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Bits of Byplay
By Luke McLuke

Oosyright, i'oio, the f in t i  nanti 
Enquirer

Taaln. *■*-
All black and blue la P ater band.

H a  s auffertnc g rea t pain.
H a  w alked across a ballroom  and 

Stepped on a  m oving tra in .
\ <fi. - ■""*
Paw  Knows Everyth ing.

Willie— ra w , what does the wireless 
signal “8 0 S ” mean?

Paw—Sinking out of sight, my son. 
Maw—Willie, If yon don't quit asking

your paw questions yon w ill grow up 
to be as big s fool as be la.

Giddapl
This good advice I ’ll give to you. 

A nd i t  m ay save you s trife :
A  pensive m aid m ay tu rn  out to 

Ba an expensive w ife.

H u h l
“The grouch la a blunt man. Isn’t 

h e r  asked the old fogy.
“Yea," agraud the wise guy. "Ha al­

ways comes right to the point.”

Fact.
W e do her bidding, one and all. 
And answer to  bar beck and call. 
F o r any lit t le  wom an’s sighs 
P revail agalnat a  big m an’s site.

Aunt Alvina s  
Castle

: a  Good Natured Sptaster^ 
; Helped Lovers on Their Way. : :

By CLAWÍSA MACKIE 

I I 1 1 I » I1  11 I I 11 H  1 1 1 1 1 H 4-

Nelson Blair read Ray Marvin’s let­
ter through to the end, and then his 
lipa set in a grim, straight line that 
boded 01 for the cruel father of the 
girl he loved.

"Dearest Nelson," the letter read, “fa­
ther has absolutely refused to consider 
our engagement as anything save an 
amusing comedy—he says 1 positively 
must marry Mr. Wlckland, ‘love or no 
love’—those are his very words! It 
seems they have mutual business in­
terests, and my marriage to Mr. Wlck­
land will be the means of consolidating 
their affairs—whatever that means. To 
me it appears to be nothing less than 
barter. And, oh, Nelson, save me If  
you can! He la sending me down to 
Aunt Alvina’s lonely old house, and 
you know she will watch me like a 
c a t” *' J  , ,

Nelson swore under his breath aa be 
thought of the beautiful girl who loved 
him so tenderly and whom he had hop­
ed to make his wife, although he pos- 
se«Hed neither social position nor much 
mpney Old Simon Marvin was ambi­
tious—nay, he was more than that—be 
was avaricious and unscrupulous.

For a long time Nelson Blair stood 
at his window looking out at the wind 
clouds heaping up in the northwest 
and at the birds flying tafore the *P 
preaching storm.

Suddenly a smile curled his lipa, and 
he chuckled to himself.

“The very thing!" he muttered, going 
to the telphoue.

An instant later he received connec­
tion with Staion M an ln ’s house, and a 
servant was answering his qnestiona.

until X hare hto permwnoh. and X 
heard you promise the aame thing. So 
the only thing to do Is to make the 
best of a bad situation and trust to 
time to soften your father’s heart. P re  
sent to town for a box of new books, 
and Rudolf w ill motor to the station 
tor them thia afternoon.”

Miss Ford sauntered Into the beam, 
leaving Rag on the terrace, where the 
peacocks strutted up and down In the 
flUBshlncu
* Ray suddenly smiled.

“ •No romance hi there daya,’ ” she 
eaM softly. “Why. It  a rather romantic 
to be »but up within castle walla. But 
I  do wish Nelson were near. A t least 
we could talk to each other over the 
wall, and 1 could tow him a row now 
and then to let him know that my 
heart is quite unchanged.”

Ray re t down to read the morning 
newspaper, and her heart thrilled as 
sha read that Nelson Blair had won

-»Ton Imre Leer, rery good to me. 
dear.” mid Bay brokenly.

“Nonsense. Ray.” twinkled Aunt Al­
vina. wiping a tear from her eyas. 
“You’ve been a  good child and a grant 
comfort I want you to be happy 

id. Ray. I f  yon can prove to are 
that romance la not deed I ’ll m any
Mr. Wlckland myself!"

“Aunt Alvina!" choked Ray. kissing 
her again before she re a out of the .Z 
house.

Her bundle and long dark cloak 
were hidden In a summer bouse, end ' 
with the cloak wrapping her from heed j i 
to foot and the bundle under her arm  
ttfly hurried «round through the box 
bordered paths, bp the avenue of 
young maples, pest the barns and so

( - • U , -  •.

; And Ladies
(i ! A Victory For the 

Wives *.<

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Wuffl
"In  our country," remarked the man 

from Chile, “we put bark on the out “Miss Marrin? She has gone Into the

Anally through the wide gate that led 
Into the meadow.

