
With the Long Bow 
'' —"Eye nature's walks, shoot folly as A It files." 

The Impressionist School of Poe t ry—"Twi l igh t Pneu-
m o n i c s " in Which Man, Catapulted Hence, Like a 
Tureen, I s Given the Poet ic Boot. , . , 

J*OHN TALLMAN, the St . Pau l poet, gives tongue 
because the magazines will not p r in t real poetry 
but are looking for a brand of afflatus t h a t em

anates from what Mr. Tallman considers the nut
cracker school. This calls to mind tha t when Riley 
finally did get his poems looked a t and accepted by 
New York authorities, i t is a solemn fact t h a t Rich
ard Watson Gilder " e d i t e d " some of the lines and 
changed them on Riley, whose fit over t he si tuation 
one can easily imagine. 

Yet we cannot join Mr. Tallman in his complaint 
of the decay of poeaie. Have you read anying of ' ' the 
new p o e t r y " of the impressionist schdbl? The thought 
of this school is very deep and subtle, bu t i t is there. 
For example, permit us to quote from a modern author 
a li t t le thing so modern tha t i t is barely fifteen min
utes old. Here i t i s : 

Twilight Pneumonics. 
Man is a wandering dream 

, Catapulted hence 
Like a tureen; 

"Exce l l en t , exce l len t , " 
Saith the Stone Fence. 

Man is a fly-by-night 
Shot out of dusk 

Like a dog-bite; 
All t h a t ' s supreme sees 

Naught bu t the husk. 

Should we bu t ask the opbynx 
" W h i t h e r is h e n c e ? " 

That lady merely blinks, 
Fa r as she really sees 

All is High Fence. 

Out-Ibsening Ibsen ' s w o n t , 
Des t iny ' s hoot, 

Really you ' re quite accurst . 
Tha t is the horologuel 

Man gets the boot. 

Thither and thence and what? 
Corruscates bleak 

In to the ru t ; 
Phan ta sms ' phantasmagoria 

Gibber and squeak. 

Poison and dagger ' s scour! 
Apple and plum I 

Ah ha! What ho? 
Two trillion miles an hour! 

T h a t ' s going some! 

So man ' s a wandering dream 
Catapulted hence 

Like a tureen; 
"Exce l l en t , exce l len t , " * 

Saith the Stone Fence. 

I t requires no study to see the l ights and shades of 
this remarkable production, bu t i t does require some 
study to detect the logical continuity of the thought . 
Once seen, however, and i t dwells with you by night 
and by day, a very definite and glorious conception. 

M> r 
What will ex-President Roosevelt do for excite

ment? The country could s tand the noise if he jumped 
old Tom P ia t t and his express company and took 
away their senatorship. 

Curios and Oddities 
' ' • "'TIs Passino Strange!" < 

AFTER T H E SIXTH R E J E C T I O N BY THE R. A. 

There is a report current in St. Pau l t h a t M r . 
Armour will plant t he plot of ground he has jus t pur
chased in New Brighton to sweet peas. 

day he took a pigeon in a bag to the Grant monument, 
intending to t ime i ts flight home. But when he took 
the bird out of the bag a policeman came up and said: 

" ' W h a t are you doing the re? ' 
" 'Ge t t ing ready to fly this pigeon, ' said my ten

ant . 
" 'You can fly no pigeon here , ' said the policeman. 
" ' W h y n o t ? ' the tenant asked. 
" ' I t ' s against the l aw—tha t ' s why no t , ' said the 

policeman. ' I f you t ry i t on I shall be obliged to lock 
you u p . ' 

" M y tenan t placed the pigeon on the ground, 
stroked i t and said to it , gravely: 

" ' I c a n ' t toss you up here, for i t ' s against the 
law, so you must walk home. Do you hear? You 
must walk home ."—Pi t t sburg Press. 

A Kentucky woman who dearly loves to t a lk is a 
Victim of insomnia. She found tha t she had acquired 
a habi t of ta lking in her sleep and she so dearly loved 
to hear herself ta lk tha t she kep t herself awake so 
much listening tha t i t became a habit . 

