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Wheo wa cultivate the power of focusing
all our fores on any aingly act. we are
cultivating alsa the power of throwiar our
whole mind from ono subject to another.
The power to concentrate Iy the attrivuts
of genlus, Thus we can forget worry. rlef,
dlscouragement In happy work.

GOOD THINGS FOR THE
TABLE

MOST appetizing relish wuy be
made of ripe cucnmbers as well
#3 the sweet plrklu which we ali iike,

Ripe cucumbar Rellah,

Feel and grate a large ripe cucom.
Ler, remove the seeds and squeeze all
the lignid from the pulp by pressing
through a sleve. Add good vloegar to
make the same conslstency, & amall
grated onlon, mud salt, cayenne and
two to three tablespoonfuls of finely
<hopped red pepper. Bottle cold and
seal. This will keep for months io &
coal place.

Ripe Cucumber Pickles.

Cut ripe cucumbers Into halves
lengthwise, Cover with salted water
and heat gradually, then let stand an
hour or two. Remove and chill in fce
water, Prepare the cucumbers as
above, by peeling and removing the
seeds. Make & slrup by boiling two
pounds of sugar, one plat of vinegar,
two tablespoonfuls of whole cloves and
the same of stick clonemon, ted fn a
cloth, Add the cucumbers and cook
ten minutes, remove to a jar and pour
over them the bolling slrup. Boll the
slrup three mornings and pour over
the plekles, then cover and put away
for winter use.

Lemon Mincemeat.

' Scald, draln and chop ope cupful
of ralsloy, Mix with them one cuptul
of chopped apples, one-balf cupful of
chopped nuts, one-fourth cupful of
candled orange.peel or orange mar-
malade, one-half cuptul of lemon julce,
two cupfuls of sugar, onehalf tea.
spoonful of salt, two teaspoonfuls of
<inngmon and one tenspoonful each of
cloves and ginger. This makes two
medlum-alzed ples, When making ples
add a tablespoonful of butter to each
ple, more If liked richer. .

| (@. 1920, Weatern Nawspaper Unlon.}
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f THE NEBRASKA NOIMP

HE noimp, or bob-eared rabblt, has

been nearly extermlnated by the
farmers of the sandhill reglon In the
“West, but at one time it was 30 plentl-
ful that crops were wiped out season
.after season, and the ensulng hard
>times gave birth to a new .political
party. It 18 a fest-burrowing rodent,
and can undermine a whole sandhill

por-

1n a fow hours clear down to bedrock.
The welght of a cultlvetor on tha fleld
will cagsa It to ciéve ln. When down
thare, the tarmer can usually find the
nolpp acd blt it with the cultivator,
but by then It's too late to do much
about it

A half-ghell walnut does for the
body of the nolmp, with  Albert head
attached on front, Ears are popcorn
and fost are spit- peanut kernels
with cloves attached to the tront ones
for claws, The tail is also & clove.
(@ Matropotjtan Nowsonder Sucvion)
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Woman’s Eyes
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ON PUNllgHING THE CHILD
uDr}AR Miss Newton:

“A -ghort tlme ago you critl-
r for punishing 4 boy for
saylng: ‘Punishment ls
y3 8 mistake’ | { don't
u I think it would take
& little angel|right out of heaven to be
brought up without any punishmeat.
I thiok all children ceed punishment,
and while it can of comrse be over-
done, 1 don't; betieve that punishment
Is always wrqug or unpronmlﬂa Tou'll
heve to prove that to me.” ;

It is not in Itself that
1s wrong. It ! the splrlt of punish-
wment as emfjloyed by a0 many moth-
ers, that Is wrong. That Is the spirit
of fght. THere is only one type of
child, 1o my mlod, that should be
fought to bef controlled. That ls the
viclous child| &nd I bave nmpr et
8 vicious child.

I agree with yon when you say
not all chlldrer need punishment. . My
reason, however, fs not -thati punish-
ment will drive evil out of them. It
i3 rather that life punishes bs inex-
orably for opr mistakes. Therefore
[n preparing {children for tife, which
is the meaning of bringing up a child,
we should make them acqunlated with
thls law. It (is the law of cnuse and
effect. And punishing a child in the
spirit of bringing home to him the
law of cause [and effect is not' wrong;
on the contrary it will profit him.

What:Is wrong is punlshing o anger,
which fs to most parents the quintes-
sence of punishment. The child trans-
gresses, the |mother s angered and
uses her power to meke him suffer
for it. Frequently it fs the dnmage be
may have caused rather than the prin-
ciple of wrongdoing that s streesed.
And what fs fhe child’s reactiqn?” He
senses only anger, spite, vengeance in
bls punishment—he senses fight. Ard
it he fs able to he fights back That
spirit of punlshment is wrong and
futfle. It oply aggravates whutever
frictlon (¢ Is Hesired to- cure.

