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Notes of Particular Interest to Women Folks
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FAVORITE RECIPES. ' ° |egg,

then 7in grs’oed érumbs, and
“deep hob fat. For the sauce,

~ &

sheese cloth: - Soak the iron rnsfw
spots inzthe rice water for four o
five hours and rinse in clear wate1
This_will: remove iron rust of lon;
standing.: Sl

- Rudt”on a stove may be removec
Fwith“kerosene. Wash well with :

| woollen ‘¢éloth wet with kerosenc

4 Use~an .0il brush on the groove

fand ornamental parts. . Let th
‘stove stand a day and then repea
the, washing. Finally rub dry witl
“Wobllen-cloth, then polish.

When the white and not the yoll
of an eg@ 1§ required for use, mak
a small hole in the shell-and le
the white run out, and stand the

ONCLE ZEB'S GEMETER

S

$1

!

& 4
Den you-all doin’ want me to
work fo’ you no mo. ¥, Uncle Zebhe,

4 >de hand upon a tombstone, the

sther_ resting heavily” on his rake,
tremulously plt-the gquestion to
Mrs. Warren. As chairman of the
:emetery committee she had come

Mrs. Warren rustled uneasily in her |
seat, then made a movement as
though to rise.

At this juncture the door of the
vestry room opened and Uncle Zebe,
a shapeless object in his hand bat-
tered out of all resemblance’ to a
hat, stood upon the thréshold. Iu
honor of the occasion he had in-
creased his girth considerably by
the addition of his entire wardrobe,
put on over his usual workday
clothes; -the ‘whole surmounted by
an old frock coat which seemed in
danger of bursting from the: extra
strajin put upon its seams. , Witha

any any -one;’ . ‘I

more. ‘‘Dat’s all I g?t :
ladies; an’ I hopes you'll scuse
fo' breakin’ into de meefin
Thanky.”’

A long sigh ‘swept ove
ience. Then a sudden hum:
ed whispéring. rose and
held - sway for yme;

courtly bow he advanced to  the
cetiter of the room. :
‘‘Ladies, ’'scuse me,”’ he began.
“I wouln’t acome up heah to you-
all’s meetin’, ’cause 1 knows Iain’t
got no business at such; but hit was
de onlies’ ’petunity I’s gwine to git
to talk to you when you’s all to-}{
gedder; so I tuck hit.”" He cleared
his throat. ‘‘Ladies, 1 un’stan’s
you-all thinks I’s too o’ an’ puny
to ten’ to de cim’tery fo’ you an’ other member excite
dat you is aimin’ to get » man| And the re-election
what’s mo’ spry to take my joo. | Wwas _mad na)
““Now, ladies, jes ’cause I has

Pie Crust.—Three tablespoonfuls| . - : .
FEITCDT S e g o T Ui
littsl m;‘ke's ope cn‘llst. s’ll:ixma'tt to boiling peint, then thicken with
t ke Ukmg ldpow s siand with] o tablespoonful cornstarch stir-
n:r = ’ﬁo‘;'l’ w““t; to not t00| .4 smooth in a little cold water.
RO out: $h¢ -tap crust, | o ok until clear, take from the fire,
spread lard on thinly, sift flouri .4°3qq a half teaspoonful of
over it, pat down with hands thor-| orange extract. g
oughly. . Before putting in oven| p,gish and Olive Salad. — Slice
dash cold water over the pie. You| . r dishes on a fluted vegetable
will be J ell repaid when you see| ji.e; and cut the olives in strips.

: yol\;; ﬂh y tfw. C lated Mix, add a French dressing made
ullen“] te_ up b tg;m‘m ated| with four tablespoonfuls of olive
sugar, level teaspoon butter; cream| . ‘g half teaspoonful of vinegar,

;0 inform Uncle Zebe that at the
:nd of the month his services would
»e no longer required ; and her-task
vas a more difficult one than she
had anticipated.

For a long term of years the old
man had been sexton; but of late
numerous - sick spells and @&
“miz’ry”’ in the side had interfer-
ad eeriously "“with his duties, and
seglect had wrought havoc in the
semetery—usually so well kept and
the source of much pride to the
Aid Bociety.

egg in an-eggcup, which should b«
set in.a cool -place. - The yolk wil
keep its color and freshness fo:
some, days. ,

Dish cloths do not get the attes-
tion they should, and in many hous
es are dirty and quite unfit fo:
use. After washing up, alway:
soap- the dishcloth “well and thes
rinse in hot water with soda in
Rinse again in hot water and hang
it in-the air to dry.

