i

R T Ap—
R e e T

e o T P TS

f “Send Us Your Printmg

- - ms. Wostern Nmmﬂﬂu}

: gj “'mnus & giinfing of blus, there's
& e & SDFiBKle of gold,
e ﬁ?hn;’p::: hazs in the skier over
LR
There's a budding of leaf, there's
& stirring of life
In ;;)he heart of the hyscinth
od,
¥From the maple & volze, from the
willow a sign,
From the marshes soft odors
that bring .
Tc the eyes that can xee, to the
: eara that can hesr,
N The news of the coming of
’ Spring.”

MORE GOOD THINGS

For variety in hot breads try:

Engiish Bath Buns~-Dissolve on

euxgtu! ot tmtter in one cuptud of
— cream and

one cakea of com-

blended with a lit-

cupfuls of brea

of sugar and add to the liquid In-
gredlents, Mix to a soft dough, omit-
ting some of the flour if it scems too
stiff. Add two or three tablespoon-
fuls of finely-shredded citron, let:rise
until it has doubled in baulk, then form
into twelve round buns, place oh a
baking pan, let rise again until lght
and bake jn & moderate over for twen-
ty minutes, Shortly before removing
them from the oven, brush the tops
with beaten egg, dust with sugar and
a few bits of chopped nuts or citron.
Fricasses of Carrots.—~Boil or steam
three or four large carrots, Grate two
medinm-sixed onfons and brown In
one-halt cupful of bautter, stirring un-
til evenly colored and quite a deep
brown. Cut thie carrots Into slices one-
fourth inch thick; add to the pan and
cook until llzhtly browned. Dredge
the whole with two tablespoonfuls of
flour, mixed with one teaspoonful of
salt and one-half teaspoonful of pep-
per; stir, add a cupful of rich stock,
et the whole come to & boll, and serve
garnished with minced parsiey,
8hrimp and Fish Timbales.—Butter
tinbale molds and lne them with
shrimps split in halves. Then fill the
cups with the following: Two cupfuls
of milk, three eggs lightly beaten, one
cupful each of shrimps and shredded)
hallbut, Set im water to cook until
the custard ssts. Serve with potato
balls in cream sauce to which four
tablespoonfuls of grated horseradish
agueezed from the vinegar iz added.:

M)me.

‘t@qeﬂy woman to dwell alere in it
add,

pressed yeast,

by warm emotions, there Hved un-
tle cold water. Add
the grated rind oﬂ quenched one divine spark of the true’

romance. Her faded eyes conld soften
& lemon. Sift to“:}!n wistful reverie.

flour with one
grated nutmex, and one teaspoonfol
of salt, mix with two tablespoontuls

of Romande

‘ ‘a,nmun,vm«

. (D, 1925, Weaters Nowspapes Usfon.} .

bouse, which also had come to. dave

gether by the tenaclons tof) of New
ITngland pioncees'

er staunchly, it had- sheltered many

sorrows., This {ts broad roof con-
veyed to the passerby. For one

was lke sitting by the dead ashes of
a hearthstone.

Harrlet Brent ‘was not unhappy. In
her heart, which seemed nntenanted

The Harrlet Brent of those many,
many years gone by had been a sen-
sitive, glender girl of a certain flower
like, fleeting beauty. Delicate, they
had called her. A sby girl, moving in/
misty day-dreams which she hnd heen
reluctant to revesl.

Eighteen she was when the lad had|
come from & larger town for & briet
visit with cousins 6n a nearby fanm.|

love to her, with an ardor boylsh and
turbulent. Unashamed, she bad re-
turned his kisses. |

Careless, splendid, debonair, swear-
ing he loved her forever and ever, he
had passed on and forgotten her.

Harriet Brent dald not forget him,
Life I8 sometimes that way. The
spirit of romance had once, only once,
brushed her with its bright wings.
Time healed the polgnant sorrow. It
came to be that she was glad to bear
the scar. Even in these somber lat-
ter years she could sit and thank God
that ahe had known love and kisses
and aching rapture.

