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The Parrot and
the Phonograph |

i Short Story
by Frances
A. Sohneider

(Copyright, 124, by Franess A, Schnelder.)
“It'e A besutiful world! It's a beautiful
world!" cronked the green parrot, and his
migtress, without looking up from her |
work, responded with cheery good humor
Y“Yenm, Indecdd, FPolly it's u  beautiful
world

Though exuolly whot there was in the
outlook from Miss Pinch's window, o
Justify this statement, It would be difficult
to mny A row of dingy, second-rate apart-
ment housea bounded her vislon. To be
sure, ahe may nol at the moment have
Yeen wholly consclous of her surroundings, |

avr attention being riveted upon some dals-

fer e was embroidering upon a delionte |
pisce of fatrie, and which reminded her
of the green pustures and still walers nrl
the Noew England home she had jeft slgl
years before. (r perhaps her mind had }
wandered off to her nephew, ﬂlv!::lrd_!

whom stie pletired to herself as sedulously |
tolling In the far away olty of Boston nr'nl,I

upon whone future achievements she bulit
great hopes
When her only =ister had dled Afteen

years before, she hequeathed to Misa Plnch
bher Eyear-oid son, Richard. Education be-
ing & hobby of Mise Flnch's—though, be It
snld, her own had been much neglected
sho declded that her nephew should have
the best that she could obtaln for him. He
should ga forth Into the world armed with
no less 8 weapon than a college degroe,
And with this great end in view the little
woman atrove and labored.

It had been n hard struggle, Involving
yeara of uncensing toll—the best years of
Miss FPinch's Wle-and finally the sale of
the old home and bit of furm land about it
Yet she never grumbled. Even the re-
moval to the great coity, where ahe had
bean assured s ready market awnlted all

the work her skillful fingers could turn out,
did not discourage or embitter her. Her
object was belng accomplished and she
never doubted that Richard's love and care
would repay her tenfold.

But somehow, the gwoe-edged sword of
knowledge, which It had cost Miss Pinch

| the

| kindly, but peremplorily

such a struggle to place In her nephaw's
hinnds, 4id not enable him to out his way
Wwith great celerity. It Was now two yoears
Eineco he graduated and he wan still draw-
Ing heavily upon her slender resources
"For,”” wrote he, “though [ have a pretty
good fobh at tutoring, I don't get enough
out of It to keep me #r & man In my
position has need to kKesp Wimself. In the
meantime, 1 am making myself solld with
n lot of wealthy, Influentinl fellowa."

Thus matters stood on  the Baturday
afternoon whon Miss Pinceh and the parrot
first heard the phonograph. It wns euarly
In Maroh and wonderfully warm for the |
RO 80N The little woman had thrown
open hor window, ®o that any breath of
fresh alr that crept down betwesn the tall
houses might Mnd an entrance to her room.
Misa Pinch was embroldering violets on
white satin, while the green parrot pecked
languldly mt a bit of waler creas held
glngerly In his claw. Suddenly the strains
of a popular alr, executed by some one or
pomething In one of the apartment houses
opposite, rent the alr. At first, the indis.
eriminating Misa Pinch loclined to the ldea
thnt It was a human voice. But nt length
the disearded this theory In fav®r of the
beliet that it was a phonograph. “And
very pretty, ton,” she mused, leaning back
contentedly in her chalr to listen. As for
the parrot., ha dropped  the water coress
nnd chuckled with delight, cocking hin
head on one side and teetering back and
forth from one nshort leg %o the other.
When It was almost dark Miss Finch, with
a pang of mself-reproach for her ldleness,
jumpnd up hastily, saying with something
1ike n sigh:

“It's a beautiful world, Polly dear; but
I am wasting time, so we'll light the lamp
and go to work."

“It's a beautiful world,'" shrieked the
parrot In response and rolling himself up
fnto & ball put his head under his wing

{
| was an electriclan with a modest but suf-

Ing quietly away put the parrol in his
l‘l\‘l‘

‘He'm frightened, poor thing, and don't
know what he's about,” she sakl, wrapping
Injured finger In her handkerchief
“Lat me bind It up,” her visitor Insistsd
1 know whatl a
parrot's bite I8 and that brute aln't any
exeeption.”

You must not eall
monstrated Miss Finch

him a brute, re
with pals dignity

He is mont falthful and affectionate. And
ah she eontinued in & burst of gratitude,
1 am #6 thankful 1o you for bringing him

buck 1o me!"
it he bad finished bandhging and started
abruptly for the door Just acrosa the
hall he turued and sald:
“1 hope my phonograph don't annoy you.
ma'am."”
“Then It
cluimod, sagerly

In your phonogruph!"” she ax-
“Oh, no, 1 like to hear it

very mueh.”
“It's good  eompany for me” Jooking
plenssd, 1 Hve alone, Good-bys, ma'am,

and 1 hope your finger’ll =oon hesl up’™

Porhape during the fortnight her kKindly
nelghbor waa more frequenily in  Miss
Pinch's thoughts than she herself realized
When #he met him one warm evening
walking tn the square near her home there
came an exira tinge of red to her cheeks
and a warm glow In her bright dark eyes.

