
JULY 26, 1918.

Little Talks by
Beatrice Fairfax

Once upon a time there was a very
sane, wholesome, conscientious wom-
an who administered her household
wisely and brought up a family of
children well.

And this old lady got around to the
time of life where twq chins grew
where only one chin grew before. And
when she got hold of an interesting
book she was more inclined to lie
down on the couch to read it than
sit up bolt upright as had once been
her habit.

And along came a friend, one of
those "Rag, bone and a hank of hair"
women who always look slender and
young, when heavily veiled. And the
"rag. bone, etc.," lady said: "Why do
you let yourself go like that? Why
don't you see and take up Chutni-
chilli?.

Now the comfortable one did not
know whether Chutnichilli was a new
reel at the moVies, another small
country slaughtered by Germany or
perhaps something new in the pickle
line.

But after a proper amount of hor-
ror over her friend's ignorance, the
"rag, bone, etc.," lady explained that
the queer name went with a brand-
new. up-to-date "seeress." No, not a
fortune teller, nothing vulgar like
that!

But a genuine East Indian priest-
ess who made you well, young and
discovered your historical counter-
part by means of vibrations. It
seemed that one got fat, elderly and
unlovely because one's vibrations
-?ere all wrong. Getthem coming or
going?l've forgotten which?the
right way. and the world was yours.

And the sane, wholesome woman
"fell for it," and paid $lO to the seer-
ess with the name like Crosse &

Blackwell's pickles.
SorcerewM of Old Nile

The seeress discovered that the fat
lady's vibrations had been going on
for years in a highly dangerous way.
Thev were either coming "nor nor
east" when they ought to be going

"sou' sou' west." or something like
that. I don't just remember which,

but something was wrong with them
and it was a wonder the fat lady had

lived at all. according to the seeress.
But the thrilling part of the dis-

closure was that this comfortable,
middle-aged woman was the living in-
carnation of Cleopatra, the Serpent of
Old Nile. . . ,

And instead of spending the best
?years of her life in going to market,
darning her husband's socks and be-
ing the thrifty, capable housekeeper
she had always been, the misguided
woman missed her destlnv complete-
ly. She ought to have made history

by playing tenpins with all sorts of
potentates.

Now the plump lady had every vir-
tue but a sense of humor. Humor is
not generally conceded to be a vir-
tue. but in her case it would have
been one. It would have accomplished
a perfect "cure" for the vaporlngs of
the seeress. She would have'had $lO
worth of laughs out of the vibra-
tions?Cleopatra nonsense?and let it
go at that.

But she didn't: she took it seri-
ously. and she began to think of the
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? Girls! Make bleaching lotion 1
I if skin is sunburned, |

tanned or freckled

Squeeze the juice of two lemons
into a bottle containing three ounces
of Orchard White, shake well, and
you have a quarter pint of the best
freckle, sunburn and tan lotion, and
complexion beautifier. at very, very
small cost.

Tour grocer has the lemons and
any drug store or toilet counter will
supply three ounces of Orchard
White for a few cents. Massage this
sweetly fragrant? lotion into the face,
neck, arms and hands each day and
see how freckles, sunburn, windburn
and tan disappear and how clear,
soft and white the skin becomes.
Yes' It is harmless.
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solid citizens who lived in the same ;
suburb and to reflect on the manner
in which they said "Good morning,
Mrs. Smith; pleasant weather we're
having." Or something like that, I
when they happened to meet on the
cars.

And the reincarnation of the "Ser-
pent of Old Nile" began to reflect on
the depths of despair that might lay
concealed in those "Pleasant weath-
ers we are having." Because they
must all be tremendously conscious of
her power. Hadn't Chutnichilli said.
"No man could ever be unconscious
of it?"

So the worthy matron laid the flat-
tering unction to her soul that the
solid suburbanites were all losing
weight, or putting it on, or getting
gray, or bald, or having flat foot, not
because of middle age, but by rea-
son of her fatal gift.

She does not confide her awful
\u25a0 power to every one?there is a faith-
ful band of about ten of us, includ-
ing her long-suffering husband?that
has to bear the brunt o the Cleo-
patra delusion.

The nice, substantial businessmanto whom she is married has been
magnificent all through the Cleopatra
blight. Though it has taken some of
the straightness ofT his shoulders and
given him a curiously appealing look,
that pathetic, shifty glance of his, italways seems to be defending her,
to be reminding us that apart from
this $lO worth of madness "she isthe best little woman alive."

