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The Filigree Ball §
' BY ANNA KATHERINE GREEN

«“THE LEAVENWORTH CASE.”

5 CHAPTER I. .

£ 5 B AN
“¥or a detective whose talents had
Bot been recoguized at headquarters,
X possessed an ambition which, for-
ftunately for my standing with the
lisutenant of the precinct,
been expressed in words. Though
had small reason for expecting
great things of myself, T had always
eherished the hope that if a big case
eame my way I should be found able
to do something with it—something
more, that is, than I had seen
complished by the police of
District of Columbia  since
had the honor of being
of their number. Therefore,
I found myself plunged,
without my own wvolition,
Jeffrey-Moore afiair, I believed that

the
1
one

the opportunity had come whereby I !

might distinguish myself. :

It had complications, this Jefirey-
Moore affair; greater ones than the
public ever knew, keen as the inter-
est in it ran both in and out of
Washington.

This is why I propose to tell the
story of this great tragedy from my
own standpoint, even if in so doing
I risk the charge of attempting to
exploit my own connection with this
celebrated case. In its course I en-
countered as many disappointments
as triumphs, and brought out of the
aflair. a heart as sore as it was
satisfied; for I am a lover of women
and—

But I am keeping you from the
story itself.

I was at the station-house the
pight Uncle David came in. He was
always called Uncle David, even by
the urchins who followed him in the
street; so I am showing him no dis-
respect, gentleman though he s, by
giving him a title which as complete-
ly characterized him in_ those days,
as did his moody ways, his quaint
attire and the persistence with which
he kept at his side his great mas-
» T, Rudge.

' had long.since heard of the old
¥ ntlemnan as one of the most inter-
¢ .ng . residents of the precinct. I
had- even seen him more than once
on the avenue, but I had never be-
fore been brought face to face with
him, and consequently had much too
superficial a knowledge of his coun-
tenance to determine offhand whether
¢he. uneasy light in his small gray
@ves was natural to them, or simply
the result of present excitement. But
when he began to talk I detected an
wmnistakable tremor in his tones,
and decided that he was in a state
of suppressed agitation; though he
appeared to have nothing more
a@larming to impart than the fact
that he had seen a light burning in
gome -house presumably empty.

-It- was all so trivial that I. gave
mam but scant attention till he let
- g name fall which caused me to
prick up my ears and even to put in
a word. ‘“The Moore house,”’ he had
said.

“The Moore house?’’ I repeated in
amazement. ‘‘Are you speaking of the
Moors house?’’

A thousand recollections came with
the name.

““What other?’* he grumbled, di-
recting toward me a look as keen as
§t was impatient. ‘Do you think that
I would bother myself long about a
house I had no interest in, or drag
Rudge from his warm rug to save
some ungrateful neighbor from a
possible burglary? No, it is my
house which some rogue has chosen
to enter. That is,’”’ he suavely cor-
rected, as he saw surprise in every
eye, ‘‘the house which the law will
give me, if anything ever happens to
that chit of a girl whom my brother
left behind him.”’

Growling some words at the dog,
who showed a decided inclination to
lie down where he was, the old man
made for the door and in another
anément would have been in the
street, if I had not.stepped after him.
~ “You are a Moore and live in or
mear that old house?’’ I asked.

The surprise with which he met
‘this question daunted me a little.
! “How long have you been in
Washington, I should like to ask?”
was his acrid retort.

“Oh, some five months.”’

