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with a nrr-‘lm' r;lom
March In the opera box o 8.

. r, & wealthy widow. It Is oe-
4 when Mrs. Missloner's necklace
S sckitering the diamonds all over
S oor. Curtis Griswold end Bruxton

7 4 ‘ society men in love with Mra. Mis-
- gather up the gemsa Griswold
emm on what 18 supposed to ba the cele-

: Maharanee and crushes it. A Hin-
it was not the genuine. An

the stoneés

y gtory opons

3 renounces all
lit..‘:"l'c?r the original Detectives
Wy and Carson investigate. They
t the thaft of the or glnnli gama
.‘m b sOme one n e
m:“;:'f'ﬁr {!nl-'ﬂm b, confidential
gon of Mrs. Missioner, s sas-
One of the missing diamonds is
{n her room. Mras. Missloner pro-
that Ellnor is innocent, but she is
to prison. Meantime, In an u
fon, two Hindoos, who are In
to recover the Maharanee, dis-
. Detoctive Britz takes up
He evidenty belleves Ellnor in-
and asks the co-operatdon of Dr.
Fiteh, her flance, In running
‘the real criminiul, He advises Elinor
geek ball. Britz investigates affairs
Missioner horme. He leaarns that
ssloner had the dinmonds in Paris

.
and
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' GHAPTER 1X—(Continued.)

A% the detective left the office, he

aot help a feeling of depression
thé slew progress of events. As yet,
ihe [ptricacles of the mystery were
oy y outlined in his mind. He saw
i as a floating mist, heavy with

ey but charged with delusive
| Migns of beckoning trails that be In-
il knew led to nowhere. He

,still treading lightly the manes
the case. One false step might be
sl and he prelerred to remain In
chi attitude of watchfulneas,
to spring from cover at the
wr moment.
as he deplored his enforced
ity, be nevertheless had faith
| tbe fnal outcome. A quick mental
of the ease convinced him that
first necessity was to find the
@aker of the paste stones. Whoever
the duplicate Maharanee would
y recall haviog done so. There
fow Europeon firms that could
y made the stone. It was doubtful
gr any American manufacturer
bave turned out a substitute to
‘the eyes of Mrs. Miscloner, even

‘eompact brilliance of the diamond
"\ §a 4 small paste gem; Infinitely more
Beult Is it to raanufacture a counm-
Maharanee. Britz knew that
yer copled the cut and luster of
marvelous stone was an expert
gh ealiber, No faint shimmer of
 eould have avelled to decelve
gleamed frora the duplicate was
je work of years of experiment, apd
in Paris, Britz belleved, was the
manufscturing paste gema suf-
iy developed to bring forth a
duplisate of the Muhara-

ree weeks, ot least, must elapse
re word woull come from Logsb.
@ smissary sent abroad was himself
0 expert. Before entering
Detective Bureau, he bad been a
) agent of the United States
¥y Departinent. If the dupli-
necklace was manufactured
Logan would find the manu-
without delay. Pritz had
in his man and he walted im-
ly through three weeks of tor-
¢ for the first cablegram. It came
ally, and be opened It with nervous

necklace manufactured
fom drawings by three frms. Orig-
il never in possession of manufac-

itits let the telegram fiutter to the

knew it!" he burst forth. “They
0 have dared to take the orig-
L out of the safe without immeds-
replacing It with the duplicate.”
He picked up the message and
Into the Chief's room.
it!" he exclaimed.
\Ohlef's eyes drank in the
‘but his train failed to grasp
Btlr underlying meaning.

[ §ou't see that this proves any
ke remarked.
proves everything,” volleyed
. "It proves that the thief was &
draughtsman. It proves that
spent weeks sketching the neck-
! ‘stone by stone, and it proves,

90, that he went to Paris to bave the

pliedte made.”

Proves all that” agreed the
SBIsf. “But who had the opportunity
% pee the necklace a suficient num-
e of times and long enough to make
. -.g-mr Who but Miss Hol

- will find someone who had al
88 good an opportunity,” Brits
! tonfidently.
if you do, what will it mean?”
the Chief. =
Wil mean something to work
the detectiva sald.
Rext twenty-four hours Britz
it In the cuiet of his home,
&8 mipd focused on the prob-
Bl before him, trying to map out his
of procedure. Plan after plan he
fded as worthless. He could bave
out blindly in the hope of
on a trall, but that was not
HES-method, Crime mysteries were
o sclentific problems to be solved
Wentific means. Step by step bé
over the ground already covered,
swapt the outlnok with the
rearchilght of his mind.
‘& process of ellmination he tried
S the rea! thiel from the group
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of suspecis on whom his mental ef-
forts were concentrated, He was un-
able to drag forth the culprit. Then he
sought to discern the motive for the
crime in the action of each possible
eriminal, but he could come to no sat-
Isfactory conclusion.

