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CHAPTER XV I~ ontinned.)

The mian was stugied, and fny v 1
Iy Inert ps Elumpheey and h i tibon
strogelod to their feet, panting with ¢x
ertion, mond Hstening (o PRI AT e
party whe hod gone oo

Rul they b aid tst Dnesded Al poda af thie
stroggle, the anaze (K vttings of the
path had shat it out, and their Yoices
gow egme ol fwd sort, asd il trom »

distanee,

Then Humplirey felt his
firmly.

“I'his way."

“What!  Are you going
bnek to prisont” said Hnmphivey,
ingly.

S you wish o go stealght to death

band gripped

otk

Sl un goiug stemight to liberty 1™ cried |

Humphroy.

SPhin way, thon” whispered s com
panton; snd without o word Himplieey
allowed Wimself 1o Lo led boaek along the

dilek arende, Dstenlng to the heavy pant-
fng of his gulde, who secaned to be heeath-
Ing besvily, as 100 pai.

Por some time oo word was spoken,
Then, ax he beenpe awnre of his com
pianion’s  purpose,  Homphirey st
sliort

“You are leading me bock to  that
cnrsed prison,” he sald, fiepcely,  MLoose

wy hnnd™

“I Wi ledding yon to the only place
whete yon will e safe,”” was whispered
back. “llnve | stffered  vnough,
wa? Do yon think 1 owish toodie with
the Knowledes that these dogs will scixe
ol eond yon ¥

“Rewd e ?"

“You, They hnve plaens That wreteh,
whom 1 buve spared so lone inowy wenk
folls, s af thelt head,  Huampheey Arm
strong. believe me, 1 oam teying to have
your el

“Phon why not make for the shore? A
bont! fiive me a boat aud let me gol”

SELale the men who were faithful
me ace dend, treacherously boroed  to
death in thelr gquarters, 1 cannot ex-
plain; bot the doorway wins blocked by
those fiends, The landing place Is guard-
e by o portion of his blood-thirsty gnng.
To go Lo the shore 15 to seck your death.
Will you not trugt me now "

“1t is to keop me here!™ he eried fierose-

not

(]

ly,
“Ta keep you here when T would gladly
say gol Trust me. Give me time to
thionk, 1 was coming to snve yon whep
we met. Wil you not belivee?”

“You," criedl Humphroy, hoarsely.
will trust youl”

“iTal"

That wos all, His hand was gripped
more tightly: and, as he ylelded it to hisg
companion, he felt himself led with un-
vering decision in and out among the
moldering rulns of the edge of the clear-
ing to the side of the old amphithenter,
n faint wetallic clink from time to thme
indicating that 4 aword wag belng strack
upon the stones to make sure of the way,

“Nou are going back there?"  anid
Humphroey,

“Yea," came back, hoarsely.
spenk. We may be heard”

Humphrey was conscious that his guide
had led him to the altar and sunk wpon
it with a moan; but she still tightly clung
1o his hand,

There they remained in silence as (f
listening for pursuit; and the deep, hoarse
breathing of both sounded pulnfully loud
in the utter darkness.

“1

“Do not

e | eriend, exoitedly,

Humphrey cssayed to speak again and
again, but he felt that he could not trust
himself to utter words.

It wius his companien who broke the
painful silevce as she still clung o hig
hawd,
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‘1 sthie

wivid, with #n foint lwugh, *1
wadt here untd they come,”

Wit heee 2" orted Humpheoy,  “They
will kil yand?
Yo" shis wnlil, n-|f||)'_
Then why nat share my fight. Come
with me now while there ix thme, T will

profect yon and take you whers yon will,
I connot leave you like this!"
UNot leave me? ghe sabd, with o sob,
UNa I yon think me soch o onr that

Lwvould leave you to the mercy of those

wrotihvg ¥
‘It 18 oo inte*
30"
“You, while there ig time.”
“But you ecan hide as well as
“Come!"
% tao Inte” she snid, and he felt
ihle in his grasp,

she sald. “Go!l

| G} i

he

..Ir

linn:d trer

i

“And leave you?' he eried, M1 would
snner llil".”
“Then you do love me?" she cried,

wildly, as she half rose from the altar, |

but sank bavck.

ol TS

past, save that this womsn loved

A, o et there waw a fature before

them of bope and Joy.

