
CHAPTER XXII.
The Moores remained two days long-

er In Paris, during which time they

had several meetings with their friends
at the Grand Hotel; and on the even-
ing of the second day Mrs. Fenton re-
turned their civility by inviting them
to dine with her.

The Moores came, and were made
welcome, and departed after an inter-
change of polite speeches and promises
of speedy reunion in London. Mrs.
Fenton said no more about them after
they had gone; out she thought about
them day and night, and the thought
deprived her of all her happiness. She
had been pleased to accuse Susie of be-
ing a flirt; but that was not her real
opinion of the girl. She knew perfectly
well why Captain Claughton had been
rejected, and, what was far worse, she
was sure that Fred knew, too. Love,
which in some respects may deserve to
be called blind, is only too clear-sight-
ed in ciners; Mrs. Fenton was at all 1
times an exceptionally observant pnSr-
eon, and, even If she had not been so
It *would have been no difficult task to
her to read so transparent a character
as that of her cousin. From the outset,
Indeed, she had been under no illusion
as regarded the nature of his affection
for her. He had been touched by her
sympathy, by her kindness, by her evi-
dent love for him; to some extent also
his senses had been affected by the in-
fluence of feminine beauty and moon-
light; but with the first sight of Susie
Moore, and the first suspicion that Su-
sie might have cared for him all along,
notwithstanding her apparent encour-
agement of Captain Claughton, all
these feelings had been swept away.
Everything proved it—his scrupulous-
ly honorable conduct; his determina-
tion to remain true to the woman
whom he had asked to me his wife; the
exaggerated precautions which he took
to avoid being left for a moment alone
with Susie; above all, his desperate
and most unsuccessful efforts at mer-
riment

Perhaps under the circumstances, a
proud or a magnanimous woman would
at onca have released the young man
from his engagement; but Mrs. Fen-
ton's Hie had been such that pride was
scarcely possible to her, and, as for
magnanimity, there are more ways
than one of displaying that virtue.
However, Mrs. Fenton kept all her re-
flections to herself and tried to behave
as though nothing had happened. This
being an Impossibility, she wisely
abandoned the attempt before long,
and one afternoon, when Fred, with a
somewhat gloomy and abstracted air,
was sitting beside her in the Champs
Elysees, she said quietly; "I have tele-
graphed to Albemarle street to tell
them that they may expect me to-mor-
row. Enough Is as good as a feast, and
I think we have had about enough of
Paris, now."

He assented readily. His readiness
to assent to anything that she chose to
suggest was not a very hopeful sign;
but at least he was anxious to please
her, and she might be excused for
thinking that so docile a fiance might
be easily converted Into a devoted hus-
band.

They traveled to London on the fol-
lowing day, and Immediately on their
arrival there became very busy, yhev
were to be married in about a month;
so that there was plenty to be done and
not too much time to do it in. Con-
gratulations and gifts began to pou.- in
upon them. Sir James Le Breton came
up from the country to express hishearty approval of the alliance.

Mr. Brefflt was quite horrified when
Mrs. Fenton coolly Informed him that
she intended to hand over every six-
pence of her money to her husband on
her wedding-day, ar.d that she would
b- obliged to him if he would prepare
such documents as might be needful
for that purpose. He said he had nev-
er heard of seen a *hing In his life; he
assured her that to act as she proposed
would be most unusual, and, he would
venture to add. undesir&ule; Fred also
declared that he could not and would
not accept the money. Nevertheless,
she carried her point. To Mr. Brefflt
she simply said that he might spare
himself the trouble of talking, because
she had made up her mind, and he
ought to know that argument Is thrown
away upon a woman who has made up
her mind; but with Fred she was
lomewhat more explicit

"I have given myself to you," she
•aid; "surely it Is no great thing that
l should give you my money into the
bargain. And after all, what difference
will it make whether you or I sign
checks to pay the butcher and baker?"

"I don't think it right" he answered.
“Just now it may seem as if It made
no difference, but one can’t tell what
may happen In the future, and "

“That’s Just It," she Interrupted.
"Nothing is so dreadful as to be impos-
sible, and if we were to quarrel, or if
you were to tire of me, Fred, or or
think worse of me than you do now, 1
would rather not feel that I was inde-
pendent of you; I would rather that
you had the power of making what ar-
rangements you pleased than I."

"You are very generous, Laura." said
the young man.

"I love you," she answered, simply.
He was touched and a little ashamed,

without quite knowing why. "If we
ever quarrel." he said, “it shall not be
my fault; but I don't think we are at
all likely to quarrel. Laura."

And during t' e remainder of the
time that he with her he was
both more affectionate and more de-
monstrative than he had latterly been;
so that when he went away she was in
excellent spirits.

