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“JUST AS IT USED TO BE."

I n I were a hoy again,
! age were bat a dream,
5 would change from what they

nre
@ what they used (o seem;

1 were but a little boy,

m my mother's knee
find that dear old Fairyland
t mm it used to be.

I wishes only were a horie,
How fust away 1'd ride

Acgods the plaing of yesterday,
Held comrades by my side:

Onge more 1'd rescue captive maids;
Al duurlll_\' tdeeds vou'd see,

1f Fwere but a hero bold,

Jush ax 1 used 1o be.

With Beanstalk Jack 1'd sally forth
To giants kill T:)lm;

In seven-leagued boots 1'd stride away
To that enchanted shore
here ogrea dwell, in castles huge,
And merinaids swarm the sea;

Oh, how 1'd love to find them all
Just es they used to be!

My little bhoy says 1'm all wrong-—
I'hat nothing's changed at aﬁ.
That he ean show ||1F ogres ligree,
And giants more than tall:
Then, clasping his dear hand in mine,
Ife leads me forth to see—
Years drop as leaves; 'm young ngain,

Just as 1 used to be,

—~Frederick Mitchell Monroe.
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A Grass-Country Incident,

e s A o e ST T T I e P

And endless streleh of grass cov-
ered praivie relieved by brilllant
patches of many-hued wild flowers; a
few gracefunlly drooplng mesquites
and yelvety green chapparals; cun-
ning little prairfe dogs capering about
their curiously banked up burrows,
and peaceful herds of white-faced
Hereford cattle grazing knee-deep in
ihe succulent grass. Over all a splen-
dld June sky filushed with the sun's
farewell glimmer, and the picture is
complete—a grass country landsecape
done in sweoping lines and gorgeous
tints,

The brisk prairie Lreeze blew tan-
talizingly across the southern plains
straight into the faces of two horse-
men swinging lelsurely along the trall
ledding up from the sand-dunes near
the river that wound its way through
the alkali deposit and red sand of the
8taked Plains. That the travelers
were not plalnsmen was evident at a
glance. Thelr “store clothes,” stiff
hats and “biled shirts” were a sure
give-away, and the intentness with
which they peered across the fast
darkening plains bespoke anxiety as
to ‘their bearings. The elder of the
iwo—a well-groomed, middie-aged
man with a military moustache and
soldierly bearing, gazed long _and
earnestly over the monotony of
p[aina. never ending plalns; then
tursing to the young man beside him,
said: -

“Philip, I am afraid we are lost on
this everlasting prairle! How much
fatther do you suppose it §s to the
Diamond-bar ranch?”

“They told me at Noconah we
woild make it about dark, but to tell
the ‘truth, Uncle James, I'm in doubt
myself. It's £o easy to miss the trall
in these sand hille, It is nearly night
and no ranch in sight.”

"Or anything else but steers, steers,
steers!  We must be in some big
cowman’s pasture, Phil, "

Phil stopped and studied the brand
on a great white-faced steer that did
not throw up his head and gallop off
at gight of <the strangers. “Yes.
That is Nayvle's bhrand. ‘'We've been
in his pasture all the afternoon. It
extends ten miles up the river. But
it seems to me wo are on the wrong
trail to the Diamond-bar. 1 wish [
knew-more about this country—it's
worth learning® Bul see, here's a
lilm of wire fence and yonder is a
gate, I'm blest if | know where we
are.”

“Let's follow Lhe trail, then: it is
bound to lead us somewhere,” said
the old gentleman, resignedly.

The two passed through the gate
and rode on in sllence, The young
man’s handsome face, usually lighted
up with a rare and winnlng smile,
assumed a grave, almost sad, expres-
sion.  1is doiing old uncle, noting
the change and wishing to divert his
thoughts into more cheeful channels,
el

“Philip, my hoy, if this deal turns
out favorably it will add a snug sum
to" Your inheritance.” and he smiled
!’6!]_61}' on his dezpondent nephew,
4%You are always gocdness itself,
degr unecle; yvou leave me nothing to
wigh for!" This lust with a woelul
sigg.

f*Ezcept tha! mad-cap, Milly Clem-
ong, who disappeared from our little
wgild at the fori so mysteriously.”
i_’{.\?ot mysteriously, uncle,” replied
PLBip gravely: “it's all quite plain to
1#; too plain, alas! She was visiting
hey cousin at the fort when I"—here
Pkil had the grace to blush,

“Fell in love with her, which was
nalural,” added the old man slyly.

