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gOESS I won't go shooting
Saturday, after all." he de-
clared. "I wouldn't miss

odder's sermon for all the quail in
farrigan county."
"It's high time you did go to

church." remarked Eleanor. contem-
plating, not with pride, her h.e-
band's close-cropped, nugnaclous
head.
"Your judgments are pretty

sound. Nell, I'll do you that credit.
And I've always owned up - that
Hodder would be a fighter if he
ever got started. It's wriften all
ever hi.n. What's more, I'Ve a no-
tion that some of our friends are

already a little suspicious of hiro."
"Ypu mean Mr. Parr?" she asked.a

anxlobly.
"N.. Wallis Plimpton."
"Oh!" she exclaimed; with die-

dain n her voice.
"Mr. Parr only got back yester-

day And Wallis told me that. Hod-
der had refused to go on a yacht-
ing trip with him."

"Well, Hodder didn't give .. yu
any intimation as to what he Iii-
tended to do about that sort of
thing, did he?"
"What sort of thing?"
"About the inside, of Eldon Parr's

cup. so to speak. And the inside of
Wallis Plimpton's cup. and Everett
Constable's cup, and Ferguson's
cup, and Lankmaid's. Did it ever

strike you that, in St. John's, we

have the sublime spectacle of El-
don Parr, the Pharisee in chief. con-

ducting the Church of Christ, who
luttered that denunciation? That's
what George Bridges meant.
There's something rather ironical
in such a situation, to say the
least."

CLEAR TO GOObRICH.
"Oh. Phil!"
''Hodder's been pretty intimate

with Eldon Parr-that always
made Langmaid. and Plympton, and
yet I'm like you. I never doubted
Hodder's honesty. Any indication
of independence, any approach to
truth would be regarded as danger-
ous. And, of course, Gordon Atter-
bury and others we could mention,
who think they believe in the un-

chipped-egg theory, will be out-

raged. But it's deeper than that.
Eldon Parr will give orders that
Hodder's to go."
"Give orders?"
Certainly. That vestry, so far as

Mr. Parr is concerned, is a mere

dummy board of directors. He's
made Langmaid ,and Plimpton, and
even Everett Constable, who's the
son of an honorable gentleman and
ought to know better. And he can

ruin them by snapping his fingers.
He can even make the financial
world too hot for Ferguson. I'll

say this for Gordon Atterbury, that
Mr. Parr can't control him, but he'
got a majority ,without him, and
Gordon won't vote for a heretic.
Who are left, except Father-in-49W
Waring and mysielf?"
"He can't control either of you!"

said Eleanor. proudly.
"When it comes to that. Nell.

we'll move into Canada and buy a

farm." ,

"But can he hurt you. Phil-
either of you?" she asked, after a

moment.
"I'd like to see him try it," Phil

Goodrich declared.
And his wife thought, as she

looked at him, that she would like
to see Mr. Parr try it, too.

CHAPTER XX.
Looking backward, Hodder per-

celved that he had really come to

the momentous decision of remain-
Ing at St. John's in the twilight of
an evening when, on returning
home from seeing Kate Marcy at
Mr. Bentley's he had entered the
darkened church. It was then that
his mission had appeared to him as
a vision. Every day, afterward, his
sense and knowledge of his mission
.had grown stronger.

Well, now that he had worked it
out, now that he nad reached his
decision. it -was incumbent upon
him to tell his assistant what that
decision wah.
"McCre," he began at length,

"you must have thought my con-
duct this summer peculiar. I wish
to thank you, first of all, for the
consideration you have shown me,
and to tell you how deeply I appre-
ciata your taking the entire burden
of the work of the parish."
McCrae shook his head vigorous-

Ny, but did not speak.
"I am convinced that not one

man or woman in ten thousand to'
day who has rejected Christianity
ever knew what Christianity is.
The science and archaic philosophy
in which Christianity has been
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swaddled and hampered is discred-
ftoc and the copcusion is drawn
that Christianity itself' must be di-
credited."