“How's the finger, ma'am?"' he npsked,
stopping directly In her path.

“Oh. quite well, thank you."

“Parrot aln't tried to got away since?™

“Oh, no. He's really very fond of me,
He Aldn‘t reallzse what he waer doing when
he flew awny the other day."”

““Ha ocoouldn't have, ma'am,” sald the
man, smiling down at her. "“"Would you
mind, ma'am,” he continued, somewhat
hesttatingly., “walking round the square
with me once ar twlee.”

Bhe glanced up quickly with a little un-
cartuinty. But the eyves that looked down
ut her weore such honest, kindly and re-
upectful ayen that she accepted the Invie
tation gulte eordinlly.

It Is not a very long way about the
mquare, but Lhey made the journsy just
twice, when Misa Pinch knew that her
nelghbor's name wis a bachelor; that he

ficlent salary; that he found the phono-
graph a gréat solace In hia loneliness and
that he was ""turned 48" Three timea more
and Tom Downlng knew that Miss Pinch
had not a relative in the world, escept her
nephew, Richard, who waa a graduate of
Harvard and n “very learned man;" that
some day Richard would settle down in a
Ilittle home and that sho, Miss Pinch, would
keep Louse for him. He knew, moreover,
nn well an If Mias Pinch told him—which
she certalnly did not—that it was she who
had pald for Richard's eduecation.

That night, as Miss Pinch was preparing
for bed, she =ald to the parrot:

"Polly, dear, 1 think I have found a
friend.”

And across the court rang with blatant
energy the stralns of “Annis Laurle, as
played by Tom Downing's phonograph.

Bpring had come. The square was a
bower of green and whenever Misa Pinch
could snatech half an hour from her work
Bhe hantened thither to sit by the fountain
or walk the asphalt paths. It was here one
avening she told Tom Downling a most im-
portant plece of news, Richard was com-
Ing to New York early In June.

"He's coming with a college friend," she
recounted proudly and eagerly, “only for
n day or so, but I shall see him."

“I'm very glad, ma'am, and If there's nny-
thing I can do to make his visit pleasant
I'll be glad to do It Perhapa you'd like
:he"lnnn of the phonograph for an even-
ng."

“Thank you, but { think Richard and his
friend will be sure to want to EO Sume-
where. See something of the city. Mosat
Hkely they'll want me to go, 'too.”

YOh, I see. You'll go to the theater.*

“I don't know whero they may wish to

and went to sleep.

Often after this Miss Pineh heard the
phonograph., Indeed, she grew to expect It
at A certaln hour each day nnd was dls-
appointed if, by chancs, It remalned silent
Bhe thought the sound proceeded from the
apartment nearly opposite, where lived the
tall man, whom she had sometimes seon
looking over at the green parrot.

Barly one bright morning Miss Pinch,
having hung ke parrot's oage in the open
window, put on her hat and went out to
deliver a plece of embroldery,

“Cloodbye, Polly dear.’’ she sald ns she
Joft thd room, All the way downstalrs she
could hear the bird calling, "'Goodbye!
OCoold-bye!™

It wos an hour before she returned and
ns she openad the door of her room a
mirange, unusual quiet seamed to steal out
Hke 2 cold breath and chill her, 8he stood
atill upon the threshold, possessed by a
sudden fear.

“Polly," she sald softly, “"Polly!"

There was no cronk of welecome from
the hoarse volee that had never, for many
yours, fulled to anawer her,

“Polly,” she ealled, end with an effort
draggoed her unwilling fesl across to the
cage. Tho door wan apen jJust as whe must
carclessly have left it. ‘The hird war gone.

Mirs Pilnelh ptood for a minute staring
fixadly at the samply then bogan o
tiurried smearch In every possible and impos-
aible corner of the room.  Oraning her hend
out of the window she called, “"Polly?
Polly!" till the meighbora came oul Lo see
what was the matter, Never hnd the qulet,
reservod Miss Pinch ntiracted so much at-
tentlon. To her oft repeated Inqulry, “Have
you seen my parrot anywhere 7' the response
waus slways, “Aln't sesn no parrot at all™
Finally alie hastened out Intn the street to
mearch, she knew not whore, for the bhird
roturning to ker room after & time, lonely
and misernble For the first tima In many
yosars Mles Pinch wept

