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His Masked

Hostess

|
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:
By FRANK H. WILLIAMS :

(P, 1024, by MoClure Newapaper dyandicats. )
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Ramsey Cummings was a bachelor,
thirty-turee years nod was shy
aud rather self-cenjered.

S0 when Ramsey cume to his office
In the wmorning he generally went
through the same routine day In and
day out without moch variution, There |
was & shy greeting to the office force,
A quick dart Into his large, comfort
able office, a glance through the wmall |
sod then some dictatlon to pretty
Mary Evans, while, shyly, he marveled
at the luxurlance of her unbobbed
brown halr, and marveled at the depth
of her big blue eyes, and felt a lrtle |
flutter around his heart at the mere |
thowght that perhaps she might sowe
day preside over his home Instead
of merely belng an lmportant cog o
tae oflice machinery.

But this mornlng there was a break

old,

In the routlne, Ramsey, In fact
scarcely even looked up when Mary,
radiant In her youthful beauty, en-

tered on time teo the dot and took her
socustomed seat,

But this morning there had come a |
letter—uan extraordinary, startilng let
ter—and Ramsey was still reading 1t
over and over and still trylng to de- |
termine whether Il was a houx or the
real thing.

This |ls what the letter, written In a
flowing, feminine hand, had to say:

“Dear Ramsey (that's pot very for
wal, s 1t —

“1 know you're a lonely old bachelor
and you ought to have a home of your I
own Instend of merely Inhabliting
quurters. It looks to me us If you
don’t have much fun in life and it also |
looks to me as though a gowd home-
cooked meal would do you a world ul'|
gvod. So I'm going to take plty on
you and Invite you to take dinner with
my wmarrled slster and myself tomor
row evening ut half past six o'clock at
my sister's home, 915 Linden avenue.
There will be only we three—my sis
ter's husband will be out of the clty,
mwuch to his disappolntment, becnuse
we tuld hlm about our plans and he's
much Interested In them. And—I'm
going to cook the dinner entirely by
myself,

“Now here's the point: I'd Just die
If you should And out who 1 am
cause this Is a mighty bold thing to

do, My slster and I will be masked
while you are at the house and I'm
Eolng to trast to your Lonor not to
try to find out who we ute,

“If you can't come, plense phone
Maln 2119 promptly at 12:90 o'clock

tomorrow noon and simply say ‘Ll can't

come’ and give your nnme. Put If we |
don’t hear from you ut that tle we'll
expect you tomorrow nigue®

There was no name signed to the
letter and nothing else,

Ramsey, quite absorbed at this
rather pleasant break In the monotony
of his life, read the letter aguln and
ngaln.

At last, however, he looked up to
find Mary's big blue eyes fixed on him
In puzziement at this astounding dis
arrangement of the morning's routine,
And as Ramsey looked full Into Mary's
eyes the letter was momentarily for-
gotten and a stronger wave of sentl
ment for Mary swept over him than
he had yet experienced,

On the Instunt Ramsey felt a wilid
outburst of hopes and affection on the
tip of his tongue

Then, on the Instant a cloud of
despalr swept over him., For Mary
dropped her eyes to her notebook and
there he saw agaln the photograph
of a man—the same photograph that
had been in Ber notobook for the !
past week end which she so frequently
regurded with rapt attentlon Her
flunce, probably, thought Ramsey rue
fully.

Dictation went badly that mornlng
All during the time Mary was in the
office with there were two ele
menis . Ramsey's miind which stopped
his usually ready of business
languange and m frequently
stop end stare blunkly Into vacancy.
One of these was hils rapldly growing
pentliment for Mary and fast augment
Ing rage sgainst the man
whose pleture she carried In her note
book, nnd the other was the lure of the
unknown woman who had so suddenly
and Interestingly come Into his life

All the rest of the day Ramsey was
restless. Should he acdept the Iavita-
tion or not? |

On the following day he was not
himself at all. He found It so lm-
possibla to conduct his routine as un
der normal conditlons that he dis
pensed entirely with dictation and
spent almost the entire morning In &
flurry of Indecision as to whether he
should go to Linden avenue and meet
the masked hostess ormot. For a shy
man and a man who had few adven
tures 1o life It was gquit a problem,

