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‘Three Possibilities.
. | By R.RAY BAKER.
“(Copyright, 1918, by the McClure
' Nowspaper Byndicate,)
3 718 clgar tilted at an angle of 45
: ‘degrees, one leg swinging slight-
& & ly'in indication of contentment,

Norntan J. Heakell read from thie front
. ‘page.with dtrong personal intercat
and satffaction. Presently he fold-
&4 the paper and lald It on a corner
“of hia desk, while he leaned back In
the  swivel chair end meditated, and
there, spemed & tinge of gloating in
the luster of his eyee.
VHis partner enterga and Interrupt-
*ed the flow of thought.
I ‘Afternoon, Marvin,” saluted Haa-
koll, a5 the stocky figure with the boy-

% fgh face drew off his gloves, and, de-
. posting them in the crown of his
~ 'Brown derby, hong the latter on a hook

atrading from the wall.

‘This ceremony concluded, he ap-
proached the desk, rubbing hls hands
a5 though he had performed some
neat buginess trick and wes congrat-
alating himself. Haskell shoved i
nearby chair-to a position at the cor-
ner of the desk on which lay the
printed doings of the day. Stonewsll

1 bogan to seat himself, still rubbing
his hands and smiling. Belore he
wis settled, however, his hands bad
stopped thelr caressing of one anoth-
or and the smile was superseded }tlry

t 2

In the kitchen of her own bu
family of
ol the chemistry of cooking,
in & state university. Consequent
combination of theory and prac

1 never hang table linen on the
clothes-line. [ {ron it right from the
wash tob, as it were,

When I'm washing, I'm careful to
fold ‘tha table-clothes and napkins
gtraight and wring them as dry as
possible. This eaves a lot of work and
bandling of the clothes,

Then I put them through the iron-
ing machine and they come out with
n beautiful gloss and smooth, satiny
tinish.

Table linen should always be very
damp to iron nicely and it is hard to
sprinkle it to maeke it of 4u even
dampness all over.

It one Irons linen by hand It's 2 long,
harl process, almosl un hour to do o
long heavy cloth.” But with an ironing
machine an hour will do the entire
fizt froning.

; Menu for Tomorrow.

Breakfagt — Cereal with
cornmea] muffins, coffee.

Lunch -Stuffed baked tomaloes,

bananas,

an expression of igh
[T,

was gazing ‘at the D

YWhat's this, what's this?" he ex-
claimed with on air of wonderment.
What's this; [ say? Here's o picture
of the Marquls of Downsberry, lo-
gether with thres young women—
and one of them ls Evelyn, your sls-
ter. Let's see, It says ‘Marquis
coming to America for Posaibilities.’
That means he's' looking for an
American bride, and Evelyn—can It
be he's considering Evelyn?"

"1t means just that he admitted.
“Fvelyn has a chance of marrying
into the roval family, [t's a staodoff
between her and thoss two other young
ladics whose photos ars grouped
around the marquis. He's coming on
hls steam yacht and expects Lo arrange

“ n serles of croises during which he
-will make his chofce. Won'tit be great,
Marvin, it Evelyn wins? Just think of
it, that'll make me a third hunky-
dorance-in-low of the king by mar-
riage, or something like Lhat, won't
i

“Hmm,"” was Marvin's response, as
he seftled himself in the chair and
continued resdm%

P

Mrs, Jorome ﬂ:ﬂdla!‘)" Haskell was
heaming,

“Yonr great opportunity has arrived,
Evelyn," she said to the slim young
woman perched on - the window-seat
Evelyn did not beam, but her lips per-
mitted a flashing smile to form. Was
it exultatlon showing in the girl's
countenance? Mrs. Haskell never
conld quite determine the meaning of
an . expression on her dsughter's fice.

Mrs. Haskell felt she had & perfecl
right to beam. That very day she and
her daughtor, with a few of the other
members of thelr set, would leave New
York on the slteam yacht of the Mar-
quis of Downsherry. 1t was the third
and last “possibility crulse” the mar-
qiiis {ntended making. Already he liad
conducted two such crufses, each of
them baving as o guest of honor one of
liis marringe prospects.

