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SYNOPSIS.

‘chk Keith. a Virginisn, now a bor-
er
arties of savages. He secs a wagon team

part!
~/at full-gallop pursued by men, on ponles.

‘When Keith reaches the wagon the rald-

ers’ have massacred two men and de-

. " parted. He searches the victims finding "

papers and a locket with a woman’s por-
trait. Keith {s arrested at Carson City,
charged with the murder, his accuser be-

fng'a rufflan named Black Barl. A negro
companion in his cell named Neb tells him
that he knew the Kelths in Virginia. Nebd

says one of the murdered men was John
Bibley, the other Gen. Willis Walte, form-
erly a Confederate officer. The plainsman
and ‘Neb escape. and later the fugitives
{ come upon a cabin and find its occupant
‘to 'be a young girl. whom K ith thinks
“‘he saw at Carson City. The girl explalm
«that she is In search of a brother, who
had’ deserted from the army. and that &
Mr. Hawley Induced her.to come to the
cabin while he sought her brother/ Haw-
Jey. appears, and Keith In hiding recog-
nizes him as Black Bart. There {8 a ter-

. /rific battle In the darkened room in which

..+ the: hotel lnndladg;
e

Keith meets the’ brother of, Ho

. .XKeith meets the real Christle j
and finds that Black Bart has convinced

‘/

" “Willoughby shot 'dead.
> $he death of her hrother.

Keith Is victor., Horses are appropriated,
and the girl who says that her name is
Hope. joins in the escape, Keith explains
his situation and the fugitives make for
Fort Larned, where the: girl Is left with
Miss Hope tells tha'
r-of General Walte
rift into Sheridan, where
{friend, Dr. Fairbain.
e Walte,
under the assumed name of FKred wWil-
Joughby. and @ becomes convinced ' that
Black Bart has some: plot involving the
two,  Hope learns that Gen. Waite, who
was thought. murdered, ' is at Sheridan,
and goes there, where she {s mistaken for

hristie Maclaire, the Carson C"i,:’c'},’,‘?,fg

she s the dau
. Keith and Neb
Keith meets an old

her. that there is a mystery in her life
which he {8 going to turn to her advan-
tage. The plainaman tells Hope Walte of
heér  resemblance  to - Christie Maclalre.
'fh%y- decide that  Fred Willoughby may
hold the key to the situation. eith finds
Ho is told of
eith falls to
what representations Black Bart

as made ' 'to. Christle 'Maclaire. Hope

suggests that in order to learn the secret
she must briefly impersonate the /stage
Falirbain- is in. love with

. slcas:,  Dr,
'~ Christie Maclaire and Keith induces him

to, detain’ her. from the stage while Hope

. this . ¢hebang to be, anyhow?

soes to the theater where she meets
lack 'Bart, who, thus deceived, ' tells
ope that General Walte has suspected
; plans and that they must fly. Hope,
greatly alarmed. demurs. General Walte
appears and says Black Bart has stolen
pers from him regarding an inheri-
ce. Keith is Informed that«Christie
Maclalre's real name is Phyllis Gale and
“.that she is the ‘half sister of Hope. The
latter has been carried away by Black
Bart and his gang.. Dr. Fairbain avows
his love for Bhyllls and she accepts him.
‘Keith and his friends strike the trafl of
Black Bart,. They find Hope has been ta-

. ken back to ‘the old cabin. ]

CHAPTER XXXIV.—(Continued.)

“Eight hosses {n thar,” he an-
pounced . soberly;  then turned to
Keith.  “Say, Jack, what do you figure
You
don’t reckon it's old Sanchez's outtit,
do yer?” y

“Likely as not, Joe, though | never

./ saw. bim around here.”

%

. Joe filled. his cheek with tobacco.
staring about through the darkness.

/1 “Well, if that ol’ cuss is yere mow
‘we’uns:is sure in fer a fight,” he com-

mented positively.

They rounded the corral fence on’

‘'hands and knees, crawled into a bunch

-of bushes somewhat to the rear of the
silent.  desolate-appearing cabin; and
lay down flat behind a pile of saddles,

" from which position they could plain-

ly discern the rear door.
*Had their camp over there in the
‘corner of the corral when | was here
before,” he said in a whisper.  “Where:
do you 'suppose they can be now?”
The :wary scout lifted his head,

' “sniffing into the darkness iike a point-

or dog. !

“West o’ ther cabin thar, out o' ther
wind, most likely. I smell tobacco.”

Even -as the words left his lips a
man came sauntering slowly around
the eastern corner, his outlines baretly
visible, but the red glow. of a pipe
bowl showing plainly. He stopped., di-
rectly facing, them, yawning sleeplily,
and then turnéd the other ' cormer.
Another moment ‘and, they. distinctly
beard a voice:

. “Hustle up_thar  now, Manue), an’
turn out; it's your watch; wake up,
:le’un yer—maybe that’ll bring yet ter

e.” Ve 4

The remedy -appllied to the sleeper
must have been efficaclous, as, an ‘in-.
stant later, another figure slouched
into view, the new arrival rubbing

. his ‘eyese with one hand, the other
clutching a short-barrelled gun. From
the high peak of his hat it was evi-
dent this new guard was a Mexican.
‘He walked to the corner, glanced
along the east side wall toward the
front of the cabin, and then, apparent-
ly satisfled the coast was clear,-start-
ed toward the stream, shufiling along
within a foot of where Kefith lay flat
on the ground. A moment later the men
heard him splashing softly in the wa-
ter, and Keith rolled over, his lips
at Bristoe's ear. \

“Slip down there, Ben,” he whis:
pered, “and quiet that fellow. [I'l] find
out how many are on the west side.
Do the job without any noise.”

