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« Her Great Love:;

Or, A Struggle For a Heart

: CHAPTER X1 10gat'd),
here seviued no gl
‘ngle spot In the roo
::I-:-:m::d the eye could rest; it ‘:l: Hl'ﬂ
h; e IM:-:.'I' of silver and gold.

4% a wupsrb one—p
of Mr. Mershon s K U o rrull;r ll:ll::: :::

Pt.r'l'uu, it waas but
¥ t'l.'l 5
andlies and weariso Dooima |t ETUERT T |

it 7o e Sersin
taln her. Bhe was of course, seated
::Ji‘ltltmm ELT;F‘.:“I hﬁ talked ta her through
| LAt which has tl s “ Topk was the one
—bimself. He tor) L orerest for most men

| ed '.1:: LﬁrH:a« t”:r':l'; lier bow he had wiart-
| and mede s on '-"I‘-'*l ‘“'“"",“. Lompany,
quarter of a million oot of

| ; hl'hlr' It want smna h : bhaw he had

UgLt up town lots io Arizona at a
pound & lot and realised at fity; how he
}1:;1 gaiued Lhe councession from Turkey
| the wsupply of cocoanut filker, and

Netled five hundred thousand for his com-
pany in eix months, and of slmilar
Bchievernenls,

Aud bhe did not talk badly, for, while a
man talks of what he understands and
the thing that ! nearest to his heart, he
Wili geoernily talk well.

h“:"l' now ard then he glarnced at Mre.
Bberborne, and s if in obedlevnes o hia
glance, sho adidrewsed some remark to De
Cudus in the sirange, oxpressionless voloe,

When he was not talkinvg to Decima, and
her face was tursed away from him, Mr.
Mershon's restloss, shiftless eyes were
Axed on her with & enriously intent gase
of which Derima was quite unonnseious.
Ho pressed the champagne it was Wach.
%er, 1380, a rare vintage-on Bobby, and

itted tha butler to Al! his own glaw
requently.

Bobby sddressed himself to the dinner,
and Mr. Deane <at and drank what wne
put befors him with his usnal weschanical
aotuicscanos, And the silent, conatrained
Mre. Sherborne sat with downeast eyes,
excepting whon she roalsed them guickly
with a half-frightened cipresslon at somae
remark of Lers half broiher's. At lasi, 1O
Decima's relle!, Mre. Hhorborne looked at
her wod rome, and they wenat (nto the
Arawlng-room. Mr. Merehon got a bhox of
algars and clgareites from the slde-buard
and handed them to Bobby

“Youll find these Rothachilda
fair. Deane,” he sald.

Bobby chose a cigar and lighted up. and
Mr. Mergshon drew his chalr opearer Lo
Mr Teana :

“Did you bring those drawings?” he
e ke,

Mr. Deans, who had been in a brown
stady during the dinner, woke up In-
gtant!y.

“Yeu, youo" ha sald, sageriy;: "I hrought
tham. 1 don't know what 1 did with
tham:. Robert, there la a roll of paper in
tha hall”

Bobhy fetched them. and sirollad into
tha alcetrically lighted conasrvatory ad-
joiniug the dining-ronm; he was Dot eager
to hoar hia father rhapeodize

Mr. Deane opetsd out tha papars

“You sse—" he bogan. Mr Waorahon
looked st the drawings and then at his
gaest’'s Tmea with a peculiar, cynieal
amila. and listened with his oyoes l"ﬁﬂﬂ!_

“Yoa: thers ia a lot of money In 1L,

a=sl aftar & timme.
h:-'\'u"d.miu];?' exolaimed Mr. Deane, eayg-
atrly

Mr Mersbon nodded,

— - “Yeom: I'm ready o make & company af
e Aot you mnuat pak H..IIII"'.Lh-HTl‘ into AL
Thav'll axpect that.
“ﬁ: Wr Deaspa's Tace fell.

