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Helen and Mrs. Stevens

r:L,SK, I really haven't a mln- -

J1 ute to stay, everything is at
sixes and seven at home, but

I ran in to ask you if you thought
Mary could possibly get me a maid."
His Stevens turned and faced Helen
In the living; room as she spoke, a i

slightly tragic look on her usually
d fae

'Sit down and tell me all about It,"
s.i id Helen soothingly. "1 know just
how vou feel."

' No. ou don't, that's just the trou-b- l
You have always had such Rood

lii' k that ou have had to worry.
Imagine an oni with the luck of hav-
ing a good maid walk In and take
N'ra it place. I always said you could
rtcc have such lurk again, and now

Mi lik,' Mary almost as well as you
lik,d Nora."

What's the matter with Maggie' I
thiiiKhl uu were so delighted with
h '

r wf i e, but it lasts only a cek.
flr ,, .ir She is gone now."

Il I'm smiled at the tragic manner
In, h Mrs. Stevens used to impart her

rms .she knew that Mrs Stevens
abont things, and even now

Hi uters might not be as bad as they
Biiunilt tl 0

You needn't smile, Helen Curtis:
u.nt until you hear some of the things
I list i' had to put up with, then you
Vi'in't wonder that I am nearly In my

' t
fll, do tell me, so that I can sym-

pathize Somehow I think I can do
th.it better than I can do anything
ele. '

Some of the Atinojnnees.
Well, in the first place, she has an

t'lniirei Helen, have you eer had
PMierience with that"

"Whj, certainly Joe came here to
B'e Nura all the time"

Yi n. but this is the kind who eats
rie ,'it of house and home. Every
tiU'iniiiK I find the kitchen filled with

stubs and empty dessert
We never hae enough of an --

thing for n second meal "
Well I simply wouldn't put up with

tli.it the minutes," said Helen decid-
ed Ir.

"But that isn't the worst. Last Sat-
urday I had some' friends for the
rek-end- . Tou hae heard me speak
nf the Benedicts from Springfield. Well
t nalurallv wanted to have everything
(tra nice. Needless to say, Helen,
r'r tiling went wrong I had made
o'ie of my particular desserts, a blanc
tnange, in a fancy mold. Of course I
w.uitid to have it brought on the tabic
In the form with whipped cream as a
finish Imagine my feelings Sunday
morning when I discovered that the
thing was half gone I asked Maggie
If slu had eaten it. and finally she

w itil an air ef bravado that
made me feel like choking her."

Couldn't .Vend Her Vvtny.
Mrs Stevens stopped for breath, and

Helen exclaimed indignantly.
' r should have discharged her

"

"With all that extra compan? Why.
I simply could not think of such a
thing, and she knew it."

Well, what did you dor'
"l managed as well as I could, with

the hlanc mange In little glass dessert
dnhes and the whipped cream on top

Consult on the Problem of

Housekeeping.
I suppose I should have bean grattlul
that she left me anything' at all.

"Its a shame, dear," said Helen
again.

"But the climax came yesterday,
pursued Mrs. Stevens. "I knew that
she had a terrible temper, and so i
asked Mr. Stevens to tell her that she
could go. Of course her month' ws" '
up. but I was willing to pay for tn
three extra days, and the thought OZ

her in the house another minute m"B
me want to cry. Tou have no idea,
Helen, how nervous I have been."

"Did Mr. Stevens tell her?"
"Yes. He went out to ths kitchen

after breakfast and told her that we
didn't want her any longer. She was
impudent, of course, and muttered
things, but we thought It was all set-

tled and Mr. Stevens wlpnt to business.
1 tan In-t- he dining room when I heard
h. Inr.thl. Vn,1 lrnfltt T KCCP

my cloisonne ret in the pantry, and I

that was the first tnmg mat oewn
to me. Sure enough, when I rushed
out there lav an entire tray of those
expensive things smashed to smithe-
reens Helen, I don't know how 1 held
my temper." .,

"I never heard of such a thing,
Helen exclaimed

"Of course, she said that It was an
accident, and pretended to be sorry, and
all the while I saw that she was laugh-
ing behind mv bark and I was helpless.
All I could do was to pray that she
would leave without doing anything
else "

"Yes: making away with the spoons,
for Instance."

"Exactly. Well, I told her that she
needn't bother with the dishes, but that
she wan to leave immediately. I fol-
lowed her into her room and watched
her while she parked up her things,
and maybe I didn't breathe a sigh of
relief when the door slammed behind
her."

Jut a 1'evv Thluga Gone.
"Have you missed anything since?"
"ust a few little things that really

don't matter a searf pin that I had
and some little things like that."

