* Picnics and Patriots.
By CONSTANCE SCUDDER.

| (Copyright, 1819, by the McClure
0 “Newspaper Byndicate.)
HE Fairctiold family sat around the
~ Brealfast table, M. Fuirtield
“yens absprbed In g morning paper
&t bore the date of May 28, 1918, He
“gpoka abruptly;’ “Molher, be sure and

‘fead the ‘Watchman' column todsy,
‘gt man hits the nall straight on the
‘hgad evory time, Carl, that

itindig-of yours for Membrial day will
have to be called off, Seems there's
/bhen @ notice in the papers that the
{fommittes of arrangements for the pa-
rade wants the loap 'of cars Lo carry
‘|hsold vets. They need twenty, Mem-
|day {& two days off aild exactly
people have volunteered, Any one
who owns & car and can gt by withouu

flering it after reading thit artivie
belonge In the slacker column."
arl walted dutifully until his father
A finishod, but not an' instait long-
“ur. 9But 1 don't get you, Dad; I askeu
you a month ago for the car od that
- duy and T've Inyited Grace Oarficld to

g0 with me and I'm to take four oth-
ers, It's loo late for me to beck out}
now," Ny

‘Not snother word, Carl" his father

' Interrupted sternly; “you aré to drive
3 that car in the parnde Thursday. The

men in the factory haye volunteered to
work on the hollday to get out that
rush war order and I can't do less. g1
am Jate now but 1'll phone our name
in before I leave.”

Tha family kept quist while Mr,
Fairfield's volce sounded at the phone
and until the front door shut behind
him, Then Carl broke forth in that
heart-breaking tone which ouly seven-
tesn can  assume; “Mother, 1 simply
wont stand: for it. We made all the
arrangements A month ago for th&r
plenic and father promised then 1
could have the ear. It {sn't fair. There
aré plenty of other people who can
lend their cars for the ipurade. And
after 1 was lucky enough to get Grace
Garfield, when four other fellows were
after her!"

Here Jone Fairfiekl, aged eight, in-
terrupted. 1 know Mary Garfield. She
told me her sister was going to the ple-
nfc with my brother, because he had
such & swell car. Bhe's awful croes,
Always shoos Mary out of the room
when she basia fellow.”

“0h, plug up, will you, Jane? You
make me tired, fuyway. Mother, can't

- you make {ather ace reason, somelow.

Pd/look n dud, now, wouldn't 1, telling

/ her 1 coulin’t take her when the other
‘" Ufellows have gotien some onet"
. Brs, Faivfield looked perplexad,
= wypn lknow your father's greed, Carl;
{ pyery man, woman and child must be
te 101 per cent, patriotic If the war I8 1o
- ‘b ended this year. The ‘Watchman'
preaches that in his column  eYery
! ‘mornipg, and father swears by him.
“ Why don't you explain to Miss Gar-
fiald ang agk ber o go fora ride aft-
er/the parade?”

That evening, at the Falrfleld din-

\  per tabls, Carl ate what wag placed
befors him In sullcn silence, taking no
share in the conversatiom until Jane
remarked, apropos of nothing: “Mary
Gartield says her sister’s awful mad at
you, Carl—aays you're an old stick-in-
{he-mud and haven't got any gump-
Hon, anyway, or you wouldn't let your
tathar boss you around so.”

Car] turned wrathful eyes upon his
siater, muttering: “Just walt il 1 get
you alone, smarty.”

Mr. Fairfield paused in his recital of
how much work hls meu had turned
put that day, to reprimand his SmAl
daughter, but thers wad a twinkle in
his eye s he addressed his son:
“Hard luck, Carl; your mother tells ms
you had captured the pretatest girl in
the school-for the plenic. Well, 1 had
a0 eye for a pretty girl mysell when i
wes young," Wwith an appreclative
glance at his wife, who at forty was
jtill o handsome woman, “Plan a pic-
alo of your own some day soon and

. ‘pou can have the car.”

WThank you, sir,’ auswered the boy,
bt with the thought of his treatment
it the hends of the foir Grace stile
rankling in his mind,

On Memorial day, promptly at half
past six, wh find the Fairfield family
sonted mromnd the dinner table as
psual at that hour. Carl looks very
. ghearful as he answers his father's
. gestions about the parade ond tella
the names of the veterans whom he
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earrjed.
W Ciiyggt plpes in the lrrepressible
ane, “'he wouldn't take me; said there
Imagn't room for any one but veterans!
VAL war was thal girl in that you had
i “with you, Carl?"

