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I pot to the paling by the park, and

kept thorn la touch until at length I
reached the carriage drive rate of Flex-

more's house. Hy this time, what with
one accident and Another, It must have
been pretty nearly four o'clock. There
were lights In the house, Hefore the door
stood Iynn YeameV mare, Flexmore's
gardener holding her head.

"Afternoon. Mr," said he In an under-
tone that spoke of calamity. There was
foreboding silence, also, on tha pt of
tie maid-serva- aa she opened the sit-

ting room door.
MIm Itlrymple was on her knee be-

fore a big chair drawn near the fire. In
which little Laure eat, her face burled
In her hands. They were not aware of
my presence. I left them, closing the
door behind me in silence.

"Where la Mr. Yeames?" I asked of the
ma d who waited in the hall.

"rpstalrs In master's room, sir," she
replied lugubriously.

Yenmet was standing by his uncle's bed-aid- e,

he thrust his hands quickly In his
pockets as the door opened and I entered.
No one else was there. I weut In silence
to the bed and looked down. Flexmore's
yes were cloned, but his Jaw had drop-

ped.
"You're a bit too late with that will."

nid Yeanie. in a tone and with an ex-

pression on his face that Implied a rood
deal a tone of subdued Jocularity, a cun-

ning leer that bade me understand he
knew why I hadn't come earlier. "Why,
what have, you been doing?" he aaked
with surprise, "You'rs a sight to be
seen."

"How long has he been goner I aaked.
Indifferent to my appearance.

"Oh, not above a quarter of an hour.
Gertrude's Just gone down. She did all
that was possible to restore vitality. Hut
K'a all over this time. lie won't com
back any more, as the aqng says."

"Ilave you sent any one for Dr. Aw-

drey? lie ought to be here."
"Of course he ought, but I suppose he'a

got some interesting pauper to look after.
I went for him myself. The old boy
waa shocking bad when I arrived here
after leaving you. I went over to Aw-dre- y

at once, but he was out; come back,
nnd by that time nunky was pretty near
the finish."

"Waa he In a state of consciousness at
that time or not!"

"Well, he waa conscious enough to ask
for you, and wonder why you hadn't
turned up."

It occurred to m that Lynn Yeames,
seeing his uncle's precarious condition,
had himself stretched that cord for me
instead of going for Dr. Awdrey, in order
to prevent ray arriving In time to get
Flexmore's signature to the will.

"Do you know why I did not turn up,
as you rail It?" I asked sharply.

"Not I; but you're not sorry, I sup-pon- e,

that you did not get here In time."
It was on the tip of my tongue to re-

tort, "Not so sorry a you may have rea-o- n

to be, Mr. Yeames;" but I said noth-

ing, for I wished to see how far this
young nun's fatuity would carry him, and
contented myself with thinking of the
bitter punishment In store for him when
be should find out bow completely he bad
deceived himself. Certainly no

could be more complete than his.
Assured of my venality, led away by his
own hope and In the suc-

cessful Issue of bis cunning, be apparent-
ly felt as sure of being possessed of bis
uncle's fortune as though the thousands

er already In his hands.

CHAPTKIt IX.
There are some men who hare so Uttle

that tbey do not keep up a
decent pretence of virtue when the object
Is achieved for which It was first assumed,

nd Lynn Yeames was one of these. lie
already took upon himself the aire of mas-

ter In that bouse, and with a grand pat-

ronage bade me come down and have
some refreshment. I complied, for after
the shaking I bad received I was In no
mood to refuse.

We went Into the sitting room. Laura
was lying on the couch holding the band
of Miss Dalrymple, who sat on a stool
by ber aide.