But—half past twelve came and
went, and Ramsey falled to eall

As the afternoon wore on Hamsey
came to feel a certaln sense of fatality
in the coming event. If he went to the
dinner, he feit, instinctively, that the |
masked hostass would ensnare him
and that Mary, consequently, would |
pass out of his life forever,

With a sort of courage born of des
peration Ramsey tried hard to wsee |

him

flow

made hi

unknown

| rassedly diffident

whose windows were glowing with
friendly light and whose whole appear-
ance seemed to say “Here are life and
Joy  and companioushlp. Come In
You're welcome™

But 'n spite of the cheering appear
ance of home Ramsey felt embar-
as he finally ad
vanced up the walk to the verunda and
timidly raug the doorbell.

There was & moment’s delay.
suddenly the door swung open and
HRamsey, blinking In the light, saw a
masked woman standing o frooat of
him and beckoning hlm to enter,

At least she wore no weddlng ring,
80 this was the writer of the myste-
rlous note. This was his hostess,

Iln pantomime the masked hostess
drew him into the room and led him
toward the fire, where the heat, on

Then

'

coming In from the frosty nlght, felt |

grateful,

But why didn’t she speak? Was she
dumb?

As though In answer to his thoughts
the musked hostess took a tublet from
the mantelplece and wrote upon It
hurriedly. Then she showed the mes
suge to Rumsey, This
read ;

“You mlight hear me speak some
day, so I'll not speak tonight. You
understand—1 don't want to be recog-
nized."”

Rawsey read, then looked up at the
woman. Her eyes were twinkling be
hind the mask.
old, Surely she must be pretty and
attractive and lovely,

Ramsey felt his heart stirring He
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Cooling Tank Essential
for Producers of Cream

Erery farmer who mllks a few COwa
should have a cooling tank of some
kigd. It makes ittle difference
whether he patronizes a creamery,
cheese factory, sells millk or keeps It
for hls own use; & cooling tank s
Lecessury.

Why not eapltalize the great store-
house of cold which lles in the ground?
This can be done by slmply passing

| the water designed for llve stock first

Is what he |

Surely she couldn't be |

felt himself enjoylng his adventure lm- |

mensely.

A moment later another masked fig-
ure came Into the room, HNumsey, In
puntomime, was Introduced to her
and the wedding ring on her finger
polnted out to him, This, then, wus
the married sister,

Almost lmmediately Ramsey was dl-
rected Lo the dinner table.

In all of Ramsey's long boarding
house experience he'd never eaten such
a dinner nor, In spite of the silence,

through a tank which will serve as a
refrigerator for all products which
need cooling.
In most of the dalry statés has a tem-

= |

Well or spring water |

perature varylng from 556 to 65 de |

Krees Fahrenhelt, writes A, L. Haecker
in the Illino's Farmer. This Is about
as cold as the avernge domestle re-
frigerator. By utllizing this cold wa-
ter to chill down the mllk, cream or
other products we are getting refrig-
erntion at the lowest possible cost,
Milllons of dollars are lost annually
to the cow-keepers of this country
purely on secount of the neglect of
mllk and cream while It Is held at the
farm. Butter and cheese would be
greatly improved If every patron used
# coollng tank. AS a matter of con-
venlence It ls worth while for every

| farmer to be thus equipped, for It is

hecessary to have a place to keep
the milk and cream, and where & re-
frigerator can bhe put Into use the

| housewlife will find it very efficlent and

broken enly by hls own comments and |

laughter, had he ever been In such
congenlal company, It was good to
be there In this cozy, warm home, with
these two women attending to him,
Yes, beyond n doubt his hostess must
be young and lovely. Such a splendid
adventure could have no other climax.
But all good things must end. Too
soon  Mamsey found hhoself
directed toward the door and found
his hat and coat. It was time for hlm
to go. The splendld adveniure was
over!

A chill dismay clutching at hils
heart, Ramsey stopped at the door and
turned to face his masked hostess, The
slster had sald good-by In
and disappenred loto the

muarried
pantomime
kitchen,
Aguin Namsey looked deep Into tiie
eyes behind the mask, This time they
and Inscrutable. And yet
surely there was a mnessage

were dark

nnd yet
in them for him.,

Suddenly
conviction Ramsey He
advanced a step toward his masked
hostess, who retreated precipitately
Then he stopped,

“I—L"

surely—
of

great Joyous sense

over

u
swept

husklly,
you! 1 know you. I'd know you any-
where, under any conditions, I've been
erazy about you for weeks—months,
but—but this |8 the fArst thoe ['ve
ever had the courage to say anything.
Why, why dld you tense me =0 with
that man's photograph In your note
book? Who (» he? What Is he to
you?"