Nervous children should never br

sure concerning his
Mrs. Warren was the.

C‘I sec

*. * &8 they come to

o .ur‘.
S

Ll alise of heeks

it

"7 in nests of end _ e
* . and serve with mayonnaise dress-

‘sugar and butter. One well beat-
en egg, one cup sweet milk, two
teaspoons baking powder sifted in
salt, and

21 Tginu § i fu
: e top ; keep tura-
- ing until done; will M:gﬂ@xép. ‘
,Jtoolor'mn:" 2 K : £ 3 -:..‘ 5
To Cook Peas.—This is an 2xcel-
lent way to ook peas whem the
 are.4 fittle old: One quart of peds;]
four onnces of pork, one tablespoon
of “butter; one-half cup of wa
teaspoon of pepper. ~Out: the )
_dato small bits. Put butter in stew-| ¢0q
pan; vhen it melts, add ‘porki{

- meedle to turn the

2§ ¥

> 3

T, | Beat -un

and pepper. !

cup ‘of sugsr,

¥

keep & year..
sod with oa

t:. 5 Flagor, mix soft," a
" Salad Dressing.—One -

" vies, chopped ege
“* a basin, season with

, parsley, suet,
§ crumbs:into |
.- _per to taste, and add ienough beat-

_en egg to bind them together. Put
" & little of this for 4 into eagh |
rollit .up andi:
_. 8. ¢ P-‘L -} to
ucepan g

on ghe

_tie loosely wi
Hglives” into:

Don’t-

gloves.

give to .

“let them stew gently for three-quar-
ters of an hour. Serve them with
" .gravy and baked tomatoes. g X
Florida Salad.—Cut slices from
‘stem ends of six green peppers and
' remove the seeds. Refill with grape-
~ friit cut into cubes, the tenderest
_stalks f celery cut into small piec-
~es, and sh d almond meats,
owing twice as much grapefruit
' as celery; and one-third as many
' mut meats as %rape!ruit. Arrange
dive or lettuce leaves,

again; -

Mexican ~ Salad.—Take .  equal
"quantities of cucumbers, celery,
and tomatoes; chop each ~egetable
_-separately until fine, mix, add a
_pepper cut into tiny slices (the
scissors should be uesd for this) and
an onion scraped to a pulp. Sedson
with- a tablespoonful of vinegar,
the juice of oue lemon, salt and
- pepper. Line the salad bowl with
: {):ttuce, leaves or parsley and turn
the salad into it.

Banana Croquettes.—Peel six
bananas, cut a slice from each end,
then cut into crosswise sections.

: wdered -sugar-

-in the. juice
] ions | of .

again.:
If you

§

lengt
Should
required

be made

them in

are:then

- pearl

°”‘ vﬁm

i
2 : < Boil
E3F Wn sugar with three-fourths

cupful o water until it threads.
~until’ ereamy. Stir imthree|
ol ¢réam’ 41id & lump |

fuls white ﬂjdﬁr,'
{eugar, two cups
o| three times, 1h

sugar, pidch of cayenn
_ VALUABLE HINTS.. ;
rqiie“i‘pots ‘on & wall may

e | towel it is much-better to turn-asd
. 5av pd ‘add | stitch back an inch than ta tie'thé:
enough stock to cover ‘them, ‘then |‘threads to fasten it. 4

"Boil a cupful of y
ctions mater for 30 minutes: ~Let. it
‘beatea gtgngg over m‘ht

and garnish with lettuce cress, or
the radish crowns. /

tapioea in three cup-
ater over night. B%eﬁ antil
h one” and a half cupfuls
i_sugar. Cool, pour into
, and when ice

i cream.