“It may be wrong
solbibwed, ""but ho was the

e,

1o

take on rhe
bent friend 1 bad

in all thls bhig oity and knew every word
I sald to him.*

Bhe was lyving quite utll) on hor bod, her
fuce buried in the pillow, when some hard

knuckles applied U emsclves vigorously io

the door pane), Miry Plock, In obhediont re-
sponse, called in n weak volee!
“Ploase welt & minute and I will et you

a

in
Then the Nttle woman bathed her face In

cold watler, smoothéd her ourly dark bair
and oponed the door
A tall figure stood in the hallway. His

eyes were almmost us Lright as Mlas Mineh's

ovn and hisn helr abhout three shades
arayer. Miss Pineh 'now him at once for
the supposed poss s-or of tae phonograph
He earsied soptething done up In & white
cloth and looked down ~aracetly Into her
upturned face as he nsked:

“Did you lose unythirg, ma'am?*™

*Yex. T have lant my parvot.,” and her
Mpe guivered. *Oh. btave you soen him ¥

“1 saw A green frot on o fire cecnpe
about half mn hou* rge still  louking
down Into he eapgr Em

“Which Arc escape wns It? Oh, pleass

tell me nt onee’

“My own fire escaow, ma'am. And hefe
he I8, handing ths white bundle to Miss
Pingh. “Mind, mind, or he'll bite you!™ as
with & ory of pellef the |ittle woman

graspod It rocilessly

The warning came too late, for the bird,
with & fNendish shriek, buried his sharp
beak In hor fnger, almost to the bone,

But Miss Piach grit her testh and lum-l

., and T shan't care much, as long as
I'm with Richard,” she concluded with a
happy little laugh. *1 haven't seen him for
over Lwo years' g

Tom emiled sympathetionlly.

On the morning of the eventful day on
which Richard was to arrive Miss Pinch
was up bright and early, seated by her
window at work, with tho parrot in his ne-
customed plage on the table opposite,
gravely and silently watehlng her every
movement from his perch,

“What's the matter, Poliy?
you talk to me?'"

“Dry up,” grumbled the parrot.

"Dick taught you that. He did his best

Why don't

to make you a ruds boy.” The little
i"nmln smiled over her recollections of
| Richard's offort= to corrup! the parrot's
lln"'ch and mornls. A pleasant and un-
usiinl breeze lifted the stray curls on her
forehend. DPeople were astir in the houses
opposite and looking up she ecaught Tom

Downing's eye ns he stood at the window
and smiled aecross at her, Slowly tha
hours erept on with nothing to mark them
lhut the chiming of the clock In a nelghbor-
Ing church tower. The color despenod in
"Mls’ Pinch's chsaks. Her eyon shone ex-
| pectantly, but still her busy fingers fliew.
At 1?7 o'eloek mhe prepared and ala her
#imple dirner

‘“HMe musxt be here soon., now.*
thought, as she reseated herself by
window,

Two o'clock-3 o'clock—4 o'clock. How
frequently the hours chimed now. There
must be something wroag with the clock,
she wos sure. At 6 Miss Pinch luld down
her work and sat twisting her fingers norv-
ously The parrot watched her susp!
clounly. He hnd never her in this
mood before

"It's a beautiful world,"
sinuntingiy

ghe |
the

Heen

he ventured In-

“Yen, ves, Folly—it's—oh, why don't ha
come?"
The red In Miss Pinch's cheekr faded out

nnd tha bright light that had shone in her
eyen all duy grew dim.

At » o'clock the next morning Misa Pinch
was startied by a knoek at the door.

“Al lam!” she cried excitedly and ran o
answer the summons. Hut It was only &
messenger boy., who handed her a note. |
Wilh trembling hands she tore It open and
read:

“Dear Aunt Lucy—Frank and [ have been
on the jump ever alnce we got here yester-
day noon and | huve not becn able to find
A spare moment in which to sse you. Today
In to ba & repetition of yesterday, It would
hasdly 4o to bring him to call upon you.
He ls one of those particular fellows

“You will understand the sltuation. so
that there s no fear of your feeling hurt
if T don't go 1o seo you this trip. In Sep-
tember 1 may be able (0 run up to New
York agnin—if | can get the funds—and
then we will have a good time all to our-

seiven. With best fove, 1 am, your affec-
tionate nephew, RICHARD. *
" B —Woe leave by early traln tomorrow

Wil you send me somes money so that 1
shall And It when | get back te Cambridge?
Ten dollars will be enough., if you can't
spare more R"
Bhe plcked up her work mechanically.

“It's & beautiful world,” mumbled the
parrot, after a long sllence.

