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.. Jack Keith, a Virginian, now a_ bor-
> . der plainsman. Is riding alons the Santa 

•Fe trall on the lookout for roaming war 
parties of savages. Ho notices a camp 

. Ore at a dlstajice and then sees a team 
attached to it wagon and at full gallop 
pursued by men on ponies, when Keun 
reaches the wagon the raiders have mass-
acred two men and departed. He searcnes 
the victlma finding papers and a _ locket 
•with a woman*) portrait. He resolves to 
hunt down the murderers. Keith is ar-
rested at Carson City, charged wlih tne 

- murder, his accuser being a ruffian namea 
Black Bart. He goes to Jail fully realiz
ing the peril of swift border juBtlce. A 
companion In. his cell is a negro, wno 
tells .him he It Neb and that he knew the 
Keith family back-In Virginia. Neb says 
one of the murdered men was jonn 

> Sibley, the other Gen. Willis, Walte, for
merly an officer In the Confederate army. 
The.plainsman and Neb escape from tne 
cell, and later the two fugitives become 

: lost tn the sand desert. They come upon 
. * cabin and find Its lone occupant to be a 
-young girl, whom Keith recognizes as a 

j atnger ne taw at Carson City.. The girl 
explains that she caine there In search or 
a brother who had deserted from tne 

v army. A Mr. Hawley Induced her to 
v come to the cabin while he sought to_loj 

, cate her. brother. Hawley appears. a«.3 
v Keith in hiding recognises him as Black 

Bart- Hawley tries to make love to the 
• arirl. There fs a terrific battle In the 
• darkened room In which Keith overcomes 
•: Black Bart. Horses are appropriated, and 

the • girl who says that her name Is Hope, 
joins In the escape. Keith explains his 
situation and the fugitives make for Fort 
turned, • y,.r. 

= CHAPTER XII I.—(Continued.)., » 

.''f&S It was noon, the sun pitiless and hot 
ij?above • them, before they straggled 
gp<i?Ithln the partial shelter of the sand 

'dunes,, and sunk wearily down to their 
meager lunch. Their supply of water 

' was limited, and the exhausted ponies 
must wait until they reached the river 

i to. quench their thirst. Yet this was 
' very far off now, and Keith had seen 

enough of their surroundings to locate 
the position of tbe ford. Slow as they 
must proceed, three hours more would 
•urely bring them to the bwik of the 
•tream. They discussed their plans 

' briefly as the three sat together on 
the warm sand, revived both by the 

V food and the brief rest There was 
not a .great deal to be determined, 
only where tbe girl should be left, and 
bow tbe two-men bad better proceed 
to escape observation. 

jjJ.» Fort Larned was the nearest: and 
'< -safest place for their charge, none of 

>" -the party expressing any desire to ad-
» .venture themselves within the Imme-
i*,«Hate neighborhood of. Carson City, 
v- 'Wbat heV future plans might be were 
>' not revealed, and Keith forebore any 

direct questioning. His duty plainly 
•/, ended with placing her in a safe en-

» vlronment, and he felt convinced (hat 
j'psjjMrs, Murphy, of the Occidental Hotel. 
'VVwould furnish room, and, If necessary. 

' companionship. The sole problem re
maining—after she had rather listless-

•v ly agreed to such an arrangement— 
was to so plan the details as to permit 

) the negro and himself to slip through 
' the small town clustered about the 

post without attracting undue atten-
' tion. Nodouht, the etory of. thelr es

cape had "already reached there, em
bellished by telling, and serigus trou-
bje might result from discovery. Keith 
was surprised, at the slight interest 
•he exhibited in these - arrangements, 
merely signifying her acquiescence by 
a word, but be. charged it to physical 
weariness,^ and the reaction from her 
night of peril; yet be took pains to 
explain fully bis plan, and to gain 
ber consent. 

This finally settled, they mounted 
again 'and rode on through tbe lanes 
traversing the sand dunes, keeping 
beaded as straight as possible toward 
the river. Tbe ford sought was some 
miles down stream, but with tbe 
horses' thirst mitigated, they made 
excellent progress, and arrived at tbe 
spot early in the evening. Not in all 
the day had they encountered a liv
ing object, or seen a moving thing 
amid the surrounding desolation. Now, 
looking . across to the north, a few 
gleaming lights told qf Fort Larned 
perched upon tbe opposite bluffs. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

- The Landlady of the Occidental.', * 
Keith had crossed at this point-so 

frequently with cattle that, once hav
ing bis bearings, the blackness of the 
night mad6 very little difference. 
Nevertheless, In fear lest her pony 
might stumble over some irregularity, 
he gave bis own rein to Neb, and went 
forward on foot, grasping firmly the 
tired animal's bit. It was a long 
stretch of sand and water extending 
from bank to bank, but the water was 
shallow, the,only danger being that 

- of straying off from the more solid 
bottom into quicksand. With a tower
ing cottonwood as guide, oddly mis
shapen and standing out gauntly 
against the slightly lighter sky, the 
plainsman leift on unhesitatingly, until 
they. began to climb tbe rather sharp 
uplift of the north bank. Here there 
was a plain trail; pounded Into smooth
ness by the hoofs of cavalry horses 
ridden down to water, and at the sum
mit they emerged within fifty yards of 
the stables. 