"I should think that was enough.
You certainly have had a horrible ex-

perience. I know you'll hate to break
in another girl." ,

"Yes. but I must get some one, un-
less I want to resign myself to hotel
life, and I don't want to do that,
Helen."

"Of course you don't. Just a min-
ute and I'll run out and see if Mary
kjows of any one she might happen
to. ou know."

Helen returned after a few minutes
with not very good news.

"Marj said that If she had only
known a week ago she might have
helped J ou She knew a girl who was
anxious for a place, but of course she
has a place now. But cheer up, we'll
do what we can for your'

Mrs Stevens rose to go and as the
door closed after her. Helen drew a
a little breath of relief at her own
good fortune. There were plenty of
people in the world who.would be glad
enough to be in her shoes, and yet she
wasn't fcatisfied with life. Human na-
ture was a funny thing Copyright,
191G, International News Service.

Handy Indy sharpens and repairs
lawn mowers. Gen. repairing. Ph. JJ10.
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WtJgW o They're made with

J"Sfc23S52e33. "if you've' ever tasted goodies made
ffft SPOWDEtOjk vr,f'1 Calumet Baking Powder you

lf wtli? -- 2S1V won't blame a kid for being tempt- -

VV ed! g, tender, tasty
l iS ii n te?t biscuits, cakes, doughnuts, muffins

OnJDEBYTHEfft f nnd cverytliinu I can think of all

1 Ik M I IwiS By H "Mother wouldn't think of using any

1 f&liw JmsUJ Baking Powder except Calumet!

C" 4 I She's tried all other she knows

af-r- '7w vhfeh is best she knows Calumet
S? !9mMatf means posilirc uniform results
?m 1 B&3Sp"PB ffefct purity in the can and purity in the
.Wk I jJESglwJB SSiS baking great economy and whole- -

LcMikiKT? "Vou want bakings like mother's
ftfe Vm&MfKEllffiKn Aai cn usc Calumet Baking Powder."

fllflh "VatlSlSflr New Cook Book Free

'SlSIIaf KHHiIf See Slip in Pound Can

Cheap and big can Baking Powders do not save you money.
Calumet does it's Pure and far superior to sour milk and soda.

EL PASO HERALD
Bedtime Story For tke Little Ones

UNCLE W1GGILV AND THE WINTER GIIEEN.

I1V IIOW.IRD

TVIGGILY LONGEAHS, the
UNCLE old gentleman rabbit,

knocked on the door of the hol-

low tree In the woods where Johnnie
and Billie Bushytall. the two little
squirrel boys, lived.

"Come in!" invited Mrs. Bushytai;.
So Uncle Wlggily went in.

"I thought I'd come around and see
you," he said to the squirrel ladj. i
was out in the woods, taking a walk;
as I do every day, and I hoped I mlgnt
meet with an adTenture. But, so far. i
haven't. Do you know where I could
find an adventure, Mrs. Bushytalir

"No, I'm sorry to say. I don t. Uncle
Wlggily." answered the squirrel ldy
"But I wish you could find something
to make my little boy Billie feel bet-

ter "
"Why, Is he ilir' aaked the bimnv

uncle, surprised like, and lie looked
across the room where Billie Bushvtall
was curled up in a blc; rocking chair,
with his .tall held over his head like
an umbrella, though It was not rain- -

"No, Billie Isn't 111." said Mrs. Bushy-tal- l.

"But he says he doesn't know
what to do to have any fun, and I am
afraid he is a little peevish "

"Oh. that Isn't right." said Mr Long-ear- s.

"Little boys, whether thev are
squirrels, rabbits or real children,
should try to be jolly and happy, and
not peevish."

"How can a fellow be hPP.v when
there's no fun asked Billie, sort of
cross like. "My brother Johnnie got.. - ......i.' ,.t Iia. nnn theOUl Ol BtllUUi cniij, .wi -

other animal boys have gone off to
play where I can't find them. I had to
stay In. because I didn't know my

lesson, and now I can t have
anv fun. Oh dear! I Jon't care

Billie meant, I suppose, that he didn t
care what he said or did, anil that Isn t
right. But Uncle Wlggily only pinkled
his twlnk nose. No, wait. Just a mo-

ment If you please. He Just twinkled
his pink nose behind the squirrel bov s
back, and then the bunny uncle said:

"How would you like to come for a
walls in the woods with me. Billie.

"Oh that will be nice!" exclaimed
the squirrel lady. "Do ro, ?'"'; ',,

"No, I don't want to"
bov squirrel, most impolitely.

.on, utat isn i ai iiu Hue, -
Bushvtall. "At least thank Lncle v

for asking you."
"Oil. excuse me, Uncle W Igglly." said

Billie. sorryllke. "I do thank you. But
I want very much to have some fun.
and there's no fun In the woods. I
know all about them. I know every
tree and bush and stump. I want to go
to a new place."