It is the spirit of punishmént and'
the ptace of punishment which deter-
mine whether [t Is good or bad. It
was to A reuder whose letter {ndleated
that pnnlshment had: first place as a
restraining fofluence with her child,
that T wrote| that that fs almost al-
ways a mistake,

The right plce of punishmiens, as.
I see It, fs Ln(ter 2 child his been
given the benpflt of every coustructive
effort to bring his character up to. the
standard of the Ddest that {s in hlm,.
" My reader| mentions Iittle angels
from heaven.| Children are cerxtainly
not little angels; nelther are any of
them lttle devils, With strange re
semblance to thelr adult relatives they
are complex human mechanisms with
en endowment of much that ig divine
rod other poasibilities not so divine,
To bring oug|what is divine In them,
to meke that the keynote of thelr
that Is tho
of the #dalt who has thelr upbrieging
In his keeplog. ; '

(@ by the Dat gyndicate. Tac
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FROM NOW

' By Douglas M:lloch
. I N

S OME lmy years from now some kin

¢ yours,
For s0 lt jis thet thing called kin
endures
Some "child unborn, with both your
blood' nnd namé,
Will come nlong this very street you
came.
And trace 'your footsteps with the’
kindly thought
That kindred have, aye, [f they meet
or not.

And when youth comes to some old
nelghbor's door
1 wonder what we'll be remembered

for?
There will be sowe one left who saw
us pass
To tell the lale to eager lud and tass.
[ Wil men remember kintaess, or recall

QOur money and our little hates 1s all?
Men may misjudge us now, misun.
. derstand, :

But time 13 . lke a sieve, and sifta
1ife’s sand.

The great ‘th(nss shull remain, If
good or bad;

what shall they tearn about us, lass
and lad?

i It little mnlter?\Lyl wouder how
The world jwill like - us fifty years
from now?
(@, 1920, Douglas Malloch.)
—_——

Why We Do
What We Do

by M, K. THOMSON, Ph. D. |a|

LOUDER THAN WORDS

UAT you are speaks so loudly
that I.can't hear what yon say,”
ils .one of the most familiar of Emer-
son's phrases.

“We rightly judge a man by his ncts
“rather than by his words. It is easler
to Me with the tongue than It is with
the muscles. Many d well olled lie
‘hun failed because of the truth-telllng
‘muscles, some nnconsclons gesture, a
glance, a sllp hax ruloed a perfect
alibl.

Presumably we linve speech for the
purpose of ¢onveying deus, but fee-
quently speech the mersi cunven-
fent means. of cone ideas, of glv-
ing false impression: !

Cheructer expri itsell wore fupa-
mentally through condues then ‘it does
thirough speech. Acts are expressed
through & pbysical mechanism which
hag habltual’ modes of remction that
connot  bé changed quickly and in
some cases cannot be changed at atl.
Whife the tongue has no soch handis
cap. Given the Incentive and the pur
pose, the tongue may wag in xny di-
regtion desired.

i Actlons spenk so much louder khnn
words that the modern man has very
little confidence in speech, He pre.
fers nctlon. ‘There was & time when
men showed thelr plety by lengthy
discourses of thelr religlous ‘expoti-
ences. In recent tlmes men have
grown skeptical of the fellow with
loud professions and little deeds.

Actlons speak lowder then worils

They run deeper. They are harder to
ichange 6n short notice, and are dlsto-
terested parties. They have no mo-
tive for appearing In any other than
ftheir true light.
The tongue no man ean tame, We
\are suspicious of all tongues. We haye
greater confidence in ‘the lunguage
of acts, :
Actions speak louder than words
because they are more elementary.
‘They can't be changed so readlly. It
takes greater skill to be a great actor
ithan It does to be a great lar.
1@ by McClure Nowspaper Syndicate,)
—_—

{WHY ACTIONS SPEAK |

because they are more fundamental [*

ABOUT THE GOLDENROD

THE goldenrods were nuddlng their
pretty bright heuds -

'We are llke t.he. sun,” they said,
_“pretty and bright and sellow.” -

Near them stood sowme weeds which
were also pretty, but, of course, they
were mot consldered flowers.

“It we were in a garden ‘or were
hard to grow they.would call us hand~
some,” sald the weeds,

“We're not in a garden,” sald the
goldenrod, “and wmany people llke us.
Of course there are others.” contlnued
the goldenrods, shaking thelr heads
quite hard, “who jdon't like auything’
unless’ It costs ‘mnney—lmrd cold
mouey.

“Just as Umuph\muue\ would make

us grow! -
- “Thes could pour those things they
call pennles and nickels and dimes—

“Yos, What Care w. for Haney and’
Hothou

and even quacters, all over s, and do
sou suppose we'd grow then?

