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RECIPES.

Angel Cake~The whites of 11 eggs are
first beaten to a stiff froth and 11.2
cupfuls of powdered or fine grauulated
sugar stirred into it. Adl then a tea-
epooala! of vanilla and ouc cup of flour
into which has been wixed oue teaspoon-
ful of cream of tartar. The flouc and
eream of tartar should be sifted four times
and beaten lightly into the other mix-
ture. DBake 40 minutes in an ungreased
pan with o tube in fhe ceutre. Invert
the pan aad allow o current of air to
pass under the cake us it cools. A turk’s
head pnn, (one with & tube), should al-
ways be used.

Tapioca Jelly—Cover oue cup of granu-
lated tapioca with a pint of water, soak
it over night. Next day drain into o
farina boiler, ~nd if ‘Whe water has been
gearly dissolved add another hall-pint of
boiling water, cook until the tapioca is
perfectly clear. Add one-half cup of sugar,
then stir ip hastily the wellcbeaten whites
of two eggs. drain‘into a motd and stand
it in o cold place to harden. Ii perfectly
made this will turn out kecping the shape
of tho mold, it must be as delicate as yel-
atine, not firm and stiff. Put a pint of
milk into a double boiler, beat the yolks
of two eggs with four tablespoonfuls of
sugar, moisten & tablespoonful of corn-
starch in a little «cold milk, add td’the
hot milk, covl: & moment; add the eggsd
and sugar, conk another moment; take
from ‘the fire, add a tablespoonful of
vanilla, apd turn out to cwol; serve the
jelly with this custard poured around it.

Steamed Batter Pudding—Beat two eggs
broken without separating, until light.
Add ono cup of milk, and when thoroughly
mixed, two cups of flour, and beat until
cmooth and light; then add one teaspoon-
ful of melted butter, half a teaspoonful
of sait, and beat again. Lastly add oue
heaping teaspooniul of baking powder,
and one’quarier of a pound of candied
cherries, cut in half and floured; stir quick-
1y inta the pudding azd turn into a
greased welon dish. Boil or steam con-
tinuously for two lours and serve with
foamy sauce.

——— T
A DREAM.

“ Well, it beats Sam Hill to see tbat
tien  a-sittin on that lump o’ coal iu that
flower pot. I've druv her off eight or
‘ten times, but she allers manages to git
back ag'in. By Gesh! Supposin’ ¢he
should hatch a ton o’ coal!”

GOOD.

“Wbat did you think of that photo-
graph of myself I sent you, Maud?” asked
Borely.

It wae splendid. It was so like you
I yawned cvery time I looked at it,” said
Maude.

*THE ANTIDOTE®

MARRIRGE BY EXPRESS.

(Imdovic Halevy in the Illustrated Figaro.)

“\When your name is Luynes or La Tro-
moille I can easily understand that thero
is eomo satisfaction in becoming the father
of & raco of Luyncsas or La Tremoilles.
But upon my woxd if you aro caiin
Chamblard, what possible interast, I should
1ike to know, can a fellow tako in thp
Lusinoss.”

So spoke young Raoul Chamblard, loung- '

ing comfortably in his ceat of red velvet,
on the 26th of March. 1892, in a drawing-
room cor on the Marseilles express, which
had started from Paris at 8.60 a.m. Young
Chamblard was talking to bis friend, Mau-
rice Revoille, who was returning after o
six months’ furlough to his regiment in
Algiem.’

The licutenant of the Chasseurs d’Alrique
answered his friend’s question with a non-
comm.tting shrug, and Raoul went on:

“ A1l the eame, that is my father’s fixed
idea—there_must o Chamb 'vds to follow
us! Anpd asthe governor v but one son,
it devolves on ‘me to be the happy instru-
ment,"”

“Well, then, bo the happy iustrument.”

¢ But, my dear fellow, I'm only 24. It is
hard lnes to have to marry at 24,and it
scems to me that I am entitled to alittle
more amusiment—and in fact to a good
deal more.”

