
SCANDINAVIAN
PROGRAM GIVEN
NEXT WEDNESDAY
Matinee Musicale Will Present

Interesting Group of
Numbers.

“Scandanavian music will be featured
in the program of the Matinee Musicale,
to be presented In the Masonic Temple,
Wednesday afternoon. The numbers will
Include a group of Swedish folk songs:
“Midst Roses Sweet” and “Last Night,”
'Mildred Barett Pearson, soprano; a
Danish composition Gade’s “Sonata, 9p.21
(violin and piano), Ella Schroeder and
Mrs. Roy F. Turner; Grelges “Two
Symphonic Pieces for Piano,” the Adagio
Cantabile and Allegro Energico, Mrs.
Douglas H. White and Maebelle Jones
and “Sylvelin” (Sinding), “My Mind is
Like a Peak Snow Covered” and “With
a Water Lily,” both by Grieg, sung by
Mrs. Pearson composing the Norwegian
group, and Finnish numbers—“Bar-
carolle 0p.24” (Sibelious)’ “The Swan”
and “Minuet Waltz” (Palmgren), Mrs.
V/illiam J. Stark. Mrs. W. Cregor is in
charge of the program.

Music Notes
Piano students of Prof. Francis H.

Topmiller, assisted by Miss Dolores
Snyder, dramatic reader, will be present-
ed in recital, Sunday afternoon in Engle-
wood Christian Ch'urch. Those taking
part include Mildred Spinning, Mabel
Winsor, Pearl Barnes, Grace Robinson,
William Topmiller, Mabel Robertson,
Helen Minnich, Hazel Ford, Mildred Reid,
Marguerite Coulson, Lucile Wilson, Fern
Douglas, Cloyce Anderson, Florence Mit-
chell, Margaret Corcoran, Eloise John-
son, Norma Mueller, Violet Topmiller,
Bessie Krass and Irene Inman.

Mr, Horace Whitehouse, organist and
choirmaster at Christ Episcopal Church,
will play the following program of organ
music Sunday afternoon at 4 o’clock.
Guilmant March
Dethier ..Barcarolle
Rogers Intermezzo
Rogers .Grand Chorus
Rogers Pastorale
Bach Prelude and Fugue

in A major
Callaerts Prayer

• •

Miss Grace Hutchings, pianist of this
city, will go to Crawfordsville Monday
to assist Miss Wyoneta Cleveland of
Chicago in a recital which she is giving
under the auspices of the “Musical Ama-
teurs” of Crawfordsville. This will be
the first professional appearance for Miss
Cleveland in her home town. She has
twice won the State contest In piano play-
ing, sponsored by the National Federa-
tion of Music Clubs.

• • •

Arthur J. Beriault of the faculty of
the Metropolitan School of Music gave
art interpretation of “The Servant in the
House” at the Northwood Christian
Church on Friday evening.

*

A recital will be given next Saturday
afternoon, Jan. 28, at 3 o’clock at the
Metropolitan School of Music in the
Odeon, by pupils of the school. Piano
numbers will be by Raymond Thomas,
pupil of Miss Grace Hutchings; Dorothy
Jean Alexander, pupil of Miss Lucile Ro-
ark ; Mildred Winer, Rozella Wild and
Bessie Wild, pupils of Mrs. Nora M.
Beater; Dorothy Schaibley, pupil of
Laura Doerflin; Marthana Davis, pupil of
Miss Geraldine Trotter; Emery Fields
and Beatrice Harris, pupils of Miss Lu-
cile Lockman; Carmen Morris and Jess
Pritchett, pupils of Miss Frieda Heider;
Martha May Stanton and Edna Lamb-
kin, pupils of Miss Helen Quig; Kuhrman
Stephens and Esther Dux, pupils of Mrs.
Altie I’. Eggleston; Martha Katherine
Pittinger and Pricilla Pittenger, pupils
of Mrs. Arthur G. Monninger, and Helen
McCoy, pupil of Miss Ruth E. Murphy.
Violin numbers will be given by Garnet
Lutz and Jennie Van Dervort, pupils of
Donn Watson. Readings will be given by
Madge Mebring and Mary Ellen Cooper,
pupils of Miss Helen Sartor and Marion
Dorothy Laut, pupil of Miss Fay Heller.