"Oh, baven't you got all that over
yet?" Lynn asked petulantly, glancing at
them. "Sit down, Keene." He touched
the bell. "It'a absurd nonsense to en-

courage morbid feeling and mawkish sen-

timent about a thing that's been fore-

seen for neeks an Inevitable thing
A little refreshment for Mr. Keene." The
latter addressed to the servant who came
to the door. "I say It's nonsense t"

"Lynn!" said Miss Dalrymple, In a
tons of nagled surpr.se, regret and re-

monstrance.
"I say It's nonsense," . he repeated

handily, "and jou ought to know It, Ger-

trude, with our experience; the child has
been petted dud pampered till she's un-

healthy. It's exactly what my mother
lias maintained all along. However, I
shall alter all that the girl will be. pack-

ed off to a good, wholesome boarding
school a soon as the funeral Is over."

Miss Dalrymple looked perfectly amaz-
ed by this extraordinary outburst; she
could not understand the meaning of It.
I could well enough, Mr. Yeames had
already thought better of his proposal to
make the penniless Miss Dalrymple a
partaker In bis fortune, and did not care
bow soon there should be a breach bo-tw- a

thss. It was this rather than any

sudden lit of dislike to Iiure which had
led him t make this savage onslatuht.

Iaure clung closer than ever to her
only friend, and looked In terror at Lynn.
Miss Dalryrople held her hand ttnuly. Ths
servant bruught In the tray and I helpl
myself. I.ynn wnlted till the servant
was gone, and then, going to the win-

dow, mid ;

"I shall go over and fetch Awdrey.
The certificate must be seen about at
once. (?o and get my hat from the li-

brary, taure. The child sprang up and
sped front the room to fetch the bully's
hat: Mls Dalrymple stood with heaving
and close-pre-d lips, and not a particle
of color In her face. She could not speak
before me.

Lynn met her culm gase with bent
brows, and turned again to the window,
(licking hi handkerchief from his side
pocket In a manner which by Itself waa
Insolent and offensive.

Hut In doing this he flicked a little
pellet of psper out. It fell agalrwt my
toe, and I qukkly covered It with my
foot. The next moment he thrust his
hand shandy In the pocket from which
he had tlU-ke-d out this pellet, then shook
his handkerchief and look! about the
floor at his feet.

"What dreadful weather, Miss Dalrym-
ple." said I, setting down my glass.

Lynn Yeames went hastily from the
room, snatching his bs.t out of Iure's
hand as he passed. I picked up the pellet
of paper and slipped It Into my waistcoat
pocket.

"Oh. la this true, dear Is It truer
cried little Laure under her breAth, as
she Joined Miss Dalrymple. "Will he
send me away from you? Will he part
us?"

"No, my child," said T, going up to
them. "Take this assurance from an old
man who lovm you for your father's sake,
and Nurse Gertrude for her own yoo
shall not be parted.

I left them. As I passed through the
hall I caught sight of Lynn Yeames on
the landing above with a lighted candle,
looking about for the pellet of paper I
was carrying away In my pocket

CHAPTKIt, X.
I have In my office what I call my

"handy drawer" a good large drawer
that slides easily and fastrns with a
patent key, and divided Into a score of
compartments. In this I put away any-
thing that I think may come In bandy
at some future time, and an alphabetical
Index on a side of paper tells me at a
glance In which nest to find what I want.
I recommend a drawer of this kind to
any one of a practical and methallcnl
turn of mind: he will have recourse to
It more frequently than be anticipates,
and find It occasionally of Inestimable
value.

Well. Into this drawer, Nest Y, I put
that pellet of paper after making a care-

ful examination of K, ami indexed It

thus: "Yeames. Pellet of paper Jerked
out of his pocket, day of Flexmore's
death. Dec. 18. 18SS ." I shall have
more to tell about this later oh a good

deal more.
In the evening of that day I saw Dr.

Awdrey; he came to me with face as
lonz as a fiddle.

That's an unfortunate accident that
happened to you this afternoon," be said.

"It might have been worse," said I,
feeling my noe. "I came plump down
on It. Wonder I didn't break It."

