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[ His eye, which was fixed on the
prostrate bo® of his bride, did not
.yield up its secret. When he moved
‘and came to where ' she lay and
.eaught his first sight of the ribbon
.and ‘the pistol attached to it, the
{smost experienced among us were
bafled as to the nature of his feel-
/ings and thoughts. One thing alone
was patent to all. He had no wish
#o touch this woman whom he had
®o lately sworn to cherish. His eyes
‘devoured her, he shuddered and
strove several times to speak, and
though kneeling by her side, he did
not reach forth his hand nor did he
:Jet & tear fall on the appealing fea-
'tures so pathetically turned upward
‘@8 if to meet his look.

Suddonly he leaped to his feet.

. ‘‘Must she stay here?’’ he demand-
ed, looking about for the pecrson
most in authority.

; The captain answered by a ques-
|#ton:

“ITow do you account for her be-
fng here at all? What explanation
ihave you, as her husband, to give
!for this strango suicide of your
{ '-‘"lf(‘.?”

¥or reply, Mr. Jeffrey, who was
an exceptionally handsome :@ian,
\drew fcrth a small slip of crumpled
paper, which he immediately handed
over to the speaker.

*“Let her own words explain,’’ said
.he. ‘I found this scrap of writing
in our upstairs room when I returned
bhome to-night. She must have writ=
ten it just before—before—"’

A smothered groan filled up the

dreak, but it did not come from his

lips, which were fixed and set, but
from those of the woman who
erouched amongst us. Did he catch
this exprossion of sorrow from one

o token of recognizing? He did not
peemn to. His eye was on the cap-
'¢tain, who was slowly reading, by the
iYight of a lantern keld in a detec~
‘tive’'s hand, the almost illegible
.avords which Mr. Jefirey had just
+sald were. his wife’s last communica~
gion.

Will they seem as pathetic to the
eye as they did to the ear in that
gOom of awesome memories and pre-
pent death?

*1 find that I do not love you as
K thought I did. I cannot live
knowing this to be so. I pray God
ghat you may forgive me. Veronica.”

A gasp from the figure in the cor-
per; then silence. Wo were gl ~ to
hear the captain’s voice again.

¢A woman’'s heart is a great mys-
gery,’” he remarked, with a short
glance at Mr. Jefirey.

Jt was a sentiment we could all
eocho; for he, too, whom she had al-
juded in these few lines as one she
ecould not love, was a man Whom
most women would consider the em-
!bodiment of all that was admirable
and attractive.

That one woman so regarded him
was apparent to all. If ever the

heart spoke in a human face, it
spoke in that of Miss Tuttle as she
watched her sister’s husband strug-
-gling for composure above the pros-
.trate form of her who but a few
dours previous had been the envy of
all the fashionablse young Women in
Washington. I found it hard to fix
‘may attention on the next question,
iinteresting and valuable as every
small detail was likely to prove in
case my theory of this crime should
‘@ver come to be looked on as the
‘grue one.
¢ «How came you to search here for
#he wife who had written you this
wague and far from satisfactory fare-
wrell? I see no hint in these lines of
‘ the place where she intended to take
Bor life."””
" #Nol| no!’® Even this strong man
'ghrank from this idea and showed a
| wory natural recoil as his glances
{ flew about the ill-omencd room and

Bnally rested on the fireside over
" syhich so repellent a mystery hung in
{ gmpenetrable shadow. ‘‘She said no-
' ¢king of her intentions; notniniz? But
! ¢he man who came for me told me
' where she was to be found. He was
‘ waiting at the door of my house. Ha
Lhad been on 8 search for mc uD and
We met on the
stoop.”’

The captain accepted this explana-
tion without cavil. I was glad he
did. But to me the aflair showed in-
consistencies which 1 secretly felt it
‘o be my especial duty to unravel.

CHAPTER V,

" Wo further opportunity was afford-
ed me that night for studying the
three leading characters in the
markable drama I saw unfolding
fore me. A task was assigned
by the captain which took e {from
the house, and I missed the next
scene—the arrival of the cagroner.

be-

But I repaid myself for this loss ina |
~way I thought justified by the inm- |

portance of my own theory and tno
evident necessity there was of col-
lecting ecach and every point of evi-
.dence which could give coloring to
~the charge, in the event of this crime

coming to be looked on at headquar- |

ters as one of murder.

