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+1 an the hough
the alr
crescendn now;
gone AWaY,
e went she tank
wotimma in her look,
: low on her eheelk,
+hter feom the brook,
from out the May—
¢ she calls a weex

rever and a dayl

—T!

"~ FOREVER AND A DAY. ==

=

It's little that T minA
How the blossoms, pink or white,™
At every togeh of wind .
Fall a-trembling with delight;
For in the ieaty lane,
Eeneath the garden boughs.
And through thae silent house
One thiug alona [ seek,
Until she comes again
The May is not the May
And what she calls n week
Is torever and a day!

IOMAS Bailey All]rir-h. in Atlantie Monthly,
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HE Rev.
Bronsgon
Masters ob-
jected to Mr.
Shelby, The
first and
foremost rea-

for this

AVErsion Was

that M

vl presnmed to pay marked

to his danghter Fleanor.
wis that Mr. Shelby was

v banic elerk on a small salary.

phiaed people might have heen

are enoneh to observe that the

s

i

~leveremdl Masters:; but such
vee never known the am.iet}'
cntowith a marriagzeable daagh-
- then can they be expected
uitelligently on such an  im-

HE e ton
quite right, Bronson,”
d b sistercin-law,  *“What do you
k disnt Mr. Shelby?  Yon remem-
vt aeaiotancee was begun in an
Wiy —n very irregular way.”
no denying it did begin
way. The Merchants
ank was next door to the
of the Reverend Bronson
and My, Jack Shelby, an in-
s, !'!l"!'gr'lil' yYoung L'.lt‘l'k, with
drer gquite near the front win-
§ cIallowed his eyes to feast fre-
on the graceiul fignre and
Pty e of Miss Eleanor Masters as
Yt in and ont of her father's

1 i et

i oan irrecitlar
I Lo

1 v

wige to say, Miss Masters had
s oovastonally allowed her glance to
st toward the front window of the
Not that any one could posi-
vetiade nuder oath that she
the rather
eved bauk elerk 1o that same
viocertainly not. Bnt one day
ippe b and fell on the icy pave-
v frant of the bank just as Shel-
omiang ont; and he helped her

chonse, aud was asked to eall,

: Tt eall.
\ 1ot hie drange thing was that
of them seemed to regret the

utas it wonld seem uatural they

Ihe, the thind

bt

fime he callel,
I s prospects by get-
codhisenssion with the Rever-
ot Mastersinwhich he mant-
i deney to <pirituaalism, theo-
il other oeenlt and unortho-
coi s Thies bad impression was
wise angented by tho  diseov-
Chad o fortune, not even

Ly for a hvine,
mwite affeetion of the yomng
foroeach other was noticed by
ters, and he immediately con-

with whom to consult, and as

von, she .]llilt_‘ rl.;.‘.'!‘t‘u'tl with

i oenel #fYeetion should be 1m-
v nippeld in the bad.

Vooorhingly Mro Shelby was given

terstand that Miss Masters was

at home to him.  Buat shel-

by e deer was  still near the front

and  Miss Masters had no

of exress or ingress except hy

tut door of her residence,

| still preserved lns old reputa-

! rerard to locksmiths, -and

+1after the good old fashion

L]

ALICE E.

shyection bore the most weight |

had |

high-bred face of a |

tations, and was dependent on |

with his sister-in-law, having no |
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And she walked the floor in lLer

helpless rage.

Shortly after this Mr. Masters an-
nounced to his danghter that he
would spend his vacation in Europe.

“I have decided to take you with
me,”" he added.

Eleanorwas delighted with the pros-
pect, and gave her parent an  ecstatic
hug. :

“*Shall you close the house, papa?”
<he asked.

“*No; Mra. Verlance will rent it fur-
nished. Tconsider myself particular-
| Iy fortunate to have her here to look
| after things,” he said.

t  Eleanor didn’t agree with him, but
| concluded that silence in this case
was wisdom.

