
A Lille correspondent reports a
singular incident on the Franco-Bel-
gian frontier. A fire broke out in a
shop at Herseaux. just beyond the bor-
der-line. and the Belgians asked for
the services of the motor fire engine

from the French village of Wattrelos.
close bv. The firemen turned out
promptly to answer the call, but on
reaching the frontier were stopped by

the customs officials, who elected to

BUSINESS NOT ALL OF LIFE
Time Should Be Taken for Cultivation

of Graces That Make Existence
Worth the Having.

Business in Its widest sen3e of com-
merce and industry is only a means to
an end, remarks the Chicago Evening
Post It is aft instrumental activity,

a buttressing and bulwarking of a
personal and social life that should be
bigger and more important than any
of the tools by which it maintains

RED TAPE AND FIRE
treat them as motorists, ard demand-
ed their papers. They were, cf course,
unable to produce them, and were ac-
cordingly forbidden to take their en-
gine over the border. Happily, how-
ever, a way out of the difficulty was

! found. The engine was stationed on
the French side of the frontier line,
and a sufficient length of hose-pipe
was forthcoming to enable the fire-
men to work on the burnirg bouse,

itself. To make business ai end in
Itself, to devote one's whole life to it
instead of merely safeguarding one's
Ufe by It, is not only a mistake, but a
blighting one. For business inevitably
makes demands on a man's character
which would rapidly sear and scar it
if the contrary demands of culture,

religion and the art of using leisure
did not counteract.

A little illustration of this tendency
—only a straw in pclnt of size, but not

without its indicative value--is given
by German manufacturers. They are

sending out slips to all their corre-
spondents asking them to omit all
forms of courtesy in their future cor-
respondence. Terms equivalent to
our “Dear Sir" and "Tours truly
waste 100 much time. With half a
mans life spent on s schedule of
such serere utilitarianism as that, the
need for a. counteracting mood of ap-
preciation, of the cultivation of the
graces of life. Is obvioas. The idea
of devoting all one’s activities to the
demands of such a spirit —and too
many saen do just that —la revolting

The young man rushed out. After a
long while he returned breathless,
saying that he had found a pig In the
yard and the young lady’s father try-
ing to get it out. “Well, what did you
do?” he was asked. “Oh,” he replied,
“I caught it by its narrative and ex-
tinguisned it!’’—New York Post.

Teasing Him.
Musician—"What's the rent of this

room, including the use of the piano?"
Landlady—“l can't say offhand. You.
must play me something first”

to the most rudimentary sense of rela-
tive values In human life.

Effect of Mirrors.
Mirrors lend a finished appearance

to rooms. Hang them In dark corners
or opposite windows and doors so
that they will give Interesting pic-
tures Fire screens, really antique
ones, or else modern Imitations, are
also gcvad for "finishers.” So are some
of the delightful little footstools that
are now made. Pottery and brass are
also good for ftaifi’-ing touches.

Would Take His Right There.
An old Scotchman who had l*een

something of a reprobate was lying on
his deathbed, while the village “inee-
nister" sat by his side praying for him.
The “meenister,” after telling him he
had but a few hours to live, asked him
if be had any special wish he wanted
carried out before he went ?!oft —or
otherwise.

“Yes," answered sthe old man. “I
have one wish to make. Ihe day of
the funeral, ve ken a' the mounters
have to git a glass of guii whisky be-
fore they tak' me to the graveyard,
and efter they bury me tak' them
back again to the hoose find gie them
anither glass. But, eeein’ I’ll no be
back mysel’, ye can gie me mine the
noo.’

Moderation Means Longevity.
To the recipe for long 1 fe which Dr.

Eliot contributes on his eightieth
birthday—day to be marked with a
red stone—might be added the adop-
tion of a cure and not too arduous
path through life. Moderate eating,
tcrea hours sleep, regular exercise
aai ti jaymerit without excess are ex-

cellent aids to long living; but work
which does not make too strenuous
demands in the present and the ab-
sence of anxieties for the dim futui*fe
tp.ke at least equal rank. The worry
of today and the care for tomorrow
are daily companions that wrinkle the
brow and harden the arteries of the
ordinary man of 1914 whose path does
not lead through the “cool, sequestered
vale of life."

