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A Tent for Two.
By IZOLA FORRESTER.

(Copyright, ltlt, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

IT wu late when Ouen arrived. She
had hoped that Mrs. Bascomb would
meet her at the atatlon, or at least

send down Alma or one of the boys.
They must have received her card on
the noon mail. She waa tired and dlsaplrttedafter the long trip up from
New York, and It la not conducive to
joy to be left on a dingy, barren wil.
derneae of hills, with nobody to meet
yon.
Bnt she knew her way around from

the trip last year, and found a convey- I
ance at the village store to drive her
up to the Basoombs'. It was a long,
dark drive of seven miles, bat the boy
kept her awake telling her the local
news. Evidently the Bascombs were

making money out of their tent and
shack Idea, the way he spoke of them.

"They've got seven tents up there
now. army tents, real ones, and had
to put up two board shacks besides,"
he related happily. "And the season
ain't even begun yet. Folks cojme
up this time of year outer sentiment,
my mother says. She says they get
spring fever in the city and have to
run away. Is that so, Miss Drew?"

HTt hah.

It, the told him. It you had ever
been fortunate enough to become a

paying guest at Rest Awhile Farm
here on a spur ot the Catskllls, you
would surely come as often as you
could. He stopped at the two tall
white posts that marked the entranceto the Bascomb lane.
"Guess it's too Jate for me to drive

way up there, 'cause dad don't like
the horses out so late. There ain't
any light up at the house, neither."

"Oh, I can find my way," Gueu
said positively. "Bring up my suitcaseand typewriter the first thing In
the morning, won't you, Bennie? I've
only got a few things In this bag,
and I need the rest."
He was right about there being no

light in the farm house, and yet it
, could only be about half past ten.

The white shapes of the tent colony
showed here and there along the
winding lane and down toward the
glen. She had asked for the same
one as last year, bocauto you caught
the sound of the waterfall there ana
the pines overshadowed It. it was
easy to find, too, because it stood
alone just at the edge of the ravine.
She would Just-steal in and not disturbany one until morning.
The flap was down and seemed to

he fastened. She set her handbag
down on the ground .and began to
fumble with it. when all at once
there came the quick switch of light
from a flashllgflht Inside the -tent.
"Who's there?" called a male voice,

and Ouen gasped.
"Haven't you made a mistake?" sho

faltered. "This is my tsnt."
"I was under the impression It was

TS . /Bine," came the answer In somewhat
V -t.w Of a growl. "Watt a minutes and I'll
W* come out there."

But Guen never stopped to argue the
apint. Catching up her bag she fled
back along the lane to the house and
rapped for admittance.
"Land child." laughed Mrs. Bascombwhen she heard what had happened."I suppose Pa got-you both

sort Of mixed up on your dates. He's
A real nice young man. run up for a

fe rdst. He always used to come here
when he was a boy. anil after the
war, he wanted to get hit grip back.
1 believe he was wounded a little bit.
Anyhow, we told htm to come along,
had he mutt have got your tent. I'll
{put you right to bed for the night
gBd we'll fix It in the morning."

Hut in the morning, by the time
the was up and out of doors, her tent
«U ready for her. Mr. fiascomb bad
hurried the former occupant out and
Wg» all tmilel and apologies. She did
not see he/ fellow boarder until the
noon meal, when all members or the

L tent colony went up for lunOh to theL / Sliln house. He stood near the waterf hall by the sOreen door, laughing with
Mrs. Basoomb, and Guen recognizedIween the turn Of his head at that firstI fllmpfc.W,.' And he was even telling about her,W how he had met her down In New
York before he'had enlisted, and she
had told him all about this resting,place tor tired bodies and spirits.
! "I used to think often, over on the
.Other side, that If I was ever luoky
enough to get back, 1 was coming upbare to rest awhile in one Of those
tMtS by the waterfall," he said.

ttuen looked down at her plate«S was not, add In c how «h» bad oont
hife away from her and told him to
JiArn to be a worker and a fighter
laltead of Just a dreamer. He wanJ tM telling them what she had alreadyheard from their mutual friends, howHL, k* had won his war cross and had reteltiedwith many honors.**, the Bad wondered If he would tryto find her, Of would Only remember
DOW she had Itnt him away from her
and told him he was only a drifter.
And now she had found him in her
tent at the edge of the waterfall.
He followed at her side as she

: Milted down the lane to the ravine,Kid she listened as he talked of his
orrloe abroad, of his trip up to Rest
AWfcUe Farm and of how he had
atkad Old Mr. Baoootnh to put him in
har tent until she arrived.

