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The Lost

Squad |

By Herman Whitaker,

(Copyright, 1901, by Herman Whitoker ) from the ferry bullding to the porlh xids
The law fog sw pt through the Golden ©of Ma. ket atraet Y ouenasport trom  the
Gate and aver the enast Finge, LEARRE ro- Philippines had just doeked, and hisx inled
Ing the minll: vistos of San Fragvisco Lay YRS buslly engaged In iranemitting ths
loto & drab lufertio 1o which lost stonmers | DEWS OF the voyuge ‘nto a “story A cabile
thrieked thelr despalr. Out on Lime Polnt | cur bore down upon him, hat he skiip d
n Atemm siren bellowed pxtiny cons'crs to | Pimbly away, dodged uader the nome of
ket Ipto the proper cheonel, and uj pe ' Uray horse, and plumped Equare lutys 1he
hurbor the Goat fsland foghorn wallod dls.  @rms of a big man
mally 1o passing ferrybonts Alotg t @ I big your pardon'™ he eluculeted,
water fromt eruft of al kKinds, from i "Nu matter. worr, No maiter”
oceun  lloer to  the sterawheol Fivel The voles had a famiilar ring. Turning
ttenmer, splaehed helplesddy, ralsing o very fuddeuly, he looked right Into ths an's
enrnival of nuise, while their anxols mos- ' *¥9% A fuss decpened the brick-rd of
tern prayed to the harbor gods tor & eaf the feilow's chevk, facing aboul, hs wulked
lapding. After sundown the Fern Tigh :"".I"' Ip Bacramento stiroot
cngaged In a red struggle with the soifting Evidentiy a salior," thouglit Hallidy
mist. The cable cars clonked and clatier Sealogs bother him yer." He followsd at
up Market wmiroet, Mushlug yellow wi a Hate diftanens trying to I"-' o th i nn
through the énclrcling fog: the wrill ol hal he seen him lelor leoted
lighted saloons extepded an cloety v | kil '“_ i -'_ Ikt & pollveman he Bad «nes
come to shivering podestrings, compe ing 5 "l“ ""‘ thut rolling  gallY  Alaurd!
for publiec favor with the restunmants, whooo el B Henug id il left the force!
clouded windows velled tempting dolfoncles W9UC L0 Urvgon! ® ¢ & Not Thatl was
from the unllcensed vye, .
Bob Halliday, reporter for the Moroing |
Times, turned out of Marke el nd
wialked briskly anlong Monjzomery rtiee
praying to all the gote of Jourpulism tha
aomething might turn up, Me was aul cn A
roving ocommission, which moeana thit the
Timos wan short of live locol nows for oh
next morning'e insue, and had sent out e
"star man® husilng for a threill to serve
up with egns and toast at San Franolbio s

breakfast tabie An yet Halliday had failed

o corpnor even i1he ghost of 4 sevontl n |
Nothing capuble of being worked (oo
“mtory'' had crossed his path the u

Passing Jackson strest without evenm o |
piance, he struck into the tungle of Norl |
Beach and dropped Into subatation No. 4 |
A RPizeied eaptain atogd at the desk bl ots
ting an enlgy while from the “tank™
bswued the hnreh ream of the fewn |

drunk whose sins were belng written In th
beok of doom.

The reporier nodded a good aveunlng

“Anything extran?’ he asked,

The captain ghook his hend with o dou't
hother alr and carefilly examined the poe

fatheor av sin leads us along a

passage,
mighty dark, wid all manner av thruck
Iyin' round. We bruk our shins, bumped
our heads, an' swore magni!ficlant.  Thin he
throws open K door.

"“Here, noble captain,' he pin ‘Are
the min ye're afther An' don't be forgit-
ting yer promise.

"Twinty  yoars,' answers Crossman
‘Yo'll get it. me lad. He turned one av
the min wid his fut ‘Come In, bhoys,'
he ses. "We'll have to pack 'em out ay
this

“We Eled In an' T was the Iast inside.
The door slammed behint me with & fiolde
Ay thunder,

“‘Phat did yer du that for?"' ses Cross-
man, sharp.