Philip continued as if saying over a
well-learned lesson: *“On her return
home she failed to answer my many
letters, and so | took il for granted
that she did uot care {o continue
0?11'—"

“Little flirialion,”
the uncle.

“NWot on my part, nnele; it was the
passion of my life.”

WPat, tut, my boy, put her down
with the other flirts and remember
the old adage about the fish that still
yemain In the sea. But little Miss
Milly did:have o winning way, and 1
would not have objected Lo her as a
niece.”

“Look, uncle!” exclaimed Philip,
welecoming a diversion, “yonder is a
wheat field and in it a man driving
a harvester. There must be some one
living near-by. What do you think
of =lopping a while and resting our
poar beasts?"

“RBut 1 gee no house, Phil!"

Philip laughed and sald, “I see you
Raven't vet learned (o locale a dug-
out, unele,"

“No, 1 must coufess I am not very
tamiliar with the topography of Liano
Estacado, but 1'll soon learn when I
gt that ranch.”

They were approaching what at
Sr21 glance appeared to be the de-
tneked roof of a house perched upon
the ground, but a closer inspection re-
veslsd a dug-ont—the plhalnaman’s
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primitive home in the heart of Mother
Barth, This particular dug-out was
scooped out of the south side of a pro-
tecting sand hill, for the homesteader
of the plains always sceks a wind-
break from the cruel northers that
roar across the treeless expanse.
About one-third of the queer struc-
ture was above ground, and two tiny
windows, at the very top and level
with the ground, served to iight and
ventilate the great burrow. Some
one with the soul of an artist had
erected a rustic arbor of poles at the
entrance, over which had been twined
copl green vines whose scarlet blos-
soms gave a touch of the picturesque
to the quaint dwelling. The full
moon was flooding the tall sand hills
that loomed up so gauntly behind the

dug-out, with a radiant whiteness
that caused the, thick, serubby mes-
(quite bushes to assume shapes gro-
tesque and fantastic.

An old man came out when the
travelers rode np and gave the cus-
tomary “Hello!” of the plainsman.
“*Won't you~'light and come in, gen-
tlemen?” he asked with true Western
hospitaiity, as he came down the path
to meet them.

“Thank you," replied Philip, “we'll
gtop long enough to rest and water
our horses and then push on. Can
vou tell us how far it is to the Dia-
mond-bar ranch?”

"Diamond-bar ranch!™ echoed the
old man in amaze, “why, you shorely
ain't calkeriatin' to reach there to-
night! 1It's thirty-five files from
hero if it's one; hesides, judgin’ by
the hot, heavy air and the way the
breeze is stiffenin’, we're goln’ to have
one of them pesky saund-storms pretty
soon. You'd best ‘light and stay all
night, gentlemen. We ain't got very
much to offer in the way of cuter-
tainment, but you're welcome to the
best we have.”

“What do you say to accepting his
kindness, Philip?™ asked his uncle,
who was quite tired.

“Well, uncle, I don't think it would
be wise to risk your rheumatism out
In .}X2 open ic-night. 8o if yon can
take us In, we will be glad to accept
vour hospitality, Mr.—"

“Clemons is my name,” finished
their host,
Plill scarted, but replied: “Mine is

Philip McDonald, sir; and this Is my
uncle, Major James McDonald, from
Fort Noconah,”

“Glad to meet you, gentlemen.