“*Mr. Burrows will take a room, too,
' so there will be the added protection
of a man in the house,” added Mr.
Masters,

Mr. Berkeley Burrows was a nephew
of Mrs, Verlance; he had been intro-
duced to the Masters family by his
aunt. Eleanor felt something of the
same aversion for him that she did for
Mrs. Verlance; bat the Reverend
Masters considered him a young gen-
tleman of great promise. Besides; he
had large expectations,” as that gen-
tleman phrased it, and such things are
not to be looked upon as drawbacks in
& son-in-law,

No communication bheing allowed
between the young man in the front
window of the bank andthe young
woman next door, Mr. Jack Shelby
went off on his vaecation without hav-
ing had an opportunity to inform Miss
Masters of the fact.

Shortly after he left she sailed for
Furope, having cast a longing glance
into the front window asshe entered
the carriage which was to convey her
to the pier. The glance met no re-
sponse, and she was both piqued and
grieved, but gave no sign.

Mrs. Verlance came into possession;
2 1d the bank elerk returned from his
vacation. His weary eyes watching
for Eleanor’s flitting to and fro were
greeted only with the apparition of a
rather stout blonde woman handsome-
ly arrayed, and not disposed to look
his way.

He coneluded she was a visitor of
the Masters; and that perhaps Eleanor
was away for n week ortwo. He knew
nothing of the departure of the family
for Europe.

One evening abont half-past six, as
' he was going to dinner, he discovered
'that he had left in the bank two thea-
| tre tickets, which he wished to use
that night., He turned back, wonder-
ing if he wonldbe able to get into find
them.

Tire deaf old janitor was just finish-
ing  up his work: but he had some
trouble in attracting his attention, the
fnieht watchman not having yet come
Con Jduty, He finally succeeded, and
I the old fellow sat down in a corner to
wait for him, and dozed off.

How quiet it was! The street traflic

| the first time Shelby heard the tick of

! bustling, noisy basiness place whose
[ featnres he knew sowell. It was some-
Pthing dreamlike and nnreal.

e

and roll of teams had ceased, and for |

| was a soft, elicking noise,

L the elock on the wall. He had never
been in the bank before =o late. This |
strange  stlence made him  feel as

thongh he sat with the ghost of t]w:l

i

Voot thas time the Reverend Bron- | The strangeness of it all seemed to
* o Masters met a faseinating widow, | produce a peculiar impression npon
M-« H ! Verlance, who had lately | him. He felt that conld he saficient- |
¢ o wmember of his -'--::;l'c';sti--!;, Iy muaster the ocenlt forces of nature,
A

I*  AMa<rors intimatedl to Elvanor
waortgld :lkt' her to ask Mrs
voovall, Like s dutiful

obeved, aud Mrs. Ver- |

that in this great. quiet place, and so |

| ner her home, he might make the
ﬂl"l he 10\‘[‘11 feel Lits presence,

The silence became more profound.

tapping.

S50TDLY.

bhim of peril to her.

from some n;;iri-t_ who wisked to warn |

“Wait!” eried Shelby, clingine tc
his arm.” “They are ready to come

As he closed the door leading from 'up. and they are ready for murder.

| They are watching on the outside,
awakened with astart. He eyedShelly |

the president’sroom the sleepy janitor

suspicionsly.
‘““Was ye wantin’ anything in there,
sir?” he asked grufly.
**No, I simply opened the door be-
canse I heard a setrange sonund.

Do '

donbtless, Don’t think of goine ont
| alone.”

The president gave him a strange
ook,

“I am ready to risk anythinz. For
myself I am not afraid,” said the
voung man looking the other full 1ir

yon ever hear strange sounds about'

here?” he asked. :

““Don’t hear nothin’,”” answered the
deaf servitor, erustily, and Shelby
took himself off.

The next day he thought of nothing
but the strange Lappeningat the bank.
#le burned with curiosity to again in-
vestigate. After hours he went again

the face.

*‘Then take this lantern aud hold 1t
1o the window.”

[t was an ordinary bull's eye lanterr
which Mr. Bortree took from under s
chair, and which be bhad evidently
hidden there.