Ruth was the last ‘candidate
After this third irip on the blue the
marquis would make his choice, and
pf course an anxious world would be
walting breathlessly for his decislon.
It must he understood that the Has-
kells were one of the forpmost fam-
IHes of America, and Evelyn Haskell
was a leader of the [fashionable
vounger set Rud the cause of much
heart burning and heart breaking.
Her mother had frowned on many of
: the suits for Evelyn's hand and hed

tolerated  some of them, principally

pecanse her daughter had a pro-
pensity for getling her own way, but
had always admonished the latter to
wait awhile before choosing ‘a huos-
band, because she was confident
“something worth while” was com-
ing. Mrs. Haskell and BEvelyn had
made sevaral trips abroad, ostensibly
fo’ study ari, although there were
some Dryifg persons who clalmed
- there wers;ilterfor motiyes in which
prospective husbands with titles were
concerned.. Be that as it mey, Mrs.
Haskell wds now bagking in the sun-
ghine of “1 told you so" satisfaction.

The crulse*was not lo be an ex-
tended ‘one. At no time would the
. _party be more than thirty miles from

New York. 1In fact, the yacht was
* lexpectad to travel In a circls, spend-
fng two and possibls three nlghts on
the yoyage. Varlous forms of enter-
Iainmetit  wers nrranged, including
dancing It was intended that the
manguis shoold heya every oppor-
funity 'to note the charms and like-
“wige the flaws of the candldate for
=his love and lands.

The marquis wes a mather droil
“looking young man who, strange (o
relate, was not equipped with a mon-
He had a very pleasing way
efbout him, which was only natural

sonsidering Lhe eoglal education he
 Aad, received; und he had an appenr-
#2riee that went with hls- personali
fact, deprive him of his title
o .would still make a very atiractly:
oking husband.

5, Haskell took her beam with
Br on the cruise, while Evelyn con-
nued to ecarry that little smile which
pulght ‘denate anything, ‘but which
must Indicate happiness at be-
sen one of the candidates: from
the marquid wonld select a bride.
¢ came through the “weeding-oul"
a8 as fortumataly as her friends
1 she wounld, soon the portals of
5h nobility would open o re-
or. =
the aftermpon of the second day
8 crulve Mrs. Haskell lost her

Jaya bean serfons had it mot
hut ‘thatls getting ahead of

with cheese, bread and bu-
ter, preserves, tea,

Dinner—Clear soup, pork tender-
loin, baked sweet potatoes, fried ap-
ples, celery, bread and. butter, dats
pudding, colles,

My Own Recipes.

Untll the sugar shortmge Is over,
desserts will have to be sweetenad
with something else, Prunes, [figs,
dates and raisins all contain a large
amount of sugar, and will “help out.”

Stuffed Baked Tomatoes.
1 cupful dried bread ermmbs.
1 small onion.
1 tablespoonful butter.
1-2 teaspoonful salt,
1-4 teaspoonful pepper.
Wash tomatoes, Cut a slice off the

me Slster Mary cooks dally for a

four adults. She brought tp her kitchen an understanding
galnad from study of domestic aclance

Iy the advice she offers is a happy
tice. Every. recipe she gives is

ber own, first tried out and served at her family table.

stem end, S_c!;up out tha s=eds, and
goft pulp. To the pulp add bread
erumbs, onfon minced fine, butter, salt
and pepper. Fill tomatoes with sipff-
{ng, fit on tops and bake 20 minutes
in & hot oven. Puta little wator in the
pan they are baked n ond be care-
ful, not to bake them long enough to
maks the tomatoes fall apart
Fried Apples.

& apples.

2 tablespoonfuls botter and lard.

1 tablespoonful sugar;

2 tablespoonfuls corn symp or

maple 8yrup,

A feiw grains salt,

Wash opples, Cut In sliees and core.
Melt bulter in frylog pan, add apples
and sessonings, cover and cook slowly
for 20 minutes or until the appies are
tender. Turn frequently to prevent
burning.

Date Pudding.

4 tablespoonfnls butter,

1-3 cuffol molasses.
oupful milk. 5
cupful white flour,
4 oupfuls graham flovr,
teaspoontul sodu,
teaspoonful salt,
4 teaspoonful each elana-
mon and nutmeg.

1-% pound dates.

MeW butter, Beal eggs; add mo-
lasges, batter, milk and dry ingredi-
ents mived and sifted. Stona rfaies
and cut lnto small pieces. Stir into
dough. Put In a buttere] mold, cover
and steam 2 1-2 hours, Ssrve with
lemon sauce or marshmallow cream,

This recipe will serve esight people,
but the pudding will keep and it ean
be steamed half an hpur to relat It

Every cloud hos g silver lining:
Would that pocketbaoks were clouds!
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casjon of this kind, and the men and
womet hurried from the dining room,
thinking perbaps an airplane was
about to pay them a visit.