.ot me tell vou how I am placed,” .'Elrn'
with a supnressed ezcitlement. L
-

T R — .

pretty

mm i,
have s small independence which pro-|

docea ag income & RATTOW | oy T 0
whish =a v ™
Mr WMarehon nodded .
‘1 understand. But that's anough _'l1'l
ahow yom the way 0 roalise & auffciant
sum ‘o back thia thing. Lsave it o me.
Iyl work it for rul:'ld. .t.-.frun :'1;:. thara's
0 im this ldea of yours ’
‘:Hr:nm.r gir. there ia ipcaleulable
saliw i interjected Mr. Deane.
'“:.}u.:t- s, :.wi WMr Merahon, with a
acarcely concenlad anear. “YToan 'Iql_nun it 1o
me. You may have heard me telling your
daanghter about the large suma I._h:urn
mads out »f lLimited companiea? 1ta mv
forta, my line ‘I"m:l loave it lo mea. 1'1]
a - af those drawings
u‘l‘j?nn‘ﬂ:-lf-'nmm‘l ¥l Are qoite aure you
anderstand ¥ said Mr. Deane, :‘ururm:h'l;r
“inh, [ guita understamnd. Hhall we join
tha ladiss, Mr Nobert?” sald Mr. Mar-
-]?;';ul--f wont Inta the drawing-room, and
Mr. Mershon, with » sharp glance ab Mra
Aherborns, who was bendng over some Wil

} want up ta Decima. L |
hrf'ul':'tﬁ:mruu nlay or sing for us Mina
w ¥ he sald

l::WII.".I---Z-4'|'l:|:|, who had been taught by Lady
Paulina to acceda o any prequeat, r:nh-nr:
it wera nnreasonable or wrong, went lll
anca to the DIADD, and Mr. Mershon 1';1-.“-
jlowed her. Hhe know all her wonga by
heart, and she siing “The Measage .rlnng
it not with the professional air which m:
many women aim at hut q:1r-1:-t_:'|5|r ;m
l'lll'h-f.rlr MMr WM erahan lh-.-mi v bl T,
leaning on thae piano, his amall, sharp |

ayes fAxad om her fTace with thn. PP
alon which & man WeéArs when hia 1n-.-‘:r
fa im the ek ANl 1|.1.1-r-n'1ﬂ'1-'-lm'lr__ sha
glanced np at him oa tha song fnished,
and caught the loak in hia nyed.
as If & oold, an lo¥ eold, hand had hm:i.

. laid upon her heart, and she Tose an
agtondd a little apar? from hl.l'r_t.“ i .

“Will you not sing sESINF LTy nih.
“Dn'* And for an instant his oym SONE I‘.l

i.

h'[;l*ﬂml rm.-nn-mi-ril-lif maved AWk
him and nearsr 0 Rabby. % :
“Ma—-] will sot sing again,” rhe sald, |

almost eoldly. “It—it must be getting

= wbhy ! ;

' ]‘lti:'r.hh? P:‘l:“" np to her. there was & littla
more talk, and then ahe !nnnn:rd 0 oon-
vav to him that she really wanted to :I_'n
Mr. Mershon himeell saw them Into the

=rw

¥

y from

. | ¢ wialt tol
T ha this won't he your las _
Tha 1;1:'1: Miss Deane,” he said, and 'hml
ihin fAngera eliosisd round hers [

i de no PEAPOHNARES, and the fiy
Decima mA AL o B o a

. i s fT Mr _

: ;:,:r;ng-r-rm-n anidl leaning hia arm on ‘r-!'u:-

rved mantelahelf. looked at the silent |

- woman who was bending over her em-
idery REALN

hr'w»n?' he said at lnat, lh.l-r'pl::'j.r |

lanssd up at him DeETVOURLY.
fhe glanced uDp o il ity

il = P o ds F”.J .
) m::::lt. ';-n1 she beantiful, lovely? Is

there any girl. woman, like her In all the

; world?”’ ey

: . o gha a ¥

| :hnﬂrwnwd. under ;:e-: hreath.