Here she waited the coming of her 
lover, shivering with nervous dread of
the step she was taking, smiling t e n - ______________._________________
derly at recollection of Mhw A,vl^  •  lag? got together to discuss every new 
parting words and wondering at that •  
spinster’s surprise when she discov­
ered her flight

Hark! There was the distant bum-

Atoneo Dibble's store on the main 
street of Roseville and In the aame 
room with the poatoffleo was the forum 
in which the male clthwns of the vll-

deperture from the beaten track of the 
world’s ongoing. -  

Alonao Dibble, being pecuniarily 
Interested in the sale of twenty-fivemlng of the motor. Now the motor was 

a dark speck to the aky. I t  grew cent packages of smoking tobacco and 
larger and larger and finally swooped ' dgare at prices all the way up from  
down ui»u the dewy moonlit field, one cent stogies to five cent perfectos, 
where a trembling little form greeted took care that the meetings should not
the tell, leather clad aviator who 
climbed out of the car.

“Ready, darting? be asked quickly. 
“Yea, Nelson." she said steadily.

_ “You are not afraid T 
“Not with yo ur '»
He picked her up and pot her in the 

seat beside his own. strapping her

want for a topic and that the debate 
should not end when it  struck a ru t  

While the men of Roseville had been 
discussing these problems the women 
had started the suffrage society. The 
men had not yet entered upon thia 
topic and might not have done ao had 
not Amos Gwynne squelched the war 
in Mexico by hla unpatriotic remark.

firmly in. Then he took his> Thera had been no sales of stogies for
started th« motor, nod the uerop ue an(j no one had called for
rocked unevenly over the ground» u Wrch beer. The shopkeeper, fearing 
then arose above the meadow. Twice (hat thfl meetjng would break up with- 
it circled over the out any more purchases, placed the
while Nelson fouud hla bearings, ana- ot hand on the counter and
Just a« they were flying away Kay gyu^ghed hla other arm dramatically, 
cried breathlessly: «j g<jr,M he shouted, “there's more

honor for a yroman to bake a perfect 
loaf of bread than it Is to vote nine 
times for a president of the United 
States!“

There was an instant's silence among 
the men gathered around the glowing 
stove; then Hen Lariday broke the 
stillness.

i “There ain't much honor for any 
one. man, woman or child, to v<

“Why. look. Nelson! Some one la 
standing on the (tarapet waving a lan­
tern at ua. Do you suppoae 1» -can be 
Aunt AlvinaT"

They knew for certain that It had 
been Aont Alvina wbeu Kay. now 
Mrs. Nelson .Blair, found Aont Alvi­
na's letter in the bundle, inclosed 
with the letter was a ch«<k whoso size 
took their breath away. _ , __  veto nine

My dears," wrote Aunt Alvina, “you timed for president—not on the1

aide of oar sausage«.’
“That’s nothing,” replied the Ameri­

can. “Up here we put the bark Inside 
the sausages" ________

Qwehl
A  puffed up peat la Exra B le w s  

H e  eure la one conceited geek.
H e  cackles n ight end day because 

H e  leM  *  eorneretohe las t week.

la  T h a t  B el
Jess Willard hasn't been beard from 

for ao long that were It not for hla well 
known lack of bad habits we should 
fear he had gone on an old fashioned 
Luke McLuke “fishing trip.”-Arkanaaa  
Democrat '• «roMfltoaafc«dadhw *' ’*• a- / :

' .? * y i
Th e billboard m an. I  w ill agree, 

la  a  conceited pup,
F o r w hile  he la well posted be 

Need not bo ao etuck up
-Cincinnati Enquirer.

country, air. I couldn't say. air. Per­
haps Mr. Marvin could Inform you.”

Nelson turned away fr<«n the lustra 
ment with a smile.

“WHI. It’s lucky »hat I remember 
where Aunt Alvina’s lonesome cattle 1« 
si tun ted/' be muttered aa he closed the 
door and went out

f  * . . . • „ . «  . e___
Miss Alvina Ford’s big atone bouse, 

copied after a medieval castle she had 
seen in England many 'years before, 

t  in the midst of a beautiful 
park, with gardens (hat sloped down
to a rippling river.

A stone wall twelve feet high sur­
rounded the estate, and here Miss 
Ford lived from one year’s end to the 
other with her pet cats and dogs and 
her staff of well trained servants She 
was never lonely, for she rood extern 
sively and she was fond of her gar-

On that aame billboard man we think 
Much sympathy In wasted.

For never beats his boards
Quite o ften  they are  pasted.