One on the Voice.
Lecturer—Ladies and gentlemen, we

shall consider this evening the funda-
mental principles of architecture. The
Etruscans —

A Vv’andering Voice—How d’ye build
a doghouse?

Lecturer (solicitously)—Are yoa
going to move?—Judge

Considerate.
The' Mistress (to the new maid)

By the way, Mary, I forgot to tell you
we generally have breakfast at eight
o’clock.

The Xew Maid—All righ:, mum. If
I ain't down to it, don't wa t.-london
Sketch.

PILOT, WAUSAU, WIS.

G/teCMPM'/DISKPA-
ISABEL CLARK

'"Wijf” T was by way of Philippeville, one of
~~~~lEwr ttie brightest of the smaller Algerian

iffl| ports, that I journeyed to Biskra, and

I passed through, for the first time,
the beautiful landscape of the North

i/*P African Tell. It was in December, but
t}lere was littie to suggest winter in
the scene that met my eyes. The
tracts of forest, filled with cork, ilex
and olive trees and thick bushes of
arbutus, were colored tenderly in

■■ shades of softest green and gray, and
the endless orchards of orange and

citron trees were hung with bright fruits. Great
blue stars of convolvulus decorated the hedge-
rows and twined over the porches of the little
French homesteads. Overhead, the sky was of
cloudless sapphire and the mountains were
sharply etched against it. It was only when I
passed the wide vineyards, empty except for the
stunted brown stems, that I could realize it was
December. Beyond Constantine, upon the high
plateaus that make a well-defined ridge between
the green and fertile strip of the plains and the
endless waste of desert to the south, an arid,
rocky land presents itself. Scant and grudging
is the pasturage offered to the flocks that move
ceaselessly across the hills. Thin and meager are
the crops grown upon that land so patiently
plowed. Here and there a chott, or salt lake,
clear as crystal, gleamed like a shield of polished
steel, reflecting every detail of the mountains with
faithtui exactitude. Here, too, may be seen tLe
green, scrublike growth of the alfa grass, so much
exported to England, where it is used in the pro-
duction of highly glazed paper. So far it has re-
sisted all the efforts that have been made to culti-
vate it. Early in the afternoon the train dipped
down suddenly into the oasis of El Kantara,
known to the Arabs as Foum-el-Sahara—the
Mouth of the Sahara. It is a place of palm trees
and orange groves, watered by sweet springs, and
possessing stn nge olti Roman tombs and delicate
fragments of Roman architecture. But the great
marvel of El Kantara
lies in that deep and
narrow gorge where the
huge violet sides of
Djebl Metlili, riven
asunder as if by the
mighty stroke v ax,
disclose that

. apt and
wonderful entrance in-
to the Sahara. At its
narrowest the rent is
about 40 yards w ide and
the length is 300 yards
From the verdant and
palm-clad beauty of the
oasis the traveler gazes
through that rent torn
In the high rocks, and
sees before him the il-
limitable white expanse
of desert, silver pale and shining as If encrusted
with gems. A little wind came up from the south,
blowing the fine white sand into my face, re-
minding me of the desolate solitudes that lay be-
yond, the endless empty sands dipping far south-
ward. Groves of date palms grew close to the
river bank, and hedges of wild oleander still
showed a few belated blossoms of fragile pink. It
Is thus almost dramatically that one enters the
desert from the stony alfa-strewn ways of the high
plateaus. No longer needed now were the fur
coats and foot-warmers that had been so neces-
sary at the hour of our early departure from Con-
stantine. We seemed to have passed suddenly
into a sub-tropical land quivering in the burning
■unlight.

It is the fashion to say of Biskra that she has
been spoilt since “The Garden of Allah" awakened
the world to her hidden beauty, made her popular
to the hordes of Cook’s tourists and gave a fresh
impetus to the loafing profession of guide, which
the Arab is alw'ays only too ready to adopt. He
is, indeed, somewhat more of a pest than he used
to be; he knows that he has been written about
and perhaps presented in too flattering an aspect,
and it has made him conceited and self-conscious.
But he is really no worse at Biskra than he is in
Tunis. Immense and luxurious hotels have sprung
up to supersede the simpler caravanserais of for-
mer days, when the little town was a favorite but
fluite unfashionable resort of French people in
