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"Why *r ■lightly, of row roe. " ehe 
replied, » bit embarras**.

"Oh. you «boa Id know her better; 
moot delightful women I ewer knew 
I lmeglae eke do* not approve ef me! 
for after eee alee rtatt I'ee be* «■. 
eble to get her to

dre»« rad wrote the following mess­
age:

For the "Mrs. H. H. Cleverly.
Omaha. Neb.;

Boys and Girls “Please
Slave situât lew.

t Not eeough mother In lew
"BERTHA "

e m et ease ead eeve
Trouble wKh Via-••me ee a eeeowd

ti
1'Really, you are moet ea 

waya tbeugbt mvthere-ln lew 
tardai ee e sert of

il. I el
were re­ ft wee felly a eweth later before 

Kitty beard from the Bartoee. 
w* about to seed a Httle note to Mrs

Tou wonderful little woaisnl" | they he?
H-2J2--Ï* of I ITTi.r ,„uid | bup.

»b-“ Miry J.,i, ini mid William .'T,,--, *** "** ""
Hmytbe .id ... ill. cil,,, IV ™2*
oirdi with Hr. Wllltee, ByrnttM" en when î„ê ^ ? “““
gr.ve.1 upon rbau,. lhe „„ ,h.t *bo“t, nf
»•« ”0 higher pride li e.or. for her. m*tl'

swsr. k .95x3“-: r r
=HsHs.==Hps:r
assawiîjrsSHas

-» -■>- -• •• ......... “..“ÏU”. K."’ SSTiTi

OB whom ehe "uepected of careless- Scouting*
■!8H ,\n ,h® ma,ter- “to be spoken of 1. Scouting m a game 
“r Mr. Mary lib. o«H ,« ll“ u.ll,"

ln"’“l 10 wmi,n''» moreover. exciptloiilly *amu«ing 

game, since it contains
that , < "e_ver meanl fo' ! qoanUty of «11 kinds of ,
It" h“"ly "D'y "°* * -oelelr. lor ve,

1 cue,omlry among '-erliln alhlefl.- tilth, eflll le» > 
people, you know, for ■ widow to take eoldl.r» P y *
her ( hrletlan name hive iirtere e.l 
dresee.l to her Id thtt 
01."

INVteiBI.K INK UONSIDERINfi YOURSELF. ■Mm.”
Mr. Bartoe to lee klid and ihough, 

ful to eey inymieg oiherwt». »i< 
Mr*. Barton litoely.

Bit tkrwugb tie dteaer ied tin tke 
evMtia ike ceeeenetlni lagged eon 
•Merekly Bartoa neeaed blamr u 
me e. uylng he kaew hi.
wtti bed nidi rather talk e?ir eld 
«•tool day. with "Mlaa Blake "

At hrwakfaat Beat morning Bartoa 
■willed pieaaaitiy at Kitty.

« think ef It the neat time I eae 1,1ml" ’ou? to »'• W ead. abek
The eld eeboolmaaUr nodded aympe-1 ,IU| *'“»• «preeeed the

thetkilly. "I think, Howard, that an Ï?** '**'?* *>•*•" Mila
Impartlel Jury would decide In your T»*» »* hurried out. 

car fovor, but the merits ef a difference , “ <* »• »««• of
aren’t always the main thing to ba [!*" b* **"' S'"»
coneldered. A man must think of him. 

re. «If. whet he’, going to gain or lose, 'j , "kM M" »•«>>•how fair-minded people wiU look at ** "’J™* «o» «
hie part In the matter and hew it will îîfr " 1 **" ra*k• 11 ou' 11 '• •» four 
alfoct his future. *