"I'm not spealring of that," said he, put-

ting down his hat and seating himself.
"Ob, you're thinking of your prop-

erty." The poor old nag had put bis
shoulder out and bad to be killed, and
both shafts of the gig were smashed.
"Well, It your old borse had not been
thrown down, you would have been thou-
sands out of pocket."

"You know wbat I mean; It ! an un-

fortunate accident that prevented your
arrirlng In time for Flexmore to sign tha
new will aa be wished."

There we differ. I do not regard the
accident aa unfortunate from that point
of view."

"Well, what Is to be done about It? The
old will Is virtually revoked."

"Hut actually It stands as good as aver
It was, and so it shall stand."

"Supposing I refuse to accept the
guardianship of Flexmore's child?"

"You can't refuse. Common sense will
not let you; humanity will not let you;
I will not let you. Have you seer, Lynn
Yeames since bis uncle's death?"

"No; he bad left the bouse five minutes
before I arrived. I bear he called at
my bouse, but I came by the other road.
Since then I have been unable to find hhn
anyw here."

That's a pity. I should have liked
you to see him as I saw b!m. He is so
confident of being bis uncle's heir that
be has thrown off all restraint, every pre-
tense of decency, and shows himself the
hectoring bully, the heartless rascal I
have always believed him to be."

"Impossible!" he exclaimed, looking In-

credulously at me, whom alone of all men
be doubted and looked upon as misguid-
ed by prejudice.

"I tell you It's a fact. He was brutal
to little Laure, and lie Insulted Miss Dal-

rymple before my face. Why? Iiecause,
pow that be believes himself master of
his uncle's fortune, he wishes to break off
bis engagement with ber. He lias no
more Intention of marrying ber now than
be bad ths first day' ba came) to

"I can't understand you man to
clear In Judgment on most things - "

"(let that nonsense out of your head,
doctor. I tell you that I nut ii mora
prejudiced agalnt him than 1 am In
favor of you. lie Is a wlfUh, hearties
scoundrel.

"You will never make me believe that
of Ljnn Yeames."

"He shall make you believe It of him-

self. Abstain from toying him know how
Flexmore's money Is to ls dlspoisod of,
and watch him between now and the read-tn- g

of the will. He already talks of send-
ing the child away to a boarding school,
and, as t tell )oil, reproved Miss

before me for being too sympa-
thetic and kind to her."

"Hut why should he believe himself to
be his uncle's heir?"

"Hecnuse he fell Into trap, and was
led to believe so by nc And I'll tsll you
something else, doctor. He believed that
this new wilt was to revoke nn existing
will In his favor; ami I am convinced
that he stretched the cord that threw the
fit over and ddajed me, that thla will
might not be signed: and nicely be lias
defeated his own ends by It. I'd forgive
him for that If my none had been broken."

"I think I can upeet that theory, at
least," said Awdrey. "Wlrat time was It
when you were thrown from the gig?"

"About two o'clock, as nearly as I can
reckon," mIiI I.

"Good. He left Flexmore's house to
fetch me at one o'clock: he was at my

house at half-pas- t, and he waited there
for me until ten minutes past two."

He had proved an alibi fur Lynn, and
I bad to admit I must be lu the wron
on this point. ,

"And so you are. I am sure, on other
points reelecting him," said the doctor.

"We shall see that. Keep your mind
unprejudiced, and watch that young man
during the next four or live days," said
I, as I opened the door to let 1dm out

Unfortunately, this chance of clearing
his mind was denied to tit. The next
mornlug, when I called at Flexmore
House. I heard that he had not been seen
since he left, shortly after my departure,
to fetch Dr. Awdrey: and In the course
of the day I learned that he had gone to
London. This did not surprise me. "He's
gone to see n tondon solicitor about this
affair," I thought; "and may be bled
pretty freely by my learned f rlends t"

Hetlmes on Thursday I called xla
at the house, for I had made up my mind
to visit the inmates there every day,
knowing how long and dreary the dajs
must be for them In the darkened house,
and that the child, at least, looked upon
me as a protecting friend. Miss Dalrym-
ple was bending over her work with a
worn and anxious look upon her sweet
face. Little I,aure started up with a
terrified expression In her eyes, as though
she expected to see Lynn Yeames with a
rope In his hand to haul her off to board-
ing school, as I opened the sitting room
door. Hoth of their jr faces lit up
with pleasure when I said:

"Its only I the old lawyer come to
bother you for some papers."

