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MItE had kissed hero ten enough
offein th free arst days

"of theia ent seven
or eight yeard g, bet he did not
often dae aW. and to Patricia
this unexpected ad almost grave
embrace was fu of a new and
wonderfl sigieence.
The Whole happy day, with its

talk of new pl its laughter and
its silences. e ro entou,
and this exquisl instant- the seal
set upon it.
She linked hand' in his as

they came dowuandthe farm and
cut across the eemetery that
lay sleeping inithe level lines of
sunset light. Tlgey were clizqbing
the old waplby way of an exit
when they art saw an immense
car, standing by the fence. in the
road below. In the ear were the
three Palmers.

Sidney. magnificent, tanned, quite
at ease in his old lothe., strode
forwad to greet them; Patricia
kept her place on the fence, smil-
ing under her gipsy hat, until Dan
left the wheel to help her down.
Then she went back to take her
place beside him, while Sidney was
tted in between the pleasantly

ftuttered mother and daughter in
the tonnea.
THE PALNERS ARE THERE.
"I don't want you to think wo

were spying on you." Dan said
clumsily to Patricia, as the laugh-
ter of Beatrice and Sidney prom:,t-
ly began behind them. "We come
over here quite often to visit my
father's grave-mother likes it."

Why should I think you were
spying on me?" Patricia asked.
widening her lovely eyes. "In my
world a gentleman does not spy
upon a lady. nor does a lady sus-
pect him of it," her manner added.
Dan flushed uncomfortably and
made no answer aloud. as he watch-
ed the rough, descending road. To
himself he said savagely that he
was a fool. "We were picnicking up
by the old dam." Patricia vouch-
safed. "Have yoU ever been there?"
He ave her a sidelong look, lost

his head completely, cleared his
threat.
"W-I--" he said in confusion.

"But I didn't hear you!"
Pleasantly she repeated her ques-

tion. The processes by which men
feli in love with her were familiar
to Patricia Chesebrough. She knew
by this time that Dan was acutely
wretched in her company, and yet
never for one moment happy when
he was out of her sight. His man-
ner was unnatural when he spoke
to her, his voice thick and strained.
The simplest greeting as he passed
her on the stairway of his own
house would make him break into
violent perspiration; he felt himself
a blundering yokel when she turned
upon him her amused and faintly
questioning smile. He speculated
about her incessantly in his own
thoughts.
Dan had been taught from baby-

hod that his money was invinei-
be, his passport to whatever he
desired in life. But college, and
the humiliating experience of the
last year or two in Deerbridge had
taught him better,
He had taken refuge in bragga-

docio, he had swaggered and blus-
tered, tipping extravagantly.in-
duling in all sorts of diplay and
ostentiation, and noisily assuring
his own set that he thought Deer-
bridge a joke; it was a jay town
full of bluffer.and snobs.

A DIFFERENT SORT.
His friends were chiefly found in

a young married set, loud-voiced
young women who could run their
cars, dance all night, drink like
men and play a good game of
poker. They had a great many
jokes, and spent a great deal of
money, but they were not the sort
of women with whom Dan wished
to see his sister intimate, nor the
sort of jokes he would have cared
to have her hear,
Hence the summons to Patricia,

-the unknown whom he had char-
acterized as a snob and a toady,
before he saw her. Since that np-
mient his life had been completely
upset. it had taken him only a
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The Wash
Twinkle on
Clear Njhts.
teslCqa o4~sg aid 4
than as. lp9b% wyit
tas .Morris Au"ie pro-

41o4t "1o17' J V8inoea
University. in describing for the
"Goeti" American Meathly the
methd 4 measuring the diametet
of stare.

"The astbonomer peering through
the telescope has to look through
ifty turbulent miles of thq earth'u
atmosphere. Even under the best
conditions the rays of light which
enter his telescope have b9en more
or less deviated in their courses by
refraction in passing fyotn one layer
of air to another, and in con-
sequence the diffragtion pattern of
disk and Pings, which can be so
clearly ani beautifully shown in
the laboratory. ossillates, trembles
and is more or less confused ans
distorted. Under more .ordinary
and wors, conditions of 'seeing' the
image is more disturbed and dances
about, coming only occasionally to
rest, and it in during these favor-
able intervals alone that close pairs
of star can be seen double.
"On many nights, indeed, when

the sky is cloudless.- but the air
windy, and full of streaks of vary-
ing density and temperature (the
airman's 'bup) the stars twinkle
furiously, and their. telescopic
images are so blurred that accurate
observation of any sort is impos-
sible."