Observing that a light was still
®urning in Uncle David’'s domicile, I
erossed to his door and rang the
beill. I was answered by the decp
and prolonged howl of a dog, soon
cut short by his master’s amiable
“ greeting. " This latter was a surprise
‘to me. I had heard so often of Mr.

Moore's churlishness as a host that I |

had expected some rebufl. But I en-
countered no such tokens of hostil-
ity. His brow was smooth and his
smile cheerfully condeseending., In-
deed, he appcared anxious to have
ine enter, and cast an indulgent look
at Rudge, whose irrepressible joy at
this break in the monotony of hius
existence was tinged with a very cv-
jdent dread of otfending his master.
Interested anew, I followed this man
of contradictory impulses into the
room toward which he led me.

The time has now come for a more
eareful description of this peculiar
man. Mr. Moore tas tall and of

‘ that refiped sparencss of she- . which

re- |

me |

suggests the scholar, Yet he had
not the scholar’s eye. On the con-
trary, his regard was -quick, if not
alert, and while it did not convey
actual malice or {ll-will, it roused in
t{he spectator an uncomfortable feel-
ing, not altogether easy to analyzs.
lle wore his iron gray locks quite
long, and to this distinguishing
{dfosyncrasy, as well as to his invar-
jable custom of taking his dog with
him wherever he went, was due the
intercst always ehown in him by
street urchins. On account .of his
whimsicalities, he had wucquired the
epithet of Uncle David among them,
despite his aristocratic connections
and his gentlemanlike bearing. His
clothes formed no exceptien to the
general air of individuality which
marked him. They were of different
cut from those of other men, and in
this as in many other ways he was
a law to himself; notably so in the
following instance: He kept one day
of the year religiously, and kept it
always in the eame way. Long
years befors, he had been blessed
with a wife who both understood
and loved him. He had never for-
gotten this fact, and once a Yyear,
presumably on the anniversary of
her death, it was his custom to go
to the cemetery where she lay and
to spend the whole day under the
shadow of the stone he had raised to
her memory. No matter what the
weather, no matter what the condi-
tion of his own health, he was al-
ways to be ceen in this spot, at the
hour of seven, leaning against the
shaft on which his wife’s name was
written, eating his supper in-the
company of his dog. It was a cus-

. tom he had never omitted. So well

known was it to the boys and cer-

L . tain other curious individuals in the
whose presence he as yet had given |

neighborhood that he never lacked
an audience, though woe hetide the
daring foot that presumed to invade
the precincts of the lot he called his,
or the venturesome voice which of-
fered to raise itself in gibe or jeer.
Iie has but to cast a glance at
Rudge and an avenging rush scatter-
ed the crowd in a twinkling. ‘But he
seldom had occasion to resort to
thig extreme measure for preserving
the peace and quiet of his solemn
watch. As a rule he was allowed to
eat his meal undisturbed, and to
pass out unmolested even by ridicule,

though his teeth might still be busy -

over some final tid-bit. Often the
great tears might be seen hanging
undried upon his withered cheeks.

So much for one oddity which may
stand as-a sample of many others.

One glance at the room into which
he ushered me showed why he cher-
jshed so marked a dislike for visi-
tors. It was bare to the point of
discomfort, and had it not been .for
a certain quaintness in the shape of
the few articles to be seen there, I
gshould have experienced a decided
foeling of repulsion, so pronounced
was the contrast betWeen this pov-
erty-stricken interior and the polish-
ed bearing of its owner. He, I am
sure, could have shown no more ele-
vated manners if lte had been doing
the honors of a palace. The organ,
with the marks of home comstruction
upon it, was the only object visible
which spoke of luxury or even com-
fort.

But enough of thess possibly unin- |

teresting details. I did not dwell
on them myself, except in & vague
way and while Wwaiting for him to
open the conversation. This he did
as soon es he saw that I had no in-
tention of speaking first.

“And did you find any ome in the
old house?’’ he asked.

Keeping him well under my eye, ) §
replied with intentional brusqueness:

“‘She has gone there once too of-
ten!”’