§| The few lights visible, some station-
•'"'*ry. with others dancing about like 

will-o'-the-wisps, revealed Imperfectly 
the contour of various buildings, but 
Keith turned sharply to the right, anx
ious to slip oast without being chal
lenged by a sentry. Beyond the brow 
of the bluff other lights now became 
visible, flickering here and there, 
marking where a straggling town had 
sprung up under the protection of the 
post—a town garish enough in the 
daylight, composed mostly of shacks 
and tents, bjj.t now with its deficien
cies mercifully concealed by the en
veloping darkness. The trail, easily 
followed,, led directly along its single 
street, but Keith circled the outskirts 
through a wilderness of tin-cans and 
heaps of other debris, until he halted 
bis charges beside the black shadow 
of the only two-story edifice In tbe 
place. This -was the Occidental, the 
hospitality of which he bad frequently 

'"tested. 

A light streamed from out the front 
windows, but, uncertain who might 
be harbored within. Keith tapped 
gently at the back door. It was not 
openedi immediately, and whien it was 
finally shoved aside the merest crack, 
no glow of light revealed the darkened 
Interior. The voice which, spoke, how
ever; was amply sufficient to Identify 
its owner. 

"Is that ye agin. Murphy, a playin' 
av yer dirthv thricks?" 

"No, Mrs. Murphy," he hastened to 
explain, "this is Keith—Jack Keith, 
of the. 'Bar X.' " 

"The Lord deliver us!" was the In
stant exclamation, the door opening 
wide. "They do be afther tellln' me 
to-night av the throuble ye was In 
over at Carson, an' Ol fought maybe 
ye moight turn up this way. It was 
a nate trick ye played on the lolkes 
av 'em. Jack, but this is a dom poor 
place fer ye ter hide In. Bedad, there's 
a half-dozen in thie parly now talkln' 
about It, wid a couple av officers from 
the fort- Is the nager wid ye?" 

"Yes, but we have no intention of 
hiding here. I'd rather take my 
chance In the open. Tbe fact in, Kate, 
we started off for the 'Bar X.'" 

"Av course, ye did; Oi-was shuro av 
it" 

"But down on the Salt Fork we ran 
across a young girl whom Black Bart 
had inveigled down that way on a lie. 
We bad a bit of a fight, and got ber 
away from him. This is what brought 

ye want, an' a dhrap o' whiskey. Jack 
Keith, why didn't ye till me she was 
done up wid the hard ride? Here, 
honey, sit down In the rocker till Ol 
get ye a wee dhrlnk. It'll bring the 
roses back to the cheeks av ye." She 
was gone, bustling down the dark 
stairs, and the two were alone in the 
room, the girl looking up Into bis face, 
her bead resting against the cushion
ed back of the chair. He thought be 
saw a glimmer of tears In the depths 
of her lash-shaded eyes, and her 
round white throat seemed to choke. 

"You will be perfectly secure here," 
he said, soothingly, "and can remain 
as long as you please. Mrs. Murpby 
will guard you as though you were her 
own daughter. She Is a bit rough, 
maybe, but a big-hearted woman, and 
despise? Hawley. She nursed me 
once through a touch of typhoid—yes. 
by Jove," glancing about In sudden 
recognition, "and In this very room, 
too." 

The girl's glance wandered, over the 
plain, neat furnishings, and the rather 
pathetic attempts at decoration, yet 
with apparently no thought for them. 

"You—you have not told me where 
you were going." 

He laughed, a little uneasily, as 
though be preferred to make light of 
tbe whole matter. 

"Really. I have hardly decided, the 
world is so wide, and I had no reason 
to suppose you interested." 

"But I am interested."- resenting his 
tone of assumed Indifference. "I 

I 

"Shure It's Safe It Is Yer Goln' Ter Be Here.' 

us back here—to put the girl where 
she will be safe out of his clutches." 

The door was wide open now, and 
Mrs. Murpby outside, her Interest at 
fever beat. 

"Ye bad a folght wid Black Bart! 
Oh, ye dlvil! An' ye licked the dlrthy 
spalpane, an' got away wid his gyurl! 
Glory be! And would Ol take her? 
Well, Oi would. Ntver doubt that, me 
bye. She may be the quane av Shaba, 
an* she may be a Digger Injun Squaw, 
but the loikes av him had better kape 
away .from Kate Murphy. It's glad 
Oi am ter do It! Bring her in. 01 
don't want ter hear no more." 

"Just a word, Kate; 1 don't know 
whether sbe has any money or not. 
but I'll pay her bill, as Boon aB> it Is 
safe for me to come back." 

"Oh, the diyll take ber bill. She'll 
have tbe bestv In the bouse, annyhow, 
an" Ol'm only hopln' that fellow will 
turn up -huntln' her. Ol'd loike ter 
take one slap at the spalpane." 