—M em phis Com m ercial Appeal.

city In quest of amusement 
But the castle, as It was locally

known, was situated In an Isolated 
spot and when one was Immured there 
■gainst one’s wish and the tan Iron

Gentleman, Be Seated 1
“Mr. Interlocutor, can you tell m e  

which are the strongest daya of the 
month?”

“No. Mr. Bones, 1 cannot. W ill you 
tell ua which are the strongest daya of 
the month F

“Sundays are. The rest of the (toys 
are week daya."

“After the dead have been removed 
Mr. Y. Elper will render that beautiful 
song, ‘Come Home Again, Dear Moth­
er, Father Has Changed His Coliarr 
— Duke. r

Woepel
Two mice are mica, on* mouse Is a mouse 
Two dies are Sloe, la ona a donas?

—B its  o f B yplay.

My, I ant Sha Stuck Upl 
Mrs. Vane Pate returned to Louisville

Sunday.—Breckinridge (Ky.) Newa

They Gat a Medal of Honor.
„ Dear Luke—1 am Inclosing a circular 
proving that Lida A Cheatham ran a 
drag store here. They are successors 
to Slaughter & Beaore. Do they get 
into the c lu b ? -Q . C. F„ Meridian. 
Mlsa

Things to W o rry  About.
An alligator la not full grown until

I t  Is 100 years old.

Our Daily Special.
Nothing that la dona for effect la 

ever effective. /  v

Luka MeLuke Says:
Lou of men who wouldn’t cry over 

spilled milk woold do a lot of bawling 
i f  it happened to be beer.

A gentleman ia a person wbo will 
pretend that be la enjoying the infor­
mation when other men are telling him 
things that be already knows.

The flivver habit is the lim it i t  has 
got ao a woman can’t start the baby’s 
gocart uutil she abeeutmindedly goes 
around to -front of It and tries to 
crank It

Two n»ea who have been thutui, ioi 
ten years never know as much about 
each other aa do two women who have 
been acquainted with each other tor 
ten minutes.
• Cheer up. Even If  you are poor and 

your salary la small you have the con 
eolation of knowing that yoa can write 
e letter to a girl and it won’t cost you 
glO/MO to get It back again.

You can't make a princess believe IL
But lota of girls named Maria and 
Mary add manage to get through life 
without making their names “Maria" 
and “Marianne.”
' Any time a woman neks for your 
candid opinion as to  ta r  appearance, 
she means that she wants you to tie 
Hke a good fellow.

who calls to a veterinary 
Fldo to sick always won

Why « neighbor woman bee to 
for a doctor Just tacense one of

the children to alitor 
A honeymooning couple always re-

minds an eM married men of a coople 
of priseBght«
before they Mart to to slam the
fctM ter««

D iB L IJ Q  r  H I  AMKBD QCICXLT.

new laurels In Jhe greet aviation meet 
of the day before. 8o she sat there 
dreaming of her lover and inventing 
many waya of escaping from the cas­
tle.
• The afternoon waned, and to the 
golden glory of the sunset Ray went 
to to dinner, her eyes still soft with 
the thoughts of Nelson Blair. After 
the meal was over she slipped a shawl 
over her shoulders and went to walk 
In the garden, where the rones held 
greet fragrant faces up to the moon.

The garden was flooded with moon 
light, and there were the chirrup of to- 
aecta to the grass and the song of the 
whippoorwill from the oak wood. 
Miss Ford was playing crashing cords 
on the piano to the drawing room, and 
while Ray listened another sound was 
added to the noises of the night

A low throbbing overhead 
to a bumming sound. Startled, Ray 
looked up and saw something targe 
and black and shadowy flying above 
her head.

In an Instant It was gone, hidden by 
the trees, bat something came hurtling 
down through the air to fa ll almost 
at bar feet . *

She picked It up—a weighted box 
containing a little note from Nelson 
Blair.

And Aunt Alvina hod said that ro 
meuce was dead!

Ray carried the precious note to her 
room and read it over and over again 
In  a few words Nelson proposed to 
carry her away from the castle. His 
new machine was Intended for two 
passengers, and If  Ray would trust 
him and I f  she would have a few 
clothes packed Into a light bundle, and 
If  she would be waiting for him on 
that large sloping meadow behind the 
castle barns, why, be would make a 
landing and, taking her aboard the 
aeroplane, fly with her to the rectory 
of a certain church that he knew, 
where they could be united to mar 
riage. Then would they defy 8lmon 
Marvin, Mr. Wlckland and even Aunt 
Alvina herself.

I f  Ray would consent to these things 
she must walk In the garden the fol

BAT O xah lX D  TUB NOTB TO
OD nnon it ovbb ajto ovbb aoaix.

gates were closely guarded against ea 
cape—well, under such circumstance* 
even a castle may become a prison.