AT LAST, THR LIGHT.
"Ye're going to preach all this?"

McCrae demanded, almost fiercely.
"Yes," Hodder replied, still un-

certain as to his assistant's atti-
tude.
"And I am 'going to discourage a

charity which in a mockery of Chris-
tianity," Hodder went on, "the spec-
tacle of which turns thousands of men
and women in sickening revolt against
Ahe Church dt Christ today. I have
discovered, at last. how some of
these persons have made their noney,
and are making it. And I am going
to let them know. uiftce they have re-
pudiated God in their own souls, since
they have denied the Christian prin-
ciple of individual responsibility. tIhat
I. as the vicar of God, will not be a

party to the transaction of using the
church an a means of doling out ill-
gotten gains to the poor."
"Mr. Parr !" McCrae exclaimed.
"Yes," said the rector. slowly and

Eith a touch of sadness, "since you
ave mentioned him. Mr. Parr. But I
sed not say that this must go -no
farther. I am in possession of definite
fabt4 in regard to Mr. Parr which I
shall present to him when he returns."

"Ye:Ol tell him to his face?"
"It is the only way."
McCrae had risen. A remarkable

transformation had come over the
unan--ho was reminiscent, at that
m6ment, of some Covenanter an-
cestor going into battle. And his
voice shook with excitement.
"Ye may count on me, Mr. lod-

der," he cried. "These many years
I've waited, these many years I've
seen what ye see now, but I was
not the man. Aye, I've watched ye.
since the day ye. first. set foot In
this church. I knew what was go-
ing on inside of ye,, because it was

just that I felt myself. I hoped-I
prayed ye might come to it."
The smile they exchanged across

the table sealed the compact be-
tweed them.
The electric car which carried

him to his appointment with the
financier shot westward like a me-
teor through the night. And now
that the hour was actually at hand.
it seemed to Hodder that he was
absurdly unprepared to meet it.

"Mr. Parr is engaged just at pres-
ent. sir." said te servant who
opened ,the door. "Would you be
good enough to step into the li-
brary?"
Hardly had he entered the roorm

when he'heard'a sound behind him.
and tirned to confront Alis6n.
They stood facing each other an
appreciable moment.

"Mr..Lang:naJd is,with him now,"
she said il a low '*olee.
"You know why I am here?" he

managed to say. It had to do with
the extent of hpr knowledge.
"Oh, why shouldn't I?"' she cried,

"after what you have told me. And
could you tdnk I didn't under-
stand, from the beginning, that it
meant this?"
His agitation.still hampered him.

He made a gesture 'of assent.
IT WAS INEVITABLE,

"It was inevitable," he said.
"Yes, it was inevitable," she

assented, and walked slowly to the
mantel, resting her hand on it and
bending her head. "I felt that you
would not shirk it, and yet I realize
how painful it must be to you."
"And to you," he replied quickly.
"Yes, and to me. I do not know

what you know, specifically-I have
never sought to find out things, in
detail. That would be horrid. But
I understand-in general-I have
uriderstood for many years," She
raised her head and flashed him a

glance that was between a quiver-
ing smile and tears. "And I know
that you have certain specific in-
formation.
He could only wonder at her in-

tuition.
"So far as I am concerned, it is

not for the world," he ar)swered.
"Oh, I appreciate that In you!"

she exclairmed. "I wish you to
know it. I wished you to know,"
she added, a little unsteadily, "how
much I admire you for what you
are doing. They are afraid of you
-they will crush you if they can."
He did not reply.
"Blut you are going to speak the

truth." she continued, her voice low
and vIbrating, "that is splendid! It
must have its erfect, no matter
what happens."
"Do you feel that?" he asked,

taking a step toward her.
"Yes. When I see you, I feel it.
think." * *

Whatever answer he might have
made to this was frustrated by the
appearance of the figure of Nelson
Eangmald in the doorway. He
seemed to survey them benevol-
ently through his spectacles.
"How are you, Hodder? Well,

