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ITRIS  announcement startled him
end produced a visible change in his
manner. His eyes flew first to one
door and then to another, as if it
were he who feared intrusion now.

*’1 beg your pardon for speaking on
#0 painful a topic,”” I went on, as
soon as I saw he was ready to list-
en to me. ‘‘My excuse is that I came
upon a little thing that same night
which I have not thought of suffi-
cient importance to mention to ouny
ohe else, but which it may interest
you to hear about.”

- Here I took from a book I held, a
plece of blotting-paper. It was white
on one side and blue on the other.
The whito side I had thickly chalked,
though this was not apparent. Lay-
ing down this piece of blotting-pa-
per, chalked side up, on the end ol
& large table near which we were
standing, I took out an envelope
from my pocket, and, shaking it
gently to and fro, remarked:

“In an upper room ‘of the Moore
house—you remember the southwest
chamber, sir?”’

Ah! didn’t he! There was no mis-
doubting the quick emotion— the
shrinking and the alarm with which
he heard this room mentioned.

‘It was in that room that I found
these."”

Tipping up the envelope, I scatter-
ed over the face of the blotter a few

of the glistening particles I had col-

lected from the place mentioned.

He bc ¢ over tk-m, astonished.
Then, as was natural, brushed them
together in a heap with the tips of
his fingers, and leaned to look agein,
just as I breathed a heavy sigh
which scattered them far and wide.

Instinctively, he withdrew his
hand; t hereupon I embraced the op-
portunity of turning the blotter ov-
er, uttering meanwhile the most pro-
fuse apologies.
not to repeat my misadventure, I
let the blotter lic where it was, and
‘pouring out the few remaining part-

. fcles into my palm, I held them to-

ward the light in such a wav that ha
was compellsd to lean across the
table in order to see them. Natural-

ly, for I had planned the distance !

well, his finger-tips, white ‘with the
chalk he had unconsciously handled,
touched the blue surface of the blot-
ter now lying uppermost and left
their marks there.

I could have shouted in my elation
at the success of this risky manoeu-
ver, but managed to suppress my
emotion and to stand quite still
swwhile he took a good look at the fil-
ings. They seemed to have great
and unusual interest for him and it
was with no ordinary emotion that
be finally asked:

‘““What do you make out of these,
and why do you bring them here?”’

My answor was written under his
hand; but this, it was far from my
policy to impart. So putting on my
friendliest air, I returned, with suit-
able respect: !

I don’t know what to make of
them. They look like gold; but that
is for you to decide. Do you want
them, sir?”’ ‘

“No,” he replied starting erect and
withdrawing his hand from the blot-
ter, “It's but a trifle, not worth
our attention. DBut I thank you just
the same for bringing it to my no-
tice.’’

And again his manner became a
plain dismissal. d

This time I accepted it as such
withoat question. Carelessly restor-
ing the piece of blotting-paper to ths
book from which I had taken it, I
made a bow and withdrew toward
the door. He seemed to be think-
.dng, and the deep furrows, which I
am sure had been lacking from his
brow a week previous, became start-
lingly visible. Finally he observed:

““Mrs. Jefirey was not in her right
mind when she so unhappily took
_her life. I see now that the change
in her dates back to her Wedding
day, consequently any little peculiar-
ity she may have shown at that time
is not to be wondered at,’’

““Certainly not,’”’ I boldly ventured;
*%¢ guch peculiarities were shown af-
ter the fright given her by the ca-
tastrophe which took place in the li-
brary.”’

His eyes, which were fixed on mine,
flashed, gnd his hands closed convul-
sivdy.

‘““We will not consider the subject,”’
be muttered, reseating himself in the
chair from which he had risen.

I bowad again and went out. Idid
mot dwell on the interview in my
own mind nor did I allow myself to
draw any conclusions from it, till 1
had carried the blotter into the
southwest chamber of the Moore

house and carefully compared the im- |

ressions made on it with the marks

had scratched on the surface of the |

mantel-sheli. Tits I did by laying
the one over the other, after having
made holes where his finger-tips had
touched the blotter.

The holes in the blotter and the
marks outlined upon the shelf coine
eided exactly.