The stare he gave me was that of
an actor who feels that some expres-
gion of surprise is expected tom him,

«“She?’’ he repeated. ‘‘Whom can
you possibly mean by she?’’

The surprise I expressed at this
bold attempt at ingenuousness Wwas
better simulated than his, I hope.

“you don’t know!’’ I exclaimed.
“‘Can you live directly: opposite
place of such remarkable associa-
tions and not Iaterest yourself in
who goes in and out of its deserted
doors?’’

“I don’t sit in my front window,”
he peevishly returned.

. I let my eya roam toward s chair

standing suspiciously near the very
window he had designated.

“But you saw the light?'* I sug-
gested.

“I saw that from the door-step
when I went out to give Rudge his
usual five minutes’ breathing spell
on the stoop. But you have not
answerad my question; whom do you
mean by she?’’

““Veronicar Jeffrey,”” 1  replied.
“She who was Veronica Moore. She
has visited this haunted house of
hers for the last time.”

] ast time!”’ Kither he could not
would not understand me.

“What has happened to my niece?’’
he cried, rising with an energy that
displaced the great dog and sent

or

him. with hanging head and trailing |

tail, to his own special slecpipg-
place under the table. ‘‘Has she run
upon a ghost in these dismal apart-
ments? You interest me greatly. I
did not think she would ever

what happened at her wed-

»

after
ding.’

““She has had the pluck,”’
ed him; ‘“‘and what is more,
had enough of it not only to re-enter
the house, but to re-enter it alone.
At least, such is the present infer-
ence. ITad vou been blessed with
more curiosity

ly placed for viewing the opposite
house, you might have been in a po-
gition to correct this inferemnce. It
would help the police materially to
know positively that she had no

‘ comananion in ber fatal visit.'’ .

(To be Continued.)
s

All advertisers who desire to cover
the maritime provinces must use the

paper that !s read in the homes of the
~#ople.—The Sun covers the fleld,

have |
the pluck to visit this house again |

I assur- |

she has |

and made more fre- |
quent uso of the chair so convenient- |

When Gen, Carl. Stoessel, Russian
commandant at Port Arthur, on Feb.
27 proclaimed to the garrison, to the
residents of the city and to the world
at large that he would never, never
surrender to the Japanese, thé florid
language of his written declaration led
many to set him down as a new Bom=
bastes Furioso.

The enemy’s squadron was not then
riding blockade, nor was the port be-
leaguered from the land side. Com-
munication with the Russian main base
was not even threatened, and riding at
anchor in the harbor was a fleet of
warships capable of-giving Togo’'s com-
mand a deadly argument if properly
handled.

These facts considered, the never-
surrender proclamation was as uncall-
ed for as it was unexpected. It seemed
to indicate a weakness up to that mo-
ment unsuspected. Coming as it did
only eighteen days after the beginning
of hostilities, it caused military ex-
perts the world over to classify Gen.
Stoessel as a braggart and predisposed
them to accept at its face value the
statement\from Tokio that Port Arthur
would be taken by assault on a certain
fixed date. And General Stoessel him-
self was satirically likened in determ-
ination to Don Juan’s first love, who

Whispering she would ne’er consent,
consented.

That was the opinion eight months
ago. Sihce then Admiral Mahkaroff and
Withoff have met death and defeat on
the sea, Gen. Stakelberg’s army of re-
lief has been routed, and Gen. Kuro-
patkin has been almost continuously in
retreat. All the mighty men of the
Great White Czar’'s army and navy
have be:n met and outmatchad by the
little brown men of the Island Empire.
And only Gen. Stoessel—Stoessel the
noisy, Stoessel the bombastic, Stoessel
the braggart—only Stoessel has shown
himself a Hercules in effect and a hero

in fact. In nine months of war only
Stoessel’s magnificent courage and mar-
velous genius in defense have saved
Russia from overwhelming disaster;
only Stoessel’'s generalship has shed
luster on Russia’s arms; only Stoessel
has “made good.”

“Qur troops know,” he wrote on Feb.
27, “and the ighabitants are herewith
informed by me that we will not yleld.
We must fight to the death, and I, the
commandant, will never give the order
to surrender. I bring this to the no-
‘tice of those less daring, and call on
all to become convinced of the necessity
of fighting to the death.” .