Alison, I have to leave without
seeing anything of you-you must
induce your father not to bring his
business home with him, Just a
word," he added to the rector, "be-
fore you go up."
Hodder turned to Alison. "Good-

night," he said.
The gentle but unmistakable
pressure of her hand he inter-
preted as the pinning on him of
the badge of her faith. He was to
ro into battle 'wearing her colors,
heir eyes met..
"Good night," she answered. e e

In the hall the lawyer took .his
arm.
"What's the ,trouble. Hod4er?"

he asked, sympat'hetically.
Hiodder, although on his guard,

was somewhat taken aback by the
diretness of the nnslaught.
"I'm afraid. Mr. L.angmaid." the

rector replied, "that It would take
me longer to tell you than the
lame at your .disposal."
liodder heard a voice behind

him, and turned. A servant wasstanding there.
"Mr. Parr is ready to see you,

sr," he said.
The rector followed him up the

stairs, to the room on the secondfloor, half office, half study, wherethe capitalist transsetedi his busi-

lsidon l'arr i utqas l'l Ied nvecr
his desk reading a type-writteni
locument; but he rose,' -and .eMaut his hand, which Hodder teok.
(To 3e (estiaued Temerrew.)
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THREE KIND OF FOOLS
IN THE WORLUD.
A good many years ago, when I

was a boy "out on the farm," I
remember hearing one old farmer
say to another that there are three
kinds of fools in the world: Natural
fools, folish fcols, and damn .fools.
I am sure that In your capacity of
"Marriage Editor" you must have
reached the point where you agree
with the old farmer.

I do not recali having read the
item contributed at scme past time
by "A. C. S.," and which has
brought so many criticisms, though
I have read several of the criti-
cisms. It in encouraging to note
that most of the contributors who
have endeavored to answer this
all-important question are on the
affirmative side.
Years of observation and experi-

ence (I am a grandfather), gleaned
from much traveling about, justify
me in staying that a large major-
ity of marriage failures are among
that class who. like "liVrginian,"
prefer to have their faces licked by
a "darling French poodle" rather
than smeared occasionally by a

"sticky-fingered baby." God pity
the French poodle which Is thus 4e-
prived of its natural rights and in-
stincts.
Going back to the statement of

old farmer, let me repeat that any
woman who spends her time fon-1
dling a poodle Instead of raising a
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or crook, money to buy that which-
they covet. Women whose earning
capacities are limited will often
yield to the alluring, gilded tempter
to get the things their hearts desire.I

the costly mansion with servants
and everything that goes with
wealth, any more than it's the
squalid hut. it's the one where
there Is perfect concord, content-
ment and love.

It isn't only the mother that is
needed to bring about this state. She
might be ever so gentle and loving
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A SU(
DU THINK?
ind truthfully your views
ige a Success?" If you
ecess, do not fail to sug-
a remedy, WHAT is the
e done. Write in your
iggestions. Write frankly
ice will be respected. No
except with the .7riter's
of the paper.mns to
PIE EDITOR,
Tashington Times,

Washington, D. C.
dren to care for. Neither does any
thing else equal the satisfactioi
gained from a home where content
ment, concord and love reign su
preme. L. A. W.

THE HOME IS
AN ANCHOR.
'Each should be willing to for

give and overlook the faults o

each other, unless either party goe:
toextremes in bringing pain an(

iscomfort to each other. There tj
Llimit to everything and to heed i
tai warning is the beat safet)
ralve.
If marriage is not a success th4
ivilization of the world is lost. I
through this great institutior

that civiliz.ationl has advanced. Th4
ome is an anchor and gives a mar
,omething to work for-there ambi.
ion is inspired.
A~house is built of brick and atone
3fposts and sill. and piers.
Rlut a home is built of loving deed,
That last a thotusand years.,
True much depends upon the in
terested parties-life is what th
Individual makes it. and if a womai
isinclined to be jealous, nag o
scold, then she can hardly retai2