Mrs. Fenton hoped that when once
she should be married to her cousin ail
would be weli. “Miracles." says a well-
known writer, "do not happen.” One
hardly likes to be so dogmatic as that,
still one may be bold enough to affirm
that if. in the case of a man. love ever
follows marriage Instead of preceding

It. the phenomenon must be regarded
as very little short of miraculous. Mrs.
Fenton probably knew that as well as
anybody; yet. like other people, she
may have had a vague idea that mira-
cles do happen—sometimes. In any
case, she felt unusually sanguine that
afternoon, and gave herself up to the
construction of castles In the air.
wherein of course Ftcd Musgrave's fig-
ure was a prominent one.

While she was thus pleasantly em-
ployed. the waiter opened the door and
announced, "Mr. Dodd."

Mrs. Fenton half-started out of her
chair and then sank back again, the
color slowly ebbing away from her
cheeks and lip..

Mr. Dodd entered, holding his hat
under his arm. He was the same man
whom she had caught a glimpse of at
Dawliah.

He Mid: "Well. Letitla. I . ,pe I find
you pretty ft. It Is a pood many years
•lnce we last met: but upon my word
and honor you don't look a day olde-.' 4

Mrs. Fenton did not rise, but said
In a low voice. "What do you want?"

"We'll come to that presently, my
dear.” answered Mr. Dodd, taking a
chair. "It would be most Interesting to
me to hear how you come to be living

In a small London hotel under the
name of Mrs. Fenton.”

‘That Is my name,” answered Mrs.
Fenton.

"Is It Indeed? Well, you ought to
know; but If anybody asked me. I
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should have said that your name was
Letitia Watson.”

"Then you would have added ona
more to the many thousand of lies that
you have told in your life.”

“I observe w’ith pleasure, Letitia,
that tine has not Impaired the natural
sweetness of your temper. Do you re-
member announcing from the platform
of a music-hall In New Orleans that
you hadn’t been paid for six T*~wi

"I remember it perfectl _.y
desei oed it." w mJr

“I think not, L®tlti- that In
your calmer me must have
seen the very ' ‘3 of rounding
upon a liters’
way. 1 alv it a rule to pay
my artlstc"v'■> long as I had money
enough so; when the cash box
was em/Ty, how could I pay them? But

not revive bygone unpleasant-
r^'-ea. We parted at Otago upon pret-
fj good terms, if I remember rightly,
notwithstanding the occasional little
tiffs that we had had.”

"That is to say that, after having
cheated me of my pay for several
months, you were good enough to can-
cel the remainder of my engagement
and cry quits.”

“Just so. I have often thought since
that I was foolishly geerous; because,
although your voice was never worth
much, you certainly had the trick of at-
tracting audiences. If you knew how
aften I have missed you and wished to
have you back again, you would be
touched, Letitia. However, I never ex-
pected to see you again, and It was
with the greatest surprise and pleasure
that I recognized you—and noticed that
you recognized me—a short time ago at
Dawlish. It seems to me that you
were 111-advised in running away; still,
all things considered, I don’t much
wonder at your having yielded to pan-
ic. Personation, my dear, is a danger-
ous game, a very dangerous game, and
when I found out what you were up to,
I made every allowance for your rather
rude behavior.”

"How did you find It out?” asked
Mrs. Fenton, hoarsely.

"By the simple and straightforward
methods to which my nature Inclines
me. The local newspaper Informed mo
of the name which you state is your
own; I called at your house and was
told that you had departed suddenly

for Paris, without even leaving an ad-
dress for letters to be forwarded to.
However, I obtained your present ad-
dress and learned, on inquiring here,
that you were expected to be In London
about this time. Furthermore I ascer-
tained, that you were a lady of consid-
erable wealth, and that you had suc-
ceeded '.O the handsome fortune of your

late father, the Dean of I forget what
college at Oxford. This surprised me;
because, as you are aware, I had had
the privilege of being well acquainted
with your father in Canada, and from
what \ knew of him It did not seem ti
me likely that he could been made <1
Dean or that he could have had a very
large fortune to leave. You were not
profoundly attached to him—lndeed, I
must confess that he didn’t treat you
very well—so you won’t mind my say-
ing that a more drunken and disrepu-
table old reprobate than Jack Watson
I have never met In any quarter of tho
globe.”

"My father sold me to you,” said Mrs.
Fenton. "Probably you had the best
of the bargain; what is certain is that
1 derived no profit from it. I have nev-
er been a bad woman; I have only been
a most unhappy and unfortunate one.
Of course It was wrong to personate a
woman who Is dead; yet t’. Ings have
fallen out so curiously that nobody

would have been the worse for It if you

had not appeared at this last moment
to ruin me.”

