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ENITTED HOUSE JACKET.

Instead of ‘the fancy knitted shawl whi

a house shoulder covering. the knitted house jacket will be worn this winter as
one of the new fancies in women’s garments. It is knitted like a sweater, though
‘in a lighter-weight worsted than the ordi-nary sweater, and is shaped to conform
more to, the lines of the figure. The sléeves, too, are quite full and short, re-

umblinﬁ the kimono pattern. This model
while the'body and sleeves both of which
are in . chevron stitch. The button-holes

made into loops which fasten easily over the white pearl buttons of nickel
.most popular color, though pale blues and pinks will be chosen by

White is the
some.

L7

ch women have worn gv many years as

bas a neckband done in fancy crossstitch.
are finished with a deep scalloped edge,
are all black velvet in narrow width
size.

The KING OF DIAMONDS

By:LOVIS: TRACY
Amuthor-of:

. ®The Wings- efythe ‘Morning,” “The-Pillar.ofsight;" Bts,
OCapyeighted by - Moleod: & Allen, “Toronto.
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' (To ‘be -continued.)

Philip ‘came nearer. In sheer fright lest
the other might give effect to his words

Grenier again backed his chair violently.
Tt caught. a thick rug and he fell head-
- long. For an instant they all thought he
had hurt himself seriously.

The doctor and ‘manager ran to pick
him up, but he rose to his knees and
.whined:

“I will tell everything. I mean, there
is some mistake. Look at my letters, my
bunk books. They are Philip Anson’s.
Indeed, there is a mistake.”

On the table were many documents and
a pile of bank notes. Everything was in
order, neatly pinned and docketed. A
rumber' of telegrams, of which the top-
most was signed “Evelyn,” caught Philip’s
eye. He took them up. Not only were
his betrothed’s messages preserved, but
copies of Grenier’s replies were inserted
in their proper sequence.

And Evelyn’s' letters, too, lay before
him. He flushed with anger as he read.

“Oh,” he cried, in a sudden blaze, “if
1 talk with this scoundrel I shall do him
an injury. Send for the police. They will
know how-to deal with him.”

The mere mention of the police gylvan-
ized Grenier into the activity of a wild
cat. He had risen to his feet and was;
standing limply between the doctor and!
manager when that hated word electrified
him

With -one spring he was free of them,
rushing frantically to the door. After
him went all three, the manager leading.

Grenier tore the door open and got
outside. It was a hopeless attempt. He
would be stopped -by hotel porters at the
foot of the stairs by the manager’s loud-
voiced order, -Yet: he:raced for dear lib-
erty, trusting blindly to fate.”

And fate'met him moré’ than halfway.

A tall man, coming upstairs with a page
boy, - encountered Grenier flying down-
ward. He grabbed him in a clutch of iron
and cried -sardonically:

“No, you don’t! A word with me first,
£ the devil was-at your heels!”

Intent on’his. prize, he paid no heed to
others. . : .

“Which - is - his - room?” he said to the

'

boy. .

“No. 41, sir!” stammered the youngster,
who thought that millionaires should be
treated ‘with more  ceremony than this
wolf-eyed stranger bestowed on the great
Mr. Anson. ;

“Go on, then! T’ll bring him.”

“Tt is Jocky Mason,” murmured Philip
to Dr. Scarth. With the manager they
had halted in-the corridor. Mason strode
past them, with eyes only for the cower-
ing Grenier, who was making piteous ap-
peals to bet set free.

The strong ruffian threw his confederate
into Room 41, and was about to close the
door when he saw Philip, close behind

m. :

He stepped back a pace, mute, rigid,
geeking, with glaring eyes to learn whether
or not he was the victim of-hallucination.
. Philip ‘knew him instantly. The - voice
he heard on the stairs, the policeman’s
yough but accurate picture, the recollec-
tion of - the captive of Johnson’s Mews,
all combined to tell him that in truth
Jocky Mason stood before him.

