BYNOPSIS.

slory opens with a scream from
lrchp in the opera box of Mrs.
X a wealthy widow, It Iy oe-
4 when Mra. Missioner's necilace
s seattering the dizmnonds all over
‘fioor. Curtis Griswolée and Bruxton

society men in love with Mrs, Mis.

. ther up the gema Griswold
':.wlul. is supposed to be the cele-
Maharanee and crushes 1t. A Hin-
clpres it was not the genuine. An
Iater pronounces all the stones

for the originel. One of the
damonds is found in the room
Holcomb, confidential compan-
Ehe s arrested,
mirwit]: nding M Missioner's bellef

l lpnocence. Meantime, In an u?-
ke undnn, two Hindoos, who are in
L.

o of Mrs. Mis

{0 recover the Maharanee, dis-
arrest, Detectives Britz takes
case, He asks the co-operation of
h, Ellnor's flante, In  running
e real criminal. Frite learns that
of ra. Missioner's dismonda
‘made In Parls on the order of
Holcomd., While walking Britz 1s
pound and gugged by Hindoos, He
i deserted house, but
He s convinced that

pned In
s SRCADS.
ps are materially Interested in
FPretending to A reportar,
jews the Swaml as to the rare
of Indiz

GMAPTER XI1l—(Continued.)

frowned slightly as he read
, then with a heavy loun-
p that falrly raced over the pa-
‘it nd, addressing bis farawny as-
btant by bis cable word, he wrote:
& Wpegan, Paris. Wes Maharanee
| e there, (007"
" firits tapped 2 bell and looked up as
- ers patrolman opened the

this down to the Western
office,” be sdld: “Take It your
and see that It goes at once”
vas when his thoughts were tan
| the Uightest of koots that a
was brought to him by the twin
piber of the heavyfooted blueeoat
#ven then was supposedly cn his
to the Western Uinion office with
to Logan.
bm 15" said Brits after a
at the name; &nd, as his visl
d, he swurg his feet from
advancing balfway to. the
aod extended his hand cordially.
do you do, coctor?” he sald
‘1 see you cheerful.”
‘spille broke the fixity.of the
| countenance for an instant,
shook bis head slightly.
i't see how there can be any
7 for me,” he paid, “as long as
Bt poor girl' 18 a prisoner in the
‘Mombs. When are we golng to get her

Just Bow vou feel about It
5e” sald Britz sympathetically,
you'l have to !eave thet in my
s for the present. Miss Holcomb
where sbe Is awhile loo-

. surely,” percisted the physi
eacnot be necessary to leave
forever to estabilsh her In-
®. You know she is gulltless;
jow it; Mrs. Missloner knows It,
pild not take mueh to bring
| mequaintances to the same
N, | Why must we walt?”
/1ot us talk,” sald Brits. “You
ve fenced kmg enough along
#; let's get down to business.
{kmow something about chemistry,
at's Do you know enough
ol it to tell me whether any prog-
bas been made In recent years
facture of paste jewels?"
#dy | do! haven't been much
fo that foe until this out
attempt to prove Miss Hol

mtaningly. “! don't see what
15 to u girl to bave an M. D
lgwer If he can't be of any more
ber in a case of this sort than
of the Hardwire Club, or Jenks
e Retall Qrocers’ Assnclation.
¥ou know how these false gema
de, dop't you?"
| kmow pretty
¥6 bim the formus with which the
'8 mén of the jewel trade weore
ar for purposes of self-protec