. Use for layer cake when
@réam one cupiu'l

‘Sauce.—Cream  one cup-

< %%r M.x two table-| ¥-»
fou

four with two cups-ol
. then T.‘b‘e,a.ty it into-the

-.{in the apen al

i, | by the rust. .
friepdl;

scolded unless it is absolutely nec
essary, and should never, unde:
any circumstances, be ridiculed.
Such_ treatmeént is, only likely. t
ke thein more nervous, and ic’
these days such a tendency should
be specially. guarded against. ;
It is very vexing and anneyiog
indeed to have one’s lips break out
-with eold sores, but, like the meas-
e, it i8 Iah -bebter to strike out
than to strikein, says a correspoa-
dents:A-drop of warm mutton suei
applied: tothe sores at night, just
‘before “retiring, will soon cause
them” %o disappear. : '
Evefyfew weeks draw off a fow
pails of ‘water thropgh the faueet
fat the bottom of ‘your kitchen boi
Ter. “You will find the water re-

‘cidedly ‘rusty. Tf this is neglected,
-| theé "pipes’

‘running through the
kitchen range will be eaten through
is is & hint from a
7. plumber : '

n,cmhipr_tgﬁle and unsight-|
onge both sides of the cane
.. with hot soapsuds; in

ul of salt has beecn

i Vhen cane seats become slack.
they are i
8po

W_—hichij

irly -dry cover it

.| with: o 'eloth7and iron with a hot

es, two cupfuls of
-half cupful of
f chopped celery,

| tary ; mow; s
1 devoted -admirer ire

is the seats)

s :wheu, tlew,

-

. For ¢ight-years; up to the time of
 Cecil Rhodes’s' death in 1902, Philip
‘Jourdan acted as his private secre-

his-biographer,~and
,~-Mr. Jourdan re-.

o | vesls the everyday life-of the great
and | South African finaacier and imper-

es

These pick]

ake.—Two cups sour
; cups ‘sour milk, one

sods, two tablespoon- |5

two tablespoonfals
corn meal sifted
eggs. Bake one

mix -soft,"and .

cup sour

;;v.t_aﬁespoonfuﬂ
4 ;

be

by ;putting blotting paper
and holding a hot irea

g-g hem in. a sheet or

throw away yoii‘xl old kid
Cut -the fingers off and
children to slip over the

ends of cplored crayons which they
use at school.
.. A .dainfy and inexpensive trim-
ming for lingerie ruffles may
made by alternate rows of hem-
stitced tucks ‘and
eyelets or embroidered dots.
Aprons -that -are worn thin- in
front may be made quite good

rows of round

Rip off the belt, bib or

yoke. cut the apron down the front;
hem .these edges, sew the other
edges ‘together, and put on belt

sew a waistbone up the

back of a tape measure for the first
ten inches you will have a means
at hand.
hs and lines for trimming.

to rapidly measure’ skirt

a poultice at any time be
where no linseed meal is

available, an excellent poultice can

by boiling a few potatoes

in their skins, When cooked, place

a flannel bag the size re-

quired, fasten the end and roll them
over with the rolling pin. They

-ready-for -

riee in two quarts

. " e -
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| he suffered for th
‘|- During the Kimberley Industrial

<} neither money nor watch. .

“| some’ ;
| preciated the official’s strict ad-
"{ herente

ialist. Mr. Rhodes #i1d not possess
a watch, ‘a-set of ‘plain’ gold studs
his‘sole possessicn in the form
of jewelry. Asfor mrney—evidea'?
understood v only in enor-|

e ot Ml 2DE
- He never would carry,money with
him, and on more than one occasion
jo want of it.

Exhibition in'1892, in the promotion
‘68 which he took a prominent part,
he ~was refused admission to the
rounds on onhe oceasion because he
‘had neither a ticket mor money to,
pay for one. He told the attendent
at’ the entrance-gate who he was,
but the': er having looked |

: ioy :

“Cecil - Rhodes, would . go

about i an indifferent suit, with

““He was obliged to wait outside the
‘grouirds until he was able'to borrow
¢ash’ from a friend. He ap-

rente to his duty so much that he
V&ft_:eifﬁrd;“seqt.. ‘him a handsome

present. :

When Mr. Rhodes had money he
handled it carelessly and irrespon-
g&iﬁ, like a child® who did not
upderstand ‘the value of it. - He?
freqiently cameto me for money
in London in order to pay his cab
fares to the city and back. When
1 gave it to him he would clumsily
close hig hand on so much gold and
silvef ds it could hold, and without
coun’%lg the money would drop it
loosely into one of his coat pockets.