However, It proved to be nothing
more than o gasoline speedboat, which
climbed out of the borizon and hurtled
{oward the yncht, When it was bnly
a few yards off, one of the young men
of the yachting party, who was an
ardent motor enthusiast, became so
interested in endeavoring to identify
the strange craft that he fell over the
ralling and sank from sight in the wa-
ter,

“Look!"™ tried” Evelyn, ‘selzing the
marquis by the arm. "Somebody fell
overboard. I'm sure it's Jimmy Rey-
nolds, and he can't swim ‘a stroke.”

"My word!" gasped (ke marquis.
“What's to be done? Where's Ben-
janiin? Find Henjamin, somebody, and
have him tell the capiain to-stop the
ship!"

The marquis was conscientiously ex-
cited.: He got red in the face and gur-
gled, and finally when no Benjpmfin
appearcd he startad off himself in
quest of the servant,

Meanwhile 'the motor boat had ar-
rived, The young man in control in
the bow had sensed trouble of some
kind, and the frantic gestures of the
excited persons on the yacht directed
his attention to an abject in the wa-
ter. It was Jimmy Reynolds, who had
come 1o the surface after the first jm-
mersion.

Without hesitation, the young man
threw out the clutch, called to some
one in the stern to take the wheel,
leaped to the gunwale of the boat and
propelled himself over the elde. A
few brisk strokes and he had Jimmy
Reynolds by the hair,

The marquis of Downsberry must
have located his Benjamin, and Ben-
jamin In turn must have carried his
order to the captaln—or else the cap-
tain acted on his own initiative. Any-
how, the yacht had stopped. The res-
curer, with the rescued in tow, at once
headed for the yecht and soon was on
board.

“Marvin!" eried Evelyn Haskell in a
bystander's ear. “H's my brothers
pariner.”

‘The next day Mrs, Haskell's beam
returned, only it was at least doubled
in intensity—if a beam may be in-
tense, BShe rushed to her danghter's
room and procesded to hug ber at least
tive times before she announced
breathlessly:

“Evelyn, you win! The marquis has
picked you for his bride. Just think!
You're golng to wed royalty!"

Evelyn dld not appear excited. She
was seated before s dressing tafle
combing her halr, and she continued
with the task, although she did look
up and smile. Surely it must be a

1aimlllle of exultation, thought Mrs. Has-
ol

“Dotell” said Evelyn languldly:
“That s very interesting, but, motner,
will you be so kind as to send the
marquis my  heartfell  appreciation,
and inform him that he will bave to
make another dectsion in favor of one
of the other ‘posaibilities?" Just tell
him this one is an impossibllity. ['m
going to marry Marvin  Stonewell,
Royal blood Is all' right, but 1 prefer
pn American—eome cne who an do
things for himself, T thought the littla
crnise wouldn't do any harm, and I
acted as hateful as I conld so the mar-
quiz wouldn't pick me for his yictim.™

'!,:i‘T he Story Lady

Patly had a little trouble in learn-
ing ' to read, so Mamma lind the doc-
tor come and look at her and they
decided to have her tomsils and
edenolds taken out, Pabty wns very
brave about it, and didn’t gel cross
Uil about the second day when sho
began to get very Ured of laying silll
whils the rest of the children were
In school, She asked Mamma for her
hand glass g0 she could see If she
was still ail swelled up, and Mamma
gave It to her. She wos %0 quiet thal
Mamma peeked in to see if she was
still psleep.

“Mamma, I've got something thal
comes to play with me, but I can't
make it stay It keeps going home to
its mamma See, thera it 18 now!"

And Patty pointed to something
::ris;hl that wes doncing on the cell-
ing
Mamma lagghed. “That's a sunshine
fairy,”” she said. “I'm golng to put
¥ou in the wheel chalr now and show
Fou how to keep her with you."

S0 Mamma fixed Patty in the wheel
chalr and wheeled out to tho west
window and showed her how to keep
the sunshine fairy with her all the
tima, Patty played bappily for a long
{lme then Mamma heard her' call
egain.

“She's gone clear off nmow and I
can't make her comw back et all™.

“That's becanse Mr, Sun, who [&
her paps went off to bed and made
her go, too, You walt till morning and
she’ll coms back and maybe I'll have
o eurprise for you"

"“That's just it grmumbled Pater.
Mamma makes it so nice for the fal-
ler that's sick that the rest of us
wish we were sick too'.

Helen Carpenter Moore.