CHAPTER IX.

¥ have already mentioned the man
whom I seccretly looked upon as
standing betwcen me and all prefer-
ment. He was a good-looking fellow,
but he wore a natural sneer which
for some rcason 1 felt to be always
directed toward myself. This sneer
grew pronounced about this time, and
that was the reason, no doubt, Why
I continued to work as long as I did
in secret. I dreaded the open laugh
of this man, a le :gh which always
scemed hovering on his lips and which

. was only held in restraint by the
awe we all felt of the major. .

Notwithstanding, I made one
slight move. Encountering the depu-
ty-coroner, I ventured to ask if he
was quite satisfied with the evidence
eollected in the Jeffrey case.

His surprise did not prevent
from asking
question.

I replied to this effect:

“Because I have a little friend,
winsome enough and subtile enough
to worm the truth out of the devil.
& hear that the girl Loretta is sus-

him
my reasons for this

v
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Then, as if anxious ‘!

{ and as much to the point as

pectea O Knowing INOré  about this
unfortunate tragedy than she is will-
ing to impart. 1f you wish this
little friend of mine to talk to her,
I will see that she does so and does
s0 with effect.”’

The deputy-coroner
ested.

“Whom do you mean by
friend’ and what is her name?’"

‘I will send her to you.’’

And I did.

The next day I was standing on
the corner of Vermont Avenue when
I saw Jinny advancing from the
house in K Street. She was chipper,
end she was smiling in a way which
made me say to myself:

“It is fortunate that Durbin is not
here.”’

For Jinny’s one weakness is her
lack of power to hide the satisfaction
she takes in any detective work that
comes her way. I had told her of
this angd had more than once tried to
impress upon her that her smile was
a complete give-away, but I noticed
that if she kept it from her lips, it
forced its way out of her eyes, and if
she kept it out of her eyes, it beam-
ed like an inner radiance from her
whole face. So I gave up the task
o! making her perfect and let her
go on smniling, glad that she had
such frequent cause for it.

This morning her smile had a touch
of pride in it as well as of delight,
and noting this, I remarked:

‘“You have made Loretta talk?’’

Her head went up and a demure
@imple appeared in her cheek.

‘““What did she say?”’ I urged.
*“What has she been keeping back?’’

‘““You will have to ask the coro-
ner. My orders were strict to bring
the results of my interview immedi-
ately to him,”

‘““Does that include Durbin?’*

“‘Does it include you?’’

“I am afraid not.”’

“You are right; but why shouldn’t
it include you?’’

‘““What do you mean, Jinny?’’

“Why do you keep gour own coun-
sel so long? You have ideas about
this crime, I know. Why not mention
them?’’ :

‘“Jinny

“A word to the wise is sufficient;”
she laughed and turned her pretty
face toward the coroner’s office. But

she was a woman and could not help
glancing back, and, meeting my dub~
jous look, she broke into an arch
smile and naively added this remark:
“‘Loretta is a busybody ashamocd of
her own curiosity. So much there
ean be no harm in telling you. When
one’s knowledge has been gained by
lingering behind doors and peeping
through cracks, one is not so ready
to say what one has seen and heard.
Loretta is in that box, and being
more than a little scared of the po-
lice, was glad to let her anxiety
and her fears overflow into a sym-
pathizing ear. Won’t she be surprise
ed when she is called up some fine
day by the coroner! I wonder if she
‘'will blame me for it?"’

““She will never think of doing
50, I basely assured my little
friend, with an appreciative glance at
her sparkling eye and dimpled cheek.

The arch little creature started to
move off again. As she did so, she
cried: ‘““Be good, and don’t 12t Dur-
bin cut in on you;’’ but stopped for
the gecond time when half across the
strect, and when, obedient to her
look, I hastily rejoined her, she whis-
pered demurely: “Oh, I forgot to tell
you something that I heard this
morning, and which nobody but
yourself has any right to know. I
was following your commands end
buying groceries at Simpkins’, when
just as I was coming out with my
arms full, I heard old Mr. Simpkins
mention Mr. Jeffrey’s name and with
such interest that I naturally wanted
to hear what he had to say. Having
no real excuse for staying, I poked

looked inter-

‘little

¢
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my finger into a bag of sugar I was |

carrying, till the sugar ran out and
I had to wait till it was put up
again. This did not take long, but
it took long enough for me to hear
the old grocer say that he
Mr. Jeffrey, and that that gentleman
had come into his shop only a day
or two before his wife’s death to buy
—candles!’’