Come right along with me to the barn
and we'll see to the horses, Tot"—to
a pretty little barefooted girl—"run
and tell Mildred to hurry up with
supper.”
Again Phil started. “Ileavens!
he thought, “why does everything
congpire to bhring her back to me in
thought? Ilow strange that apother
bears her name!"
Tot ran bhreathlessly down the dug-
out steps, exclaiming: “Sister, father
says hurry up—and ol, sister, you'll
have to make a pie for supper (the
average plaipsman’s idea of a feast),
for two men's come, and one is so
bandsome! He looks like that pic-
ture in yvoar trunk that—"

“Tot, do hush; yvour tongue is al-
ways running away with yvou!" said
the sweetest little morsel of a girl.
She was emall and slight, heyr Aushed
cheeks but served to emphasize the
golden glints in her soft hair; her
serious gray eyes were full of unsheid
tears, but she bravely kept them
back, and uncomplainingly took up
the burden of drudgery that had only
recently fallen upon her young shoul-
ders.

“Now, what can I prepare for sup-
per!™ she exclaimed In despair;
“everyvthing is out! Oh, kBow dread-
ful it is to be 8o poor!"” Then after
a perplexed”pause: “Well, 1'l} just
make muffins, and with butter and
eggs and milk T guess the men can
manage to make out a meal! Tot,
run and tell mother and Jennie to
come in and straighten up things."”

Mother and Jennie hurried in to
“straighten up” the one large room
that constituted their dwelling. It
was divided into twe apartments by a
calico curtain, behind which the most
unsightly things were thrust. In the
fore part a brave attempt had been
made to give a habitable and home-
like air to the red earth interlor, and
it was pathetic to note the little femi-
nine touches and artifices to conceal
grim, naked poveriy. A few articles
bhore witness of beller times, promi-
nent among which was a bookcase
full of very readable books.

In a short time Mr. Clemons and
hils guests came in from the barn iots.
The tabls was rolled out in the middle
of the front room, and Jennie, emerg-
ing from hehind the curtain, placed
sundry appetizing dishes upon it,
while stlll more tempting odors tQI-
towed in her wake. As the meal pro-
gregsod, guesis and bost became com-
municative under the melting influ-
ence of Milly's muffins and hot coffee.

“Jave vou slweys lived oul hetrs

1

o

ron the Llanot® inguired

Major MeDonald.

“Oh, no, Major,” replied Mr. Clem-
ons, "we lived near L.—, on the other

politely

side of Fort Noconah, for many
years."
Philip looked up quickly. “I won-

der where his daughter Mildred can
be?" he thought, glancing searchingly
around the dug-out,

“But we lost. everything we pos-
sessed a year ago," Mr. Clemons con-
tinued, "and we came out here to pre-
empt land. We are compelled to live
very roughly; times are hard,” and
the old man sighed. They did not
notice the little figure thal stole qui-
etly out through thefriendly shadowa,
and when Mr. Clemons asked why
Milly did not appear, Jennie said:
“Milly Isn't feeling very well, and has
just gone oputside to get some [resh
air.” Then the kindly girl, who sus-
pected the nature ol Milly's bhad feel-
ings, deftly ecalled their attention to
some hot mufling, and thus diverted
the thoughts of the old man.

Outside a sobbing gir] walked rest-
lessly back and forth in the oppres-
sive darkness, moaning In her pain:
“1t is Philip, my own dear Philip,
whom I have so cruelly wronged,
And I love him still, If he sees me
he will know all; but he shall not
find me out!” she cried vehemently.

The air in the dug-out became in-
sufferably hot and heavy: the wind
came in hard gusts and small par-
ticles of sand began to fly about. A
lurid red cloud gpread over the west-
eérn sky at the rim of the salty river
—It was a sand cloud coming from
the river dunes. Then the wind grew
wilder and flercer. Jennie slipped
out and besought Milly te come in:
she refused at first, but finally con-
sented when Jennie agreed to arrange
the dim light so that she could creep
in unobserved while they were intent-
I¥ stndying the storm clouds.