Search of simplicity and sunshine. But I am in-
clined to think that Biskra is unspoilable. “The
Heart of the Desert,” as the Arabs affectionately
call her, she was the Ad Piscinam of the Romans,
and the famous Third Legion sojourned in that
wonderful and fertile oasis which can now be
reached on the fifth day after leaving London.
“Two things are necessary,” says Stevenson, "in
any neighborhood where we propose to spend a
life—a desert and running water.” Biskra pos-
sesses these esseutials in abundance, and she has
the additional advantage of constant, almost per-
petual, sunshine. Her palm and olive and orange
groves are watered by springs that have never
failed. Close to her—so close, indeed, that she
almost seems to mock at its parched infertility—-
lies the white splendor of the desert with its pallor
as of a calm sea faintly touched with blue haze.
The moonlight-colored city with its blanched
streets lies surrounded by a fringe of perpetual
verdure. Watch the dawn waking iris-hued in the
eastern sky, painting the Aures mountains to a
deeper rose and drawing a filmy amber veil across
the sands, and I think you will agree with me
that Biskra is unspoilable.

There are many simple sights that cannot fail
to interest the unaccustomed visitor from the
North, on account of their novelty. The Arab
school, with the bright-eyed, inattentive little tur-
baned or befezzed scholars, listlessly reciting
verses from the Koran, under the aegis of the
tolba, or schoolmaster; the market-place, teem-
ing with native vendors, story-tellers and sand
diviners; the groups of picturesque Arabs
wrapped in their white burnouses or shabby gray
haicks: the caravans arriving almost daily from
the south with their loads of dates; the swaying
palanquins within which the women travel on the
camels’ backs, hidden and mysterious; the fine
garden of Count Landon, with its lovely tropical
trees and flowers; the village of Old Bickra, with
its clay-built huts swarming with dark-eyed chil-
dren—these are but a few of the picturesque,
quaint or beautiful things that Biskra offers to the
visitor. The nomad camps, too, are a source of
interest with their tents of camel-lmir cloth,
guarded often by a white Kabyle dog. The nomad

certainly given a very practical example
of the simple life, for his needs are re-
duced to a minimum. Food, shelter and
clothing of tho rudest kind are all that
he requires as he wanders from deaeit to
tell with his flocks. Like the bishop of
Brow’ning’s poem, he seems only to ask
that
“That hutch siould rustle with sufficient

straw,”
but he is nevertheless said to suffer
greatly from rheumatism caused by in-
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cessant exposure to all weathers, and also from
ophthalmia, which 13 a real scourge among the
natives of Algeria, and results all 1,00 frequently
in complete blindness.

About a week or ten days before Christmas the
“courses indigenes,” or native race meeting, takes
place at Biskra. This meeting is, of course, much
less popular than the fashionable one which is
held in the spring, but a good number of French
people always attend it. There is a superstition
in Biskra that this particular week is always the
windiest in the year, and certainly, on the soli-
tary occasion ol which I have had experience, the
reputation was justified. Even in the shelter of
the stand we were thickly powdered with fine
white sand that was blown in upon us by the high,
strong wind. We drove out to the course in one
of the shaky li:tle carriages drawn by two swift
ponies, which can be hired so cheaply in the tow'n.

The Hippodrome d’El Alia was thronged with
people, French for the most part, with a sprinkling
of English and Germans, and some native Raids
gorgeously appareled. The first part, “Courses
du Mlnistere de la guerre,” consisted only of two
events, the distance in each case being 1,500
meters. In the second part, "Courses de la Com-
mune Indigene,” there were three events, and the
longest distance run was 2,400 meters, this race
being open to horses of all ages. The horses bore
such names as Boucoucha, Lamari, Salah and
Mabrouk, while the jockeys figure on the pro-
gram under such nomenclature as Messaoud-den-
Chebha, Belgacem-ben-Mohamed and so forth. The
course is of hard, white sand, upon which the fly-
ing hoofs beat with a noise like thunder.

The streaming burnouses of the Arab jockeys—-
red and white and blue of all shades—made
