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CHAPTER VI.—Continnsd,)

it ] fromm g Lo the ot It
wis n siguiticant 11 e cist upon
Atherton, huweyer The Iatter coaldopm)
theo grow phle % he taened o the Young
N A meaning  smile  iaminated |
Grijpm's o¥ll fyee Mayiwrey, noting i,
muryeled wlint miesnt, bt the next
minute Mre, Gieipp disappreavml,

“Waonlll e pvatl hinself of any infor
mation be may have obltaioed Hslening
to you *

Munsberrs Wad doubts of Mr, Gripp, T
desived to hear what the puddler thansehit

“Woulldl het Wonld noeat stenl cronm? |
Would & dog stenl & bhone? I Lol
Geeipp woublil cheat his own grandmatior =

Atherton's tane wa tonse with oxcite
ment as ||l' .'|‘|'|| : I‘ll. 1 L !' "N “r"l*
my tdew —well, he'll never roe G0 bt
onee,” |

“Tu that case, what vou and 1 must do
Is ty gt to work at onee lake you, ll

wouldn't teast Gielpp, forther than 1 could
throw a chireh by the steeple”

Thon they, too, left the restuuennt; ond
ax they walked on they talked about the
pluns for demonstenting the value of Ath
erton's process, 'risently  Mayberry
wnld,

“Waonld it not be ng well for us to set-
tle on something? Say, for 0 consulera-
tion, you give me nuthority to represeat
you-or give me the refusal of your pat-
ent for ko many days. In case 1 do not
dispose of it to your satisfaction, or sne-
2eed in interesting men who hiuve menns
Jo give the process n thorough trial, then
that will end i."”

*“That is business-like, too,”

“1 could show the puper to the person
I have in view."
*To be sure.

reason,”

“Say thirty days."

“Or mixty, for thnt matter,
days and done with it,"
"It us step in here,

ple very well.

Atherton looked at the aign over the
door. It read “Mead Bros. & Co"

“I will be obliged to you rfor a plece
of paper and pen and ink,"” said Mayherry
to a clerk who ocoupind the front offics,
and who nodded to Maybherry smilingly,
The clerk passed the articles toward him,
and Mayberry hastily penned the pupor
he deemed necessary to the business in
hand. He fnished the writing, passed n
dollnr to Atherton, and the last-montion
ed was placing it in his pocket, when Lis
glance followed that of Mayberry's, wlho
was gnzing curiously at gome person i
the inner office.

Atherton's cyes were turned in that
divection also, and he beheld o man talk-
ing earnestly to the eldest of the Mead
Brothers. Mr, Mead was nodding slow-
ly, but approvingly. The man who was
talking to him was speaking enrnestly
and rapidly, Eis back wus to the door,
which was opened that instant by one of
the clerks. Mayberry and Atherton could
hear Mr, Mead's response. It was ut-
tered in very clear, distinct tones,

“If your invention is what you claim,
you may consider me good at apy time
for from twenty to forty thousand to
begin with. Convionece me—make me see
through your eyes—and I will advance all
that may be required,”

“Then 1 need go no further,”

“Not if you desire to do business with

'l give you any time in

Say siaty

I know these peo-

mt"ll
"Precisely. We understand each oth-
er. 1 will call in to-morrow—at any hour

most convenient to you,"

“Muke it the same as to-day.”

“Good day, Mr. Mead,"

“Good day."

The man (urned and beheld ,\lh--rt--l.l
and Mayberry looking stealght at Lim
through the door,

It was Jackson Gripp.

When Mayberry glanced at his COImpan-
fon, Atherton was deathly pale, and trem-
bling. Whaother it was with passion—
whether be was trembling with ANZOr or
fear, or both, Mayberry could not deter-
mine, Atherton suddenly bade his young
compnnion good day, and hastened out of
the office alone.

Mayberry asked himself the second
time that day why Atherton was excited
in Ciripp's presence, Tt was plain that he
conld not look on Mr. Gripp unmoved,
And now there wus no room to doubt
Mr. Gripp's aim and true charpcter. He
was trying to sell Atherton's process.
More than that. He was dealing with
the very man Mayberry had resolved te
speak to first concerning the new pro-
cenn,

While Mayberry was turning  these
things over in his mind, Mr, Gripp passed
out, and turned in the same direction
Atherton had disappeared.

