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[  E v e n i n g  S t o r y  
AN ARCHITECT'S FORESIGHT. 

* By Ernestine Cobb. 

^(Copyright, 1916, by the McClure 
Newspaper Syndicate.) 

m "Ah. this is the life!" Anne's tone 
Kjuid" inflection expressed complete sat-
1| isfaction, which was the result of her 

tbeing settled in a brand new three-
room apartment. The wicker furni-

Mtare, cretonne hangings, woven cotton 
j'mgs, and fragile teacups were the 

plthtngs Anne had not found in her 
r-varied' experience in boarding houses, 
|; though they were the things for which 
t>:lier soul and body, too, had yearned, 
if- "What do I care if I did go without 
H& oew suit this winter and did miss the 
jfegptuid opera and occasional luncheons 

J at the Palatia? Just see what I've 
Ifgalnedf'' She turned her eyes loving-
S§ ly from one object to another all about 
li the cheerful living room. The cup of 

\ tea she had just finished and had ban: 

ished the fatigue of her day's work 
at school. She let the empty cup rest 
on the arm of her chair, and nibbled 
absent-mindedly on a crisp wafer. 

Suddenly her serenity gave way to a 
puzzled expression. She bent her head 
listening to a song that seemed to 
come from the adjoining Apartment 
and seemed to contain something 
about somebody of the name of Anne. 
The voice suggested baritone poten
tialities and the tone suggested medi
tative happiness. As the song was re
peated at irregular intervals, Anne 
made out the following words: 
"How old is Anne? Don't ask me, man; 

But, be she five or fifty, 
I'm sure with me you will agree 

That Anne is rather nifty." 
"Of all the nerve!" thought Anne, aa 

she first caught the words. Then she 
laughed a bit sheepishly as she reflect
ed tha} the singer did not know of her 
existence, much less of her name. She 
had been in the apartment but a week, 
and knew as little of her many neigh
bors as they knew or her. 

Once again the doggerel was softly 
sung, and Anne began to wonder about 
the singer. Who was he, and why did 
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L I  T T L E  B E N N Y ' S  N O T E  B O O K  
BY LEE PAPE 

= The Invisibles wawked out to the 
pftllt for some more spring practice to
day, and all of a suddin wile Skinny 
Martin was dubbeling himself all up 

'getting redy to pitch a cerve, a little 
wite dawg with a black ear and a 

v black eye ran up and started to jump 
on him, and Skinny Martin stopped 
starting to pitch the cerve and sed, 
"0, fellos, he ain't got eny collar on, 

; lets keep him for a mascot." 
And we all'ran up yelling, "We got 
mascot, herray, we got a mascot." 

And the little dog started to bark like 
enythlng and jumped up on every-

ibody, getting all excited because he 
eoodent jump on more than one at 

(wunts, and I sed, Q, he's a grate raas-
cot, lets give toim a name. Wat shell 
vire call him ? 

' Lets -call him Horse Shoe, that's an 
'ill rite good luck name, sed Sid Hunt. 

That's rite, if you find a horse shoe 
ts good luck, so if you find a dawg 

! nd call him horse shoe it awt to be 
ood luck, to,.sed. Sam Crawss. 
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practice, 
'f 

But we dident find him, he found 
us, sed my cuzzin Artie. Lets call him 
Four Leaf n Clover, that's good luck 
weather you find it or no matter how 
you get it. 

He ain't got 4 leafs, has he, sed Sid 
Hunt. 

He's got 4 legs, ain't he, thare as 
good as leafs, sed Artie. 

How about calling him Fin-a-Pin, 
that's sipposed to be luck, I sed. 

How about calling him Wawk-Under» 
a-Ladder, sed Puds Simkins. 

That's bad luck, you poor simp, sed 
Rdddy Merfy. 

How about jest calling him Mascot, 
sed Ed Wernick. Wich jest as every
body was starting to think that was a 
pritty good ideer, a little kid with one 
stocking down ran past calling, "Heer 
Spoart, heer Spoart." And the little 
dawg ran over to him and the kid kepp 
on running and so did the dawg, prob-
erly belonging to eetch uther, and the 
Invisibles went back to thare spring 

he sing haltingly half way through and 
sometimes pause in the middle of a 
measure, and sometimes hurry it to a 
conclusion? He must be engaged in 
some occupation which absorbed his 
mind to the point of making him un
conscious of the song on his lips. Then 
Anne reddened at finding herself curi
ous about her neighbors, to whom sbe 
had resolved to remain entirely Indif
ferent, whatever their status. 