! “His good nature, or what passed
for such in this irascible old man,
returned in an instant; and he curt-
ly but not unkindly remarked:
t «You haven’'t learned much in that
:tlme.” Then, with a nod more ¢tere-
monious thHan many another man’s
bow, he added, with sudden dignity:
‘4] am of the elder branch and live
‘4n the cottage fronling that old
lace. I am the only resident on the
lock. When you have lived here
Jonger you will know why that es-
'pecial neighborhood is not a favorite
one with those who can not boast
of the Moore blood. For the pre-
,sent, let us attribute the bad name
tbat it holds to—malaria.’”” And
with a significant hitch of his lean
‘shoulders which set in undulating
motion every fold of the old-fashion-

ed cloak he wore, he started again
for the door. {

But my curiosity was by this time
poused to fever heat. I knew more
@bout this house than he gave me
eredit for. No one who had read the
papers of late, much less a man con-
nected with the police, could help be-
ing well informed in all the details
of its remarkable history. What I
had failed to know was his close re-
lationship .to the family whose name
for the last two weeks had been in
every mouth.

“Wait!’’ I called out. ‘“‘You say
that you live opposite the Moore
Bouse. You can then tell me—"’

But he had no mind to stop for
any gossip.

“It was all in the papers,’

/ called back. ‘“Read them. But
be sure to find out who has struck
a light in the house that we all
tnow has not even a caretaker in
it.”’

It was good advice. My duty and
my curiosity both led me to follow
it.

Porhaps you have heard of the
distinguishing feature of this housc;
4! 80, you do not need my explan-
gions. But if, for any reason, you
wore icnorant of the focts wkislk ewith.

he
first

had not ,

ac- |

& < very wfore viine have set a final

| seal of horror upon this old, historic
dwelling, then you will be glad to |

read what has made and will con-
{inue to make the Moore house in
Washington one to be pointed at ir
daylight and shunned after dark, not
only by superstitious colored folk,
but by all who are susceptible
the most ordinary emotions of fear
-and dread.

It was standing when Washinton
was a village. It antedates the Capi-
tol and the White House. Built by
a man of wealth, it bears to this
day the impress of the large ideas

. and quiet elegance of colonial times;

when |
almost !
into the !

but the shadow which speedily fell
across it made it a marked place
even in those early days. While it
has always escaped the hackneyed
epithet of ‘‘haunted,’” families that
have moved in have as quickly mov-
ed out, giving as their excuse

no happiness was to be found there |

and that sleep was impossible under
its roof. That there was some rea~
son for this lack of rest within walls
which were not without their tragic
reminiscences, all must acknowledge.
Death had often occurred there, and
while this fact can be stated in re-
gard to most old houses, it is not
often that one can say, as in this
case, that it was invariably sudden
and invariably of one character. A
lifeless man, lying outstretched on a
certain hearthstone, might be found
once in a house and awaken no spe-
cial comment; but when this same
discovery has been made twice, if
not thrice, during the history of a
single dwelling, one might surely be
pardoned a distrust of its seemingly
home-like appointments, and discern
in its slowly darkening walls the
presence of an evil which if left to
itsel! might perish in the natural
decay of the place, but which, if
met and challenged, might strike
again and mako another blot on its
thrice-crimsoned hearthstone.

But these ars all old fables which
I should hardly presume to mention,
had it not been for the recent occur-
rence which has recalled them to all
men’s minds and given to this long
empty and slowly crumbling build-
ing an importance which has spread
its fame from one end of the coun-
try to the other. I refer to the
tragedy attending the wedding lately
celebrated there.

Veronica Moore, rich, pretty and
wilful, had long cherished a strange
liking for this frowning old home of
her ancestors, and, at the most crit-
ical time of her life, conceived the
idea of proving to herself and to
society at large that no real ban lay
upon it save in the imagination of
the superstitious. So, being about
to marry the choice of her young

heart, she caused this house to be |

opcned for the wedding ceremony;
with what result you know. Though
the occasion was a joveus one and
accompanied by all that could give
cheer to such a function, it had not
escaped the old-time shadow. One of
the guests straying into the room of
ancient and unhallowed memory, the
one room which had not been
thrown open to the crowd, had been
found within five minutes of the
ceremony lying on its dolorous
hoarthstone, dead; and though the
bride was spared a knowledge of the
dreadful fact till the holy words were
said, a panic had seized the guests
and emptied the house as suddenly
and completely as though the plagud
had been discovered there.