CHAPTHER VI

Arthur Mayberry was at a loss 10 kuew
ahat to do—whether to enter and brvich
the subject uppermost in his wind to Mr,
Mead, or call the next day,

Then, with the impulse born of youth
nud hope, he resolved to determine the
matter then and there. He entered the
inner office, and inquird it he could have
andience with Mr. Mead, (One of the

e HOWARD FORRESTER.
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od the llﬂ-,!'l g l'.'fj[l:l had heen Answer
wd in,

“You ohgorvegd a goptlomun here a few
niniles ng !

“I hid - Mr. Giripp.”

“Tlo hina the e 11len e professes
to be uble to accomplikh the saine pres
aitlts In the same time'"

Muylerry was surpiigisd,  Not becnnge
b thought the net foreign (o Ceripp's s
pasition nod churneter; he wos surprised

tw that has worst nppreohensions were

v, He was decisive, however, It

wis one of the peenlineitios of Arthur
Muayberey that whiatever e took o hand
b chrrhsd ot

SWally this simplitics the sitnation won
derruliy, Me, Mead, Wil you plegse look
ut tont:

Il prosentod for the mapufactnrer's |
AEFELED e e pper Atherlon wrole lsis
| stemature on in Mreo Mead's feout office a
few minutes earlier In the day.

“This I guite clear, 1 poderstand the
thse. b think."

“Ihe ien cnn't be Mr. Gripp's and Mr.
Aherton's, too'?"

“No"

“It hins been stolen by one from the
ot her”

1 confoss
curred to me,
“And beeause Mr, Gripp has the first—"
“No., You are wrong. Really, I linve
1o idea who is entitled to the discovery.”
“But, siuce Mr. Gripp has been hefore
me, you very naturally ask yourself how
muny more may have an inkling of the
new process Atherton claims,'
“Hxartly."

“Would Mr. Atherton himself be able
to convinee you who hg the gole elaim?"
"I would have to hear Gripp's story,
also."

“If I coulidl inform you when and where

Mr. Gripp obtained all the information
he possesses on this suliject, and the real
discoverer would corroburate every state-
ment I make, would you be satisfied ?
“Oertainly, Your word would be am-
ple, Mr. Mayberry.”
“Well, then, it simply resolves itsalf
into this: 1 will demonstrate that Mr.
Giripp never dreamed of such a thing as
this new process until the lust hour—that
nll be knows he learned from a conver-
sation between Mr, Atherton and myself
the past hour,"

“Uhis puts Gripp In g very bad light—
very."”

“He puts bimself in a bad lght."

"Yes—yes to be sure,  But it is none
the less dlisngreeable to think of.'”

“To n man like you, Mr. Mead, who
has earned all yon own by sqnare,
steaightforward dealing, it must be dis-
agreeable, 1 now  pronounce Jackson
Gripp o thief. And in good time 1 will
prove him a thief, Can you give me a
heaving to-morrow 7"

“Yes—-eall at least an hour earlier,”

Arthur Mayberry walked away, resoly-
ed to expose Gripp's rascality, He was
walking quickly., his mind Intent on
Gripp's hardihood and cheek, when lLe
encountered his fellow-elerk, Parker, and
two young ladies,

One of the ladies was soon to be Mrs,
Parker, the other was her sister, May-
berry saluted the group, and stopped to
exchnnge greetings, when the voung la-
dies turned to look at one of their ewn
SUX,
URuch a pretiy girll”

the Lins

gnme thonght -

“Pretty! she is more than pretty.” said
Parker's aliinnced,  “She ix o beauty,”

"If she was only well dressed
she might Le”

ns s

“Dress or no dress persisted Parker's
atfiuncod, Miss Ryuee,  “Nan, it 1 hod
that girl's face and figure. 1'd not give a
grout for Nne dress, Am | not right, Mr.
Muayberey ¥

Arthur Mayberry  blughsd
Ralph Parker Inughed.

“Who s it, Mr. Parker.
know."

