THE BUNDAY OREGONIAN, PORTLAND, JANU

‘:‘\ R Y '41 1 903.

TRADE MARKS OF TH

= SMART GIR

A FEW POINTS ON THE LITTLE THINGS THAT
GIVE A YOUNG WOMAN DISTINCTION

0 THE e¢ity or country girl who
wishes to acquire the trade marks

of the smart girl the best advice to |

offer is this:

“Study yoursslf and walch every well-
bred womusr

The really smart girl is chie, but never
Joud 1t her dressing. She is well-groomed,
but alwuys natural. Bhe kecps in touch
with the prevalling modes, but is never
& slave to fashion. And by Nttle tricks
of carriage and bearing, distinctive man-
nerisms which are never esocentric, and
the ecareful sslection of
her costume. shall you know her.

Bhe is the girl who studies herself first
and the pintes afterward She
salects Trocks thatl sult her, but never
forces herscl! Into gowns that ars unhe-
coming solely becauss some thoughtiess
modiste assures ber that such and such
styles ars “good” for this season. Rather
when & gown is under discussion she amd
tha modiste go Inlo executive sesslon as
an art committes of twon,

is Ber Incomes Hmmited? Then sahe turns
her back upon lightwelght furbelows and
buyr a taliored street sult, In the wearing
of which she can snap her fingers at fleren
sunlight and raln. It may ba made of the
suowfiake weave o popuiar this Winter,
but it will hang differently from the bar-
rain counter tspe of ready-to-wear cloth-
tng. Bhe F=own 1t will keep Its shape
through falr wenther or foul. Jts seams
will not sng, and when she wrlks forth
it 1s with the happy reallzation that svery
must recognise that the gown was
made for her, and no ono olse
dividuality, It is a part of hersaif

Having selected her hat with
enre, she turns her attention to the v
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It has in- |

She knows that so small & thing may be- |
tray ber ignorance of the latest decrees |

of fashion. Its drapery is equally [m-
portant. o In thia the heginming of the
year”if8, she buys two vells, ane of fine,
very lightwelght net. gensrally in a dia-
mond-shapad wesve, and the other in
chiffon. Threo-gquoarters of a yard is

neaded for the first or nosa vell and a
yard and a gquarter of the chiffon will al-
iow for ample drapery

The nose vell may be In black or white,
though the former Is less trying to the
eomplexion. This vell is adjusted on the
hatr bafore the hat is

It s gathered in smooth folds over the
pompadour in order to keep it in perfect
condition, no matter how Impertinent the
Winter may bea

The second vell ia adjusted after the hat
§s put on, and Is 50 arranged as to give
the sffect of having besa turned up in the

front. The ends are daintily hemmed and
smartly draped. They barely escape the
shoulder The exuggerated long ends

have ontirely disappeared, and if the hat
s smali a yard length of velling wiilli be
ample. Exnggeration tends not to ple-
tureaqueness, but to absurdity

For the street #he mannish gloves take
precedence. They show stout clasps and
moderately heavy stitching in self-tones.

Bpeaking of hands, the really smart gir]
can always tell you the proper fashion of
greoting friends. The day of the high
hand-shake is past, 2and a mores graceful
gEreeting Is In vogue. Tha hand fs extend-
o4 from the walst line not too far, but
as one authority expresses It, “with a
mere suggestion of restralnt” Whan the
hands meet there i= gentle movement to
the right side of the person who extends
the greeting. then back to the original
position, the hands unclasp and the cere-
mony is over.

In fact, this seems to be a season of re-
sctions In little things. It Is mot difMleunilt
to hark back to the days when the would-

ut on, and 1t must |
come no lower than the tip of the nose |
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vell is essentinl.