For a moment there was sllence.
Then the masked hostess spoke and
the volce was Mary's volce,

“1—1 don't know who he 18" she
sald softly. *“l1 found the plcture on
the floor In the office and—and-—"

Now Ramsey had her In his arms,

“And I let you see the pleture so as
to make you jealous.
seem to notlee,
Idea of this dinner—and—oh, Ramsey,
you're so slow, you old dear!™

he sald,

GATHERED FROM ONE TREE

Innumerable Products Derived From
Wood Pulp, Through the In.
ventive Genlus of Man,

My wideawnke rallroad friend,
George D. Ogden of Pittsburgh, was
talking to some lumbermen,

Boards, shingles, planks, Iath and

jolsts were once the (nly output of a
log, he sald, but now behold what a
forest tree does for you

Your cravat was very Ukely a On-
nadlan spruce or a birch, and so were

subtly |

“1 know |

| grade

| manded

But you didn't |
And then 1 got this |

your wife's sllk stockings and under |

garments, writes “Glrard” In the Phlla-
delphia Enquirer

We see carpets, rugs, tapestries,
| dishes, phoncgraph records moving
plcture fAlms, paints, scaps, rope,

twine, disinfectants, dyes and cellulold
all bullt upon wood pulp. When Penn-

| sylvania was still the leader of lum-

ber states, sawdust at the mills was a

| nulsance and & dead loss

Many of the articles mentionad
ahove are partially made of this by
product that was once glven over to
fire In order to get rid of IL

(Of course, all the wrapping paper
and paper boxes you see, as well as
the page upon which this Is printed,
were once trees of the forest,

Andrew's Hard Luck,

| purebred

Young Andrew had been absent from |

school all day and returned the follow-.

ing morning without any excuse

|

Mary and tell her something that | whereupon the tescher sent his mother

afternoon of the tumult In bis heart, | the regulation escuse blank to be | Scratching

put fortune wasa't with him. He
found no opportunity for dolng so. |
Alhd.thl.m.nm;prbn|
In & dlnner

Lheart at a charming little bunsmlow.

4

flled out Shortly Andrew returned
and handed the teacher hls excuse
with the consclousness of a deed well
performed. It read:

“Dear tencher, Andrew got wet la
tha a m and sick o the o m*

convenlent,

A cooling tank Is needed In both
winter and summer; In winter to pre-
vent freezing and to retaln the cream
or mllk at a uniform and favorable
temperature, while certalnly In sum-
mer it Is needed to prevent extreme
souring and the development of un-
desirable Navors. Cold Is a wonderful
preservative. We are told that the
prehlstorle mammoth has been pre
served In the lees of the polar reglon
for 50000 years. When dalry prod-
ucts or perishable foods are kept at
a low temperature decomposition Is
retarded, and with dalry products this

means much In the way of better qual- |

ity and price. A can of cream kept In

| & goodd eooling tank Ils worth a dollar

more than the same can kept outside

and exposed to the heat of average
summer *weather The producer (s
more Interested In thls dellar than

snyone else. He may not feel that he
s losing the dollar simply because he
gets the same price for his produet,
but this only n temporary condl-
tion; the Industry 18 losing the dollar,
and he is the most Important and big
gest part of the Industry. As a mat-
ter of satlsfaction It should he worth
while to turn out a good product when
it I1s nearly as easy to do so

The grading of creanm nmd paying
a differential for quallty s rapldly
coming Into general use. 1In a lttle
while the cream producers will elther
have to get cooling tanks or suffer
A big loss due to producing second
eream. The cooling tank 1s
sensible, economical, and de
by decent and progressive
farming methods, and we should all
be for anything that has so much
merlt,

