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CHAPTER XVIL

A week before the theatricals the Prin-

—— r/,r:i'h-.'ﬂ. Lady Dora's old-time
rriend, arrived at the Court, Lady
il. rq was charmed to have ber fricud
with her again.

Coming every day to rehearse with

Lady Dora, Winifred saw, with the ter
--_.-..: instinet of jealousy, that the pale,
;.';..s..fui. languid French woman loved
ihe master of Hazell Court. She watch
sl them narrowly, not seeming to see
them, and yet painfully conacious of «v-
ory word that passed between them. She
“.u. jed, and perhaps it was not only fan
ey, that the old tenderness Mr. Hastings
had shown for her was creeping into his
manner to the Princess Zelikoff. He was
Jways at her side now—when she rode,
when she sang or when she sat apart
from the rest of the company. Sometimes
Winifred, stung with jealousy, would try
the power of her old fastinations upon
him. She spoke to him in the low, soft
voice be would have given half he pos
sessed to hear in the time that was past;
«he looked with pleading eyes into his
face and sang the songs he loved, and
sot she could not keep him by her side

" The agitation and excitement of the
last few days before the Court ball were
almost too much for Winifred. She had
no sleep at night, she could searcely be
induced to touch food, and Mrs, Cham
pion really felt a little anxious at seeing
ber o hollow-eyed.

Every one was charmed with the enter
tainment. It bad not been too long, The
tableaus were lovely and as for the play,
»(‘ross Purposes,” it was charming. Not
very much plot in it, perhaps, t 0 wWon
derfully acted. It was so rare to see
gentlemen and ladies play thoroughly
well: and they had all been so handsome,

go graceful,

Miss Champion and Lady Lanra may
Lave suffered some pangs of jealousy at
the admiration Miss Eyre excited, but
the Princess Zelikoff was In a torment of
jealous pain. She, the unsusceptible, the
pale, impassible Diana, as she had been
called, was at last in love, and with Mr.
Hastings. She did not know if he cared
for her; nay. when she saw his passion-
ate look at Winifred at the end of the
play, a terrible fear seized her that his
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affections were centered on the graceful |

Eunglish girl., She must love him,
the most finished actress could not have
thrown such expression into her eyes,
had not some deep emotion been working
in her heart.

Two weeks later the marriage of Flora
Champion to Mr. Maxwell took
It was & grand and stately affair, yet it
was a relief to every one when the break-
fast was over and the bridal pair had
started on their journey. As she drove
off in the barouche, drawn by four mag-
nificent bay horses, Flora Maxwell Jook-
ed like a queen. Perhaps she felt like
one as she bowed right and left to the
erowd of country people who stood on
vither side of the Manor gates to see her
pass,

Mr. Hastings and Winifred danced to-
gether at the ball in the evening; but
there was an unpleasant kind of stiffness
and reserve between them. She fapcied
he wished to avoid her; he thought the
same of her, and danced more than usual
with the Princess Zelikofl,

“How glad 1 shall be to get away from
this!" poor Winifred said to herself, with
exceeding bitterness. 1 think [ should
die if 1 were forced to stop and see him
another woman, Perhaps when |
am back at Endon Vale I shall forget
him."

She was delighted when the day came
for her to leave Hurst Manor, Her only
regret was in parting with her grand-
father, who had been very kind to ber,
and to whom she had really become at-
tached.

Lady Grace was expecting a party of
gnests at Endon Vale, and invited Lady
Ada Fordyce to Winifred
home, as Lady Valanton and her eldest
daughter were going to visit in the north

All the household were glad to have
her among them nagain; and as for Sir
Clayton, be had soch long arrears of
copying and references for her to make
up, that Lady Grace was obliged to in
terfere and rescue her from her musty

place,

love

ACCOmpAny

labor.
Lord Harold, who was at the house
ngain, complained bitterly of her frequent

and prolonged absence; but after a time
ke grew more tolerant, and seemed to find
some consolation in the company of Lady
Ada Fordyce. He was still very much

In love with Winifred, but he began now
to reflect sagely that it was folly for him
to be pining and sighing after ber if she
had really made up her mind that she
would not marry him.

