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5....:;.:&

;V;man 's Day | Blue Bloods of Feline World to Be Seen . . Daily Fashion Hints | The Hoopers Tell
Now Dawning YRA’S FINGERS How Five Live on
On Big World at Annual Show in Tomlinscn Hall T e a Limited licome
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Weaker Sex at Last Reachcs
Righiful Place in Human
Endeavor.

By JULIA C. HENDERSON. {
That this is woman’'s day no one can
4 deny. She {s entering almost every line
i of human endeavor and is making good.
i She is coming into responsibility at a
! time when her services are most needed
% and she Is right ready to give loyal,
¥ gonsecrated service. Lucia Ames Mead,
« pationally known suffragist, say : “The
:responsibility of the ballot has come to
{ women just when the kind of contribu-
,tlon which they can make to the worl

% is most needed. Women are not so gif
! as men in ability to build bridges, ships

* and skyscrapers and to run railroads,

' but they are capable of evening up our

terribly unbalanced life. The last cen The

. tury was dominated by inventors and the
| study of mechanies and the enorwous de-

i velopment of speed, wealth and furmz.-‘gh,.

}

w Men were so intoxicated with their| guct anny

* achievements Umt life came to have a|
y false proportion.” ¥
Mrs. Ames has sized up the =1tvmr‘m =
4 well. To women have been n the
4 opportunity of supplying wh been
% lacking In human relationships; the
W things that men have overlooked in thel
} ambition to bring to the world all

as

% material things that their skill could & ..o
 supply. This alone should convince men ..o o0 siibe Wil be ioNan

! that the viewpoint of women should be . =

. utilized and expressed in every day en- Club
(Mich.) Cat Club,
Columbus,

{ deavor. It has been truly s
' unto the bow the cord ls, so Is man
" swoman; useless each without the othe
; It seems almost past bellef that in t
day &nd age of progress woman should
still have to argue for her place in doing
i the world’s work. Her endeavors have
, ever been to make men see that she has,
a place outside the home and an interest
in world affairs. It would seem that all
this might have been settled by the
granting of the ballot, but ther
few men yet left with thelr f
clothes on, ready to upset any plans
women may have made, or
ing for the furtherance of th
one politician recently =sai
have been on the inside lookl
! [ predict that it will not be long unt
i women will occupy that positlo n with the
! men on the outside looking in.

URGES BETTER
ENFORCEMENT
OF DRY LAW

Myrs. Felix T. McWhirter De-
plores Laxity Before Coun-
cil of H omen.

“If the people who are ¥:
reat hue and cry over the lack of
gonal freedom in the United States,
who are so loud in their ¥
* France's glory do not care y,
tue laws of this country
not get out of it? sked \I'~
. Whirter, at the meeting of the
of Women yesterday in
' Prade building, followi
ston Incheon in the dining room
: “We have laws and the Volstead la
‘ just as much a law as Jn se we have
for a century, and open ridi
brazen breaking of the ! she
stopped,” Mrs. McWhirter
urged the women of the ¢
up their cudgels agal
ation in regard to “flagrant un
violation” of the dry law,

Mrs. McWhirter also extended to
women an invitation to join the C
of Commerce, saying that the
« anxiong for the women inte
municipal affairs and betterment
diangpolis to affiliate with the
. zatiou. =
. COMMITTEE ON CITY
HALL REPORTS,
d Following Mrs. McWhirter
. meeting was turned over to

committee of which Mrs
Demmerly is chairman, who
troductory remarks made the
that a school of instructi for
elals would be an excellent thin
city.

Miss Alma Sickler reported from the
i eity eouncil committee. She sald that
. she bad spent a large portion of her

time hunting the city charter to # a
| out just what the council should
and after a search of several drys she
Yocated it and found that it called for
\a council of twenty-one members. Miss
Sickler declared that an up-to-date 1922
model of the charter should be in the
3ty files.

WEIGHTS INSPECTOR

be,

ADDRESSES COUNCIL. | Mrs. Fr:

Sfrs. L. J. Riddle, woman inspector of

welghts and measures of the ri:y. re-
! ported from the council w hts and
Measures committee. She s3 1at hx
women themselves were the rn.ﬂ factors
in putting an end to short we »ight orders:

that no city department or board could | Zakla

have sny great effect without the active ! son

cuopention of the housewives. She sug- | honor.

gro- |

gests that the women weigh thelr
geries and keep a monthly record of|
such, then at the end of the v
fnd a steady shortage of ¥
it to the city department. |

«¥¢ all the women in the city 3
follow such a plan the short-w
trouble would soon be ended.”
“put as it is, there are hundrec

plaints, but very few facts, it is up to | A

the women to act, not merely talk.”