ke £
Ol I'm quite free to teii you.”
# Britg, “thnt the whole ques
Miss Holcomb's stay In the
depends on cur success In fAind-
‘Who made the Maharanee dia-
: 1 know who turned out the
¢ Mones—had Logan over there
weeks In Parls. you know."
b isctlve then sketched rapidly
(Fileh. the detalled Information sent
by bis mssislant acrons the wa-
I eannot get a line om the
dlamond. I've heen over
% In this neck of woods—in
¥& gone over the whole country
‘fite-tooth comb ['ve had every
Whsitel elty In Burope csnvassed,
88 §um-total of all these Inguiries
Bobody knows any llve man
@ make aa imhation of the
Sharanee aaything Hke good
to  deceive Simple Simon.
M Just get taat sclentific think.
IFits of yodrs going, and belp
" out the jroblem. We know
(Was 3 fnke Moharanee diamond.
*8 Eround to pieces under Gris-
8 beel in Mrs Misslorer's opera
a8 picked up by a man from
MFet—this Sviami—whatever his
the sort of combination priest
.! Oar who says be's here to
¥ ﬁ\‘ propaganda of the Buddhist
‘ g the olect of New York
e Bandr eaw the diamond:
S arch saw It: Griswold saw it,
W tDtirse. Mrs Missloner herself
W her awn hand  Thare te no
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doubt about its existence. In faet
here 1s a plece of It now,” and he
showed Fitch a flake of the false dia-
mond. *“But you don't know, and |
don’t know what we have both got to
know, and that is who made it, where
't was made, by whom was It made,
why was it made, and for whom was
it made? The sooner we work out
that end of the game, my dear young
man, the better it will be for that Ut
tle girl up In Centre Btreet”

The doctor's eyebrows began to
contract. There was a pecullarity in
the facial gesture. Something was
going on in his scientifically inquiring
mind The brows drew together until
their separate llnes curved Into the
form of a minute interrogation point;
little knobs of skin gnarled under the
bristles; his eyes focused until they
almost crossed. He clasped his hands
behind his head and studied the ceil
ing. A rather long silence followed.
Smoke spiraled from the detective's
cigar and eddled upward. The de-
tective's keen glance was leveled at
the doctor’s Intellectuslly sharpening
face.

It was In a reminiscent tone that
Fitch at last spoke.

“When It comes to guessing, I'm
no good,” he said. *I haven't been
trained to guess. The little | know s
the result of careful study and patient
analysis; but there are a few things
begldes pharmacopoels in my mind

help us a lttle™

to the detective. :
“"Way back in my ambulance days,”
he sald, “there was a case that your
question reminds me of. It was one
of the first | had after | went to Belle-
vee, It was a call to a queer lttle
old shop ia Fourth Avenue. You re
member that 'row of rookeries filled
up with second-hand furniture stores,
art dens, old curio shops, and so om,
on the west side of the avenue, some
where in the Twenties? A nod from
Britz was the only reply. “Well,"” con:
tinued the doctor, “this call was to
one of those curlogity shops. It was
kept by a queer little old chap who
must have starved himself to death to
carry out some object he had. He
sold curios for a living. and played
at alchemy for amusement-—cracked,
you know. At any rate, he wasn't all
there, His neighbors looked on bim
as a barmless lunatie, and In spite of
his solitary hablits, he was pretty pop
ular, It was owing to this popularity

his own store with all the busy traf
fice of a busy city just a few rods out
side. A pelghbor heard a noise like
an explosion and, rupnirg in, found
him om his back all covered with some

into porous plasters, The neighbor
turned fn an ambulance call, and | was
the answer. [ found the old man half
siuffocated and wholly unconsclous,
and as 1T was pret'y nervous from In-
experience, It was aboft all 1 could
do to bring him around. | wanted to
take bim back with me, but he would-
n't have It; sald he was just as well
off where he was; didn't like the hos-
pital anyliow pnd wouldn't go, =0 |
fixed bim up where he was. After
ward, In the exuberance of my youth-
ful zeal, 1 celled on him outslde of
working hours, and kind of looked
after him. He pulled through all
right. but he was a pretty badly
charred old person for a long time
after that. As soop s he was well
enough to take care of himself, 1 teft
off going there, and that is the last
| have seen of him."

“What cansed the explosion?” asked
Britz.