He waited until the scout had dis-
appeared llke a snake, not even a
rustling leaf telling of his passage,
and then silently crept forward him-
gelf, yet with less caution, untll he

as:-able to peer about the corner of
the cabin and dimly distinguish the
blanketed forms of several men lying
close in against the side wall. They
rested so ‘nearly together it was dii-
cult to separate them in that dark-
ness, stars giving the only light, but
he finally determined thelr number at
five. Five; the Mexican would make
six, and there would surely be another
guard posted out in the front—seven.
But there were elght horses down
there in the corral. Then the eighth
man—Hawley, without doubt—must
be in the cabin. At the thought
Keith's teeth clinched, and he had to
struggle to control his passion., But
no; that would never do; he must dis-
cover first exactly where the girl was
located; after that they would attend
to the curs. Before creeping back to
the others, he made quick examina-
tion along the rear of the cabin, but
could find no visible point of weak-
ness. He tried to recall from memory
the nature of the lock on that back
door, but could remember nothing ex-.
cept an ordinary wooden latch. If
he could insert a knife into the ciqek

lainsman;, 18 looking for roaming war |*
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that might very easily be dislodged.
He drew his hunting knife for the at-
tempt, and, first glancing about, per-
celved & man creeping toward him. It
proved to be Bristoe.

“Fixed the greaser all right, cap,
and 1 reckon he'll be qulet for an hour
or two. Look whar he’ slashed me;
struck a pack o’ playin’ keerds, er I'd
a got. my ticket.” The front of his
blouse was cut wide open, and Keith
thought he perceived a stain of blood.

“Pricked you as it was, didn’t he?”

“Opened the skin. Thought the cuss
had given up, an’,got careless. What's
‘round to the west?”

Kelth’s lips closed, his hand shut-
ting hard on the knife.

“Five, and another out in fromnt;
that ' leaves Fhe' eighth man inside.
Bring our fellows up closer, and post
them where they can cover those fel-
lows asleep, while I make an effort at
breaking in here.” /

_ Bristoe crawled back llke a snall,
and confidént the others would do their
part, Keith thrust his knife blade deep
into the narrow crack and began prob-
ing after the latch. In spite of all cau-
tion this effort caused a slight noise,
and suddenly he started back at the
sound of a woman's voice: :

~ “What do you want? I 'am armed,
and will fire through the door if you
do not go away!"”

i 'His heart leaping with exultation,
Keith put his lips close to the crack.

.“Hope,” he exclaimed as loudly as
he dared. - “This is Keith; open the,
door.” ;

He could hear a little smothered cry
break from her lips, and then the
sound of a bar being hastily removed.
An instant, and the door opened si-
lently, just wide enough to permit her
slender figure to slip through. She
grasped him with her hands, turning
his face to the light of the stars, and
he could feel her form tremble.

“Oh, I kpnew you would come! I
knew you would come!” she sobbed,
the words barely audible.

The man’'s lips set firmly, yet he
held her close to him, begging her
not to break down now.

“It's all right, little girl,” he said
pleadingly, “we've got you safe, but
there is a fight to be attended to.
Come with me; | must ask you a ques-
tion or two.” .

He drew her back into the fringe of
bushes, placing .her safely behind the
stack of saddles, She was not crying
any more, just clinging to him, as
though she could never agaln bear to
let him go.

*Oh, Jack, it 18 so good just to feel
you near again.”

*“Yes, dear,” soothingly, "“and it is
good to hear you say Jack, but tell
me one thing—Iis any one else in the
cabin? Is Hawley here?”

*“No, no! He left us early the first
morning. | haven’t either seen or
heard of him since. The men have
left me alone since we got here; have
had the cabin all to myself until to-
night. 1 have not suffered, only
mentally—f{rom dread of what they
intended doing with me—until to-
night. Three men rode in here just
before sundown—two Mexicans and an
Indian. One of them was an awful
looking old man, with a scar on his
cheek, and a face that made me shud-
der. He didn’t see me, but I saw him
through the window, and he had such
strange eyes. All the men ‘acted as
though they were afraid of him, and
1 heard him say he didn’'t care what
Hawley's orders were, he was going to
sleep inside; if the girl didn't like 1t
she "could take the other room. |
didn’t know what to do—oh, | was so
afrald of him; but what he sald gave
me an idea, and I went into the back

Rlling to His Knees, he Saw a Man Already Half Across the Stream.

room, and put up a bar across the
door. When he came in he tried the
door; then he spoke through it, but 1
never answered; and finally _he lay
down and went to sleep. I sat there
in the dark so long, and when I heard
you—I—I thought it must be some oI
the others.”
He streked her hair,
words of encouragement.
“That is all done with.now, Hope,
and we'll bave those fellows at our
mercy in another. half-hour. [ can
trust you to remain right here?”
“Yes.” He was bending over, and
her eyes were upon his face. Sudden-
ly he clasped her to him.
“Sweetheart,” he whispered softly.
He could not hear her answer, but
her arms were about his neck.

whispering

CHAPTER XXXV.
The Cabin Taken.