MARRIAGE NOT
FAILURE, SAYS
FAIR DIVORCEE

Mrs. Stokes Says She Still
Considers Wedlock Is

Wonderful Life.
NEW YORK, Jan. 21.—Notwithstand-

ing her own stormy marital experience,
Mrs. Helen Elwood Stokes, who secured
a divorce from her aged and multimil'
lionalre husband, W. E. Stokes, after
a sensational trial, still believes mar-
riage a wonderful Institution.

The beautiful, Titian-haired young
woman, who has comes rom Denver to
continue her fight against Stokes, an-
nonneed today that she will press for
speedy action on her claim for SIOO,OOO
a year for the support of herself and
her two children and the restoration of
her dower right in Stokes’s millions.

“I do not think marriage is a fail-
ure despite my own tragic experience,”
she said in an interview. “I think every
one should marry. X can Imagine no
happier experience than a happy mar-
riage.
MARRIAGE IS
WONDERFUL THING.

“I believe the institution of marriage
a wonderful thing.

“May God save other women from my
tragic experience;! I underwent inde-
scribable suffering, and yet it has not
made me bitter against the world. It
has made me more tolerant I cannot
feel bitter even against those women
who perjiired themselves to testtfy
against me in court. I pity them. The
da" nf - nomes to every one.”

It was the mating of May and De-
oemb. r I-.<-i loe young western girl,
who inherited part of the fortune of
her grandfather, Isaac Elwood, the “barb
wire king,” married Stokes, a man about
town, angel of chorus girls, already
twice divorced and old enough to be her
grandparent.

“I never said it was disastrous for a
girl to marry a man much older than
herself, and I do not say It now," the
young woman said, continuing her inter-
view. “Just because my own experience
was unhappy it does not follow that
another girl’s would be. Everything de-
pends on Individuals and circumstances.
Every one must frame his own life, and
no one can use his own case to give
advice to another.”

As she sat in her suite in the Hotel
Ambassador. Mrs. Stokes looked as
young and lovely as in the days when
she was one of Denver's most sought-
after belles. Her blue eyes, however,
had grown older and sadder. It was
suggested that the past had gone, and
she still had her life before her.

“But can any one ever forget the
past?” she asked. “The painful mem-
ories and heartbreaks always remain.
MAKES FIGHT
FOR CHILDREN.
“I have come to fight for my chil-

dren’s rights. For their sakes I shall see
it through. It is for them I ask for
SIOO,OOO a year—a sum that will be
adequate to our needs—and the restora-
tion of my dower right in property worth
many millions. I signed a document
which Mr. Stokes now claims was a re-
lease of this dower right. I was not
told this when I signed It. My attorneys
will press for early action, so th£t I
may quickly be done forever with these
painful court proceedings and return to
Denver to live In peace with my little
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MYRA’S FINGERS
By A. R . FARL El G H

HUNT FOR LOST
GOLD MINE IN
MEXICAN HILLS

Missourians Seek Reputed
Treasure Sealed by Spanish

Padres.

DRILL MARKS GIVE HOPE

MACON, Mo., Jan. 2L—Five Missouri
brothers are conducting a search for the
mythical pot of gold at the end of the
rainbow, albeit they entertain high hopes
of really finding a treasure estimated to
be $4,000,000. The treasure was said to
have been hidden In an old mine more
than two hundred years ago by Spanish
missionaries, who were forced to flee for
their lives before bands of untamable
Apache Indian raiders. The location of
the mine, according to the tale, lies about
fifteen miles south of the Mexiean border
and up in the mountains. The padres
buried their treasure, it Is said, and then
aealed the mine.

Only one of the five brother# la on the
actual scene where the excavation is be-

This weird tale begins with a spir-
itualistic “circle” In which three of
the leading characters participate.
Mrs. Campion, a believer in the occult
and having clairvoyant tendencies of
her own, receives through a medium a
message from her former husband,
Banjamin. He had been burned
to death In a shack. Myra, her daugh-
ter, and Arthur Brownson, a news-
paper man, have part in the seance,
but do not believe In spirit messages.