The archness with which this was
said, together with the fact itself,
made me her slave forever. As her
small figure faded from sight down
the avenue, I decided to take

coroner by a confession of my own
suspicions and what they had led
me into. If he laughed—well, I
could stand it. It was not the coro-
ner’s laugh, nor even the major’s,
that I feared; it was Durbin’s.

CHAPTER X.

Jinny had not been gone an hour
from the coroner’s office when an op-
portunity was afforded for me to
approach that gentleman myself.

With few apologies and no
amble, I immediately entered
my story which I made as

pre-

upon
concise
pos-
sible. I did not expect praise from
him, but I did look for some slight
show of astonishment at the nature
of my news. 1 was therefore greatly
disappointed, when, alter a moment’s
quiet consideration, he carelessly re-
marked:

““very good! very good!
point you make is excellent and may
prove of use to us. We had reached
the same conclusion, but by another
road. You ask, ‘Who blew out the
candle?” We, ‘Who tied the pistol
to Mrs. Jefirey’s arm?’ It could not
have been tied by herself. Who was
her accessory then? Ah, you didn’t
think of that.”’

(1'o be Continued.)
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DECEIVED.
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Ethel—You say Algy has been decelv-
ed by a young woman. Did she lead
him on to think that she loved him?
May—QOh, no!
didn’t care a rap for him,
when he carelessly proposed she accep-
ted,

knew |

her 1
advice and follow up whatever com- |
munication she had to make to the |

The one | -
people to do their dutyv—thanks to the

BALLOON STEERED
ABOVE THE FOG.
————
Lebaudy Airship Makes Remarkable
Trip at Night Under Per-
fect Control.
AT SRS

PARIS, Nov. 2.—Throughout the week
great interest was manifested in the
operations of the Lebaudy steerable
balloon.

A remarkable trip was taken a few
nights ago. The ascent was made
soon after midnight, when a low lying
fog covered.the earth. Four persons
were in the car, one of whom, M.
Henry Farman, a well known automo-
bile racer, has given an interesting ac-
count of the weird journey.

He says: “Below us was the Seine

Valley like a soft, white, noiseless sea, !

over which the balloon sailed at an
altitude of one hundred metres. Oc-
casionally the tops of the trees were
seen below, but the earth and all else
were hidden, with the stars and moon
shining above.”

The balloon was under perfect con-
trol and made a large figure eight, re-
turning to the starting place in forty
minutes.

HUNTING BIG GAME.

L

(Cor. New York Sun.)

After years of expectation I have at
last realized a dream of my life. I
have been hunting for big game. Arm-
ed with a modern high-power sporting
rifle and dumdum bullets, I sallied forth
to Maine.

&S00

VICTIMS OF WAR WHOM
BULLETS MISS. §

(New York Evening Post).

So serious have been the German
logses from typhoid fever in South-
west Africa that the mutterings of dis-
content in the press have now become
a chorus of protest. It is bad enough,
the criticy say, that the prestige of the
gervice should have been lowered by
military blunders of various kinds, but
that the medical -department of the
finest army in the world should have
failed so lamentably in its efforts to
safeguard the health of the troops is
nothing less than disgraceful. To this
the government has made an unoffi-
cial reply that the possibility of a dan-
gerous epidemic was foreseen; that
seventy physicians, many of them
bacteriologists, have been despatched
to the front, together with elaborate
filtering and distilling apparatus, The
defenders of the government also point
to the recall of Major Glasenapp, the
commander of a field force which was
practically wiped out by typhoid, as a
sign that the authorities are prepar-
ed to hold commanding officers ac-
countable for the health of their men.

This is locking the stable door after
the horse has been stolen. There are

Far into the woods I wandered. My ' 170 cases of typhoid now in the base
guide, after several days of hard work, | hospitals of the colony, and the daily
pointed out to my excited gaze a bull | reports of deaths show that new ar-

moose, standing meek and cowlike.

