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IN SOCIETY CIRCLES I 

AN auction bridge party will be, 
given this afternoon at the home 

of Miss Helen Dowden, of 12G Lincoln 
avenue, by the auxiliary to the Chil- 
dren’s Aid Society for the Prevention 
of Oroalty to Children. 

The games will be followed by an 
informal social hour. The members 
of the auxiliary will assist the hostess 
during the afternoon. 

The members of the Gamma Phi 
Society, a society connected with the 
Clinton Avenue Baptist Church, are 

arranging a playlet, "Cupid Plays 
Football,” to be presented next Fri- 
day evening in the church. Among 
those who will take part are Miss 
Getha Shrope Miss Jennie Hunt, 
Clarence 1’. Melr, Robert B. Boswlck, 
T). Hulsey Wolfe, Irving Emery, Rod- 
ney Vosc, George A. Schulte, Ed- 
ward McWood, Clarence Merrill. Ver- 
non Boom, George Merrill, Richard 
Vose and Elwood Bevancy. 

Mr. and Mrs Benjamin Atha, of 756 
High street, will leave for Europe to- 
morrow for un extended trip. They 
will sail on the Berlin, of the North 
German Lloyd line. 

The auction bridge party which was 

to have been held this afternoon at 

the home of Miss Florence Hague, of 
J06 North Ninth street, has been post- 
poned Indefinitely. 

Miss MU ward Muchmore, Miss 
Angela Gless Miss Louise Gless, 
Miss Betty Cuttrlss and Miss Imogene 
Ireland were the winners at the 
bridge and miscellaneous shower 
given yesterday afternoon by Mrs. 
John L. Carroll, of 229 Montclair nvo- 

nue, in honor of Miss Marietta Louise 
Gless, daughter of Mrs. A. J. Oless, of 
High street, whoso engagement to 
Dr. Henry C. Barkhorn, also of this 
city, was recently announced. 

Mrs. Gless nnd Mrs. Charles H. 
Barkhorn presided at the tea table, 
where yellow nnd white Hprlng flowers 
prevailed in the decoration, and the 
floaters were M ss Angela Gless, Miss 
Louis' Gless, Miss Janet Carroll and 
Miss Ruth Carroll. 

The others present were Miss Nan- 
ette Zclinder, Miss Mary Zehnder. 
Miss Sarah Tierney, Miss Mary 
Grimm, Miss Frances Bornemnnn, of 
this city; Miss Gertrude Adrian, Miss 
Katherine Adrian, Miss Lillian Gun- 
stcr. Miss Viola Turck, Miss Dorothy 
Cheesman and Miss Marie Foland, of 
New York city. 

The marriage of Miss Elizabeth 
Blum, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Na- 
than Blum, of 709 South Sixteenth 
street, and Philip A. Itoscnbnum, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Rosenbaum, of 
40 ltureliurd avenue, East Orange, will 
be solemnized Sunday. The an- 

nouncement was made at a dinner 
given Thursday evening by Mr. and 
Mrs. Blum In honor of the couple. 

The second circus performance 
given by the Federated Clubs of the 
Young Women's Christian Associa- 
tion was held last night at the asso- 
ciation budding. S3 Washington 
street, before a large and enthusias- 
tic audience. The side-shows in the 
smaller rooms of the association 
building attracted the visitors, who 
seemed to enjoy the trained animals 
and the freaks and the main ring In 
the auditorium. The new attractions 
were well given. Members of the 
I.ad-a-lot Club. Viola Black, Rose 
Cohen, Jessie Donnelly and Clara 
Could, took part In the Hpanish donee. 

A reception was tendered Rev. and 
Mrs. T. Aird Moffat last night by the 
members of the First Congregational 
Jube Memorial Church, Clinton ave- 

nue and Wright street, in the church 
parlors. Mrs. Moffat was presented 
with a large bouquet of flowers by 
the women members of the congre- 
gation. 

Addresses wore made by Rev. Robs 
P. Wicks, the new pnstor of the Belle- 
ville Avenue Congregational Church; 
Rev. Dr. Charles W. Carroll, of Mont- 
clair, pastor-at-large of the Congre- 
gational Church In the State, and Mr. 
Moffat. 

A pleasing vocal and Instrumental 
program was presented and later re- 

freshments were served. Those taking 
part were Mrs. Nellie E. Edwards. F. 
LeRoy Fischer, of Bound Brook; Mrs. 
James Conover. Miss Emily E. lieglin 
and Fred Zblnden. 