Measure that utterance up against
the man’s performance and you will
find very little of bombast and a vast
deal of grim determination in it. It
rings true to-day, however it may have
sounded when uttered. The spirit that
dictated it is llving wup to it—not hope-
lessly or despairingly, but buoyantly,
cheerfully, vigorously, unconquerably
battling with that death which he ex-
pects honorably to relieve him of his
tremendous burdens when at last he
shall have exhausted his resources.

He gave battle to the Japanese army
at Nanshan hill on May 26 and stub-
bornly contested evefy foot of the
ground until, on July 30, his last line
| of defenses was reached and the actual
| investment of Port Arthur was com-
pleted. He has ever since then kept
busy a Japanese army of more than
50,000 men, which, could it have been re-
leased by his surrender in time to have
joined Marshal Oyama’s army before
Liao Yang or later before Mukden,
would have enabled Oyama to have
swept the Russians out of Manchuria.
Ringed round by cannon that have been
belching death into Port Arthur by
night and by day, he has managed to
infuse his own indomitable spirit and
tireless energy into his war-worn men,
and has kept them keenly on edge for
seventy-seven days. The besiegers
have found him always ready for them.
As often as not he met them half way.
When the Japanese fire has slackened
he has organised sorties to take toll of
| life and to convince the enemy that he
| is a glutton for bloody work.
|  And between times he has been busy
inrganizing and husbanding his re-
[
|
|

sources and curtalling the drain upon
them by sending out of Port Arthur all
those persons whose presence there
siinply lessened the food supply needed
for the fighting men. And between
Jfights he has found time to pen reas-
uring. messages of cheerful tenor to
| the czar. No indication in any of them
[ that he flinds his task too great for his
strength; no prayer for relief that he
knows it is impossible to send; no com-
plaint of shortage of suplies. Kven
the news *‘hat the Japanese have cut
| off nis fresh water supply goes to the
czar cheertully backed up by the state-
| ment that he still has a condensing
| plant in good working order and that
{ there is plenty of water to be had from
| the bay. And even when go desperate-
| 1y busy that he had not time to bury
his dead, almost literally while fight-
ing a death struggle with one hand, be
| employed the other to indite a message
| to his empress felicitating her and the
nation on the birth of an beir to the
throne in language which conveyerll no
thourht of the ghastly tragedies heing
| enacted all about him.

After prodigies ‘of valor in the de-
| fense of Port Arthur, after dayvs and
nicehts of fighting the foe without

T

GIaFS Grealess Warrior a German.

He is Gen. Stoessel Whose Heroic Deience of Port Arfur Has Pre-
vented she Japs From Grushing Kuropatkin.
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combatting that element within the for- !
struggle |
when hunger |

tifications that regarded the
as futile and hopeless;
began to pinch and ammunition to run

low: when the hospitals were filed to |

overflowing with wounded and the
dead lay unburied in heaps on the hill-

sides—even then, when offered honor-;

able terms of surrender, he held to the

.spirit and letter of his proclamation of

Feb. 27.

It did not take him a minute to de-
cide. His mind was made up. There
was no effort to gain time by parleying
about terms.
safety of Kuropatkin’s army to hug

this 50,000 of the enemy in a deathj
and apart |
from that other army which was driv-

grip, to keep it separate

ing Kuropatkin back upon his base.

He could help Kuropatkin even if Ku-
ropatkin could not help him, so there |

was no equivocating about terms of
surrender.
stanter, and
Once again did the Japanese offer
terms, only to be met this time with a
statement from the determined com-
mander that he next Japanese officer
who attempted to enter his lines with
an offer of terms of surrender would
be put to death the moment lis pur-
pose became known.

Perhaps the valiant Stossel had an
ulterior motive in thus replying to the
Japanese general. Whether he meant
it so or not, it was a notice to the de-
fenders that they could thereafter ex-
pect no quarter from the foe and that
it would be better to die in hot blood
in the defenses, fighting bravely for
the czar, then to be slaughtered in cold
Flood in the sack of the town should
the fortress fall. That its full import
has not escaved the defenders is shown
in the desperate courage with which
they have sinca met and repulsed the
Japanese attacks.

