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“Ten Pounds,” Repeated Ryanne, 8 Hand In His Pocket.
mmmwwﬂmm’m
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SYNOPSIS.

Genrge Percival Algernon Jones, viee-
president of the Metropolitan Orlental
Rug company of New York, thirsting for
romance, is in Calre on & business trip.
Horace Ryanne arrives at the hotel In
Calro with & carefully guarded bundle.
Ryanne sells Jones the famous holy Yhi-
ordes rug wnlch he admits having stolen
from a pasha at Bagdad., Jones meets
Major Callahan and later Is Introduced to
Forture Chedsove by & woman to Whom
he nad loaned 150 pounds at Monte Carlo
some months previousiy, and who turns
out to be Fortune's mother. Jones takes
Mra. Chedecye and Fortune to a polo
game, Fortune returns to Jones the
money borrowed by her mother. Mrs,
Chedsoye appears to be engaged In some
mysterious enterprise unknown 1o the
danughter. Ryanne Interests Jones in the
United Romance and Adventure com-
pany, & concern which for a price will
arrange any kind of an adventure to or-
der. Mrs. Chedsoye, her brother, Major
Callahan, Walluce and Ryanne, as the
United Romance and Adventure company,
plan a risky enterprise involving Jones,
Ryanne makes known to Mrs. Chedsove
his Intentlon to marry Fortune. Mra
Chedaoye declares she will not permit It
Plans are laid to prevent Jones salling
for home. Ryvanne steals Jones' letters
and cunle dispatches, He wires agent In
New York, In Jones’ name, that he fa
renting house in New York to some
friends. Mahomed, keeper of the holy
carpet, Is on Ryanne's trail

CHAPTER VIil.—(Continued.)

What to do? mused the rogue. On
the morrow Mr, Jones would leave for
Port Said. Ryanne shook his head
and with his cane beat a light tattoo
against the side of his shin. Abdue
tion was rather out of his sphere of
action. And yet, the suppression of
Percival was by all odde the most im-
portant move to he made, He bad
volunteered thls service and aceom-
plish it he must, In face of all obsta-
eles, or poof! went the whole droll
fabric. For to bhim It was droll, and
never it rose in his mind that he did
not chuckle saturninely. It wag a
kind of nightmare where one hung in
mid-air, one’s toes just bevond the
flaming dragon's jaws. The rewards
would be enormous, but these he
would gladly surrender for the gy
preme satisfaction of turning the
poisoned arrow in the heart of that
canting hypocrite, that smug church-
deacon, the sanctimonious, the sleek,
the wellfed first-born. And poor Per.
clval Algernon, for no hblame of his
own, must be taken by the scruff of
his peck and thrust bodlly into this
tangled web of scheme and under
scheme. It was infinitely humorous,

He had had a vague plan regarding
Mahomed, guardian of the Holy Yhi
ordes, but it was not possible for hite
to be in Calro at this early date. That
he would eventually appear Rranpe
pever doubted. He knew the Orienta}
wind, Mahomed-El-Gebel would cross
every barrier less effective than death,
It was a serfous matter to the Moe.
lem. If he returned to the palace at
Bagdad, minuse the rug, it would meap
free transportation to the Arabjap
gulf, bereft of the most Importany
part of his excellent anatomy, hig
head. Seme day, it he lived, iivanne
intended telling the exploit to some
clever chap who wrote; It would lpok
rather well in print,

To turn Mahomed against Perclyg)
as belng the Instigator would be ap
adroit bit of work: and it would riq
him of both of them. Gioconda ssig
that she wanted no rough work How
Hke a woman! Here was & man'y
game, & desperate one; and
da, not forgetting that it was
inspiration, wanted it handled
gloves! [t was barehand work,
the sooner she was made to
this, the better. It was Do
tuning fiddles

Manomed out of it, there
tain English bar in the Quarter
ti, a place of dublous repute.
derelicts drifted there in "

!iri

i i}
HE

£

il

black and brown and white men; not
soldlers of fortune, like Hyznne, but
their camp-followers. In short, it was
there (and Ryanne still felt a dull
sbame of it) that Wallace, carrving
the final instructions of the enterprise,
bad found him, sleeping off the effects
of & shabby rout of the night before. |
It was there also that he had heard
of .the history and the worth of the
Yhiordes rug and the possibility of its

an adventure ilke that, with nothing
but the fumes of wine in his head!
For a few pleces of gold he might

or. four ghining lghts who would un-

that he wished the young man any
herm—no: but business was business,

be made to vanish from the sight and
presence of men for at least two
months.