“More Information, more Informa-
tion is needed before the real work
can begin!™ he murmured.

In his preoccupation he did not ob-
eerve the door open and the servant
show in a subordinate from Head-
quarters. Not until the visitor spoke
did he become aware of his presence.

“Two cablegrams for you, sir,” the.|

subordinate said.

The first cablegram aroused no emo-
tions in the detective,

“Have obtalned original drawings.
Will safl to-morrow with them,” the
message from Logen read.

He opened the second envelope amd
read the contents half a dozen times,
as if to stamp them Indelibly on his
mind.

"Drawings for duplicates taken to
manufacturer by young woman. Gave
name of Elinor Holcomb.”

Britz dismlssed the visitor, left the
house, and hastened to the office of
DrgFitch. Taking the Important
cab from his pocket, he handed
it to the physiclan. The dcctor's eyes
lingered on each word. His face paled,
his eyes bulged forward, a violent
tremor ran up and down his frame.

“This 1s awful!™ he groaned.

“It's great news for you and Miss
Holeomb,"” the detective smiled,

Fitch eyed him in perplexity. The
detective met his Inquiring gaze stead-
ly, and, slowly folding the cablegram,
he said:

“It proves beyond question she had
no part in the erime.”

“How?" Fitch demanded eagerly.

“If Miss Holcomb had been clever
enough to plan the theft, she'd have
known better than to go about Paris
ordering the duplicates. Also, if she
had taken the diamonds, she'd never
have permitted one of them to remain
in her room in Mrs. Missloner's
house. No, whoever stole those gems
deliberately tried to throw suspicion
on her.”

“But who could have concefved such
a dastardly ¢rime?™ Flitch blurted, a
wave of anger sweeping his frame.

“Whoever it wns,” Hritz returned,
“either wag actuated by enmity to-
ward the young woman, or koew
enough about the Missioner household
to realize that suspiclon would natur-
ally fall on her, and therefore he de-
elded to use her as a cloak to hide
his own identity. However, I now
have something to work on, something
that will produce quiek results. Dr.
Fitch, you may tell Miss Holcombd
that in my calculations she is entirely
eliminated from participation in the
erime. You may inform her also that
the hunt for the thief has begun.”

Pefore the physiclan recovered
from the pleasant shack of the de-
tective's words, Britz was hurrylng
down the steps.

CHAPTER X.
Dorothy March Talks,

Matinee girls in the ‘Forrest Theater
differ from thelr sisters of other New
York playhouses In that they are far
more serious than anybody In the eve-
ping sudiences. Carmmels, marshmal-
lows, chocolate creams are forbidden
by the unwritten law of their cult
The utmost nourishment one of them
can allow herself Is a salted almond
nibbled surreptitiously between de-
corous lttle outbursts of kid-gloved
applause. It is not the sort of gather-
ing in which one would expect to find
the buslest sleuth of the headquarters
staft, especially with a great diamond
mystery on his hands. Yet, on one
of those warm January afternoons
that make the metropolis wonder if it
is being metamorphosed into a winter
resort, one of the most interested aud-
ftors In the select little theater was
Detective-Lieutenant Brits, of Man-
ning's staff.

Britz found the somebody he sought
when his gaze fell on a slim little fig-
ure in the trimmest of dove-colored
gowns, aitting in the fifth row off the
center alsle. Instantly his Jast pre-
tense of attention to the play van-
{shed. Keeping his eyes on the gray
curves of the girl in the fitth row, he
quitted his post at one side of the
house and walked alowly to the main
exit, whence he watched her until the
curtaln fell on the first act. Mean-
while, he scrfbbled on a card, slipped
a liberal tlp into the receptive band
of an usher, and Indicated the object
of his interest. Whea the curtsin fell
on the first act, the usher hurried
down the alsle, and presented the
card to the girl In gray.

“If Miss March" read the young
woman, “will spare a few minutes to
Brits, or Headquarters, she will con-
fer a favor and serve her friend, Mrs.
Missloner.”