Mrs. John L. Carroll, of 229 Mont- J 
clalr avenue, who will bo hostess this 
sfternoon at one of the series of card 
parties to ralHe a fund for the re- 
decorating of the Church of Our I^ady j 
of Good Counsel, will he assisted by 
Mrs. Edward Maher, Mrs. David B. 
Mulcahy, Mrs. Joseph McDonough, 
Miss Regina Mulcahy, Miss Florence 
McGuire, Miss Mary McGuire, Miss 
Gertrude Llntott, Miss Madeline Lin- 
tott, Mias May Llntott, Miss Janet 
Carroll and Miss Ruth Carroll. There 
will be from twenty to twenty-live 
tables In play. 
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A Cook Book Cover 

Covering the cook books with para- j 
(Tin paper will keep them In good1 
condition and at the same time nl- ; 
low the lettering on the back and 
sides to show, says the Ladles’ Home 
Journal. Besides looking neat the 
hooks will be so well protected that 
they will last longer. 
******** ******mrn****>m*m*mmm0»**mmmmiw*mm*m***^ 

I HOUSEKEEPERS’ EXCHANGE:}: $ BY MARGEKY DOON_^J} j 
"1 am very much Interested in 

your column. Yours Is the first 

page I look for,” comes from Mrs. 
S. T. C.,” 1 have tried many of the 

recipes and have found them very 

good and have cut them out and 

put them into book form. My lit- 
tle granddaughter said I was ‘a big 
baby’ to l>e making ft scrap book, 
but It may be useful to her some 

day. 
“I am sending I. M. C. a recipe 

for angel cake. It is so easy to 
—•make and in this aeason of cheap 

eggs Is so inexpensive that it is a 

puy so many women think it costs 
a great deal. 

"In the spring, when eggs sell at 
twenty cents a dozen an angel cake 
large enough for two meals may bo 
made for twelve cents, if the yolka 
of the egs are made into a go'd 
cake. Tlie two may be baked at the 
same time for thirty cents. 

Angel Cake 
"The secret of success with angel 

cake is having the eggs fresh and 
very cold; to boat them as little as 
possible and bake slowly. Prepare 
everything before breaking the 
eggs. Grease a tube pan, sift the 
floor end sonar together three or 
four times. Beat the whites of the 
eggs a little, adde the cream of tar- 
tar and beat until thoroughly stiff; 
then add the flour and sugar mlx- 
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"Photoplay Masterpieces Exclusively” 

Lyric Theatre 
Only Presentations In Thl* City 

Friday and Saturday 
The Play of Heart Throb* anil Tran* 

"THE FATAL WEDDING" 
IN T1IRKE PARTS 

Mornings and Afternoons, 10c 
Nights, 10c and 15c 

PROCTOR'S ‘r^eo 
_I P. M. to 11 IP. M.—10-lfl-iI5«\ 

PEGGY A HONEYMOON EXPRESS 
GIRLS. 

FLETCHER, L1IIIIY A McCAIlE. 
WM. LYTICLL A CO.. 
KENNED* A RANKIN. 
CARTER A IILCI OKD. 

M \ RYKLOI s MELVILLE. 
JEAN BALDWIN, WILLIE .JONES. 

Entire Bill Chunged Mon. A Tliur*. 

m ̂  I i'fcf the rose troupe 

llriHrWnj JANE wilson 
The Valeno Troupe 

mwmm 5 other big acts 

SAM. S. SRUEERT TPEATRE 
WIT.I,I AM A. BRADY PRESENTS 

ROBERT B. MANTELL 
Mon.. "Richelieu;" Tue*. and Frl.. "King 

John;" Wed. Mat. ami Hat. eve.. "Merchant 
ot Venice;" Wed. eve. and Sat. Mat., "Ham- 
let;" Thursday eve., "Macbeth.*’ 

NEWARK 
THEATRE 

MATINKK 
WED. AN D RAT. 

Henri W. Sente 0fieri 

ST RUTH 
lly Ilolmnn liny 

Next Week—San Carlo Urana opera uo. 

f I 'lints Hrownell-Stcrk 
it in « e 

** MADAM X — Wext Week 3SS 
I IOC Hawthorne of the U. S. A.' 50c 
IKvery Monday Nlght_8hirtwaUt Night. 

MIXER’S thep1?Sk 
Washington aivl Market. Phone Market 936. 

Matinees Dally. 

HASTING'S BIG SHOW m 

4)oln Tn*I«««—llaaallan Tango Dancers 

Weak April *7—©INUEIt 4.1 HI S. 

ture, a tablespoonrul at a ttm«, 
sprinkling it on the eggs lightly 
anti mixing very gently. Flavor 
and pour In the pan. Hake half an 
hour In a slow oven. The batter 
ouht not to be thicker than boiled 
Icing. 

“This is the formula: 
"Whitee of five eggs. 
“Half teaspoon of vanilla. 
“Half teaspoon of ere.am of tar- 

tar. 
'T'wo-thlrds of granulated sugar. 
Half cup of pastry flour. 