Whert he had to pay his cab, he
would tak> a cion out of his pocket
and hand it t& the cabby without
looking at it. If it happened to
be a gold piece, the cabby would
touch his cap gratefully and drive
away, very much pleased with him-
eslf. 1f, on the contrarv. his tend-
er amoun‘ed to less than the fare,
the cabby would, of course, tell him
so, and the chances were that he
got a gold coin in addition to the
silver.

Sometimes he would forget to pay
at all, and the cabby would address
him: ;

¢“Hi, mister! Fare, please

Then Mr. Rhodes would become,
terribly confused, and hurriedly
feel in all his pockets excepting the
| right one for the necessary cash.

g

HE HAS SEEN IT.
Arctic Hunter—‘‘I think if your

12

| wife would wash her face it would

improve her appearance.’’

and strain through

v

dissolved. -Then stand the chairs|Zebe ai
ir,and when"the top|

| she answered.

“It isn’t that we have any hard
feelings against you, Uncle Zebe,”’
said Mrs. Warren in as kindly a
manner as possible. ‘“You’ve done
your work splendidly. as long as you
were well.”” - She/paused for a mom-
ont, hesitating to burt him tnore
than necessary.” ““You’fe hot quite
so strong as you msed .to be; and
the work, especially since the spring.
rains, is more. than you ¢anm man-
age.”’ RS 2N,

“Who, me t Why; Mis’ Mary, I's
‘s’pgued at you!”... Uncle Zebe
straightened up. . ‘I has mighty
nigh got de place back into shape
agin, honey—'cep’in” de ‘walks an’
de driveway an’ some o’ .de trees
what was biowed down by de stopm

idy. You see’ I’s done gob my
stren’th back, all right;but I cain’t
use all of hit at oncet jes yet, Mis®
Susie!” It was Uncle Zebe's habit
to address his hearer by various
-::n’:es. .d.”%;;;c as :Ig’;lbm > able tg
ten’. to de place: all alone, why, -
has been doin’ hit all dese years an’
you-all’s béen sa’'sfied. * An’ now,
Fall of a suddent, ‘Mi¢’" Atinie, you's
suck » ption in 50’ baids dat Uncle

ain’tfitten fo’ 4o do de work.”

Mrs. Wirran bit her lip and the
desire to ‘temporize possessed her.

. ber ot and

h di ' P
emmt Lind flon b

“Vmonths*'weré” at “hand' ‘and * the |
 }chances % of “illn

nces *of illess lessened, -~ the

RE. | society could not hemade, to. recon-

sider its original intention and re-
its old sexton for a while long-
B AR S PR
question, ‘‘How old are you, Uncle
Zebe P’ ‘was: put’ somewhat absent-
mindedly.

“T']l be eigthy-fo’ yeahs ol* nex’
November ef I lives an’  nothin®
happens,’” said Uncle Zeoe proudly.
“When I tol? Cunnel:Slocum how
ol’ 1is, de udder day, hesay: “Well
Uncle. Zebe, you’s a octogeranium
sho’ nuff, now—dat’s what-y6u am I’
LAn’ ef'de cunnel say I is all o’ dat,
T reckon 1. kin stan’ up under -de
¢im’tery work yet a while. I has
fo’ chillens an’ seventeengran’chil:
lens—an” dey sin’t tione of ’em as
spry fo’ dey:ageas I is. Oneermy
.gran’sons is down at - de. Tuxedo
school, what Booker ~ Wash'n’on
rins; an’ he’s de otlies’ one what;
bezimbles his gran’daddy in smaht-
ness.” o ‘ :

Thete was a moment of silence.
Suddenly Unele Zebe brought him-
“1‘2‘ Wmliﬂ!*_ 159 PR el
- ““Who is you gwine 1o pui,in my
place?’ he asked, me
abt Mrs.  Warrew from “under “his
bushy gray brows. .. = . -
-4 hasn’t heén quite decided,”

h ““The matter is to
be settled at to-morrow’s meeting.”’