She wears at least tweo vells and the nose

fhe extends her hand from the waist line. The high

position is no longey in vogue,

She holds the tight-fitting sakirt.
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She 1s particularly eareful in handl ing her umbrella,
and does not use it as a elubd.

be athistic girl carried her umbrsila oa
If It were a club, grasping it tightly at a
polnt about tha middle of its length. Ehe
thought she looked very much llke her
English cousin starting out to face &
London fog. Now she has decided to be
just her own charming American self, so
shie grausps her umbrelia lightly near the
top of the bhandle dfrectly under the
knob. She does not swing it, but carries

it with a suggestion of firmness and
safety to her neighbors. Under no cir-
cumstances does she shove it under her
arm =8 she presses through crowds or
climbs stalrs. The smart girl is consider-
ato of her nelghbor's eyesight.

In no other WAy CAn & Yyoung WOman,
when on the street, show her good tlaste
and good breeding than in the handling
of her skirta,

| The preseat fashion of wearing street
akirts which escape the ground partially
solves the problem for her, but in cross-
Ing muddy strests, entering and lesaving
cars, and In other emergencies, it still be- |
comes nDecesasary to UMt the skirt a trifie. |
With the smooth-fitting backs, this is an
art to be studled with care
Ths average woman makes a clutch at
her skirt midway betwean the side line |

and tha back seam. EShe misses the Iatter
entirely and marches on biissfully uncon- 1
sclous that the back of the skirt drags |
as badly as If she had never made the |
effort. |

The girl who knows reaches down the |
back seam. draws the skirt around in |
graceful, circular folds, ralsing the hm:'k|
widths of the skirt at least four or five

ihichea from tha ground, and s certain

making herself consplewous. And sbhe
emulates hor alsters of the ecomic” opera
stege Ly gathering up her skirts with a
clutch &0 violent and pronounced that
every line of her figure is displayed.
Your Parisian cousin picks up her skirt
on either side with her elbows out at a
sharp angle and her ankles showing co-
quettishly, but it takes the French cousin

| that she is protecting her gown wWithout | to do it with just the right air. Your

English cousin, If caught iIn a suddea
storm, calmly pulls four safoty pins from
her hand-bag, makea an imprompta tuck
in her skirt and plods on, seFenely un-
conscious of her ludicrous AppeaTADOa,
But the American girl. who knowa just
the right angle at which to lift the back
of her frock, presents the most pleasing
pleture. !

THE STORY OF AN ORIGINAL ELOPEMENT

{(AN.&!’!‘!’ nigbt, Haskell™

T stapped down from my seat in
the eab of No. 7, and, with some
muttered reply to the greeting of the
roundbouse foreman, passed out into the
yard, thoroughly tired, hungry and treit-
obie after my 13-mile yun in the cab of
the limited express.

It was one of thoss wild nights we
sometimes, but not often, got during the
month of November, A night of the
blackest darkness, filled with driving rain
and frosen slest; a night of washouts,
Goubtful rondbeds, delays and Joss of tima,
to be followed by a five-minute nterview
with the division superintendent, a man
of few words and much Jess considera-
tion.

I bad just brought in the limited express
some 20 minutes lete, owing to the loy con.
dition of the ralis, and I knew what $0 ex.
pect

1 burried along through the wind snd
Faln, erger to get to my boarding-house,
whers a warm supper and dry ciothes
ewalted me.

I hed just reached the houss when I
heard the sounds of hurried steps coming
down the wireet after me. I turned and
gianced carelessty over my shoulder mnd
saw, by the fllckering light on the oppo-
sits corner. that it was Nick, my fireman.

"We're in for it this time, I guesa ™ he

abruptiy, as he came up the
Steps alter me. 2

“Well. what's the trouble now?™ I asked,

althotigh I had a pretty good idea of what
was coming.
“The ‘old man's’ down &t the yard, and
he's cussing llke a trooper beoause wyou
went off before he got a chance to see
you.™

“We lost 3 minutes on that grade; 1
supposs that i what it meam.” 1 ag-
swered. “Well, never mind; I'll be right
down a8 soon o8 [ eat my supper and got
into some dry ciothes. I'm drenched "

“Ne_ it ain't that” replied Nick, gquick-
ly. ““The deuce is to pay somewhers.