Gold Cake 
“The gold cake Is put together 

like anv butter cake and may be 
baked In a whole laf In a tube pan. 

“This is the recipe: 
“Yolks of live eggs. 
“One-half eup of sugar. 
“Three-elghthH eup of butter. 
“One-fourth cup of sweet milk, 
"One cup of flour, 
“One-half teaspoon of baking 

powder, 
“One-half teaspoon of vanilla. 
"I hope I have not taken up too 

umch space. I wanted to make the 
recipe ns explicit as possible.” 

Indeed, we are very grateful to 
you, Mrs. S. T. C., nnd woPra all 
going to try your recipes. I’m sure 
that some day the little grand- 
daughter will prize the recipe scrap- | 
book which excited her amusement 
now. 

I>et us have more recipes when 
you have time to write them out. 

Mrs. R. C. F. wants to know how 
to bake beans; but she fails to say 
whether she likes the Boston or the 
Newark kind. 

Suppose you send In your recipes, 
readers dear, and let her tako her 
choice. 

Alice R., who Is going to have a 
party In a week or two, wants 
somebody to tell her how to candy 
strawberries. 

"Who’ll be the "somebody?" 

Send the recipes soon, please. 
Thanks, 

Daily Menu 
BY MARGERY BOON 

SATURDAY—BREAKFAST. 
Grapefruit 

Cream of wheat Cream 
Scrambled eggs Toast 

Coffee 

LUNCHEON. 
Cottage cheese Graham Bread 

Sliced tongue 
Crackers Jelly 

Tea 

DINNER. 
Beef loaf PVe» 'oped potatoes 

Spinach 
Carrots radishes 

Fruit salad 
Cheese Crackers 

Coffee 

"Can you tell me what a smile is?” 
asked a nmn of a little girl. "Yes, sir; 
It’s the whisper of a laugh.”—London 
Answers. 

TIME STORIES^— 
in CAKRICK WELLS 

(Copyright, Newark Dally Advertiser Publishing Company.) 
l/iivic LfCttl ucKail iu puuu 
It was his birthday, and in honor 

of the occasion nurse Nellie had 
arrayed him In his very white flan- 
nel sail#)' suit. And now he was 
standing outside of the dining-room 
door, with Dorothy behind him, lis- 
tening to strange voices. 

"What they come for?” he asked 
crossly. “Didn’t they know it was 

my birthday? If it’s Aunt Mary 
I'll go down to the brook and get 
mud all over my white suit, and 
I'll get my slippers wet, too. That's 
what I’ll do. What are you laugh- 
ing at?” 

"Cause you’re so silly,” declared 
Dorothy. "Aunt Mary wouldn't 
care if you fell all the way In the 

Brown and White Is Smart Color 
Scheme for Early Season Gown 

Keilfern has sent out a stunning 
walking gown made of the new taf- 
feta, which Is as soft as chiffon. 

The skirt Is narrow about the bot- 
tom and scalloped and bound with a 

bias piece of the taffeta. It Is draped 
up In the buck to form a bustle, and 
the <-ffect Is farther carried out by 
the slight looping up of the tunic, 
which Is made oif perfectly straight 

breadths of the silk with two skein 
ruffles of the sea Hoped silk. A loose ! 
kimono bodice is “flattened” in the 
back by a stitched panel, which I 
falls a little below the waist. 

The sleeves are largo and full, with 
ruffles of the scalloped silk, with I 
undersleeves of net, and the neck lias 
the low round cut at the back that 
was the fashion in Queen Victoria’s 
time. 

Some persona have copper stencil 
plates made for marking linen. Those 
Plates, of course, can be made In any 
design, and they are quite the easiest 
device for linen marking. 

Indelible Ink for marking may £e 
made at home. Dissolve two parts of 
nitrate of sliver In five parts of liquid 
ammonia and dissolve two and a halt 
parts of gum arable and three parts 
of carbonate of soda crystals In four 
parts of distilled water, says an ex- 

change. When these Ingredients are 
dissolved mix them together. Warm 
the mixture slightly, and It will turn 
brown. If a decidedly colored Ink 
Is wanted, add a few drops of soiu- J 
tlon of magonta, 
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The Best $1 Corset in Newark 

We have every corset shape, style and fea- 

ture, direct from our own factory, at prices 
only possible through our own manufacture. 

Our expert corsetieres will study your 
\ every need and fit you correctly without 

extra charge. 

Corsets lip to $25.00 

VAN ORDEN CORSET CO. 

101 Market Street 
Three Doors Above Washington St. 
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I wo Ways to Cook Hominy 
Hominy Croquette*. 

Add a tablespoon of butter to a cup 
of cold boiled hominy, work it in well 
with a cup of inl:k, a teaspoon of su- 
gar and a beaten egg. 