«Hit's dat no-'count-Tke Moulton
dat you’s fixip’. to give my iob to,
Mis’ Sadie—now, ain’t hit "’ ques-
tioned Uncle Zebe. *“’Cause now
hit comesto mv min’ how he’s been
mosyin’ roun’ heah axin’ me ques-
tions 'bout dis an’ dat, an’ talkin’-
‘bout de work—an’ all de time me
not hein’ a bit sup’stitious dat he
was figeerin’ to it me turned loose.
Dat’s de way _hit is,”’ he went on
bitterlv: . ““when vou wits ol’ you
ain’t fitten to hol’ & job, no mo’,
an’ dey hustle von outen de way ez
quick ez dey kin.”’

«‘Now—now. Uncle Zebe. vou
mustn’t talk like that!’ said Mrs.
Warren as soothingly as possible.
¢T¢ isn’t absolutely certain that a
change will have to be made—for
the present, at least.” She was in
hopes that something might inter-
vene at the meeting that would turn
the tide in his favor: and, with the
desire to end the interview and
think the matter over, sheleft Uncle
Zebe to his work.

For a long time after her depart-
ure he: stood motionless by the
tombstone. Then, turning to a
small cedar tree near by, he said:
“You’s a ol’ no-’count hoss—dat’s
what you is; an’ de buzzards has
begun circlin’ roun’ an’ roun’, wait-
in’ fo’ de chancet to git yo' car-
cass!”’ Slowly he bent to his task
of raking the gravel, muttering as
he worked. ! ;

1t was three o’clock of the follow-
ing afternoon and the Aid Society
was in full session. The report of
the cemetery committee had just
' Gkt ;oident rose.

been read. s
‘““you have

-

Tne
“Ladies.’”’ she sa,ig,
heard the. report of the committee
recommending that a new and

She regretied that this disagreeable

been little po’ly dis winter, hit ain’t
no sign dat I ain’t as good as 1
ever was. ‘No, suh. You-all knows
dat yo' helf gives out now. an’ den,
an’ you ‘sorter has to set back a

spell an’ kotch yo' hreff. . Dese ol'f -~

ahms”’—and he held up two bony}

specimens—*‘is as - Strong as ‘dey
evah wss; an’ I'm‘as peartc " -

mmﬁdntw‘ ma, Mi
dat cim’tery; an’ 1 has been work-
in’ at hit faithful evah sence.
“Dey ain’t a blade o’ grass, er a
flower sea’cely, dat on’ nod
‘Howdy? to ol' Uncle Zebe when I
comes in de gate. Dey ain’t a
tree on dat groun’ dat I ain’t -
ed to lak hit was a baby. I kno

-

dem graves lak = I Knows myselt.|
folks whatW®p

Dey ain’t one o’ dem g
been laid away dat I ain’t-he’ped:
to put ’em in dey las’ home. You-

he turned to the chair, ‘‘got me&| gmo

all knows I has looked after ’e
lak déy was my own chillens. 1
jes seems lak "dat_place ‘an’ ¢
folkses is g part o’ my ol* body

““Why, when 1 walksin de gate
& mawnin’ an’ stahts fo’ fo
things’’—a far-away look
Uncle Zebe’s eyes and he
‘to - forget  his’ dience—
Howdy, ev’'ybody W

» L m

s round you, .do s
iy, Majsh Brown! I ‘hopes
u’s “well to-day, sub I
I have to put & p:ﬁ
dat bal’ puce by yo’ haid—d
am so thin whar .de shade
Heigho! 1i’)’ Mis’ ' Bessie!l We

blanket o’

'de tea rose on you’s gittin’ ready to

de fustes’ one to say

June ev'y yeah!”

- stops at Mis’ Mnrtha’s»grav;,‘
 what died endurin’ ‘de yeller fever

‘“‘Howdy 1"’ tto.

daid leaf fum de ivory vine on
Jedge Wilson’s grave, what 1 raised
fum a slip.” ’Cross de way is Mis’

de two graves is de moss rose what

'members how she use’ to love dat
rosebush—an’ dat’s how come me to
| plant hit. :

{7 has put flowers
‘AAl'I‘e_xi;?vah sence.

%;:b‘w:ihow “she u

heah on de university

death an’ lay a bunch down ev’y
yeah. : : '
F (‘I
stone washed as clean as ef hit was
her own kitehen lo’, *cause Iknows
she kin res’ happier—she was dat
clean on dis heah sinful earf.