More than that, the would be murderer
handled his accomplice in a way that
promised interesting developments. Now,
perchance, the truth might be ascertain-
ed. Escape was out of the question for

“I' whereby his own life should be

either of them. The manager's cry had
brounght four strong perters pellmell to'
the spot.

“You and I will enter,” said Anson to
Dr. Bearth. “You,” to the manager,
“might kindly remain here with yowr
men for a few minutes.”

“Shall I summon the police?”’

“Not yet. I want fo clear matters
gomewhat. They are dreadfully tangled.”

‘Mason, spellbound, but fearless as ever,
heard the dead man speak, saw him move,
He could not refuse the evidence of eyes
and ears. As Philip advanced into the
room, the giant put his hands wildly to
his head, and sobbed brokenly:

“Thank God! Thank God!
boys’ sake, not -for mine!”

His extraordinary attitude, his no less
extraordinary words, amazed at least two
of his hearers. 'Grenier, rendered callous
now by sheer hopelessness, was pouring
out some brandy and lighting & cigarette.
The revulsion of feeling at the sight. of
Mason had calmed him. He would make
the most of \the few minutes that were
left before he was handcuffed.

Dr. Scarth took the precaution of lock-
ing the door, and putting the key intop his
pocket. It is doubtful if he would have
done this had he known Mason’s violent
character. But, unknown to Philip, ' he
carried a revolver, which he whipped forth
when Grenier bolted, and as rapidly con-
cealed when it was not needed.

“You did not kill me, you see,” said
Philip, sinking into a chair, for the exdite-
ment was beginning to tell on him.

The big man slowly dropped his hands.
His prominent eyes seemed to be fascinat-
,od by the sight of one whom he threw
apparently lifeless into the sea.

“1 could lick your boots,”
thickly.

The queer idea sounded ludicrous. Yet
it conveyed a good deal. It smacked of
remorse, repentance.

“Tell me,” began Philip, but a loud
knocking without interrupted him.

“Who is there?”’ said Dr. Scarth.

“Abingdon. I want to see Mr. Anson,”
was the reply, in a voice that Philip hail-
ed joyfully.

Mr. Abingdon was admitted. His aston-
ishment was extreme at the nature of
the gathering, but he instantly - noticed
Phililp’s wan appearance, and the band-
age on his head.

“My dear, dear boy,” he cried, “what
has happened?”’

Philip told him briefly. As the ex-mag-
istrate’s glance rested on Mason and
Grenier it became very chilly.. It brought
Portland Prison near to the soul of one of
them. He poured out more spirit.

The respite given by Mr. Abingdon’s
arrival gave Mason time to focus his
his thoughts. The man had lived in an
inferno since he slipped away from: his
sons that morning on a plea of urgent
business in order to catch a fast train for

For my

he said,
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IF YOU NEED A NEDICINE

10U SHOULD HAVE THE BEST

We ask you to consider the fact, that
although there are hundreds of prepara-
tions advertised, there is only one that
really stands out pre-eminent as a rem-
edy for diseases of the kidneys, liver and
bladder.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root stands the
highest, for the reason that its remark-
able curative power has been proven in
thousands of even the most distressing
cases. i

Swamp-Root makes friends quickly be-
cause its mild and immediate effect is
soon realiged. It is a gentle, healing
vegetable compound—a specialist’s per-

scription for a special disease.
1 Swamp-Root js not recommended for-

everything. :
A Sworn Certificate of Purity i with
every bottle.
For sale at all drug stores, in bottles of
two sizes—75 cents and $1.25.

SAMPLE BOTTLE FREE BY MAIL.;

In order to prove what Swamp-Root,
the great kidney, liver and bladder rem-
edy will do for you, efery reader of the
St. John Evening Times who has not al-
ready tried it, may receive a sample bot-
tle by mail absolutely free. Address Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y. Write
today.