I didn ses |

“ Yo didd,' ses he. Open the door an' be
damed

“It's glad U'd be to do thal same.’ I
LN But thofe's sarcumsiances beyond
we control, en 1 vhith prevints, Jt's

an’ jee, Put av that U'll say nothin'. Whia

win‘er come on we Iald up in & northern
port, The nixt season the luck tollowed us |
nein; for be the summe? wWhn past we'd a

full ship an’ puiled for home."”
Didn't you sce anything of
ar the other bova?' nsked the reporter

“Crossman [ suw, but the dlvil an' eye |
A lhanghlimll

did 1 =et on the others
sallor's gin'rally shipped for a long v'yign
an’ there's [ittle doubt the squad's seat-
tered from Japan to Jefusilem, This was
the way av me pegin’ Crossman. Whin a
day's run homeward bound, we sighted a
whaler un' she signaled us to take ber lets

ters,  The weather bein' fine an' the sea |
calm, we ran right aboord av her, 1 was |
on the lu'kout an' secs a blg tarry sallor

starin' over the slde.

“‘Hionlssey! Be me father's bones!' ha
hollers ‘Hinnlsaey!" he  roars

I'm minded,” wea he, ‘to station yez aboord
this here vessel while I makes me raport
In 'Frisco.’

“'Bareiol Croseman,” 1 answers, aoft and
calm, dscimbliog me astoniahmint, ‘Sargint
Crossman, ye may pgo to hell, I'm for
minkin' me own rupor: to Biddy Hinnlssey.

try. The reporter starot, He wa* aoc'w
tomed to the Idlosyncerasies of 100 differne:
kinds of men, but this particular officer hud

nlways boen talkative to the exient of Lote
dom. Hia journallstic nose soiffed the a
tomething wrong 40 the pollee depariment
evidentiy! Perlinps n nonodal! Might be a
“seoop” in It for (ke Maorging Timew  He
stepped  outslde aml pecered through the
window,

Ol man looks serious.” he muttered.
“I'd better stay awhile' He walked back
Into the station. "Think I'll ait down and
rest,” he siald, secretly noting the cap:
talu's annoyed Jook. “Peen trotting all
day,; bealdes, something way drop In. Huave

A clgar™*

“Thanks."

The tolephene hell rang sharply, The
cuptain started.

“Nerves," thought the reporter. "Didn’t

know a pollceman was supposed to have
any."

The ofMcer atood at the ‘phone with the
recelver to his ear. He was trying to look
unconcerned, but his Brow puckered into a
heavy frown,

“Hello!" he answered. “Nothing yet?"
“Well, keep a sharp lookout, Foley, and
telephone f you hear anything.'’

“Waterfront post,” muttered the re-

porter. “‘That'a promising!"

For a weary half hour he held up his
end of a conversation, but the captain an-
swoered In monosyllnbles. A long ash hung
from his cold clgar, but he still gripped
it between his teeth, pufling nervously..
Looking up suddenly from the contempla-
tion of the ofMica rules the journaiist caught
the officer regarding him stealthily.

“Say!" the captain burst out,
A meoop?”

“I'Il take one with vou."

“Well, It wou'll hold back the news til
the paper goes 1o press you oan have |t
all to yourself. Hut promisse, if the
thing comes out all right, you say nothing.”

“It's n go."

Thoe captaln nodded hiz satisfaction. The
reporter's word was better than his paper's
bond and the offcer know It He rolighted
his clgar, blew a thick cloud and began to
rpoak,

“Two hours ago,” he sald, “the night
rellefs went ont under Sergeant Crossman,
He was to pest them on his way down,
gather In the last man and-——you know the
waterfront boat?” ;

Halllday signified his knowledgo.

“Well, he was to plek up the Iasl man
there und rold a sallor's boarding house
on his way back. Bome shanghaling there
last night.'”

“S8ome iough places along there,” com-
mented the other.

“Two hours ago,” contlnued the captaln,
looking st hig watch, “he posted Foley on
that beat  He's not been seen nor heard
of slnce. And what's more—twelve patrol-
men have disappearsd with him!"

UPheeee-e-w!" whistled Flalliday. What's
become of ‘em?"’

“*“Wish | kuew. 1 don’t want to report
to the central ofce while there's a ghoat
of a show of them turning up. Crossman’s
a careful oMeer, with a good record. I'll
glve him i1 12 o'elock.”