Dr. Abner Campion, a step-brother
to Myra’s father, becomes involved In
an insurance swindle in connection
with the death of Benjamin, whose
life was insured for $210,000. Mys-
teries follow fast upon each other,
until a message from the Beyond
makes all things clear. Read each
day’s installment.

CHAPTER V—Continued
“He seems to be filled with an Itch

to distinguish himself,” said the doctor.
“He is the insurance companies' arch
spy. He has probably been in Chicago
seeking In some way to connect you
and your mother with his imaginary

crime.”
Myra kept silent, ner heart wourd bled

too much for her to risk a word.
“AVe will fight them to the court of

the last resort,” he concluded.
“lain with you to the end,” said

Myra. She kne;w the nxgive that ’rove
her. Much as she desired her SIO,OOO
she wished more to punish Arthur
Brownson.

“There will be some papers to sign,"

said Abner, “and If I might suggest
such a thing, it would be well, in order
to create a proper atmosphere in court,
to wear mourning for your father. Do
not. please, hnve any idea that Mllll-
cent and I are merely posing in our
black. AVe feel Ben's love deeply and
pay him this respect.”

“Let me take you to my dressamker,”
exclaimed MlUleent. "She makes the
loveliest mourning.”

CHAPTER VI.
Before Myra had paid this visit,

Arthur Brownson had sent his card to
her room in a West Twelfth street hotel.

I It came back to him. marked:
I “Miss Campion declines the ‘honor' of

; an Interview with Mr. Brownson.”
| While the girl was away he sent It
up again and was received by Mrs.
Farnham. He was prompt and blunt.

"Your daughter has refused to see
me,” he said. “1 understand her mo-
tives. I do not blame her. Possibly
I cannot explain my actions to her satis-
faction, but I can watch over her and
protect her.”

Mrs Farnham oanght the snb-tone of
devotion In his accent.

“Madam, yon know,” he went on, “the
true character of Benjamin Campion.

You have hidden it from your daughter.
1 honor you for having done so. You
know and I know he was a drunkard
and a swindler "

“I will not listen to anything against
Ben Campion, ne was weak and yielded
to temptations, planned, purposed temp-
tations, made to bring him to ruin, to
wreck his life and mine.”

“AYho was his tempter?”
"I will not open that old life. Let it

be. It Is over. Ben is dead.”
•He is not dead. This Is anew

swindle.”
“Bc-n Is dead. I tell you. You were

present when he appeared to me and
pave hls message for Myra.”

“Mediums are all frauds How do yon
know this Mrs. Atwater Is not in on the
game? How do you know that that
seance was not part of the scheme to
lure you and your daughter Into aiding
this conspiracy without your knowl-
edge?”

Mrs Farnham was used to disbelief
in her phantasms, her own daughter
mocked them, so she kept silence.

“Can’t you see that they need your
respectability, yonr presence, your
daughter's Innocence to help them out?
Do you know the kind of a woman the
widow Is? Let me tell you her life.
Millie Campion Is "

“Do not slander a good woman, Mr.
Brownson!”

Myra had entered, unheard. She was
I very angry and beautiful, flashing on
: his sight by the door and holding It

j open, an invitation to leave.
“I ren not slander her. Miss Campion

j I will go, but let me try to set myself
:right. I can understand your feelings
I when you learned that I, your Chicago
|friend, was the opponent of your friend
in New York. There was no attack in-
tended on you. From the beginning we

|knew that the swindlers nvre seeking to
use you. They could afford to let you
have ten thousand dollars If they could
snatch two hundred thousand -dollars.
I knew you were innocent—'*

“And knowing that you professed
friendship, played upon that friendship
to worm your way Into our confidence,
deluded my mother with your medium j
accomplice—and all that time you were
a spy—”

“I was not a spy.”
The taunt stung, rankled.
“The moment I first looked in yonr

eyes I knew yon were good and Inno-
cent. The friendship I sought had noth-
ing to do with the case. My work was
finished after our first Interview. I
stayed only because of that friendship
which was born of that first meeting.
That friendship grew as I met you
again.”

Myra felt the old thrill ss hls frank
gaze met her eyes. She felt her cer-
tainty weaken Into doubt.