Make the paste into croquettes 
with floured hands, roll them In flour, 
and fry them in fat. 

liollrd Hominy. 
Put two cups of hominy over the 

tire in enough cold water to cover 
it and leave three or four inches of 
water above it; boil steadily for an 
hour and a half, stirring up fre- 
quently from the bottom. 

When done pour It into a hot dlBh, 
salt to taste, turn in a big spoonful 
of butter, and serve as a cereal ob 
as a vegetable. It Is good either 
way. 

LIVING WAGE IS DEFINED 
BY AN AUSTRALIAN JUDGE 

A definition of the living minimum 
wage in Australia has just been em- 
bodied in a decree delivered by Jus- 
tice Heydon, pres dent of the indus- 
trial Arbitration Court of New South 
Wales, who, after an exhausting in- 
quiry into the cost of living in Syd- 
ney, .specifies that the lowest class of 
unskilled labor must receive $12 a 
week. This sum is based on the ex- 
istence and needs of a family of two 
parents and two dependent childron. 
He found that the minimum rate for 
rent in Sydney was $3 a week, mis- 
cellaneous expenses, including fuel, 
light, clothing and insurance was 
$3.50, while the rema'nder of the $12 
was consumed in food. 

In his decision the judge was guid- 
ed largely by the now famous de- 
cision of Justice Higgins, who in the 
Harvester case decided that $10.50 
weekly was a "fair and reasonable" 
standurd to meet the normal needs 
of the average employe, regarded as 
a human being living In a civilized 
country. 

In the Broken Hill case, decided 
two years later. Justice Higgins 
stated the following doctrine: “I can- 
not conceive of any such industrial 
dispute as this being settled effective- 
ly which fails to secure to the laborer 
enough wherewith to renew his 
strength and to maintain his home 
from day to day. He will dispute, he 
must dispute, until he gets this mini- 
mum, even as a man immersed will 
never rest until he gets his head 
above water. * * * If a man can- 
not maintain his enterprise without 
cutting down the wages which are 
proper to he paid to his employes— 
at all events the wages essential for 
their living—it would be better that | he should abandon the enterprise." 

nrooK, less maybe you got arownea, 
she added thoughtfully. “Why don’t 
you open the door and see who 'tls, 
'stead of standing and guessing, 
and getting cross?" 

Just then there came a sound of 
giggling and a quick rush of feet. 

Davie brightened. “It isn’t Aunt 
Mary, 'cause she never laughs, so 
here goes the door! One, two, 
thr-ree-ee!" He threw It back tri- 
umphantly, and then stood very 
still, his mouth wide open and his 
eyes quite ready to pop from his 
head. For there were Mary Eliza- 
beth and Billy Brown, and all of 
the Blake children, dressed in their 
Sunday best and sitting around a 
table that seemed to contain ail of 
the things Davie liked, beside being 
decorated with pink roses and hav- 
ing a marvelous cake glowing with 
seven pink candles In the centre. 

“Surprt-ise, surprl-ise,” chanted 
the children, clapping their hands 
gleefully. 

Davie stood in the doorway like 
a graven image. 

"He thought it was Aunt Mary, 
and wouldn't open the door," said 
Dorothy to her mother, "and now 
he can’t even speak, he’s so sur- 
prised." 

"Hurray! It's your birthday,” 
shouted Billy Brown, Jumping from 
his seat and running over to where 
Davie stood. "I brought you a 
present. We all did. Aren’t you 
glad? Mine's a book, but Mary 
’Blzabeth said she bet you’d never 
read it, 'cause you don’t like to.” 

"Oh, Billy!" cried Mary Elizabeth, 
her voice full of reproach; "aren’t 
you mean!” 

“Well, you did say It," declared 
Billy. "I've got a new suit, too, 
Davie, ’most like yours.” And he 
began to strut about Importantly, 
as If the party was in honor of his 
birthday, not Davie’s. 

Davie was slowly recovering from 
his surprise. He looked at the table 
admiringly, and then walked over 
to mother Dear and tucked his hand 
in hers. 

“It’s—It’s nice to be seven,” he 
confided. “Did they all bring 
something?” 

Mother Dear smiled. 
"You must not think too much of 

your gifts," she said, softly. “Tell 
the children you’re glad tney came, 
and when you look at their gifts be 
sure to thank them nicely." 

“I'm glad you're all here, ’cause 
It's my birthday and I'm seven,” 
said Davie obediently, "and thank 
you fur the presents. Billy Brown 
is only six,” he added, as If that 
fact were of vital importance; “he’s 
only a baby." 

Billy Brown bristled. He and 
Davio were the best of friends, but. 
few days went by that did not find 
them battling over something or 
other. 

“Haby! I am not a baby,” cried 
Billy Brown. “You better look out, 
Davie Dear, oven if It is your birth- 
day." 

