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START IN RIGHT HERE
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FIRE A MEXIcAN
Cook THE WIFE WISHED
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(10 . who ecsnnot ride has
8d one of the greatest joys in
a8 well as one of the surest
_*' & . ‘M M‘v- ’
" ¥Berd {s-nothing quite equal to &
0 & river side, or a ride
woods and over the
In spauto, you can onl{ 20
HW‘. soudding salong
he ©of dust behind, on the
that man has brought to the
state of civillaation. On
¢an turn into the
E paths, or go where
mot & track to prove that
bave preceded you. You
-olose to Nature, ride through
ithe woods, over the hills, breathing
the puse air, enjoying the views,
and sensing the strange, Sympa-
lic companionship of the horso
' h you.
L R¥ding will you sure of eye,
E muséle. The
tual ‘exercise, up and down in the
jaddle, is the best thing for stomach
iroubles and re blood. Men
- gout find their best cure In
: poback riding.
. Ride astride. The side-saddle
'was inwented for Ann Beleyn, one
pf Henry the Pighth’s wives, be-
jause one foot was shorter than the
#ther, and she was ashamed of it.
Ot! oomrt ladles, of course, had
o follew her fashion, and down to
: mmmm the women all
 to g that way. In the
‘ot prudery succesding, when it

: ]

R
rpdre

hink that & woman possessed two
inct legs, they thought side-
( hed been invented because
were ladylike. Whereas, they
apt to injure both horse’s and
rs backs, and are useless on a
iepirited animal.

" Get a sensible riding habit,
cthes, boots, skirt and coat.
ride wheaever you can.

Questions and Answers
e you advive the wse of the vidbralor?
one ‘ond ¢an Aandle {t myself.—A
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m"?‘ Do You Ride?

Reply—You are In luck! Of course; useé
it about ten minutes each day, or till the
scalp feels all aglow. Use it on the face
and neck also, to keep the muscles toned
writh a good circulation.
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was thought immodest even to TFew aids to deauly are as pleasant

and effective as horsqback riding

Kindly tell me, through _this column,
what is good for a peeling nose. I have
#ried creams with no success.—Bud.

Reply—It looke to me as if you have
Deen using something caustic on it. Are
you sure that the creams were made from
fine vegetable oils? Do you think they had
a bleaching acid In them? However, if
wyou would like to try the one I recommend,
send a stamped, addressed envelope for it.
Purify your blood also. Have you ever had
any eczema?! Clear the blood first, then
try a fine cream.

[Protected by the Adams Newspaper Service]

Evening Sloryj

- 'THE BABY'S BLUNDER.

By Catharine Cranmer,

ht, 1916, by the McClure
" Newspaper Syndicate.)

n Blliott lay flat on his back in
oapital bed and stared at the bare
‘sanitary walls of his boxlike room.
drawn face showed evidences of
suffering as well as of physical
rtares in flicted by the grip, which
pd overtaken him in late springtime
' he had successfully evaded it all
§nter. It was bad enough to be shut
p in a hoapital at any time, but to be
#hrust from one's Pullman berth into
ambulance in a city a thousand
from home at the very beginning
'a day on which a big business deal
puld have been consummated was
prse than bad. Still, even that was
otter than taking chances with pneu-
0 in a high altitude.
It did not add to John'’s peace of
nd that the girl he had once loved
ed in this city, whither she
pome at the time of her marriage to a
realthy manufacturer. He had always
t that her father’s rehabilitation in
siness jusf after her marriage had a
ect connection with the match
which all of Dolly’s friends had con-
fidered a wholly unsuitable one, owing
© the differegce in age and tastes be-
ween her and the middleaged man
he married. John clenched his slen-
Mer hands among the bed clothes as he
pught of what he would like to do to
man who would sacrifice his daugh-
r for financial profit. Then he gave
{8 body a quick twist in an effort to
irn on his side, but grunted ruefully
the twinges of pain that resulted.
e became vaguely conscious that
me object had appeared in his door-
ay, but before his aching eyes had
scerned that it was other than a
irse looking in, he was greeted by

s

had |

a little child’s caressing volce.

“Poor Mr. Man,” cooed the voice, as
its owner, a dainty blonde maiden of
three in a white frock and a flower-
trimmed hat, tripped into the room
and approached his bedside, “does ‘oo
head hurt ’c0? Don’t 'oo want me to
ture it?”

“Bless your heart, little fairy, I be-
lieve you could cure anything,” - John’s
delighted eyes were so busy feasting
upon the dainty face that he didn’t no-
tice what it was she dropped #t the
bedside as she reached out her little
hands to his feverish forehead and be-
gan to ‘“smoove out the hurt.”