"I know I can not move you now M-ss
Campion, but some day you will dis-
cover who these people are, how they are
using you; some day you will find your-
self in the darkness. Then call upon
Arthur Brownson; just write or say, ‘I
need a friend,’ and you will find me
proud and happy to he at your servlet.”

Again her heart surged. She conic !
almost have stretched out her hand am. .
cried, “Be my friend, now.” His next i
words chilled her emotion.

“I only asked you not to make a friend
of this Millie—”

“Do not slander the woman who made
my father happy—who gave him all she j
had to help him to seeeess.”

“I am not thinking of the conspiracy
now. I am thinking of the woman. I
cannot see a pure Innocent girl like you
make a friend of such as Millie Cam-
pion. With her past It is Impossible that
any good woman should be her friend.”

“I will not listen to you, Mr. Brown-
son.”

She left the room abruptly. The door
was still open. Arthur turned to Mrs.
Farnham.

"No, no! Do not appeal to me. It la
all a mystery. I cannot understand.
Please go.”

So Arthur departed. Would hls heart
hnve been lightened next day when Myra
and her mother returned to Chicago If
he had known that all the girl remem-
bered of the Interview, all she cared to
remember were his words, “Just write
or say *1 need a friend,’ and you will
find me happy and proud to be at your
service.”

CHAPTER VII.
The suit of Myra Campion to recover

SIO,OOO from the Foresight Life Insur-
ance Company came to trial in January,
1020. The newspapers had been working
up Interest with promises of startling
revelations, so the courtroom was
crowded.

Myra, MllUcent and Abner, In heavy
mourning, sat together. Mrs. Farnham
was by the widow. She had refused
Abner's outstretched hand, but she made
a friend cf MlUleent. Their common
love for Benjamin was a tie.

Opposite, among the lawyers for the
defense, was Arthur. Myra had to turn
her back to keep her eyes from watch-
ing him. A gang of the most villainous-
looklrg men and women sat near him,
apparently waiting to be called as wit-
nesses. A “bunch of yeggs,” she henrd
a reporter call them. AA'hat had they
to do with the case? Some new Infamy?

There were two surprises in the open-
ing address of Myra’s counsel.

“The defense alleges.” he said, “that
a body, a cadaver, was used to simulate
that of the dead Benjamin Campion, was
given to the flames as part of a con-
spiracy to steal a few thousand dollars
for this young woman who has devoted
herself to alleviating the sufferings of
our soldier lads In a foreign land. Gentle-
men, one It tie fact destroys that care-
fully built structure of misrepresentation
—the body taken from the shack, gentle-
men, was a bleeding body. I have no
wish to shock you with grewseme de-
tails, but unhappily, duty compels me to
go into them. The body of Benjamin
Campion, when it was removed from the
ashes of the fire was bleeding—a live
man had met hls death tn the flames. It
was not a bloodless cadaver which had
been incinerated.

“More than that gentlemen, after we
had laid all our proofs of death before
this company they still, without the
slightest reason, refuse to pay their Jus*
debt and asked permission to open the
grave of Benjamin Campion and exam-
ine the body burled there. The brother
and the widow protested against such a
descreatlon, but on advice of their coun
sel, and strong In their consciousness of
Innocence, they consented. The compan-
ies believed they would find a strange
body, that they would not find the body
of Benjamin Campion! Gentlemen, they
fulled miserably—the body in the grave
was the body of Benjamin Campion
They still refused to pay their Just debt
to the daughter, to this noble young
woman, the angel of the hospitals, and
set tip a vile claim that Benjamin Cam-
pion is alive and rejoicing in a foreign
land, chuckling over the success of a con-
spiracy concocted by himself, hls brother,
hls wife and hls noble daughter—”

“Object!”
In the tense silence the word was a

rifle shot. Arthur Brownson was on hls
feet.

“Yonr honor, the defense has never
claimed, does not claim now, that Miss
Campion had anything to with this
conspiracy. AVe object to any assertion
that we hold her to be one of these
swindlers—”

"Object, object, we object to the word
swindlers.”

