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(By Lee Pape)
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‘Rsmtlﬂv- .of 40.000: Ala.‘lil.mn.
Woodmen of the World, in convention
l; Dothan, Ala, pledged

their loyalty and- mporl to President
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{ white orgaundie,
‘i val lace. '

Of Course Daughter Must
Have an Easter Govrn

1
TLTRA, INDEED.
Striped taffeta, smartly set off with

“|biases of the same fabric'is developed

in a boxy jacket and full skirt. Quite
Townup are the vestee and collar of
edged with creamy
lease notice the wrist bag
attached to the belt so it won'th lase
itself.

| BAKED BLUEFISH, HOME STYLE.

(By Carlo Calderone, The Grotto,
‘Boston.)

Take one medium bluefish, split
and remove bones, then cut in six
parts. Take a baking pan, put in
some butter and one chopped onion
‘with a little celery, arrange fish on
the chopped onion in pan, pour over
some melted butter, salt and pepper,
and cook in oven about ten minutes.
Remove and add julce of ore lemon
and one large cup of tmoatoes. Put
back in the oven  for tén e:-:inuteu

‘BOUQUENS .
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more and serve hot.

Thls Fine 0id Gentleman
nalls Duﬁy s “The Elixir of Life”

perfect health.

At 72, {iiis old gentleman has
kept well and strong by Duffy’
Pure Malt Whiskey. He’s‘ a
picture of health, and his words
of praise indicate the value of
Duffy’s as a tonic stimulant.

“I am seyenty-two years old and in
When I was forty-
seven the doctors thought I would die
of consumption. I fooled them all—T
started to take Duffy’'s Pure Malt
‘Whiskey and 'soon grew strong and
vigorous. I am able to do hard work
every day and can climb gix flights
of stairs without fatigue.

“In my opinion there is nothing in
the world so good to put vim vigor and
vitality into any run-down person as
Dufty’'s Pure Malt Whiskey. I call it
‘the Flixir of Life. "—Mr. H. Stoerz-

) bach, 199 East 76th St., N. Y. City.

Numerous people who have reached

X a grand old age, and who still show a

MR E'mcm 72 years old

wonderful ability, have used Duffy's
through the long years o1 tneir active
careers. 'rhua people acknowledge that

nuffy g Pure Malt Whiskey

is m wh ﬁm.tlulr possessing the vigor and force of their years,

giving them a reputatiop for health and longevity.
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w

A tablespoon of Duffy’s
directed, assists the stomach in its

of regulating digestion and assimilation. It is a well known
ach in good condition is the foundation of sound health.

 “Get Dufy’s and Keep

we "
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TAKING UP WITH
ANOTHER'S LEAVINGS
“Whether tall men or short men are
best,
Or bold men, or modest, or shy men,
[ can't say; but this I protest— -
All the fair are In favor of Hymen.”

It | destroys many a young man's
chances to dance attendance upon a
girl when he has no further intentions
than the pleasure of the time being in
: her company. If they mutually agread
|to seek other companionship he might
find but luke warm welcome from the
girls he started in to call upon.

It is not an uncommdn thing for a
| 8irl to express herself to her family or
friends thus: *“I won't have anything
j0 do with another girl's leavings.
There must be something about him
that is unlikeable or she would have
kept her hold upon him.”

They do mnot stop to think that a
man may have some voice in disposing
of himself, also that if two find them-
selves unsuited it's better to break off’
than to continue going about-together
when one or the other finds it irksome.
The girl who misjudges a man by pre-
suming him to be somebody else's
leavings makes a mistake. When he
commences to look around again that
should be proof positive that he is no
longer attracted to the other girl; that
he is heartwhole and fancy free.

It is not until a man has had two
or three sweethearts that he under-
and can
judge fairly their llkes and dislikes.
Then he knows whether he has awak-
ened Interest in a feminine heart or
whether his most earnest attentions
would be wunappreciated. The man
who has had one sweetheart only and
married her does not always make the
best husband, More often than not he
is sadly wanting in those little trifies
that women so keenly love. The man
who has had half a dozen sweethearts
may be =ald .to be, rich in experie
of feminine notions. He knows at
pleases them and keeps them in good
humor, and the line of conduct that
causes them to weary of him. .He is
better able to guard against the rock
of disagreement whép he does come
across the right one.

One bfrrght woman said to me re-
cently: “My husband {s a medel man.
| Do you know why?" I eagerlysought
the information. “Well, it is because
|] was his 'steenth sweetheart.” she d¢-
cla.red laughingly. “He was well hrok-
’en iIn by the time he reached my
jhands. One girl wouldn't go with him
!beca.uae he drank wine. Another
lbroke off because &he considered he
spent to0 much money on fine clothes
and cigars.  Another threw him over
because he tried to fiirt ' wlth other
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Fried Bacon ‘nnst.