1| rivals are as subject to the disease as

fired. He was hit, but not mortally. By | the men who have been in the fleld for

the blood on the snow we tracked him | g year.
Surely this was the acme!

for hours.
of sport. At last the poor creature,
weakened from loss of blood, was seen
in a thicket. The snow in his vicinity
was red with gore. I fired again at the
migerable beast and with a gasp he

i died. The disemboweling process of the
i guide was too sickening for words.

Before me lay a mighty beast of some

i thousand pounds weight, and harmless

as a kitten. We severed his head and
left his carcass to rot. Surely I am the
mighty moose hunter. My dream is
over and the horrible awakening has
come.

If any man can show me the least

| thing creditable, manly or sportsman-

like in shooting down one of God's

| mighty forest kings, standing as they

do like a barnyard cow for the slaugh-
ter, I shall be his everlasting debtor.
The smell of blood is on me still and in-
stead of recounting my deed, as I an-
ticipated, to my friends, I find myself
heavy of heart and disgusted with my
cowardly self. If this is sport, thank
God I am no longer a sportsman.
'3

POINTED PARAGRAPHS,

—
Love and whisky ma!l
things.
During courtship they argue;

» men do queer

after

inmrriage they quarrel.

Many a marble heart does business

| beneath a sealskin jacket.

Charity leaves enough sins uncovered
to prevent gossips from acquiring lock-
jaw.

No woman can wear a new dress
without in some way advertising its
newness.

When the cheeks begin to glow with
eold it is time for stoves to glow with
heat.

Men will shake your hand if you have
money, if you haven’'t they will shake
you.

When his Satanic majesty bids you
adieu, keep an eye on him till he turns
the corner.

Some men wor'd rather sleep an hour
later than to walke up and find them-
selves famecus.

It is more or l-ss

difficult for some

vigilance c¢f the custom  officials.—

Chicago News.

>—

"HEN ?

WHAT

Mr. Goodman—Remember , my son, if

your enemy smites you on one cheek,
turn the other to him.
Willle—But, supposin’

mustn’t story about it.”
on both cheeks at once?

2

ART OUTCLASSED.

—_—

(Baltimore American.)
Nature is giving her annual gorgeous

he soaks you

She let him believe she | free color show of the woods and defy-
arid then | {ng all the schools with her lavish and

elahorate use of tints a mere human
artist would never dare to nut tazether.

L i e A S o NS ¥ i

On a small scale the Ger-
mans are enacting over again the
American experiences in our little war

‘ with Spain, and those of the English

. monds in it.

! about $10 per carat at normal

in South Africa. In our campaign
only 268 men were killed by Spanish
bullets, while 3,862 perished In hospi-
tal — “the victims of our military and
medical inefficiency. Since the be-
ginning, wars have had their “illegiti-
mate victims” by the thousands. One
need but recall the scourging epidemics
which swept through Europe in the
wake of the Thirty Years’ War to
see that a campaign at that time in-
variably visited its punishment upon
victors and vanquished ' alike, even
when the bloodshed was over. But
with national epidemics, a thing of
the past, the question has arisen whe-
ther armies also cannot be freed from
the terrible diseases which have hither-
to accompanied them.

To this question, Major Louis L.
Seaman, who served as a volunteer
surgeon in 1898 and has just returned
from Manchuria and Japan, has but
one answer in his address delivered
before the Association of Military and
Naval Surgeons at their. St. Louis
meeting this week. He declares tha?¥
tvphoid, enteric and dysentery are
preventable, and maintains that the
Japanese medical officers have proved
this beyond all doubt. From personal
observation he reports that the ‘‘con-
spicuously emptv beds” of the con-
tagious and infectious wards of the
great Japanese hospitals ‘“voice more
eloguently than words the most im-
portant lesson of the war.” Dr. Sea-
man esaw only a few cases of disease
of the resniratory system, only three
of typhoid in Manchuria, and only oc-
casionally a case of dysentery. of
the many thousands of patients in the
hospitals he visited, not a baker’s

ODOGOSHODORO

dozen were suffering from diseases ot
the digestive organs. In fact, there
were but a few medical cases all told.