"Children,” cut in Mother Dear 
quickly, “take your places at the 
table.” And then you may be sure 
there was a scramble. All rfmall 
folks frankly admit that they like 
parties because of the lee cream 
and the cake and the crackers that 
you pull with a snap and find red 
and blue tissue paper hats inside. 

Davie's guests began to have a 

good time right away. They pulled 
their crackers and laughed at each 
other as the funny caps were put 
on brown heads and black heads 
and golden heads. Xorah, the cook, 
helped them to all sorts of good 
things, chuckling to herself as she 
watched them eat. 

"Sure, I'd like to be one o’ thim,” 
she whispered to Mother Dear; 
“wouldn’t you?” 

"Indeed I would,” said Mother 
Dear, with a smile, as she watched 
nno little boy put three candles In 
his mouth at one time anil then try 
to chew them all and talk to every- 
body at the same time. “Look at 
that child! Do you think he’ll be 
HI?” 

“Indado he won’t,” said Norah, 
"but Just to make sure I’ll move 
the candy dish away. All young- 
stcrs’d eat too many sweets if you'd 
let 'em.” 

After which the party proceeded 
smoothly on its way. Each little 
girl was given a long-stemmed pink 
rose and each l'ttle boy received a 
funny little Jumping monkey on a 
stick. 

When the last bit of candy had 
disappeared and all of the ice 
cream W’as gone Dorothy cried: 

"Now let’s go out on the grass 
and play games!” 

(To he continued.) 

-1 
Shop News 
Another stirring sale of silk! 

dresses is taking place ac L. Bam- | 
berer & Co.'s. The advertisement 
quotations are that the dresses 
are worth from $22.50 to $40. and 
may be purchased now at $15.98. | 
There is a complete range of sizes, 
so one need have no fear of ‘‘get- 
ting left” (that is if they go 
early. 

there are evening dresses of 
delicate shades of blue, pink, 
lavender, yellow and green, 

rimmed with cream shadow lace, 
gold lace, and many have Medici 
collars and crushed silk girdles. 
Others are made with the taffeta 
and silk lace minaret. 

The afternoon or street frocks 
are made of crepe de chine, char- 
meuse, taffeta, crepe meteor and 
brocaded crepe cloth. Panne vel- 
vet, cream-colored lace, gold lace 
and silver lace are used as trim- 
mings. 

At Hahne & Co.’s silk lamp i 
shades, in a variety of choice de- 
signs, are showing at remarkably 
low prices. The silk Is Imported 1 

and the frames are made of a 
good quality "rush.” The prices j 
vary from $5 to $25. The small 
bedroom light, consisting of a 

"hammered brass stand and a silk 
shade Is sold at $3.98. Library, 
gas and electric lamps are sold at 
moderate prices. 

The spring coats for the little 
misses are selling at the David 
Straus Co. at as low as $2, and up 
to $15. They are made of serge, ; 

diagonal, plaids, moire and taf- 
feta, many being lined with mes- 
saline. 

Balmocaans that were priced at 
$15 and $18 early In the season 
may be purchased at Oppenhelm. 
Collins & Co.'s this week at $11.95. 
They are lined throughout with a 

good quality satin and mossallne. 

Llvlng-rom furniture of mahog- 
any, mission and fumed oak is 
being sold at the Edwin Kirch Co 
at unusually low prices. Reed 
rockers and chairs are offered at 
this store at from $5.60 to $25. 

The W. V. Snyder Co. has 
placed a new supply of children’s 
underwear on sale to bo sold at 
great reductions. Children's night- 
gowns of sheer lingerie and others 
of muslin, trimmed with embroid- 
ery, are sold at from 49 cents 
to $3. 

The lace sale at L. 8. Plaut ! 
Co.’s Includes some exceptional 
values. Shadow lace, 18 Inches 
wide, is sold at from 39 cents to 
f 5 a yard. Cream net. two 
yards wide, is priced at from 69 
cents to $2 a yard. 
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f HEARTH AND HOmEI 
L_BY MARGERY DOON 

Washing an Embroidered Voile 
Dress 

Dear Mias Doon: 
I have a white embroidered voile 

dress which I wish to clean at 
home, and would appreciatae it if 
you would tell me how to do so, 
through your valuable column. 
Thanking you in advance, 

DAILY READER. 
Clean the gown with gasoline. 
Put it in a pail of the fluid and 

let it soak for about fifteen min- 
utes, occasionally sousing up and 
down. Rub the badly soiied places 
gently between the palms of the 
hands, rinse In clean gasoline and 
hang In the air to dry. 

Do not try to wring or squeeze 
out the gasoline. It will evaporate 
quickly. 

Caution—Do not use gasoline in a 
warm room, or where there is a 

fire, or even a llirhted gas Jet. It Is 
highly inflammable. 