The date fixed upon by the Japanese
general staff for the fall of Port Ar-
thur has come and gone. Distinguish-
ed miltiary men from all parts of the
world who took ship from Japan to be
in time to witness that “sublime spec-
tacle” from the sea have been disem-
barked and have scattered to the four
winds. The Japanese plans have been
carefully worked out to the most min-
ute detall, but there was one fatal de-
fect. In common with the rest of the
world the Japanese gencral staff had
misjudged Stoessel. His bulldog
on the place could not be loosened, and
so the “sublime :spectacle” that had
been scheduled with such painstaking
fnaceuracy had to be postponed inde-
finitely.

Whether he shall hold until re-
skill as an engineer, his craft as a gen-

grip

out

It was necessary to the!

The offer was refused in- |
the dfighting resumed. |

eral, his ability «as an organize
fence of his General  Stoes
fame is established for all time.

an enginecr, his .ralt as a
his genius for administration and
fiexity of purpose have be:n

past,

skill as

world has begun to applaud, to ack-

nowledge that he is that rare creature, |
the right man in the right place, and ¢

Who is
How

to ask questions about hinm.
Fe? What his

Russia reward him?
In
they angwering the
questions in
I'rom Kaiser

is record?

first of these
characteristic fashion.
Wilhelm to the

are

down

His |
his |
packed |

up by courage SO subiime that all the |
| so

will |

Germany, particularly in Saxony, |

meanest private in the ranks the Ger-
man army is toasting Stoessel as a
compatriot, a brother in arms, a na=
tive son of the soil, and as an exem-
plar of Germany military science. For
the best fighter in the czar's army is
not a Russian at all, but a natural
subject of the German emperor and
formerly an offlcer of his army.
Born in Magdeburg, Saxony,
the middle of last century, Carl
Stoessel is under €0, of medium height,

eyes that are flinty and apparently
without sympathy. He served the
Emperor of Germany as an officer in
the engineer corps, but obtained his
discharge early in the seventies and
went to St. Petersburg. There he join-
ed the engineer corps of the Russian
army, and rose rapidly, winning many
orders of merit, the most prominent be-

ing the cross of St. George, with which |
he was decorated for personal bravery '

during the march of the allied armies
on Pekin at the time of the Boxer up-
rislng a few years ago. His most
important post prior to being assigned
to Port Arthur was as commander of
the Third Siberian rifles.

He is a bluff, blustery man and a
rigid disciplinarian.  His ideal of a
soldier s the Old Dessauer of the
Great Frederick’s time, but it is tem-
peramentally impossible for him to
live up to his ideal. The Great Fred-
erick’s iron man was a gruff but taci-

tuen  soldier, who believed in obeying
| of consolation punch and election cake.

| These may be served about ten or

times in the first of the Silesian wars. ! past ten, and will cheer those who have

instructions down to the last letter,
and whose courage was proved many

Except
nearly

in taciturnity Gen. Stoessel
approaches his ideal. He is

free of speech, peppery and perfervid,
and has

ance and has a tendency at times to
make him appear a braggart when he

is most earnest, as in the case of his |

proclamation of Feb. 27.

As an instance of his method of en-
forcing disciplipe, it is related that
eoon after taking command at
Arthur and while the present war
cloud was gathering, he found a num-
ber of his officers ‘carousing in a
cafe. He promptly called a guard of
soldiers, placed the officers under ar-
rest, closed the cafe and confiscated
its liquors. * After a hearing he sent
the officers to a military prison for
three weeks.

Cen. Sto

wife

sel
Russian.

is married, and his
It was reported that
he had sent her to Che Foo in a torpe-
do beat before the sortie of the Rus-
sian flmet, but this has since been de-
nied, and it is supposed that she was
cleeted to remain in Port Arthur and
share the general’s fate.
ascociates in Germany
firmly that Gen. Stoessel will
fall with Port Arthur or in its defence.
He inspires his men by example and
exposes himself fearlessly, which {s
perhaps a fault in generalship where
much depends on one man a
fault that may be forced upon the
commmander by the circumstances of
the case and an urgent need for in-
spiriting example.