Fully convinced as to Mrs. Murphy's 
good-will, Keith slipped back Into the 
darkness, and returned with tbe girl.. 
Introductions were superfluous, as the 
mistress of the Occidental cared little 
regarding ceremony. 

"An' is this you, my dear?" she 
burst out, endeavoring to curb her 
voice to secretive softness. "Shure, 
Jack Keith has told me all about It, 
an' It's safe It Is yer gdln' ter be here. 
Come on In; 01*11 give ye number 
forty-two, thet's next beblnt me own 
room, an' we'll go up the back sthalrs. 
Hllp tbe young loldy. Jack, fer shure 
ye know the way." 

She disappeared, evidently with 
some hospitable purpose In view, and 
Keith, clasping the girl's hand, under
took the delicate task of safely escort
ing her through the dark kitchen, and 
up the dimly remembered stairs. Only 
a word or 'two passed between them, 
but as they neared the second story a 
light* suddenly streamed out through 
the opened door of a room at their 
left Mrs. Murphy greeted them at 
the landing, and for the first time saw 
the girl's weary white face, her eyes 
filled with appeal, and the warm Irish 
heart responded Instantly. f 

"Ye poor little lamb; It's the bid 

would not want to feel that our ac
quaintance was to wholly end now." 

"Do you really mean that?" 
"Why should I-not? You have been 

a real friend to me; I shall remember 
you always with a gratitude beyond 
words. I want you to know this, and 
that—that I shall ever wish to retain 
that friendship." 

Keith struggled with himself, doubt
ful of what he had best say, swayed 
by unfamiliar emotions. 

"You may be sure I shall never for
get," he blurted forth, desperately, 
"and. if you really wish It, I'll certain
ly see you again." 

"I do," earnestly. 
"Then, I'll surely find a way. 1 don't 

know now which direction we will 
ride, but I'm not going very far until 
I clear up that murder out yonder on 
the trail; that Is my particular job 
Just now." 

Before she could answer, Mrs. Mur
phy re-entered and forced her to drink 
the concoction prepared, the girl ac
cepting with smiling protest The land
lady, empty glass In hand, swept ber 
eyes about the room. 

"Bedad, but the place looks betther 
than iver Ol'd belaved, wid the gyurl 
Oi've got tlndln' to it. She's that 
lazy she goes ter slape swaptn' the 
flure. Jack, would ye moind hllpln' 
me move tbe bid; shure, it's rale ma
hogany, an' so heavy It breaks . me 
back lntolrely to push It 'round." 

He took hold willingly enough, and 
the two together ran the heavy con
trivance across the room to tbe posi
tion selected. Once a leg caught In 
the rag carpet, and Keith lifted it out, 
bending low to get a firmer grip. Then 
he held out his hand to the girl. 

"It Is not going to be good-bye then. 
Miss Hope: I'll find you." 

She smiled up Into Ills eyes, much 
of the weariness gone from her face. 

"I am going to believe that," she an
swered. gladly, "because 1 want to." 

Mrs. Murpby lingered until his steps 
sounded on the stairs, as he slowly 
felt his way down through tbe dark
ness. 

"He do be a molghty folne bye. Jack 
Keith." she said, apparently address
ing the side wall. "01 wish Ol'd a 
knowed him whin Oi was a gyurl; 
shure. it's not Murphy me nolme'd be 
now, Ol'm t'lnkin'." 

Left alone, the girl bowed her bead 
on ber hands, a hot tear stealing dowp 
through her fingers. As she glanced 
up again, something that glittered on 
the floor beside the bed caught her 
eyes. She stopped and picked It up, 
holding the trinket to tbe light, star
ing at It as though fascinated. It was 
the locket Keith had taken from the 
neck of the dead man at Clmmaron 
Crossing. Her nerveless fingers press
ed the spring, and the painted face 
within looked up Into ber own, and 
still clasping it within her hand, she 
sank upon ber knees, burying ber face 
on the bed. 

"Where did he get that?" her lips 
kept repeating. "Where did he ever 
get that?" 

. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 

RED HAIR WAS NEW TO THEM 

Indiana for a Long Time Insisted 
That White Man's Scalp Must 

Have Been Painted. 

Forty years ago the Indians In 
Colorado knew but little of the white 
man, and nothing hardly of bis ways 
or habits except from tradition. 
Among the people who went to set
tle In Colorado at that time was a 
man with very red hair He and bis 
party were thrown among the In
dians. who thought at first that bis 
hair was painted. Jus* as they paint
ed their own bodies and faces. 

An old chief came up to him one 
day and looked at bis hair very care
fully. 

"TJgh!" said he. '' " 
And then, turning to the Interpreter 

who had tbe part. In charge, he 
wanted him to ask the man where be 
got tbe kind of paint that would color, 
and yet not be greasy or look dabby. 
He was told that the man's hair was 
not rented, but he would not believe 
it He once more walked up to the 
man and scrutinized his locks, run
ning his hand through them and look
ing at his fingers. 

The red-haired man became a little 
nervous, and half fancied that the 
chief was calculating how nice a red 
scalp would look bung to his belt. 
The Interpreter, however, laughingly 
told the man what the chief had said. 

