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Jo Codman and her sister Loulie are a j
eft orphans. Their property has been
wept away by the death of their fa- as

i her and they are compelled to cast about ter
or some means to earn a living. Lou-
ie answers an advertisement of an inva- utt
id who wants a companion. She declines the

the position. ILoulie advertises for a po- the
pition as companion, and Mrs. Hazard
'piles. She offers Loulte a position as tht
ter "secretary of frivolous affairs." Her
hief work is to steer Mrs. Hazard's son

d daughter in the right matrimonial ed.
th. Loulie talks baseball to Hap Haz-
d and also gains the confidence of Lau-

Ha Hazard. The Duc de Trouville is be-
loved to be interested in Laura. Mrs.
Itard gives a big reception and Loulie
seets many people high in the social

iworld. Natalie Agazziz. to whom Hap
has been paying attention, loses an em-
kerald bracelet during the reception. She in

Islares there is not another like it in si
ahe world. It develops that Natalie has

est several pieces of jewelry under sim- an
liar circumstances. HIap takes Loulie to m
Ihe baseball game. He tells her he is
iot engaged to Natalie and has been pie
ured of his infatuation. The scene m

shanges to the Hazard country place,
here many notables have been invited ab'
r the summer. Loulle and Laura visit di'

he farm of Winthrop Abbott, an author,
whom laura takes considerable inter- e

et. Duo de Trouville arrives at the Has- dii
rd place. Loulie hears Winthrop's mo-
r boat out late at night. Next morning fat

Rhe papers announce the robbery of sev- th(
ral nearby homes. Natalie accuses Lou-

e of stealing her ruby pendant. Mrs. te
azard assures Loulie of her confidence in tli
or. Hap declares his love for Loulie.
he reciprocates, but will not admit it as on

lbe feats what Mrs. Hazard will say; in
ulie Is excused from dinner on account h

f a headache. She is bombarded with
otes from Hap imploring her to see him. thi
inthrop is arrested in the presence of

Hap and Loulie. charged with robbing pit
General Schuyler's home and shootin the

general. A box of jewels is found in Win- do
[throp's safe, among them an emerald
bracelet exactly like the one lost by Na- rob
•tl. Natalie apologizes to Loulle for ac-th

ctasing her of theft. Loulie is awakened
t midnight and finds Hap in her room. thl

Net morning Hap explains that he was o a
n pursuit o a mysterious woman he had

'seen in the corridor and who eluded him tei
,by passing through Loulie's room. Na- Ce
taie identifies the emerald bracelet found
in Winthrop's safe as her own. Loulie's eI
sister. Jo, arrives for a week's stay. John ly

Crowninshield pays marked attention to

Jo. Loule watches all night with Natalie. soi
She sees Winthrop cross the lawn in the

t morning. shadowed by Thomas, a cI
Lulse hears a noise in the gal-

and gobs to investigate. She al1pm
Into the card room and stumbles over a

She starts to earry It to her room wo
is sur-rised by someone In the haUl st

sad falls downstalm o0

CHAPTER XXII--Continued.
When I remembered again. John I I

was sitting at my desk with the glit-

mass spread out before him. sil

Bvery one had crowded around him, tie

except Hap, who was kneeling beside
the couch, holding my hand desper- be

ately and listening for the sound of
the doctor's car. I remember that it tes

basily occurred to me how beautifully fu
the lavender brocade dressing-gown ar

John wore and the soft pink of Jo's th

kimono harmonized-and lavender and ha

pink usually don't. It,
"Where did you get them, Loulie?" Je

lJo asked. "What happened, dear?"
My head was buzzing; there was a wl

Ipounding in my ears. Her questions

seemed to make a jumble of my wi

,thoughts. m
"Why, of course, I must tell you." fo

,I tried to think clearly. "I-I found tb

them--found them in the card-room." of
"Yes, dear," Jo soothed. "What were T

yon doing in the card-room?" p1
"I heard a noise in the gallery and

twanted to see-see- I-I found them

1-found them in the card-room."
I Everybody looked so queer! Na-

tole glanced quickly at Mrs. Hazard-

glance Laura intercepted. I sat up
Isuddenly.

"Surely you don't think I took

ithem!" I fell behk against the pil-

ows again with a groan, but it was

use little unseen devils tortured

lme when I moved.

"She must not talk," Laura ex-

claimed. "Don't question her. It isn't

a. She doesn't know what she is

saying. For Heaven's sake, why

oesn't the doctor come?"