In that moment Shelby knew thaf

a little later and found Flynn, thel.he“lndb'een the subject of a horrible

watchman, there.

Flynn didn't seem |

disposed to give him much time alone .

for oceult demonstrations.

He invented a pretext for getting
Flynn away. It was (miet, and he
listened intently. Again he bheard
the low, musical sound. Then came
the wailing words, low but distinot:
““O Eleanora.” The voice. which
seemed half reproach, half entreaty,
was heart-rending in its appeal.

The cold drops gathered on his fore-
head. What did it mean?

The next moment the watéchmnn
came in and put an end to further in-
vestigations, He conld invent no
further pretext for remainiung, aud
went away. '

The morning after this the president |

gave him an odd look as he passed
throngh. Shelby went and stared
into the mirror to seeif he had omitted
his necktie, or if there was anything
peculiar in his personal appearance.
He saw nothing but his rather hag-
gard features.

There was a new clerk installed
near him, and this man he also caught
looking at him in a scrutinizing way.
He wondered why he had suddenly
become so suspicious of every one.
Was this mystery, together with his
suspense about Eleanor, driving him
insane? Was she menaced by some
terrible peril?

If he could only spend a night alone
in the bank, what might he not dis-
cover?

. He determinéd to go boldly to the
president, Mr. Bortree, aud ask his
permission {o do so.

“What is your reason for such a
strange request?”’ asked the official,
looking suspiciouly at him.

Shelby hesitated. Could he tell this
hard, cold man of facts?

““You are aware, of eourse, that
should anything happen here it would
immediately be traced to you,” added
Mr. Bortree.

Then it flaghed npon Shelby that it
was suspicion he saw in this man’s
face.

“My intentions are the most inno-
cent,” he said, straightening up.
think the bank i1s haunted, that’s all.
I am fond of investigating such
things.”

“Why, so am I,”" said Mr. Bortree.
“T'm o member of the Society for
Psychical Research.

yon won't feel much like work the
next day.”

That night Shelby went to the hank
about ten, settled himself in

ll[ |

suspicion. But he
light and obeyed.

After abont three rminutes, some
one tapped on the door. The Presi-
dent c:pened it, and adwitted two po-
licemen.

Shelby spoke first.

“Puat a guard on that honse instant
ly,” he said, pointing to the Masters
residence. **Don’t let any one leave
it. There is atunnel from there under
the vault.”

““Why, 8 woman and two men went
away from there just as we camein,”
saud the policeman. *'1 thonght the
minister was having some company.”

“Quick!” eried Shelby, ‘It may
be too late now.”

His brain was in a whirl. Tt seemed
so horrible to put a guardof police
abont her house.

Investigations revealed an empty
house with the basement dag up, and
forming the entrance to a tunuel nu-
der the bank.

An extract from the morning paper
read:

““Mrs.

quietly took the

Horton Verlanee, alias Ar-

i lington, alins Baker,is at her old trieks

again. This time she nearly snceeeded
in carrying out one of the boldest bank
robberies on record. Jake Perley,
whom she had been passing off as her
nephew, was her accomplice.”

Mr. Jack Shelbyis now assistant
cashier, and the wedding with Miss

| Eleanor Masters is to take place just
after Easter.

“*Shelby,” said the President, as he
congratulated him the other day, “'I
won’t deny that I had yon shadowed.
That new clerk was a special detective
placed on you. To think you should
only have been a crank, after all!
But did you ever acconpt for that
stremge singing of the ‘O [Eleanora’?”

“‘Oh, yes,” said Shelby. *“‘That was
evidently a signal. Tt wouldn’t excite
suspicion like & whistle, you know."”