"Not to ruin you, Letitia; nothing, I
assure you, could have been further
from my wish or intention when I
looked you up than that I only claim
a share—a very small shore—In your
good luck. I always did full Justice to
your talents, Letitia; but I certainly

should have thought that such a stroke
of businers as this was a trifle above
you. How on earth did you manage
It?”

She sighed. "It was less difficult
than It appears," she answered; "ev-
erything conspired In my favor. After
I left you in New Zealand X fell In with
a certain Fenton, who was struck with
my voice and got me to sing for him at
concerts. He was a decent sort of man
In those days, and he introduced me to
his wife, with whom I became Intimate
and who teld me her story. Her fath-
er, she said, was the Dean of St. Cy-
prian's at Oxford, and she had run
away with her music-master, because
she was unhappy at home, and because
she had an Idea that she would be able
to make her fortune as an opera-sing-
er. She was a silly sort of woman, but
sho was a lady and she was kind to me
and I liked being with her. I don't
know what her voice may have been
like when she was a g’rl—Fenton al-
ways declared It was magnificent, so
far as it went—but at tl-e time when I
knew her she had almost lost it. She
was in bad health, and Wts disappoint-
ed and peevish and thoroughly tired of
her husband, who was also pretty well
tired of her. On the other hand, he
took a great fancy to me "

Mr. Dodd grinned. “I can well be-
lieve it, Letitia. And so I suppose,

Mrs Fenton died, and you stepped into
her shoes?”

"Yes; she died at Wellington, where
I had gone with them, an? where we
managed to scrape together Just enough

to live upon by means o 4 concerts and
music lessons. Very scon after her

j death I married Mr. Fenton, and as we
were not fortunate in New i'ealand we
made a move to Sydney. However, we
did no better there, and after he died
I struggled on. the Government House
people took me up and I made a little
money. Of course questions were oc-
casionally put to me, and for the sake
of convenience I told some of the ladles
In strict confidence that I was the
daughter of Dean Musgrave. Then one
morning I saw the advertisement that
executors had put into the papers, and

I it flashed across me that the great op-
| portunitv of my life had come. I sailed
for England at once, and my claim was
admitted as soon as I showed myself
I only had to face one person who had
ever seen Laura —the Master of All
Saints, a kind-hearted old fellow about

i whom she had often spoken to me. It
| was a great risk, but I came out of It
I triumphantly. You know what a capi-
! tal mimic I am. Well. I Imitated
| Laura's way of speaking, and a shrug-

' ged my shoulders after a fashion that
i she had. and I sang to him exactly in
her voice. After that ha waa ready to
swear to me.”

(To be continued.)

The Keaaoa.

First Strap Hanger tin a whisper)
—Why did you give that woman your

seat? She isn't bundle laden, tired or
pretty, or even polite.

Second S. H.—Well—er—you—see

she is my wife.—Harvard Lampoon.

A person who uses his brain has an
excellent excuse for keeping his faco
closed.

Are the belles In society for the pur-
pose of giving it ’one?

The WorlcTs Wonders
y STRANGE THINGS FOUND IN VARIOUS v

PORTIONS OF THE EARTH

Relic of Jail-Fever Days
WHEN THE DEAD RETURN

This is a story of mistaken identity
of remarkable character. Mary McGon-
igle was struck by a trolley car in
New York last April and died shortly
afterwards in a hospital. On notifica-
tion from the coroner, her relatives
came to view the body and she was
identified by her 6on, her sister, her
brother and a cousin; a burial permit
was issued in the name of Mary Mc-
C'onigle; an insurance company paid
sll7 on the life of Mary McGonigle;
the traction company paid $350 for the
funeral of Mary McGonigle; the body
of Mary McGonigle now lies in Cal-
vary cemetery.

Late one night recently Mary Mc-
Gonigle in the flesh walked into her
sister's home.

To say there was surprise at her
visit would understate the emotions of
the relatives. The sister screamed;
the brother dropped his new clay pipe
and a small niece fainted. Mrs. Mc-
Gonigle herself was surprised but
placid; she had not read the newspa-
pers, and did not know that she was
supposed to be dead.

Then came explanations. Mary Mc-
Gonigle had been buried all right, but
it was the wrong Mary. The living
woman is in private service and her
address fluctuates with her employ-
ment. The dead woman who bears
such an extraordinary resemblance to
her was no relative, but had known
her, and had given her address to the
hospital. The undertaker who buried
the late Mary, was summoned to view
the living Mary. ‘‘l never saw such a
resemblance,” he gasped, “and I’ve
buried many.”