j - 4
Mershon langhed. ;
H:[Fm glad you think =so0. _he_lnﬂd.
5 ta maks her my wWile.
- Iﬂl:im!*hrrtmrm ralsed her head and
ned her lips, but no grund caime. I
np"‘nﬁ’nﬂ what have yon to say? Wh e
denco dont y0 “DUL1, Paatare; and be
fur of B Wel . :
1':-13;? e r}::! pe o mlli-rmu_l ﬁn:r;mm
he ;h-wrrml down at her wil s ‘r’ .'I|.||~:l
eyen glow.ng H-.{:'_f-dl:- e Y;!;“": .Im. -
; af T alp o 3 b
ﬂ:\u‘n:Fl 'fru--.hﬁ of her; pet the 'H:'h‘l‘l..nui;{l;
m her. You'va got ::1’:1“' my P |
5 Yau understs ;
mll';:-r :lhi-r:"hnruu maoistensd th::mh“ and

2 s de wory glance A i =

- "'Iﬂ.h:- Tﬁirﬁltrr; yonung, Theodore. ﬂll!.

gaid.

htﬂr |

L]

“young! I like her all the helu:;n:::w;_

i£F - !

et A e o fall in love with an

. pem a8 10 all in

v :dﬂrn":n::? And 1've [allen im love w'lf.]li

- ot

'hfrth 1:111! 'm.ur nant canaent 1-1 m;::,

lhﬂ: sapma Lo have s TILE f;]i}.l:rl;ﬂh;l;r '

: 1 have been LAl 1 |

| Thﬁ':::;::“- will of her un_:n.' 'MI)-.}!;:;::

v | | h a sneer, 'You ArFe an idiot! - ,
- wn depending upon her sweet
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did h's beat to nn-[

| money--more

will only? Not me. I kcow a better game
than that. She’ll consent faat ecough.
Yon walt and eee. I've got her tight
envugh; or, I I haven't got her already,
I shall bave ber in my grip presently!”

CHAPTER XII.

A week passed, ten days: but no Lord
Gaunt appeared.
¥o t0 the Hall, but she met Mr. Bright
every day in the village, and that gentle-
mat s face grew longer and less cheerful
each Lliumpe.

“1 ean't make it out, Misa Deaue,’ he
sald on the eleventh day. “He eaid he
would come at the end of the week-he
may have meant month; it's just possible
that | may have misunderstood him. But
I've got everything ready. You'd be sur-
prised at what I've managed to get done
in the last few days, you would indeed!
And he hasn't come after all.” _

“Ho may come in a day or two,” sald
Dhos Lim 5. ;

She, o0, felt a little, just a little disap-
e i e

“Do you think so?”
at the hope eagerly. Then he shook his
bead. 1 don't know. It's just as likely
that he won't come at all. Though Bbe
romised, and a promise is a promise with
ﬁun- I konow that. And he doean't wrile:
and I don't know where to write to. 1've
sent word to the lawyers that the plice is
ready —that is, as far ready as 1 could
get it in the ugﬂ and they have writlen
that they don't koow Lord Gaunt's ad-
dress  that he's away from London. 1m
almest iu despair; for, you see, ho may
have gona to Africa after I-”:-:'I :

“] hope not, for your sake,” said De-
cima, gontly.

“BSay for all our sakes, and hia own
most,” said Mr. Bright. “Well, 1 am not
going 1o give up hope, and L'm keaping
on at the slave-driving.
me hounding on the workmen'! They 'r:hulh
me no end of & brute and bully. Golng
your rounds? Ah, youve fuitered down
on the place like & ministering angel,
Miss Deane! 1 hear your prased sung
wherever 1 go. I've just left the Robins
cottage, and that poor sk girl of hers
had the tears in her eyes when she told
me of your goodness Lo her. Well, 1 won L
gay any more i you don't like it and 1
beg your pardon. I'm off to the Hall.
Theres & new graod plano just nluf‘nwd.;
that looks as if he msant coming.