So It proved to be to the case of Ray 
Marvin after her father had hurried 
her down to Aunt Alvina’s and placed 
her to that spinster’s care.

“Go anywhere you wish Inside the 
grounds,” said Annt Alvina. “You may 
drive for ten miles without passing 
through the gates, you know, and your 
father sayalhat you cannot go out of 
those gates unless he has your prom­
ise to marry Mr. Wlckland. Anything 
you desire to make you happy or com­
fortable I  will provide. Beyond that 1 
can do nothing.”

B ut Aunt Alvina, you cannot be 
Heve that father is right to not permit­
ting me to marry the man 1 love,” pro­
tested poor motherless Ray.

Miss Fold permitted a smile to crin­
kle the corners of her well cut lipa

“My dear, romance Is dead In these 
days," she said scornfully. “I f  your 
young man had an ounce of ginger la, 
hto makeup he wouldn’t permit you te  
be married off to that old scarecrow of 
a Wlckland!”

“I don’t think Mr. Wlckland a scare­
crow exactly,” said Ray, “bat he’s too 
old for me, and I don’t love him. Now, 
Nelson—but you know Nelson Blair. 
Aunt Alvina—to young and ambitious, 
and be Is making heaps of money to 
demonstrating those new flying ma­
chines. Even father calls him a bril­
liant aviator, aud Nelson has promised 
not to fly much after we’re married.1

• * ;

have proved Jo  my antlre satisfaction no> g lrr  
that romance la not dead to these pto- A fter the la 
gresslve days. Aa a consequence I
shall marry Mr. Wlckland. to whom 
I ’ve been engaged for the last five 
years. It to too bad that Simon Mar-

aame

laughter bad died away the 
storekeeper resumed his exhortation.

“I t ’s all right to make fun of IL  Hen, 
tori you ain’t got no wife, and your 
ma is one of the God fearin’, old fash-

vln wasn’t  aware of this Interesting loued kind who don’t  want no votes 
feet, but hto business won’t suffer to but the vote of her family that she’s

bere Frit 
to co roe

conseqoence. ta t me know where 
are. and I  will wire yon when 
home and receive jroor father’s Weaa- 
ing- -'
. . Had Their Tickets.

Mary Ellen, the colored makl. had 
been carefelly Instructed by her new 
mtatrees to a number of tkings con­
cerning which she appeared to be 
profoundly unenlightened. Particular 
stress had been laid upon the proper 
manner of receiving visitors and of 
Informing the mistress of their pres­
ence to the itoose.

Perhaps altogether too much had 
aaM about M, or perhaps Mary 

Ellen had stage fright at the craqlsi 
moment for when the first callers 
came, after Mary Ellens advent into 
the family, she “ushered” them only 
as far as Just Inside the hall door. 
Taking the cards they gave her and 
leaving the visitors standing there, she 
went to the feot of the staircase and 
shouted:

“Mis’ Gallatin! Oh. Mis' Gallatin! 
Deer’s two ladles down here dat’s come 
to aee you. and day’s fotch dere tick­
ets.”— Ha rpeFf Magaatoe.

In the
The Asorean bouse, (be cheerless 

barrenness of Which explains the flight 
of the men to the cafea. Is a bouse not 
only for a man and his family, biit for 
his ox and his ass and all that la hla. 
one roof covering elk When the ani­
mals—those poor. Ill used Asoresn an­
imals. all of whom, even sheep, dogs 
and cows, must beer burden* and draw 
loads—are banlabed to stalls to the 
garden one front door and one com 
mon entrance ball still serves both man 
and beast I f  one baa an unreasonable 
antipathy to oor dumb friends he must 
be careful to accepting peasant hospi­
tality for the light, for the morning 
light la sure to discover all the animal*

over the castle. He would recognize 
her by her white gown. Then, the 
nlgbt after receiving his answer, be 
would be there to the meadow.

Ray laughed and cried over (be let 
ter. First she declared she couldn’t 
possibly get Into an aeroplane, and then 
she admitted that she wouldn’t be 
afraid of anythin* as long aa Nelson 
was there.

Bo. all day long, Annt AJvtoa watch 
ed ber covertly and smiled secretly to 
herself when Ray, gowned all to white, 
went out to the garden after dinner 
Tonight Mtoa Ford did not open the 
piano to interpret Wagnerian master 
pteces. She stood a t a window in one 
of the towers of the castle, and she 
smiled and clasped ber bands when 
she heard the throbbing of a motor and 
the big balk of the aeroplane darkened 
the air before the castle.