Porothy gathered her wrap, glasses
and program quickly and followed the
usher to the back of the theater. The
youth led her to the famous detective,
whora, though she bad heard of him
through Doris Missioner, she beheld
for the first time.

“You wished to ere me? inquired
Dorothy. It was a banal question, and
a flush tinged her cheeks as she re-
alized Its superfilnousness ennld not es-

“More Information, More Information Is Needed.”

cape the greatest detective In New
York But Britz seemod not to notice
it, and the simple directness of his
manner put the girl at her ease.

“] took the liberty, Miss March,™ he
sald pleasantly, “because I saw you
across the orchestra, and [ need a
short course In soclal knowledge:"
His smile robbed the reply of filp
pancy.

“Fancy!™ sald Dorothy. She was so
utterly at sea as to the detective's
purpose she could think of npothing
else to say save: “1 fear you have
sought a poor teacher.”

“Well, I don't know now,” Britz re
turned, looking at her with respectful
admiration. “You see, you're p socl
ety girl, and | know nothing of so-
clety, and there’s something 1 want

to know—something I ought to
know.” 3 f
“If there's an 1 can tell you,

Mr, Britm, I'll be g to do so,” Dor-
othy volunteered. “Especlally if it
will help you to find Mrs. Missioner’'s
dinmonds.” ‘

“I'm not sure it will,” sald Britz. "It
may, however, save me from seeking
them in the wrong place. You seemed
to enjoy the play, Miss March.”

This shift of eubjects was so ab-
rupt that if Dorothy's breath had not
already been coming In catckes, she
might have gasped. It was evident
detectives were mone original than
soclety men. Bhe wondered absently
if the type was worth studying.

“Why, yes,” her hesitating answer
came, “1 believe It's considered one
of the best hits of the season. Very
elevating, you know, and—well, differ-
ent” :

“Modern, Miss March?"

“It has two periods. The first deals
with the life of today, the second
‘harks back to the early Victorian pe-
riod with, | understand, an abrupt re-
turn to the present.”

Bhe was chatting quite easily with
the detective now. Had she been
reered In Mulberry street instead of
on Murray Hill, she eould not have
felt more patural.

“Now, this soclety pubject—by the
way, Miss March™ Britz switched
agaln, “ls there as much difference
between social life then and now?”

“Oh, a great deal, I should say.”
Her eyes twinkled. “Of course, [ can-
not speak with authority—from per
sonal observation.”

“1 wouldn't ask you to tell me any-
thing sbout Ward McAlllster from per-
sonal observation, Miss March,” said
the sleuth. Hi= gallantry on occaslon
was the wonder of the Central office.

Dorothy looked alarmed. Could it
be great detectives wasted time on
compliments, too? But a side glance
at the detective's serlous expression
reassured her. It was manifest even
to a debutante he had no ldea of ma-
king an Impressiop along that line.
She laughed frankly and looked at
bim agaln in the friendHest way.

“1 know you don't want to ask me
about anything so recent as the Span-
ish war,” she sald, “now, do you?"

“Candidly, I don't,” he rejoined.
“To tell you the plain tryth, I dom't
know exactly what I wish to ask yom
nor how to ask It, but I have an idea
you can help me, and 1 am sure you
will for Mrs. Missloner’s sake.”

“And Miss Holcomb's? asked the
girl eagerly. “She, too, you know, is a'
dear friend of mine.”

“And Miss Holcomb's,” answered
the headquarters man warmly. “Let
me say, too, my dear young lady, as
one old enough to be your—your—"

“Don't say my brother, Mr. Britz,”
interposed Dorothy mischievously. *1
—J—well, | don't realiy see how I ean
be a sister to anybody else.” She felt
iropelled to treat this strangely
natural man' naturally—ehe, who de
gplte her Imexperience, could freeze
presumption with a glance, feit that
way. It was a tribute to his adapta
bility.

Brity laughed.

“Miss March” bhe said with more
heartiness In his tome tham had col-
ored it In many a day, “if | were not
so busy, it would be a delight to be
an elder brother to you. But | gness
you'ra pot Interested In mv imnnlses,

and we were talking of the play.”