Some one gave out the intelligence at
Hastings=

dinner at Endon Vale that Mr

too; |
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*nt pain. “why do ¥ S[m i
You know all is over betwe .

“l should like to speak just this once
lear: and if W rme, | w
siler n futurs | it Err V
you very dea 1 ’ e y
cared for him, D oL s T sh
trifle, some false pride, mar the happiness

of all your life!™

Mrs. Clavton spoke with intense earn-
estness, and when she finished, tears of
passionate regret stood in Winifred's
ey es.

‘It is too Iate, Fee! You do not un-
Yoratand - i
derstand Your words only make me
more miserable.”

“Why too late?

“Because |
hecause he m

behaved wickedly to him
and because

he will go and marey that French

WO
who loves him and lets him see

“Did you refuse him, then ™'

“Don’t ask me, Fee. 1 think my pride

blinded me. If 1 could atone for it now
I think I wonld ask hin Knees to
marry me. 1 can't tell ; th le story
I know you love me and would not wil

ngly panin me, | have sealed my fate
with my own folly. Do not ever speak
about it again.”

It was nearly the end of Sepltember
when Mr. Hastings calle frert n
at Endon Vale. As he » th ¢
nue bhe met Mrs, Clayt sauntering
down it

“Mr. Hasting=!" she eried, with rea
pleasure in her Lo
see you such a

He I t by

. 1 ; \

“Th s nobod \
they a g [ s
bad hea

‘1t v, 1 trust You do n
look §lL™

“No: I am getting quite strong here.

and Wini
fred,” she added, looking sidelong at him
—*[ think I never knew any one so sweet
and thoughtful.”

She noted quiver of his
lip, but he said nothing—merely bhent his
head as though in polite acquiescence,

“Will you not come into the house?"
she asked.

Lady Grace is so good to me,

the slightest

“Not unless you are going." Aand they
went together into what was called the
Awn garden,

“Am | to congratulate you?" she said.
looking up at him suddenly.

“Congratulate Mrs, Clayton?" he
repeated after her. “On what¥

“1 heard you were guing to warry the
Princess Zelikofl.”

“Then some one has been taking an un-
warrantable liberty with the DPrincess
Zelikoff's name."”

“Not altogether
Hastings.”

“Surely, yes, 1 am quite certain that
she never gave the slightest foundation
for such a report.”

“Come, confess now that it looks rather
snspiclious when a gentleman takes a lady
a ecruise in his yacht,

“My dear Mrs. Clayton,
mean?"

“Did not your consin and the princess
aecompany you on your yuchting expedi-
tion ¥

“Most certainly not. No one went with
me but lLe Marchant and Ashburton.”

Mrs, Clayton looked ratbher blapk, but
felt secretly pleased.

“Then we have all been misinformed,”
“And, forgive my
but, seriously, you are not

me,

unwarrantable, Mr,

what do you

she sald, laughing.

pertinacity;

engnged to the princess?”
“l am not I feel greatly vexed that

| there should have even been a discussion

| about the matter.”

had gone on a yachting expedition, and
that Lady Dora and the Russian princess
ympanied him, Mrs, Clayton looked |
from underneath her lashes at Winifred,
ind noted the sudden sickly whiteness
w h came into her face I
wish | could help her!” she tho
¥ “A real friend might often be abie
save a girl years of unhappiness and
regret.  1f she would only tell me™
y Grace had devoted a pretty, bay
windowed sitting room to Mrs. Clayton's
and there she and Winifred often
sat for hours together andisturbed Ihey
were very fond of each other, very sym-
pathetic and caressing, yet neither men
. | the subject that was nearest her
At last Mra. Clayton resolved to dissi
; At the r SeTve, .“!I(‘ Ll'll'“. t KEa i
nfidence you must be prepared to give

