
Mrs. Fuss-Budget Ruins a 

Perfectly Good Week-End 
—Her Guests Return l owing “Merer Again” 
—-By WINIFRED BLACK- 

“Have Some More Mint Jelly”—and Right in the Midst 
of Joe's Best Story, Too!—Jessie Explains Her 

After-the-Week-End Headache 

JESSIE and Joe came home< 
from their week-end in the J 
country yesterday. 

Jessie went right straight to bed 
for twenty-four hours and Joe said 
1_ « 

wibucu nc 

could go up in 
an aeroplane or 
down in a sub- 
marine or off 
into a cave 
somewhere so he 
wouldn’t have to 
see another hu- 
man being for a 

week, anyhow. 
Jessie told me 

all about it 
“It was the 

Hostess," said 
Jessie. “The 
hostess is really WINIFQtD BLACK 
a very intelligent woman and a 

kindly woman and she’s good-look- 
ing too, in a large, middle-aged, 
fussy sort of way. 

“She’s a Puss Budget you know 
—a regular Fuss Budget—that's 
what made such a wreck of me. 

“When we went up to our rooms 
she went up with us and apologized 
for the view She said it used to 
be a good view but the neighbors 
had planted those huge poplars just 
for spite, and they shut out the 
glimpse of the water. 

“She apologized about the bath- 
room—ehe said they Intended to have 
a bigger one nezt Summer. 

“She showed me the books on the 
reading table and asked me If I 
thought 1 would like them or was 
there perhaps something more in- 
teracting downstairs. She showed 
me how to tight the light on the 
night table—It lighted Just like every 
other light I ever saw. as far as I 
could teli. but she showed me about 
11 Just the came. 

“And she showed me the powder 
and rouge on the dressing-table, and 
by the time she abut the door behind 
her and left me to dress for dinner 
X felt like a little girl at a brand-new 
boarding school. 

“At dinner the hostess was really 
terrible 

_ 
“The salad was not chilled enough." 

►she said, and she spoke to the maid 
about It. She apologized to us (or 
the maid, saying her real maid was 

111 and this was Just a temporary 
person—the temporary person heard 
every word she said and turned ab- 
solutely purple with embarrassment 
and rage. I could see her very back 
listening for more all the way through 
dinner. 

“Joe tried to tell some stories— 
you know Joe really can tell stories 
—that on# about the Montenegrin 
in Chicago. Well, you know every- 
body simply roared at that — well 
when Joe was Just working up to 
the point the hostess asked him if 
he wouldn't have a bit more mint 
jelly—oh Just a trifle—well then Just 
a taste of the chutney—home made 
you know with the real spices. Joe 
got so flurried he gave the Monte- 
negrin a west aide Chicago accent— 
and every bdy stared and nobody 
laughed at all. 

"But me—and you know how It is 
when a wife laughs at her hus- 
band's stories. 

“After dinner the hostess was 
afraid there was a draft and then 
shs was afraid it was a little stuffy. 
and she asked questions and didn't 
wait for the answers, and she fussed 
and fumed and fidgeted till I thought 
1 should go raving crazy 

“Well, when we got on the train 
to come here. Joe said to me: 

*A Fuss Budget is she—well her 
husband is worse than that, he's a 
conceited bore, he told me about hls 
trip down the Amazon three differ- 
ent times — I’ll swear it. you don’t 
believe it but it le true—three time# 
I heard about those snakes, and 
those mahogany trees, nad the gnats 
and the mosquitoes and the jungle 
fever—hush, let me get somewhere 
—alone.’ 

And Jessie moaned and reached1 
for a headache tablet. 

And yet I haven't the slightest 
doubt that the nert time she is In- 
vited to that same house to the same 
kind of a party, she’ll gurgle into 
the telephone, and she'll say in her 
childish treble: 

“Oh. how darling of you to ask us 
—don’t change your mind, will you?" 

I think Jessie deserves her after- 
the-week-cnd head each* myself. 

