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f*i ontHull’ll from yesterday.i 

"X do, Mr. Quarricr, T do, but not In 
the manner you fear 1 may hope for it.” 

Quarricr said, without emotion, ”1 re- 
peat that it would be easy for you and" 
me to merge our differences on a basis 
absolutely satisfactory to you and to 
me—and to Harrington." 

“You are mistaken,” said Plunk, Us- 
ing. “Good afternoon." 

Stepping out of the elevator on the 
ground lloor, he encountered Mortimer 
and halted instinctively. He had not 
seen Mortimer for weeks; neither had 
Leila, and now he looked at him Inquir- 
ingly, disturbed at his battered and 
bloodshot appearance. 

"Oh," said Mortimer, "you down 
here?" 

“Have you been out of town?” asked 
Plank, cautiously. 

Mortimer nodded and started, to pass 
on towar dthe bronze cage of the eleva- 
tor, but something seemed to occur to 
him suddenly. He checked his pace, 
turned find waddled after Plank, re- 

joining him on the marble steps of the 
rotunda. 

"Look here,” he said, “I promised you 
something once, didn’t I?” 

"Did you?” said Plank, with his 
bland, expressionless stare of an over- 
grown baby. 

"Oh, cut that out! You know I did, 
and when I say a thing I make good. 
D'ye see?” 

"I don’t see,” said Plank, “what you 
tire talking about." 

"I'm talking about what I said I’d 
do for yoii. XIaven’t I made good? 
Haven’t 1 put you into everything I 
said I would? Don't you go every- 
where? Don't people ask you every- 
where?" 

ms, in a way, saiu nans, wearily. 
“I am very grateful. I always will be. 
Can I do anything for you, Leroy?” 

Mortimer had attended a "killing” 
at Desmond’s and, as usual, had pro- 
vided the piece de resistance for hl3 
soft-voiced host. All he wanted was 
a temporary deposit to tide over mat- 
ters. He had never approached Plank 
in vain, and he did not do so now, for 
Plank had a pocket check book and a 
stylograph. 

He Pockets tbe Check. 
"It’s little to ask, isn’t It?” he mut- 

tered, resentfully. "That will only 
j square matters with Desmond. It 

j doesn’t leave me anything to go on 
! with.” And he pocketed his check with 
; a scowl. 

Plank was discreetly silent. 
“And that is not what I chased you 

I for. either,” continued Mortimer. "Bev- 
I erly, old boy. I’ve got a certain mealy- 

faced hypocrite where any decent man 
■would like to have him—by the scruff 
of Ills neck. He's fit only to kick, and 
I'm going to kick him good and plenty, 

! and in the process he’s going to let go 
of several things. One of ’em yours.” 

Plank looked at him. 
"I told you once that I’d let you 

know when to step up and say ’Good 
evening,’ didn’t I?” 

Plank continued to stare, 

j "Didn’t I?" repeated Mortimer, peev- 
! ishly, beginning to lose countenance. 
> "I don’t understand you,” said Plank, 
i "and I don’t think I want to understand 
you.” 

l( "What do you mean?” demanded 

I 
Mortimer, thickly. "Don’t you want to 

marry that girl"’ But he shrank dis- 
mayed under the slow blase that light- 
ed Plank’s blue eyes. 

"All right," h stammered, strug- 
j gling to his fat legs and instinctively 
! hacking away. '"I thought you meant 

j business. I—what the devil do I care 
i who you marry! It’s the last time I 

I try to do anything for you or for any- 

j body else!” 
"Let it go at that, then,” said Plank, 

reddening. "And now let me ask you 
,1a question—where were you going when 

11 met you?” 
"Wliat do you- want to know for?” 

’asked Mortimer, sullenly. 
"Why, I’ll tell you, Leroy. If you 

have any idea of Identifying yourself 
with Quarrler's people, of seeking him 
at this Juncture with the expectation 
of investing any money in his scheme?, 
you had better not do so.” 