(4] was going 1o tell about that when
L.xot to it, you butter-in,” replled Carl
n'what he meani for & casual tome.
t was Natalle Burrows, old Mr.
ws' granddeughter. She  came
‘ot the hounse with Ll when 1
‘mlled there and seemed rather con-
rned about his golng. *The old chal
gn't feeling very well, So I asked
o go along as there was room for
“more.'” \ Al
How does sho Tate—second. protti-
stdn school?” teased hia father.
{Mrs. Fairfleld came to Carl's asslst-
"Why, you know her, father;
s that pretty little glrl in Mead's
kstore.”
Ehoild may 1 do," exclalmed Mr,
tfield; "the ome with the red-gold

B years younger he'd cut'you out”
he 1lkes you," sald Carl, his volsa
fla patronizing; “she told me so,
geid I could have the car somse
“to make up for missing the plc-
#0 1 asked her to go for a ride
day afternoon —that's the only
phie hos off." |
#, Jone, who thought she had
left out of the conversation quite
ough, broke in: “Mary Garfleld
‘that Burrows girl bleaches her
finys her aister told her so when
B h"er in the car with you tDis
fhrnpon P
Carl replied, to this we wonl
o' here; guftice it'to say that
&l parent reproyed him ‘ag

{ Go to It, son; If you' father Wis.

Was mmmcpuﬁ his I

Mhere are two questions regarding
the family wash that I'm quite rabid
about, the iwo “R'a" ringlog and riné-
ing.

If {he soapy water Is not Wrung
from the clothes it will take twice as
much rinsing to finally ‘get it oul
Then too, if clothes are folded for
wringing they will iron mudh easier.
Try {olding & kitchen towel and hang-
ing Il straight on the lioe It won't
need eny lroning. ;

As lo rinsing, unless clothes are
rinsed carefully they will mol stay
white and clear. Sdap left in delicate
colored dresses will fade them and rov
the fabrc. No matier how much
clothes ara rubbed, If they are mot
|weil ringed through several clear
walers, they will look sort of yellow
and grindy,

1 have a littls funnel-shaped wash-
&r to ude Ly hand that s fine for
rinsing. 1t 1s chsy to use and doés the
work,

Menu for Tomorrow.

BREAKFAST — Apples,
cakes and syrup, coffee.

LUNCHEON—Creamed salmon  on
toast, sliced tomatoes, ralsin ple, ted.

DINNBR~—Boan soup, stuffed pep-
per gaihd, brown bread and butter,
floating lsland, waters, coffee.

My Own Recipes,

In our family when we have bean
soup, we never want mmch more to
eat, Beans are a whole meal in them-
selves and if every member of a fam-
{ly likes them meat {8 unnecessary.

OREAMED SALMON

riddie

1 can salmon.

2 tablespoonfuls butter.

Julce 1 lemon.

1 1-2 tablespoonfuls flour.

2 cupfuls milk.

1 teaspoonful salt.

1-4 teaspoonful pepper,

Pour juice from salmon.
skin and fat and any bones, keeping
salmon In &% large pleccs as podsible,
Melt butter in & frylng-pan, add sal-
mon., Season with salt, pepper and
lemon julee. Fry, browning salmon
a very ltte. Add milk and bring to

of the chemistry of cooking, galn ed from study of
{n & state nnlversity. Congequent ]y the advice she offers 1s & happy
combination of ‘theory and practice. Every recipe she gives is
her own, flyst tried out and served at her family table.

Remays|

In the kitchon of her own hume Sister Mary cooks dally for a
family of four adults, Bhe brought to her kifchen an undnrsm:ding

Administrator's Suspicions Allay
The administrator of the haclen

ed But There Are Other Barriers.
almost more than I could do undér
for (b 1

was politely nmpon my side of every
proposition 1 made concerning  the
child, nevertheless he was perfectly
bedient to the orders of the absent

bolling point. Stir in four dilnted in
cold ‘water, Boll two or.thres min-
utes stirping constantly, Toast squares
of bread and srrange on 2 hot platter,
Pour oveg the creamed salmon.

| BEAN BOUP.

2 cupfuls navy beans.

1-4 teaspoonful soda.

2 tedspoonfuls salt

1-2, teaspoonful popper.

1 teaspoonful sugar,

1 cupful milk.

1 tablespeonful butter.

Wash and pick over beans, Fut into
a kettle! with about two quarts of
water and goda, Let boll o few min-
utes, Pour off waler and rinse heand
under rubning water. Put' back over
the tire with two quarts of fresh wator
and cook slowly until tender. Add
water as necessary, The last hoor of
cooklng watch very closelyl If 4
smooth ‘soup ls wanted, rub through
a sleve, Add salt, pepper, butter and
sukar and milk and cook o fow min-
utes longer.