SMALLEST OF TYPEWRITERS

Some Ingenious man in Europe has
invented a typewriter so small that it
can be carried in the waistcoat pock-
et. This tiniest of all writing-ma-
chines is made in the form of a watch.
The letters make their mark under the
pressure of the knob within the ring
and the writing is done on a narrow
strip of glued paper.

PATRIARCHAL WEDDING PARTY
There was a gay gathering of merry

veterans at a wedding ceremony in
Rome the other week, the happy cou-
ple being Signor Gaspare Finale, the
oldest member of the Italian senate,
who is ninety-five, and a charming
widow of some eighty-six summers.
The official witnesses at the ceremony
were Senator Greffi, the late ambas-
sador, who is ninety-three, and Sena-
tor Farani, who is in his ninety-first
year.

FIFTY-POUND HAILSTONE
The notoriety of setting anew stan-

dard for all stories of big hailstones
befell William Dittenhafer, a cellar
digger of York, Pa., entirely unsoli-
cited. He found a mass of many hall-
stones congealed or melted together,
thirty-six inches long, fourteen inches
wide and five inches thiefl, in a deep
depression in the lawn. This mass
weighed more than fifty pounds.

I -'J r y arfelS'&&

A curious custom still observed in the central criminal court of Lon-
don Is that of placing sweet herbs on the bench. It dates from the days
when jail-fever was prevalent and the rankness of the air in the courts was
such that it was necessary to provide some counteracting scent for those
whose duty it was to administer justice.

HOUR GLASS OF RECORD SIZE

In London there stands an hour
glass that undoubtedly is the largest
ever constructed. It contains more
than 100 pounds of sand. When the
lower bulb is filled the frame turns
Dver, and the process is reversed to
tnark the flight of another 60 minutes.
Bo huge is this glass that the revolu-
tion Is made by a hydraulic engine,
phown on the left of the picture. The
height of the glass Is nearly 12 feet.

LIGHTNING CAME BY PHONE
While the sun was shining the other

day at Clinton, N. J., and there was no
indication of an electrical storm, a
bolt of lightning struck a liberty pole
In front of a hotel shattering the shaft
and scaring a team of imiles so badly
that they ran two miles. The team
was tied to a ring attached to the pole,
which was thirty feet high. After (he

animals had been stopped it was found
that the bolt of lightning which had
shattered the pole had also melted the
iron shoes from each of the mules.
Otherwise they were uninjured. The
source of the lightning bolt puzzled all
the local electrical experts and me-
teorologists, but after Investigation it
was found that a telephone wire run-
ning from Singac passed so close to
the flag pole as to touch it. At the
time the pole was struck a fierce thun
der storm was raging In the vicinity
of Singac, and the theory Is that
lightning striking the telephone wire
jn the storm zone, traveled over the
cable until it encountered the unin-
sulated liberty pole, where the full
force of the bolt was spent.

CHILD WITH TWO HEADS
A most wonderful child is the six-

year-old daughter of John O. Nelson
of Brooklyn Hills, N. Y. She has two
well developed heads; and though un-
able either to sit up or walk, her gen-
eral health is good, and she possesses
normal intelligence.

When the child was born the doc-
tors said she could not live, but Mr.
Nelson, possessed of considerable
means, engaged the best physicians
and gave the little one the most care-
ful attention, sparing no expense in
trying to make the delicate infant a
healthy child. According to her fa-
ther the child speaks English and Ger-
man with equal fluency, using both
mouths when she speaks.

WILD GEESE ATTACK GIRLS
Wild geese, which William Stabley,

of Felton. Pa., thought he had do-
mesticated. proved still untamed when
tuey attacked and frightened almost
to death Miss Ophelia Paine and Miss
Araminta Sentz, who were gathering
arbutus. The flock surrounded the two
girls, picking at them and hissing in
an alarming manner. The girls fled,
but the geese continued the chase al-
most to the town.

NEEDLE IN GIRL FIVE YEARS
The 13-year-old daughter of Charles

Clayton, a farmer at Pleasant Plains,
half way between Toms River and
Lakewood, N. J-, five years ago swal-
lowed a large needle. This needle has
Juot been removed from her body at
the base of the spinal column.

The needle was found and removed
in a peculiar way. As the little girl
went to bed and pulled the quilts up
over herself she gare a scream of
pain. Her mother found the child
crying and saying that her hip hurt
her. The only thing her parents
could think of was that In some way
she had dislocated the hip. and they
sent five miles to Toms River for Dr.
E. C. Dlsbrow. He found the hip all
right The child still complained of
the pain, and at last be found a small
projection. Anaesthetics were applied,
an inciaion made and by means nf
forceps the needle was pulled out

The child is well again. The only
time the was given any trouble with
the needle was the night before It
was taken out

HOARD IN A FLOATING LOG
A party of campers from BsaLie

were hauling a gigantic cedar log up-
on the beach of Lake Washington to
be converted into firewood when what
appeared to be a huge plug attracted
their attention. One ran for the axe
and the log was split into two pieces.
The plug acted as a door of a safety
vault where some logger twenty years
ago had hidden his savings. There
were S6OO in gold, S6B in silver and
SSOO In currency. The name, though,
dim, on the post office money orders
appears to be Claude Parsons or Par
ker, and they are pay ble in the post
office at Eau Claire, Wis. The money
orders are dated April, 1891.

