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E;?HE PAST WEEK AS DEPICTEC BY PARSONS

The Christmas spirit s In evi- —and everyhody's footsteps seem 10 —toward the Christmas tree.
dErce— lead— wWhaS a—
— - e ——————— e —_—— —

BOWEER'S NARROW ESCAPE.

th

He Gets Itin the Neck, But I.l\osl to a November pear. AMr. Bowser took a | home in more cheerful spirits, and as she
On | position on the broad of his back on the softly opened the front decor she was

o | lounge and only wed when fresh poul- | alarmed to hear Mr. Bowser dancing

tices were applled or the eat set up a | about and singing a verse of a topleal

Ir. Howser woke up and sighed wall. Seeing that he was helpless, the | BODE. At the door of the sitting room she

ie and proanaed, coak declded to stay on, but held herself | Peheld him cevorting about with the cut
in his arms and the bandages off his

ut of bed muttering

ed Iif he |
llar button, b

downstairs wi scowl om
i =at down to brenk
K. when lev

510

toward

A

vodd.

prize

evening Mr.
brief nddress on Lucrexin Borgla.
Mrs. Bowser, and she under-

at

At

falr.

ready for any sudden emergency. f
Jowaer dellvered a | Deck, and as she cried out In alarm he

It was

reached perfection and would have taken
any county
wits deep red, and the hardness was akin

The color

Along

anding on the brink of his

A feel much liks joking.''
never looked better In your

rhaps not.'"

niained a frigid attitude during
t 3 of the meal 1 soge
t coxl bill, the gus bill, the
1! the jo=t ¢lo and
the thunde would
they went uapstal he
coat and vest and pullad

the back
he drew

ier CAN

b

L . 1 | & bad hump on hls back, and as he ate
i ¥ VWS Y iy .’I;‘ his ten and toast he requested Mrs.
W . el -]-\-7_--.5 waer 10 telephone for & lawyer to draw
E LR dibhusied . nimy i his will and added with considerabls
SAFnE- 3 zesl that he should leave every dollar of
% ‘.=t 1t go till night and give it & chance his to found an asyium for
0 deve LragT : telephoned, but the luwyer
had gone off on & hunt, and his office boy
declined the job, 'The cat was barred out
of the room all day, amdd word wps sent
tto the cook that if she dldn't stop banging
| the dishpan about, the hand of justice’
z - would eclutch her throat with merclless
Al tarys| - e FEa oh M
re feck § | ETAID There were moments when g

this houss for $100 n wealk,
g for a man once who bad
>t up in the night and tried

his

towaer hoped agninst hope until 4

and

although

itice,
i regarded

spr

t - T

f » *he got his 1 asked for forgiveness for his many

callar the poultice on | crorteomings. She freely forgave him,
after a lttls argument. He had no 8ppe- | and an hour later ha demanded 10 Enow
tite for dinner, and during the long sven- “ hadn"t strick ?‘.Im"w':"‘u the ax
ing he domed and muttered and threw v sl ing, instead of l"<-:‘v_u’11[[‘8 to
ot dark hints 5 polson. The fternoon waned and evens-
Tuesday the “cancer” was al-| ing came, it was necsssary for Mrs
mo=t ull ind  Mr. Bowser went | Bowser to v the drug store aftsar more
about with his head down as If hunting | 7i: ed. The drugzise was n kjnd'.hc;n-
for lost pins. During the day and even- ‘ od man. nnd he did his bast to eheer her.
ing he had 10 fresh poultices, and Mre | He had had 30 years' experience in |
Howser made him grucl, tea and toast | drug business, and (n all that he had
about once an hour He had little to say never known & cancer on th rk of thie
but t was evident that he kpaw #he kK to prove falnl, Such a 15, taken
arrangead for that thing days beforchand. | In conjunction with a head-on collislon.
Wednesday morning the cancer had ' the collupsa of a bullding or an earth- |

hand
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EITHER & BITE om ™ B8 T