Jo sat down beside me helplessly.

nhere was nothing anybody could do

pMtil the doctor did come.

"I think theris loot here from ev-

erybody," John remarked. "It's a jolly

lness."
From the mess he separated Dor-
y Ambercrombie's green lizard

ith the ruby eyes, Mrs. Abercrom-

bo' moonstone set with sixteen

arg diamonds, and that crazy bow-
knot collar of Mrs. Sargent's. Then

Natalie pointed out other things she
rcgnlsezd. But there was left a jum-

ble of solitares, handsome but non-
escript; rings' and pendanta, brace-

ets and brooches that only their own-
rs could identity:

: "Everybody but myself' Natalie
ad finally. "There's not a single

thing there of omine."
Somehow it aseemed to me there

eight to have been In the bag those
'ilnas she lost earlir.

"You had a pistol," I satid weakly,
hlnkiag of it.

'"Yas, but no one knew It but yon!"
said Natalie. Ad it a good, clear
ought bhad come to me out of my

throbbing head I would have seen
what ever.ybody saw later.
"'ber thlevq were In the gallery," I

tried to tell them. "I heard-I heard
a abmmer fall. I went to see"-md

denly I thought of Winthrop, and I
closed my Ips tightly for fear I

would say I had see him there on
the lawn.

Tee, • *•* Laua soothed. "We'll
l . i eves are gone now, hat

~ )sds ItOrr all 'right.

No harm done. John will hold a levee

after luncheon and return them." litt
I suppose it occurred to John what a

a job that was going to be, especially
as he was apt to have a crowd of hys- gla
terical women on his hands any min-

ute. He tumbled the jewels back into a.
the bag as Doctor Graham's horn rent tD
the air, and was just about to pull ter
the string securing them. I V

"Well, I'll be damned!" he exclaim- Re
ed. "This is my bag!"

CHAPTER XXIII. wo
at

A Disappearance.
Dawn found me lying on the couch Wo

in my sitting-room, pale and a little pei

sick from the ether, with my right

arm nicely boarded up and a bruise on

my shoulder about as big as a turkey- the

platter. Doctor Graham, after mixing Sh

me some vile stuff-doctors are brutes m3

about medicine-cheerfully turned to evi

discuss art with Jo, apropos of the a I

search of the gallery for any signs of yo

disturbance. Nothing unusual was roe

found anywhere, except the door at we

the bottom of the steps leading to the ho

tennis courts was open, and a hammer sp

that was proved did not belong to any is
one connected with Lone Oak was ly- qu

ing on one of the courts. The thieves to

had made good their escape during m<
the commotion that followed my a
plunge down the steps into the wing. foi

When I awoke from the sleep the me
doctor prescribed it was noon. The Hi:

room was fragrant with flowers and va

there was a huge bunch of pink roses
that I knew had not been cut at Lone
Oak. Laura was with me, and Celle hi,

tearfully hovered in the background. W

Celle brought my breakfast and Laura ca

explained that Jo had gone, reluctant- ph
ly, to play golf with John Crownin- to
shield, who decided not to go to town. do

"There's a nurse coming," she con- er
eluded. ii

"Nurse!" 1 exclaimed. "What do I ge
want with a nurse? I'm going down- ha
stairs tonight if I can get a sleeve km
over this arm." se

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

"Loulte, it was too funny about that hi
silk stocking and the hot-water bot- TI

tie," Laura laughed gleefully. gi
"Has everybody discovered the rob-

bery?" I asked. tb
"They were up shrieking before CG

ten," she told me. "John had an aw- d.

ful time getting things straight. There tri
are ten solitaires still in doubt. Iw;
think Dorothy and Mrs. Sargent will tb
have to toss for them. Funny, isn't fo

it, people don't know their own tb
Jewels?" in

"Did any one else hear the racket P(
I we made last night?" ki

I "No," she replied. "No wonder they sc
were robbed. Mrs. Cutler thinks there t
must have been an attempt to chloro- .i
form her. There was no cloth or any-
I thing that has been saturated, but the it
odor of chloroform was in her room. o
e Thank Heaven, there's no way to im- a
plicate Winthrop in this." v

Winthrop! I closed my lips tightly I
h
a
I
r

p V

"Has Everybody Discovered the Rob-

bery?" I Asked.

again. No one but I knew he had
c* been there on the lawn; no one but
1* myself was going to know it. But
Thomas! The thought startled me!

e He knew it. But-

Laura fnally broke the silence with
one of her startlins questions:

"Louile, are yeu going to marrySHapf"

I shook my head decidedly."Why not? Won't you tell met
Have yeo a rason, dar t'-" "es.-

sr She paled a lttle I didn't know why
7 at the time.