“Well, T don't think Mayverry ever
spoke w0 her in bis life, but he saved that
young lady's life the other day at the
risk of hixs own, She is the daughter of
one of the workmen in the mill"

Then they besicged him, womann-like,
untdl hie told them the story.

In the meantime Mayberey was making
his way o a friend's oflice, n young law-
yer in whom he could confide, and whose
fricndship had been manitested in Jivers
ways and on aumerous oceasions,

But his mind was not occupied alto-
gether with Atherton's new process, Ath-
erton's daughter was in the foreground.
Her light step, hier bright, beautiful face,
with hier wonderful clear eyes, that geam-
ed to look through him at a glance, was
before him,

And now, since the Misses Bruce pro-
nounced her pretty, he kuew 1 was 1ot
fancy on his part. Fe was thinking of
her, of the marvelous manuer in which
she escaped a horrible death through his
lnstrumentality, when, upon crossing a
street, they were brought face to face.

Waus it fancy? No. She blushed when
bhe doffed his hat quickly, sayiug:

“Miss Atherton.”

“Mr. Mnyberry."

furiously,

I am dying to

vlerks inclined his head to the door of Mr,
Mead's private room, and Mayberry on
tered. Mr. Mead greeted him cheectully.

“1 have cialled upon a business mat-
ter, Mr, Mead, 1 will occupy as little
of your time as possible.”

“If it concerns you, there is nothing
pressing me just now,' said Mr, Meoad, in
a kindly tone,

*It is concerning
mnking Iron”

“Ah! Your own?

“Oh, no! | to say 1
able to lnvent, or likely Lo discover
thing so yauluable as the idea 1
interest you in,"

“Well?!

Mr. Mead looked so frank and kindly
that Mayberry was induced to speak froe
Iy mod at great length, He outlined—de
seribed all that Atherton's process would
necomplish,
details; that was left to the practical
minn—the discoverer of the new process.

There wan something in Mr. Mead's
manner—it was his silence, possibly
that puzzled the young man.

*“I'his is vot your idea, you say."

“It is an idea o puddler named Ather
ton has worked out.”

“Are you sure it is his idea?"

“Quite."
oM, Mead wan silent.

A Dew process fur

nm Rorry am ot
, any-

lesire to

Muyberry recull

He was unuble to eater into |

Then she passed on, while the young
|1uuu repeated her name to himself,

| “"Atherton—Atherton, That's ol
as any pame in the city—sounds ns fine,
even Ar she is oo puddler's doughtor, A
puddler’s doughter!” be added ment 1y,
“Paohi! in a lund where o rallentter iy

s

be, hoas mude Limself, President. the
danghter of any honest workingman may
becume the foromost Tudy in the cor bey,"
| Lhen s pulse guickened s he thought
|he would Liuve the pleasure of seeiiig and
speaking to her ju the Tl wininhid
be compelled ta e Atherton. o A RS P T
for thelr intorview with Mr. Mesid o the
morrow.  And if AT 1 I
I“]'." vould he not Py L cont 1 L
young girt? Who bad o | er right? Ay,
who bl as strang o 1 .
Then he Wnshied wealt i i1
v an met of gpontuteons sympaths VI et
almost livrol wild by by Wl placed
on the seales, to He welehiod nealiist t g
love that comes, utid s, Unsought.
| He called upon bis voune fricond. w ho
Lwas, indeed, more profound virsel in
-l'th.- law than Imany an old practitioner,

snd related all that
conversation lirlm- hasd evidently over
deard, and the use he had wade mmoedt

ately of the knowledge he bhnd thng sur
reptitiously acquired.

“"We onun make Mr Gripp sing vty
cemall™ sald the young lawyer. “"I'nat Iy

had transred —Lhe

Mell your felend the
puddler he noml not worry over Mr. Gripp
in the least."