BIG FIRE PICTURE
AT NICKEL TODAY

“How They Fight Fires In England”
will furniesh Nickel goers with an instruc-
tive travel picture much out of the ordi-
nary, . particularly when Pathe Freres of
Paris are the makers. The great French
firm have their photographers in all eec-
tions of the world all the time and this
bit from the mother country will be es-
pecially interesting. The firemen at work
in a fiercely burning building make an
absorbihg picture. The feature-reel of
the show, however, is to be “The Pad-
rone, Or The Dago’s Revenge,” a tale of
Chicago, in which a surly organ grinder
ié the villain and a pretty child the hero-
ine. For fully eighteen minutes this pic-
ture holds’ the watcher epellbound with
its dramatic intensity and ever-changing
scenes about the great western metropo-
lis. “Two Clever Detectives” is a Pathe
comedy of an original quality. Miss Felix
is meeting with much success in the tune-
ful ditty “Polly Primrose,” .and ‘The
Road To Yesterday,” by Mr. Weston, is
one of the choice bits of the year.

A FINE SHOW AT THE

PRINCESS THEATRE

The exceptionally large programme of-
fered at the Princess yesterday brought
well pleased gatherings. The New York

| musical team, Goldie and Good, were well

received, and cach selection was' loudly
applauded, They perform on numerous
instruments and their monologue is up-
to-date and very funny.

The new barytone, Mr. Courtain, was
well received in a beautiful illustrated
song, “There Never Was a @irl Like
You.” The slides are handsome. Harry
Newcombe has a good song in “The Bron-
¢ho Buster.”

The pictures are brand new. ‘A Poor
Family %olidny”’ is a comedy; “The Or-

gan Grinder’s Dream” is a pathetic drama. }

A picture full of thrilling ecenes is en-
titled “The Ili-Famed » A melo-
drama picture is “The Insane Mother.”

SEVENTEEN YEAR OLD
BOY KILLS A PRIEST

New York, N. Y., Sept. 22.—A sensa-
tional turn was given last night to the
strange shooting of Rev. Father Arturo
Asencio, the Spanish priest who was
found wounded in Central Park on the
night ‘of September 14 last and who sub-
sequently died, when 17-yearold Enrique
Delara, son of a West Indian merchant,
was arrested and charged with having
murdered the priest.

The police say that in Delara’s confes-
sion that the youth claims in jusiification
of his act that Father Asencio used im-
proper language to him while the two were
walking in Central Park,

THE EVENING TIMES.
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GOUNOD’S - FAUST
WAS WELL
SUNG

Last Night’'s Offering by the
Bosten Opera Singers Was
Fully as Enjoyable as I
Trovatore.

Gounod’s -great opera, Faust, was pre-
sented by the Boston opera singers in the
Opera House last night, -and though the
audience was not by any means as large
as the magnificent production warranted,
it made up in applause and -marks of
appreciation for the lack in numbers.
From first to last the opera was well
sung, appropriately staged and costumed
and ably acted.

Applause was frequent from the time

.| the overture was played by the orchestra

until the curtain went down on the last

act.

It would be difficult to say which of
the artistes pleased most, as all acquitted
themselves so well. :

Roland Paul, who had the part of
Faust to portray, handled it in an able
manner, his rich tenor voice showing to
390d advantage, and, as on the opening
night, he received generous, applause.

In the role of Mephistppheles, ¥rancis
J. Boyle gave an interpretation that
brought forth marks of appreciation on
the part of the audience at his every ap-
pearance. He has a rich, clear basso
voice that is equal, if not superior, to any
ever before heard in St. John. His
duets with Faust were very fine, and in
s¢veral trios and quartettes he also ap-
peared to excellent advantage.

Mme. Judith M. Francini made her first
appearance last evening in the exacting
role of Margueérite and in voice and action
made a pleasing impression on the audi-
ence. Her voice is of rare sweetnes and
when occasion calls for it has plenty of
volumne. Her acting in the garden scene
and in the prison was warmly applauded.