I've got I7 out and fired
up. Ehe'll be blowing by the time we get
back, Coame on.™
1 will not state that I 4id not say any-
thing out of the way. Buot, supper or no
we hurried back down to
where 1 found Henderson pae-
p and down in the storm and growl-

-1

dog.
rou catoch that #:4 before she gets
into Hampton?™ he asked as soon us I

I mnswered shortly.
gone M minutes already.”
you can,” he insisted peorsist-
ently. "Thore's nothlng ahkead of you—
you :"sn g0t & clear track uotil mid-
“Why don't you telegraph?™ I asied,
wonderingly.
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and Jet her go. When you overtake her
glive this note to Conductor Davis, and if
he gpives you anything to bring buck,,take
it, no matter what It s I'll walt hete for
you. How gulick can you start?™

I thought that there was something
rather unusual about all this but it was
not for me to question orders..

“In sbout two minutes,” I sald prompt-
Iy; “Just as soon a8 I can take In & little
water. The tank is almost empty.”

*Never mind the water,” cried the old
man, impatiently. *1 want you to get
started. You have got enough to rum
down with., You can take some coming
back."

This thoughtiessness on his part nettied
me o little, and I retorted rather sharply:

“I'm running this engine, Mr, Hender-
son. 1f you want me to overtake the b6
It will take speed, and speed takes stonm,
and I cannot make stesm without water,
If you can, just step up and take my place
and do 0.7

He mado no reply, but turned awsy
with something that spunded very much
Ilke an oath, und 1 felt that my hasty re-
ply had cost ms my position, for Hender.
#on wus & man that took no words from
Any man on the road big or little

Witk mome regret I backed No. 3T up
beside the tank, and just gs I stopped un-
der the pipe I saw some one step guickly
out of the shadow of the tank and ap-
proach the wide of the englne. Thinking
it to be some belsted passenger, I gave
the matter no further thought, but turned
my head and looked hack to where Nk
was buoslly engaged with the waler pipa

Suddenly 1 felt a light touch on the arm.
1 whirled quickly about and saw standing
bexide mo in the cab the figure of & wo-
man.

“What do you want™ I asked in sud-
den surprise. “‘Passengers are not al-
lowed on the engine. IU's strictly against
orders, Madam."

“I know ™ She glanced nervously

“But you must let meo go this
time.™

Bhe etepped quickly back Into the
shadow so that my fireman might not s=e
her

To say that I was startled by ber sud-
den appearance and strange request would
be expressing it mildly, but before I sould
reply. she lifted the edge of her vell and
there, In the dlm, unceriain light of the
gasoline torch, I saw the bright eyes and
pretty face of Grace Henderson.

“Why,. Mlss Henderson!™ I munaged to
gaszp, “you surely canuot mean .

Yet, to tell the truth, 1 sincerely hoped
she dld, for, desp down In my heart, 1
kad o secret admiration for the girl, with
her sweet face and gentle manoner. Hith-
erto I had always been content with the
smile or cheery word she often gave me
whien she caume to the depot with her
father. Now the prospect of having her

s0 near me and talking with me scemed |

to IIft me to the very top shelf of earthly
bliss.

“] must really go, Mr. Haskell,” she went
on quickly. “I kmow that it must seem
strange and snusual to you, but when one
is In danger, strange things sometimes
must be done to escape, yuou know."

*What—in danger?™ 1 cried In surprise

“Yes, In the t of dangers, and
that s why 1 ask you to let me go with
you—to escape this danger which threat.
ens me"” she sald swestly.

As she spoke she ralsed her great hrown
eyes o mine and gave me 4 look that
scatfered my prudence 1 was very happy.

1 would give my lfe to protect you, if
you need It T ventursd to say.