“l belieye he was experimenting
with some chemical—couldn't get him
to tell me anything about It; he got
mad as a hornet every time | touched
upon It. 1 learned, however, f[rom
peighbors that he was Interested I
precious stones, and in his later years
the Idea became firmly fixed in bis
mind that If he only tried long enough,
spent money enough, mortifled the
flesh sufficlently, .he would be able to
make dismonds™

“What sort of stuff did he succeed
In making?' asked the detective

“You can search me,” sald Fiteh “1
never got a look at any of It His
eranklets would never make any sort
of admiselon to me about the stuff he
wns making. All | know Is that man
who told me about the experiments
was guite positive tha! was the crack
in the old chap's brain—that he could
make diamonds, and eould make them
just as well In a few hours as oature
could in a thousand years.”

«“80 the exploslcn must have
been—?"

“Some fuseing around with the in
gredients he was going to convert
into gleam sod glitter. That's all |
know about it There you have It
Now, what do you male of 1t?™

“Well,” sald Prits as he "put his
heels to the floor with a click, “what
we'll make of it won't be made down
here. I'm glad that memory of yoors
worked in the fong run; but it might
have saved me am extra hazardous
‘Jay ride’ H it bad worked sooner
Come along'!” and he mwoved toward
the door.

“Where are you going?” asked the

that he didn't dle In the back part of

chemical thet was turning his c'othes

physician
“To the Rleecker Sireet starion,” |
replled Reltz “and fram  there ta

{
|

Fourth Avenue ms fast as the local
can teke us, Guess we won't wait for
a taxd ™

“Then you think, ™ said Fitch eager-
Iy, “there may be a clew In what I've
told you?t"

“What's the use of thinking.” ai
most enapped Brigs,
know? There's just one way to know,
and that's to go. Come, lot's go."

As they walked briskly down the
Headquarters building, Britz paused
at Manning's office, pushed a button
and, when the door swung open, thrust
his head In long enough to say:

“Soe you Ilater, Chief; golng up
town for a little while.”

“Still Aghting it out on that line,
eh? was Manning's return. )

“Yes,” said Pritz calmly, “and it
may oot take all winter either.”

The detective and the doctor were
g0 absorbed In the subject as they
raced down the subway stairs that
they did not notice a dark-faced man
who, after a keen glance at their
faces, bastened east in Bleecker
Street and sprang into a waiting cab
at the mext corner.

CHAPTER XIV.
Old Friends,
Bruxton Sands was as genuinely as-
| tonlghed as a man of deliberateness
ieould be when a clerk entered the
private room of his office sulte In a

and memory, and one of them mar;Rnwl!n; Green skyscraper and told

He shifted his posi- {him a lady wished to see him. He was
tion until he turned a square front |

about to Instruct the clerk to ask for
the lady's card when, g'ancing over
the youth's bead, he glimpsed a gol-
den gleam under a big hat with sweep-
ing plumes throngh the doorway and
in an Instant was crossing the thres-
hold with both hands extended.

“My dear Doris!" he sald. “This is
really good of you. Things were get-
ting a bit dull this morning.”

Mrs. Missioner smiled in that per

li

vading way uat,miud had pene
truted to the very cere of the million-
aire's Inner odnsciousness. That smlle
fllvminated Bands’ somgwhat gloomy
sanctuary. He' wel Mrs. ‘Mis-
sioper to a comfortable chalr beside
his brosd desk, swept aslde the heap
of formidable papers with great gold
sanis and fluttering legal! ribbons. and
leaned back In his chalr .quite content
to walt a century for visitor to
speank again, provided he® smile should
continue to beam upon bijm,

“No, It Is not about Ipvestments,”
sald Mrs. Missloner, notlag the re-
strgined Inquiry In her admirer's eyes.
“I reit 1 had to tl;?rnth‘?\ somebody
about Elinor; and you know,
is too amiably responsive to be of any
use Bruxton. what am T to do about
that girl?™ .

