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"Ten Pounds," Repeated Rya]M, a Hand In His Pocket.

SYNOPSIS.

Oorare Percival Algernon Jones. viS-
president of the Metropolitan Orientsal
Rug company of New York. thirsting for
romance. is in Cairo on a business trip
Horace Ryanne arrives at the hotel Ia
Cairo with a carefully guarded bundle
Ryanne sells Jones the famous holy Yh-
ordes rug wntch he, admits having stolen
from a pasha at Bagdad. Jones meets
Major Callahan and later is introduced to
Fortune Chedsove by a woman to whom
he had loaned 150 pounds at Monte Carle
some months previously, and who turns
out to be Fortune's mother. Jones takes
Mrs. Chedscye 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 to the
daughter. Hyanne interests Jones in the
United Romance and Adventure comrn-
pany. a concern which for a price will
arrange any kind of an adventure to or-
der. Mrs. Chedsoye. her brother. Major
Callahan. Wallace and Ryanne, as the
United Romance and Adventure company,
plan a risky enterprise involving Jones.
Ryanne makes known to Mrs. Chedsoye
his intention to marry Fortune. Mrs.
Chedaoye declares she will not permit it.
Plans are laid to prevent Jones salitng
for home. Ryanne steals Jones' letteM
and conte dispatches. He wires agent MI
New York. In Jones' name, that he Nl
renting house in New York to sue
friends. Mahomed. keeper of the holy
carpet. Is on Ryanne's traiL

CHAPTER VIII.-(Contlnued.)
What to do? mused the rogue. Os

the morrow Mr. Jones would leave ar
Port Said. Ryanne shook his heal
and with his cane beat a light t108
against the side of his shin. Abdr
tion was rather out of his sphere of
action: And yet, the suppressiog of
Percival was by all odds the most i-
portant move to be made. He hel
volunteered this service and acega
push it he must, in face of all obeh
des, or poot! went the whole dMdt
fabric. For to him it was droll a
never it rose In his mind that he dl
not chuckle saturninely. It was a
kind of nightmare where one hung It
mid-air, one's toes Just beyond the
taming dragon's Jaws. The rewaNe
would be enormous, but these he
would gladly surrender for the m.
premoe satisfaction of t-rning the
poisoned arrow in the heart of that
canting hypocrite, that smug chartb.
deacon, the sanctimonious, the sleeo,
the well-fed first-born. And poor Pr.
cival Algernon. for no blame of Wh
own, must be taken by the scrul.ft
his neck and thrust bodily into tin
tangled web of scheme and unles
scheme. It was infinitely humor e,

He had had a vague plan regar4li[
Mahomed, guardian of the Holy ?|
ordes, but it was not possible for hIl
to be in Cairo at this early date. T'I'm
he would eventually appear R
never doubted. He knew the O
mind. Mahomod-El-Gebel would aft
every barrier less effective than daft
It was a serious matter to the l•
tem. If he returned to the palage
Bagdad. minus the rug, it would
free transportation to the
gulf, bereft of the most impt l:
part of his exaelleat anatomy,
head. Some day, it he rved. R,-
intended telling the exploit to

lever chap who wrote; it would
rather well in prit.

To tur Mahomee asas•t Pera
as beiSng the instigator would be
adroit bit of work: ad it would
him of both of them. oleomdasa
that she wanted no re h work
te a woman! Here was a

gamer, a desperate ome; and
dai not forgetting that it was
naspirationm, wanted it handled
-aves! It was srhea• d work,
the sooner she was made to
this, the better. It was ae
tang salls.

Masomed ou of It. there was
a•a English bar in the Qeartr
t1 a place of muss revel.
derelMets drifted there In
em afSil mr e d "ua •e.
ams; the betesm the top

b -ween 0 is. eaita

black and brown and white men; not
soldiers of fortune, like Ryanne, but
their camp-followers. In short, it was
there (and Ryanne still felt a dull
abame of it) that Wallace. carrying
the final instructions of the enterprise,
bad found him, sleeping off the effects i
of a shabby rout of the night before.
It was there also that he had heard
df.the history and the worth of the
Thiordes rug and the possibility of its
theft He laughed. To have gone upon
as adventure like that, with nothing
but the fumes of wine in his head!

pr a few pieces of gold he might
enroll under his shady banner three
or four shining lights who would un-
dertake the disposal of Percival. Not
that he wished the young man any
barm-no: but business was business.
sad in some way or another he must
be made to vanish from the sight and
presence of men for at least two
mnaths.