Laure ran up. threw her arms around
my neck, and kissed me; and, still bug-

ging me, she whispered:
"You don't forget what you promised?"
"No," I whispered back. "o one shall

take you awny from Nurse Gertrude."
"You are a nice old dear!" she said,

giving me another kiss; and then she ran
sway laughing, to whisper to Miss Dal-

rymple all about her secret t once a
woman and a child.

I gossiped for the bent part of an hour,
raking up all the news of the village, for
there's nothing like trifling chat for peo-

ple In trouble; and then, when Mure
went out of the room, I said:

"Well, my dear, have you had many
visitors since I saw you last?"

"A few acquaintances and Dr. Awdrey
that Is all.
"Have you seen him or beard anything

about Mr. Yeames?" I asked,
"No: he bas not come back from Lon-do- n.

I am anxious about hlra. I fear
he Is III'."

It seemed to me that If he were III, the
first thing he would do, being a selfish

brute, would be to write and tell his
sweetheart of hi suffering. The moment
a man of this kind feels not up to the
bullying point, bo whines for sympathy, I

considered It much more probable that
Lynn had gone to Indon to spend some
of his fortune In advance, and escape from
the lugubrious condition of things at borne

whilst bis uncle lay dead at Flexmore
Hou. Of course, I kept this belief to
myself; and. promising to drop In again
during the day, I left the house, and went
directly to Mrs. Yeames villa.

(To be continued.)

Cupid's Slide.
"I would like to get a, sofa for otn

parlor," mIiI tlio pretty girl In the
furniture emporium.

"Er excuse me, miss," responded tlio
clerk with a low bow, "but but hare
yon a benu?"

The pretty girl blushed redder than
an autumn applo and nodded In the af-

firmative
"And Is lie bashful, mis?''
"Kxceodlngly. Why why, ho slta in

the extreme Mid of tlio ofn."
"Ah, Indeed! Then hero lit tlio very

ofa you wish."
That? Why, It looks llko the letter

V."
"Yes, It I called tho 'Cupid Hlldo'

sofa. No ono can alt on It without slid
lug to the center."

More I'rensled l'lnsnce,
Mra. Oldwed I Duppoiw you keep

household expense nccount?
Mrs. Newed Yes; and I um thr

double-entr- y system.
Mrs. Oldwed What advantage If

there In that?
Mrs. Newed Why, by putting down

every ltn twice It Jortm me more pin
money, I

Q3

(Innit Sheep llnrn n lnr One,
A good sheep burn Is n inxir one.

Tills limy setu to bo nhstird, but tin)
facia miiHrt such a statement. There
Is no question but that tunny (locks nro
rendered unhealthy and therefore les
productive-- by reason of too close
bousing. In few sections do sheep need
more than a windbreak nnd rain shed.
Some of our best shepherd have kept
tbolr flocks for decades with only auolt
shed as would prevent the Hock Mug
excised lo direct winds, rain nnd snow-
storms,

Tln cut shows the tyjm of sheep
barn found on the farm of a success'
ful shepherd, which might N copied
with ticrens, In tills Instnnco tlio
sheep are kept upon forage emus grown

, In four ndjncent lots. The Hock may
bo turned Into any lot at pleasure.

It Is well lo have tills building
.tutlppcd with n large ventilating win-
dow In the end near the gable nr two
small windows such aa shown In the
sketch. These, however, should bo

SZJtdfm 0B5(p3ts:

soimko sitctr roiA
equipped with a sash that may be
clom-- In svvero weather.