It & very “beany” soup ls wanted,
let the beans cook down thick, stir
ring often, and add the seasonings,

FLOTING ISLAND.

2 cupfuls milk, -

1 egg.

2 dessert spoonfuls flour.

1-4 cupful sugar.

A few grains salt.

1.2 teaspoonful vanilla

Put milk in 2 donblé¢ boller.' Mix
yolk of egg; sugar, salt and flour in'a
bowl, Slowly add scalded nrilk. Re-
turn to dovble bofler and cook stir-
ring constantly untll it coats  the
spoon, Remove from fire and set aside
to cool. When cool add vaniia

Bent white of egg very stiff, Add
1 tablespoonfnl of sugar and continus
beating. Add another tablespoonful of
sugar and continus beating. Beat In
1-2 teaspoonful of van!lla.

FPour custard into a dish and drop
the beaten whites on it b.spoonfals (o
make the “island,"

Smzaking of falry tales, every hen
lays the golden egg these days.

MARY.

o

s

of many great events and I
the big outside world, As we look in
on the Fairfleld family, on a suonoy
morming toward the last of May in the
year 1919, we find that the strained
lpok has left Mr. Fairfield's face and
that he eats his breakfast in a more
letsurely manner. Mrs, Fairfleld re-
marks In a relieved tone that she ia
not due at the Red Cross rdoms nor
the cantesn that day . Carl has lm-
proved In appearance. He holds him-
aalf better, 1s better sat up—they have
{ntrodoced military traiing Into the
school he attends . “Father,”-be re-
marks, “I entered our car for the
Memorial day parade, Do you mind it
[ drive it? The parade ls golng to be
a dandy this year, They're going to
have the two reglments that are over
to the fort walting to ba mustered out,
and all of the Forty-ninth thoy can get
hold of.”

“Certainly you may, son, Mother Is
in it, too, and Jane marches with the
Junlor Red Cross. I'm golug to'sit
In the window snd watch it go by, since
i missed |t last year.

“Going to take old Mr, Burrows?
asked Jame, with & grin, {

Carl anawers without any evasion:
“Sure, and Natalis, too, if you want to
know."”

"Bring Natalla boms to dioner with
you, Carl" Mrs, Fairfleld interposes;
and the boy smiles his thanks at her

True to her sex, Jane trles for the
last word; “Mary Garlield says her
sistar says that Burrows girl is dead
stuck on you; says it's;only because
our father has a lot of money," Jane
paused to swallow what was In her
month before continuing; but Carl
burdt in:

*Now you let up on that for good
and all. \Don’t you ever mention thal
Garfield bat to me sgnin; nor her
made-up ninny of a sister, elthor—get
me?’ Dvidently Jane did, for she re-]
marked meekly, “I'd rather haye Na-
talia for o sister, anyway. Bhe lety
me stay when you try to drive me ouj
of the room,"”

Mr, Falrfield's hearty laagh rang ont,
“Guess you two are quits, Better call
It off!! Then, turning to' his son, he
osked serlously: "Sorry you gave up
that pienle last year, Carl?"

“You bet I'm not, father," the boy
angwered, “Plenle are all right in thelr
place; but they dom't belong on:tha
one day in the whole year given up to
honoring our patriots.”

r. We need Used, Furnitute

'lThe Story Lady

Mamma got o pint hottle of milkc
morning and evening for Baby Paul,
She senf. Patty out on the porch to
ret [t one evening and Patly repori-
ed that thé clsan bottie and Heldet
were gone and there wos no milk out
there, 5

Mamma feit sure thal the milk man
would mot i{ake the ticket without
lpaying the milic but she went ouf
and looked and could find nothing.

Norah said she heard the milk-
man on the back parch but she had
been 80 busy that:she hadn't brought
it 1o Just then. J

In the meanfilme Baby Paul got
hungry and Mamma had to give him
some of the milk the reat of the fam-
ily used and she didno’t like il & bit
Neither did Panl and he fretted all the
while be took it. e

‘When he was ready for bed Mamma
sent Peter in after his nightle and
told him {o turn down the covers on
Panl's bed.

Peter did and came back looki
rather scared. =2

“Mamma, there I8 something funny
in the Baby's bed. Coms and #ea!™

So Mamma went in the nursery and
turned on the light and ' thers 'in
Panl's bed was the misasing bottle of
mlilk!