His heart beating with new happ!-
pess, yet conscious of the stern duty
still confronting him, Keith joined the
others, giving them, in s whisper, a

Twenty-Five. Directors of a Kansas
City Bank All Started Thelr Careers
Practically Without Money.

Dr. James T. M. Johnston, president
of the National Reserve Bank of Kan-
sas City, at a recent meeting of the
directors of that bank, arose and ask-
ed that each one present who had be-
gun business with a capital of $10,-
000 stand up: There were 25:direct-
ors of the bank in the room, and thelr
wealth would aggregate about $20,
000,000. Not a man of the 25 arose.
Dr. Johnston then put another prop-
osition. He sald:

“Each man of you who had $5,000
with which to begin business stand
up.”

The twenty-five directors looked
around at each other, but not one of
them stood up.

“Bach of you who had $1,000 stand
up,” persisted Dr. Johnston.,

The directors looked at each other
and laughed, but none of them arose.
Dr. Johnston kept putting the propo-
sition, lowering the amount by $100
each time, and when he got down ‘to
$150 one of the directors stood up
and said that was the amount of his
capital when he began business.

The majority of the others began
without a dollar.

Dr. Johnston himself, estimated to
be worth well on toward a half mil-
lion dollars, began his business career
without even a pair of shoes.—Okla-
homa City Times.

Cold Comfort.
Douglas Jerrold’s wit made it diff.
cult for him to be the “ministering an-
gel” that a man of less humor might
have been to friends in trouble. The
writer, George Hoddle, went to Jer-
rold one day to tell him of difficul-
ties into which he -had fallen. ~I
want you to help me,” he said. “The
Morning Gazette has dismissed me.”
“You don't say, my dear George.
they've had a gleam of intelligence at
last.” “Don’'t joke,” returned Hoddle.
“] really want your advice. I'm think-

¥

hurried account of Hope's. release
from the cabin, and of what she had
to report.

“It's old Juan Sanchez In the front
room, boys,” he added soberly, “and
there is ten thousand dollars reward
out for him, dead or allve.”

Joe of the “Bar X" drew {n his
breath sharply.

“It'll sure be dead then,” he mut-
tered, “that cuss will never be got
no other way.” }

They went at it in the grim silent
manner of the West, wasting little
time, feeling no mercy. One by one
the unconscious sleepers were aroused,
each waking to find a steel barrel
pressing against his forehead, and to
hear a stern voice say ominously,
“Not a move, Johnny; yes, that's a
gun; now get up quietly, and step out
here.” Resistance was useless, and
the five, rendered weaponless, were
herded back toward the corral. They.
all belonged to Hawley’s outfit; one, &
black-whiskered 'surly brute Bristoe
remembered having seen in Sheridan.
There was no time to deal with them
then, and a “Bar X" man was placed
on guard, with orders to shoot at the
slightest suspicious movement.

The Indian, then, would be guarding
the front of the house, and Sanches
sleeping inside. Well, the former
could be left alone; his chance, of es-
cape would be small enough with Fair-
bain and Neb on the opposite bank.
Old Sanchez was the villain ' they
wanted—dead or alive. With this in
view, and anxious to make a quick
job of it, the three entered the back
room, and, revolvers in hand, groped
their way across to the connecting
door. As Hope had described, this
had been securely fastened by a stout
wooden bar. Bristoe forced it from
the sockets, not without some slight
noise, and Keith, crouching’ down at
one side, lifted the latch.

“Keep down low, boys,” he cau-
tioned, “where he can’t hit you.”'

With one quick push he flung the
door wide open, and’'a red flash lit the
room. There were two sharp reports,
the bullets crashing into the wall be-
hind them, the sudden biaze of flame
revealing the front door open, and
with it the black outline of a man's
figure. Two of the men fired in in-
stant response, ledping recklessly for-
ward, but were as quickly left behind
fn the darkness, the outer door
slammed in their faces. Outside
there was a snarl of rage, another
shot, a flerce curse in Spanish; then
Keith flung the door wide open, and
leaped down the step. As he did so
he did so he struck a body and fell
forward, his revolver knocked from
his hand. Rising to his knees, the
dim light of the stars revealed a man
already half across the stream. Sud-
denly two sparks of fire leaped forth
from the blackness of the opposite
bank: the man flung up his hand’5tag-
gered, then went stumbling up the
stream, knee deep in water. He made
a dozen yards, reeling as though
drunk, and fell forward, face down
across a spit of sand. Keith stared
out at the black, motionless shape,
felt along the ground for his lost gun,
and arose to his feet. Bristoe had
turned over the dead body at the
foot of the steps, and was peering
down into the upturned face.

