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e der o oel of wired chenills
el (he mew materinls for bat frame
g then the hat is suitable Tor weas

o slmost ol wiii-dreas occasion,
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strength, she rese W her feet, steadylng
herself Uy a hand on either arm of ber
chair; then, as he catoe up to her, she fell
with a little cry into his ocutstretehed
arms, and burts luto & passion of tears
upon his shoolder, while the roung man's

e
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CHAFPTER XXIV,
*Mark" she exclaimed, in a low hushed
@ne, then more loudly whe repeated hix

g eyen were dim as Le bowed his head over ION TH PRING in dress maierials or even 0 underskirts,
. n hers, Mrs, Clavering went away guledy, ettt but the look of it is one of the characteris-
& M’ BMAd'- leaving them together. d-Fashioned Wovem Straw Gives | 'O of the new millinery. Taffeta, too,

room, & fire glowed in the grate, and near
the shaded jamp a lady sat busy with some
fancy newdlework, making a quiet, home-
Iy picture. Her head was bent over her
work, and Barbara's lioguid eyes saw
only the soft filmy lace of her head-dress,
The girl lay dreamily watching her, until
she rased her hend mnd saw the great
| hallow eyes, looking so paiufully large in
the worn, pallid face, open and fixed upon
her. She pnt down her work nud hurried
to the bedside and bent over the recumbent
girl,

“Yon know me, Barbara? a low gentle
voire said, with a very perceptible tremor
in its tomen; and a faint wondering gleam
ecrept Into the dark eyes. ““No, don't try
to talk,” went on the kindly tremulous

Presently, when the passionate wsobs
which bronght such relief 1o the ower.
charged heart Bad subsided, Newell put
ber gently lnte her chair and kuelt down
by her side, lpoking &t the sweet wasted
face with eyes so full of tenderness and
sorrow that the girl amiled faintly at him.

“You muost not leok so sorrowful™ she
sald, In ber pretty, pathetic tones. “T am
gerting better and stronger every day,
Mark; and I am po ashamed of the trouble
and anxiety 1 have bern to you all”

“My darling!” be whispered tremulous-
ly, raising her hand to his lips,

“Ah, you were always good to me,
dear! she sald, putting her band on lle
bead, and pushing back the thick dark
bair into which had erept many a silver
thread during the last few weeks, “Vour

Way to Ihat Which ls Made in Hib-
bone and tew-d to a Foundstiom-
~mull Hats Are to Be Freferred.

vew York correspondence

I'RING hats are on
view, though purchas-
ere ure few an yet,
most wonen being con-
tent for s little while
to look over the pew
bhendgear. A lot of
freakish big hats are
already displuyed, and
it may be well to ex-
amine, yet there are
but few women for
whom they ure o wise

the late lnmented and universally admired
dresa stuff, is much favored as a medium

Buttermilk Yeast
For the best yeast ever made, the da
vou churn take one pint of fresh but-
termdk and put Into & stewpan to boll
\When it boils stir in enough white corn-
meal to make llke thick gruel. Let it
boil up well, then remove from fire and
let cool. When milkwarm stir Into this
one cup of good yeast; set In a Warm
place to rise, In two bours it should
be nlce and Ught Then thicken with
cornmenl and make Into cakes. Do pot
put one bit of salt, sugar, flour or hope
in this yeast; nothing but buttermilk,
menl and the yeust you put in to raise

mame. “Mnark—Mark—Mnark!” she cried, | voipe. “Just drink this, dear, and go to | love has heen u tower of mirength to me purchase, 1t will be it. Make bread the same ns with hop
and fell into his ontstretched arms; and. | cloon again, and sleep as long as ever you | &ll my life almost! Have you been very well, too, to consider yeast. In making new yeast use & cup
a8 ber head lay against hin heavily beat-| oqp " anxious, Mark? Wan 1 w0 17" 4 Tor the future the more of this yeast to start with, J

lag bear:, be bent his own over ber in
sllence.

Boddenly he felt her trembie violently
In his arms, and heard ber breathing come
In low, burried gawps.

“Barbara’” he whispered anxiously,
Bending hin head still lower over bers:
gnd the girl slowly raised her face and

up =t him with blind, nnseeing

wyes.