And
how

i

His former

believe

the answer to the question of
Russia will reward him? His re-
ward. will be marble and bronze, a
niche in the Russian Pantheon and
enduring fame.—New York Press.

CIRCUS IN KANSAS CITY.
=y
(Kansas City Journal.) :
A Kansas City tailor advertises |
“Pants, $1.75 a Leg—Scats Free.” The |
other day George Augur, the seven-foot |
giant, with a big cireus, strollec  iuto |
the place, dropped himself artistically |
over the cashier’s cage and asked to be |
| measured. The employees were paraly- |
zed until the manager ordered the por-
ter to bring up a step-ladder and begun
pinning two tape lines together.
“Step this way,” he said to Augur. |
“No, don’'t get up on the buffet.”
Placing the ladder into position, he
called out:
“Outside leg, 61 inches.”
The clerk gasped. |
“Waist,” continued the manager, “40 |
inches.”

The clerk zot a new pencil,

“Qeat, 48 inches,” groaned the m as- |

| urer,
Then the tailor’s force got busy and |
figured out that the 33.50 (rousers would !

cost them 815, more or less

The giant was siniling
ear as he said:

T like to deal with zame peorle. I'll
just let vou make me an overcoat at
your advertised price of $17.50."

The tailor stood pat and took mea-
surements, which read: Length, 62
inches; breast, 52 inches; waist, 47; arm,
29,

The tailor announces that his

| come down on circus day unless a
| comes in with every giant,

-

Advertisements of the leading busi- |
ness houces in St. John are to be found
in this paper.

from ear to!

SENSITIVE GHOSTS.

-
(Windsor Record.)

At a recent spiritualistic seance in

yn a doubter attempted to lay
nds upon the materialized spirit and
whaclked the head with a
jack” which the ghost carried,
tly having been warned before
jeaving celestial territory that there
might be trouble. Skeptics who go to
Brooklyn seances should remember that
nothing makes a ghost so mad as to be

over

evi

i pinched on the neck or tickled in the

ribs.

It's a pretty
find it
out a vacation schedule for your clerks

—but .you will not find it at all hard

good sign when  you

hard, in these days, to figure

junluss you are advertising effectively.

' under each ribbon.
about’

a liking for oratorical effect |
which leads him to be florid in utter- |

e quarts of cold water—enough to well
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AN ELECTION DAY DINNER.

(By Christine Terhune Herrick and
Helen B. Crane in Woman’s Home
Companion for November.)

As the platforin is the vital point of
an election, so it should be the promin-
ent feature of an election-day dinner.
it may be made so by placing upside
down in the centre of the table a wood-
en box about eight to twelve inches
broad and two or three inches high.
With rule and paint-brush divide the
surface of this ready-made platform
into inch-wide spaces, each one of
which will represent & plank, and on
these print distinetly some of the most
prominent party sentiments. If there
are to be both parties represented at
the dinner, planks from each party may
be inserted in the platform, that the
guests may feel that both cides have
a fair show.

In the centre of the platform have a |
stand of small flags, and cover the sides
of the box with ferns and vines. 1f
you can secure cheap little papier-mache
or plaster busts, they will be an attrac-
tive addition. 5

Secure a number of genuine ballots,
and paste them on sheets of cardboard,
leaving a margin of about three inches.
Decorate this with photographs of the
candidates, and other appropriate pic-
tures cut from papers or magazines.
Tie a loop of red, white and blue rib-
bon at the top, and in one corner orint
the following menu: -

Conventionalities (Oysters)
Stump Speeches Polls
Stuffed Ballot-Boxes
Election Bets (Roast and Vegetables)
Clean-Sweep Salad
Opposing-Party Pudding
Three Cheers for Our Candi-dates.

A clear soup with letter noodles will
represent the stump speeches and the
bread-sticks the polis (poles), while the
stuffed ballot-boxes are bread Dboxes
browned in the oven and filled with
cream mushroom.

For salad have " raw tomatoes
filled with chopped celery and mayon-
naise. In each tomato stands a close
row of broomstraws, like candles in a
birthday cake, to typity the clean
sweep. These tomatoes should be
served in lettuce-leaves. The opposing
party is expected, or at least hoped, by
this time to be quite frozen out; there-
fore, the dessert should be a frozen
pudding. This is to be followed by cof-
fee and candy dates (candidates).