It wasa not until
agnin, amd alone, that
I_\' remen e redd

in the street
Mayberry sodden-
wilh his

he was

hig engngement

triond and fellow- el Parker

here s but one thing for me to do”
nid Mavhorry to himeoli T sl soa
Atherton befare supper not lnter thnn
gupper time nt the most "
| Then he aeked himsell, ns hig steps
worg ltghtoned by the anticipantion of an
jearly meoting  with Mi Atherton, if
Lhere wose snch o thing s love at first
wight, s he pretended (o think he was |
n fool; but all the while he wns planning
how he conlil mannge to deess so as to
lonk hix best, bhefore ST, il yet lml
in time to meot his felepd Poarker and
lkeop hix engugement wich that young |
Iin

“Hang it!" Arthor Mayherry exelalmed
mentally, “Now 1 know whai they mean
when they talk love nnd business

| r|h-|l|[
{ bring too wueh to mannge at one time," |

CHAPITER VI,
“Ahl Pray come in"
| Win shy i'l-_l—x'rl

woon?  Thore

LHAYL

to =00 him again so

wis unthing in her manner |

“ARD pmeaped et

| tips ere she could control herself, |
“My father is vot in. 1 am looking

for Il every minute” |

SUPPrise The

Now that he had a good opportunity to
ohserve her, shic wins tot in the Teast flug
cied Mo was the one who felt il at |
s, Amd she

How casily

She was ealm, composed,
was the fivst to speak nziin,
led the conversntion

“Whnt a delighetul day it has boeon,"

“Nery, 1 hope you enjoyed It

“T nlways do. | don’t think anybody
enjoys good weather, of gets more good
out of sunshine, air, a beantiful sky—all
that we can see—than 1 dn,"

“I see you manage to get some good
out of boks,"

“I do. T can live with books—hbut yon
owe something to the world, It isno't at
all necessary to be a bookworm; do you
think it is?"

He said he did not.  Then, gradunlly,
but very naturally, the conversation drift-
ed into an exchange of views, of likes and
dislikes, of favorite anthors, and then—
how strange the sensation was to him, it
wits altogether new-—Arthur Mayherry
discovered he was not as familiar with
the excellencies of several noted suthors
as Miss Atherton, who, however, never
quotidd a line. She was so simple, s0 un-
affected, pnd so gentine in lier manner,
that he =ald to himsclf, “How this girl
would astonish the Bruces and their set
if they conld only hear her

Feom which it may bhe inferred he was
head over heels in love, as indeed he was,
As rfor Miss Atherton, she regarded him
ns ote of the handsomest and most Intel
ligent and nnafMected young men she had
met,  And opce or twice she remembered
that but for him she would not be sitting
there talking to him,

Her father was onaecountably delayod,
she said, but the time sped very fast, ond
it was very dgreeable to sit and talk to
young mun who did not nse superiluons
words, or langh at his own dull jokes, or
weary one with commonpince remarks.

It was a surprise to him when he learn-
ed, incidentally, that she was golng to the
concert that evening, He was jealous in
an instant., Who could he be? What
sort of a fellow did he lok like? Some
rough, coarse fellow, posibly, not at el
fit to wait on a girl who displayed such
taste as Miss Atherton revealed. He
was consumed with curiosity. And he
was very careful to conceal the fact that
he was going to the concert.

The simple truth was that Atherton
wax very fond of masie, He was devot-
ed to music in his youth, and even row
wis n member of the church choir, in
which his daughter's voice was accounted
the finesl Atherton and his daughter
rarely missed u fine concert or new opoera,
But how eould Mayberry know this?

“1I fear T may interfere with your ne-
rangements i I remain  longer,”  caid
Mayhberry, rising.

“If you refer to the concert’ —she smil
ed—"1 don't think T ever required more
than fifteen or twenty minutes, at most,
to get ready to go anywhere,”

Mayberey thonght of the long “half-
hours" he had sat in sundry parlors, wait-
ing the appearnnee of his lady friends.
They were getting on famously, these two

vet not a word hnd been uttersd that
could possibly indicate their estimate or
apprecintion of ench other, when suddonly
the door |I|I!'lll‘l] and Atherton entered,
As his eyes fell upon Mayberry, his man-
ner underwent a change. Instead of wel-
coming him, instead of holding out his
hand, he said In a constrained manner:

“We meet onee again”

Mayberry, searcely knowing what to at-
tribute the change to, answered at ran-
dom:

“Yes, twice in the same day."

Then he remembered how much was at
stake, and plunged into the heart of the
matter,

“Mr., Atherton, I have made an appoint-
ment for to-morrow, when we will call on
Mr. Mead.”