(TO ‘BIE CONTINUED.)

Each Began yith Nothing

ing of going into the coal trade.”
“Capital!” said Jerrold. *“You've got
the sack to begin with!"—Youth's
Companion.

Diminution of French Birth Rate.

The Journal Officiel has just pub-
lished the French vital statistics for
1910. The most striking fact is that
the excess of births over deaths is
only 70,681, as against 84,061 in the
previous year. In England and Aus-
tria-Hungary the excess is about 500,
000. This result is a consequence
of the extraordinary fall in the births,
which have droped from 1,000,018 in
1859 to 984,000 in 1868, 99,000 in 1887
and 774,358 in 1910. If the total pop-
ulation remains stationary it is be-
cause the death rate also has consid-
erably diminished. The actual figures
are 703,777, the lowest ever observed.
But Dr. Bertillon, the celebrated stat-
istician, justly remarks that this re-
sult is due partly to the diminution in
births, since it is the infants that
furnish the large- ~art of the mor-
tality statstics. '. 0oks to the prog-
ress of hygiene and of care for the
children, infant mortality has fallen
from 14 per cent in 1906 to 12 per
cent at the present time. :

Unusual Circumstance.

A very unusual circumstance is re-
corded in the case of two Rockland
ladies, one of whom lately died in her
seventieth year. The surviving lady,
who is 81, made the baby clothes for
the other and in due time also her
wedding clothes, and at the last made
the funeral shroud and with her own
hands dressed the younger woman ia
it.—Kennebec Journal

Up-to-Date.

“Mr. Cleaver, how do you account
for the fact that I found a piece of
rubber tire in one of the sausages |
bought here last week?” 3

“My dear madam, that only goes to,
show that the motor car is replacing
the horse everywhere.”—Exchange.

An Anti-Sulcide Fence.

One of the strangest fences on rec
ord is that which the common council
of Yonkers, N. Y., has just ordered
pbuilt. It will be a fence to keep sul
cldes away.

Several timez in rec.n' years des-
pondent persons have shuffled off the
mortal coil by leaping into the- Fort
Field reservoir, one of the reservoirs
supplying Y. .kers with water. Some-
times tke bodles ha/e been recovered
quickly, but on a few occasions the
corpses were in the water for a day

or so. The loss of water in draining
the reservoir is a big item and is es:
peclally to be guarded against since
the city found it necessary to husband
every drop of {ts supply. So the
council has appropriated $4,000 to
build a wire netting fence around the
reservoir. Woien it is completed any
one on suicide bent will find a barrier
nine feet high between him and eter-

nity.

When Is an Old Naid?

“Some day the marriageable age for

Iw

women will be advanced from 20 to
30, and the old maid line will be
changed from 30 to 40. When that
time comes there will be surprisingly
few divorces. The hbusband of whom
we dream at 20 is not at all the type
of man who attracts us ai 30. The
man | married at 20 was a brilllant,
morbid, handsome, abnormal creature,
with magnificent eyes and very white
teeth and no particular appetite at
meal time. The man whem 1 could
care for would be the mnormal, safe

and substantial sort who would come

TR

in at 6 o'clock, kiss me once, sniff the
air twice, and say, ‘Mm !What's that
smells so good, old girl? I'm as hun-
gry as a bear. Trot {* out. Where
are the kids?' "—From “Dawn
O'Hara,” by Edna crber.

Why He Didn’t Hear It
“Did you enjoy the opera?”
“No, 1 didn't hear it.”
“Why not?”
“Two women sgeate. next to me
kept tellilug each other how the)y
adored music.”

.Have ready a number of fried crou-
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SUSTIEN PERITCIED
BY M.SOVERI/ORLD’S

A BOON TO WEAK STOMACHS.

By Martha McCulloch Williams.

When the Risleys were invited to a
paper-bagged dinner, they came pre-
pared to scoff—and openly. Charming
people both, but a bit difficult. Espe-
cially the husband. The root of his
difficulties I had long since set down
as a stomach maladroit, in doing its
whole duty. The stomach’s owner
took on fat too readily, but did not
gain strength proportionately to his
thriving. .

Therefore I -permitted them to be
in at the death—the death of several
paper bags, the resurrection of their
contents. When the broiler came
forth bearing a biggish bag, black-
brown at the corners, and ready to
crack at a touch, they stood smiling,
but critical, waiting to see what 1
would do with it. Catching the bag
either side the cut, I iifted it gently—
it came apart aloug all the seams, re-
vealing a chicken, roasted to the most
delicate brown all over. But when
the carving knife went in there came
out the finest flaous juice, and in
such quantity it was possible to add
“dish-gravy” to the plates as well as
that in the boat.