To add further to the festive look of
the table the bread-sticks, or polls, may
be tied together with narrow red, white
«and blue ribbon, and a small flag stuck
These the guests
must put on and wear instead of bou-
tonnieres or corsage bouquets. Or a

' campaign button in each napkin may |
robust, squarely-jawed, with grey-bluo

be used with good effect.

The invitations may be adorned with
the portraits of the opposing candidates
and the wording may invite the guests
to come and witness the triumph of the
party. With no trouble the phrasing
may be so ambiguous that members of
either party may be asked in the same
form of invitation.

Such a dinner as this should be given
to selected guests the evening of the
first Thursday in November. The din-
nar may be at seven or half-past seven,
and other guests may be asked to come
in later in the evening to hear the re-
turns. Arrangements must be made be-
forehand to have these sent in, and one
person may be deputed to receive them
at the telephone or at the door, and to
write them out and hang them up
where they can be seen, or they may
be announced by some one selected for:
that purpose. :

As all the returns will not be in un-‘
til late, it is well to have refreshments
provided, and they may take the form

halt- |

espoused the losing side, and make,
happier still those who are with the ;
winning party. §

Clear Soup with Letters—One shin of |
beef well cracked, one knuckle of veal
also well cracked, one pound of lean
beef cut into small squares, a bunch
of soup vegetables—that is, a turnip,.
an onion, a carrot, all sliced, and three

| or four stalks of celery, a bay-leaf and
| g small bunch of parsley. Put all over

the fire together, with at least four
cover the solid contents of the soup-
pot. Set at the back or the side of the
stove, and let it come very slowly to the
bolling-point. It should not reach this
under an hour.

The boil should never be more than
a gentle simmer—a bubbling at one
side of the ®t, not a galloping boil
over the whole surface. The stock
should cook in this way for five or six
hours, closely covered all the time.
Then take it from the fire and set
amide in a cool place. Let the soup
get cold with the bones and meat and
vegetables. The next morning strain
off the liquid, and remove every par-
ticle of fat from the surface. Clear
the soup by putting it over the fire in
a clean pot, bringing it to a boil, and
then throwing in the <white and the
crushed shell of an egg. The scum
will rise to the surface, and can easily
be skimmed off. Season the soup with
salt and pepper. Color it with caramel
or with a little kitchen bouquet to the
shade of brown you wish. Cook the
vermicelli letters, that come in pack-
ages, in salted boiling water for five
minutes, put them into the hot soup,
let them cook for two minutes longer
and serve.

Stuffed Ballot-Boxes.—Cut an ordin-
ary square loaf into four equal parts
crosswise; trim off all the crust, and
on one side of each piece cut down
about one-third of an inch from the
sides, being careful not to cut through
the walls. Use the top of this piece
for a cover. Take all the rest of the
crumb, leaving a small square box.
Spread the outside of the box Wwith
butter, pack the crumb back in the
hole to keep the box moist, lay on the
cover, and place in the oven to brown.
YWhen ready to serve, take from the
oven, remove the crumb, and fill with
creamed mushrooms. To prepare
these, peel the mushrooms, cut the
large ones in half, and put them over
the fire in one tablespoonful -of melted
butter. Let them simmer in this une!
t11 tender, then take them out; add one |
heaping teaspoonful of flour to the
butter, stir until they bubble, pour in
one cupful of cream or rich milk, and
sfir until you have a smooth, thick'®

{ sauce.

{ even quart of sifted flour.

"is raised enough.

Season to taste with salt and
pepper, put in the mushrooms, leave
them over the fire just long enough td
become hot through, then turn into the
bread boxes. Serve these on plates on
which you have laid small paper
doilies.

Opposing Party Pudding.—Beat the
yolks of three eggs with one cupful of °
sugar and a tiny pinch of salt. Pour
over them one pint of hot milk, put
over the fire in a double boiler, and stie
until the custard begins to thicken.
Take from the fire and add the whites
of the three eggs whipped stiff. When
the mixture is cold, stir in one cupful
of cream beaten stiff, and one and one=
half cupfuls of candied cherries, pine=
apple, raisins, figs, crystallized ginge#
and a few nuts, all chopped into small
pieces. Turn into a freezer, pack and
freeze. Serve with a sauce of whip=-

; ped cream heaped about the base.