The storm increased in fury, and
then the sand commenced to pour in.
It literally rained sand. Everything
was covered an inch deep with the
fine red dust. The western winds
were out for a mad revel that night.
It seemed ns though they would dash
the dust to the very atars in their
frolic. The women gagzed at each
other with white, terrifled faces when
an unusually severe gust of wind
struck the frall roof, which rattled
and creaked with the strain., The
next furious gust swept part of it
off. Timbers crashed and women
screamed, the lights were blown out,
and for a few moments confusion
reigned. When some sort of order
was restored it was found that no one
in the fore-part of the dug-out was
injured, and they were beginning to
laugh at their sorry plight, when a
frightened cry from the back part of
the dug-oui came to them above the
roar of the storm.

“Milly! Milly! where is my child?*®
the old man shrieked. They rushed
with one accord hehind the curtain;
a light was finally brought, when It
wag discovered that poor iitile Milly
was pinned down under some debris.
Philip had rushed forward when the
light revealed Milly to his astonished
gaze.

“Oh, Heavens, am I mad?
Milly, and she is hurt!”
her up in his arms.

Then she opened her
smiled faintly up at him. “XNot much
—only my arm. Aud g0 you found
me in spite of my mysterious disap-
pearance! "

It is
He snatched

eves and

He kissed the bruised arm fervent-
Iy and with never a look of reproach
asked her simply: “Why did you re-
fuse to answer my letters, Milly?"

She answered with equal simplicity
and truthfulness: *“Because I felt in
honor bound to give you up after we
lost our property. But I acted very
foolishly, dear."—The Country Gen:
tleman,

How Paper Was Invenecd.

Hundreds of years ago there was

no paper! We couldn't get on with-
out it in these days, could we? We
are always wanting it—to write up.
on, to wrap things up in; and, last,
but not least, to print our boovks and
newspapers on.
It was a clever little Japanese gen-
tleman who first invented it. This
little man was a merchant, and as he
had ever so many parcels to send out
from his shop every week, he found
the silk in which he always wrapped
them a rather expensive item. He
was always thinking and puzzling his
brains {o {ry to invent something
that would be ¢heaper.

One day while he was walking in
his garden he came across a wasps'
nest, and he noticed how wonderfully
it was made—how the cléver wasps
had used some kind of wood, softened
it into a thin paste with their jaws,
and, after carefully shaping it, had
left it to dry. “lf wasps can do a
thing like that,”” thought the little
gentleman to himself, “why ecan't 17
If I could get some kind of wood,
form it into a pulp by means of
river water, wouldn't the result be
something like the fabric of the
wasps” nest? I'll try, anyway, and
see what I can do. It wonld save
mysell and other peopde quite a lot
of money, if my experiment suceoad-
ed."”

The little Japanese gentleman tried
—and succeeded, too, in putting into
practice the lesson that the wasps
had taught him. So that's the way
paper was invented-—years and vears
ago out in far Japan.—New Iaven
Reglster.

But Suppose You Wear Specs.

The aimost universal hablt of turn-
ing the head in whichever direction
vou look deprives the eye of the exer-
cigse to which it is entitled. The law
of viglon is such that, when your eyes
are get straight to the front, you can
sce in almost every direction, excent
behind your head.—New York Press,

"'WOMAN POSED AS MAN FOR 60 YEARS

e g i Dl -
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DOESN'T BOTHER YOUR UNCLE SAM.

L A

[T

WHAT
MADE You

Jump IN IF -
wou COUBN'T

Sw pa T

—Week's cleverest eartoon by Brewerton, in the Atlanta Journal,

DAY OF'C;IEAP MEAT IS OVER

Ir

According o Slalislics, a Large Part of the Population Will Have i Do Withoul
People Eat Less and Less—-Only 58,3 as Much Pér Capita as
1840-~-Many Causes Conlribule to This Condition,

Washington, D. C.—That a time is rapidly coming when a Jarge part
of the population of this country must go without meat, just as many of
the poor do in other countries, iz the fact pointed to in a report on meat
supply and surplus, which has recently been published by direction of Sec-
retary Wilson, and which was written by George K. Holmes, chiefl of the
division of foreign markets of the Department of Agriculture.