He bustled off rather more cheerily, and
Decima went her way. Perhaps Lord
Gaunt would not vome after all. Yes; sbe
wonld be sorry if he did not, she told
Lernelf

But though Lord Gaunt were still ab-
sent, the Deanes ought not to have been
dull, for they saw a good deal of Mr.
Mershon and his sieter. Hcarcely a day
pasged but that geotleman pirolled down

The Woodbines.
an generally went straight to the labor.
atory, and Decima oould hear her father
talking -Mr. Merihon always appeared to
play the listener's part—in his rapid, ner-
YOUSE WaY. : 1

Opee or twice she went in—not knowing
Mr. Mershon was there and found him
sitting ou the bench as she had seen him
on his Aret vieit, his chin in his bands,

he sald, ecatching

| his sttitude like that of a monkey, and
' his big cigar in his lips.

sometimes ahe met him in the garden,
and he wouanld stop amd talk to her in
ahort, disjointed sentences, his proall,
sharp eyem scanning her face when she
was not looking at him, to be gquickly
averted when she turnad her frank, guile-
less eyea upon his face, _

several timea The Firs carriage, in all
its magnificence—and newness—dashed up
to the gate, and Mre. Bherborne wionld
come in and ait in the drawing-room ot
talk to Decima in her nervous, CORSLILLI-
ed fashion; and on all the visils rha
begged Decima to go for a drive with her.

Decims did pot very mueh oare for Mre.
Rherpborue, though she pitied her—why, ghe
could soarcely have told—and several

'times refused the drive; but one alter-

noon Mrs. dherborne begged o hard, thag
Decima muumpﬂﬂ.iﬁd h"f. "

But s&hs was sorry that she bhad done
po, for all Mrs Sherborne's talk was of her

| brother,

“Phecdors M so—s0 olover,” she aald,
glancing at Docima nervously and yet
curiously. “He was slways ciever ada a
boy. We all used 0 say that be would
make his mark and do great things. I
dou't suppose there is any one o the cily
more-more sdocossiul and respec.ed’
ahe paussd s moment— more admired
than be "™

Decima did not know what to say. an
s remained silent; and after anoiher

inlr\":il.lﬁljl'.

e hasa maide a great deal of money.
Theodore {3 immensely rich—but 1 dare
say you oan sea that.”

“0Oh, yes,” sald Decima. It must be
very nice to be rich—for those who care
for monpey,” abe added.

“You don't care for it, my dear?” said
Mrs. Sherborne, with some surprise.

Decima wmiled.

“No; why should 1P

happiness
As she spoke, she thought of Lord Gaunnt.

He waa immensely rich, and—well, his

Does money bring

1t was 'gad, weary face rowe before her, and she |

gighed.

‘1 don't thick it doesa. Of course, I do
pot know very much about it

“No:; you are very young and inexper-
ienced,” aaid Mrs. Sherborpe. “But you
know that everybody wants to be rieh;
everybody struggles and sirives for
maoney.
said Decima; "“and it
If it does not bring

1 know,’
secmas so fooliah,
happiness, what is the use of it?
gee how happy some, most, of tha poor
people hiere arel

X es,

singing as 1 go into the village, and the
men whistle ae thoey go to their work.”

“Then you wouldn't care 0 marry & rich
man, my dear?’ asked Mra Sherborne.
The =peech jarred upon the girl, Hhe
had not thought of marriage, and her
inpocent heart shrunk from the woman's
guestioning.

] don't know-—1 have not thought. Not

Decima bhad ceased o)

You should see |

Why. !

They are always cheer-| Wa8 one morning for not smoak-

ful. 1 hear the women, even the pooresi. | ing,”’—London Chronicle,

cation haas been for all you ean
I-nnl French Wﬂh& aud play the
 pl-ano! You don't hoow wu:;m lan
' guage yet! Lears, you young dunoe, L
‘to epool’ la synonymous with ‘to ﬂlﬂlﬂ:.
only it'a a better, becanse a more
sive word. Depend upon it, Lord Gaunt
his been having a lark with the vimpl
Bright—-and a ;:uu: lady who shall
nameless; and having had his fun, is off
to other ¢limes. Bhouldn’t :i:mdpr fI he
is on his way to Afriea by this time.
1';0 be continued.)
e

e

THE GOLDEN COLUMN.