»») r 
A panic interrupted the picnic in the courthouse 

yard at Miller, S. D. The mosquitoes s tar ted i t . 'The 
first act was when one of the brutes chased a dog over 
a table, breaking dishes. The next move was when 
one began drawing blood from a red dog. The dog 
believed i t was a white bul ldog's teeth tha t had 
pierced him, and he lost no time in jumping the white 
canine. The white one resented this and the fight tha t 
followed was so gloriously hideous t h a t i t broke up 
the picnic and ripped down a section of the courthouse 
fence like a charivari . — A . J . R. 

PIGEON-TOED PEDESTRIANISM. 
rT H E late James E. Mart in , brother of Bradley Mar-
1 ^ t in, was a man of old-fashioned integri ty, and the 

illegal practices of many noted financiers and corpora
tions angered and shocked him. 

I n a discussion of a certain much invest igated com
pany, Mr. Mar t in said one day: 

" T h e concern seems always to have found i t easy 
t o break the law. I t has been as ready and resource
ful as a tenant I once had. 

" M y tenant was an enthusiastic pigeon flyer. One 

H I S ROUTE. 

ON ONE of his early concert tours of the west, be
fore the famous violinist Edouard Remenyi was 

thoroly familiar with the rai lway routes of the United 
States , he inquired in Chicago concerning the best way 
to reach a town in Illinois. 

' ^ C , B. & Q . , " replied the hotel clerk, without 
looking up. 

Remenyi was quite dazed, but his sense of fun car
ried him thru. 

" A h , " he said, gravely. " T h e n I will go 
D. A. T . " 

" I t was the c lerk 's tu rn to be puzzled. 
" W h a t does t h a t m e a n ? " he said, looking up this 

t ime. 
" W e l l , what did you m e a n ? " demanded Remenyi. 
"Chicago , Burlington & Quiney, of course . " 
" A h ! I meant day after tomorrow."—Youth ' s 

Companion. 

' VERY P O L I T E 

A N inspector upon, his regular rounds, rang a bell a t 
the door of a small dwelling. A lit t le tot, act ing 

as maid, opened the door, and the following colloquy 
took place: 

" T e l l your mother tha t the water inspector would 
like to see h e r . " 

" Y e s , sir. But will you please tu rn your back?* ' 
' ' What ? Will I please do what ? ' ' 
" J u s t turn your back a moment, s ir ; for I do not 

want to shut the door in your f a c e . " 

, SECRET COMBINATIONS. , 
T. Bur r Christ , president,of the National Amateur' 

Press association, talked at <£he' annual convention j $ 
Philadelphia aboutfethe t rus t jsvil, 

" T r u s t s , combinations, " s a i d " Mr. Thrist , " h a v e " 
many str iking advantages, particularly if they keep 
their operations secret. Th$s fact was impressed on 
me in my. boyhood by an incident t h a t I saw in the 
s treets of Cleveland. ,. 

" A s I was idling in thQ streets one afternoon, a 
hawker ' s cries assailed my ear.. The man had a t ruck 
Ailed with paper and envelopes, and in a loud vo^ce 
he yelled: s} 

" ' H e r e y ' a r e ! Box o'>paper and twenty-five en
velops on 'y one d ime! ' . * 

' ' But suddenly his yells were- drowned by louder 
ones, and another hawker, crowding the first out of the 
way, jostling him rudely, shouted, as he pushed along 
a bigger t ruck: ' * 

" ' F i v e cents—on'y a ntakel—box o ' paper a n ' 
twenty-five envelops! On 'y d i e nickel. ' 

" T h e trucks came near colliding. The two men 
glared at each other. The spirit ot competition and 
r ivalry ran high, and the people, drawn by the shouts, 
hurried from their houses. 

" A n d , finding tha t the two kinds of paper were 
identical, the people bought up the cheaper sort hun
grily. I was amazed to see the business tha t the 
nickel man did. As for the dime man, poor fellow, 
he shouted on lustily, but i t seemed tha t , the louder 
he shouted, the more of his r iva l ' s stock the people 
bought. 

