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INVISIBLE INK.

The wee of invisible ink often helps .
& game or entertainment when It s “ontemptible!” Howard Hunt's face
Necemsary to write a message or 0
tell a fortune that for the time being phasis, *
should remain concealed. A simple|that I wanted

method is to make m starch ink by
boling two teaspoonfuls of rice In &
€up of water. This ink, when applied
with a new pen on unglazed white

driee. To make the writing reappear
in & bright violet coler, dip a swab in
tineture of jodine and brush it care-
fully over the Yetters. Another method
is to use lemon juice for ink and when
it is dry and invisible to make it re-
"appear in dark brown by warming the
paper.

Somewhat different In its properics
fe an ink made from a teaspoonful of
linseed oil and twenty teaspoonfuls of
ammonia. Put the mixture inwc n
bottle and shake it well every minute
or #o while you are usimg it. Writing
made with this is is also invisibl> when
dry but can be made to reappear by
dipping the paper into water. The
writing will disappear again as the
paper dries and can be made to apo::ar
and disappear almost indefinitely.

Keep the ink in a tightly corked hottle
for future uge.

CONBIDERING YOURSELF.

“It was mean, underhaunded and

was flushed, and he flung out the de
preeatory

Iabout it
asked, and he said Mr. K
lconlh‘! expect to

Then he sneaked and ui

The old
thetically.

his part in the matter and how it will
affect hin future.

Ward had abused your confidence, and
It was a shabby trick. You're bitterly
disappointed, and you feel as if you
wanted everyone to know
you've been treated and te tell Herbert
to his face wha' you think of him.”
The schoolmaster smiled. “Without
doubt you'd have the sympathy of any

facts, but has it ever occurred to you
that & man sometimes turns the seale
against himself by ‘pitying himself out
loud,” as & ehrewd old friend of mine

More spectacular and to the uniniti-
uicd more mysterious is an ink made
by dissolving three teaspoonfuls of
suitpeter (chemleally known as potas
sium nitrate) in a cup of warm watasr,
Paper impregnated with this solution
1% the kind used for touch papers at
tached to some fireworks and bhurns

used to put it? Talking too much
about how badly we've been treated
often gives the impression that we
lack the manhood to stand up under
hard knocks.

“Herbert knows what he’s done, and
in his own way he feels ashamed. No-

| em-
":::.:";.'ﬂm; :dl evening the conversation lagged eon.
the place; we had talked | *iderably
I told him what wages 1 %00% 8¢ poasible, saying he knew hts

a bey for l',: At breakfast next merning Barton
by tw: “l"&‘.mm ““"l'u"d! l'h!‘.f :o-(gd.‘l:'::on:gll: lpmm: "ud shak-
j ni; I think of it next time I see hiim 4 d

paper, beeomes invisible as the writing b B b el

“I think, Howard, that an
impartial jury would decide in your
favor, but the merits of a difference |
aren’t always the main thing to be' nat.
considered. A man must think of I\lm-{
self, what he’s going to gain or lowe,
how fair-minded people will look at

“It eertainly looks as if Herbert

ust how

right-thinking person who knew the ed the lint off his coat collar and told

“Why - er - alightly, of course” she
replied, a bit embarrassed.

“Oh, you should know her better;
most delightful woman I ever knew.
fl imagine abe doss not approve of me,
for after one nloe visit I've been un-
able to get ber 1o come on a second
time.”

“Really, you sre moet unueval, 1 al
waye theught mothers-in.law were re-
| surded s & sort of monaters.”

“Mr. Barton is too kind and thought.-
ful to say anyth otherwise," pald
.| Mre. Barton lamely.

But through the disner and into the

Barton excused himeelf as

wife had much rather talk over old
school duys with “Mise Blake "

but de-

Ing hande with Kitty, expressed the
{hope of seeing “Miss Biake” agatn.
| Then he hurried out.

Mrs. Barton was
tears when he went

on the verge of
Kitty could see

“Well?”" asked Mre. Barton.