"Investing!” sneered Mortimer. “Well, 
no. not exactly, having nothing to in- 
vest, thanks to my being swindled into 

Joining his Amalgamated Electric gang. 
Don’t worry. If there’s any shaking 
dow-n to he done I’ll do It, my friend.” 
And he roBe and started toward the 
elevators. 

"Wait,-’ said Plank. “Why, man, you 
can’t frighten Quarrier. What did you 

.11 .. Unl.linrra fni«? Whv HMn't vml 

come to us—to me? What's the use of 

going to Quarrier now and scolding? 
You can’t scarp a man like that.” 

Mortimer fairly grinned in his face. 

Not Afraid of Quarrier. 
"Your big mistake,’’ he. sneered, “Is 

in undervaluing others. I want you to 

understand a few things, my friend, 
and one of them is that I'm not afraid 
of Quarrier, and another Is I’m not 
afraid of you!” 

"Leroy-” 
“No, not afraid of you either!” re- 

peated Mortimer, with an ugly stare. 
“You keep a civil tongue in your head 
after this—do you understand?—and 
we’ll get on all right. If you don’t, I’ve 

the means to make you!” 
^ 

“Are you crazy?” 
"Not a bit of It! Too sane for you 

and Leila to hoodwink!” 
“You nre crazy!” repeated Plank, 

aghast. 
“Am 1? You and Leila can take the 

matter into court if you want to—un- 

less I do. And—” here he leaned for- 

ward, showing his teeth again—"the 
s next time you kiss her close the door!” 

Then he went away up the marble 

steps and entered an elevator, ami 

Plank, grave and pale, went out Into 

the street and entered his big touring 
car. But the drive up town and through 
the sunlit park gave him no pleasure, 
and ho entered his great house with a 

heavy, lifeless step, head bent, as 

though counting every crevice in the 

stones under his lagging feet. For the 

first time in all his life he was afraid of 

am?n- . . * * 

* The man he was afraid of had gone 

directly to Quarrier s office, missing the 

gentleman he was seeking by such a 

small fraction of a minute that he re- 
> alizcd they must have passed each other 

In the elevators, lie ascending while 

tmarrler was descending. 
Furioti* to think of the time he had 

f 
> 

wasted with Plank, he crawled into a 
hansom and hade the driver take him 
to a number lie gave, designating one 
of the new limestone basement houses 
on the upper West Side. 

All the way uptown as he jolted 
about In his seat he angrily regretted 
the meeting with Plank even In spite 
of the cheek. What demon had pos- 
sessed him to boast—to display his 
hand when there had been no neces- 
sity? Plank was still ready to givo 
him aid at a crisis, had always been 
ready. Time enough when Plank turned 
stingy to use persuasion. 

lie lay back, rolling about In the 
jouncing cab, scowling at space. 

"I'll shake down Quarricr,” lie said j 
to himself. “I'll make hirn pay for his I 
treachery—scaring me out of Amalga- 
mated! That will be restitution, not 
extortion!” 

He was angry because he had been 
for days screwing up Ills courage to 
the point of seeking Quarrler face to 
face. He had not wished to do it. The! 
scone and his own attitude in it could] 
only bo repugnant to him, although lie 

continually explained to himself that 
It was restitution, not, extortion. 

"Oh,” he groaned, "what nn ass t 
am!” And he got out of his cab in 
front of a very new limestone basement 
house with red geraniums blooming on 

the window sills and let himself in with 
a latchkey. 

The interior of the house was attrac- 
tive in a rather bright, new, clean fash- 
ion. The maid, too, who appeared at 
the sound of the closing door and took 
Ills hat and gloves, was as newly 
groomed as the floors and Voorwork 
and so noiseless as to he conspicuous 
in her swift, silent movements. i 

"Anybody here?” he growled, leer-1 
ing into the drawing-room at j a tjny 
grand piano cased In unvarnished Clr-, 
casslan walnut. 

no unr fit .iirar> 

‘‘There is nobody at homo, sir,” said 
tho maid. 

He began to ascend the stairway,! 
breathing heavily, thud, thud over the! 
deep velvet strip, his fat hand grasping I 
tho banister rail. 