' safety committee, a asked the women | by

operate with the Original South Side Delta

Woman’s Club of which she Is president

in cleaning up the comfort station on | —

Kentucky avenue, which the club investi-
gated and found to be a barbor for wom-
en of unsavory reputation to smcke
eigarettes, and drink liquor

Mrs. Walter Geisel of the phdtoplay
committee, Mrs, Wolf Sussman of the
market committee and Mrs. H. E
Grimmenstein of the park board comr
tee and Mrs. Alta Delaney with a 1
the mayor's duties, read their reports

Preceding the program, luncheon w
* gerved, covers being laid for 114 gue
« Mrs. Allen. T. Fleming, president of .h
., council, presiding.

Child Aid Body
to Meet Feb. 13

The annual meeting of the Children’s
Ald Association is to be held at the Lin-
coln Hotel at 12:15, Feb. 13, when the
gecretary will make full report of the
activitles of the organization for tt
year 1921. It is expected that Dr. C. |
C. Carstens of New York City, director
of the Child Welfare League of America,
will be present and make an address.

All friends of the organization and
eontributors of the Community Chest are
especially invited to make reservations
for the luncheon, which will precede the
meeting., Rabbl. Feuerlicht, president of

¥
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blue bloods of the cat family will
be on exhibition at Tomlinson Hall when

11 cat show under the auspices

will

The show will be national in character,

Insert—Here Is a baby kitten,
Mrs. Galbralth is the owner of this kitten,

contented family from Eric the Red and Lady Gray.
is the prized possession of Mrs. C. 0. R obinson of 3544 Carroliton avenue.

the Ohlo State Club of
Right—Here is a

will be well rr-proeumr-d m:!Ie, as her ('hh-f entry
tho Denver, }\nn:n C 1
Boston shows this Palmer Chief

championship Other

at the Indianapolis
Princess Lorraine,

a red tabby,| Mrs. W
Indiang 1

is | Watson 1

nine | red tabby breeder of

wi Il exhibit the |

CATY -.'mr n‘ I»Iwa"'x :tr-n \\HI ex- AhL‘r famous entries will be

ieTy

Boy, registered Blue Per sian and owned by Mrs., W, i, Galbraith
of 1007 Luett street, will be one of the 1 ocal exhibits at the coming Indianapolls

four w eeks eold, sitting en a cup won by

'hlhlt a number of cats from Imported Sir Zit, son of Turk Ambassador ant

kittens
Colo., Mrs. R. H d of Chic
red. sending King F old d
“armen Rob l. nof M a. a silver: Prir
t" at Darkness, a 1} and F1 g
and a red tabby from Imported Gre

also | by Mrs

Among | has been selected as the official judge at
jarbe Blue, | the show.

Ceonflict Rages Between

prograr
‘Ihe u)’ulm'lv*e ln (hurg» lwm;, comp«

chalrman; By CONSTANCE DREXEL.
Elsie Evans| WASHINGTON, Feb. 11T

of Grand Raplds

Crumbaker, qu
| Pattison and Miss Helen Franke.

5438 Lowell ave
tomorrow from a

. E. M. Kackleman,

Amendment.

1

| between those who want the new [

proposed by the N
rty and those whe
roge

sending abroad

about the

Notes of Interest
to Women

Mrs
‘ons AR Ue,

Charl Ormand Willlams
president of the National E

tion ul' the
schools of Sheliby Count 3
has won nation-wide notic
as an organizer.

scored

Dartmout!

ser of Bride's roses. &ny two of then

the bride’s attendant,
ight blue crepe and carried an

some persons still in-
sist that coeducation .nnkes a ‘college or
university unpopular

a short wedding

Miss Nellle J. Roche is
troller of Nashville,

the new con-
Tenn., the first wom-
an in the city's history to hold this im-
Roche was for-
has been Meanwhile, cam
insurance where Legislat

the br

A }"ﬂr\ \nw'l".:n (oufnrc‘nna rf WOmen 4oainst women
{ 1 , to D@ gin passed &

behl in connection m h th(- mirl annual g
League
to be The N
Baltimore, Md. ip

H:r ‘« mg I)a\-«
Me

beld in Hotel Belvidere,

The women of this 3
5 to 90 per cent ut t.m bu;lnz, and are
demanding that

do from

be truth-

Mrs
members of
Harmony

her home,

John Loyd Elliott ent
2 board of directors of the |

bill in
Congress provides thm the customer may
v for what he is paying.