Don’t you? 
Oapnisst. l#S*. u Niwihmt Fwtur# sim«, i«c 
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Love’s Reawakening 
By ADELE GARRISON 

Feritoen, Alone with Madge, Hints at a Possible u,Bargain** in 
the Event He Changes His Attitude Toward the Romance 

of His Son, Noel, and Mary 

OF courae 1 was aware at the 
motive behind Phifip Verit- 

zen's request to know what 
waa my ootor scheme for the party 
1 expected to give Mary in the eve- 

ning With his usual chivalrous ex- 
travagance. he meant to send cut 
flowers In abundance for the festiv- 
ities. Yet I could not assume that my 
employer’s question meant a possible 
gift of flowers, so 1 answered 
promptly: 

“No. not the Christmas colors. But 
please do not think I am one of those 

people who think it smart and sophis- 
ticated to abjure the time-hallowed 
customs and colorings of Christmas. 
X love and cling to everyone of them 
—Yule log. Christmas tree, holly, 
mistletoe—" 

I could have choked myself for 

coming to an Involuntary stop on 

the last word, for I caught a distinct 
twinkle in Mr. Veritzen’s eyes But 
he made no oral comment, and I 
hurried on hoping desperately that 
I was not flushing beneath his keen 
scrutiny. 

"But we shall have plenty of fes- 
tivities in the country this season 
where we can have the Christmas 
oolors. This particular party Is for 
Mary—the child never has had one— 

a Bchoolgirl-college-home-for-the-hoU- 
days party. I mean—and 1 want her 
to be the centre of everything I 
have the most adorable gown and 

wrap for her. all In shades of yellow, 
from the palest corn color to deep 
orange, and I am going to have the 

floral decorations a setting for her.” 
"But suppose one of your guests 

The Stars Say— 
for Saturday, August 9 

By GENEVIEVE KEMBLE 

THE widespread operations for 
this day point to great enter- 

prise and initiative, with 
change, probably travel and fresh 

opportunities While the general 
trend of event* is favorable for new 

projects to be launched under this 
high stimulus, yet there are likely to 
be agitations, vexations, difficulties 
and probably demotion or failure to 
satisfy or agree with employers or 

superiors. The menaces are not. 
however, of first magnitude and may- 
be overcome by decisiveness and 
keeping the mental outlook whole- 
some and the conduct amiable. 

Those whose birthday it is may 
expect a particularly lively and en- 

terprising year, with change and 
probably travel, including a rather 
undesirable experience in employ- 
ment or with those in authority. The 
vexations, difficulties and personal 
lnhartnonies may. however, be over- 

come by amiability and sweetness of 
temper, guarding the mind against 
turmoil and agitation. 

A child born on this day should be 
splendidly equipped with resource- 
fulness. innitiative and courage, but 
Its personal and mental tendencies 
may be the means of negativing it* 
best efforts. It should guard against 
caustic and sarcastic speech and ag 
gresslveness. H 

•—r-1 rrz- 

< "comes in red." Mr. Veritzen inter- 
posed gravely, but with twinkling 
eye*. 

"It will not matter what colors 
they wear, for I shall have masses 
of green, of course, behind the Row- 
ers. I simply want to have Mary 
the centre, that is all." 

"I see.” he said slowly, and I was 

! suddenly conscious that he was 
watching me intently, "how much 

f Mary means to you.’ Yet she is not 
your niece, I understand, but your 
husband's." 

"And therefore doubly mine." 1 
i said emphatically. 

"You love her so dearly then." The 
words were an assertion, not a ques- 
tion, and spoken musingly. He. pat- 
ently did not expect an answer and 
I made none, simply waited for him 
to speak again But beneath my ap- 
parent calmness. 1 was tense, watch- 
ful. 1 knew—or imagined—that 
something was going on in the brain 
of the man opposite me which it be- 
hooved me to know. 

"Am I right in supposing"—Mr. 
Verltzen's deep voice sounded again 
in the quiet room—"that you call my 
attitude toward my son and Miss 
Mary a persecution?" 

He meant to make the words, light. 
Jesting, but they were sombre things 
when they left his Mps. 

I snatched at my vanishing cour- 
age and scourged it iato action. 

Yes. I do " 

He bent forward slightly, his hands 
resting on the chair arms. A fur- 
tive glance showed me that his fin- 
gers were pressing into the uphol- 
stery. 

“I wonder how much it would 
mean to you if I—changed my atti- 
tude toward these two, who, you 
must admit, have caused me Infinite 
pain. 

