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SYNOPSIS.

Jo Codman and her sister Loulie are 1 a job that was golng to be, especially

been |

eft orphans. Their property haa
wept away by the death of thelr fa-
her and they are compelled to cast about |
or some means to earn a lving. l.ou-
is mnawera an advertisement of an Inva-
td who wants & companion, She declines
he position. ILoulle advertises for a po-
itlon as companion, and Mra. Hazard
plles. Bhe offers Loulle a position a8 |
er “secrstary of frivolous affairs.” Her|
hie? work Is to steer Mra. Hazard's son |
jand daughter In the right matrimonial |
th. Loulle talks baseball to Hap Haz-|

4 and also gains the confldence of Lau-
Hazard. The Duc de Trouville is be-
eved to be interested in Lmura. Mrs.
ard glves a blg reception and Loulle
sets many people high In the soclal
World. Natalls Agazzlz. to whom Hap
has been paying attention, loses an em-
erald bracelet during the reception. Hhe
clares thers is not another like it in
he world, It develops that Natalie has
st several pleces of jewelry under sim-
lar clreumstances. Hap takes Loulle to
he baseball game. He tells her he is
t engaged to Natalle and has been
infatuation. The scene

rurel of hia
country place,

lchanges to the Mazard
twhere many notables have been Invited
or the summer, Loulle and Laura vislt
he farm of Winthrop Abbott, an suthor,
n whom Laura takes considerable Inter-
wst. Duc de Trouvllle arrives at the HAaz-
fard place. Loulle hears Winthrop's mo-
or boat out late at might. Next morning
he papers announce the robbery of sev-
al nearby homes. Natalie accuses Lou-
la of stealing her ruby pendant. Mra,
azard assures Loulle of her confidence In
er. Hap declares his love for Loulie.
he reciprocates, but will not admit It as
he fears what Mrs. Hazard will say;
oulle is excused from dinner on aceount
of a headache. 8he Is bombarded with
otes from Hap Imploring her to see him,
Inthrop is arrested in the presencs of
Tap and Loulle, charged with robbing
ensral Schuyler's home and shootin%}he
eneral. A hox of jewels is found in Win-
hrop's safe, among them an emrrgld
racelet exactly like the one lost by Na-
alie, Natalle apologizes to Loulle for ac-
using her of theft. Loulie ls awakened
nt mﬁinlght and fAinds Hap in her room.
Next morning Hap explalns that he was
lin pursait of a mysterious woman he had
geen In the corridor and who eluded him
'hy pasaing through Loulie's room. Na-
talle Identfﬂen the emerald bracelet found
in Winthrop's safe as her own. Loulie’s
Isister, Jo, arrives for a week's stay. John
Crowninshleld pays marked attention to
Jo. Loulle watches all night with Natalle,
Bhe sees Winthrop cross the lawn in the
y morning, shadowed by Thomas, &
an. Loulle hears & nolée In the gal-
[ gots to investlgate. Bhe slips
into the card room and stumbles over &
% ghe starts to earry It to her room
{s surprised by someons in the hall
(and falls downstalirs.

CHAPTER XXIl.—Continued.

When I remembered again, John
was sitting at my desk with the glit-
tering mass spread out before him.
Every one had crowded around him,
except Hap, who was kneeling beslde
the couch, holding my hand desper-
ately and llstening for the sound of
the doctor's car. I remember that it
hazily occurred to me how beautifully
the lavender brocade dressing-gown
John wore and the soft piok of Jo's
kimono harmonized—and lavender and
‘plnk usually don't.

\
|

“Where did you get them, Loulie?”

|70 asked. “What happened, dear?”
! My head was buzzing; there was a
\pounding in my ears. Her questions
heemed to make a jumble of my
Ithoughts. :

“Why, of course, I must tell you.”
1 tried to think clearly. “I—I found
thom—found them in the card-room.”

“Yes, dear,” Jo soothed, “What were

dolng in the card-room?”