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

Ryanne consulted his watch, a cheap
bet trustworthy article, costing a dol-
laur, not to be considered as an avail-
able asset. He would give it away

haer in the day; for he had decided
that while he was in funds there would
be wisdom in the purchase of a fine

NM Loagines. A good watch, as ev-
ea eme knows. Is always as easily

nrverted into cash as a London bank.
ha, providing, of course, one to

igty enough to poisess either. Many
Watebes had be left behind, in this
Lia or in that; and often he had

aged the ticket for a small bottle
wtB a green neck. Wherever fortune
bld gose against him heavily at cards,
thon be might find his latest watch.

hat another good idea, he mused,
" be swung the time-piece Into his
uutpocket, would be to add the sple-

der of a small white stone to his mod-
eat semf. There is only one well-
dibded precept among the sporting
iaternlty; when flush, buy Jewelry.

Nat to the cause of vanity, not at all:
bt precious stones and gold watches
dstitute a kind of reserve-fund
paast the evil day. When dbe has
S yary in the pocket the hand is quick
Mi eager to find it. But jewelry is
Ireteeted by a certain quality of
Maioe; it is not too readily passed
mr bars and gaming-tables. While
the pawnbroker stands between the
masloa and the green-blize, there '
iMS for thought.

Having settled these questions to
satisfaction, there remained but

. ether, how to spend his time. It
Mid be useless to seek the English-
r before noon. Might as well ram-

through the native town and the
Irs. He might pick up some little

utle to give to Fortune. So he
Labeaed to an idle driver, climbed In-
4 th carriage, and was driven off as
M plres hung upon minutes.

naeIe never wearied of the bea-
of Cairo. They were to bin mn

Sehanting than the dreus-pe-
of his youth. In certain ways.
were not to be compared with

( in Coastantioople and Sanyrna:
on the other hand. there was

i •ight, more charm, more color.
has the magic nearness of the

lb had something to do with it.
Sb Sabless skies, the ever-recurring

as of atigeIty. His lively
hie aim of the plet••-

and the hunoiess, always close
the aurfae. ae in that ingular

whtich takes msa a prewler.

gift had made possible his e
is od l daed. mer s ,

be had powleed threough the a•r-
ty streets. had mnotes the win-

the bfd4Dsu. and had never
plasc and leoalities were

ladllb uaps bhis memory.
rode in the bases. but walk-

this er smtid dambers,
-erse his *w* ia** be

Oa 00 dlear d he
he - hw w
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brown hands round the infidel's throat
But, patience. Did not the Koran
teach patience among the higher laws?
Patience. He could not, madly as he
had dreamed, throttle the white liar
here in the bazaars. That would not
bring the Holy Yhlordes to his hands.
He must wait. lie must plan to hlure
the man out at night, then to hurry
him into the desert. Out into the des-
ert, where no man might hte his mas-
ter. Oh, the Illoly Yhiorde.• should be
his again; it was written.

The cries, the shounts. the tower of
I•abel reclai,:red, the iunterrmuingli:g; of
the race= of the twoirld: the Itrtlish
Inun. thi .1turi,':n, the ,German. the
Itatlit . O iw ' t*'*' .tt''jh!+a th , lr-' l,. tlh
Levantjine. te purt'!, . !," -h | tlhiuiuian,
the tr'•o - N bibh l; the 'uii ui romen,
the aliked cl:htlden: all the ,ce!er-tones
knouan to art. h'., predolminating that
marvelo;.h f:Iade tint of blue., the
C:airene lblue, in the heavens, in the
wateor. In the dye,-.

