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urder of the day:

'~ THE SPARE BEDROOM

T A time when hospitality is the | wers

bungalow in the Adirondacks.
cevery shack In Maine, every
rastle In Newport,
fts roof some stranger or near

stranger, it behooves the housekecper | in

intended more for ornament

when every| than for use; that thers was fio wash-

cloth at all. The desk., an old-fash-
loried one of mahogany, was doubtless

harbors benecath a priceless heirloom, but—there was

no lok In the ink-stand; no ftationery
the drawers Intended for 11: no
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The bedroom was fitted up in perfect taste.
 blotter; no pens.

to consider her spare bedrooms, how
they are furnished. 1t ls not sufficlent
that a bedroom for guests be pretty,
It must be something much more than
that

Az an [Nustration of this fact take
the case of a young woman who wen!
recently o visit a rich relatlve. The
bedroom Into which she was shown
on her artival was fitted up In per-
fect taste, Chintz curtains hung at
the windows over dalnty ones of net,;
roses sprawled over the trellises In the
paper on the wall: the bed was cov-
ered with a spread of perfect design
and coloring, and ths tout ensemble
waa 20 charming that the young
woman gave a little ery of dellight as
she looked around her.

But—she found upon Investigation
that the expensive soap-dish In the
little bathroom attached to the bed-
room was bare of soap; thiat the tow-
els while be-laced and monogrammed

The guest found the bureau drawers
filled with bundles wrapped In news-
papers, which she took to contaln the
famlily's winter clothes; sha found no
coat-hangers In the capaclous closet |
though she did discover thereln num- |
berlesz band-boxes, contalnlug prob-
ably. hats belonging to her hostess
and she was only iInterested In them
because they prevented her gowns
from hanging stralght down to the
floor.

Though there were vases of clols-
onne on the mantel-shelf a clock was
conspicitously absent from Its furnlah-
Ings, and as she had no watch with
her and she was anxions not to keep
the breakfast table walting it was
necessary for her to ariso as It were
by the sun, which exceedingly blg In-
exact method causes her to appenr on !
the lower floor one morning at 6 A, M
to the great scandal of the servants,
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HOW IT SOMETIMES
LACKS COMFORT  /

|and one rainy mornlng at ten, to the
great scandal of her hosteas

She gave a mald a generous tip to
awaken her each morning at 7.30, but
that damsael having pocketed the grat-
uity promptly forgot
part of the bargain and left the visitor
to her fata.

This story Is told here merely as
an [lluetration of what a guest-room
should not be llke. A Euest-room as
has been sald before, must be some-

thing more than prelty, it must he
convenlent, The hostess who fur-
nishes one must put herself In the

place of her visitors: she must try to
Imagine and anficipate thelr wants.

bring with her nothing but her
| flothes.  She should therefore prepare
| for her comfort with the greatest care.
| Almos=t all persons who go a-visiting
take thelr own Ietter-paper with them
but the hostess shculd not take it for
granted that this will o the case
She should have a desk fitted up with
all the articles necessary for corra-
spondence where [t Is convenlent for
visitors,

The guest chamber shouid contain
o book-shelf holding a dezen or more
volumes selected with regard to vary-
Ing tastes, There should always be
plenty of fresh towels In the bath-
room. and there should be above all

all about her |

She should assume that a guest will

| a bedside table holding sither an elsc-
| trie light or & wax candle In & candle-
| #tick, a box of matches, & covered
[pucher nnd a drinking glass.

Spaces should be prepared In cloa-
|el'n and bureau drawers In which the
| Buests may put away thelr clothes
| and there should be plenty of hangers
for fine gowns and for coats, The
best way to arrange for the latter as
every housekeeper probably now
knows, is to have o bar placed horl-
zontally across the closet at & proper
helght and on this place a dozen hang-
ers.