IBOO KS
"Captain Macedoine's Daughter,

William MacFee's new novel. is se
in Saloniki and the land-locke
harbors of the Cyclades. Captal
Macedoine, a creature of illusioni
posing as an educated man of a
old family, "captain" by courtes
of a derisive epithet that stucd
haughty, pretentious, retired fror
ther sea, settled on one of th

islands of the Aegean archipelag
and concocted hi. pathetic bubble
the Aniglo-Hellenlic Developmen
Company, to be built on the saving
ofgullible sea captains.
For a pawn in his speculation
hebrought out his daughter tror

England, but she grew beyond hir
In amazing experiences. Hal
schoolgirl, half adventuress, sh
plunged into the shr:11:1 life of he
father and huis fellow-adv'entureri
ut it didl not absorb her. Vibrani

heautiful, with a rich vitalit)
Artemisiat early learned the' valu
ofher one asset, herself. With
pasha's favor she won luxury ani
the culture that is acquired trorl
lesure and travel, hut' always sh,
clung to the memory of her on
friend, the young chief engineer o
theship that had first carried he
Iat.
Hie. ptanrd ing aloof fronu:fe, dIe

saw himself cast as a super in th
drama. For one glorious momen
hewas the here. That is the clima2

0agazin(
]Can't Mix
'Em Here

Methoda Empeed To Ensue l40e-
INmtieO Of lnaets At All

Times Esplalmed.
There is no possibility of a

mother getting the wiong baby
whi n she leaves the maternity
ward of a Baltimore hospital,
physicians and nurses of the insti-
tutions agreed yesterday. 'The rea-
sons are the%:
At the Church Hiome and In-

firmary babies are kept in the same
room with mothers, being taken out
only to be bathed and then prompA-
ly returned.
Johns Hopkins and the UniVersity

ho4pitais attach a strip of adhesive
plaster marked with the name of
the mother on the back of each
newly born infant.

St. Joseph's Hospital attaches the
marked piece of adhesive plaster
to the infants' wrists.
The Hospital for the Women of

Maryland, as an extra precaution,
attaches adbesive plaster to both
back and Ivrist.
The other hospitals employ sim-

ilar identification methods.
In all of the hospitals, except the

Church Home and Infirmary, the
baby is taken away from its mother
and put in a big nursery, with a
row of tiny white cribs around the
walls, all exactly alike, but each
with another strip of adhesive
plaster on the end, to make doubly
sure. This strip. too, bears the par-
ents name and the child'o sex, as
"Baby Boy Smith." or "Baby Girl
White." At St. Joseph's Hospital.
instead of having the strip of
plaster on the foot of the crib a

tiny card in tied to the head of the
bed, bearing the parents' name and
the date of the child's birth.

In this way, after the baby has
been taken out of its crib for its
bath or to be fed, it is easy to 10-
cate its proper abode again in an

instant; and if there still is any
fliubt, and any confusion arises
there is the second askurance--the
miesive on its body.
Asked whether the plaster ever
ame off before it was removed in-
,ntionally, one of the nurses re-

plied, with an amused smile, that
it never had been known to.

All the hospitals agreed that they
had nevfr had any trouble about
"mixing' the babies and no com-

pinints ever had been made.
"Besides," said the assistant

superintendent of the Women's
Hospital. "the mothers all know
their own babies in a day or two.
You can't fool them."

"CESS?
her husband's love and be truly
happy. Every woman's duty is to
encourage her husband and make
him feel as though he really
amounts to something in the world,
inject confidence into his spirit and
start him off each day to accom-

plish something worth while in his
life, and unless he is thoroughly
without ambition he is bound to
succeed.

In return, a man should never
forget to show appreciation for his
wife's loving trust and faith in
him. It is not enough for him to
think how dear and sweet she is
and how much he loves her. He
should never miss an opportunity
to tell her so. "A TRUE PAL."