] heard & noige in the gallery and

fwanted to see—see— I—I found them
+—found them In the card-room.”
| Everybody looked so queer! Na-
ftalie glanced quickly at Mrs, Hazard—
{a glance Laura {ntercepted. 1 sat up
ipuddenly.
. "Surely you don’t think I took
ithem!” T fell beck against the pil-
{lows again with a groan, but it was
fbecause little unseen devils tortured
ime when I moved.

“She must not talk” Laura ex-

}

were very npear the suriace. Two
brimmed over and rolled down my
cheek. I couldn’t joke!

“you love him—don't try to deny
it. Why are you glving him up?”

“] can't let him spoil his life with
me,” was what I said after all. I
couldn’t spoil your chances with His

Grace if you decide to want him.
His Grace would be terribly
shocked—"

[ don’t want him,” ehe interrupted.
“1 love Winthrop and I'm golog to
marry him—if he ever agks me."”
“But I am nobody,” 1 inglsted. "I
haven't a penny. Marriage—marriage
is Impossible!"

She looked at me in amarement.
“Is that your only Teason?” she
asked.

“Surely—"

| “Is that all? Oh, my poor, deluded
littla Loulie! What differenca does
a few paltry dollars make? I'm so
glad that's the reason, dear; §0 Very,
very glad.” She came close to me
and slipped her arm around my walst.
“Dear, If you had told me something
terrible, some awful thing that was
keeping you from saying 'ves' to Hap,
I would have loved you just the same.
Remember that.”

It was a thameless statement. I
wonder I did not see its significance
at the time, but I only realized that
her affection was one of the most
wonderful things that had ever hap-
pened to me.

“You're a queer person,” I told her.
“Now, won't you let me say to Hap
that he may come up after luncheon?"
She tried to keep me from shaking
my head. “I'm afraild he will comne,
even If you don't say so. I've bad
a terrible time keeping him out while
you slept. He went to town for the
roses"—she pointed to them—‘and
was back In an hour, I don't know
how he escaped being arrested for
speeding. By the way, the detective
is here. He wants to ask you some
questions when you are well enough
to see him. We've had an exciting
morning being questioned, He's rather
a nice-looking chap. I think Natalie
found her interview with him much
more agreeable than she expected.
His eyes are blue,” she finished irrele-
vantly.

“Has he talked to Mr. Abbott?”
“Yes. He and John—-by the way,
his name is Adams—went over fto
Winthrop's this morning. Winthrop
came back with them; he came to
play golf, He was unusually cheerful,
too. He has finished his novel. I
don’t think he cares how many em-
erald bracelets he i8 accused of steal-
ing, since that ls over. Apd I'm for-
getting to tell you that Mrs. Dykeman
bas dug up a German count. I don't
¥now how he ranks, He's a connols-
geur on art, or some kind of a high-
brow. BShe's giving a German mugat-
cale next week. Ich dien! Oh! We
had a message from the Schuylers.
The general is entirely out of dan-
ger‘u

V.L.BARNLS

No harm done. John will hold a levee
after luncheon and return them.”
[ suppose it occurred to John what

as he was apt to have a crowd of hys-
terical women on his hands any min-
ute. He tumbled the jewels back into
the bag as Doctor Graham's horn rent
the alr, and was just about 1o pull
the string securing them.

“Well, I'll he damned!"” he exclalm-
ed. “Thig Is my bag!”

CHAPTER XXIIL
A Disappearance.

Dawn found me lying on the couch
in my sitting-room, pale and & little
sick from the ether, with my right
arm nicely boarded up and a bruise on
my shoulder about as big as @ turkey-
platter. Doctor Graham, after mizing
me soma vile stuff—doctors are brutes
about mediclpae—cheerfully turned to
diseuss art with Jo, apropos of the
gearch of the gallery for any signs of
disturbance. Nothing unusual was
found anywhers, except the door at
the bottom of the steps leading to the
tennis courts was open, and a hammer
that was proved did not belong to any
one connected with Lone Oak was 1y-
ing on onae of the courts. The thieves
had made good thelr escape during
the commotlon that followed my
plunge down the steps into the wing.