Mr. Holmes does-not assert that the day is near when many Americans
must go hungry for meat, The facts he has sel forth, however, have at-
tracted much notice among high ofMicials of the Department of Agriculture,
They admit that his statistics tend Lo show a growing meat scarcity with
higher meal prices.

Nothing 18 more common in these days of prosperity than the remark
that every one [ eating more meat, This I not the case, according to Mr,
Holmes, Ie has made a searching analysis of the census and other figures
on meat supply, surplus and the like, and finds the stock of meat animals
in the country diminishing relative to the population and the consumption
pes capita declining, )

Instead of coneidering cattle, sheep and swine the principal food ani-
mals, separately, Mr., Holmes, for comparative purposes, has considered
them as merged info a composite animal. He finds that there was 1.043
of a composite meat animal per capita of population in 1840. The ratio
declined to .860 of a composite animal in 1560, to .838 in 1880, rose to
.900 In 1890, but fell more decidedly to .709 of a composite anlmal per in-
dividoal of population in 1900. In other words, by the late enumeration
there was in the country about .7 of a composite animal per capita and
nearly 50 per cent. more than that in 1840,

But the consumption per capita {8 muech below the stock per caplia.
Tt is shown that exports of meat and its products, especlally since 1880,
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Household Affairs.
CORNER FOR MATTRESS.

Il your matiress is a new one,
make two white slips, just the right
size, with a two-inch lap at one end.
On this lap work saveral battontioles,
and on the slip sew the buttonz. Then
cover your mallress Vith these
slips the ticking will keep clean as
long as the matiress is in use. Hayv-
ing two cases enables you (o have

one laundered whenever necessary.—
New York Post.

HEMSTITCH
Pall out the
threads as you

BY MACHINE.

required number of
would if to be done

S —

have increased enormously. With a lower supply of meat animals in the
country per caplta than formerly and with exports of meat growing, the
tendency is for the consumption of meat at home to grow less and less, ®

Taking 1840 for comparison and placing the ratio of the consumption
of meat animals to population then at 100, the ratio falls to 72.4 in 1880,
followed by a rise to 79.4 in 1830, and by a great fall, to $9.2 In ‘liluﬂ_ In
other words, compared with 15840, ench Individaal in the country is, on the
average, eating about three-fifths as much meat. |

From 1890 to 1800 the domestic consumption stock of meat animals
declined almost exactly one-fourth per ecapita of the population.

At the Department of Agriculture there is going on a good deal of
study of Mr. Holmes' report, with a view to ascertaining how h"‘. facts
bear on the present high prices of meat. One of the foremosi officials (:_!
the department, who has been looking into the meat gltuation with care,
gald that the inevitable conclusion was that this country had seen tlie lasl
of low meat prices; that the tendency of the future would be for meat
prices to rise even higher than they were now; that thg amount o_f ment
per capita in the country would keep growing lower as the population ]!:l-
creased, and conseguently that prices would tend tsp\\-:iyd and that more
and more the family of small means would have to go without meat, using

uch more seldom than at present. .

e This ofMelal also poinled out that the difienlty of getting f;u-m_ help
was constantly growing, but that the population of the country was con-
etantly enlarging, This means a less number of live stock relatively and
more people to make a demand on the supply, In addnin_n._'higl} n.u.al:‘n
prices abroad are drawing an Inereasing export ol meat and meat products
away from the country.

Just Befors Death-~Ranchman
She Found
-y

Dnce Lived as a Husband, and Only Revealed Sacrel

and Bank Clerk——Coming lo Amesica From France

She Could Ge! Work Besl in Male Ailire,

Trindad, Col.— Charles Vaubaugh, ulias Katherine Vosbausk, n
woman who for siciy vears passed as a married man, and was a bank clerk
and sheep herder, died at San Rafael Hospital from old age. Ly

She was born in France eighty-threc years ago, and came to .\l.llvlu..ll
when eighteen years of age, ralying upon hm-. own mtvrg}vx. Lo m;:l?*“ het
living. She found that she was greatly handicapped Iar_-rnusf- f” '(ll ‘M\x-l.
Atier wandering around the country for two _\'I“_;':!I'H A8 a4 woman LL'TI"‘““ f:;rTel'.
male garh and applied for a man’'s position. She obtalned .elm.,flu_\mr_,u u
‘.lm_slin', Mo., and worked there as a hookkeeper for y:r_wer::? _w.n'n-. R