Ons thing abovae all to bs remem-
bered about the guest chamber Is that
the visitor should be given a chance
to enjuy it. No longer Is It consid-
ered necessary to entertain strangers
| every minute of the time they are
with you. Nowadays a hostess for at
least two or three hours a day goes

her woy and allows her grateful vis-|

| itor to read, rest. sleep. as she pre-
l fers. She leaves her alone.
| POINT D'ESPRIT A SMART
MATERIAL,

NE of the prettiest of the.falirics

0 for summer frocks I= point

d'esprit which Is unce more en-

| joylng a great vogue. Gowns of th's

material are usually made over satin

|foundations. and with many frills.

| Numbers of graduating dresses were

made, thls season, of this dainty ma-

terlal as it Is particularly appropriate

| for youngz girls.

THE STORY OF A WOMAN: — ECONOMY

HE bed rooms of the house stood

badly in need of repainting

Thelr once while surfaces were

disfigured with many a grimy
mark which greatly distressed the soul
of the mistress of the mansion and so
she summoned a palnter-man.

“How much to palnt them all?" she
asked him.

“Forty dolym-.“ answered the paint-
:lrvmnn after a fow minutes of calcula-
on.

“How many coats for that?"
Ingquired cannily,
| "Two of palnt and one of enamel,”
ireplied the authority on such matters.
T “T will communicate with you if I
/decide to have It done,” the woman
|told him and bade him good-bye,

{ "I will do the work myself,” she in-
:rormed her husband, “we must econo-
| mize. "

And at this that creature laughed
derisively “The idea.,” he sald, and
“what nonsense. Don't waste time
and paint experimenting."

Whereupon the woman gave him a
look of scorn and went to & paintshop
where she asked for whits palnt
inroper for Inslde work and for the
enamel to go with & EShe pald $5 a
! gallon for the paint and $1.50 a quart
;tor the enamel. Then she bought a
|broad brush for sixty-five cents and
|ordered & quart of turpentine to be
sent homo with these things. In prep-

ahe

HAT if you must have soup In
summer let it be lced. Make a
good rich stock using lean beef
and marrow bones, HNavor It
rather heavily with red and black pep-
per and salt, add a dash of sherry,

| sufficlent water Lo cook.

CTPER

monted with parsley.
dellelous first course.

That you can use the saucerful of
peas or spinach left from dinner to
make a cream soup for next day’s
lunc¢heon. Slmmer these vegetables In
When qulte
rub through a sleve. Make a

It moakes a very

soft

cream sauce, using one tablespoonful | eups, for dralns, for sleves, for pum.l

of butter to two tablespoonfuls of flour,
and a pint of milk When this has
been cooked unti]l no taste of flour re-
mains, add the prepared spilnach or
peas, thin with hot mllk, season to
tuste and serve very hot. A table-

]tha stove, stir the flour Into this, add

|the seasoning. and after allowing the
mixture to cook for a few minutes,
the cold milk. This makes a smooth
and deliclous sauce.

That the shops are making house-
keeplng easier and casier all the time.
Now, for Instance, the busy house-
| keeper may buy an Ironing board
cover, padding and nll, ready to be
!wappad about the board. Tt is fitted
along Its back ecdges with little metal
hooks like those at the top of & boy's
laced boots, and by these It Is laced
into poesition and may be made to fit
|any board. Its price Is Afty cents.
| That there Is a brush for everything
rtheao days. For vases, for sllver, for

for the sink. A collection which may
be had on a metal tray, each nicely
labelled so that there can bLe no mils-
, take nbout the use for which It is in-
]teudrd. is priced §2.

That It {8 reported, though she does |

and when it has bolled several hours spoonful of whipped cream on the top | not guarantee it, that the delieate pink

get It aside to cool Skim off the
grense the next morning and it will
be found that undernzath Is a quiver-
ing jelly. Fut this on lce untll dinner-
time and serve in bouillon cups orna-

of each cup adds to the deliclousness
of this

batlste blouses, now so much in vogue,
may be laundered and laundered and

That though there are many ways still retain their pinkness, If a drop or

of making a cream sauce Lhe best way
i1s to melt the butter in a saucepan on

|two of red Ink Is put in the water |p
| whieh thoy are rinsed.

