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Broken Rules.
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(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

IN the yetfc of our Lord nineteen
eight, one who could wear a white
vest and mix cold or hot exhilaratingthings and keep the customers

smiling into the big mirror earned
forty or fifty dollars a week; for soma
fifteen minutes of strenuous oxercise
within a roped arena, twenty by twen:ty. a certain husky athlete is reputed
to have received fifty thousand dollars;men who could handle iron while
It was hot were earning twenty dollars

* a day. During this prosperous era the
efforts «f the Rev. Rorace Chitwood,
whose "let not your heart be-troubled"
struck soothingly the deepest notes of
mortal woe, and whose "what God has
joined" set vibrating the most sublimechords of human Joy, were appraisedby society at six hundred dol- ,

lars a year, and he got that much.
Bome years.

So when the Rev. Chitwood died he
left a mortgage on the little home In a
Jersey town, twenty-eight dollars In
back salary, a determined widow and
Little Chit.

"It Is the only thing I caa do well.
and I had rather it would be here than
elsewhere."

"Indeed Mrs. Chitwood, I have never
forgotten thoso pies and that cake you
mado for the church supper and I remembermy promise perfectly." It
was the steward who spoke. He had
once been a member of Rev. Chitwood'scongregation. So Mary Chitwood'became pastry cook at a big
beach front hotel, and because school
was out and because Mary Chitwood
wanted htm near, Little Chit became
bellboy extraordinary out in front.
Here the small, active little figure,
the rakish way he wore his cap atop
of his sunny hair, his pink cheeks and
that cherub like smile of hi3, soon .

made'Little Chit an institution.
n"What's all tho excitement, sonny?" n

old Colonel Job, the hotel's most consistentgrouch, paused, slipped a handfulof "coppers" into the lad's snug g(
coat pocket and patted little Chit on

the head. ,,
"Oh, haven't you heard, colonel? The J.Money Princess is coming today." ,
"Huh.that child in Chicago that

there has been so much in the paperj
about?" "
"Ves, sir, the real Money Princess n

and she is coming to our hotel today." "

"Toll us about it, dear," prim old J-]
Miss Harvey, who spent the year T
round in the hotel and who had seri- a

uusly wanted to adopt "her pink-faced P
:herub," drew Litle Chit near to her w

:halr. f
mStrange' indeed how the hotel was 11

agog. Ex-Presidents and Italian ejprincess had come with less eclat. In E
one day the register bad contained a

tho autographs of Budyard Kipling, Li a

Hung. Chang, Jim Corbett and Harry j»'Thaw, yet there had scarce been a rip- b
pie through the great lobby. But rl
now . ^
"You seo she 'is the richest little

girl in tho whole world. But sho hasn't
any mother nor father, nor even aunts 11
or cousins," explained Little Chit ®

quite seriously. "But she is coming
on a privato train with a lot of people c

who look after her and they have fixed *

up almost a whole third floor for E
them." a
»**? a

The honking of automobile horns, '

the chatter of bags upon the marble Jfloor, the forward rushes of bellboys °

and porters; thoy arrived. The MoneyPrincess herself was almost lost in c
the hubbub. Ohm her governess, n
came her nunaw, came her music n
teacher, came h«r maid, came her a

housekeeper, come the eminent Dr. a
Ixiulse Craig-Uckland, the child hy- n
gienist, came crthors and the servants a
of others. g

Little Chit picked up a small black e
bag, trimmed in gold. He touched hU a
cap and smiled. The Money Princess 8
smiled back. n
When they reached their floor again n

the hubbub of Inspecting many rooms.
Or. Louise Craig-LocklaDd knew that g
the scentific principles of ventilation
had been violated. She got out an In- d
strument with a fan wheel and a dial, k
And of all things! The music teacher's
room was done In salmon and laven- c
3er, the housekeepor had ordered ros- 8
es.there were sweet peas in all the L
cases, the tooms faced the east, the
morning sun would annoy.to be sure a
the ocean was Inconveniently In that E
ilrection, too.could they make their f'
»partments do? 'g
Again Little Chit touched his cap v,

f:-'. and smiled at the small girl standing!' In tho mid3t of all this commotion and P
?g:; looking very sweet and very lonely aaa

very much like any othfcr little girl of f<
twelve might look who had long yellow
curl3 and red lips and pink cheeks and o

a Diue eyes.
Again the Money Princess smiled

back and opened a little gold mesh
r purse that hung from her graceful

, young arm.
jfr; "Not from you, princess."
iV.' The Money Princess closed the bag.

"You know," she said, "I like you, little
boy, very much."
"And I like you, too, princess."