Lay slices of bacon between slices
of hread; cut the same size, press to-
gether and dip them in batter made
of egg, milk and- a little flour to
thicken. Fry for 10 mirnutes over a
clear fire. Serve very hot.

s

Bananas,

There never was a perfectly normal
child who did not prefer the banana
above most other fruits, Possibly its
chief attraction to childhood is the
fact that it is the fruit so often de-
nled to the’child beeause it is so "in-
digestible.”

The banana is chiefly starch, con-
taining ‘very 'little protein, but being
starch it naturally requires much bet-
ter mgsticatign than the other more or
less watery fruits. Children rare-

erly. As a matter of fack, few adults
do either. If therefore, a raw banana
is served .to a child the fruit should
be first cut in' small bits, or better still
mashed and served with a dash,; of
orange or lemon Jjuice.

There are many other ways of serv-
ing the banana to- the child which
zives it to him in wholesome form,
unaccompanied by any fear o vossible
conseqguences. An excellent dish for
luncheon or for the child’s early sup-
ver is the following: The bananas
are cut in half, placed in a baking
dish with one cupful of grape juice,
two tablespoonfuls of sugar and one
tablespoonful of lemon juice. It can
bake slowlv for ahont one- he.lf hour,
fhen shoul!d be served cooled or iced
and if desired .can be served topped
with whipped cream.

Chocolate Delights.

Two sqgares unsweetened chocolate
three eggs, one-half cup butter, one
cup sugar, one teaspoon baking pow-
der, three-fourths cup flour, one-half
teaspoon salt, one teaspoon vanilla ex-
traet one cup chopped English wal-
nut meats. Grate chocolate, beat
eggs, ‘melt butter, add chocolate, eggs,
sugar, extract, flour sifted with bak-
ing powder and salt and add nut
meats. Mix well spread In pan, bake
12 minutes, Cut in squares while
warm. @

Dafnty Orange Diamonds.

One-fourth cup butter, one-half cup
sugar, one egg, one orange rind, grat-
ed, one cup flour, one teaspoon baking
powder one pinch salt, 12 blanched al-
monds. ‘Beat butter and sugar to
cream, add egg, orange rind, flour,
baking powder, salt. Turn out on
board, knead, roll thin, cut diamond
shaped, lay on tins, place one-half
almond on each, bake eigh tminutes,

Ambassador Elkus has informed the
Ftate Department that at his request

Turkey has again sought from Berlin
and Vienna safe comduct for the
American cruiser Des Moines and the
collier Caesar, now at Alexandria,
Bgypt, to Jaffa and Beirut. °

. FUNERAL DESIGNS AND
BOTQUETS

1y if ever masticate the banana prop-|.

girls when they were out together,
still another because he was not am-
bitious to strive to get a step higher
in business. And so on, all along the
line. He learned a valuable lesson—
that women w=re mighty particular
when it came to marrying to secure a
man who hadn’t this fault or that one.
I've /lbeen married two years and I
don't have to tell when my gloves
need replenishing or my shoes are too
thin to wakk far in. My- husband
knows that the most sensible of wo-
men likes petting, flowers or -some
sheet music brought her now and
then; that she may know he's think-
ing of her. He knows better than to
flirt on the sly. Experience warns him
there would be a row then and there.
He's lost too many girls for that rea.
son not to be careful. He's like the
ogc::list ‘who when complimented o

his amazing skill in saving eyes wa
asked to tell how he managed it s
cleverly. He replied, ‘I ought to knon

how to guard against losing any more
I lost a hat full before I learned ho
not to lose gny.’"

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTYH

(Correct name and addresd must he
given to insure attention. not to print
Use ink. Write short laiters, only on
one side of paper. Address Miass 1db.
:Tey. 016 President Street, Brooklyn

. Y))

DON'T KENIT; JOIN A CLASS,

e gr— .

C. H I C. A G. O. writes: “Don’t
knit thin socks for soldiers. Don’'t knit
ties for soldiers or spend your time
foolishly. Sewing circles are no longer
the second lilne of treaches. Sallors
want sewing kits to sew their uni-
forms and mend their socks and hand-
some stuff to make themselves. What
schools are women to enroll in?”

