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on the |u upstairs was a single man 
and had got down to his last dollar, 
I hellerer*

"It ees so, but the plot, monsieur— 
the plot?”

"Why, you're got It right before 
you on the blackboard. There isn't 
a boy 10 years old in Indiana who 
couldn't see It. The baron fell In lore 
with "my daughter In Berlin, and fol
lowed us here. He dlscorered my 
wealth. Ho would hare become my 
son-in-law for cash. Betty will nerer 
marry unless her heart goes with her 
hand. She turns the baron down, and, 
haring reached the end of the rope, 
he suicides. Do you catch on?"

"But he suicides in my hotel," pro
tested the landlord.

"For Bure, but that’s the key-note. 
He does it for lore. That's where the 
romance comes In. He does it for the 
lore of my Betty, and we are going 
to stay right here through the season. 
It will go out that we are a trust— 
magnates—syndicates— multi-million- 
aires. Our Incog is lifted."

“And the titled will flock here for 
the lore, the romance, your daughter 
and your cash?”

“Right you are. You are lmprorlng 
on it. They’ll come from erery town
ship in Europe like a drore of steers. 
You can put up your prices 30 per 
cent., and then hare to turn them 
away. We will now settle on what 
whack of the profits I am to hare, and 
then I’ll see that the telegraphic ac
counts of the baron’s suicide are doc
tored to suit the case. From this 
time on cringe to me whenerer I paBS 
through the office. Tell your porters 
to get down on their knees. Let the 
waiters stand In aw« of me. I hare 
got no royal title, but I’re got Betty 
and the cash. I'm the It. I can shell 
out the plunks to pay the debts of 
three or four dukeB, and I can dope 
out the sugar to restore the castles of 
half a dozen counts. The barons are 
small game, but let ’em come along 
and pay board and room rent. Erery- 
thlng counts. There will probably be 
some sirs and honorables among the 
gang. Put ’em on the top floor at 
parlor prices. Do you sarey?”

"What a man—what a man!” an
swered the landlord as he threw up 
his arms and laughed In glee.

When the plot had been submitted 
to Betty she protested:

“Why, daddy, I haren't got the 
wardrobe for a rich young lady."

“You don’t want it. I am rich but 
eccentric. It’s one of my idioms that 
you should dress plainly.”

“And I’ll be made lové to?”
“Unless all our plans fail, yes! 

Don’t get rattled. Just imagine you’re 
back home in Indiana, and Bill Jones 
or Abe Smith Is snooking around. Let 
’em pour their tales of love and devo
tion into your ears, hut keep ’em on 
the hooks, the same as we do a calf 
when we start in to wean him. If 
they get too fervid send ’em to me 
and I'll talk mill dam to ’em. I’ve 
owned six of 'em in my time, and I 
can tell what a mill dam will do un
der any and all circumstances.”

with the hostess’ monogram or west 
la gold, or hand-painted, to correspond 
with the color scheme.

Servo raw oysters, cream of celery 
soup, crown roast of lamb, browned 
potatoes, rice croquettes, peas In pas
try shells, hot rolls, nut bread, ban
ana salad with nuts, cheese and bar 
le duc, heart kisses filled with Ice 
cream, coffee.

GAME FOR RECESS AT SCHOOL

A Twenty or Twenty-Five Bays and Qlrls 
May Participate in Pastime While 

Clasping Hands. DAD AND 
A BETTY

Hints and Advice 
on Social Forms

ByThis game may be played at reoeei 
with as many as twenty or twenty-five 
girls and boys taking part In It. All 
of the players except three clasp 
bands and form a circle. Inside the 
ring is the orchard where the fox, one 
of the players, takes his place. The 
farmer, another one of the extra play
ers, stands on the outside of the ring 
and calls to another player, who is 
outside the ring, saying: “Bruno, a 
fox is in the orchard." Then the fox 
runs from the circle beneath the play
ers’ uplifted hands. Bruno chases him. 
first entering the circle and then fol
lowing Just where the fox runs.