"MIke wa:y. 0 nmy mother'" hawled
a dorl, y-buy to the old] croe pe,.
dling nt:,tchtoe.

"ltacksheu,,h' Itackshee•h!" in the
eight tones of the human voice. From
the heuzar, his brother, his uncle,
his grandfather. his children and his
children's children. "Illacksheesh.
backsheesh'"

"To the right!" was shrilled into
Ryanne's ear: and be dodged. A
troop of donkeys passed, laden with
tourists, unhappy, fretful, self-con.
scions. A water-carrier brushed
against him, and he whiffed the fresh
dampness of the bulging goat-skin. A
woman, the long, black head-veil
streaming out behind in the clutch of
the monkey-like hand of a toddling
child, carried a terra-cotta water-jar
upon her heed. The grace with which
she moved, the abruptness of the col-
or-changes, caught Ryanne's roving
eye and filled it with pleasure.

Dust rose and subsided, eddied and
settled; beggars blind and one-eyed
squatted in it, children tossed it in
play, and beasts of burden shuffled
through it.

The roar in front of the shops, the
pressing and crowding of customers,
the high cries of the merchants; the
gurgle of the water-pipes, the pleasant
fumes of c-ffee. the hardy loafers
lollint before the khans or caravan-
saries; a veiled face at a lattice-win-
dow; the vi!olet shnadows in a 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 carpets; and the pest of fleas,
the plague of flies, the insidious
smells.

Ryanne found himself inspecting
"the largest emerald in the world.
worth twelve thousand pounds." which
looked more like a fine hexagonal of
onyx than a gem. It was one of the
curiosities of the bazaars, however,
and tourists were generally round it
in force. To his experienced eye it
was no more than a fine specimen of
emerald quartz, worth what any fool
of a collector was willing to pay for it.
From this bazaar 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 to
strike.

CHAPTER IX.

The Bitter Fruit
Fortune had a hearty contempt for

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' everywhere; men
faced their labors with clear eye and
feared nothing; women sang at their
work. It was only at the close of day
that despair and defeat stalked the
highways. So she was up with the
sun, whether In her own garden or in
these odd and mystical cities. Thus
she saw the native as he was, not as
he later in the day pretended to be,
for the benefit of the Feringhi about
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 gift of speech till
after luncheon.

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

She was balancing upon her gloved
palm. thoughtfully, a 8oudanese head-
trllket, a pendant of twisted gold-
wires, Sawed emeralds and second
pearls, really exquisalte and not gen-
erally to be fo outside the expen-
sie shops in the BEropean quarters,
and there infrequently. The merchant
wntred twenty pounds for It Poriline
shook her head, regretfully. It was
farheyold her mesa. She sighed.
Oaty once I a great while she seaw
somethian for which her whole heart
orad out. rThi pendant was one o•
thee.

-I will give yu Sw poads for It.
That Is all I have wilth me."

slaam, madameL " maid the Jeweler,
reachig lor the edant.

If you will send it to the Betel Be
lrami this d era ... " Bnut

she loiterd at the sight 01 the m-
ehant!s tnceredtons smle

"Il •lge e io for it: nt a p•iw
tr me I es eit me IIe it nh the
Stgu ame SW shat seems

lioth Fortune and the merchant
turned.

"You. Horace?"
"Yes, my child. And what are you

doing here alone, without a drago-
man?"

"Oh, I have been through here alone
many timt . Im not afraid. Isn't it
beautiful? lie wants twenty pounds
for it, and I cannot afford that."

She had not s5.n him in many
n etks. yet she act pjted his sudden ap-
p•tara:lnce \~it hout question or surprise.
St t' u utl'd to his turning up at un-
'xpl, . ed lolulltelt s. IOf course, she

had knotn l:that he was in ('airo:
o\ her,

.
" htcr Imothe r and uncle t\irs' this

et'rt'"itle rant .:, generally within
calling. tIr mt'o" hirl hetn ta time t hen

shei ha::d :: ly lit; di him ith ques-
tion,ls. but heI h: (I :,l:tals erected bar-
ri'lrs of ,cl:tiot. ; andt tintuily she c'eased

her it pllor: tini Cs,. for sheI conclut led

thait her qulstisott! were Such. No mat-

tor to whom shi t Iurn(ed. there was no

on1. to answer her questions, questions
born of doubt anr:d f`ear.