When I awoke from the sleep the
doctor prescribed it was noon. The
room was fragrant with flowers and
there was a huge bunch of pink roses
that I knew had not been cut at Lone
Oak. Laura wag with me, and Celle
tearfully hovered in the background.
Celie brought my breakfast and Laura
expleined that Jo had gone, reluctant-
ly, to play golf with John Crownin-
shield, who decided not to go to town.

“There's a nurse coming,” she con-
cluded.

“Nursa'!"” 1 exclaimed. “What do I
want with a nurse? I'm going down-
stairs tonight if I can get a sleeve
over this arm.”

To prove I could get up, I did, but
1 was rather trembly.

“Loulle, it was too funny about that
silk stocking and the hot-water bot-
tle,” Laura laughed gleefully.

“Has everybody discavered the rob-
bery?” I asked.

“They were up shrieking before
ten,” she told me. “John had an aw-
ful time getting things stralght. There
are ten solitaires still in doubt. I
think Dorothy and Mrs. Sargent will
have to toss for them. Funny, isn't
it, people don't know their own
jewels?”

“Did any one else hear the racket
we made last night?”

“No," she replied. “No wonder they
were robbed. Mra. Cutler thinks there
must have been an attempt to chloro-
form her. There was no cloth or any-
thing that has been saturated, but the
odor of chloroform was in her room,
Thank Heaven, there's no way to Im-
plicate Winthrop in this.”

Winthrop! [ closed my lips tightly

thinking after Laura had gone,
Celle had arranged my hair and ten-
derly gotten me into a megligee. I
tried—trled desperately—to see- a
way out of all the robberies for Win-
throp and I could not do it. Except
for the ruby, when Laura had prwﬁd
that he was at home, and the woman
in the corridor, every circumstance
pointed to him. What did he actually
know of it all? Was he shielding
gome ona? A woman? But that
thought was ugly. I had rather be
lieve him a thief!

The door of my sitting-room, lead-
ing into the corridor, was standing

and I caught the sound of Hap's

he sald, but just to hear his volce;
and because there was no one to see,
I arose and buried my face in the
roses—his roses, It was wrong to
listen; I knew it. I could not fafl
to hear what he said.
At first the full meaning of his
worde did not strike me, nor even
the tone of the argument. I was
thinking of other things. Then he
spoke my name, He was angry; I
listened, amazed. 3

‘1 don't care if she is a thief,” he

;’cla.imed. “Don't question her. It Isn't
falr. She doesn’t know what she is
aaying. For Heaven's sake, why
doesn’t the doctor come?”

Jo sat down beside me helplessly,
fThere was nothing anybody could do
wntil the doctor did come. f
{ “[ think thergs loot here from ev-
igrybody,” John remarked. “It’s a jolly
/mess.”

{ From the mess he separated Dor-
othy Ambercrombie’s green lizard
iwith the ruby eyes, Mrs. Abercrom-
te's moonstone set with sixteen
Nlarge dismonds, and that crazy bow-
'knot collar of Mrs. Sargent’s, Then
iNatalie pointed out other things she
irecognized. But there was left a jum-
ible of solitaires, handsome but non-
escript; rings and pendants, brace-
Flets and brooches that only their own-
‘ers could ldentify.
i uEyerybody but myself,” Natalle
sald finally, “There's not a single
thing there of mine.”

Somehow it seemed to me there
ought to have been in the bag those
'things she lost earller. '

" wyou had a plstol” I sald weakly,
thinking of it.

“Yes, but 00 one knew it but you!"
gald Natalle. And if a good, clear
ﬂ;ou;hthl.deomotomeontotm,y
ihrobbing head I would have geen
what everybody saw later,

“The thieves were in the gallery,” 1
Aried to tell them, *1 heard—I heard
& hammer fall. 1 went to gee"—sud-
1 thought of Winthrop, and |

denly

closed my lips tightly for fear I
would say 1 had seen him there on
the lawn.

“Ves, dear,” Laura soothed. “Wa'll
‘ took, The thieves are gone now, bat
'..mmmnm-uﬂcﬂ-

have her,
proved a thief a thousand times, And
1 wouldn't belleve her a thief if I saw
her stealing!"

His mother's answer I didn't want
to hear; an Instant later 1 stood In
the doorway across the corridor.