. and strengthened herself to the task
They were sitting t
one each side of the window, sometimes
speaking, oftener silent. The day had
been sultry, and the windows were
thrown wide open to let in the littie a
that was stirring. Mrs. Clayton had been
watching ber for some time. At last she
spoke
My dear Winifred, you w go on
reading and dreaming about Oenone unti
}ou have completely identibed yo
Wwith that forlorn maiden.”
Winifred turned her eyes dreamily 1o
the speaker. “I was not even
Oenone,” and then her hand -
ok which had been open at her fav
it* poem,
|

ether as usual,

thinking

nfess now—yon Are jea .
attention Lord Harold pays your e
Winifred laughed gayly
"0, Fee, yYon are a ba
e’ 1lam waiting in daily }
Wil propose to her. |
tWo people better suited.”
“l counld.”
“"Who, Fee?T
“Yourself and Errol Hastings

"0, Fee!” cried Wiaifred,

Mrs. Clayton sat down on a garden
bench: she was silent for a moment, andd
then, looking up in ber companion’s face,

saiid, with some hesitation
“We are old friends,
not?"
“We are, indeed,"” he returnel, smiling,
with some =u
“May 1
she asked again,
tion
“Yaou may do anything that you wish

Errol—are we

old friend's liberty ¥
with still more hesita-

take an

or please,” he answered,

“And you promise not to be offended ¥

“] promise sacredly.”

“Thank you, Then, Errol, | am going
to say something exceedingly distasteful
to myself and perhaps painful to you, for
which some one else would, | think, never
torgive me. 1 am bold—am [ not?”

“You are enigmatical,” Mr, Hastings
replied, still smiling. )

“1 like you very sincerely I love her,
Mrs. Clayton hastily, “aund 1
want you both to be happy: therefore |
perform a Quixotie action,

went on,

am about to

which may be the means of losing me
vour friendship and her love. [ see you
frown! perhaps you guess of whom I am
speaxking
“| would rather have a certainty than
y surmise,” said, g ely t f
1 plenss
1 spea f Wir Eyr A\ 1
« 0 the 1 re difl t 0 gai |
W 1 1 guess t
r sl @ wh ) . 1 s
I C x
I | st ask you @ Yues 3
] e
~ e he he said. » g to foree
h A Is from x TR t ] am
s - [ + B
S - » - -
1 eannot swer said, = K
¢ abruptiy, after & . Miss Eyre
s« not what I ¢ ght I be vod ber
sweet, and gr and w
i | hav found her bard. and § 1
and i
0 I stak she is velth
She e t —_ abavinly
Mra. Clayton wa | for = pnomen's
Ir1 eght L " sald, in
great perplexity =) roke — -
W we were speaking of = n
ped her own false pride tteriy; she
said 3 nust hate her st she
And Mrs. Clayton stopped » idenly M
s i starace. f oz a e ble
fear ot she 1 ed AD UBWAr
s hile - b of trust
\ . 1 n 4 4 asure L] * n
Errol’s art s expression of his
1 ) -
M ‘ ytof T w *
M I .
wife I
far &F A" - G
ne = . and I re
I - 4] y Yeul @
W ool | Asaw 2 aer e

i progressive, state

| evidence of this Is the very early loss
| of thelr upper front teeth, although, on

sa! was o ™ )
i Y
=
: A
1
oy
M Has
i a
L L a
% not forge i (]
k W 1
" t I ehtt
I % . er his Versa-
W Mrs. Clavton, M Hastings
| sl A 5 S0 many doubts
] - ] \ kv * 1 ¥ 1
Iy A . = i p
L
- | i ¥ i her
w Is W fr eally ve hin
3l regret her shness and pride to
was It a Kindlvy th gh mistaken
temg Mrs, Cla n's part to bring
eI 0 ' together? If he sought
hie igain, and she gave him the same
IS Wy his p ' W I Dever recover
such a terrible humiliation
A whole month of restless uneasiness
DA s%ea] 3 I 1 i
pa I away before he could make up his
mind to visit Endon Vale again I'hen
Tl ning he plucked up courage sud-
Clayton had anticipated
suits from her talk with
It as day after day wore
., and he in et . She e into
spn 1 W W . Ditternvss

¢ to inter
had |
| of what

g wns yte—she

LIVING IN IDYLLIC EASE.