Not »0o beautiful a= It was, Polly—not so
beautiful,” and dropping her face in her
hands, she satl qulte still

It wan also dark, when Miss Pinch, who
had forgotten her usual § o'clock meal, put
lon her hat and walked slowly toward the

| sooial
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some veahlcles to pass, when a beautiful
and fashiomably gowned girl emsoorted by
two well dressed men nttracted her llstleas
attention. As the party drew near her
even suddenly brightened and she ptarted
forward, her hands oulstretched toward
one of the gentlemen, exclalming. “"Oh I'm
s glad to but with a wondering stare
the trio pasased her by, She shrank back,
an If someane had dealt her & blow In the
fave, murmuring below her breath, “Oh,
Dick, Dick, how could you do that!"
Exactly what happensd next Misa Pineh

nover knew. She had reached the middie
of the long c¢romsing when A cab came
whirling down the avenue. Bhe heard a

canfused babble of warning volces and with
n startled ery  wtrotched Both hands,
1o few|
put his arm strongly about her and drew
het Into safety

"Thut was a close call, ma'am.” said Tom
Downing In & volee that trembled, as he
mtood beslde her on the curb, still holding
her hand

Miss Pinch looked up at him with qulver-
ing llpe

“1 mhould have been run over If it hadn't
been for seu,’” and then she gently with-
drew her hand

"You might a-been, But come and sit
down.” leading her into the square. “lI
Eueas you was thinking of something elas
when you cromsed that street,” he contin-
ued as he seated himseolf beside her on an
empty beneh,

“I'm a little tired, maybe.” and her heavy
eyes sought the ground

out

“"Have you seen Richard tosdny 7
abruptly.
8he feit the blood rush to the roota of

her hatr. .

"Yes"'—ahe faltered—"just now. But he
wns with a lndy and gentleman, and—and—
they were In a great hurry—thers wasn't
time to—to—stop.'

There wus an awkward pauso, which Tom
broke at last

“How's the parrot—he hasn't bitten you
again?’ he asked with an effort at Jocosa-
ness,

“Oh, no,” and she shook bher head, re-
llevad by the changs of msubject, “Polly
would never do anything Intentionally to
hurt me."

“You're a stanch little body.” he re-
marked with apparent Irrelevance and =
look that conveyed volumes—volumns that
Miss Pinch might have read In an instant,
If her esyes had not been fNxed on the
ground. “How do you think he likes the
phonograph '

“He likes It very much, indeed,” with a
peroeptible  brightening. “Sometimes he
sits for an hour with his head on one side,
listening while it plays.* \

ine of them grasped by a man, who |

|
|

!
|
|

{in Berln. A

Then he bowed and moved away, leaving
the Indy with an shusual flvah on her face

A Queensland contemporary recently pub-
Hehed the following: “Our foreman printer
“ecetitly measured up the space occupled
by obituary notices in the Herald during
the last couple of months or ko, and found
it made thres and theeeguarter yards, This
s 80 much dead loss to the paper, and If
a fatal epidemic siruck the town ruin
would stare us in the face., We have, there-
fore, deelded in future to charge for suech
notlces. 80, when people feel llhke dying,
we hope they will give directions to their
next of kin in to paying for the
same,'’

reapect

Samuel Enders of Joplin, Mo, has sued
his wife for divarce. alleging that she de
nerted him twenty-threes times He In A
mine dperator who has amassed a fortune
by careful Investments In sminll properties.
Ha avere in his potition that his wife has
long had a penchant for running away
Omee she was gone for six months, Twenty-

two Alfferent times he forgave her on
promires that she would do better. He |
stontes that he wase much annoyed hy her
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rock maple for street planting, this being
one of the first to succumb to city condl-
tons, It shads In too dense and 1t Is 4iM-
cult for wires to be passed through its
Ihr-mrhr-n without eutting o large hole
through the follnge. The Norway maple
has soma of the ohjectionable features of
the rock maple, but standa elity conditions
petter. Where the trees on on avenus do
not rench above i ceriain slge the commit-
tee recommends that the practice followed
in mome European citiea be carrled out:
that |8, 1o plant treea which will attain »
large alge If left to grow, but which are
kept within bounds by very severs pruning
—Municipal Journal and Engineer,

TABLE AND KITCHEN

Menu,

BREAKFAST,
Frult,
Coreal,
Brolled Chops. *
Rice WafMes

Cream.
Grilled Tomatoes.
Maple Byrup,

golng uwny at unexpected times and leay- ' D;:"{i"‘;’t

ing him with no one o take care of the ll‘ru‘ll-&;n['r

household. Ho adds that she has gona Larded Fillet Mushroom Sauos.
again now, and that “patience has ceased | Mashod Potatoes, Cnuliflowar.

to be A virtue” For the additicnal reason
thnt gshe sometimes called him bad namen
and otherwise abused him he nsks to bo set
frao.

It s probable that the cllmax of the auto-
matle supply eraze has been reached by the
company which Is about to Install penny in
the slol machines called “"Everybody's doe-
tor” on the boulevards and principal thor-
oughfarea of Parie. FEach machine ls to
hava twelvo slots, which meana that not
only the remedien but aleo the prescriptions
for twelve differont allments, such as tooth.
ache. indigestion. cpld In the head and
“nerves," will be fortheoming for the
ubiquitous penny. The faculty of medicine
has grauntoed the syetem o certificate, and
there I8 consternation among Parlslan doe-
torn, who are doubtiess discussing a meanms
of avolding poverty In thelr old uge.