“Flodd e i1 thnt," «he  whisperad, | !
with a sigh o0 content “It is botter so, |
I eanld oever have hean aly my wild
dremme a0 wonsan's thist ff the love of
e an wliom she o cald belleve, A wom
ti's lovel™

As the light grew stioniger Tie sow thiat
Wb companlon seeied bo i ve lost the uld
iasctine ook given by her attiv Tl
cant wnd vest had been enst HE1 L (0 1l

Ll Dovonser shbet, ope it e e K, hadd mors
the aspeot of o volwe, Hep dark hinde oaelisd
vlosely whom her temples, and a4 W
Avmistrong gurod down wl Hie Faos
Wikl dts portead Dips o dong Inshies Iying
o the eronmy dark cheoks, s heaet
tirobbwd, for he folt that e had won
the love of aos handsome & Wolian as as
upon whom his eyes b over Hghted

Hy forgot the wouod, the Ll nigin g
kerchiol seeming o the  semidirknoss
like some seart; and as he sal ond gasenl
he bent down lower anl <ofily tonelsod
the moist forchead with libs Hps,

Mury woke up with o frightemsd start

mdd gared wt bim wilidly, but as concoioing

pess  vme hor look softencd nnd shie
Pnestled o him.,
“Eodid not mean o weke vou,” e silild
She started aeain and ooked a1 him
wililly, as it she fanvied she bad de-

et o ehilliness i hiis minner; hat bis
ey es ndeevived e, amd oas e rodsed her
hiond o his Lips, she lot it rest thers for
few i then

" { . ' [} g Ll 1L 1
“Love youl'' he eried, passionately, * ;:I I iu P s, stotles 0 round
have fought with it, T have battled with :'I'II‘I "“ "oy | il -
f v 1* e sl git 'y
ie it 1 have heen nearly mod! Love vou, ) e BHg gently, Cyouy
v B WOt
Mary, my beave, tene heroine! 1 love p )
\ - She shiook her head softly.
you with nll my heart NGO whe wl rod st It LTall
AT s i Hnmro " S allk
She atters] n owild eey of joy as he ) ., ! ap : . Lrst. 1K
p BN of yoursells  You will wuit here two days,
threw himself upon his knees and chissped o
: : e and then steal out at night snd make
ler to his heart, ber two arms clnng tight- | 3
your way down to the shore,  You know

Iy round s neck, as she uttervd a low |
montt of mingled joy and pain,

pe

“Liove you!" e whisperod, as he raised
his face, aml his lips soneght hers, My
durling! words will not tell my love!
Come, what is the world to us? You nre

my worlil, my own, my love! Comel’

She Mung to him passionntely for a few
moments,

At last!"
self.
Abt"

A low. deep sigh eseaped hero and then,
ns Af romsed to n sepse of her oosition,
she thrust him back and listened,

“Hark!" as a low shout arose. “Thoy
are coming back—they will e here toon!
Quick! lose po time!  You must excape!™

“1 could not live without you now!” he
oried, passionately, ds Lie held her to him
more Wehitly still,

“They are coming, It is too late for
me, Lot we die in peace, knowiog that
your are saved.'”

e raised her In his arms and bore hier
to the great stone, and, as he Inid her
gontly down, the noise of the voming
gnug could be heard,

There was not a moment to lose, and
any slip in his lnstroetions wonld have re-
sulted In destenetion; but as he pressyl
against the stone it ensily revolved, and
bie stooped once more and raised the taint-
ing worndn in his arms, to bear hor down
into the tomb-like struetore and place her
at the foot of the broad stone staire which
led into the vault,