“Mark." she gasped. in almost inandibie
tones, “‘youn have come 1o me!”

“My dariing, you might have known |
would come,” he answered hoarsely

“Tt s no good to see you, Mark!" sbe
whispered. “T bave wanted you so often.”

“Have vou, dear?

“Yes. Why do you speak so sorrowfnl-
B, Mark? Have | vexed you? Are you
wahappy abont me?

Bhe was looking at him with a faing,
snconscions smile on her pale lips: then
a8 she met his troubled, anxious eyes, the

8he raised the pretty cropped head upon
her arm, and beld a draught to the lips
which were beginning to quiver; and Bar-
bara, too weak for resiatance, awaliowed
it obediently, and as obediently sank to
sleep again, & sweet, dreamleas sleep
which bronght healing and strength with
it. Having watched her long enough to
know that the slumber was the patural
vleep they longed for and not the swoon
they drended, the Indy went softly to the
door and whispered x few words to an
swnxions watcher there, which sent him
away with a feeling of unutterable thank-
fuiness,

And then she came back and resomed
the work she bad thrown aside, a restful
look on ber kindly face replacing the ani-
| tons expression which had been habitual
there during the long five weeks of obliv-
ion which had been granted to Barbars
Hatton—weeks during which those who

|
|

“You bave been very [, dear,” be an-
swered, “and we have been very anxious,
but our auxicty is almost over now, and
we are only walting for you to be a little
stronger hefore we tpke you away to some
warmer climes where your roses wijl come
back to yon."

“Who are ‘we,” Mark? You and Goody,
or you and Uncle Normau?”

“Does it sound very strange to you to
hear me way ‘we’ when 1 menn the earl
and myself ¥ he asked, smiling., “He has
been very good to me, Barbara—far kinder
than 1 deserved,”

Bhe shook her head with a faint, wistful
smile.

“Then you are friends, Mark 7"

“True triends, dear, for alware.”

Bhe turned ber face toward the window
In silence, while two great tears rolled
down her cheeks. With more than a wom-

an's tenderness the man gt her side dried |

novel of the new ideas
| in togues, and to pur-
chase from among the
less conspicuous wiall
baty for ecarly season
wear., One of the pret-
tiest new shapes is so
slight a modificution
of a good standby of

/ sy sensons that it is
wure to be a safe choice. ItU's a straight
brimmed hat, with the brim rolled just &

—~that is, straw ribbons sewed on o a

with the efeet of Nttle tocks. This is one
of the néew notions In straw and is at once
A povelty and in good taste. Buch a hat
In bright green appears in the jnitial plhe-
ture. Trimmed with black bows sgainst
the hair, with & lot of pale yellow prim-
| roses and with a generous Lft of bhlack rib-

little st the sides, and comes in tock-straw |

s foundation, the ribbons just lappiog |

1)
CONTRAMNTED JACKETS.

for gining a crisp look, Little cap bon
nets like that shown herewith are made
!uf a kuife plented frill of taffetn wired
into becoming sbape. The ecrown of snch
hats may be either woven chenille, or may
be formed from the crowded fullness of
the heading of the frill that makes the
hat. Rhould the fulluess be pushed aside
the hnir would be in view. This Is one of
the new ideans, and is sure to be carrled
ount later in gauze and uet for summer

Washing Wee'en Goode. i

The secret of washing well any wool-
en goods lies chiefly in baving the dif-
ferent waters of egual  temperature
with none of them &t any time too hot
to put the hand In comfortably., Boap
should not be rubbed on the article,
but used In the form of thin snds. It

| shionld be & good white soap, too. A

little Borax is prolably the hest thing
to moften the water. For washing
blankets or baby fannels it 1s to be pre-
ferred.  Woolens should not be wrung
by the hand, but rinsed or dried by
squeezing. Woolens of any sort should
pever be allowed to freeze,