“To-morrow."
his daughter.

whie

"

Atherton's eye was on

“If you cannot go to-morrow, make the
time to sult your own convenience. Your
presence will be absolutely necessary-—-
und the sooner the better'

Atherton, who was standing, still avert-
ed his gaze as be replied: *1 don't think
I can go to-maorrow."”

Mayberry waited for him to name a
day, but Atherton continned silent, entil
his dunghter interposed.

“Oan you not fix a day, father, that will
| suit you both? Mpr. Mayberry has been
wiiting some time to see you"

“I don't know—1 can't sy "

The paddler stopped saddenly, and laid
his hat aside, Mayherry's pride was
toneled, Possibly something had cansed
the pudidler to ehnnge his mind, Perlinps
he regrettod the terms e hod made with
Mayherry Poerhaps he conld do bette
wnd wishiod e had 1w O L
i Lir g vasi by MHOT CRITses \
work, Mayberry with his usual deet
et the Knol st ones

“If you have cha i I
A e | eid Tt | T i L
HiTH Vo o gave un

“No; na! I did g ixk won
the paper,” sald Atherton, in vis
Livss now
| **I'hiat is the very reason 1 feel 1 mu
roturn it now, Me, Atherton,” sald Mo
beery as he produced the puper aud bam
“d It to Atherton

Then, s the puddler took It reloetam
ly, Mayberey added coldly, "If at sny
time I can serve you in this matter, you
DAy command me,"™

06 yory well,  Just as yon please— |
junt us you plense,” answered Atherton

“1 wanted time to think, but since you've

| turned

totirned it-why that's an end of it.,”
He spoke in a cold tone also, May-
berey, whose hatnd wan on the door knob,

Bowed ta Misa Atherton, said “good even
father, and was goue,

When he was outside, he felt like cne
who was stunned. Tt seemed na thoogh
the world hind no loyger noything ta in-
t himy, What had hppened to Athep-
ton?  What Jdid it menn A il
Irene! Whaa this the vod of his deeam?
DN all love deeams end as abruptly ds
this one?

When they were alone, Trene Atherton
to her

("o be coutinued.)

ing'"' to her

tispis

iy how ?

fathor,

NOT CATEGORICAL,

Persnians Deem n Blunt Direct Answer
Impolite.

No selfaespecting Persinn ever an-

swers a question by a bold aflivimative

or a blunt negative, He always reserves

n margin,  WIilfeld Bparrow, a tutor
to the Persinn royal chilldren, nsked
Mirzn Saleli, a turbaned lHoguist, In

regard (o a servant, Hajl Isma’ll.

“I8 he honest "

Mirza Snleh was busy with the pages
of a dictloniry.

“Litle—tnke  eare—IIajl  lsma'il's
God—money is,"" suld he.

“That 18 no answer, 1 want one
word., Is he honest?"*

Mirza Saleh eclosed his eyes In medi
tation, opened them and shook his head,
closed them ngain, and fhen gsat buried
in thought, his fingers on his eyelids,
iy and by he looked up, baflled,

“Ome word, sahib?" sald he, as one
who should assert, “The task is impos-
sihle,

“Certalnly. One word."

e shut his eyes for the third time, as
If he would keep the truth from pop-
ping out unawares, When be opened
them at last, it was to search for the
Engllish of the word he had chosen.
When he had found It his face broke
into an expansive smile.

USahibS be eried, trivmphantly, “de-
fl-cl-ent!™

“Deficient Is good."”

“It Is not bad,” he replied, In a tone
of modest pride.

“I will engage another servant, then,”
sald the Englishman, laborlously, In
I'ersian.

“It behtar would be, sahib,"

The World's Sponges.