Have Eating
Friends

You can have only one kind of
friends in Washidgton. says an ama-
teur sociologist, who has come to
the city to live and who has a little
dat and a wife to tend it. You have
"eating friends" or you have none
at all he declares.
"There was a time," the amateur

sociologist said. "when Washing-
ton men had two kinds of friends.
eating and drinkag. Now they
have lost their drinking friends. I
wonder how mnany people have
dropped out of each other's lives
because they no longer meet before
Ithe bar?

The
Edith Livingston. a demobilised'war

worker, making her home In Washington
with Grace and Bob Ullsworth, a Yo0ng
married couple, finds empleyment as see-
rotary to eotibe Alvares. a Mexican oil
stock promoter. in a din little office OR
a side street in the Nat mal Capital.He_ pays her much atteas give har
a $601 geld Sote, after h has dises
*red him and a Japanese studying a map.
and takes her to. lunch.
she discovers her sweetheart, Willard

Saunders. dining with a Spanshb girL.
she is jealous of %he Spanish girl and
her sweetheart is jealous of her employer.
Edith becomes Ius as to what i
going en Ia th. otee. She is t"sed
that no oil stocjt is being sold but she
cannot guess wat 4er mys as em-
Plyer' real business is.eremployer after paying her mazy
compliments nd swearing her to the ut-
most secrecy as to what transpires in the
office, axpresses a desire to be Introduced
to her sweetheart, which amases her.
Willard swears to Edith that he Is not

in love with the Spanish girl and that
there Is se case for jealousy. me tells
Edith her employer will bear watching
and asks her to spy on Alvares. She re-
luctantly consent. While rummaging
through her employer's desk she andsa
picture of the Game spanish girl with
whom she saw her sweetheart dining.
Later she is further surprised by a re-
euest from her sweetheart that she In-
troduce him to her employer. By means
of a piece of carbon paper which she so-
certed in the typewriter rollu, gdith
gets a copy of a cryptic tel*Vrm het
employer sent to someone in Mexico.
When she telephones her sweetheart about
her employers mysterious conduct. Wil-
lard knows more about it thaa she can
tell him.

And I'm not so sure I would have.
except that I knew Willard was
right behind us in his car.
Can you imagine?
I'd thought he didn't eare. I'd

thought he was willing to risk me
alone with a man whom he'd de-
clared to be a crook. And then I-
you'll never know the sense of se-
curity that came over me when we
stopped in front of that roadhouse
and I saw Willard's car out in
front. And you'll never know how
safe I felt when we were in that

little private dining room and I

Quilted Top
Coats

By Rita Stuyvesant.
AT last there is something new

in the way of spring wraps.expressed tinrough~the me-
dium of soft satin. qutlntly qu'ite1.
And who does not ne J u t.ipooat
these first days, to wvear ev'er one's
smart afternoon gown. ane lia'nty
tea frocks. Something elressy, be-,fitting the festive occiuncai, anid
yet lacking nothing of trim emart-
ness essential to street clotheg.
Soft black satin, of an exquisite

Quality, develops a clever top-
coat. Above the itline the
coat is bloused In Rusgian styie
and is finished with a high choker
collar, that may be rolled hack.
The old-time sleeves, puffed at the
wrist, are of interest, too. The
skirt section is rather full, quilted
to form a border kneedeep. A
broad sash of satin Is tied abott
the hips and bowed at the left side.
Orchid silk lines this attractive
wrap.
Another model is cut as a loose

kimono with elbow sleeves in one
with the body. 1t is reversed with
bright gold satin and quilted from
the hips down. A heavy rope
girdle of silk cord. 'tasseled in
twelve inches of sik, is looped to
confine the fullness at the natural
istline. No collar is used, and