By EDWARD RIDDLE PADGELETT,

M. Townb;e:i_f akesaHand

HEN Mr. Townbred returned
from the cily one evening a

while ugo and straijghtway

bkgan to talk, Mrs, Tewn-

bred should have known, then and
there, that “someilhing was up.”

“Frieda,” he remarked as he se-

leclted a comfortable rocker on the

front porch, “1've been thinking that
we are overlooklng many opportuni-
ties here”

Mrs. Townbred's gaze turned ab-
ruptly from a robin flliting about on
the lawn and regarded Mr. Townbred
fixedly

“Ye<," he continued, "we are over-
lnoking a pgood many bels. There's
our garden, our chickens, our cow and
our potato pntch that are expected to
bring us in something; bul there must
be a1l least six acres of our land dolng
abxolutely nothing but adding to our
laxes '’

“Oh no, not
Mrs. Townhbred hastened to explaln
"Hnlf of I, you know, Is In young
trese and nearly as much 18 covered

quite that, Ruthwvin®™

i
with stumps and & thick underbrusi.
But zll of 1t affords really good pas-

ture for our cow and our horse. So
It 1sn"t wasted, you see."
Mr. Townbred coughed discreetly.

“Yes, I see,” he replied, “but it surely

doesn't take six acres to pasture two
animals, I'm not a farmer, yet 1
| know that's absurd.”™

“Of course, Ruthvin. But do you

realize that It would cost about forty
dollars to have all those stumps blown
up and the land grubbed. Why?
What ara yvou driving at?”

“Ch., nothing much,” answered Mr
Townbred, somewhat peeved, “but the
very moment I begin to manifest any
interest In the place ¥You meet me
with objectlon after objection I'm
not merely talking to hear myself
talk 1 have a plan to—"

Mra. Townbred just did manage to
conckal her smile with the evening
paper. “Tell me, what have you In
mind, Ruthvin, and I'll do my best lo
help.” |

“Well,” continued Mr Townbred. |
“ihere's a long strip of land down At
the end of our big field, you know, |
that runs from the front road clear |
to the back of the place.”

RADIUM-THE MODERN CUREALL

1T wownan boarded a street car
carrying in her hands a srnall
package which leoked as If 1t
might be 1wan sirawberry bas-
kets plled one upon the other und
wrappcd In paper She handled 1t
with tender eare, nowever, and as she
gat down beslde a friend she heaved

a sigh of rellef.
The friend looked at the parcel cu-

riously »Samething preclous?" she
Inquired mockingly

“Oinly raudium,” answered the
woman

shrieked the friend in a

“Radium.™
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Precious?™ she

Mockingty

‘sSomethilng

volee which awoke the cenductor on

the back platform from a sweel
dream. *“Ten mililon dollars worth of
radium 7"

“No, only fifty dollars worth,” re-
plied the other. "You sec it = radium
water: radilum in solutlon. There are
in this package twelve two-ounce bot-
tles contalnlng two micrograms of ra-
dium each.™

“Micrograms,”

feebly.
“Yes, 1 haven’t an Idea what that

echoed the fﬂem:lI

! 1s, have you?"

head

The friend wagged her Iin a
wobbling negative. “'‘Not the ghost of
a notion, but what are you going to

do with [t—or them, whichever It Is?"