'n "Won't you confide in met" she

pleaded. "And let me help yout I can
Ihelp you, no matter how dimoult it

S8he was very winnisng end sweeRt.
II intended to tell her jolknly my rea

I son was that her mother really had
n intended me a a poce-maker for her,

aie that I'd have to be tree to en-
l coLurage the ellibler nantl she was

It sltoo myead dtwhoe ie wanted to
mty arr, at t I t wa wikm na the tme.

were very near tne surface. Two me

brimmed over and rolled down my on)

cheek. I couldn't joke!
"You love him-don't try to deny fee

it. Why are you giving him up?" ya0
"I can't let him spoil his life with

me," was what I said after all. "I be

couldn't spoil your chances with His fec

Grace if you decide to want him. it

His Grace would be terribly on

shocked-"
"I don't want him," she interrupted.

"I love Winthrop and I'm going to

marry him-if he ever asks me." of

"But I am nobody," I insisted. "I do

haven't a penny. Marriage-marriage chi

is impossible!"
She looked at me in amazement. fro

"Is that your only reason?" she no

asked. to
"Surely-"
"Is that all? Oh, my poor, deluded Hi

little Loulie! What difference does go

a few paltry dollars make? I'm so thi

glad that's the reason, dear; so very,

very glad." She came close to me rej
and slipped her arm around my waist. Hi
"Dear, if you had told me something
terrible, some awful thing that was
keeping you from saying 'yes' to Hap, in
I would have loved you just the same.

Remember that." jui
It was a shameless statement. I mi

wonder I did not see its significance sol
at the time, but I only realized that

her affection was one of the most 4
wonderful things that had ever hap- 1le

pened to me. B
"You're a queer person," I told her.

"Now, won't you let me say to Hap
that he may come up after luncheon?" 1

She tried to keep me from shaking

my head. "I'm afraid he will come,
even if you don't say so. I've had

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 to
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 is accused of steal-

ing, since that is over. And I'm for-

getting to tell you that Mrs. tykeman
has dug up a German count. I don't
know how he ranks. He's a connois-

seur on art, or some kind of a high-
brow. She's giving a German musi-

cale next week. Ich dien! Oh! We
had a message from the Schuylers.

The general is entirely out of dan-

ger."
I lay on the couch for a long time

thinking after Laura had
e Celle had arranged my hair and ten{

derly gotten me into a negligee. I

9 tried-tried desperately--to see a

I way out of all the robberies for Win*
1 throp and I could not do it. Except
t for the ruby, when Laura had proved

Sthat he was at home, and the woman
in the corridor, every circumstance

tpointed to him. What did he actually
know of it all? Was he shielding

Ssome one? A woman? But that I

thought was ugly. I had rather be-
Slieve him a thief!

SThe door of my sitting-room, lead-

elng into the corridor, was standing

.open, for the day was intensely hot,
-and I caught the sound of Hap's

voice. He was talking to his mother.

yI listened, not deliberately to what
he said, but just to hear his voice;

and because there was no one to see;
I arose and buried my face in the
roses-his roses. It was wrong to a

listen; I knew it. I could not fail~
to hear what he said.

At first the full njeantag of his I
words 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.

"I don't care it she is a thief," he

said, "I want her, and I'm going to
have her. I'd marry her if she i

Sproved a thief a thousand times. An

I wouldn't believe her a thief if I saw 1

her stealing!" 1
SHis mother's answer I didn't wan

to hear; an instant later I stood ii
the doorway across the corridor.

"Don't believe him," I said to his
mother. "He isn't going to marry
me."

Hap, with an exclamation of con,
cern, threw some pillows into a charl•
and indicated an intention to carr

Sme to it.
"I'm not an invalid," I insisted. And

I walked to the chair. "I've just a
la silly broken arm, otherwise I alu
ut quite fit. Now, tell me why am Ia

lut thief again?" I was quite calm about
e! It, but I had to sit down, for my

knees were shaky and I was reaildng
I why Laura had said such queer

things to me.
rr Hap made some choky noises like

men do when they want to swear;
Mrs. Hazard pressed her handkerchlet
set to her lips.