Residents of Pitcairn Island Have Lit
the too Maorry About,

One of the ghtful spots on

Island,

South Seas, which is chlefly In-

most del

the habitable globe is Pitealrn

ha wl by the descendants of the
mutineers of the English ship Bounty.
l se people are entirely isolated from
the wor W the exception that they
lve sutl cnuy near one of the great
ocean routes to Induce the captains of

ng fresh meat or fruit to
a slight from their
course, sight the island, land on it with
of the ship’s boats and get thelr
needed supplies. The Island has no good
harbor or roadstesd, hence In stormy
weather It Is practically unapproach-
nbile.

According to the official report, the
Islanders are under the government of
one of thelr nuomber, who appears to
e a man of ebility and determination,
and are o a coutented, though hardly
I'hie entire commaua-
15 mwembers, with
disproportionate number
of females, There are no diseases on the
island, and absolutely no medical
means of treating them If they were
The'local anthorities when offered med-
leal supplies sald that they neither
needed nor eared for them. There ap-
pears to be an abundance of frult and
vegetables, and a sutlicient supply of
gouts to furnish the comparatively lit-
tle animal food required in a troplcal
reglon,

The system of control is evidently
largely soclalistic. From 8 a. m. until
2 p. m. all of the male grown popula-
tlon are engaged in public works of va-
rious kinds. After 2 p. m. they are at
liberty to do what they care to for
themselves, or to enjoy their lelsure,
They are all devout members of the
Seventh Day Adventist faith, and the
Ameriean misslonaries of this rullgluu'
organization are endeavoring to  do
what they can to bulld up some slight
commerce between Pltealrn island and
Tahiti, belleving that it would be of
advantage to the people of the former
Island. These latter appear to be in
certain ways undergoing a specles of
g'l.-;_;a-lu'r:.'t:!nu. In consequence, presum-
ably, of too close intermarrying. One

vessels wisl
make detlection

oL

nity unmbers ubout
a somew hat

the other bhand, it may be sald that
when they are engaged In publie work

they appear to have the strength and |told that some palmists get as high as

endurance needed to do more than
most workingmen would in this coun-
try or in Europe, Another defect, due to
u{!.r--mo Isloation, is the corruption of
langunge. There has been a tendency
among them to adopt what may be
termed a language of their own, made |
up by the careless and clipping use of
English words, so that at the preseat
tme It 18 somewhat difficult for the
younger members of the community to
quickly understand English when they
are addressed In that tongue.

True to Her Charge.
Every now and then we hear a story

lof o man or a woman who has never

ridden on o rallrond train, though llv-
ing for a generation within sound of
Similarly, the
telephone s still an upeanny mystery
in our big cities. In

the locomotive's whistle

to pumbers, even
f the resldence sectlons of ]'l.’l
wlelphia a gentleman bad a telephone
lexd In his house the same day on
1 hiis wife had engaged a new ser
t. The first thine the girl heard the
tole bell ring she went to the
front door. found no one there and re
' 1 puzaled Fhien she heard her
|4 ross volee upstalrs. Thinking

that she was being called she went up

o the room There she saw the tele
houe In use for the first time in her

, ] onld think of but one ex
I 1t it i the poor thing gone
OTREY Don't worry, darlin 'l stand
be " sahie eried, nnd was immediately or
teris] out by or Indignant mistress

the reply “Never will
t be sald of me that | left my
into & wall, and her with

Never," was
prrar

lndy talking
three little children.”™

Frears a Fael _l-"l.;n.lm-

I'nleaa vast new stores of conl which
can be ] and transported at a rea
sonable cost are discoversl ere this

generation draws (ts last breath the
srpenee of crossing the Atlantic In the
fastest steamships s likely to soar to
T'he number of coalcon

naval and mercantile

lofty BEures

1 pasele

sUuming

& Incrensing rapidly every year, and
the demand for fuel for sach craft s
. expanding. Conal flelds which
- ol e . ntage for the

f = . . t n

. . suries o 1ot I'he
g eut | flewtest lomts the sea

e 500 S588 e ench day. Long

. e is the fuel prot

- perplexing. — New
York | La 1

Churnel,

“Yea, stranger.” drawled the up
State farmer, “that train Is loaded
with butter.”

“But | thonght It was a milk trair
interposed the clity man

“so It was, bot coming down the
mountain it left the track and when
it got back agaln all the milk had

been churned to buatter”

Poer Thomas,

Stone-Cutter—What name shall 1 cut

on the headstone?

