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“Don't be foollsh, BEdgur, an antomo-
blle 18 ton expensive a luxury for usg"
declared Mrs. Rogs.

“I'm the paymaster” retorted her
bushand, smartly, “I fancy I earn ns
much money ns that self-concoited Ar-
thur Riggs, Humph! Tl wager a
month's ealary he's buylng that cheap
machine of his on Installments.”

“Suppose he 18, or Isu't? propound-
ed practicnl Mrs, Ross, "I've got too
much sense to let envy, or spite, or
emulation force wa Into o foollsh ne-
tion."

“But ho whizzed that tin Llzzle of
his past us with a houghty stare, as
if he wans some emperor and we
serubs, No, sir,  He don't loed It over
yours truly! T'm golng to toke the
sturch out of him, T'm going to make
him wilt Uke o dishrag, 1'm golog to
make that snub-nosed wife of his un-
derstand that you don't hove to walk.
I'm golng to get o muchine that will
put his [n the dust curfents whenever
1 overtuke him."

“Ieally, Hdgar,” remonstrated Mrs,
Ross, “yon are getting abdolutely vin-
dictive!”

“Nuft sald, Nettle!" returned her
husband, definitely. “I'm negotinting
for a high-powercd Ove-pussenger one
that cost thiree thousand five hundred
dollora*

HOh, Edgor!" gasped Mis. Ross,

"Originally. T've got n frlend who
has put mwe ap agninst o frlend of hils,
n broker In automobiles. Tho trader

Is golog to give me o bargdin, and
what do you think? Don't let It out,
but, by paylng cosh as on the nall

He Fussed With Them and Gave It Up.

houd, 1 get the machine for four hun-
drod dollnrs"

“But, Edgar, 1U's un old cne”

"People will netver kiow It unless
you tell them,”" dectnred Rops,

O course, 1 svon't do that,”

"I's been vepuinted ln blue, lined
with white, new Timjs nod fender, and
fast—ha! hn! WU wake that ead
Riggs turn black In the face when 1
et him o poce. That's one thing [ in-
slsted on willl the broker—spoei."

Ross had found out that his nelgh-
bor's ear could Fun up to forty wmiles
un hour, :

“It the cnr I'm buying can't beat
that, 1 don't want 16" he told the bro-
ker definltely.

“How's sisty?" pertly loquired the
trader.

“Thut hite the mork," nequieseed
Ross. “Can you do 13"

“Sure ™

“You want to look out sharp In
dealing with those motor spociulists,”
o friend worned Ross, while the ntter
wis expatiotiig on “the rare bargain"
he had secured, “You know soeond-
hand sutos and old horses wre sus-
ceptible of some decidedly skillful
munlpulution,”

MOh, they ean dope o horse with
drug, till he looks slek as butter,”
observed Ross lghtly, “but they ean't
dope an automobile,"

"Well, L suppose thut's so"" murs
mured the felend—and Hitle know.

Mrs. Rosa looked grave ns the old
barn was turned lnto o gorago and
the nuto ran into t,  She deplored
the lnvestment of even four hundrod
dollnrs, St gho cogld not help but
become Infected with the hilarlous
enthusiagm of her hushund,

They made o brief practide try-
out of the machine nnd It ran very
well, Rossg, however, was saving hlm-
pelf for an event two duoys ahend.
The Ross famlly nnd the Riggs folks
and two other nelghbors had heen
Jointly Invited to s function at Clear
Lake, n summer rosort twenty-five
miles distant, For this occssion Ross
had resceved all his mmblitlon, He
walted untll the Riges nnd the others
had got started in  their varlous
machines. Then Ross proudly, con-
fidently wheeled Into the road and
speeded up.

“Whis 1"

Mrs, Ross wax half frightened at
the flylng progress, but duly exclted
and smiled quite Joyousiy. After all,

there wus something refreshing in
pugging two or three nelghbors with
n superiority of speced thut must hove
nettled them,

Zip!

Edgnr Ross lnughed upronriously.
They hud overtnken the Riggs cur,
They had glided by It Uke a meteor,
Looking back, Mrs, Ross saw thelr
social rivals fulrly engulfed fo douds
nnd clouds of dust.

“Some cluss!™ chucklod Toss, ns
they flew along.  “I certuinly pleked
n rare plum when I grabbed this casy
burgain”

“We are nearly un hour early,” re-
mtirked Mrs, Ross, a8 they cume with-
In sight of the lights of the club house
ot Clear Lake.