Silence—after stem gnvellng by the
Justice. Formalities took up the first
hour, the proving of the issue of the
policy, of the payment of the premiums,
that Myra was the person named as the
beneficiary, etc., etc., etc.

“Richard ScattersP*
A thick-set, heavy man in what was

evidently his Sunday church suit sham-

bled to the witness stand.
“Yes—hls name was Richard Scatters

—he lived back of the shore road near
Mamaroneck. Business? A little of
everything—yes—he let out boats to city

fishermen. Boarders? Yes, sometimes.
In summer. Dm he have any hoarders
on May 26th, 1919? Yes—Mr. and Mrs.
Campion. Did he own a shack on the
marshes near the Bound? Yes, he did;
he had rented It to Benjamin Campion
—what for?—why, he understood that
Campion was working on some inven-
t’ons and wanted a p'ace where people
couldn’t come around snoopin.”

So Mr. Scatters went on to tell of the
visit of himself anil MlUleent to the
shack on the evening of May 26th; how
Mr. Campion was taking wet clothes off
hls “damp glmcraeks:’’ yes, tiles anr lit-
tle statues; how he lighted a lamp; how
he said he would be up to the house,
half a mile away, a littlo later, and
how Mrs. Campion and the witness went
home to supper.

“We was sittln’ down,” he continued,
“when we see a kind of a light, more
like a glow, through the window. Mrs.
Campion says that must be near the
shnek and starts runnln’. I run after
her. Sure enough it was the shack.
Mrs. Campion says. 'I wonder where
Bon got to.’ 1 was wonderin' too, be-
cause none of us knew he was inside—”

A volley of objections. Mr. Scatters
was warned to keep to facts.

“Some neighbors come up, the Hart
boys and old man Elsenlord and I guess
Ma Crawford—there were several others.
One of the Hart boys says to me, ‘Looks
like a man lying down Inside there.’
Mrs. Campion hears and she lets out a
shriek and goes for to tear Into the
flames. We had all we could do to hold
her back. She begins kickin' and yellin'
for Ben and had an attack of real hys-
terics. Old man Elsenlord says, ‘I don’t
believe that's no man. Like enough that
boarder went back to the house.’ Mrs.
Campion busts away for home to see If
he got there.”

MlUleent had begun to cry convul-
sively as the story was unrolled. The
tears were streaming down Mrs. Farn-
ham's cheeks. Sbe put an arm around
the younger woman. Myra, strangly af-

Alice Brady Is 111
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w
mss ALICE BRADY.

Miss Alice Brady, favorite stage and
screen star, was forced to retire from the
stage for two months, following an at-
tack of appendicitis. Upon her recovery
Miss Brady will go into the movies for
three years. She was starring in the
drama “Drifting,” playing in New York,
when she was taken 111.

ing conducted. He Is Frank P. Magee,
a mining engineer of El Paso. He, to-
gether with his assistant, Antonio Men-
doza, has presented such evidence of suc-
cess that Magee's brothers and several
El Paso business men are pushing the ex-
ploration zealously. Mendoza has been
searching for the burled treasure for the
past eighteen years.

K ank Magee declared in a recent let-
ter written to his brothers, John. J. A.
and Vance Magee, all of Macon, that
as far as the excavation had proceeded
they had found the mine barricaded with
heavy cedar and mahogany timbers. Tom
Magee of Moberly, another brother, is
also interested in the search for gold.

AUTHENTIC HISTORY
BACK OF GOLD STORY.

“There is authentic history that the
ore from this mine was so valuable that
It was carried by pack mules and ox
trains a distance of 1,200 miles foi
smelting,” wrote Magee. “I’m banking
more on that than I am on finding the
millions stored away by the old padres
to keep it from falling Into the Indians'
hands. So far as our Investigations have
progressed the stories of the hidden
treasure hnve been borne out, and Senor
Mendoza, a capable mining man, is con-
fident that It is here.”

Eighteen years ago Meliton Ordaz, a
postmaster at Chihuahua City, gave Men-
doza the document describing the loca-
tion where Magee is now conducting his
operations, with the understanding that
he was to he a partner in the enterprise.
It was Ordaz who related the story of
the mine being sealed on the approach
of hostile tribes of Indiana.
SIGNS OF ANCIENT
DRILLING AT HAND.