All this time she kept her secret, and no one doubied lh"“‘h}l' 'IA-_ Il
man. She possessed an excellenl education, and W hll:g she “ff:- in _ilt:p_ ‘:f
ghe was offered a position in a St. Joseph (Mo.) Ih:mi;.lm:“lmsa: She o
cepted thig, going to St. Joseph before she was ‘.Inlt__\' years o .‘.!... S By il

A few months later & young woman of t!uu Lown “.:u‘ .‘1"hf"_1_" l-_ .n-
man who had promised to marry her. Misas \ ","h"““.h,""\‘. i'llr h:;t “i“\':nlr-‘-i
posed marriage and was accepted., To this girl Miss ul-,,u‘u.l{;..m di B
her sex on a Bible pledge that she would never reveal the hLIII et. v

~ After their marriage they came to Trinidad and opened a rest:
A vear or two afterward the “wife" disappeared. ‘ e
be had been deseried and refused fo make any -'_ﬂ’u!i f'l” F'E‘III-‘I.III"I].iI“"lI&j
Vosbaugh received more or less sympathy at i{he time, but (he clde 1

zoon forgotten. ) e ane
- Tiriflg of city life and always fearing her secret Wwo lll“f‘!;li{‘;fll:]t‘ t;‘;’l’:\t}l
Miss Vosbaugh forty vears ago sought \'Itilih'}_!lf‘:ll_l] -i“l h:‘rd:*f' I st
ranch, near Trinchera. She asked for work as 'f ".‘W'-l'n-l'--‘ﬁ' o AI2coV.
was given to her. Later, when she knew l_h:nl her 'hl' tv'\laﬂk 'wha 4t e
ered except by the greatest of accidents, she accapts (\ .‘,,4_1«; ago “when she

She remained at the Sam Brown ranch until two yerrs Qdays. Even

y atfanl T a4l here to spend her
was brought to San Rafael Hospil.&g B et u’l-;nh hntil she was assured

urant.

lasi

soted her secret, refusin Phrionz e presence of
:Iu‘:r?hlglgit}{;c:'tsuat the huslnllnl' that she could do so without the presence o
attendants, that threatened to de-

: : . «ied a severe cold
Some time later she contracied : :
velop into pneumonias Dr. 7. J. Forham sald 1t . A v
M Vosbaugh” to partially remove his clothing for a'u (0 e S saatid
T Fearing she would die, Miss Vosbaugh at last reluctantly comsrverts
l-neal n\:'ilfl; tears welling in her eyes and coursing dow lll'l‘f' ““:_‘:_e“[ Jors
:Egaltmm;ha called for the sister in charge and parted with her sec

tha second time in aixly years.

Tt s : : Insane Soldiers From Philippines
Will Be Brought to Washington,

would be necessary for

Viceroy Lord Minto Says It is Tme
possible to Ignore India's Unrest.

Simla, India. — The Legislative |  gan Francisco.—Seventeen insane
Council edopted a bhill designed to patients, belonging m_‘.hr. : l.l‘l:-f;:
prevent seditlous gatherings. It em- | Btates Army, . whn  were MOY fh

owers the provincial authorities to | from the Philippine Islands to Fl
. Presidio General Hospital, will be

prohibit public meetings.