Yellow- | =
and the | MEETINGS,
Federation of Georg ;

named prese

A newly discovered
stone Park has not been named,

M

Blatt, 2502 West Michigan

Women's Clubs suggests that it be
No name of a living per-, and Ihp! inan streets, Friday after
3. Win- |

party and dinner will be
nin the home of \irs.
3015 North Delaware street

son I8 permissible,
ter suggests that the names of Anthony, Willing W r-ﬂ:'u will give a card
, | Howe or Willard would be appropriate. in P. H. C I

given

Mrs. Martin Reiffel, of the boa iln:‘ Prank

inapolis Alllance of Delta The names are subject to the approval of streets, at
the Geograptic Board.

The dinner was to be ful-l

new
As-

she
ity

y of

e who }
ol her
lew ~ ¢ t
: ’ ¥ convinoed 1
nmmx would w t all regulator
; f b har er !
It bool f t r yof v
Welles- 81 1
and ¢ d le of It
ined
worker of which the Nat!
above visers

'1':-.,':

a

ning f

eivil and leg

to be presented in the New
of Teglslatu

1ally
“blanket
tional or
Women's
has yet
amendr
Ci s
| pany.

a flag to School No. 13

o'clock Thursday
| noon.

till thelr fing

WOMEN LEADERS
SPLIT ON FULL
RIGHTS BILL

herents and Opponents of

her

righ

1. though

ecareful treat

11, Eaat and Mlechigan

This story opened with Myra Cam-
pion, her mother and Arthur Brown-
son, a young lawyer, newspaper man
and an admirer of Myra, all sitting in
a spiritualistic ‘“circle” in Chicago.
During the seance, Myra's mother,
who had strong clairvoyant tenden-
cles, was enabled to vision her one-
time husband, Ben Campion, Myra's
father, who, following a divorce, had
raarried a younger woman named
Millicent. He was later found burned
to death ix his workshop on Long
Island.

Announcement that Ben Campion's
life was insured for a large sum,
Myra being beneficiary to ¢he amount
of $10,000, insurance companies
charged that Ben Campion, Millicent,
his young wife and Dr. Abner Cam-
pion, a stepbrother, had perpetrated
a $210,000 swindle by substituting a
cadaver for the body they were now
ciaiming was that of Ben Campion.

Following a trial in New VYork,
Myra won her case against the in-
surance company, which carried the
policy in her favor. SOme interest-
ing features ocome out at the trial.
On the witness stand Millicent tells
the story of her early life in the New
York slums and of her marriage with
Camplon and their happy wedded
life.

Harassed by Dr. Abner Campion,
Millicent, after her husband’'s death,
drifts back Into her old ways and
eventualiy dies in a delirium, Over
her dead body, Myra’s mother talks
with her departed spirit, with the
result that all mysteries are revealed
and Abner Campion, the stepbrother,
is shown to be a villain of the black-
est type. At this scene in Millicent's
death room, Arthur Brownson and
Myra are mystified at 'he psycho-
logical manifestations of unseen
spirit control. Read on f-om here.

CHAPTER X1V—Continued
His hand glided down the rirl's arm
rs met and were in‘erlocked

“Myra’s fingers'—he thou
ment. His warm touch

“Let us watch,” he said, “—and listen.”
Mras. Farnham's eyes rested on Milli-
nt's marble face, encircled with the
of ber red-gold hate, while the
hands, the two of the living and
two of the dead, met above the

1ded breasts, now tideless forever.