"1 wanted to lie there and listen
to the falling water lust as you had

, (Old me you tMOd to," he said. "IIjAiy. have thought of that when I was lyinghidden In underbrush wounded
and in the hospital, too, and all the
toay over.

'1 wanted to show yon you'd dene
:i0ftL6 food." He heaf/fcnterfl >vr»vHoV.iw
6r»r his words, and looked down at
the falling Tell of water In the ravino.
"You told me once there were the

waters of healing to you, Guen. Did
ym want to keep them all for your elf?Do yon think I'd better go

U"< ** ??- ; j lljilel I"Would yon go If I told yon to?"
gjeesktd teaelngly. "Yon Old beYe

Basoomb waa coming along the
lane with palls of fresh well water
tor his tonIres, at he called them, bnt
pa he caught sight of the two he turn-

HOW SLOW TERRAPIN BJ
TH1

Ky CHIEF TAHAN.
Of the Kiowa Indian Tribe.

A race story, did yon say, boy* and
girls T Well, now, let me see. Oh.
yes! now I remember all about It.
Maybe you'll think this Is the queerest
race that you ever heard about, and
perhaps It Is.

Well, everybody knew that the Terrapinwas very slow on his feet, but
be was always bragging on himself.
He was always saying how fast he
could go If he ever tried very hard.
One day he said to the Deer, "I can
outrun you any time that you want to
run."
"Huh!" said the Deer. Then withoutsaying another word he lifted his.

head up high and stepped over the Terrapin,and he turned right around and
stepped eight hack over him again.
The Terrapin didn't like that, and

they had a long dispute as to which
could beat the other. At last they
agreed to have their race.
They agreed to run across four

mountain ridges, and the one that
should ctosb the fourth one first,should be the winner.
On the day before the race the Deei

said to the Terrapin, "You know that
you can't run ,and you can never win
this race, so I'll give you the first
ridge, and you'll have only three to
cross while I go over four."
The next day all of the animal peo-1pie were there to see the race. The

Deer took his place ready to start. But
the Terrapin had gone ahead toward
the second ridge as they had arranged,and they could hardly see him
through the tall grass. Pretty soon
the Bear gave the word to start.
The Deer ran on down the mountain

and nearly up to the top of the next
ridge. But when he looked up again,there was the Terrapin Just going over
the top.
This surprised the Deer, and he madehis longest Jumps to catch up. But
when he got to the top there was the
Terrapin again away over the third
ridge, Just climbing over It.
By this time the Deer was gettingtired and nearly out of breath. But

he kept on going as fast as he could.Down the mountain side he want, and
up toward the next ridge.
And there he wag Just In rime to seethe Terrapin climb over the fourth

ridge, and so, win (be race.
But It was easy the way the Terrapindid It, for all of the Terrapin'suncles and cousins looked Just likehim. and ha nnatAd a.a a#vuw vt VUOIU UOQi

the top ot each rtijge to wait till theDeer came in eight; then he wouldclimb over It, and hide In the grass.When he came up he couldn't find theTerrapin, and bo he thought the Terrapinwas ahead.
The real Terrapin had placed himselfOn the fourth ridge bo as to come

out at the end of the race. So he won.Next Story.How the Terrapin Ootthe Scars on Hie Shell. |
ed quickly about and went the other
way.

"I wasn't going to spoil no good Intentions,"he told Mrs. Bascomb with
a chuckle. "Like enough after theyget married they'll rent the tent for
two, year after year."

WHAT TO EAT
NEXT WEEK
By BIDDY BYE.

Summer's so warm.what does It
matter whether you are a vegetarian
or not? At least three days without
meat through the week will be goodfor the whole family. And a little exIrabother you may have anticipatedfor yourself In planning a good substl-
'lute Is likely to resolve itself into
renewed interest in concocting fresh
food creations tnstead. There are so
many ways of serving the growing vegetables and fruits in attractive dishes
whose appearance alone Is refreshing.These menus will help to wind up the
month of Juno:

SUNDAY
BREAKFAST.Grape fruit, soft,

boiled eggs, toast coffee.
DINNER.Clam broth, veal cutlet

wtth tomato eaaee and parsley garnish
new potatoes and peas, radishes, cucumbersalad, pineapple ice .coffee.
SUPPER.Pried bananas, nut sauce

and jelly, wafers and hot chocolate.
MONDAY.