Red Cross schools, I understand; and
they ‘teach the home care ot the sick,
diets, etc. 1
PLEA FOR FAMILY TO LIKE HER

Ida writes: ‘T am a young woman
reader of 20. Two years ago I was
thrown on the world. I was left an
orhan. I was not very strong. A fam-
ily employed me as maid in their nur-
sery of four children. They became
lively and unruly. I did not complain.
Thelr falsehoods often caused me trou-
ble and weeping. Please write how 1
can win the family over to like me.”

Be firm with children if they aYe in
unpleasant moods. Tell them you will
notify their parents that you will leave
if they do mot turn oveéer a new leaf.

eep your promise unless parents aid
you. Be loving to them if possible.

NSNS S NN N e
TODAY'’S POEM
I~ran o~ A
“I'HE STAR SPANGLED BANNER”

“Oh! say can you see by the dawn’s
early light,

What so proudly we hail’'d at the
twilight's last’ gleaming,
Whoee broad stripes _and bright stars

through the perilous fight,
QO'er the ramparts we watch were
so gallantly streaming?
And the rocket's red glare, and bombs
bursting in air,

Gave proof through the night that,

our flag was still there!
Oh! say, does the- star-spangled ban-
ner yet wave

of the brave?

On the shore dimly seen through the
mist of the deep,
Where the foe's haughty host in |
dread silence reposes,
What is that which the breeze o'er |
the towering steep,
As it fitfully -blows, half conceals,
half discloses?
Now it catches the gleam
morning’s first beam,
In full glory reflected, now shines in
. the stream; :
"Tis the star-spangled banner.
/ long may it wave
O’er the land of the free and
home of the brave.

of

Oh!

As Originally Written by
FRANCIS SCOTT KEY,
 Sept. 14, 1814,

ingly swore,
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HELPS AND

AIDS TO HCUSEWIVES

The Gods
ot Mars

By :
‘EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

LCopyﬂzht by Frank A. Munsey Co.
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{Continued)

At length the dwar of the tenth
utan took a stand beside me. He wasy
a valorous soldier, Gur Tus by name,
aad together we kept the now thor-
oughly frightened troops in the sem-
blance of order and rescued many that
would have drowned otherwise.

Djor Kantos, son of Kantos Kan,
and a padwar of the fifth utan, jolned
us when his utan reached the opening
through which the men were fleeing.
Thereafter not'a man was lost of all
the hundreds that remgained to pass
from the main corridor to the branch.

As the last utan was filing past us
the waters had risen until they surged

_ about our necks, but we clasped hands
{ and stood our ground wunti] the lust

man had passed to the comparative
safety of the new passageway. Here
we found an immediate and steep as-
cent, 80 that within a hundred yards
we had reached 4 “point above the
waters.

For a few minutes we continued rap-
idly up the steep grade, which I hoped
would soon bring us quickly to the up-
per pits that led into the temple of
Issus. But I was to meet with a cruel
disappointment.

Suddenly I heard a cry of “Fire!”
far ghead, followed almost at once by
cries of terror and the loud commands |
of dwars and padwars, who were evi-
dently attempting to direct their men
away from some grave danger. At
last the report came back to us:

‘““They have fired the pits ahead!”

“We are hemmed in by flames in

corridor, and still there was a breath-
\ing space between the surface of the

front and flood behind!”

“Help, John Carter!
cating™ '

Back upon us at the rear swept a
wave of dense smoke that sent us
stambling and blinded into a choking
retreat.

There was naught to do other than.
seek a new avenue of escape. The fire
and smoke were to be feared a thou-
sand times over the water, and so I
seized upon'the first gallery which 1led
out of and up from the suffocating
smoke that was engulfing us.

Again T stood to one side while the
soldiers hastened through on the new
way. Some 2,000 must have passed
at a rapid run when the stream ceased,
but I was not sure that all had been

rescued who had not passed the polnt |

of origin of the flames, and so to as-
sure myself that no poor devil was
left behind to die a horrible death un-
succored T ran quickly up the gallery.

in the direction of the flames, whieh T
could now see burning with a dull giow
far ahead.

It was hot and stifilng work, but at
last I reacbed a point where the fire lit
up the corridor-sufficlently for me to
see that no soldier of Hellum lay be-
tween me and the conflagration. What
was in it or upon the far side I could
not know, nor could any n have
passed through that seething hell of

‘ . chemicals and lived to learn. -
Q’er the land of the free and the home |-

Having satisfied my sense of duty, I
turned and|ran rapidly back to the
corridor through which my men had
passed.  To my horror, however, I
found that my retreat in this direction
had been blocked. ‘Across the mouth
of the corridor stood a massive steel
grating that had evidently been low-
ered from its resting place above for
the purpose of effectually cutting off
my escape.