“I never tasted real chicken be-
fore,” young Risley sald, as he. took
a second helping. His wife gave him
an anxious look. ‘“Be careful, dear,”
she urged. “You know, you've been
on the verge of a bad spell all week.”
His answer was to take another sweet
potato, and help himself to succo-
tash—both had been cooked in bags.
Salad he disdained upon hearing that
there was in wait a damson roly
poly—by help of which he rounded
out a noble meal. His wife also ate
heartily to my great joy. But I saw
apprehension in her eye, until the
very last. . i

Early next morning she called me.
“Jack slept like a baby and says he
has ot felt so well in ages,” she said.
“Where can I get some paper bags?”

M. Soyer states positively that pa-
per bag cookery is fine for contrary
stomachs. My experience backs bhim
up in this statement.

The succotash which I made for my
friends, the Risleys, was prepared in
this manner.

Succotash.—Boll one 'pint shelled
lima beans in slightly salted water
half an hour, drain and put while hot
into a well buttered bag. Add green
corn cut from the cob—four to six
ears according to size, butter the size
of an egg, half a tumbler of rich milk,
a very little salt, a dust of pepper,
and a teaspoonful of sugar. Seal bag,
lay on broller, and cook fifteen min-
utes. The beans are p.arboiled thus
to avold overcooking the corn, which
requires much less time.

Plum Roly Poly.—Damsonc are my
favorites for this, but any ripe, sound
plums will' do. Wash and stew them,
pick out the seed, and if very juicy,
drain away more than half the juice.
Sweeten- lightly—no spicing is needed.
Make puff paste, roll it out in long
strips a quarter inch thick,  sprinkle
sugar on the upper side, then spread
thinly with the stewed fruit, roll up
and pinch the ends tight. Roll in a
little lump of ‘extra butter. Cook
thirty minutes in a hot oven—forty it
the roly is quite big. Serve hot with
a sauce made from the extra julce,

2 By Nicolas Soyer, Chef
Cannelon a la Royale—Take a

skin, fat, etc., and pass it through
mincing machine twice. Add to it six
ounces of cooked ham, fat and lean tos
gether, .also minced. Mix, then add
pepper and salt to taste, a teaspoon
of minced parsley, a teaspoo~ half
full of minced shallot, a little grated
lemon peel, and a dust of nutmeg.
Mix again. Add the well-beaten yolks
and whites of two eggs, shape into a
roll, wrap up in a piece of clean, well-
greased paper (a bag cut open), place
in bag, and ‘cook for twenty-five min-
utes.

~ Mouton Grille a la Indienne.—Un-
derdone mutton for which no other
use can be found may be turned into
a very nice broi! as follows: Cut a
sufficient number of slices from a leg
of ‘mutton and cut into rounds or
squares.. Melt a plece of butter, about
the size of a large walnut, on a plate
in the .ven. Add to it & teaspoonful
of Harvey's sauce and salt to taste.
Mix thoroughly and leave the slices
of mutton in the mixture for at least
an hour before they are required.

tons, allowing one to each piece of
mutton; place th- latter on,these, put
them in a well-greased paper bag, put
bag on broiler, cook for eight min-
utes.

Cold Fish—Take off all flesh from
the fish bones. Mash up a few pota-

toes. Season to taste. Greasc paper
bag. Place mashed potatoes at the
bottom, flat. Put one teaspoonful

flour on top of the fish, three table-
spoonfuls of milk, salt and pepper,
and a little chopped parsley (if de-

~ Cold Meat Cookery

along .with butter and sugar, ecooked
together over bolling water.

CONVERTING THE COOK.

“But would it be easy to get the
cook to take up Soyer's method of
paper bag cooking?”

That question was put to me the
other day by one of my friends who
has been captivated with the paper-
bag cooked luncheons and dinners I
have invited her to eat with me.

In reply to her query I told how
I had converted one cook to M, Soyer's
method with one “demonstration.”
This particular queen of the kitchen
was a Creole cook who has followed
her ‘“Madam’” up North away from
the delights of her native New Or-
leans. She feels that she knows
pretty well all that is to be known
about cooking, especially in the finer
parts, and not without reason.

Because her “madam” is my friend,

and had eaten things out. of paper-

bags, the cook was sent. to see the
new method for herself.” Less than
respectful she cannot possibly be—
especially toward one whose cookery
she had deigned to approve, yet I was
conscious of a certain bewildered
amusement in her; her eyes were
hawk-keen as she watched me grease
bags and slip into the bigges* of them
well seasoned fillats of blue fish, along
with a thinly sficed onion, tomatoes,
poeled and,sliced, a good lump of but-
ter, and a generous squeeze of lemon
julice. >

1 then bagged some very firm, al-
most green, unpeeled bananas, put.
ting in with them a little water, and
finding the trivet that would best
fit the remaining shelf-space. [ saw
my critic smile—a faint fleeting
ghostly smile, and look affectionately
at the scrubbing brush. [ was sure
she saw herself mentally undoing the
tragic results of my doing, by scrub-
bing out the stove floor when burst-
ing bags had made it messy.

I was getting a hurry luncheon—'

partly because there was need of
haste, partly to show my pupil how
quickly things could be done. A
lemon pie and fresh biscuit werekeep-
ing hot in the broiler-space beneath
the oven, shielded from burning by
the Inverted broiler pan.