Nelson flew back and forth and cir­
cled several times about the bead of 
his lady love, as I f  to satisfy himself 
that there was no mistake to the an­
swer abe tad  given him. Then Miss 
Ford saw something small and shad­
owy drop from the flying machine as 
It darted away, and she taw Ray ran 
fo r* ard and search the ground for the 
object Afterward, wbefl Ray came 
into the boose breathless and ptok, 
with a great American Beauty rose 
pinned on her breast Mtoa Ford ask 
•d. with a twinkle to her eyes:

“Did yon And tbat rose In my gar* 
lan. RayF

“Yea. Aunt Alvina.” eaM Ray de­
murely.

The next day Ray was very tender 
with Mtoa Ford, and she felt guilty 
indeed when she packed a Mttle (Hindi* 
and hid R under the pillows of ta r  
aofa. Once when Ray was absent 
from the house Aont Alvlua stole up 
to Ray’s room and searched swiftly 
until she found the hidden package. 
Then she opened It and pinned a let­
ter to *ome of the garments and cere-

Tve seen him fly,” said Alvina kind- tolly replaced It a* she found It. 
ly. “I  don’t  understand your father, | After dinner Ray, who tad  wore a
my deer, but I’ve given him ay  prom- J plain dart bine frock, came and pwt 
toe not'to let you ge through the gntey kri* arma around Annt Alvlng’a naek. |

of the plsce nestling to and about his

and calves, half starved hens, clean, 
fat rats and cosmopolitan fleas.-Heu 
dy Mandbam to Cautery.

WHITE HOUSE LmDIES.

TH.y Wisld Ceaalderab!« Pswer, as a 
Rule. “Urv >  the Rare*

Only those who Uave given the sub
Ject close coualderiitloii and have been 
familiar with It personally can bave 
even a remote Idea of the power of the 
women cor.nectad, with the presidential 
administration, (fleawing the wives of 
I be preeideqL the ri«« president and 
the cabinet officers^Thia power of the 
women first began to be marked to 
President Andrew Jackson’s time, and 
it hoa continued almost unabated up to 
the present bonrv  It  la an unseea 
power. It  Is not proclaimed from the 
housetops.

I t  takes some time for the wives of 
the cabinet officers to reach a fair foot­
ing with the wives of the president 
and vice president and among them 
selvea They come from different sec­
tions of the countiy and must accua 
tom themselves to a vastly different 
environment, the official life of Wash­
ington. In a thousand little ways end 
to as many big waya they can make or 
mar. help or h u rt hasten or retard the 
policy of a presidential administration.

They raised old tab to Jackoon’a 
time by attempting*» boycott the wife 
of a cabinet officer, l i r a  Eaton, bnt 
Old Hickory, though not a ladles’ man 
himself, stood r«,Hantly and gallantly 
besMe Mr and Mr* «•»«•» *w»d d *  
dared tbnt the wive* «»f bts other esbl 
net ofllters shouldn't rille hla admlnts 
trath'M-"No. tnH »«Mbceternal’ lack- 
son's favorite phrase In nv^allvlug a 
pro<Mwi!tloit -- '{««-fcHiicv

bup«rnes»i impression.
“That tttau looks as if  lw bad some­

thing on hto mfad.” \  w
“Ye*." replied Mtoa Cayenne, “hot 

his conversation doesn't sound that 
«ray. He to a walking opttoal Ulnaton.*

the best mother and the beet cook in 
the world. But what I  do mean ia thia: 
Ever since the women of Rooevllle 
started this here Ladles’ Suffrage so­
ciety they’ve stopped being such good 
housekeepers. Look at the business to 
homemade baking tbat Mrs. Dell Smith 

built up. Why. I 'll ta t  I ’ve sold 
more flour to Mrs. Smith than to any 
oue else to town. Bee ’em come to tare  
day after day and buy Mrs. Smith’s 
bread aim take It  home to their fam 
illes. l ’llD e t there’s more men to thia 
here store this minute wbo said to bis 
wife at supper tonight ’W hat good 
bread Mrs. I>ell Snjlth make«!’ When 
a man nays that, well, hla w ife  ain’t 
got anything to be proud of!”

"You’re right. Alonao." agreed James 
Gray. “Bnt what we going to do 
about It?”

Alonso was distinctly crose eyed. 
Not̂ , one of hto orb* was Axed on 
James Gray and the other wandered 
over to the door where a woman’s form 
stood motionless by a barrel of brooms.

Yea, what we going to do about It?” 
ba whs wed Hen Lariday,

“Can’t do anything,” said Alonso 
slowly. “But I  don’t blame any man 
for getting tired of a woman who blata 
all day about running the gov’ment 
when she can’t even take a decent loaf 
of bread! Some day the women «rill 
wake up and find they’ve got the vote 
—and nothing else, by gosh!”