IS

svund,

Farmers Now Realizing

Importance of Good Sire

These are days of opportunity for
breeders of purebred cattle, Farmers
In general are realizing the Importance
of putting Airst-class purebred sires at
the head of thelr herds. With thils
good demand for bulls It is poor polley
for breeders having young bulls for
sale not to glve them good care and
plenty of the right kind of feed., Im-
proper feeding of the young bull Is
poor economy,

e out looking for a bull Is
not impressed when shown an
undersized half-starved bull, no mat-

man
mueh

ter how well hred he Is
mRlways ure secared for those that are
In good thrifty condition and of good
size for thelr age We cannot afford
to sacrifice size In developing the bulls

Remember the bull that has not been
well fed s generally disappointing to
the buyer A disappointed buyer s
a poor advertisement. A stunted anl-
mal s not always satisfactory as a
hreasder —W. L. Mizzard, Professor of
Anima! Huabandry, Oklahoma A. and
M. College

Iowa Demonstrates Value
of Good Purebred Sires

The value of good purebbed sires In
grading up scrub or grade cgws was
shown at the lowa state college In an
wmperiment starting In 1007, Native
scrub cattle from Arkansas were grad-
ed up through the cont!nuous use of
sires. The granddaughters
had an average Increass of 44717
pounds of milk and 18800 pounds of
butterfat over thelr scrudb dams

Feeds for newlv-hatched geese and
ducks should contain a arge per cent
of greens fren the stArt

- - -

Exercise ls atwolutely necessary for
hens to be healthy and productive. It
keeps them contented, for hen nature
demands that they get their living by

. = @
Exercise s an important thing In
keeping chicks heaithy, and this can

be encouraged by allowing the chicks

te scratch around on the lawn as soon
a8 the weather s warm encugh.

Better prices |

| dressing.
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ROMANCE OF WORDS

“Sub Rosa”
EANING _literally “under
the rose” this synonym

for secrecy or confidence dates
back to 477 B. C.,, when Pau-
sanias, commander of the Spar
tan and Athenlan flest, was en-
gaged In conspiracy with Xerxes
ta bhetray Greece to the Persians.
The meetings were conducted In
a bullding connected with the
Temple of Minerva and ealled
the “Bruzen House.” Decause
the roof of this bullding was
covered with roses, the intrigue
wus lterally carrled on “under
the rose™

Pausanlas, however, was be-
truyed by one of his men and,
to escape arrest, he fled to the
Temple of Minerva. The crowd,
fearing to violate the sanctity of
the temple, walled up the en-
trance and left Pausanlas to dle
of starvation In the very place
where he had been gullty of
treachery. It later hecame a
custom among the Athenlans to
wenr a rose when they had a
confidential communication to
make, and the flower also ap-
peared on the cellings of ban-
quet halls to remind the guests
that what was spoken there was
in confldence. The same prac-
tice was common among the an-
clent Germans and, In the Six-
teenth century, It was usual to
see a rose placed over the con-
fesslonals In Roman Catholle
churches,

(© by Wheelsr Syndicate, Ine.)
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A peppercorn s very small,
sons every dinner

More than all other condiments,
though ‘tis sprinkled thinner.

Just so a little woman Is, If love will
let you win her—

There's not a Joy Iin all the world you
will not fAnd within her.

—Juan De Hita.

—

FOODS WE LIKE
P[-:.\S served In any manner are
delleious, but the following Is es-
peclally so:
Green Pea Bisque,

Cook one pint of peas, rub through |
n sleve and mdd one-half cupful of
canned tomato soup, one pint of hot
milk, one teaspoonful of sugar, a few
gralons of pepper. Thicken with two |

but sea-

al-

tablesponfuls of butter and one of
flour cooked together. Serve very
hot with croutons

b |
Gooseberry Ple, |

Line a ple plate with pastry and put ;
Into it ripe gooseberries to cover the
bottom, sprinkle with a layer of flour |
and a cupful of sugar, add more ber-
ries to fill the shell, another dusting of
flour, cover with a rich crust and bake
slowly, Bind the edge of the pastry
with a strip of wet cloth to hold In
the julces; this may be easily removed
us soon s the ple Is baked. Dake 40
minutes In a4 moderate oven,

Gooseberry Tapioca.