Lord Minto, the Viceroy, in &
speech in support of the bhill, sald it
wus Impossible to ignore the warn-
inges of recent months—the viots; the |
insuita to Europeans, and the at-
tempts to inflame racial feeling.

| inken (v the Army Hospital for the
| Insane at Washington. Colonel Geo.
| H, Torney, Deputy Burgeou-Genecal,
will have charge of them

A car has been especially arranged
for the convenienge of the pafiewts,

The “husband’ declared |

by hand, then haste down the hem
middle way of the spaca where
threads are pulled, loosen tenzion
of machine and have medium-length
( Bliteh., Stitch on  edge of hem.
When stitched removed the baste

throads and pull the hem to edge of
threads It looks very nice. Good
for underakirte and wts. T also
henrd of a lady using very fine thread
and needle and hemstitching a fine
handkerchief the same way. Yon will
be surprised to see how nice it looks
on the right side of the goods.—
Iidith Bakeman, in the Boston Post,

FOR FLOWERS

IFrenuently a drooping flower Is
ciused by some inseect ecting at the
roots. 1If the ground is dug with a
fork and a solution of onme pint of
tepid water and one teaspoonful of
mustard is poured in the flower crock,
the bugs will ¢rawl to the surface and
can be killed.

Ferns are
small white
beded in the

filled
which are jm-
The fernm will
not be injured if taken out of the
ground and washed perfectly clean
and the parts destroyed cul off with a
pair of scissors. Spread out the roota
In a natural position and place ig
fresh earth.—New York Journal,

frequaently
warms

with

1'00LE.

A BUTLER'S PANTRY.

A man who contributes his house-
keeping experience to The American
Home Monthly says that one of his
greatest helps was a closet in the but-
ler's pantry, in whiech was kept a
package of eaeh article of food used
by the household which could be
placed there for an extended length
of time without spoiling. The con-
tents of this closet were a thing guite
apart from the regular supplies, and
it was only resorted to when the cook
had allowed some article to run ount
and thought of it only when ready to
prepare the dish in which it was need-
ed. TIn order not to keep the things
in the closet too long they were ocea-
sionally transferred to the kitchen,
and fresh supplies put in their place.
When the housekeeper found what a
sueccess the closet was, he added to
the food supplies such things as lamp
chimneys and wicks, silver polish,

starch, ete. To these were added
suppliecs  for unexpected company,
such as cans of meat, fish, soups,

vegetables and fruit.

CARING FOR LINOLEUM

A household economics authority
says.: “In caring for linoleum do not
use soapsuds as for scrubbing a floor.
It stands to reason that soap is going
te Injure the varnish and the finish.
On a farm where there is plenty of
milk, a cloth wrung out of skim milk
is the best means of eaking up the
dust and brightening the linolenm.
Where milk is scarce, or neaded for
food, uge Iukewarm water, to which
has been added half a cupful of kero-
sene oll or some good furniture pol-
igsh. Wring the cloth rather dry
from this, and go over the linolenm
after sweeplng, and it will be qulte
new and bright, and the finish unin-
jured, Most housewives scrub oll-
cloth and linolenm as though it were
a bare floor; it Is dusty rather than
dirty, sinee evervthing reSains on
the top, and for this reason a clean
cloth slightly damp is all that is noce
essary.—The Conntry Gentleman,

Binckberry Tart—Arrange te ber-
ries In layers in a deep pie tin lined
with puff paste, sprinkle sugar thick-

iy between layers. Take one-half
cupful of sweet milk, stir into it the
whites o[ two cggs besten light, a
tablespoonful of sugnr and a tes-
spoonful of corn starch; pour over
the berries aud biake, Servo cold
with powdered sugar gifted over it.
Summet Relish—Chop fne one

three stalks ol cel-
six medinm-sized onions, add a
heaping tablespoonful grated
horseradish, one-half teaspoonful of
grouud cloves, cinnamon, mace and
whole mustard seed, one-half cupful
of vinegar, one-fourth ecupful of
sugar, salt to taste. Thss can he
made in large quantities, will keep
indefinitely and uever requires cook-
Ing

Cheecse Straws— Roll seraps of puft
paste thin, sprinkie with grated
cheese, and cayennoe pepper if yon
like, roll out, and sprinkle again, and
repeat the process Then place on
the lee to harden, When cold, roil
into rectangular shape oue-sighth of
an inch thick; place it on a baking
pan and with a pastry cuatter dipped
in hot water, cut into strips four
or five lnches long aud than &
quarter of an inch thizk, Bake and

dozen tomatoes
ers,

ol

b oy
ess

serve piled col-hegse [ashion,