patches of brill,ant color. There were no rows of
raucous-voiced bookmakers shouting the odds;
but as the Arabs are Inveterate gamblers, no
doubt a good deal of quiet betting went on.
Among the spectators were many French officers,
wearing the pale blue tunic of the famous
Chasseurs d’Afr ique. Most of them were combin-
ing business with pleasure, for tho Arabs from
all parts of the desert bring their test horses to
compete in the races, and these are frequently
bought for the remount department of the African
eavaliy. Every effort Is being made by the
French government to encourage horse-breeding
among the Araos.

Close to the grand stand some of the harem
carriages, with their shuttered windows, could be
seen wherein the Arab ladies of quality were sit-
ting, concealed, catching imperfect glimpses of
the races and also of what probably interested
them far more—the toilettes of the French wom-
en. A group of Spahls, in their bright red
burnouses and high red boots, added to the pic-
turesqueness of the gay scene. When the races
were over wo were Invited to mount up Into the
Judge’s box to witness the fantasia. This was a
thiilling and rather dramatic finale to the day’s
proceedings.

The men of each goum, or tribe, rede past, head-
ed by their kaid. or chief, galloping in rapid ouc-

cession down that hard, white course, waving
their swords and firing their guns as they went.
The very smell of powder never fails to fill the
Arab with maddest excitement, and the fantasia
had all the appearance of a fierce cavalry charge.
I retained an impression, vivid if fugitive, of
kaleidoscopic colors passing swiftly by, blur-ed
by the blue mist of the smoke mingling with the
thick, white desert dust. The noise of the firing,
of the beating hoofs and of the wild cheering of
the multitude of spectators, the sight of the many-
colored burnouses and the bronze xace3 under
their white turbans, left a confused sense up in
my mind as of something strange and fantastic,
almost unreal.

Driving home, we saw the sun setting behind
the grover, of palms In a sky that was colored
like a pomegranato blossom, with a glow that
turned the very sands to flame. Djebl Ahmar-
Kraddou, tallest peak of the Aures mountains,
caught the reflection of it and shone as with rose-
colored fire. The palm fronds were softly stea-
died against the sky. Then the swift, sudden twi-
light of the South drew its delicate purple veil
over the scene. Strange music stole out of the
silences, the faint flute notes, liquid and tender,
of the gazbah, the dull throbbing of tom-tom and
derbouka. The moon rose over the white city of
the desert and, touched by its matchless radiance,
the streets looked as if they had been wrought of
gleaming marble; the cold Indigo shadows flung
by the houses were sharply defined. And surely
nowhere In the world can one see a wider expanse
of sky, filled from end to end with clusters of
golden stars, than that which hangs its canopy,
velvet-soft, above the Heart of the Desert

SLANGY PA.

Mother—Now, Willie, put away those drum-
sticks. Don’t you know your father has a head-
ache?

Willie—But, ma, when I was going Into the par-
lor with my drum he told me to bea: It”—Boston
Evening Transcript.

DOIN3 HER BEST.

"Does your wife run to meet you when yon
come home In the gloaming?"

“Well, her gown is a trifle tight for running.
She hobbles toward me as rapidly as she can.”

THE LONGER THE BETTER.

“I took a long walk yesterday,” said Boreman,
as he collapsed into a seat a;. Busyman’s desk.
“Take another, old man,” suggested Busyman;
“Itil do us both good.”—Puck.

WHICH IS UNGENEROUS.

Bix- i. always keep my trouble to myself.
Dix—Quite right, too! When you tell them you

are taking up the time of the man w ho is waitiuf
to tell you his.

which was only about a hundred yards
or so farther on.

Proper Decorum Ir Words.
A country girl returned from her

first year at college. An old beau
called and found her cuite superior.
He asked for a tale cf her college
days, and was told to sty "narrative.”
Later oil he remarked tfcat if he didn t
put the window down the wind might
“put the lamp out." “'Why don't you
say 'extinguish'?” she asked him.
Soon they heard a racket outside.

LOOKING TO 1816
PRESIDENTIAL POLITICS SEEN IN

FIGHT ON CANAL TOLLS EX-
EMPTION REPEAL.

WORKING NOW ON SENATORS

Administration's Supposed Friendli-
ness to Great Britain Arouses Pre-

judices—Politicians Say Wilson