With all the motherly tenderness
she would have bestowed on her fav-
orite doll, the child patted John's ach-
ing temples, smoothed his eyelids and
talked an alluring prattle in the most
sympathetic of baby voices, But the
fairy’s godmother, in the guise of a
uniformed nurse girl, appeared at the
door and summoned the little creature
from the realm of healing. The little
fairy shot her deep blue eyes from the
nurse to the patient in a look of sly
comprehension, and began smoothing
out her crumpled gown preparatory to
obeying the summons. Then it was
that she discovered what she had drop-
ped on the floor,

“Mercy doodness!"” she exclaimed,
stooping down and bringing up a tiny
green basket filled with purple and yel-
lpw pansies. “Muvver sent you this,
and I mos’ fordot it. Dood bye.”

After the child had gone John realiz-
ed that the basket of pansies remain-
ed in his hand. He removed a card
that peeped from the basket and on
the side that first caught his eye was
written: ‘“Pansies for thoughts, you
know: 8o be assured you are not for-
gotten.” Turning the card mechanic-
ally, he whistled in sudden surprise as
he read the name: “Mrs. Albert Brown
Watkins.” Which was the present
name of Dolly Owen, the girl he had
loved.

A cold sweat broke over him and
with it came a queer feeling that all

his physical mechanism had suspend-
ed operation. His bewildered mind was
at first as incapacitated as his body,
but slowly he began to realize that
there was quite as much pain as pleas.
ure in being remembered by Dolly. As
a reactionary troop of acute pains
rushed over his now burning and trem-
blidg body, he even began to wonder it
she had not sent her little daughter
there as just one more way of remind-
ing him of what he had missed. He
was snappish toward the nurse when
she came in at noon to take hig tem-
perature and to give him some broth.
He mentally dubbed her a transplant-
ed scrubwoman and sneered at the
fiction writers who have pictured train-
ed nupses as a species of super women.
When she offered to put the pansies in
water, he snatched the basket from

she was glad to escape before his
wrath became vocal.

Late that afternoon, John lay in a
delightful state of semi slumber. His
mind was still half filled with a dream
he had been having of weaving pansies
into a crown for Dolly Owen's golden
head when from the corridor came the
sound of a voice that seemed to fit
{nto his dream, A lady was in conver-
sation with John's nurse.

“Quite by accident I found\that my
nurse maid made a stupid blunder this
morning and took my little girl to
Room 360 with some flowers I had
sent to dear old Mr. Throckmorton,
who Is the paralytic in Room 360, you
know. So I came over to see the lone-
ly old soul, and as I saw you coming
out of 260 as I passed. I'd like to say
that T hope my little girl caused your
patient no annoyance this morning.”

“Well,” came the nurse’'s voice, “he
did have quite a turn after she left,
but it may not have been caused by
her visit.”

“Oh, I'm sorry,” The lady’s volice
was softly penitent. “Do you think it
would be an additional annoyance if I
went in now and apologized?”

“Oh, no, madam, I'm sure it would
not.”

As John slowly opened his eyes, he
could just make out in the twilight the
outline of a slender woman's figure in
white entering his door. She approach-
ed him rather haltingly, but stooped
short when he suddenly raised himselt
and held out hig hands toward her,
with the one word—"Dolly!"”

Before either of them had time to
think, Dolly was kneeling at the bed-
gide with her blushing face hidden in
his out stretched hands. A moment
later, came sane thinking into John's
head, and he sank back upon his pil-
low with a groan.

“It’'s like hitting a man when he's
down, Dolly, to give me these glimpses
of the joy that might have been mine.”

“I don't understand, John,” she fal.
tered. Then, recalling that he had of
course thought the flowers and mes-
sage meant for him, she shrank from
him and covered her face with her
hands. Light also began to break up-
on John and once more he raised him-
self from his pillow.

“I'm afraid I've been boorish about
it all, and,I'm just beginnig to put two
and two together and see that it's an
unfortunate accident.” He sighed
heavily. “Why should I ever have
thought you'd want to cheer up my
sick room?”

“But I do want to, John; won’t you
let me?’ She looked appealingly at
him. |

“With your husband’s full permis
sion of course,” retorted John sudden-
ly becoming sarcastic again.

“My husband? ~ Why John didn’t

year aga in a fire panic in one of his
own factories?”

“No, Dolly. I was in Honolulu last
year and out of touch with+ things
here.”

with a warning little cough, was
about to enter the room with John's
supper, the patient
which he had been holding in his own

“That blessed little baby!
der has saved my life!"”