Widow Simply put  “Thomas
Burns."

Not Anglineg.

“Well, there Is one thing that can
be sald of Crawfoot. Although he
went fishing himself on the Sabbath
he didn't let his little son fish.™

“1 am glad to hear that, Was ths
boy at Sunday school?”

*No, balting the hooks."™

A DIFFERENCE IN EYES.

and

eral's
dered

to walk into the dinlng room unescort

el

Guyer—Yes, she reminds us of time
tide
Gunner— How s

Guuyer—8he walts for no man

that?

He Carried on Warfare,
“That's won on sald

the

gen
sSurren

me!"
horse, as the

Jester

eneiy
Columbln

A Had Une.

The Hushand (during the quarrel)
You're always making bargains. Was
there ever a thme when youn didn't?
Wife wedding

I'ie Yea, s8ir; on my

day

Potuto—Well, old one-eye, how did you like the circus?

Needle—Oh, not at alll
rings going on at the same time,
Potato—(iee!

gould see all the rings at once,

— ==
Good Advice,

“You have had some experience with
the falr sex,” sald the Inexperienced
youth who had been jlted; “how Is
the best way to get around a girl!™

“With your arms!" tersely replied
the old-thmer,

Fomething in It
Mra, Chugwater—Josiah, do you be-
lieve there Is anything In palmistry ?
Mr. Chugwater—Yes; 1 have bheen

$100 a week out of It

Composer—How much ought 1 get
for my new song? |
Critic—8ix months,

The Strennous Life.

Caterby -What are you doing In

town? [ thought you were living In

the country playing golf, ping pong
tether ball and to danceas

Peterkin -1 am

to town occaslonally to get

going
But I have to come
reatoad

He Knew,

Teacher—1 feel for you, Tommy. 1
feel for you every time | have to pun
isly youn

Tommy—Well, found me all

right that time

you

They Ohetructed the View
Proapective Customer—What have |
you got In the way of fruit this morn
ing, grocer?
imisunderastanding) Oh, al
toxes of soap, sir, but |
Columbia Jes

Girocer
couple of
cal easlly remove ‘em
ter

At 5t Loule
Quinn—Alrships will be all the rage
e
)¢ Fonte—-Well, It |8 nothing un-
usual for people to fiy In & rage

Knew the Danghter,
“Well, have you found a stage ca
reer all that you hoped? Has Dame
Fortune smiled on you?’

“1 haven't met the old lady yet
But | know her daughter. We have
traveled together for several yeamn”

“Her daunghter™
“YesMiss Fortune”

Couldn’t =ee¢ anything.

| shore

| can get anywhere 7’

There were too many

I thought It fine; had a great time.
Needle—Well, why shouldn't you thlok it fine?

With all your eyes you

A slevs I"ut
with a half teaspoonful of grated gau

muslin
fuls of celery seed and
of paprica,
bl
liquid s reduced one-half and ls very
thick
add a
ten minutes and remove from the fire,

siee =

{of red raspberrles and set aslde for

into a

the llguid

of mace and black pepper and a tiny

bag contalning two teaspoon

a teaspoonful
Add a plat of vinegar and
stirring constantly, until  the
Remove the bag of celery seed,
eap of vinegar, boll again fos

When cold, bottle and seal,

Rwins I'otatoes.
Releet

and
Directly |

potatoes of even shape

Serub and then bake

the potatoes are done, slice off the top

of each and the potato,
taking ecare not to break the skin. |
Mash the pulp with a little milk, but
ter, and season very highly with grat-
ed cheese and cayenne, Stir In a Lt
tle chopped parsley and beat till
Hght. Return the pulp to the sklus,
letting It rise a little over the top, and
run a little butter over It, Then set ln
a hot oven and bake a light brown.

sCoop  out

Green Peas, Parinian Style.

