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elght, ona who could wear & white

yest and mix cold or hot exhilarat-
Ing things and keep the cuslomers
smiling into the big mirror earned
forty or fifty dollara a week; for some
{iftesn minutes of strenuous cxercise
within a roped arenn, twenty by twen-
ty, o certaln bogky athlete is reputed
to. have' recefved fifty thousand dol-
|ars; men who coyld hendle iron while
It was hot were earning twenty dollars
o day. During this proaperous era the
efforts ef the Rey. Rorace Chitwood,
whose “Jet mot your heart be.troubled”
struck soothingly the deepast notes of
mortal ‘woe, and whose “what God has
jolned” set vibrating the most su-
blime chords of human joy, werce ap-
pralsed by soclety at six hundred dol-
lars  year, and be got that much—
BOMe years.

So when the Rev, Chitwood died he
1eft & mortgage on the littls home in &
Jergey town, twenty-elght dollars in
back ‘saliry, a dotermined widow and
Little Chit,

. L) - . - L

"t Ia the only thing I can do well—
and [ had rather it would be here than
elsewhore.”

“Indeed Mrs. Chitwood, I have never
forgotten thoso ples and thal cake you
made for the church supper nd I re-
member my promise perfectly” It
was the steward who spoke. He had
onca been & member of Rev. Chit-
wood's congregation, So Mary Chit-
wood! became pastry cook ai a big
beach front hotel, and because school
wos out and becanse Mary Chitwood
wanted him near, Little Chit became
bellboy extraordinary out in front.

Herp the small, active littie figure,
the rakish way he wore his cup etop
of his sunny hair; his plok cheeks and
that cherub like smile of lils, soon
made Little Chit an institution;

“What's all the exditement, sonny?”
old Colonel Job, the hotel's mosl con-
slatent grouch, paused, slipped a band-
ful of “coppers’ into the lad's snug
roat pocket and patted lttle Chit on
the head.

“0h, haven't you heard, colonel? The
Money Princess (s coming today.”

“Huh—that chiid Jn Chicago that
there has heen g0 much in the papers
about?"

“yes, sir, the real Money Princess
anil she i3 coming to our botel today,”

“Pell us sbont it, dear,” prim old
Miss Harvey, who spent the year
round in the hotel and who had seri-
susly wanted to adopt “her pink-faced
sherub, drew Litle Chit near fo her
shalm .
. Sirnnge’ Indeed how 'the hotel was
Agog. © BEx-Presidents and Italian
princass had come with less eclat. In
one day the reglster had contained
the autographs of Rudgard Kipling, Li
Hung. Chang, Jim Corbett snd Harry
Thaw, yet there had scarce been o rip-
pla through “'the great lobby. But
now— ;

“"You ges ‘she'is the richest little
girl fo tho whole world. But she hasn't
any mother nor [ather, nor pvou aunts
or cousins,” explained Little- Chit
qults serfously. “But she is coming
on a private train with o lob of people
who look after her angd they bave fixod
up nlmost o whale third floor for
them."

Ll . - : L - L

Tha honking of nutomobile horns,
the chatter of bags upon the marble
floor, the forward rushes of bellboys
and porters; they arrived. The Mon-
ey Princess barself was almost lost in
the hubbub, Come her  govarness,
came her napsw, came her music
teacher, came ler maid, came haer
housakeeper, cama the eminent Dr.
Loulge Cruig-Lackland, the child hy-~
gienlst, came ethors and the servants
of-others.

Little Chit pleked up a small black
bag, trimmed in gold, He touched hiy
cap and swmiled. The Money Princess
smiled back,

When they reached their floor agaln

the hubbub of inspecting many rooms. |

Dr. Louise Cradg-Lacklsad knew that
the scentific principles of ventilation
had been viclated. Bhe got out an in-
strument with a fan wheel and o dial,
And of al] things! The music teacher’s
room was dome In sulmon and laven-
der, the honsckeeper had ordered ros-
es—thers were sweat peas In all' the
vases, the rooms faced the enst, the
morning sun would annoy—to bhe sura
the ocean was Inconveniently in that
ilrection, too—¢ould they make their
ipartments do? 3

Agaln Little Chit louched his cap
and smiled at the small girl standing
{n the'midst of all this commotion and
looking very sweet and very lonely ana
very much like any othér little girl of
twelva might look who had long yellow
raurla and red lips and pink cheeks and
blue eyes,

Again the Money Princess smiled
back and opened a little gold mesh
hung from ber graceful
young arm,

“Not from yoit, princess.”