As for Major Callahan's unforeseen
danger, the devil could look out for
that,

Ryanne consulted his watch, a cheap
but trustworthy article, costing a dol-
lar, not to be considered ns an avall
able asset. He would glve it away
later in the day; for he had decided
that while he was in funds there would
be wisdom In the purchase of a fine
gold Longines, A good watch, as ev-
ery one knows, is always as easily
converted intn cash as a London bank.
note, providing, of course, one 1s
lueky enough to possess either, Many
witches had he left behind, in this
place or in that; and often he had
exchanged the ticket for a small bottle
with a green neck, Wherever fortune
had gone against him heevily at cards,
there he might find his latest watch,

And another good idea, he mused,
a8 he swung the time-plece into nis
vest-pocket, would be to add the splen.
dor of a small white stone to his mod-
@t scarf. There Is only one well-
defined precept among the sporting
fraternity; when flush, buy jewelry.
Not to the cause of vanity, not at all;
but precious stones and gold watches
constitute a kind of reservefund
against the evil day. When one has
money in the pocket the hand s quick
and eager to find it. But jewelry is
protected by a certain guality of

over bars and gaming-tables,

passion and the green-baize, there's
food for thought.

Having settled these questions to
Bls satisfaction, there remained but
ohe other, how to spend his time. It
Would be useless to seek the English-

before noon. Might as well ram-

ble through the native town and the
bazaars He might pick up some little
curio to give to Fortune. So he
ed to an idle driver, climbed in.

to the carriage, and was driven off as
if empires hung upon minutes. ®

Ryanne never wearied of the ba-
2aars of Cairo, They were to him no
less enchanting than the circus-pa-
fades of his youth. In certain ways,
they were not to be compared with

in Constantinople and Smyrna;
but, on the other hand, there was
more light, more charm, more color.
Perhaps the magic nearness of the

had something to do with It
the rainless ekles, the everrecurring
Suggestions of antiquity. His lively
Observation, his sense of the pletur-
e8que and the bumorous, always close
to the surface, gave him that singular
impetus which makes man & prowler.
t had made possible his suc-
old Bagdad. Some years be
had prowled through the nar-
y streets, had noted the wind-
e blind-alleys, and had never

Faces and localities were
delibly upon his memory.
e to the bazaars, but walk-
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employment still more dublous.
geum: the bottom and the top
kettle; outcasts, whose hand

2 were directed against

e

od w‘ hem or mounted donkeys.
I " his own legs. So
so close did he

| come that he could have put bis two

theft. He langhed. To have gone upon |
enroll under his shady banner three |
dertake the disposal of Percival, Not |

and in some way or another he must |

caution: it is not too readily passed | She saw the native as he was, not as
4 While | he later in the day pretended to be,

the pawnbroker stands between the | for the benefit of the Feringhi about
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brown hands reund the infidel’s throat. |
But, pattence. Did not the Koran
teach patience among the higher laws?
Patlence. He could not, madly as !IF‘E
had dreamed, throttle the white Har |
here in the bazasrs. That would not
bring the Holy Yhiordes to his hands. |
He must wait. He must plan to lure
the man out at night, then to hurey |
bim fnto the desert. Out into the des
ert, where no man mizht be his mas

| ter. Oh, the ltoly Yhiordes should be ! w
his again: 1t was written

The cries + shouts, the tower of
Babel reclai the intermingling of

the races » world: the |

lish
the

man
Ttalian, thi

Levantine,

the 1

the naked tones
known to r mting, that
marvelous fuded tint blue, the
Cairene blue, in the heavens, in the
wiate in the dyves '

i way, O my mother!” hawled
a d v-boy to the ol erone ped- |
dling matches

Ry eezh!  Packsheesh!™ in the
elght tores of the human voice. From |
the he his brother, his unele,

his grandfather, his children and his
children's  children.  “Blacksheesh, |
backsheesh'™