" F i n a l l y the sales ceased. Everybody had bought 
enough paper to last a year. The dime man departed 
first, and the nickel man left a few minutes later . I 
followed, to see a repeti t ion of the r ival sales in the 
next street. 

" T h e dime man, to my amazement, was wait ing 
around the corner, and, as he piled a lot of his stock 
on the o ther ' s nearly empty truck, I heard him say, 
wi th a chuckle: 

" ' I t works fine, Bill, don ' t i t ? ' " 
— — — — _ _ ^ _ _ _ — _ — _ — j 

WHAT AN "AD" WOULD HAVE DONE. 
' ' When Mark Twain was city editor of the Virginia 

City Enterprise, back in the ' 7 0 s , " said a veteran of 
Nevada, " h e used to brighten up the columns of the 
paper with comic paragraphs set t ing forth the ad
vantages of advertising. 

" T h e s e paragraphs were based on all kinds of odd 
facts—on murders, on crop reports, on kidnappings, 
on the weather . I remember one paragraph t h a t ran 
like th i s : 

" 'Germany has jus t discovered a buried forest in 
her midst, supposed to be 10,000 years old. If the man 
who lost i t had advertised in the Enterprise, the 
chances are tha t i t would have been returned to him 
tha t n igh t . ' " 

— • ; , i ^ i : r i 
STUDYING I N PARIS . 

Alexander Harrison, the famous painter of marine 
pieces, has a studio in Bri t tany, and a young woman 
who met him there in the early summer said: 

" M r . Harr i son ' s studio is in Concarneau, a l i t t le 
seaside town devoted to sardine fishing. His windows 
overlook the sea, and up and down pass continually, 

M O T H E R ' S ADVICE 

The Prodigal—Well, dad, here I am, ready to go 
in to the office tomorrow. I ' v e given up my studio and 
put all my sketches in the fire. 

Fond Fa the r—That ' s right, 'Arold. Good lad! Your 
' a r t ' s in the r ight place, after all!—Punch. 

A N ILLUSTRATION W H I C H ILLUSTRATES 

«v-C»-

love-making and plenty of specialties. The ciazy girl 
scene should be cut out altogether and a ra t t l ing good 
,song and dance subs t i tu ted . " ( 

" ' ' A BISHOP A^MONG ARCHITECTS / ; \ 

B I S H O P VINCENT, was praising a t Chautauqua the 
Chauta,uquan architecture. 

"Beau t i fu l bu i ld ings , " he said, " a r e a perennia l , 
delight, and the architects who give us them shouljj. b e „ 
more highly honored and rewarded than they a re f* 

" W h e n e v e r I l ook ' a t our superb buildings here t.i 
think of what their architect once said to me. He*' 
said tha t a bishop employed one of his brothers in* 
the designing and erection of a fine house. When t h e 
house was completed the bishop was well pleased. 

" ' M y good brother archi tect , ' he said, ' d o n ' t you 
think thai? your charges are too high? The yearly sal
aries of many of my curates don ' t equal the amount of =• 
this bill of yours . ' 

" 'Ve ry likely no t , ' the architect replied, ' b u t I 
am not z. curate, but a bishop among architects . ' " 

A LEGAL MONUMENT. 
A LAWSUIT which began in 1613 and which arose 

* * out of a dispute over woodcutting rights in the 
forests of Dabo, on the borders of Alsace and Lorraine, 
has just been decided. The French government took 
pa r t in i t and after the war of 1870 Germany appointed 
a juris t to study the matter . I t took him thi r ty years 
to get up the case, which is described as filling several 
hundred volumes. A verdict given in 1904 by the 
court of Saverne, has, af ter appeal, a t last been con
firmed by the supreme court of Leipzig. The s ta te 
will have to bear the enormous costs. 

ENCOURAGING T H E ENTERPRISING 
l 

W H E N H7S STRENGTH F A I L E D 

OLIVER W E N D E L L HOLMES was invited to de
liver a lecture in a town m the central pa r t of 

Massachusetts. He was not feeling very well, and he 
wrote the following reply to the committee in declining 
to accept the invitat ion. 