Consolation Punch.—Make one quart
of tea with boiling water, and allow to"
stand upon the lgaves just long enough
to be drawn thoroughly. After it is
strained from the leaves let it cool. Mix
one and one-half cupfuls of granulat-
ed sugar with the juice of five lemons,
and put with the tea. Just before it
is to be served pour it over a block of
ice in a punch-bowl, add a bottle of
alkaline mineral water, a few strips of
orange peel and twenty maraschino
cherries. Serve in small punch-glasses.
P'he punch is more attractive in ap-
pearance if sprays of mint are stuck
around the sides of the bowl.

Llection Cake.—Beat one cupful of

{ butter and one of sugar to a cream.

Take half of this, and work it into an
Stir in one
scant cupful of milk, and half a yeast-
cake dissolved in a very little warm
water, and put in a warm place to rise.
AsS soon as it is very light work into
it the other portion of butter and su=
gar, two eggs beaten light, one table=
spoonful of mixed ground cin‘namn@
and nutmeg, and set it to rise agaifi.
When it is once more light sift into the
dough a small pinch of soda mixed.
with one tablespoonful of flour, and
beat the cake vigorously until it is light
and smooth. At the very last stir in
one cupful of stoned raisins dredged
with flour. Place in a baking-pan,
and when the loaf has risen put inta
the oven. Bake very slowly, covering
the cake at first with brown paper,
that it may not harden on top before it
It should not bake
in less than an hour. Cover with &'
white icing, and stick large raisins ov«
er the surface while the icing is stil}
soft. -
e s
CANDY MANUFACTURING AT, :
HOME.

After work hours I always delighted
in dabbling in the kitchen, and candy
was my forte. At little social gath-
erings at our house, and when anyone
‘““happened in” for the evening, we al«
ways had sweets. One day one of
the girls asked me to make her som¢
old-fashioned molasses taffy for a pare
ty. I did, and before long other ords
ers came in for parties, receptions, eta
The candy wafers, in white pink ané
green were very popular for the res
ceptions.

Then I began making up boxes of
candy, for which I found a ready sale.
The boxes were home-made and de-
corated with the desired color and
shade of ribbon, and sometimes with
water colors and some appropriate
rhyme or sentiment. The boxes them=
selves are made of the lightest card-
board and laced together with baby=
ribbon. T found that molasses candys

| wafers, maple-creams and dates wers

the best sellers.

Of course, it took time to build up &
trade, but the best advertisement is
the candy itself and the kindly men-
tion by your customers to their friends
of what you are doing. Christmas is
the biggest season, though I find in the
past year I have made an average of
six dollars a week. The beauty of this
business is the small outlay of mon=}
necessary and the rapidity with which
it may again be turned into money,
and that anyone can do it with a lit«
tle patience and practice.

I work in an office from half-past
seven in the morning to half-past five
in the evening, and do all my <andy
making at night. I could not meet
all demands, so last winter a friend
took up the work, too. She is a clark,
and boards, but she curtained off a e&r-
ner of her room, fitted up a store bex
as a table and bought a small ofl-stove,
ThLis, together with a marble. slab,. &

i double boiler,a porcelain-lined stewpan,

a Japanese bowl and a glass measur<
ing-cup, with cooking spoons and
forks, completed her outfit.

With more time, one could add mord
delicacies, as salads, fancy desserts
and cakes. 'The small boxes of candy
given as favors at children’'s parties
are very poptlar. Recipes can be pro-
cured from any teacher of cooking, o#
they will refer you to some good bogk
on the subject. Then: practise, ute &
little originality, and don’'t forget @
be ever on the alert for something news

ELIZABETH.

Spring wheat makes
strong flour suitable for
bread only—lacks the

delicacy and flavor of the
Fall Wheat.

Beaver
Flour

a blend of both, combines
the best qualities of

Manitoba Spring Wheas
Ontario Fall Wheat.

It is the best family flour.
Makes light nutritious
bread ; delicious pastry.

e -

V. BARBOUR, ST. JOIIN, N, B
New Brunswick Selling Agent.
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