1 could mot mes her [ace now, for ghe
had turn™ @ away. Frightened at what

I bnd sald, I began to mutter a hasty
apology.

“Don't."” she whispered ™If you mean
what you say, prove it to me now, by
letting me go with you. I dare not stay
here.™

Whut elss gould I do under the/clreum.
stances?

When Nick came clambering beck over
the coal Into ths cab, 1 caught a gllmpse
of the look of wonder and astonishment
in his face ms he saw Grace, who was
| perched demurely upon my seat I gave
Eim & quick nod, then slowly opened the
throttie. We started out on our wild
night ride—for what I did not know,

Out over the switches, where the signal
lights gleamed feobly and showed & clear
line ahead, across tha bridge and into
the country we plunged, gaining speed at
each turn of our six-foot driving wheels,
until It seomed as if we were almost fly-
ing through the inky darknéss,

Acoustomed as I was to high spead on

we tore along, sand 1 began to shut off
ths stesam m iittle. As the spesd began to
slacken a trifie In response to my touch,
T slowly opened the throttle another notch
j and, ke a race horse under spur, the en-
gine leaped forward

1 Post bouses, through the flelda, over
| bridges and through towns and hamlets
we flew. All the time I stood closs to
Girace, ote hand upon the throttle, the
other grasping the reversing lever. Nick,
fully allve to the situation, sounded the
whistie and rang the hell loudly as we ap-
proached and passed through a place of
any kind and st every crossing.

I did not dare even to jook at the girl
perched upon my leather cushioned seat
beside me, for all our [lves—her lfe—re-
pended upon my vigllance.

Bometimes I spoke to her, only & word,
and ghe would grasp the sids of the cad
as shka leansd forward to reply closa to
my ¢ar; and sometimes her hand would
reach out and involuntarily she would
grusp me Umidly by the sarm as we flew
over some rough siretch of the track,
but & word from me now and then secmed
to reassure her.

At lenzth, in making the long curve
this alds of R— I suddenly caught the
gleam of the red light on the rear of the
passenger traln. Bo abruplly had we come
upon it that if I had not been fully on the
lookout, there certainly would have been
one less coach upon that road, and very
likely several lives lost. But I was ex-
pecting It and was prepared.

Nick grasped the whistle and began to
toat loudly. It was heard and recog-
nizsed, for there was no other whistle quite
ko it on that division. THen, no doubt
wondering what could have sent No, W
down after them, thoy began to siacken
| up, came to a dead stop, and walted for
| us to come up cauticusly.
| “Well, what's the matiar™ ejaculated
| Davia, as he came around the end of the
la:;. car when I leaped down from my
cab.

I made no reply, for I 44 mot know.
but handed him the note that Hender-
son had given me to deliver to him.

He took it, hastily tore it open and step-
ping to where the full glars of my head-
light feil upon the track. proceeded to
read !t 5

“l don't know anything about 1L™ he
exciaimed suddenly. “Here, Nod, see what
you can make out of this, I don't know
what he means. T haven't scen her."

Hs handed the note to me. Holding It
where the light fell upon It, I read:
*Conductor Charies. Davis, No, 27.

“My daughter, Grace Henderson, hag
lefr“+mg and I have reason to think ahe

the road, I was almest nervous mysel! as !

s on your train. 1If so, send her back
by the bearar JACOB HENDERSON,
“Diviston Buperintendent.” !

I think that I must have given a more
forcible exclamation than had Davis when
I read the note, for now it was half plain
to me,

“There's something queer about this™ I
sald slowly, sas [ passed back the note.
“Is she aboard your train mowT"

“ls she aboard my train now?' he re-
peated In surprise. ‘*No, she la not, and
if she wap, I'd not make her go back to
that old skinfiint, uniess she wanted to.
Bhe  not a girl to leave home without
some good resson, I koow that. I'd take
bher along to where she wanted to go, and
keep my mouth shut That's just about
what I'd do.”