Bowser wanted Mrs.
and promlise that she would wisit
once & week durlng
theres were mo-
charged her with getting

he

Bowser

and

Friday morning Mr. Bowser got up with

to hold hils

the afternoon. Th Mr. Bow- | WP In the middle of the rllqht_ to run &

h s, twwo hours ah of time. Poiscned darning needle into the back of

W th elnre in his s pu he DiS neck to out short his days. The bell

zod the hall door open, and she kney Wos muffied, the curtalns drawn and to
something had blossomed out snd 21 anxlous Ingquiries the cook repllied:

. fixsure [ l=n’t dead yet, nor t1.ii\a' “‘il.'_\'

know what this 1far g Hine ay 1o an instané asyiuam, it

i = . Irl; ..'I,:,”,,.L‘H.h:' wed _!’-\r the worst, Hes may

1ot his neck ¥ »ns softly nz a canary bird o*

I she replied - 10 teRr the house down before

"Well, It and it will probably couss : "

my death bafore thae weelk s out! It (s o was still .'xll'."e- when Satur-

the opinion of the doctor that polson has E dawned, and. although a3

bean tnlected Into my system.' | unced thatg ..11- end was near, he in-

ut b ) 1¢h A thing happen? | $=ted On creeping down stalrs to h's

r fixedly for half a | 8¥orite lounge. JMrs. Bowser had used

such a faroclous | B9 Hive pounds of flaxseed and a pint of

who stood eyelng | Mrhica an the cancer, but was still hard

g imal uttered Bt Work and making no complaints. She

par Mrs, Bow. | ‘nnounced a declded hinprovement, with

o the Litehen to | 18N8 of a burst, but he took no interest

3 o e v s 1 words At noon. howevar, nhe

2if and admitted he had not

i#band he ougiit to have besn
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FwtiTae THE CAT ity rus ARMDS
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s | family

Iy to be feared. Mrs.

turned and shouted: .
“"She’'s gone! She’s gone for surel"
Mr. Bowser's cancer had brokem and

demth had pasged him by. He cackled and

laughed and chucked her under the chin;
but. suddenly remembering his policy, he
arew himself up =tiffly ang sald:

“You, woman, your fourteenth attempt
to assassinate me has falled, and you can
fnstrust your lawyer 1o see my lawyer to-
morrow morning:”

“But what did I do7” she asked.

“Polsoned a darning needle as I slept
and then ;In.bbm:ill'f'ma-!‘l't

“You can't belleve It!I"

vand but for my Sstrength of will 1t
would have been a boll instead of a can-

Think 1t over tonight and tell me i

cer.
the morning how much allmony you
want.—(Copyright, 812 by Associatia

Literary Pre=s.)

A WOMAN'S OBSERVATIONS.

(By Edna K, Wooley.)
Something to Think About.
Here is something that every woman
ought to read and ponder:
The general superintendent of A fer-
tatn rallway company has issued an

will be considered sufficlent causs for
an emplovee's discharge from the rail-

road’'s service.

“Undoubtedly.” sald the general
superintendent, “domestic troubles ac-
count for a number of accidents. A
| man whose home surroundings are not
| pleasant often cannot get the proper
| amount of sleep while off duty. Some-
times words which may have passed be-
tween him and his wife llnger In his
mind after ha has taken up the work
for the doy. lLoss of sleep and worry
| of the latter sort are bound to exercise
| distracting influences.”

'\ Every man’'s success in the outside
! world dependz greatly upon his home
| environment. That Is whare a wife ls
' g0 !mportant a partner in the matri-
monial firm. The woman who scolds
and nags and suspects, and who sends
her hushand away wearied and wor-
ried each morning. has herszlf to blame

If he ir a failure In his work.

This {s not the first rallroad company
that has decided to dischargs employees
because of domestic trouhles, One of
{ the greatest rallrond systems
country has had this unwritten rule for
years.

