T BELIEVE IT.”

expovted,” sdmittod Rhy. "As a mat-
ter of faot''—

Whutever Rhy wios about to ex-
plain to her husband wag postponed
until later, by the wpportune arrival

of Midge, who came ln from the
Kitehen, Tha two young women
groeted each  other with n Kinn,

whereupon Mack shook his head very
doubitfully

v"Another example of a woman do-
ing & man's work,” he sald laugh-
ingly

“1 have Just como from Mra. Bny.
der's,”’ explained Ithy. “Aod by the
way, Doug, | saw your brother up
there. 1le senmed very much excited
about something, That boy doesn’t
lvok well, Doug."

Douginse Adams turned to hin
grandfather In dismay “Good Lord,
what has he done that for. I bet he
told her about the honda, It's no use
to try to atop him If he hos'

*f didn't believe the boy had spunk
enough to tell the truth” anid old

Jeff polomnly, *“I mmn glad he has had
the nerve Lo atope for whatl he did
'H try o And him; Doug, und see what

he has told her” Old Jef went aut
of the room quickly and stalked off
down the streel in search of CGrant,

“L have womething private I want
to tall you, Mack" declured Rhy.
“Lal's go Inte the parlor.”

1 foel more at homé in the kitoh.
en' responded hor husband, “In
that saucepan vampire of yours still
at large, Midge ™

*Queenie? Oh, you™

“Now don't start flirting with that
girl, Mack,” warned Rhy,

“Flirting? With her?  Walt il
you seo whareof you spenlk' Mack
grinnad as he want Into the kitohan,

:::blu to faint when be hears my
wa"

Midge, left alone with Doug, de-
clded to Keep ber promise to futh.
“1 have a message fur you from Ruth
Hunter,” she sxplained.

Doug, !n great surprise, was about
to answer when Grant Adams burst
through the front door,

“J=1 went and told her " he
shouted hnapplly, as he 3
brother's hand and smiled. “It's

right pow—you can go abead and run
for Distriol Atto without any
four of the Weavers., I have told Mra.
Bnyder ing."
boy,” declared Doug
i great consternation. “Have you
thought of the consequencest
"I told her tha whole story”™
tinued Grant, relleved now Lhat the

worsl waa gver, “How 1 ht.1_ Dnla
and wanted to fix th so I eou

marry her-how I got htened and
pretended you had taken safe de-
posit key with you that thare-
fore no ohe but you abe had ae-
cona to the bonds. listened o It
all and then sald didn't kpow
what 1 was talking pbout. That o
bonds had" gver been as far as

“l am proud of you, Grant”
Doug, patung his brother
mmndad“w l:l‘lmhlno

m
then ie home to that lttles

yours,

As QGrant left his
-nﬂw: a'::, brightar
than he been many
Mack mhl: out of 51- kitohen
Rhy on arm. "

“Con te us both™ he eoried
triumphantly. “I've got my job
mgnin, Rhy and 1 have
placos In*

“How In the world 4id you manage
thatT* Inquired Doug, aa Rhy and
Midge kiswed oach other guod-bye st
the doorstep.

“Never mind, I told ra gl 11
and 1 did" explalned Bay,
Doug, we seem (o be getting back
aguin all right to where we were bae-
tore the war"

*You bet we are,” sald Doug. “And
I am golng to make that race for the
Distriot Attorneyship and 1 hope the
boys will elect me”

“Remember how wa used to won-
dse what things would be like when
wo got home again?”

“Yes, and there was always o
sporting chance that we might not
come back at all®

“That's right” erled Maok, "Most
of the time we were stunding with ons
toot In the grave and the other on a
panana peel. BUN I guess the old
sorap didn't hurt us much after all
and it sure 414 teach us o thing or
wwe, dida't it

“You,” Interrupted Rhy™ and 1t
taught the women that stayed bahind
s thing or two. It taught us women
to nppreciate the men we sant over

thera™

vAnd that reminde me, Doug™
added Mack. "Have all your pennise
fur the christening cup. We're golng
to nuk you te be godfather”

“What's that? eried Doug in sur.
prise, while Hhy oaught har husband
Ly the urm and dragged him toward
the door In great ambarrassment.

“en't yon tumble™ sald Mack.
“That's how [ rol my Job back agaln,
1 tpld you 4 fix it somshow.” And
before he could say another word hin
doting wife jorked him through the
doorway in an abhrunt tarewell,

Dong 1ooked at Midge and smilad.
*They're happy enough.” he sald. *Bat

van may you have & moessage from
Ruth?™
“Yen, #he came ta son youn but e

Iost her courapge and nsked me 1o ox-
plaln the way she falt., She's found
nut nt last what a fool she has been

and she realizes your worih and
wants you tn forgive har*™

“I do forgive her—in faet thare's
pothing to forglve*”

"Oh that's fine, than averything in
all right.”™ Midge was evidently on

the vorge of tears. *“@he'a moing to
be home to-night, but I guess you
waon't want ta walt that long."™

“After all mhe didn't do anything
so terrible” explained Dous. ‘'Whe
enly changed her mind,*

“You, unil mow she's changed
back agnin'

"I felt very badly when [ foond
cut the why she had gone dbuck on
me,” added Doug, “but I'm beginning
to think that fesling must have been
lavgely wounded vanity."”