How Annibale Toseci, the Beggar,
Became Wealthy.

The strange happenings are not
always inventions in story-books.
In commenting on the recent death
of a certain Annibale Tosci, at
Mantua, Italy, the Manchester
(iuardian retells a tale of buried
treasurs that has the mystery and
| romance of the most imaginative
'stories about the famous Captain
Kidd, _

Near the Monastery of Ban Vito
'in Naples stocd a marble column
| that had been erected by an eccen-
tric Frenchman about the begin-
' ning of the last century. On 1t were
| written in French the following
| enigmatic words: “‘On May Ilst.
iuw--ry year, 1 have a gulden head.

The inscription sorely puzzled the
inhabitants of Naples. On May lst,
the year after the erection of the
eolumn, a great crowd came to 1t
in the hope of finding the top eov-
ered with gold pieces. Needless to
say, they went home with their
pockets as empty as they were when
they came,

For several years people came to
' see the promised wonder, and went
'away disappointed. At last the
authorities had the column taken
'down, in the belief that treasure
'would be found beneath it. Noth-
ing but earth was found, and so the
column was set up again. Obvious-
‘ly, the words had a mystic mean-
ing, but no one was clever an:*mgh
| to guess it, and for years the riddle
| remained unsolved.

Finally, in 1841, a ragged beggar
named Annibale Tosei noticed the
| inscription. He stood looking at 1t
for & long time, while he pondered
'itse meaning. Then suddenly the
' solution of the puzzle flashed into
(his mind. He waited patiently un-
til May 1st bafore he tested the ac-
curacy of his interpretation of the
mystic words.
| On the day mentioned in the in-
' seription, Tosci, bearing a pick and
' shovel, set out at daybreak for the
‘ocolumn., He arrived before any
' chance visitors, and as soon as the
' monastery bells tolled six, he start-
ed digging in the ground covered by
;t.h-e- shadow of the top of the col-
umn. He had not dug long before
| he came on a satchel that contained
30,000 francs.
a true one; the head of the column
| covered the golden treasure every
 year on May 1st.

' Annibale Toseci, the beggar whose
sharp guess had given him compar-
ative wealth, became a landowner
near Mantua. He died recently at
| the age of ninety-four,

! L -
lT.l UGHT SCHOLARS TO SMOKE.

- —

|

Children
- Pipes in Their Satchels.

|
l Although Lord Methuen finds the

' habit of smoking on the increase
among women, it i3 not so prevalent

| gianco Mre. Sherborne went on etill more among children as it used to be. |

' According to John Ashton, under
' Charles 1., “‘it was not only usual
' for women to join the men in smok-
ing, but in Worcestshire the child-
| ren went to school with pipes in
| their satchels, and the schoolmas-
|ter called a halt in their studies
|whila they all smoked—he teaching

the neophyte.’’ !

Thomas Hearne records that in
| the time of the plague of London

smoak. 1 heard Tom Rogers, who

the plague raged all the boys were

morning, and that he was
whipped so much in his life as he

[ — .--—.!" R —
Overheated Polar Engin s,

Both the BShackleton ad the|
Scott antarctic expeditions carried |

motor-sledges, and both fouid them |

if it were only because he was rich. Oh,
I do pot kpow! Bee how lovely that tree
looks with the red supset upon it!”

“Yew,” said Mrs. Bherborne; and

: . ! was s'lent & moment, then zhe said, as if | : .
“Well, Th*"“”"“'mmk of her?* he de- she felt constrained to continue the sub- overheating of the cngines.