Many farms where sheep are kept
are equipped with a barn collar In
which tho flock has been kept with
rnrylug success. The barn cellnr Is
an excellent place for sheep If rightly
arranged. There should bo plenty of
openings to tho south, allowing sun to
reach all parts of the stable so a to
keep It thoroughly dry. Thorough
drainage It esactitlat.

Thuro must Ik) ventilation at tho
rear of the stable. A bad practice Is to
keep the sheep In stable on stable
manure, saya Farm and Home. Tho
fermenting innnuro destroys the color
and texture of wool, A hint which has
been worth many dollars to me Is to
use only long straw, bay or weeds for
bedding sheep. If short straw or saw-
dust Is used It gels Into tho fleece and
Is an everlasting nuisance.

rrontatiln Cltl
ThoMIourl Kxperlmcnt Station at

Columbia has Issued a very elaborate
and handsomely Illustrated bulletin on
tho most successful methods of fatten-
ing cattle, by Dean II. J. Waters.

This bulletin summarUc the expe-
rience and conclusions of about 1,000
of tho most cxMrlcnccd and successful
cattle fiitlers of Missouri, Illinois and
lows, nnd contains also a summary of
tho results of a largo number of tests
with different kinds of feed, different
nge of cattle, etc., conducted by tbo
Kxvrlmciit Station of Columbia.

It considers such practical questions
as the moat profitable ago to fatten cat-
tle, tho proper weight, the best season
of tha year, tho best method of pre-
paring feed, tha best of shelter, tho
market demands, tha best sort of
roughness, etc. It Is Illustrated with
cuts of tho different type of beef
cattle. Including excellent Illustrations
of tho fat steer herd exhibited by tho
college this season nt tho Intorstato
Fair, Kansas City, tha Missouri Stnto
Far, Scdnlla, tho American Itoynl,
Kansas City, .nnd tbo International
Llro Stock Kxpoaltlon, Chicago. These
steer won nlno championship prizes,
seventeen first prize, sixteen second
prizes, seven third prizes and twe
fourth prizes. Every steer won at
every show excepting ono steer In ono
show.

Cultivation of Oals,
At Cornell University oats were sown

broadcast, In tbo usual manner, the
yield per aero being 37 bushels. On
another plot the oats wero drilled In,
10 Inches apart, tho handwhcel hoo do-

ing used to work between tho row.
This may appear to soma a giving n
largo share of labor In that manner,
but tho yield on tho drilled and worked
plot wns 01 bushels per acre, tho meth
od Is worthy of attention. A man with
a wheel hoo can go over a largo plnco
of ground In a day, nnd It Is possible
that tho method will pay,

Itools tor farm Animals,
If roots are stored In a pit In tho

flold a high, dry place should bo
chosen. If tho ground Is clayoy tho
roots should bo placed on top of tho
ground. If It Is gravelly nnd drainage

good a shallow pit about 5 feet wideLJ at Xh ,h

eled nut. Tlio roots should bo carefully
plm-c- lu n itnblo almped pile about 9

feet whlo mul n long as convenient, .V

llilu layer of straw should then l

laid over the pile mill this covered with
six or' eight Inches of earth. Another
and thicker layer of straw mid it Html

lityer of earth will complete the work.
Ventilator should be placed' at Inter-

vals of ten or fifteen feet, which should
bo closed when sweating luia roused,
The pit should not bo opened on warm
days In winter. A illleh for drainage
should bo cut n round the pit. Hoots
stored lu this way do not koepsn well
ns when stored In a good cellar there-
fore, they should Ih fist out its early ns
H)sslble. New' York Cornell Kxperl-incu- t

Station.