“YVell, thep, amuse yourself.”

*I'vo certainly done it so far. T have
amused myselt, and no mistake. DBut my
tastes run to somewhac expensive pleasures
I cap't enjoy life without money, and I've
come to my last half-penny. Think of that
—my last half-penny !”

“Got. out! You're as rich as Croesus!”

“That’s just where you make a mistake.
When 1came of age, three years ago, I had
what my mother left me. She was not
very rich, poor mother—only 600,000
francs! It was pretty well a iove-match
for the governor. I soon ran through the
600,000 frarcs—and in common decency
could 1 spend less than that, with such a
futher a8 I have? The governor is tre-
mendously rich.”

“ 8o everybody eays.”

« And they say right. He bas 12,000,-
000, well tied up, that nothing can touch,
and his bank brings him in, one year with
another, 200,000 or 400,000 francs, in ad-
dition to the interest on the 12,000,000.
You couldn't name a sounder house than
the Chamblard’s—steady going, honestand
more than respectable. The governor
doesn’t do 'me justice, but upon my souw) I
can be just to him. The governor hes only
one vice. Every day at his club, irom 5 to
7, ho plays piquet for 10-sou points. He
keeps an account of his games as scrupu-
lously as he does everything else, and the

other day he was telling me that his
piquot had brought him in a clear £260 in
the past twelve months. Ile has o stall at
the opera—only for the music, not the
ballob—and nover sote foot bohind tho
sccnes,  Anyhow, my father is what you
may call o model of all the virtues,and he
is nover tired of putting something by for
mo. But to epeak frankly, I confess hiois
just now putting by a little too much. He
has cut off the supplies. 1f I won't marry
he won't givo me any money—ho has raid
it in so many words. That i{s his pro-
gramme, and he has picked out a wife Tor
me, three wives in fact.”

* Thréo wives !”

“That’s c0. Ho came to my room one
morn ug and said: ¢ Wo must come to the
point, Hero, look at this list I’ He had #et
down the names, tho families, the dowries
—it was drawn up in descoending order of
the dowries, 1 had to give in—I agreed to
an interview wi h Number One. They man-
aged it in tho Cbamps-Elyeces, at the
Salon there. Ugh! Number One was dried
up, stale, bony, pimple-faced 1

**Then why did your father——=2"

*“Why? Because she was a daughter—
only daughter—to a Roubaix manufactur-
er in & large way of business. It wag
magnificent! We werce to start with
100,000 francs a year on each side, and
eventually, if the thing answered their ex-
pectations, there was to be a ehower of
millions. The governor was in ecstasies
over the idea that all his millions in Paris
would one day grow into an enormous pile
with all those millions from Roubaix. You
may be sure the millions would not
frighten me, if only they could accompany
& lovely, & very lovely wife, with good
style—any amount of style. And that
is my programme, don’t you know. I must
beable to take my wife to the frout boxes
at ‘the theatre without having to blush
for her before the attendants.”

*“What! bafore the attendants '

“ Why, certainly. I am known. I have
a reputation to lose. Those box ppeners,
my dear boy, are always the eame, and you
bet that they know me! For five orasix
years they have scen me coming with the
best known and the best dressed people in
Paris. So. don't you see, I could mever
have dared to show up before them with
that Roubaix stick, 1 tried to make the
governor see that, as decidedly as Icould;
but ther? is no arguing with him. T'ere
are some things he doesn’t understand and
can’t understond. I don’t blame hinr for
that—he belongs to another generatio : - nd
I belong to %he present ome. So I wt
my foot down and declared I would nrer
marry Number Oue. Mind you, I spoks to
thoe governor iz the most sensible manner.
I eaid to him: ¢You want me to have a
home of my own’—an interior as be put
it—*but when I have furnished 3his home
vith a scarccrow to frighten the spatrows