"T-n ipounds." rolt ated Ryanne. a
hand in his pocket.

The merchant laughed. Here were

a young man and his sweetheart. His
experience had taught him, and not
unwisely, that love is an easy victim,
too proud to haggle, too generous to
bargain sharpl,. "Twenty," he re-
iterated.

"S•.laam!" said Ryanne. "Good
day. He drew the somewhat resist-
ing hand of Fortune under his arm
and made for the door. "S'!" he whis-
pered. "leave it to me." They gained
the street.

The merchant was dazed. 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. I am a poor man, ef-
fendi, and I need the money. Ten
pounds. I am giving it away." The
merchant's eyes filled with tears, a
trick left to him from out of the ruins
of his youth, that ready service to
forestall the merited rod.

Ryanne counted out ten sovereigns
and put the pendant in Fortune's
hand. And the pleasure in his heart
was such as he had not known in
many days. The merchant wisely hur
ried back to his shop.

"But . . ." she began protest-
inely.

"Tut, tut! I have known you since
you wore short dresses and tam-o-
shanters."

"I really cannot accept it as a gift.
Let me borrow the ten pounds."

"And why can't you accept a little
gift from me?"

She had no ready answer. She
gazed steadily at the dull pearls and
the flaky emeralds. She could not ask
him where he had got those sover-
eigns. She could not possibly be so
cruel. 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 purz gold, unalloyed, unmixed
with sophistic 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, I do like you. Horace. But I

do not like any man well enough to
accept expensive gifts from him. I
do not wish to hurt you, but it is Im-
possible. The only concession I'll
make is to borrow the money."

"Well, then, let it go at that" He
was too wise to press her.

"And can you afford to throw away
ten pounds?" with assumed lightness.
"My one permanent impression of you
is the young man who was always
forced to borrow car-fare whenever he
returned from Monte Carlo."

"A fool and his money. But I'm a
rich man now," he volunteered. And
briefly he sketched the exploit of the
Yhiordes nrug.

"It was very brave of you. But h~as
It ever occurred to you that it wasn't
honest ?"

"Honest?" frantkly astonished that
she should question the ethics. "Oh. I
say. Fortune; you don't call it dishon-
est to get the best of a pagan! Aren't
they always getting the best of us?" I

3 Bell of Tragic Memories
Has Remarkable History That Will

Strike the Reader as Being Typni
cally Russian.

The Kamaoulle Koloko. or "ell
With the Ear Torn Off." had a most
romanticL history. In the sixteenth

century Prince Dimltri. the rightful
heir to the Russian throne, was de-

posed by a revolt led by Boris Oodua-
oi. who was afterward proclaimed
esar. The seat of governmeat was
tham at Ugltch and thither DImitr was

seat, in order that he might remain
under the direct observatioe eo the
usurper.

Bors, fearing that the populace
might awake to the justice of the
claims of the young prince, planned
the assassination of DlmitrI. He was
one day stabbed in a courtyard. None
of the bystanders showed any disposi-
tieo to aid him. A priest, however.
from the cathedral belfry, saw the
erime and famediarcy begas toell
the sgret bel, which was held s m
smd russ esmw e. umum1l seee.sle
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"If you had bargained with him and
beaten him down, it would have been
different. Itut. Horace, you stole it;
you admit that you did."
"I took my life in my hands. I

think that evened up things."
"No. And you sold it to Mr. Jones?"
"Yes, and Mr. Jones was only too

glad to buy it I 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? I shouldn't
cry out if some one stole my Bilble."
"Good gracious! do you carry one?"
"Well, there's always one on the

room-stand in the hotels I patronize."
"I suppose it all d(eptends upon how

we look at things."
"That's it. A different pair of spec-

tachi1s for every pair of t . s."
If only hlie N,r ,'tt in loh . aith h:r!

thcl:.'h the girl. lit• would lhen be
an amutnlli, c( mrad!';(! . IBut wlh n.le4ver
he tnvt her heI qulit ly uipresst-d lis suit.
lIh lid nIitvr spok, n Ip nly of love.
for which ho tas ,;I ln t'•";l. tut his at-

'nlltionlS. his litthl kindsl .r.--s, his In-
ohtrutsite pro)tection \ah n those other
men -•cre at the villa, made the reacs-
ing betw-een the lines no difficult mat-
ter.