White voile 1h a washable mate- 
rial, but it would bo better to use 
gasoline on your gown, particularly 
If the embroidery Is silk. 

“Gunga Din” 
Dear Margery Doon: 

I will appreciate the favor if you 
will publish the poem, "Gunga 
Din.” Thanking you in advance, 

ANXIOUS. 
With pleasure. 

GUNOA DIN. 
You may talk o' gin and beer 
When you're quartered safe out 'ere. 
An' you're sent to penny-fights an’ 

Aldershot it; 
But when it comes to slaughter 
You will do your work on water, 
An’ you’ll lick the bloomin’ boots 

of 'im that’s got it. 
Now in Injla’s sunny clime, 
Where I used to spend my time 
A-servin’ of er Majesty the Queen, 
Of all l.iein blackfaced crew 
The finest man I knew 
Was our regimental bhisti, Gunga 

Din. 

He was "Din! Din! Din! 
You limping lump o’ brick-dust, 

Gunga Din! 
Hi! slippery hitherao! 
Water! get It! Panee lao! 
You squidgy-nosed old idol, Gunga 

Din.” 

The uniform ’e wore 
Was nothin’ much before, 
An’ rather less than 'arf o’ that 

be’ind, 
For a piece o’ twisty rag 
An’ a goatskin water-bag 
Was all the field equipment 'e could 

find. 
When the sweatin’ troop-train lay 
In a sidin’ through the day, 
Where the 'eat would make your 

bloomin’ eyebrows crawl, 
We shouted, “Harry By!” 
Till our throats were bricky-dry, 
Then we wopped ’im 'gause 'e 

couldn't serve us all. 

It was “Din! Din! Din! 
You ’eathen, where the iniHChief 'ave 

you been? 
You put some Juldee in it 
Or I’ll marrow you this minute 
If you don't full up my helmet, 

Gunga Din!" 

’E would dot an’ carry one 
'Till the longest duy was done; 
An 'e didn’t seem to know the use 

’o fear. 
If we charged or broke or cut, 
You could bet your bloomin' nut 
'E'd he waitin’ fifty paces right 

flank rear. 
With ’is mussick on ’is back, 
’E would skip with our attack, 
An’ watch us till the bugles made 

"Retire,” 
An’ for all 'is dirty 'ide 
’E was white, clear white, inside 
When 'e went to tend the wounded 

under fire! 

It was “Din! Din! Din!” 
With the bullets kickin’ dust-spots 

on th,e green. 
When the cartridges ran out, 
You could hear the front-tiles shout, 
Hi! ammunition-mules an' Gunga 

Din!” 

I shan’t forgit the night 
When I dropped be’ind the fight 
With a bullet where my belt-plate 

should ’a been. 
I was chockin’ mad with thirst, 
An’ the man that spied me first 
Was our good old grinnin’, gruntin’ 

Gunga Din 
'E lifted up my ’ead, 
An’ he plugged me where I bled, 
An’ 'e guv me arft-a-pint o' water 

green; 
It was crowlin’ and it stunk, 
Hut of all the drinks I’ve drunk, 
I’m gratefullest to one from Gunga 

Din. 

It was "Din! Din! Din! 
'Ere’s a beggar with a bullet 

through ’is spleen; 

Hereafter no letter will be an- 
swered unless accompanied by tbe 
name and address of the writer. 
This Is not for publication, but na 
an 'evidence of Rood faith on the 
part of I he sender. 

Write only on one side of the 
paper. 

Readers are requested not to en- 
close stamps, as the editor Is far 
too busy to write personal replies. 

'E's chawin’ up the ground. 
An’ 'e’s kickin' all around; 
For Gawds sake git the water, 

Gunga Din! 

'E carried me away 
To where a dooli laj\ 
An’ a bullet come an' drilled the 

beggar clean. 
'E put me safe inside. 
An' Just before 'e died; 
"I hope you liked your drink,” se* 

Gunga Din. 
So I'll meet 'im later on 
At the place where 'e is gone- 
Where Its always double drill an' no 

canteen; 
'E'll he squattln' on the coals, 
Gtvin’ drink to poor damned souls, 
An' I’ll get a swig in hell from 

Gunga Din! 
Yes, Din! Din! Din! 
You I.azarushlan-leather Gunga 

Din! 
Though I've belted you an’ flayed 

you. 
Hy the living Gawd that made you. 
You're a better man that I am, 

Gunga Din! 

To S. G. B. 
~ 

Occasionally a valuable pearl ie 
found in a clam. If I were you I 
would take the stone to a reliable 
Jeweler for valuation. 

Camphorated Oil on White 
Lawn 

Dear Miss Doon: 
Could you tell me how to remove a 

camphorated oil stain from a white 
lawn dressing sacque Thanking 
yo». MRS. M. C. 