This extraordinary result Dr. Seaman
attributes to three causes; the powers
given to the Japanese medical officers,
their preparation for war, and the ex-
cellence of the rations furnished to the
soldiers. The Japanese are the first to
recognize the true value of the army
medical corps. “The medical officeris
omnipresent.” He is with the advanced
scouts, carrying his microscope and
chemicals, testing and labelling wells
so that the army shall drink no con-
taminated water. Towns are at once
safeguarded by the bacteriological ex-
perts on each division staff, and no
soldiers are billeted where there is the
glightest danger of infection. In camp
the medical officer is unceasing in his
efforts to instruct the men in the care
of themselves. As a result, although
operating in an extremely unsanitary
country, the Japanese gituation is the
very reverse to that of the French in
Madagascar in 1894, where of 15,000
29 were killed by bullets and 7,000 by
preventable diseases. “Every man who
dies in our army,” said a high Japan-
ese officer to Dr. Seaman, “must fall
on the field of battle.”

It was the general’'s belief that the
Russians would lose four men by dis-
ease for every one killed, and he coun-
ted upon this difference in the health
of the two armies to neutralize the
superiority of Russian numbers. That
he had good grounds for this expecta-
tion would also appear from what Ma-
jor Seaman has to say about the lack
of Russian preparations for hostilities.
He learned that the surgeon-general at
Viadivostok said the night .before
Togo’s first attack: “Oh, there will be
no war. If Russia expected war, I
should be the first to know it, so my
hospitals could be in readiness. As it
is, I have never been so short of sup-
plies as I am today.” Major Seaman
declares that Verestchagin himself,
“familiar as he was with war In its
most brutal and bestial aspects,” must
have been horrified at the immorality
and drunkenness which everywhere
marked Russia’'s preparation for the
uplifting and glorifying “supreme tri-
umph’” of war. “Sodom and Gomar-
rah—the current synonyms of Port
Arthur and Vladivostok in the Orient
—were temples of virtue in comparison
to the debauchery, licentiousness, flag-
rant immoralities, and openly flaunted
vice recently practiced in these cities.”
A Dbetter preparation for every disease
known to armies is hardly conceiva-
ble.

Dr. Seaman severely blames our own
army for its blindness to the changes
now under way, for its failure to give
the medical corps an adequate repre-
sentation on the general staff, or to
send medical observers to ~ join the
Japanese army. He thinks the con-
trast betwen the faces ‘‘full of health
and hope’” of the gravely wounded Ja-
panese aad the ‘‘poor, wan, emaciated,
and almost ho s faces” of our own
victims of mismanagement — ‘“un-
and i imate”’—should stir
department to undertake =a
complete re« anization and remodel-
ing of the medical service.

wounded

the
th

war

NEW YORK'S JEWELS.
(New York World.)

“These very rare jewel robberies in
tine smart set,” said a down town jew-
eler of international
some day lay bare a certain secret that
New York ‘society queens’ fondly im-
agine is kept sacred in their own circle
of friends.

reputation, ‘“will

“1,00k at this tiara”—unlocking his,

safe and drawing out a wide morocco
box, wherein on a bed of satin, glitter-
ed a half-moon shaped mass of gems
and gold—‘there are seventy-eight dia-
The smallest weighs 11-4
carats. Come, put a value on it.”

The listener, remembering some rule
rates,
did a bic of lightning calculation, tem-
pered by guesswork, and replied:

“About $19,500 exclugive of the gold?”

“About $125, inclusive of the gold,”
answered the jeweler,

“But the diamonds—"

“There isn’t a diamond in this tiara.

No, nor in this big necklace,” drawing
a gleaming circlet from the safe. “And
the pearls in this 14-string coliar aver-
agze a value of 18 cents each.”

‘“But how—""

‘“That’s the point. The gems that
you people gape at the opera are often
worth about $200 for the lot.”

“But haven’t the ‘Four Hundred’ any
real jewelry?'”