“Don't belleve him,” 1 said to his
mother. “He isn’t golng to marry
me."”

Hap, with an exclamation of con-
cern, threw some pillows into a chair
and indicated an intention to carry
me to it.

“I'm not an invalld,” I insisted,

I walked to the chalr, “l'v?dju:\gn:
silly broken arm, otherwise I am
quite fit. Now, tell me why am I a
thief again?” I was quite calm about
it, but 1 had to slt down, for my
ktll:“lbwem sh;:c; and I was realizing
why Laura [ 1}

things to me. B o

Hap made some choky n
:;an &o wrlsen they wgt t‘::':;e]::.

rs, Hazard pressed f
e her handkerchief

“Just because 1 found some jewels

“Has Everybody Discovered the Rob-
bery? | Asked.

again. No one but 1 knew he had
been there on the lawn; no one but
mysell was golng to kmow it. But
Thomas! The thought startled me!
He knew it. But—

Laura finally broke the silence with
one of her startling questions:

“Loulle, are you going to marry
Hap?"

I shook my head decidedly.

“Why not? Won't you tell me?
Have you a reason, dear?”

l#Y“.l’
In the card roo '
She paled a little, I d1dn't know m, &nd can't tell
| at the time. Why | who put them there, or why t:::

were there?” The whole thin
;!enlylsltruc: me as abgurd lnd‘n;:?:
ng. I lay ¥ i
i ghed. “My story {sn't plaus-
Mrs, Hazard began to cry— ;
blessing tears arg to a w?mwwhat ;
it was so different from ber dear
chuckle I could not resist the impulse
t0 go to her und put my only good
ar?Plaround ber fat neck.
Please don't cry,” I begged, “I
can't see that it's worth ::a 'mue

“Won't you conflde in me?" she
pleaded. “And let me help you? I can
::le.};p you, no matter how difficult it
8.

She was very winning and s
I intended to tell her 3o?insly mywr.:::
son was that her mother really had
Intended me as a pace-maker for her,
and that I'd have to be free to en:
courage the eligibles untll ghe was
-quite sure fust who she wanted to
marry, but I was weak, and the tears

I lay on the couch for & long time [

me, be eure of that; and the other
only concerns myself.”

“My dear child,” she sobbed, “1
foel responsible for everything, I told
your sister I would take care of you."

“You distinctly sald you would not
be responslble for any lacerated af-
fections, and you certainly can’t help
it if I'm a thief. I trled to get him
on the right track, but—"

“Right track!" she wobbed.

“Right track?” Hap echoed.

And, notwlthstanding the pgravity
of the situation and the tears running
down her fat cheeks, Mrs. Hazard
chuckled. She dabbed at her eyes.

“] sald, too, you might plck a plum
from the social pudding, and 1 had
no objectlon, If the plum happens
to be my own son it's my own fault.”

“What are you two talking about?”
Hap demanded. *I lave her, and I'm
golng to marry her whether ghe's a
thief or nmot."

“All right, take her,” Mrs. Hazard
replied, giving me a gentle push, and
Hap gazed at her with that comically
surprised expression. *‘Just be sure
to pour the coffee for him every moran-
ing at breakfast, my very dear little
girl, and you have my blessing, It
just occurs to me that I've never yet
made a mistake In estimating a per-
son, and I'm not going to begin now.”

“But gracious me!" I exclaimed, asa
Hap swept mo to my feet and shame-
lessly kissed me, “I'm accused of
stealing!"

“We'll have to prove you innocent!”
Her tone was final, “I must have my
judgment vindicated.”

“But—"

“The bag was my brother's,” she

| 4
“Don't Believe Him, He lsn't Going
i to Marry Me.”

1

fterrupted belligerently. “It occurs
me that he needs to do some ex-
aining.” .

% “Surely you don't think—?"