“To the right!” was shrilled Into
Ryanne’s ear: and he dodged. A
troop of donkeyvs passed, laden with
tourists, unhappy, fretful, self-con
ecions. A water-carrier brushed
against him, and he whiffed the fresh |
dampness of the bulging roat-skin, A
womarn, the long, head-veil |

black
streaming out behind in the eluteh of
the monkev-like hand of a rnr}dlrm:|
c¢hild, earvied a terra-cotta waterjar |
upon her head., The grace with which l
she moved, the abruptness of the col- |
orchanges, caught Ryanne's roving |
eve and filled It with pleasure. I
Dust rose and subsited, eddied and |
settled; beggars blind and one-eyed |
squatted in it, children tossed it in
play, and beasts of burden shuifled
through 1t. |
The roar In front of the shops, the |
pressing and crovwding of customers,
the high cries of the merchants: the |
gurele of the water-pipes. the pleasant |
fumes of coflee, the hardy loafers |
| loiling before the khans or caravan- |
| saries; a velled face at a latticewin- |
dow; the viclet shadows ina doorway: |
the sunshine upon the soaring
mosques; a true believer, rocking and |
mumbling over his tattered Koran; |
| gold and silver and jewels; amber and |
| copper and brass: embroideries and |
rugs and earpets; and the pest of fleas,

| the plugue of flies, the insidious |
| smells, |
| Ryanpe found himself {inspecting |

“the largest emerald in the world,

worth twelve thousand pounds,” which
looked more like a fine hexagonal of
lonyx than a gem. It was one of the
| euriosities of the bazaars, however,
| and tourists were generally round it
in force. To his experienced eye It
wns no more than & fine specimen of
emerald quartz, worth what any fool
of a collector was willing to pay for it.
From this bazmar he passed on into
the next, and there he saw Fortune,

And as Mahomed, always close at
hand, saw the hard lines in Ryanne’s
face soften, the cynical smile become
tender, he believed he saw his way w
strike.

CHAPTER IX.

The Bitter Fruit.

Fortune had a hearty contempt fur}
persons who ate their breakfast in |
bed. For her the glory of the day was
the fresh fairness of the morning,
when every one's step was buoyant, |
and all life stirred energetically, There
was cheer and hope evervwhere; men
faced their labors with clear eve and
feared nothing; women sang at their
work. It was only at the close of day
that despair and defeat stalied the
highways, So she was up with the
! sun, whether in her own garden or in
these odd and mystical cities. Thus

to be stretched upon the sacrificial
| stone. She saw, with gladness, the
| honey-bee thirling the rose, the plow-
| man's share baring the soil; the morn-
| ing, the morning, the two or three |
| hours that were all, all her own. Her
mother was always irritable and petu-
lant in the morning, and her uncle
| never developed the glft of speech ull
after luncheon.

She had the same love of prowling
that lured Ryanne from the beaten
paths, She was not inquisitive but
curious, and that ready disarming
smile of hers opened many a portal.

She was balancing upon her gloved
palm, thoughtfully, a Soudanese head-
trinket, a pendant of twisted gold
wires, flawed emeralds and second
pearls, really exquisite and not gen-
erally to be found outside the expen-
glve shops In the European quarters,
and there infrequently. The merchant
wanted twenty pounds for it. Fortune
shook her head, regretfully. It was
far beyond her means. She sighed.
Only once in & great while she saw
something for which her whole heart
eried out. This pendant was one of
these. .

“] will give you five pounds for it
That is 811 1 have with me.”

“Salaam, madame,” said the jeweler,
reaching for the pendant.

“If you will send it to the Hotel Se-
miramis this afternoon . . .” But
ghe faltered at the sight of the mer-
chant's incredulous smile.

“Il give you ten for it; not a plas-
tre more. | can get one like it in the
‘Sharia Kamel for that amount.”

Hoth merchant
turned.

“You, Horace?"

“Yes, my child. And what are you
lere without a drago-

Fortune and the

alone,

I have been through here alone
I'm not afraid. lsn't it
He wants twenty pounds

many timncs
beautiful?

| for it, and 1 cannot afford that.”

She had not seen him In  many

(LS sy

1ee without gquestion or sury
She wag used to his turning up at un-
spected moments,  Of course, she

known that he was in Cairo]

1 him with gues-
s erected bar-

riers of evs 1

her {mpor for she concluded

that her questions were such, No mat-

ter 10 whaom shwe there was no |
one to answer he jons, questions

born of dout

“Ten pou
hand in his pocket

The merchant laughed
a young man and his sweetheart. His
experience taught him, and not
unwisely, that love is an easgy victim,
too proud to haggle, too generous te

waited Ryanne, a

Here were

bargain sharpl;.  “Twenty,” he re
itera e
“Snlazm'” sald Ryanne, “Good

He drew the somewhat resist-
hand of Fortune under his arm
and made for the door. “24!" he whis-
pered. “Leave it to me.” They gained
the street

The merchant was dazed.

day

He had

misjudged what he now recognized as |

an old hand. The two were turning
up another street when he ran out,
shouting to them and waving the
pendant. Ryanne laughed.