"want

The two men sat cheek by jowl and
amoked heavily all  evening. Business |
was & Ittle slack at the stations. A par-

ade uptown had drawn off the floating popu-
lation and the captaia’'s lambs were belng
gathered into other folds, While they |
waited the reporter teld curious tales of
the rlee of the 100, but the captain heard |
them not; his mind was busily tracking |
thirteen shadowy policemoen through forty
and one probable’ eatastrophes. When the
clock struck 12 he pulled his feet from |
uttder the table, rose and stretehod himself,

“The story's up to you,” he sald, "hyt

don't forget to say m word for me |
BTRANGE DISAPPEARANCE OF A 8QUAD
OF POLICE! i

AND TWELVE
SPIRITED AWAY!

SERGEANT MEN |

I
]
)
The front page of the Morning Thmes
erested n furore in the cafes and reduced
the oity editors of four leading dallles 1o
despailr.  Thirtoen stalwart policemen, the!
pride of San I"rancisco's pollee force, of |
an average welght of 105 pounds, had |
melted into thin alr and not even a para-

NO TRAUE OF THE MISSING MEN!

“I'LL TELL YOUR WIFE" SAYS I, 80T AND SWEET.

—_— _—

Deviln! * * * By Jove! Hennefgey he-
longed to the lost squad. Quickening his
pace, he overtook the sallor, wh) was turn-
Ing down Sansome street.

"By Jiminy! It |s Hennoessey!" he ex-
clalmeod. *“He's making for North heach,
His folks live that way—or did."" Putiing
on a spurt, he rin alongside the man cnd
clapped him on the shoulder.

“"How are you, Hennessey ?
you."

The sallor jumped. “Ye have the advan-
tige av me, sorr,’” he replied. But his ey
told another tale.

“Hats! Come along, Hennessey, and have
somethipg? Where've you bean? What's
become of the boye? Tell us all about it

“Who'ra ye. Hinnlssyin'?' asked the
sallor, Indignantly. “What maggot's got
yo, me lad? Jock Smith's me name.

“Jack Smith may he your name now, but
your pame was Hennessey last time 1 eaw”
you. Come, Hennessey,” he sald, persua-
slvely, “You're not in fear of the lnw. Tell
me the gtory? There's u gold cagle in W
for you."

“Twinty dollars?"

“Twenty dollars."”

“Yeo'll make It twinty-five?"

“All right.”

“Hinnlssey, it Is then, Glad to see veo
ugain, sorr. You'll excuse me not knowing
¥o, but there's things a man hates worse
than bein' pioched by the law."

“Namely "

“Be'n' made a guy of."

They turned Into a saloon and the ex-
policeman eettled himself comfortably lnto
a corner. “"A—h'" a gentle sigh escaped
from his lips and be wiped his mouth with
the back of his hand, “‘The first sthame In
nigh on two years. * * * Anpother?
Thank ye, I will, * * * Here's lu'king
at ye! ®* * * Apn' ye want to hear ut
from the begloning? Phwat was the lasht
wurrd ye had av the squad?

"Sergeant Crosiman was to post the re-
lefs and rald a crimp’s den on his way up
town."

“Right! An' may the foul Hend fly away
with that same crimp! Ye'll mebbe rimim-
ber, sorr, ns [ was on the water front heat ?
Manny's the bhit av news ve've got from
me there.' The reporter nodded.

“Well"—flllng bis plpe—""ye'll have a
match on ye? Thanka. ® * * As | was
sayin’, Crossmun plcked me up last, an’
neeordin' to orders procheeded to Interview

I didn't know

that same erimp. We pulls up In the gthreet

anint the house, ap' Crossman bangs the
door wid hls club,

“Come down, ve llmb av sathan!* he
roars. Ye'll rimimber the sargint? A divil
to swear, ‘Come down, Beelzebub!® he ses,
Afore 1 smash the door.'

" Hegone wid yez!' wes & eracked volee
ot av & bedroom windy 'Ye drhunkin’
bastes!’ ses the wvolew ‘Begone afore 1
valls the polla' Ap' with that a basin av
dirthy sgleps diseinded on Crossman's head.
Such a hullaballos! Ye might kave heard
the sargint for twinty blocks. He near
batthered down the door i his rage un’
small blame to him for he was highly
scinted,

“Prisently a little man, innocent ns ve
plaze, opens the door. 'Wurroa! he howls.
‘Aun' wae It a voble sargint av the polla

locked, ses 1. Murder! Ye should have
heard him swear. He banged the door till
it rang.