This is why I hastened to follow
Uncle David when he told me that
all was not right in this house of
tragic memories. Ly
: . —
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Though past seventy, Uncle David
was a brisk walker, and on this
night in" particular he sped alongso
fast that he was half-way down H
Street by the time I had turned the
corner at New Hampshire Avenue.

His gaunt but not ungraceful fig-
ure, merged in that of the dog trot-
ting closely at his heels, was the on-
ly moving object in the dreary vista
of this the most desolated block in
Washington. As X neared the build-
ing, I was so impressed by the sur-
rounding stillness that I was ready
to vow that the shadows were dens-
er here than elsewhere and that the
few gas lamps, which flickered at in-
tervals down the street, shoneé with
a more feeble ray than in any other
equal length of street in Washing-
ton.

Meanwhile, the shadow of Uncle
David had vanished from the pave-
ment. He had paused beside a fence
which, hung with vines, surrounded
and nearly hid from sight the little
cottage he had mentioned as the
only house on the block with the ex-
ception of the great Moore place; in
other words, his own home.

As I came abreast of him I heard
him muttering, not to his dog as
was his custom, but to himself. In
fact, the dog was not to be seen,
and this desertion on the part of his,
constant companion seemed to add
to his disturbance and affect him
beyond all reason. I could disting-
wish these words amongst the many

he directed toward the unseen ani-
mal:

‘“You're a knowing one, too know-
ing! You see that loosened shutter
over the way as plainly as I do; but
you're a coward to slink away from
it. I don’t. I face the thing, and
what’s more, I'll show you yet what
I think of a dog that can’t stand
his ground and help his old master
out with some show of courage.
Creaks, does it? Well, let it creak!
I don’t mind its creaking, glad as I
should be to know whose hand—Hal-
loo! You've come, have you?’’ This
to me. I bhad just stepped up to
him,

““Yes, I've come. Now what is the
matter wWith the Moore house?’’

AHe must have expected the ques-
t;on, st his answer was a long
time coming. His voice, too, sound-
ed strained, and was pitched quite
too high to be natural. But he evi-
dently did not expect me to show
surprise at his manvas.

| courage
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—~yo00k at that window over
there!’’ he cried at last. ‘“That.one
with the slightly open shutter |
Watch and you will see that shutter
move. There! it creaked; didn’t you
hear it?”’

A growl—it was more like a moan
—came from the porch behind us. In-
stantly the old gentleman turned and
with a gesture as fierce as it was in-
stinctive, shouted out: .

“Be still thera!, If you haven’t the
to face a blowing shutter,
keep your jaws shut and don’t let cw

| ery fellow who happens along know

what a fool you are. I declare,”” he
maundered on, half to himself and
half to me, ‘‘that dog is getting old.

to |

that |

| He can’t be trusted any more. He
forsakes his master just when—’" The
rest was lost in his throat which rat-
tled with something more than impa-
tient anger.

Meanwhile I had been attentively
scrutinizing the house thus pointedly
brought to my notice. I had seen
it many times before, but, as it hap-
pened, had never stopped to look at
it when the huge trees surrounding
it were shrouded in darkness. The
black hollow of its disused portal
| looked out from shadows which ac-
| quired some of their somberness from
E the tragic memories connected with
| its empty void.
| 1ts aspect was scarcely reassuring.
Not that superstition lent its terrors
to the lonely scene, but that through
the blank panes of the window, al-
ternately appearing and disappear-
ing from view as the shutter pointed
out by Uncle David blew to and fro
i in the wind, I saw, or was persuad-
ed that I saw, a beam of light which
argued an unknown presence within
walls which had so lately been de-
clared unfit for any man’s habita-
tion.

“You are right,”” I mow remarked
to the uneasy figure at my side.
“‘Some one is prowling through the
the house yonder. Can it possibly be
Mrs. Jefirey or her husband?’’

‘“At night and With no gas in the
house? Hardly.”’