“Of course they have. Every one of
the imitations that you see is an exact
model of some real piece of jewelry that
1s locked-up securely in some safe-de-
posit vault somewhere. Those family-
jewels are too precious to be lugged
about to operas and ordinary dances.
There are too many clever thieves who
would spend thousands of dollars in a
conspiracy to steal them. So imitations
are made and are worn, except on State
occasions. The imitations are good
enough to deceive the casual observer.
Every first-class thief understands this,
and you almost never hear of a gen-
uine jewel robbery among the ‘Four
Hundred.” "
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SAVING AT THE FLOUR BARREL./

(By Sharlot M. Hall,)

The waste through the flour-barrel is
one of the larger leaks in the average
loaf-ends and scraps. Stale bread need
not go into r<dings or the breading-
can habitun! :sugh there are house-
keepers whu .i:dervalue the latter.
Crumbs for breading should be dried in
a slow oven, but not browned; then,
instead of rolling them fine on the
bread-board, put them in a clean flour-
sack and pound them with a flat-iron
or hammer. Turn out into a flour-sift-.
er, and sift the fine crumbs through,
pounding the coarse ones again until all |
are fine enough. Keep this in cans or
fruit-jars with tight covers. Use in
place of cracker-crumbs or flour on all
fried meat, croquettes, potato and
squash cakes. Mix some of it with any
croquette material of which you have |
short quantity, and add it to hamburg
steak and meit-loaves, The better use !
of stale bread is making it into bread
again.

Crumb Loaf—Two heaten eggs, one
cupful of sweet milk, a pinch of salt,
and one tablespoonful of sugar. Stir
in enough bread-crumbs to make a thin
batter, then add flour enough to thick-
en like corn-bread, and one teaspoon-
ful of baking powder. Bake quite
brown, and eat warm for breakfast or
supper.

Crumb  Yorkshire Pudding—Four

R o g

beaten eggs, two thirds of a cupful of
sweet milk, salt to taste, one cupful
of bread-crumbs, flbur enough to thick-!
en like batter-bread, and one teaspoon-
ful of bakingpowder. Pour in the bak-
ing-pan with a roast of beef or pork
when the meat is nearly done.
brown, and serve with gravy poured‘
over it.

Crumb Griddle Cakes—For these, cold!
bisouit, muffins, gems, brown bread,
corn-bread or yeast bread may be used,
or a mixture of all or any. If the bread
is dry, cut it in small pieces and soak
a short time in sweet milk or water.
Make an ordinary griddle-cake batter, '
but have it very thin, then stir in:
crumbs enough to bake nicely. These ;
griddle cakes are delicious, but should§
be made with bakingpowder, as soda |
and sour milk make them less light.|
Cold cornbread alone makes excellent:

Dress with Stole Cellar.

Here is a smart dress for the young !
school-girl. The material is cheecked '
mohalr, or checked euiting may be
used. The body of the waist, bask and
front, is plaited. Its special nevelty is
the deep collar cut in Greeian resign,
and in front continuing to the walst in |
a stole. The skirt is very full, and is
box-plaited with the front portion, the
shirrings also used between the boxe
plaits. At the bottom there are two,
narrow tucks and a hem. This dress
is made without the long-waist effect.
The sleeve is a late model, showing &
double puff and a deep tight-itting
cuff. Plain cloth or white pique ma¥y
be used for the stole collar,

Plaited Frock.

Here is a frock designed on spectally
good lines for a fat little girl. It is
made with a box-plait down beth the
front of the waist and the front of the
little skirt. The waift is aiso madg
with three plaits on either side of the
box-plait, and is the same badk and
front. The skirt is side-plaited sround
to the centre of the bagis. The bishop-
sleeve shows a box-plait on the upper
part which is caught down with par<
row silk cords and little buttons, these
same cords and buttons trimming the
front of the dress.

—_—

MAKING THINGS OVER.

For the woman who has taste an&
skill in making over articles of oleth-
ing a wide field is open. Let her make
it known that she is réady to take any
available material and make it over in-
to neat and serviceable garments, and
she will not lack for employment even

Bake ; where there are many dressmakers.