How to Fry Fish
Fiah must be well dried before fry-

i s #lF e . iy | g Ing, in & cloth well sprinkled with four

loved her had mourned her almost as dead. | them and drew her pretty head upon b bon, it was charming bat for ewrly wear | hats. A pretty innovation in the lovely )
smile ded away, and was replaced by 2| When the langnid white lid:::, ::,',. shanlder, IFSIRS. e e '-!lnd will be pretty throughout the season. | field of artificial fowers in the branched | Tt s then well to brush them over n‘Ilh
sudden questioning look. Her eyes wan-| oq qgain the dawn of the following day | “Are you able to receive any news, Bar- |[—— S = a————————————— ——= | beaten egg and sprivkle them with
dered round the room, lingering on th:l was breakimg in the eastern sky, the fire | barn ¥ he asked then, forcling himself to tinely grated bread or crucker. The fat

Bare walls, the high-barred window.
Song shudder shook her slender frame,
and. with a faint, sobbing cry. she bid her
gace upon Lord Hattou's breust.
v “Mark,” she said
Ing up, and clinging to him with trem-
ing hands, "1 will pever tell, dear, T will
mever tell!

presently, without \

I know it was an accident,

' was burning brightly, the lamp was care-
| fully shaded. Mrs. Fairfax, her white
{eap and kerchief as carefolly arranged an
if abhe had just left her room instead of
hiaviog passd o long, anxious night, was
| weated by the bed; and thep it seemed an
{if the kindly old face melted away 1o be

speak lightly. “Did Goody tell you that
theres were some wonderful tidings which
you had yet to learn ¥’

“Yeu,” she answored languidly., “What
are they 7

Harving thus skilifully bronght the con-
versation to the point be had been aiming

should be guite bolling when the fish is
put In, and the pan should not be left
alone for a moment uutil the cooking s
finlkhedd.  In cooking llver and bacon
the bacon can be cooked Arst where the
strictest eounoty i necessary, but the

e repiaced in & moment by the other kindly, | for, Lord Hatton gently told ber all the Hvar will: b iiore delicaty 1€ fried e
: apd— . tender face on which Barbara's eyes first | wonderful things that bad happened since fore the bacon.
y R Her warde died away, lpd nhl_ pressed rested, sbe bad swooned at their previous meet- ) or Lockjaw
5 b Ber head convulsively against hl':ﬂ- as If “Goody!™ the girl maid: and, although | ing in the police station at Arlington six In case of & nall or :l--r. harp instruo.
= i e wished 1o shut out some terrible vis-| por voine was very faint, it was quite au- | weeks ago. neaseof an other shary
o . i /but, as he was going to speak, she | 000 % The murder mystery was solved b ““| mwent being stuck fo the foot of human
38 3 sed tn:mblingl hand and touched his “Yen, dear. You have had & nice sleep.” | confession found on the dead body :fr lhel or anlmal, and leekjaw s threatvned.
e A | “H't::'. b'g‘b“mc:;ﬁ n“.,”:"h‘ whi 4 “Am | at Rose Cottage? ssked the man who bad commirted the deed. It wn] take 8 bocket of unlenched  wood
3 .nr;h'-i'--"fryinnum -I:‘r'-' i’:m mi‘m faint, low tones, while the dark eyes wan- | 8o otber than Mr. Sinclair, Lord Elsdale's ¢ ushes, put in & tuh, and pour on two
AL b Id ;l k1 d.e‘ula a4t I't. - | dored feebly aronnd the room. private secretary. In his confession he R buckets of warm water; stir well, and
i ESERSRECe [ BER, 8GN nax (t WAS|  “No, dear,” Mrs. Clavering answered | had told of his secret, mad infutuation for =1/l place the wounded foot In the mixture.
=8 - me, denr—he lud_heon 50 c‘ruﬁ_l. Ah! gently. “You have been ill, and 1 have | Barbara, of his insane jeslousy of Walter b Iellef will be felt lmmedintely. Let re
& 3 w‘ti" not :i(])dhﬂ"ﬂ sl:td?th;t;".{]e 1:_dp_ari! been nursing you.” Bryant, his discovery of what ses¢med to l?: maln oo hour or so, If necessary. AbD
el i "n;;:;-l}_ 'f’;’: :"l" .h*“p"P""“:in ] "llr_:'t'?fepeuted the girl, ‘“Have 1 been | be h:, lnt;mlt"! withb the young girl. his .lg other remedy I8 to burn o fannel rag
; . ) ' ong i t im | it
-}' ery of dread. “YWhy did you come? It is ";ot very loug—a little while,” Mrs, l;:;t;:: hl:: lzirl:ﬂ:h:::::e::r: :ll::; t/ e l“l""!.ml'-!,"
=4 Bot sate. W -hurar'uw you, and— Oh, Clavering answered soothingly, “We have | he iearned Barbara had been wuspected of ;;? to nny cut that is painful— Prairle Far
-\'--‘L :-:r:c:tl:; ‘ﬁ‘; ng- I am not afraid—1 peon wnxions sbont you, desar child, and | this crime, aud then killed bimself on the ',-/ i
) 5 rnid- o 1 ¥ou must get well quickly now and repay | very spo! where he had committed his mad / ar Wl
R My darling. what s it?" Mark asked ., ror o]l onr care. You do not sufter ngn’: deed. Bat this was not all of Lord Hat- Fygar Watars.