All through the game the dog, 
Bruno, must imitate everything that 
the fox does Just as players in “follow 
their leader” Imitate their leader. If 
the fox Jumps up to touch the branch 
of a tree Bruno must Imitate. Some
times the fox does many stunts which 
amuse the ring players very much and 
which make it hard for the dog. If the 
dog does not follow he cannot go on 
with his part of the game, but must 
join the ring. Then the fox becomes 
dog and a new fox is chosen. When 
the dog captures the fox he becomes 
the fox for the new game and the fox 
goes Into the ring. Then a new dog 
is chosen. When the ring Is very 
large there may be two foxes within 
the circle and two dogs to chase them.

c. a
Lewis%

Words of Song.
I am very anxious to secure the 

words of au old song which my moth
er sang, "Welcome to Lafayette.” The 
following Is the first verBe:
"Welcome! Welcome, Lafayette,

Thee we never can forget.
Friend of man, we love thee yet, 

Friend of liberty!”
Thank you In advance for any Inter 

est you may take. You have been a 
great deal of assistance to me In the 
past.—N. R. N.

♦Dad and Betty were making a tour 
of Europe, and had reached Mentone 
when things happened. Dad was a 
widower of 50—a hard-headed Hoos- 
1er, and Betty was his daughter. Dad 
had been In the sawmill business for 
20 years, and Betty, a girl of 23, had 
been teaching school for the last four 
years. Upon accepting a good offer 
to sell out his business Dad had said 
to his daughter:

'Til let the whole thing slide and 
start anew on the Sycamore river. I 
know of a fine site near Kokoma, and 
If the Legislature will give me a char
ter for a mill dam I’ll make a mint of 
money. Men while, we’U go to Eu
rope. It won’t do us any hurt to get 
polished up a bit.”

They had traveled as two humble 
American citizens, and been taken at 
their worth. They did not pretend to 
be anybody, but John M. White and 
daughter, of Indiana, U. S. A., and If 
their crudities amused people they 
brought no ridicule. If they argued a 
bit about tips and bills, they paid 
their way In cash and managed to slip 
along. They had about completed 
their round when they arrived at Men
tone, and the father entered the pres
ence of the daughter one day to ob
serve:

“Well, Bet, the Legislature has act
ed on my petition for a charter for a 
mill dam on the Sycamore, and I’m 
knocked out. They refuse to grant It.

“But why don’t you try to make 
some money over here?” asked the 
daughter.

“Urn. Never thought of It. I’m 
used to Indiana mill dams and saw
mills, and so haven’t looked around 
over here. Don’t seem much of a 
show for them things, but mebbe I 
can hit something else.”

He went down into the hotel office 
to smoke a cigar and think things 
over, and he had scarcely begun to 
wonder whether a snow shovel fac
tory or a chewing gum foundry would 
pay the best, when a commotion arose 
around him, and the landlord began 
tearing his hair and wailing that he 
was a ruined man. Mr. White was in
terested. His experience in the mill 
dam business had taught him that 
what was one man's ruin was another 
man’s upbuilding. He asked for an 
Interview with his host, and, when he 
bad stroked and patted and quieted 
him down, he ascertained what the 
row was about. A German baron had 
fust commited suicide in the hotel.

By MME. MERRI
m
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From “A Mississippi Girl.”

Please suggest some Interesting 
games that would be appropriate for 
a gathering of young folks between 
the ages of eighteen and twenty. Con 
you tell me where I can obtain a book 
Df plays for such a gathering? What 
Would be nice to serve? Please give 
me a recipe for making punch?

Please suggest a suitable costume 
to wear at such a gathering.—Missis
sippi Girl.
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I am very sorry not to personally be 

able to give you the words of the song, 
but I haven’t them. The best I can 
do Is to lay the question before the 
department readers, in the hope that 
some one will know them and kindly 
send to me In care of the paper, then 
If you do not see them printed you 
will know I have done all I could to 
get them.

NOT LOOKING FOR ARGUMENT
among Other Things Was Willing to 

Give Women Right to Vote and 
8ame Wages as Men,

All the best party schemes I find 
go right Into the department, and I 
trust you will find something to suit 
your needs. If you will send me a 
self-addressed envelope in care of the 
paper, I will be glad to furnish you 
with the names of several books that 
tell of entertainments of all kinds. To 
me no party Is complete for young 
people without Ice cream and cake, 
and I like a variety of small, fancy 
cakes Instead of layer ones, that are 
so hard to eat nicely without soiling 
the fingers with the filling. I cannot 
take space for writing out recipes un
less for something very unusual. I am 
sure you will find a rule for several 
kinds of punch In a reclpiî -book, or 
ask the best cook you know; she will 
help you out.

For a gown, I would suggest some 
pretty, lightweight material, like silk, 
voile or marquisette, made up In prin
cess style with a sash and round neck, 
elbow sleeves.