Efforts will be made to find the
rightful owner of the hoard. Many sto-
ries are told of the prodigality with
which loggers handled their money
in the halcyon days of logging. A
favorite bank was to put a boom
augur hole in a big stump. Into this
hole was put the gold, silver and pa-
per and a big plug driven into the
hole. The plug was then sawed off
plumb with the bark and the wealth
left until wanted. Many of these im-
provised banks were swept away by
floods or destroyed in forest fires.

RODENT HAS MONEY TO BURN
A pet red squirrel belonging to Otto

Speltz, farmer, of Bellingham, Wash.,
has been under surveillance ever since
he was discovered tearing a $5 Canad-
ian bill to pieces. Speltz rescued the
money and sent It to Ottawa for re-
demption.

He had no more than despatched
the letter containing the shreds of the
five than the squirrel was found play
ing with a piece of a United States
$lO bill.

Speltz garnered this money in be-
fore it was too damaged for barter,
and is now watching the movements of
his pet. It is believed the rodent has
discovered a hidden hoard laid away
in past years by a miser or cached by
a robber in a hollow tree and found
by the squirrel.

CAT BRINGING UP ROBINS
A cat on the farm of Fred Sebmetto

near Marinette, Wis., is bringing up
two young robins with her litter of
kittens. The fledglings were found
there one morning and the cat was
caressing them.

It Is believed that she killed the
parent bird and then took the little
ones out of the nest and brought them
to the box in which her kittens are
stored.

Cannon Used at Agincourt

London’s army pageant is providing a series of wonderful spectacles
for the people and at the same titme gives them valuable lessons In the his-
tory of warfare since the earliest days cf the English as a nation. All the

costumes are historically correct and in many of the tableaux there are used
the actual weapons cf the period represented. The old cannon, Including a
serpentine gun used in the battle of Agincourt, attract especial attention.

KEPT HIS WIFE’S SKELETON
An extraordinary instance of a hus-

band's devotion to his wife's memory
has just been revealed at Bukharest.

An Inventory of property left by
Miklos Denner, a merchant, was being
made, when the skeleton of a woman
was discovered locked up in a cup-
board. It was at first thought that
a murder had been committed, but
inquiry showed that the skeleton was
that of Demer s wife, who died a
natural death ten years ago, and was
buried In the ordinary way.

The husband was inconso able till
he secretly exhumed his wife s re-
mains, and hid the skeleton in the
,'edroom. The skeleton is to be re-
interred in Denner's grave.

Adding the Insult.
Bonney (morning of the second day

out)—Come, old boy, let's go out on
deck. Breakfast won’t be served for
half an hour yet and a brisk walk on
an empty stomach will do you good."

Klabber (feebly trying to slmle)
Take a walk cn yours, if you like,
cs hippie Mine is—is entirely too
empty.

SNAKE BINDS OWL TO TREE
Charles Allison of Nashville, !nd..

relates a peculiar experience with a
snake and an owl. He was walking
along the creek carrying his gun.
when he noticed a large owl sitting in
an old dead tree. He shot three times,

and says he knew he hit the bird eacn
time, as it would drop its wings when
be discharged the gun. On going
closer to the tree he found why the
owl did not fail. A large blacksnake
had wound around the bird, and had
its head hanging down the tree. He
shot the snake, then the owl and rep
tile both fell into the water.

Nine Points In Law.
A little three-year-old was being

made ready fof a bath, much to her
discomfort, as she heartily disliked
soap and water. "Don't dlt water In
my eyes,” she said, "and don t dlt
soap in my noee."

Thinking to quiet her, her mother
said: "Never mind, Dorothy, it's my
nose, anyway ”

“Well, I don't care,” replied Dorothy
with feeling; “it's me tbkt'a using it.”
—The Delineator.

TO SERVE TOMATOES
VARIETY OF COMBINATIONS FOR

HEALTHFUL VEGETABLE.

Can Be Served Three Times a Day for
a Week and Never Twice Alike

—Cancer Theory Ex-
ploded.

The housekeeper whose family
scorns tomatoes is to be pitied. They
cau be used three times a day, every
day for a week and never need they
be served twice alike.