“Give ‘em to my husband,'” returned
the woman, “Haven't you heurd about
radium? Why it is the modern cure-
all My husband has the rheumatism,
and whereas in olden times you cured

rheumatism by not eating lomatoes
and red meats, now You cure It by
jarge and expensive draughts of ra-

diam: also if you have the toothache
instead of having the nerve killed you
Just expose It to twelve hundred dol-
of roadium and the paln
It'se splendid [for
headache. teo, and ipdigestion Why
even o5 1 &it here 1 can feel myself
belng slowly but surely rejuvenated. ™

worth
inatantly

lars
eARCE

“It Was got so now that only rich
people can be cured of thelr 1118, pro-
teated the friend

oWell, we've mortgaged our home
to get rld of our rheumatism,” ah-
swered the weman and having
reached her corner she arose stealthlily
and carrled her parcel out, qulte as if

dynamite bomhs war-

It contalned
ranted to go off at the slightest mo-

fian

|of

aratlon for her labors she had had her untll
mald wash all the paints in the bed
;i:im and this done she was ready to
n. Painting she found an exhllar- | made a good
:.;l:gmrtln tllf wnln greha:l fun te dlp:warklng days j:::: t:u:lt ::;nl::‘mi.‘fll::
8 nice white paint and | painting o
watch a discolored surface become of  bath ro:m.:al::r:;e 2:‘:1““:““? fo.rnd .
virgin freshness under its movement. | terials was about eight dollars, =
tsm had to overcome a tendeney to She found the enamel a little aims«
| use too much paint on her brush but ecult to put on but by dint of kespl
’. when she had learned Lo draln It prop- | it thin with turpentine and after ‘p“u:
erly so that there would be no drip  minutes of practice she got the koa 'l:
the rest was easy. She did one ruomiund it was soon flowing from he
;t‘la.‘:l.lrl:mat.1 pultmz‘onhtwo coats of thehbrush evenly and oasily, o
nt apd one of the onamel When the work w
When the first bed room was nn-:uhn spoke to her h::b:.:tllt:‘ q"\tl:h:ﬂ
}ishcd she Jled her husband to It |sald she, “I have saved at least g.m'.
{ trlumphantly. “How." sald he, "there | two dollars—which Is great mnnm,y
{are cracks in the door jambs. A real|and so I am golng te have the tnn:

It was soft, and then with some
dificulty filled the cracks In the door
frames and painted aver them, and

| painter would have filled those with ‘shaped trellls for my roses that I've
| B Y 7l ¥, T % |
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! She Found Puinting An Exhilarating Sport.

putty and painted over them.™ | been wanting so long."

“*What a mere house-palnter can do| *“And how much will that cost?™ in-
so can I."” sald the woman, and forth- | quired her husband, with what Togo
| with ordered ten cents worth of puuy' would call agltated eyebrows,
and a pulty knife. Shrinkingly she| *“0Oh, not more than fifty dollars”
worked up the putty with turpentine | answered hils wife carelessly.
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The Townbred M
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“Just the thing. Huthvin!™ put In
Mrs. Townbred In o tone of mingled
surprise and enthusiasm not entirely

genulne, since she was well aware of

that strip and (ts condition. "“And It's
¢leared of stumps and—and, why It's
just splendid for—but what do you
intend to plant there, Ruthvin?*
“Corn, my dear. They tell me that

the farmers around here, last Novem- |

ber and December, were getting §3.50
and $4.00 per barrel for thelr corn
on the cob. And we'll have to pay
that for corn thls winter for Bob un-
lesa woe ralse It ourselves, So I say,
let's plough up that strip—some land

there T tell you—and plant It in corn |

turn !t with our single plow
But that won't cost over, say, three
dollars. By the way, how much corn
did you buy?*

| *“One bushel—and T've arranged to
get more," said Mr, Townbred.

never

“A whole bushel! Mras. Townbred
simply ecouldn't help IL “Mercy
sakes, Ruthvin, a bushel will plant/|

four ncres easlly—uand there's not a
foot over one acre in that strip, I'm
sure!"

“Oh, well,™ Mr. Townbred remarked
loftily, “we'll give the rest to Bob ax
a treat, or you can feed It to your
chirkens.”