Two or three more of the Indians 
then gathered around the party, and 
they and the Interpreter had a pow
wow. Finally the Interpreter asked 
the man if he would object to putting 
water on his hair. 

He saw the Indians would not be
lieve but that it was painted, until 
they saw that the water would not 
wash the color out. The man took 
some water, rubbed It on his hair, 
and then showed his hands to them. 
But it took four or five days of won
dering examination to convince them 
that he had not found some peculiar 
paint, and got himself up In a bright 
red suit of hair. 

< A Burning Suggestion 
"Why Is it that you have taken to 

the exploiting of cremation?" 
"Because I found It the best way in 

which to urn a living." 

\ Very Much So. 
"It Is odd what fascination Henry 

VIII. seemed to have for women." 
"Yes, he certainly did make them 

lose their heads." i 

She Probably Was Worth II 
"I proposed last night and today 1 

have to see tbe girl's father." 
"A painful ordeaL" 
"Yes: I feel morally certain that b* 

Is going to borrow at least $60." J . 

Streegth of the New-Born 
* — 

Muscles of the Forearm Especially 
. Seem to Be Powerful, Saya a 

London Periodical. 

The myth of the Infant Hercules, 
who strangled two serpents In bis 
cradle, may not have been a myth at 
all. but a fact, says ithe London Tele
graph. Modern science has proved 
that it is quite a possible feat Tbe 
new-born babe is relatively much 
stronger than a full-grown man. ac
cording to the result of medical tests: 
"The muscles of tbe forearm are sur
prisingly vigorous. A few hour; after 
birth a baby suspended by its finger 
to a stick, or to the finger of a per
son, can hold itself In the air for ten 
seconds, and. In the case of particu
larly strong infants, for as long as 

half a minute. At tour days old the 
child's strength has Increased, and 
the time is two and a half minutes 
for 98 per cent of babies. Tbe maxi
mum is attained at a fortnight. Few 
infants can hang on for mora than 
one and a half minutes, though one 
exceptional young Hercules remained 
suspended for two minutes and 38 
seconds by bis right band. After that 
he still hung on with his left for 15 
seconds longer." It is not stated 
whose babies were put through these 
horiiontal bar gymnastics at tbe early 
age of from one hour to a fortnight 

A woman rarely uses toilet vinegars 
and oils in her dressing until she is 
past her salad days. 

. S y m Ararat Not Easy to Climb 
Only Seventeen Ascents of the Moun* 

f tain Where the Ark Rested Have 
Bean Recorded, 

Ararat Is not a mountain that la 
'"VjXelimbed every day, or even every 

' year. Seventeen ascents have been 
» recorded. Wlen James Bryce, unac-
' companled, made his remarkable as

cent In 1876 he was told by every one 
/ whom, be met in tbe viclql{y of tbo 

lence the skeptics about the Ark? But 
found himself each morning on wak
ing quietly deposited at the base, 
whence he started. Finally an angel 
presented him with a piece of the 
Ark for his pains, but told him to 
cease his attempts to reach the for
bidden ground. That was In the 
fourth century of our1 era, but the 

mountain that the top bad never been 
reached, and what was more, It nev
er could be. Jinni, and fiends and gi
ants had prevented the rascally 
Kurds from even attempting to scale 
the terrible .mountain, and since the. 
Ark grounded there mortal man had i piece of the Ark Is still to be seen 
not been allowed to trespass on the at tho monastery of the Eltchmaidsin. 
scaled heights he was informed Had where dwells the cathollcos of the 
Lot St Hagop tried again and again ; Armenian church. . That Russians, or 
to reach the summit in order to si-' a stray lone Englishman, bad really 

' : 

reached the top of Ararat was not to 
be thought of. 

Wasted Pity. 
"How sad it is to see those human 

derelicts sitting on the benches of a 
city park." 

"Don't offer them your sympathy un
til you are sure they need it" 

"Why not?" 
"I once condoned with an old chap 

I thought was a human derelict ana 
found out la,ter "he was worth $3,000,-
000." f 

BLOT ON 

AMERICA 

BEFORE the first day of Octo
ber, 1912, 10,000 persons will 
be murdered within the bor
ders of the United States, yet 
fewer than one hundred and 

sixteen persons will pay the penalty 
for those crimes. This is not a mere 
guess, but a statement based on sta-. 
tistics which I have been gathering 
during the past twenty years. Of their 
accuracy there can be no doubt.'These 
wholesale murders and the lax ad
ministration of onr criminal laws are 
the most disgraceful evils that con
front-our country today." 

Andrew D. White sat In the library 
of his stately old mansion at Ithaca— 
snowy with his seventy-nine years, 
the glisten of Intellectual vigor In his 
ey£S and the glow of health on bis 
fine countenance. The sun streamed 
In through the broad windows looking 
out upon the campus of Cornell uni
versity with its beautiful buildings. 
It was 5 o'clock of an early Septem
ber afternoon. 