Though Miss LeBaron’s part as Siebel,
did not givé her many opportunities she
made the most of them and added to the
laurels she won on Monday evening by
her clever acting and singing. She has
a most pleasing contralto voice.

As Martha, Miss Alma Stetzle was
heard for the first time and though the
part did not allow much scope she made
the most of it and her rich contralto was
especially pleasing in her members with
Mephisto, Faust and Marguerite.

Daniel Contori made his bow to the au-
dience in the role of Valentine and the
audience showed their appreciation of his
excellent singing and acting by applauding
heartily. His clear and strong baritone
was heard to excellent advantage in the
fourth act where he curses Marguerite af-
ter his fatal duel with Faust.

As Wagner, C. A. Pendleton appeared
to good advantage and the choruses were
well sung throughout.

The playing by the orchestra under the
direction of Roberto E. Francini was one
of the most pleasing features of the pro-
duction. !

Taken in all the performance was a
grand success and any who miss seeing
this company are deprived of a rare plea-

stite.

Tonight Verdi’s, La Traviata, will be
given with Darling, Paul, Richey, Alberti,
Stetzler, Boyle and 'Howard in the cast.

YOUNG COLLEGE GIRL
TAKES HER OWN LIFE

Chesterfield, Mass., Sept. 22.—That Es-
ther A. Hilbert, th&" 19 year old Phila-
delphia girl, whose body wae found in
the woods & short @istance from her mo-
ther’s summer:home in this town today,
committed suicide by shooting herself
through the head with a revolver, wis
the verdict of the medical examiner, Dr.
Wm. G. Kimball, after an autopsy- toaay.
This report dispels the theories of foul
play that have been circulated since the
girl’s disappearance from home a week
ago Sunday. Dr. Kimball was unable to
state whether the girl had committed sui-
cide standing up or in a kneeling posi-
tion. No reason is known for the sui-
cide. The girl had been studying during
the summer in preparation for the en-
trance examinations to Smith College.

Masculine Modes

The  advance styles and’colors for fall
fashions are just about coming out at
gome of the smarter tailors. But there is
as yet little change from the colors and
fashions of the year. It is the time for
radical changes in overcoatings and foot-
wear, but not for men’s wear generally,
and decidedly not for suiting and suits.

Sometimes the fall or early winter
brings with it a slight change in dress
suits or ‘waistcoate or collars or ties,
and occasionally in hats. Hatters certain-
ly advertise “the new fall shape” and so
on, but it is only next month that will
see the style in hats change, if, indeed,
it will change.

The early fall showing of colors brings
with it a fine display of grays, more &0
than has been seen for some years. All
shades of gray from a fairly light shade
to a dark will be stylish. Brown, also in
all shades, will also be favorites with good
dressers. The brown that appears to he
the most liked, is the lighter or ruddier
color and 'the tobacco shades. Green and
blue and purple are taking rather a back
seat, although they are prominent enough
in mixtures, which are holding their own
strongly. The zebra stripe effect has

| largely fallen off in the new auitings, al-
{ though

stripes still hold their’ own as
against any check effect. The emall check
has seen its day for sometime to come.
Much of the striping in the new suitings
is of the almost invisible kind. This is
proof that the colors blend to perfection,

York in the afternoon. {

He knew that Grenier would make the !
Station Hotel his headquarters, and his |
ecle desire was to stop that enterprising,
rogue from committing further crimes |
which might be damaging to Anson’s |
estate, and disastrous to the peace of |
mind of the girl he loved.

In no way did he hold Grenier respon-
gible for urging him to commit murder.
The journey to York was undertaken in
the first place to save Philip’s memory
from the slur which was intended to be
cast upon it, and, eecondly to afford a
plausible pretext for a platform accident
dashed
out of him by an engine.