“And thoss other fellows will be
over fn hour late, If they crecp ot
the pace they sturted” chirped Hoss,
“Enjoying this?"

“It's very Inspiring, but In o breath-
less sort of way,” responded Mrs,
Rous,

“We've got lots of thme to spore,
We'll pnss the club house and strike
the paved boulevard lesding to the
eity. A ten mlle spln over that
smoath road will bring out the real
merits of thig elegunt mochine"

It did. There' wos po discounting
the speeding qualities of the nttomo-
blle. It seemed to be possessed with
the speed demon of n professionsl
racing car.

“Over o mile n minute, see that!"
exultpatly anpouoeed Ioss, ns they
turned around fually to return to the
club  house,

“Why, what Is the matter pow,
Edgnr?" Ingilred Mrs, Ross, as the
moching, which had hitherto behaved
superbly, began to boack, slow down
und pound,

He got out and looked over the
carhuretor, vadintor and vibeator, He
inanaged to mnke the wachine cover
about n mile at o sowil's poee until
they renched o rondside goruge sto-
thon,  The mechnnle cume out ut the
slgunling horn toot,

“Something  the  motter,”  wvoluns
teered Itoss nnd the mon looked over
the inacliine,

"Out of Julee,
sierved expertly.

ST her up” oedered Itoss and got
out while the man temoved the zent
cushion sl uncopped the gasoline
tank.

"Phew " he elaculated in o strane
gling tone, “get o whift of that."

Hoss npplied his foee elose to the
orifice. He drew buek, coughlng and
sputtering.

“Ohloroforin!” he suggested In o
suffoented volee,

“Noy, ether,” corrected the mechanie,
“What did you put that stuff in for,
anywuy?”

“1 didn't,
chine."

“I'm" muttered the man artisan
thoughtfully und with o quict smile.
1 see. Doped to sell”

“Whot alo you mean?”
Ross, his spicite sinking,

“Why, the machine probably won't
go  very well on  gasoline. That
vaporizing ether, though, Is dynomie,
il the fellow who feeced you knew
Just how to proportion the mixture
Don't you try It—alangerous.”

He shot in five gallons of gasoline
wnd Toss stirted up the woeline, It
went, but all its speed glory had
vunlshed, It crept, creaked The
crestfallen Ross took a slde rond to
ayvold moeetlng wiy of hils rivel nelgh-
bors,

“What nre yon golng to do, Bdgar?”
ventured Mes, Ross,
“I'm going home!" suapped out her
Ineensed Husband, “I'm golog to got
i wood axe and chop up this misera-
e wreek, Two to one If 1 don't
take the samoe Instrumont nml go
huntiong for the villain who Oeeced
e "

It took three hours to get back’
lome and then ln o drenching down-
pour,  Next day Ross sold the car for
what It would bring.

“Oh, Tdger"” ohserved
two  eveunings Tuter, “what do you
think? Mra, IMggs was over todny."

“Glonting over thelr new mochine,
I suppose,” growled Ross,

“Not at all. They hoven't noy mo.
chine, The one they used o friend
loaned them for n week, while he waos
out of town, They think ours wns n
rented machine”

thiat's ull,” he ob-

I Just bought the ma-

Inquired

Mra, Iosa

“Dron't undecelve them," directed
Alr, Ross Linably, “Next thme aony
nelghborly  rivalry  gets me  geing,

you'll know it!"

“Which Is n very sensiblo conclu-
slon,” observeld hig practical wife,
Mosquitoes Killed With Drugged Alr,

A ‘roundstheworld  electrieal  ongl-
neer tells this story:

“We ran up to Bagdad to put over
o Metle dead with a pasha, a former
governmental official who had  been
prominent In  the duys of  Abdul
Humid, HMis palace was lnfested with
imosgudtoes and we hud to plan to give
him retief,

“He lyed in the usual Moorish
Bouse with high walls, fint roof with
parapets, few  windows and  open
court. The old pashn looked exnetly
a8 If he had just stepped out of o
Brondwny musieal comedy with his
shining sllk robes, turban  and  red
shoes with upturned toes,

“In the palace garden was o stream
with s fall of ubout ten feet, It
would develop sbout ope-fourth horse
power, We  bullt o water  mill,
equipped 1t with o dynamo, wired the
palace and started up some gigantie
electric fans, These fans cooled the
alr and alsoe blew through the rooins
n o narcotie suMclently powerful to
cause the mosquitoes to fall in a
coma. All that remained was for the
Kervants to go around and sweep
them up In plles to be destroyed."—
World Ontlook.

