
more to it, calling me names. But I
signed it, dear. They had me trapped,
you see.

"What do you think had happen-
ed? That false jade, Elsie, had gone
to the Williams woman and asked her

"about her relations with Ralph and
found out about my well-mea- nt plan
to save her. They had telegraphed
for .Ralph, and the three of them had
put their heads together and planned
the miserable conspiracy. Of course
Elsie had stolen the letter out of my
desk t, I suppose she had.

"Well, they all marched out of the
house together and that was the last
Tsaw of them. So I don't expect to
see Elsie Bonner again. You see, they
were married that evening, and now
the poor child's under her husband's
thumb completely, they tell me. But
anyhow it's a satisfaction to feel that
one has done one's duty, my dear,
and I shall never regret it Besides,
they'll all go to the bad some day."'

(Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)

BAKED PRUNES
Wash one pound of medium-size-d,

as well as moderate-price- d prunes.
Place them in a bean jar, cover with
water, add one scant cup of sugar,
three cloves and one slice of lemon.
Bake slowly, keeping covered all the
time. When prunes look shiny or
clear they are ready to serve. Time
for baking, about three hours. Try
to bake these the same day you bake
beans. Same fire will serve for both
dishes.

Daily Healthogram. ,

A woman is penny wise and pound
foolish who shuts out the sunshine
by pulling down the shades in order
to prevent her carpets and her fur-
niture from fading. Faded cheeks are
more to be feared than faded furni-
ture. Let the sunlight in.

o o
"Nurse," said a child to her nurse,

wh was rubbing her down after a
bath, "what would hannen if you
didn't wipe me "dry? Would I rust 7"

MRVMOUSfeftND "BURN CURE" .
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