Adele, the cook, had not seen them.
I meant them for the finishing stroke.

After five minutes a look-in showed

bag-corner§ brown, so I turned off one
gas jet and busied myself getting
dishes hot. At the end of ter.. minutes
I took ti.em out.
‘ ,Adele was staring at the bag. It
was brown, almost crisp at the cor-
ners, but only lightly tinged on top,
and underneath as sound and tough
as when it went in. Yet she had seen
bananas come out of it—and her judg-
ment assured her that they were
thoroughly, and beautifully cooled.
But she was still doubtful.

“Maybe hit is good for things dat
don’t take long,” she said. “But I'd
be ’'feard ter trus’ hit wid all my din-
ner.” . :

By time the tananas were out of
hand, the fish was ready—six fair-
sized fillets made a brave showing in
the. platter, with * the tomatoes
splashed over them, the onion show-
{ng pearl rings in their red. Supple-
mented with the potatoes, which
came out thoroughly cooked and a
delicate brown, and the bananas,
they made a satisfying meal.

“Miss Molly says you tole her you
kin bake fish, and meat and roas’
chickens in dese things?” Adele said
interrogatively ar she stood survey-
ing the uncluttered sink, where never
a pot or pan walited her skilled’ touch.

“You can cook'almost anything you
‘like,” 1 answered. “But first you must
take the trouble to learn how."”*

Adele nodded thoughtfully. “Yes-
sum,” she sald, “I ain’t a8 young as
I used ter be—but I sho'ly is goin’ ter
learn how, and den I won’t has any
pots and kittles to scrub.”
(Copyright, 1911, by the Associated

: Literary Press.)

of Brooks' Club, London.

sired), anchovy or other sauce. Mix

® potato in tb bag. Seal up a.”
'ace on brojler. Allow fifteen minutes
fn‘a hot oven.

pound of cold roast veal, free it from to§ether. Place the mixture on top of

GAME IM SEASON.

Venison.—Trim the joint of all skin
and nerves. Roll in flour, cover the
joint. with fat ham,!bacon, or drip-
pings. Season well, according to
taste. Add two glasses of port wine
(If desired), seal joint in bag, allow
plenty of space in the oven. ' Allow
for joint of three pounds, an hour and
a quarter; for one of seven pounds,
two hours and a half; fourteen ‘or
fifteen pounds, four hours. This must
be cooked in a moderate oven.

Roast Quail.—Truss and lard the
quail in the usual way. Place In bag,
seal up ard put on broiler. Allow
eight minutes in a very hot oven. It
must be cooked quickly. If no lard
or fat is used, a little melted butter
will do just as well y

Curried Venison.—Cut up three
pounds of lean venison (mutton or
beef can be used instead). Peel and
chop three tomatoes, and add one
large tablespoonful of flour, three
finely chopped onions, a large tea-
spoonful of liadras- curry paste, or
curry powder, a teaspoonful of light
L.own sugar, & chopped apple, two
large tablespoonfuls of well-washed
rice, and a pint of milk. Place in a
paper bag, seal ‘up, ‘and cook for
forty-five minutes in a moderate oven.
(Copyright, 1911, by the, Sturgis &

Walton Company.)

Sea Encroaching On France

Breton Villages and Farms In Danger
—Government Assistance Needed
for Defense.

Every year a certain number of
acres are devoured by the sea on our
coasts. The same loss occurs on the
French coast, and a serious situation
has arisen in the village of Aiguillon,
on the Brittany coast.

An entire farm is in danger of be-
ing swept away at this point of this
coast, for the sea Is slowly devouring
the gand dunes which form the natu-
ral protection of the land. It is fear-
ed that the next storm on the coast
will flood 4,000 acrés, and the goy-
ernment is exhorted to take steps &
once to build a sea wall. The vil-
lage of Aiguillon is not the only place
threatened on the French coast.

All along the coast from the mouth
of the Somme to the Seine the same
process 'of erosion 1s going on. On
the left bank of the mouth of the

Somme a strip of 10,000 acres is‘in

danger, its only protection being a
beach of shingle which is being grad-
ually undennlnqd.

The beach of Onival has been half
ruined by the recent storms ,and the
collection of stones from the bank of
shingle that surrounds the coast, for
building purposes, has greatly as-
sisted the encroachments of the sea.
Even Treport is suffering from the
attacks of the sea. The local auther-
ities will be obliged to take steps to
prevent the danger going any further.
But the work of strengthening the nat-
ural defenses of the coast is laborious
and expensive, and the government
will be asked for assistance.

Her Majesty.

“Well, my little man,” inquired the
minister, who was making a call, “do
you always do as your mamma tells
you?”

“You bet I do,” answered the pre-
coclous five-year-old, “and so does
papa!”

CHICAGO NURSE .
HEALS LITTLE TOTS

Tells Wonderful Secret of Successful
Experience Healing Sores.. |

‘What could be more convincing
than the letter of a nurse, in which
she tells of the wonders she has ac-
complished with Resinol?