“Don’t you think a man Is a fool to 
try to drown his sorrows In strong 
liquorT”Catling Card Etiquette.

I should like very much if you would 
give me the correct Information In re
gard to leaving calling cards. I am a 
married lady and am In doubt when 
I should leave my husband’s cards and 
when I should not.—A Reader.

"Yes.”
“And don’t you think chewing tobac- 

50 is an awfully filthy habit?”
“Yes.”
“Don’t you think a man who 

imokes Is foolish to burn up money 
n that wayf”

"Yes.”
“Don't you think It Is ridiculous to 

äeny women the right to vote when 
;ramp8 and Ignorant foreigners who 
have no knowledge of our institutions 
are permitted to cast ballots?”

UNUSUAL RESOURCE OF BOY
Two of your husband’s cards 

left when you call upon a couple; a 
safe rule Is to remember that one of 
his cards is left for each woman and 
one for each man. For Instance, when 
calling upon a widow who might be 
living with her father or a grown-up 
son, a card of your husband’s would 
be left for her and one for the father 
or son.

are
Lad With One Roller Skate Attaches 

It to Box and Secures Bigger Load 
of Wood Than Othera.

Small boys were collecting firewood 
where it had been thrown out for 
them, at the side door of a large gro
cery establishment on upper Broad
way. There was something of a rush

“Yes.”
“Don't you think a woman who does 

a man’s work as well as a man could 
do It ought to have a man’s pay?”

“Yes.”
“Well, for mercy sake, why don't 

you spunk up and argue about some
thing? Haven’t you an idea of any 
kind?”

Sending Wedding Announcements.
Should I send separate wedding an

nouncements to each member In a 
family of two grown-up sons and 
daughters? Should anything bo writ
ten on the inner envelope?—K. A. M.

To Raise Money for Banquet.
Our class In high school Is very 

"hard up” for money. We are to give 
a banquet to the seniors and we only 
have 16 cents In the treasury. Can 
you please suggest some way for us 
to make some money?—H. M.

Didn’t Bother Him.
Musician—Is It not a distressing 

thought that some of our greatest com
posers made very little money In their 
lifetime?

Philistine—No. It’s my only conso
lation when my wife drags me to the 
opera.—London Opinion.

In a family where there are two 
daughters you may addresB the en
velope, “The Misses Margaret and 
Helen Jones,” and the sons could also 
have a Joint envelope reading “The 
Messrs. Harris.” The inner envelope 
bears the name with no address.

MADAME MERRI.

I«

s..With only 16 cents In the treasury I 
think the seniors stand a very poor 
chance of getting anything to eat. You 
have asked me a difficult question, for 
I do not know what resources you 
have for making money or what are 
the capabilities of each one. 
where there Is a will there Is always 
a way. I am sure the girls could 
have a home delicacy sale on Saturday 
afternoon which would be well pat
ronized, and the boys could sell pop
corn, peanuts and take orders for all 
aorta of odd Jobs that only boys can 
do. Suppose you write and tell me 
what success you have, and I will in 
turn tell the department readers.

A)

Fit Designation.
“My dear, what Is your kitty’s 

name?”
"What kitty, my love?”
“The kitty you talk about In your 

sleep that you have at your club?”
“As far as I am concerned, my dear. 

Its name Is Dennis.”

shioris FgndBut

Rolled It Away.

to see who would get the most, and 
the proud possessor of one roller 
skate came out ahead In the scramble, 
says the New York Sun.

Seizing an orange crate, he strapped 
his skate to one of the bottom slats 
and, filling the crate with wood, rolled 
It away on the four wheels of the 
skate, while others were left to drag 
or carry their smaller loads.

Louis XVI. simplicity bids likely to 
have a tremendous vogue In millinery.

A touch of cerise appears on many 
of the blouses of white crepe de 
chine.

The waist line Inclines to the nor
mal rather than to any exaggerated 
short walsted effects.

Large draped hats of changeable 
silk have a single rose of some bright 
hue as the only trimming.

Large hats have towering pyramids 
of feathers, while tiny bonnets are 
trimmed with masses of plumes at the 
back.

A highly favored gown material Is 
flowered mousseline de sole In tones 
of blue, cerise and violet, brocaded In 
dull gold.

Foulards In lovely shades of blue 
and rose are to bo much in favor for 
the one piece gown, so practical lot 
spring wear.