Soak two-thirds of a cupful of tap-
loen over night In slightly salted wa-
ter. Draln, put In a double boller
with one and onequarter cupfuls of
bolling water and one-fourth of a tea-
spoonful of salt, cook untll the taploca
has absorbed all the water, then add
two cupfuls of gooseberries, ripe, well
stemmed and headed, with one cupfal
of sugar. Cook until the berries are
tender and the taploca transparent.
Chill and serve with cream and sugar.,

Date Salad.

Take one cupful of dates, three ta-
blespoonfuls of seeded ralsing, three
tablespoonfuls of walnut meats, one-
half cupful of bolled dressing, one
cupful of diced celery and one
third of a eupfM of grated American
cheese Mix the cheese, nut ments and
ralsing Stuff the dates with this
mixture and allow them to stand sev-
ernl hours Silee the dates, add the
celery and the salad dressing and |
serve In nests of lettuce A little |
sweet or sour cream will Improve the

Nerese Mgt

(D, 1923, Wantern Newspaper Unlon )
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On the Waiting List
Percival—Phlilppa, when [ m.w
fortune I'm golng to ask you to marry
me. Wil you mind walting for me?
Phillppa—Not at all, Percy; not at
all. The looger [ have to walt for
you the better I'll like It

BILLY 'TOSSUM'S BATH

ILLY 'TOSSUM made his home one

seur in a tree that grew npear a
strentn in the woods, But Billy learned
& lesson which he never forpot and
after that he chose his home far fromn
the water,

He did not select this tree to be near
the water, becnuse Billy ‘Possum did
not eare for bathing or swimming. He
just happened to make his home there
without thinking of the stream at all,

It was nice and quler, No one both-
ered him In the daytime and at night
It was eaky to run through the woods
or Jjump from treé to tree and reach
the road that led to the farm, where
he could find plenty of food,

But one day Billy "Possum awoke
with a start—something was happen-
Ing to his home. He could plainly
hear something llke sawing going on,

“Went Splash Into the Water."

Bllly poked out his head and looked,
but there wag no =ign of Mr, Man or
Mr. Dog, the enemies he most dread-
ed; but still he could hear the queer
sound.

“Ol, T guess It Is Mr. Woodpecker
at work somewhere on the tree," he
enld at last, “I will go back to bed,
for I have a long run to make tonlght
to Mr. Man's sweet potato patch and 1
need to rest”

Bi%y snuggled down i(nto his bed
and went to sleep, though he still

heard the funny noise going on. How
long he slept he did not know, but

I
LHTTH j:]‘

he awoke agaln with a start that made
him tremble, for the tree in which he
was sleeplng was certu!nly falling.

“It must have been Mr. Man after
all,” thought Billy ‘Possum. “Old Mr,
Dog mmst have tracked me here and
they :ave cut down the tree”

He d!d not have time to think more,
for while he was looking with both
sharp eyes to see who was after him
and clinging fast to the tallest limb
of the tree, down it went right into
the stream, which was pretty deep,

The branch where Billy was cling-
ing went splash Into the water, and
of course Billy went, too, He knew
this was no time to play dead ‘possum,
If 1t had been on land he might, but
not In the water; and paddilng quick-
ly to the bank he scrambled up and
awny he ran.

He did not stop nnt!ll he was safe In
another tree and then he took a look
areund. There was no one in sight
but Mr. Fox, who stoxl shuking him-
self with laughing.

“What are you laughing at?" asked
Billy, feeling a little cross; for some-
how he felt that Mr. Fox wus laugh-
ing at him,

“Because you had to tnke a bath,”
answered Mr. Fox. “You huave the
Beaver brothers to thank for your dip
into the stream. Didn't you hear
them sawing down the tree?"

“Oh, was that what I heard?" re-
plled Billy, looking very much sur-
prised. “I didn't know what It was,
but 1 knew It was not Mr, Man, so
I went to sleep agaln and when 1
woke up the tree was falilng."”

Mr. Fox began to laugh nagaln,
“Things move fast with the Beaver
boys,” he =ald. "I advise you to make
your new home away from a stream
or pond, for If they want a tree they
take ir."

Mr. Fox trotted off and Billy 'Tos-
sum came down the tree and went
through the woods to look for a new
home far from the water side. He
decided that an old hollow tree wounld
be best for many reasons; and one
was that he knew the Beaver brothers
would noet choosge an old tree for bulld-
Ing their dams,

(2, 1921, by McClare Newspnaper Syndicate.)