The venerable scholar and diplo
mat, who headed the American dele
gation to the Hague conference, was 
creator of Cornell university and am
bassador to Russia and to Germany, 
rocked gently in his chair. He was 
being Interviewed. 

I had found Mr. White's favorite 
subject—crime In the United States 
and the lax administration of our 
criminal laws. Ordinarily Mr. White 
dislikes to be interviewed, but when 
one strikes his-hobby he is apt to 
say things. 

"I repeat that this annual wholesale 
murder is the most disgraceful evil 
In America today, and conditions are 
rapidly becoming worse." he con
tinued. "Ten years ago there were 
only one hundred and seventeen mur
ders to the million, today there are 
one hundred and twenty-six. Ten 
years ago one In every seventy-four 
cases punished, today only one In 
eighty-six meets the penalty prescrib
ed by law. 

Lax Enforcement of Law? 
"That this condition Is due largely 

to the lax manner In which our crim
inal laws are enforced there is no 
doubt Across an Imaginary line in 
Canada there are only seven murders 
to the million annually. There Brit
ish law deals with criminals quickly 
and effectively. It Is a pity we do not 
do likewise. 

"As long as this, condition holds 
true our Declaration of Independence 
is a Joke. In that great document it 
is stated that all men are endowed 
by the Creator with certain unalien
able rights, that among these are life, 
liberty and the pursuit of happiness 
are, of course, impossible. The United 
States today has the highest percen
tage of murders of any country in 
the world. Even Southern Italy, with 
its Camorrists and Mafias, does not 
have as many murders in proportion 
to the population as our country. 

"In England when a man makes 
money he seeks a home In the country; 
In America he seeks the city," con
tinued Mr. White. "Fortunately we 
are beginning to adopt the British 
Idea, and tbe back to the farm move
ment Is one of tbe most significant 
movements tn America today. Quick
er transportation, better roads and 
improved housing conditions make 
life in the country far more enjoyable 
than it uned to be. And right here 
I want to emphasize the Importance 
of good roads. To my mind it would 
be far better for the state of New 
York to spend its millions for Im
proved roadways than for the large 
canal Good roads mean almost as 
much to farmers as good crops. 

"Each year immigration and nat
ural increase add approximately two 
million hungry mouths to be fed, and 
an Increase of approximately seventy-
five million bushels of food-producing 
cereals per annum are needed to sup
ply this demand. Failure to Increase 
the production is steadily and rapid
ly increasing the cost of living. The 
only possible solution, the only possi
ble salvation for the country is an 
Immediate and most thorough awak
ening of our people to appreciation of 
the overshadowing importance of this 
condition, followed by a systematic 
campaign of education. — 

New York Failing Behind. 
"In 1860 New York state was among 

the first of the great agricultural 
states of the Union. Today the state 
of Maine, lying further north, with 
its rocks and forests, raises more of 
all of the cereals per acre than we do. 
and her . potato crop averages 225 
bushels as against 82 bushels per acre 
in New, York. 

"A state department of agriculture's 
bulletin reports 63,000 acres of Im
proved farm for sale at an average 
price of $17.78 per acre, and nearly 
100,000 acres at an average price of 
$25 per acre. Every acre of agricul
tural land, worn out and Impover
ished as much as it is. Is worth $100 
an acre when built up and replenish
ed. We must Increase production by 
more Intelligent methods, or we must 
face the relentless, certain coming of 
the day when we shall not produce 
food enough to supply our ,own neces
sities. 

"This, more than anything else, is 
what our agricultural colleges are 
striving for. 

"While the back-to-the-farm move
ment Is making living conditions more 

GOT ACCOUNT SQUARED UP 

It Took Time, but the Conductor Fin
ally Got Even With His "Penny" ^ 

Passenger. . 

The Looker-on barded a Geary 
street car the other night By his 
side sat a man who at first sound of 
"fare" from the conductor began la
boriously to count out five pennies, 
with which he paid for his car ride. 
After a Journey of several blocks, the 
"copper" man gathered up his bundles 
and departed, leaving the Looker-on 
and the conductor sole occupants of 
the dummy. The former turned to 
the official and asked, curiously: 

"Do you often have to take pennies 
as fare?" 

"Oh, quite frequently," replied the 
conductor. "You see coppers are legal 
tender, and as a result cannot be re
fused. Reminds me of a little ex
perience I had on this same line a 
few years ago. I had an evening run. 
and one night I noticed a chap climb 
on the dummy and settle down in the 
farthest corner. When 1 made my 

CANADA 

mnmjTjms\ 

urders annually to the million in the 
Across- an imaginary line in Canada 

illiorn annually." 
* 

S "THE MOST DISGRACEFUL 
g EVIL IN AMERICA." 

jjj By Andrew D. White.. 
$ I would like to preach a ser-
§ mon on the most disgraceful 

evil in America today—the ter
rible increase in the number of 
murders and the immunity from 
punishment of the guilty men. 
I would take my text from the 
Declaration of Independence, 
and at the conclusion of my ser-
mon \ would ask the congrega
tion to sing that familiar hymn, 
'(A Charge to Keep I Have." _ 

"Ten years ago there were 117 m 
United States. Today there are 126. 
there are only seven murders to the m 

attractive, it is not the gentleman 
farmer or the immigrant who will 
solve this problem. The remedy for 
exlstingvconditlons on the farm doesn't 
lie In getting other people to do work 
for our farmers, but distinctly in 
teaching them so that their sons and 
daughters may find opportunity and 
enjoyment in doing the work in that 
field of activity rather than live the 
life of strife and discontent in the 
crowded districts of the cities. 