The Mongy Frincess closed the bag.
"You know," she said, “I'like you, little
boy, very much."

“And 1 like you, too, princess.”

It was a weelk later and Littls Chit

suddenly but softly the door opened
aud the Money Princess slipped into

lips.
. 'Ligten, Little/Chit," she whispored.
1 am munnlng away from them,"
]I..Il.ﬂa Chit stood transfixed,
"Did you ever," she contlnned, “have
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Forever and forever an airplane will
ba the most splendid sight in the
world for me, [ heard the whir of
Jim's propeller and I gathered Baby
Bebs in my Brms long hefore the del-
jcate black beetle which wes in his
machine wiE silboustted szalnst the
glare of the Mexican sky.

All the country=slde seemed msleep
tor the hour of the uiesta was not yet
over, yet the whole region buzzed in
competition with the plane as it oir-
cled above the clty, Then the “bus®

Morrison, buyer of coffee, pald the

price and ascended to the cloudlands
But the pllot and passenger didnt
stay up long—tiey couldn't talk at all
in the ship, and T wasp't surprized to
see them land in a distant cormer of
the fisld. They had time for a quiet
chat before the crowd could surround
theém sgain,

Morrison was enthusiastic about his

experfencs and several of the rich
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WAfter o bit of urging, the fipttened
Mexican wns securely strapped into
the obsarvers seat s.u! the ship taxied
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rinning away, and you shall go with
me, Littla Chit"
- - .

“Loek that door, don't let another
soul in here!

“Bul, sir, e saysgthey are from
the Philadelphia detecllye agency and
they have jusi come oVer on o apecial
train.”

“[ don't give & whoop who they are;
there fs nol roow to breathe in here
now and my private office wihsn't bullt

the pollcemen this side of New York."
The manager ol the sreut lotel swung
abput in his chalr and addressed im-
patiently, a round-fnced, matronly
womay Wwhose nrm was about a falr-
halred little girl clioging to her &s
though for protection from the excit-
ed group which ranged ftsell hehind
Lowlse Craig-Lackland, “Go
aliead, Mrs, Chitwood.!! *That is
abfut all, sir. 1 om sure no harm i3
done, that [ ean ses When Little Chit
bronght her hona 1 should have come
right over, especially when she admit-
ted that she was out with her—her—'
Mrs, Chitwood cast aboul dublously
for o word. She dure not refer to the
Indlgnant group as servaots, and par-
ents amid  reletives they were not,
vwithout her keepers' permission,”
cheerfully resumed the widow, noting
with placid gatisfaction the gasp of
Dr; Craig-Lackland. ‘*They were out
all the afternoon pinying on the beach,
and her shoes and stockings were all
wet. So I made her take these off
while I dried them and then the poor
dear child was so hungry.”

"Yes," gpoke up the Momey Prin-
coss, quite guddenly losing her shy-
news, “you will not blame Little Chit's
mother, nor Little Chit, elther . 1 had
a perfectly glorions time, so I did—
all afternoon, and 1 had soup for din-
ner, soup with big yellow domplings
and chocolate layer cake snd I am
glad 1 didn't come bome and have to
eat four ounces of old farina and fruit
and sterilized milk, and I wish I could
stay right here with Littla Chit and his
mother and that all of you would let
ma be"
_"8Buch gaaped the
ROV Arness.

"It comes of her nssoclation, mo
doubt,” indignantly declared tie house-
keaper,

“Boiled dumplings and  chocolate
cake at bedtime!, You naughty, un-
grateful child." This from Dr. Craig-
Lacklund.

That very night the Money Princess
and her retinue left the great hotel.
But ae the lest taxicab pulled away
from under the porte cochere, & bright
golden head protruded from the cab
yvindow.

impertinence,”

with the fdes of necommodating oily

would happen to an employe who—bit
no difference, for hadn’t Col. Job hur-
ried rlght into the manager's altice
and hadn't the manager ealied in Lit-
tle Chit's mother and wast't the out-
come of this whole matter thut old
Cot, Job, who had more mouey and
more gout and less relatives than is
good for any man of his age, astonish-
od the whole hotel by insisting that
| he was henceforth to be Little Chit's
|guardlan und protector—and that the
\boy was (o huye everything that mon-
ey nnd 4 good home could atford?

. - . . . . L]

Ten yenTs elnpse.