She stepped Into the kitchenette, 
placed her teacup In the sink, and put 
the remaining waters into their tin 
box. Returning to the living room, 
she seated herself at the piano, which 
was her chief luxury and companion. 
Just as she was ready to lay her 
hands upon the keys to play the old-
time melodies for which her present 
mood called, once more there came to 
her that insistent singer's untrained 
baritone mumbling the doggerel about 
Anne. 

As she sat listening to the now fa
miliar air, she began unconsciously to 
play a sCft accompaniment to it. Not 
until an abrupt silence followed the 
closing words of the stanza did she 
fully realize what she had done. She 
sat tensely listening for a sound from 
the next apartment but none came. 

She wondered whether the young 
man were listening, too. Then she 
wondered why she thought of him as 
a young man, but finally deciding that 
neither his age nor his identity were 
of interest to her she tossed her head 
indifferently and began to improvise 
music suited to her mood. Consterna
tion overcame her a moment later 
when she found herself playing that 
chugging accompaniment in a spirit
ed way, and realized that the singer 
had bodly taken up the words and 
was singing gaily to her accompani
ment. She stopped short in the midst 
of it and broke giddily into a Dvorak 
"Humoresque." / 

Anne was to be a dinner guest that 
evening of her Cousin Emily Mason 
famous as a giver of delightful little 
spreads at which interesting people 
were brought together at a perfectly 
appointed and supplied-board. Mrs. 
Mason had telephoned Anne the night 
before to look her prettiest as the 
guestB would include a charming bach
elor architect and a rising young law
yer, while Anne would be the youngest 
and prettiest girl present. 

Anne smiled as she remembered her 
cousin's bantering words, and she went 
from the piano to the closet and took 
out her only two evening gowns. One 
was a soft, pale green chameuse and 
the other a fluffy black net. She view, 
ed eaoh critically. She decided to 
wear the pale green gown, but its gold 
trimming lacked life, so she deftly 
added some touches of black velvet 
at girdle and blouse front. 

"There! That gives chic!" she mus
ed. "Now for some color to suggest 
spring time! I'll' just have to have 
about three bunches of those butterfly 
sweet peas, shaded from pale pink to 
deep rose color/' 

Five minutes, later, she was on her 
way to the florist's shop Ground the 
corner, and an hour afterward she was 
at the door of the Masons. 

"You're a dream, Anne," whispered 
her cousin, as the long black coat was 
removed and the dainty sweet peas 
were placed agSinst the pale green 
gown. "If you don't set the lawyer or 
the architect to dreaming of you, I'm 
no prophet." 

John Moore, the architect, proved to 
be fat, florid and forty. Edgar Worth, 
the lawyer, was slender and strong, 
possibly thirty, but with the twinkle of 
a boy of twenty in his brown eyes. 
Edgar Worth took Anne in to dinner, 
and John Moore was seated on her 
other hand. The dinner started off 
with light conversation and laughter, 
but presently Anne and Edgar found 
themselves talking about music. 

"In what kind of music do you find 
most enjoyment?" asked Anne. 

"All depends on my mood," said 
Edgar. "An hour or two ago, I'd have 
chosen a 'Humoresque' lightly played 
on a piano, but now I could tolerate a 
whole symphony orchestra in some
thing more soulful." 

Anne's eyes were full of surprised 
inquiry at his mention of the '.'Hi>' 
moresque." but just at that moment 
the architect spoke to her. 

"Mrs. Mason tells me you are domi
ciled at the new Selkirk studios, my 
pet architectural achievement of the 
year," was his half comment, half 
question. 

"Yes," answered Anne and Edgar in 
the same breath. Then they looked al 
each other in wide-eyed bewilderment, 
which slowly gave way to understand
ing. 

"So you are my musical neighbor?" 
he almost gasped. "I offer my pro
found apologies for my axacrable sin*. 