An amusing story 18 told in the English
papers about Kalmer Wilhelm's fondnesa
for surprising his army and his navy.
When the squadron was at Klel some time
ngn, the officers attended a court function
young naval commander,
while mingling with the crowd of gnyly
uniformed courtiers, thought he espled an-
other naval friend In front of him. His
friecnd’s back was turned toward him, so

Tom smiled broadly and sat silent. Miss | D® Pushed up to him, and, placing hie hand

Pinch, also sflent, lst her mind wander
after the delinquent Richard,
Do you think that the parrot would be

Jeslous of & phonograph in the same house
with him?®"

“N—"" but Miss Pinch glanced up befora

she had quite pronounced the Httle word | mander atood aghast.
and saw Tom's eyes glowing with honest | the Joke.

love and admiration, looking down at her.

|
[

on his shou'der, he sald: “How are you,
old fellow? Come, lot us go and surprise
the nquarium tonight.” His supposed friend
turned around, and, to his horror, the naval
commander found that be had clapped Ad-
miral Wilhelm on ths back. The eom-
but the kaiser maw
“Excellent {dea!"” he sald. “Keep
quiet, and we will start at once.’” And the

“Then, perhaps, he wouldn't mind coming | biggest kind of torpedo rald was the result,

over to my place to lve,'
hastily

he 'weont

on | and, to the kaiser's great glee, he was able
“The faet is, Nttle woman, what |to torpedo every battleship and cruiser In

with seelng you nt your window every day, | port that night.

and mecting you In the square occasionuily
and thinking of you all the time, I've come
to belleve that you're the truest, best lttle
woman golng: and though this aln't the
place to say soft things—It's that crowded—
I must say that T love you to that extent
1 cotildn't hold out any longer without tell-
ing you =0 and asking you to be my wife.”

And o the green parrot went to live with
the phonograph.

QUAINT FEATURES OF LIFE,

A lot of young fellows In an Ohlo town
had & good time with a tramp last week.
They tobk him into a shed, gave him a good
bath, shaved him and cut his halr, They
then bought a new suit of clothes, white
shirt and standup collar and dressed him
out complete. DBut when they attempted
to burn his hobo eclothes he objected and
fought for them with such desperation their
suspleions were aroused and upon search-
ing they found $1,.4 sewed up In the coat.

Rear Admiral Rodgers, new commandant
of the Brooklyn navy wyard, Ils not at all
pleased with the band that has been sent
him from Washington. The leader and all
the members are Itallans and none of them
knows a word of English. Exasperating
errors are made during the marching exer-
clses of the marines, while the playing at
all times is very bad. The pay In the band

- .|
service of the navy is so low that Ameri | atreet »aving.
so0 most of |

ecan musicians will not enlist,
the recrulting i= done at European statlons,

One of the oldest familles In the world,
not in point of pedigree, but of longevity,
Is snld to live in Bell county, Kentucky.
Lewis Oreen Is 68 years old, hin wife, Vir-
ginla Greon, is 92 years old. They were
married seventy-three years ago and went
to ive on a furm at the mouth of Bing-
ham's creek, In a bend of the Cumberland
ver. They are still living In the same
house to which they went as bridegroom
and bride three-quarters of a century ago.
They have ten children, the youngest of
whom is now 43, and there has never boen
A death In the famlily,

It has ulmost passed into a proverb that
physicians and Inwyers are constantly heing
asked for a.™.ceo by acqualntantes in the
course of ordinary conversation. A medical
man having o downtown office says that at
gathering regently a  wealthy
woman of his scqualntance asked him with
every appearance of Innocence how long
bables should be allowed to aleep. Refusing
to rise to the familiar bajt, the dootor
answered quietly: “In just the same way
as short bables ahould be allowed to aleep.”

TREES Foa’:c_ljv STREETS

Esxpert Recommendations on Proper
Disiribuntion and Se-
leetion,

The proper distribution and selection of
trees for streets wns made the subject of a
report by the committes of the Hartford
(Conn.) Florists' club. While the recom-
mendations of the committes were intended
for Hartford alone, some of the points
brought out in Its report are applicable to
svery other city in the country. In the first
place, the care of the trees should be pinced
in the hands of the city government, ac-
cording to the committee, so that 4 uniform
method of planting can be carried out, ns
well ns In the cass given to those already
on the streets. The trees should be
systematically spaced, n distance of forty
to fifty feet being allowed between l3a-s,
Careful pruning should be undertakei 7
those In charge, all the dead wood belng
cleared out and the trees kept free from In-
sects. The ldeal location for a line of street
trees is between the property line and the
wiulk.
out of reach of horses, the roots are fur-
ther removed from the gas thatl escapes
from the street malns, and they have mare
oportunity of obtaining moisture than when
under the asphalt &r other Impervious