Greek and Turkish sponges have heen
known to the trade for hundreds of
years, Syria furnishes perhaps the fin-
est quality, and shipments are made
from Tripoli and Latakla to Paris, Lon-
don, Trieste, Hamburg, New York and
Plracus, Durlng the last fifteen years,
however, the output has grently dimin-
ished, owing to the introduction by
Greeks of diving apparatus, which
proved ruinous to fishermen and fisher-
ies alike. 1t Is estlmated that the an-
nual exportation of Syrian sponges at
present hardly exceed $85,000 in value,
In the adjoining territorial waters of
Cyprus sponge beds are belng worked
with varylng success. Sponges were
exported from that island In 1898 to the
amount of $10,425, and In 1880 $28,835
worth were shipped. Egypt, Barbary,
Crete, Rhodes, Samos, Calymnos and
other islands of the Turkish and Greek
archipelagoes also produce sponges for
export. A lnrge share of this trade was
formerly In the hands of merchants
with headquarters in Smyrna and Tri-
este, but it Is now centered in London
and Pirneus. The United States annu-
ally buys sponges abroad to the amount
of pbout §H00,000,

The Widow's CUrase.

The man who is seeking for a perti-
nent Hlustration Is wise i he turns to
the Bible; for there Is matter for our
light as well as for our serious argu-
ments,

The New York Times says that when
J, 0. Hill, the president of the Great
Northern, started out from New York
with a party of friends, there was great
curiosity as to the destination and ob-
Jeet of the crulse. The publie thought
It had a right to know, but when it
asked Mre. Hill, he only smiled, and re-
plied, vaguely:

“Labrador."”

“But, Mr. HIilL" sald one of his Inter
viewers, “do you mean that your erulse
has no definite end? Can't you even
say when It will terminnte?"

“No,” sald Mr. HIill, with a smlle.
“This eruise s just like the widow's
cruse of oll. It will last just as long
a5 It needs to; and It won't be wasted,
either,"

Straw Shoes for Horsea.

The pralseworthy fashion of provid-
Ing horses with straw hats as a guard
against the sun is common, but It is
doubiful If the Japanese ldea of horse-
shoes will ever he generally adopted,
though it may have much to recoms-
mend 1t, In that country straw Instead
af iron |8 employed for the purpose,
The shoes are made of ordinary rlee
straw, bralded very tight and firm,
making n surface the size of the horse's
hoofs and about half an Inch thick.
They cost about two cents a pair.

Unripe Liove.

“What Is *piatonie friendship,' any-
wiayr
hnt's the feeling n young grass
widow nnd bher admirer experience
whide they're walting for her divorce
1o be granted.”"—hilladelphia 'ress,
Sew Hewling of the Lane,
stich sporty clothies ug var minlster
R AWenr on his vacationl Did youo
St i
"NYow, pnd what necktlos he affected,
ils motio seeins to be ‘Bost is the tle
that blinds'™

Phlladelphin Press,

Not an Infliction.
“Don't you think that young man s
atflcted with o swelled head ¥
“NO nnswoered Migs Cayeune: “he's
not afflicted with It he eujoys IL"
Wa=tington Star.

The ldea! chaperon Is uimpl-: out of
slghi

Tomato Soup,

For this soup use one-half of a can of
‘omatoes, or one plot of fresh stewed
lomatoes, If you use the canned goods,
lon’t leave the other half In the can:
pour it in a china bowl, and Iir
venlent cook It a little before you put

ol

It away, It will keep In a cool place
two or three days., It Is sald thint peo-
ple are polsoned by using canned goods
snly because the article Is nllowed to
temaln In the ean after it has heoy
pened.  But about the spup—one-hn'f
wun of towitoes, one pint of water, &
small onlon chopped, a bay leaf and »
sprig of parsley boiled togethier for fif
teen minwtes. Press through n flne col
ander, return to the kettle and add »
easpoonful of sall, two of sugar nnd
of pepper.  IRtub
I‘il.||Ir'!--'|||rillj|"lll of butier nml one of fony
and stir Into the soup when it boils; &t
until It thickens, Serve with sguaro
if toasted bread,

Chocolate Creams,

Dissolve two cups of tine confeetion
pr's sugar in a half cap of water, se
upon the fire, and let It boil rapidly for
twenty minutes, Turn out on a plitter
and stir with o Iarge spoon tll
1dding at the same time n wmblespoon
fnl of wvanllln extract. When well
erenmed, butter the fingers and work
it up In small balls. Prepare half »
pound of chocolate by setting It over a
stearner till melted; then thrust a long
pin into the balls and dip them In the
chocolate, laying them upon buttered
puper to dry.