As he loogened her arms from abont his
ueck and passed quickly up aguain, there
were heavy steps in the long coreidor, nnd
lights Dashed through the openings of the
great curtain, 8o cloge were the men
that HHumphrey saw their faces as lhe
stood on the upper step and dragged at
the slab by two great hollows under
neath, made apparently by the masons
for mover's hands,

For the moment Humphrey, as he bent
down there beneath the place on which
he had so often slept or lnin to think, felt
certain that he must have been seen; bat
the mutled voices came close up, and
there was no seizing of the great stoue,
no smwiting upon its sides,

He held his breath as be stood bonding
down aud listening for some indication
of danger;: but it seemed as if the wen
had cotrsed all over the place, searching

she wnid softly, as If to her-
“The love of one true, noble man!

“I aught to have acted sooner” ehe |10 all directions, and were about to eo,

saild bitterly.
but in my cruel selfisliness 1T could uot et
you go. Do unot blanie me—do not e
proach me. It was my madness; and
now the punishment has come'”

“I do pot anderstand you,"
huakily.

“You do,"” she sald, gontly.
no tiwe to think of this. Listen! These
men will senrch evory spot to Hind aod
slay me—aud you; but you shall eseape.
Now listen: Below this old plaes there
is a rock chamber, known only to me and
Bart—who lies wounded yonder and help-
less: but he will not betray the seeret,
even it he thinks thart you are there, Yon
will go to the end of your conch, press
heavily with your shoulder against the
cornor, foreing it in this direction, aund
(then the great stone will move upon a

pivot, There s n way down —

“You veed not tell me,” sald Hum-
phrey at this point. "1 kunow.™

“PThank Heaven!” she  ejucalated,

“Keep in hiding there till the wretcaes
are off their guard; and then cantiously
make your wny by night down o the
landing place, and by some means seize
a boat. There will be no gourd kept
when 1 am gone."”

“And my people—my poor fellows?"

“Gone," she sald, quietly, "They weized
a boat apd escuped long ago. Al has
heen coufusion here since—sinee 1 have
beed mad,” she added, piteously.

“Waenped!"

“Yes; and yon will escape. And in the
future, when you are awny —and happy
don't curse me—think of me as a poor
women, deiven by fate—to what 1 am—
but who saw and loved you, Humphrey
Armutrong, s woman has seldom loved
before”

“Oh, hush!™ he sabd, huskily., “"For
Heaven's sake, don't spoeak ke that !

“No," she sald, gently, “1 will not
spenk, It 1s uearly over now You will
forgive me?"”

“Waorgive you—yes!"

She uttered a low sigh, full of thauk
fuloess, as she still vlung o bis haml

It is enough,” she said. “"Now, go!
You know the way, Bo cautions, e pa
tieat and bide your thes ot then Hoaw
en apeed you safely home!  He hax for
glven me," she sighed to herselt, al the
pressure upon bhis hand socmed o g
Crense.

“Well." ghe sald, alter o few moments’
pase, “why do you stay?”
Her volice startied bio: o its iutensity,

for It soemed to echo through the plade,

and fis hand had, as it had been tor wany

minutes pust, grasped hers with crushing

fores as the tide rose to its fullest height
wnd bore bim on,
“And you he said,

do™

he said, ‘

“Rut it is '

“I might have known it, o When, all at once, thers was s shout elose

to the ploee where he had raisid Mary
trom the altar,

The slout was followed by n muailled
sound of mwany volees, and he listensd,
wotideringwhat it mennt. Some dikcov-
ery hod evidently been muade, ot what ?

He shoddered and a ehill of horror shot
theough him, for he koew directly after,

It was hlood,

A——

CHAPTER XIX.

With the deathly silence which ensied
an the henvy echoing steps of the search-
ers passed away, the mon being complete-
ly at fault as to why certain drops of
blood should be lying pear the couch,
Huamphrey descondod the steps ones mors,

*They wre gone.” he whispered, but
there was no reéply: aod, feeling sofily
about his hand came o contact with
Maury's orm, to find that she lay hack in
A corner of the vanlt, with a "kerchiog
progsed tightly against her breast.