the three-quarter length sleeves
are inclined to flare.
Dark brown luster satin is

created into a good-looking coat
lined with burnt orange taffeta.
This model i. moulded close to the
figure above the waistline, and
the waist, the skirt is circular, and
shows a huge flare collar. low
measures nearly three yards. A
narrow belt of the material is
buckled In bronze. A chie hat of
the same material with orange
coque feather3 accompanies this

ofwnsaeadfor an the

RIGHT
of Society In Which a

rcor a

week orvin das to peot the
aeess thatcWre:1eegUgget l
heart, and in a reat hour of shame
and protest y terro h-
had sakE ote elthat
he loved her.
Although be did not know it.

ther was a real barrier between
them In the engagement that had
tied her for years; he imagines a
thousand barriers tat did not exist.
He imagined that dhe despised him.
that she told her friends about him
with unkind laughter.
The chair she had ocdupie -is his

mother's sitting room had become
a sacred chair; the women down-
town who chanced to have smqki.
dark hair trimly veiled, he followed
with his heartalck stare. A hun-
dred instlsets, hitherto dead, awak-
ened in his; he changed; his man-
ner softedd, his self-coandence was
shaken.

TE AtDE WITE DAN.
He treasured up every word he

heard her say, and these words went
through and through his head when
he was dupposex absorbed in thb
claims of the grSat Bensatone OHM-
pany. or when he was playing golf
or driving about the city.
He glanced at her now, sitting in

this heavenly companionship beside
him, at the crossed boots on the
foot-rest, at the locked bare hands
In her lap, at the smooth line of
cheek under the gypsy hat. and his
senses swam with'a joy as keen as
pain.

"Isn't this pleasant!" she said
happily, after a while. as they ran
through .a village full of small
homes and watered gardens, and
reached the bridge.
"You could always have any one

of the cars!" Dan said gruffly.
-Aren't we going frightfully fast?'

asked the eternal feminine, making
his heart reel and stagger with an
upward look.
"We can go slower!' Dan had

never talked so easily with her be-
fore.

'. hate to rush through all this
beauty!" Patricia indicated the
sluggish river that was stained
ted and the little houses along
its banks, where little home lights
were beginning to prick through
the twilight.

"I thought you were going to
rest today?" Dan ventured pres-
ently.

"I as, But Miss Hutchinsen
had an engagement, and it seem-
ed a good time for the last pienie
of the season." the girl ans.wered
himply.
"You know him pretty well-

Hutchinson?" Dan asked suddenly
trembling.
"Ever since we were children.

He Is almost the oldest frend I
have."

(To me cened Temorrow>.

Maryland
Cooking

Recipes From the Mel-
wood Cook

Book.
(GNP thes~out a pess

i. Vow so., book.)
FRUIT I.AYER CAKE.

3 eggs.
2 cupfuls sugar.
% cup butter.
1 cup milk.
3 cups floor.
1 teaspoonful soda.
2 teaspoonfuls cream of tartar.
1 tablespoonful molasses.
2 tablespoonfuls brandy.
% teabspoonful cloves.
I teaspoonful cinnamon.
% teaspoonful allspice.
% pound citron, bliced thin.
I cupful raisins.
Flour the fruit with % cupful

flour. Beat the butter and sugar
together, add the milk and flour,
the soda and cream tartar. Divide
this batter in two parts. Add to one
part the beaten whites of the eggs.
to the other part the beaten yolks,
the molasses, spices and fruits,
well floured, as directed.
This may be baked, in two or four

layers, but It should be arranged
after baking so that one layer is
dark and the next one light, the
dark layer being at the bottom.
White icieg should be on the top
and sides, as well a. between the
layers-Mrs. Rt. Irving Bowle.

(Copyrigbit, 1920, by Mr. Percy Duvall.

Before Storing 'En
The tailor tells me that one of the

greatest advantages of pressing is
that -it kills any hidden moth eggs.
Clothes are sate if carefully put
away after being well pressed.-In
April Good Housekeeping.
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fundred 1
,could hear Willard's voice In the
next room, talking to the waiter.
I knew he was talking aloud to let
me know that he was there in case
I needed him.
And I wonder if by any chance

Mr. Alvarez knew he was there.
I've a hunch he did, and that's the
reason he didn't insist on my drinit-
Ing, and didn't try to get "fresh"
until we were In the car going home.