Cannot Afford to Lose.

By GEORGE CLINTON.
Washington.—Because of the fact

that Champ Clark, the speaker,' arid
Oscar W. Underwood, the leader of his
party in the house, stood so stanchly
opposed to the repeal of the Panama
tolls exemption law demanded by
President Wilson, Washington has
seen large quantities of presidential
politics in the situation.

It of course would be ungracious to
say that either .Mr. Clark or Mr. Un-
derwood was opposed to the repeal on
any grounds other than those which
they consider to be for the public
good. It is true that both of these
gentlemen probably will be candidates
for the presidential nomination in 1916,
and also that both of them, being good
politicians, know the delegate-secur-
ing possibilities in the big centers of
population where opposition to repeal
and especially to what has been called
"a truckling to Great Britain," is most
determined.

The center of interest in the repeal
matter is shifting to the senate cham-
ber, and while debate th;re may not
be as bitterly personal, is has been
the case in the House o representa-
tives, it certainly is to be bitter
enough to please people who li..e the
acrid flavor in the debate diet.

Politics in the Opposition.
So far as presidential politics ire

concerned with this matter of the repeal
of the tolls exemption law, it can be
said that men with presidential ambi-
tions and who oppose the repeal prob-
ably hope to count on support in the
future from large sections of the coast
country which are opposed to the pres-
ident in his position, from a few
“midcountry” sections, and of course
from the large cities. The “mid-
country’’ regions, however, seem to be
largely in favor of the repeal. The
strength which one or two of the pos-
sible Democratic presidential candi-
dates have developed heretofore on the
interior regions, however, it is said
may enable them to withstand without
injury any criticisms which may come
because of their present action in op-
position to Mr. Wilson's policy. In oth-
er words, the gained strength from the
coast states and from the big cities it
is apparently figured will offset any de-
fections from the interior.

Resolutions adopted by scores of or-
ganisations urging that repeal be de-
feated are being received every day
by the United States senators with
whom now it seems that the only
chance to defeat repeal lies. Congress
for some reason or other has
and is hearing more from one side of
this controversy than frem the olher
side, and this probably accounted for
the desire of the opponents of repeal
to delay consideration of the matter in
the house, and it accounts, perhaps,
for their continued desire to delay it
in the senate. The feeling seems to
be that if enough protests come such
senators as are wavering may decide
to desert tfie president's cause.

Prejudices Have Been Roused.
While most of the letters, resolu-

tions and telegrams which have come
to Washington on this matter have
urged that repeal be denied, this does
not mean necessarily of course that a
majority of the people of the country

are opposed to the course which the
president asked congress to take. It
means only that the opponents of re-
peal have been much more energetic
throughout the country than have its
friends, and this probably can be ac-
counted for by reason of the fact—
for it is a known fact—that certain
elements in the community have teen
more bitter about this thing because
of the nature of its supposed .’riendli
ness to Great Britain than fer any
other reason that can be adduce**.
The controversy has stirred preju-
dices and when this is done the re-
sponse is always certain and active.

Politicians in Washington say Pres-
ident Wilson cannot afford to lo3e this
contest, for they hold it will hurt the
prestige of his administration. It Is
a matter of record that thus far he
ha3 been victorious in nearly all the
things which he has set out to do.

Washington Citizens Alarmed.
They Assert, Will Mean the Na-
There has just been formed in Wash-

ington a committee of business
men and influential citizens whose
duty will be to arouse throughout
the entire United States an inter-
est in the "well being of the capital
of the country.” This committee owes
its origin to the recent attempt in
congress to change the whole system
of taxation of the district by making
the residents of Washington pay all
the taxes, the government to pay ab-
solutely nothing for the upkeep of the