Somewhere on the second floor a! 
small dog harked, nnd Mortimer trav- 
ersed the hall and opened tho door 
into a room hung with gold Spanish 
leather nnd pale green curtains. 

"Hello, Tinlo!” he bald. affably, as a 

tiny Japanese spaniel hurled Itself at 

him, barking furiously, then began 
writhing and weaving herself about 
him, gurgling recognition and welcome. 

Presently another maid entered, with 
an apple cut Into thin wafers and a de- 
canter of port, and Mortimer lay hack 
In his chair, sopping tils apple In the 
thick, crimson wine and feeding mor- 
sels of tho combination to himself and 
to TInto at intervals until the apple 
was all gone and the decanter three- 
fourths empty. 

It was very still in the room—so still 
that Mortimer, opening his eyes at 
longer nnd longer intervals to peer at 
tiie door, finally opened them no more. 
**•♦*•* 

It was still daylight when Mortimer 
awoke, conscious of people about him. 
As ho opened his eyes a man laughed. 
Seve'-tf people seated by the windows 
Joined in. He yawned, laughed, turn- 
ing his heavy eyes from one to an- 

o'.her, recognizing a. couplo of young 
girls at the window. Ho didn’t want 
to get up, but there is in tile society ho 
now adorned a stringency of etiquette 
known as "re-flnement” and which to 
ignore is to become unpopular. \ 

So he got on to his massive legs and 
went over to shake hands with a grav- 
ity becoming tho ceremony. 

•row d’ye do, Miss Hutchinson? 
Thought you were at Asbury Park. 
Hod de do. Miss Del Oarota? Have 
you been out in Millbank’s motor yet?” 

"We broke down at McGowan’s 
pass,” said .*ijs Del Garcia, laughing 
the laugh that had made her so at- 
tractive in "A Word to the Wise.” 

"Muddy gasoline,” nodded Millbank 
tersely, an iron-jawed, overgroomed 
man of 40 with a florid face shaved 
blue. 

"We passed Mr. Plank’s big touring 
car,” observed Lydia Vyse, shifting 
TInto to the couch and brushing the 
black and white hairs from her auto- 
mobile coat. “How much does a car 
like that cost, Leroy?” 

An Kspensfve C’nr. 
"About twenty-five thousand,” he 

said, gloomily. Then, looking up: "Hold 
on, Millbank. Don’t be going. Why 
can’t you all dine with us? Never mind 
jour car. ours is ail rignt, ana we 11 

run out into the country for dinner. 
How about it. Miss Del Garcia?" 

But both Miss Del Garcia and Miss 
Hutchinson had accepted another in- 
vitation, in which Millbank was also 
included. 

They stood about, veils floating, leath- 
er decorated coats thrown back, linger- 
ing for awhile to talk the garage_talk 
which fascinates people of their type. 
Then Millbank looked at the clock, 
made Ills adieu to Lydia, nodded sig- 
nificantly to Mortimer and followed the 
others downstairs. 

There was something amiss with his 
motor, for it made a startling racket in 
the street, finally plunging forward 
with a kick. 

Lydia laughed as the two young girls 
in tile tonneau turned to nod to her in 
mock despair. Then she caine running 
back upstairs, holding her skirt free 
from her hurrying little feet. 

"Well?" she Inquired, as Mortimer 
turned back from the window to con- 
front her. 

"I missed him,” said Mortimer. 
She flung the coat over a chair, stood 

a moment, her fingers busy with her 
hair pegs, then sat down on the couch, 
taking Tinto into her lap. She was 

very prettj', dark, slim, marvelously 
graceful in her every movement. 

"Can't you see him tomorrow?” she 
asked. 

“I suppose so," said Mortimer slowly. 
“Oh. Lord! How I hate this business!" 

"Hasn't he misused your confidence? 
Hasn't lie taken your money?" she 
asked. "It may be unpleasant for you 
to make him unbelt, but you're a cow- 
ard if you don't.” 

“I wish I’d held fast now. I never 

supposed Plank would take hold. It 
was that driveling old Belwrther who 

" 

scared me stiff! The minute I saw 
him scurrying to cover like a singed 
cat I was fool enough to climb the 
first tree. I've had my les3on, little 
girl.” 