“Quite the reverse of ‘well,’ and as
near T oan make it out it Is all your
faule! " N

“How can you say that,” exclaimed
Mrs. Barton, “when [ love Vincent so
deeply v

“Bosh!"  snapped Kitty. “You
don’t know what love Is or how te
love. When your mother was here she
€0t out his slippers each night, she
helped bim on with his house coat, she
set out his plpes and clgars and his
paper beside his emay chair, she pick-

dress snd wrote the following mess
age:

. H. B, Cluverly,
Omaha, :

“Please come on at once and save
arave situation. Trouble with Vie.
cent. Not enough mother-in-law.

“BERTHA "

It was fully & mouth later before
Kitty heard from the Bartoos. St
was about to send a litle note to Mrs,
Barton, Muting about a fes, when Mrs,
Barton called. She cried:

“You wonderful Iittle wonian!"”
handing Kitty a check of four figures

“Mother came,” she continued, “and
1 did exactly as you said, and it waen't
& week before Vimceat threw his arms
sbont me when I met him at the door.”

—— e

A Bit Misleading.
When Mary Jeving married Wilitam
Bmythe and was able te have calling
cards with “Mrs. Willlam Bymthe"” en
graved upon them, she felt that life
had no higher pride In store for her.
8he preserved this attitude through
all the vears of her married life
When Mr. 8mythe died she was in-
consolable, and even after several
years of widowhood she hotly reseni

forgotten her lamented Willlam for a
moment,

“It makes me so angry.” she said to

Mesk in the matter. “to be spoken of |
or  thought of as ‘Mrs Mary |
Smythe, It & au insult to William's |
memory."

“Ob, I'm sure It's never meant

for |

him he looked tired, and she
| “Mliss Dawne" exclaimed Afre. Bar-
|ton, “has my husband been to you,
|too? He must have, for he told you
all that!"” [
"“No, he d4d not tell me; he did not |
have to. No one told me!” |
| “But that s almost impossible to |
'believe. for mother did exactly an ,ruu.‘
sald!" :

“No. don't say anything yet I've
only begun to say Larsh things to you

that,(" said the friend, hastily Only
it's  quite customary among certain
People, you know, for a widow to take
her Christian name have letters wd
dressed to her in rhat snd so
on.'"

“It will never he with me,” said the
widow, indignanty. * prefer alwavs
$0 be known as ‘the late Mrs Willlam
Smythe.' "
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ed any Indieation that her triends had |

one whom she suspected of careless- | Scouting”
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What s Sceuting?

Well, others
they be?

(They would not want we | bhope
to disclose their names here). They
are, firstly, Seouts who, for the mo
are forgettiug what they are
Happily the!r number is decreasing
day by day. And these lines have nn
other afm than to see the entire din
Appearance of their race.

These others are again Beouls who
when questioned about the afm of
Scouting, why they exist, their meth-
ods, remain open mouthed before their
iaterlocutors They know what they
are, but they are incapable of telllng
it to strangers to Beouting.

These others, in short, every Scout
| @veu the best, every one of us, needs
occasionally to confront himself with
our glorfous ideal. These lines have
[no otber atm. Let my readers, there
fore, profit by them What, thens, is

The others® Whoe esn

1. Beouting is & game. Therefors
like all games, it is amusing. It s
moreover, an exceptionally amusing
game, since it contains an enormons
quantity of all kinds of games. It is
not a gyvmnastic soelety, nor vel an
athletic club, «till leps (s it playing at
soldiers

2. But Scouting s an educative
gams By means of &umes. Scouting
aims at preparing bovs to be men
men of duty and l‘;lf_ knights fn the
service of God, of their country
of their fellow men

3. How s that?
claims

Recause Scouting

to assist the education given

{ In church, In the home, amd in schoo!