I stiffened warily at the words for 
there seemed a hint of bargaining in 
them—vague, elusive, but still there. 
Right glad was I that he had given 
me a loophole—thaf I need not make 
a direct reply to his conjecture. 

"That you have suffered pain. I do 
admit." I said slowly, "but—forgive 
me—is it not because of your own 
mistaken attitude, instead of any- 
thing wrong in Noel or Mary?" His black frown was terrifying for 
an instant. 

"You are-" he began icily. 
"Presuming"’ I finished with out- 

ward bravado, but inward quakina 
“I know it, but--*• 

"That is not the word I had in 
mind, he said, his frown vanishing 
as it had come. ‘Brave’ is the word 
of which I was thinking. But you 
have not answered my principal 
question." 

"I did not know it wu a ques- 
tion.” I equivocated. "You said T 
wonder'.” 

"I’ll drop the prefix immediately," 
he told me, smiling. "How much 
would it mean to you if I change 

"You mean." I parried, "if you 
withdraw your ban from Noel and 
Mary. if you give Noel bis patrimony 
so that he can be absolutely indc-! 
pendent of you, if you keep your 
promise to make the Mary the most 
famous Verltxen star, and if you per 
mlt their betrothal and ultimate mar 
riage?” 
_ 

(Continued Tomorrow.) i 
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Varied Fabrics and Colors Distinguish Footwear 

One Must "Toe” the Fashion 
Line to Achieve Chic This 

Current Season 

TOEING the fashion line these 
days means to pay smart at- 
tention to one’s feet. In the 

history of the haute monde it is 
to be doubted if footwear has ever 

played such a conspicuous and 
important part as the one it takes 
in the present day costume. For 
treading the road to style is not 
to be thought of unless one con- 

siders the harmony of frock and 
shoes both as to color and fabric. 

Linen, daintily embroidered or 
leather trimmed, shantung, pastel kid, 
moire, crepe de Chine in colorful array 
are all of the fine fabrics of the cur- 
rent mode. A new element is being 
optimistically introduced just now in 
the form of a washable leather that is 
patterned to simulate the popular 
moires. It is being shown in dark 
colors as well as light, indicating that 
it is making a bid for Fall favor. Trim- 
ming, although discreetly handled, is 
used in a deft and original manner. 

Characteristic of the latest achieve- 
ments of the footwear ateliers are a 

number of models sketched today. Note 
the varied combinations of fabrics and 
colors that are used to attain verve 

Above white kid is contrasted with 
blue, which develops the heel, back and 
saddle. Champagne decorated with 
lizard is next seen, then beige canvas 
with a brown trim, and a plain white 
kid with two-button strap. A three- 
eyelet tan kid oxford is next shown 
trimmed with boa snake. A lustrous 
finish is seen on the kid which bright- 
ens the blue kid slippers, and lastly 
originality is expressed by the wooden 
heel on the white buckskin oxfords 
elaborated with lizard skin. 

But other details which may appear 
small are also of impressive import- 
ance, as, for instance, a white linen 
collar that ties in front as in the draw- 
ing at right. Or again one of envelope 
design created of beige shantung with 
brown kid trimming. Quaint and dis- 
tinctly modern is the old-time collar- 
ette with border of Persian lamb. That 
boutonniers are raised to a new high 
point is evinced by the position of tne 
bouquet of flowers in two shades of 
yellow with dark green leaves that are 

poised high on the neckline. It is in- 
deed true that attention to details 
makes for complete perfection in the 
costume a la mode. 

ooooaoooooooccccccccoGGs; 

— 

If hat Kind of Household 
Scales? 

& that so many homes boast 
bathroom scales to remind 

one to watch weight regu-' 
larly. perhaps before ton* lust as 

many kitchens will be equipped with 
household scales. For. curiously 
enough, many experienced house- 
keepers who readily buy all kinds of 
new equipment in the hope of saving 
a little time or effort, are oblivious 
of the help that this old-fashioned 
device furnishes 

Scales really are as essential to 
the competently operated household 
as saucepans. And they can be used 
many times during each day Noth- 
ing can be more helpful to success- 
ful cookery than a scales of good 
quality. For It is the perfect check 
on accurate measurement. Ona may 
take up a careless spoonful or cupful 
—let it be heaping instead of level, 
and the eye may not detect It. But 
if the recipe calls for four ounces, 
the scales will check up the careless 
hand. Sometimes an ounce more or 
less doesn't affect cooking results. 
But in the cookery requiring careful 
measuring—like cake-making, candy- 
making. preserving—the scales are a 
fine insurance against failure. 