“T know,” retorted Mrs. Townbred

=
three dollars to plow and now sin mornlng. And he sald never a word | reached that important stage in the
dollarg for fertilizer! Well I just of protest—either then or later—when | transition of eltyman to countryman
guess not! 1 guess you'll bo telllnE | John Innocently called his attention | where any expense s legitimats Just
me next that [ must buy a garden- |y, the fortilizer that had been spread so It helps to Improve the sofl and—

hose that'll reach from the pump down
to this ficld! Nothing dolng on the
fertilizer, my dear! You say It lsn't
absolutely necessary? Then why get
it? That's the trouble with most
farmers—they don't apply busineas
principles to their farming. The ldea!
Immagine a eity man deliberately ad-
ding an unnecessary cxpoense to a
proposition he's promoting!'™

“put, Ruthvin,” Insisted Mra Town-
bred gently, It cost= =o little and 1t'1)
mnake =such a blg difference In the
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Watching John as he performed his slow and arduous task.

| How does that strike vou, Frieda?”

“I“ine, Ruthvin, fine!" declared Mra.
Townbred with an enthusiasm that
quite met her husband's expectations

“I am s0 glad you are interested, And |

I just know you'll have the finest crop
corn anywhere's around here!”
Mr. Townbred grinned “I've al-
ready bought the seed corn, my dear,”
he went on “A friend of mine got
It from a Government experiment sta-
1 pnid only

ton—and (t's tested, too!
$1.65 n bushel for it. Now If that
ign‘t better than paying $4.00 a bar-
rel, then 1 don't know!"

“Y.e-8" agrecd Mrs. Townbred du-
Bliously, “bul, Ruthvin, vou 0of course
If'l"'!“."‘. thnl t}ll' Ccosl ':'r ‘lIU 5"‘.‘1: 1?‘
only a small part of the expensc,
and

‘Huh?" questioned Mr, Townbred,
forcefullyv, though Inclegantly

“The land must be plowed."” she ex-
plalned '‘and we'll have to hire n
man with 4 two-horse plow to do It

| for the land s new and old Bob could

"but—but—"

The next day the land was plowed
in the morning, and John spent the
afternoon harrowing It with Bob, As

Mrs., Townbred camo down to look
over the land They wstood for na
while watching John as ho performed
hix slow and arducus task, and as he
came abreast of them Mrs. Townbred
asked:

“Has the fertilizer come, John?"

“Fertillzer! Fertilizer!"” oxclaimed | planting this little patch ln corn 3l'tmI : A 1
Mr. Townbred, In surprise. “Do we—|stralghtway Interfere and wish me to|to do but '.'alt down and indulge In
ur—n—hnve to have it to ralse corn?” | Incorporate some of your theories— | Watchful Waiting.

“"Well, It Isn't absolutely necessary
for new land, but it's much wiser 1o

put it on: the crop s sure to bo|after I'll stlok to my business In the | Also, whlile on It
city and leét you run the whole she-|else by the Clock, as Il were.

larger.”

“How much does It cost?"” asked
Mr. Townbred, coldly.

“Aboul — let's see — well, roughly,

uboutl six dallars for this land.”

“Six dollars!” Mr, Townbred was|the feld agaln, Inquiring about the|freshed and rested-—and slr&‘llxhl:ﬂ{’
“One-sixty-flve tor the seed, | planting which had been done that |set about devising & more Templing

exclted.

I¥leld, Really it—ask John, he can
|tell you we should have It, can't you
| John 7**

l “Yassum,” answered John slowly
and wearily, "I done usually ralse

he was “laying it off in rows” Mr. and | co'hn wif fertilizer, en den agaln”— once In bank, he didn't sl

looking at Mr, Townbred — "I done
ralsed It wifout.”

I “1 wash my hands of the whole
lmattcrf" declared Mr. Townbred,

1"'35'18&11!. “Here you persuaded me

1 consent {o give my attentlon to

Instead of handling It on sound busl-
ness principles! I'm through!

bang oul here!"