The door closed gently.
The woman by the barrel of brooms 

tad  slipped out
“Who was that T' asked Hen tariday
"Susie Plnkham."
“Great heck! Do you suppose she 

beard what you said, Alonso?”
“I hope so,” said the storekeeper 

grimly.
I f  she did," went on Hen imprea 

•lvely, “the news Is running like wild 
fire through the hull village. Susie 
Pink ham’s the worst gossip to Rose­
ville.”

“ And the beet Is Hep Lariday!” Jibed 
Alonzo.

James Gray walked slowly up the 
street toward home. He was turning 
in his mind all tbat Alonzo had said 
about bread and women, and he had 
reason to agree with tta  storekeeper 
on more than one point of bis argu 
ment

Mrs. James Gray was the president 
of the Ladies’ Suffrage society, and she 
it was who was urging the fair mem­
bers to affiliate themselves with tta  
state organization. It  was Mrs. Gray 
wbo had suggested to Dell Smith’s wife 
that home baking would be a profitable 
enterprise, and from that moment the 
Idea bad taken possession of Roseville 
women.

Husbands found delicious homemade 
bread on the table, but Mrs. Smith had 
baked It; likewise crisp cook lea and 
loaf cake and Pl®8- Th® members of 
the society to a woman turned their 
weekly baking over to tta  Industrious 
little woman who was not even 
member of their club.

“Ob. I  haven’t got any time." Mrs. 
Smith tad  good naturedly said to ex­
cuse. ‘‘I ’m helping z Dell p ay . off the  
mortgage. When that’s done I ’ll think 
about IL” .

Meantime she baked and baked, and 
the women of | ta  society met and de­
bated and tri«? to tatter conditions to 
the village.

James Gray was thinking about
these things. H e did not marvel nt 
Akmso’s outburst of wrath. Alonso’s 
«rife was secretary of tta  society, and 
instead of keeping his books 
tad heretofore she tad  pleaded too 
much other work In band, so Akpiso 
tad hired a bookkeeper.

The supper table was set when James 
Gray entered tta  house. His wife was 
perusing a pamphlet and smiled 
greeting over the top of It, but she 
went back to her reading without mak 
lng any remark.

The table looked very inviting. There 
«rare an Immaculate doth, the whits 
« * . «WLOW. » j a « «  H M

ta fe  from the dore. k dish of store 
pickles» another dish of tinned baked 

K a glass dish of canned peaches 
rom tta store, sous of Mrs. Smith’s 

delicious Bcatant bread and a plats of 
cake that was undeniably Mrs. Smlth’a 
production.

James washed hla face and hands 
and brushed hla hair; then ta sat 
glumly down to sapper. Mrs. Gray 
had pat away tta pamphlet and was 
altttof behind the |papot whan ta an- 
tirpa.

There were only two of them, for 
their daughter, Annlbel, was married 
and lived acroaa the way with tar 
hneband. Oarer Wren.

“Good bread r  muttered James dark­
ly, aa ha helped himself to ,«  second 
sites.

“Isn’t I tr  asked hto «rife eagerly.
Llssle Smith can make tta  beet bread 

In town."
“She can hold tta  championship so 

long as none of the other women com­
pete with ber.” hinted James m»- 
rosely.

Mrs. Gray regarded her husband with 
calm surprise.

“I  suppose you were to t ta  store 
when Alonzo expressed hla opinion o f 
the Ladles* Suffrage society Y* she asked 
curiously. ;

Susie Plnkham been here?” ta  coun­
tered.

“Why?* -
“Oh, I  recognise the signs. Please 

pass me some of Mrs. Smith’s cake.” 
be said pleasantly.

Mrs. Gray frowned and «rat silent 
during the remainder of the meal.

A fter sapper James put on bis coat 
and want to tta  lodge meeting. Mrs. 
James put on her bat and went to a 
special meeting of her society.

Three weeks later Alonso Dibble 
entered hto store one evening and 
found hto plump little w ife to posses­
sion of the bookkeeper’s desk. ,  •

“Where’a Ida Jones?” asked Alonzo.
“I  sent her tame—paid her off and 

discharged tar,“ responded hto wife, 
making an entry ta the daybook and 
carefully blotting I t  “I ’ve got plenty 
of time to do this work.”

“What? You give up that fool aod 
ety ?” demanded Alonzo.

‘♦No. I  can do both if  you don’t both­
er me by talking too much,” she smiled 
at him.

“Oh. I  ain’t got any time to talk,” he 
said hastily. “You know I ’ve got my 
hands full looking after this store. You 
can’t  do more’n ana thing at a time.” 
ta  added as ta  moved a «ray.