One day this harsh-featured, une
smiling spinster went out to feed the
‘hens. She bhad clapped on a battered,
haymaker’s straw hat. A shawl was
thrown over her faded ghiri-walist,
The old skirt had been chopped off fo
make it casier to do the chores., The
rubber boots were handy because
there was mud in the hen yard

The empty pan in her hand, Haw
riet Brent stood staring at-a very
large and glittering aotomobile which]
had halted {n front of the house, The
chnuﬂeur wis studylng a weather-
beaten " guldeboard on & post. A
handsoms woman, ruddy, dignified,)

'FmE bad been vers cruel to Har |y
rigt Brent. To some 'women the
Jears come like an Indlan  smmmper i

Harrier Ment lived alone in sn oldf
an aspect uniovely and forlorn, Foi-

square to the road it stood, its ferds
boundeq by stene walls hesped ta-

A house that stilf braved the Muth» -

children and kpowny many joys g

So brief—only & week. He had made{

Tir T was tmminnteuatemm m M‘ ‘
mf night there way A% much fi ,

the house had Qaﬁghz fice.-
caped with the first- “boy* v
Jme, Zﬁesuotmmh oia, :

hand “watches t&;e cl
out. too!

wife because he was sexry
‘was unhappy at howe and- ke cov
bear to see her cry.. Now e sees whet
a fool he's been, and from what Ll
&ather it 18 he who makesliep. -y DOV 42
adays. It's to be hoped that no cher
‘man will comne uxonx and. pity fwr R

““Why did I mmyz“ echoed nuot.hw
man. “Why, becanse she is the sweets:
est, best and deéarest little .girl in the.
world, and 1 juse couldn't higve lved
without her.” Pleasant héaﬂng wonds’
iike that, fsn't jt?—Vera Lesue, }n:

R

Odd “Jumx.vmg” Cuqtqma‘ ~
Cin Various Countries

“Jumping"” customs are to-be ‘tmmd hi
in nomerous countriés anong the fu-}
perstitlons peashntry, Tn Russla, of s
Midsummer eve, young men and{. -
waldens carrying a straw figute of &
mythlical hero, junip over-a bonfire in
couples. This act is :upposeél fo-hélp f
the crops. In Bagunda, Bouth Afries; |
when the beans are rips, & wonan eall

upon her eldest son. to' et xome ot'
them which she has cookedd, It she |7

neglects to do this it Is belleved that >,
she will fali fii, After the- menl--her |

husband must jumyp over her, . FoMow- |
ing this the beans may be edtcn with |
tmpunity by the family, These pqcmle i
Inlso treat fishing cetemoniously, -Hie
firat catch of fhe séason ¥ devoted to
tho god Musasa. The second ‘Cateh I Ncrei
taken home and, bfter the fiwh Have 25058
been cooked and eaten, thie man of the | 2

family jumps over his wife and atl in- |
well, Otherwize, distreas may ensud. |-
In Uganda, when & warriolr retirns 1o
his home after a campaign, his fitst.act | s
{s to jump over his wife., Before starts |-
ing out on a warlike expadition esch:
general must juiap over his wlfe. or
Aigaster will hemx:»— —

e

spoke to the gentleman beside ber.
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CLEANING

i
!
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i

your uwost cher:
! ished rugs and car-
Dets to us without |
fear of their being
harmed in the slight-
est. We remove the ,
dirt—not the design.

Work That Satisfies

He left the car and walked to the

— =-.---==== gate of Harriet Brent's dooryard. Shae ring.
T'camo clumping from the barn path te Heaven with which to cook hily. Iooﬁ penh..‘ And

meet him.

“Is this the road to Warechestesr,
if you please?”

“Yes, take the first road to the right
; after you climb the hill beyond the
watering-trough.”

“Thank you, and may my man have
l pall of water to fill his radiator? If
you will be good enough to show him
where the well is—*"

“I'll fetch you a pall,"” grimly spoke
Harrlet Brent, She lingered a mo-
ment to survey this vigorous, genial
stranger with the close-cropped, griz-
zled moustache, the kean eyes, the.air
of substantial {mportance. Time had
not beeti eruel to him. i
graclons nor had it obliterated that

dominating quality which had mades)

him victorious In boyhood

Yes, Harriet Brent knew him as
soon as they stood face to fmce, but
‘the expression of hier worn -%reafﬁres

Life had béen|

" Ring Lore i
The origin of the fingér rixxs renchios fenl |
back to anclént Greek mythology. Pre- ] i ‘
st foften .

metheus i sald o have worn a 1 . ‘
Prometheus.- stole fife from: rmrumsmm

plennre of Jupiter, who condemnad

the daring mortal to be chained for hreath,, all thw thmm
ever to'a rock. Japiter later répented Jhis mind, ‘the p&onu
and released Prometheus, but ordered bminwhké .

ment and perhaps dare to steal from fan ruuronﬁ ix-goliy

chain about his finger to which a frag: |ners-

jment of vock was attached, and thus g6 xo
technleally at lemst, carry out: the| !
orlginal sentence of belng chained toa ip
tock forever, In this is séen both Al |
origin of the ring and also the practice |
of metting rinzs with prsclom atonei, will”

Early Envctopu

Edinburgh Seotsman. . rat snd then;s

the gods, he should always wear & ltén acres of your corfier &t Du
d '