He hastily bandaged the wound, ficinly
hinding the handkerchief which she
held there with bis own aod the hrond
scarf he wore, and after plucing her in
a more comfortable position, began to
search in the darkness for the food aud
water which was there,

T'he water was soon found—a deep, cool
cistern o the middle of the tloor,

The tond lay close at hand, and with i

a cup. With this he bore some of (he
cool, refreshing Hognid to the wounded
wotiin, holding some to her lps ol

bathing her brow, till she uttered a sigh
and retuened Lo consciousness,
“Don’t leave me!™ she said, feebly,
ig very dark!"
“Buit we are safe,
are gone'

“11

" he whispered, *'Fhey

“You," she sighed; *1 heard thom, Haow
long is it to day 7

“It cannot be long now,"” he sabl, as he
took her hand,

“What will you

" ‘-‘I\-tn_r.-'_-_:,.. N . S

Nliv sighed nas she felt the unwontd
fenderness and  rested her head against
s shonller,

I No" she said softly, “it cnopot be

long now. It will come too toon!™

| Uhers was g0 mueh meaning i her

volew that he folt o cold chill, as if th

[ band of death passed between (o soparate
LW #4 v.uuu;u-l_r brought | 1

A you in pgin?' he said,

[ “Pain?! No. Happy—so happy! she
vidsporad,  “For you do love me?”

“Love you!™ he cried.

“And she—at home?*

Tt was not love," he said, wildly
“Bar now tell me abont this place - shail
wi aee the duy when it comes ™

"You will,"” she said, sortly, *I shall

perhaps.”
“Perhaps! No, you shalll” bhe whis-
pered, a8 he pressed his wrm  gently

ST St YRy

the way ™
“LE L do you will guide we,' e sndd,
NShee dooked ot Do Kepndy TS
meant what bhe said, ond then reading the
sineerity of bix words i his frank eyes,
i shook ber bessd again,
“Not she whispered, *Yon askoil me
iy wound,  btois howes Tlumphives
Avmstrong, this is to be iy tomhb!

o B L

wl

“What!” he eried.  “'0h, no! nol nol
You must lve to bless me with your
love!"

ULive to disgrace you with my love!
“Mury "

There was snoh o depth of ove, such
Witenusity o the tone in which he uttered
ber name, that she moaned alowml,

“Ah, you gre in puin!®™ he eried,

“lu puin for you,” she whispered, “for
you sufter for my sake, Hist! Do you
hear?"

She clung to him tightly,

“No,” he said, “there is nothing."
“Yeu," ghe snid, softly. “Steps.
beitr them—they ace coming back."
Mary signed to him to listen; at that
wonent the stone slagh moved gently o
few inches, for some one had seated him-
seit upon the edge,

"Now, my Ind.)” eried a hoarse voice,
“you know all about it, and I'm captain
wow, Where's that prisoner?”

USure and how could I know any way,
Black Muzzard®*
"Cnptain Mazzard!™
spieaker,

"Oh, murther! Put them pishtols away,
and Ul eall ye captain, or adhmiral if ye

like!

1 can

ronred the first

“No fooling! Where is that prisoner?”
“Which one, sor?"
“No fooling, Paddy!

strong!"”

“I"nix, an' he must have run away,
skeart loike, whin be heerd you were
coming,"

“You know where he is!"

“Iaix, and that's thrue," said Dinny,

"Where is hie, theu? Tell me the truth,

and 'l let you live this time. Tell me

n lie, and 'l bang you,"

“Och, don't, cuptain! Ye'd waken yer

erew horribly if ye were to hang we”

"Il bung you as sure as you stand

there, if you don't confess.

“Murther!  Don't now, captain, for 1
shivuldn't die dacentiy if ye did hane me,
It i=n't a way Uve been aceusionmed to,
A, moind! That pishito) might go oft,”

Lol go off 4t you don't speak. He's
hidilen somewhere here, and you kuow
where,  Speak out!”