“I"'m sure ! don't know,” §
length. "1 suppose somet
to le done.™

1l don’t care what the |detective
saya!” exclaimed Mrs. Missloner, “1
am not golng to let Elinor{Heo'comb
think any longer that her friemd of
vears belleves her to be a thief. It
is uwnbearable! The man told me
that | must not Interfere In the case
if | expected him to vindicate' my seec-
retnry; but 1 am oot golng to be gov:
erned by anyonme to that exlent |
am golng to see Elinor todsy. | am
zolng straight to that terrible place
ang assure her that even ough |
permit her to be kept thers, ] refuse
to entertals fee 3 moment ?. tdea

-

sald at
ng ought

“when we cam !

that she has broken any law of God
or man!”

“Are you sure this is wise, Dorls?”
inquired Sands gravely. As he stood
beside her, it was difficult to comtrol
the impulse to pour out before ber the
sdoration be felt at eight of her new
lovellness. She had npever seemed
more beautiful than when she was
moved by symprthy for the girl who
at that moment, doubtless, was won-
dering; if she had forsaken her.

“Wise or pot,” returned the widow,
“1 shall do it Something tells me
she Is in need of sympathy this very
day. Why, Bruxton, bow do we kmow
what effect thls dreadful Incareera-
tlon might have upon her?, It msy
warp her entire nature; It may wreck
her bealth. Please do not try to dis-
susde me. | have made up my mind
to see her, and | shall go there at
once.”

It was a short dash for the auto up
Broadway, up Centre Btreet to the
Tombs, and it was with little dificulty
that Sands obtained for Mrs. Mission-
er permission to see the prisomer.

Elinor came around the corner of
the corrider with more animation in
her step tham it had shown in many
a day. She bad hardly been able to
belleve her eyee on reading Mrs. Mis-
sioner's name on the card thrust
through the grating of her cell. Long
ago she had made up her mind that
the chain of circumstances, or perhaps
an enemy, had sown In her Kkind
friend's mind suspicicn that she was
guilty. As the days rolled on and she re-
celved no word from Mrs. Missioner,
the convietion grew uwpon her. Even
this very day she had given up the
hope of rehabilitating hersell in the
eyes of her employer. Not that it was
an employer she mourned fn loss of
Mra. Missloner's e d The
rich widow was her friend; bad been
her family's friend, and had been the
first to offer her a refuge in the ter-

}

dash with her for the freedom be-
yond the great steel door. For an in-
stant that impulse almost got the up
per hand of ber common sense. Had
not Sands been there, she might have
done something so foollsh as to com-
plicate ber young friend's position
still further In the eyes of all the
city's pewspapers and their readers.
As It was, she Incressed the tender-
ness of ber caresses, and sought to
scothe Elinor's agitation with little
love words such as had long been
common in their daily intercourse. But
this tenderness only recalled to EH-
nor all the affection, safety, and shel
ter she had left behind ber in Mrs.
Misgioner's bome, and at the thought
she broke Into uncontroilable sobs.
The millionaire’s dlscomfort was
augmented a thousandfold by
scene between the women. He shift-
.dnhwe!ght&ummafmttn&;
other, erumpled the rim of his de
kat until It bent Hke the brim of an
Alpine, and at length, unable to view
the girl's distress with anything like
equanimity, he walked to the other
end of the reception-room apd stood
looking through the giant lattlcework
at the tlde of trafic In Centre Street.
It was not unmtil the widow bad re
stored Elinor's calmness, not until ghe
bad assured the trembling prisoner of
ker love, confidence, and full bellef in
her Innocence a hundred times, not
untl their emotion had affected even
the matron long invred to human woe,
that the girl saw Sands, His sturdy
bulk, the square set of his shoulders,
the wncompromising fidelity In bhis
strong face, gave her a new sense of
pleasure. Burely her case could not
be desperate with twe such loyal
friends to defend her! For the space
of ‘a star-flash, she forgot even Fitch,
although her lover &t that moment
was hastening uptown with Britz in
quest of the missing thread that
should lead to ger vindication. Still
with her arm aroynd Mrs. Missioner's
walst, she extended her hand to
Sands, and thanked him In a way
more effectlve than any mere girlish
prettiness for the proof of his faith in
her that he had given In coming with
Mrs, Missloner to see her. i
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Britz l'rormd Blightly as He Read the Mezsage.

rible days followigg digcovery of the
fact that her kindly, gentle father, afi-
er a lifetime of high endeavor, had left
ber without the provision she knewsr
he always intended to make.