Put three pints of green peas Into a
suucepan with two ounces of butter,
half a dozen branches of parsley tled
together, a peeled onlon, a pinch of |
sugar, a little salt, o head of lettuce
cut in strips, and half a plot of wa.
ter, Slmmer gently till the peas are
done, wix three beaten eggs with three
tablespoonfuls of cream, and haviong
removed the parsley and onlon, add to
the peas, leaving the lettuce In. Mix
nll well together, and serve.—The Epl-
cure,

Raspherry \'in-lnr.
For raspberry vinegar pour one quart
of good clder vinegar over two quarts

two days. Draln off the liguld and
pour It over a second two quarts of
raspberries, Repeat this process once
more, straln  carefully and add na
pound of sugar to each pint of julce,
Boll five minutes and bottle. In serv-

His Love,
“Poor fellow, he lovea her for all

he's worth.” ’

“He loved her more than that yes-
terday."”

“How do yon mean?™

“He borrowed a ten-spot from me
to send |

her some Easter flowers.' — |
Phlladelpoain Press,

Ton Practical,
Boess—Why Jdld you hreak off your
engagement with Jack?
Nell -1 asked him to guess my age
and he did.

Very “"Bhocking."

Young Housekeeper— Please send me
two pounds of butter, a dozen eggs
and a box of seedesd misins,

Grocer - Auythin else, ma'am?

Young Housekeeper—-Why, yes; you
might send two pounds of those elec
trie currants [ hear so muech about.
I'd like to try them In the frult cake
and see If they are any better than
the old kind.

Btrenunus Hores,
Mayme—Are you golug to the sea-

this summer? |
Fdyth—-Not me. [ bored almost to |
death there lnst vear
Mayme-—Not enough men?
Edythe—No; many

too mosguitoes,

An Enjovable KEvening.
“Yea, | went to the musieale last
lght and had a delightful time.’
“Last night* Why,
g0 terrifne | should

the storm was
think It would
have kept most of the guests away.”
“It dld keep away, and for
tunately they were the ones who were
supply the
Washington Star

sane

o-llu-rf-"l to musle," —

Heanl Mean of Him,

“1 don't wish to take up your time"™
the caller sald, “unless you think it Is
likely I might Interest you In the sub
Jeet of life Insurance.”

“Well,” replied the man at the desk,
“I'll not deny that | have been think
Ing some about it lately. Go abead.
I'll listen to you.”

Whereupon the caller talked to him
45 minutes without a break.

“And mow.” he sald at last, “are
you satisfied that our company ls one |
of the best aud that our plan of dolng
business s thoroughly safe and con
servative ¥’

Yo"

“Have | convineced you that we fur |
nish as good [nsurapce as any other |
company and at rates as cheap as you

“Yea, | am nsatisfled with the show
Ing you make. Perfectly satisfled

“Well, don't you want 0 take out
a policy with ua ™ |

‘Me? Oh, no |
agent myself I though | might be
able to get some pointers from you ™

A cable ;m-l At Dest Is Dut a wire
pulling affair.

| thirds of the vinegar,

ing, allow two-thirds of water and a
generous portion of shaved lce to two

Moahed Potatoes, Milanaise,

Boll the required number of pota-
toes till done, drain till they are per-
fectly dry; then mash with a fork till
sinooth and creamy, molstenlng duar-
Ing the mashing process with chicken
stock. Season with salt and white
pepper, and add conslderable whipped
creanm —+enough w enable you to beat
the potato with an egg beater, Put
Into a dish, smooth Hghtly, sprinkle
grated parmesan over the top and
brown in & mther hot oven,

Inexpensive Mponge Cake,

One cupful of granulated sugar, one
and one-half cupfuls of flour, with
one scant teaspoonful of baking pow-
der sifted together three times. Three
eggn beaten separately, one-half cup-
ful of ecold water. Pour abont haif
of the water on the sugar, and then
add yolks of eggs well beaten; add
the remalnder of the water and flour
alternately, then add whites of eggs,
stir lightly, put In pan and bake about
forty minutes.

kettle op

been replaced by

Oh, well 1

The rabbits that

AMERICA'S MANSIONS,

Type of Buildings the Great Wealth

of the Country Has Froduced.
Readers w P W Inany pages
of At [e 1 H wid have been
i al r ‘Ut ywirs o the repre-
B f costly et T ind
vountry places e « not only by the
Vol I W the Goulds,
the Astors, Messrs. Poor, Whituey,