Agreed.
Tapper—How do you get along so 

well with your wife?
Topper—We made an agreement 

that she wouldn't Interfere with my 
stenographers if I wouldn’t Interfere 
with her chauffeurs.—Judge.

* *
CT> The baron’s suicide, as a plain, 

straight case of shuffling off, would 
doubtless have hurt the hotel, but 
when it was known that he had died 
for unrequltted Jove of a multi-mil
lionaire’s only daughter, the case ex
uded romance and interest. That the 
young lady and her father had trav
eled over Europe incog to keep clear 
of wife-hunters added Interest. That 
the father owned the Sycamore river, 
the state of Indiana and ever so many 
mill dams, as the papers had it, ex
cited the avarice of impecunious no
blemen, and day by day the landlord 
of the hotel patted the Hoosier on the 
back and whispered:

“More great people coming! More 
rooms reserved! Mon Dieu, but what 
a man—what a head on a man! A 
baron ruins my hotel and a mill dam 
saves her!”

Miss Betty continued to be plain 
Miss Betty. A few of the aristocratic 
but untitled guests sneered at the per
sonal looks and her wardrobe and 
speech, but she made no change. The 
great majority whispered: “American 
eccentricity," and that covered every
thing. She numbered her victims by 
sixes and sevens. They came to ad
mire and to love, and to tell their 
love. They loved her for herself 
alone, and then went down to the of
fice to hear from the father’s own lips 
Just how many mill dams and 
mills he owned, and how he proposed 
to divide with his son-in-law. There 
were counts with castles, dukes with 
medals and barons with palpitating 
hearts. Outside of these were stray 
honorables, sirs and only sons, and 
none of them came for three or four 
days a week. They Just sat right 
down to see the case through, and 
those that couldn’t be accommodated 
got Into the nearest caravansaries 
and were more or less on the spot.

Miss Betty didn’t play any game. 
She was Just Indiana all the time! 
She had smiles for all. Once In a 
while she did say that she could 
never love a man who was after her 
money, hut she of course added that 
present company waB excepted. A 
week before the season was to close 
the father said:

“Well, Betty, the play Is played. 
We are going to head for home, and 
I’ll either build a dam 
Sycamore or tear the Legislature out 
by the roots. You can pack up.”

And a few days later, when almost 
a dozen cards were being sent 
stairs for Miss White within the hour, 
the smiling landlord gathered 
senders in a pnrlor in a sort of ward 
caucus and explained:

"Messieurs, I hnve the pleasure to 
inform you that Monsieur White, of 
the Sycamore-Indlana and many mil
lions of dollars, has been called home 
to see about his dam site, and that 
his beauteous daughter has 
nlad him.”

For a Leap Year Dinner.
I am to have guests to dinner, after 

which we will go to a daneq. Kindly 
suggest courses, favors, etc., sb it Is 
to be a leap-year affair.—Interested 
Reader.

SECRET OF COLORED FLOWER à
Paradoxical.

“An heiress does one thing contrary 
to everyone else.”

“What's that?”
“She Is apt to be most wasteful of 

her riches when she husbands her re
sources.”

"N.

Pink Lilies3reen Carnations and
Made So by Immersing Stems In 

Aniline Solutions.

1

For the table centerpiece get the 
tinsmith to make you the figures 1912 
and do them in small flowers. Then 
lor the favors have cleverly written 
proposals at the men’s placeB, with 
little mittens (doll size) at the girls’. 
The place cards should be attached 
ào these favors. They may be plain,

At a recent flower show spectators 
were astonished at the sight of odd- 
colored flowers—green carnations, 
pink lilies of the valley, deep scarlet 
narcissi and other flowers just as re
markable. The coloring was beauti
fully delicate and soft, and for a time 
every one supposed that some clever 
gardener would make his fortune from 
the discovery of these new and mar
velous varieties of flowers. As a mat 
ter of fact, the coloring of the flowers- 
was so simply done that nearly any 
clever boy or girl could do it with suc
cess. The whole secret lies In im 
merslng the stems of the fresh cut 
Bowers in various kinds of aniline so
lutions.

Aniline scarlet dissolved in water to 
about the transparency of claret has 
a very rapid action on flowers, color
ing them pink and scarlet. Indigo 
carmine produces beautiful blue tints. 
The two combined give various shades 
of purple, with curious mottled effects, 
some parts of the flowers becoming 
pink and other parts blue and purple. 
Greens are produced by using the blue 
dye with yellow. Lily of the valley 
flowers became beautifully tinged with 
pink or blue in six hours; narcissi are 
changed from pure white to deep scar
let in 12 hours, and delicate shades of 
pink are imparted to them in a very 
short time. Yellow daffodils are beau
tifully striped with dark scarlet In 12 
hours.