“Shpake out!  And is it shpake ont?'
said Dhinny, slowly, as with advaneed
hlide Humpheey stood ready to plunge it
ite the breast of the first mun who at-
tupted  to descond, “Oh, well, 11
ahipake out then'

{To be continued.)

Captain Arm-

AN EASY PROBLEM,
Pecullar Figuring of an Indolent Vil
lnge Couple,

Hubbard Lawton, fuwmiiiarly known
ns “Hub" was by common consent the
wost shilrtless man o Pineville, He had
been known  to “saw and split” in a
desultory way for a few of the sumimer
visitors, but beyond that Hub and la-
Lot wete stritngers,

The most casy golug woman in the
town was Luey Hovmon, who did a 1¢-
te dressmlking when the it selzed her;
but as a rule she sut tranguilly on her
frout doorstep In summer, and in her
front window during spring, sutumn
and winter, doing nothing  whatever
with great contenfment ot
Tunly,

Hab required foaneind ald from his

deestom] that Luey recelved contribu-
tious Teom her nelghbors without any
Filse prie. When [t was announced by
Hub that he aid Lucy were soon to be
manrried, o plain-spoken neighbor asked
o podnted auestion,

How are you aud Luey expecting to
Hve™ shie inguired.  “Who's goilng 1o
sl bread  and  butter, Hub?
Luey's folks nor her neighbors won't
ol call to feed her when
wnrrhed 1o wn able-bodded man®

"Why" s=ald Hub, veproachfully, 1
don’t Know what folks are thinking off
Hall o dozen peopls have sgked me that

Youg

iy slie'sy

SAT Gestion I onn nlmost support
tvaet!, dnd ey ean almost sipport
herself, and 1 should think  anybody

with a heod fop fggers coyld see that
when we Jine forves there'll be solne
thing left over for n ralny day.”

Living an Microscople Pay.
Milllons of Hindus live, marry and
read fumilies on an lncome which rare-
ly excesds M ceuts o week. They never
eat meat wnd nead bardly soy cloth-
lng.

ind her, forgettiog everyithing now of

LA S SIS | ST I TSI FSFITFHIT) |

Toh an Taolnted Home,
Phe oply woman In the world o
churge of a Hghtship entirely susround-

ix Mrs, Katy Walk
o, nun il
churge of
Heel
which

she

rises out

the  at-

sSeVenicen

south of
tevy, For
voeurs she has been
at  this  post. For
three of these yehrs
her husbantd  wis
keeper, but  sineo
his death she hoas
had sole charge, and it I8 to bher eredit
that the Robiblns Reef Hghthouse s one
of the clennest aud best kept o the
conntry.

For weeks ot a thme in winter Mrs,
Witlker never closes lier eyes in sleep
wlhien nlght comes. Then It 1s that the
windows Inelosing the fght ean be kept
froe from frost only by eonstant clenns:
ing, Night after night she remalns at
her post, amd often o the day  fhme
wilen f'og overhiings the hay sbhe looks
aflter the fog whistle or sets in motion
the mechanism which keepr the fog
Liell vinging. "I'he dutles of the posltion
are very exacting and wearlsome, yet
tu all her years of servive she has not
recelved o reprimand nor had a com-
eaint lodae] agailnst her,

MIs, WaLKL

A Girl's First Offer.