Wetmonrs i K Bened
Hourn Fosts ud others A regisier
of the great opportunities that have

Bweetl Pickles been provided for the Ame \n arch

obers In brine tect by the astonishing Increase of
wedlth o thls country, and an Indica-
tion also for the world at large of the
Waonld He Palatahle, grape lea s and arrange the cucum. Dew nd iteresting  Jdevelopment of
Reginald—Bah jove that barbah he e wyers, scattering a pineh American social life, which as yet has
should be 1 ¢ progressive of alum over e .y Cover with #ttaluesd to barely more than its be
Harry In what way Jdd water and three layers of leaves, £inning.  Nothing comparable to 1t ex
Reginald -Well, if he must get that fit & ld on the ketile and steam the ste elsewhere In the world, writes H.
shaving soap In & fellow's mouth he plckles without letting them boll oves W. Desmond. in Arehitectural Record.
should have It flavored with vanilla . o, o fire for six hours Drain the The bulldings it has produoced jand In
and wintergreen cucumbers and throw Inte cold water the future will demand) are very decid-
Easily Accomplished, and when they are firm pack Into '=l!.\I-I-IT"T-l'll'r-ll.fT“l!l.“-.lr I.-Zn;':-elu.-':nu:
“I'd llke to be popular out here,™  Jars Fill the jars with bolling vine- tr¥ I-“'”“' -‘:"': hearest contemporary
sald the millionaire from the East gar that has been seasoned with a Abalogue . -u'_t differ ':\--1| more from
“Wal, parnd,” drawled Amber Pete | cup of sugar to each quart, elght lji" \lll_-" can ..mm---_ T'“t.rlr.mf 5”..-:
“4f you want the boys to think you Whole cloves, eight black peppers, six :'“‘ war and when I.::"!i"'rl--! !"“lf'“"l
are any good you must kill your Aallspice and six blades of mace. Seal ' the country. Nelther are T“",“ At ai
e ' the lars at once Ihey will be ready kKindred to those old colonial houses
“That so? All right. 1I'll have my for use In three months. “""I"“ _ul_i‘l.._“l. the .I'h!--f‘ -'!l“:r‘"u't-: nllrt
o early soclal life, the remalning exam
chauffeur let me run my automobile S mato  Catehir ples of which still retaln an indestrue-
23 !I\rl_'ln_nrr_‘ Pt Boll together l:.|| Il soft & peck of vipe tule atmosphere of delight. The squire
Gunper—-What a cold and reserved tomatoes and four onlons, then b of the old days, or, rather, his Ameri-
beauty Miss Beacon 18! She preferred through a colander and strain through oun counterpart in the Southern plant-

New England trader, has

the merchant prince,

and the

lle, a dozen sprigs of parsley, two bay gnd the homes the latter is now creat-
leaves, a tablespoonful of sugar, one |ng especially along the eastern lit-
of salt, one of ground cloves, one each toral, may best be llkened to those

which the merchant princes of Medi-
clan daya erected In a
with a purpose not entirely dissimilar
to the manner and purpose of thelr un-
dreamt-of American successors
bulldings are the reglsters, and
hope, enduring chronlcles of our very
latest days, of our rapldly accumulat-
Ing wealth, of the prodigions rewarda
of high fAnance

manper amd

Thess

let us

and the extraordinary
legree of luxury that has bacome coms-

'patible with American life

The Old-Fashioned Woman,
remember the home of my
childhood,
The hill that 1 climbed in the sunlight
and dew;
hid at its base in the
wildwood,
The hunters that often would trouble
them, too,
But better than these was the lvy-grown
dwelling—
why did 1 ever away from It
roam ?
Where lived the dear woman whose story
I'm telling,
old-fashioned woman who made
it & home
That love fashioned woman,
That sweet-fashioned woman,
That old-fashionsd woman who lived In
the home.

Oh,

That

Oh, where has she gone with her aprons

and knitting,
Her ecalico gown and her sunbonnet

dear?
She never was one that was given to
flitting,
Her home wan her temple, her empire,
her sphere,
She eared not for riches, nor travel,
nor pleasure;

The wealth that she craved was be-
neath her own dome,
Her hushand, her childien, her friends
were her treasure,
That old-fashioned woman who lived in
the home,
That dear-fashloned woman,
That soul-fashioned woman,

the home.