”It eortalnly look. a. if Herbert Mn liLrton 'ivy “*'■ ,,rl,lm*d 
Ward had abused your confidence, and dnoply ?" 
it wse n shabby trick. Ÿou’re bitterly Bosh’" .n.nna,i 
disappointed, and you feel as if you don't know whalite u n w Y°U 
wanted everyone to know just how mV. u sL » ? Ie or how ,e
you’vs been treated and to tell Herbert got ou? bis sîlprmrî *^^!Ïm* 'ï* 
to his face wha'. you think of him.“ helped him on with his hou*. * t "w* The echoolmaater amiiad. "Without . ..t^t M.0",.»  ̂^r. .“d *hu
•M^Udükl h*” U"‘ "yZLP-tvy °f *Vy b«ldo hi. easy chilr. .he pick
fîî» W h’g ■Fnm‘ Wh° “rw ed th“ I"» og hi. coat collar end Vd
recta, but han >t ever occurred to you him be looked lived, and aba
that a man aomctimce turns the scale "Ml.e Dawns '' eicuimw| Mre Bar- 
agalnat h.maelf by 'p tying himself out ton, "has my husband been to von 
oud, as a shrewd old friend of mine too? He must have, for he told you
uaed to put it? Talking too much J ail that!"
about how badly we’ve been treated1 "No. he did not till ma; be did no, 
orten gives the Impression that we ha ve to No one told me!" 
lack the manhood to stand up under, "But that Is almost Impossible to 
"Itk k°C^V . . believe, for mother did eiwctly ■■ ,UH

Herbert knows what he's done, and , said'" 
in hit own way he feels ashamed No- "No. don't aay anythin y» I'.el 
thing would salve his conscience half, only begun to say harsh things to you.
so much ms un angry tongue-lashing, You saw your husband come up the
from you. It is mighty uncomfort- path last night You should have
able to feel that we've trampled on a>one to the door and greeted him.
worn» that won’t turn, but «s soon as ■ Taken bln hat and hung it up. When 
the worm bitea back it seem* more like he went to the offlce this morning yon 
a fair fight. Moreover, you’d get 1 should have gone to the door with 
angry and probably would say more, him Kissed him, urged him not to 
than you intended; perhaps you would work too hard, wished him good luck, 
say something that would count Handed him his hat and stick You 
against you years hence. Howard, I’d should always do those things 
let Herbert form his own opinion of ’ Men is a comfort loving animal 
what you think of him: don’t tell A woman prefers to be beautiful than 
hl™ ” j . i comfortable. When th,- roan works all

Howard squared his shoulders. “I da> it 1» his due to he petted when he ! 
guess you’re right, Mr. Conkling," he *e,s home What's lie having for? i 
replied. “Anyway, Herbert must know Juet * Place to sleep end eat ? Why i 
already about how I feel.” he'd *et more cheerful treatment In a

| nice boarding house
lie shows you no signs of affec : Now you br,n* )«ur mother back j 

tion? On the other hand" ,,,re for * |QB8 visit, and you need not J
! "No." exclaimed Mr, Bartoi ,u,ss 1™'*’“ "L'” lo ll"'' 1,1,1 *»lch
inK Kitty's qi.e.llol, "he I,' never ] ™r..V *V"^' «••’ "on eke!

i i rofli. nev-r exactly ungenUeuianly." f “ ‘ 01 yo,lr huti,1and. auenda to hie 1 

i "Where was your holnf>•»•, a.k 
Kitty.

The we ef invisible ink often help* "It wee mean, underhanded and 
• feme or entertainment when it la <*°ntempUble!” Howard Hunt'a face 
nec.aa.ry u, write a me.a.ge or te I *«*«<■ •«* •» *«« »“l ‘h“ *

«-• th. tun. M".
•hould remain concMied. A almpH that I wanted the pkea; we had Ulked 
method la to make a a larch Ink by about It 1 told him what wafaa I 
fcotll»» two teaapoonfula of rlca In a «k*'l. »nd he aeld Mr. Knowhot, 
«»P Of water. TH. Ink. when applied S^JT.

W * >»*n on unglawd white by two (tel la re 1 Hell understand what
paper, becomes invisible as the writing 
driee. To make the writing reappear 

■ bright violet color, dip a swab In 
tincture of iodine and brush it 
fully over lhe letters. Another method 

to use lemon juke for ink and when 
It ie dry and Invisible to make it 
appear in dark brown by warming the 
paper.

