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you know— every Thursday morning

rc£;ularlv. We all mi. Positively no

one has hridf^e on Thursdays any more."

"Oh!" said Esmeralda.
" And then there's the diet kitchen,"

Mrs. DeWynt went on
—

" to encourage

people to use corn and ))arley, and such

thinfj^s, you know."
" I'm afraid I can't cook, either,"

said Ksmeralda.
" ^Vh\^ my dear child, of course you

don't liave to know how to cook!" ex-

claimed her aunt. " ^Ve just have the

thinijs in jars—the yarious <jfrains—and

a model kitchen, with the newest, most

economical utensils for cooking them

properly."
" And we put on the most hecoming

aprons and take charge on alternate

hours on Fridays—"'ive out leaflets, and

all that, don't you know! " Jack took up

the theme excitedly. " I love the ducky

little white caps! And really quite a

few people come in and taste the sam-

ples that the state sends in."

" Oh," said Esmeralda again, " I sup-
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