“Dear Mrs. Missioner!” eried Elinor,
bastening toward the widow as she
read affection and complete bellef In
ker countenance, “You have done
many lovely things for me, but this is
quite the dearest! It seems hard even
to pleture you In sueh & place, and
the reality—"

“You poor child!" excla'med Mrs.
Missicner, hardly controlllng her
volce “What about yourself? If it
Is distresging to me to come here, It
s terrfble for you to be here How
oan you stand It

“One learns to stand many things,™
ehe answered, “when fate commands;
vet if anyone had told mea few weeks
ago that [ could so much as retain my
reason in a place like this! Now that
you are here, It seems far easler. Ob,
but it is good of you to come!™

The widow took the girl’s hands In
her own and patted them softly as
she whispered words of encourage
ment. Bhe could not trust her wolce
to epeak for the first few mo
ments. As =he looked at Ellnor's slen-
der grace and the deathless honesty
In her soft, gray eves, the horror of
the girl's situation came home to her
with redoubled force. It was by a
mighty effort, and by that alone, that
she prevented hersell from sweeping
the girl into bher arms and making a

ion to make you accompany Dorls
anywhere,” she sald with a smile. and
the was not at all remorseful when

fact that you bave come fo see
and that very evidently it had
you no struggle to do so. If all of
you could only kpow what these

weeks have been to me, you would
underatand how deeply the sight of
old friends affects me. Here [ have
been in a world apart. The poor
creatures who share ‘this dreadful
home with me only make my situa-
tion worse, for | can do nothing for
them, and yet the sight of their mis-
ery distresses me beyond words.”

Ellnor did not kmow how much she
had heen spared by the considerate
ness of the warden In assigning ber to
a tier of cells in which the more bru-
tal inmates of the Tombs never were
confined. She had had ouly a glance
of the mether depths. Grave though
the charge against her was, the good
o'd man. whom an accident of poll-
ties had placed in control of the pris
on, had recognized from the first that
she was of finer mould than anyone
who had been entrusted to his cus
tody In his whole term of office, and
he had seen to it that her eyes and
ears were not assaulted by the sights
snd scenes of the blacker depths.
Years passed, and Ellnor wasa woman
of much graver maturity ere she knew
how much of misery she had escaped.

The visit of Mrs. Missloner and
fands did Ellnor so much good that,
when they weat away, it was with a
lighter heart she returned to her cell,
with renewed courage she steeled her
4elf to awalt the efforts of the good
triends nnd the devoted lover she
knew were working to clear ber name
of the frightful charge Donnelly and
Carson had lodged against her. .

Her confidence in Dr. Fitch was not
misplaced, for in the short time when
Mrs. Missioper In her limousine was
speading back to her home in Million-
alres’ Row, and Sands, In a bBrougham,
wns returning to his office in the
RBowling Green buflding, Fitch  and
Pritz were standing cn a Fourth Ave
nue corner a short distance morth of
Twenty-third Street, gazing with dis-
may at a twenty-story skyscraper that
stood on L'henltedtpeuulouuwﬁu
shop to which duty had called the
young ambulance surgeon years be-
fore.

“You are sure this is the place?
asked the detective.