1an

r was under her own control

the same low, even tor

station first

:d hi

ve you J

se¢ only

“l cannot see wiere all thlg is—yes—
1 see—in a room—with an oven In

it 18 a baker’'s oven le of bricks

"':‘:.-.:'1 paused as tho
the deflle of

t form n{ the child-wi
senting the ctures, as th
1al commt

the dead hs
'

rd on So the pause might !

ssitation of the depatted exhibitor,

t next to show,

s—1 see you now with Scatters---1it
1ity—1t 1s

of a little shs
s growing dark, but

itside

into the woods—yes, Miilicent,

with you—-

Farnham stopped short. Her vis-
1 to have dlsappeared She

cold little hands convul-
nt her head lower and fixed her
e open on the pallid face and
11ds. She was apparently try-
n 18 that frightened her

No?—I am to go back? Yes,

m her attitude one would say that
a's mother was silently questioning
e lifeless figure. Yet the watchers and
erself know that she was

that she would not

If there was anything
her strange possession,
Arthur knew and Myra guessed it would
me as a vision, something seen while

u with him now, Millicent?"
I d,
d volce which she used when
lescended upon
1?7 Tell me if
youn are with him? May I ses you to
gether?
She looked long at the placid face
Her own features were lighted up, one
1ight say with a nimbus around het
1

She gased more fixedly at the
ve body on the bed. “Yes, I sce

your two figures. There 18
1other one near—it 18 very dim-—he is
and he walks slowly—yes
comes out now-—he is the
t the trial—Scatters—he is walt- |

1eets of gmooth, shining stuff like
el "
celluloid,”

s ofl tiles

place

ed a lamp

min--1 see

To Arthor and Myra it
as though the immobile,

nicatlons were pass-
nds through the
ds Into the consclousness of
ng woman, It was as though
were living over part of her
nd letting Mrda. Farnham see it
mory of the spirit which had

sedge and cat-talls and

it is the edge of the
1»4 a path going up the little
{111 see you and Scatters go up the

what is {t—you wish me to go
what is 1t? I do not under-

follow ?—I must stay

ick——but you will not be there
stand—I will go back alone'”
sed her head. She was seem-
ingly going back along the path from
the woods to the edge of the marsh. She |

i

went on speaking as though she had

arrived outside the & 'ack.

“Yes, 1 am there, illicent. I see

Benjamin come to the avor of the shauty

—he looks after you—he comes down
to the path—he waves his hand over

his head—it is a signal

“I see a man come from the woods
on the other side—he is very cautious
—now he comes up to Benjamin—I1 see
him plainer—it is—it is—Abner Cam-

pion.”

Myra felt her fingers clasped closer in
Arthur’s hand. He put his lips close

to her ear.
“We may learn something.”

Mrs. Farnham was not disturbed by
the new figures which came into her

procession of tableaus.

“l see Benjamin laughing at Abner—
Abner is afrald—Benjamin invites him

into the shanty-—-now they go in.

‘I see the room again—Benjamin 1is
asking a question—I see Abmner polnt
llt:uk into the woods—I see Benjamin
| start to go out—Abner calls him back
~they whisper together—Abuner looks
around the room—Abner asks questions
—he takes up one of the little statues—
| Benjamin explains {t— Abner has soiled
his hands—he wipes them in the cloths
| from the statues—Benjamin puts the
| tiles and the statues in the oven—he
| closes it up—he points out of the door
| again—I see Abner shake his head.

“I see Abner take a bottle out of his
pocket—a flat bottle—it is a flaak—
min slaps Abuner om the back and

laughs—he gets a glass and drinks.

“I see them talking together agaln—

{now Abner pours out another drink for

Benjamin—I see Benjamin take it—his
head falls on his arms on the table—I
see Benjamin struggle to his feet—he

| glares at Abner—now 1 see him sink

into the chain—his head falls on his
arms again—he seems to be asleep.”
The visioa-beholding woman had

hardly moved up to this time excepti A big model on the picture hat ')'P"’

when her hands closed tightly om Mil-
licent’s cold fingers as she was sent
back to the shack. Now, however, sud-
den little tremers passed over her body.
She shook slightly from bhead to foot.
There wera signs of a repulsion about
her as though she anticipated ber next
picture and dread the sight. Her volce
had quick flutterings, her fingers opened
and closed on the dead hands.

“l see Abner stand up—he empties the
bottle on the floor—the liquid makes a
dark stain—he shakes Benjamin—he
raises Be: Jamin's head—Benjamin seems
unconscious—I see Abuer push up Ben-
Jamin's eyellds and peer into his eyes—
there {s no wakefulness in them.