Some time ago there were rumors
that the tomato was bad for cancerous
troubles, also must be dreaded by
rheumatics. This theory is exploded
and the tomato is considered health-
ful even in quantities.

Tomatoes are sometimes disliked
because they are served monotonous-
ly. Stewed, hiked or fried are the
three variations.

Why not, instead of ordinary baked
tomatoes, stuff them with the highly
seasoned remnant of yesterday’s meat
or chicken put through a grinder and
mixed with a cream dressing?

Another good stuffing is cold maca-
roni, from which the sauce has been
washed off, mixed with chopped green
peppers. When the breadcrumb stuf-
fing is used have you ever covered the
top thickly with cream or Parmesan
cheese?

The average fried tomato is unpala-
table because it Is floured to death.
Try frying the raw, sliced tomatoes in
plenty of butter to which a little lard
is added to prevent burning. Cook
slowly until done, then remove most
of the tomatoes, add a little more but-
ter rubbed with flour, and cream to
make a thick dressing. If you do not
mind the tomatoes being broken they
can be returned to this gravy over
the stove, otherwise it is poured over
them. Season highly.

Instead of plain tomato salad try
ttuffing the icy cold peeled tomato
with asparagus tips. Cover with may-
onnaise.

Another form of salad is to cut the
whole tomatoe into six sections with-
out cutting through. Keep it looking
as if whole, fill the opening with
chopped Brussels sprouts and olives
mixed and soak for half an hour in
French dressing. When serving put
mayonnaise on the top. The cutting
enables the seasoning to permeate
more rapidly and the salad can be
more easily eaten.

Chocolate Cake.
Ingredients.—Four ounces flour,

three ounces castor sugar, three
ounces butter, two ounces grated
chocolate, two eggs, one teaspoonful
baking powder.

Method.—Beat butter to a cream,
add sugar, then mix chocolate, flour
aim baking powder together, add the
eggs, and a little vanilla flavoring.
Put into a shallow tin and bake half
an hour. For the icing take six ounces
sugar, one ounce of grated chocolate,
a small piece of butter, two
tablespoonfu! water. Put water,
chocolate anil butter into a saucepan
and let it dissolve, then add sugar and
beat up well until smooth, spread over
cake when nearly cold.

Scotch Oat Cakes.
Some people are very fond of these

cakes for the summer breakfast. They
can be either fried on a griddle or
broiled over a fire. The meal for this
purpose should be ground fine. Put a
quart of the meal in a baking dish
with a teaspoonful of salt. Pour in
little by little just enough cold water
to make a dough and roll out quickly
before it hardens into a circular sheet
about a quarter of an inch thick. Cut
into four cakes and bake slowly for
about twenty minutes on an iron grid-
dle. Do not turn, but toast after they

are cooked.

Small Custard Tarts.
The best way to make these Is to

line the patty pans with a shortbread
mixture instead of theordinary pastry,
which is apt to get sodden with the
custard. Crumble together six ounces
flour, two ounces rice-flour, two
ounces castor sugar and four ounces
butter. Press this firmly into the
tins to make coating, fill up with cus-
tard, grate a little nutmeg on top, and
bake in a moderate oven for about
thirty minutes. These must be eaten
fresh.

Bacon Salad.
Fry some slices of bacon until

crisp, remove the pan from the fire
and mix in one-third vinegar to two-
thirds bacon fat. Chop together what-
ever cold vegetables happen to be on
hand, preferably beet root, lima beans
and potatoes. Add a beaten egg to
the bacon fat and stir over the fire
until thick. Then allow the sauce to
cool and pour it over the salad, lay-
ing the slices of bacon on top

Lemon Butter.
Wash three lemons, grate the yellow

rind, and squeeze out the juice. Beat
three eggs lightly with a pound of
sugar, add a half ta >lespoonful butter,
three-fourths of a cup of water, and
the lemon Juice and rind. Mix well
and cook five minutes, or until thick-
ened. Turn into jelly glasses and
keep on hand for sandwiches, tarts or
cake filling.

Pineapple Cream.
Select one ripe pineapple, pare, re-

move the “eyes," grate, add sugar
(pound for pound, or a little less, but
it must be sweet, as freezing destroys
some of the effects of the sugar). Al-
low one pint of cream to each pint of
pulp and sugar, and freeze. Be sure
and have all the ingredients icy cold
before combining them.

Raisin Nut Cakes.
Six eggs, two teacups sugar, three

and one-half cups flour, one cup but-
ter, one and one-half cups sweet milk,
one cup walnuts, two pounds raisins,
one wine-glass brandy, two teaspoons
baking powder, spices to taste. Bake
in moderate oven.