BREAKFAST . Raspberries, nut
bread, oocoa.
LUNCH.Beof Ibroth with macaroni,hot rolls, stewed rhubarb chocolate

cookies.
DINNER.Watercress. Olives, tomatosoup, baked beans, bashed brown

.potatoes, asparagus salad, raisin pudding.coffee.
TUESDAY.

BREAKFAST.Cream of wheat with
raspberries, dandelion greens, graham
rolls, iced tea.
LUNCH.Grilled sardines, potatosalad, cookies Cheny tapioca.
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Chief Tahan posed In full Indian
chief costume. Including war bonnet,
so bis little friends In Fairmont might
see how he looks.

DINNER.Little onions, baked ham.
stewed peae cooked with rice, egg and
lettuce salad, strawberry custard, cot
tee.

WEDNESDAY.
BREAKFAST.Stewed apricots, fish

cakes with tomato sauce, toast, coffee.
LUNCH.Tea biscuits, corn chowder,strawberry drops.
DINNER.Lyonnatee omelet, bliked

parsnips, radishes on lettuce salad
lie plant pudding, chocolate.

THURSDAY
BREAKFAST.Berries with grapeorangesalad, coffee.
LUNCH.Boiled potatoes, sliced tomatoes,cream pie. Iced chocolate.
DINNER.Cold slaw, broiled lamb

chops, string beans, mashed potatoes,
orange salad, oofee.

FRIDAY. IBREAKFAST.Fried tomatoes with e
cream sauce, toast coffee. r
LUNCH.Bass and tomrjw e|tew, f

muffins, rhubarb pudding.
DINNER.Baited bluefish, new jcreamed potatoes, baked macaroni, rlettuce, fresh raspberry gelaMn, oof- (fee.

SATURDAY. .

BREAKFAST.Sliced bananas, milk *

toast, tea.
LUNCH.Baked tomatoes on toast, ;cold slaw, chocolate rolls.
DINNER.Clear tomato soup, as- J

paragus Oinelat baked Ibecns, brotrn I
bread, cucumber and nut salad, oherry '

ehortcake, coffee.

Will Hold Outing.
Catechumen and young folks of 1

Grace Lutheran church will hold a pic- t
nlc at Loop Park on Tuesday afternoon '
at 1:80 o'clook.

, , i
EYE8 AND MIND. 8

The eyes have a potent Influence
over the mind.First by strain accom- 1
panylng Impaired vision, and again t
by the tax on the nervous system. No «
one knows like a nervous person these 1
peculiar mental conditions. Our glass- e
es relieve the strain by removing the
cause. Let us examine vonr «vo« »

A. B. Scott, Optometrist & Optldlan, rCor. Jefferson And Main Sts. Phone t
B43-R. I
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Before we were marrfedo, before we
vere engaged, my heart had a painful
lablt or standing still whenever I met
lob unexpectedly. I am sure that
ivery woman who has ever been In
ove has nearly strangled for the same
eason. At the Instant I came upon
Job in Central Park, the blood left my
inger tips, fled from my cheeks, floodidmy heart and stopped Its heating.
ratkA^WA Mm*. J».. **- -
vubuci me luuici inucu iiuui iiuo i/iv;ure,Mary drifted away Into vague-
less with the trees and the crowd. For
m instant I seemed alone In the unl

ersewith Bob.
Mary's quick glance caught the sudlenpalor of my face. She seized my

inn as if to steady me. Sho might
lave spared herself the trouble had
he known that I was as stiff and up-
lght, as Lot's wife turned to a pillar
it salt. Mary was acquainted with
lob, but she had never seen Katherine ,illller; nevertheless, with a girl's Inultivesympathy, she thrust her pretyself between me and the sight that
mrt me so.
"1 don't understand what the com- ,ilicatlon is about Jane," she whisper-

id, "but I presume we would better
lot lunoh in the pavilHon today. Evi-'
lently, that's Where they are going." }
"Let me see him! Let me see him!"
murmured then added, "but he must ,

lot see me! For Mm I am not yet ris-
in from the dead."
1 stepped aside and watched my

uisband. People passing before me
erved as a screen. At a glance I per-
:elved that Bob wasn't paying th,o
ilightest attention to anybody. He
vas listless, dull, unobservant. A
ostlees involuntary lifting and wrlnkingof the brow accompanied his
peech and -told the truth about his
instable nerves.