Moreover It Is extremely Interesting 
to watch the color creep Into the pure 
white of the flower petals one by one, 
until they become a rich blue or pink 
ir scarlet

-J.
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Silk Negligee Holds Its Place
in Favor of Women of Fashion
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751 "The Landlord Began - Tearing His 
Hair."%>i

It was the beginning of the season, 
and the affair would ruin the business 
of the hostelry. A suicide hotel 
would be a hoodoo.

“Now, then,” answered the man 
from Indiana, “you quit pulling your 
hair out and wailing like a stray calf, 
and give me half an hour to think 
this thing over. It may be a good or 
a bad thing for you. That’s for us to 
figure out. Just keep cool and give 
me a show. This isn’t a 
damming the Sycamore, but I think 
I see daylight.”

The landlord fell upon the Hoos- 
ler*s neck and offered him both grati
tude and cash to save the situation, 
and within the half hour Mr. White 
was closeted with him again and say
ing:

r*.
0

V
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Mrs. Jaékson—Before we were mar
ried you said you’d lay the world at my 
feet.

Mr. Jackson—Well?
Mrs. Jackson—Now, you are no! 

even willing to lay the carpet

& saw

case of

All the Same to Him.
“Have you a few minutes to spare?” 

asked the agent.
“No,” replied the busy man.
“Well, I have a proposition that I 

think will Interest you."

j

I
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iy “I’m happy to tell you that you 
needn’t pull out any more hair 
this matter. I didn’t come over here 
to put on any style, but I’m going to 
tell you who I am.
White, of the Sycamore River and 
Power company, 
order.

All Useful.
“I call ’em the cutlery family."
"Why so?”
“Well, the daughter spoons, the fa 

ther forks out the money and the 
mother knifes the other guests.”

over
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I’m John M. *if Jar or Jug.
Frances, aged four, accompanied 

her mother to church and hearing the 
hymn, “Drops of Mercy, Can It Be 
the Gates Were Left Ajar for Me,” 
tried to sing it after returning home. 
She sang: "Drops of Mercy, Tan It 
Be Ze Dates Was Left—” then she 
•topped. "Well, why don’t you go on?" 
•sked her mother. “ ’Tause,” was the 
reply, “I fordet wevver It was a Jar or 
» Jug.”

v
I Sawmills built to 

Mill dams furnished with 
promptness and despatch, 
power distributed all over the State 
of Indiana.
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A Suspicious Case.
“What makes you think his credit 

Isn’t good?”
“He called In a doctor to treat him 

for a stomach ache, and the doctor 
didn’t tell him he had appendicitis.”

Motive

1 Saw logs bought, sold 
and exchanged. Have you got that 
through your head?”

“Oui, Oui, monsieur, 
try you are what they call a—a trust 
•—a—magnate—a syndicate.”

1 "Exactly, but I have kept quiet 
about It over here on my daughter’s 
account. Bet don’t want all the lords 
and counts and dukes in Europe 
nlng after her. That’s the 
slipped ln hore without any fuss and 
took cheap rooms. See?”

‘Then you are incog?”
“We have been strictly so, but the 

time has come to throw off the mask 
and save you. The baron who turned

1 across themlst•*} In your coun
t’ll mi-.,
'' ’V S 1 // ■ 
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Charcoal Eph’s Philosophy.

"Ef de worT was Jess lak hit staht- 
ed off,” said Charcoal Eph, ruminative- 
ly, ' ‘you’d fin’ nearly everybody shin- 
nln’ up dat ol’ apple tree. Try some 
biscuits, Mlstah Jackson.”

4up-

tI the
Just Hollered.

"Ma,” remarked the small boy, 
“isn’t it funny that everybody calls 
little brother à bouncing baby?" "Why 
lo you think It funny, William?” re
turned his mother. “Because when I 
Jronped him off the porch this morn- 

• didn’t bounce a bit He Just

run- 
reason we

Comparative Values.
"My wife can make a tart reply.” 

j "My wife can do better than thaL 
She can make a pie speak for lb
•tit”

accomp*Twe ef the latest designs for this pepuler garment. ■ vd.”

■
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