"What shall you do if this Mahomed
you speak of comes?"

"Turn him loose upon our friend
Jones," a ith a laugh.

"And what will he do to him?"
"('arry him off to Bagdad and chop

off his h;ead," Ryanne jested.
"Tell me, is there any posalbility of

Mr. Jones coming to harm?"
"Can't say." Her concern for Perci-

val annoyed him.
"Is it fair, when he paid you gen-

erously ?"
He did not look into the grave eyes.

They were the only pair that ever dis-
concerted him. "My dear Fortune, it's
a question which is the more valuable
to te. my skin or Percival's."

"It isn't fair."
"Prom my point of view it's fair

enough. I warned him; I told him the
necessary facts, the eventual dangers
He accepted them all with the Yhior-
des. I see nothing unfair in the deal.
since I 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

a

"He Will Come to No Harm Physically?•"

these excitements? Is your life noth- a levity intended to steer him away
inn more to you than something to ex. I from this channel.
periment with?" "You know what I mean," he an-

"Truth, sometimes I don't know. swered, moody and dejected.
Fortune. Sometimes I don't care She opened her purse and dropped
When one has gambled for big stakes. the pendant Into it, but did not speak.
it is hard to play for penny points " (TO BE CONTINUED.)

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 any executed
and tbb: the bell should be taken down
and placed beside the body of its
ringer. This order was ftlAllhed, and
the bell wasbeaten with clubs 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 Its banger be removed to In-
dicate Its disgrace--Harper'a Weekly.

Luminous Metal Dieered.m
For generations the peasants of

Cornwall have handed down a legend
that at night there may be sees a
faintly luminaous metal among the
rocks brought tfrom the mines of the
county. A British scientist has proved
that this story is by no means based
on Illglnastie. A upectmen of t_-
mineral sutualte, which is Ile found
i~ Wales. was st to him tret. rae

"A strong, healthy M;an like oes
ought not to court death."

"I do not seek it. My only tempta-
tion is to see how near I can get to
the Man in the Shroud. as some poet
calls it. without being touched. I'll
make you my confessor. You see. It
is like this. A number of wearied men
recently formed a company whereby
monotony became an obsolete word
in our vocabulary. You must not think
I'm jesting; I'm rerlous enough. This
company ferlets out adventures *and
romances and sclis tIh.,tn to men of
spirit I bhhe:rme a nnmbher, and the
trip to ltagdad is the result. ()t, nev
or has to sh:ire N itth the comlpany. The
rt'wards are atll ours. All otit has to

do is to pau, a lump sunt down for the
:\tlv'tnturr furnlis ,d. You work out

the nd tourself, unhind, rd atd un-

"Ait. y•tu re ::.y serious?"
"Nt \, r mtor, o. Now. 1'-.rit'l Al-

- rln n I ai, ls ht, i w• a t•\\ a , n

't .1 t t t u e' t , b u t t h 1 ."• !• , ' l ' o /

h i t 1'. a! toi , !-" h im h1,'h ! ,l . I to ld
1I1 ;'i,iot this coc'(ll'rn. ai hei r.!'fu ..-s
to l.hel\xe in it. So I ut u i to un-

di.ertatke to prove it to I.t. This is

ccltiidential. You ill s•Ey 1 tiot ring, I

know."
"Hle will come to no harm physical-

ly?"
"Lord, no! It will be mild and in-

nocuous. Of course, If any one told

him that an adventure was toward
for his espe'ia. benefit, it would spoil

all. I can rely upon your silence?"
She was silent. lie witnessed her

indecision with distrust. Perhaps he
had said too much.