A I'redatory Crow,

For several weeks the residents of o
neighboring town have been puzzlec
to accqunt for the disappearance of
small articles, consisting of jewelry,
penholders, napkin rings and other
trinkets, and the failnure to apprehend
the thief. On Friday, however, the
offender was accidentally caught ir

t\\".l ; see 0 1”‘1’

the act. A gentleman who had beer

Spend the “i?ﬂ}f ' acquainted with the fact that the things
in the bank if you like;only F'm afraid | had

been stolen was talking to s
| friend, when his attention was attract
| ed to a noise in his oftice, and on going
| to ascertain the canse was surprised t«
Mr.

crow, belonging to

leather covered chairs, and prepared | Blank, pick up a gold pen and fly

to await developments.

An hour wore on during whieh he
heard notining.

Then he was startled by a sound. Tt
It was 1n
front. The door was opened. There
were the footfalls of two men. He
got up, and peered ont cantiously over
the high counnter.

The watehinan and
were coming toward him,

“1 told you T was interested in the
oecenlt,” said the President, cheer-
fully. *“‘I've come to help yon wateh.”

A shade of annoyance passed over
Shelliy's face. How could he expect
any developments with this man
there? ' ;

Two honra passed by in silence,
durine which the President read and
snioked.

There
tions,

Shelby was getting very sleepy, and
wishing he hadn’t come, when sudden-
Iy he Leard thefamiliar *‘O Eleanora.”™

Mr. Bortree heard it at the same
time and looked at Shelby.

Then there came a faint echo of the
worde, and iuaminufe or two a soft

Mr. Bortree

were no ghostly mnnieain-

“UStrange!” mnttered Mr. Bartree

1 ity accepted the invita- | Sndd nly he heard a low, musieal - *What direction did that come {rox_;s?'
‘ | sound. He could not tell from | ‘‘Under there,  said Shelby, point-
=V cames often, and dined and | whence it came [t seemed almost | iug to the vanlt
] o1 with »them, much to the | under his feer. A< he hstened- 1t be- “Let ns goin and see if we can still
e of the host, lint seeretly to | came more distinet. There was a hearat” :
wanece of his danghter ’ , strain very hke a well-Known air from They called the watchman, and went
Mr: Verlance never seews to me | “Trovatore. Cinto the vanlt. B was as quiet as
11 ' ¢ ventured to sav one| Next he heard a nawme which made  the grave. Shelby lay down and pnt
™ ta Ler faver, hie heart bheat {ast ' his ear to the floor.  Suddenly Le
*llea ) oam surprised at such ‘() Eleanora,” souuded the soft, | started ap
tuhi mehristianlike  ro- | mysterious volce, instead of the “My God!" he cried, ‘1t is hollow
{ Vol was the stern re {familiar worpds 0 Leocnora”’ in the j under there’ Some dme 1s under-
anera. mming tbe vault! 1 can bhear them at
v W Laat Lier {ather was deeply Then it died oat, and Le Leard no | work.'
vel aul dared not sav wore: but | wore. “Impossible!” exclaimed iir Bor
sed the door after bit, The youpg 1msu seswmed uuder a tree  ““On that side 1s the Knicker-
toand andible vent 1I. For a woment or two he could boexer Insurance Company. Wio
| t's all rieht for wou to send  not move. When be Lal sufficientiy  counld bore from there*”
\ Jack becanse 1 hke him.™ | recovered himself, he started up and ““It doesn’t come from that side. It
“and here you are falling ! ope ped gll the doors 10to thg varous  comes—
. Vit 1.-.-\':»::.'nu'l‘.- W oman | apartwents aud corridors, trying toac Saddenly Shelby stopped, as pale as
X ¥ Lkuows, and who I'm | connt for the mystic voloe deat!
s Deme Oh, I wish 1 were I'he tsore he searched the mare he ““What” From Mr. Masters” house™
dher, for Just  one hour' | became assured that the sonnd hal “Yes, hestammered, feeling choked
it 1 turn her out fiying' some occult aigniticance. and came  with the horror of it
t 1 lm:hu from the wowan he loved, or | _*l must give the alarm at once.”

from the window to the ground, with
| the pen in his month.

|  The gentleman followed the crow,

whichwentto a shed back of a bakery,
| ﬂnll SAW ﬂh-. l-ih] tl-—puﬁit ﬂJt‘- ]'--'I‘l in-
der an old box. He drove the crow

Caway, and, tnrning ap the hox, found

{ owners,—Kalamazoo

| GGovernment straight

wliieDd

L effects’

all the articles that had been stolen
{rom the different honses, The owner
Uf !}.le Cruow was t‘il“i"-‘l. ﬂ!lll llt' i'h'llti-

fierl several trinkets that hal been
taken from his room. The artieles
were returned 1o their respective

(Mich.) Tele.

graph.