“All right then, Charlle,™ 1 said slowly,
for | had been thinking very fast. “I'll
just put her aboard your traln now and
esnd her aiong. Bhe's up here in my
cab.”

Davis looked at me » moment in sur-
prise, then puckered up his lpe Into a
prolonged whistle. I then told him, in aa
few words as possible, how she happened
to be there, and, without a word, he
opened Henderson's note agaln and wrote
on the back: i
“Retween Hampton and Brooks Junction.

“Jaoob Henderson, Eaq.—No, 27 bas over-
taken me, and your note dellversed. Your
daughter 1s not absard my train, nor hua
she been up to the present time.

“C. W. DAVIS,
“Conductor Ne. 3N."

“Thaere, Ned,"” he excialmed, as he|
handed the nots back to me. **Take that
back to the “old man.' It does not say |
that she will not be aboard my traln mfter |
the present time Now we must hustle. ™

I explained the situation briefly to Grace,
and, not without a littls regret on my
part, the tranafer was quickly made. T
bade her good-bye, and, after a MUttle
handshake, cllmbed up into my cad and
started to run back to the Junction,

I suppoes 1 must have been rather glum |
on the way back. Nick did not say much |
and 1 said lesa, barely answering & fow
peceasary questions, for I was wondering
wkat it all meant.

1t was just past midnight whan we rolled |
back into the roundhouse yard Hendersop !
was there, walting for us, and he came|
rushing out as soon as he heard us cross-
ing the switches outslde,

“Where 1o she?" he cried, jumping up
tnto the cab almost before the engine b
stopped.

1 feigned !gnorance, and passed him the |
note in repiy. Nick wae olling the eocen-
trics, and heard nothing. He would not |
| have known any more about it than I

aid. Nick was one of the kind that knew

when it was bhest to know nothing, .

Some prodigious oaths escaped Hender- j
son's lipe es he read the lines from Davis,

but as they were not directed at me, I
| had nothing to say. I had done my work

acconding to his orders. Then he walked
| off without another word and left us
thera alona |

That was not the last of fit, however.
The next morning I was called into Hen-
derson’s private office and put through a'
series of questionings that would have
dene eredit to a criminal lawyer: but
when I left his august presence Jacob
Henderson was no wiser regarding the |
matter than when I came In.

He also had Dick up before him and
ssked him a few questions, but the honest
tellow knew no more about It than I pre-
tonded to know, 30 on the whols Hender-
son got but very lttie Information from |
either of ua. .

A few days later I met Daris on the

objected, and as she had not lived quits

| sieva into & pound of pulverized sugar.

street, and as he came up and ashook

| hanfls with me cordially, ha looked at ma |

strangely,
“Ned," hes began, “perhaps you don't
know it, but you have won that girl's

overiasting gratitode, If not to use a

| stronger expression, for what you did that

night. It was a close rub, though. Ehe
toid me all about It befors we got Into
Hampton,

"It seems that the “old man’ is only her
guardian, after all Her parents dled
when she was a child, and she has lived
with him ever smince, He was determined
that she should marry old Balley, who
owna the higgest half of the road, but she

long enough to be her own mistreas—ashe
was a few weeks short—shs couldn™t do

[ any bettar than to run away.

“The danger I8 over now, and she can
choase for serself, Better go up and ses
her, Nedd She's stopping with a friend,
Here's her nddreas.™

It may be quits needleas for ms to state
that I took Charlie’'s advice and found
time to go and call upon Grace very soon
after. There was something (n her brown
eyes when [ left her that encouraged me
to call again and often.

While Jncob Henderson was still turn-
ing the adjacent country upsaide down in
search of her, I quistly married har.

The “old man" was angry and profans
when at last he heard of it and the part
I had played, but he passed over Grace's
personal fortune without & protest.