^ 7:\ It was a week later and Little Chit
had Just delivered Ice water. .Quite

\c suddenly but softly the door opened
and the Money Princess slipped Into

if v ':: 'av- the hall. She put her fingers over herH | UI»'"Listen, Little Chit," she whispered.
^ "I am running away from them."

Uttle Chit stood transfixed.
'« "Did you ever," she continued, "have

to e«t food that had been all weighed
!>;. out for you,, and have to tarn French
S:,r T-.S' '' verbs for an hour each <My and prac

'^ce °M finger exercises every afterS'. :'-, noon- and have that old Dr. Louise
Cralg-Lackland snooping around with
a watch In her hand every time you
went in bathing, and some one always

t .1 warning you against playing with otn
or children on the beach?"

f Little Chit admitted that his life
^ had not^eo tor been complicated by

> r' 'T-.v-"-

AND FANCIES FO

\yr«Mnorrow u All S"amt$ day . i* it ipc*>' V|jj \wPrVM \
^'Tb-r>>^Jib,liow«ver. i* i>» dance of devili*.

mfrJk* saints mtf b» n«^ect«d or for^o[)^U^yBot who ior^eis or iccmi ili« wilch»t revolr

IpnThere-is an impnhnau »r> Vxm»»n ftlkj

Jt\ Which ^ambolt in v% . foolishly ,tub quaintly,
^Ergb , toro^hb w« play oo-r prank* «nJ joV»c

|W| on i^Vifc 'feW ^batil of dim d»»(j gods vnToyXYd^J\/jjy7/\TvA hstrrib ox wilb an old fcrrgJott«n i«rr«7

Q^l An <3 Tlipp«rti^i blot shriek* across tVx
T|M And afcaid department i* a ock_io.

fliA "The V>1 useless mail? invokes ibe midnight! Takes GvJ
\uit\ ^t"'^ chalVr^ox her Vriown . Or unknown lcwOT.jiWj
wH .And urchins sob the Scarei<y of

/A j "puck , Cupid ,AvieJ Combine in ohe ;°
) / The v»or]d flop* civet- vni the North is Southj

IA Pan pipes at ws and winks in wicked "ftm
I}/* AnJ Someone kjraes Someone on fehe moot)! ! qK

4 -~V~To-morroiv , oh Cod Help us'. what remains?^
'Bn$Q_Li{e will look empty as 3 preache»-'J o^awn;
®j^yTfie <3evilr will drone by in aeroplanes
jfl®iS\An3 j. Jack o' Lantern sjJr> hir name as John ! Jw

...... y^pf/
^^W^^/y///////?/"<"*"»'" |...lW^^mVUU ^^3

.inning away, and you shall go with would happen to an employe whole,Little Chit." 110 difference, for hadn't Col. Job
******* ried right into the manager's o

"Lock that door, don't let another and hadn't the manager called in
duI inhere." tie Chit's mother and wasn't the
"But, sir, lie says^they are from come of this whole matter that

le Philadelphia dete'ive agency and Job, who had more money
ley have just come over on a special More gout and less relatives tha

rain." eood for any man of his age, astor
"I don't give a whoop who they are; {* l±* ^n°'efho,t,el,
Here is not room to breathe in here J) f ' ? Little C
ow and ruy private office wasn't built f11?' k

protector and that
'itl. the idea of accommodating all 5°y, **"" everyth "s ,hat »

le policemen this side of New York." y ° a^good^home could afford:
he manager of the great hotel swung .

bout in his chair and addressed im- L 1i?PS?' i < ,
atiently a round-faced, matronly ,

the strain of the last
rtavs had been.davs when thereomau whose arm was about a fair- sieep nor a moment's rest

aired little girl clinging to her as eag0 every member of
lough for protection from the excit- vers|ty unit N-0 2 thrilled witli p
I group which ranged itself uemnd American engineers had filled
ir. Louise Craig-Lackland. Go gap Throwing away picks and s
head. Mrs. Chitwood." That is e)s tlley j)a(1 stenlme<i that gray h
b6ut all, sir. 1 am sure no harm is lhat was p0ur|ng through a wide
one, that I can see When Little Chit a^ very ijase 0j the British wt
rought her home I should have come a wldenlng llolo that for two
ght over, especially when she admit- threatened to turn Byng's mighty
d that she was out with her her jQry jnj0 disaster immeasurable.
Irs. Chitwood cast about dubiously ,.j jjave jUSt pU[ your first An:
ir a word. She dure not refer to the cnn )nt0 .Q. pavlji0n." The ord
idignant group as servants, and par- pUSjje(j the empty operating cart
nts and relatives they were not, COrridor and dropped a hos
without her keepers' permission, rec0rd card onto the nurse's desl
lieerfully resumed the widow, noting ^ passed
rith placid satisfaction the gasp of g^e was not a trained nurse,
r. Craig-Lackland. "They were out beautiful, fair-haired young woi
II the afternoon playing on the beach, gjje jjad volunteered as a secretar
Dd her shoes and stockings were all ^ American university unit, jus
ret. So I made her take these off hundreds of other wealthy Amer
rhile I dried them and then the poor gjrjs volunteered.
ear child was so hungry." In the stress that followed the
"Yes," spoke up the Money Prin- and flow of the great offensive v