HE HAS IT ALL
FIGURED OUT.

in an answer to S. K.:
I am a married man and im hapry

with my little wife, although she
only weighs seventy-five pounds. I

k have never gotten tired of her
kisses, and if S. K. does not kiss
his own wife, then he sure does
kiss some other man's wife away
from his home, and he is only
married when he is home.

D. W.

!HAS NO FAFLT
TO FIND.

I am twenty years old, have only
been married three years, but think
I am capable of judging my own
marriage at least, and I surely havec
not any fault to find with married
life. My husband is five years my
senior, our likes and dislikes are
very much alike; therefore, we
seldom have any arguments.

I would just like to say to the
man who said his life was a hell.
that if his life is a hell, well God
pity his wife. It does not matter
what she has done. If she were the
meanest woman on earth, it doesn't
give him the right to strike her.
I suppose he takes advantage of his
physical strength, as all men, or
so-called men of his type, do. I
would sooner starve to death than
live with such a cowardly brute.

MARGARET.
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CHUCK STE)

By Loretto
E beginner is often pussled
as t.wbhch are the tough and
tender parts. The tend1r cutsI general are those that are not

:uch used. The meat between the
ribs, for instance, is tender. If
yqu think of the muscles of your
own body-which you do not use
much--which are of such a struc-
ture that they can be used little--
you can readily apply the answer to
the muscles of the meat creature.
As a rule, the tough or much-

used muscles contain more nutri-
Inent thaw the tender or little-used
muscles.

TOUGH NVAT DOVTE(ED.
The hard-working muscles may

be likened to the hard-working
members of o4amily. They demand
more nutriment and usually get it.
But unless 'care in taken to soften
the connective tissue this nutri-
ment cannot be extracted and is
therefore wasted. To.ugh meat, that
is the connective tissue that causes
it to be tough. may be softened by
long, slow cooking at a tempera-
ture below the boiling point. There-
fore, If you have some shoulder of
lamb cut up for stewing, brown the
pieces in a little fat, then cover
with boiling wVer and simmer for
two or more hours until the meat
is thoroughly tender. Many folks
imagine that if they can get the
meat to fall from the bones by
hasty cooking that that In all that
is necessary. But the meat is then
so tough that proper mastication
is impossible.

If you desire to boil a hiece of
beef, let us say, wipe thr meat.
cover it with boiling water. Boil
about ten minutes vigorously to
harden the outside and prevent the
,escape into the cooking water of
the nutriment within. Then reduce
the heat to the simmering point and
allow half an hour or so for each
pound of weight. A four-pound
piece of meat should simmer two or
two and a half hours.

CHUCK STEAK TENDER.
Suppose you buy a chuck steak.

These are not particularly noted for
their tenderness. But there is a
way of making them tender. Stir
together two tablespoons of oil and
one tablespoon of vinegar. Rub
this into both sides of the meat and
let it stand a couple of hours. This
tends to soften the fibre and give an
effect quite like t1be more expensive
cuts. The tougher cuts of chops-
for instance, shoulder chops-may
be treated in similar manner.
But then there are the really ten-

der cuts. These require but short
cooking at a high temperature. For
instance, a porterhouse or Delmon-
ico steak one inch in thickness re-
quires but five minutes' boiling.
One and one-half inch steak re-
quires eight or nine minutes, and a
two inch steak should be broiled
ten or twelve minutes.

If you broil by gas, place the
meat to be broiled on a greased
plate. Have the broiler section of
the range heated. Put in the plate.
Allow the meat to sear about two

On Teaching
History

"I believe the teaching of history
should begin with the present day
and work backwards," said a Bos-
ton principal recently.