%] don’t think anything, after the

open, for the day was intensely hot, w

volce. He was talking to his mother, |
I listened, not deliberately to what|

said, “I want her, and I'm golng to
I'd marry her if she iz

tear I'm not going to let him mayry to Protect us:

| I've just made of myself trylng
" We have a detective here now
do the thinking. If he thinks
rong, I'll discharge him. Why isn’t
ur story true? You heard a mnoise
the gallery; you're a brave girl
d you went to see what it was. 1
ould have been crazy with curiosity
1t* you dom't know why a
ief put down' a bag of jewels on
the floor of the card-room and left
it there for you to find, why you
an't help it. Natalle having a plstol

d you knowing it is just a coinel-
dence. The thleves didn't get to her,
that's all. The door of the back stairs
ag open and a hammer was dropped
lon the court where a hammer doesn’t
{ quite plain that the
thieves came from outgide, since I've
had the common sense to think of it.”

But 1 saw how unreasonable my
gtory was as she repeated It. The
absurdity of my being in the card-
room when I had sald the nolse was
{n the gallery, the absolutely ridicu-
tous idea that a thief had put down a
pag of loot on the floor of the card-
room for me to pick up, and yet that’s
what he did—it was all a child's
gtory. And 1 couldn’t speak of Win:
throp, nor of Thomas without men-
tioning Winthrop, and Winthrop had
enough to do to explaln the emerald
bracelet.

“There won't be any further trou-
ple,” ehe went oR. “Every jewel has
been taken to & bhank until somebody
has been proven, gulity. Now let tha
detective solve It. And he may just
as well prove Winthrop finnocent
Ewhlie he's at it. Winthrop is a farm-
er, not a thiet.” She dismissed the
subject with an airy motlon of her
fat hand. “Since you've got Hap on
the right track—"

awhat's this right track thing?™
Hap demanded.

44 scheme, 8 put-up job, to make
you notice me," 1 replied. “But I had
to do it; it was a part of my job.”
1 suddenly covered my face with my
hands,

] guess you're satisfled then,” Hap
grinned. “aAnd mow you refuse to
marry me after delberately—"

uygu surely don’t bellave 1 intend-
ed—" 1 cried.
of don’t know Wwhat you intended,
put 1 know what's going to be” Hap
put his arm about me in that master
ful Hazard WAY.

The Hazards are a stubborn lot,
.and when they want a thing they get
it. When I went back to my room,
carefully shutting the door in Hap's
tace, the mystery Was still a mystery.
I couldn’t see but that I had a badly
damaged reputation, and I had prom-
sed Hap, with his mother’s consent,
to let him share it.

That night the mystery, inetead of
clearing, deepened, Jo disappeared!
And not only that, but she had been
taken away—Tforelbly abducted!
Adams, the detective who was there

was found bound and

gagged ab the foot of the stairs Teall
Ing to the tennis courts.

CHAPTER XXIV,
The Search,

Wa knew Jo had been taken awmy
by force because & woman does noi,
of her own fres will, go out dressed
only In a gilk petticoat, a filmay

dressing-gown, and a palr of thin bed .
room slippers, even if the weather 18 |

warm. Adams, the detective, whom
John found tied up hard and fast, told
us the little he knew of what had
happened, when he could talk—poor
fellow! And salthough I tried not to
get shrieky and faint, I threw myself
across the pillow where Jo's dear old
dark head had rested, and came very
near dolng both. [ trled to tell my-
self that she was all right, that we
should find her soon, alive! [ didn't
belleve It. I could only gee that who-
ever took her away did so for & pur-
pose, that they would kill her, or per-
haps—had!

It was the culmination of an awful
day. After what I had gone through
morning and afternoon, I could not go
down to dinner. The doctor said
“No,” with that capital N, and 1 hated
him, And I was exasperated with
Jo, who, after playing golf with Jobn
all morning, played golf with him ell
afternoon—or saild she did—and sat
outslde on the terrace all evening,
also with John, where the sound of
their volces floated up to me, punctu-
ated occasionally with laughter from
both of them. He never in his e
dld such a thing as sit on the ter
race all evening with a woman! I
eould not catch a word of what they
were saying, I was sure he was mak-
ing love to her.