NMUUAX WATCHDOG.
He probabty wouldn't have tried

to do it then if he'd known what I
knew-that Willard had come out
of the roadhouse only a few yards
behind us--that he had climbed into
his automobile just after we had start-
ed, and that he was keeping an
even four or five yards back of us.
all the way home.
Perhaps it was mean in me to sit

out in the automobile with Mr. Al-
varez half an hour after I got home.
But I jost did it to pay Willard
back for the way he had treated me
the day before. And I knew that
his car was parked on the next cor-
ner. and that he wouldn't leave
until he'd seen Mr. Alvarez leave
and me go in the house.
Perhaps I'll marry Willard after

all. I'm not absolutely sure I love
him. But I've an idea he'd make an
awfully good husband and an ideal
protector-a sort of "human watch
dog."
And after all, that's something.

CHAPTER 10.
At last I know the truth. Mr.

Alvarez really is a crook. And I'm
through with him.
Not that I've quit working for

him. -I haven't. And I don't in-
tend to. as long as there's any
chance of my helping to "get the
goods on him."
But now I know that all those

thinra W1llard has been sayingi
about him are tru. And I'm
lined up hand-in-hand with Willard
against him. From this time on
we're sworn enemies-Mr. Alvarez
and I. Not really outwardly sworn.
He doesn't kh~ow but that I'm the-
mne little rustling thing who so

gratefully accepted that take fi'e
hnrddollar gold lien note from

him.'
Yes! Fake!
To think how I've been treasur-

ing that note, and keeping it for
a rainy day, and figuring how some
day I'd be as rich as Croesus. And
for all i' worth. thb thinhg might
have been a blank piece of paper
or Confederate money.

I showed it to Willard. And he
looked like he wanted to laugh. But
he didn't. He just smiled, and said:

"Never mind. Edy. 1W hen we get.

Is Marriage
WHO WAB TO BLANEt

She told me - "So many girls
nowadays do not make good wives.
That girl ruined my son's life. SheI
refuses to return to those maritas
vows which are a part of the un-
written law or thp marriage code.
She married him and swore to love,
honor and obey. Now, she refuses,
to be a wife to him."
Her son, no doubt, had some

faults. He smoked cigarettes and
drank, sometimes to excess, and
may havo sowed some wild oat'.
-Had that girl been as tactful and
winning after marriage, as she
was before, she could have held
him as well as won him. He was
so easily influenced and that is
what caused her son to marry in ai
social circle beneath him. He
should have married a rich girl.
She was a working girl, a teacher,.
and t'he daughter of farming peo-
ple.1

I knew the girl well, phe was
young, healthy, clean-minded. a
young woman who was loved by,
allI. She had high ideals regarding
marriage. ,he wanted a home and
children- fine, sturdy, healthy chil-
dren. She had studied and read
and prepared horself for that.
TPhese riches se ae to him.n Mth

ries Mayo

r I~

)ollar QL
through with this business we
won't need any five hundred dollar
gold lien notes. We're going to
htave enough to get married and
settle down and live happy ever
after, as they say in the story
books."

INFORMATION PLUASUS.
For the first time since I could

remember. it really sounded good
to hear Willard talk 'f our getting
married. I think having learned
he truth about Mr. Alvares-first
hat he was trying to get me
irunk so I would talk. and next
hat his oil business was no good
-had sort of jolted me into an
kppreciation of Willard.
And now I'm wondering how I

tver could have daUled between
hem as I have. Now that I know
dr. Alvares for what he is. I can
see that he is but camouflage. I
an't understand why I oouldn't seeill along that he looked like a
!rook.
But I must not let him know

hat I have changed in my feel-
ngs toward him. It's part of the
rame that I shan't. Willard say&
hat now that I really have madeap my mind unequivocally and am'eady to lend every effort to hieptim, it shouldn't be long before
we have Mr. Alvarez and his con-
'ederates where they belong.
"Just keep a steady nerve, Cdy.