Place a clean blotter underneath 
the spots, then rub quickly with 
chloroform, using a soft cloth for 
the purposes. 

Or, cover the spots thickly with 
hot powdered French chalk and 
place in a box away from the light 
for two days. The chalk will ab- 
sorb the oil. 

To H. A. G. 
(1) He Is married. 
(2) P ans for the fall have not 

been definitely arranged, but It Is 
probable that many of the present 
members will re-enter the company. 

Heligoland 
I>ear Margery Doon: 

Is there such a pace as Heligo- 
land. and, If so, where Is it. Hope 
you can tell us this. 

TWO THAT DISAGREE. 
Heligoland Is an Island belonging 

to Germany, in the North Sea. 
about forty miles from the mouth of 
the Elbe; one and a quarter ml es 
long and one-half mile broad; high- 
est point 200 feet Its rocks, of red- 
dish sandstone, present a perpen- 
dicular face to the sea, but are rap- 
idly being corroded by the waves. 
The town consists of uuout 400 
houses, and Is much resorted to for 
sea bathing. The population is 
2,307. 

Butter on Crepe de Chine 
Dear Miss Doon: 

Will you kindly tell me how to 
remove a grease stain from a white 
habutal silk waist? It is a butter 
stain. I think. CARELESS. 

Chloroform will remove the stain. 
Placo a clean blotter underneath, 
then sponge quickly with the fluid, 
using a soft cloth for the purpose. 
Do not attempt the operation with- 
out the blotter. 

Buttermilk Sweet Cake 
I 

Three-quarters of a pound of flour, 
two ounces of currants, one table- 
spoonful of molasses, quarter of a 
teaspoonful of mixed spices, one egg, 
two ounces of ’.ard or drippings, two 
ounces of sugar, quarter of a tea- 
spoonful of baking soda and half a 
pint of buttermilk. Rub the lard or 
drippings Into the flour, add all the 
dry ingredients together, except the 
baking soda, blend the baking soda 
in a little buttermilk, put the egg, mo- 
lasses and rest of the butterml'k to- 
gether; then add the dry Ingredients 
to make a stiff batter, beat well and 
the last thing add the blended bak- 
ing soda. Bake at once In a moderate 
oven for an hour. 

__Junior ©ocnitig j^tar 
VOU X’ NO~ 89' FRIDAY, APRIL 24, 1914. 

| Taking Dolly’s Photograph ; 
Little Vera received a beautiful doll 

for her birthday. Of course, Dolly, as 

Vera named her, was not the only toy 
Vera had, but she loved Dolly best of 
all her toys. 

It was a fine June day when Vera 
and her cousin Oswyeth, with their 
dolls, started for a walk, and finally 
reached a lovely field, so full of dais- 
ies and buttercups that Vera cried 
out: "Oh, Oswyeth, let’s gather some 
flowers." Oswyeth said she would like 
to very much, so the two little girls 
put their dolls on the ground and 
started to gather the lovely flowers. 

An hour passed and Vera and Os- 
wyeth were still busy with the flow- 
ers, when Nelden their schoolmate, 
joined them. He had a camera with 
him, and both of the girls wanted 
their pictures taken. Vera had a 

large bunch of daisies in her hand and 
Oswyeth had the buttercups, and 
standing next to one another in the 
Held Nelden took the picture. 

It was time to go home, ns Vera had 
to go to New York with her mother, 
and all of a sudden Vera thought of 
her Dolly. 

“Oh, Nelden, won't you take Dolly’s 
picture?” she asked. "I would love to 
have one,” Nelden, who was a very 
good boy, and who loved to please 
Vera, took Dolly’s picture, and re- 
ceived many hugs In return. 

The three made their way toward 
home, when Nelden told them it was 
5 o’clock. Vera started on a run, and 
slipped with Dolly, who fell on the 
sidewalk. Nelden helped Vera to get 
up, but when Vera went to pick Dolly 
up, she gave a cry of dismay. 

Poor Dolly was broken, and with a 

heavy heart Vera reached home and 
told her mother. 

My dear, If you would have done as 
mother told you to do It never would 
have happened, but as you tried to 
hurry the last minute it was your 
own fault. 

Three days later Nelden gave Vera 
a picture of Dolly. She was so happy 
that she gave Nelden three kisses and 
told him that she could always re- 
member Dolly. 

ELSrE M. BOEHRINGEH, 
771 Hunterdon street. 

Forgive and Forget 
BY DANIEL B. MoKENNBY 

(Continued from yesterday.) 
In the alienee that followed could 

be heard a distant crackling like that 
made by the snapping and breaking 
of dry twigs. Then the red light 
flared up again, no longer fitful, but 
steady, lurid, growing brighter and 
redder each moment. 