(Continued in Star tomorrow morning.) 
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Couldn't Call Him I)ottb. 

i The Man on the Fourth Floor— 
; Was that you making all that noise 
> out here? t 

| Elevator Boy—No, sir. It wajj the 

| Janitor. 
t The Man on the Fourth Floor—Oh'. 
! well, er—cr—that’s dilTerent. 

1 

Couldn’t Hear Anything but Talk 

Hlxon—I don't care a flg for opera. 
Dixon—But you go once a week. 

Hlxon—Yes; but on society's night. 

j 

I.OukOl SO. Z 
The Guide—This is the Leaning Z 

Tower of Fisa. 
The Tourist—There's something 

crooked about this place. 

! 

! 
j l The Art Collector—Congratulate 

I me, old man. I bought a genuine 
| Vandyke today. 

| 1 His Friend (an auloist)—Fine! 
I AVhat's its horsepower? 
_ 

The AnincP. 

First Census Taker—Did that 

darky in the last block say he was 

married or single? 
Second Census Taker—Don't know. 

First Census Taker—What did he 

say he was doing? 
Second Census Taker—Nothing. 
First Census Taker—Then put hiiu 

down as married. 
■ ---— 

^ ^411 
HU Excuse. J [ 

The Rich Father—Why don't you J t 

go to work'.’ If you only knew how 

much happiness wrurk would bring ([ 
you you'd start in at once. 

His Son—Dad, I'm living a life of 
self-denial. I'm denying myself all \ [ 
happiness. ? J 

SOCIAL AFFAIRS. | 
Forty friends attended tlio card party 

given yesterday afternoon by Miss Elsie 
and Miss Helen Dowden at their home, 
125 Lincoln avenue. The parlors were 

prettily decorated with palms and cut 

flowers and the young w'omen wore as- 

sisted in receiving l>y their mother, Mrs. 
George A. Dowden. At the end of the 
play prizes were awarded to the win- 
ners. Miss May McCracken scored 
highest, Miss Helen Paul won the sec- 

ond prize. Miss Florine Dean the third, 
Miss Inez Stengel the fourth and Miss 
Dorothy Archer the fifth. Itefreshments 
were served. 

The wedding of Miss M.ly Blondel 
and Henry Linsley Doolittle, son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry N. Doolittle, of this 

city, took placo last evening at i> o'clock 
at 201 West Seventy-second streot, New 
York. 

The bridal party was led hy a dower 
girl, Miss Catherine Doolittle, of Yon- 
kers, who wore a gown of white mull 
and lace and carried on one arm a 

white hat tied with white chiffon and 
tilled with Mnrguerites and ferns. The 
matron of honor, Mrs. Charles Hertnon 
Patterson, of New York, a cousin of 
tlie bride, followed in a gown of em- 

broidered chiffon over pink satin, and 
carried a large bouquet of pink roses 
and maidenhair fern. Thcro were two 
inaids of honor. Miss Edith Blondel. 
sister of the bride, and Miss Ethel 
Guerin Doolittle, sister of the groom. 
They preceded the bride in gowns of 
rose pink crrpo de chine trimmed with 
lace, and carried arm bouquets of pink 
roses and white lilacs. 

The bride, who is a daughter of Mrs. 

William Blondel und a granddaughter 
of Mrs. Edward Tlushmorc, of New 
York, entered on the arm of her uncle, 
Charles E. Itushmore, also of New 
York, who gave her away. Her gown 
whs of ivory satin, with a deep bertha 
and sleeve trimmings of point lace sent 
to her from Paris. Her veil was 

fastened with orange blossoms and she 
carried a shower bouquet of bride 
roses and lilies of the. valley. The 

groom was attended by Standish Nich- 
ols. of this city, as best man. 

After the ceremony, which was per- 
formed by the Rev. John Edgecumbe, 
rector of Trinity Church. Cranford, 
there was a reception, limited to rela- 
tives and a few near friends. 