Mr*. Dibble looked a t t ta  three clerks 
nimbly waiting on customers. 8he 
glanced at tta  stableman standing by 
the barn door. She thought of herself 
in tta  bookkeeper’s cage, gpd a Utile 
smile cu r 1 .-<? her lip.

“Alonzo certainly has plenty o f help,” 
she mused, dipping ta r  pen ta the ink.

For a number of weeks Alonzo Dib­
ble was silent on the question of wo­
men’s vote* He noticed that Mrs. 
Smith omitted her naual order for 
flour, and he told hto clerks that she 

-was probably buying from hla com­
petitor.

'  On the tables of the members of the 
suffrage society continued to appear 
delicious home baked bread, toothsome 
pies and caffes, and the town raqg 
with tta  pratoea accorded Mrs. Dell 
Smith as a model wife and mother and 
gave credit to Che fa d  that she « ru  
not a member of the society.

“A woman can’t be a good wife and 
mother and ’tend to her baking and 
brewing and do men’s voting tdo!” de­
clared Alonzo Dibble to hto usual audi­
ence.

From the back door leading te hto 
house came the calm voice of Alonzo 
Dibbles «rife. Behind her. twenty 
strong, were the members of tta  so­
ciety.

“Fiddlesticks!” said Mrs. Dibble. 
“Just because a man can’t  attend to 
more than one thing at a time it’s no 
Indication tbat a woman may not be 
able to do two or three things well!"

Prove i t f ’ barked Alonao. “Just 
look at all Mrs. Smith’s bread and 
cake and pies we’ve been eating, all 
because our wives ain’t got time to do 
It and run their blamed old society. 
Pooh!”

A ripple of feminine laughter came 
from the back door.

“You telt-tbem, Mrs. Smith,
Mrs. Gray’s voice.

“Well.” began Mrs. Dell Smith to 
ber brisk manner, “I ’ll confess I  
haven’t done any baking for any one 
outside my family for over three 
weeks. I f  you men folks have enjoyed 
your bread and cake and plea 1 guess 
It ’s all to the credit of your wives. J 
think they patronized my home cook­
ing mofe to help me pay off the mort­
gage than anything etoe.” Her voice 
broke, and she hid herself among her 
friends.

lira . Dibble finished the argument
“So you see,” she said, “the women 

of Roseville enn attend to their house­
keeping, do their sewing and bake 
their own bread and organize a suf­
frage society and vote when the time 
comes."

Alonzo Dibble was Oiling glasses 
with sweet cider.

Let us drink to the success of the 
Ladles* Suffrage society,” ta  said sol­
emnly **

And so ended the discussion of 
loaves and ladies, it having been-prov- 
en that the ladle» were quite capable 
of looking out for the loaves.
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SUMMARY OF «
OREGON NEWS

• ...... .

The hapid Reader’« Review of 
Recent Reports Rewritten

The right to possession of 
paid by the state of Oregon for 
bolldlng and grounds of the Salem 
hospital «rill ta decided between the 
hospital and the Oregon Children’« Aid 
society by Circuit Judge Kelly at Sa­
lam.

Portland op to the present date of 
the ceres) year, which has practically 
ended so for os forwarding more grain 
on vessels is concerned, has shipped 
8.488,486 bushels of wheat. 1,7«6,01  
bushels of barley and 982,654 barrels 
of flour.

Tha constitutionality of the 1915 
law requiring all butter shipments in­
to Oregon to be reported to the state 
food and dairy commission immedi­
ately upon entry Into thia state waa 
upheld by Circuit Judge Kavanaugh at 
Portland.

The stats of Oregon reaped tha first 
profit from its flax-growing experi­
ment when It contracted with tha Cali­
fornia Cotton Mills, of Oakland, CoL, 
to deliver two carloads of flax fiber 
and flax tow to that company for a 
sum not less than «6400.

Charles B. Lockwood, of Portland, 
has withdrawn aa a candidate for the 
republican nomination for president of 
the United States, and requested Sec­
retary of State Olcott not to certify 
hto name for printing on the ballot at 
tha primary election May ! • * —»

With the oomplete returns received 
by the officers of the Roseburg fruit 
union. A. L. Kitchln has announced 
that the Douglas county broccoli grow­
ers thia year received approximately 
«27,000 for their product Thia crop 
was grown on 120 acres of land.