It winhes to keep the boye alive and

1o
thing would salve his conscience half | ‘D‘I‘fi‘v'l their moral, Intellectual and
with a glow rather than with a flame.| S0 much as an ungry tongue-lashing| You saw your husband come up the ’Lh)‘shn. being The moral doctrine
Seclect mome rather thin white paper from you. It is mighty uncom{ort-lpllh last night You should have recelved by the hoys s made n<e or
ruch as is commonly used for carbon| able 1o feel that we've trampled on a gone u),(lw door amd greeted !mn.q lh» the practice of two virtues which
copies in typewriting, write the mes-|worm that Wwon't turn, but as soon as|Tuken Lix hat and "HDT It up. When |are the foundation of the Scq
sage with & broad pen «r a fine brush,| the worm bites back it scems more like he went to the office this morning you | Law, loyalty and kindwess 1oyt
heing careful to join all the letters to |8 fair fight. Moreover, you'd get |should have gome to the door with | towards God and Conntr by the
gether to preserve a trail. Then when &ugry un{i probably would say more him. Kissed h“,"' urged him n«:v to | I:n!egru practice of g oir nh
the writing is quite dry, a spark ap-! than you intended; perhaps you would | work too ].“ml wished him grmd uck ! |Batlons as  Christians wnd  as ity
plied to the writing will run from end| say something that would count|Handed hin his hat and stick \"'..‘ | any PRy LaWArGs neighbor
to end of it. Do not touch a match (o] 8RBINSt you years hence. Howard, I'd | should always do those things d ’ | by Justice, by keeping nword
the paper itself, for that would set|let Herbert form his own opinion of | ?hu fs & comfort-loving animal by fidelity 1o those wi Ve .
the sheet in flame. Rather prepare l\}\-h.u' you think of him: ‘don’t tell ;T,n“]i’n'i'.'iﬁ,lf"'&f.f,'.i’,'.Z'.' lll.“.?'.','é'.'..'f:,‘ii lrx:rl o depend upon u< Loyal
as lighters several strips of L vy| him." e p 5 , { WSS by s
l'"[‘”’ that you have sx?nked “le“:h',. Howard squared his sheulders. «p day It Is his duf to be petted when h?'_j « dnty, and by 1he
solution and dried out. lLet one of| guess you're right, Mr. Conkling,” he ‘elf home “’H.H! he ”m\‘..“‘ '.or” honor and purity :
these mark the way to the begirning| replied. “Anyway, Herbert must know J‘:“ # place to ""‘!l‘l‘ ”"fi eat? Why, | negibors by the practice of the da
of the writing ‘aln-ud) about how I feel.” ﬁ;r: :;Lrl‘l;;::: ;;2::-:1‘.1 treatment o u 'gm»d turn,  Kindness towarid. animal
—— | ' { by compassion withoa i
: T bl = el i “Now you bring your mother back |  “Do you expect Sa Claus to be saves them (rom *dless suffering
[rema— [ ; “y' l“)h“:\lxa ";: '_";]‘ """lﬁ"“ of affec- |} qre tor a long visit. and vou need pot | very good to \u.m [Iy)n“l".nv-jaly.:\ah’ : Froin the inte al point of v
NOT ENOUGH Jt ‘?"7 3 " -‘ " ‘.' e __|confess this failure to her, hut watch | He ouly has one more pay day be 'Sconting compleies the scho aimn
No." exclaimed Mrs. Barton, guess. her, watch every move, sse how she ! fore Christmas, 80 | can't suy.' by hing groun wothe wpy
MOTHER.]N.LAW ing Kitty's question, “he is ''eVer | cares for your hushand, attends to his | AR D i i tion of the varions scien whi
I Cross, never exactly ungentiemanly.” every wish and comfort. Remember The Cl-;nax one is spe y ted.  Briefly
By lLewis Allen | “"Where was vour home?' agked it al My advice, however, is to tell BT " =i o !badges are the 1etical application
' Kitty ber everything and let her help you.! T"'“" PN & '{‘5 :' ponating of | oo theoretic t ©own
% Omaha. 1 met Vincent at the shore [ ‘G00d heavens, Mrs. Barton, do you r.“,'rw.'.':‘w.' “‘. -m”“.‘.v.‘ Sl ok | terved for ik ¥
if has domestic unhappiness,” | = I East and he is not ge. Ik vou or any other womun is so '®8 little daug or asld, “Hvery paok- |, n
obses Kitty Dawne to her mother quaiufad in Omaha.” superior to man that you should be “l"'"')""“ conmes WY pape s mRekedl o Lol o setentif ithout «
“she s not breaking her heat over kept n & ass case, g P m LY t make fo
1" & Ihn.\ fortunate exclaimed Kitty, :h}mid‘ _‘;‘mi:‘: =|doal:: .‘u:n ’u;h:holu;:: And every package thur « O : '.l‘ " win v
Phe coioved maid  had ushered a After she had pursed her pretty I“"’," B vou were a priceless art treasure only | MY papa Is marked M. retorved | oy ociaue v openalr life, by
charming young woman into the front  4¢ep thought for & moment ‘\ml" ! tar more expeusive? He comes all [‘“L:‘ the doctor's daugihiter many TR ) exe Scoutin
room of Kitty's home, which, as he- ”k"'"’ Mrs. Barton; 1 am Fomr old way home to you. Are you, then, so Then followed a look of contempl |y oy 4 rong., enduring mea
came a sucoessful doctor of domestic | S¢hoolmate from ”:"alm T owill mk.i‘nmvh better than he that you cannot ! from the youngest of the” group This, in a few words, is Scon
happiness, was used ax her office fuy ”“"l"“"‘ ‘|n.-1|‘.‘vn ""‘mp‘ K,“"‘ { walk across two rooms to greet him?| “That's nothing' she exciaimed ng.  This is at least what Scouting
“Are you 1 see by your slgn that | Blake.' ( "'f Ol pememien th,‘" {He holds open doors for you, ties your | “Bvery package that comen 10 owr| .oms to me o be. For and perha;
the name fs Katharfue Dawne -are &M on here visiting au aunt and looked shoes, waits on you by Inches, and yet | house hos three lettere on 1t .0.1) this will
you that young lady 2" asked the caller, | YOU up. You will ask me to atay with y | ¢