Whot le Beetling’
.” a ad perhaps ?-

The others* Whn run

»

a bey for lew. 
and underbid me

bet de

Somewhat different In its proper".ice 
le an ink made from a teaspoonful of 
linseed oil and twenty teeapoonfute of 
ammonia. Pat the nurture |nlu n 
bottle and ahake it well every minute 
or ao while you are u.iag it Writing 
made with thia le la alao Invlaibh when 
dry but can be made to reappear by 
dipping the paper Into water. The 
writing will disappear again a. the 
paper driee and can be made to apo ,nr 
and disappear alrooet Indefinitely 
Keep the ink In a tightly corked bottle 
for future

hlnre spectacular and to the uninitl- 
al.d more my.teriou. la an Ink made 
by dlaaoKIng three teaapoonfule .,f 
aaftpeter (chemically known a* pota- 
Miim nitrate) in a cup of warm water.
I a per Impregnated with thia solution 
,a the kind used for touch papera at 
,ached to aome firework, and hurna 
with a glow rather than with a flam,'. 
.Select aome rather thin white paper 
1 uc!1 « <« commonly uaed for carbon 
ropiea n typewriting, write the mu 
•ajie with a broad pen , r a fine bruah. 
being careful to Join all the Jette-, to­
gether to preserve a trail. Then when 
the wr’ttng I, quite dry, a -park „p. 
plied to the writing will run from end 
lo end of It. Do not touch a match to 
lhe paper itaelf, for that would set 
lhe sheet in flame. Rather prepare 
*s "Khters several strips of heavy 
paper that you have soaked in the 
solution and dried out. I*t on»* n! 
th»sc mark the way to the beginning 
* f the writing.

levs Vincent eo

Therefor»-. 
It 1%.8m y the.' It is

memory .*•
"Ob. I'm sure U> an enormous 

games. It is

2 Bl,t S»,i»utlng Is an educative 
Hy means of games Scouting

he -Uk me." „ld the Jd^^Vrin^to ™'-

^ °r omi- -f
Smythe.’ ”

way and so game

In the
country, so l

William of their fellow
•V How In that’ Hcrause Srcuting 

claim, to assist The education elren 
I In ohun h. In the home, and In R -hoo’
| It w1*he« to k*»ep the hova alive and to 

fù perfert rhe'r moral. !ntelle< ti.al and 
« physical being

•>-----------

The moral doctrine 
re.'elved by the hoys Ie made „f 
hy the practice of two vlrtu«>*
•i* the foundation of i 

, Law. loyalty and klndne-s 
: toward^ <JoiI and (V»nntr. 
intogihl practl. e of H;;

| Kwflone a« i hrtstun- 
: teni.. oyait» towards our neighbor 
by Ju«fiv«-. by kct-p'nK to 
by fidelity to those *•!,., 
right to depw-nj u,,„n t<

the Scot.

:«nd ;m i’|H

out word. 
Iii« > »’. the

l.ovalty »
i ourselves by .vrupuh . oh. dienx* •• 
our ditty, , 
honor and purity 

1 neighbors l»\ the

and by -lie cultiva iu,

6. Kindness to 
pi .ict ire ,,t the u ii;»

toward . animah
..... (by com past-Ion «itho.it silliness, which

I 1HI >ou expeci Santa Claua Iu saves then from nee,I less .„ite,
I 'er.L *0"' 1,1 •vu,‘ IM» UhrUlmaa?" ; Kruin lhe

no only lisa one more p«v dsy Kcoutiiig completes 'he s. h , : • nmin
tore fhrlstmas. so I can’t say." by furnishing gr, un-l i,>,- u„

tion uf the varlon» 
one ;s specialiy su led

good turn. Mndn< -s1

NOT ENOUGH 
MOTHER-IN-LAW

to falF i
I ever, wish and comfort. Remember 

>our home? asked ,lt all. My advice, howerer, Ie to tell 1 
i her everything and let her help