"If some public-spirited man or
woman would write such a history
and treat it as I suggest, he would
not only do the community a great
good, but he would be well repaid
financially.
"A child who studied such a his-

tory would appear more intell!gent.
It would revolutionize teaching.
There is no reason why a child
should not get a good knowledge
of United States history up to the
pre.sent year.
"One parent tells me his child is

so disgusted with history he doesn't
think she .ill ever lIke it; that for
six years she has begun with the
landing of Columbus. each yea r us-
ing a different book and taught by
a different teacher, and each year
she has ended with the French and
Indian wars. This is an absolutely
unnecessary state of affairs, and
one that is common in the schools
today.

The Man and t
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,ook Meat.
iMake

KTENDER
C. Lynch.
minutes. Then with two spoons tura
the meat over. If you use a fork
you will pierce the meat, causing
the juices to flow and be wasted.
Sear the other side. Then move the
plate farther away from the flame
and turn the meat once or twice,
timing it accurately according to
thickness.

HOW TO ROAST.
Many women are pt"ated si te

how long to roast & p ce of rzat.
Where a woman Ist:ad no experi-
ence in cooking, she invariably
comes to grief when it comes to the
Sunday's roast beef. Yet, with the
assistance of mental arithmetic you
can pretty nearly tell just how long
any given piece of meat should be
cooked. Allow twenty to thirty
minutes to the pound. A little ex-

perience will tell you just how long
to keep the meat in the oven, ac-
cording to whether you like it rare.
medium or well done.
Wipe the meat, dredge with flour,

and if you like additional flavor,
rub the roasting pan with a clove
of garlic, and be sure to remove the
garlic from the pan. Put a little
salt and pepper in the pan. Put
some bits of fat on the bottom of
the pan, and place the imeat on
them.
When the flour has browned, pour

on a cup or so of boiling water.
This water combined with the sea-
soning, the juice that escapes froi
the meat and the melted fat, will
give sufficient liquid for basting.
Meat should be basted every ten or
fifteen minutes. Turn the meat
once or twice during the cooking.

Prune Is
Valuable

Dea't Poke Fas at Poor Prune-It's
Check Full of Caleesl".

Poor old prune, cursed by the
regular boarder, long held out as

the toothsome dessert by th(
boarding-house keeper, punned
about by the writers and 'made a
joke of wherever its name Is heard,
it is still some fruit, according to
Mrs. Agnes Fay Morgan, associate
professor of household science at

thp University of California. In a
letter to Mrs. Robert J. Graham,
market chairman of the Berkeley
State Housewives' League, Mrs.
Morgan puts the prupe in a drbss
suit and he looks like a different
fellow. She says:
"Prunes are a valuable addition

to the diet for a numter of reasons.
In the dried state they furnish an
economical source of energy, since
they may contain as much as 60 to
65 per cent of sugar. They compare
favorably with other carbohydrate-
rich fcodo, as may be seen from
the following brief statement of
the costs and amounts of various
foods required to provide the same
quantity of energy, 1,160 calories.
as is furnished by one pound of
dried prunes:
"Prunes at 14 cents a pound, one

pound is equal to:
"Fresh peaches at 10 cents a

pound, seven pounds, costing 70
cents.
"Canned peaches at 20 cents a

pound, five pounds, costinr s'
"Oranges at 70 cents a dozen,

one dozen, costing 70 cents.
"Cranberries at 15 cents a pound,

five pounds, costing 75 cents.
"Apples at 5 cents a pound, four

pounds, costing 20 cents.
"Prunes are similar in most es-

sentials to the other fruits listed.
and the comparison of the econon'
secured by their use is therefore
justifiable. The list might be ex-
tended to include other fruits, and
such vegetables as eggplant.
rquash, lettuce, pumpkin, cucumber,
asparagus. carrots, etc.
"The use of a reasonable amount

in the dietary can be recommended
for hygienic as well as eocno'nt.
reasons."

Thi Day in History.
This Is the anniversary of the

.taking possesslon of Louisiana, in
1803, by the United States. This
territory cost $20,000,000 and em--
braced 1,000,000 square miles. The
area of the present State is 48,000
square miles.
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