He would stumble over a barrow, fall
helplessly in front of an incoming train,
and end his career far from London, far
from inquiry and published reports which
might be injurious to his sons.

It might, perhaps be necessary to use
forcible means to persuade Grenier to
abandon his tdctics. They would be forth-
coming; he gave earnest of that on the
stairs.

Of course, the discovery that Philip liv-
ed gave a fresh direction to his purpose.
A great load of guilt was lifted off his
conscience, but the position remained lit-
tle less serious personally.

So when, at last, he began to tell his
story, there was a brutal directness, a
rought eloquence, that silenced all ques-

tioning.
(Continued.)

for on close examination the stripes are
very apparent.

Sack suits will be of quite the same cut
as the summer ones, excepting that the
waist effect will not be so well defined.
Vests will be cut high or low to the
taste of the individual, but a medium
policy is being carried out by the best
tailors. The vest, however, will just show
itself when the coat is buttoned. The
wearing of white slips, except with black
or very dark suits, will not be general
this fall, but instead, there will bea great
variety of fancy vests of all sorts of ma-
terial and of all sorts of bright colors as
the season advances. At present the fa-
vorite color for the fancy vest seems to
be a terra cotta, with white binding if
worn with brownclothes, or blue braid if
worn with gray.

A very striking coat for a business suit
this fall is a tail coat of colored material,
tweed or any rough suiting. It has three
to four buttons. The tails are short, but
the ekirt is full and round and there are
pockets in the side.

It is not every man that can wear a
coat such as this and look juet right. Be-
fore having one made it would be well to
consult ones tailor for his opinion.

The rush in the tailoring trade is just
about to begin. Next week there will be
definite styles for the new fall overcoats.
The overcoatings are, like the suitings,
gray and brown in color. And more gray
than brown. The style promises to be
long and loose for the general rum of

overcoats, but the fight-fitting frock or
Newmarket overcoat will also have a
place on the list. - ¢

In footwear the low shoe still holds its
own very comfortably and will be much
worn with gaiters or spats, either drab or
of the same color or-material as the éuit.
It is well when ordering a new suit for
fall or winter, to have the tailor make a
pair of spats also, There is no more com-
fortable thing for the foot than low shoes
and well fitting spats in chilly weather.

Button boots are very largely going out
of fashion. They are a boot to wear m
the spring or summer more than in win-
ter and are essentially boots for city
wear. The lace boot is very popular, and
the style is still for a moderately rounded
toe, and the plainer the boot, the more
stylish it is considered.

Whether the fall will bring with it the
summer style of wearing colored boot
laces, remains to be seem, A black and
white or colored lace looks smart enough
with a low shoe, but in a lace boot
would hardly have a good effect.

THE ART OF RULING A WIFE

There are many wise men, and women,
too, who periodically spring sets of rules
for married folk. None of these rules are
anything but good and all seem inter-
esting. But there is quite a novel touch
in a womans eetting rules for the guid-
ance of a husband. However, a woman
tells “How to Make a Woman Happy”
in the columns of a little literary journal
called “The Books of Today and the
Books of Tomorrow.”

Unquestionably it will interest all men,
benedicts or bachelors, to read these
rules, so here they are:

Keep up the illusion. Don’t settle down
too obviously to married life. Be as
eager to please her as you were before
marriage.

Remember that the new life, which to
you is merely an episode, is to her a
complete revolution of thought and habit
—an undigcovered country. Make allow-
ances for her.

Tell her occasionally that you love her.
She knows it, but she likes to hear it
over again. She can’t always take it for
granted.

Start in the way you want to continue.
Particularly in affairs of the purse. Never
humiliate her by meking her ask for
money. Have a definite understanding
at first. Money causes the discord whici
makes most family bells to jangle out of
tune.

Be thoughtful in little things. A single
rose may perfume a whole day.