.aaxtously, ratrhing the trembling girl in!

Bartama®

ton's wonderful newn, Before be left Bar-

Bis arms. “What dreadfn! thought is ic | " “No: bat I am so tired!™ Barbara said | bara that dey she knew tbat he was not
wearlly, as she let her white lida sink | Mark Robson, the actor, but Newel] Hat-

Do you think that [ am
Bar-

your minpd?
ty of that poor man's death?
, Heten!”
" But ske was incapable of aelf-control!
Bwet then: she wan lz:kiug from head to |
n!. her eyes were burning with fner‘|
hazds shook as if with palsy.
| “No—I cannof listen,” she sald wildly.
*yark, you did it, did yon not? He told
e he was to meet you there, and I went; |
ead when I got there, you were gone, and |
~—1 aever told, dear! They knew I had
Been out: but 1 did not tell them why—li

over her languid eyen; and Mre. Clavering | ton, the son and beir of the Enrl of Els-
wandered i memory, with its attendant | dale—the man whom she bad believed

s fering, was coming back, and hoped and
prayed with all ber anxious heart that It
would delay its return for awhile until the
enfeebled frame was better able to bear
the horror it might bring with it

But #ven now, thongh the fever had left
her, and the great dark eyes were no long-
er bright with its luster, and the rambling,
broken words which had been so terrible
to listen to Lad ceascd, there was the

killed in the railroad accident, the man
whose place ahe had occupled as helress
and o the affections of her adopted father,

(To be continued.)

He Didn't Colloct It
“] shall hmve to ask you for a tickes
for that boy, ma'am."
*“l guess pot”
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FOUR TYPES OF BPRING M
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ILLINER

Beat four egis until thick and lght
Add gradually one cupful of granulated
sugar, and beat agnin, then add three
 cupfuls of wifted Nour. Beat for five
minntes, add one seant cupful of soft
butter, and béat agaln for ten minutes.
Hent the water lrous very hot, hrusb
on both sides with melted butter, put in
a small taldespoonful of the batter,
close them, and return to the fire te
bake. They only take two minutes
Take from the lrom, sud roll round s
atick at vnce