"Just because I found some Jewels
in the card room, and can't tell you
hy who put them there, or why they

were there?" The whole thing and-
she denly struck me as absurd and amnus-

an ing. I laughed. "My story isn't plaup-
SIt Ible"

Mrs. Hazard begana to cry-what a
et blessing tears are to a woman-and

ra it was so different from her dear
had chuckle I could not resist the impulse
her, to go to her and put my only good

-arm around her fat neck.
S"Please don't cry," I begged. "I

t can't se that It's worth oAe little
rs I'm not i to let hmIm,, .

me, se mure of that; and the ether ga
only concerns myself." in

"My dear child," she sobbed, "I
feel responsible for everything. I told

your sister I would take care of you."
"You distinctly said you would not

be responsible for any lacerated af-

fections, and you certainly can't help by

it if I'm a thief. I tried to get him of
on the right track, but-" or

"Right track!" she sobbed. dr
"Right track?" Hap echoed. ro
And, notwithstanding the gravity wi

of the situation and the tears running Je
down her fat cheeks, Mrs. Hazard us

chuckled. She dabbed at her eyes. he

"I said, too, you might pick a plum fe
from the social pudding, and I had ge

no objection. If the plum happens ac

to be my own son it's my own fault." d

"What are you two talking about?" ni
Hap demanded. "I love her, and I'm se

going to marry her whether she's a st

thief or not." be

"All right, take her," Mrs. Hazard ei

e replied, giving me a gentle push, and P(

Hap gazed at her with that comically
surprised expression. "Just be sure
to pour the coffee for him every morn- di

ing at breakfast, my very dear little m

girl, and you have my blessing. It d;
just occurs to me that I've never yet
made a mistake in estimating a per- hi
son, and I'm not going to begin now."

S"But gracious me!" I exclaimed, as

SlHap swept me to my feet and shame- al

lessly kissed me, "I'm accused of 01
stealing!" al

"We'll have to prove you innocent!"

Her tone was final. "I must have my

jtdgment vindicated."
S"But-" 

d

"The bag was my brother's," she

d Him. He snt Going

aninl." ,,

"Burely you don't think-?" r
"I don't think anything, after the

s" nj' ut made of myself tryGin t

rWe have a detective heren nowdo the thinking. Ih he thinkse
rong, FIl discharge himl Why isn't

ur story true? You heard a noiseSyou went to see what was. I

tould have bee crazy with curiosityeyself. Iyou don't know why a

lef put down" a bag of jewels on
. floor of the card-room and left

t there for you to find, why yout
. a"I elp it. Natalie havnything after pistolhea I'll discharge it is us sn't aoinci-

n- r storyhe truhieves didnt get to her, I

pn the cougallery; you'where a brhammer doesn'tbelong. It's quite plain that the I

teoes cameo fthom outside, since I'vead the common sense to think of it."

But I saw how unreasonabll e h myn i

Sabsurdityhe of my being inb the card-
room when I had said the noise was

in the gallery, thre absolutely rdloe

lous idea that a the had put down at
bag of loot on the floor of the card-I

room for me to pick up, and yet that's

story. And I couldn't inspeak of Win

throp, nor of Thomas without men-
tioning Win throp, and Winthrop had i

enough to do to explain the oemerald

bracelet. te a idc
"There wothn't be any father trou-

been taken to a bank until somebodyhas been prove guilty. Now ldet thes

detective solve it. And he may Just

Swell prove Winthrop inthnocent h

hile he's at It. Winthrop is a farm-er, not ao tie." Shne tdismissed the
bsubject with an airyo m otion ofe her

fat hand. "Since you'vte got Hap ontSthe righ t track- A" ey u

S"WhAt's i r ta track thikng-

Hap demanded.sR scheme, a put-up job, to make

youe notice me," I replied. "But I had
Sto do it; it was a ,part of my job."

I suddenly covered my face with my

I hands.
t I guess you're satisfied then," Hap

7 grinned. "And now you refuse to
marry me after deliberately-"
"You surely don't believe I intend-

Li.k...l I cried.-I don't know what you intended,

but I know what's going to be." Hap

put his arm about me In that maste!.
l fil Hasard way.

T laThe Hasards are a stubborn lot,

eand when they want a thing they get

IL When I went back to my room,
stcarefully shutting the door In Hap's

Sface, the mystery was still a mystery.

I couldn't see but that I had a badly
saamaged reputation, and I had prom-

ised Hap, with his mother's consent,

to let him share it.
That night the mystery, instead of

clearing, deepened. Jo disappeared!