At first thought It seems a heartless
rule. There are domestic troubles that
ean't be helped, it will be argued. But
| conslder, for Instance, the responsibllity

'of the engineer of A pasHenger train. |

It his mind = occupled unhappily, 1t 1=
not in fit condition to be on the alert
every moment, as {t must be to safe-
|g1mrd the human frelght he carries. A
conductor who is worrving over trou-
blea st home Isn’t in At condition to
| graap the contents of orders or to
| transmit them to his engineer,

A man who must listen to complaints
and curtain lectures, who !s harrled by
a fretting wire and unruly children
during his time at home,
encugh rest of heart and mind and
body rightly to perform his duties as
lthe family breadwinner,

There is really no excuss for most
troubies. They are brouzht
| about by discontent, bad tempers, mis-
management, selfishness, unwillingnesy
| to bear and forhear,
|  Much of the home peace lles within
the hands of the wife. If she will not
do her share to preserve the peace and
comfort of her home—even a little more
than her share, if need be—shae is falllng
in her duty ns & helpmate, and she can-
not censure an employer who refuses
to retaln the man whose efficlency has
been lowered by her own fallure to send
him away from home each times re-
freshed and comforted and ready for
the fray.

Our Brilliancy Costs High.
In one column of the recent issue nf

quake shock had brought aboup direfal
results, but alone by ltself was not great-
Bowser returnsd

order that hereafter domestic troubles

in the,

hasn’t had

It —merry Christmas so far as Topeka

was concerned—

principal public bulldings of the city,

tha students?

lines that fail to
dally ilves?

Is It at all
farms are
educating our boys and giris to be con-
sumers and not producers?

What kind of a trained mind (s it
that cannot concentrate senough on a
plum tree branch so that the same
branch will ‘mot be recognized upon a
second view?

The fact is that we are all tralned
superficially. It Is all on the surface.
City people gaze only over the tops of
things. Thera is so much diversity that
they seldom taka the trouble to ob-
gerve ons thing carefully or to study
deeply into any condition. They have
no time to waste—that's the feeling and
practice.

The same spirit 13 In the schools, So
much must be gone over in such a short
time. Only the surface s skimmed.
Concentration is neither practiced nor
required. Thorouchness s the rule.
I's pur habit to sneer, in fact, at any-
body who is “slow."” though slowness
means sureness,. Pupils marked “bril-
lHant" In higl, school and college falled
in every essential In the normal school
tests referred to.

It is & purely American traft. I doubt
| If these tests could have resulted as

they did in any but an American
:_-av!‘.on!_ We are all for brilllancy, noth-
in, for thoroughnes=. And our “bril-

| laney* 1s costing high, for it means
| that we arg falling to take account of
the common things of life—the very es-
sentinis of right living,

HOUSEHOLD ~HINTS.

The cocktafl makes a most accepta-
ble entree or an opening course at &
dinner or luncheon. They are easy to
make and leas expensive than many
other rellshesa that have not such a
high sounding name.

The appended recipes will be es-
peclally suited for the holiday season.

Oyster Cockiails,

Remove the round muscle from 30
small oysters, then rinse, drain and
chill on iece.

Mix together one toblespoon fresh-
1r grated horseradish. one-half tea-
| spoon tobasco sauee, two tablespoons
lemon juice, one tablespoon vinegar,
| two-thirds of a teaspoonful of ealt.
two tablesapoons tomato catsup and one
and one-half tablespoons Worcester-
| shire sauce.

Add the chilled oysters and serve In
six cocktall glasses Imbedded In crush-
ed lce.

Garnish with seasonable greens.

Clam Cocktalls.

Place four or five clams in each of
six cocktall glasten, and dress them
with the following sauce:

Three tablespoons each of tomate
catsup And lemon juice, one-half tea-
spoon freshiy grated horseradish, one

teaspoon tobasco sauce, two table-
spoons clam julce, three-quarters tea-
spoon of salt and a dash of paprika.

Serve very cold.

Grape fruit Oocktalls.

Halve (ine grapefrult, then remove
core and seeda, i1l the cavity thus
formad with very small oysters dress-
ed with tobasco sauoe. tomato catsup
and a little prepared horseradish,

Arrange the grapefruit in deep
saucers and surround with crushed
fee.

Garnish the saucers with holly, mis-
tietoe or sprigs of parsley.