Plainly Ms disease was gripping
iim hard! The best medloal talent of
he land had him in charge.and was
ailing to cure him!
T ffllt an If 1 wprp Mtifltn* T fhomrhf

iy heart would never beet again" i "

lmost. hoped It never would!
But the pretty girl walking cloee to

3db seemed to be smugly satisfied
rith hie condition. She was all smiles
md placidity, "an excellent antidote,
told my self, "for any man's soul In

distress."
Certainly I was far from placid myelfat the moment, t longed to fling

ay arms impetuously about Bob's neck
0 rouee him from that dreadful dulllesswith My ldeses. As If to make <
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plane once more," I moaned. "Why I'd
tonslder canning tomatoes exciting.
if 1 were canning them for Bob!"
"Don't blame yourself too much,

mje," Mary sympathized., "Blame
your sex. Consider this: If a woman
has been brought up to run a sewing
machine at home, she is possessed to
get away from home and run a typewriter!But If she's forced to earn
her living with a typewriter, she'll
howl for the privilege of running a
sowing machine!"

W. E. -Colborn was In Morgantown
laet week.

S. Edgar Dunlap of iClalrton, Pa., has
gone to Lancaster, Pa., after visitingwith relatives here.

NOW'S THE TIME
To have your pictures framed when
you are cleaning house, and decnrat.
lag, and you know an artistic framed
plctura Is a joy forever. We do fine
work. And our line of picture moulding
comprises all that Is new and popular.Portrait framing a specialty. Also
npholstering and repairing. S. B.
Kopp, 118 Meredith St., neit to Postaftico.Phone 18i9-R. .Adv
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THAT PICNIC
By BIDDY BYE.

Whoever plans a picnic lunch thinks
first, last and always of sandwiches.
Most of us do It out of a sort of habit.whichis really a good sound instinctbased on the fundamental food
needs of our bodies.

It is Impractical tor us to carry on
a picnic food in great quantity or variety.sothe sandwich Is the ideal combinationof several foods.

In a sandwich we have the bread we
need at every meal to furnish the necessarystarch, the butter supplies fat,
and the Oiling of. meat or cheese, or
nuts or a sweet filling completes
the protein or sugar needed for the
strength and energy. All are packed
nto a small, delicate package, easy
to carry and suitable as the main part
of the picnic meal. With fruit and
something to drink added to sandwichesthe picnic lunch Is complete.
The tlrst sandwich problem is "what

kind?"
It only one or two persons comprise

the picnic party tbelr Individual taste
may be consulted, but If a large partyj must he catered to It Is wise to plan
three or four varieties, Including meat,
cheese, nut butter and sweet sandwiches.

If the lunch is to be very simple a
meat sandwich Is advisable as it fur|n!s)ie»the maximum of nourishment.

Meat or pdultry of any sort may be
used, either chopped or sliced thin,

I d t mm chopped find with bits of
green pepper, or cuctunlber, or parsley.and mixed with a bit of mayon-
nadse makes delicious sandwiches. For
sliced meat sandwiches spread the
bread thinly with butter, fill with
meat slices, and cover the meat with
flnolv pVinrvifvl oolar,." nr n-imlnv

...J UI

Some pickndckers onjoy raw tmoal! sandwiches made by scdaplnj? raw
beef with a silver knife, or using the
very fine ground boef seasoned with
salt and pepper and spread on butteredbread. Such eandwichee are eaten
as they are-^or may be dellciously
toasted.

If a less substantial sandwich than
meat 1b desired try the substitutes
which are cheaper than meat almost
as nourishing, and have better "keeping"qualities.