There dre two extremes, nto one of
whieh o girl often falls on recelving
hor first “offer,”  The worst and the
mest frequent of these Is that of fan-
eying herself in love, when, in reality,
she doesn't care a fig for her lover.
The other conslsts In a coquettish
pride, which leads her, ngalnst the dic-
tutes of her judgment amd the inelina-
tions of her heart, to reject a suitor,
however worthy.,

When an honest man offers o woman
his hand, with all accompaniments of
heart and fortune—whether these be
exalted or lowly—he pays her the high-
est compliment In his power,

Undenlably she |Is complimented, and
she must he untrue to her womanhood
does she not In some measure feel 8o,
even though her sultor be bheneath her
roagard; but the compliment will be val-
ued very much in proportion to her es-
timation of the man,

Many a woman has blighted her own
life and that of the man she loved by
indulging In a passion for coquetry.
Having charms of which she Is fully
consclous, she proudly measures her
power and says to herself: “I  am
equal to great conquests, and shall 1
thus early be conquered? When I have
had a surfeit of these delights,
then—"

But the time referred to In the long
futurity of the little word “then' sel-
dom comes 1o the coquette. It will
always be “then”  The aecepted time
I8 never near when we have onee let
the opportunity pass. At 18 the
quette asks:  “Who Is he?' At

(R E

28,

“Where 1s he?'—New York News,

Some of the new models of the Mont
Carlo cont are made without a collar.
baving a wide stitched band eurved to

miond and |

cover the collur of the dress und form
& novel square offect In front,

The womnn pust ber first youth can
get the Norfolk effect In the Jacket of
ber walking sult without s looseness

rlatives every month, and It was un { I the neat new tight Ii!lillp Jneker thiat

bhas stitehed boax-pleats, patel
pockets, belt and wll,

I Hwi

Flow ered
cades will

silks pud satins wnd

be fashlonable, A few
these gowns were seen last yvear, L
did not becoms so popular as 1t s ox

Ligas

pected they will be this yvear,  ‘There
[ mre double-width silks uod satins with
large towers, which ent (o espociall;
1pn-;-l advontoge g elreular 2kirt o
in a skirt Wit hinped [rorl
broadih wnd deenlar <Tles,  As = rlehin,
s0 Deautifol n oot 12 et plali ns
tor sl skirt, whible o witlst Is Ouodshiodd
merely with o Deeth of vend liee, ai
18 eut iu the olid-fa el round low
|||.-¢~].‘ wlth o =mall tokind Bl |
l!ln--'! hidden by the lace, whilil
‘l..\‘-( it.  The satitn crepe de eliime an
Hberty satios, white, Wack, oy hiin
ﬁpun‘_{ll\ﬂ with el patllettes, mak

up most charmingly.—Harper's Bazay

What One Womun *ays About Colde,

For ten of the twelve years of his
life my son suffered from lnfluenza,
which po amount of precaution could
ward off, and which, with or without a
ductor, was often weeks lo

| AL Dist 1
e by water Hyves fn New York bay. She

[THE
Robbilns |
Hghthouse,
al
the waler tive miles

conrse, #r o he

wis about

end of which time he

rendy for a fresh attack.
bewime convineed that an
over lndulgence in sweets was one fer-
tile enuse, and many a box of candy-
the gift of unwise frlends —was sup-
pressed, and the colds beeame less fre-
fquent.  On his tenth birthday he be-
gan, upon yising In the morning, a
serieg of cold sponge baths, followed
by frictlon, with a conrse towel, That
year his colds were Hmited {o two,

When the second began 1o make s
dppentiance we determined to try he
role mensures, and for thirty-six hours
lie went without foud with the excep-
tion of a cupful of hot wale: and the
Juiee of an orange taken on the morn-
ing of the first day's fast. The secopd
morning he awoke withont a vestige
of cold, and a happler aml more trl
umphant boy It would have been hared
to find.  As many of my friends and
famlly have tried this with equal sue-
cess | do not hesltate to recommend it.