“Oh, yes, ‘the play's the thing'"

Dorothy countered with keen relish
of the situation. If subtlety was his
intention, she would show him what a
woman—Dorothy was all of nineteen
—a woman could do. “I never would
have supposed,” she added, allowing
herself full measure of mischief, “that
a famous detective could be a matinee
man "
Britz winced, His ready good na-
ture parried her shafts, however, and
it was with the same slow smile that
be replied:

“Does the autbor reconcile the man-
ners of the two periods, or, Is the
piece one of those problem plays that
leave everything to the audience?
You see, Miss March,” he went on,
“Mulbgery street gets to Broadway
occasionally.”

“] don't know, Mr. Britz.” She tried
to recall the advamce notice of the
production. “This s the first time
I've seen 1® [ dare say the play-
wright has bridged the gap some:
how."

“It's a wide gap to \bridge.” ob-
gerved the detective thoughtfully.
“From reading nineteenth century nov
els, I should say It would be hard for
the writer to hold interest with such
a groundwork for his plot. Things
were s0 different 50 years ago.”

“Exactly what my grandfather
says,” Dorethy retorted, fun flashing
In that migoon face, “But we'll know
soon how the author has succeeded,”
she sdded. “The orchesirs is nearing
the end of this selection.”

“Even their amusements were differ-
ent,” mused Brita. “Instead of goif,
tennis, autcing, yachting, they had
archery, croquet, sketching and square
dances—I don't suppose anybody Im
goclety sketches npowadays, Miss
March?

“I'd hardly say that" she replied.
“There are a few talented men—"

“And many women—"

“Oh, almost all women are more or
less artistic,” sald Dorothy with con-
vicition. “But one must not be um-
just to the men on that account.”

“Well, Miss March,” and his smile
from a younger man would have been
called caressing, “we've started with
discussion of the play, and we touched
on authorship, the founder of the Four
Hundred, the war with Spain and a
dozen other subjecta. Funny how
chatter zigzags, isn't it? 1 was about
to say that from all I understand, the
soclety men of today are not as ao
cemplished, even if they are talented,
as the beaux of good Queen Victoria's
girlhood. Come, now, I'd be willing
to bet a box of bonbons you don't
know half a dozen men who can draw
anything except checks.”

“Oh, yes, 1 do!™ she cried gayly.
Then, meditatively, *“Half a dozen,
you say? Do you know, Mr. Brits, 1
think you win.”

“You don’t know as many as six?
Brits inquired, as if the fate of em-
pires hung on his winning the wager
that as yet was only a hypothesis.

“It's humilfating, len‘t 117" she sald
naively. “But | den't. There are two
or three, though—Teddy Lorimer and
Mr. Griswold, and that queer little
Frenchmen, Anwle——q.wle—'ﬂ-
you know who I mean?™ |

“Anatole Daubigny ™

“Yee—he draws the funniest, dear
est little doga™

“And hls wonkeys, Miss March.
Don't forget his monkeys.”

“Aren't they simply—simply ravish-
ing?" the girl returned. “And have
vou seen his newest satire on the
Newport set—a lot of apes and
baboons and chimpanzees in evening
dress sitting at the table with several
meén and women? 'A Famfly Reunion,’
he cal's IL”

“Delightful!” sald Britz with en-
thusiasm equallog hers. ' “I percefve
we enjoy a good many things in com-
mon, Miss March”™

She smii’sd. 7t was not every mat-
fnee girl whe conld Interest a man
who solved worid-famous mysteries.

“lsn't 1t strange!” she sald. Then
the training of yeirs reeal’ed her to &
renre of what she was doing. “i fear
wa've heasrn very unconventinoal Mr.

. | quaintance, Mlss

Britz,” she sald as primly as her
prettiness permitted. “But I've en-
joyed our Mitle chat very much.”

“Which means 1 must be golng”
said PBritz promptly, “if I'm not to
gpoll your enjoyment of the mid-Vie-
torfan scene. The orchestra hes fin-
ished speaking its little plece.”