4 ' a Nl The green really showed very little, the | spray —that is, & bit of the twig with the Carry of b ggn
: rid ;::elhmhuer:{é ss?:::nio:ln:—lf"‘u'ifrfnm “ufn:::r .;::".,;:"dhﬁ: e-uzll;-lw::ol!dr t:c::“:ndm'ﬁp“:a:; rest of the hat being hidden with the flow- | lower, Bometimes this effect in carried | Blice two mediuim-sized onlons and
« \( = HHENME Wen ¥ Y - r . i ‘it hot y erencey . o ¥
* The hurried, broken, disconnected words | 44y went by—such slow, anxicus days |cTowded. There are people standing ",'1;“ SR A ey L AL P’I:LT: :I‘Ul:':':‘l: lr:flhril:lpic:::pl::i::[:yl:: brown u;:!n mt_.l“u tahll;(;ln ufu']:;::
y @led away, her great wild eyes reated on |y the household at Elsdale—especially so up.” white and blue, and practically all the | & brapch of thick brown twig thickly set Dutier. Whis Wows ey one
A Qs face in mute inquiry. be tw who loved ber so tenderl . " ! - ¢ ’ teaspoonful of curry powder, mix and
1 5: . Bed -y to the two men 80 tenderly | “That's all right. movelty straw weaves are to be had in all | with apple blossoms was true to nature ad tabl
i “My d'"i't.'." there has { nm{e " | —to regain no strength: ahe lay with clos- “l haven't any time (0 argue the mat- | the fashionable shades, The pust few years have seen &8 great cook for five minutes, Add one <3
{ e -jna.ke. be said gently but impres- | .4 uyag apon her pillows, beeding nothing, ter, na'am. You'll bave to pay for that | Bome dainty little toque with an irreg- | advanes made in the oaturaluess of milll- spoonful of flour, then, xrldually..ouo
i sively. “Dear, I am entirely innocent of | 10 and motionless, in semi-sleep, semi- bov;" ular uplifted brim setting jauntily to one [ ner's Sowers, and this spring brings jts | 80 oue-Lalf cupfuls of milk. When
what you suppose. I met him that night, | y1y00r which sometimes deepened into & .1'-‘. pever patd for him yet, and I' side of the moftened pompadour makes 8 | improvement, which is most marked |n | 8mooth and thick add six hard-bolled
@ you Imagine, but I did not barm him. | ;o0 death-like swoon which caused the - s yei, and I |\ vely choiee for a young girl. One in red | the matter of foliage. These realistic | eggs cut In slices, cover and place
A did wot lsy a finger upon him, sorely as| ) -yivigng great anxiety, and made them nov going to begin to do K now, straw run with black chenille, violets aud | touches constitate the charm of many of | where It will keep very hot but not boll
1 J was tempted 10 do so: I will swear that, | w nder if she remembered the trouble| ““You've got to begin doing It wome | \\o inuvitable touch of biack ribbou trim- | (he prettiest hats, On the next of the ple- | g, minutes, and It s ready ta
' Barbars. You must believe me, my dear | whioh bad preceded her illness, and was | thme. If you haven't had to put up any | ming it, was worth the big price asked | 1yred hats was & lot of trumpet fowers S S a3
: " letting her misery retard the recovery for | fare for him you're mighty lucky, or | for it because of its simplicity and jausti- | that were perfect in their vopying of na- serve.
NG “Yes," she murmured feebly, leanming -4 they so earnestly strove, M, | elee you don't do much traveling.” sess. This hat is shown in the next pic- | ryre.  Hesidea the air of elegance they Raving Rpace.

[ mlb upou the little deal table; “I be- (- oring and the kindly old housekeeper “That's all right" ture, and beside it is one of the folded | lent, thix hat waw n particularly dainty | The day of the folding hed In past
;?n ) youn, Mark. I know you c:nnnl spesk | o ndered also; but Barbars said mothing. “You'll pay for that boy, ma'am, or | hats that were no popular in the past 1w | shape  [ts narrow beim of dull red brows | Its many faults of owlssion aud com-
f” - faleely. And yet—and yet—" Shepush-| The yweet sad eyes were rarely opened, ¢ " moaths, but this one was made in & vew | 1affera faced atraw rolled slight! ]

from her forehead with & i I"ll stop the train and put him off. " gbtly at the  mission outwelghing its one good polo
od er hair _ % | and the pale lips were parted only to utter Y and seasonable naterial. It was of & spe- | sidex and back, was turned down Aut and Ing of Neither in there

j strangs wild gesture, and stood UAFing |y few words of thanks or apology for the | T DAUS All right. You put Blm off I | .} yeqye of straw that is as flexible 8% | nyrrowed 1o nothing right in front The ' @ T oK Of space. et
o % " t before her for a moment; then, | ;rouble she gave. you think that's the way to get 80y | jix * This is (o be had in all shades, 8 | fowers set close to the bair over it. Al ™07 call for entire bedroom sults, &8
k4| = 8 boarse, trembling voice, she went on, |  “fhe must be roused,” Dr. Close said; | thing out of me.” butter color being particularly pretty. A | by rest seemed to be flowers, though in | '® days not so very long ago. The
. Ba broken, disjointed sentences: “1 went|.ugimogt soything weuld be better than | “You ought to know what the rules | square of it was rolled into an odd shape | hyck view a snug row of closely made | Urase bedstesd rules the bour, and s
g put. It was very coid and dark—so dark | ¢y jndifference to everything. Bbe is|of this road are, madam. How oid g | for this hat, the folds being beld in place | igok velver bows gave character, usually acvompanied by a low Freach