——

ustonish you, I myself, (he

P 3 ays, | YOU are no higher grade of human be- nuthor of these lines, am ouly a ‘py
Kitty bhowed plensantly, asked her YOu and I "”"f to "_‘“ "”'v o d“_”' ing than he. Why should you not wait | Use or Abuse r‘:\n very {resh to Scouting ll’:lﬂ.
caller to sit over by her desk, and re- 1D this SAANSs parhaps 1 "‘“"[ 29cur® lon him and love him in a demonstra “Heury.” sald & mother o her ten | j,q | hesrd it erfticized It it
marked, “I suppose you have aeen my |#0me correct idea of ”)" STUALIOD. [41ve way yoarold, "haven's I always told you to urigicized it must bave some T
queer litle advertisement 2 ‘Th“ ls. it you care enough § ' Mrs. Barton could 88y no more. For { use your napkin at the table? 1 told myself for unless one ix .
“No; I learned of you through my | M.". B.r:u:‘m:d'e S awiire oL doa- |1y 5 St it her emotions got the bet-| “Why, | am using it Mother,” pro-{ ooward one does not aitack the dead
brother, Mr. Squeers, the real estate | Pall ‘”_“d "‘,‘ PNLanT RYeE . with ‘her [ter of her and she slumped futo & chalr | teeted Henry. with an air of injured {1 then, bave atudied Scouting a ljtr
broker. He says vou are a marvel "'f‘g“'tme b and wept innocence. “I've got the dog tied to | puvo'round that ¢ re s au enorm
But T would !ike to see your advertise N, 3 .m "".[ &olng to cry. but 1 do | Kitty got Mrs. Barton's mother's ad- | the leg of the table with 1t ons umount of good in i And (hat ix
ment. He did not mention it.” {eare. 1 love Vincent aud I believe I, s
Quite well Kitty remembered the' 9¢ N0t want to live without him. EEEESSS e e — wha I8 eucouraged wme  to write