If the curative properties of Resinol
are recognized as exceptional by a per-
son continuglly connected with skin
diseases of every sort, you, as an in-
dividual, certainly ought to heed her
words of experience and advice. Read
what she says:

“Resinol Ointment is excellent for
the various skin eruptions that child-
hood is-heir to. I have healed a great
many sores on the little tots with
Resinol Ointment, and recommend its
good qualities whenever I find an op-
portunity.

“MISS M. SCHOFIELD, District Nurse,
| “Chicago, IlL."”

Resinol Ointment can be applied to
the raw skin of the youngest infant
without {rritation or smarting, and
gives instant relief. Resinol Ointment
is an effectual.and relHable remedy in
all forms of inflammation, eruption
and irritation of the skin. It i{s an im-
mediate remedy for itching or in-
flamed piles and a great curatlve ap-
plication for eczema, tetter, milk crust,
pimples, blackheads, scalds, burns,
chilblains, bolls, ‘felons, cdts and all
inflamed and irritated skin 'surfaces.
Resinol Soap, by its antiseptic and
healing properties, assists the work of
Resinol Ointment. Your ~druggist
knows - the value and reputation of
Resinol Ointment, and has it for sale
in fifty-cent and oné-dollar sizes. . Free
trial sample will be sent you upon ap-
plication to Department 82,; Resinol
Chemical Co., Baltimore, Md.

Obliged Anyway. | :
“The writer,” says Senator J. L.
Brady, “was complimented highly the
other day. He received a booklet call-
ed ‘Santa Fe De Luxe,’ marked per-
sonal and the words three times: un-
derlined. It was a description\gf the
new extra fare train. There was once
an old colored man who was asked to
change a $10 bill. ‘I cannot do it he
replied, ‘but 1 am obliged to you for
the suspicion.’”

When Your Eyes Need Care

“Try Murine Eye Remedy. No Smarting-—Veels
Fine—Acts Qulckl, “‘rr it for Bes.__Wenk.
Watery Eyes and Granuilated. Eyelids. Illus-
trated Book in each ‘Package, Murine is

,compounded Ocul lo-?ol “Pa -
lelno""’—'hut 3’-:"75 lno:l:uh l'h.nlolz:" o~

tice for many years. Now dedicated to the Pub-
ic and sold b, ‘)n?hu at 3o and .Bar Bottle.
urine Bye ve in Aseptic Tubes, and o,

Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago

A Poor Guesser. :
Wedmore—Before I married, 1
learned to live on half my income.
Singleton—And found that it" was &
wise step, eh? y
Wedmore—Yes, only a half was the
wrong proportion—I should have made
it an eighth,

Use Allen's Foot-Ease
The antiseptic pdwder to be shaken into
the shoes for tired,.tender, smarting, ach-,
ing, swollen feet. §¢t makes your. feet feel
easy and makes wnlkin?“; lirht. Sold
everywhere, 25c. For trial pleh?.
address Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. X.

The Keynote.
Knicker—1! thought simplicity was
to be the“keynote of your gowns.
Mrs. Knicker—It i8; I have simply
got to have them.

Dr. Pierce’s Pellets, small, su's:r-conted,
easy to take as candy, regulate and invigor-
ate stomach, liver and bowels. Do not gripe.

Every man has a future before him,
but too often his past behind him acts
as a handicap.

' ONLY ONE “BROMO .
That is LAXATIVE BBO:O& NINKE. Look for
the signature of E. W. GRO Used the World
over to Cure a Cold In One Day. c.

Leveliness of character is nothing
but steady love of good and steady
scorn of evil.—Froude. ;

For liver and kidney troubles, nothing is
uite sonild, pleasant and effective as
ea. .

B2

Many a man has bumped Into
trouble while trying to dodge his duty.

i

AEPRESENTED

THE rate of depreciation of

a car depgnds on the user
—a two year old car may be
a better purchase than one
used but 6 months. And only -
an expert can know.

We are experts. We offer
only good used cars which
have been thoroughly over-
hauled and which we can
guarantee to be in good
running condition and to give
service commensurate with
the prices asked. This is the
only safe and sane basis on
which to buy a used car.

You know exactly what you
.get when you purchase &
La Salle guaranteed car.

Write us Today
We may have just the car
.you are looking for.

Write us your preference:—
seating capacity, kind of body,

A "

whether we have a car we ca
recommend to you. If w
have, the price will be right, =
‘and you can deal with us
satisfactorily, no matter
w you live. Our stock
includes many of the most
famous cars in America.