OOMING stralght up out of the

#et the rock of  Gibraitar

stunds toduy as [t has stood

two centuries In the grusp of
Britaln, Never ceusing in ler vigl
Innee Britaln's thin red lne of soldlers
has held this wellnigh  fmpregnable
fortress year In und year out. Wors
huve come nod wars linve gone, Hut no
power for a century has even thront-
enel the looming, forbldding rock.

They #ny the central powers of Eu-
rope offer to glyve the frowning rock
back to Spuln i Spoln will cnst her
lot with them. But before the gift
mauy be made By the Austro-Germins It
must fiest be won,. You have to cateh
your rubbit, you kuow, before you cin
skin 1t

And In the meantime Great Brituin
keeps er never-emling wateh over the
portul of the Mediterranean.

Every moment, dny and night, in
times of peace, g5 well a8 In times of
wir, for upward of 100 years, a line of
Britigh sentlnels hns stood on the shore
e of the rock wotching out over o
marrow strip of low  lying nentral
ground toward the shore of Bpuln to
wgunrd  agninst  surprise, And every
moment, for over 100 yenrs, o sentry
has gtood upon the highest plonuete of
the vock poed gozed out over the sen,
Generntlons of sentlnels have Lved amd
ted and beon vepluced by othons,
wnrs huve eome and gone; no attack
hns ever heen moide or even thrent-
oned ngnlnst the rock, but the.eterinl
vighnnee has neyer relnxed, not dor
obe lnnte e the st 0 years,

The sleepless vigllonee through the
century muy well e (ke ag typlenl
of the Bulldeg temper of the Britlsh
people.  They hove salted thls roek
flown with thieke blopd and bones, They
lve given too many lves for It w
wver give Itap now so long a8 o Biit-
1&h galdler Hyves to fight for i And 50
thig preciplee of ok, loomlng out of
the sen, looking out neress the stealt
to the shore of Afrien, the mysterfous,
koeps on brodiding there n grim sl
lenee, with [t8 thousunds  of  guns
shotted, nlwonys rendy, ever watching
nold weiting through the centuries,

Honeycombied With Tunnels,

Britain has held the Rock of (ihepl-
tar for 200 yenrs ool has fortilel
It o strongly that 1t hus been known
for a eentury as “lnpregoable Gi-
lFaltar® To ecapiure It an attacking
torce worlil Hterplly have to pound the
vast rock to dust. Gibealtar is honey-
cenhed with tunnels and the muzzles
W the grostest puns In the world
bristle Trom o thousund openlngs In
the fdaee of the rck, like plng stuck
It o paper. What would those guns he
dolng toon et or lund foroe (it got
tloge enotigh to tlivow shells against
Lhe ok ?

It Is yory woll to stote, as some mil
ey men live sahd these post two
years, thint modérn gans wlilch enn
shoot more than the 20 miles aerosy
the nurrpsw ghp that divides Bupope
from Afvion eoald render the ploee un-
tenablo, bt oo power vet has seen fit
tortey IE ont,  The olds are the groat
and the prize too Incopsldernble for
M'Whu

Frultiess Slege of Four Years.

THe last e an dftempt wig mae
o take Gllgltar wis 100 yours agn
Fenes g Spain together undertook
o capimre: Gibieaivare from the Beitisl,
[nside the pook, Tldden fn the tuhnels
ke nits In a bill, were 6,000 British
soldiers,  Attneling them were GLOG0
of the best tralned fdphters i the
warlthund o Qoer of 47 ships,  For fourp
vees the slege wenl o T8 wis one
o the grefitest sleges Inooll history
tidd there wore mnny desds of doring,
but the 05L,000 had never o chnnee
hgninst G000 sufoly hidden o thely
e eells, Just the muzzles of tholr
Eans: thirest out wnd horeling  red-hot
iron shnk,