“Yes, there goes the curtaln,” agreed
Dorothy, rising hastily, “So glad to
have met you, Mr. Britz. I hope I've
been of some assistance about dear
Mrs. Missioner's jewels. Good-after
noon.” :

“But, Mr. Britz,” she cried, “there
was something you wished to ask me
—gomething that was to help you
the diamonds?™ /

“Some other time, Miss March,
thank you,” sald Britz, smiling. *“I
won't detain you now. Perhaps we'll
meet at another matinee soon, with a
longer Intermisefon the acts.
Dellghted to have made your ao
rch. 1 know
you're in a hurry to back to your
seat. Forrest sudiences don't llke to
be disturbed, you know. Good-after-
noon, Miss March, and—thank you so
much!™ ’

He had cause to ‘thank her, he be-
lieved. For, ¥ her girlish talk, she
had given him the first Missioner
clue of the week—or, rather, she had
extended for him a thread of the
mystery that had occupled' much of
his thoughts from ‘the moment when
he received Logan's cable saying the
paste jewels were made [rom
sketches, For days, he had sought
to learn who among Mrs. Missioner's
intimates was artist enough to make
such delicate draughts of the dias
monds as would be required by an ar
tificer for the manufacture of imita-
tions. With that obfect, he had ascer-
tained Dorothy’s intention to go to the
matinee in the Forrest and had gone
to the theater to meet her under con-
ditions not likely to interfere with
such gentle guestioning of her as he
meant to do. His velled Interrogation
of the soclety girl had brought forth
the faet that Curtls Griswold could
sketch—that the clubman was suffi-
clently master of his pencil to have
his skill pretty generally known
among his acquaintances. Lorimer
and Daubigny, the other soclety ar-
tists she had mentioned, were not, he
knew, in Mrs. Missioner's circle.

It was fortunate for Lieutenant
Britz, as well as for Ellnor Holcomb
and Doctor Fitch, and everybody
|*whose hopes hinged on the detective's
success in solving the great Missioner
diamond mystery, that long custom
made him thread the traflic of the
city’s throbbing artery automatically,
for so deeply did the eleuth ponder
the possibilities of his newest Infor
mation that he had several close es-

Broadway and bent his steps
Fifth avenue. The case had cleared
little, bot hi=z course was
plainer than it had been
dropped Into the theater in
further knowledge.

“It wen't do to call Miss Marck
a witness,” he mused, walking
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“ Won't Detaln You Now."

can’t absolutely prove anything” It
was pecessary to obtain tangible evi-
dence of Griswold's abllity as s
draughtsman. How to do so without
alarming the clubman was the present
problem

Bﬂubrmmumu

formation was &l! be had to Indieate
Criswold any more than Sands, or
two or three others. He did not even
know whether Miss Holcomb could
draw, and it was no part of his pur
pose to distress the imprisoned girl
with questions betraying the smallest
bellef In the accusation egainst her.
No; Britz always honest with himself,
could not say he suspected Griswold.
His method was the opposite of Don-
relly’s and Carson's. Instead of sus
pecting everybody, as they invariably
did in cases at all mysterious, he
would not attach susplcion to anyone
without satisfactory proof. That was
the gecret of his success. He was
more than a detectlve; he was prose
éutor, judge, jury and counsel to the
defense. It accounted for the fact
that he rarely made a mistaken ar

rest, and that when he caused man
or woman to ba placed In the prison-
er's dock, a conviction almost always
followed.

“Griswold, Sands, AN,
The names presented themselves to-|
the sleuth’s mind in that order as he

along with no

worked and watched and
patiently, so devotedly, go ceaselesely,
that fashion and finance, coquetry and
commerce, could bask in the sunshine
of metropolitan prosperity.

A dark-blue limousine standing at the
corner of Forty-fourth street caught
his attentlon. For a moment he
studled It as he slackened h¥ pace
Then he stopped short, retraced his

a walting eadb, trained his gase
Sherry's fashionable restaurant
front of which the costly automobile

cabman, whose vehicle he was using
as a redoubt, looked at him Inquiring
Iy, but the detective fished out of hie
pocket a fat clgar with a scarlet-and
gold band, and In a moment he and
the cabby were chatting amiably. The
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Display of Painted and Sculptur
1 s Relieved Mean Appear
| | ange of Did Boston’s Streets.

9 02

‘mean appearance of the houses
(1784) was, to some ex-
ed by the rich display of
and eculptured signs which
#ed the front of the taverns and
B The numnbering of shops and
*iRd pol comwe into fashion, and

ON THE SHOPS

every business sireel was an endless
succéssion of golden balls, of blue
gloves, of crowns and scepters, dogs
and rainbows, elephants and horse
choea They served sometimes as ad
vertisements of the business, some
times merely as designations of the
shope which were irdicated popularly
and in the pewspapers by their signa
The custom still lingers among the
glovemakers, bootmakers,

furriers and barbers.’ But we are ac-
customed now to regard the sign as
bearing a direct relation to the char
eeter of the business It advertises
We should never seek for eyeglasses
in & shop over whose entrance bangs
a glit boot, nor inguire for gloves in
a shop before whose door stands an
iadian in war paint and feathers. One
bundred years ago no sugh relstion
was understood to exist and It was
pot thought remarkable that Phillip
Freeman should keep his famous book
store at the famous “Blue Glove” on

|

Ualon street.—From MeMaster's His-
tory of the American People

Character of the Finger Nails.