" I am far from being in good physical health, and 
I am satisfied tha t if I were offered a fifty-dollar bill 
af ter my lecture 1 should not have s t rength enough to 
refuse i t . " 

" H o w can I mar ry t h a t man? I abhor, despise, 
abominate h i m ! " 

" T h e r e , there, dear! Y<MI can tell him all t h a t after 
you 've married h im!"—Fhegende Blaetter . 

" H i s eyes followed her as she slowly walked 
a w a y . " — T h e Bohemian. 

on the gl i t ter ing water , the lit t le sardine boats with 
their brown sails. Everywhere sardine nets hang 
drying—huge nets in weave as fine and frail as lace, 
in color a deep blue. 

" I asked Mr. Harrison if he thought American 
a r t s tudents did well to come abroad to study. 

" H e looked from his window at the picturesque 
scene, and he said tha t undoubtedly the atmosphere 
was more art is t ic in Europe than in America. 

" H e thought, tho, tha t Par is , as a city to study 
and work in, was overrated. To illustrate his mean
ing, he said tha t a certain rich man ' s son, after three 
years in Par is , wrote home to his father in St. 
Joseph: 

" 'Dea r Fa the r : I have made up my mind to set 
to work. Please let me know at your earliest con
venience whether i t was painting, architecture or music 
I came to Par is to s tudy. ' " 

SHE D I D N ' T UNDERSTAND BUSINESS. 
Lyman J . Gage, ex-secretary of the treasury, is 

smash-up had been terrible. 
Mr. Gage, conversing with a young woman writer , 

praised the simple life. 
" I t is, above all t h i n g s , " he said, " t h e life for 

women. Women are far be t te r fitted for simple, 
natural living than for the artificial and unwholesome 
rush and crush of our big cities, which they can ' t un
derstand, which they c a n ' t cope with. 

" W h e n e v e r I think of women in big cities, or of 
women in business, I am reminded of tHe remark of 
a poor lady whose husband had just failed. 

" ' A t any r a t e , ' she said, as she wiped the tears 
from her eyes, ' t h e Brown failure was worse than" 
ours. ' 

" ' H o w so , ' said I , for I knew tha t her husband 's 
smash-up had been terrible. 

" 'Why , she said, 'we only failed for 5 cents on 
the dollar, whereas Mr. Brown failed for 45 . ' " 

FROM CLYDE F I T C H ' S SCRAPBOOK. 
Clyde Fitch, a t a dinner tha t he gave in honor of a 

noted dramatic critic, read from his l ibrary of scrap-
. books a western criticism on " H a m l e t . " 

The criticism, which was dated 1873, r an : 
" T h e r e is too much chinning in this piece. The 

author is behind the times, and seems to forget t ha t 
what we want nowadays is hair-raising situations and 
detectives. 

" I n the hands of a skilful playwright a detective 
would have been put upon the t rack of Hamle t ' s uncle, 
and the old man would have been hunted down in a 
manner tha t would have lifted the audience out of 
their cowhides. 

" T h e moral of the piece is not good. The scene 
where Hamlet sasses his mother is a very bad example 
to the rising generation. 

" O u r advice to the author is more action, more 

I live In a mighty queer cottage 
A struggling young architect planned; 

I ts walls are adorned with some pictures 
A struggling young artist thought grand. 

A struggling young doctor attends me, 
Prescribing due quota of pills; 

A struggling young minister preaches 
Regarding my soul and its ills. 

A struggling young lawyer protects me 
From running afoul of the crooxs>, 

A struggling young author engages 
To furnish my shelves with his books. 

A struggling young dentist exploring 
Among my poor molars makes free— 

Me? I'm just the struggling young public, 
And no one commiserates me. 

—McLandburgh Wilson. 

SUGGESTION TO AUTOMAKERS 

O 

With this hoisting device i t will be so easy to re
pair a breakdown out on a country road.—Chicago 
Journal . 

H E HAD ALL THE SIGNS OF T H E ZODIAC 

~t>. 
. ^ ^ V ' 

Goat-^—Gee whiz! . I got ' em this t ime for suret 
Nan—What ! Been ea t in ' beer corks again? 
Goat—No; I jus t finished half a dozen new al

manacs.—Judge, Copyright 1906. 