THAL Wos i century fimo,

Ever fifnee

h sSirrisonst there

1 the humng

haye bheen horlng

i WALt e
storing fined nadd aty-
mnhtion In geeat chuimberod gl
avien below the o

o intathe roelk.,

hus,

level P
rger gund ad making the v
penely tnconquernble as possiie, ey
nre never e, those homii
ey dre alwbys nnklbg
stronger,

Glhimltur hag been the scene of 18
sleges and muoy batiles,  Its roeky
dopes have rhin red with blood.  Teely
armles ralved thele arrows agninst It

the liee

der Its naturnl walls conturies bofore
the age of powder and o balls. For
IS 15 one of nnture's $teonghiolds, this
western gute of the Medltorronean.,
This eIt of solid lHmestone wus one
of tho Pillurg of Mercules, bevond
whilch It was though auclently no man
might venture and live, Beyond was
Ultima Thule, the last Island, the end
of all. Later the Phoenicians, ventur:
ing out Into the Atlantic to the tin

' - . %{ap

s, |

|of reverence were ¢

nnd thele buttering rams teied (o prows |

mines of Britaln, had o way station
and fort on the rock. Centurles later
the Corthagenluns erected wateh tow-
ers upon It to obgerve the galleys of
thelr Homan enemies, The Romuns
eaptured i, and the Goths took it from
the Romans, The Moors. got it hext
and held It for 800 yedrs. The Moslim
hosts lnnded there to overrun Hurope,
Always the power that helid the rock
wis n power dominuting world com-
meree, and never sinee the doys of
Heteules hns the rock been so forbld-
ding us It Is this minute,

REGION FULL OF ROMANCE

Khanikin, Kasr-i-8hirin and Other
Points on the Caravan Route
to Bagdad.

The Khanlkin' reglon, where the
Russians were reported to have been
checked some time ago In their ad-
vance upon Bagdod, is the subject of
the followlng wie googriphy bulletin
lssued by the Nutional Geographie so-
clety :

It 18 n 82 hours' Journey, ulong n
much-trnveled  eqrnvan route, from
Khnnlkin to Bugdad, The latter clty
Hes 85 miles outhwest of the Turkish
border town which Ig sltuated on both
sldes of the Hulvan river, a tributary
of the Digly, whose waters empty luto
the Tigrls.

Nestling near the foothills of the
Zngos mountains, with the fertile but
uneultivited Mesopotuminn — plain
strotehing to the south, Klianikin (s 4
comipercinl . gatewny hetween Persin
und Ashittle Turkey, Through it pass
the carayvons which besr t Bugdad
the produce destined for (ennsshipment
to the port of Buasrg on the Persion
gulf,  To the enst Hes Kermunshuh, fa-
mous for ts carpets sod Its horses,
and situnted almosy equidistant from
Tabriz, Telwrin, Ispilin gnd Bagdod,

Not only dovs the traveler Journey-
Ing from Bagdad to Khanlkin meet
teidle enravins, but frequently he one
counters curions funernl processions
of Shilte pligrims muking thelr splemn
way o varlous poluts iy Kordistn
to Kerbeln, below Bugdud, The fuitn:
ful believe that there 18 speclnl viriue
In being burled  near the siplne of
[Tuseln, who fell at Kerbeln It 080
A Dy, while haetling with the encmies
af his futher, Al, sowin-daw of th
prophet and fourth culiph,

Khanikin' s chnemingly situnted in
the midst of purdens, whose frults

and  philmg are famous,  Bix hours'
lourney from here, on the rosd to

Kermunshinh, t8 Kase-lShirin, onee (e
headquarters of o nolovlons  robber
ehlef nnd Interesting on gecount of |1s
ronnection with the romuntie legends
concerning Fevhod and Suleiy,  Hepe
e 1o be found the reuning of n rock
hewn aqueduet, which In anclent doys
conveywd witer for a distunee of 15
miles Inoorder that the gurtdens of
Shirin aight be made worthy of the
bennty of thelr fur-futmed mistiress,
The story of Ferhnd and Stlin 18 one
of the foverlte rommpees of the Bust,
Ferhind was the greatest wiilplor of
his duy, dnd n groat architect,  Whtly
tnking  bagrellefs of his sovereign,
Chosropg 11 and of the Intter's hiride,
the Christian Shirln (also cnlled Sira),
the senlpror oIl wadly In love with
lilg Deautiful model.  Chosroes, 80 goes
the Tegend, provlsed fo bestow Shirin
upon his gifted subject provided the
Intter would eut through the rock of
Behistun and divert & steeiim to (e
Bermunshneh  plabn,,  Ferbad  under-
toak thie sk, but when the work was
almost comploted an  euissury  eithe
from the fils¢ king bonrlhg a teagle
story of Bhlrin's death, The seuiptor
I despnlr loapied from the rocks nod
wig ilashed to death upon the sire of
his engluecering treitmph,