Mrs. Blondel, the mother of the bride, 
wore a gown of lavender messallne ap- 
pliqued with lace. Mrs. Doolltllo, the 
mother of the groom, wore a gown of 
princesse iaee ever chiffon trimmed 
with folds of white satin. There were 

many beautiful wedding gifts, among 
them a chest of silver and several large 
checks. The bride and groom will sail 
for Europe tomorrow,^spending some 
time in England and Scot land and later 
crossing to the continent. 

Miss Florence Guernsey, who is welt 
known In this city, being a cousin of 
Mrs. ,1. Henry Clark, gave a reception 
at her residence, 2 West Eighty-sixth 
street, Manhattan, yesterday afternoon, 
which was attended by many members 
of Newark society. Miss Guernsey will 
entertain next Thursday also. 

Miss Bessie Caroline Hulshisser. whose 
marriage to Herbert Garfield Kline, of 
Roseville, will lake place next Tuesday 
evening, will entertain her bridal party 
at dinner tomorrow night at her home, 
i Humboldt street. Her guests will be 

Miss Grace I. Bartlett, of East Nutley, 
the maid of honor; the bridesmaids. 

Miss Dorothy Dennis, her cousin; Miss 
Laura Stine, a sister of the bridegroom- 
elect; Miss Madeline Pfeifer, Miss Mil- 
dred Morton, of Malawan; Herbert Gar- 
field Stine, ids best man, Joseph Stine, 
who Is also his brother, and the ushers, 
Charles Benson, James Smith, George 
* (ostrich, of New York, and Herman 
Meyer, of Brooklyn. 

A merry throng gathered at the South 
Orange Field Club last night to enjoy 
the leap year dance arranged by the 
younger set whist, club of the Montrose 
section. The clubhouse was decorated 
with daisies, palms and Mags, and 
thirty couples danced the program, 
which included several “barn dances." 
Tlie committee of arrangements In- 
cluded Miss Loretta Winters, .Miss Mar- 
garet Crowley, Miss Maude McKeon, 
Miss Mabel McKeon and .Miss Alice 
Gibbons. The members of the club are. 
besides those above mentioned, Miss 
Esther Reynolds, Bertha Everltl. Ce- 
cilia Derivaux, Frank Ryan, Harry 
C’onlon, Charles Conlon, Thomas Crow- 
ley. Clifford Blanchard, Charles Winter, 
John Sclilll and Andrew McDonough. 

Miss Laura Cochran, of Cranford, 
entertained a few friends at her home, 
405 Springfield avenue, last night. 
Dancing was the feature of the even 

Ing, and several members of the young- 
er set of this city attended. 

Mrs. William H. Barkhorn, of 281 
South Eighth street, gave a luncheon 
and bridge whist yesterday. The par- 
lor ami dining room were decorated for 
the occasion with daffodils and ferns. 
Her guests included Mrs. Achill Bip- 
part, Mrs. August Steffens. Mrs. Wal- 
ter Van Winkle, Mrs. William Ruckels- 
haus, Mrs. Henry Miller, Mrs. William 
H'arrie, Mrs. Frederick Wiebke, Mrs. 
George W. Jngle, Mrs. Frank P. Layer, 
Mrs. William A. Baker, Mbs. Edward 
Miller. Mrs. Adolph A. Eisele, Mrs. 
Rose M. Zelinder, Mrs. Frederick C. 
Wiss, Mrs. Charles E. Seiler, Mrs. Al- 
bert Nicole t, Mrs. Edward Hoffman, 
Mrs. John C. Eisele, Mrs. Charles H. 
Barkhorn. Mrs. Charles F. Herr, Mrs. 
James De Jiamie. Mrs. Albert Boehme 
and Miss Mary Barkhorn. 

Miss' Mary I. Towle was the guest 
of honor at a luncheon given yesterday 
by Miss May Mulligan, of 71 Washing- 
ton street. White and green were the 
colors used to decorate the dining room, 
carried out with while ro.ses and ferns. 
School friends of Miss Towle were the 
guests, among whom were Miss Inez 

Barrios, of New York; Miss Katherine 
Ford, Miss Pauline Haggerty, Miss 
Katherine and Miss Jane Shanley, Miss 
Janet Barton, of Danville, III.; Miss 
Geordie Garrigan, Miss Lucia Towle, 
Miss Katherine ("onion, Miss Emily 
Quinn and Miss Nellie Quinn. 