ess, quite suddenly losing her shy- first dressing stations had been s'
ess, "you will not blame Little Chit's away and disorganized, moaning, i

lother, nor Little Chit, either . 1 had gled men had been hauled in by
perfectly glorious time, so I did. hundred.hauled in, yet wearing

11 afternoon, and I had soup for din- foul, sticky clothing in which
er, soup with big yellow dumplings had fallen.
nd chocolate layer cake and I am she had plunged in and scru
lad I didn't come home and have to and cut away filthy clotted clot
at four ounces of old farina and fruit and done cheerfully and -well thosf
nd sterilized milk, and I wish I could pulslvely nocessary things for .w
tay right here with Little Chit and his training is naught beside strong lis
lother and that all of you would let and calm nerves and a cool head, £

ie be." which the Money Princess had.
"Such impertinence," gasped the glad enough they were when later

overness. offered to relieve one of the worn
"It comes of her association, no nurses In the hall.
outt," indignantly declared %e house- With cool professional air she

eeper. glanced down'at the card before
"Boiled dumplings and chocolate A quick intake of her breath. Lea
ake at bedtime! You naughty, un- the desk she moved swiftly into
rateful child." This from Dr. Craig- dimly lighted pavlllion.
>ackland. "Mother!"
That very night the Money Princess How often had that cry rung
nd her retinuo left the great hotel, over the red-soaked fields of Fra
lut as the last taxicab pulled away Always ft was their first word v
pom under the porto cochere, a bright they came from under the anesth
olden hoad protruded from the cab Quickly she moved toward the

rindow. and knolt beside him. It was very
"Good-by, Little Chit, remember our professional. Making alJowance

romise." her youth, for her utter iack of t:
"Good-by, princess, I shall, never ing, the head nurse would have

jrget you." bitterly indignant had she seen it.
But rule seventeen as plainly posted sides there was Rule 17 of Base 1
ver the head porter's desk told whatpital 28, which plainly stated.I
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Cop/righted 1QFD by tha

Forever and foreyer an airplane wil
be the moat splendid sight la the
world for me. I heard the whir oi
Jim's propeller and I gathered Bab]
Babs In my arms long before the delicateblack beetle which was in hit
machine was silhouetted against th<
glare of the Mexican sky.

All the countryside seemed asleei
for the hour of the siesta was not yed
over, yet the whole region buzzed ir
competition with the plane as it circledabove the city. Then the "bus'
swooped low over my S. O S., ther
zoomed and was off into the cloud:
and tar a fearful moment I fancied tha
the visitor waa only come chance wan
derer of the clouds and not my promii
ed rescuer.
At last the aviator achieved his

landing, but not before the whole towi
had descended upon us, by auto anc
mnlfi and horse and burro and on foot
The entire city came out to the had
enda, as Morrison had predicted. An(
the 10,000 peons who had once worke<
on the ranch seemed to troop up fron
their graves, so closely did the crowc
pack around the aviator.
iMorrison pushed to his side and tun

ed him around, so that I could see hti
face. He was clutched in a mechan
ic's leather overalls and. coat and
missed the glorious silver wings a pi
lot in the air service wears abov«
his heart. But it was Jimmy and be

> ing Jimmy was a guarantee that I wai
soon to be snatched out of that crowd
But how?
The aviator spoke some Spanish, o

a variety which the natives seemed ti
enjoy, and in his own dialect he let i
be known that he was bound for Mex

* ico City, but he had been- compelled t<
alight on this magnificent field tc

l| walk around his engine and attend ti
a little cough it had developed.
He cured the little cough with a lit

tie oil. He was a good-natured air
-man. Hearing that his was the firs
plane to stop at San Jose, he voluntee

-hut el1 t0 take up a tew passengers.for ]
consideration.a very small price,

nurffice
Lit- psliaw, wasn't he an American am
out- wasn't she an American, and wasn'
old the name on the card, Lieut. Horae<
and Chitwood? What did she care abou
n is rules.
iish- t.