A thousand times I berated myself

i for being drawn into such a trap as I

might have known these pits easily

i 'could be. Now I saw that it would

the |

‘have been much better to have kept

| our force intact and made a concerted

' attack ypon the temple from the val-,

| ley side, trusting to chance and our
' great fighting ability to havé over-
i whelmed the Black Pirates and com-
; pelled the safe delivery of Dejah Tho-
And where is that band who so vaunt- |

1
1

'Mid the havoe of war and the bat- |

* tle's confusion,
A home and a country they'd leave us
. no more?
Their blood has washed out their
. foul footsteps’ pollution;
No refuge could save the hireling and
slave
From the terror of flight ,or the gloom
of the grave,
And the star-spangled banner in tri-
umph shall wave
O'er the land of the free and the |
home of the brave.

' here today.

Oh! thus be it ever, when freemen
shall stand,
Between their loved
war's desolation; -
Biest with victory and peace, may the
Heaven-rescued land
Praise the Power that made and
preserved us a nation.
Then ccnquer we must, when our
cause it is just,
Apd this be our motto,
our trust.”

home and

“In God is |

ymph shall wave
O’er the land of the free and the home
of the brave.

TO PROTECT TREES.

Boston, March 15—Federal

i

|
"

ris to me.

The smoke from the fire was forcing
me farther and farther back down the
corridor towardsthe waters which I
ecould hear surging through the dark-
ness.

With my men had gone the last
torch. Nor was' this corridor lighted
by the radiance of phosphorescent rock
as were those of the lower levels. It
was this fagt that assured me that I
was not far from the upper pits which
He directly beneath the temple. _

Finally I felt the lapping waters
about my feet. The smoke was thick
behind me. My suffering was intense.

There seemed but one thing to do

! and that to choose the easler death
| which confronted me, and so I moved

J
i

\

on down the corrvidor until the cold

waters of Omean closed about me and ‘.
I swam on through utter blackness to- |

ward—what?
The Instinct of self preservation is
strong even when one, unafraid and in

the possession:of his highest reason-

' : ws that death—posi-
And the star-spangled banner In tri- | Ing faculties, knows P

tive and unalterable--lies just ahend.

So0'l swam glowly on, walting for !

my head to touch the top of the cor-
ridor, which would mean that I had

| reached the limit of my flight and the
| point where I must sink forever to sn

and |

state measures taken to protect trees

from moths and disease were dis-
cussed at a conference of state, city
and town foresters and moth agents
Frank W. Rane, state

unmarked grave.

To my surprise I ran against a biank
wall before I reached a point where
the waters came to the roof of the cor-
ridor. Could I be mistaken?

round. No; I had come to the main

|
‘We are suffo- | 2 point where my feet touched the

i sprang into the chamber beyond.

-you had returned to Barsoom I listen-

I felt.

'fest Lion Milk
"For Yoursclf—

—the only fair way, for yourself and

your family.

¢

See how wonderfully smooth and creamy
it is, how delzcaous it tastes—and what a
rich flavor it gives to tea or coffee.

And then realize that in one can of LION MILK
(which is simply | quart of fresh milk with 75% of

the water out and pure
you get more aciual food value
almost any food you can name.

LIONSmes

' 5 Ask for LION Brand at
..o Save your labele for valua

ur

cane sugar added)
a! less cost than in

MILK

dealer’s next time.

presents.
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SPECIAL: KITOHEN CUTLERY SET
—ONLY 20 LABELS

One paring knife, 1 cake knife, 1 bread
knife; worth at least 30c,

water and the rocky celling above.

Then 1 turned up th® main corridor
in the direction that Carthoris and the
head of the column had passed a half
hour before. On and on I swam, my
heart growing lighter at every stroke,
for 1 knew that I avas approaching
the point where there would be no
chance that the waters ahead could be
deeper than they were about me.

A few more strokes -brought me to

floor, and soon thereafter I was above
the water level entirely and ra¢ing like
mad along the corridor, searching for
the first doorway that would lead me
to Issus.

If I could not have Dejah Thoris
again I was at least determined to
avenge her death, nor would any life
satisfy me other than that of the flend
incarnate who was the cause of such
immeasurable suffering upon Barsoom,
. Sooner than I had expected I came
to what appeared to me to be a sud-
den exit into the temple above. It
was at the right side of the corridor,
which ran on probably to other en-
trances to the pile above.

Without waiting to be ‘again discov-
ered and thwarted, I ran quickly up
the short, steep inclines and pushed
open the doorway at its end.