Aegncilng the kind of trees that does well
under city conditions, the committes favors
the nllanthus, which seems capable of with-
standing any possible conditlons In a elty,
such as smoke, dry soll, ele, and they ars
also free from insects. Other trees similarly
constituted are the cottonwood, white pop-
lar and some forma of willow; then come
the European linden and the English elm,
both of which are tougher in this respect
than the American species. For the subur-
ban and seml-urban portlons of the eolty
the best all-around tree Is the American
elm. Its advantages are high but not too
dense shade, the ease with which wires
can be passed through Its branches without
multilating them, its rapldity of growth and
1ts beautiful way of over-arching the street,
It has the disadvantage. however, of put-
tng out its leaves very late, shedding them
continually after the middle of the summer
and ita Hability or attack by the olm tree
beetle. The Englleh #im can adapt itaelf
much better to unfavorable clty conditions,
but has a greater attractlon for the elm
tree bestle than the Ameriean type. The
committee recommends for the suburban
parta of the city such treen ns red, scarlot,
black and pin caks, horse chestnuts, hack-
berry, silver and red maples and black

—

If planted In this ponition they are |

Tomnto Mayonnaise,

Birawberry Meringue, Coffee.
SUPPER.
FProssed Chicken, Cucumber,

Banana and Nut Balad.
Cuko, Cocon.
Heelpes,

Tomato Soup-To one gquart of beef stock
ndd o pint of tomatoes and a #mall onlon
sliced and fried slightly In a little butter
Cook untll the tomatoss are saft, then put
through o coarse sleve and return agaln
to the bofler, season to taste with salt and

pepper. Bredk six stloks of macaren! into
smill bits and add to the soup and cook
until soft. Then serve

Tomato and Corn Boup—Use one quart
of tomatoes, elther freeh or ennned; add o
quart of good stock, quarter of a small
carrot; one small onlon, two cloves, pleco
of bay leaf. six peppercornas and a table-

spoonful of chopped ham or bacon, Cover
and cook slowly for half an hour, then
rub through a sleve. Heturn to the fire
mnd thicken with one tablespoonful of but-
ter rubbed to a smooth paste with one
tabiespoonful of flour, Stir untl smooth
and thiek, then add seasoning of salt and
pepper and a cup of scraped corn. Cook a
few mintutes longer, then serve.

Tomato Pures with Vermicelll—Prepare
n quart of fresh stock as for thick soup,
and when It bolls move to the side of the
fire and simmer for half an hour. Then
make a oup of tomato puree. Skim all the
fat from the moup, add a small bunch of
parsley and sweet herbs, and then slmmer
for twenty minutes. HBoll half a pound of
vermicelli In salted wuater, strain the to.
mato soup, then add the vermicslll and
let the soup boll up agaln, then serve

Cream of Tomato with Hice—Take a pint
of tomatoes; plck over and wash half a
oup of rice. Put the tomatoex in o soup
| kettle with a pint of cold water and let
| tham gradually come to s boll, then add
| another pint of cold water. and when It
| comes to a boll add the rice, two teaspoon-
| fuls of salt and o saltspoonful of pepper;
| boll until the rice Is tender, but not soft
enough to break, then stir In a paste made

by rubblng together two tablespoonfuls of

butter and one of four, a saltspoonful of
goda and dbout n pint of hot milk, or
enough to make the soup as thick as cream.
| Cook for a few minutes, then serve at onee,

Tomato and Taploea Soup—Put a pint
| of strained tomato Into the soup kettle,
| add half a tablespoonful of beef extract,
| & tablespoonful of butter, thres dessert-
spoonfuls of fine tapioca and three cups of
| hot wnter; senson to taste with salt and
| papriesr, Cook for a quarter of an hour
| and ser e with tiny croutons.

Tomate Chowder—Take three pounds of
soup meit or & large soup bone, o medium-

sized orion, a few small potatoes, five
small carrots, & new turnlp, a bunch of
soup heris and a gquart of tomatoes. Sea-

ron with salt and pepper. When the soup
fs done remove the meat or bone and add
a oup of grated corn or some tiny egg
dumplings,

Vanduls Destroy Plants,
NEBRABKA CITY., Neb.., May 30.—(Spe-
cinl Telegram.)—Vandals Inst night entered
| the premises of wseveral resldents and de-
| stroyed Inrge numbers of flowerbeds and
plants. Not satisfied with stealing the
| Aowers, then destroyed the growing planta,

EDUCATIONAL NOTES,

Carter H. Harrlson, jr., (ke 12-year-old
son of the mayor of Chicage, has written a
| two-act historieal drama entitled, “The
Battle of Agincourt,” for the English his-
| tory claas of the Chicago Latin school.

| The anonymous individual who some time !

| 0 gnve n handsome sum to Bryn Mawr
| college for the ersction and eoulpment of a
| bacterlological hospital proves to have heen
Clement A. Griscom of Philadelphia, head
of the Shipping trust.