pompous Mr Squires,
tient " She picked np a morning pupar‘<~
on her desk and. marking the place in

her first “pa- ; Come. by all means; I have never de-

eived him—but this wil be different.” |
Late that same afternoon Kitty, with |

the column of classified ld\'erlinn-!' traveliug bag, called at Mrs. Bar- |

menis  hunded it to her caller i
read aloud I;‘
Is your home life unhuppy?—I can | ™
restore harmony In your troubled do-|
mestic affalvs and bring back honey
moon duys. Why suffer the notorfety
and pain of divorca? Not a detective
egency. Strictly private. K.D, D. D.| .
H. 77 8. 900th 8t v
“Yes,' mused the young lady, "My
brother was quite right. 1 think you
may be able to help me. 1 am Mrs.
*‘Q}!_Bl_:(g'l My busband is u law
T Voung 1aW¥er, but tairly sie-
cossful. We have been married less
than a year 1 sometimes think both
of us were too young for matrimony.
It 1s golng to be diMcult to quite
classify my troubles,” and Mre. Barton
paused as if in doubt just how to pro-
ceed
Kitty smiied happily
“Mrs Barton," eshe sald

w

fa

“tell me

“I hate to beliove it, continued Mrs.
Barton, "but 1 cam figure it out mo
Vinceat {s tired to death
I am sure he does not love any-
one eise, ®ut I feel squally sure he
doesn’t love we. [ cannot belleve it
ft my fault, for 1 am a wmost dutiful
Aad faithtul wife.”

who | ton’s home.

den until dinner is announced.”

“Miss
school friend.”
sad-faced young man, but chatted af-|

8he was in the comfort. |
ble living room when Barton came |
ome for dinner. She heard him enter. |

“Is that Mr. Barton?" she asked :

Mrs. Barton nodded

Kitty waited, but he did not onlor;
ie living room

“He seldom comes in here,”
ained Mrs. Barton

ox- |
“He goes 10 his
She |

ent out into the hall and dragged |

him fu to Kitty, much to his annoy- !
unce

Kitty was introduced to Bartom .ug
Blake,” from Omaha, her “oid |
He was & somewhat |

bly with Kitty |
“The heat is rather excessive In

here, Mr. Barton; why be so formal? |
Do not mind me,
house coat and slippers.”

Put on your thln,

Barton looked preased. “If Bortha |

' or, Mra. Barton does not object.”

“Ob, Bo," said his wife, rather list. |
Iy.

r--where are they?’ !
“I'm sure I don't know,” she replied

and made no move to fiud them.

——— it
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of Seouts
A Paleface
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s ! Mother and Child.
b At Camarillo ou the seaside pin'n

HEX m ‘ I saw a tender mother take the train

’ M\E “’du‘r:g\)‘l i With her a «hy smal! hov of plian
HAS 6 | Krace

M’lls AND | WOz ( And with & wistfy most argelic
KN MAYBE | face

T’\":&\N SWAP THE. A child Murillo would have loved to
pABY foR ONE limn;

oF €M He would have made a young Saimt

he looked disappointed.

asked Kitty,

“Ob, well, uever mind." he said, bu(l

|
“You knew my wife's mother? he |

T

{
|
l"l'lu- stripling’s hair had wll the glints
|

And

John of him
Aud would have draped him
heavenly hues
hat he, and only he,
fuse

those

knew how to

of gold

That, in the sun. acacia blossoms hold

And in his eyes was the soft light

that fllls

Pellucld pools deep hidden in bigh
bills;
fn his smile | drew a sudden
breath

Beeing a Boy who waiked in Nazareth

And wondered conld it be 1 jooke
upon
Another Mary mothering her Son.

=Clinton Scollard.