The Value of Plenty of Exercise 
By ELEANOR MORRIS. 

Exercise is quite as necessary to 
heal th as food, air and cleanliness; 
without i t there would be no physical 
or mental development. I t is the con
s t an t moving of the l i t t le hands and 
legs t h a t develops the body and brain 
of the infant . Walking is the natura l 
exercise, and on i t depends the heal th 
of the blood, muscles and joints . 

There are many exercises given b y 
wr i te rs of physical culture tha t are 
simply for those t h a t have time and 
money at their command. To the av
erage person, these instructions might 
as well be wr i t ten in Sanscri t ; they 
would be jus t as comprehensible. The 
woman busy with her social duties, the 
mother of a family with her endless 
cares, the woman t h a t devotes many 
hours to business—what t ime would 
they have to perform such exercises as 
are laid out for them by these wri ters 
of physical exercise? When advised to 
do so and so, as an exercise, the reply 
is usually: " I "have no time for such 
nonsense; when I am t i red I want to 
r e s t . " This is indeed too t rue ; rest is 
wha t is needed, The thought t h a t I 
wish to convey is t h a t change of occu
pat ion is rest. If ybu have used your 
brain all day, exercise the body a t 
n igh t ; if the body has been doing the 
work, relax by using the b ra in ; go to 
an entertainment, read or spend the 
evening pleasantly discussing the top
ics of the day. 

The exercises for those fat igued from 
social duties or acts of chari ty, their 
t ime should be so arranged tha t they 
could have free one hour before the 
evening meal and, clad in a loose gown, 
indulge in a few movements of the 
arms, simple ones, like those tha t were 
t augh t them in early school days. This 
will consume five minutes; then the 
plunge ba th of tepid water, scrubbing 
briskly, r insing thoroly, drying quick
ly, a friction with a hair glove and 
cologne; you may then rest five min
u tes before dressing. With this treat
men t every t race of fatigue will have 

much a life^giver as food. I f they could 
be inducednto sacrifice an hour ' s sleep 
in the morning to take this walk, life 
would be all the more bearable. One 
hour in the open air after the d a y ' s 
toil will add years of comfort, as the 
digestion will be bet ter , the circula
tion improved, thereby prevent ing many 
'diseases tha t come to those so situ
ated. 

A W O M A N ' S DISCOVERY 

cope with your evening repast, 
F o r the mother and housekeeper I 

would advise the same course, and be 
i t always understood t h a t a certain* 
amount of exercise in /walking out in 
the open a i r each day must be done; 
whe ther you are so inclined or not. 

^ l Fo r those whose duties compel them 
t o remain indoors . the, greater pa r t of 
jkhe d a ; , walking in the open air is as 

For a Schoolgirl. 

Dear Miss Lee : I am 15 'years old, 
bu t large for my age^ Am 5 feet 5 
inches tall , 23 waist, 34 buSL, 35 hips, 
115 weight; have blue eyes, complex
ion medium, with l i t t le color, very 
heavy brown hair. Wha t colors are best 
suited for me? How long should I 
wear my dresses? I have a delicate 
pink waist of silk mull , tr immed with 
lace and insertion. How would you ad
vise having the skir t made? What 
do you th ink would be a becoming style 
for my hair? I wear i t in coronet or 
French braid now. — J . R. B. 

I imagine you to be a fair brunet te , 
and your successful colors are pale 
yellow, all shades of blue, all shades, of 
gray, deep rich red, pale pink, dark 
green, golden brown, golden tan , old 
rose and cream. Wear your skir ts to 
wi thin an inch of your shoe tops, and 
in regard to your hair, I th ink you have 
found the present style of dressing 
quite becoming to you. A pre t ty skir t 
model for wear wi th your lovely waist 
will be to gather the mull very full 
several t imes into the waist l int and 
finish the bottom with a hem. Above 
this lay a band of lace edging, the bor
der just rest ing on the hem. A group 
of tucks come next , the lower edge of 
the last 

" A w o m a n , " said a papermaker, 
" i n v e n t e d blue paper by accident. Be
fore her time all paper was white. 