*‘Iron," he ses, when he'd tired av the
divarshlion. 'Come this way, bhoys. Now,
all together!' Well, sor, o ton av San
| Franciaco polis hit that door wid a bang
| that wud & smashed a foot ball team, but
never a qulver,

" *"Trapped! hollers the sargint. ‘Hin-
nissey,' he ges, ‘I'ltl have ye discharged,’

““This minit, sergeant,' I answers, ‘if
it plaze ve!' For I shmelt a quare shmell,
swoet and sickenin’, an’ [ was thinkin' I'd
nivir see Biddy Hinnlssey any more, Wur-
roa! It was powerful; lke [forty drug
stores, on'y sthronger. Thin me head be-
gan to go round an' round.

“*'Holy shmoke!' ses Crosaman. ‘Chloro-
form! May the Lord have mercy on ye,
Hinnlssey,”. Then he keeled over an' lay
Iquh-l. The min banged about, gaspin' an'
chokin' an' follin' over one another for
awhile, thin the stuff got into me lungs
an' 1 fellows the sargint’s lead an' shlapes
qulet as a babe.”

The reporter’'s pencil raced over his pa-
per. “Have another,” he sald, “while 1
cateh up

“Thank you, 1 will so." sald Hennessey
¢ & » Y“Here's to that old crimp. May
the div!l soon get him!"

“Well, what happened next?*

“Sorra & thing T rimmimber t111 1 hears
a volee roarin' tn me ear an' o blg fut lands
in me riba. ‘Ger up, Jack Bmith,' ses the
voleo, 'yve've had tlme to shinpe oft your
drink.*

“*‘Arrah, be alsy, Blddy,” I ses. Thought
I was In me bed at home. ‘Yer fist's get-
tin' powerful heavy, me girl.  Get out wid
yer, Jack Smiths' I grumbles, without
opening me eyes, ‘or (t's combin® yer balr
wid the poker I'l be.’

“Thin & blg fist landed on me nose, ‘I'll
tache yez to cheek yer officer,” sem the
volee, Be the rod av Moses, sorr, 1 Jumps
up fightin' mad. But the sight 1 seed tu'k
all the grit out av me.

"It was In the middle av a dirty little
room lined wid bunks all round, It was
dark an' gloomy, an' be the lght av a siush
lamp I saw a dozen min sittin' with the
legs av thim danglin® from the bunks, A
big man stood over mo with raised fist

*Tumble up,' he ses, ‘Jack Emith'

“'An’ 1I'd be giad to do thut same,’ ses
I. ‘An 1 know what It manes' For 1
dliln't Uke his lu'ks, he was powerful big,
hairy, an' savage Ju'kin’

"AGI he ses

" *‘Now, thin,’
‘American.’ [ got
with the man afther me hotfoot, an' belave
me whin I got to the top I nearly fainted
| from gurprise.
lon to u rope to Keep from fallin’. Water
| water everywhere! A-pltchin’ an' o tossin',
gray in the distance ke the clouds an’
with a spharkle av froth
The big masts

1 replles, 've're sphakin®

|

black c¢lose by,
on the drist av each wave,
rose stralght above an'
'k up, with the little round tops av thim
glipping acrost the sky; the wind whistled
lnmurntul through the riggin'; an' the
heave av the vessel turned me sick at mao
stumick,

| Y'Swab thim decks, Jack Smith,' ses the
blg man. Mate he was, sorr, an' & harrd

graph touchiug the manner of thelr gaing. | the dirty rascals cmptied thelr slops on? | wun, but 1 wasn't goln' to knuckle down

Bcooped utterly! |

For the ecuatomary nine days the lost
squadron occupled the publie mind to the !
exclusion of all other matters. The pre:d-
dept of the South Amerioan Republic a |
rived unheralded and departed unknown,
und a pasilug earthquake had Lo be gonutent

with a seanty paragraph (o the daliles. The |
ralded boarding house wus gutted com-
plately without sielding a trace of thel

missing men. The police would have 1lked

to question ita proprietor, but he had folded

the tent and departed in the nighi, and tht-].
house iteelf was being remodoled ino o
aaloen, Every conceivable theory wan ox. |
plotted. Innumerable false clews  were