Lnd a clear head." he said last
tight after I'd told him what I'd
earned during the day and haJ
shown him the five hundred dollar
lete. "I might forgive Ilm for
some of the things he's done," he
said. "but he'll suffer for trying:o bribe you with his phoney
lotes."
Willard was tickled to death

that I had found out what I did
ibout the oil business. And he
'ongratulated me for getting the
name and address o't the man who
old me about It.
"He'll make a good witness when

we get this thing lined up." he said.
'That is, provided we need any wit-
messes." he added.
All of which sounded pretty mys-terious to me, but I didn't question

Willard further. I felt I'd learned
tnough for one day. A~ I felt also
hat I'd had enough exeltment.
It all had come about something

Ike this:'
I had been sitting quietly in my

~ffee in the morning about 10
~'clock. Mr. Alvarez not having
~ome down, and my not having
mnything to do. T wasn just sitting
here with my head on my hand
ooking out the window and think-

ng how beautiful the Washington

a Success?

toured out all, all the wealth of
ter mind and heart and hands andl

tody for him.
What did he bring her?
I'oor. weak blood from the be-

rinning. The victim of poor blood.
he weakling son of an indulgent,iarrow-minded mother and a fathe-

vho had lived by the standard of
'wild oats" and had allowed his

on to come up, according to the
ame rule, but had turned himi
own with contempt, when bad
lood, poor example and wore.
raining or lack of it. brought .his
on to drink and disease.
He did not tell her. No one toll

mer. He married her, a rich womn-
ma, and stripped her of her riches.
he loved. honored and obeyed him

antil she could no longer do so

w'ithout disregarding the voice of

onscience. He, himself. is robbedi
tf home, wife and children. But
me alone Is not to blame. His
'ather and mother are much toilame for the tragedy of their
yves.
Why didn't some one tell that

kirI before she married?

Teach our boys what it may
nean to them in after years .o

sow wild oats In their youth.

N. MR.

zine Page1

wat b

wstion

a

g0

estron

$100 $100

$100 $100
Ths setory has so naVM0.

The Washington Time" wtD
paRy $100 in Cold to the pesn

I

who submaits the best titbl.
Read the story every day in t

The Was eo Tbnes ad, twhen the latstalent ling 11bees Printed, send in your @s-.
gestions for titdes.

The0 title must consist at
three words or less.

seery westef my

Winne Davi Freem
Copyright by The Washingptn TIMeM

monument looked outlined there
against a clear sky, when all of a
sudden out of a much clearer sky
I heard a gruff voice demand:
"Where's that Mexican. Alvarez?''
I turned suddenly. And I'll admit

that was one- time I wan almost
scared out of my skin. I saw a
man standing just inside the door-
way. He was about six and half
feet tall-maybe taller. And he

worecowbyclt~he anda bi

somberoat, nd h hada re

bandnaanderchef roud hS
neckAnd-thi is hat eall

Kcre meh5a i ado i

hipocke andI cold se tht i

wrapedaoundthe andl of
bigreolver

ToseCentmmedTeesrrow

atetionggv.

uetlys neer gst e that worrym 1
Thecausin he irednTea . wihhD

feeln 0 dragging h town tHe may-.
who mremult tha a entin fitl. bu h
function ofdgstonevr mdy beIm-
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An turoned udemnl AndIll redart
that wigstove proces Ian preoct-
pasca eutrafimy hunger: s~at
man staceinratuon cansmae the door-
gewat He as bot eindahl
feet ta-mone taler. And hmoe
wea cowbo diese hefood an big
somberto hatike Her hde ed
bandon ankrchieun ahron his
sefod mehchd hi andsl ondis-
hipoket"hewndg cotusthat itk
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Right Kinv
GIVE THEM