A tear ©b so ABO, a pretty young 
dancer, finding that her hair was 
getting' colorless and thin, and be
ing of a daring dispositiori-^had it 
bobbed, and thereby gained for her
self more publicity than she ever 
could by Inventing "all. sorts of so-
cifety dances. She is yotmg, fragile-
ly pretty,' with a trick of looking 
half wistfully at you. And, by bob
bing her hair, she made herself 
look. like some adorably sweet 
grown-up child.. 

And Immediately all stage-struck 
girls,:' and hot A feW«society 'buds, 
followed after her—and had theirs 
bobbed. It was a good idea—it 
was too bad every one didn't do it. 
Very likely, if cutting one's hair 
were not such an inevitable sort of 
act—everyone would have done it. 

Now, the best sort of thing any
one can do, if their hair is getting 
thin, is to cut it off short around 
the nec]», and keep it so for several 
months. Then, with regular tonics 
and treatments given at home, it 
will grow fast and new hair cells 
will form under the scalp, and 
pretty soon the hair will come in 
new and thicker and better. And, 
having been given a new start in 
life, it will likely not turn gray for 
many years later than otherwise. 

Bobbed hair will be aecoming to 
almost every youthful face. It must 
be kept well washed, and a tonic 
applied every night, to help in its 
new growth. It can be curled every 
once in a while, to keep the ends 
turned under, and a band may be 
worn about the head to hold it in, 
or a net worn over it, to keep it 
from blowing. With a net and a 
hat, n|o one would guess it was 
bobbed. And it saves much time 
dressing and undressing, and is 
wonderfully cool in the summer. 
So many women have bobbed their 
hair now, it is not at all unusual to 
see them on the streets. And 
beauty doctors predict healthier 
bair for all of them. 

Questions and Answers 
It there any way that I can remove <% 

yellow ring arovnd my neckf I have been 
using lemon, also peroxide, icith ver$ lit-
tie improvement.—Georgette. 

4* 

m 

Bobbed hair is a growing, not a • 
passing fad—bob yours if it iM 

thin and wispy 

Reply—Perhaps you are ^rearing nigh 
and tight collars and increasing the 
trouble. Send me a stamped, addressed. 
envelope. I shall be pleased to help yon 
get rid of it. 

• • • • i 
I am a pianist find troubled with <t wart 

on the end of one thumb. It is constantly 
cracked from getting hurt. Is it safe to 
remove itt—Amy J. 

Reply—You may eliminate that wart' 
without any risk. Send a Htamped, ad
dressed envelope for particulars. 

[Protected by the Adams Newspaper Service] 

Young People's Religious World 
(By William T. Ellis) 

TERSE COMMENT^ ON THE UNIFORM PRAYER MEETING TOPIC OF 
THE YOUNG PEOPLE'S SOCIETIES — CHRISTIAN. ENDEAVOR f 

The International Sunday School Les
son for May 28 is "The Council at 
Jerusalem."—Acts 15:1-35. 

(By William T. Ellis.) 

May is the month of ecclesiastical 
conventions, and by the time these 
words "are read most, of them will be 
in full swing or already adjourned. 
Among ministers and church work
ers these gatherings are a principal 
subject of present interest. A strik
ing parallel may be found between 
most of them and the first council of 
the Christian church, which was held 
in Jerusalem about the year 50, and 
which is the theme of the present in
ternational lesson. 

In larger aspect, there is the same 
fetruggle under way this month as 
was witnessed in the first church 
council—the endless . strife between 
formalism, tradition, prescription and 
proscription on the one hand, and on 
the other the growing, expanding life 
of the church. The liberalists are still 
with us, caring more for a precedent 
than for a principle. The struggle for 
adherence to formal practices is per
haps best illustrated by the debate 
over amusements. The world is used 
to a discussion of whether Christians 
may smoke, or go to the theater or 
ride in automobiles—which was actu
ally the subject of legislation at a re-
lustre and flulTiness. To half a pint of 
alcohol add half a pint of water (or else 
you may use a full pint of bay rum if 
you wish) and to this add one ounce 
beta-quinol, which your druggist can 
supply you. I consider this one of my 
most remarkable formulas. 