streets, the sewers, the pclice and the
fire department and other necessities
of a city government.

As things are at present, the taxes
are divided half and half, that is, the
residents of Washington pay half the
amount necessary to run things and
congress appropriates for the other
half. Of course it was not intended
by congress that the city of Wash-
ington should pay for the erection of
public buildings or for their main-
tenance, or for anything which was

used or intended to be used for purely
governmental functions. It is main-
tained. how ever, that it is now the in-
tention to make the residents of the
district pay for the paving and for the
maintenance of the streets ard alleys
upon which government property
abuts.

The senate has positively declined
to stand for the drastic change of the
system of taxation proposed by the
house of representatives. The resi- !
dents of Washington say that this city '
being the capital, congress should do j
its share in keeping the place beauti- j
ful and in making it a credit to the
people of the United States. They
say that if they have to pay all the
taxes it will impoverish them, that
real estate will decrease in vt.lue, that j
people will sell out and leave Wash-
ington and that without government ,
aid the city will go to decay.

Beautifying Is Systematic.
As the country pretty generally

knows by this time, the haphazard |
method of beautifying Washington j
has been stopped. There is now a
fine arts commission which passes ‘
judgment on all proposed improve-
ments and no building can be erected,
no statute emplaced and no park laid
out without getting the sanction of
the members of this commission of ex-
perts.

People coming into Washington and
riding up Pennsylvania avenue from
the train see the post office depart-
ment building looming up ahead of
them and they probably wonder if
other government buildings are so
shockingly ugly. The post office de-
partment building was erected only

about twenty years ago. and how the
plans succeeded in securing the sanc-
tion of the authorities is something
most difficult to understand. If there
had been a’ fine arts commission in
this city at that time the post office
building today would not 3tand as a
blot on the architectural beauty of the
city of Washington.

The country can be assured that
from low on, so far as human judg-
ment can make things assured, there
will be no buildings put up in this
town by the authority of congress or
otherwise that cannot stand the test
which experts apply to determine sym-
metry, beauty and appropr.atc-ness.

One Inquiry Worth While.
While the activities of the lobby

investigating committee have been
more or less criticized, it seems
that hey have produced results.
Some few officials in Washington
continue to maintain, however, that
the lobbj investigation was not
worth while. Some of them seem to
think it will urevent law abiding citi-
zens, simply through fear that they
may be called corruptionists, from
coming to Washington to plead for
or against legislation in which they
feel natural interest.

So far as can be learned, there
seems to be nothing to tills line of
reasoning. The men who have hon-
est reasons to enter objection against
proposed legislation or to plead for
it, seem to be just as willing to come
to the capital as ever they were. It is
true, however, that the men who lob-
bied for pay and who used methods
not altogether commendatde are no
longer in evidence. The corridors of
the capitol seem to be clean.

It seems to be true, therefore, that
the lobby investigating committee has
done a good work and has produced
a condition which a good many men
would like to have seen produced
years ago. The question is sharp in
Washington, however, whether the ma-
jority of the inquiring activities of
senate and house within the last three
or four years have been worth the
time and energy expei led Some of
the critics have called the series of
inquiries “go-’ernment by investiga-

tion.” Has it paid?

Williarrs Cali* It a Craze.
Senator .Vohn Sharp Williams,

Democrat oi Mississippi, is saying
shaip things about what he seems to
think is an investigating craze. Mr.
Williams says it has cost a lot of
money and he apparently feels that
the results have not been commen-
surate with the cost. In three years
about, SIBO,OOO have been bpent in in-
vestigating along various lines and
there are men of all political shades