“Ten pounds
fendi, and 1 need the money. Ten
pounds. I am giving it away.” The
merchant's eves filled with tears, a
trick left te him from out of the ruins
of his youth, that ready service to
forestall the merited rod.

Ryanne counted out ten sovereigns |
Fortune's |
And the pleasure in his I|€-nrt:

and put the pendant in
hand,
was such ag he had not known in
many days. The merchant wisely har
ried back to his shaop.

“But . . ." she began
ingly.

*“Tut, tut! I have known vou gince
you wore short dresses and
shanters."

“1 really canonot accept it as a gift.
Let me borrow the ten pouands.”

protest-

“And why can’t you asccept a little

P

gift from me?

She had no ready answer.
the flaky emeralds.
him where he had got those sover-
eigns. She could not possibly be so
eruel. She could not dissemble in
words like her mother. That gold she
knew to be a part of a dishonest bar-
gain whose forestep had been a theft
—more, a sacrilege. Her honesty was
like purg gold, unalloyed, unmixed
with eophistic subterfuges. That the
young man who had purchased the rug
might be mildly peccable had not yet
occurred to her.

“Why not, Fortune?” Ryanne was
very earnest, and there was a pinch at
his heart,

“Because . . .

“Don't you like me just a little?™

“Why, 1 do like you, Horace. But I
do not like any man well enough to
nccept expensive gifts from him. [
do not wish to hurt you, but it is im-

poseible. The only concession [I'll
make is to borrow the money.”
“Well, then, let it go at that.” He

was 100 wise to press her.

“And ecan you afford to throw away
ten pounde?" with assumed lghtness.
“My one permanent impression of you
is the young man whoe was always
foreed to borrow carfare whenever he
returned from Monte Carle.”

“A fool and his money. Put I'm a
rich man noew,” he velunteered. And
briefly he sketched the exploit of the
Yhiordes rug.

“1t was very brave of you, Bur has
it ever occurred 10 you that it wasn't
honest 7"

“Honest 7" frankly astonished that
she should nuestion the ethies,
say, Fortune: yvou don't eall it dishon-
osi tc get the best of a pagan! Aren’t
they always getting the best of us?”

-~

; B;lrof Tragic Memories

Has Remarkable History That Will
Strike the Reader as Being Typi-
cally Russian,

The Kamaoulle Kolcko, or “Bell
With the Ear Torn OM,” had a most
romantic history. In the sixteenth
century Prince Dimitri, the rightful
heir to the Russian throne, was de-
posed by a revolt led by Horis Godun-
off. who was alterward proclaimed
czar. The seat of government Wwas
then at Uglich and thither Dimitrl was
gent, in order’that he might remain
under the direct observation of the
usurper.

Boris, fearing that the populace
might awake tv the justice of the
claims of the young prince, planned
the assassination of Dimitri, He was
one day stabbed In a courtyard. None
of the bystanders showed any disposi-
tion to aid him. A priest, however,
from the cathedral belfry, saw the
erime and immediately began tolling
the great bell, which was held sacred

Jmd rung oniy on unusual ms.‘

, vet she accepted his sudden ap- |

q ither and uncle were
ive gener wit
Thirs d been a time when

1y she censed |

1 am a poor man, ef-|

tam-o- |

SBhe
guzed steadily at the dull pearls and |
She could not ask |

"Oh, 1)

“It you had bargained with him and |

beaten him down, it would have been |
different.  But, Horace, you gtole it; |
vou admit that you did."

“I took my life in my hands. 1
thiuk that evened up things.”

“No. And you sold it to Mr, Jones?” |

“Yes, and Mr. Jones was only too |
glad to buy it. 1 told him the facts.
He wasn't particularly eager to bring
up the ethics of the case. Why, child,
what the deuce is a Turk? 1 shouldn't
cry out if some one stole my Bible”

"Good gracious! do yvou carry one?"

"Well, there's always one on  the
room-stand in the hotels | patronize.”

“1 suppose it all depends upon how
wa look at things"
3 it A different palr of
revery pair of oyes.™
with her!
would then be
Hut wl 0,
v pres

Bper

weren't in love
girl Hi

lie quietl i1 his wult

but his at

esras, hia un
n when those other
were at the villa, made the reaa

: between the lines no difficult mat
LT,
“What shall you do if this Mahomed

you gpeak of comes?