“Indeed we wouldn't. They could
plant dollars all around our roots and
It wouldn’t make & scrap of difference.
“That shows how much we care for
money and the people who oaly Ifke
flowers that cost g great deal”
“You heve almost ms much sense
as though you were weeds,” sald the
weeds. s
“We're very near to the weeds,” said
the goldenrods, “for we ari citled witd
flowers, [
“We need sun, raln, summer weath-
er to make us grow.:
“And aren’t they mr tiner than pen-
nles und nfckels and dimes? But it
does annoy us to henr people say that
they llke flowers only of the flower
shops when here we are in the flelds
and meadows and huve really a finer
bome than the rich flowers.”

Just then some children came along
talking,

“OB," they shouted, “look at the
glorlous goldenrods. They are the Arat
_of the sensop.”

“DIdyou know:-that. the goldenrod
{s the American natlonal flower?*
asked the child.

“At least, It Is almost always con-
sidered so, although a recent popular
vote favored the wild rose.

“But the goldenrod s away ahead
of all other flowers,

“You ses, so many nations have
flowers—special flowers,

“England hes the rose, France the
fleur-de-lls. Scotiand hag the thistle,
Ireland the shamrock aud Italy the
1ily.

“Isn’t it wonderful for us to have
a wlid flower—a flower So bright and
one we can ali enjoy ¥

All the chitdren agreed and they
picked great bunches of the golden-
rods.

The flowers were podding
heénds happlly now,

“We're golng to be (he nnunna Bow-

thelr
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sho ‘rcached the silver screen she was
Mies' Noonan of Bayonno, N. Ji| With
her sister, Molty O'Day, she is now
making personal appearances n the
East with the first talking “ l tors”
plcture to reach the screenm.

A Columbla picturs star.

ers,” they
and to the bumhlebe«s who came to
call on them and slp of thelr honey.

“Yes, what care we for money and
hothouses when the patlon pays us
the honor of thinklng of us for her
fowers.”

The weeds felt proud they had been
friends of the goldenrods, and the
goldenrods asked the bumblebees to
tell all their relatives as they awoke
that they must be gay and bright for
they were the flowers of the Unlted
States!

And that evening just as the sun
was setting the goldenrods sang a lit-
tle In the summer. breese,.and..this
was their song:

We're golden, golden, goldenrods,
e grow all over the land.

An
We're bright and atrong and sturdy
nd we bave our own msadow land,

The wind always whistles our little
tune,

The woadpeckers drum, drum, drum,
And the alr always carriers our song

or us
As wo gaily, cheerfully hum.

Tho bumblebees buzz in the chorus,
The flowers wave the tmn [n the

T
the song I3
branches

And sung by all of the trees.

And caught up tn the

For the meadow bdand you surely have

ear
In the sunny summer time,
Just lsten next time you'rs out-of-

doors
Aml ml)be youll, too, hear our
hyme.

We're the olden, golden, goldenrods,
The flowers of the whole country!

(Copyrignt.)

THE WHY: of
SUPERSTITIONS

By H. IRVING KING
|

OWLS : .

OWL'S hooting ut night is a
- ery unlucky gmen—in Some sec-
tions it Is belleved to portend death’
in the famlly. ThiS superstition Is so
unlversal, existing| not only smong
civilized races, but: among eborigines
of Australia and among the American
Indlans, that its origin, lke that per-
taining to the .crow, must be looked
for in the depresslng effect which the
bizd of night with its lugubrious voice
produced upon primitive man,

The owl, it Is true, In the classlc
perlod, was assigned as :the bird of
Minerva, the goddess of wisdom, be-
cause the creature has a wise look.
But it never lost its sinister sigal-
flcance for the proletariat: which Is

SUPERSTITIOUS

IENERNY]

'lllll,"!lml

SHE HAD HEARD THAT—

; It-you:should happen to find a plece
ol coal [n'the strast, for Peta's sake,
gldlo. plek it up and cherish it, for
It s a lucky masot. That's a hot
lone, tew't t2 .

mald attend|ng a lecture on the dl.
voroe evil”

. -
- S @ Byndioate)
———"
- *The «most pathotle thing In _the j nilu at Fase Vala .
world,” says/ironical Irono, “isan old | " Smiles pay blgger” ulvlﬁel:dl‘ than’

sneecs, and- frosns . hava- no valus fn'

(Ceoyrighty

| lany market.—American Magaxine,

not to be at when we con-
sider that, In additlon to his uncanny
appearance and doleful hoot he IS &
carnivorous bird of prey,” and that
amall birds and squlrrels instinctively
attack hlm when ht is caught dozlog
in the woods.