Doug smiled st Midge acroms the
table and even she must have (feit
ithat he wau taking a vary keen par-
patial Imtercst in the conversation.

“Of ne, It wasn't that,” protestsd
Midge.

“Listen, Midge." He Jeansd acrons
the breakfast table and spoke tensely
“Have you ever seen a neckiace of
near pearis that looked simply won-
derful and everybody sald, "Why,
you couldn't tell them from real
pearin,’ nnd It was quite troe—you
eonlAn't —not unul you had seen
them alongeide sotne real pearis?™

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

Q. It 1 write & composttion on the
“World War,"” will you publish it In
the Kiddle Klub Korner?

A. It you think composition
will interest your Klub Counine, ssnd
it to me and If jt s good It will be
published,

%Irl;.y;oMOmr’lnlﬂolml!

U may,

Q. Must we send |n our oertificates
with our contributions, or should we
f;l:lt,Irll. out our certificate aum-

lq

A. Whan seuding in contributions
or coupona for new pins, do not send
in your cortificates, Just write out
the certificals number.

Q. When we are sixtesn are wa no
longer Kiddie Klub members, or do
you mean that we cannot join when
weo are gixteen?

A. When a kiddie once becownes a
membar he 8 always & momber, but
po child sixteen years old may Jjoin.
Children under alxtoen years old only
ean apply for membership.

Q. It I write a poam, may I send
it in right away or must 1 walt
untll & special time?

A. No, thers ts no special time for
sending In contributions, Mall them
o M6 as s00n AN You &re b,

Q. | have writtan quite & long utory,
If published, It would have to be con.
tinued for nt least three nights.
Bhall I send It to you?

A Why mot cut your wtory down
a‘trific? 1 prefer short stories.

Q Do we got & priss If we have

with the wikr, I-.[L I"f::-. bed 1t might Rhy followad him to the door and it 1 den't understand what you
n!nmi‘ fur,'-\\ HERE'N HELL WAS then turned to Midge. mean,” sald Midge wonderingly.
Al-.lll-liTT ] “Have the apirita of ammonin “Well, that's what's happened to
“Think you'rs dwrn funay, doR't ready, Midge," she said. “Mack i me Midge—I bave been locking = lot
L A
. . .y Ny e

at the real thing and the nearly

erticle, and the néarly article or imi-

tallon can never seam the same
iny"

Midge was almost spaschless. *“You
mean'—ahe bagao with a gesture to-
wird harsell,

1 mean that I love you and If you
don't come around that table *ight
away I'm going over the top,” de-
clared Doug, putting one foot og a
chalr und getting ready to make =
leap across the broakfast table. Midge
met him half-way, howevar, so thit
no dishes wern disturbed as he tnok
her in hin arme

Just at thet moment Uncle DLan
burst in the door. “Bay. I've got the
greateat !dea, he eried.

“Ho have 1" replied Douglas Adams
as he held Midge in his arme, “"Doa't
you know whon to beat 41"

Always smiling. Uncla Dan with a
comprehenaive grin as ha took In the
situation at a glance, palnted his fin-
gor at the happy Midge, and pald:

“1 tald you all the time that ke
loved you, but you wouldn't beliove

"
(Ths End.)
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THE AMERICAN FLAG

The flag that flealy sbove
With its oolors so klﬁ'l
fed s for the men w
this war,
Who shed blood for
you.

fou’yht

loyal, so trus;
flus s for the hesavess above

who belleve In It »0 true:

years, New York Clty

TO YE DREAMEAS!
You
This, the presant, is your hoyr.
God huas placed s in our places,

You are never tuo late to begin.

Those who walt untll to-morrow

Seldom, in life’s wreat race, win.
By FANNY H

fourtesn years, Elmhurst, L L

Mombers their '
bllshed In the P4
not nmln;g ¢ A
» lhou%:ht m%t }
I“Q, w mAy Coupon

ua, '
aod trus, ;
e o
ma and for
White |s for the Red Cross Nurse se

uag
Altogether they nhow joyalty to thoss

The United Hintea forever, and
three cheers for the Red, ml
and Mue. v

By RUTH ROSEN, aged eleven .

You, who dream of sliks and satius,
who long for wealth and power,
Hurken now! to words of wisdom!

e 1 A
L |

.

g

Qlven each lis sarthly share, -

Those who dream had better labor |

If they'd get much anywhers , "

m}-)}-lyour dresming! Waks Lo real d
ife

HRINGTON, aped '

How OIN THE KLUB AND
. gg'r‘am YOUR klu.

o %1 »w

In which jeu
“Klub Pin"
Al ehildiw up
e :;-o.
with 8 sl grag

|{™ couron no.  BOM

i
T