Also, scales may earn their price 
by the aid they give in checking care- 
less merchants. Of course, this 
should not be necessary, but mis- 
takes will happen in the best of 
shops. They don't happen quite so 
often if the housewife calls the oc- 
casional slip to the attention of the 
merchant. 

All articles bought by weight- 
neats. vegetables, dairy products— 
should be weighed when they come 
from a new shop, so that first mis- 
takes can be caught and repetitions 
avoided. If laundry Is paid for by 
weight, the housekeeper with a scales 
on hand will know that she is not 
overcharged. 

Helpful Hints 
Don't deceive yourself In the mat- 

ter of make-up. That Is a vain de- 
ception for the benefit of others. It 
is all very pleasant to have a soft 
light la your boudoir, and one that 
induces confidence when you gaze 
Into your dressing table mirror. But 
faring the light of day is another 
matter. To discover your cosmetic 
errors take care to learn the truth 
before you venture forth into the 
Summer sunshine. Take one last, 
long, lingering look into a well- 
lighted mirror and see yourself as 
others axe certain to see you in the 
bright daylight. Have a bit of clean 
cotton In your hand and wipe away 
the extra rouge or smooth it down 
until it blends into the natural tint 
of the skin. 
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“Famous Phrases” 
By M. H. TILUTT 

“I Have Not Begun to Fight Yet” 

IT was about 10 o’clock on a moon 
" 

lit night in the Fall of 1779. Off 

Flamborougb Head, on the east 

coast of England, two vessels of 
war were grappled and In fierce 
conflict One had set sail in unsea- 
worthy state. It was old and un- 
safe. its armament was defective. Its 
crew was nondescript, being made up 
of Americans. British. Portuguese 
and several other national 1 ties. The 
other was tn splendid condition, with 
much heavier and more effective 
armament and with a finely-trained 1 

crew. 

And the fight was going agaitist 
the unseaworthy craft Most of its 
guns had been silenced. Us decks 
were strewn with killed and wounded | 
men. Its sides had been shot away, 
fire was blazing In several parts. 
water was pouring in through the j 
seams that had been opened in its 
hull and had mounted several feet tn 
the hold 

Then It was—when the unsea. 

worthy craft seemed to be hopelessly 
beaten and doomed to destruction 
and the captain of the more fit vessel 
had asked the commander if he were 

ready to surrender—that in reply the 
words *‘I have not begun to fight 
yet" were spoken. 

The speaker was John Paul Jones, 
of the American Navy. Jones sailed 
close in—so close that the two ves- 
sels drifted together broadside to. 
And as they ground against each 
other he lashed his craft to the 
enemy. And he fought his ship well 
—but the odds seemed too long 
against him and the battle seemed j 
certain to be lost—and would have 
been—if hla reply, ringing with high 
courage and unbreakable valor, had 
not inspired those under him to fren- 
zied effort that was almost super- 
human and proved irresistible against 
the foe. 

In a short time—almost before the 
echo of the words had died away— 
the battle had turned. Though very 
few of the Bonhomme Richard’s can- 
non were firing, a shot brought down 
the mainmast of the Serapts—the 
musket fire from its Top-gear In- 
creased In the fury of Its sweep 
across the enemy’s decks—combus- 
tibles were hurled with deadlier ac- 

curacy from the seemingly beaten 
American craft and a bucket of band 
grenades that set off a great num- 

ber of cartridges was pitched aboard 
the Britisher. And before many min- 
utes had passed the Serapls, though 
It was still sound and a number of 
Its guns were still firing, struck 
colors. 

Thus did the lofty courage and In- 
spiring heroism of John Paul Jones 
turn defeat Into a glorious victory. 