Mre. B. 1. Reins Is the oldeat principal in
the New York schoole, having served con-
tinuously since 1861, The teachers under het
presented her with a sunburst of diamonds
and pearis, hidden In & box of Amerlcan
Reauly rosesa which she found on her desk
last Friday

The execullve committes of the Carnegle
institution, Washington, has mode a4 grant
of 55,000 and traveling expenses to Prof.
Arthur Gamges, emeritus professor of phy-
tlulﬂﬁl‘. Owens college, Munchester, to en-
ahie him to prepare a report on the physi-
ology of nutrition

The remark of President Ellot of Har-
vard anent the entertalnment of the na-
tlonal conventlon af schoeol teachers at Bos-
ton that the western delegntes should be
gilven n trip to the sea Leach, as “'a bath
would do them good," has caused a gond
denl of comment among the pedngogues of
the wild and woolly west, who think the
jostonlans hove ha great need of iessons of
cleanliness a8 have the people from other
llm‘.tloni of the country.

Strawberries in Baskets of

REDDED WiREAT
BISCUIT

Recipe—1 quart of washed and picked berries; crush
up of ice water; chill for half an hour,

knife cut centers from 6 Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit,
Fill with the crushed berries and let the syrup saturate the

a cup of sugar and 3 c

“Naturally organized foods
make possible natural
conditions. There is no

s

the

other way.”

Shredded Whole
Wheat Biscuit is a
naturally organized
food.

It contains all
properties neces-

sary for the complete
nourishment of the
whole body.

Eat Natural Food

hea

and have perfect

Ith. Start to-day.

of the?: add Keo‘i
ith a sharp point

making oblong baskets.
biscuit., Cover top with

remaining whole berries and sprinkle with sugar. Serve with sweet cream. Any
fresh fruit may be used in same way.

Order from your grocer lo-day.
The Natural Food Co., Niagara Falls, N. Y.

syuare. 850 wWas waillng oo & crossing for

walnut. The commities warns against !hn

TESTIMONIALS THAT COUNT

" e - . J
| WHAT COBURN SAYS. |
“. I am llldh; hear of The 1 ll'l

Twentieth
Gontury
Farmer,

WHAT CLAYTON SAYS.

You will permit me to say I
began reading The American Agrl-
culturist more than forty years
ago, and slnce my officlal connec-
tion with this organization, run-
ning for nearly twenty years, I
bhave recelved all the leading agri-
cultural publications of this and of
other countries, none of which has
surpassed The Twentleth Contury
Farmer, Youn apd the west are
4 to be congratulated on your suc-
cens. The galt you have struck, If
kept up, will place it In the very
¢ front rank of farm lterature.

B. F. CLAYTON, Ohalrman Execu-
tive COommittes, Farmers' Na-
tional Congresas.

Indianola, In.

!

IParmer's growing circulation and,
constantly wondering how you are llp-tﬂ-ﬂﬂl
able to pull together each week
bla Intormation.  You are mrets 1 AGriCUItUral
making a paper worth much more ¢

{ F. D. COBURN, Becretary Kansas
Btate Board of Agriculture
o-en -e
L] L
The Best Periodical for Farmers.
4 WHAT HARRIS SAYS. !
1 wish to say to you In connes
bhave been Interested as an exhibl-
tor, that 1 consider your plan of re-
ity, concisensss and completensss
on the whole, the best method
today. Omne can look your paper
over and get the facts and polnts
other publication. I am prompted
| in writing you this solely by the
i OVERTON HARRIS, Noted Here
ford Breeder, Model Blue Grass

as [ have sald to you before, [ am
such a fund of Interesting, valua-
than the money asked for It { w.'k“
Topeka, Kan, 1
@ ® &

tion with recent shows wherein 1 §

porting them, in view of the brev- 4

used by any paper In America

of Interest quicker than from any

merits of your production.

Farm, Harrls, Mo, {

- [P -

High Class Contributors. Timely
Topics. Finest Illustrations.

R e e ]

.:._

WHAT OUR SUBSCRIBERS SAY. :

I conmider it a splendid paper for the farmer's famlily 1 think every
tamily In Nebraska ought to read the paper, It Is po instructive on so many
different subjectns. My entire housshold welcome The Twentiath Century
Farmer every week with joy. IRA WILSON.

b Gothenburg, Neb.

T am a reader of four of the beat farm papers printed and I think The
Twentieth Contury Farmer is In the lead. It Is full of good things from tha
pens of excellent writers and men of practical exporisnce.

Capastota, 8. D, WILLIAM STRONG.

Of all the farm papers 1 take It is the best and I would not like te do
without It 1. C. CORN.
! Nodaway, Mo.

I like the paper so well I want my som te have It, so pleass ssnd It to
him at the addrens below, eto. MRS, L. J. WILLIAMS.

] Askland, Cole.
Enclosed find onse dellar for renewal of my subscription.