" S h e was the wife of William 
Eastes, one of the leading papermakers 
of England in the eighteenth century. 
In passing thru the paper plant one day 
she dropped a big blue bag into a va t 
of pulp. Eastes was a stern man, and 
so, since no one had seen the accident, 
Mrs. Eastes decided to say nothing 
about i t . 

" T h e paper in the vat , which should 
have been white, came ou t 'b lue . The 
workmen were mystified, Eastes en
raged, while Mrs. Eas tes kept quiet. 
The upshot was tha t the paper was 
sent to London marked ' damaged , ' to 
be sold for whatever i t would bring. 

" T h e selling agent in London was 
shrewd. He saw t h a t this blue-tinted 
paper was a t t rac t ive . He declared i t 
to be a wonderful new invention, and 
he sold i t off like hot cakes a t double 
the white pape r ' s price. 

" E a s t e s soon received an order for 
more of the blue paper—an order tha t 
he and his men wasted several days 
in t ry ing to fill. 

" T h e n Mrs. Eastes came forward 
and told the story of the blue cloth 
bag. There was no difliculty after 
t ha t in making blue paper. This 
paper ' s price was very high, Eastes 
having a monopoly in making i t . " 

ETHEL ROOSEVELT'S COURAGE 

But the horse, one of the finest animals 
the president ever owned, showed the 
strain of his blood, and, disentangling 
himself from the automobile, stood pa
tient but quivering with fright. Miss 
Roosevelt dismounted, patched the 
bridle, and rode serenely on her way as 
tho nothing had happened. 

She is as fond of domestic animals 
and pets as her strenuous father is of 
the wild ones, and constantly visits 
the pan t ry of her home, pilfering 
sweets for her favorites. 

H I N T S TO HOUSEWIVES 

, - . . - , , . r . , -"*> '«ov tuck just overlapping the 
left you and your digestion ready to s t ra ight edge of the lace. A l i t t le higher 

up 4, similar^ arrangement is made wi th 
more lace and tucks. 

Will Miss G. T. Frankl in kindly send 
4he sample she omitted from her le t ter? 

—Elizabeth Lee, 

I f a-yfarust made H u n t ' s Perfect Bak
ing Powder, i t s price would probably 
b e %about twice wha t you pay for i t 
today. 

'>&%&&&'ji* •*&&&$& 
• ^ M l 

Miss Ethe l Roosevelt is a girl wi th 
a gracious bearing, br ight blue eyes, 
flowing golden hair, a frank counte
nance and cheery disposition. ' 

At Sagamore Hill, where she is/ 
spending the summer, she enters into 
the sport of the other children with , 
zest, bu t delights to ride her thoro-
bred more than all else. 

Her love for equestrian excitement 
came near result ing in an accident not 
long ago when she was cantering along 
the bridlepath close by her f a the r ' s 
residence a t Oyster Bay. / 

Coming along the pa th a t rapid 
speed, the clat ter of h e r horse 's hoofs 
drowned the noise of a n approaching 
automobile, and, as a clump of bushes 
hid the machine from view, her horse 
ran squarely into i t before she was 
able to br ing him to a stop. The on-
rushing automobile tore the reins from 
her hands and snapped them asunder/ 

If the box containing silver polish, a 
small bottle of alcohol, soft flannels, 
chamois skins, and brushes be kept in 
some convenient place in pan t ry or 
kitchen, it is a t r i c ing mat te r after 
each meal to rub the few pieces of sil
ver discolored by egg, salad, or what 
not. By this means the weekly silver-
polishing may be lightened or done 
away with. 

Ex t r a silver should be kept in can
ton flannel bags w i t h , a small lump of 
camphor in each. I t will in this way 
retain i ts brightness indefinitely, ad
vises Harpe r ' s Bazaar. 

A t some of the smart English coun
t ry houses a part icularly appetizing 
sandwich is served with afternoon tea. 
I t is called the Nebuchadnezzar. I t is 
a plain bread-and-butter sandwich with 
a few leaves of fresh watercress,( 
dressed only wi th a shake of salt and 
a squeeze of lemon juice. This dainty 
sandwich to be perfect should be small 
and thin, and the but te r unsalted. 