San Joze proved to be an attractive;
town, 1t had the usual characteristics
of ‘a Mexican town—a plara with a
garden, 8 church gt ope side, an open
murket and an inn. All wefe dons in
high colors, and the beauty of the
picture was extraordinary, Moveover
the place wes exirstrdinary In ita
cleanliness, caomparad {0 “the dirty
Mexican town™ I bad expected 10 see.
The population was cordlally, but
most politely interested In me, 1
couldn’t fall to obsarve, as my cab
traversed the short distance between
the station and the hotel I ascribed It
to the rumor of the hold-up, which
was, 1 belleve, the only rapldly mov-
ing thing to be discovered in Mex-
feo.

It was a telief to turn Into the
patio of the inn, and to get away from
the curicusly e'tentive cftizens, and
it was equally & comfort to s=e Mor-
Frison; the “coffes merchanl’ get down
from an anclent vehicle In the same
patio, i 74
1 had not recovéred from the ner-
vous Arritation which [followed the
hold-up nor from the shock of see-
ing the dark edRlon of Hamillon
Certeis' ghost. The extreme polite-
ness of the inn-keeper prolonged the
procesa of obtalning & room'and mude
it poasible for Morrison to dritf Into
the conversatlon, Backed up by his
presenca I made inguires concernlng
another American girl—Migs Miller—
who ought to be somewhere in San
Jose,

No such’ young lady nad sppeared
8L his hotel. Dun Pedro shook his
head .She conld not pe in San Jose or
he would know, bs asserted.

At last T wus instaliea In a wast
apartment having e celling twice the
helght af any 1 had eevr slept under.
I was housed, it appeared, in & por-
tion of an Anclént monaslery or con-
vent, And [ felt very small and for-
lorn and helpless therein.

Why should 1 not feel weak and ef-
efficient? A new duty had been added
to the load I was carrying:

First | must find Baby Babs, And
then I mugt hunt Ler motber! [
didn't like ber mother. Sometimes 1
positively mated her, nevertheless, she
hradl been lured to whot might proge &
shocking fate by Dag~~'s diplomacy.
The Lorimera were responsible.

Morrizon wire Daddy at once, using
a codn which was-supposed to cover

[ Feel Vrey Small and Realize the Great Jeb Ahead.

datrator shrugged hls shoulders and

the cofter business. Until we recaiv-

ed Daddy's instructions we decided’tu] -
continug our to the rescue
of Babs.

“Tha Curtis haclenda?' repeated
Don Pedro, the inn-keeper, replying
to my inquiry, *Why, at the very edge
of the town, The towers are visible
from the chureh.”

It was & great pstate, and Don
Pedro gave me ita history. Ten thou-
pand peons had been attached to it
in the old days. In that day the mon-
astery tmd been bullt—eand the charch
—and aftarward, bouse by house, and
street by street, San Jose had' come in
fo existemce, But the haclenda was
there tirat—an original grant at the
time of the conquest. The dukes of
Riminez had always owped it untll
lately—very lstely, in fact, since the
armistice, 1* had pmsed to Dr, Curils,
But whether "Curtfs" was 2 Mexican
or an Amerjean or & Spanlard, Don
Padro would not say. He bad a vehicle
to fake me to the haclendn at my |
convenlence,

It sulted my convenlence to go & L
once,

The ndministrator Tecelyed me, the
hacendado was away frem home.

I bad coms from the States, T a:‘.:’
gravely, to take charge of the littls
ward whom the hacendado had re-
cently ndopted,

1t was 4 long chance—and I wis
amazed to sce it win,

There was such a child, the admin-
istrator admhiied and they had been
expecting e governess for a weehk!
But It haod been reported that the
senora had been seized by bandits
only o few days previous to my ap-
pearance. But reports—? The admin-

regarded me gravely, 1 might n
—It T would condescend to hos-
pitality. The doctor himself would re-
turp in three days, He would declde
whether | was the right gove b

From which wisdom 1 knew -3
within three days I must have Bahy
Babs in my arms, somewhere op to-
ward the border. g

And not even Morreon could help
me. | must munage it alone!
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The first step In the evolution of
the automobile is sald o be made by
& French engineer, Joseph Cuguot, whe
in 1760 concalved the idea of trans-
porijng war matarial in a type of ve-
hlele* In which steam should be the
motive power,
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—WILBUR HAD A VERY GOOD.REASON—BY ALLMAN.
T SAY, wikeoR IF YouGo OvER TS 1 Nou DOH'T MeAd To SAY THAT You Y e 2 GO
T el poenel i uoamiiont| | | |l | Gt [omeas”
[[¥8 Bl’l"
-7—-—-'_! DoT ThiK 1AL ;/ KOPUILHER PAD. WD f mgﬂwgga"
GO T SEE HER I H\‘-'E-..‘ | WHAT HE SAID To ME.
, AN MoRE - ' The . oER McHT!