In thils nolghborliood 1§ SartPulizo
hih, whire the Al Huhls belleve David
lived and whore o rock-ewn tomb Is o

. .
Hace ol pllgrimnge;

Thls sect, sip
pised to Lelleve Ha the sjpocossive ro
Inedrndtion of the g through
LAMNL existences, hid o ubte he
for it 1= recorded (it Al
whio I helid o be thele g
Ll worshin of his wou
il whon Adudin b &
pivchithiaed him to be God th diseiple
wind those who Joined Inprotestatlon:

glnhing,

mlond] st into o
INE Where fite was thiinsen upod theém,.
Whtie the burning brands descosnded
upen the aealors ey
ngony, “Now |8 the eertainty of all cor-
tiilnty thar thou ort Gl for e
prophet hos sald, ‘None but God siiali
punish with fire.'"

A Warning.
you tell me, my good mon,

ont fn thedy

“tan

It they tike ln summer boarders at
the farmhouse yondery"

"Yep, unless the sutmer boarders
are swarter than the farm folks ure”

We have our drepms;
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The Clouds Blow By

Thes'l! all blow hy, those elouds that seem
To hide the splendor of your drean.
They'll fnde and fy before the light

That follows as the day the night.

‘Twill not be dark for long, for long,
While love decks life with lght nnd song.

They'll goon blow by, soon disappear,
And where they float the skios will clear,
The sun shine out, the day be sweet,
And forth we'll go with dancing feet,
To find le's yoke of good and i

Is measured {ulr to all men sl

The gloom will lift that haunts your hoart,

Our ups and downs, our grlefs and cires,
Jap he lives best who plucks and shares
From life's blest service hope (o make

The world seem best for denr love's spke,

You're fecllng blue: you must not mind,
The world, with all it does thit’s bliud,
Bt trents us well ; we should not lose
Our fulth and trost or get the blues,
The tempest rours a Htdle while,

And then the sunbeams sweetly smile,

They 1l all blow by those clonds that groy

The amblent beauty of your diy,

The shadows full, but not for long;

Behind them lurks the sunlit song,

The bloom, the cheer, the love God glves

Throweh which the whole erentlon lives,
—IPolger McKlnsey, In the Baltimore Suon.
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the dreams depart,
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{ POULTRY POINTERS :
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Turkeys do best. when kept sepa-
rute from chickens. If the two are
kept together the turkeys are llkely to
tuke ehicken disenses.

If found, rub top of hewd with a smanll
plece of lnrd free from salt.

Geese pre probubly the lardiest of
nll domestle fowls, requirlng less at-
tention than cows or hens, and little
or no outluy for buaildings:

After the grass gets tough chieks
can’eateh mote bugs and worms dand
will grow better on loose soll.  The
vornfield furnishes ldeal conditions.

Dried bread crumbs, eracker crumbs;
milk, crnckers nnd milk, patehed ont-
menl wnd eurds will all prove very sdt-
isfuctory for young turkeys,

I'eople who fall In the poultry busi-
ness nre ustually those who take I up
ns A fud and oot for the purpose of
making o lving

Avoid ecrowding by Keeping in small
locks and by providing roowmy cuops,
Thin them out If there are too many,

The farmer who says that hens are
n nplsance generally spenks the truth
ns fur us his own personul experlence
HOps,

Clean feed for all kinds of poultrs,
young and old, Is necessary for suc
cess.  Fillthy, molily, musty or soored
graln will ciase digestive troubles,

Creed of ihe Kﬁﬁ;ker.