Tins. In (h Niirttiivrst,
The second factor making for tin

new prosperity mny be termed "the dis-

covery of llax." For years there hud
a few son tiering 11 iu Held, but

It was only lu the mlildlo Wh that the
Northwestern pioneer awoke to the dis-
covery that IlitseVd oil was of inoro
truly golden lute, not only than the
wheat Held, but than any guId-Mi- r

Ing quarts California ever saw, And
so the eudlosi golden yellow of the
fields In August a)id the tinkling Mis
In SepteuilKT or the tint Held,

Those who have never heard the
ringing of the Mux bell have missed a
truly wonderful sensation. The round
ted mhIs, smaller than Kas. which
contnlti the seed, give a faint metnllle
sound which ns one drive or walks
through a Held, setting thousand lu
motion, seem like myriads of Inllultesl.
Hint Ml tinkling so faintly a to l

all but Inaudible. Nor Is the mere
sight or a llax Held In the mellow Au-

gust soon to Ih forgotten. Imagine a
100-arr- c field, Hlled with tlowers of a

blue more delicate than violets. And
of Its prolltnble character one Illustra-
tion will sulljce. In June. I1k. Ole
Jannsen bought IfiO acres In the heart
of the great flax belt for $10 an ncre
on tho crop payment plan. Ole "broke
up" that fall and the next spring IM
acres and planted It In flax. In round
number, ho thrashed In the fall eigh-

teen nnd one-ha- lf bushels to the aero;
sold It for $1.3014 a bushel, total.
I.V'OO; a little more than twice enough
to pay for his land out of his first crop.
Not only was tho rtnx Immensely protl-tabl- e

Itself, but It removed from tho
country the stigma, "one-cro- p country."

World Today.

Hurled nmt.
The Department of Agriculture ha

undertaken a series of exK-rlmetit-s In-

tended to answer, If tiosslble, the old
question, "How long can seeds remain
burled In the soil and still retain their
lower of germination!"

Many extraordinary stories liavn
Ix-c-n told of the prolongation of the vi-

tality of seeds during ninny yearn, and
even centuries, but very few actual ex-

periments have hitherto been made.
Dr. Heal has reporttsl that he has

found ssimIs that responded to germina-
tion tests after having been burled
twenty years. The seeds burled by the
cxvcrt of the Agricultural Department
at tho Arlington farm last year were
packed with dry clay In porous clay
ixijs, covered with saucers and placed
nt various depth from (1 Inches to
llii feet. Tliero are M complete sets,
In 3.&HI pots, representing 100 spe-

cies, 81 genera nnd 31 families. Tests
are to be made at tbo end of one, two,
three, live, seven, ten, fifteen, twenty,
twenty-five- , thirty, forty mid fifty
years,

lllvo I'm iii Spacers.
The arrangement hero shown, If

properly adjusted, Is excellent; but,
says tho Gleanings In Heo Culture. In

tho first place It Is dirtlcult to Mid the
nails, nud, In tho second place, II

PENT KAILH IN HUME.

would bo moro difficult still to bend
them all with exactly tho smno curve,
for It would bo Important to hnvo tin
bee spaces alike. In tho third place,
ono would hnvo to boro a holo In order
to drlvo them Into tho frame for tht
rcason that tho hammer head would
strlko ono sldo of tho lino of penetra-
tion of tho wood, bending tho nail
over. Taking It all In all, tho ordinary
staplo Is much easier to Insert and
far cheaper,

Location of Ileehtves,
Ilechlvcs should never bo faced to

ward tho north. In n northern latl-tud-

a northern cximsuro In winter li
almost suro to causa fio loss of thr
colony, by tho rigorous north wlndi
blowing In at tho entrance and th
confinement of tho bees, caused by tin
entrances being shaded on mild, sunny
days when tho bees In bo hives fao
Ing southward fly freely,

net Kltelien I'lensll,
Among recent kitchen utensils pat-

ented Is n combined Itcntrr mid potato
masher tho Invention of a Kansas

man. It Is equally
useful for beating
eggs, puddings, etc.,
or Tor mushing

In the han-

dle I a spiralli groove for rotating
the beater In tlm
usual manner.