Tender Asparagus.
By soaking the entire stock, one-

half day. in clear cold water and
afterward cook In the same water, it
will be found that the entire stock
will be tender and succulent

The Sorrow of Being Young.
“1 am always sorry for young p-

pie,” said the sweet old lady. “They

don't expect to be disappointed, the
way older people do, and it is so hard
for them when the disappointments
come.’'

in Sunday School.
Superintendent —"Can any little boy

tell me why we have the eagle in
churches? See. here is one on the
lectern and one in this stained glass
window.” Tommy Howard—"I know.
The eagle is a bird of Prey."

Despair andDespondency
L No one but a woman ccn tell the story of the suffering, the
.jt N. despair, and the despondency endured by women who carry

\ daily burden ofill-health and pain because of disorders and
/ \ \\ jj \ derangements of the delicate and important organs that aio

| \ distinctly feminine. The tortures so bravely endured con.-
pleteiy upset the nerves if long continued.
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is a positive cure for

X, V*iyj weakness and disease of the feminine organism.
)V !T MAKES WEAK WOfiEN STRONG,

£ICK WOMEN "'ELL.
It allays inflammation, heals ulceration and soothes paie.

(W J L tones and builds up the nerves. It fits for wifehood
x and motherhood. Honest medicine dealers sell it, and
*■—havenothing to urge upon you as ** just as good.”
It is non-secret, non-alcoholic and has a record of forty yeara of cures.
Ass Youm Neighbors. They probably know of some of its many cures.

If you want a book that tells all about woman’s diseases, and how to cure
them at home, send 21 one-ccnt stamps to Dr. Pierce to pay coat of mailing
fly, and he will send you a free copy of hi* great thousand-page illustrated
Common Sense Medical Adviser—revised, up-to dntr edition, in paper covers.
In handsome cloth-binding, 31 stamps. Address Dr. R.V. Pierce, Buffalo, N.Y.

There are lanii'S tPat'cosl more, bot there !?<> better lamp *njr
■V pnee. I'oDstrnctcd of solid brass; nickel {dated—-eastlt kept clean: an

jig
ornament to any nim In sc There Is nothing known to the art

STEADY K Tire device dealer even where If’not*at uuiJ, 'wnte^lor
"H |TE4KP descriptive circular to the nearest agency of the

THE LIMIT.

Landlady—Mr. Hall Roome is about
the meanest man I ever met.

Mrs. Slowpay—What’s the trouble?
Landlady—Wants me to reduce the

price of his board because he's lost
two teeth.

SCRATCHED SO SHE COULD
NOT SLEEP

'T writ© to tell you how thankful I
am for the wonderful Cuticura Rem-
edies. My little niece had eczema for
five years and when her mother died
I took care of the child. It was all
over her face #aud body, also on her
head. She scratched so that she could
not Bleep nights. I used Cuticura
Sbap to wash her with and then ap-
plied Cuticura Ointment I did not
use quite half the Cuticura Soap and
Ointment, together with Cuticura Re-
solvent, when you could see a change
and they cured her nicely. Now she
Is eleven years old and has never been
bothered with eczema since. My
friends think It is just great the way
the baby was cured by Cuticura. I
send you a picture taken whenshe waa
about 18 months old.

“She was taken with the eczema
when two years old. She was covered
with big sores and her mother had all
the best doctors and tried all kinds of
salves and medicines without effect
until we used Cuticura Remedies. Mrs.
H. Kiernan, 663 Quincy St., Brooklyn,
N. Y., Sept. 27, 1909.”

The Dentist’s Joke.
At a recent dinner of the Authors’

club in London to Mr. Owen Seaman,
the editor of Punch, Mr. Walter
Emanuel, another member of the staff
of Punch, referred to the fact that the
man with the largest sense of humor
he had ever struck was an Englishman
—a dentist. He went to him after suf-
fering long with a toothache. He re-
fused to have gas, and the dentist
puiled out a tooth, leaving him writh-
ing in pain, and took the tooth to the
window, where he laughed quite heart-
ily. He groaned: “What's the joke?”
"Wrong tooth,” said the dentisL

Wife and Counrty.
Paul D. Cravath, the noted New

York lawyer, said at a luncheon at the
lawyers’ club: “vacation time Is
here, and already that dreadful sot g
about the wife gone to the country
Is being resurrected. But a variant
to the song was furnished by a con-
versation I overheard the other night.

“ ‘Hello, Smith,’ said one man to
another. ‘l'm glad to see you back
at the club again, old fellow. Wife
off to the country-, eh?’

“ ‘No,’ growled Smith. ‘She’s got
hack.’ ’’

Mathematical Request.
Little Mary, seven years old, was

saying her prayers. “And God,” she
petitioned at the close, “make seven
times six forty-eight.”