The words were natural, but the
voice was not. Neither was his man-
ner guite suited to the occasion. Giv-
ing him another sly glance, and
| marking how uneasily he edged away
from me in the darkness, I cried out
more cheerily than ha pessibly ex-
pected:

‘I will summon another officer and
we three will just slip across and in-
vestigate.’’ 5

¢Not I!’* was his violent rejoinder,
as hec swung open a gate concealed in
the vines behind him. ‘“The Jefireys
would resent my intrusion if they
ever happened to hear of it.”’

“Indeed!’’ I laughed, sounding my
whistle; then, soberly enough, for I
was more than a little struck by the
oddity of his behavior and thought
him as well worth investigation as
the house in which he showed such
an interest: “‘You shouldn’t let
that count. Come and see What's
up in the house you are so ready to
call yours.”

But he only drew farther into the
shade.

“I have no business over there,”’
he objected. ‘‘Veronica and I have
never been on good terms. I was
not even invited to her wedding
though I live within a stone’s throw
of the door. No; I have done my
duty in calling attention to that
light, and whether it’s the bull’s-eye
of a burglar—perhaps you don’t
know that there are rare treasures
on the book shelves of the great lib-
rary—or whether it is the fantastic
illumination which frightens fool-
folks and some fool-dogs, I'm done
with it and done with you, too, for
to-night.”’

As he said this, he mounted to his
door and disappeared under the
vines, hanging like a shroud over
the front of the house. In another
moment the rich peal of an organ
sounded from within, followed by
the prolonged howling of Rudge,
who, either from a too keen appre-
ciation of his master’s music or in
utter disapproval of it,—no one, I
believe, has ever been able to make
out which,—was accustomed to add
this undesirable accompaniment to ev-
ery strain from the old man’s hand.
1 The playing did not cease because of

those outrageous discords. On the
. contrary, it increased in force and
volume, causing Rudge’s expression
of pain or pleasure to increase also.
The result can be imagined. As I
listened to the intolerable howls of
the dog cutting clean through the
exquisite harmonies of his master, T
wondered if the shadows cast by the
frowning structure of the great
Moore house were alone to blame for
Uncle David’s lack of neighbors.

Mecantime, Hibbard, who was the
first to hear my signal, came run-
ning down the block. As he joined
me, the light, or what we chose to
call a light, appeared again in the
window toward which my attention
had been directed.

““Some one’s in the Moore house!”
I declared, in as matter-of-fact tones
as I could command.

Hibbard is a big fellow, the Lig-
gest fellow on the force, and so far
as my own experience with him had
gone, as stolid and imperturbable as
the best of us. But after a quick
glance at the towering walls of the
lonely building, he showed decided
embarrassment and secmed in no
haste to cross the street.

(To be Continued.)
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THE CZAR'S MANY HQUSES,

A prominent and distingulshed mem-
ber of a large Russian colony in
Paris, writes my Paris correspondent,
has been giving a French interviewer
amazing accounts of the magnificent
possession and properties of the czar.
In all he is the master of one hundred
pwlaces and chateaux, scattered all
over his vast empire, and each one of
them is marvellously furnished and
marvellously filled with secrvants.
Something like 35,000 butlers, grooms,
footmen, valets, chefs, coachmen, gard-
eners, etc.,, are housed in the hundred
residences, and their total salaries
amount to the enormous sum of 20,000,-
000 francs or £8§00,000.

In the many stables are some 5,000
horses, while the heads of cattle may
be placed at 50,000; but even the dis-
tinguished and well-informed member
of the Paris-Russian colony hesitates
at stating the number of inhabitants
of the czar’s kennels, the dogs hbeing
entirely innumerable, Naturally, the
czar is not familiar with all his pal-
aces and chateaux. Out of the one
hundred, indeed :there is no less than
sixty-two upon which he has never
set eyes and which In all probability,
he never will see. But the servants
are there, and everything is ever in
readiness in case the czar should take
it into his head to look just once’upon

his truly magnificent abodes.—M. A.-P.