Sewing on Board Ship.

Any sailor or marine on a man-of.
war mway “‘tailorize” for his ship nates’
money 1f he has the skill, and on every
ship there are always a dozen or =o of
men, usually bluejackets, making ex-
tra money in the devising of uniforms
and caps. The bluejacket elothes
served out to new sailors are quite as
atrocions in the matter of fit as the
uniforms of the
army, and all the unofficial
Lave generally all the work they can
attend to in the manufacturing of mus.
tering shirts and trousers,

the
the great disaster oc arre] at
Samoa. abount tén  vears ago,

three.quarters of the ships’ companies

of the Vandalia and Nipsie, the men-' )
tiom to Brother W cv.ani
| trick of loweringz by

of-war wrecked at Apia, put in claims
{for rewing machines a= among the ar-
ticles lost with their other personal
As to whether all the claims
wereallowed «
Washington

otar

A Bee i His Stomach.
]'t"tr.”

Was &atinr LIS

Wiiie
Wash

Kalama,
lLinner a yellow

Carson. of

jacker ot 1ata Lis montd sund was
swallowed, or a° AUV rate went
) i
nis 1

Western

iPRCPAAS S, AU a

idi adios?a =18 T8y laas

stomach., It took s ply=ician’s ser-
vices {o give tue bee 11s quietus, Car-
son describe ]l Lis sen=ations s those |
. » [ 1 1 )
a-rcan isiglkt feel who was blown up
by dvuamite just as a Louse fell apon

1 him, —New York San,

tailors

Thesze |
men Jdo their work on sraall, nanmonnt- |
#1 sewing machines—which suggests |
recollection, by the wayv, that |

a!'frﬁ‘

r uot 1 another story.— |

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS,

The Ceascless Struggle=The
Perils of a Great City=Distraction in
the Study—=When Dinner’s Late, Ftc.

* 'Tis alwavs morning somewhere in the

world.”

Ah! by what cruel fate this globe s twirled!

Forever somewhera—oh, the bitter cup’—

~ad women try to got their hushands up,

Chicago Kecord,

The Older the Better.
O!d Gotrox—**Am I, with all
millions, too old for you?”’
Miss Mabel—*“‘Ob, no.
Le impossible.”

my

That wonld

Distraction in the Study.
Professor—Margaret, please take
the cat ontof theroom. 1 cannot have
it making such a noise while T am at
work. Where is 1t%”
Margaret—*"Why, sir, you are sit-
ting on 1t. "—Doston Post.

Another Matter.

Jack—*Is Charliec a man to be
trusted?”’

Cholly—*Id trast Lim with my
life.”

Jack—“Oh, yes, I know. DBnt would

vou trust him with 35 7 —Brooklyn
Life.

Not Ready.
Customer—*Are my clothes ready?
'rilillrl'--—"xu' }'c'?, 3%
Customer—""Buat yon =aud yon wonld
have them done if yon worked all
night.”

Tailor—*‘Yes; but I didn’t work all
night.” —Harper’s Bazar.

Perils of a Great City.
“Jenkins gays bicyeles are
dangerons than trolley cars. ™
**Has he hal any disastrous experi-
ences?’
“*Yes: he got hit by a trolley car
while his head was turned watebing a

.

girl on a wheel.”"—Chicago Record.

nmore

When Dinner's Late.

Grandpa—*‘Don’t get scared, Willie,
the tiger is abont to be fed: that's
what makes bim jump up and roar
s0.”