“Why, Mary, why did you say that?”
asked her mother.
- “ ’Cause that’s the way 1 wrote it in
’zamination In school today, and I
want it to he right."—Lippincott's.

He Knew the Kind.
Little Edward, aged four, was an

only child. He was anxious for a
baby sister, and was talking of it one

j (lay with a friend of the family. In
the friend's family was a baby girl of
one year. The lady said: “Edward,

| you raa; have my baby; she is pretty
; and sweet.”

"Oh," said Edward, “I don't want an
old baby. I want a bran new one wif
noffln on but tacum powder.”—Red
Hen.

WEAK KIDNEYS WEAKEN
THE WHOLE BODY.

No chain Is stronger than Its weak-
est link. No man is stronger than

his kidneys. Over-

-1B work, colds, strains,
etc., weaken the kid-
neys and the whole
body suffers. Don't
neglect the slightest
kidney ailment. Be-
gin using Doan's
Kidney Pills at once.
They are especially
for sick kidneys.

joie, 162 W. Gamble
St., Caro, Mich., says:
“I bad lost In flesh

Until I was a mere shadow of my
former self and too weak to stand
more than a few minutes at a time.
My rest was broken and my nervous
system shattered. Had Doan's Kid-
ney Pills not come to my attention, I
firmly believe I would be In my grave.
They cured me after doctors had
failed.”

Remember the name--Doan's.
For sale by all dealers. 50 cents a

box. Foster-Milburn Cos., Buffalo,
N. Y.

Quantity Not Quality.
Teacher—Willie, have you whis-

pered today without permission?
Willie—Yes, wunst.
Teacher Johnnie, should Willie

i have said “wunst?”
Johnnie (triumphantly)—No.ma'am,

he should have said twist.

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see ♦'■ at It

In Use For Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Tips you get are almost as worth-
less as those you give.

Mr*. Winn low’* Rootlilnx Rjrap.
Forrhlltlr**!! lecitniig aofl*naibeiruniH,rMlu*r !n-
Uamuiat lon.alla jsnaio.curmiwidl colic. £>t:uDolli*.

After a dog has indulged In short
pants he usually goes In swimming.

Make the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in tea when tke lirer it right the
itomu h sad bo welt are right.
CARTER’S IJTTLE
LIVER PULS
gently but firmly

&'“^WaCARTEBI
i Cura Cob- fEr SPITTLE
•tipation, %Mr IIVER
Ind. g £PJUS.
Headache, and Distress aftar Eating.

Small P.il, Small Data, Small Prica
Genuine Signature

fpnpp Rend postal for
§"* K Frrc I‘aokage
I II Bo of Paxtine.
Detier (,nd more economical

Ihsi liquid antiseptic*
FOB All TOILET OSES.

Givaa on* asweet breath; clean,white,
germ-free teeth —antiseptically dean
mouth and throat—purifies the breath
after •mok'og—dispel* all disagreeable
perspiration and body odor*—muchap-
preciated by dainty women. A quick
remedy for sore ayes and catarrh.

9 A little Paatiaa powder dis-
solved in e flat* of bot walei
makes a delightful antiseptic so-
lution, pnn swing extraondiannr
cleamnf, germicidal and heal-
ing power, and abaolutely harm-
lew. Try a Sample. 50c. a
large boa at drugpAs or by mail

THE PAXTON ToiletOo., Boero*. M<as.J

PISY FLY BUBggBS
' '-Iaa-s all

I aaiMO '■ F-

•i onnvi wp\ ;i or

Pppr - '• *' >
*

j hf * !l 4 * ! * r * M 1

h4wi r.
IrMhl/a, lev

ALWAYS GIVES SATISFACTION
The Wisconsin Lakes Ice A Cartage Cos.
aaja. "Eln'i Srw Discovery Powdera have
given naentire aau.factlon "

They will core yonr borne while be works.
Ask your local barms* or feed dealer or send
25 cents for half-pound trial package to

W. J. SUTTON, State Agent
95* Market Street - - Mllweukaa

PATENTS I-trStwancea M%flw"rwuS
Thompson’* Eys Wafer

W. N. U, MILWAUKEE, NO. 32-1910.

Know How
To Keep Cool?

When Summer’s sun
and daily toil heat the
blood to an uncomfort-
able degree, there is noth-
ing so comforting and
cooling as a glass of

Iced
Postum

served with sugar and a
little lemon.

Surprising, too, how
the food elements relieve
fatigue and sustain one.

The flavour is deli-
cious—and Postum is
really a food drink.

’There’s a Reason"

BOSTTX CEREAL 00., LkL,
Battle Creek, Mterb.