Tha American I
ke i3 and covers

dian stops where
s head in fright
when he bedrs an owl hoot; In Indla
2 'hut upon whichian owl alights is
torn down; the Australlans’ of native
race say that he “smells’ death,” vis-
1its the nelghburhoop of the dying and
s an agent of the Spirit of Evil. In
Europe and America an ow! hootlng
near a farmhouse casts a presage of
death or dlsaster Into the souls of its
inhebitants. And aii this because of
the impression lhe owl's appearsnce,
habits and doleful cry made and make
upon the prlmmva mind. He looks,
acts .and cries omlnously, therefore
hn pxcsagel d.buzt 1

U@y McClurs Newspaper Syodicate.)
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| By LEONARD A. BARRETI‘

| MACHINERY

i —_—
UCH has been sald lately
ilng the demorallzing eff:

machinery upon labor. It has beem

argued that the man In the shop is
grafivally developlog into a! mere

egard-
et of

automaton. In place of skilled labor, =

which .demands both experience and
reasonlng. abllity, the modern factory
calls for a less efficlent type of] work-
man | whose only task seems ito be
confined to doiog one thing only dar-
ing the eatire working day. This task
may be driviog &
rivet, mmmg x
lever. Dlnclng a
screw, any one of
the thousand dlf-
ferent operations
necessary to] turn-
fng out the finished
product from our
factorles. ;

It also has been
argued, und per-
haps rightly  se,
that the tendency
of our machize elr-
{lizatlon {3 déstruc-
5 tive to mental and
cultural  develop-
ment. © The | critl-
cism {s that it dls-
eative

L A Barrett.

spirit, .
Asian alternative many manufac-
turers _are giving their employees
more;time for lelsure than they, were
accustomed to do a decade ago. If
thig lelsure is properly employed, it
should have a tendeacy to.overcome
the eril caused by the monotonous
routine of the factory.. Two days la.
each ‘week, where the five-day| week
has been adopted, gives abundant op-
portunlty for rest, lelsure and :social
development. If this time i3 not s6
employed the fault I3 not:with the
manafacturers, but with labor |ltsetf.
Another vlew of the evoluﬁnu]o( the
machine is that It not only stabilizes
industry, but creates great benedts
expressed In the expansion of busi-

ness and lo the comforts available ln .

almost every home. Think qf tha
tasks In the average home .todhy be-
log done by machinery’ which hud to
be done by band five years ago] Tha
application of machlnery to farming
s certainly a step forward. It basm
been rightly stated that the products
of our machisery “have relieved man-
kind forever from tha worst of thw
physical bondage with which all past
clvilizations have chalned hlm."'

“A girl always' knows the car has
“cometo a dead -stop when her escort.|,
talks about tha moon with both hands
on the wheel.

—_——

15 mot man-
kld;; rather it 1a liberatlog tho race,
mnldug it ‘possible for' more time te
be devoted to the development o{ the
cultural snd Intellectual valdes fn
‘lfe. . Michinery 15 made possible
through the creative genlus of the
sclentlic mind, It Is an asset mmer
than & Uabliity. Our age of machin-

How It Started

By JEAN NEWTON
OO00000C

“EVERY MAN MEETS
HIS WATERLOO AT LAST”

ERE is a quotation ‘which sounds

“as though almost any one of us
‘might +have - sald It. - Poasibly~ many*|
of us have said It and used It with.
out thinking that in so dolng we wers
plagiarizing a famous orator of by-
gone days, quoting a llne which so
‘well turned an idea that It was [m.
mediately consigned to unlversal own.
ership without go much 28 2’ “Thank

| youl” to the author.

' It Is to Wendell Phillipg that-we
are-indebted for the expression, “Ey.
ery man meets his Waterlgo at last™
He uttered it [n a public peech- on
November 1, 1850, In which he warned
that tyrants sconer or Ixter meet the
pame. fata as Napoleon—that all

svaatually bump up agalnst nlechlng
-that-1a too’ much for thiems;* |
(V7 the Bl STatleaty m.»

ery is not menkind. it Ix
setting him free, ; ! .
I {®. 1930, Weatern News;

owned ‘a horse. A& decent mah has

gome | conalderation for his mouat.

Thare goes a car labaled “My ton:ﬂl
bus.” | Clash those gears, some: mora.
ke thnt, young fellow, an”ﬂv on'll need
your fifth ere long.

Om\ old:timer tells.me, ¥As leng ag
my car runs, I'never do uythlng with
it It 1 smrt Tooklng, I'd flnd | uome-
thiog wrong.”

When I conalder-tha Jolts, and ruts,
and broken ‘glass and weather a car
carrles us through, I wonder that we
aren't more grateful. I made & New
Years resolution to “Glu the cap
| plenty of oll And xreus pdnt."-
"Fred Batton.
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