The mine Is known as La Mina Perla,
and it includes three shafts. The main
shaft is through a fissure in the rock.

I Signs of ancient drills can he seen on all
I sides. In the shafts are numerous well-
presedved ladders made from mahogany
and cedar. Presumably the miners of
olden times used these ladders to take
tbelr ore to the surface.

Magee has written that the people along
the border are considerably agitated over
their explorations and that several news
papers have sent writers to see how near
they are getting to the treasure. He said
that they have worked In nearly GOO feet
In one of the shafts and that the cedar
and mahogany timbering continues ail
the way.

One theory, that is given much cred-
ence by several mining engineers, has It
that the old mine was a rich producer
and that a great deal of gold bullion had
accumulated and was awaiting shipment
to the smelters at Mexico City when news
of the raiding Apaches came, and hurried
measures were taken to keep the treasure
out of the hands of the Indians, who had
evidently heard of the contemplated ship-
ment and had made plans to seize it.

Harry Dunn Out
for County Auditor

Harry Dunn, secretary-treasurer of F. i
D. Gardner <fc Cos., for many years con- j
nected with city offices In executive po- '
sitions, today announced he was a can- 1
didate for the Republlan nomination for
county auditor at the primaries this
spring. Mr. Dunn has been known In Re- !
publican politics for several years, par- !
tieularly active in the Fifth and Ninth
wards.

He was formerly chief clerk at the city
hospital under Dr. Harry L. Freeland and
Dr. Norman E. Jobes. Later he was pro-
moted to chief clerk for the city board
of health and after that spent two years
in the office of the county commissioners,
leaving there to take his present posi-
tion.

Mr. Dunn is a Mason and a Rhrlner and
belongs to Capital City Lodge, K. of P.

Song for Each State

Miss Chrlssle Anderson, of Washington,
D. C., has a hobby, namely, the collect-
ing of State songs. She numbers In her
collection songs from nearly every State
oln the Union. She has written the
Governor of each State requesting him
to forward to her a copy of the State
song anj In cases where the State Is
songless, has made suggestions and ef-
forts to have some melody adopted.

Sleepy Sam Invents a Carry-All and Takes the Doo Dads Sightseeing.

1
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fected, held her hand. Mr. Scatters went
on with his story.

(To Be Continued.)

FASmON HINTS FROM NEW YORK.
Mme. Louise Vallieu. an expert au-

thority on women’s fashions, has arrived
here from Paris to open an “Advice Par-
lor" where ladles may go to learn Just
what to wear and how to wear it. Dis-
cussing her plan, she said:

“I will attempt to tell the ladles how
to be well dressed, while I will display
a number of gowns and an assortment of
modern corsets. They will be models,
merely, and not for sale. IncldentaUy, I
consider the corset the foundation of
style for the well-dressed woman this
season."

The skating girls In the parks here are
wearing knee-length trousers while glid-
ing over the Ice. Sport trousers lead, oi
course, In their costumes, but frequently
an active little miss is seen In “gym”
bloomers, riding breeches and even
brother's golf pants. Skirts, they say,
are In the way.

The girls who had their hair bobbed
I are digging out their amputated tresses

' and winding them about their heads.
Bobbing has gone the way of all fads.

FASHION HINTS FROM PARIS.
Because of an Intense rivalry which

has developed among the dressmakers,
Madeleine Vlonnet has announced a
spstem of copyrighting the gowns she
niakea. A special lawyer will look after
this matter and In aditlon. Madeleine
will stamp each gown with her own
finger-print In Indelible Ink.

A swagger yonth of the better class
here has been going about wearing white
trousers with hls dinner and dress coats.
He has been loudly “razzed” ly the
street gamins, but he doesn't seem to
mind. He vows the style will become
popular and. If he keeps plugging away :

at It, maybe It will. There Is a suspicion
that he Is In the employ of some maker
of men's clothes.

A skirt, knre-length and split up the
middle, but buttoned, has made Its ap-
pearance. It Is so constructed that, when
the weared desires, the skirt can be made
Into knickerbockers, merely by unbutton-
ing It and buttontng It again about the
limbs. It Is particularly valuable to
girls who are athletically Inclined.