. Q U E E N H A S A S H O P 

queen of the two Sicilies and of Jeru
salem, Duchess of Parma, of Plaisance 
and Castro, and Grand Duchess of Ba
varia and Tuscany, comes to the l i t t le 
store and superintends the window-
dressing, etc. To the casual onlooker 
she is bu t a charming woman who takes 
an interest m the work, and none would 
know tha t she had been a queen if the 
a t tendants did not call her " m a j e s t y . " 

MRS. STOKES ' S IMPLE L I F E 

Aristocratic shopfeeepers have long 
since become a drujf ln the market, bu t 
Par is can now boas^rof a t ruly royal 
shop. Queen Mar ie t Sophie, widow of 
the. last k ing of^NapJes^ has jus t s tar ted 
a dainty l i t t le store in the Rue St. 
Roch. I t is 'called " A u x Ouvrages 
Calabrais,. ' ' and is devoted entirely to 
the sale of needlework done by the 
Calabrian peasant women. 

The queen has opened in Calabria 
workshops where -the peasant women, 
who had been reduced to misery by the 
terrible earthquake, .of,, last year, make 
the laces' and embroideries, etc., which 
are sold-in the Par i s shop. The proceeds 
of the sale go to frelp^ poor people re
build -their homes. -•> ' 

Almost daily Marfe Sophie, who was 

I t was with the capt ivat ing joy and 
pride of a child tha t Mrs. Stokes led 
me from room to room of her t iny 
apartment, and pointed out her meth
ods of simplifying the many t rying 
problems of the average housekeeper. 
She explained tha t she uses no table 
linen, bu t substi tutes white Japanese 
napkins tha t are destroyed after each 
meal, writes Lillian Bayne Griffin in 
Harpe r ' s Bazaar. This economy reduces 
laundry and mending. Nice napery 
amounts to quite an item in the house
hold expenses if the frequent changes 
necessary to immaculate order are 
made. On the other hand, there are 
pre t ty Japanese napkins a t 20 cents the 
hundred which entirely eliminate laun
dry work. 

But her most radical economy of time 
and labor is in the culinary department. 
She fully understands how thousands of 
good women use up their lives in the 
kitchen, and she has so systematized 
her housekeeping t h a t her meal-getting 
takes the minimum of time. She uses 
but l i t t le meat, subst i tut ing eggs cooked 
in innumerable ways. She uses many 
uncooked foods, plenty of milk, good 
bread and but ter , fruit, bu t neither cof
fee nor tea. Her apar tment is put in 
perfect order directly after breakfast 
every morning and then she has the 
remainder of the _day to' devote to her 
wri t ing and t o j her , w,©^ among the 
poor. "•?'* j<4 } ^ "" , 

What the Market Affords 

P A S T E L FOOTWEAR 

Pastel-tinted~^ootw (ear f 4s the latest 
word from the^ua imer^g i r i . Not ,con-
ten t with having Pall •* the ^ e s t of her 
wardrobe washable, she has . s ta r ted out 
to supply herself with wajdi shoes. That 
is, they are made of 'Wash, materials, 
al tho they cannot, of ' course, be 
washed. Pumps are,,now t>eing shown^ 
a t the exclusive shops made of ' heavy 
madrag, plain white, figured with ma
terial, white havina black nin strinea 

Beef kidneys, 5 cents each; lambs ' , 
25 cents a dozen. 

Beets, 9 cents a peck. 
Cucumbers, 5 cents a dozen. 
Flour, 52 cents for twenty-five-pound 

sack. 
Plums, 75 cents a peck. 
Crabapples, 75 cents a peck. 
With plums and crabapples in the 

market the list of fall fruits is almost 
complete, as l i t t le is left for the pre
serving kett le but the green grapes and 
quinces. 

Try baked beets some day for a 
change. 