"To encourage a foreign element to 
take our farms arid become the farm
ers of the nation means that they 
and their offspring will be the land
owners of the next generation and 
soon the backbone and rulers of the 
nation. 

Farm the Safeguard of Nation. 
• "The fartn has ever been the de
veloping ground and cradle of our 
great citizens and statesmen. The 
environment of the farm, the life of 
activity, the work of the open air, 
the fight with the elements of nature 
and the bending them to our will. 
these are the conditions that tend to 
develop manhood. The sons and 
daughters of the farmers must do 
this work. It Is the safeguard of the 
nation. 

"To import people to do this work 
because farmers' sons and daughters 
don't want to do it is further to weak
en and degrade our own citizens. The 
continuous dependence on paid serv
ice is Just as degrading as the depen
dence on slaves. It Is honest labor 
that stimulates and develops: that 
brings confidence and satisfaction; 
that energizes in the noblest way. 
The colleges and universities of the 
future will do their greatest work in 
turning- out scientific farmers, both 
male and female. The so-called learn
ed professions are already overcrowd
ed, and the. greatest opportunity In 
the land today awaits the scientific 
and college-bred farmer. 

Praise for College Students. 
"I want to say a good word for the 

college student of today," said Mr. 
White, changing the conversation sud
denly. "There was a time when many 
people were prejudiced against him. 
Happily that time is past. The aver 
age college student today is an indus
trious. hard-working fellow. He has 
to study hard or he Is dropped from 
his college or, university. When 1 
went to college it was the custom to 
send young men to college to become 
gentlemen. Few of us studied very 
hard.' We had to take the courses that 
were arranged for us, with the result 
that we devoted our time only to the 
few subjects that interested us. Now 
that a college student is permitted to 
take practically whatever courses be 
wishes, he selects what Interests him 
most and naturally studies harder and 
with better results. Then, too, more 
interesting and more useful subjects 
form the greater part of the college 
courses today. 

"College students today are far 
less mischievous than they used to be 
when 1 was in school. Their surplus 
energy Is devoted to athletic contests 
instead of to pranks. The big col
leges and universities demand a high
er standard of conduct than they did 
fifty years ago, and 'going to college' 
today means four years of serious 
work to fit one to earn a living in
stead of four years of training to be
come merely a gentleman." 

In Retrospective Mood. 
This line of thought put Mr. White 

In a reminiscent mood. He 
nllS huu — •— -

pades. He was surely "one of the other's blush saves some wounding of 
boys." and 'Andy' White, as he was the spirit. For good manners really 
then called, was always on hand if call for much chivalry, much heroic 
a cow was to be placed in the belfry self-control, and living for the mo
or a flock of sheep driven into one of ment in the experience of another. For 
the class rooms. 

"While we educators," he mused. — • 
"have been trying to hit upon the morals, since the taproot of b.oth is the 
ideal plan of housing college students, same. That famous order of Grant s 
the college students themselves have by which Lee was spared the soldiers 
solved the problem. There is no Pa'n surrendering his sword Is a 
doubt in my mind that the fraternity happy Instance of the "best' manners, 
house or the community house. If you since It combines chivalry and mag-
wish to call it that! solves the prob- nanimity alike, a full appreciation^ of 
lem. Twenty or thirty fellows can live tbe situation with a fine consideration 
together tn a fraternity house far bet- f°r another s feelings. Harper 8 
ter than in a college dormitory, for the Weekly. 
reason that they have, a common in
terest In the house. They are less In
clined to destroy property that is their 

interested In so-called world prob
lems," he said, by way of apology. I 
assured him that anything he might 
say along educational lines would be 
read with interest by tens of thou
sands of readers, but I urged him to 
point out some way to check the ter
rible increase In murder in our land." 

Urges Reform in Laws. 
The venerable scholar straightened 

up in his chair and clenched his fists. 
"The only way for us to put an end 

to this disgraceful evil Is to reform 
and admlnster our criminal laws as 
they are administered in England," he 
said with earnestness and conviction. 
"The conduct of moat of our murder 
trials Is a disgrace to our manhood, 
and the abuse of the appeal is even 
more disgraceful. One has only to 
familiarize himself with existing con
ditions in London and New York to 
appreciate what I say. Rarely are 
there more than half a dozen men 
charged with murder awaiting trial 
in London. In New York at the pres
ent time, so I am Informed, there are 
between thirty-five and forty men 
charged with murder awaiting trial. 
Yet the two cities are about the same 
size. Here in New York state there 
are convicted murderers who were 
sentenced to death more than a year 
ago, still awaiting final action on their 
appeals. And conditions in New York 
state are typical of the entire coun
try. I-don't hesitate to say that the 
solution of this problem Is the most 
important work before the country." 
—Karl H. Kitchen, in Sunday New 
York World. 