John Paul Jones (or John 
Paul) was born at Kirkbean, 
Scotland, July f, 1747. He was 
the son of John Paul, a Scotch 
gardener. He went to sea and 
ib 1773, as John Paul, be came 

OapTTlCtt. IMS. *7 Kmw 

to America. On the outbreak 
of the Revolutionary War. be 
entered the American Navy. 
Under the assumed name of 
Jones, he was appointed first 
Lieutenant on the Alfred, a 20- 

gun frigate. And in 1777 be was 

placed in command of the 
Ranger, a new 20-gun frigate. 
With that vessel, John Paul 
Jones cruised in the Irish Sea 
and off the coast of Scotland— 
and, on April 24. 1771. captured 
the Drake, a British slooo of 
war. 

Putting into Brest, France, 
John Paul Jones found himself 
superseded. In July. 1778, on the 
breakout of war between France 
and England, an old East India- 
man, the Due de Duras, was 

ordered to be refitted and later 
John Paul Jones was appointed to 
its command. On his suggestion, 
the vessel was renamed Bon- 
bomme Richard—in compliment 
to Benjamin Franklin. And, on 

August 14. 1779. be left port 
with the Bonbomme Richard 
(in company with four other 
vessels. Alliance, Pallas, Cerfa 
and Vengeance) and sailed 
around Ireland and Scotland. 
On September 23, 1779. he en- 

countered the British vessel of 
war. Serapis, and joined battle 
at half-past seven o’clock in the 
evening. The battle lasted until 
10:30 o’clock when the Serapis 
struck colors. 

John Paul Jones placed an of- 
ficer from bis own vessel on the 
defeated craft and sailed the 
Bonhomme Richard towards a 

friendly port. But before he 
could reach it, bis vessel sank— 
two days later, at 9 o’clock, 
September 25. 1779. 

Later, John Paul Jones en- 

tered the French and the Rus- 
sian navies. He served under 
Polemkin, as a rear-admiral, in 
the Black Sea. In 1790, be re- 

turned to Paris and be died there 
in 1792. He was buried in the 
since-abandoned Saint Louis 
Cemetery in Paris. 

His grave was found there on 
March 31. 1905. by the American 
Ambassador to France. General 
Horace Porter, and bis body 
was brought to the United States 
for interment at Annapolis. 

This is the Last Article of the 
Series **Famous Phrases.'* Be- 
ginning Next Tuesday Alice 
Eldridge Renner, Noted Author 
and Historical Writer, will Pre- 
sent an Instructive. Interesting 
Series of Little Known Love 
Stories. 

n r«*vjr» StrrtM. lac 

asoooooooooooooooeooooosr 

Dear nancy lee: 
1 am a girl tn my teem and 

have been going with a boy for 
two months. He says be really 
loves me and Is very Jealous of 
me. 1 think a lot of him but 1 don't 

think 1 really love him. I met 

another boy at s dance last week 
whom 1 thought more ef than I 

did anyone In the hall. This boy 
said be liked me and asked me if 
he could take me home after the 

dance. 1 told him he could. On 
the way home he asked me If he 

oould have a date with me and 1 
said yea I kept my date with him 
on a Friday night. The next eve- 

ning 1 saw the one 1 had been 

going with for two months and he 

didn't speak to me. therefore 1 
knew he was angry with me. My 
friends tell me he really loves me 

and got lealous because 1 went out 

with this other fellow, i really 
like both of these boys but 1 do 
not want to go with either one 

steadily Could you tell me what to 

do? I do not want to break friend- 
ship with either or don't want to 
stop speaking to them. Could you 
give me some Idea of a friendly 
letter to write. 

BROWN-EYED KATIE. 

DROWN EYED KATIE: The only 

thing you can do is to let both ol 
the young men know that you are 

one of the rare girl* who la able tc 

appreciate and enjoy a pleasuinl 
friendship with a young man with- 
out smothering It in a lot of senti- 
mental foolishness Tell the young 
man Just that. When love comes 

your way. it will find you a girl whe 
has not frittered away her affec- 
tions. and who Is capable of know- 

ing her own mind. 