“Absolutely,” said the doctor.. “1
went over there to get some brandy
for the old man when | was working
him out of his stupor.™

*Well.” said the sleuth, “so far as
that old curiosity shep is concerned,
we're up against it; or, what ls worse,
we are not up against it. We are con-
fronted by this steei snd stone mon-
strosity, and | guess there's no use
wasting time making inquiries there;
but there may be a few old-timers
with memories along this block, and
we'll see what we can find out. You
,takoth.ltsldedthoﬂmt.udl'u
tnke this.*

Brits and Pitch went into one shop

“Not that it would take much per-

: : e
to

sistent lngulries
come of the v
Blank stares and equalfy
swers were the result unti]
tiny tobacco shop that was
of all the old-times places huddled to
gether for protection agaipst the en
croachment of progress, unearthed a
memory inearnate In & man, whe,
Fiteh sald, might have been the twin
brother of the amateur alchemist

“Yeq,” sald the man, 1 remember
him, and It's & funny thing to me that
anybody who ever saw him could ever
forget him. He was the queerest litlle
old duck | ever ran across™

Britz thought i? anyone could be
gueerer than the anclent tobacconist
be would have to step out of a page
of Dickens.

The incarnate memory recatled that
the curio dealer had been taken away
a week or two before his shop was
torn down to clesr the ground for the
foundation work of the great sky-
scraper. No, he didn’t go away. He
was taken away.

“Anything wrong with him?" askéd
Brits.

“Well, not exactly what rou might
call wrong, so to speak,” quavered the
old tobacco merchant. “1 woulds’{
g0 50 far as to say there was anything
svou might exactly eall wrong with
him, but neither would 1 undertake to
tell you that he was altogether what
you might eall right,” and he touched
bis forehead significantly.

“Ob!" sald Britz, “Ward's or Ran
dall’'s?™

“Huh,” sald the old tobsccemist, 1
don't know what you mean.”

“Why,” sald the detective, “what 1
mean is did they take him lo the Asy
lum or to the Workhouse ™

*1 reckon it wouldn't have been any
use to take him to the Workbouse,"
said the tobacro dealer, “besause,
far as | know, he never done
in all his life. and be was
dog to learn the habit
No, | guess they took

A FATHER'S TIMELY WARNING

The Winsome Charms of the W
Girl Exceed All Possible Horror
of Heredity, '

“Well, sir,” sald the old gentiemam
“] presume you have come (o ask me
for my daughter’s band?"

“Yes, sir, that would be my ides)

bave to—"

am to be made a director
tution in a very short time"

“Very good But -that was not
actly the matter | Intended 1o
t0. Have you—have you ever looked
over Janet's mother esrefully?”

The young mas was puszled, and he
showed It L

“How do you Ilke my wife?™

“l hold Mrs. Peck in the highest re
spect.” 3
~ “Oh, that's all Well, stz

“Yes, really?”

“And you still want Janet?™

“Life would be a nightmare W me
without her.” (|

“1 suppose. then, I must yield. Pot” |
he added, as the young man rushed

sway, “my consclence s clear, anp |
-

way.

Called the Bluft,

“The only way you can legitimately
keep out undesirable persons [rom &
hotel s to relse the price or to assery
that your house is full.” sald a botal
clerk, “but you never know when this
may fall

“A couple oncs came up to register
whom [ sized up at once as the kind
we were particularly enxious not te
take in. 'l am very sorry, | sid ta
the man, ‘but the house is absolutely
fllled and the enly thing | could offer
‘you would be & small suite’

““What's that?” demanded the trawp
eler, and | explained that it consisted
of a small parlor, bathroom and bath

* What's the price? he asked.

= Twenty-five dollars a day,” [ r»
plied.

“ 7 guess that will be all right. se1d
the stranger calmly, and he registerad.
He had me ™

The Ignorance of Casey.
Casey—Phwat kind av e borse is ¢
cob?
Mulligan—It's wan thot's beed

ralsed intoirly on eorn. ye Ignorames

Relief at Hand.
1 h!ll_lnnal re says that wealth

't be know there are many
people in the world always
share their fellow-creatires’

—

Unimpeortant,
i Ta'kem detiined me for

it the telephone just as 1
out

What did she want?
he dida’t say.—Life

Ended the Dry Speil.