“Turn him loose upon our
| Janes," with a laugh

“ 1 what will he do to him?
! rry him off to Bagdad and chop
| off hie bead,” Ryvanne jested.

“Tell me, {8 there any possihility of
| Mr. Jones coming to h

rm?

| “Cam’t say.”
| val annoved him.

| *Is it fair, when he paid you gen-
erously ?”

He did not look into the grave eyes.
| They were the only palr that ever dis-
| concerted him. "My dear Fortune, it's
a ouestion which is the more valuable
| to me, my skin or Percival's."

“It lgn't fair”

“From my point of view it's falr
| enough. I warned him; 1 told him the
' necessary facts, the eventual dangers

des, I see nothing unfair In the deal,
since 1 risked my life In the first
place.”
“And why must you do these des-
perate things?” -
“Oh, I love excitement, My one fdea
| in life is to avoid the humdrum.”
“Is It'necessary to risk your life for

nly ol love, |

friend |

|
Her coneern for Perel

He accepted them all with the Yhh’.‘lr-|
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Are vom e

Ny serion dest Pessible Uter Ti C He
e
d [ s for R ns | i
Merewitn
\ | tub T “rl
i nE ] il i LTS
b i hard surfaces or protrudin
ke to prove it to | upen w B to mar or crack
| confidentianl. You wil sas ' deiitat be I{f the or
know.” dinary pa are used, tako the precan
“He will come to no harm physical ¢y, to turn the handl In such a
Iy 2" position that thes are out the way
“Lord, no! 1t will be mild and In- | g lifting ¢ hes from one pan (o
| nocucus. Of course, if any one told | 1y other Flace in the bottom of
him that an adventure was toward ' ., . pan a pad made for the purpose,
for his especin. benefit, it would spoil | o fold & towe There should be &
. .5 cply .0 ce? <
I"II' I can re ol Your shience pan or tub of warm rinsing water in
She was stlent. He witnessed her o a4 litle mild pire soap has

indecision with distrust. Perhaps he
had said too much,

“Won't you promise? Haven't 1 al-
ways been kind to you, Fortune, times
| when you most needed kindness ™
| *I promise to say nothing. Hut if
|any harm comes (o that young man,
| etther in jest or in earmest, [ will
| never speak to you again.”
| "1 see that, after getting Percival

heen dissolved, a deep reesplac.s hold
ing plenty of hot water, and a drain-
ing basket holding a soft pad or [old-
ing towel —Today's Magazine,
Making Apple Pudding.
Threa capfuls cored, pared
quartered apples, grated rind of
lemon, quarter of a s'u;|T|:1 of sugar.
two tablespoonfuls lemon juice, halfl a

and
ane

Algernon into an adventure, I've got ' e y :
to cicerone him safely out of It. Wel), ' [e88poonful of salt. three eggs, two
I accept the responsibility.” Some tablespoonfuls of Dutter, one heaping

cupful of flour, one teaspoonful of bak-
ing powder, and one cupful of mil
" pen: Mix the sugar, lemon rind, lemon
juiee, flour, salt, baking powder, milk
and well-beaten eggs. When smooth
add the apples; pour fnto a buttered
baking dish, and bake. in a mod=rate

days later he was going to recall this
agsurance,
| "Sometimes 1 wonder . . .
sively.
“Wonder about what?
“What manner of man you are.”
“l ghould have been a great deal

better man had I met you ten years ©VeR for one hour. Serve hot with
| ago.” wine sauce. For the wine sauce:
| “What? When I was eleven?” with Cream half a cupful of butter with ane

cupful of sugar. then add four table-

|
| these excitements? 1s your life noth
| ing more to you than somethlng to ex-
periment with?"

“Trurh, someiimes 1 don’t know,
| Fortune. Sometimes 1 don't care
! When one has gambled for big stakes,
'it is hard to play for penny points ™

%
&

such as at a coronation or the death of
a czar.

Furious at this tacit expression of
reproach, the czar commanded that the
priest should be tortured an* executed
and tha! the bell should be taken down
and placed beside the body of its
ringer. This order was f{ulfilled. and
the bell was"beaten with ciubs by the
entire populace, the Czar Boris being
at their head.

The czar then decreed that the bell
should be exiled to Tobolsk and that
one of ita hangers be removed to in-
dicate its disgrace.—Harper's Weekly.