tracked inta the blind alleya whene, they |
had fesued apd at length the pollee no- |
knowledged themsclves baMed and gave up

the search. San Franclsco went ita ciurse |
eating and drioking, warrying and burying, |
and until the lost squad remalned, even in

the mind of Halllday, only as a dim memory

of a glanl scoop,

One fne, November day, ahout n vear
od & half after, Halllduy was cromilog

Me house I8 shamed!” he
sallor varmints'll pack
he ses,

“We'll pack 'ems for yes, ould skinflint,’
replles Crossman., ‘It's to the tanks ye'll
ko, me lad. Where's thim sallors
shamefully shangni'd?
BOD AV satan ™

hollers. *Thim
this very night,’

“Thin the old fellow hreaks down, ‘An' |

ye'll bave mercy av an' ould—*

vl ses sargint,

" *He'll show yez the min ye're afther,’
whines the ould bhoy.

" 'Lead on, Mefifsthoples,' ses Crossman
‘nn’ we'll conshider av your case. Mebhe
we'll be afther lettin’ yez off wid twenty
Years'

““Thank ye," repllies the erimp. 'I'll re-
mimber yer kindoess all the days av  me
life, Wan good turn desarves another.'
#os he

" 'Keep the change,' answers Crossman,
mighty polite. ‘An' show us the min.'

T'C'ud T sthruggle wid another? T'il
Iry me Pest. * * ¢ Your health, sorr.

* * *Returnin’ w0 me sthory:  The

ye've
Where are thoy, ye |

wilout & struggle.
Y 'luck Smith, yerself,' ses 1. ‘Hin-
nissey’'s me ovame, B 41 av the Ban Fran-
|ctnvu polls foree, A good man, be the
| same token an' no tarry sallor, Put wme
ashore, ye blatherin’ ruM'n,' 1 continued,
‘that 1 may resume me publie dutles.'
"*Jack Bmith's yer name,' ses the man.

‘Jack Smith uv the ship Polly Ann, 1we
days out from ‘Frisco on s three-vears'
whalln® cruise’ Thin he smiles pleasant

an’ fetches me 4 clip beiwlxt the eyes av
me,

“Jack Smith let ut be, ses I, whin
me emotion had subsided w )ttle. ‘It's
Incognito I'm travelin' this v'yige, but it
Iver I catch ye 1o San Pranclseo, 11—

"'¥e may do thal same.' ses the mate,
‘an’ welcome, but for the prisint ye'll take
yer walch, yo son av m sea-cook!’

*fAn' Jack Smith it was for better nor a
year. We salled to the north, an’ manny's
the fat whales we sthruck, an' terrible the
Aorms we weathered be the grace av God.
Mountains av lee salled past us an' some-
times the decks was covered wid soow

Up a ludder 1 stumbles |

1 rubbed me eves an' hung |

miade me digzy to |

I'll glve yeor best risplcts!" | continues,
very polite and pleasant, ‘to ver wife.'

“'Come aboord, ye villla!' he roars, ‘or
ye'll be tried for insubordination.' \

U tell your wife,” ses I, soft an'
sweet, ‘as yo were lost In a bad sthorm;
also that ye're spliced “& ah Esquimaux
woman, It's married she'll be afore yez
arrive bome."

“*Ye wu'dn’t do that, Hinnissey? he |
sed, grinnin' like the lady wid hor head |

ln the 'ion's mouth. ‘No, Hinnissey, me
good triend, ye wu'dn't da that?

"Falth an’ 1 w'ud,’ sen I, firmly. ‘An’
what's more," T sew, ‘U'll have the erimp
killed afore you see 'Frisco.’

‘Yo will not.' replied Crossman,
fident.

o owlll)!

“Nivir," ses he, grinnin’ an' just then a
little man jumps Into the riggln' an' hails
me.