STEEL BUTTON ATTRACTS.

Council Bluffs, May 20.—Harry
Wells, 20 years old, son of Mr.
Mrs. William Wells, who live near

of lightning, the bolt being attracted

steel buckle on his belt, both of which
were fused and melted by the‘light-
ning. His father and brother were with
young Wells*while they were attempt-
ing to save some stock from the

storm but neither were hurt,

her with such a forbidding frown that |

Ten minutes later, just as the nurse, !Ity.
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Me and Puds Simkins was setting on
imy frunt steps, and Mary Watkins
‘came out and began to set on her frunt
steps, and me and Puds " started to
| have a argewment about her, me say-
ing she liked me more than she liked
Puds and Puds saying she liked him
more than she liked me.

Well, let’s go over and ask her, that
will prove it, I sed.

All rite, I ain’'t afraid, lets, sed
Puds. And we went over to Mary
Watkinses frunt steps and sat down,
me setting on one side of her and
Puds setting on the uther side of her,
not tawking ,about enything speshil,
and after a while I sed, Hay, Mary, do
you wunt to settle a argewment?

Wat kind of a argewment, sed Mary
Watkins.

Tell her, Puds, I sed.

You tell her, sed Puds.

Puds wunts to say you like him
more than you like me, I sed.

Benny wunts to say you like him

BENNY’S NOTE BOOK

BY LEE PAPE
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more than you like me, sed Puds.

If you say you llke me the most,
wen I grow up I'll buy a awtomobeel.
Il buy you as meny automobeels as
you wunt, I sed.

g I'll buy you an aireoplane, sed Puds.
I'll buy you a grate big aleroplane and
teetch you how to run it.

; Yegu don’t no how to run it yourself,
sed.

And I'll leeve you a million dollars
in my will, to, sed Puds.

I'll leeve you 2 millions, I sed. Wich
Puds was jest starting to say he wood
leeve her 3 wen his sissy cuzzin Persey
came down the street throwing a dime
up in the air and catching it agen, but
being pritty careflll not to throw it
very high, and he sed. Helo, Mary, do
you wunt to go with me?

Yes, ware? sed Mary Watkins, look-
ing at the dime.

To the movies, sed Persey. ‘' And
she got. up and wawked away with
him, and ‘me and Puds jest sat thare.

METHODISTS AGAIN
DISCUSS MERGER

Saratoga Springs, N. Y., May 20.—
Physical union of the Methodist Epis-
copal church and of the northern and

you know my husband was killed ”aouthem churches may be effected

|ln 1918, or two years sooner than had

been expected, if a resolution intro-
duced by J4. B. Hingely of Chicago in
the general conference today is adopt-
ed. It was referred to the judiciary
committee for a decision on its legal-

The proposal was that when this
general conference concludes, probably

released a hand 'next week, it adjourn to meet at the
'call of the board of bishops.

fond clasp and whispered ecstatically: jaction would permit a session in 1918
Her blun- |when the conference of the Methodist

Such

Episcopal church south is to act on'a

‘plan for unification.

The conference postponed balloting
for missionary bishops until Monday

and because many delegates wished to ob-
|taln more information about

Bedford, was hit and killed by a stroke |dates.

candi-

The new Methodist bishops are:

by a steel hutton on his cap and a ‘Drs. Matt Hughes of Pasadena  Cal,;

Willlam P. Oldham of New York,
Franklin Hamilton of Washington, D.
C.; Charles B. Mitchell of Chicago,
Thomas Nicholason of New York, Her-
bert Welch of Delaware, Ohio, and
Adna W, Leonard of Seattle, Wash,

IOWAN MODERATOR
FOR PRESBYTERIANS

Aflantic City, N. J., May 20.—Sab-
bath observance was the principal top-
fc for discussion at today’s session of
the Presbyterian general assembly.
In the preliminary report, moving pic-
tures and automobiles are declared to
be working incalculable harm to the
Sabbath and resolutions of protest are
expected to be offered for adoption by
the assembly. Sunday newspapers
and the uee of public school buildings
on Sunday are also condemned.

President John A. Marquis of Coe
college, Cedar Rapids, Iowa is serv-
ing as moderator of the general assem-
bly of the Presbyterian' church in the
United States. He was elected Thurs-
day night. .

Dr. Marquis was nominated on the
second ballot, receiving 616 to 237 for
the Rev. Willlam L. McEwan of
Pittsburgh, Pa.