Willie (easily)-—*‘Oh, I ain’t afraid
of him, grandpa; papa’s the same way
when his meals ain't ready.”—Tit-
Bits.

Frightencd For n Moment.
He—*''They say that George Hart-
ley has been talking a good deal be-
Lhind your back lately.”™
She (turning pale)—“T'd
know what he’s been sayving. ’
He—*"Oh, you know wcll enough,
It was all done on his tandem.”
Then she drew 2 long sight of reliel.
—~Cleveland Leader,

like to

Why e Liked It

Visitor —""Yon dou't mean to tell me
that yon have hived in this out-of-the-
way place for fifteen years?”

Citizen—*"I have, for a certanty.”

Visitor —“I'm surprised. T ecan’t
see what von can find here to keep
you busy.”

Citizen— *Neither can 1. That's
why I like it."—Richmwond Despatch.

Not Wasting Room.
“What I want,” said the wman who
was talkine abont taking a flat, “‘is
some place where the rooms are g

enonch for we to turn around in.”

“‘Certainly,” rephied the agent.
“That can be easily arrang I, as you
are not aun unusnblly large man.

Stand up, please, and let e get your
exact measurements.’

ntar.

The American Plan.
Stranger— ‘Five dollars a day at
this hotel, Well, here's the
money. Py the way, hadu't I better
113{1\'0'.!‘.1_" pocket-Eook in the =afe until
[ wantit? If so, I'll haud it over to
vou.”
- Clerk—"Uwm—uf yvou expect to get
anvthine to eat, 1t would be better to
h::l'n'] your [---"'r;r‘. book to the bhead
walter. '’

eh?

How e Made the Sale,

Agent—*Can’t I <ell you a card of
patent pants bnttons*” .

Miss Ancient (ndigoantly)—“Sar, 1
am a single lady, and—

Agent— Al madam. T can't beligws
that a lady of voar
possibly be single.  It's a shrewd way
of yours to get rid of me

Mics Aneciant ‘simpering — "1l take
a dozen cards. —

His Objeetion te Brotie” TWayland.

“How did yon €aj0y
morning?”’

“Only mid

—a 1;::'

fling. 11
1. He has a
1oime when Le s
very much 1n earoest, agd thien hurst-

sonethat 18 almost

l‘r_.g md ieniy 1Into 3 .

a shoat. And wlicn Le does tbat he
always wakes = ] Cimgo Tai-
' Luaze. %
The Ministcer's Salar, T

Deacon Shinfint—"We've  {al
azain this veur. Mr Dominie ., Caant
paise Lalf your saluy.”

Good Minister—*'Nowmatter. I have
halm_‘--: A prasiite 12 nitss.onary to
thie heatheu, nud will oo 14 the
‘-_1_'.‘ of tie I | 3 \i;‘:. #3148 |

Deacoin Saill Lnt—"ALL Yo gun W

frica’

Goo? Minisiez—""No; 1 saall stay
right here.  —New York Weekly.
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Clouded Chocolate Cake.

One cup of sugar, half cup of bat.
‘ter, two eggs, balf cup of milk, two
%cnps of flour, half teaspoon of soda,
| one te 0 of cream tartar, sifted
with the flour. " Flavor with vanilla.
Take almost half of this mixture and
make as dark as required with grated
| chocolate. Put inthe tin the same as
! for marble cake.

Marmalade Making.

Marmalade may be made of any ripe
fruit boiled to a pulp with a little
water; the best fruits touse are peach-
es, quinces, apples, oranges and cran-
berries. It is usual to crush the fruit.
Use three-quarters of a pound of sugar
to a pound of the fruit, add .a little
water (half a cupful to a ponad) and
boil until 1t becomes a jellied mnaas,
When done, put 1t in glass or white
carthenware,

Whole Wheat Bread.
To make whole wheat bread—the
uick process, as taught at Pratt In-
stitute Cooking School in Brooklyn —
1dd to one pint of thin catmeal por-
ridge one pint warm milk and two
rompressed yeast cakes dissolved in
a little lukewarm water. DBeat well;
1dd again two rounded teaspoonfuls
sugar, six level teaspoonfuls shorten-
ing, one rounded teaspoonful salt, and
whole wheat flonr nuntil. you can stir it
no longer with the back of a knife.
Cover Lightly and set to rise. When
twice 1ts bulk, divide into sr}mll loaves,
ind Zgain set to rise; then bake ina
moderate oven abont forty minntes.