Exchnnge,

Waomen Do Naot Sleep Enough,

The thing that makes many of our
wotnen look cross, tided out, old and
prematurely wrinkled Is lack of sleep.
All the twentleth century women—the
professional worian, the shop gicl, the
domestie servant and the soclety belle

seet determined to defeat the ef-
Forts of nature's gentle restorer for the
tived bradn amd body,  The hostling life
of this nge leaves litle thwe for repose
even for the Iady ol lelsure,  That
term s o were nothing, for there la
trnly no lelsore elass in this country.
Evervone Is so busy that the demands
of nnture go unhecded,

But despite the fact that sleep 18 the
great strength glver and that health
aml beauty as well as happiness de-
pend upon it women will persist in
giving but from five to soven hours
it when ten noft miuch to
Keep (hem sirong and beautiful. Al
the powders and lotlons In creation
cannot so offoctually do away  with
wrinkles as can suthelent sleep. It
every wowan would drop all  these
things for one year aml make prepara-
tions to sleep as long in ench twenty-
four hours as nature required, It would
be surprising what a change for the
better would come over the feminina
portion of humanity.

tiy is ton

A Bachelor Girl's Reflections,

Many a man marries a girl because
she Is as “pretty as a pleture” and
then growls at the price of her pleture
hat,

Man was made from dust so that
woman might sweep all hefore her.

The brilllancy of many a soclety
leader depends largely upon her jewel
hox.

Men allow thelr wives plu money ané
then expect them to buy tinras,

No man Is really blase who retains s
single Ideal.

No man yet was g0 hlgh up that lila
wife could not call Wim g wi,

Men releet their wiy "- muoeh  as
wotnen buy books—ochletly hoecause of
i pretty cover,

No man s a hero  to
nurse. ~Chicagzo Tribune,

hils trained

Ireland's Vicereine.

The Countess of Dudley, the new
Vicereine of Ieeland, Is the wife of
Enrl IDnudley, recently appolmted Lord
Livutenant of  Ire-
land,  Her husband
will be practically
a  relgning  sover-
elgn, In Irelond she
will at all  times
take precedence
over every other
Wotlin, suve Queen
Alexandra hoersolf,
even the Prineess of
Wiales, should she
visit Ireland, belng
oblliged to giveplace
to the Viecereine,

NEW VICEREINE,
The Countess Is one
of England's most noted benuties.

Littlse Hints.

To wake a candle burn all night put
finely powdered salt on the candle
until It reachos the black part of the
wick,

There Is nothing equal to finely sift-
il conl ashes for brightening metals
of all Kinds —brass, tin, copper, nlekel

et

ub over with o damp eloth dipped o
Ll ashes,

To remove mildew mix lemon julee
with sult, powdersd stareh and soft
<o, Apply with u brush and lay In
the sun; or you may ru'. soap on the
spots, serape chalk on them, molsten
and lay In the sun,
and are richer and
hotter I the meat and vegetables nre
put inta the saueepan Gest with o litue

Noups gravies

butter and allowisl to cook slowly for |
nearly halt an hour before adding the |
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Poar pvoakim el
Mist eronoty as well as re-
are =atistied by keeping .
sernpulousiy clean refrigerator or lce
st O artiele that has been al
lowed to remain in the lee chest after
I has lost (s freshoese will so0on com-

virs ol

Honeyeomb Padding.
One-half cupful of butter, one-halt
supful of sugar, one-half cupful of
mlilk, one-half cupful of flour, one cup-
ful of molasses, four eggs And ovne
teaspoonful of soda; mix the sugar and
Bour together, add the molasges, warm
the butter in the milk, then add the
eggs, which must have been well beat-
#n; lastly, put In one teaspoonful of
soda, dissolved fo a little hot water;
stir well together and hinke half an
hour in buttered pudding dish. Berve
hot, with sauce. To make the sauce,
beat the whites of two egus and one
half eupful of powdered sugar o A
stT froth; add a lHitle wine or lemon
Julee,

Fillet of Chicken Hroiled,

From the breast of a chicken cut the
four fillets, which can be easlly separ-
nted, and remove every partlele of fat
or skin, Dust lightly with salt, Buttep
A plece of heavy white letter paper and
wrap It lghtly about the ment. Lay on
u broller over a clegr fire and move
vonstantly over the heat. The paper
will brown and gradually char, but be=
fore It takes tre—vyou must 1t it from
the fire just before this hnppens-—yon
will find the fillet nleoly cooked and
much less dry than If cooked directly
sver the coals,—Goml Housekeeping.