Perrible as the straln of the last lew
days bad been—idays when there wis
nejthor gleep nor a momont's resl nor
ease of mind, every member of Uni
verglty unit No. & thrilled with pride.

American enginoers had filled the
gap. Throwing awey picks and shoy-
els they had stemmed (hat gray horde
that was pouring through & wide bols
at the very base of the Britlsh wedge,
1. widening lole that for (wo days
threatened to turn Byng's mighty vie-
tory Into dispster immeasurable,

“I have just put your first Ameri-
can into ‘G’ pavilion.!  The orderly
pushed the smpty operating cart into
the corridor and dropped u hospital
record card onto the nurse's desk as
he passed

She was not o trained uurse, this
beautiful, fair-haired young womin,
She had voluntcered 88 a secrelary to
an American unlversity unlt, just as
hundreda of other wealthy American
girls had volonteered.

In the stress that followed the ebb
and flow of tho great offensive when
tirst dressing stations had Loen swept
away and disorganized, moaning, man-
gled men had been hauled in by Lhe
hundred—hsuled in, ye( wearing the
foul, stlcky clothing In' which they
had fallen,

She had plunged In and scrubbed
and cut away filthy clotted clothing
and done cheerfully and well those re-
pulsively mocessary tlings for which
tralning {5 navght beslde strong hands,
and calm nerves and a cool head, all of
which the Money Princess had. And
gled enough they wers when later she
affered Lo relleve one of the worn-out
nurges in the hall.

With cool professiona]l alr she now
glanced down'at the card before her,
A 'quick intake of her breath. Leaving
the desk she moved swiftly into the
dimly lighted pavillion.

“Mother!"

How often had that ery rung out
oyer the red-soeked flelds of France!
Alweys It was their firat word when
they came from under the anesthetic.

Quickly she moved towand the bed
gand knalt beside im, It was very un-

landing, but not before the whols town
had deecended upen us, by suto and
mule and horse and burro and on foot.
The entire ity came out to the hacl-
enda, a8 Morrison had predicted. And
the 10,000 peons who had once worked
on the ranch seemed to Lroop up from
thelr graves, so closaly did the crowd
pack around the aviator.

Morrison pushed to his side and turn
ed him sround, go that I could ses his
face, Iie was clutched |n o mechan-
ie's leather overalls and. coat and 1
missed the glorlous sliver wings & pl-
lot In the air service wears above
his heart. But it was Jimmy and be-
Ing Jimmy wag a guarantee that I was
soon to be gnatched out of that crowd.
But how?

The aviator spoke some Spanish, of
« varfety which the natives scemed to
enjoy, and in his own dinlect he let it
e known that he was bound for Mex-
leo City, but he had been-compelled to
alight on this magnificent field to
walk nround his engine and attend to
a litle cough it had developad.

He cured the little cough with a 1it-
tle oli. He was o good-natured air-
nnn, Hearing that his was the [irst
plane to stop at San Jose, he yolunteer
ad to take up/n few passengers—Tlora
contiderntion—a very small price,

of all hs did a barrel roll.
he londed, his passenger had to he
helped from Lhe car. He was deatlily

on of the crowd and zoomed over ths
banana trees at the cdge of the road.

The detective watched them- rise,

then esuntered slowly up to me. He
hed instructions from’ Jim—wito hadn’t
even glanced my way. As it heppened
Morrieon was able to speak to me
without fear of envesdroppers. Tha
crowd had gone mad with excitement
and apperently, the pilot had gons
crazy!

He looped the loop, did the Immel-

mon, erconded o great distance and
came down [n & fulllng leaf, side-slip-

ped hundreds of teet, umtil [ prayed
that he would stop fils antica. Last
And when

sick nnd as helpiyzs as it he had
been tossed sboul in o storm ot 8es.

He had to be supported to his goar-,

ters by his obedient bui reluctant ser-
vitors. He wasn't In shape to think

of ‘Habs, nor interfere with me!

MThe tviaior was deeply grieved—
but he cheered up 2 little sl sight of
an American girl! He doffad his hal-
met moat politely, but spoke In the
yerpaeniar.

“You next! gtunta—I

Sure! No

promiss,

e e et

pshaw, wisn't he an American and
wasn't ‘she an American, and wasn't
the nanie on the card, Lieul, Horuce
Chitwood? What did she care- sbout
rules.