“Making over’” is disliked by mos# :

| dressmakers, and an opportunity:to car= .

ry such goods to & pleasant, tful
person who would see all its bili-
ties and bring them out satisfactomily '
is hailed with delight. One who does
such work must be careful to k saece
red the confidence of her custofagrs. No
one would be pleased to have thp :
talls of her economy told tv ethery
the fact izade publio that the peQly
waist she wore was made otit of *Ben
sister's old ekirt. 381
In conrection with this work” one.
should keep on hand a small stock of

cakes. The yeast crumb cakes are very | dressmakers’ findings. These could be»

dessert, especially if they are baked a
pale brown and of small size,
Crumb Fritters—Two beaten eggs, one

half cdbful of sweet milk, one half cup-; carried out, for in my early housageep-
one tea-|ing days, having comsiderable leihire, £

ful of yeast-bread crumbs,

. nice served with a pudding-sauce as a | bought at wholesale prices, and m‘rnh)t

@ small profit when sold at regular
rates. : |
I know this plan can be successfully. '

spoonful of baking powder, and flour ! tried it, and was having all the werR b 4
enough to make a batter. Drop from &' could do, when increasing ham.hol&
spoon in small pleces into hot fat, Drain cares obliged me to give it up, I had

and serve with sauce or syrup.
crumbs may be used in these fritters
with good results.

Crumb Shortcake.—At least half cake-
crumbs may be used in this.

Make as! of making much of little.

Cake-: never learned dressmaking expept by

making my own and sisters’ dresses. I
could fit nicely by the use of reliable
patterns, and had the happy faculty
I made up

for crumb loaf given above, but bake new material or old, as desired, into |
in a shallow pan. When slightly cool, clothing for women, girls or boys, and
split the layers, butter, and spread with | with the money earned thereby was

berries or fruit. Eat with cream.

Bread Garnishes.—Stale” bread prop-’ ishing for my home.

erly prepared makes a pretty garnish|

for many dishes. If the bread is in| A SATISFACTORY

slices and is hard, steam until it can |
be cut with the fingers, then fry a light ]
brown In a kettle of hot fat.
salt and pepper. Or cut the bread in
tiny rounds or balls, and fry. The'

i able to-buy many a coveted bit of furn«

B R.

R

KITCHEN TABLE.
The kitchen table shares with the

Dust with ' range or cook stove, the honor of be-

ing the most important part of the
kitchen’s furnishing. If the table i8

small irregular crumbs and scraps that | inconvenient, the work of cooking is
accumulate may .be cut into suitable | made needlessly harder. A new design
pleces, and fried a crisp brown in the . for a kitchen table has a large top,

pan in which steak or chops have been |
cooked. Season with salt, pepper, a |
bit of parsley if liked, and serve in a
ring edging the chop-platter.

Bread Croquettes—These are a dellc~
fous garnish as well as a desirable sep- '
arate dish. Put one tablespoonful of
fresh butter in a frying-pan. When
melted, add one heaping tablespoonful
of flour, and stir, but do not brown.,
Add salt and pepper and one cupful of
sweet milk. When cooked thick, stir)
in a beaten egg. Take from the fire,
and stir very stiff with bread-crumbs.'
Mold into balls, and fry in deep hot fat. |
Vary the flavor, if desired, with kitchen '
bouquet, minced parsley or onlon, and'
bits of cold meat or oysters chopped |
fine. }

Breaded French Toast.—This is used |
as a garnish to fried ham and pork-|
chops, and also as a sweet dish. Cut
stale bread in slices, and dip in a mix-
ture of two beaten eggs, to which add
one half-cupful of sweet milk. Drain
a moment, roll in crumbs prepared for
breading, and fry, preferably in deep
fat. If for a garnish, cut the bread in
triangles of small size before frying.
As a sweet dish for breakfast, 10ll in
powdered sugar, or spread with butter,
sugar and a dash of cinnamon or nut-
meg, or serve with fruit-sauce or syrup.

FROCKS FOR LITTLE FOLKS,

(By Grace Margaret Gould.)
Thé problem of what the little folks
shall wear right now is at least parti-
ally solved in this article.

‘Mother Hubbard Dress.