Dear nancy lee: 
I am in love with a young 

man. 1 went with thia young 
man for about four months, but 

not steadily. We had a quarrel 
over some advice my parents gave 
me. Now this young man does 
not come to see me. He has 
told frtends he loves me. but I 
must take my parents' advice, al- 
though I am of age. I want to 
explain to this young man. but 
how can I? Please give me some 
advice. Thanking you for your 
advice. ONLY SNOOKS. 

ONLY SNOOKS: Why not writ* 
the young man a letter, explain 

ing the reason for your attitude 
That would no doubt clear the all 

land settle matter*. 
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“Oral Hygiene” Will Do 
Much to Promote Health 

—Meglected Teeth Cause of Many Ills 
- SAYS DR. COPELAND- 

A Host of Disturbances Originate in the Mouth, Says 
Authority, Urging Absolute Cleanliness and 

Frequent Visits to the Dentist 

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D. 
United States Senator from New York 

Former Commissioner of Health, \ew York City 
HYGIENE” is a- 

■ I term used to describe 
the care of the teeth, 

tongue, gums and tissues of the 
mouth. 

The increase in knowledge of 
uus uramrn ui 

public health is 
remarkable. It 
will do as much 
to prevent dis- 
ease and pro- 
mote the health 
of the human 
race as almost 
any other health 
movement 

It is not ko 

many years ago 
that thousands 
of persons con- 
sulted the den- 
tist only when 1)15 COPELAND 
there was toothache, or a broken 
tooth to repair. Even today much 
ignorance exists as to the effect 
unhealthy conditions in the mouth 

; may have upon the general health. 
There are many causes for this 

undesirable state of affairs, but neg- 
lect of the teeth is the most usual 
one. Decayed teeth, diseased tonsils, 
abscesses in the mouth may cause 
rheumatism. a heart condition, 
anemia and many other disturbances. 

I 

►a is not unreasonable to say that 
even ulcer of the stomach may toe 
the result of trouble which had Its 
start in a neglected mouth. 

The first thing to do to prevent 
trouble from the mouth is to use the 
toothbrush often. Select a brush 
with bristles stiff enough to clean 
between the teeth, but not harsh 
enough to bruise the gums. Care 
must be exercised not to injure the 
gums. Brush the teeth from th« 
gums to the cutting edge, not across 
the teeth. 

There are many good tooth pastel 
and powders en the market. Be aur« 
to select one which does not leavs 
a deposit on the teeth. Some den- 
tists think a powder is preferable, 
especially if there is stain or deposit 
on the teeth. 

Consult your dentist about every 
six months. He will give you thor- 
ough examination and repair. 

Much assistance has been given in 
the last few years through ths 
prophylactic work being done in tbe 
schools by young women who are 

especially trained. They remove tar- 
tar. clean and polish the teeth. They 
also instruct the children In the cars 
of the mouth, as well as in general 
hygiene. 

Many backward children have been 
given equality with normal children 
by the correction of mouth defect*. 
There cannot be clear thinking If tb* 
body ts being poisoned. 

| Answers to Health Queries i 

P. S. J. Q.—What do you advised 
for piles? 

A.—Eat simple food and avoid con- 

stipation. For further particulars 
send self-addressed envelope. 

• • • 

R. L. Q.—What do you advise for 
Brlfhfs disease? 

A.—Anyone troubled with Brirht’s 
disease should be under the care of 
a doctor. For further particulars j 
send self-addressed envelope and re- 

state your question. 
• • • 

"A Questioner.** Q.—When should 

►peroxide and lemon juice be applied 
as a bleach for freckles? 

A.—At night before retiring. 
• e e 

THANK YOU. Q —What can I 
do for poor pores? 

A.—1 would suggest that you ap- 
ply hot and cold compresses alter- 
nately for ten minutes night and 
morning. 

• • • 

MRS K. F. Q. Q.—My gums are 
not healthy, but my dentist claims I 
have not pyorrhea. What do you 
advise me to do? 
Caomibl. 1*11. to Ntnaw Paatur* Same*, tea 
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GOOD-NIGHT STORIES 
By MAX TRELL 

I went to the sea 
And I found some foam; 

No one was looking— 
So I took it home. 