““An’ dat’s de way hit goes—wat-
erin’ a flower hesh,; fixin’ agrave
dere; twel “by-an-by de sun. com-
raences drappin’ down an’ de shad-
ders o’ de tombstones. gits longer
and longer; and I takes my shovel
an’ rake an’ hoe. an’ stops fo’ a
minute to look all'roun’.

¢ ¢Good night, chillens,” 1 says.
‘Good night, ev’ybody. Yo'u Undle
Zebe's agwine to see you in de
mawnin’.’ An’ den Igoes
home.””

He paused for a moment and
lpoked about, as though just realiz-
ing the presence 6f an audience.
The room was quite still. Therc
was scarcely one present whom he
had not known almost from infancy
or whose history was not intimately
pound up with that of the little
town.

“«White f.lks,”” said Uncle Zebe,
tdon’ you see how hit is? Why,
you-all jes nachully cain’t take dat
cim’tery away fum me. Why, dem
folkses an’ de flowers an’ trees is
so plumb use’ to ol’ Uncle Zebe’s
han’ dat hit 'ud be lak givin’ ’ém
a stepdaddy to ’low anudder nig-
ger roun’ ’em. What’s a no-’count
young coon, wid gals on de bn_iin
an’ yaller shoes on his feets, gwine
to keer ’bout dat place ez long ez
he draws his pay? Co’se he mought,
keep hit middlin’ clean, but what'’s
he gwine to keep 'bout dem graves
er de peoples what’s in ’em?
_ “Ladies, I ain’t wo’ ont yit, 22
how. An’ ‘ef Idoes.git ali’l’

7.

bless _m-r.ed\il! Ef dat syc’'mo’ tree
don’ jes love to kiver you up wid a|
leaves ovah night. An’{™"

bloom too! Hit jes beats my time|
how._peart dat rose is 'bout bein’ |

nussin’ de sick. an’ T gives hit a lov-{p 0
in” pat: Den I stops to pick off &}7-

come outen Mis’ Evlyn’s vahd. I} >

onj.

ﬂf_\—l

hit’s |4 :

e‘_le: ”d ¥ "
| British opinion
yused thnt’

Ev'lyn an’ Mistah Will, what was{ ~*
drownded: in de rivab; an’ ’tweeni| *_

Keeps Mis’ Barbry’s grave- | Pe®

be a declaration  of the: ca
r to'it, sign it W
A week later they discovered, to
their hqrror, that what’ hey -had
sighed was amarriage certificate, -
and that they were lmse ¥ xﬁnn":;‘ :
. When the affair was reported to -
tremendous’ row, so much so that
the Congo Administration was for
once thoroughly frightened, . s
humble  apologies - were od, -
while the official who had played .
this heartless joke got the ‘‘sack.”
5 ; S5 :
MONARCHS’ MTILBAGS.. -

The weightiest correspondence of
private individuals is trifling wher
compared with that of some of the
rulers of the world. For example,
think what it would mean to have a
 daily mailbag of twenty-five thous-
am;‘-l!) Thi; w/shf;t‘m avers
number of postal communicatio
which reach the ?\mﬁ" joh .d

The Kaiser comes me:
ness. The ruler of
ceives about: seven. fi
hundred - postsl ﬁ, e :
daily. This, of courSe;does
clude purely private dip
despatches. Clesely following hin
is the American President, with 1
daily mailbag of five thousand”
Our own King George ig next ta'bt
counted. In comparison with - the
previous rulers, his “ig & trifling
daily correspondence ; it rarely ex-
ceeds tweney-five hundred. The
Tsar of the Russias only gets some
five hudndred phostal communicafions
every day. The average 4aily num-

er ?‘ecei)ved by Alfon f Sp "
three hunderd. Th

miz'ry in-degide s an’ on, why,
some er my g‘ran’m}‘s —%F aey,

Eskimo—‘Ugh! You never saw
her face!”’

ficient gexton be appointed. :
js your pleasure concerning 61"

mammy, '}l come ovah an’ look
ter de place—’caute, nex’ to.me

%
PR

is “exceptionall

+peeh

our Fereign Office,  there was..a s

5