AT THE <« LONDON HOUSE.”
Saturday, Oct. 22nd.
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Brown Woreen

FOR

UNDERSKIRTS,
DROP SKIRTS, Etc

Nice Light silky make and just
the proper shade of brown, 38 inches wide.

0 0000000000000

Very Successful Lines

of Ladies’ Waists

Stuff Waists especially well made, Flan-
rel, Lustre, Cashmere, Fancy Pebble Mater-
iail and in fine Sateens.

New designs Lustre Waists,
Lined Brilliantine Waists,

Pure Wool Casl] mere Waists, very
pretty designs, 2.65
Fine French Flannel Waists,

$2.50
Black Mercerized Sateen Waists,
$1.25, $1.75

$2.25
2.80

00000000000 000

Dress Accessories, All Those Belts,
Collars, Gloves, Laces, Ete.
New Things Here Now.

Collars for ribbon, all colors, embroidered,
Each 25c.
New H. S. Pulley Stock Collars, all caolors s oh i seade
. Ladies’ new “Marabout” Neck Ruffs, very pretty, greys, white,
black . oo oo e oo ol SRt vees.910.80
Ostrich Boas, in extra quality.. 5
New Fancy Lace Sleeves for putting in dresses ...... ..75c. to $2.25
Featherbone Belt Forms, bodice style .... .... .. .. ....15c. to 25c.
“St. John’” Souvenir Cushion Top (special silk to match) ..45¢.
Ruchings for the neck, now popular woBo. 30e. o0, 18¢c. yard
New Style Hard Bags ..c.ocivvian oo wvvs daves 5c. to $2.10
Little Girls’ “Peggy from Paris” Bags .... dauch.d9¢: oneh
Babies' Bonnet Ruches, ready to put on .. w-dbe., I8¢ 2de;
Babies’ Cashmere SocKS ciciiveee oo cvee ooe
Babies’ Fancy Stockings demiiiiede o 5200
New “Buaster Brown’” Belts, the original belt, white, red, brown,
Plack.... . ..40c. each
Ladies’ O o . each
New Peau de Soie Belts, bodice style ..... . each
Black Silk Bodice Belts .. each
Extra Long Patent Leather Coat Belts St . each
White Kid Washing Gloves, guaranteed new saddler stitched man-
nish kid gloves, very popular ...:$1.26, $1.35 pair
Embroidered Cashmere Hose ain hose,
40c., 50c. pair
Fancy Handkerchiefs for Cushions, etc .... .... S e
Novelty Grey Vellings, particularly becoming effects..25c., 40c. yd
T.adies’ Suede Finish Fall Gloves, in greys, modes, black
0c. 45c. pair.

New ‘‘Buster Brown”

ceees . $3.98 to $27

o000

New Fall Saitings, Great Value and
Popular Medium Priced Goods.

483 inch. “ Woolstaf ” suiting—heavy wool
gocds in seven good fall' shades, 85¢c. yd

. 46 inch Heather Cheviot, a splendid
thing at price, eight popular mixtures,
: 78c. yd

“ Serpentine ” suiting, fine ‘'mixed goods
with mohair navy stripe, 80c. yd

56 inch pure wool Lanark suitings,

stylish designs and mixtures, 1.25

2000000 0wvuvi 000

F W.DANIEL &60.,

London House, Gharlotte St.

which has risen during the night, so
that the supply seems to be inex-
haustible.

Thig curicus lake was discovered by
Sir Walter Raleigh when he landed
in Trinidad in 1595 on his way to the
mouth of the Orinoco on search of Kl
Dorado.

Another strange lake is situated on
a peninsula which juts out into the
Caspian Sea. The whole surface of
this like is covered with a crust of
galt . so thick and strong that a man
can ride across it on horseback.—Lon-
don Mall.