" "Noble captain!’ he howls, ‘I appale to
yer for the redress av me wrongs an' a

con-

Crosgning |

‘Come |
aboord an' raport to yor supherior officer. |

[ Nutmeg Melons Filled with

Vanilla lee Cream,
Coffer
HLUNDIAY
HREARKFAST
Sugared Penches

Ilru_rn-iul Tomatoes, MHrolled
Bacon Chips Creamoed Potatoes,
’I'unal Voffes

DINNER
Lemon Soup
Baquabs, Btuffed and Hralsed
Mashed Potatoes Creamed Carrots
Tomato Mayonnalse
Spleed Cantaloupe Cream
Cnke Coffoe,
BUPPER.
Combination Salad of Frulta and Nuts
Thin Bilces Bread and Butter
Boft Gingerbread,  Tea

HOW TO USE LEMONS,

| Yield the Moat Digeatible nnd Who'le.

some of Food' Acids.
Nature has added no more valuable ayh-
sldiary to our food list. In every well-or-
dered cullnary department we find that the

| Importance of having & lemon on hand s

AE great a conslderation in the eatimation

| of thoe cook am the presence of the historle

horseshoe nall, Without & lemon when a
lemon I8 needed the cook conslders that she
has wrought in valn,

Nearly everythiog In the aweet lat of
dishes is flavored with lemon occasionally
and not only in sweets |8 It used, but sdded
to muany other dighes that but for Ita agree-
able pungéncy and flaver would be rather
tuntelean and insipid,

The Julee of & lemon Is valued priocipally
on  acoount of lis useful anti-scorbutic
properties nwnd for this rearen should bo

used In some form wlmost every day In
winter ad |n summer, as the heavier meat
diet usually consumed in cold wenther cre-
ntes the same necd for Wlood-purifving cle-
ments A wise use of npture's pemedies as
food accessories will not only add (o the |

pleasure of eating, o0t fursiish  all the [
igests necossary, without resurting to
nrtificial help. [
The weld of lemon (clirle) while too |
gtrong to ure unless diluted with some

or neuteallzed with olls, Iu |
the most dlgestible and wholesome of .||'-|
aclids, sud the most servicealle, as it can
be used for all practieal purposes when the
Intraduction of un acld s necessary to
food Another great virrue U possessos,
which will recommend it to all cautious
housewives, s that It Is & natural a:ni‘
wholesome #cld which they may obtain |
from nature's laboratory without fear nr:
adulteration, although be It kuown that {t
{# cheuper to produce pure clder vinegar
than an imitation of (he same, the apple
crop governs the supply however, and
when the supply Is less than the demand,
arcificinl methods may be resoried to, The
acld of lemon Julee helng very sharp, losn
Is required to do the work, and, being al-
most colorless, it can be used in dellcate
sauces, Jellley, ete,, without gpoiling thelr
Rppearance.

The several aclds of vegetable product all
probably act in the process of digestion
and nutrition in much the same way, ex-
erting A solvent actlon upon many of the
foodl substances. Regarding them in  the
lght of nutrients, they would be of little
volue, as they cannot be taken In suM-
clent quantity to perceptibly increase the
vital powers. But all foods are not taken
with the purpote of Increasing force or
power. After using the best materials for
bullding the structure, there are many lit-
tle provisions to be considered for keeping
It in good repalr. For this purpose we
bave what many regard as the nonsessen-
tials among food materials, Too lttle at-
tentlon s pa'd to these wso-called super-
fluous matters, which, after all, are the very
factors that make the bodily structure a
desirable posseasion,

Ensential 01l of the Lemon,

This oll, that gives such a pungent and
agreeable flavor, occurs in the rind of tho
frult; th: slightest scratch on the surface
will liberate it and for this reason and
because the white, pulpy part lying dl-
rectly underneath the thin, yellow skin |a
bitter and indigestible. we should grate
tha outer part very lightly and carefully.
The beat grade of the oll of lemon Is, of
necessity expensive, as It must be care-
fully extracted. Housekeepers should re-
member thls when purchasing and also
bear In mind the fact that the best goods
are the cheapest, as they will go much fur-
ther than a weaker and perhaps adultor-
ated quality. In all prepared food products
we must remember that living prices, at
least, must be divided between the pro-
ducer, the man who prepares them for

other substaney

passing home. 1 have bin,' he whines,
‘brutally shanghaied. Whin captured, sen !
he, “it's plyln’ me lawful thrade av Implur-!
ment agint In Ban Fraoclgey harbor 1 was. |
Even thils omhadaun, pointin' at Cressman,
‘will bear me out in that!"

* “The gintleman,” wes Crossman,
fin' away at his pipe, ‘will belave ye.'

" 'As I tolt ye," wint on the little man,
‘I delivered a cargo av drunken sallors
aboard thig vessel. Thin afther beln' en-
tlced Inta the fo'castle on the pritince av
samplin’ some rale Irish, 1 was,' he
sereamed, ‘sanbagged, an' was two days out
afore I k'em oo.'