It is said that there is as much char
acter to be cbser-ed from m person’s
finger nezils as (rom the owner's face
The following Indications are stated
as being fairly correct:

Those possessing long npails are
good-natured and self-confident. but
placing very little confidence in oth-
ers. Broad nalls are mp;t::: to be
long to those of a gentle tul 4is

position. Little round nails are the
sign of a person who Is seldom pleas
ed, readily inclined to anger, spiteful,
revengeful. Anyone with fleshy palls
is said to be cahn and easeloving.
fond of eating and sleeping, and whbo
would prefer a small income without
industry 1o, much wealth to be aec
quired by activity and diligecce. P:ile
10 lead-colored nails belong to the
melanchly person. but who would do
well In all branches of science or
philosoply The long. well-shaped fil-
bert pail indicates a refined and artls

Cereals for the Tots.

The most important points in pre
paring cereals for small children are
that they are properly cooked and oot
used to excess

Unkind Suggestion.
“The critle sald my painting was
good, but it lacked warmth. Can you

suggest anything?” “Yes; use @
mateh”

| ples “crossing each other,

NOVEL APPLE FEAST

DELIGIOUS FRUIT AS BASIS OF
ENTIRE MENU.

=

Breakfast or L With Roay-
Cheeked Frult in Chief Role
Gives Hostess Chance to
Exercise Ingenuity.

While our delicious apples stil re-
main a delicacy in contradistinetion
to the household standby they (ferm
later in the season, the apple motive
can be used as the basis of an entlre
ment with piguant success, For in-
stance, the entertainer who loves to
seek out the unusual in even her les-
ser affairs might arrange an apple
breakfast, in which the rosy-cheeked
fruit plays chlef role. With a slight
difference In the hour appointed, such
# function becomes an apple luncheon,
but there is a freshness to the former
opame which Is attractive, and then at
this time of year the cooler eariler
hours are frequently chosen,

Whatever the hour decided upon,
the invitations can be extremely pret-
ty. Prepare them In this way: Have
heavy linen mnotes sheets for them,
and at the bead of each sheet paint
in water color a spray of leaves in
Kates Greenway style, with one rosy
apple pendant therefrom. Below each
apple bough could be a quotation
#bout the fruit. It adds to the effect
if this quotation s written Ia red ink
and fancy lettering is employed.

needleworker, or they can be obtained
in the shops, and one of these, when
practicable, makes such a pretty toteh
in the decorations.

somre pretty folinge of the apple tree.
It Is effective to have apples of a dif-
ferent color on each tier, beginning
with the tiny lady apples, alternating
it these are obtainable at the time, on
the top of the dish.

Have strings of red and green ap-

above the table, and for pl
have rosy apples cut
and

E

apples. With any one of these French
hbqi':um‘oull be appetizing.
and hot biscuit or toast with butter.
The salad y
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washed in cold water. Few house
‘keepers reslize the great absorbing
qualities of cold water

Honey Candy.

Put half a pound of Lhoney Iato &
saucepan, add half & pound of sugar,
ona tablespoonful of eream and a des-
sertspoonful of cold water, then mix
and stir well. Allow to stand for one
hour. Put over a moderate fire and
cook, stirring gently until it s stiff
envugh to pull Pour Into buttered
tine. When cool enough to handle, pull
and cut into small pleces,

Cheap Squash Pie,

Here is 8 cheap squash ple recipe:
One cup squash, cne-Quiarter teaspoon
of salt, three-quarters cup boliing miik,
one-quarter spoon of cassia, ginger or
nutmeg, whichever you prefer (1l al
most always use a lttle rose water for
flavoring squash ples), omehall eup
sugar, one egg, well-beaten. Owne ple.

Cowboy Graham Gems.
One pint sour or buttermilk, one
| teaspoen soda. Stir well Add ove
half cup sugdr, one cup flour, Gne-balf
enp cors meal, two cups graham flour,
one-balf cup molasses, one leaspoon
salt. Pake 30 to 40 minutes In gem

pans.