noshinke logother one

ronl,

Escalloped BEguw,

Six hard-bolled eggs, one-fourth pini
of cream, butter the size of an egg, a
Hitle parsley chopped fine, one-half
tablespoon flour, Mix the eream, but-
ter and flour and cook wntil thick,
Place in a buttered baking dish alter-
nate layers of sliced egg and bread-
erumbs seasoned with salt and pepper,
until the dish is filled, having a layer
of ernmbs and bits of butter on the
top, Mix the eream nuad parsley to
gether and pour over the whole. Diake
n a quick oven till brown.

Cream Puffs,

Into a pint of bolling water stir a
half-pound of hutter. Stir until it boils;
put in three-quarters of a pound of
flour, boil for a minute, turn into a deep
tlish and cool. When cold beat Into it,
first, the well-whipped yolks and the
stiffened whites of the eggs, Drop by
the spoonful upon olled paper spread in
the bottom of a baking pan and bake
to golden-brown puffs. When cold cut
n slit In the side of each and fill with a
sream filling.

o Cream Toast,

One-half eup eream, one-half cup
milk, one-half teaspoonful salt, a smnall
lump of butter. Melt the butter and
ndd enough sifted four to make it stiff,
Mix the milk, cream and salt and pour
slowly over the butter and flour, keep-
ing the mixture smoolh by stirring,
When thickened, strain and pour over
toast. Sorve hot.

Rice Cike.

Beat up three eggs to o stiff froth,
put them in a double boller, and stir
Lirlskly on the stove for eizht minntes,
then add slowly three ounces of fine
sugar and quarter of a cup of ground
vlee, also flavoring to taste, When
all s well mixed, pour into a buttered
pan and bake in a hot oven for twenty
minutes.

Peanut Brittle,

Boil together a cup each of molasses
and brown sugar, a tablespoonful of
vinegar and two tablespoonfuls of but-
ter. When a little dropped in cold
water is brittle add a cup of blanched
peanuts; remove at once from the fire,
add a teaspoonful of baking soda, beat
hard and pour into buttered pans.

Btewed Squabs,

Clean, tle down the legs and wings
and put a plece of bacon on the breast
of each bird. Put a few sllces of bacon
in the bottom of a kettle and put the
siquabs on them: cover with stock and
let them stew gently until tender. Serve
on toast, and pour the stock slightly
‘hickened around them.

Brief Suggestions.
a little salt will make a delieate,
wholesame supper for children.

If mutton chops are rubbed over
with lemon julce bhefore broiling, their
flavor will be much Improved.

Rice cooked In milk instead of water
has a much riecher flnvar, It must be
watched rclosely while cooking., as It
will burn quickly.

To soften hard water add a little
bhorax, Water thus softened Is whole
<ome for cooking purposes nnd Is use
ful In lnundry for whitening
and efecting a saving af soap,

wing a beavy dull knife,

If the paratin paper, which comes in
the packnges of fancy biscult Is saved
il nsed wipe the bottom of the
rons on froning day the effect on the
amoothness of the lrons and the tem-
per of the mald will quite notice.
Ide Fhiore Is jJust a suficlent goan-
ity of wax in the paper to make |t a
splendid cleaawer,

o

clothes |

A thin Hexible steel kulfe I8 one of
the most uselul of Kitchen utensils. |
Fhils enn e used for many purposes,
for leosening cakes from the tins, for

nge cikes, seraping (shes or cultting
ellente vakes and puddings  whose

ghtuess would be qguite ruined by

" GIVING HIM A BHOCK.

o ——

Md Chief Insisted that 1t Was Mighty
Power that Holsted Him,

"I was o clerk in the trader's store

it the Pawnee angoency for three or
four years,” said a Detrolt grocer the
sthier day, “and, of course, 1 bhad &
rod chance to study the Indlan,
'here was a chlef named Leaning
I'ree who never smiled or laughed.