1 could not complain of being
neglected, for the doctor had ordered
Jo down-stairs and told me to go to
gleep, adding that my temperature
was up and my heart queer. Celle
put me to bed, but when Jo came
finally 1 was sitting up, crying softly

and scratching the palm of my hand. |

Poor old Jo!
sleep, but it was a restless, fitful
sleep, and at two o'clock I changed to
the couch In the sitting-room because
1 imagined the saity breeze that came
in through the open windows would
soothe me, I must have slept sound-
ly after that. I did not hear Jo when
she awoke: I did not know what had
become of her,

When I could composs my thoughts
I remembered to search for the pistol
which Natalie had returned the day
betore. It was gone, but I could gain
no satisfaction from that because, evl:
dently, Jo had not used the pistol and
the reason of that was quite clear
to me: they had disarmed her.

Adams said there were three men
He had heard sounds but couldn't
locate them umtil he came into the
upper hallway, when he heard the
door at the foot of the stairs leading
to the tennis courts slam. He had
a flashlight and he said he wasn'{
many seconds getting to the bottom
of those stairs, When he opened the
door some one struck him a terrific
blow on the head, and when he re
gained consclousness he was bound
gecurely, hand and foot, and gagged.
He had not recognized any of the
men—it was still dark—nor were thelr
voices familiar to him.

They had gone toward the ninth
hole and they were carrying some oms,
He know that the person was 2
woman, That was all. What had
happened before he heard the sounds
he didn't know. His wrists were bad
Iy cut and bleeding where he had
gtruggled to release himself; he had
dragged himself to the door and
banged on it, but no one had heard

him.
(T'O BE CONTINUED.)

The Whale's Song. -

Whales are rarely thought of as vo
calists, yet according to Miss A Dy
Cameron in “The New North,” they
really have a distinetive song of their
own.

A certatn Captain Kelly was the
first to notice that whales sing. One
Sunday, while officers from three whal.
ing ships were “gamming” over their
alternoon walrus meat, Kelly started
up with “I heer a bowhead!" There
wag much chafing about “Kelly's
band,” but Kelly weighed anchor, and
went to find the band-wagon. Kvery
gall followed his, with the result that
three whales were bagged.

Among bowheads, this singsong is
call that the leader of the school, as
he forces a passage through Bering
gea, makes in order to notify those
that follow that the straits are clear
of lce.

Walruses and seals and all true mam
mals that have lungs and live in the
water have a bark that sounds strange
enough as it comes up from hidden
depths. Every lookout from the mast.
head notices that, when one whale Ir
struck, the whole school Is “gallled”
or stampeded at the very impact ol
the harpoon; they have heard the
death song.

The sound that the bowhead makes
is like thelong-drawn-out “hoo-hoo-oo-
oo!” of the hootowl. A whalersays
that the ery begins on F, and may
rise to A, B, or even C before slipping
back to F again. He assures us tnat
with the humpback the tone is much
finer, and sounds across the water like
the pote from the E string of a vio
lin.

———————————
Her Mission,

“Girl scouts mustleam bow to wash
& baby, bake a loaf of bread, bulld a
coal fire and darn & sock, to say noth
ing of being able to find their way
about in woods and cure snake bites,’
said the parent. “Don't you want tg
become a girl scout, dear?”

“No, mamma,” replied the yomny
girl; “1 won't need to know how to dy
those things when [.grow up. l'it'q
fng to be » sulfragetia.®

She patted me to |

WORTH GIVING A TRIAL

SOME APPROVED METHODS OF
COOKING VEGETABLES.

wCarrots Poulette” a New Way of
Serving an Old Favorite—Stuffed
Cabbege Makes Rich Dish—Re-
clpe for Mushreom Pie.