that

S Ki^cnen
idge.j
vie-1 wishes may be washed clean o

dirty. And a dish cloth may be tb<
proverbial "rag" or a respectable cleaiS cIoth'

into dishes are well scraped, piled it
pital order, washed in hot, soapy water am

i M rinsed in scalding water, half of th
unpleasantness and drudgery of thl
'U-,*A U o Tiro IT uHfhthis «""««> """J *»«"/ 13 .......

nail And the cooking pans and kettle
v t0 should be washed and scalded ani

t aa dried as carefully as the china. I hav
lean seen Perfectly nice people wash th

trying-pan and then wring out th
gjjj, dishcloth and "wipe" the pan!
vhen 1 can stand dusl in the house bu
wept greasy looking dishes and stained an

lan. sticky saucepans annoy me beyon
thewordathe Menu for Tomorrow.

they Breakfast.Apple sauce, cornmes
pan cakes with syrup, coffee.

bbed Luncheon.Mock oyster soup, brow
hlng bread and butter, cottage cheese, cur
i re- rent and red raspberry preserves, tea.
hich Dinner.Salmon croquettes, ereawe

inds, potatoes, stuffed green peppers, col
ill of slaw, bread and butter, canned peach
And es, cup cakes, coffee.
she My Own Recipes,
-out Cottage cheese is an easy and inex

pensive dish,to prepare. Almost every
now body likes it and it has a very definit
her. food value. Once a week is not to
vlng often to use it in some form, eithe
the with dessert or salad.

Conmeal Pan Cakes.
1 egg.

out 2 cupfuls sour milk,
nee! 1 cupful white flour.
irhen 1 1-2 cupfuls cornmeal.
etic. 1 teaspoonful soda,
bed 1 teaspoonful salt.
un- Beat egg. Add one cupful of mill
fof Add ttne cupful of flour. Dissolve sod

rain- in mllVc and add to mixture. Add th
been PPfcsf. oA the flour and salt Beat wel
Be- Bake hot, well-greased griddle.
io6- Frtock Oyster Soup.
>ut, 1 bunch lahlfy.

PTT<a_rTTIF,SP. ARF! TT1WRS fl

THAT OWfttT To Be Soh&
SWHlt AWUfi IF HRS.
VArtOBzsoio is iyimg rr!
melem is 6ett1wg to be

i some social UCHY-

I AND TH

1 Morrison, buyer of coffee, paid the
price and ascended to the cloudlasds.
But the pilot and passenger didnt

' stay up long.ttfey couldn't talk at all
In the ship, and I wasn't surprised to

i see them land lq a distant comer of
> the field. They had time for a quiet
chat before the crowd could surround

) them again.
' Morrison was enthusiastic about hia
1 experience and several of the rich
; merchants clambored for a ride. But
the pilot picked out the admlnistra1tor of the hacienda"(I suppose that

' Morr son had pointed him out) and of1fored him a free aerial excursion in re
" turn for the use of his field,1 After a bit of urging, the flattened
Mexican was securely strapped into
the observers seat and the ship taxied

[ out of the crowd and zoomed over the
banana trees at the edge of the road.

! The detective watched them rise,
* aaimfafoH alnwltr iin tr» nH>. He

I had Instructions from Jim.wiio hadn't
i even glanced my way. Aa it happened
1 Morrison was able to spook to ine

without fear of eavesdroppers. Tha
i crowd had gone mad with excitement
3 and apparently, the pilot had gone

crazy!
I He looped the loop, did the Immel.man, arccndcd a great distance and
came down, in a falling leaf, side-slip-ped hundreds of feet, until 1 prayed

3 that he would stop Kis antics. Last
. of all he did a barrel roll. And when
he landed, his passenger bad to bo

f helped from the car.
_
He was deathly

3 sick and as helpless as if he had
t been tossed about in a storm at sea.
He had to be supported to his quar>ters by his obedient but reluctant serivitors. He wasn't in shape to think

3 of Babs, nor interfere with me!
The avia lor was deeply grieved.

but he cheered up a little at sight of
- an American girl! He doffed his heltmet most politely, but spoke in th6
r vernacular.
a "You next! Sure! No stunts.I

promise.

3 1 slice bread.
t 2 cupfuls water.
e 1 cupfuls milk,
t 1 lablespoonful butter.

2 teaspoonfuls salt.
1-2 teaspoonful pepper.