: @at I could see nothing; but be had told | grirting away In epite of all our care” | that boy?” by ribbon, aud a bunch of heather-dike | " ppy 1ol offects that were no popular lagt | dressér ‘of antique design.

R gee that you would meet him tmﬂ‘ 1 Christmas bad come and gooe, snd a *] don't kpow. I never saw him be- Sower coming at ome side, The trick seanon are still in use, though it Is pleas- e i

28 E&: you would helz me, “YOU | pew year bad begun during those weeks [ rope  If you want a ticket for him about thess hats is they shoald be made | 44 (o find that they are ot o abundant COER venc,

=1 Sover Falled me—== u| of darkness and oblivion; and one mers- | vy potter ask that ofd gentleman as they were last spring, when they threat-| USe & coffee cup for measuriag. One

. “1 will not fail you noew, my darling, ing Mm. Clavering came into the qulet down the aiste. He “ on with Mim." sned 1o give everyone a tired teeling. But | cup meal, obe-half cup flour, one-Qear
e murmured, s sudden fear striking him | oom where Barbara lay, bringing a bunch o * there are many new schemes for attaining | ter cup sugar, ope teaspoonful salt,
@ be listened to the broken words and | o¢ pregh white amow-drops with their deli- A Born Pinench the roll, and the method must be new if | small teaspoonful soda, one cup rich
i mﬂ the wild ey which stared 80| 15310 grees loaves, with which ohe touched 0ld Hardrocks—U've ﬂeﬁd'ﬂl to tak the hat is to seem atylish. White llla-| gour milk, one egg, well beaten, Bgg
before her. "Dear, you trust me, | Barbara's lips. The girl opened ber lan- e slon hats are alrcady sppearing for dress wdded lant in moderats
4 do antT” and then tened a litthe young Bharpleigh Into business with and milk added last. Bake In
Y guid eyes, brigh [ ot occasions, are run into a thousand dainti-
f ®," sbe whispered. “Bat i In all 90| giuht of the sweet harbinger of spring. | Te Just a8 800m & be and my daughter ments of frill, and are gathered into a| o o™ i
¥ stvange: | cannot understand. It I as| [ord Kisdale has sent them, dear, with | got back from their wedding tour. Beecy roll that Is exquisite in its Buffy Hints,
dark o that night was! [ went out, and I'| pj; jove,” Mrs. Clavering said, in ber most| Bullion Bondse—But I thought you and crisp detail. Rolls are also made of | To clean balr brushes, rudb them In
touched his face; it was like ice—and I| choertal voice. “And Doctor Close says | had no use for the follow. accordeon pleated material after the man- | dry Indian meal until the ofl and dust
_ was frightened; and then—oh. Mark, for- | you are to get up for a short time to-day.” | 14 Hardrocke—I didn't at firet, but ner of the one the artist abowa here, the | gre extracted
! give me—1 thought you bad killed him?! “To get upT’ Barbars questioned, 8| 1oy onanged my mind. 1 tld bim he pleats running around the roll. These are |
= “My poor Harbara!" he murmured husk- | yhgde of fesr coming into ber eyes. Then }dn‘t have my daughter Ul he had pretty aud less periahable than the )| Oficlotbs or Hooleum should never be
J' -ﬁ“ oot sbw what'to 4o, T'had enly she 'i".e.u.."l T can't get -""I Am ﬂlﬂumhﬂ.h“ B.Mm pompadour sort. Huch an accordeon el washed In :n water or lolpludl. (12
o 5 - too wed . is suficient trimming f ways in t waler.
'S0 ene thought—to hide my secret until you| “Dector Close says not,” Mry. Clavering | 10 put it in writiag, asd thea went out | a tift of Sower |pn:a :;dn'::t o 1::. m?m mildew may be bleach-
N eonid get away. Are you very angry with | peturned in ber moat matter-of-fact tones. | and borowed the §1,000 on the strength bows or rosettes agalost the halr. Hats bbi the spot lemon Julce
A me, Mark? I thought it was an accident; | “Apd, Barbara, there are one or two gea- | of becoming my son4u-law. Buch busi- | with brims lifted well SE the 5idee 10 oo od by rubbing on the spo s o
. bat—" tlemen very snxious to see you whe are | pess sbility as that mustn't be allowed | commodate these bows are among the new and salt, and exposing to a bot sun,
“Dear, try to forget it All will be| ot to be admitted until you are in your | 4o go o waste. {hapes. The last of the new potlons| !f ® fshbone gets In the throat be
#000.” dressing room. Lord Elsdale has some