Dishes may be washed clean or
dirty. And & dish cloth mapy be the
proverblol “rag” or a respectable clean
clotl,

1f dishes are wel; scraped, piled in
order, washed in hot, soapy water and
rinsed in scalding water, half of the
unpleasantness and drudgery of this
thrice daily doty fs done away with,

And the .cooking pans and kettles
should be washed and scalded and
dried as carefully aa the china. 1 have
geen perfectly nlce people wash the
trying-pan and then wring out the
disheloth and “wips" tho pan!

I can stand dust in the house but
greasy looking dishes and stained and
aticky saucopans annoy me beyond
worda.

Menu for Tomorrow.

Breakfast—Apple sauce, cornmeal
pan cakes With syrup, collee,

Luncheon—Mock oyster soup, brown
bread and butier, cottage cheese, cur-
rent and red ragpberry preserves, tea,

Dinper—3Saimon croquettes, creamed
potatoes, stuffed green peppers, cold
slaw, broad and butter, canned peach-
es, cup cakes, coffes,

My Own Recipes.
Cottage cheess I8 an easy and inex-
pensive dish,to prepare. Almost every-

food value.

with dessert or salad.

Conmeal Pan Cakes.

1 egg.

2 enpfuls sour milk.

1 cupful white flour.

1 1-2 cupfuls cornmeal.

1 teaspoanful soda,

1 teaspoonful salt,

Beat egg. Add one cupful of milk.

1 sliee bread.

2 cupfols witer.

1 cupfuls milk.

1 {nblespoonful butter.
& {enspoonfuls snlt.

1-1 teaspoouinl pepper.

Wash end scrap  salsify, Cut in
quakter-inch slices. Put in kettle with
bread and water and cook slowly for
an hour, adding water as nccessary 1o
keep two cupfuls, Heat milk, Add to
cooked salzify, Scason  with #alt,
pepper and butter. Do mot boll, but
let simmer al the bolling peint for ten
minutes.

Stuffed Green Peppers.
4 medium sized peppers.
1 cupful bread crumbs,
1-4 cupful nut meats,
Tomato juice, water or milk,
1-2 teaspoonful salt.
1 teaspoonful butter.

Remove tops from peppers. Take
out seeds &nd tha white partitions.
Porboil fifteen minutes, Drain. Mix
bread crumbs, nuts, butter, salt and
tiquid. It will take abeut 1-3 cupful,
depending on the dryness of the bread
crumbs. Fill peppers with stulfing
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tekes it and Jim Is afrald to tell Mr,
Ramaey, for Mrs." Ramsey 18 kinda
mad at him ‘cause the cook told that
Jim broke o vase that cost 'bout a mil
lion dollars.

“Didn*t Jim do IL2" -

“No, the coole did it hersell.”

“I think that I'll habe to have o talk
with Mr, Ramsey. Now you children
must remember that this 15 a secret
gcciety and that you musn't repeat
what we talk about in here.

“No'm, we won'l," said Peter, “'hut
this morning teacher asked us how it
happened that 1 knew that a fourth
and a fourth was & half 'and T sald it
was all on account of K, and L. of the
“And what did she say?"

“She anid she didn't kmow what that
was, but anything that tanght me a lit
tle something was all right"

SOLOMON'S WISDOM.
“Solomon wast be wisest man.”
“Yes. He bad an enormous fund of

information. The fact that he was
also the richest would indicate that
he took pains to get most of [t in ad-
vance"—Washington Star.
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and bake fifteen or twenty minnfes In
moderate oven,

What has become of the providen.
housewife who bought sugar by the
barral?
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“It's all fixed,' eald Peter the next
night. “Mamma sald that Mrs, Brad-
ley was 8o proud that If you just wenl
in and handed her a bundle of dids
she would be mad. Mrs. Bradley is

such o dendy cook and Mammi was
goln' to eotertain the sewln' club so
she asked Mre, Bradley to come over
an' make some drop cookles that she

knows how to make better 'n any body
else. An' she did an' worked 'most
all day, An' then Mamms asked her

bady likes It and It has a very definite| i taie a 1ittle bundle of clothes that
Onee & week is nol t00fymg foo litle for the twing and she
often to use it In some form, elther|quid ahe would, Mary Ellen's Mammn

brought over that preity red cost she
wore when she was n little girl rn'
she used to look as sweet (Mary Ellen
got rather red at this remotk and
the twing giggled) so 1 guess that
Mary ean go to church now, But say,
Aunt Phosbe, | know some one that is
in trouble kure enough an' thet Is
James Angustos Brown, [ don't know
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