MISS G. R. B.—My. complexion for
mula will produce an almost magical 
transformation on any skin. The most 
common cause of a bad complexion is 
a. grainy, spotty and uneven color of the 
skin. Added v,to this are occasional 
freckles, red spots and liver spots. 

AH blemishes disappear In a short 
time and the skin takes on an even 
pinky-whiteness all over, which is 
adorable. Freckles and red spots .van
ish. Mix tw.o tablespoonfuls of glycerine 
with a pint of hot water and one ounce 
of zintone, which you can get at the 
drug store. Use this cream- liberally 
every day. 

MISS LOTTIE G.—Yes, pimples can 
be very quickly removed by taking one 
or two teaspoonfuls after meals of a 
mixture of twelve ounces of sugar, one. 
ounce of sarsene and a pint of water. 
Get the sarsene at the drug store by: the 
ounce, in the original pa'ckage. 

NEW LIGHT FOR THIS OLD WORLD 

Terse Comments on the Uniform Pray
er Meeting Topic of the ^ Young 
People's Societies—Christian Endea
vor, etc.—for May 28: "How Mis-
sions are Blessing the World."— 
Ezek. 47:1-12. 

(By William T. Ellis.) 

The advent of Christ's truth means 
to a nation the advent of new ideas, 
more liberal thought, loftier national 
ideals, more healthful modes of living, 
and in a word, all of progress and ad
vancement that are wrapped up in the 
word civilization. For civilization's 
light is only a "reflection of the light of 
the world. 

which Christ has not shined. His com
ing means new love in the family, hew-
trust in one another, new unselfishness 
new service, new and larger interests, 
new hopes, new blessings shared by all 
new purposes and new life. What a 
transformation the gospel works in 
homes! Verily, its coming is the dawn
ing of th6 eternal morning. 

Missions bring light to the individ
ual. The advance of the missionary 
cause means the breaking of the day in 
millions of human hearts that are sick 
of the night. When Christ comes to 
a soul, with Him comes the radiance 
of new hope, new faith, new happiness 
new desires, new tastes, new life alto
gether. ' 

Morning brings joy, hope, courage, 
cheer, peace, and work. After the un
rest and fears of the night, the coming 
of day is hailed as the sun of all bless
ings. In like manner the dawning of 
the missionary morning means to the 
world all that it has ever hoped for 
and needed. 

Missions bring light to homes. Dark 
and miserable are the homes into 

' In God's day there is no sunset. 
When the Sun of Righteousness rises 
He never goes down. Light forever 
and increasing follows His dawn. 
Christ's victories over darkness are 
eternal. When He drives it away it 
can never return. The missionary 
cause is a steady advance; it never 
loses ground. Thus the daybreak is 
spreading and soon the-perfect--day 
will come, when the light of Christ will 
envelop'all the world. 

ing, which was pure rapture poorly ex
pressed over my escape from boarding 
house life to a place I was able to 
make a bit home-like." 

"Since you didn't know my name 
was Anne, I suppose I must forgive 
you," she replied, blushing. Then the 
architect once more claimed her at-

k^»ik,v 

U VUlVCVl VUVO iuw* V vtlMkMvu "V* 

tention. 
"As 1 recall the plan of that build

ing," he chuckled, "it ^'ill be a simple 
matter to cut a door between adjoining 
apartments in case more space should 
be required." 

A few months .later, the j^lt^ration 
w a s  m a d e .  r ; ,  

MRS: R. T.--V.—Here is my formula 
for that sliamDoo and dandruff remover, 
a gem, I assure you. Dissolve one tea-
spoonful of eggol in .half a cup of wa
ter. You; can get enough eggol to last 
you for atj least a dozen shampoos, at 
the drug store,- for a moderate price. 
This "eggol^ shampoo far exceeds even 
the best soap, or any other article for 
the purpose I ever used. • • " l'; 

MISS R. T. H.—No, positively do not 
use any mechanical contrivance in an 
endeavor to develop the bust. The fol
lowing safe formula has produced 
splendid development in many cases, 
thought you realize that bust develop
ment is difficult to accomplish. Mix to
gether a half cup of sugar,'two ounces 
of ruetone and half a pint of cold wa
ter. Dissolve thoroughly and take regu
larly two teaspoonfuls three or four 
times a day.—Advertisement. 
cent convention of one of the minor 
denominations—or wear hooks and 
eyes instead of buttons, or ride in 
street cars on Sunday, or belong to 
social organizations which do not con
form to the usages and convictions of 
certain bodies of Christians. Here we 
have the reappearance of the Judaiz-
ing Christians of the Apostolic church 
who insisted that all believers should 
conform to the practices which they 
themselves favored. 