“I see Abutr unlock a door—he brings
out great qQuantities of the white sheets
like olicloth-—-he takes Benjamin out of
the chair—be puts Benjamin on the
floor—he 18 covering him with the white
shects—he covers the whole body with
themm—he piles the sheets—he goes to
the door and looks out—I see him put
the chalirs and the table close by Ben-
Jamin on the floor.,

“1 mee Abue

A convulsion went through her body.
Her lips parted and ber eyes fixed as they
were before on the dead woman's face,
now rolled in their sockets with agita-
tion. Her words came in spasmodic

| gasps,

“1 see Abner put the lamp on the floor
—1 see him lHght a match—he puts it to
paper aud shavings—he pushes the table
over on the lamp—It Dbursts Into
flamces--1 see Abner flee into the woods
-1 see a great blaze—it i3 fire—fire -
fre—""

Her volce reached a cry of alarm.
he shack with the iiving man inside
must have flamed up in her sight. Then
the vision must have been shut out into
darkness. She collapsed., Her head fell
forward on Millicent's still breast and
the quick and the dead lay motionless
together,

ISR s
CHAPTER XV.

Arthur arnd Myra lifted Mrs. Farnham,
ed her into the inner room. BShe
ked about her vaguely as full con-
sclousness returned.

“I seem to have been far away,” she
said. *“1 am tired. 1 feel that I have
been walking in rough places.”

Myra was astonished when her mother |

d wredd that she did not remember any-
thing of the scenes and Incidents she
had described. Arthur knew the explana-
tion of the psychologists for such mani-
festations. They would say that Mrs.
Farnham had brooded over the contra-
diction of her bellef in the vision of
Ben's spirit by Millicent's confession of

Nis survival, that subconsciously she had |

solved the contradiction by imagianing
that Abner had deceived Millicent aud
had murdered her husband, and that this
solution lay hidden from bherself in some

c¢eep, undisturbed pool of her mind. Then, |

self-hypnotized, she sat by the dead
woman, fell into the fringe of existence
between sleep and waking and the solu-
tion rose from that pool in pictures,
bodied with detail and incident, like

| shifting mirages or the phantasmagoria
{of a dream.

Yet the revelation etartled him, He
had been convinced of the conspiracy to
defrand and Mlillicent's story confirmed
that Also, however, he had believed
that Ben was in hiding and that a body
had been placed in the shack. Desapite
all the endeavors of the insurance com-
ranlea, with lavigh expenditures and
Lattalions of detectives, they had not
found the slightest trace of Ben nor had
they discovered that from any sonrce
Abner had obtained a cadaver. They
had gone over all records of medical
colleges, of hospitals, accounted for all
their dead, no subject had been bought
or stolen for the doctor.

(To .Be Continued.)

The season of winter hats is .n the

greedily to the new models for Southern
and early spring wear,

But this huge and picturesque model,
though a winter hat, is too alluring to
pass lightly by.

to which we have given conr earnest|
favor, the most noteworthy feature Is

the made bird with which it is trimmed, |
pot forgetting the two long tail feath- |

|ers to druvop from the brim.

was trimmed with two birds grouped
closely together. It {s many a longz day
since we have used birds, so perhaps the
timne is ripe for their return. This theory
seems to be substantiated by the use

of a wreath of little made wings on a|

turban I found last week.

Another fashion revival, but from in-
finitely further back, is the purse that
hangs from the girdle. These purses are
made to .match the frock or coat wiih
which they are worn, trimmed, as this
one, with fur or embroidered or beaded

Romantic, pleturesque and more or
less unsafe and impractical sums them
up pretty well

However, If you would be ultra smart
you will surely have a great. copions
pouch to hang from your g'-dle almost
to your knees, so elaborte in fabric or
|heml&ng or embroldery as to be almost
as valuable as {ts contents, and large
enough to hold purse, handkerchief and
vanity case, It puts us almost on a
par with the sex that can boast of four-
teen pockets or so.

PUSS IN BOCTS JR.