FORTY-SEVENTH aatfek.
WEEKLY STATEMENT FROM MRS. HOOPER’S ACCOUNT BOOK.

Drew from bank (for week’s expenses) $30.00
Eadget. Paid Weekly

out. balance.
Shelter $6.00 Nothing $6.00Wall paper, paint, labor, etc., to

be paid next week from surplus.

Food 20.00 Meat $0.75Dairy supplies 4.50
Fruit and vegetables 2.25
Fish 1.00
Groceries 2.25
Ice 1.00
Henry’s luncheons

Clothing 7.00 Three shirts -
$4.(50

Collars 90
Necktie .75

Henry’s suit $45 00
Henry's overcoat £5.00

$70.00

To be paid next week from
surplus.

Operating exp. 9.00 Thirty-sixth payment on
washing machine $2.50

House supplies 2.50
Cleaning woman 2.50

Advancement... 3.00 Newspapers $ .25
Church 25
Druggist supplies for Henry .50

Savings 5.00 Nothing 5.00

$150.00 $32.40 SI7XO SSOXO
Drew from bank for Henry’s traveling expenses $150.00

. —Copyright, 1922.

By Arch Dalo.

The Hoopers Tell
How Five Live on
aLimited Income
Problems of Home Solved by

Practical Budget Given
Daily in Times.

(The Hoopers, an average Americas
family of five, living In a suburban
town, on a limited Income, will tell
the readers of the Dally Times how
the many present-day problems of
the home are solved by working on
the budget that Mrs. Hooper haa
evolved and found practical. Follow
them dally In an Interesting review
of their home life and learn to meet
the conditions of ths high cost of
living with them.]

SATURDAY.
“I feel r If I ought to go home right

after brefAzAst,” said Belle as she drank
her coffee, “because there seems so little
I can do to help. I never saw anything

to beat it Mary. I can hardly make my-

self believe that this family has been
literaly torn up by its roots and that
Henry is all packed ready to leave. There
Isn’t the least sign of anything unusual
happening.”

"Well there would have been all the
commotion and confusion you and Henry
seem to expect there ought to be If we
had been packing and moving the furni-
ture, but you zee there is really only the
trunks and ourselves to go.”

“But you’d think things would be lost
or something,” said Belle helplessly, “and
that we would all be flying around look-
ing for things Henry had forgotten to
put In his trunk.”

"Not in my house,” answered Mrs.
Hooper with a note of pride In her tone*
“I haven't been running this household
on a schedule all these years to have It
thrown Into hopeless confusion the first
time anything unusual happen*.”

“Well It doesn’t seem quite natural,”
continued Belle. “I make more mess
when I'm packing my suitcase to come
down here for a week-end than you have
In getting Henry ready for a thousand
mile Journey.”

“Oh we Just do things differently Bell#
that's all,” said Mrs. Hooper, “and If this
moving from my old home has made no
confusion and upheaval that la visible to
the eye you don't want to go away with
the idea that I haven't auffered the moat
terrible internal turmoil that It Is possl-.
ble for any one to Imagine.”

“That’s certainly true,” said Henry
sympathetically. J

“I thought id certainly die. Belle, whenI first realized that I had to go,” Mra.Hooper went on with a quiver In her
voice and tears glistening in her eyes,‘but I’ve got my nerve back now andI’m going to take a keen Joy in working
out all the new problems that will cor-
front me when I reach Indianapolis and
have to begin life all over again."

Belle dabbed her eyes with her hand-kerchief and the children looked worried
until their mother laughed gayly. **l nfact I believe now it will be a great ad-venture for all of us,” she went on, “and
with the old home stff* here In May-
field Just as It always has berm I don'tfeel quite so stussed as I did at first.”“Well as I said before.” remarked Belle,
“I might as well go right on up to thecity this morning Bince there Is nothing
I can do to help.”