"Well, new places arc nice, said me
bnnnv uncle, "but old ones are nice,
too If you know where to look for the
nlceness. Now come alone with me.
and we'll see if we can't Tiave some
fun. It is lovely In the woods now.

"I won't have anv fun there." said
Billie, crossly. "The woods are no
good. Nothing good to eat grows

"Oh. ves there does loU'." laughed
Uncle WieKlly. "Why tl)e nuts you
squirrels eat grow In the woods

"Yes, but there are no nuts now.
spoke the squirrel boy.

"
"They only

come in the fall."
"Well, come, scamper aloner. anv-how- ,"

Invited Uncle Wlggily. "Who
knows what may happen? It mav even
be an adventure. Come along, Wllie

So. though lie did not care much
about it,-- BIHIe went. Uncle T igglly
showed the squirrel boy where the
early spring flowers were coming) up,
and how the Jacks. In their pulpits,
were getting ready to preach sermons
to the trees and bushes.

"Hark' What's that?" asked Billie,
suddenly, hearing a noise.

"What does it sound like?" asked
Uncle Wlggily.

"Like bells ringing."
"Oh. It's the bluebells the bluebell

flrwers," answered the bunny uncle.
"Why do they ring?" asked the lit-

tle boy squirrel.
"To call the little ants and lightning

bugs to school." spoke Uncle Wlggily,
and Billy smiled. He was beginning
to see that there were more, things in
the woods than he had dreamed of.
even If hej had ecampered here and
there among the trees ever since he
was a squirrel chap

On and on through the woods went
the bunny uncle and Billie. They
picked big, leafy ferns to fan them-
selves with, and then they drank from
a spring of cool water.

But no sooner had Billie taken the
cold water than he suddenly cried:

"Ouch! Oh, dear! Oh, my. how It
hurt!"

"What Is If asked Uncle Wlggily.
"Did you bite your tongue or step on a
thorn r

"It's my tooth," chattered Billie "The
cold water made it ache again. I need
to go to Mr. Stubtall, the bear dentist,
who will pull it out with his long
claws. But I've been putting It off,
and putting it off. and now Oh, dear,
how It achesl Wow!"

"I'll cure It for you." said Uncle Wlg-
gily. "Just walk along through the
woods with me and I'll soon stop your
aching tooth."

"How can you asked Billie, hold-
ing his paw to his Jaw to warm the
aching tooth, for heat will often sioo
a pain. "There Isn't anything here in
the woods to cure toothache: is there?"

"I think we shall find something."
spoke the bunny uncle.

"Well. I wish we could find It soon!"
cried Billie. "for my tooth hurts very
much. ' Ouch!" and he hopped up and
clown, for the toothache was of the
jumping kind.

"Ah, ha! Here we have it'" cried
Uncle Wlggily. as he stooped over some
shiny green leaves, growing close to
the ground, and he pulled some of them
up. "Just chew these leaves a little
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and let them rest !, Mr..Long-ear- s.tooth."near the aching
"I think they will help ou.

M1Soe'Billie chewed the green leaves.
They smarted and burned a little but

tooth thejwhen he put them near his
made it nice and warm and soon the
ache all stepped.

"What was that you gave me. Uncle
Wlggil- y- Billie asSed.

"Winttrgrcn." answered Lncle Wl- -
guy. it grows iu "?rtnA tnr- n.,riniT candy as well as ior
.stopping toothache."

"I am glad to know that,' said Billie
"The woods are a nicer place than I
thought, and there Is ever so much
more in them than I dreamed. Thanlc

Uncle Ylgglly."you.
So. with his toothache all better,

Billie .bad good fun In tho woods with
the bunny uncle, until It was time to
go home. And in the next story. If the
top doesn't fly off the coffee pot and
let the baked potato hide away from
the egg-beate- r, when they play tag
III tell you about Uncle A igglly and
the slippery elm. Copyright 1316, by
McClure Newspaper Syndicate.
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Last night the Central Labor union
was organized, officers elected and in-

stalled, and labor in El Paso is now-bette-

organized than ever before, u.
H Simmons is president of the Central
body aim 1'aui uoage is cuciu-treasur- er

of the new organization,
which will meet twice a month in the
Masonic temple.

Tred J. FeldmanTleft this morning:
on a visit to friends in Arizona.

K. P. Tenny left this morning for
Clifton, Arii., to look after some min-
ing properties.

C L. Fontaine, commercial agent of
the M. K. & T. railway, left for Mexico
on business for his road.

Sylvester Watt's, principal owner of
the 131 Taso waterworks, is expected
to arrive in the city from St Louis.