A large number of friends attended 
the bridge whist given by Mrs. Peter 
H. Seery, of 597 Clinton avenue, yes- 
terday afternoon. Master lilies, white 
carnations and palms were used pro- 
fusely in decorating the rooms, and 
the candles were shaded witli red. Tea 
was served at the end of the games, 
with Mrs. J. C. Callaghan presiding at 
the table. The guests included Mrs. 
Hugh F Cook, Mrs. William McManus, 
Miss Esther and Miss Edna McCor- 
mick, Mrs. Barclay J. Quinn, Mrs. W 
McCullough Smith, Mrs. Frederick 
Sfnnock, Mrs. Martin Byrne, Jr the 
Misses Adelo, May and Augusta D 
vine, Miss Grace O’Rourke, Mrs. Will- 
iam McCormick, Miss Josephine and 
Miss Anastasia Denial's, Miss Grace 
Callaghan and Mrs. Edgar Allegaert. 

THE PAY OF HOUSEWORKERS. 
According to Mrs. Henrietta 1. Good- 

rich, secretary of the WomaiTs Educa- 
lional and Industrial Cnlon, Boston, the 
Increase in housework wages during the 
last live years, as shown by the records 
of tile Domestic Reform League, is as 

groat, if riot greater, than in any other 
line of work. Within* this period the 
number of general houseworkors re- 

ceiving $5 and more a week has in- 
creased from one-seventh of tnc total 
to more than n o half; the linin' ft of 
Cooks at $t> and more, from one-third to 
more than two-thirds, and tho number 
of second maids at J5 and more from 
one-tenth to more than one-haif. Yet, 
despite this Increase in pay the demand 
is twice as great as the supply. 

I A GLIMPSE OF CURRENT FASHIONS || 

I ■—J ♦ 

THIS MODEL THE “JUSTITIA.” J 
Russian crowned hat with moderately flaring brim, developed in two T 

shades of burnt straw, fancifully woven. Brim faced with khuki-col- ♦ 

ored velvet with high bandeau at left side, covered with self-covered mall- X 
nettc; crown trimmed with long loops and ends of whito chiffon satin rib- * 

bon and two slanting wings of white and khaki tint, secured with large ♦ 

headed opaque glass pins, shaded to match wings. Brown guipure lace X 
bodice and stock. Broad boa of dark brown marabout and light brown os- T 

trich feather sprays. t 

***** ** *-\ ********** ♦ ♦ v ******* ♦ *-*+******+*****-* 
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IB? QUESTION BOX 
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Communications which are not signed 
with the writer's name will positively 
be ignored.—Ed. 

To Remove Old Paint Stains. 

How can I remove old paint stains 
from a black coat? Have tried many 
things, but none successfully. 

J. W. 
Saturate the spots with turpentine 

and let remain to soften the stains. 
Sponge with more turpentine and then 
with chloroform. Vaseline may be used 
instead of turpentine. 

Western I.ife Is Not a "Dead Cinch." 
1 am much interested in a youth who, 

much against my will, has made I 
preparations to go out West. He has 
turned a deaf ear to all my pleas and 
has the immovable opinion that the life 
of a cowboy means a bright future. 
What Is your opinion? ALBERT W. 

Life in the West is certainly not a 

bed of roses. The farms are managed 
on an enormous and scientific scale, re- 

quiring not only tireless labor, but a 

wide knowledge of the art of making 
tilings grow. If ho is skilled in that 
art, if he is of a rugged constitution, 
if he is ambitious and is determined to 
win out, there Is no healthier, cleanev 
occupation. Do not advise hint to go 
unless lie is of age, and unless he knows 
the place to which he is going or some 
of the people. 