And, of course, the rest of us?the
other faithful nine?have davs.weeks, sometimes months, off from
the fatal gift confidences. But the
poor husband naturally has few holi-days.

And she tells him all about the sub-urbanites and the thrilling tones inwhich they said: "Pleasant weatherwe are having. Mrs. Smith," or "Weneed rain badly," or "These cars aro
terribly overcrowded, don't vouthink?"

And she Insists it is not so much
what they say as the way thev look.
And that poor businessman nods his
head and looks back on the good olddays before his wife visited the seer-ess from East India, wh'o "interprets
the law of vibration and discoversthe historical character of whom you
are the living counterpart."

The Moral of All Thl*
T don t know that there is any par-

ticular moral to this chapter from
real life. Unless it is, keep awavfrom fortune tellers if you are not
blessed with a sense of humor The
old-fashioned kind that manipulated
a deck of greasy cards or saw darkor light gentlemen in tea cups weremore or less harmless, but the extrafancy kind that sell Cleopatra delu-
sions at $lO per head are dangerous
gentry.

They sell more than Cleopatra de-lusions. They drive comfortable peo-ple who have to hear about them todespair, and. as one of the faithfulnine said the other day. "Of coursethe Litany is perfect, hut if theChurch should ever decide to add toit. I hope they will add something
like this:

"

'From 'the delusion of Imaginingevery man who says "Pleasant weath-er we are having" is deeply in lovewith us. Lord, deliver us.'
"

Rely On Cuticura
For Skin Troubles

ii"j?r!"Wlrtr ;,Boap ?>;, Ointment 2, SO, Talcum 25.jHMpple oach tree of "Cotlcqra, Dept. E, Boston."

THE PLOTTERS
A New Serial of East and West
By VirginiaTerhunc Van de Water

By Virginia Terhuiie Van De Water
CHAPTER XVII.

(Copyright, 1918, Star Co.)
The moving picture house in Mid-

land was crowded that night, and
very warm. As Elizabeth Wade
and her escort came out after the
performance she drew in a long
breath of the cool night air.

"Ah! how good it feels and
smells!" she exclaimed.

"It sure does!" her companion
agreed. "And it's so nice that I :im
going to drive round home by the
long way."

"Very well," she assented.
It was not until they had been

driving for a half hour that she ap-
preciated how long this roundabout
way was. She also realized that she
was chilly.

"I think we made a mistake In
taking this road," she observed after
a while, during which Clifford had
talked steadily of his affairs and pur-
suits in Chicago. "I am cold, aren't
you?"

"Not a bit," he declared. "Here,
take this coat of mine," reaching into
the back of the car for the garment.

"But you may njed it," she sug-
gested.

"No, I do not," he insisted.
"Stopping the car, he helped her

put on his light overcoat. As he
did so he pressed his hands affec-
tionately upon her shoulders. But
she, drawing away, pretended not
to notice this. So, with a teasing
laugh, he took the wheel again.

Suddenly he spoke: "I say, Lizzie,
why are you leading that city chap
on? You know he's mad about you,
don't you?"

"He cares nothing for me!" she
exclaimed. "Moreover, I am not
'leading him on,' as you say. I told
you the other day that I have had
only a very few talks with him. I
scarcely know him."

"Then why did you speak to him
as you did to-night?" he questioned.
"You told him you 'meant what you
said.' It sounder very mysterious."

"Perhaps it did," she admitted,
"But it wasn't."

She would not explain her mean-
ing to Clifford Chapin. It was none

of his business, and she would not
satisfy his curiosity. .

"Why so solemn?" her companion
reproached her later. "Are you still

cold?"
An Inquisitive Companion

"No," she answered. "I am very

comiortable, thanks to your coat. I
hope you do not feel the need o*

It?"
"Not at all," he replied. "But I

do wish you would tell me the truth

about this man Butler. Did you say
that Dr. Wade sent him here?"

He was watching her as well as
he could in the darkness, but she
spoke of it unaware of his scrutiny.

"Yes?so your, father says. He
can tell you all about it."

"Lizzie," Clifford slowed down his

car and took the steering wheel in
his left hand, "since we are cousins
1 want you to kiss me."

Before she could resist, he had
slipped his arm about her waist and
drawn h<*r to him.