1 would mot

like to miss any pumber of The Farmer. A. L. BIGELOW,
Colesburg, Ia.
Wae cannot do without it and do not want to miss a oopy.
Pauline, Neh. JOHN MUMMA.

1 think it is decldedly the best paper I have read for the western farmer.
3 Cedar Bluffs, Kan. EDWARD KENNEDY.

I am pleased with your paper and think you deserve great credit. With
beet wishes for your success. H. 0, MENTZAR.

B OB PSRV I TPPTEOTII ettt POt tsttslr SOttt srtarnassesessss

1 Less, Colo,
: 1 think The Twentieth Cepntury Farmer the greatest paper in the state.
Kearney, Neb, E. J. BEBB.
Your paper is a grand, good paper for the farmer.
Bigger, Ind. M. J. C. L. GIDDING.
‘ Tt Is far the best farm paper we have seen.
LeRoy, Kan. E. A. EICLEHORN.
: I consider your paper the best farm paper, by far, that I bave ever road,
] Gross, Okla. MRE, QUBSSE MEYER,
1 like your paper very much, al though it Is more for the northern farmers
apd stock ralsers than for the south. However no man can read it
{ without being benented. J. A. M'LATCHY.
[ Dwight, Ala
| : I appreciate your paper very much, cannot see how [ could get om with-

| out 1t. In my judgment it is the paper for the farmer of the sami-arid west
{ and if more of them would take and read your paper, they would bo more 1
successful in orop productiona R P. ELLIOTT.

Vertion, Tex.

I must write you and tell you what an old Mimissippl “red neck' thinks
of the paper. To make a long et ory short, it l» the best all-around paper
that ever reached the gulf hills of Missisaippl, Thia country Js getting In
4 line on the stock farming and bavin g and they should by all means have The
Twentieth Century Farmer to help them along. The Information you give
along thesoe lines is certainly the most complets In every detalli I hyve ever
heard of. 1 want toe renew my sub seription when it is out and If you send
me four or five sampls coples far a week or two, I will try and get some of
my neighbors to joln me. Hoping you all the success you most sarnestly de-
sorve, T. L. CARDEN, Jr,, SBunny Bide Plant,

) Fayette, Miss.

e
Only One Dollar for a Whole Year.
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3 WHAT OUR ADVERTISERS SAY.

...m"

|

We were a litile !: doubit as to whethar wo confld gakoe farm paper ad-
vertising pay In conmection with our business, but are more than plessed
with the results. The Twentleth Century Parmer is the enly paper wo are
maing, w0 we knew that all replies which we are recelving are from your pub-
liestion. We are getting business from all over the west as a result of our
| advertisement In The Tweatieth Century Farmer.

THE WESTERN ANCHOR FENCE CO., 206-207 North 17th Sireet.
Omaha, Neb.

Judging from the large number of Inquiries this ad has brought forth, the
sdvertising has been & great suooess, I was agreeably surprised =t the
large number of lsiters requesting infermstion about the Big Horn Dasin that
montloned our ad In Thas Twentieth Century Farmer.

J. FRANCIS, Genoral Passenger Agent, Burliogton & Mimsouri River Hallroad
t in Nebraska.
Omaba, Neb.

You will pleass to discoptinue my ad fu your paper as I am clear wsold
out and am getting inquiries right slong. Thanks to The Farmer for many
salem. 1 will bo with you in the future. Wishing you succoess.

Balma, la. WILL MICHAEL, Propristor of Plessant Hill Herd,

§ am mere than pleassd with the resuit of my ad In your paper. It has
brought me & class of customers {hat sppreciate the right kind of stock at
good prices. Thanking you and promising to be with you again.

Ogden, In. F. B. WENTZ, Propristor Rdgewood Btock Farm. !

You may comtious our ad for sbout three fssuss. Have recelved u good
mauy inquiries through your paper, much more than through any other paper
1 bave advertised In 4 W. STEVENBON,

North Benpd, Neb Prop. North Bend Nurserjes.

My “Come and Bes” advertisement in The Twentieth Oeptury Farmer
t  brings me many (oquiries, and 1 am selling & good many farme—one lnst week
to an lows man who sal@: “Credit this sale to the advertisemant In The Twen-

t tisth Oeatury Farmer.” J, H. CAPRON,
Opd, Neb. Real Bwtate, Farm Loans and losuranes,

We have conciuded to take three times the amount of space used last year
with you, this coming season, when we make our appropriations. ]
Clarinda, Ia. A A BERRY BEED COMPANY,

We are more thas plessed with our sxperience in advertising In your
paper. Wae get hold of mere land buyers from your paper than through aoll 1
of the other sdvertising mediums that we uss. Wo sxpect to use this paper
1 regulariy. CORNELIUS & BROWN, Resal Estate and Loan Agenoy. [

Neb.

! SO ereererreeend

Write us for sample coples, advertising rates, agents terms
and other information.

The Twentieth Century Farmer,

Omahia, Neb.
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