Articles of Incorporation have been 
filed with Corporation Commissioner 
Schulderman by the Pacific Chemical 
company, a corporation organized .for 
the development of Summer and A ta ri 
lakaa in Laho eouaty, and on which 
Jason Moore, of New York, holds a

urged

Jealousy.
Jen Io nay is n consumption bred with­

in the «fractured house of love when 
ell Ita vrindow* are sealed. When we 
are Jen Ions we tiy  to shut on reel ve« up 
ta a shadowed privacy or timid ml«er- 
llue*«. We want some one all to our­
selves. We fenr that if we open the 
doors and let ta the current of otbCf*’ 
affection or tta  winds of Impersonal 
Interest our own share of love may be 
swept away. ’ A woman may he jeal­
ous not only of her hnsband’s friends, 
but of bis work aiyl even of his reli­
gion. . This means she baa kept her 
wlpdows closed and shuttered, so that 
she looks always at the «sails of her 
house of love, never through and ta  
yond them.— Dr. R. G. Cabot •

Twe Sinners.
“It la very wrong to tell a falsehood,” 

•aid hto mother to little Jimmie, whom 
she had caught to one.

“Then we’re both offnl sinners, ain’t 
we, maw?” queried Jimmie.

“Both! What do you meanT"
*‘Wby. J®« told Mrs. Smith yester­

day that you hoped she’d call again, gn' 
after aha wna gone yon said you wished 
aim’d narar coma agnto.”

Although only three and one-half 
month« of the new year have pa«e«d. 
automobile registrations to the office 
of Secretary of Stata-Olcott have pass­
ed the tot - ’ of motor vehicles listed 
to the state during 1915, with an ag­
gregate of 23,876. Last year the en­
tire registration of motor vehicles was 
23.585.

A move «ran Inaugurated at Rose­
burg to publish the’ names of persons 
receiving liquor from outside points, 
together with the quantities and char­
acter of liquor received. Certain per­
sons there believe that by publishing 
the names of those receiving liquor in 
Douglas county the supply w ill ta  cur­
tailed materially. *

Announcement Is made by the dis­
trict forecaster at Portland of the final 
classification by the secretary of agri­
culture of practically all the lands 
within the Oregon national forest. 
Thia forest covers a total area of 1,- 
140.920 acres lying between the Co­
lumbia river and Mount Jefferson, and 
Includes the Bull Run reserve and the 
Columbia Gorge Park.

The supreme coart has decided that 
Secretary of 8tate Olcott must place 
the name of Justice C tarto* E Hughes 
on the hallot In the May primary, as 
a ca.ididkte Jor the republican nomin­
ation for president, despite the fact 
that Hughts had requested the sec­
retary to kepp his name off and made 
It plain that he did not wish to be con 
si d ere cl as reeking the office.

Three steamers are to be construct­
ed at Portiand jointly by the North­
west Steel company and Willamette 
Iron & Steel company, and negotla 
tlcno are le!ng_carried on through 
which a fourth carrier la expected to 
be contracted for. immediately. Busi­
ness asnurod is estimated at «8.000,• 
000, the cc itract price of each vessel 
being announced aa about 81,000,000.

Governor Moses Alexander, of Ida­
ho, hot accepted Governor Withy- 
combe's invitation to be present at the 
Oregon state fair on Friday, Septem­
ber 29, governors’ day. Governor Lis­
ter, of Washington, has also accepted 
an Invitation to be present, so th a t for 
the first time in its htstory, the Ore­
gon state fair wjll have three state 
executives participating In Its pro- 
gram at the same time.

The Pacific Livestock-«company, a 
cattle concern of southern Oregon, has 
fraudulently secured possession of 
9712 acres of swamp land, of the ap­
proximate value of «195,450, according 
to the complaint of Attorney General 
George M. Brown recently filed. This 
la one of a number of suits instituted 
by the attorney general to recover on 
vast tracts of land for the state of 
Oregon and from the present holders, 
who are alleged to have epeured poe- 
ses8lon and to claim ownership by 
fraud.

Governor Wlthycombe has appoint­
ed the following delegates to the con­
ference to ta  held by the National 
Conservation Congress In Washington 
on May 2, 3 and 4: . Fred W. Mulkey, , 
Portland;.; William Polhnan, Baker; 
George M. Cornwall, Portland; Mrs. 
Maids McMath. Portland; Frank M. 
Warren. Portland; Senator L  H. Bing­
ham. Eugene; Robert Ruhl, Medford; 
Austin T. Buxton, Forest Brora; B.
W. S’, eman, Portland; Mrs, Charles ' 
H. Gastner, Hood River, and the Ore­
gon bdngreaeional delegation, compris­
ing Senators Chamberlain and Lana 
and Representatives Hawley, Sinnott ”  
and McArthur. \  1

^ • r k s  a. d Cats.7* 1
Stork« nra pnrilaL ta kittens as aa

article of food, nod rata reriprorata by.•*»*** 4