By David Cory

| As Puss Junfor and his fellow travel-
!ers left Little Tom Tinker's house they
heard a child crying some distance off
The sound seemed to come from a small
baker's shop, and thither our travelers
turned their steps. Outside his door
stood the baker, whip in hand, and by
bis side was a small boy, weeping bit-
terly.
|  “What's the matter?” asked Puss Ju
nior.
“Charley, Charlex, stole the barley
| Out of the baker's shop;
The baker came out and gave him a
clout,

Which made poor Charley hop.”
Puss Junior looked at the big baker,
whose face was flushed and angry, and
then at little Charley, whose face was
| streaked with tear stains.
“Don't strike him again, please,” sald
| Puss. The baker dropped his whip on
the sidewalk, “Perhaps I've whipped him
enough,” he said: “but it's a bad boy
who steals, and Charley certainly stole
| my barley, for there is the bag on the
ground just where he let it drop when
I caught him.” Yes, it certainly was
80. The bag had broken and the barler
was scattered over the walk. Charley
stopped crying and looked very guilty.

“And it was only last Friday that I
sent his mother some ~akes,” said the
baker, ‘“because she was ill and could
not bake.”

“She is {11 today,” sobbed Charley,
“and Mr.s Brown came over to take care

of her. But we had no barley in the |

bouse to make broth for her; neither
did we heve any money: that’s the rea-
son I took the bag of barley. Y didn't
mean to steal it.”

“What!" cried the baker, “is your
y good mother sick? Take her the barley
| and tell her to pay me when she can,”

{and then he ran into his shop and!
| brought out another bag of barley and !

{ handed it to Charley.

| “You are a kind man,” sald Puss Ju-

‘n!or, as the small boy ran off to his
{ home. “Have you any nice fresh crull-
ers?” “Yes,” sald the bakXer. In a few

minutes Puss and Jacky were eating
crullers, while Tom Thumb and the|
Blackbirds were eating the crumbs. You |

see, a cruller was as big as little Tom.

| In fact, he could crowl through the hole; ;
so he and the Blackhird were guite con- |

tent to eat the crumbs!—Copyright, 1922
(To Be Continued.)

By Arch Dale

HIS MORNING WHEN
SLEEPY SAl: AWAKEN-
ED TINY, H\S WILLFULY
ELEPHANT, HE KNEW
THAT SOMETHING WAS GO\NG
TO HAPPEN. TINY WAS EX-
TREMELY PLAYFUL,AND HAD
A MISCHIEVOUS GLEAM IN
HIS EYES. PERHAPS HE
HAD BEEN PLANNING NEW
TRICKS DURING THE NIGHT.
AS THEY CAME TO THE
STREET CAR TRACLKS, TINY
SAW THE DINKY TROLLEY
CAR COMING RAPIDLY. A
BROAD SMILE SPREAD OVER
HiS HUGE FACE AND THERE
HE STOO0D, | MMOVABLE AND
CHUCKLING TO HIMSELF.
ROLY COULD NOT

STOP THE CAR—

&

U
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L

1o

)
;A;{; v-
Ls
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QIR

the assoclation, will preside, C. A. Mec-
“Cotter, treasurer, will present the finan-
cial report.

AND THEN WHAT
@A C CRASH"'

wane. Already I am turning my eyes

Apnotber hat I saw, a French hat, too, |

Problems of Home Solved by.
Practical Budget Given
Daily in Times.

[The Hoopers, an average American
family of five, living in a sulurban
town, on a limited ircome, will tell
the readers of the Dally Times how
the many present-day proble.aas of
the home are solved by working oa
the budget that Mrs. Heoper has
evolved and found practical. Follow
them daily in an interesting review
of their home life and learn to meet
the conditions of the high cost of
living with them.}

WEDNESDAY.

Mrs. Hooper was up long before any
one in the sleeping car was stirring. She
wanted to dress more carefully than it
Was ever poscivle when the dressing
rorm waus dlled with women and  oii®-
dren staggering about trying to keep
on their feet,in the swaying train while
they adjusted their clothes. But early
as she was there was cone other womem
there before her.

“Good morning, ma'am,” sald the
stranger.

“Good morning,” answered Mrs. Hooper
cheerfully. “Are!you getting off early
this morning ?"

“Yes, I expect to get into the stafion
at Indianapolis by 8 o'clock,” replied the
wWoman,

“Oh, do you live in Indianapolis?” ine
quirsd Mrs. Hooper, anxious to get some
first-hand information about the place
in which she expected to live..

“Oh, yes, I've lived there for years,™
answered the woman without much en.
thusiasm as she rolled her bair In g
loose knot and fastened it at the ba
of her neck with wire hairpins that sh
took from the pocket of a little travel
ing apron th she wore.