"h"]chief canse of their failure was the

' unsatisfactory. Curiously enough, |

says a writer in the Engineer, the |

Water- |

et Wl‘ hﬂ-'l'ﬂ often *ﬂudﬁr"ﬂl "hr Th.l"!ﬂ-“ tmlinn iﬂ ﬂlu.t uf thﬂ q.“EE-t iun in |

dore has not married. O course he s
guite a young man still, but—well, men,

eariier age than his. And he must have
mel $0 mMAny nice—-«0 many beantiful
women, who—who would have been glad to
marry him. Don't you think it ia very
strangesf”

“Is it?" said Decima, growing very
weary of the topic. “Perhaps he has not
seen any one he cares for’

Mrs. Sherborne glanced at the lovely
faca with {ta unclouded eyes.

“Perhape that is it,” she vaid. “But he
will some day. 1 hope she will be a—
nice girl.” ‘.

“I hope so for your sake.,” sald De-
clma.

“whe--ahe will be able to have everythiog
ghe wanils—-everything she can desire,
sald Mrs. Bherborpe, in a dry, mecharnical
tone, ad if she were repeating something
she had carefully rehearsed. “Theodore is |
liberal encugh when—when he cares [or
gny one. He will spend mouney llke water
to—to—gain his object. Yes, his wife will
be able to buy anything she may faney.”

“That will be very nlee for her.” sald
Decima. unsuepectingly. "“And now may
wo tarn and go back, please, Mra. Sher.
borne? I like to be in some litille time
before dinner.

Mre. Sherborne looked at her sideways,
sighed, and ordered the coachman to drive
back to The Woodbines. Fhe had done her
best, but against the girl's abeoluts in.
nocencs mﬂ unconsciougnesa Mrs. Bher.
borne's hints and suggestions Thn“d off
like arrowa from a ocat of mall

“Jfalloo! been out in the Mershons' char.
{at}” sald Bobby. as Declma came the
honse, ~“What'se it feel like, sit in
such a gorgeons vehlele, and stari at
the backs of twe richly dressed flunkies?
Did you fancy yoursell a duchess, Dooie?"

Decima laughed and shook her head.

“1 felt ulnih.MMn;Torlamﬂd
of, wto. being a elmpie-minded man, eon-
fesped that he longed to !It ount of his
state conch -hnd take a cab,” she sald, run.
ning up to Der POOM. y

"No mews of Lord Gaunt yet.” Bobby
remarked at dinner, * WEATE B

suspaot

despalr, and. I'm | to
::u i.:-lltu;l has been nlaylug a game of

' tendency of the engines to become

| polar regions, since water would
ry Leantiful, very sweet.” ' especially very rich mem, marry at an| freeze and crack the cylinders; and

the expeditions therefore had to use
air-cooled engines. The fact that |
the speed of the sledges was not
great enough to cause a strong cur-
rent of air, may explain the over-
heating ; for the efficiency of air-
cooling depends somewhat on the
speed attained. It is mot unlikely,
however, that the extreme drvness
of the air or some peculiar atmos-
pheric condition had to do with the

overheated.

The inscription was |

Went to School With|

in 1665, ‘‘children were obliged to|°R€¢ teaspoon soda, one

. . headle, =ayv t :
| was yeoman beadle, say that whe“!lmlk and beaten

| obliged to smoak in the school every |

never | :
| the mixture.

luncheon or dinner it should be pre-
pared in the morning. When ready
to serve, pour it on the sugar, ice

Soft Cooked Eggs.—Heat a quart and lemon already in the glasses.
of water to boiling, move from thﬁl Nothing is more helpful in dust-
source of heat, lower in four €Z8s ing polished floors than the absor-
gently, cover and let stand from bent broom bag, which can be pur-
six to eight minutes, according to | chased for a few cents or may be

softness desired. made at home from a piece of cot-
Ginger lee Cream.—One pint of op flannel. 4 5

cream, yolks three eggs, one-third| [ threads draw hard and break
jar (small size) preserved BINGEr. | easily when preparing a piece of
Scald the cream and pour it grad- fancy work, a little white soap rub-
ually over the beaten yolks. Re- ped on the wrong side of the linen
turn to double boiler and cook un-| will be of advantage. It does not
harm the linen.

til thick. Chop the ginger fine. Add
A delicious sandwich filling is

Selected Recipes.