Wash and scrap salsify. Cut in
quaKer-inch slices. Put in kettle with
bread and water and cook slowly for
an hour, adding water as necessary to
keep two cupfuls. Heat milk. Add to
cooked salsify. Season with salt,
pepper and butter. Do not boil, but
let simmer at the boiling point for teu
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 and the white partitions.

r Parboil fifteen minutes. Drain. Mix
s bread crumbs, nuts, butter, salt and
3 liquid. It will take about 1-3 cupful.

depending on the dryness of the bread
a crumbs. Fill peppers with stuffing
i and bake fifteen or twenty minutes In
e moderate oven,
s

8 What ha<3 become of the provident
a housewife who bought sugar by the
e barrel?
e

. * * '

e 11 -[

j The Story Lady
"It's all fixed,' eald Peter the next

1 night. "Mamma said that Mrs. Bradnley was so proua that if you just went
in and handed her a bundle of duds
she would be mad. Mrs. Bradley is
such a dandy cook and Mamima was
goln' to entertain the sewin' club so
she asked Mrs. Bradley to come over
an' make some drop cookies that she
knows how to make better 'n any body
else. An' she did an' worked 'most
all day. An' then Mamma asked her

e to take a little bundle of clothes that
01 was too little for the twins and she
rj said she would. Mary Ellen's Mamma

brought over that pretty red coat she
wore when she was a little girl nn'
she used to look as sweet (Mary Ellen
got rather red at this remaTk and
the twino giggled) so I guess that
Mary can 6° to church now. But say,
Aunt Phoebe, I know some one that is
in trouble sure enough an' that Is

c. James Augustus Brown. I don't know
a what the trouble is but he hasn't smlll-
u ea ior a ween.
I. "The cook doesn't like him,' said

Hal. "She's mad because the kids is
there and she blames everything that

^Gertrude an the poor little thing just

iT5iN<r^
IT SAVS Dowi MeRe W "TOE

COBHEfl, ?. &.V.O.S.-V<dMDee.
\nway twtr mcams-aombct
kwtwtr social cooc axwrl

V suppose (

IE HOME(M
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OSGOODS
Wm. A Sniffen cymes here for
kveek-end«to presfbt to tne
Fairmont/the opportunity to. sel^H
Ito our^m, mafysi

J Coate^m themnest pelte, made up^^B
JrYonr inspection is Cordiaflyi^^^^B

takes it aad Jim Is afraid to tell Mr. 1 Cfk T1 Crt AnaTTrftvinAil
Ramsey for Mrs.' Ramsey Is klnda 1JU JLliKo xiJLloWolou.
mnrt at htm 'cause the cook told that 11 T5 -jJim broke a vase that cost 'bout a mil jfiliLLUlil AUli
lion dollars.

"No, tbe cook did it herself." One hundred and titty mendM^|
"I think that I'll babe to have a talk answered the roll- call at TaeadluH

with Mr. Raiusoy. Now you children meeting of Fairmont LodgetjH^^B
must remom'ber that this Is a secret Ficnevolent Protective Order of
scciety and that you musn't repeat The lodge has a membershipwhatwe talk about in here. bui the members are
"No'm, we won't," said Peter, "but cver tho United States. UndaH^Hthis morning teacher asked us how it circumstances the representation

happened that 1 knew that a fourth night was very large, £11
and a fourth was a half and I said it Next Monday night a large
was all on account ot K. and L. of the of members will go to Mbnningu^^H
"And what did she say?" at 7 o'clock. Manirinzton*lodriEMM
"She said she didn't know what that be presented with a loving cnp^^H

was, but anything that taught me a lit lodge having tho largest perctfjfl^^H
tie something was all right" members ^in ^no

SOLOMON'S WISDOM. expected to be present^'S^
"Solomon wast he wisest man."
"Yes. He had an enormous fund of Come* Apart. for Cle*ni^^H'information. The fact that he was A sanitary hair brnsh jbas th^n^Halso the richest would indicate that ties in a flexible pad which enR^Hhe took pains to get most of it in ad- that part to be separated^m^^^Hvance.".Washington Star. back for cleansing,

Any ctlon uufi the pc-t ot any foerson^Unding to tit^/duu^^H
or destrt ition ^^)ro[*rty Mr Injury to persjps will be severely defl

Thei ^lll be 'no In# thrown or any fther sharp. suUraffl^^HTheiV^^be no g^um powder or life things thrown. jUlBi
There shalT^^no >o crackers or othef explosives uaed^'

ner. Dirty or plcke<j^y^&|^^aU bot be thrown.

bidden and the partlctjEnts therein w^^S^severely dealt with.jH
^ .; \T{

JJK t AT TUe WTTOM OP T,..5 A Js.Ji»"/ THIS AFTERMOOH tea 7/ . Ut9

tt ^fSB
zi4B '7» -p^_,?w _, f-