The Ivy-grown walls of that homestead
are falling,
The brambles have choked out the
blossoms —the weeds
Grow wild and unsightly—the
hawks are ealling
Wheu day inte darkness and silence

night

recedes.
Oh, never again shall 1 haste there to

gather
The flowers that grew In tha sweet-
scented loam

When my heart and my steps were as
light as a feather
To greet that loved woman who made
it & home.
That old-fashioned woman,
That home-fashioned woman,
That God-fashioned woman that lived In
the home,
~—Chicago Record-Herald.

An Unfortunate Investment.

The story of the man who pald the
minister his marriage fee In yearly
dividends, according to the wvalue of
the matrimonial goods, 1s matched by
one which the Philadelphia Telegraph
relates.

A Bouthern clergyman had married
a palr of negroes. After the ceremony
the groom asked, “How much yo*

Plneapple Lemonade.
Ploeapple lemonade Is refreshing |
and s prepared with very litle trou
ble. Pare and grate a ripe ploe- |
apple; add the julce of four or five
lemons and syrup made by bolling
together for a few minutes two cups of
sugar and the same guantity of wa-
ter. Mix and add a quart of water, |
When quite cold straln and lee Al
maraschino cherry In ench glass s
an addition |
Camned Cherries,

Prick each cherry and
syrup, allowing a half cap of water
nud a gquarter of & poand of sugar to
three quarts of cherrles.  Put over the
fire just long enough to dissolve the|
sugar, then drop Iln the cherries and
hl’ln‘ very slowly to a bull Boil
gently for five minutes, fill jars with
the cherries, fAll to overflowing with |
the boiling syrup and seal lwmed|- |
ately. |

Hiewed Carrote,
Parte’. some carrots, then allce
them thickly, and place In & stew
pan with sufficient broth to just cover

them Heason with pepper and salt
and add one ounce of butter It
these simmer geotly untll perfectly

tepder, take up the carrots, set on al

pour round the carrots. Sceatter chop- !
ped parsiey aover and serve, I
Cream Filling for Chocolate Creams,

Heat the white of an egg light with
a tablespoonful of sugar, add a tes |
spoonful of vanilla and enough oon- |

|
fectioners’ sugar to make a mixture

beat very smooth, then form into halls
of a small maride and spread
stiff and firm
n the melted chocolate

the slze

n & pan to get bl ovre

rolllng them

prepare 1

chahge fo' dis?”

“Well,” sald the minister, “I usu-
ally leave that to the groom. Some
times | am pald five dollars, some-
times ten, sometimes lesa”™

“Imt's a lot ob money, pahson. Tell
you' what Ob'll do. AN gib yo' two
dollahs, an’ den ef 1 fin' 1 ain't got
cheated, I'll gib yo' mo' In A monf."”
A monuth Iater the groom returned,

“Ah's yere, lak Ah promised, pah-
son."

“Yes," sald the minister, expectants

“Ah tol' yo' dat ef It was all right,
Ah'd gib yo' me' money, didn’'t Ah?

“You did."”

“Well, pahson, as dis yere am a
sort of spec’lation, Ah reckon yo' owe
me about a dolilah an' elghty-five
cents, an’ Ah come ter git It."

The Novelty Had Worn O
A good Indirect comment on the
American dea that & lve man Is a
live workman s contalued In this
from the Chicagno News:
“Your father must be getting along
in years,” sald the eity cousin.
“Yes. he'n night on to eighty-nine. ™
“Ia his health good?*
“No, he hasn't been right pert for

| dish, thicken, and color the gravy and  #ome time back."

“What seems to be the matter with
him?™

“1 dunno. I guess farming don't
agree with him any more.”

At High Altitades.
Balloonists who ascended about 10,-
00 fest in  BEurope, the other day,

I'm a life insurance | stIf encugh to be rolled ot balls, | found & temperature of 27 degrees be-

low pero.

No man ever finds fanlt with anothep
man If there I8 & woman be can lay it
s

That old-fashioned woman that lived in

.
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