NATURE SHOWN BY MANNERS 

Call for Chivalry and Self-Control, 
With Proper Consideration for 

Others. . 

We are familiar with the story of 
an accomplished host who drank out 
of his fingerbowl to save an unsophisti
cated guest from embarrassment. This 
is offset by the social kindness and 
tact of a certain physician, famous 
alike for courtesy and skill. A coun
tryman, coming early one morning 
for the doctor, was kept for break
fast. At the table the countryman 
poured his hot coffee into his saucer 
and set his' cup on tbe immaculate 
damask beside it Then he looked 
around the large table only to per
ceive that he alone had done this. But 
before the flush could fairly show tn 
his face the doctor had likewise 
poured bis coffee Into his saucer and. 
set the cup beside it, to the evident 
great relief of his guest. There is a 
saying in the Talmud that he who 

ux.'o causes another to blush is as if he 
m a reminisce..i muu«. related shed that other's blood; and so con-
several of his early pranks and esca- versely he who spares or shields an-

Laurier Wit and Gladstone Wisdom. 
cuneu iu UOTuUJ Sir Wilfrid Laurier is the thinnest 
own, and they are more inclined to be of premiers, and his ready wit on one 
gentlemen in their own home than in occasion at least turned his, physical 
college quarters. The manner in slimness to account in political com-
which the members of the several fra- bat. One day a portly conservative 
ternities visit back and forth shows opponent arose In the chamber and 
that the danger from cliques is com- accused Sir Wilfrid of "fattening on 
paratively unimportant. To my mind the toil and sweat of the people." 
the fraternity house is the solution of Laurier s:Jled and said sweetly: "1 
tbe whole problem. leave this house to judge which of us 

"This, however, is only a college two fs the more 
problem, and I presume you are more charge." 

exposed to that 

rounds In his direction, he began to 
fumble In his pockets, and finally un
earthed five pennies, ̂ hich he handed 
me with a flourish. I accepted them 
without any comment, and late that 
night, when it came time to cash in, 
I kept the pennies in my vest pocket, 
turning in a good nickel of my own In 
their place. 

"The next night my new friend 
boarded my car at' the same corner, 
and made me a present of another 
five pennies, which I stored away with 
the preceding five. The interesting 
proceeding was duplicated night after 
night, and the collection in my vest 
pocket become vast and weighty. Sev
enty-five cents doesn't count for much 
in silver, but in coppers it assumes all 
the' proportions of an opulent purse. 
And then one night my long looked-
for opportunity loomed up. 

'"Fare!" sez I to my passenger in 
bow-knots looking for his usual sup
ply of pennies. He located four right 
off the bat, but somehow or other he 
couldn't find the fifth. He poked into 
his vest, he slapped his sides, he dug 
into his coat and be conducted a se

ries of personal excavations in his 
rear pockets, but all to no avail. Fin
ally, with a grunt of disgust, be hand
ed me a half dollar, and with .fine de
liberation I counted out the change in 
45 pennies. The expression on his 
face gave me more joy than a raise 
in salary."—San Francisco News Let
ter. 
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A Tactful Host. 
The clock struck 11 p. m. Mrs. 

Moggs yawned behind her fan. Mr. 
Moggs coughed. But their visitors dis
regarded the hint, and began to dis
course on the simple life. At 11:30 
they were in the thick of politics. At 
12 they were arguing about Shake
speare. At 12:30 they were wading 
In philosophy. At 1 it was standard 
bread. Then Mrs. Moggs frowned 
meaningly at her sleepy spouse. Un
less they wished to remain up all 
night something must be done. So he 
did it. 

"Goodness gracious, how late It is;" 
he cried, jumping up suddenly. "My 
dear, hadn't we better go to bed? Our 
friends may want to be going?" 

FEEDING THE INVALID 

MATTER OF MUCH IMPORTANCE 
X IN THE 8ICK ROOM, 

Wt 
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Too Frequently Insufficient Attentions 
Is Paid to This by the Nursi 

Serve Food In the Dainti
est Style. 

Few things are more difficult than t» 
get a sick person to take nourishine 
food, and no task, as a rule. Is worse-
managed. Amateur nurses may be suc
cessful in other matters, but they gen
erally make a failure of the food prop
osition. 

The nurse Is usually to blame whem 
the patient will not take enough food. 
She will bring a huge plateful of 
jelly or a big basinful of beef tea t» 
him, and he will reject it with disgust, 
because the sight of so much food i» 
distasteful. If she brought a few 
Bpoonfuls at a time and served them 
daintily he would be glad to eat 

Give little food at a time, and give it 
otten. That which is eaten willingly 
and with relish Is far better than, 
double the amount swallowed with 
disgust. 

If a time is fixed for the patient'* 
meals, always be punctual. If kept 
waiting, most sick people lose their de
sire to eat and will reject the food 
when it is brought to them. 