The struggle between Christian lib
erty and church restrictions is old 
and continuous. What is the liberty 
of today may "be the restraint of to
morrow. 'Probably it is inevitable 
that the issue first joined in the Jeru
salem council should continue through 
all other ecclesiastical gatherings to 
the end of time. At least, it is steady
ing to read the reports of present day 
ecclesiastical meetings in the light of 
St. Luke's riarative of the first church 
council, and Paul's own comment upon 
it, as found in the second chapter of 
G'alatians. Some of us extract com
fort from the observation that even 
in the apostolic churc^ the Christiana 

were not angels. 
Mischief Maker* In Antioeh.-; 

Some Christians from Judea—the 
historian does not think them worth 
dignifying by name—had gone down 
to Antioch and had troubled the new 
church there by trying to correct its 
procedure. They accused the Antioch 
Christians of not being thoroughly or
thodox. Imagine it! 

Down in Antioch the church had 
wise shepherds who were not willing 
to let their flock be continually wor
ried by. the new issues raised. They 
decided to .appeal to the mother 
church at Jerusalem. They knew the 
wisdom of getting a decision. Why 
wrangle and squabble forever over a 
point that should be decided onoe azid 
for all? So Paul and Barnabas were 
sent to Jerusalem to confer with the 
apostles and the eldeiB and the home 
church. 

* It was by rail but aboard psttont 
donkeys or else afoot, that Paul fend 
Barnabas made their way down 
through Phoenicia and Samaria, 
preaching as they went. 

The men from Antioch were wel
comed by the church at Jerusalem^ 
The differences of opinion did lwfc dis
turb their cordial relationships. And 
those Jerusalem Christians wer®<i 
eager to hear of the gospels ' 
in Syria and in Asia Minor thai}' 
were to talk about the 
that had brought 
to Jerusalem. 

The last mention Iqj 
tory that we have of Peter OcovnjMI 
this discussion at the fitftt 
council, when he stood m 
champion of Christian lit 
points he made. The first wmN 
the spirit had borne witness tO 
validity of the Gentile converts, 
was the argument that had prwra 
when he himself was answering to 
the church for his experience with fh* 
house of Cornelius. 

The second point was that the yoke 
which Judaism was trying to lay on 
the neck of the new Christians was 
one which even their fathers had not 
been able to bear. As the golden text 
says: "For freedom did Christ get 
us free." 

: Then the third point, and the cli
max of Peter's argument, was that 
the cross of Christ alone Is sufficient 
for salvation. It is not rites, nor or
dinances, but Christ himself who 
saves the believer. - * . 

The Law of Liberty. 
In most meetings there is some one 

man who ipakea the motion that 
shows the way out. James, the Lord's 
brother, was that sort of hard headed, 
practical man, as his epistle shows. 
He suggested the procedure which 
was adopted; a letter of greeting to 
the new Christians, setting forth the 
mind of the chuncb -at Jerusalem. He 
put the - conviction of the whole 
church, apostles, elders and laity, in* 
to written form, freeing the Gentile 
Christians from the yoke of bondage. 
They were enjoined to abstain from 
all connection with Idolatry and to 
shun the immorality of heathendom 
and they were also bidden to abstain 
from meat that had not been prop
erly killed. To us this last point 
seems but a confusion of the lesser 
with the greater, but w*a can under
stand how it bulked large nj the think
ing of these Jewish Christians, to 
whom the Leviticfil law was part of 
their daily life. 

Thus was issued the Magna Charta 
of Christian liberty. - Christianity Is 
not an enlarged Judaism; it is a new 
life and a new liberty, applicable to 
every nation and condition. The gos
pel is not a code, but a confession; 
not a program, but a principle} not 
laws, but a life. 
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