"Tommy," cried Jot Hayhourst, In 
tones of awe, “the woods are on fire. 
We must warn the neighbors.” 

CHAPTER VIII. 
A Hurricane of Fire. 

“Warn the neighbors!’’ 
Tommy's first thought was of the 

Deans. The other Inhabitants of 
Harpswell could look out for them- 
selves. Their houses and barns were 
situated In open places, with flells 
surrounding them, and could easily 
be protected from the flames. But 
the Deans’ bungalow was In the very 
heart of the pine woods and. If the 
tire should happen to spread In that 
direction, was certain to be destroyed. 

And Lucy! For the first time 
Tommy realized how dear she had 
become to him and he resolved to 
hasten to her rescue without an In- 
stant's delay. 

"Jot!” he cried, excitedly, "I’ll 
leave you to look after the safety of 
the others. I am going to warn the 
Deans." 

And with that he plunged into the 
forest. 

He had not proceeded far when he 
was joined by his dog, Watch, who, 
when his young master d.d not ap- 
pear at the Dempster farm at his cus- 
tomary hour, had gone forth to meet 
him. The dog leaped and frisked 
around him, pulling at his coat, to 
Induce him to return home. 

"No, Watch," protested Tommy. “I 
have a duty to perform—perhars lives 
to save- and you must help me." 

Watch seemed to understand, and 
together they hurried on. As the 
crow files It was about two miles to 
the bungalotv; but they were obliged 

to make a detour to avoid the fire. The 
wind wae blowing toward them and 
the smoke was suffocating. It struck 
against their faces In blinding clouds. 
Then suddenly It lifted as the wind 
veered and Tommy could see what 
appeared to bo a fiery furnace seeth- 
ing in the middle of the forest. 

And now a rabbit darted by—then 
another—then a fox—then a ground- 
hog. At first they came singly or in 
pairs; then in droves, filling the woods 
with sobs and cries of terror. Fear 
had brought into evidence the vast 
number of wild creatures that Inhabit 
the forest and sire never seen by man. 

Meanwhile the conflagration was 
spreading. The roaring of the flames 
was terrific. Tongues of fire leaped 
from tree to tree with Inconceivable 
rapidity, darting along the branches, 
enveP ,itng the trunks and rushing 
skyward in a shower of sparks. It 
seemed as If a hurricane of fire had 
descended from the heavens. The 
heat was unbearable. Time after 
time Tommy was compelled to beat a 
hasty retreat before the gusts of hot 
air. 

At times sparks would bo borne by 
these gusts In the boy's d:rectron, set- 
ting the dry pine needles ablaze wher- 
ever they fell. Then he would have 
to fight for his very life to stamp 
them out before the flames could 
spread. Watch assisted In this work 
gallantly, snatching the fiery parti- 
cles In bin Jaws, tossing them aloft 
and treading them out with his paws 
when they fell again to earth. More 
than one new conflagration was pre- 
vented In this manner. 

Tommy remembered that. In the 
eastern part of the burned district, 
lumbermen had worked for several 
years felling trees. If there remained 
the slightest chance of passing beyond 
the zone of fire It would be by way of 
this clearing; so, calling upon his dog 
to follow, the boy hastened toward it. 

"If the wind doesn’t change," he 
thought, "I may reach my friends In 
time. It Is blowing away from the 
bungalow now and no doubt will con- 
tinue in that direction." 

(To be continued.) 

I 

This Is a little story about suffrage. 
I am a little suffragette. I think 
women should vote, for the simple 
reason that some women have as 

much ability to vote as a man. I do 
not say that they aro all capable of 
casting a vote better than a man. 
but some really would If given the 
chance. 

If we get our votes, whleh we 

surely will, we will do no harm to the 
"land of the free and the home of 
the brave,” but will abolish a great 
many things which are very un- 

reasonable; for Instance, we would 
abolish child labor, the thing that 
makes childhood miserable. That 
word childhood means a lot. We can- 
not have childhood every day of our 
lives. It comes only once, those 
childhood days. The laborers, the 
children who have no childhood, but 
the machines in the factories, to work 
nt. Do you know why children are 
employed in factories? I will tell 
you. Because they do not have to 
pay ns much wages to them, so they 
employ the young, and the fathers 
and mothers have no work, and con- 

sequently have to depend on their 
children. If those children were In 
school studying that would be the 
place for them, and their fathers in 
the factories to earn a living for his 
family and raise happy and healthy 
children. Dive in light rooms, not In 
miserable hovels for a home. That Is 
no home, but is called so. A home is 
where sunshine comes in, where na- 
ture gives Its splendid light; that’s 
a home. Now the only way to stop 
this is to keep fighting for the votes. 
These very people that have their 
children work In factories are inno- 
cently harming their families by 
fighting suffrage. 

HATTIE GREENE. 
147 Springfield avenue. 
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