The Table,

Macaroni and dried beef—Boll maca-
roni until tender in salted water. Put
plece of butter size of walnut In a
splder: when hot put dried beef In and
let brown then pul In bolllng water

a newspaper was an article deallng with
the increasing abandonment of farms
and lack of producers of the nation's
food. In another column was an article
giving the results of a test In a normal
school showing that the ¥Young women
studying to be tsachers, all of them
graduates of ity high schools and some
of them gradusates of woman's colleges,
falled to recozniz the commonest
things of everyday life and couldn’t
name even a potato plant with the po-
tatoes attached, or recognize an ordl-
nnry heet.

In tests of obmervation It developed
that an alarming proportion of these
normal school pupils could not nams
the location of thelr city’s 10 nrincipal
public buildings. though nong of thosa
in the test had lved less than five
vears in the city and uthers had spent
all theair lives therse,

In a ciass of 100 graduates of high

for amount of gravy wanted, thicken
with flour, salt and pepper to tasta
Pour off water of maearoni and puat

macaronl in the gravy. Makes a& fine
dish for cold days.
Cranberries—Thi=s i3 an uynfalitng

recipe for a most delicious preparadon:
To one quart cranberries add one pint
water, Cover and boll until berries
burst. Then add two cups sugar. boil

20 minutes without the cover. They
must not be stirred.
Peppernuts—Four pounds brown

sugar, one pound currants, one-fourth
pound cltron, one-half pound almonds,
one quart buttermilk, one tablespoon
ecach of ground cloves, allspice. soda
and salt, two tablespoons corsander,
one tsaespoon each of mace, pepper and
grated hartshorn.

Pour boiling water over almonds and |
remove skins. Chop citron. currants
and nuts very fine, then put them in

schools and six graduates from the
woman's college, % were unahle to cor-
rectly name the branch of a plum tree I
This in Itself |s not =0 remarkable, for|
probably the majority of city people|
wouldn’t know a pium tres If they saw
ft. But this same branch was passed
among 100 pupils a second time and |
85 of the cinss falled to recognize that
it was the same bit of plum tree thntl
had previously been examined. This is

more significant than the fallure to reo-

the pan with the sugar; sprinkle spices
on too.

Stir hartshorn intp one pint of sifted
fiour then put in buttermlilk snd last,
add enough flour to make as stiff as
bread dough, Take a good handful of
the dough and roll it long like a =au-
sage, then cut It in small pleces and
make them round liXe a marbie. Put
these in the tins about 1% inches apart
and bake brown. This amount will

ognize the potato plant or to locate the

Is the fault with our schools or with

Are the young folks so flighty that
it's & hopeless task to instruct them?
Or are the systems of education along |
teach the wholesome
and necessary things needed in our

extraordinary that our
Iying waste whan we Aare

-

—and the tired merchants viewed the
“day after” with satisfaction.

ON THE SPUR

OF THE MOMENT

BY ROY K. MOULTON.

A Change of Occupation.

Oh, what has become of the old-fashloned
farmer,

Who used to go out bright and early
each morn

Before he had breakfast and work in the

yvard,

Or plow six or seven large acres of
corn? ‘

No longer he drives in an ancient wagon

To town with a tattered straw hat and
blue jeans.

He uses a louring car now on his travels.

His wife has the choice of three fine
limousines.

You ses, things have changed since "way
back In the ninetles.
*Tis years since the old man has fol-

lowed a plow,
For he nnd his wife are just rolling In

riches,
They take summer boarders at fancy

rates now.

It Is Certainly a Scream.
When a newspaper men gets mar-
rled and says: “With all my worldly
| goods 1 thee endow.”

YWhen the father of the young hope-
| ful artist starts in to explain how It
is right for the father to do certaln
things and wrong for the kid to do
them.

Topeksa gets a belated present from

the gay company.