George E. Roe. district freight and
passenger agent of the Santa Fe rail-
way, left for a trip over the line.

V. B, Stiles, general freight and pas-
senger agent of the El Paso & South-
western railway, is out over the line
looking after matters of importance.

The theater at Washington park Is
being fitted up as a vaudeville house
and El Pasoans will have an oppor-
tunity this summer of attending; vaude-
ville shows.

At a meeting of the special com-
mittee of the carnival association yes-
terday, total subscriptions to date of
JS.115 were reported. The committee
on subscriptions and who deserve
great credit are. A. K. Albcrs. II.

T. II. Boone, C. E. Kelly and
R. F. Burges.

TKe Daily Novelette
THE MASTEIU'IECE.

Wben n fellow telln a girl he love
her for all he Is north, she naturally
v ants to knorr hew mucb be is worth.

Prof. Simp.

a sunshiny day In the LatinTQuarter of Smith's Corners.
Young Sprlgglna Tool, starv

ing by degrees in his bare, chilly
studio, heard a. knocking 'at the door.
He opened it and behold! Old near-
sighted Mrs. Prouty, Smith's Corners'
richest art patron, stood outside.

"I wa-i- t to see your work, young
man," said the old lady. "I believe 1n
giving home talent a chance befo-- e
btiyln' up a lot o these here Mlks
Angelo's and Titian's and Worcester-
shire's. Ah. here's something this
Impressionistic sketch of an eclipse'
Wonderful! Fascinatin'I Heal pooty
Send it to my house at once. I adoro
modern art. Here's a check for I2000.
Don't spend it all in one place."

And the eccentric: old woman hobbled
out, and young Tool joyfully but care-
fully set to work removing the square
of wallpaper on which tho stovepipe
had left a round smudge, so that he
could transfer It to canvas and ship It to
Mrs. Prouty as soon as he got her check
cashed.

DICK DUDLEY GOES TO
HOUSTON TO SEE MARKET

R. M. Dudley, who was recently
granted permission to build a public
market on West Overland street, left
Sunday for Houston, In company with
alderman W. G. Jolly to inspect the
municipal market at that place, for
the purpose of getting ideas to be In-

corporated In the building of the new
market In El Paso.

Alderman Jolly went to Houston at
the request of Mr. Dudley. It Is prob-
able that other city markets will be
visited during the present trip.

Mr. Dudley's market will occupy a
half block of ground and will be strict-
ly sanitary. An ordinance is now be-
ing prepared to regulate the construc-
tion and set forth rules under which
the market shall be conducted.

Mexican rent collections, Lee Newman.
Adv.
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To little hearts and big ones, too
the Wrigley Spearmen are calling,
calling, every day:

Their message is one of good cheer
about this refreshing, beneficial goody
that costs so little but means so much
to comfort and contentment.

Send for the Spearmen's Gum-ptio- n book
for young and old, illustrated in colors.
Address Wm. Wrigley Jr. Co., 1603 Kesner Bldg., Chicago
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TAFT ASKS LEA TO BE
DELEGATE TO PEACE MEETING

William
asked mayor Tom represent

first national annual
assemblage League Enforce
Peace Washington
Friday Saturday. May

Taft president league.
League Enforce Peace

platform proposals, main
feature which contained
third which provides joint
armed forces great powers

against nation nations
refuse keep agreement

arbitration conciliation before
going other three pro-
posals international court

international council concilia-
tion, code international

Onrttl.
CLARE VICTOR DWlCCl.li.
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GAS METER EXPLODES WHEN
CANDY KITCHEN CATCHES FIRE

Damages amounting to approximate-
ly $100 were caused by a fire in the
basement of the Pacific Ocean confec-
tionery, at Oregon and Main streets
at 6:03 oclok Sunday morning, tUe
origin of which, is unknown.

When discovered the flames were
leaping out of the basement of the
building, chemicals being used by the
Central department in checking the
fire. The progress of the firemen was
further Impeded by the explosion of
gas under which a box of matches had
been left.

It is believed that the fire was caused
by a short circuit the kitchen where It
originated being used by the corapanj
as a candy factory.
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; By Way of
New Orleans
Plan your trip to eastern
cities by way of the

SUNSET-CENTR- AI.

ROUTE
Oil burning locomotives and
superior train equipment to
New Orleans, tnen

Southern Pacific
Steamships

"MORGAN UNE"

New Orleans and New York

Return br (teamer or by all rail
routes i vou prefer. Any way yon
take it, it a p!endid tnp.

SAILINGS
Wednesdays and Saturdays

In each direction
Ail: your local ticket agent far rale.

W toervatioot and utenhue.
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