Tell her your sorrows as well as your
joys. Two can bear trouble better than
one. She is your wife, not your sister,
and she loves you. You owe it to her.
She may develop new power and grace
with the knowledge.

Learn to bear with her occasional tears.
Men must work and women must weep.
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Womanly Weakness

is promptly relieved by Beecham’s
Pills. They never fail. Special di-
rections to females with each box.
Depression, sick headache, back-
ache, paleness and nervousness all
disappear aiter using -

Beecham's
Pills

Sold Everywhere. In boxes 25 cents.

A LOVING TRIBUTE TO
BISHOP CARMICHAEL

(Montreal Star.)

One of the most eloquent voices that
ever sounded from a pulpit in Canada
was silenced this morning when Bishop
Carmichael died. The old Montrealer
has, indeed, hardly yet become accustom-
ed to calling him “Bishop.” To those of
us who knew and loved him in the old
days, he must always be “‘the Dean,” just
as his great countryman, Dean Bwift, was
always known in Dublin which “Dean”
Carmichael knew so well by the same
title. There might be other Deans, but
he was “the Dean.”” And it was as “the
Dean” that Bishop Carmichael won the
admiration of a generation of church-
goers in this city, and of every' visitor
who had a friend to tell him where to
hear an eloquent sermon, for his match-
less power as a pulpit orator.

At the disestablishment of the Angli-
can Church in Ireland three golden:
tongued Irish clergymen came to Can-
ada—Carmichael, Sullivan and Dumoulin.
All three brought with them that price-
less gift of the Irish race, tongue of’ fire;
and all three have made their mark in
the Church of England in this country.
All three became Bithops, aftér having
occupied and ornamented some of the
best pulpits in the land. All three have
been favorites in Montreal. But ‘it is
only natural that we have loved our own
Carmichael best; for he has been eo long
identified with what. is highest' and most
uplifting in our life $hat we cannot be
blamed for regarding him as a son of our
city.

His elevation to the KEpiscopacy was
the rounding out of a fine career; and,
in that high office, he has won the aff-
ection and esteem of the whole Church.
Always popular as a preacher, this re-
lease to the work of preaching through-
out his diocése gave many a congregation
a chance to enjoy his ministrations who
must otherwisé have done without them.
That in this way, he has added greatly
to the strength of his church must sure-
ly be obvious; and for this reason the
loss caused by his death will be the
heavier. Nor will the loss be confined to
his own ¢hurch. Bishop Carmichael was
a valiant soldier for the right wherever
the banners of righteousness were flung to
the breeze. His help could be counted on
for any good cause, no matfér under
what Troof its promoters worshipped.
His death will leave vacancies in many
a militant regiment battling the forces
of evil, and they will be vacancies
that will not be filled until the right
man is found. |

But Bishop Carmichael was more
than a brilliant preacher and a great
administrator. He was a man of over-
flowing sympathies and -a warm affeetion
for those with whom he labored, which
led inevitably to his being loved in re-
turn. Hearts will be sore today because
“the Dean” is dead. In many a home he
will be mourned as an intimate and be-
loved friend. His appearances in the pul-
pit were no more effective than his quiet-
er appearances in times of sorrow and of
joy at the firesides «of his people. It is
here that the pastor does his most last-
ing work; and ‘“‘the Dean” was always a
great pastor. Canada has lost a church-
man; Montreal has lost a public-spirited
citizen; the Church of England has lost
a splendid preacher; but the sharpest
sorrow will be felt in the homes of his
own people who have lost a guide, a com-
fotter, and a friend.

OBITUARY

Thomas Troy

Newecastle, Sept. 21.—Thomas Troy, a
much respécted resident of Douglastown,
died there yestérday, aged 69. He was a
prominent Liberal speaker and organizer,
and once contested the county for the
House of Assembly. He was unmarried.
The strviving brothers and sisters are:
Wm., Chatham; P. B,, Dalhousie; John
and Miss Mary, at home; James M.,
Postmaster, Newcastle.