SCENTED LAKES.
Rose-Colored Water and $Salt Crystals
Near the €aspian Sea.

In Central Asia, near the Caspian
Sea, is a lake of beautiful rose color,
while the banks are covered with salt
crystals as white as spow. From the
waters of this lake there a
flower-like odor. The color and the
odor are supposed to he caused hy

vegetable matter in the depths.

One of the most singular lakes
the world is the celebrated I'itch l.ake
of the Island of Trinidad. This lake
spreads over an area of 99 acres, and
its surface is composed of one great
of asphaltum, seamed
There is a

arises

in

AN UNNECESSARY QUESTION.

-
(Philadelphia Record).

Hoax—My wife went out to shop to-
day, and lost a pocket-book containing
$20.

Joax—Did shec lose it going to the
stores or f:omlng back?

Hoax—I said there was money in f1t,
didan’t 1?

floating mass
with veins of clear water.
sitnilar lalse In Venezuela.

The Pitchplake is a hideous place as
far as smells are concerned, for the
air all sbout is heavy with nexious
vapors, and from the centre of the
jake gushes a fountain of liquid as-
phatum, in which there float andf
break bubbles containing most horri- If ten people visit your store today
ble gases. who have never visited it before yom

The workmen go out on the surface i, oo o.5red an WA der tiing Vicket

of this lake and cut great slabs of | .
asphaltum, which are carried away. | For nine of them will have been peo-

Put the npext morning the bole. they | ple who were uttracted solely by your
left-is filled up again avith the piteh! advertising.

.

- WOMAN'S

:

SUGGESTIONS.

| Cooking Sausages.—Whenever I cookI
| rausage for breakfast I always put
| them on in a cold frying-pan, cover
| closely, and then let the frying-pan
and sausages slowly heat up together;
and they cook and look unusually
well, since they keep their shape cook-
ed in this way much better than in
any other way that I have ever tried,
and I have tried several. I also pour
out almost all the fat when they are
nearly cooked, so that they brown
more: evenly.
WRANCES BARNARD.

Door Fastener.—Unlike most fasten-
ers, this one is for holding the door
open instead of shut. Our inner doors
al required propping open when there
wag a breeze through the house. As a
chair or door prop was always in the
way, 1 began to wonder how I could
fasten the doors back. This was the
successful plan followed: Use ordinary
three-inch screw hooks and screw eyes.
Put the hook in the bdse board and
the screw eye in the door. When you
wish your dor open, al you have to do
is to push it open and drop the hook
into the eye. Your fastener is always
ready. It is neither unsightly nor a

! a stumbling-block.
MRS. S. W. QUICK.

A New Use for Sand-paper.—Un-
sightly spots may easily be removed
from white walls by using sand-paper.
This bit of information will prove es-
pecially helpful to thse who are living
in a new house and who do not wish to
paper the walls until the plaster set-
tles. The undecorated walls are Very
pretty so long as they remain white,
but soon finger-marks and spots of
various kinds will appear, which are
very unpleasant to the eye. Take a
smal piece of fine sand-paper and rub
gently over the soiled places, and
gradually the  spots will disappear,
leaving thep laster as fresh and white

as when first put on.
‘E. JOHNSTON.

To Prevent Milk from Boiling Over.
—IBvery cook realizes how treacherous
a dish of scalded milk can be. You
watch it carefully and to all apvear-
ances it never intends to boil; but let
your mind be giverted, even for a se-
cond, and it will suddenly rise over the
| top of the stew-pan, wasting y¢ r ma-
terial, spoiling your clean stov2
| filling the kitchen with an unpleasant
| odor, . All this may be avoided and
yvecur mind left free for other matters
if you will take a crumb of bhutter
carefully grease the stew-pan arour_ld
the upper inside edge. Nothing will

oil over in a stew-pan thus greased.

- it when making cocoa, chocolate,
maple syrup or cook-

and

| or when boiling
| ing cereals, etc.
| Milk is not so liable to burn onfc the
| bottom of the stem-pan if the pan is
j rinsed with cold water just before put-
ting the milk into it.