She bad a voice llke a slren end
when she sang “ "Mig playsure. sand
pslaces, tho' heam a rome, Be it
averse oh wum bull there snow play
sly comb,” and so on to the conclao-
sion. there wasn't a dry eye in the
room.—United Presbyterian.

The Right Place.
“1 know where the men oo the mos
quito fleet go to drink ™
“Where?

“At the mosquito bars.”

Inference.
Busybody—Is your plumn{ a tele
phone girl?
Washerwoman—Why do

ou ask
that?

Husybody—Because | o Four
ling is generally busy.

Her Choica.

Bolly—Miss Yellowiear ig
merry a struggling young mag. !

Dolly—Iit's to use for bim to strug
gie | don't suppose he can get |away

g (o

rom ber—Judge.

s

Easlest Way.

“Horse sick?” asked the manin the
bugzgy.

“Yep,” replied the man wi
wagon. % piteg

“Hard Inck, aln't ft7"

“Oh, 1 dupno. It's gettin’ so meds
cine |s cheaper then hay "

These Expersive Flights,
“They tell gie (b8l .viilor You en
gaged was a bird y
“We Lhougul s0 Riter De dispiayeq
s Dl

Mot Impressed.
“Dad, my coming-out EOWD will
cost an even hundred.”

own gown, at a_cost of two dollars,

snd thus won & husband.” :
] don't want a two-dollar busband.”

What She Was.
“Cook, did you stay long In your

jast place?”
‘4 never Stays oowheres long
epough to be discharged. I's ome of

| these nere Breless cookers."—Judge.

«] once knew a girl who made ner’

The Right Side.

Uncle Jackson (showing city boy
the farm)—With all your city eddica
tion, sonny, I'll warrant you doot
know which side you milk & cow
frum?

The Boy—Bure | do.
side!"—Puck

It's the under

Where They Gossip,
“in our sector It is considered
healthy to mind your own business
“That idea wouldn't we at all popur

bloom;
Plant hate and bate will grow;

You can sow today, tomorrow will bring
The blossoms that prove what sort of

thing
Is the seed, ths secd you sow.

HINTS FOR THE HOUSEWIFE.

An ldea worth passing on i to have
a large eafety pin fastened to the
outside of plece bags and Whenever
n new plece or pieces are added to
it put & sample In the safoty pin, so
that a glance will tell what pleces
are in the bag, much time will be
saved In rummaging and dlsarTang-
ing the pieces.

It 18 & good plan to have sllks,
woolens and cotton pleces by them-
selves. After washing nnd drying
woolen blankets, beat with a carpet
beater and they will renew the light
and fluffy look that they bhad when
new.

Moisten grease spots with cold wa-
ter ms soon as possible, it keeps the
grease froen soaking Into the wood.
Soda sprinkled on to grease spots
with a little warm water before scrub-
bing afds the removing process.

Milk that is scorched peed not be
thrown awsy, but if set into cold
water in a clean dish, In a short
while the scorched taste will disap-

A‘:omlmtowmrouullhb!
them in & clean cloth in a collander
and place over stear on the teakettle,
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. This dressing may be
suit different vegetables Aty sedson-
ing may he added thet !5 desircd.
Onion julce, mutmeg, catsup or
different flavor Nked.

Sour cream and nuts with brown
sugar bofled together makes a deli-
clous filling.

Sour cream stirred or bes
butter comes will give a fresh
of pure, sweet butter, of which

His Point of View,

“Gerald, dear, papa thinks we ought
to postpone or wedding awhile, on se-
count of the shortage in the

That's why

5
:

“Great Scott, Mildred!
1 want to hurry up!™

Not a Connolaseur,
Butler—I 'ere that the boss "as
an’ bought another o' them old
ters. ’
Chef—Bah! He geave me ze

account, was cut out by a gentleman
from & nelghboring town, who married
her and took her home. Whersupon the
editor sought & mean revenge by head-
ing sccount of her wedding: ®
Old Resident Gone'

|ar among the summer heaith-resorts.’
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