“He's gettin' awinl

bad to iake

ihings," said Pator, ghaking hls head, §

What on earth are we goln' to do
WIW child, Mamma?' e
g

g_.—

Helen Carpenter Moore.§

supply our Old Stg
son and Jeflprs
need Nep’ B
New Bighd, 221!
Let us exchange,
or atore Furnly
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Next to Woo

Hacendado, He agreed with me most
amiably that the little sne would be
happler in the care of an American
governess, ‘then He found  excellent

medlately.
I was interested in his serene
evaslons, but 1" didn't propose to per-
mit the custom of letting tomorroW
tale carp of ltself upset the business
1 had in band. !
“Tha 1ittle girl ought to T

da
maintained a besutifal pal He |tk

reasons why I could not see her im-|d

2 r Lhe
mitched that which I'had found in the
bushes, ns well as that which Berg-
hoft had given Chrys! e

Afterwand [ made the acquaintance|
of the women of the household, in-
quired into the mysteries of forifilas
snitfed the famous pulgue and found
that it smelled llke rotten meat, and
the bleaching of 1inen.
. Then I prayed for fine weather on
the morrow, I difn't dare to peay
for what 1 most wanted—jnst one
glimpse of the mysterious hecendadc
who used those famiHar brown en-
velopes.

(To Be Continued.) g

the nurse you expect, I have cared for
hor many months. Take me to her. 1f
she knows me, she will run to meet
me, Let the chlld decide.”

Belng placed thus on the seat of
Solomon proved too much for the old
man's vaoity.

He gravely assented, And the child
wiis broughi—a strange: dark baby
witli Jet black halr!

My heart fell—tears swelled up. 1
conld scarcely see the soft violet eyes
under the dyed lashes, But from the
pretiy red 1ips leaper Bab's partionlar
system of baby talk:
oty of English, the meaning was
“Aunt Jame,'

Tha admicistralor was conyinced,
he was even moved to tears. He
smiled as beneficlently ad Kiog Svl-
omon himself when I clasped that
deer lost girlle to my heart. e smiled
again like an indulgent parent when
\he beby asked her first question—
what had T brought ber in my bag?

Fortunately [ wad prepared for that
question, prepared also to reside In
the haciendn and assume immediale
contral of my protege. And most for;
tunate of all was 1 in finding that the
administrator, baying handed  his
charge over {o me, promptly washed
his hands of the whole affalr '

So it happened that Babs and I
wandered ouf, unwatched, on the greal
plateau which stratched Letween the
hacienda and the town. Babs on her
lburro, I walked by her side, 11 was &
beantiful. field that we walked over,
and haed scen many uses ip its timo,
bot the adminpistrator could meyer

@sg what o fine landing field for an
airahip that great smooth fleld would
muoke,

1t wasn't far to the train but it was
{mposgible for me to get there with-
out attraeting the notee of the popu-
lace. The fOeld was exactl yas Jim,
Jr., hed described it—but where, or
where, was & plank ;

That night the manager though to
chger me with welcome news. D,
Curtis, the hacendado, would return
on the morrow. A Ratter had come—
ha showed ft.to.me, In order, 1 think,
to prove that he could read. That was

“Ahzhane!! Ahzhane!" In her var- o

GOOD REASON,
Managing Dditor — What! Getting
out an extra on that murder case?
News Editor—Yep; bhed to, T

jury convicted a beautifol young 3

an—Detroit News.
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It you only want an awWeage

milk such as you probably
been using, it will require oml
messures to 4 pint of water to
mix B good average milk,
price pn this milk will ba 140 a}¥

quart,
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M. 8CHULZ,
Distributor for West Va.

423 Empire Bldg.

Clarieburg, W. Va.

Box 571

Klim skimmed H.y .
measures of skimaned
der to a pint of water,
12c & quart. This

For a good o

E

Mix ,—
12 only. cofd
cup of cd
water in

Be Photographed
Sterling Sfudio.
Over Hall'g/Hardware.

B e
CULOSH MIND
TORKS: WTIIN
WHAT SEENS £ |-

To e

ADULT_
NARRGH) LIMITS'e

BUT Wi
THOSE, LINITS

Y OFTEN
\NORS WiTH

EREAT
ACCURALN =

g e ]

by . FRINSTANCEE

Ol GEB, AER=DYA
CONE. GiER T MY
HOUSE T DL 2
LETS DLAY

M-T
WANHA, LAY
1NJUN,

* U 0UaTA DAY
NN GANE ~ FCAK
TH B VSToR, AN

ou OUGITA DO WY