"Won't you promise? Haven't I al-
ways been kind to you. Fortune. times
when you most needed kindness?"

"I promise to say nothing. But if
any harm comes to that young man.
either in jest or in earnest, I will
never speak to you again."

"I see that, after getting Percival
Algernon into an adventure. I've got
to cicerone him safely out of it. Well.
I accept the responsibility." Some;
days later he was going to recall this
assurance.

"Sometimes I wonder . . ." pea
sively.

"Wonder about what?"
"What manner of man you are."
"I should have been a great deal

better man had I met you ten years
ago.'"

"What? When I was eleven?" with

gal because of its shining character.
He inds that it closely resembles az-
tiflcally prepared salts of uranium,
and that its luminosity is due to spoa-
taneous radioactivity. The light It
sheds is stronger than that of nitrate
of uranium. Upon parting with its wa-
ter of crystallization the metal loses
its luminosity.

Destroying Weeds In Ponds.
Copper sulphate is often used for

destroying the scum-like wooeeds
ponds. But precautions must be to
ken. for unless the right proportioa of
sulphate is used any Ish which may
be Ina pond wli be injured. The
ropprto of copper sulphate used ia

the ponds at Kew Gardens is one part
to from 750.000 to 1.000.000 parts os
water. Sulphate of copper in a pm..
verlzed state is placed In a porous beg
and dragged through the water untli
dissolved. The water in St. James's
Park. London. it might be mentioned.
has for two summers been kept free
from scum by this method.-LonIaio

Don't He to be eotertalaing--e#y Me
ntds it is prektahb

TASTY MAPLE SUGAR ROLLS

Confection That Is a Luxury Where
the Supply of the Saccharine Del-

icacy Is Assured.

In miiaple Fuitar r IoIis dScli•iou~i lit-
tlh hak•-ng \, r t,;-:nut o! r 1'!1• ;1.1

;n;.de of thit- n th.lrll d.i.lo .: 'Ito

illake tl " till:. ti;ke it q.11l1l of bread

dough at.."r It I.- .h,. a or t!h last
risilng and l lilli':( t illt It n11i ('caipt l u l
grat d nll;•ihj sil t,, a itilirt.'"" it.,-
spoonful of sihd.t anld a t ;i olii.t,!ul of
butter. l.et it. rise. th'n imli: ;:
aitd cut to in stmall rills I.!t tihese

rise for lift•t'Lu ili lti -' ;-lilt! ba'e' in a
quick oven.

In making Ilitile h'. i:t l r l,' tr" ian

exceptionall} IIch, t.":1.i,'r ht:t•t:: ;o- -

der crust. Roll :out i. toiit h;tl" thIe

thicklness of i orliinllart bt'cuit ll.ld
shape l with|. a III ii• ll . ut'l.l' mluch !aigl 'r

tt n a silver dollar. IThe tio. io ia

small bakiing poutdil(.r eli or t hli c(ovtr
to a t1.a cadd? IBuake good cutt ers. An
each ai.acuit is ut out. lit ill halves
again, sprinkli small hits of lthe itt alle'
sugar over ont. halff of tlhe biscuit
dOllugh, inlloittlln the otlhle.r half land

pri .s it o -r rthe lIrst. l.:ay cii:;e to-
it'h!r i, I th , pats iin hitch thi-- are
to be b:ik4 d. t•. .. t•ll ilse i .•a, h nd

lf sir. Iulintg ".i tio er \with talk
Ior tit• t I b illt, I it. tl.ii , in a ljltik

. In unti l in t?, a Le n a but ItII

WVASH DISHE3 IN HOO DEN TUB

best Possible Ut;r.rl T- t Ca'- Be
Err..,loyed. for R-amons Gi.ci

-a rewith

lilt t." t. h-aS; ann!l \w , d.,r, tub . ; r ,.: -: i',.ll
`, ltr ;h " nt Lin " of h I l ,- .! ll.,- a" 'lbe'

o,''F r no llatd slcl l's+.t lr • tI . rudin::.