The portal swung slowly in, and be-
fore it could be slammed against me I

Though not yet dawn, the room was
| brilliantly lighted. Its sole' occupant
lay prone upon a low couch at the far-
ther side, apparently in sleep.

Cautiously I- approached the recum-
bent figure on noiseless feet. Closer
and closer I came to it, but I had
crossed but little more than half thé
chamber when the figure stirred and,
as I sprang, rose and faced me.

At first an expression of terror over-
spread the features of the woman who,
confronted me, then startled incredul-
ity, hope, thanksgiving.

My heart pounded within my breast
as I advanced toward her. Tears came
to my eyes.

The words that would have poured
forth in a perfect torrent choked in mvy
throat as I opened my arms and took
into them once more the woman I
loveq—l)ejah Thoris, princess of Heli-

um.
J dear head upon my shoulder,
“Even now I can scarce be-
fleve the witness of my own eyes.
When the girl, Thuvia, told. me that

CHAPTER XVI. s

Victory and Defeat. \
OHN CARTER! John Car-
ter!” she sobbed, Wwith her

ed, but I could not understand, for it
gseemed that such happiness would be
impossible for one who had suffered
80 in silent loneliness for all these long
years! At last, when I realized that it
was truth and then came to know the
awful place in which I was held pris-
oner, I learned to doubt that even you

conld reach me here. °
“Ags the days passed and moon after
moon went by without bringing even

the faintest rumor of you, I resigned
myself to my fate. And now that you
have come scarce can I believe it.

“For an hour I have heard the
sounds of conflict within the palace.
I knew not what they meant, but I
have hoped against hope that it
might be the men of Helium, headed
by my pringe.

“And tell me-——what of Carthoris,
our son?"

“He was with me less than an hour
since, Dejah Thoris,”” 1 repled. "It
must have been he whose men you
have heard battling within the pre-
cincts of the temple.

“Where Iis Issus?" 1 asked
denly.’ :

Dejah Thoris shrugged her shoul- |
ders. . [

“She sent me under guard tc this |
room Jjust before the fighting bezan

sud-

within the temple walls. She said |

approaching to demand an account-
ing of her for the imprisonment of
his ‘princes.” N\

The sounds of conflict, the clash of
arms, the shouting and the hurrying
of many feet came to us from ‘- rious
parts of the temple. I knew .aat I
was needed there, but I dared mnot'
leave Dejah Thoris, nor dared I take
her with me into the turmoil and dan=
ger of battle.

At last I bethought me of the pits
from which I had just emerged. Why
not secret here there until I could re-
turn and fetch her away In safety and
forever from this awful place? I ex-
plained my plan to her.

For a moment she clung to me. .

“I cannot bear to be parted from
you now even for a moment, John .
Carter,” she said. "I shudder at the
thought of being alone again where
that terrible creature might discover
me. You do not know her.

“None can imagine her ferocious
cruelty who has not witnessed her
daily acts for over,half a year. It
has taken me nearly all this time to
realize c=ven the things'that I hl."
seen with my own eyesa.”

“I shall not leave you,
princess,” I replied.

She was silent for a moment; then
she drew my face to’ hers and kissed
me. #

“Go, John Carter,” she said. “Our
son is there ‘and the soldlers of He-
lilum, fighting for the Princess of
Helium. Where they are you should
be.

“I must not think of myself now,
but of .them and of my husband's
duty. 1 may not stand in the way of
that. Hide me in the pits and go."

(To Bn (Continued.)

then, my

SEVEN HUNDRED SHIPS

ENTER FRENCH PORTS
DURING SINGLE WEEK

Paris, March 15—An official state-'
ment by the Admiralty says that dur«
ing the week ending .at midnight
March 11, 707 merchant ships ot_ all
nationalities, above 100 tons net and
exclusive of fishing and coasting vess’
sels, entered French ports. In the
same period two French ships of over -
1,500 tons gross were sunk by sub-
marines or mines.

' TO DISCUSS DEFENSE PLANS.

New York, March 15—Questions of
national defense will be discussed by
the adjutants general and lin2 com-
manders of the National Guard of all
the states and Hawali in a meeting
here beginning March 27.

Fourteen ' blocks of the town of
Kokomo, Ind., have been destroyed

old weather aches follow

exposure.  Soothe and re
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venetrates withoat rabbir eanef
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For rheumatic pains, neura
out, lumbago, sprains, strains
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that she would send for me later. She | FiGH

seemed very angry and somewhn!
fearful.  Never have I seen her = °
so uncertaln and almost te
manner.

‘‘Now I know that
béen bhecause she had learned that
| John Carter, prince of Helium, was

it must have | [

JOHN RECK & SON | torester, prestaea.
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