of opinion who say >hat the work has
not been as fruitful as it might have
been. Others, however, declare that
no money spent in investigating sub-
jects to which suspicion attaches can
be wasted.

Now there are investigations and
investigations. Some of the inquiries

are forced by the very nature of
things, as for instance inquiries into
whether or not members of congress
are -ightly entitled to their seats.

There are other kinds of investiga-
tions, however, which seem to spring
solely from the desire of some sena-
tor or representative, who thinks that
he has “scented a trail,” to obtain a
place in the limelight for himself
which shall be held as long as the
investigation is in progress

Spokesman for President?
There are some Democrats, Repub-

licans and Progressives in house and
senate who are urging that investiga-
tions shall be stopped unless a clear
case can be made in advance that
strong evidence of an evil exists and
that there is a real intent on to root
it out. President Wilson apparently
is not in entire sympathy with all the
investigating activities of his party
in house and senate.

It is barely possible that Senator
Williams, unbeknown to hip col-
leagues, has been the spokesman of
the administration when he charged
that a large percentage of the great
sums spent for Inquiry purposes have
been used to little avail. Mr. Williams
apparently wants his colleagues to -e-

--member that economy is the Demo-
cratic watchword.

TO RID FOODS OF POISONS

Deleterious Substances May Be Re-
moved if One Will Take a Little

Paine Witi the Work.

To cook cranberries as they are
brought from the market is to meet a
keen disappointment in a delicate
berry which many persons do not en-
joy because its wild flavor is unpleas
ant to the taste. Clean the berries,
place them in a pan with sufficient
water to cover them, and add a. half
teaspoon of soda. Boil the berries in
the 6oda water until you hear them
bursting. Drain the water from them,
it will be found a greenish alack,
rinse them in cold water, then cook
with the sugar. It removes the tang
and less sugar is needed to sweeten
them if cooked in this way. The same
method has been used successfully in
cooking soup beans, from which the
greenish water removes a poisonous
substance, makes the bean clear and
white when cooked and they cook in
less time, too. Others have ueec! soda
water for cooking rice for a few min-
utes to remove the artificial glaze
which is a coating of talcum, and a

glue-like substance in which pure rice
is immersed before it is ready for
marked

COFFEE SERVED IN ORANGES
Idea Is From New Orleans, Where ;

They Claim to Make the Best
Beverage in America.

A young hostess recently pleased
her dinner guests with anew way of :
serving after-dinner coffee, which she
said was learned at a famous New
Orleans cafe.

The entire rind of an orange is used
as a cup. It is cut with a sharp knife,
and the lower half is turned back to
form a standard for the upper half,
which is the cup. The orange remains
between the two and unites them.

The cups are filled with boiling hot
black coffee and sweetened by a lump
of sugar dipped in cognac. A match
applied to each cup before serving ig-
nites the brandy and the flame so pro-
duced is aided by the oil of the orange
rind, so that a charming effect is pro-
duced by a tray o: these brightly burn-
ing cups. Each orange is placed on a
small plate or saucer.

Mock Turtle Soup.

Boil a calf’s head until the meat
leaves the bones. Leave it in the sea-
soned soup until the next day, then
take It out, scrape off the fat and re-
move the bones. Put in the jellied
stock over the fire with the bones; the
ears, chopped; one grated carrot, one
sliced onion, a bunch of soup herbs, a
teaspoonful of allspice, a saltspoonful
of paprika and salt to taste. Boil for
one hour. Take from the fire, strain,
thicken wiih two tablespooufals of
butter roilfd in as much browned
flour, add two tablespoonfuis of kitch-
en bouquet, and, when the soup is
thickened, drop in the tongue and
parts of the cheek cut into dice. Add
a gill of sherry and the juice of a
lemon, and pour upon forcemeat balls
in a not tureen. Make the forcemeat
balls by rubbing the brains to a paste
with a hard-boiled egg, a little browned
flour and the yolk of a raw egg. Roll
them in browned flour and Ist them
stand in a quick oven until lightly
crusted over.

Cabbage or Salad Dressing.
Melt in a double boiler one gen-