When two women get to quarreling
as to which shall have the privilege of
paying street car fare and neither one
apens her purse,

When a 31,000 a yesr minlster gets
up and tells an audience of substan-

When a lady
enything but “East Lynne" and “Uncle
Tom's Cabin’ reads & paper before tha

ciub on “The Trend of the Modern
Drama.”™
When a man passes & millipery

store window with hils wifs he tries to
engage her in an absorbilng conversa-
tion on the political situation.
Hayin' Time.
| All the treetoads are a yellin*
| And the bees are buzzin' round.
The grasshoppers arg hoppin’
Here end thera upon the ground.
All the birds are sweetly singin’
And all nature seems in tune.
Makesz a feller feel ke workin'
Workin' morning, night and noon.
And a sweet and wholesome odor
Is a-risin’ frem the earth,
And the old gun is a-=hinin’,
Shinin' down for all it's worth.
| Al the country folks are hustlin'
|  Startin® at the break of day.
| Mother, she is busy cannin’,
Mea and dad are makin' hay.

Tell you what, we got to go some
For there aln't no time to lose,

Four co'clock most every mornin’
Finds a feller in his shoes,

Then he's got to feed the horses
And the pigs and mind the sheep

"Til he gets 'em to the pastura
While you folks in town all sleap,

When it comes along to breakfast,
Feller's got an appetite

| And the salt pork and the taters

' And the beans taste out of sight,

1 we hustie for the medder

And we hit her up 'til noon.

When the dinner bell starts ringin’
And she never rings too soon.

Half an hour and then wea're at it
Pitching hay our very best

And we never stop for nothin’

t Till the sun sinks in the west.

Then we've got to feed the horses
Milk the cows and get the sheep

| And about the hour of nine we're
All In bed mnd fast asleep.

Then we all get up at daylight
And we start right in once more,

Tell you what, a city feller
Never'd think of gettin' sore

On his job, if he'd just travel,
Out herp on some red-hot day

And just stand around and look at
Mg and dad a-makin' hay,

Memories.

The campalgn cartoon of the money king
with the dollar mark clothes,

The nanny goat heard.

The outing flannel nightshirt.

The stage villain with the =llk hat and
drooping mustache. g

Sl In svery llvery stable reading:
“Whip light, drive slow: money in hand
or no go."'

Mechanical canary bird on ths end of
the bar.

Rectangular plpes,

Hoop rollern in vaudeville.

According to Unele Ahner,

When a friend tells you something
unpieasant it i= always “‘for your own

There never was a time in the his-
tory of this country when there wasn't
somethin’ wrong with the tariff.

When a feller gits old enough to
know better it is too late fer him to
take advantage of It

If all of a person's troubles really
happened he would never live to be old
enough to vots,

Lem FPurdy w=ays any feller who
wears a collar and necktle on week days
is a dude and will bear watchin’,

There ain't nothin® colder In this
world than a palr of clippers when n
barber slaps 'em on the back of your
neck.

It doesn't matter much who's electad,
It is always a grand victory for the
ecommon people temporarily.

The greatest thing that can happen

tia] business men how to succeed in lile. |
who has never seen|

Arthor Capper holds an enthusaiastic

meeting—non-political.

FAMOUS AND VENERABLE “POET OF THE SIERRAS”
SINKING IN CALIFORNIA HOME.

Joaquin Miller,
enjoyed a wide popularity is nov
panying picture, which 18 the lat«st (hat
Ppropped up in bed.

bed at his plcturesgque home, "The Hulz hta'

Joaquin MINer,

the aged “'Poet of the Elorrnas” whose poama of the west fawn
welghted down by hia years and confined to his

Fruitville, Callfornla. The accom-
hus been taken of him, shows the poet

yvarius violin,

And say, the common people seem
to be pgetting more common right
along.

to write love letters,
There ain't no woman

does at 8 o’clock in the evening,

Elmer Jones of our village gnve away
nine engagement rings last year and
didn’t succesd in gettin' one of them
back.
singils than it would to support a wife.

Amry Tubbs, who 13 a vory salntly taan,
has read the Bible through seventsen
times in two years. In the meantime he

has been lUvin' on his wife's folks
passion, is certainly getting alonz. She
has written some postry that has bLeen
refused by many of the best magarines
in this country.

When a feller gets 1o the point where
he 15 entirely satiaflad with himuelf he
hits the back trall from that moment.

It beats all how many bright young
men, Who might make money, have a
hankering to start an opposition news-
paper In a small town.