Pictures of the Firemen, 
I have all the firemen’s pictures taken 

by your artist with the exception of 
Engine Company No. 2. Are you going 
lo prin( this, as I would like to com- 

plete the collection? M. K. H. 
Engine Company No. 2 was published 

In THE MORNING STAR of Febru- 
ary 29. 

To Perfume One's C’lnthes. 

Tou told In Wednesday's paper how 
lo perfume ones clothes. Does It also 
apply to clothes kept In a drawer? Is 
the cotton jnaced in the closet while It 
is burning? M. H. 

No: the clothes In the drawer should 
be scented with sachet bags. Bo care- 
ful that the clothes In the closet are se- 

curely hung out of any danger. Wail 
until the cotton is partly dry. set on 

fire, cover with a wire strainer, so that 
no flame may escape, and shut In the 
closet. Much care must bo exercised 
In doing this, and a close watch should 
he kept that the closet does not become 
too hot. 

A Piece of Properly. 
Please give mo a little advice that 

will settle a dispute. Certain property 
in Newark was left to a party of four 
through the death of their grandfather. 
All live at home with their parents and 
are not of age. There, was no insertion 
in the will regarding age or disposition 
of property. Tin; estate was placed In 
the hands of an executor named in the 
will. It lias been decided to sel) one 

bouse, all deciding to share alike or to 

tint bulk of money in the hank. What 
1 wish to know is if, this property can 
lie sold or if the executor can interfere 
in the disposal of il. All four parties 
are agreed upon the question. 

B. F. C. 
A minor cannot dispose of property 

Tho executor settles the property and 
cares for it until the beneficiaries come 
of age. 

Seed Time In Here. 

What kind of dowers will come ui 
| quickly from seeds planted at thii 
time? M. S. 

This is the nccc.pled time to pianl 
nearly nil the summer flowers except 
sweet peas and cosmos, which should 
he planted the first of April. Nastur- 
tiums grow perhaps more quickly 'hat 
other flowers and always prove satis- 
factory, as tho oftener they are picked 
the better they bloom. Topples should 
lie planted immediately, and zinnias, 
phlox, mignonette, which Is a never- 
ending delight, argeratum, marigolds 
and fifty-seven others. 

The city Unit In Philadelphia. 
Kindly inform us whether the City 

Hall In Philadelphia! is made of marble 
or of granite. JACK AND BILL. 

it is hullt of granite. 

lieprinting Jokes, Ktc. 
I have taken notice of the fact that 

newspapers in general make a practise 
of reprinting poems, jokes, anecdotes, 
etc., from magazines and various other 
periodicals. Will you kindly let me 
know whether it is necessary to first 
obtain permission from the publishers 
to do this? A. W. 

It. is not necessary except In unusual 
and specified instances. The publish- 
ers are glad to have these things re- 
printed so long ns credit is given them. 

Wntrr Stains in Pongee Silk. 
Please tell me how to remove water 

stains from a pink pongee silk dress. 
T. M. 

Sponge the spots carefully with ether, 
using only a small amount of liquid in 
the sponge. 

Itoute to Nnvcnlnk Highlands. 
What is the bpst route to the Nave- 

sink Highlands by bicycle, and about 
how long will It take to get there? 

Kindly state If there la any premium 
on an 1838 half-dollar with a liberty 
cap. H. I*. K. 

Go direct to Elizabeth, South EHzr- 
" 

heth. west of Linden to Rahway. From} 
there go through Demarest, Edgar, 
Woodbridge, Spa Spring, west of Perth 
Amboy, through Eagleswood, cross 
Raritan Bay to Matawan, and on 

through Mechanlesvllle, Middletown, 
southeast to Chapel Hill and to Neve- 
sink. The distance by thiB route is be- 
tween thirty and thirty five miles, and 
I should allow five hours. The half-" 
dollar of 1838 with o between the bust., 
and the date is valued at from $15 to 
$25. 

A Coin Catalogue. 
Where may I secure a list giving the 

value of rare1 coins? F. S. 
We cannot give business addresses la- 

this column. Send stamped self-ad- 
dressed envelope for reply. 

The College Pharmacy. 
'form me in what branches the ex- 

amination will be for entrance to the 
New Jersey College of Pharmacy next 
September. FRANK H. 