With a violent effort she pulled
herself from him, slapping him
across the face.

To her amazement, he stopped the
car in the middle of the road, then,
turning to her, caught her hands in
his.

"What ails you?" he demanded,
"Do you think I am the kind of a
man who will let a girl strike him
like that? Well, I am not!"

"And I am not the kind of a girl
who let's a man kiss her!" the
panted. "You have insulted me!"

He released her hands and laugh-
ed harshly. j'So it is an insult for
a man to kiss his own cousin, is it?
I just wondered how you would lake
it. I want to test you." He paused,
then added slowly: "I wanted to
prove to my own satisfaction lust
what kind of a cousin you are, that's
all. Now I have found out what I
wanted to know. I quite under-
stand."

"What do you mean?" she ques-
tioned sharply.

Angry as she was, she was startled
by what sounded to her like a men-
ace in his speech.

"Oh, never mind!" starting the car
again. "I had been wondering, that's,
all."

A Bit of Hard I.uck
In an uncomfortable silence, they'

drove to within a quarter-mile of
the farm. Then, as a peculiar sound'
came from one of the rear wheels ofi
the automobile, Chapin brought the|
machine to a full stop, and uttered
an exclamation of vexation.

"What's wrong?" Elizabeth quer-
ied.

"I've got a puncture?darn it!" he;
complained. "Isn't that the devil's
own lbck?"

"What can you do?" the girl ask-
ed.

"Repair it, of course," he said
brusquely, getting out of the car.

"How long will it take?"
"If it's bad, it will take me a

half hour. I am not an adept at
that kind of thing."

His manner was not courteous,!
and she felt her indignation rising.!

"In that case, I am going on
home," she informed him.

'tHc (laughed derisively. "How
will you go. alone?"

"Certainlv!" she retorted, spring-
ing from the car before he could >
prevent her. "I will walk."

But his voice checked her as she;
started away. He hurried after her. |

"Lizzie!" His tone was pleading
now. "Don't be angry with me.
Let's be triends. You must not be|
so angry with me Just because 11
forgot* myself for a minute. You
forget, my dear, how very attractive'
you are. Won't yu please give met

another chance to prove what ai

nice, well-behaved person I can be?
Give me another chance to be vour(
cousin!"

(To Be Continued.) i
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Can you finish this drawing?
Draw, from one to two and so ofl

to the end. .

FASHION'S FORECAST
(By Annabel Worthington)

This blouse Is In shirtwaist Rtyle, with
a gathering tape at the lower edge to
make it blouse slightiy. The convertible
collar may be worn high or rolied open.
Either the long Rleeves with tailored cuffs
o. the shortf-r iength with roll cuffs may

be chosen. The blouse has a simple hem
closing at centre front. Materials such
as madras, gingham, percale, striped
crfpe or khaki may be used for this
blouse.

The boy's blouse pattern No. 8559 is
cut in five sizes?fl to 14 years. The
eight year size requires 1% yards 32 inch,
1% yards 36 inch, or 114 yards 44 inch
material. Price <*nts.

Steckley's 15-Day Sale
Commencing Friday July 26th

offering our Tremendous Stock of Distinctive Footwear at Very Attractive
prices. -

fCt 3 advantage in this Special Sale The advantage of oure y sa is actory buying a year ago and of our present price concession.

We bought at the best possible moment, 1111111escaping a very heavy advance on leather,
which came quickly after our purchase. ' J'j)

We're giving our customers the* benefit;
the result to you is that you get very unusual oO
quality in shoes at a very low cost. /

these ofterings and show your good
judgment by buying every pair of shoes you /r"\Lcan possibly use. Shoes for every member of

Sizes \y2 to 9, Widths AAA-EEE

Steckley's

sweet sandwiches may be made with
lasers of cottage cheese and mar-
malade, or paste made of dried
fruits. For these the bread need not
be toasted, and the lettuce and may-
onnaise should not be used.

Slacker Prefers Death
to Work; Hangs Self

New York.?Arrested as a labor
slacker under the anti-loaflng law, I

This pattern will be mailed to any address upon receipt of 12 cents
In stamps. Address your letter to Fashion Department, Telegraph. Har-
risburg, Pa.

Cheese in Club
Sandewichs

Cheese has steadily Jogged up in
the scale of popularity until almost
twice the amount is used to-day that
was consumed this time last year.
It has a great advantage in the fact
that it is always ready and can be
eaten without further preparation,
if preferred.