Carrots Poulette—Wagh and scrape
the required number of carrots, place
them in a bowl of beiling water to
seald. Take them out, drain, slice and
put them into a saucepan of boiling
water with a little butter in it apd
boil uutil dene and quite tender. Put
a little flgur and butter into a frying
pan, cook for a few minutes, sprinkle
in salt and pepper to taste, and add
a little lemon juice, the yolks of two
eggs and some rich stock. Place the
carrots in this and toss over a fire
g0 as to cook without boiling. Turn
the whole on to a warmed dish and
SEIVEe dl once,

Stuffed Cabbage—Procure a large
head of eabbage, boil it, but remove
from the fire before it is quite done,
carefully take out the middle and fill
the cavity with a mixture of a table-
gpoonful of minced suet, two tabie-
spoonfuls of chopped hacon or ham, a
like amount of other cold meat, one
raw egg, the grated rind of a lemon,
a little grated nutmeg, and pepper and
salt to taste. Milk may be used in-
stpad of the vggs if desired. Tie up
with a string and place in the oven to
{ bake for twenty minutes. Place on
| a warm dish and pour rich brown
gravy around, but not over the cab-
bage. While baking the cabbage
should be frequently basted with drip-
piug or butter, and must not be al-
lowed to burn or become brown.

Mushroom Pie-——Peel and cut in
quarters the mushrooms, also about
| the equal in bulk of potaces. Butter
a pie dish, put in a layer of potatoes,
then a layer of mushrooms, another
of potatoes, and so on till all are used,
seasoning each layer with salt, pepper
and butter. Cover the pie with a
crust and bake in a moderate oven.
Put the trimmings of the mushrooms
in & small quantiy of gravy and boil
for several minutes, then strain the
liquid and season with salt and pepper.
When the pie is cooked make a small
incision in the top and pour in the
gravy. Berve very hot,

Baked Onions—Put six large onions
into a *aucepan with water, or with
milk and water in equal proportions;
add salt and pepper, and boil till ten-
der. When done they can be casily
mashed; work them up with butter
into a paste, cover with bread crumbs
and bake in a moderate oven. If pre-
ferred, the onions may be boiled
whole, put into a baking dish, covered
with butter and bread crumbs, and
then baked.

Prunes in Jelly,

This is a new and =ppetizing way of
serving the old standby—stewed
prunes, and as it is sometimes impos-
sible even in summer to secure fresh
fruit, the housekeeper will appreciate
this recipe. Wash and €oak the prunes
for several hours. When very soft
pour off the water in which they have
soaked, and stone the prunes_then re-
turn to the water and simmer slowly
for an hour. Sweeten to taste and
flavor the juice with a litile lemon
juice, Then add two tablespoonfuls
of gelatine which has previously been
dissolved and pour into a wet mold.
Set on ice until serving time, then
glip from the mold and serve with
cream.

Veal Jelly Mold.

Bpil a knuckle of veal until it is
very tender, season with a tablespoon-
ful of onion juice, salt, pepper and a
little celery salt. Cut the meat from
the bone, chop it fine, return the
bones to the liquor and boil until re-
duced to half a pint. Wet a mold and
“place bolled chopped meat in layers
with hard boiled eggs. Fill the mold
with the liquor and set away to chill.
When set it may be sliced and served
with salad. ;

Care of Knives.

When washing Knives never put the
handles in water, as this will loosen
the blades and discolor the handles.
Instead always keep a jug or vessel
for this purpose filled with soda wa-
ter, and as soon as possible after the
knives have been used stick the blades
in, leaving the handles on the outside.
The stain and rust are quickly re-
moved by the soda water.

How to Clean Cretonne.

Here i8 a discovery which has been
of great help when wa:ning tapestry
and cretonne: Cut up a cake of soap
into shreds, allowing four ounces of
soap to each quart of water, and bofl
to & jelly. Have ready two tubs of
fairly hot water and add enough soap
to make a good lather. ' Then wash
article quickly, first in one tub, then
In the other. When this is finished
rinse well in salt water and dry ai
gﬁeh gu:n'}: in a thin boiled starch

ghtly in a clean clot 4
with & hot iron, . .

T 18:% the Starch.

r using a bowl of sta

throw away what remains, br:th l::\r:‘::
to settle. Then pour off the clear
water and dry what remains in g coo)
oven. This starch will be in a firm
cake, which can be put away for
another day, when it will be tonndu“
be as good as ever, »
_"_""“—"-_———__

To Keep Tine From Rug
After having washed and dtll::l' th '
ting place them near the fire for :

little while as thi
«hance of their ;u.u;‘ prevents amy