Please remember every car is
guaranteed as represented. .
We are a, corporation with
paid up capital, in business
to stay. Address,

LA SALLE AUTO SALES Co.
2031 Michigan Bivd, CHICAGO

NEOSHO. ralN"BELT
Loag Fine Summers—Short Wintess. Hﬁn‘::lv load

ot low e Al
Write for Froe Booklet

?'I‘AB‘I' I’AC‘I‘ORIE%.
'or free book how L0 get

plTElTs Patent secured or fee retu
‘ashin,

Sues & Company, Atterneys, W gton, D

HEIRS

wanted atonce. " 80,000 Kstates

elumulu.‘;onm be one, Facts
booklet B stamp. Interne~

. W. Be
tional Clalm Agency, Pittsburg, Pa

DEFIANCE Cold Water Starch

makes laundry work a pleasure, ‘16 oz. kg, m

REAL ESTATR

LOOK NERE (7o ronard tomi from simene

>
Mont., mild climate, don't delay, ask for pri; gl
O o e O WITTAA Y Bek, Lodi oal

TEXAS LANDS(T3 coton: som, stoe, smm
e L Tl e BED
MONTANA

THE HOMESEEKERS' BEST CHANCE
For Ofiicial Information, write to

'WESTERN CAMADA FARM LANDS £2:.55%2
the finest mixed farming district in Canadian W

Close to Prince Albert, Sask..splendid market

Free Government homestead:

go“o llunt:r‘v and ‘.ﬁ',':."f: #:’lg-. o

%0 peracre April 1-13all cultivated, 36 acres winter
wheat) %0 acres timothy and clover, G acres guun.
balance all pl ; improvements, betwean
two G. N. lwr , four market towns,
telephone, artesian soft water, Bo, ijnll.m
well drained, lcbool.ohnr:.bu' or 3% acres witho!
bulldings at terms, al or)ieuh. balance to
arranged. oll, McEKay, ry N.

to 1300 Acres in Wood

OELANONA = i
. tract is an idedl body of
rn&ﬁeohnyofwtu ners. / 4 o-g
R. half way between Woodward and SBupply,
station on the land; location for buiiding good
jown; itis 8 miles Lo Woodward, aboutsame distance
0 D\Snpp{‘. Other land forsale. rres; ;
solicited.  Woodwiard Abstract Co., Woodward, Okla,

400 acres under cultivation. 80 fall rye on summer
follow, improvements, 000 chattels, between
Hallroads, three market towns, telephone, ‘

wo G. N.

il‘. D., 80 footgroves, fruit, achool, churches, reasom,
old age, badly faptured, Will sacrifice, if #35: 1 0t
or ¥ section onlllnd-ndxuuoll

easy. Lock Box 84, GRANDIN, N,

The Farmer’s Son’s
Great Opportunity

Wi t for the old farm to beeo )
"'*youlnherl "1 B“u:.“'u
prepare for your Emn
rosperity and pen-
gTeat oppor-
Awaits you Im
hewan

Stead oF buy landat
| . e~

Iol’psm'nm

t & year from no
w hn’d w‘{aln hl;:-'

ned. 2
) For pamphlet “Last Best West,™
particulars as to suitable location
w settlers’ rate, n&rly to

migration,
%o Canadian Gov't Agent,

41
Bldg., eage,
T T . B
CI‘A‘.-IQII. 185 84 8¢, mlm"‘h

ATresd
IL§ Geo. Alrd, 116
ndlang I

must be frequently painted
your local dealer sells

B “TRIPLE ASPHALT COATED,
NEEDS NO PAINT—NO AFT,

run because it is

and is constructed only of the

and hail storms.
Gal-va-nite Roofin

National Board of Fire,
rate of insurance.

Attractive in ap

DONT PUT YOUR MONEY

INTO ROOF COATING

Why buy chea md' e, inferior jroofings
hyay oy and :)opalrcd

pearance ‘o lay
suitable for either steep or flat roofs%G.al.-;a-njto
is the ideal roofing for any kind of a building in

N kind of & climate. It hasstood the “Test of Time.”

Gal-va-nite 1s putup In mllf ot 108

that
when

I} GAL-VA-NITE ROOFING o
MICA PLATED"”

R ATTENTION

[ FIRST COST—LAST COST

| Gal-va-nite mmg ;:a t.hés :}l:en.pest indtth:;l.ongf

t e to n @ 'Wear an o

: the elements without after trouble or-expense.

It is 15 pounds heavier than the standard weight
best of materials. Its

unusual weight makes it proof against heavy winds

has been approved by the
nderwriters and
It is a non-conductor of

heat and electricity or lightning.

takes a low

Vusy
in apy

square_feet plete with sine
sheet, Made In 3 weighta,

zed nalls, and il
Ask your_dealer for

booklets, “Galvanite Q

Proposition.”

ST.PAUL OMAHA CHICAGO

=2 R Y Lk O Nl
o DL FIED R et S e S K T R G AN,

FORD MANUFACTURING CO.

Gal-va-nite or write us for sam
e 2 “The  Tuside of exToutind

KANSAS CITY. ST.LOUIS

AR I e e A N e s
NPT, G AN R RO S BN A

etc. We will tell you frankly. "

NEOSHO COMMERCIAL CLUB
NEOSHO, MO. -

Send it
tenta
rned.

.

E MILLAR 0O, hicsce AWNINGS
AT RIGHT PRIOES. WRITN FOR CATALOGUR A

BUREAU fmmwnmx,m;.m; ?

salso within 25 ml 1 .
City, crops exoellent, settlement coming in fast. ;

640 ACRES, CASS COUNTY, N.D. .

R F. Dy

480 Acres Cass Co, N.D.

ALL. CARS 6 v
guuumug] i

. SH