Mrs. Anse Frishy says her young son
s s0 bright that rhe is awfully afrald
that when he grows up he will try to be
president.

It seems as thouxh the entire popula-

tion of Norwany, Sweden and Denmark
must be busxy making those safoty
matches that light only when scratched

on the box.

Dolly Gray, Suffraget.
Let the old man run the ranch,
Dwolly Gray.
Let him mind the ollve branch,
Dolly Gray.
[t him spend his time Indoors,
Doing all the hous=ehold chores,
Let him cook and scrub the
Doliy Gray.

fleors,

Let bim darn and let him mend,
Dolly Gray.

Don't give him a cent to gpend,
Dolly Gray.

Treat him in & way severe,

Make him bex and shed a tear

When he wants to buy a beer,
Dolly Gray.

Make him stay st home with the ldd,
Dolly Gray.

And securely lock the lid,
Dolly Gray.

Let him takes your place a while;

Let him give your job a trial,

In the good ocld-fashicned style,
Daily Gray.

Make him sek yvou far thea dough,
Dolly Gray.
For the car fure, evVen so,
Dolly Gray.
Let him all the home cares tote,
Just for once make him the goat,
Then, perhaps, he'll let you vote,
Dolly Gray.
An Up-to-Date Woman.

The tslephone on the weather di-
rector's desk tinkied merriiy and the
official answaered.

~This is Mrs. Frisby talkinm" sald
the vaolce at the other end of the wirs.

make about one-half bushel

to any cat is to some day have his

“I want to ask you if it is going to

Ona cent postags 15 goin’ to make it
a lot easter for the chumps who want |

internal economy stretched om a Stradi-|

: who looks nnl
good at § o'clock In the morning as she

It {s costin’ Elmer more to stay |

Miss Euphemia Perlins, our puetess of |

rain.'
“1s It going to snow T’

“It may not snow sometime today. I

think perbaps it will"™

“Is Iy golng to sool?"

“WHATT?

"I mean ls theres golng to be an
east wind that will blow the soot

from the glue factory chimney over

into my back yard?’

“Yea, the wind will be In the sast
all day."™

“Thunks:; then I will hang out my

clothes, Tf you had sald that it waan't
golng to rain and wasn't golng to snow
and that the wind wasn't going to blow
from the esast I wouldn't have hung
them out [ always put the reverse
Engillsh on the weather predictions.
Much obliged; goodby.”

Ode to Onr False Teeth,
Our set of falfe testh in a prise,
We're ahle now to Fletcherize:

And we are not confined to saup,
We do things now we couldn't do
Bafore. Wa can be biting too

When to sarcastic talk we stoop.

It ain't no fun to go And ait
Down to a banguet, not a bit,
When you have no way fer te chaw,
It makes &8 feller jenloun, quite,
To see the other fellers bite—
The jealousest you ever saw.

-

Our now false (2eth make guite a Mt

With us. There's not a doubt of 1L
They're very handy things to own,

We take ‘em oul with greatest ease

And wear ‘em just when we durmed pleaps.
Quite fond of them we'vo really grown.

They nre a very pretiy might;
Whon they ars in the glass at night
1 love to =it and watch "em shine.
The have a whim place in my heart
1 tel! you what, I'll paver part
With them there chiny testh of mine

It almosl moves & man to tears
When he's been gummin® it for years

To know he's found & friend gt last,
That he kin vp nnd ba quite rash
And order steak Instid of hash

And that his gruel days are past.

Musical Comedy.

Take the following Ingredients:

One lsutenant (lenor). 4

One princess (soprano).

One girl friend of princess
tralto).

One chum of lleutenant (baritone).

One angry father (basso).

Twelve merry village maldens.

Bix ciothing dummies (chorus men).

One lighining rod agent (low com-
edian).

One old mald aunt.

Two jokes (one for each act).

Ons pole moon.

One yacht in distance.

One set of shifting clouds.

One balcony.

Bixtern sange= that Bave nothing to
do with the plot of which there s
none. <

Mix these ingredicnts theroughly
and divide into two parts with a ten-

(con-

minute intermission between and there
you are.