“L beileve that nothing 18 right, 1
belleve thut I alone huve the right
Idens, The town {8 wrong, theé editot
I8 wrong, the teschors are witong, the
people are wrong, the things they do
nre wrong and they are dolng themn In
the wrong way anylow, 1 belleye I
conld fx things It they would let me,
If they don't 1 will get & lot of athet
fellows Hke myself and we will huve
& law passed to molke others do things
the way we want them done. 1 do not
helleve thot the town ought to grow,
It 16 too big now. [ believe in fghting
every, publle bmprovement and spolls
Ing everybody's plessure, 1 om nl
ways to the froot In vpposing things
nd pever yet advanced an ldow or
supported A movement that would
muke the people hoppier or add to the
pleasure of man, woman or ehild, 1
am opposeél to fun aml wm happlest
when at o funernl, 1 belleve in sturt-
Ing reforms that will take the joy out

of Iife. It's a sad world and I am
glud of it. Awmen"—St. Louls Post-
Dispateh.

Temperature of Trees.

It Is not shade that makes It cooler
under a trée In summer, The cool
ness of the tree ftself 1s to be consld-
ered, slnce it8 tempernture Is about 45
degrees Fuhrenhelt ut all times, as that
of the human body Is n fraction more
than B8 degrees, So, It will be seen,
n ¢lump of trecs cools the alr as o
plede of fee cools the water In o
piteher,

It is for this regson that munleipal
oxperts contend that trees should bhe
plunted In the tenement districts of
latge cltfess If, they reason, the air
onun be nuide cooler nod purer by trees,
fewer chilidren will dig of heat sl
ments,  As more city ehildren die dure
Ing the months of June, July, August
aml Septembier than in any other pe.
rld of the year the tmportunce of the
suggestion hus recelved widespread no-
tice.

Genlus of French Army Cooks,
The world-wide fame of Fratce as
thé wotherland of chefs has been en-

||'1|I-|I|11 ot the

chiinved by the dennds of war, The
French nrmy is far
thend ot the best eooling in any oth
er ey, The "slum” of the Americun
cook soldier I8 not to be compared
with the snyory stews served on the
Freach froot io nppetizing quantities:
I'his s not due to varlety of supply,
but to the native talent of the French-
man, who was u cook long before he
was o soldler—Granville Fortescue in
the Saturdoy Evening Post,

Witteh for head lee on the chicks, |
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STAR OF FILMDOM

I A
Theda Bara.

Movie actress who is known to all
followers of the silent drama through
her portrayal of “vampire” roles.

Fifty Thousand Men Now
Are Flying Over Europe

To the nvernge American, the aero.
plane sl s o wonder, o miracle, n
ecrention ol magic. In Burope men hive
become &0 geenstomed to 1t thet chil-
dren now talk of becoming “uvintors”
us they would be of becoming “polices
men  Connting both pilots and ob-
servers, there are more than 50,000
men now o Europe In daelly flighits
above grownd,  The nmnber Increascs
from day to dny and before the war 18
enided It I8 possible that the number
will hove pegehed 100,000, A hundred
thousand homon belpgs takisg to the
nlt every day—und only six years ago
Glenn 11, Curtiss made his first long
fight down the Hudsgon river—u won-
derful feat chronleled In the firess ol
the world,

Traveling by Parcel Post.

Thongh our parcel post 1s o wonder
ful system, ennbling us fo send all
kinds of strange thipgs by mull, the
English system ean do one thing which
we have gy yet not attempted,

An Englishman who was in a horry
to reach n part of London with which
he was unfiumiling, called ot the gen-
ernl post office to consult a directory.
Upon explitining his cose, the clerk
gave him the startling informution
that he could go by parcél post for
the payment of three pence o mile,

He was accordingly pluced in charge
of @ messenger boy who took him to
his destination, The boy carrled n
printed slp on which was written “Ax-
ticle réquired to be déllversd” with o
deserlption of the paresl following.

Crookedest Railroad in the World

Up Callfornla’s Tamalpais runs the
eraokedest rallroad in the world., O«
the eight wiles of track the longest
tangent is but 418 feet. In one notable
Instance the rond maokes five complete
loops und tles two complete pow
knots to attain an slevation of 90 foot,
The end of the line is sbout half o
mlle higher than the starting point,
And there |5 not one particularly steep
grade In the entire system.

Horseradish Sauce,

Horserndish sauce Is made by mix-
Ing In bowl a teaspoonful of mua.
tard, teaspoonful of vinegar, half tep.
spoonful of salt, and a little pepper,
Break on this mixture the yolks of
two eggs and heat with an egg beater,
Add olive oll untll a thick sauce re
sults, and then add a tablespoonful of
grated horseradish.