Wash tender young beets without 
breaking the skin, lay in a baking pan 
with a li t t le hot water thrown over 
them and -bake, turning and bas t ing fre
quently. When tender, peel, slice in 
circles or lengthwise, dress with oil and 
lemon juice, or but ter , salt, pepper and 
vinegar, and serve hot. A seasoning 
or* nutmeg is also often added by Eng
lish and German cooks, but this is a 

mat ter of individual preference. « 
A somewhat unusual dressing iy com

monly known as ' ' sour sauce . ' ' Having 
boiled or baked the beets until tender, 
peel and slice. Pu t a half cup vinegar 
over the fire with a tablespoonful but
ter, a teaspoonful of sugar, a half tea-
spoonful salt and a good dash of pep
per. When ?* iwi<5 tVijeken with a ta
blespoonful of cornstarch dissolved i 
two of wateu oUi constantly unti l 
smooth, pour over the beets and serve 
at once. 

Barbecued kidneys are good indeed. 
Cut the kidneys into thick slices. Melt 
a l i t t le but te r and stir into a saltspoon-
ful of mustard and a dash of lemon 
juice. Dip each slice of kidney in this, 
roll in cracker dust and set aside unti l 
this coftting stiffens. A half hour will 
be long enough. Broil on a small grid
iron over a clear fire, turning often, 
t ha t the kidneys may not burn. Be 
sure they are thoroly done. Serve very 
hot. 

and white wi th pin stripes in the palest 
of pastel lavender, blue and pink. 

To match these delicacies of the toi
let, a re to.be had white figured and lace 
trimmed stockings. These are not ,of 
silk, as t ha t would not be suitable with 
the wash shoes, but of lisle thread. 
They are very delicately embroidered 
in the faintest pastel shades, to match 
the color of the gown to be worn. 

" A LITERARY C O U R T S H I P " 
" A li terary c o u r t s h i p " is wri t ten on 

sheets of paper with spaces between the 
questions for the answers, and the per
son who fills all in first wins the game. 

Q—What were their names 0 (one 
book)? . A — " P a u l and V i r g i n i a . " 

Q—When did they court? A — " W h e n 
Knighthood Was in F l o w e r . " 

Q—What was their fa i th? A — " T h e 
Chr i s t i an . " 

Q—What was her f a the r ' s name? 
A — ' f a t h e r Stafford." 

Q—*WHat did he say when telling of 
his Jptfcf , A — " S h e ' s All the World 
to Me*/ . * 

Q ^ ^ J b a t prospects did he have? A 
—' *• (msfa Expec t a t i ons . " ; — 

Qr4*WJjat t ime was set fo r , t he wed
d i n g ! 4M-^tf Middlemarch. ' ' 

Cj-̂ rWJbb" -performed the ceremony? 
A—'<ThV Li t t le Min i s t e r . ' ' 

q—What did the bride wear? A— 
' ' P o i n t LaCe and Diamonds . ' ' 

Q^W-to sang during the ceremony? 
A—'' 'The'-Choir I nv i s i b l e . " ' 

Q—^What did the wedding breakfast 

consist of? A—"Unleavened B r e a d . " 
Q—Where did they go and for how 

long a journey? A—"Around the 
World in Eighty D a y s . " 

WEDDING OF ROYAL SERVANTS 

A n interesting wedding recently took 
place a t Sandringham church. The 
bridegroom was Charles Henry Jack
son, the k ing ' s head gamekeeper, and 
the bride was Mrs. Elizabeth Butler , 
housekeeper a t Sandringham house. 

The Prince and Princess of Wa le s ' 
children were present a t the wedding, 
and so was Princess Victoria, who, with 
the Hon. Miss L. Knollys, took snap
shots of the bride and bridegroom and 
pelted them with rice as they left the 
church. The k ing sent a message of 
congratulation to the newly married 
couple, and expressed the wish t h a t 
much happiness might be in s tore for 
them. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jaekson received sev
eral handsome presents from the k ing 
and queen and members of the Tbyal 
families of Denmark and England. 
Their majest ies ' gifts were a dinner 
service, a pearl and diamond pendant , 
a platinum chain and ' a diamond scarf-
pin. A gold and blue enamel inkstand 
came from the Princess Victoria, a sil
ver sugar castor from Prince Nicholas 
of Greece, and a diamond brooch from 
his charming consort. ^__ . „ , . „* 
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