BIG JAIL DELIVERY.
Galveston, Tex.,, May 20.—Eight of
the thirteen prisoners who escaped
from the jall here last night were still
at liberty today with deputy sheriffs
and police searching for them. The
men escaped by. cutting bars which

had been softened by heat
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SUMMER FURS MORE MODISH
THIS YEAR THAN LAST

CAPES OR PELERINES OF TAFFETA, QUAINTLY
QUILLED AND CORDED, ALSO FAVORED
WITH FROCKS OF VOILE AND ORGANDY

THE OST«ICH BOA RETURNS .

New York, May 20 —From Fashion's
New York court comes the word that
summer furs will be more modish this
year even than they were last. The
huge boa of white fox held the favor-
ed place last summer, but this season
the shops are offering a variety of furs
for summer wear. In spite of the ap-
parent absurdity, a wide soft stole of
mole, mink, seal, or ermine often
proves a very grateful addition to the
sheer summer dance frock on seaside
porch or board walk. While the round

The Spanish Flounce Dress.

soft fox boa will in all probability con-
tinue to be popular with tailored suits
and dresses, the long, wide stole will be
more used for evening. A particularly
interesting stole of tailless ermine,
shown in one of the large fur shops, s
lined with a startling black and white
striped taffeta, while one of moleskin
hags a vivid orange lining. Here again
is offered an effective way to introduce
the bright bit of color so necessary to
the summer costume.
The Popularity of Voile.

Plain, striped, checked, dotted and
patterned volles, in all colors and com-
binations, are in demand for the cord-
ed, ruffied, fluffy lingerie frock. Of
course there are volles and voiles; the
true voile wears and washes well, is
sheer and dainty, quite as attractive
as the more expensive cottons, There
is a hint here and there of the return
of hand painted muslins for blouses
and dresses. Probably the stenciled
hat suggested the idea, which is quaint
and pretty, if not exactly practical.
All sorts of clever notions might be
worked out by the woman with ingen-
fous brain and fingers, but if the ma-
terial were to be purchased or ordered
the fad might prove rather expensive.
Sashes and scarfs, however, will carry
out the notion with volle and organdy
frocks very effectively.

Flower Trimmed Hats.

Summer would not be summer with-
out the flower decked hat, but the no-
tion rarely lasts longer than Easter,
except on the large picture hat of Leg-
horn, crin .or hemp, which completes
the June bridesmaid’'s costume, or the
summer beauty’'s dainty frock, This
season, however, there {8 a strong in-
dication that flowerg will play more

than their ordinary role ta summer
millinery. The medium brimmed, rath-
er stift tailored hat, with its upstand-
ing bouquet of varicolored blossoms,

80 popular some years back, is being

noticed here and there; one sees, also,
a number of flower turbans; flpwer
crowns are favored with certain cos-
tumes, and wreaths are quite popular.
The flower stenciled hats are very well
liked indeed. Ribbon, too, iz smart for
trimming and ostrich, in the form of
fringe and fancies, is a popular trim-
ming.
The Return of Ostrich Boas.

The Easter parade, both on the
board walk at Atlantic City, and Fifth
Avenue, New York, was marked by the
colored ostrich feather poas which
completed so effectively the dark tail-
ored suits, donned in accordance with
the weather. Marabou is also quite
bodish for neck pieces. The revival
of the feather boa will be welcomed by
many, as it lends a soft, becoming
touch to suit or gown, and in its new
shades, a welcome bit . of contrast.
These boas, as a rule, are short, finish.
ed at the ends with tassels of chenille
or silk, and close up closely about the
throat. {

Maline ruches, and smart little

fancies of pleated or pinked ribbon, arae.

also modish for the tailored suit or one
piece street frock. Quaint buckles are
often used effectively for closing them.

The quaint little capes, perelines and

Jumper Frock of Taffeta
similar fancies, of taffeta, faille, or sat-
in, now being offered for summer wear,
are other attractive additions to the
summer frock; in all probability these
will be quite as popular as the fur
stole, or the feather boa, or even a
little more favored. They are becom-
ing, quite in keeping with the dressea
of the moment, may easily be fashion.
ed at home, and are of course much
less expensive than fur. Ruffles, cord.
ings and conventionalized trimmings,
quilled, pleated, pinked or shirred, are
used to finish these capes, lending still
another old fashioned touch. An or«
gandy or voile frock will receive an
added daintiness in one of these taf-
feta capes, of a shade corresponding to
or harmoniously contrasting with the
dominant color of the dress.

Almost 11,000 families are row
Courler.

NOW {is the time to subscribe ‘lor the
Ottumwa Daily Courier

The great big newspaper of Southern lowa and Northern Missourl.

Get your name on the subscription list.

receiving The ' Ottumwa Daily
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