.&. .tter be re..fo .
usekeepor plas het daily, weekly
Wd someamsl 6=2 It
imnot be dome easily a
ithout suitable dl*asiog t"Os and
&teVials. If. they am kept to-
other in one pimee, time bother
Rd. movie at"engthero saved. U
Moy are give ged cars. Mosey Is
Lved.
The ideal s.Ooanetsto= 4
completsts atore In rig
bbson in a eoveomstt, well-vemtl-
ted etbeet. Wbester a few or
any klads are needed, It Is eco-
Dmical to buy -well-made, durable
ole &ad keep them lo- good coAdi-
on and group"o together. N p0-
ble, It is wefl to. have e1 each
por a supply of some of the things
elot constantly used.
OWVE TOEVG0P CARM

As far as possible, delenalg tools
IoUl4 "e put sway Cleaa jand ready
or upe. Brooms, brushe sad mops
koala be, hug by striags or screw
Fes fastened to the handles so that
e weight does not rest on -the
aws, bristles or strigs. Carpet

Woepes .also should be let so
bat the weight doe not eoe em
Is purusbes.
The hair and list Which secume-
'teo brush especially in carpet

iepers..may bstaken out with as
Id buttonhook. a carse, comb or
d seissors. Cors brooms tay be
'sed In hpt ogpeds, but care

AdVice to
Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.
DO SONMTEIENG ELSU.

EAR If8 FAIRFAX:
I am in love with a good-looking
oy. He colneg to see me and
rhen he goes home, he will Bay.
I will see you tomorrow night."
When the tine comes he never
bows- up.until the night after. So
am asking you what .to do. I

mre .this boy dearly and it hurts
se when he acts like this.

- LOVE EMMA.
Manage to have a few engage-

ments in succession and tell the
oung man that he will not see you
he next night, because you are do-
ng something else. If he realises
p is not so necessary to your
&ppiness, he may wake up.
Anyway, since you are not en-
aged to the young man. you surely
o not wan% him to take up All
our tigme.

DEwyiNO CUeTOE.
OEAR KIB FAIRFAX:
Please advise me whether you
hink It proper If I go away on a
acation with &.young man for a
ew weeks. I have known this
oung man about six months and
e has always treated me with
aspect. M. M. a.
Of course you can't go away on
vacation with a young man.

low can you be so foolish as to
hink of flying in the face of cus-
om in this way. The rules of the
'ame of living say that you must
e chaperoned when leaving town
1ith a man, and those rules are
ased on common sense and a
nowledge of the dangerous com-
lications that would arise it a
Irl could do what you so naively
Ian.

VhyDo They
Do It?
Ythe buttons on men's coat
sleeves? A tailor in Kan-
City explains it this way:

"Buttons on coat . sleeves are
trangely linked with the improve-
nent in man's personal hygiene.
rears ago as you'll remember, men
rotted around all dolled up in silk
ants and fluffy waists that would
nake women's styles of this day
nd age look mosebacked.
"On each man's sleeve was a long

ace cuff that flopped about in
nuch thme same fashion as the flap-her's unbuckled galoshes do now on
Srainy day. Obviously such cuffs

ifteni irgerfered with the courtier's
alaam., and so some court tailorshad the happy idea of putting but-
one on the sleeves to button the
uffs back when said Beau Brum-nel "took off him coat." so to speak.
"Another version Is that the sold-
term of a certain old king in Eng-
and were furnished with new uni-
arms with beautiful lace cuffs and
vere the pride of their monarch's
cart until one sad day he caught a
entry using the cuff am a hand-
erchiel. He immediately issued
rders to have metal buttons put
in the cuffs so that forgetful 'war-
iors would scratoh their noses if
hey attempted such a maneuver.
"In time the lace cuffs went out

ft style, but they forgot to take
he buttons off and so they remain
oday as useless as the popular no-
Ion of uselessness of the vermi-
orml appendix."

Au A

jUYTH Meate. thel
the Greek here

Uwese, reemeniug fes thi

iemiddh of his lerebead
Ulyssae, ebeet to bo ste,
alive, p ed tthe 'gIgg's
eye and escaped.