- Dish for Ten.

Thicken one cupful of rich milk or
*ream with one tablespoonful of butter
and two tablespoonfuls of flour rubbed
0 a paste: cook five minutes, then add
me beaping tablespoonful of chopped
parsley, one teaspoonful ealt, - one
seaut teaspoonful of onion juice, one-
alf teaspoonful of paprika, one and a
half eupfuls of finely-chopped mush-
ooms and two tablespoonfuls of
‘hopped cooked tongue. When eold
shape into tiny eylinders and pin each
n a very thin slice of bacon, using for
his the round, smooth toothpicks.
Make a Dbatter, dip each into this,
Irop into smoking hot fat and fry gol-
lenbrown.  Drain on unglazed paper
ind set in the open oven until served.

Cannelon of Beef,

Chop finely two pounds of lower
part of round; add grated rind of half
lemon, level tablespoon chopped pars-
ley, half teaspoon onion juice, s few,
gratings of nutmeg, level teaspoon salt;
juarter teaspoon - pepper, one efg
slightly beaten, two tablespoons melt-
ed  butter. Shape into a roll after
thorough mixing, wrap in buttered
paper, place on rack in baking pan,
baste with quarter c¢up butter melted
in cup of hot water.  TLirty minutes
in good oven shonld bake it well.
Make sance of half slice onion cooked
in two level tablespoons butter until
lightly browned; remove onion; stir
nntil butter 1s browned. Mix two
and one-half tablespoons flonr with
one-feurth teaspoon =alt, one-eighth
teaspoon white pepper: stir; sdd
gradually eup brown stock, Mush-

rooms may be added,

—— e ———

Household Hints.~

To prevent a bruise from becoming
discolored, apply water as hot as can
be borne comfortably, changing the
cloth as groon as it loses its heat. If
hot water 18 not to be bhad at onee,
woisten some dry starch with cold
water and cover the bruised part with
it,

When tableclothis are lmgimung to
woear outin the foldse, ent two or thres
inches of one end and one «ide and re-
| berm them. This process will change
| the places of the folds and will add
new life to the eloth. Napkins and
| towels may Le treated in the sawe
wWay. i

Cold roasted or boiled fowl can be
made into eroquettes, salada and en-
trees. Tough ends of steak are good
when made into Hambuarg steak. All
fat from rmeat can be clanfied and kept
for frying. Doughnuts and fritters
are much better fried o drippings
.-than 1o lard.

f{In the cleaning of a stove, if » little
| soap is used it will highten the labor.
| Wet a flanuel cloth and rab it over a
piece of soap, then dip the cloth into
| the stove polish and rub over the
stove: finish with a dry cloth or brash.
It s said the polish will last mmeb
:lf.ngrr than 1f 1t s used without the
=0ap.

Instead of throwing away the wick
of o lamp that has got 490 short, fasten
"1t to the new wick, which then can be
made to do longer Alter
lammps are filled and wicks trimmed
' tarn them down, thas preventiug the
oiul from coming over the oatside and
cauming the unpleasant odor of ol
in the roum

The best pie plates are those of Lin

= :th straight sides about an 1uch lugh,
| 8o there 1s no dJanger of the contents
' of the pie running over. Porcelain

lined pie plates do ngt bake 8o well on
| the botton: as those of iz The old-
Mfashioned pie plate of yellow stone
| ware is a rmistake, It 18 responsible
{or the sodden under crasts of old time
| pies. It can be saccessfully used
vuly in brick ovens, where the heat is
| ot the bottow and there s danger of
* barning the under c¢rast when a tin
| pie plate is used. i
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