That wna my last run on an sangine, als
though, strange to say, neither Nick nog
Charlla Davis wers dlacharged for the
part they took In my lUttle elopement,
They never heard anything further re-
garding the matter, but I was !mmedi-
ately notified that “my services wers no
longer required.”

Eo now Grace has all the affection thal
I once felt for my engine, and all that
other love besides, but it is not half whag
she desarvea. W. H. ROYCE.

OF INTEREST

TO WOMEN |

CAKES FROM VARIOUS STATES

HOUSEHOLD HINTS

C3ST as every sints has {ts banner,

#o have {is housewives some partle-
ular recipe for cake on which they bank
thelr reputations and rival thelr slsters
scross the border, The Bouth !s famous
for it loaf cakes, and the New England
cooks for thelr toothsome fillings. Bomse
characteristic reclpes follow:

Robert B, Lee Cake.

A layer caks popular in Richmond
homes; [t Is one of the best made t-yl
the Virginla cook. Take nine eggs, the |
welght of seven eggs Iin sugar and the |
weight of four egga In flour. Add the |

sugar to the well-beaten yolks of the
nine eggs. Then add the whites, beaten |

very light. Btir in the four gently ar_nh
season with fresh lemon. Bake in jJelly
cake tine,. When cold spremd each layer

with the foliowing MAlling:
Strain tha grated rind and julce of two
oranges and one lemon through a fine

Add this to & grated cocoanut, and the
whita of an egg beaten very lght
Is recipe will maks two cakes of
three layera.
Sonthern Rellable Cake.

This ls wholesome and particularly nlece
for children as & plaln, evéry-day des-
sert, eapecially when served with tasty
sauce. Allow six eggs, one-half pound
of butter, one pound and one ounce of
flour, one pound of sugar, one-half pint
of milk and two even teaspoonfuls of
baking powder. Cream the butter and su-
gar, add the egpw well Deaten, then ths
milk, flour and the powder sifted Into a
HIttle of the flour. BSeason with lemon or
vaniila. RBake !n layers, In loaf, or in
cups. This recipe is contributed by Flor-
ida.

Virginia Silver Cake.

A delactable silver cake, which often
forms a delightfol contrast to chocolate.
Take three-fourthes of a pound of butter,
one pound of white sugar, three-fourths
of a pound of flour, one-fourth of a
pound of cornstarch, the whites of 18
egzs, and a teaspoonful of cream of tar-
tar. Cream the butter and then sift the
flour, cornstarch and cream of tartar grad-
uaily into the butter, and, Inst of all, the
beaten whitea. Flavor with almond, This
cake requires much watching, and should
be baked In a slow oven

Choeolate Cake.

In Vermont chocolate cake and maple
sugar cake are sérved Invariably with
jce crenm at the country social gather-
mgs. To make a chocolate caks of gen-
orous size, allow 13§ cupfuls of granu-
lated sugar, three egps, one small cup-
ful of sour cresm, 1% pounds of un-
sweetened chocolate, one tablespoonful of

vanilia,
and a plinch of salt

ane teaspoonful
Separats the whites

untll light To the yolks add the sugar,
the flour and the chovolate, meitfll In
balf the cream, the remualnder of the

cream, and, finally, the beaten whites of
the eggs, the flavoring and the soda dis-
solved in a Uttla bolling water. Ths salt
shou!d have previously beesn sifted with
the flour. Pour the mixture Into “felly
cake pans and baks In & moderate aven

When baked spread the following leing
between the layers and over the top:
Beat the whita of one egg to a stiff froth,
Boll ona supful of granulated sugar and
one-half cupful of bolling water together
until it spins & thread. Pour the syTup
tlowly Into the egg and continus beat-
fng until It becomes cold and thiclkc
Flavor lightly with lemon juleoe