Fixed lo tho low
svViBsB WSfa er Mirtloti of the

stem It the lertter.Wm IMisely mounted
tiMiti the stem be-

neath the beater Is
n circular perfor-
ated

KITCIIKK UTCMSIt.
masher. Tlio

Iierfornlloiis In the mnslier Is a new
Idea, and nidi materially lu the mash-

ing. As the Mitntoc nre crushed they
are forced up through the H'rforatlon,
In this way all of the otiitoc aro
reached by Hie masher, mid tmt only
those mi the top, ns lu tho ordinary
masher.

Do not take eggs lu the table as
though they were fresh from the war,
no Jolks whole no, nut one. A

French secret for serving thorn Will
prevent the catastrophe, Mllr n

of vinegar Into the boiling
water Into which the egg are lo bo
"ilrupted," drop them Into deep water,
nud the yolks will come forth covered
with tho whites, looking llko covered
yellow ball.

Itlch Tea Uens.
One-hal-f cup butter, one-fourt- cup

sugar, two eggs, three-fourt-h cup milk,
two cups Hour, one-fourt- h loci lea.
spoon snlt, three level teanoii bak-

ing powder, Cri-a- the butler, add tho
sugar gradually, then the egg well
hsmtcii. I lent Melt and mid the milk,
then tho Hour sifted with the snlt and
baking (siwder. I lent again mul bake
In buttered gem pans for twenty min-

utes.

3luslanl I'Usfrr.
The ordinary way Is to mix the mus-

tard with water, tcuicrlng It wlih a
llttlo Hour, but such a plaster I simply
alHimlnnble. No wnter should l used,
but mix tho mustard with the whltu
of nn egg and the result Mill ln n plas-

ter which will draw but
will not product! n blister, The pre-
pared mustard leaves that can now ho
purchased cheaply, save much tlmo and
trouble.

Chens, Oils anil ul Salail,
One roll cream or Xcufrhntel cheese,

one-hal- f cup rlie olives, aluiied ami nit
In quarter lengthwise; one-hal- f cup
peon li meats, one head lotture. French
dressing. Mnsh tlio cheese to a paste,
mid If necessary add a little cream.
Form Into tiny balls; mix the ft ut
meal and olive mid place In lettuce
cups; surround with tho cheese ball
nud add tho French dressing.

A Kllehen lllsektioard.
The most useful article In the kit-

chen Is ,n child's blackboard, nn which
nro written articles to lm ordered from
the butcher or grocer, ns fast ns they
run short, also any orders for tho
maids If they happen loj absent tem-

porarily. There Is no danger of It
being overlooked, as Is the case when
ouo depends on enclt mid paper.

Herman Holler llnniplliiss.
Threo tablespoon butler beaten

until creamy, quarter teaspoon salt.
Add threo egg yolks nnd nhout hnlf-cu-

whlto Hour and then whites of egg
beaten stiff. Put In enough moro Hour
to form a spongy innm so that you enn
nit It with a xn. Drop tho dump-
ling In boiling soup and cook ten min-
utes.

Creamed I'otalots,
Cut cold boiled potatoes into neat

dice, Mako a cupful of sauco by cook-

ing together n tablospootiful of butter
nnd ono of flour mid nddlng to them
a generous cupful of milk. Put In n
double teller, add (Mitatoe ami simmer
for fifteen minutes. Season well with
talt and pepper mid servo.

Apple Krlllcrs or 1'aneakes,
Mako n batter of ono egg, a quar-

ter teaspoonful snlt, ono good cup milk,
about threo-quartcr- s of n cupful of
Hour. Pare mid cut apple In rounds,
throw them In tho batter mid fry In
plenty of lard. Wheu donu sprinkle
lugnr on top.

" "" "" s,

I'lslaclito Cream Ice.
Scald onu quurt thin c renin with one.

cup of sugar, not nsldo until leo cold,
then ndd ouo tablctqioonrul extract of
vanilla, ono tenspootifut almond ex-

tract and tint with a llttlo green vego-tab- lo

coloring, which can bo bought at
auv flrst-clnt- w coufcctloncry store.
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