THE RIGHT THING
at the

RIGHT TIME

By MARY MARSHALL DUFFEE

WHEN YOU GOSSIP

And there's lust in us no charm can tame
Of lJoudly publishing our neighbor's
shamae.

—S8tephen Harvey.

VERYBODY gossips—the man |n

business or hls club Just ns muach
ns the woman at home or in her sew-
ing elrcle. In fact some gossip Is real-
Iy delightful, If we ceased to talk over
our neighbors and friends with each
other we should be deprived or a very
large and lmportant part of our sub-
Jects of conversation. Many of the
cleverest plays Interest us because we
are Interested in gossip, and the great
povellsts could never have become
such students of human nature had
they not listened with Interest to a
great deal of gossip.

So don't start out with the resolu-
tlon that you will keep the conversa-
tlon away from gossip. You can't talk
forever about the weather, or the new
plays or the hooks you read or the
chances of a warm spring or the next
candidate for governor. But when
vou do gossip you can remember that
there Is a courteous way of golng
about it, a well-hred way, and a way

| that s Incourteous and {l-hred,

The truly wellbred person and the
person who has learned wisdom gos-
sips but little about himself or his
fumily, This s something that it is

| difficult for some persons to reallze.

And here |s something else that Is
dificult to do. Don't gossip about
your servants, especially when this

| gossip 1s of a derogatory nature.

In general, do not regard as yours
to tell any Information about any one
that you have gailned In an Indirect,
underhanded way. Don't, for Instance,
let It drop that you think Mr. Smith
who rooms with you s engaged be-
cause you have seen a good many ple-
tures of & certaln young woman aml
hecause he gets letters addressed In
the same feminine hand. That is al-
most as uapardonable as it Is to make
free with Information you may have
gleaned by an Interesting telephone
eall, It is bad enough to allow your-
self to listen, more than ili-bred to
read a letter over another persom’s
shoulder, but It l= ten times worse to
make free with such Information after
you have gleaned It
(. 1922, by McTlure Newspaper Syndieate.)
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A LINE 0’ CHEER
By John l(_on_‘rlek Banga

THE FLYING HOUR

=¥
OME folke think of Tomorrow,
And some of Testarday,
With all the joy and sorrow
That linger on the way.
But In this world of foment,
My task is fnding how
To seize

Has Anyone
At You
Because —

You rush for the doctor for
the least thing?

You may save a lot of trouble
by this ummodern habit. You
may save other folk from eatch-
ing your disease. You mny save
time and trouble In the end by
getting a “mender” on the job
before it's too lute for that kind
of mending. You way, however,
be getting n bit too fussy and
spending money and doctor’s
time extravagantly, The good
doctor doesn’t much care to be
called out unnecessarily—the
young doctor does, of course. If
your doctor gives you an few
hints as to what to do before
calling him In, you will know pe
is a good and busy practitioner.

S0

Your getaway here ls:

The young doctors love you.
(D by MeClure Newspaper Syndicate )
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Characteristics

Failure as Shown in Your Palm

THE FINGER NAILS

HEN the “moon” at the root of

the finger nalls shows a red color
of mixed shading, it is un Indication of
f combative nature. which delights in
contests of bodily strength or mental
agility. Note whether the nall of the
finger of Baturn, or second finger,
bears a white mark. This Is held by
gome authoritles to Indicate a voyage
to be undertaken by the subject. If a
fall shows black marks, It Is an in-
dicatlon of sorrow and trouble. On the
thumb nall the black mark shows a
faulty, passionate nature. On the nail
of the finger of Mercury, the little
finger, n white spot means & success-
ful business enterprise, and a black
spot means the oppositega reverse or
dienster In business,

It there is a white, star-shaped
mark on the nall, it is a sign of af-
fection that is not reciprocated, except
when the mark appears on the thumb
nall, when it means the opposite, or re-
quired affection.

Nalls of medium length and width,
and of a bluish tint, show that the olr
culation of the blood 1s faulty, and
there Is a tendency toward extrema
Nervousness,

[F-0 " el
O by Wheeler Syndicats. o)

If Cows Only Could.

“When they were laying the brick
pavement In Greenfleld,” sald Henry
Frye, of that city, “some forelgners
were working with the crew. Wa
had some cows then, and these for-