Candidates will he examined in arith- 
metic. spelling, writing, general history 
and geography; also certificate of pre- 
ceptor is rt .ulred; or a presentation of 
a certificate of graduation from a 

grammar school, or from a public or 

private high school will be accepted In 
place of the examination. 

Recipe for Mock Oysters. 
I would like a recipe for mock oys- 

ters and directions for preparing them. 
MRS. L. C. 

Mock Oysters—Three eggs, one call or 

onc-half dozen ears of corn, one table- 
spoon Hour, one tablespoon butter, one 

teaspoon salt, pepper to taste. Beat 
eggs until creamy and add to corn, then 
other ingredients In order. Stir thor- 
oughly and drop from the spoon into 
hot lard und fry until brown on both 
sides. 

A Stain on n UlacK SKiri. 

What will take a stain out of a black 
skirt? Gh E. S. 

You do not tell the nature of the 
stain, so it Is difficult to tell exactly, 
but ether or chloroform will remove al- 
most any kind of a spot. Spongo care- 

fully and do not use very much liquid 
in the sponge. 

OF GENERAL INTEREST 
TO ALL CLUBWOMEN. 

The Strollers’ Club of East Orange 
will bold a subscription dance at the 
Woman's Club, William street, East 

Orange, this evening at 8:30 o’clock. 
The patronesses are Mrs. Charles 13. 
Rless, Mrs. Janies N. Johnston, Mrs. 
I. H. Blanchard, Mrs. Stanley Doggett, 
Mrs. c. Percy Townsend, Mrs. Fred J. 
Hull. The committee of arrangements 
Includes Byron H. Rless, Harold T. 
Ketchum, James N. Johnston, jr., Carl 

| A. Fcgan, R. W. Francis and Martin, 
F. Murphy, treasurer, 6fi Arlington ave- 

nue, East Orange. 

Mrs. Abbie Neiderbuhl will conduct a 

song service for young people at the 
Woman's Christian Temperance Union, 

i 128 Mulberry street, tonight. State 
President Mrs. Emma Bourne' will be 

present and will organize a Young 
Woman's Christian Temperance Union. 

Rev. Dr. William H. Morgan, pastor 
of the Central Methodist Church, will 
be. tendered a reception in the church 
parlors tonight. A delightful program 
lias been prepared and a large attend- 

1 ance is anticipated. 

I MORNING STAR’S MENU ! 
*' 

_ X 
! ! SATURDAY—BREAKFAST. X. 
\ I Rhubarb X 

Cereal with Cream X 
■ 1 Potato Cakes Toast Coffee J 
! ! LUNCHEON. 
\ [ Parsley Omelet Rolls X 

Slkcd Tomatoes Cake Tea X 
X 

DINNER. X 

Consomme with Barley 
+ Baked Beans Brown Bread i 
\ J Pickles X 
+ Hot Ginger Cakes Lemon Sauce X 
t -—- X 1 

II RECIPES. x 
I X Parsley Omelet — Three eggs, T 

|X one tablespoon butter, one table- X 
T spoon parsley cut fine, one tea- X 

1 $ spoon chopped onion, suit, herbs. X 
X Beat egg yolks with a fork, add X 
4 onion, parsley and seasoning. X 
X Lastly, fold In the egg whites X 
X beaten very stiff, turn into hot, x 
4 buttered saucepan and cook. + 
4. Fold over and serve on a hot X 
X platter. x 
4 Ginger Cakes — One-half cup X 
X sugar, one-half cup shortening, X 
X creamed together. A<ld one tea- X 

1 4 spoon ginger, one teaspoon clnna- X 
j 4. mon, one-hall teaspoon cloves, X 
|X pinch of salt, yolk of one egg. X 
jt Stir well and add one-half cup X 
X molasses and one-half cup milk X 

| X in which Is dissolved one tea- X 
1X spoon soda. To tilts mixture add X 
X one and one-lialf cups flour and, X 

|X lastly, the stiffly beaten white of T 
|X the egg. Bake in gem pans. X 