And not only that, but she had been_

tan n way-forcibly abducted!
tIu• -the detective who- was -there

to protect us, was found bound taa

gagged at the toot of the stastalm
ing to the tennis courts.

CHAPTER XXIV.

The Search.
We knew Jo had been taken away

by force because a woman does no0,
of her own free will, go out dressed
only in a silk petticoat, a flimsy
dressing-gown, and a pair of thin bed-
room slippers, even if the weather Is
warm. Adams, the detective, whom
John found tied up hard and fast, told
us the little he knew of what bad
happened, when he could talk-poor
fellow! And although 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 doing both. I tried to tell my-
self that she was all right, that we
should find her soon, alive! I didn't
believe it. I could only see that who-
ever took her away did so for a 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 I hated
him. And I was exasperated with
Jo, who, after playing golf with John
all morning, played golf with him all
afternoon-or said she did-and sat
outside on the terrace all evening,
also with John, where the sound of
their voices floated up to me, punctu-
ated occasionally with laughter from
both of them. He never in his life
did such a thing as sit on the ter-
race all evening with a woman! I
could not catch a word of what they
were saying. I was sure he was mak-
ing love.to her.

I could not complain of being
neglected, for the doctor had ordered
Jo down-stairs and told me to go to
sleep, adding that my temperature
was up and my heart queer. Celie

put me to bed, but when Jo came
finally I was sitting up, crying softly

and scratching the palm of my hand.
Poor old Jo! She patted me to

sleep, but it was a restless, fitful
sleep, and at two o'clock I changed to
the couch in the sitting-room because
I imagined the salty 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 ku.ow what had
become of her.

When I could compose my thoughts
I remembered to search for the pistol

which Natalie had returned the day
before. It was gone, but I could gain
no satisfaction from that because, evi.
dently, Jo had not used the pistol and

the reason of that was quite clar
to me: they had disarmed her.

Adams said there were three men,

He had heard sounds but couldn't

locate them until 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't

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 consciousness he was bound

securely, hand and foot, and gagged.
He had not recognized any of the
men--it was still dark-nor were thedl

voices familiar to him.
They had gone toward the ninth

hole and they were carrying some one.
IHe know that the person was s

woman. That was all. What had

happened before he heard the sounds
he didn't know. His wrists were bad.

ly cut and bleeding where he had
I struggled to release himself; he had

dragged himself to the door and

banged on it., but no one had heard
Shim.

(TO B3 CONTINUD.)

The Whale's Song.
Whales are rarely thought of as ye

*calists, yet according to Miss A. D,

Cameron in "The New North," they
really have a distinctive song of thetir
own.

A certain Captain Kelly was the
sfirst to notice that whales sing. One

Sunday, while offcers from three whal-

ing ships were "gamming" over their

Iafternoon walrus meat, Kelly started
!up with "I hear a bowheadl" There
was much chaming about "Kelly's

Sband," but Kelly weighed anchor, and
went to find the band-wagon. Every

sail followed his, with the result that
Sthree whales were bagged.
t Among bowheads, this singsong is a

t call that the leader of the school, as
he forces a passage through Bering
sea, makes in order to notify those

r that follow that the straits are clear

Sof ice.
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

Sdepths. Every lookout from the mast.
head notioes that, when one whale tr
struck, the whole school is "gallied'
or stampeded at the very impact ol
the harpoon; they have heard the

'death song.
SThe sound that the bowhead makes

is lke the lonl-drawnal t "hoo-hoo'o
oo!" of the hoot-owl. A whaler say
that the cry beginas on F, may
rilse to A. B, or evenC before silpplag
p back to i again. He assurm us tnat

r with the humpback the tone is much

finer, and sounds across the water like
, the note from the N string of a ito

tUn.

ig Her Mislon.
y. "Girl soouts moust leamr how to wash

y la baby, bake a loaf of bread, build a
S-coal ire an d darn a rseek, to may ~oth
t, ing of being able to find their way

about in woods and cure snake bites,
ot f said the parent. "Don't you want t-

! become a girl scout, dear"

Sj girl; "I won't need to know howt do
e lthose things when I.r..w. up.

j uga to he a rf s

WORTH GIVING A TRIAL

SOME APPROVED METHODS OF

COOKING WEGETABLES.

"Carrots Poulette" a New Way of

Serving an Old Favorite--Stuffed

I Cabbuige Makes Rich Dish-Re-

cipe for Mushroom Pie.