1 But. be It noted, the very next aft-
| ernoon Mr. Townbred was down In

to go Into this thing and then when |Gents’ Furnishings, walching the Bar-

|the Day of Departurs he had nothing|

Here- | Schedule, and returned the Same Way

!He left nothing Undone and had no

on that morning, | erops!
Which shows that Mr, 'I‘ownhrcd'l.t:opyrlght. 1915, by Edward Rlddla
had succumbed—that he had finally Padgett.)

|'LITTLE FABLES OF
THE BUSINESS WORLD

- VACATIONS!

I HERE was once a Young Man
who went away on & Vacatlon,
and Another Young Man who

| dld the Same Thing. But they

|didn't Do It the Same Way. And

Ilhpn-by hangs a Tale with an Inspirs-

tlon—which may Wise Up a few of us

| who haven't as yet taken our Annual)
| Leave. _

The first Young Man began to pre-
pare for his Outlng when the Snow |
was Flylng last December. And he
Doped the whole thing out from A Lo
| Z. Then, to make certaln, he went
| over it agaln from Z to A.

Long befora the Summar Resor
Plutoerats were ready to mnail outl
their Spring Literature he wrote for|
it—which was Somo Start. Ho rested |
| his Elbow a while on the ledge at the|
| *Burenu of Information™ window ask- Srica o0 85 Tigs GasdWIERAEIRAE
|ing Riddles of the M-‘“‘B‘-‘*”"d‘””".J,,M,,_
| Bars and he recelved Frompt Repllcni But he had had a Good Time and
chearfully glven. A few days later he ho koew ‘dots ‘of 'Good Bobute sk
| Repeated. . wouldn’t let him Starve. By the Ume

On his third Visit the poor Know- ke and BPNE Vacation artived Be mis
It-All on duty looked at hlm.ﬂunpl-.smd to.get Back to Work—ijust to
ciously. And on his Fourth Visit he | ) oo Something to Do.
thought about Calling a C?p. Twice Tosplvation:—There is notidog ke
| more and the Systematio Youns Bf:in Thoroughiisss and EMctency—it you're
| was k¥nown to the Burcau As A Nut, | Bullt that Way.
| He was Troated as Such, Too! |
l At the office he had put in his Say- |
‘\‘\;‘hnn-.\ptrli:.:n‘.on for vacation nlmost
hefors the Wrappers Were oft the
Christmas Presents; and he Buzzed
around the Bols until, to get rid of
him, sald Boss assured him he might
have his Vecation at the Requested |
| Time, come What may.

Systematically, each Pay Day, he
get Aside a certaln amount for what |
Iho yclept his Vacation Fund. And. |
¢ the Recall|
on to any of it. Almost before Sum-
mer Styles were out, he began to lay |
In his Wardrobe. From hat to shoes, |
and all that was necessary In Be-
tween, he Lassoed and Hog-Tied the

Systern for next year.

But the Other Young Man — alas,
what a Vacation he did have! He
cheerfully Relled en the Balary he
would Draw In Advance to pay for
his Outlng; and two hours before he
left he didn't know "Which One of six
places he was Golng to. He landed
‘at the "Bureau of Information®™ win-
dow four and one-half minutes befora
his Train FPulled Out, and he caught
it On the Run. He hadn’'t an Idea
what he had stuffed into hils Sultcase
at the Last Moment.

! When he landed at his Destination
he was Informed that the hotoel was
I"ull—but they found a Room for him,
' Just the same. For seven days ha
Lived l'ke n Lord and spent hls money
like Sallors used to do before Grape
Julce days. On the eighth, clean ax
n whistle, he landed back In his Homae
Town with street car fare and the

And a full month before

gain Sales,

on his Vacation as per

He left

be did everything
He bad |
a Gloriously Systematic time of It, and
didn’t alip so much us a Single Cog.

Regreta. He returned to the OMce re-

He Was Treated As Such, Too!
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