Bv l/ewis Allen *‘ !en 'e- ! i, w h j.
The Climax. lil -fly put

-----------—------ - , . --------- — — you. I s,,m* Htf® Kiris were buttaiing of. **iS aro 1 ,e Practical application *.f
if fclie has domestic unhappiness." 1 ,ue* Vincent at the -hore i "Go‘>d heavens. Mrs. Barton, do you the,r respective famille^ The u.luis '1|P ,heore,|< «n-t .n ;toi! wni.-h ,,

obM»:x.(l Killy Dawue lo her mother he,H in lhe Kasl **Q,1 he is not ac lh,nk v»u or any other woman is so ,®r‘M mu'1 daughter •..il.l, Kver» pack ’'erve<1 Un th,: s,!,oo!
«luaiiited in Omaha.” ' .superior to man that you should be , “«** ,hat '-mies f, , ,„> ,Ufirkcil hi' " - •' ! »■'•••»

"How fortunate." hxCalmed Kitty, 'kevf a Klass case, and the man | n n ” literary, or -c.entllu without »
’ 1 b-- voiu! od maid had ushered u »f’er she had pursed lior prettv lipH jn i shoul<1 «Imply ndore you as though ‘ “And every package tb;w i’,.ni**N for ,l’ '1 make f.,r Muanno -
charming young woman Into the front1 d“®I) 'bought for a moment." "Now I >ou w<1re u priceless art treasure, only ! m> l>aI1*1 l> mark-d M ir ,et« ned .Fmall> 'ru,n P°,U! 1 
room of Kitty’s home, which, as he- Mrs. Barton ; 1 am your old !fur I,lore eapeualve? He cornea all the j ,he doctor's dauglun? ■ physique, by th» open air iife. u> in-
••ame s sucowsful dot tor of domestle ; «fhoolmaie from OmaUs. | will take wa> bt,u,e to >'°” Are you. theu. so Then followed « look of con'empi 
happiness, was used sh her ofllce m> mother's iniilden name. Kitty Dlucb than he that you cannot from 'he youngest of the group

"An* you I see by your sign ihat H,akp <'"n you remember that? I walk arro*f' 'wo rooms to greet him? “That's nothing' ' ahe exclaimed
the usine Is Katharine Uawnv are 'am here visiting an aunt and looked He holflf' °I,eu doors for you. ties your “Every package that
you that young Indy?” asked the caller. ; vou UP You will ask me to stay with a,loes’ WB,ts 0,1 rou by Inches, and yet house has three letters-nu it t’.O.I)

Kitty bov.ed pleasantly, asked her ymi and 1 aKree to visit you two days. you *re no higher grade of human he 
caller to sit over by her desk, and re- ln l,|l* mnnner perlmps l may secura ,n* ,han he Why should you not wait
marked. "I suppose you have seen my ' *°m* correct idea of the situation. on h,m >nd love him In a demunstra
qu**er little advertisement?” | That is. if you care enough f*vp w«> ?”

"No; I learned of you through my! Mrfi Barton made a gesture of de,» Mre Barton could aay no more. For 
brother. Mr. Squeers. the real estate j P**'" an(l dabbed her eyes with her <be Br*' time her emotions got the bet-
broker He says you are n marvel ! handkerchief ter of her end she slumpe-l Into a chair
But I would like to see your advertise- * am not going to cry. but 1 do , *nd wept
tuent. He did not mention It." | care, 1 love Vincent aud 1 believe j , Kilty got Mrs. Barton's mother’s ad

quite well Kitty remembered the ■du not waB' to live without him. 
pompous Mr Squires, her first pa ('ome by all means. I have never dé­
tient She picked tip a morning paper re,T*‘<1 him - but this wll be different”

- on her desk and. marking the place in l*tH that ««me afternoon Kitty, with 
i the column nf classified advertise- ■ traveling bag. called at Mrs. Bar 

meni.« handed it to her caller, who ton * home 8be was lo the comfort 
read aloud «ble living room when Barton came

Is your home life unhappy?—! can home for dinner. She heard him enter 
restore harmony In your troubled do- ,s ,hal Mr. Barton ?" she asked 
meatic affairs aud bring back honey ^ra Barton nodded 
moon days Why suffer the notoriety Kitty waited, but he did not 
and pain of divorce? Not a detective ,l,e living room, 
agency Strictly privets KO. D. D ’I1e eeldor“
H 77 8 WOth 8t

’Til»* is Uof bieoklng her lies l
Ii

. many lirai:h> vxer« Ises. .< 
j helps to make .- tiong. enduring men. 