BETH EDWARDS.

Some Things Worth Knowing.—If a
large spoonful of flour is sifted with thfé
cornmeal when making mush to fry, it
will slice nicely and never stick.

If fruit cobblers are made to this
way there will be no soggy crust.
Prepare the fruit by cooking in an
earthen or granite vessel. Line a deep
pan with pie crust, pricking it. In &
| shallow pan put strips of crust and
:bak(-. When the crusts are slightly
browned, remove from oven, fill the
deep crust with the sweetened fruit
and cover with the strips.

A mustard plaster will never blister
if mixed, equal parts of flour and mus-
tard with the white of an egs.

E.R. E.

A Use For Flour Bags.—Flour sacks
soaked in water, -with kerosene in It,
and soaped well, will easily come
clean. You will be surprised what a
number you can save. You will be sur-
prised at the very serviceable, and
quite pretty quilt you can make out
of the finer kind. Take well-bolled
and nicely ironed sacks of the 25-Ib.
flour kind, cut square and fold in -four;
along the folds, stich a strip of pretty
gingham, turkey-red or indigo-blue as
your taste dictates. This leaves four
plain squares; in the center cross two
pieces of your trimming wth pointed
ends—or indeed any figure you like to
place there, Join all your large
squares and sew similar straps on the
geams. Line with the larger sacks and
quilt coarsely, or knot with turkey-red.
Your boys now have a quilt that will
stand much hard usage, and is easy to
wash. Mattress covers can also be
made of this despised article, which
so many throw away as useless.

® B D
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WOMAN'S EMPLOYMENT EX-

CHANGE.

Having discovered that there was a
demand for a woman’'s employment
agency in our town, I inserted in the
town papers an advertisement, of which
the following is a brief extract:

“‘Miss announces that she is
opening a Woman's Employment Ex-
change at her home, — Blank street.
Hours from 8 to 11 a. m. and from 2 to
8 p. m Tek e

“The objece of the exchange is to
place the woman who wishes employ-
ment or has the products of her work
for sale in communication with the
woman who wishes to employ other
women, to bvy the work of other wo=-
men, or to give her own work in ex-
change for it.

“There is a demand for women who
will spend a few hours occ 1sfonally in

WW’W“ *o¢ 4000000000000
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the ferenoon and one in the afternoon.
At the end of the first six months there
were over one hundred members, and
constant patronage among all classes
of people. Stenographers, school-
teachers and clerks secured substitutes
through the exchange. Merchants and
hotel and boarding-house managers se-
cured extra help on rush days through
the exchange. Physicians secured nofe
professional nurses from our liste
Backward children made wonderfu

progress under the tuition of the su-)
perannuated teachers on our ligts. Col=
lege students who came home with
conditions went back after studying
during vacation with a cpllege woman
on our lists, and surprised their former
instructors by the high grades they
made in the doubtful studies. ,

The ingenuity of the manager of the
exchange was taxed to the utmost in' -
the attempt to find paying employment-
for each woman who consulted her; the
conditions of our town both helped and
hindered—there was no greenhouse, no
bakery, no steam-laundry and no dis-
tinctly moneyed class. Women who had
fallen into the habit of thinking it
menial to acept money for their work
lost that feeling while dealing through
the exchange. One woman opened at
her home a “Tarry-in-town Inn for Wo<
men.” Country-women found there a
room where they could dust off after
the ride into town, a comfortable place
to rest, some one with whom they could
leave the babies while they were shop=
ping, a hot lunch at noon, bed and
board if they wished to remain over
night, and they paid for this accommos
dation in farm products.

s P s
TO REMOVE STAINS FROM MA-
HOGANY, MARBLE AND GILD-
ING.

To remove stains from mahogany;
mix spirits of salts one part, salts of
lemon one part. Drop a little on the
stains and rub until they are eradicat-
ed.