Luminous Metal Discovered.
For generations the peasants of
| Cornwall have handed down a legend
that at night there may be seen a
faintly luminous metal among the
rocks brought trom the mines of the
county. A British scientist has proved
that this story Is by no means based
on imagination. A specimen of the
mineral autunite, which is hlso found
in Wales, was geot to bim from Portu-

“He Will Come to No Harm Physically?™

S, -

gpoonfuls of whipped eream and one
tablespoonful of sherry wine,
Left-Over Sanuwiches.

Sandwiches loeft over from an after-
noon tea or reception need not he
looked upon as just so much wasted
material. ‘The eareful hostess
them In many ways

Hem sandwiches can be 1rans
formed into a breakfast dish simply
by toasting them to a pgolden orown
and pouring over them a credm sauce
into which have been stirred mineed
nam and parsley, Where a more hearty
breakfast dish is desired allow one
patched egeg to two small sandwiches,
arranging the exzs on the toast befora
| movering with the cream sauce,

Maple Parfait.

Pour one cup of hot maple syrup
| into the well-beaten yolks of six eggs,
| cook over boiling water until thick,
| remove from the fire, beat until eold,
| fold in one pint of eream beaten un-
| til stiff, favor with one teaspoonful of
| vanilla, turn into a mold and let stand
packed in salt and ice from four to
| five hours. Chop finely one cup of
hlanched almonds, cook in eil until
brown and drain. Sprinkle the par-
| *aft with the nuts before serving.

uitlizes

Boil and drain a quart of young
| peas; shred finely two rashers of raw
| ham, and fry them for a few minutes

with a small piece of butter. Add two

| emall, green onions, finely chopped,
iand the peas: moisten- with three ta-
| blespoonfuls of bechamel sauce, two
| of eream, and season with salt, pep
per and a pinch of sugar. Let all sim.
| mer for a few minutes longer, turn
I put on a hot dish, garnish with fried
bresd eroutons, and gerve hot,

i Green Peas With Ham.
|

Catawba Pudding.

Whip one pint  of chilled double
eream until solid, and gradually mix in
one cupful of unfermented grape julce

| & levity intended to steer him away and the same amoun! of powdered
'fn:m. this channel. gugar.  Add as additional flavoring a
! "You know what I mean,” he an- tablespooniul of orauge juice and
swered, moody and dejected. freeze as if for fee eream.  Repack

She opened her purse and dropped
| the pencant into it, but did not speak.
' (TO BE CONTINUED.,)

in a melon mold and serve unmolded
an n pless platter, sprinkled with
chopped pistachio nuts

| Save Soap Ends.
gal because of its shining character.| Nover throw away old pieces of sonp.
He findg that it closely resembles nr-i-rh,_-y can be used for making soap
tificlally prepared salts of uranium, | jelly for washing flannels. blouses, ete.
and that its luminosity is due to 8pon- | pyt by the pleces till you huve a good
taneocus radio-activity, The light it i collection, then pour on enough boiling
sheds Is stronger than that of njlrnui water to just cover them, and still dis
of uranium. Upon parting with its wa- | gsolved. Keep in & Jar and use as re-
ter of crystallization the metal i0ses | ,yired

its luminosity. i

—— S

Cake Omelet.
B B S Ill' fiour and half a pint of milk. free from

lumps Add four eggs. well beaten,
Eond,:. Bn; Precations must be ta- | and a little salt  Bake in o small pan,
en. for uniess the right proportion of | in a hot oven. till there is no depres-

;:h::ate:'p:n?dw:ﬁ,hm?m:::;h :‘;’ I glon in the eenter. which will be In
: ® | about twenty minutes. Serve imme-
proportion of copper sulphate used in | genvel
the ponds at Kew Gardens is one part | iy
$5 Sa APULE00 B0 1.000.00% parts o Hard Gingerbread

veract st iyl e o S| One cup of butter, two cup of sw
and dragged through the water upil | K2T: 0neRalt eup of mitke onehaif tae
dissolved. The water in 8t. James's | PPOO0 © . a ns of gin-
Park, London. it might be mentioned, | #*™ flour enough to roll thin. Cut in
bas for two summers been kept Iree‘ squares and bake quickly.

| from scum by this method.—Lon#on
| Mail.

r Don't lle to be entertaining—only le
. whiéa it is profitable.

1d hair brushes which have become

0
goft can be made quite hard and firm
by dipping them in a strong solution

|
] Stiffening Old Hair Brushes.
I of alum