erous tablespoonl’ul of butter. Add to
it one tablespoon ful of flour, one tea-
spoonful of sugar, one-halt teaspoon-

ful of made mustard, three dashes of
paprika, one-quarter teaspoonful of
salt, white pepper to taste. When
these are w'ell blended add slowly,
stirring constantly to qvoid lumps, one-
half pint of boiling water and three
drops of Worcestershire sauce. Con-
tinue stirring until thick. Cook five
nflnutes; if too thick put in a little
more water. Should the dressing be
for cold slaw pour it while hot over
finely shredded cabbage, if for salads
vse when cold.

Dark Bread Pudding.

Take dry bread enough to fill a two-
quart pan two-thirds full of bread after
It is soaked, one-half cup molasses,
one cup of sugar (brown if you have it,
white will do), one cup of chopped
suet or f"t pork, two eggs, a pint of
milk, two cups of chopped raisins. You
can put 'in all kinds of spice. I only
put in nutmeg and clove, salt teaspoon.
I bake mine all night. Wants to be
baked Bicwly. It Is fine.—Boston
Globe,

India Curried Eggo.
Cut hard-boiled eggs in halves; then

fry one small chopped onion and one
chopped apple in hot butter; add one-
fourth cup of pounded almonds and
one pint of milk, mixed with one-half
tableßpoonful of cornstarch. Season
whh salt and a dessert spoonful of
curry powder. I-sjt cook ten minutes;
then add the eggs. Let all get very
hot. Serve with croutons; garnish
with fried parsley —The Mother’s Mag-
azine.

Wellesley Salad.
Cut early apples into dice, chop cel-

ery rather line, cut white grapes Into
halves, take out seeds, break English
walnuts or pecans In small pieces,
marinate with FYench dressing and
put on Ice till chilled. Seme on
hearts of lettuce leaves. Whip heavy
cream and add lemon juice to tastej
put a large spoonful on salad.

Brussels Sprouts With Cheese.
Cook the sprouts till perfectly ten-

der In water with salt, pepper and a
little lemon Juice in It. When tender
drain and toss about over the Are in a
frying pan with a little butter tc get
quite hot, and in no caße attempting to
brown them. Tt.ke out into a dish,
sprinkle freely with grated parmesan
cheese and send :o table.

Apple Tart*.
Line the small pans with a nice

puff paste and fill with apples which
have been steamed or parboiled,
sweetened and flavored with ground
nutmeg. Arrange aoross the top
strips of sweetened pastry, which has
been spread with butter. Bake in a
moderate oven.

Vegetaale Ragout

Put one cup each sliced turnip*,
potatoes and carrots Into boiling
water. Cook till tender. Melt two
tablespoons of batter In another pan,
stir into it one-half cup of minced
onion and fry brown. Add two table-
epoons browned flour and gradually
one pint of hot water. When smooth
tarn contents of saucepan Into It, sea-
son to taste with salt and pepper, cook
slowly 30 minuteij, dish and sene. Just
before sending to table sprinkle a
tablespoon of minced rare’ey over.
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Symptom of the Dawn.
Dr. Stanton Colt, who lectured In

Boston not long ago on Bernard Shaw,
made a comment that is recalled by
the production here of one of Shaw's
plays.

‘‘Shaw Is a sign of the times," said
Dr. Colt. Then, referring to the plot
of Rostand's "Chantecler," In which
the cock thinks that the sun rises be-
cause he crows, the speaker added:

“More people get up in the morning

because the cock crows than because
the sun rises. And yet the cock crow
is only a symptom of the dawn."

Wisest Nr.tlon.
“It says here, ‘One of the Idols most

revered by the Koreans Is the figure
of a woman, seated, resting her chin
In her hand,’” said Mrs. Chatterley,
reading the newspaper.

“Which proves that the Koreans are
about the wisest nation on earth,’’ sug-
gested her husband.

“How’s that, Joshua?”
"Well," said Mr. Chatterley, with dis-

tinct emphasis, “simply because they
make a deity of a woman who has
sense enough to give her chin a rest."

Not Often So.
She—Do you love me still?
He— Oh, yes; that’B the way I love

you beet.

Paradoxical Praise.
“I have a rare cook.”
“Then Is everything she gives you,

well done?”

A Sure
Favorite

—eaves the house-
wife much thank-
less cooking—

Post
Toasties
The factory cooks them

perfectly, toasts them to a
delicate, golden-brown, and
sends them to your table
ready to eat direct from the
sealed package.

Fresh, crisp, easy to serve,
and

Wonderfully
Appetizing

Ask any grocer—•

Post
Toasties