To remove stains from marble, take
\two parts of soda, one part of pumice=
stone, one part of finely powdered chalk.”
Sift through a fine sieve, and mix to
3 - paste with water. Apply all over
marble until stains disappear, then
“wash with soap and water. :

To remove stains from gilding, take
enough sulphur flour to give a rich
golden color to about a pint of soft
water. Boil in this three good-sized
onions (bruised). Strain, and when cold
apply with a soft brush, and your ild-
ing will look like new,

MRS. M. M., Santa Cruz., Cul.

STAINS ON FINE WOOLENS,

One is frequently in need of somes
‘thing to remove stains from fine woolen
fabrics that will iiijure neither the
texture nor color of ' the goods. The *
following tried method will be found
highly successful: Obtain a smal
quantity of pure alcohol and some soft,
old linen. Place one piece of the line
under the stained cloth, and apply the
alcohol directly on the stain with an-
other piece of the linen. As soon as
the cloths absorb the stain, exchange
for clean ones, and proceed in this way
pntil’ the stain entirely disappears. Af-
ter the alcohol evaporates, press the
cloth on the. wrong side. Some diffi-
cult stains, such as grass and fruit,
can be removed by this method, and it
is unsurpassed for cleaning grass-spots
from clothing.

I recently removed a large berry=
stain from a light blue woolen shawl
with alcohol, and no trace of the stain
remains, while the color and texture are
uninjured.

MRS. G. E. L., Bancroft, Kan.

MORE STAIN ERADICATORS.

To remove stains and tarnish from
lamp-burners, take the water in which
beans have par-boiled, and let the wa-
ter boil briskly over the burners for
thirty minutes. Wash in warm soap=
suds, and they will look like new.

To remove stains from enameled
sauce-pans, dissolve one half teaspoon~
ful of chloride of lime in the dish half
full of water, and boil until the stain
disappears, then boil in cicar water,

To remove ink-stains fiom a carpet,
first use blotting-paper, then milk with
a cloth, then wash with ammo.:ia and
water,

Damp salt will remove
china,

stains from

MRS. B., Boston, Mass.,

-
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SEVERAL SENSIBLE HINTS.

To remove
rugs, spread

grease from carpets opr
thickly with ‘corn meal,
pin a paper over, and leave twenty-
four hours. If not entirely gone, re-
new the corn-meal.

Grease-spots can be removed from
delicate silks without injury by rub-
bing the spot on the wrong side with
Yhe inner part of a visiting or other
card. Grease may also be removed from
fur collars by wetting with turpentine
«and rubbing with warm cloths.

A paste of lemon-juice and sulphur
will remove almost any stain from
white straw hats.

A . H. P. Miller, 8 Ik

Made from the world’s

doing housework for oth2r- women—
washing windows, sweeping, dusting
and arranging rooms, cleaning silver, |
etc. There is also a demand for plain
sewing, bread-making, baby-tending,
letter-writing, bair-washing, ete. If
you wish to be employed to do any of ;
these things, register at the exchange.
“If you have & specialty—buns, can-
dies, ice-cream, brown bread, fruit-|
eake, cookies, angel food, steamed pud-:
ding, cream-puffs, doughnuts, pi-s,
pickles, salad, gelatine, cte.—the ex-
change will help you to find patrons.
“Jf you have hand-made lace, em- '
broidery, burnt wood, hand-painted |
chirfa, etc., to dispose of, leave it at}
the exchange. .
“Tha charge for memberghip in tlre!
exchange is ten cents a month.” {
The exchange prospered and the!
hours during which the manager was'
on duty were soon shortened to one in

Manitoba Spring Wheat
Ontario Fall Wheat

best wheat
by the world’s best
milling methods — the
best family flour in the
world. Makes the best
bread—the best biscuits
—the best pastry.
Never spoils a baking.
Get it from your Grocer.

V. BARBOUR, ST. JOHN, N,
New Brunswick Selling Agent.
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