Come to us for an
eyes tod*'y. Make

"1* 17g
adge"

You
GOOD CAMP

mus.. thosse.... ett....atW-
rust the wires whie beu the
sawe to hamh1ae
Dristle beushes ay be washed

with Ieewm water and a little
amuseata (three.: taspesa dilats
aimninal to the'quart) or besax
(e tesspeea to the. quart) and
then rigged ins leer water. Water
is yto ,niagg the bash oef a

0e bogee $he Oemeat by
whish the bliates Ue heMd -to t
in the lass expensivo sks. The
brush, therefore, shouMd mthe ov-
ered with water, but -s~ouM be
washed by sousing the bristles backi
and forth in shallegy water; it
should be dried with, the bristles
dew er witi the weight resting
on the siderof the MbssIO.The dry-
ing ShOuld ha des. guickly, butnsot
iNas IMteYs hest. eg in sun-
shise owtene. ightr 'Ises. The
weightbd bristle brush used in. pol-
ishing Ses hea-he "ashed-lp
easio y toproe de3tr.n-
tn i"rit ad was tr.m darh-
ean-hg the weed.

wut UM"uA ams.*b

Mose may be washed ip hot suds
and saed in car, hot water; they
shem be quickly dried. Dry mops
may b. iled or oIwldmops rewed
by pouring, a few drops of light''lq-
brieting oiloer asy good oor' oil
into as old dish or a tinhbx and
settlng the mop on 'this for a day or
two; or-theMbp may he sprinkled
with a ittle -elond .allowed to
staaf until the l spreads through
the stringu.
The initisl costoe insgleents of

good qual4y ay be a trifte
greater than those of poorer grade,
but subetaatlal oed generally give -

longer and' hbetter serv* 'and are
more economical In -the end. Be-
fore buying an epecally expen-
sive cleanlag devie or one used
only occsonally, sdh eeStions as
the following should he enaidered:
Will it be used enugh to justify
the cost How much care in clean-
lng and :storists will it require?
Will It really save time and energy?
Will It make some especlanly dis-
agreeable .task less .unpleasast? A
few well-chosen mplements gIve
better service and require less care
than a large collection bought hap-
hasard.

Prize Cake
Recipes .

Washington's Best Sub-
mitted in Times Cake
Contest-Clip Them.
-ANGEL POOD CAKE.
Whites of ten eggs.
Pinch of salt (added to eggs te

hurry beating.)
1%~cup of granulated sugar.
I cup-of flour.
Sifte ourethin;nteasure lad sift

flour three times. Beat the whites
about half and add one half tee-
spoonful cream of tartar, then heatwhites until they will stand of their
own weight ; add sugar, then flour.
folding in carefully;flavor. Bake
35 mInutes; when cohl Ice-Mrs. .

8. Leiasler, 320 iSouth Capitol street.

MARYLAND BUTTER 5COTCU.
5 eggs
4 cups flour
I cup butter and lard (equal parts)
2 cups sugar,1cup milk
2 level teaspoons baking powder.
Vanila to taste.
Cream yolk of eggs. butter and

lard tIll light; dd milk, flour and
baking powdera d flavor. (Sift
flour and baking powder together.)
Beat white of eggs till light and
add to mixture. Make three large
layer or four small layers. Bake in
moderate oven.

ICiNG.
1 pound brown sugar
% cup milk
Butter size of egg
Boil until balls in cold water;

beat until light: add flavor (vanila)
to taste.- r. W. C. Stavffer, 1013
North Card ina avenue outheast.

All Changed
Now.

There was a time when girls
would never be .een in a cigar store,
even though their purchases were
obvioasly being made for a male
relative.
That is all changed now. Not only

have many of the so-called'weaker
se'x taken-to the' use of the weed.
but they are often seen in the act
of chonsing their cigarettes them-
selves from the tobacconnlst' cases.

"I havetwenty-ilve reglar wom-
en customer.who come in here and
buy their own smokes now." said a
dealer the other day. "It wasn't
very long ago that they all used to
send in a boy or a friend to buy
for them. Yes, sir; they don't see~u
at all shy about comIng In here na
more."

4

One-Eyed Giant
OITORIAL

Mam'a peWr of ac-
,coumplhhment' sill as
largely in the eSeesy of
Ihis sight. Vitlea tmW ,cams serve strains msence
the genrai heNale e
year ability. ikeUye,esa~dangern that throat-

ena quick, strategic
moeve.-

expert testing of your

us surety for your sight.
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