" "The man ut did 1t claimed as ye shang-
haled blm on u former v'ylge,' ses Cross-
man, winkin' at me,

* ‘He lies, noble captain!’ yells the erimp.

put-

‘He lies! It'w klck an' cuff all over this
floatin' hell from dawn te dark!’

“'Crossman!' I halls, spittin® on me
hands.

“ "Hinnlesy?' wes he.

" 'Hit him wan for me! i tell yer wife
ye're gottin® thin, mournin’' afther her.'

"D be hit him? tnquired Halliday.

“Did he!" echoed Hennessey, enthusl-
ustically. "Did he!"

And thus (it was that Halllday got his
secomd great scoop on the lost aquad,

Table and Kitchen

Dractical ;i‘lﬂhﬂ-ll\_'ll-ﬂ;ll_ About Foed and
the Preparations of It.

Table and Kitehen,
ouily Menus,

THURSDAY.
BREAKKAST.
Fruit
Ceranl Creum
Lamb'e Liver nnd Haocon,
Brown Sauce Hushed Potatoes,
Raolls Coffee,
LIUNCH
Veogetable Chowder,
Pench Bharte u!,;:- Cream.

Tea
DINNER
Vegetable Soup
Btowed Chicken, Rice Croquettes,
Brewed Okra and Tomuatoes,
Lettuce,

Cantaloupe Frappe Coffes,
FRIDAY
BREARFAST,
Frult.
Cereal Cream.
Flaln Omelet, Grilled Tomatoes,
H"lll!‘h Hl'\‘l’l'- 'a‘“"l"'.

LUNCH
Fresah Bhrimps In Tomato Bauce,
Stewed Moacaronld,
Cerenl Coffee,
DINNER
Cream of Uelery Boup
Hakoed Fish. Mignon Potatoes,
Htewed Tomatoes
Cress Salad,
Sllced Flneauple,

Coffes

varn,

Cakie,

BATURDAY,
BREAKFABST
Frult.
Cereal, Cream.
Dried Beel Fricossee,
Fried Cucumbers
Milk Biscult Coffes,
LUNCH

Brolled Rice. Frult Compotes,
Cheese Bandwiches,
Coreal Uoffee,
THNNER,
Vegetable Hroth,
Bralsed Beef Tongue Horseradish Baucs,
Mashed Fotatoes. Glaged Turnips,

the market and the seller, to say nothing
of those who are employed by these to do
the actunl labor. The juatice of high prices
In sometimes questionable, but pot when
the goods are of the higheat and purest
quality,

It |s a misfortune Indeed to llve beyond
the Immediate reach of a lemon., But gen-
erally = little forethought and manage-
ment will provide against the "fuund want-
Ing' In this case,

There are several mothods used to pro-
serve the fresh lemon. That employed by
the growers |s wrapping each one sepa-
rately in tissue paper and keeping them Iin
a cool, dry place. Another way that s
often practical is to cover them with but-
termilk every fornight at least. It |Is
clalmed that they will keep fresh for six
months or longer. When wanted for use,
rub them perfectly dry with a soft cloth.

Lemon Soup.—This |8 & well-made chicken
broth thickened with eggs and cream or
milk to the consistency of thick cream, and
flavered with lemon julce just before sery-
Ing.

Lemon Sauce for Flash. —8et n emall sauce-
pan over another containing hot water;
place in the saucepan four ounces of butter,
with the juice of a large lemon. Beat rap-
Idly until thick and hot, add salt and pepporl
to toste, and Just before removing from "“i
fire beat In the yolks of two eggs, and when
thoroughly heated remove at once from the
fire, and serve.

Lemon Butter Sauce.—Put a large table- |
spoonful of cornstarch, two heaplng table- |
apooufuls of granulated sugar, a pinch of
salt, the grated rind of a lemon and the
julee, an ounce of butter and the yolks of |
two eggs in a saucepan and beat them to- |
gether until smooth and light: then add,
quickly & pint of bolling water; and cook !
until It beging to thlcken, !
e— e ———

Is thoroughly cooked, sterilized,
partly digested and ready for in
stant use.
Granola |s crisp, toothsome and
983 per cent. “nutrition.’
Granola digesfs in the stomach
and enriches the blood quicker than

)

other cereal foods and is capable of |
maintaining life for an indefinite |
period. Every package of Genuine |
Granola bears a picture of the
Battie Creek Sanitarium, Sold by
all grocers. Beware of imitations.
® Drink Caramel Cereal instead
of tea or coffee, and sleep well=it
leaves the nerves Strong.