Hay’s

Never Falls to Restore
Gray Hair to itsNatural

Color and Beauty.

No matter how long ithas been
orfaded. Promotes a luxuriant growtz
of healthy hair. Stops its falling out,
and positively removes ngan-
druff. Keeps hairsoft and glossy. Re-
fuse all substitutes, 23 times as much
in $1.00 as 50c. size. Not a Dye.
$1 and 50c. bottlcs, at druggists

Sead 2c for free book ** The Care of the Hair,”
» Philo Hay Spec. Co., Newark, N. J.

ay’s Harfina Soap cures Pi

red, h and chapped h:nﬂsxnd all -ki:lgle:-'
eases. Keecps skin fine and soft. 25¢c. druggists,
Bend 2c for free book ““The Care of the gun."

E. CLINTON BROWN

Little Silverlocks ate the Little Bear’s soup.

Where is the little Bear?
ANSWER TO
Upside down, face against right arm.

YESTERDAY'S PUZZLE.
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RECIPES FOR BREAKFAST CAKES

French Pan Cakes.—Beat smoothly to-
gether six eggs and a half a pound of
fiour. Melt four ounces of butter and add
to the batter, with one ounce of sugar
and a half pint of milk. Put a spoonful
at a time into  buttered frying-pan, and
spread evenly on the surface.

Indian Pan Cakes.—Take a pint of corn-
meal, a teaspoonful of salt, one of soda,
pour on boiling; water to make a thick
mush; let stand until cool; add the yolks
of four eggs, half a cupful of flour and
stir in as much buttermilk as will make
a good batter. Beat the whites of the
eggs and stir them in. Bake in a well-
greased skillet. ’

Crushed Wheat Griddle Cakes.—One
teacupful of cracked wheat, two pints of
flour, two spoonfuls of white sugar, half
a teaspoonful of salt, two of baking pow-
der, one egg and one pint of milk. Boil
the wheat in a half pint of water one
hour before mixing it. Bake brown.

Bread Griddle Cakes.—Put half a
pound of bread free from crust in warm
water to soak. Beat one egg, half a pint

of milk and a tablespoonful of brown su- -

gar mixed together; add a scant teaspoon-
ful of ealt and two of baking powder,
Drain the soaked bread dry and mix in
the milk, thicken with one pint of flour
and beat to a smooth batter. Bake on a
hot griddle. Sprinkle with powdered su-

gar. . :

Rice Griddle Cakes.—Two cupfuls of
cold boiled rice, one pint of flour, one
tablespoonful of sugar, half teaspoonful
salt, two of baking powder, one egg, and
a half pint of milk. Bake to a dark
brown and serve with honey.

Plain Waffles.—Take a cake of any good
yeast and make a sponge in the evening
in the usual way. Next morning add two

| or three eggs, according to how many you

all day and all night. Mash well the
next morning, adding a little flour, salt
and a little sugar, three or four eggs, A
pinch of soda and bake. In the winter
it is a good plan to leave a little batter
from one morning to the next, and then
use it by mixing more to it in the usual
way, making with milk or water. A géod
syrup for the waffles is made by placing
a little granulated sugar in a saucepan,
and, letting it brown or melt, then adding
boiling, water and more sugar. This
makes p very agreeable change from the
usual maple syrup.

Green Corn Fritters.—To one pint of
grated corn p#p add enough sifted crack-
er crumbs to hold the. mixture together,
and a half a teaspoonful of baking pow-
der and salt and pepper to taste.. Drop
the mixture from a teaspoonful into hot
fat, making the fritters the size of - an
oyster. Fry to. a light brown and drain
on soft paper. Serve on a folded napkin.

have, one will do.if the supply is small. |~ §

Thin the sponge with milk; add a little

sugar and they are ready to bake.
Bread Waffles—Take stale bread and
put it in water to soak, letting it stand
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