He Lad no curlosity. He had no In-
wrest o anything belonging to the
white man—unot even whisky, He was
the nearest thing to u stone man you
wuld find, and bis Imperturbability
vexed me. [ made up my mind one
lay to arouse him or perlsh,

“IThe chief used to come down to
the store every morning and sit on an
'mpty barrel on the porch. I put half
ipoundof powder under that barreland
me summer's morning Leanlng Tree

look up hils usual roost. I walted
ithout fifteen minutes and then fired
the fuse. Ten minutes Iater there

was an explosion that sent the chlef
twenty feet high and ten rods away,
il of course, there was o rush from

svery side to learn what had hap-
pened.
“The old c¢hap must have felt his

hair curl and been greatly mystified,
but he got up without the slightest loss
of dignity and when asked to explain
e struck his breast and replied;

“*Heap llghtning—heap strike—heap

2o up, but no heap hurt me!  Let more
thunder come..
4 “His dignity was n good thing vror
me," sald the ex-trader, according ts
the Detroit Free IPress. “There was
an Investigation, and they would hava
made it hot for me, but when the of-
ficers questioned Leanlng Tree ha
proudly answerad;

“*No powder—no blow up. Light
uing—thunder—earthquake—blg wind
But was I a child to be afrald? Bar
rel—bumph! Powder—humph! "

\UTOMOBILE AMBULANCE
FOR CATS AND DOGS.

The automobile has been applied to a
wide wvarlety of uses since it becamae
popular in Ameriea, but it is belleved
that the city of Cleveland has the only
sne which Is used as an apimal ambu-
lance. Dr. W. H. Staniforth, of that
qty, has an Infirmary for dogs and
ats and makes a speclalty of their
treatment. For some time past he has
aged an auto espeelally designed for
taking patients to and from his hospl-

AUTO DOG AMBULANCE.

tal. Thea rear portion is elmilar In de
slgn to the ordinary runanbout, but the
front portion has been enlarged to sus-
tain a platform contalping a wooden
case, which Is divided futo upper and
lower sections, the upper portion belng
ased for eats and the lower portion for
fogs. The sides of the case have slits
protected DLy wire to admit the afr,
while ench contalns a dish of water.
The portion for the dogs is divided also
Into two scetious, 8o that three or four
ranine patients ¢an be talkgn at a time,
The accompanying illustration shows
the doctor making his rounds in the au-
tomobile, with his two pet bulldogs,
who usnally accompany him.

SHE WASN'T THE REAL THING.

Betrayed a Woeful Ignorance as &
Social Queen.

looked like “the real thing.”
The wowen in the earritor, who were
also becowingly groomed, loolked after
her enviously as she swished rhythmie-
ally past them into the reception room
at the end of the hall and the men
supplemented this attention with ads
miring wods aund softly modulated
“Whew-ew-ews."

The dozeu people alrendy gathered
In the receptlon room readlng and
talking were lkewise visibly lmpress-
ed with the general excellence of hes
manner and appearance and every one
of them wonld have been willing ta
take oath IRt there wasn't a kink
In up-to-datc life that she was not
fawlliar with,

By and by tle charming creature
began te glve evidenve of an uneasie
ness that weut a lictle wiys toward
dispelling the Ulusion. She looked
loubtfully about as if seeklng some-
thing she wanted badly, but didn't
kuow how o get. Presently she spled
i little black knob far up on the wall
near the door and stood up on
lier tiptoes and turned it gingerly. In
an Instant darkness had settled upon
the face of the reception room and all
who sat therein,

“D-a-0l 1 nled

e L and
I'hieves cineulated men,  The
tupothesis of orm

| : oce and culture w niled
[lustdest of all

She

:\hl’

e

the
Lhie

WOInen

“What L

. sppened 7 ghe eried.
:. Yo furned  off e electrie
I.|I.;...I~ sald a porter who had rushed
| 'HLO prevent a possible erime. “What
Hd yon want?

1 wanted to eal
the It[lulhvnl'«“.sb
fork Times
button,”

1 a bhell hoy," sabbes

hecording to the Now
“1 thonght that was the
I'lllllllhlﬂ._ .

Pa—"T've notlced most chlldren pre

fer chocolute candy to auy other kimd
I wonder why that g
Ma—"Doubtless because |t
thelr hands and faces dirt
pther Kind.

mikes
ler than any
Philadelphia Press,