Send 1¢. for Granola sample to

Battle Creek Sani-
tarium Food Co. . .

BATTLE CREEK, MICH.

Tomute and Cucumber dulad, J

HERE ARE A FEW

OF THE

Tmely Articles

’ ByyEminent Writers

that have appeared in The

Twentieth Century Farmer

during the first six months of 1901

“What the Government Has Done for the Farmre!” REG
RETARY OF AGRICULTURE JAMES WILSON,

“I'he Advance Made in the Study of Insects,” Prof. LAW.
RENCE BRUNER, Btate Entomologist of Nebraska.

“Some leading Features of Kansas Agriculture,” . D,
COBURN, Becretary of the Kausas State Board of Ag
riculture.

“Why Live Btock Men Oppose the Grout Bill)” J. W,
SPRINGER, President of the National Live Btock As
soclation.

“Arguments in Favor of the Grout Bill,” J. B. RURIITON,
Ex-President of the Nebraska Dairymen’s Association.

“New Department of Agriculture in Iowa,” G. H. VAN
HOUTEN, Becretary of the Iowa Btate Board of Ag:
riculture. .

“Review of the Last Century in Dairying,” Prof. D. H.
OTIB of the Kansas Experiment Station.

“Redeeming the Bemi-Arid Plains,” C. 8. HARRISON,
President of the Nebraska Park and Forest Association

“Pertinent Facts About Beed Corn,” N, J. HARRIS, Bec
retary of the lowa Beed Corn Breeders’ Assocaition.

“Question of Feeds for the Dairy Farmer,” E. A. BUR
NETT, Animal Husbandman of the Nebraska Experi
ment Btation.

“Proper Care and Treatment of the 8oll,” R. W. THATCH:
ER, Assistant Chemist of the Nebraska Experiment Sta.
tion,

“History of the Nebraska State Board of Agriculture,” Ex.
Gov. ROBERT W. FURNAS, Present Becretary and
First President of the Board.

“Irrigation and Farming,” GEORGE H. MAXWELL, Ex
ecutivve Chairman of the National Irrigation Associa.
tion,

“Making Winter Wheat Hardy,” T. L. LYON, Assistant
Director of Nebraska Experiment Btation,

Articles on Boll Culture and Conserving the Moisture in
the Bemi-Arid West, H. W. CAMBEL.L

Bpecial Articles each week, JAMES ATKINBON, of the
Iowa Experiment Station at Ames.

Letters of Travel—FRANK G. CARPENTER.

Other writers contributing to The Twentieth Century
Farmer, are: :

Chancellor E. BENJAMIN ANDREWS, of the University
of Nebraska.

Prof. CHARLES E. BESSEY, Btate Botanist of the Unf.
versity of Nebraska,

R. M. ALLEN, President Standard Cattle Company.

C. R. THOMASB, Becretary American Hereford Breeders’
Association,

B. 0. COWAN, Assistant Becretary American Bhorthorn
Breeders' Association,

Prof. H. M. COTTRELL, Kansas Experiment Station.
Dr. A. T. PETERB, Nebraska Experiment Station.

Hon. J. STERLING MORTON, Former Becretary of Agrh
culture—I"ather of Arbor Day.

Prof. A, L. HAECKER, Nebraska Experiment Btation.

E. F. STEPHENS, President Nebraska Horticultural So
ciety for five years,

E. WHITCOMB, Friend, Nebraska, Supt. Bee Exhibit at
Nebraska Btate Fair.

O. H. BARNHILL, Shenandoah, lowa, Secretary Houth-
western Iowa Horticultural Bociety.

Women’s Department conducted by Mrs. NELLIE
HAWKS, of Friend, Neb,.

Veterinary Department in charge of one of the best veteri:
narians in the west.

What other Agricultural paper can matoh this?
Every week in the year for one doliar.

Send you name on a postal for sample copy and club
bing list.

Twentieth Century Farmer

OMAHA..
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