Maple Sugar Cake,

This {8 a recipe not generally known,
but it has been tried with great success.
For the layers rub together ons cupful
of butter and two cupfuls of sugar unti]
they form & cream. Add the yolka of
four esggs beaten lightly, threa cupfuls
of sifted flour, one-half cupful of milk,
whites of the eoggs whipped to a froth,
und, laatly, one teaspoonful of baking
powder. Bake In jelly cake pana. For
tha filllng boll one cupful of mapls syrup
until it threads. Pour slowly upon the
white of one egg. which has been beaten
stiff, beating steadlly all the whilee Con-
tinue beating untll the mixture s cold
and thick, then spread betwsen the lay-
ers and on the top. If desired still richer,
stir one-half cupful of buttermuts. which
bave heen chopped fime, Into the filling
just befors spreading on the cake.

Pound Cake.

For soma reason, potund calle that s
made rich and well baked seems to apply
particalarly to Maryland folkk Rub one
pound of butier and one pound of pow-
dered pugar to o smooth creamm. Beat
the yolks and whites of 12 eggs separate-
Iy until they are vefy light. Add tha
yolks to the ocream, and, when they are
well biendead, stir in the whitea., Bift the
flour and sd4 it little by lttle until all
bas besn added and the cake ls well
blended. GCrats the rind of one lemon
and add it to the julce. Straln through
& fine zlsve and stir Into the cake. Beat
vigorously until perfectly smooth and
very light, for at least .a haif hour, Then
pour Into the buttered pana, lined with
buttered paper, and bake thoroughly in
& moderate oven, usually from one hour
to one and u half’ Test with s clean
broom splint thrust Into the center,

Minnehnha Cake,
For this deliclous and savory morsel
fromn New England, use two cups of

of baking soda  brown sugar, two cups of flour, one-half

| cup of wuter and five ogzs, two téaspoon.
from the yolks of the eggs and beat both [ fuls of baking powder and the grated peol

of two orangess Mix sugar and two
yolks together; then add the water and
whites of eggn, well beaten, and tha flour,
In which has been siftad the baking pow-
der. Add favoring according to tusts,
and baks in squars or round layers. For
the 0Oiling allow ons pound of sogar
bolled until it flles from ths spoon In
strings. Upon this pour the whites of
four eggs which have been heaten to a
Sti froth. Beat bard, and then add one-
fourth of a pound of chopped cltron,
ane-fourth of a pound of chopped figs and
one-half of a pound seeded and chopped
ralsins. Mix all together and add the
leing. Gradually spread between the lay-
ern and on the top and side of the eake.
If put In & stone crock it will keep fresh
for some tme

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Windows That Won't “Run."

If windows are hard to push up and
down, try blackleading the frame where it
touches the frame of the window, and
rubbing a lttle softsoap into the cornda,
This will generally remedy it, and makes
thoem run ke new.

When Waashing Cruets,

If you want ecruets or water bottles to
dry quickly after washing, stand them
wrong alde up under a tap when glean
and let the waler run on them for a littla
while. In a few minutes you will fnd
that they are quite dry inside,

Te Clean 0ld Onk.

0Ol4 oak that has been neglected should
be washed In warm beer; then when dry
wash it again all over with a aoft brush
with the following mixture: One guarg
of beer, in which you have boiled & plece
of beeswax the slze of & walnut and &
tablespoonful of sugar. Leave this to
dry; then polish with a soft cloth,

Wet Umbrelias.

Wet umbrellas should be turned upe
side doWwn to dry, as the water will run
off the handle instead of into the part
whers the ribs meet, 80 causing the matal
to rust and the sllk to rot. Never leave
an umbrells open to dry, for in this way
the silk is allowed to become stretched
and the umbrells loses its good shape.

Worth Knowing.

If a Kidderminster carpet begina to
wear, get o plecs of materinl as neap
the same color as possible. Cut a plecs
quits & quarter of & yard ail round
larger than the hole. Make some moder
ately thick flour pasts, bruash It over
the néw material, lay this at the back
of the torn part, and froo till the pasts
has thoroughly dried,