h!n dti.r-s ut-(n . 1' ; h, ,, to I.tr •r crar ik

tilth Ir.st ti at th i t ill ar ltc ,:. It the or-
dinary Ipans a!'' usd tlay, (," tihe precaItu-
tio to turn lt- Iii.ttlt- Iii sit It a
postt-on that the: all. out ("t the way
in lifting the l- dIt s ft i oloe ptaln to

the other. Hlave Il the bottom of

each pan a pad made, for thel purpose.
or fold a towi- l Thir. should ie a

ipan or tub of warml ritsinlig \a ter in
wh- h a littl,, mild, pure soap has
been dissolved, a di ip reclptae..' hold-
ing plenty of hot wat.er, and a drain-
ing basket holding a soft pad or fold-
ing towel.-Today's Magazine.

Making Apple Pudding.
Three cupfuls cored,. liared and

quartered apples, grated rind of lone
lemion, quarter of a cupful of sugar.
two tablespoonfuls lemon juice. half a
teaspoonful of salt. thriee- eggs. two
tablespoonfuls of 'utter, one heaping
cupful of flour, one teaspoonful of hak-
ing powder, and one cupful of mill
MIx the sugar, lemon rind, lemon
juice, flour, salt, baking pqwder. milk
and well-beaten eggs. When smooth
add the apples; pour into a buttered
baking dish, and bake. in a modorate
oven for one hour. Serve hot with
wine sauce. For the wine sauce:
Cream half a cupful of butter with one
cupful of sugar, then add four table-
spoonfuls of whipped cream and one
tablespoonful of sherry wine.

Left-Over San~.wiches.
Sandwiches left over from an after-

noon tea or reception a•,ed not be
looked upon as just so much w:ishari-
material. 'The carieful hostess utilzes
them in many ways.

1Ham sandwiches can be Ir.ans-
formed into a breakfast dish simply
by toasting them to a golden nrown
and pouring over them a cream •;•uce
into which have been stirred minced
ham and parsley. Where a more hearty
breakfast dish Is desired allow one
patched egg to two small sandwiches.
arranging the eggs on the toast before
-overing 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 cold.
fold In one pint of cream beaten on-
til stlt. flavor 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
blanched almonds, cook In oil until
brown and drain. Sprinkle the par-
*alt with the nuts before serving.

Green Peas With Ham.

Boll 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
small, green onions, finely chopped,
and the peas; moisten with three ta-
blespoonfuls of bechamel sauce, two
of cream, and season with salt, pep
per and a pinch of sugar. Let all sim-
mer for a few minutes longer, turn
out on a hot dish. garnish with fried
bread croutons. and serve hot.

Catawba Pudding.
Whip one pint of chilled double

cream until solid. and gradually mix in
one cupful of unfermented grape juice
and the same amount of powdered
sugar Add as additional flavoring a
tablespoonful of orange Juice and
freeze as if for ice creanm. Repack
in a melon mold and serve unmolded
on a glass platter. sprinkled with
chopped pistachio nuts

Save Soap Ends.
Never throw away old pieces of soap.

They can be used for making soap
jelly for washing flannels, blouses, ete.
Put by the pieces till you have a good
collectlon, then pour on enough boiling
wathr to Just cover them. and still dis-
solved. Keep In a jar and use as re-
quilred.

Cake Omelet.
Mix together two large spoons of

flour and half a pint of milk. free from
lumps Add four eggs. well beaten.
and a little salt Bake in a small p•a.
In a hot oven. till there is no depse-
saon In the center. wh!ch will be to
about twenty minutes flervl mme.
diately.

Hard GOiagerbread.
One eup ot batter, two clps of su

pgar, oue-half ecp of alL. oae-balf tea-
spoon of soda. two tespoons of gin-
ger. flour enough to roll thi. Cut In

muares nd bake qucekly.

S aenag Old Hai Bleushe
014 hair brshes whi have become

geLt ea he made qute hrd ad arm
by dlmg them Is a usinag nelutlei