“What a 1dy apron that is,” pe
| marked Mrs. Hooper, forgetting for
moment her ir in the placs to
which she was g in her more usual
curlosity about new or convenient
contrivanc g apparel or house-
hold e« sbhe had never seem
before.

“Oh, yes, I it is rather nice™
agreed the woman as she took off the
apron to show it to her, “and it is se
simple. I made this one myself.”
| *“Yes, I see how easlly it can be put

:ther,” said Mrs. Hooper as she took

and exan 1 it. “It is just a
ght, square plece of material with
d on it in which to put your
soap dish and all the
have to take to the
1 yoa2 wken _you

ain

“Yes,” assented
you tle it arou

“and then
just like
use and

it when you roll

it up to aw

At that moment Helen appeared at the
dressing room door, having followed her
mother when she waked up and found
§ ad left the berth. Over her arm
she carried the ligtle Lasket which Mrs.
oper had fitted wp for her at home
before to carry her toilet articles
her bedroom to the bathroom. She
bad always. such g babit of dropping
them one by wne along the hall as she
went that Mrs, Hooper had one day de-
vised the pretty iiftle wicker basket with
a bandle wkich was always kept packed
with every ng she was using for her
bath. H been quite cured of
her noisy " habit and always
used her bathroam bas

The strange wqinan looked at it as she
set it on the only chair in the dressing
room,

“Well, T think that's a much nicer
conirivance than my )ron to carry
your brushes and goap around in.”

“It's very nice for home,” agreed Mrs
Hoover, “but I nk your idea is a8
better one for traveli o

“I don't gee

home for

need one at
d the woman;

you us n the bath-
room whes , don’t yout™
Mrs, I the annoyance
sbe from hearin
Hele 1til she ha

discovere i le met*_.u of traine
ing her,

The woman laughed. “I gness you're
one of those fussy housekeepers, aren't
you?”

Mrs. Hooper didn't deny the charge as
she brushed out Helen's long curls. “Bug
you didn't tell me about Indlanapolis,®
she reminded the woman. “I'm going te
make my home there.”

“Well, all 1 can say 1s,” replied the
woman, “that you are going to hate it
I do and I 't see how any one could
possibly like

But two hours later when they rolled
into the station at Indianapolis and Henry .

met them and good cheer, she
knew that e W n on the train was
wrong. She bad 'a feeling that she would
like Indianapolis very much,
! BREAKFAST,
! Baked Aprles
Creal

Hot Biscuits

Poached Eggs.
Coffee,

| LUNCHEON.
Hash on Toast
Creamed -I'otatoes
Ginger Bread
Apple Sauce
Cucoa.
| DINNER.
Vegetnble, Soup
Meat Ple (left over pot roast)
Hashed Brown Potatoeg
Canned Green Peas
fruit ad.

|
|

FRUIT CANAPES,
Brown rounds of stale bread in butter
'in a chafing dish, and spread with stewed
dried fruit of any kind desired—prunes,
| figs, dates, etc. After they are tender,
| chop them fine and add a little lemon
| juice and'sugar. Spread canapes while
hot. b ™

ROLLED OATS NMUSH.

Two-thirds cup rolled oats; one and
one-half cups boiling water; one-hailf
teaspoonful ef ss

Add salt te boiling water, then add the
oats and cook three-gquarters of an hour
in double boiler, and serve with sugar
and cream.

t

RHUBARB DUMPLINGS. ’

|
|

!

|
|

|
!

 Thubarb, cut fine; four teaspoonsful of

Two cups flour; one gnd one-half cups

baking powder; one-half teaspoonful of
salt; one tablespoonful of butter: ome |
tablespoonful of.lard; milk to make & |

| soft dough; one cup of sugar.

Mix dry ingredients, chop in lard and
butter. Add milk gradually, making a
very soft dough. § Knead slightly and
divide into eight equal parts, and roll
and pat into rounds. Sprinkle the rhu-
barb with the cupsof sugar, and add
one ' tablespoonful $0 each round of

| dough; draw dongh up around the frult

and pinch well to keep in the fruit and
juice. Place in a well buttered pan or
pudding dish, with smdoth side up,:add-
ing one and one-half  cups of water,
with_two tablespoonsfu} of sugar dis-
solved in it. Place in a hot oven and |
bake for forty-five minutes. Serve with
'lemon sauce,

S