Cheese, in any of its many forma Is
as nourishing as meat. One-fourth
pound of plain cream cheese is equal
in food value to 1-2 pound at beef.
The soft cheeses combine well with
nuts or clicnped pickles, or with chop,
ped figs and raisins.
A simple cheese sandwich is made

by maihlhg very smooth 4 tablespoonfhlsOf cream Cheese with 2 tablespoonfulsof butter and the same
amount of fine chopped parsley.Spread on unbuttered bread.

Cottage cheese,.pressed rather dryand then mixed with chopped ripe ol-
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up tor ttaie lost, my poor heart be-
tu 'oeat lunousiy.

"I don't understand," Mary Thomas
said again, not a3 if site were asking
tor an explanation, but rather to explainher own inability to help me.

"It's just another stupid human mistakeMary. We all make them sometimes.A little thing goes wrong in
life.and we let it go! We don't take
pains to cure the first symptom.and
soon it's past all curs!"
Mary nodded. Truly she had more

reason than 1 to'know how far a small
mistake can carry one. n

"And pretty spn our whole world Is
upside-down and we've lost the path
back to our happiness." I went on.
"Perhaps few of us know what happinessis.until we've lost it." Mary

ventured. "When life la simple.and
wholesome.and sweet, we're so borsd!"

It was my turn to nod sadly.
"So we mess it up for the excitement

sf the thing." Mary continued. "And
hen.when it gets to complicated, too
txcltiog we find it is quite unendurable.andwe're bored again!"
"Never will 1 disturb the ordinary

peaceful existence, provided I'm fortunateenough to eet onto a humdrum
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fmtilts when a Wraplis a dec
^iimains, the senshoje and n

wings in our stooks^bearing^attractive. ClevJCmodes in
WaSt&jong Pei'J^ <\service
ides of wool vemirs, »lverton<
and they inclu^sgjjiffal charr
ides the standard navy and b

$8.63 to $50.(
(Vjaood.\(7 Mat
Huatify

Wearing |
is Much Need ' : II

''>* '.vf'\fy*11 Sf
e offer with these derhereare so many
tided necessity for raolanyother occasions,
greatly reduced price
Capes, Coats and Dolwillbe found here in
5, poplin, gabardine,
mug ligni colors ior
lack. \

)0 I
b 1

i
: SANDWICH 11
l-vei and chopped nuts make® a rery
rich and dellcdous sandwich.
Egg sandwiches are iboth nonrlahlptf 4

and good, and staple to make. Hard
helled eggs, separate the whites and jfl
yoiKR, and chop the whites One. MSjoh jthe yolks smooth with oil mayonnaise J9una season with Bait and pepper. Ml
In the chopped whites and spread oin \|buttered bread. The plain ogg sand- jlwlCb.may be varied by mixing In chop- fjped nuts, or chopped green piokle or jgreen pepper, or adding chopped pd- -9
For those who like a expert (ail- Jwich there Is Infinite variety afforded J

by the jams and Jellies of
closet. Maple sirup or hoftSy epread
thinly on buttered bread Is good, and jchopped figs and raisins combined 9
with nuts are a sandwich treat.
Candled ginger, or candied chenrida ;achopped fine and mixed with a Httt*- jmayonnaise make delicate sandwichee. '

So does orange marmalade.
The first essential in sandwich TB& I

Ing Is clean hands.
Every part of the food In the sand- J

which is handled and Is taken directly .3
into the mouth. It must be most daia- <

tlly and carefully handled.
The materials for the sandwiches

and the wrapping and bores in which Mthey are packed should be gathered :M
together before the actual making be- 1gins. Mix and prepare the filling first
and Chill thoroughly before using, tfrt y ,;bread a day old and firm of crust.
Cut the bread slices 1-4 Inch thick,

and spread eaoh slice very thinly WTOKS
soft butter. Spread the filling evenly
Dn one slice of bread and cover WtOl Bl
the other. Trim off the crusty odMte.8
with a sharp knife. Wrap each sand- S
wich separately In oiled paper.Never use anything but oiled or tiisuepaper to wrap sandwiches.oiled
paper always preferred. Pack
wrapped sandwiches to a clean, paper jlined (box or wrap In a fresh napkin or
towel and pack In the basket well
covered to keep oat heat and moisture j

now closed fdr jfjpairs, but wlll'l
soon reopen wjfh an up-to-dat# I
fruit stand, soff drinks, and lunohl |
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