This, iu a very few woids. i- Si cu 
This is at lea si what Scout in* 

For. ami pevhui--.
! ibis will astonish you I myseif 

Use or Abuse ’ nutbor of these lines, um only a p«;v.
" «aid a mutb,, iu her te„ ! «"T 'r«'' to Seoullag Often

year-old. baven t I always told you to ! ïx Je?î,d 1 cl1UcI*ed "H " 
yuur napkin a, the table’" • rlll.'ued ,t mu.t bave eume life „. iv

■ Why. I am uelo* it. Mother." pro ' l,,ld mys''■ 'ful •.'»"■*» « a
lotted Henry. ,„h en air ef Injured T" ^ ,h' "«-1
Innocence. "I've got the dog lied to i , “'V, """s “ lil,;-
the leg of the table with It " hMV’' r'jl,ni ,llu' 1,1’,ti ia “ti econn

[out amount of go«-d in i And that in 
' what h is encouraged me to write 
these few words. I hope the> n«a> in 
still into the hea'is of uiy readers .» 
greater wisli to he true Scouts 
frieiitl*. of Scft'itf

Stuuiiim

' ing
seems to me to heionite to our

»

!
A Paleface

Mother end Child.
At « BUiarlllo on the seaside plain
I saw a lender mother tak« the

With her a «h» small boy of piisn:

And with 4 wistfu1

A child .Murl! o wou ii have loved tv

He would have made n .voting Sain» 
John of him,

Aud would have draped him in those 
heavenly hue**

That he, and only he. knew how to

The stripling's hair had nil the glints

That, in the sun. acacia blossoms hold
And In his eye* wss the soft light 

that fills
Pellucid pools deep hidden Ie high 

bills;*
And In his smile I drew n sudden 

breath
Beelng a Boy who walked in Naeareth.

And wondered could It be I looked

Another Mary mothering her 3*.

- Clinton flcollari.

com* In here." ex­
plained Mrs Barton "He goes to his 
den until dinner Is announced." she 
went out Into the hall and dragged 
him In to Kitty, much to his

"Yes: mused the young lady. Mv J tether was quite right I think you 
- **» b* *bl® «<> •>•!» nie I am Mr» 
(Ü Mr buxbaod I» u law

Rr A fouag lawyer, but fairly vue- 
’ We bare bma marrlwl law
. than a year 1 «ometlme» think bntli 
I •» u* w,r* too young for matrimony. 
► It la going to be Aimcutt to quite 

claeslfy my trouble..'' and Mre Barton 
paused a. If in doubt Jmt how to nro- 
Mod

nmst ai gelir

Kilty was Introduced to Barton aa 
' Mias Blake." from Omaha, her "old 
school friend." He was a somewhat 
sad faced young man. bet chatted sf 
fsbly with Kitty 

"The beat Is rather excessive in 
here, Mr Barton; why be so formal? 
l)o not mind roe. Put on yoar thin
house coat end sUppers "

Barton looked pressed. "If Bertha 
••r. Mre. Barton does not object." 
"Ob. no." said hie wife, rather list­

lessly
Kr where are they?"

Tiu sure I don’t know." she replied, 
and made no move to find them.

"Oh. well, never mind." he said, but 
I van not believe It he looked disappointed.

’You knew my wife’s mother?" he 
asked Kitty.

Kilt) MRiUed happily 
“Mrs Barton." she said, “tell me 

the difficulty "
"I hate to believe It, continued lire. 

Barton but 1 can figure it out no 
other way. Vincent is tired to death 
of me I am sure he does not love any­
one else, but I feel equally eure he 
doesn't love ui*. r 
it my fault, for ! am a most dutiful 
had faithful wife.”
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