“But I don't want yon to go,” object-
ed Mrs. Hooper. “I wish yon’d stay
apl go up to the city with Henry at sixo’clock and see him off on hls train.
I’ve decided to say goodby to him here
because there is no sense In my going
way up to the station and back again
but you will have to go to the city any-
how and It won’t be quite so forlorn for

; him if you go to the overland traini with him.”
“Oh I’d lore to do that Henry,” ex-claimed Belle brightening at" the pros-

pects of this little visit with her brother.
And you really could help me won-derfully If you’d go the dancing claes

party with Helen this afternoon in my
place,” Mrs. Hooper went on. “I’ve ever
so many things to do and I’d like to
hav® the few hours with Henry ratherthan spend them awty from home. I’ll
get dinner early and have mother come
over and have one last meal together
before you and Henry start for the city.”

"But will we have time?” Inquired
Belle.

"Oh, yes,” said Henry, “my train
doesn’t leave the city till midnight Ishall be aule to hear all about Helen’*
party before I go.”

The menus for the three meal* on
Sunday are:

BREAKFAST.
Grape Fruit

Cereal
Codfish Cake*
French Toast

Coffee.
DINNER.

Brown Sweet Potatoes
Brown Sweet Potatoes Meat Pi#

Spinach
Vegetable Salad
Custard Pudding.

SUPPER
Pimento and Nut Sandwiches

Creamed Chipped Beef
Jelly Layer Cake

Cocoa.

BLACK BEAN SOUP.
One pint black beans; two quarts

water; two stalks celery; one-half table-
spoonful of salt; one-elgb*h teaspoon
pepper; one-fourth teaspoon mustard;
one small onion; three tablespoonful* of
butter; two tablespoonfuls of flour; two
hard-boiled eggs; one lemon; one cup
stock.

Wash beans and soak them over night
with water to cover them three Inches
above the beans; In the morning drain
them and put them on to boil in two
quart* of cold water. Cook the onion for
a few minutes in one tablespoonful of the
butter, adding to the beans with the cel-
ery cut into Inch pieces; simmer three
or four hours until the beans are soft,
adding more water as the water boil*
away. When soft rub through a sieve,
reheat to the boiling point, and add the
cup of stock. Mix salt and pepper, mus-
tard, and cayenne well together, and add
to the bean puree. Bind with the re-
maining butter and flour cooked together.
Cut eggs and lemons In thin slices, and
strain the soup over them iu the tureen.
Serve very hot.

CASSEROLE OF RABBIT.
Skin, clean and cut up rabbit as MB

fricassee. Make two pieces of each baeft
Fry a dozen slices of fat 6alt pork
frying pan, then two sliced onions to ■pale brown. Strain the fat back into
the pan, keeping the shreds of onion ind
pork in a bowl by themselves. Pepper,
salt and dredge with flour the jointed
rabbit and fry a few pieces at a time
in the hot fat. Have ready parboiled
about two dozen potato balls and half as
many baby onions, with half a cupful
of button mushrooms, canned or fresh.
When the meat is well seared on both
sides, lay some in the casserole, then six
potato balls and two or three Anions with
a few nusfcrooms. Strew the chopped
salt pork over them, season with pepper
and dredge with browned flour. Proceed
in the order until the casserole is fulL
Cover with cold stock or gravy, put on
the cover, fill In the cracks where it
joins the casserole with flour paste; and
cook slowly three hours before opening
It. If tender, then drain off the gravy
carefully but do not disturb the layers.
Put into a saucepan, thicken with
browned flour; season with tomato cat-
sup and salt and pepper if needed. 801 l
one minute; stir iu a tablespoonful of
tart Jelly and the same of lemon Juke;
return to the casserole; replace the cover
and leave In an open oven for five min.

AlU* before serving.

VATICAN ANNULLED HER MARRIAGE

The marriage of Prince Radzlwill to Miss Dorothy Deacon, which took place
in 1910, has been annulled by the Sac red Rota tribunal of the Vatican. Miss
Deacon was the daughter of the late F. dward Parker Deacon of Boston. She
was noted for her beauty and was prominent In society tn London and Paris.

SCORES HER BIGGEST HIT

Margalo Gillmore, musical comedy s tar, who plays the part of Consuelo,
scored her biggest bit as the Equestrienne Tango Queen in “He Who Gets
Slapped,” now playing in New York, bu t soon to go on tour.
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