£ 0 showt.
teh. G

When envelopes- were fixst. made ﬂug
|sealing flaps were unxnmmea anid wete]
ciosed by applying af the polnt of the ] o
sesliy flap 4 wafer of ssaling wax. {300
Albiout 1840 there sppeired o £he oaat ) ey

; wag unchanged. She went into th
shed end returned with a pail. The
man who had come out of the pas
seemed in no haste to réjoin his wife
in the tar nor dld he hear her when
she called to him. He was gazing at
' the shabby old house and at the apple

! orchard beyend.

ket cnvelopés with "u- small “lick of]
sum” bbut hillf an fick. :quare at-ihy
& polnt of the sealing uap, #nd thiy very.
s00n suppl:mted the weafer of WK
When, hofvever, &8 & stiil furthér To.
provement, somg manufacturers be;an !
to gumn the wiole of tha seaﬁnr 8- CL
many protested against it; and whitp LI
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BR!AGHTON PLACE||
{ DAIRY COMPANY |
{ Milk.Cream Buttermilk
{Chuse 346 Glenwood 1878}

Tm EXTRACTED
By Nitbous Oxide and Oxygen
DR, 0, 0. MILNE ,

" Formerly Taft Dental Rooms
05 Hast Shd Hainay Lady Assitant
203 Bast Side avings Bk. Bldg.
‘$Entrance 6 Clinfon Ave, South}
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His demeanor was . ynp 1o molsten the small $pot of
curiously ahsrracted His eyes were gum, for sanitnry reasons {hey wers
grave but his smile had a boﬂlh not willing to “lek” thé eéntire ﬂlm o BEetE SO
sweolness as be sald: After some timé this -prejudice was{l'll be.ous.
“This fine old plavs has run down." overcome ard envelopes with gmmm-d

| vanish,  Thei sghe ‘clasped her handa)]

| But he-remembered—and he loved to
| rentotitn {
thut &% gone. .

Too bad.

“Dead and gone,” replied Harriet.
“You can gee the stones in the lttle
burying ground st the edge of the
orchard, -

“Yes, it was 3 long time ago. 'I.‘herl
was a daughter, & very lovely girl. I
met heér ong wuwnmer, whin T was b
boy. Married, T suppose, and a grand-
mother by now?” .

“She has gone, too, 80 rve heard

11 say,” steadily driswered Harrict in a
{low volce. Her hand pulled the edges

of the shawl! together and remained

l | there to rest on her heart. “¥es, the
] girl you used to know has gofie from

here.”
Hig wife ¢poke impaﬂently He

furned with a start. Presently the cat
'rolled away from thé house by the
{ roid, He glanced back, more than]

once. From behind the mncient litae]
bush, Harriet Brent watched the cat]

and hutmeted, in prayer: .
“Oh, thank God he: didu't know' meé
iber. Hg was loving the glrl

1 didn't expect any-
thing: Conld ever make me 50 happy.’|
Shiwent into the house and kitidled]
& Ylixs In ﬂxe huge’ ﬁfeplace of the

sifting-riom. * By iis glow ghe  sat]’

withs folded hands, ‘while the red coals
covered the dend aities. Her tace w:
no Tonger “Tuiah “and wniovely. Th
brxzht winfs oi' thmiﬁéé‘ "ﬁ”ﬁd bt
(t. .

| think they've got to ke you am
bl from | aomebndy !
' Ccnriem?oumnl

I remomber it years agoiggys papidly come. into favor.wl’ﬁh ;.‘*.l ‘
A family named Brent lived here thenlg o, Magaz{n& <

1 Do you know what becams of them?”

No. Cfumgc dt .&ll .
“You've heard of a peison tie}ﬂg ﬁx )
quandary hnven’t Ymﬂ“ Potérso
asked. .
“Sure," replled Bro
“Well, 1 just had g
old friénd, and he's in one. .
in rather bag heaith for some Hiff: N
theétherﬂayhewenttoaeéa X
and the doctor advised hiim {o
or three monthy' cotaplete res
where the quandary cofnes fn.  Hq
beon working for the government
1§ years and doesn’t know Hdfs’ 2
ook for a more eomp‘ete ma?-‘*: e
Amax!can Leglon Week;:y :

Practzcal Tratﬂm: N
Lihr?&ries in 24 Wisconsin cx,ﬂu.
served as trafniog felds for stidenits
from the Wisconsin university’ uﬁmry
sehool, . Madison, ‘this gear,. and -six
Wiscongtn dally papers were yox %

4 ‘week by students of thé se‘twél of
joumaﬂsm ' s

.

The Way Toduy
"Nohoﬁy wants- we” - -
“You can't' win a girl in ﬂxut w
these days, yoting fellow. Xaké '
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