Be careful never to have food In th» 
sick room in the hope that the patient 
may eat it presently. This will pre
vent him from taking any food at 
all 

Never take a large quantity of any
thing at one time, thinking that be
cause the patient had liked .it before 
be will like it again. In nine cases out 
of ten a sick person's appetite i® 
capricious. His food, therefore, should: 
be varied as much as possible. 

Don't rely too much on beef tea. It 
Is a useful stimulant, but it is not 
really nourishing, as most people sup
pose It to be. 

Be particularly careful to serva 
everything in the daintiest style. Glass 
should be bright, silver burnished, 
napkins lily white and saucers fre« 
from slops. These little details will 
make all the difference in the patient's 
appetite. 

Always make sure that the patient 
Is placed in a comfortable position to 
eat and drink and be careful that no 
crumbs are left in the bed. 

The practice of putting dishes in th» 
oven to warm them for the table Is a 
bad one. The ° dry heat causes the 
enamel to crack in time and then tb* 
grease soon penetrates them, to their 
utter ruination. Put the dishes tt> be 
heated in a .dlshpan and pour bollinff 
water over them."" Let them stand and 
steam until ready to serve the meal*, 
then, wipe with a clean, dry towel. , 
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Rabbit Salmi. • • t 
Place two rabbits in a baking pan. 

add one slice of onion, one stalk of 
celery chopped fine and one bay leaf; 
brush the game with melted butter, 
then cook for thirty minutes. Lift tne 
meat from the pan; add to the pan 
two tablespoons of butter and the sam» 
of flour and brown until dark; add one 
cup sherry and one cup hot water, stir 
well, and when smooth add one tea
spoon salt, one tablespoon Worcester
shire sauce, one tablespoon of capers 
and twelve olives. Lay the" rabbits 
again in the pan, cover closely and sim
mer for thirty minutes. Dish the game, 
arrange the olives for a garnish, strain 
tbe sauce over the meat, sprinkle o» 
finely chopped parsley and serve*.* 
(Rabbits should be cut as for fricasr , 
see.) 

Peppers and Tomatoes. 
Bone the legs of the chicken and 

cut into meat blocks. Prepare butter 
sauce and mix with fowl. Take two 
green peppers, cut In strips one large, 
ripe tomato and two boiled potatoes. 
Cut them the same as the chicken. 
Mix all together In the sauce and sim
mer 30 minutes. Pour the mixture In 
a baking dish, cover with fine bread 
crumbs. Butter the top and bake a 
nice brown. Serve with baked neir 
potatoes. 

Fruit Soup for Hot Weather. 
A delicious ice cold soup is made as 

follows: Take of any small fruit— 
blackberries, strawberries, currants er 
raspberries—two cupfuls: mash the 
fruit and add one cup of sugar, enough 
ice water and broken ice to (ill a soup 
tureen. At the last dot spoonfuls of 
meringue on top and serve waferettea 
or dainty oyster crackers with it. Make 
the meringue of the whites of two 
eggs, beaten stiff, and one-half cup of 
powdered sugar. 

Fish In Milk. 
One whitefish, milk, salt, pepper, 

half teaspoonful of butter, and half a 
teaspoonful of flour. Butter a pie 
dish, lay the fish tn it, and cover with 
milk, sprinkle with pepper and salt, 
and bake till the flesh will leave the 
bones when gently touched. Take up 
the fish, lay it on a dish, put the milk 
Into a saucepan, thicken it with butter 
and flour worked together, and pous* 
around. Garnish with parsley and 
slices of lemon. 

Cover for Ironing Board. 
Instead of using a sheet on the iron

ing board, make a fitted slip of un
bleached muslin or of the material 
used for flour sacks. Leave the slip 
open at each end and have It large 
enough to be easily drawn on or off.— 
Housekeeper. 

Old-fashioned Milk Toast. 
To one pint of scalded milk add two 

tablespoons of flour mixed smooth 
with cold water; stir until thick and 
add salt and* two tablespoons of but
ter cut in small pieces. Cover toast 
with sauce and keep warm until soft 

Creamy Fritter Sauce. 
Beat one egg with one cup of granu

lated sugar, add any desired flavoring 
except fruit juice, and just before 
serving pour over one cup of boiling 
milk, beating hard while pouring; do 
not return to the stove or try to keepi 
it hot. > : 
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Kerosene Hint. 
A few drops of kerosene in tb» 

starch keeps it from sticking. A lit-V-
tle in the water when boiling clothesi 
helps to remove the soil. 

Sauces for Fish and Meats. 
Appropriate sauces for serving with 

roast beef, tomato catsup, grated 
horseradish, roast mutton, stewed 
gooseberries; roast Iamb, mint sauce; 
roast pork, apple sauce; roast turkey, 
cranberry or celery, plum or grape; 
roast chicken, current jelly; boiled 
turkey, oyster sauce; broiled steak, 
mushrooms, fried onions; pigeon pie. 
mushroom sauce; roast goose, appla 
sauce; fried salmon, egg saucer 
broiled mackerel, stewed gooseber
ries; boiled or baked fish, white cream-
ttuco; boiled mutton, caper sans*. 
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