Senled Hpgm,

Cut from the bham layrge slices as for
[the table; remove the outer rind, heat
ilhnrmu:hl,\‘ in the oven (nearly done)
|Il:| vie oo darge crock or Jar ready, lnte
fwhich pat the ham In layers, and aftep
e s folly or the ham all in, cover with
[the fat decp enough to conceal it from
llt'xpuﬁm'v. Thig la alwnys ready for Lse,
anl It is especially good for Camilies
that biuve no good cold storage and cans
not always get fresh meat, Enough
ean be taken from the far for n meal,
when It should be sealed agaln for fus
ture use,

Cranherry Whip.

Stew one quart of berries untll softy
press through a sleve; return pulp to
stewpan and add sume monsure  of
sugar; stew until like marmalnde, Beat
four egg whites until stiff, then drop
thie hot pulp In by spoonfuls and beat
constantly; then add one teaspounful
of vanllla extract; turn Into a mold and
bake In oven for thirty minutes. Une
mold and garnish with whipped cream
and plumped Sultana ralsins.—\What to

Lat. '
Crystallizel Popceorng “
Put Into an lron kettle one 1able

spoonful of butter, thres tableapoons
fuls of water and one teacupful of
white sugar; boll until ready to candy,
then throw in three guarts of nlesly
popped corn, stir briskly until the
candy Is evenly distributed over tha
corn. Oare should be taken not te
have too hot a fire, or the corn wil]
pa secorched while erystallizing,  Nutd
of any kind may be treated In the samg
way,

S ufied Fige, |

An excellent dinner sweet Is siuffed
figs. To prepare them, eut an opening
In the slde of ulce freah figs and takq
ont the inside with a spoon. To 1hig
add some salted almonds or salted pea.
nuts that have heen chopped fine, Mix
these thoroughly together and molaten
with a Httle brandy.  Put thils mixture
into the fig shells and press the sldeg
of the opening together.  Roll the filled
figs In powdered suzar.

Keme ly (or Burns,

One of the best remedies for bhurns s
the following: Put the yolk of un cgg
i very hot pan, turning and prossing
It constartly till all the oll s ont of It
let cool and apply 1o the burn, This hay
been Enown to gure several burns thay
were considerad Incurable by a physi,
fan,  Of course It regquires severa)
2ges, n8 one makes but a small quan
dty of the oll.

Duchess Potatoes.

Remove the Inslde from hot baked po,
tatoes and whip this well wit. o rork,
For half a dozen medium-sized potitoey
have two eges well bheaten, the yolky
and whites separately. Season the poy
Iulunx with pepper nnd salt, put in the
g yolks, then the whites, nnd put all
futo a baking-dish.  Sprinkle
butter over the top, and brown
qulekly In n hot oven,

melted
very

Lemon Tafly.
Boll together two cupfuls of granu

fated sugar, one-halt oupful water,
three tablespoonfuls of wvinegar, on
teaspoonful of cream of tartar. When

done add a teaspoonful of lemon exy
tract and a teaspoon of frult aeld, and
pour the ecandy upon a buttercd tin,
When sufficiently cool to pull, butte
the tips of the fingers only and pul
until white.

Chocolute Crenmas,

Melt some chioeolnte over holling wa.
ter and after the [rtle balls are dry
stick a plece of wire In sach and rol
In the meltad chocolate. The nut and
frult eandles may dipped In the
chiocolate If desired. The eream may
e flvored and colored brown by stir
ring In melted choecolate before shap
g

hi

Virginia Muffins,
To one quart of alfted flour add ons
pint of buttermilk, one tablespoonfu)
of butter, throe well-beaten s and s
pinch of salt, Heat the mutfin ringy
very hot, then grease them. When this
{s done add to the mixture one even

wunlente the contamination to every-

“oalog sl thing else in the box,

teaspoonful of soda dissolved In a Mttlq
bot water, and bake at once.