Carrots -)aulette-W-ash and scrape

the required number of carrots, place

them in a bowl of boiling water to

scald. Take them out, drain, slice and

put them into a saucepan of boiling
water with a little butter in it apd
boil until done and quite tender. Put
a little lic'r 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
so as to cook without boiling. Turn
the whole on to a warmed dish and

serve at once.

j Stuffed Cabbage-Procure a large

1 head of cabbage, boil it, but remove
1 from the fire before it is quite done,

I carefully take out the middle and fill
t the cavity with a mixture of a table-

Sjoonful of minced suet, t.wo table-
f spoonfuls of chopped bacon or ham, a

l. lke amount of other cold meat, one
0 raw egg, the grated rind of a lemon,
s a little grated nutmeg, and pepper and

salt to taste. Milk may be used in-
I stead of the eggs if desired. Tie up

y with a string and place in the oven to

bake for twenty minutes. Place on
a warm dish and pour rich brown

g gravy around, but not over the cab-
d bage. While baking the cabbage
a should be frequently basted with drip-

e ping or butter, and must not be al-
e lowed to burn or become brown.

Mushroom Pie-Peel and cut in
Y quarters the mushrooms, also about

i. the equal in bulk of potaoes. Butter
0 a pie dish, put in a layer of potatoes,

1then a layer of mushrooms, another
o of potatoes, and so on till all are used.

e seasoning each layer with salt, pepper

e and butter. Cover the pie with a
crust and bake in a moderate oven.
Put the trimmings of the mushrooms

n in a small quantiy of gravy and boll
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. Serve very hot.

in Baked Onions-Put six large onions

into a saucepan with water, or with
milk and water in equal propprtions;
add salt and pepper, and boll till ten-
der. When done they can be easily

t mashed; work them up with butter
into a paste, cover with bread crumbs
and bake in a moderate oven. If pre-

a ferred, the onions may be boiled
4 whole, put into a baking dish, covered
with butter and bread crumbs, and
0 then baked.

Prunes in Jelly.
. This is a new and appetising way of

d serving the old standby--stewed
d prunes, and as it is sometimes impos-
, sible even in summer to secure fresh
Sfruit, the housekeeper will appreciate
this recipe. Wash and soak 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

b for an hour. Sweeten to taste and
6 flavor the juice with a little lemon
d juice. Then add two tablespoonfuls
g of gelatine which has previously been

dissolved and pour into a wet mold.
4 Set on ice until serving time, then

slip from the mold ard serve with
cream.

Veal Jelly Mold.* Boil a knuckle of veal antil it is
D very tender, season with a tablespoon-
p ful of onion juice, salt, pepper and a
ir little celery salt. Cut the meat from

the bone, chop it fine, return the
be bones to the liquor and boil until re
as duced to half a pint. Wet a mold and
l- Dplace boiled chopped meat in layers
ir with hard boiled eggs. Fill the mold
md with the liquor and set away to chill.
re When set it may be sliced and served
r'a with salad.

r Care of Knives.
at When washing knives never put the

handles in water, as this will loosen
a the blades and discolor the handles.
s Instead always keep a jug or vessel
a. for this purpose filled with soda wa-
so ter, and as soon as possible after the
ar knives have been used stick the blades

in, leaving the handles on the outside.
m The stain and rust are quickly re-
he moved by the soda water;

go
S How to Clean Cretonne.

it. Here is a discovery which has been

b' of great help when watalng tapestry4" and cretonne: Cut up a cake of soap

o@ into shreds, allowing four ounces of
he soap to each quart of water, and boil

to a jelly. Have ready two tubs ofas fairly hot water and add enough soap
Do to make a good lather. Then wash
p article quickly, first in one tuab, then
ay in the other. When this is finished,
ag rinse well in salt water and dry at
at once. Starch in a thin boiled starch.
h roaf tightly in a clean cloth and Irog
ho with a hot iron.

Save the Starch.
After using a bowl of starceh do oSt

throw away what remains, but leave it
s to settle. Then pour off the elo r
a water and dry what remains in a Cool
tb oven. This starch will be ln a rhl

s cake, which can be put away for us.
Sanother day, when it will be id to

t be as good as ever.

"i To Keep Tine Prom Rueting,
4 Afts havig washed sand drleth.

tlae place thm.near .the fiore h .
I Uttle wie, a this vents
I'ance of their mungiag