told you,” she murmured, pans-
between each word in the famtness

14

S G ot hemry ot thers 1am s
door t let them t me
Mark—don"

t Jet them——"

OVeT | fall the

wonderful pews for you, dear.”

“But, Goody"—the frall little fingers let
and closed over Mra,
Clavering's hand in s ferce, feverish clasp
—"if 1 get up, will they not come—and
take me away?”

And the words told Mre. Clavering what
the girl had dreaded, and what had re
tarded ber progresa to recovery.

“Desr,” she replied, “I bave been want-
ing to tell you; but we feared to agitate

is settled. There was a tor

Bke Thinks Thay D44 It ALl

“0Of course, I don't wish to bave you
think that I doubt your word,” ahe
said; *“dut 1 can’t understand how you
can Jook me In the eye and tell me that
you took any part In whipplng those
Spaniards in Bantiago.”
“And why?' he saked, “sbould you
find that 8o bard to belleve?’
“Haven't you wid me yourself that
you were Bot one of the rough ridera?”

#ympeibotic Knowiedge,
Chollio—1 must weslly pwotest! Your
wile- ls—vr—the

daughter—my most
difienit woman 60 got on with Sbe—

| er—ot—
Fatherds-law—8Say no mere, my son;

1 am in 2 pesition to give you my truest
and despest sympathy--1 married her
‘motheri—Tit-Bite,

to his fate

I¥ ELECTRIC SLUE AND SILVER RRAID.
io order and planned exactly to suit the
contour of the face. Made-to-order toquen
are occasionally seen, In which the braid
on the drean In closely Hke that constitut-

sketched bere Is a modification of the ban-
danna hat. [ts effect is that of & scarf
of taffeta bound aboot the head, ftting
snugly and well down st sides and back
and following the head's outline. In front
the scarf sppears to be knotted Into a
soft bow of mapy loops. Now and then
an aigrette or & lift of Aowers |s set in the

w.

Benides their millinery, these pictures
give a good idea of some of the new ideas
In tailor gownn, The models were chosen
with a special view 1o pointing the current
standards in trimming. While & few
gowns are severely plaio, many more are
somewhat freely trimmed, though to pile
on the ornamentation an was done several
seasons ago In to produce a enit that will
pot pass as tasteful. The entirely plain
sults have o workaday look unless In some
very fine cloth, and even then ihey most
be perfect In fit to have any degree of
dreosiness. T'nlems the maker's band fs
sire, & trimmed snlt is much safer and s
almost certaln tn have a more stylish np-

pearance.
“oprviat, M

b -—

yond reach, swallow at once the white
of an egg, and It will generally carry
down the offending bone,

Frult stalus may be removed by

chloride of lime, but should it fall, ox-
alic scid will do the work. Be careful
to well wash the fabric afterwards,
If you are In & hurry and want a pod.
ding sauce that you haven't time to
make, try honting & cup of currant jelly
until it Is liquid and serve It with your
pudding.

It in mald that parsley, eaten with
onlons, will destroy the offensive odor
that affects the breath. The parsley
should be served In sprige and eaten as
you would celery.

If you like a gloss—a “satin finieh”—
on your ple crust, draw the ple from
the oven a few minutes before 1t I
fone and brush It ever with white of
egg, then return te the oves w Bnish
baking.