—Shadow Sayings. 
• • • 

ONE day M1J. Flor. Han'.d, Tam 
and Knarf—the ahadow-chll- 
dren—were at the seashore 

when they found something very In- 
teresting. It wasn't a shell, it wasn’t 

a fish. It wasn't a pearl. It was 

simply a handful of foam. 
Knarf It was. who really found It, 

for he was standing next to his 
master on the shore when a wave 

came rolling up tossing the foam 

“Civ* us some!" they cried 

over its head. Knarf's master didn't 
seem to notice it. At least he didn't 
make any effort to catch It, which 
was quite unlike his shadow who dis- 
tinctly reached up and seized a hand- 
ful as it went sailing by. 

Foam, my dears, is not easy to 
catch, as you may easily try for 
yourselves. And it is harder to keep 
than it is to catch. Knarf. however, 
being a shadow, succeeded as well In 
one as in the other. After his nimble 
shadow fingers held it fast, he 
quickly put It in his pocket. Fancy 
putting foam in your pocket! There’s 
where the shadows can outdo real 
children 

Then Knarf ran to the other shad- 
ows to announce what he had. They 
were delighted. 

“Give us some!" they cried. So 
Knarf gave them each a little piece 
and told them to keep it carefully 
as they would be able to have a good 
deal of amusement with it when they 
reached home. 

■What will we do with It?” they 
wanted to know. 

•'Oh. you'll see." he promised. 
Later, while their masters and mis- 

tresses were lying In the sunlight, 
they crept carefully behind them 
(for they didn’t like the sunlight) 
and talked eagerly about their foam. 

“What is foam mads of?” Tam 
asked. 

“Soap.” replied M1J promptly. 
“Humph, there’s no soap In the 

ocean,” said Knarf. “It's made out 
of bubbles of air which the waves 
have gotten all mixed up with the 
water." 

Hanld. who was a very wlaa tittle 
shadow-girl, nodded her head at this. 

►• Yes. that** right.” she said. “If 
the waves kept very quiet there 
wouldn't be any foam." 

“Oh. I know someone who would 
like to have our foam." Flor broke 
out all at once. 

"Who?*' demanded his comrades. 
“The giant who lived at the top of 

Jack's beanstalk. Don't you remem- 
ber what he always said?’’ 

•What did he always say?** 
** ‘Fee, faw. foam. ! smell th# blood 

of an Englishman.' '* 

“Fee. faw FUM!*' shouted all the 
others. “It had nothing to do with 
foam. What an Idea!’’ When they 
had gotten over this a little. Knarf 
said: “We can give th* foam to 
Hector so that he can foam at the 
mouth. He'll be pleased with that.” 

Pleased—r exclaimed Hanid. 
“Why It will make him mad as any- 
thing. As soon as a dog foams at 
the mouth he’s mad.” 

Knarf wasn't at all taken aback. 
“Well. If he hasn’t any better man- 
ners than to get mad when wo give 
him a present of some fresh foam 
we can give It to the cat.** 

They all agreed that this was 

proper revenge and “would teach 
Hector a lesson” about when to get 
mad and when not to. 

"We can give it to the goldfish,” 
Tam said. "It ought to like foam.” 

Here It was time for their masters 
and mistresses to go home for din- 
ner. so off they went, their shadows 
hurrying before them. They guarded 
the precious foam. They would find 
some amusing use for It when they 
reached home—oh yea they wers 
quite sure of that. 
CoprOftat 1M*. to N»wiWH» FnViti 8«r*tr«. Isa. 
(Tomorrow: Th* Foam tn the Heme.] 

Words of the Wise 

No man is wiser for his learn- 
ing. Wit and wisdom are born 
with a man. —Selden. 

All that is beautful shall abide. 
All that it base shall die. 

—Buchan as. 

Hate and mistrust are the 
children of blindness. 

—Wofson. 

Honor nourishes the arts, 
and all are kindled to study by 
iov* of glory. —Cicero. 

He lives in fame, that died in 
virtue's cause. 

—Shakespeare. 
No beauty'a like the beauty of the 

■usd. —Cooke. 

Suspense, the only insupport- able misfortune of life. 
—Bolingbroke. 

Beauty, like sorrow, dwelleth every- where. —Dekker. 
A comfortable house is a great 

source of happiness. It ranks 
Immediately after health and 
good conscience. —Smifh. 
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