In the form of a sandwich filler
its possibilities are almost unlim-
ited. Cream cheese has long been
a favorite, as it spreads readily, but
equally good is the homemade cot-
tage cheese for this purpose. Here
are some suggestions for making
club sandwiches by combining cot-
tage cheese .with various other in-
gredients: ?

Make the sandwiches of threegood-sized slices of toasted wheatless

bread, one or more being spread
thickly with cottage cheese. Let-
tuce or water cress and salad dress-
ing are also used. The rest of the
tilling may be varied to suit the
taste or the larder. The sahdwich
is cut diagonally across and served
on an individual plate with the
halves arranged in diamond shape.
It is desirable to toast the bread on
one side only and to cut it immedi-
ately after toasting, as otherwise the
pressure of cutting crushes out the
cheese and spoils the appearance of
the sandwich. The cut slices may
be placed together again while the
sandwich is being tilled, and the till-
ing may be sliced through with a
sharp knife. In addition to the cot-
tage cheese, these club sandwiches
may contain: 1, tomato, lettuce,
mayonnaise dressing; 2. thin-sliced
cold ham. spread with mustard, let-
tuce, mayonnaise; 3, sliced tart ap-
ple, nuts, lettuce, mayonnaise; 4,
sliced orange, water cress, mayon-
naise; 5, sliced Spanish onion, pi-
mento, lettuce, mayonnaise; 6, two
tiny strips of bacon, lettuce, mayon-
naise; 7, cucumber or green pepper,
pimento, lettuce mayonnaise; s',
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| Light, Airy Reed I
| Chairs Regularly $lO 1
| Special at §

W\ Just a few odd chairs in this ||i
W- l°t> hence our low price?in the

popular baronial brown and nat- £=§
|2 ® Ura ' walnut fin' shes all high H

§ $6.00 FIBRE ROCKER AT. .. }j np S
All our remaining stock of these J* JH comfortable, durably made, light V ==

p weight, attractive Rockers will be ~ H

H brown finish. M

I OTHER WICKER FURNITURE I I
MODERATELY

Wicker Chairs $6.50 to $12.50

§ Wicker Rockers $8.50 to $15.00 ( §Wicker Settees $25.00 to $35.00

| GOLDSMITH'S |
North Market Square
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Bringing Up Father Copyright, 1918, International News Service *\u25a0* By McManm
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Maurice Brady, 24 years old, ol

Brooklyn, made good his boast that
no one could make him work. He
hanged himself. Brady was locked
in a ceil in the Tombs prison yes-
terday after being held for trial in
the Essex street police court.

"Nobody on earth can ever make
me work," he declared to prisoners
in adjoining cells. Then he made
a rope from a bed sheet and ended
his ljfe.

Garments of Quality BMMBI
Be Sure to Share in These

Saturday Specials
in the

Ladies'
1918 Mid-Summer

Clearance
Women's

?|

New Shadow
$1.95

Values $3.95
The only reason we can sell them to you at such a
ridiculous figure is because we obtained a big price
concession when we bought up a manufacturer's line
this week.

Shadow plaid voiles in two different belted
models, variety of shades, organdie collar, sizes
up.to 46.

$1.25 Wash Skirts
rAj 59c
//If [ tin Cotton Shantung Skirts, belt, pockets and
/'I '' i pearl buttons.

lM W $2.49 White Gabardine
/ \

' Skirts
I .? Special,

?

?

$3.00 White Gabardine
J-. I Wash Skirts
Lx

" InJ Special,

Velvet All Wool All Wool
Sleeveless Serge Suits Poplin Coats

Coats $10.955i0.95Si0.95
Values to $19.75

Virtues t< SIO.OO \ allies to $17.95
Good quality vel- Mannish t serge,

vet, in black and full lined, belted All wool poplin,
navy; all sizes to model; navy, black belted models, silk

popular and *arnet
;

brok " popUn collar ' ha,f

of the Reason. en only. lined, all shades.

i ?_?! .

$2.95 Striped Silk Waists

Plain striped silk waists, sailor col- Ji J 2lar; Just nine In the lot. JT\[

$5 and $6 Georgette Waists ffS||^\U\

In flesh and white; square and round *l. f.'A (S&
necks; lace trimmed.

$7.50 Georgette Waists

jadies Bazaar
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