Whether the baby who® has stolen
your heart is a wee girl or a sturdy
boy, here is a Httle dress which may !
be worn on many occasions. In cham-'
bray or flannel this Mother Hubbard
dress would do well for play-time wear,
while made of silk challie or nainsook
it could be used for a best dress, for
simplicity of design is always the thing
to strive for in fashioning- children’s
frocks. The upper part of this little
dress is laid in fine tucks. There is
a pretty scalloped yoke and collar,
which is the same in the back as in
the front. Below the tucks the dress
hangs very full. A deep hem finishes
it at the bottom. The full bishop-
sleeve has the upper part tucked, with
the tucks extending under the yoke of
the dress. In procelain-blue chambray,
and the tucks stitched in white, this
dress would be very dainty and pretty.

Play-Apron.

The difficulty with the average play-
apron is that is not full enough to be
practical, and the child when romping
is apt to tear the buttonholes. This
little box-plaited apron overcomes this
difficulty. It hangs straight from the
collar in box-plaits—three in the back
and three in the front—stitched down
to yoke-depth. The neck is finished
with a flat little collar, pointed in the
front. The apron buttons in the back,
and at the bottom is finished with a
deep hem. The bishop sleeves are good
and roomy. Gingham outing-flannel
or light-weight denim are all service-
able materials for this apron. In mak-
ing it be sure to have it long enough
to entirely cavaex the frock beneath,

which keeps dishes and pans froem
getting into inextricable confusion,
and it has a large number of drawers,
which are always convenient, and also
closet room. Two slides pull out, on
which pans may be set when one is
sitting at work at the table; while in
the long space under the centre of the
table is a chance to hang a multitude
of kettles and other kitchen utensils.
These are protected from dust by &
washable curtain that slides upen a
rod at the front of the opening. Such
a table is not to be found at the fur-
niture stores, but can be made by &
carpenter at an expense not at all pro-
hibitive. It could be made still more
useful by making it a little wider from
front to back, and erecting upon the
back a cabinet of drawers and closets
in which all kinds of material used fn .
cooking could be kept, each drawer
being labelled with the name of the
article within, as sugar, spices, rice, ta=
ploca, graham meal, etc. . Such a plan
saves countless steps, and {it's the
“countless steps” that make hard work
of housekeeping. D
L S
SUGGESTIONS. ’
Cherry Cake.

sur up briskly a quarter of a pound
of sugar and a half teaspoonful of eine
namon with the yelks of nine eggs?
grate ten stale Parker House rolls, and
stir and add the whites of your nine
eggs beaten to a stiff froth. Butter
your tin and pour in a layer of your
dough for .the bottom crust. - Add 10

i the rest of the dough two pounds of

| cherries, stir together thoroughly and
: fill your cake-tin with the mixture.

Bake in moderate oven.
Peach Cake,

One pound of flour, ten ouncea of but=
ter, as cold and hard as possible, five
ounces of sugar, a teaspoonful of cine
namon and two eggs; knead, with the
hands, into a stiff dough. Roll out fof
bottom !ayer a good half inch thick
and a strip of same thickness for the
rim. Pecol, pit and halve your peaches
and stick them scale fashion into the
soft dough of bottom layer. Sprinkle
with granulated sugar and bake in &
moderate oven. Before serving sprine-
kle with powdered sugar dashed with
cinnamon, This cake {8 also very
good when made with apples in place
of the peaches.

GRETCHEN.

POP-CORN.
For the past three years I have made
some money in this way: I buy pop=-

! corn by the bushel from a farmer, and

pop it fresh every afternoon, butter and
salt it, put it in No. 1 sacks, and gell
them at five cents each, I seldom sell
less than ten sacks, and have sold as
many as twenty-one. 1 have a son who
sells it for me on commission. QOur
customers are lawyers, doctors, city ofw
ficials and merchants. They look for
it every afternoon between three and&
four o’clock. But remember, have &
hot fire, good dry corn, flrst-class bute
ter, salt, clean sacks and a neat boy,
You double the money invested, and it

| takes only an hour to prepare it. Wine

ter is the time to sell the most corn,
and I pop and sell some on cool and
rainy days ia tha summes.