DECLINE SUBSTITUTES.

Z IN BUYING N .1-»;
CAKES a

EAST =
BE CAREFUL
SPECIFY ™ Ew. ﬁ_}l-l-mn % LTD.
ROYAL ¥5zx | oroeoit® O e
CAKES .

it and a third of the gyrup to the
' made from one part chopped al-

custard. Freeze the mixture, us-
ing three parts ice and one part|monds and two parts of shredded
or grated celery, with a dash of

salt.
salt. Moisten the mixture with

Ginger Cookies. —One-half cup
molasses, one-half cup brown sugar, | mayonnaise.

one tablespoon ginger, one-half cup| When making annls ni =
drippings, one-half teaspoon scda, | is much imprgvegp:ngwtltgeaﬂ;pl::
un]t,_ﬂuur to mI.L:u a stiff jdﬂ“Eh-|will keep in good color if a few
Mix m_the order given, rubbing the | drops of lemon juice are squeezed
soda with the salt. _Hlku into small ‘over the apples just before the erust
balls. Flatten with a tin-cup, is put on.

ﬂprini:lﬂ with a small muﬂt: of | Remove grease stains h:‘,'r saturat-
cinnamon and sugar and bake in a|ing the spots with alcohol rather

moderate oven. | than benzine, as the aleohol will
Stuffed Cabbage.—Cut out the pot leave the ring around the spots

stalk end of a head of cabbage, leav- | that ig left by the benzine. Wash
ing a hollow shell. Grind two | with cold water.

pounds uncooked round steak with| A]] the left-over vegetables, such
peas, beets, car-

a slice of bacon and an onion. Add/! g5 gtring beans
one cup bread ¢rumbs, soaked and g eﬁ-., will make a delicious
wrung dry, one beaten egg, salt, Juncheon salad. They should be
paprika and mace. SBhape into b“”ﬂ*l‘chilled and lsid on salad leaves
arrange in the cabbage and steam | ith French dressing
until cabbage 1s tender. BServe with | The remnants of ﬂ' chicken ean
t"’-"T[mt‘-" sauce. be converted into delicious short-
Cornmeal Hnmn!.—ThrEe-quar-_mker Make the biscuit crust the
ters cup cornmeal, thre&-quart:‘;:rﬂl same as for old-fashioned short-
cup flour, three teaspoons baking ..y Spread the chicken between
powder, one tablespoonful sugar, g.q pour gravy on the whole.
one-half teaspoon salt, one egg,| Borax makes an excellent wash
three-quarters cup milk, one t“'L'l"l'a"rlf«.mr the hair; a teaspoonful to a

FROM  BONNIE SCOTLAND

NOTES OF INTEREST FROM HER
BANKS AND BRAES,

—

What is Golng on in the MWighlands
and Lowlands of Auld
Secotia.

A Liberton lady is reported to be
suffering from ‘‘infantile paralysis'’
at the age of 58

A great gquantity of maize has
been destroyed by a fire at the Ard-
gowan Distillery, Greenock.

Extensive additions are to be
made to the Edinburgh and East of
Scotland Agricultural College.

The Caledonian Railway directors
have decided not to run BSunday
trains to Balloch this summer.

The new epileptic colony of Glas-
gow Parish Council at Btonyetts,
Cloyston, has now been formally
opened,

spoon butter. Mix and sift the dry | basin of water bein od sy
ingredients ; beat the egg until very l tion. g 4 good prop

mix with the dry ingredients. Melt
the butter and add it last, stirring
into the mixture. Bake ;‘lﬂ.hﬂttﬂ}:Fd:ﬂI peppers drop them into boiling
muffin pans from twenty-five to tk’r':water and simmer fox five minutes,
ty minutes. This quantity makes . seouring them slightly and plac-

six muffins. ing on the broiler over hot coals
Tnu?nlu Soup.—One can tomatoes, | ; fon minutes will ey
one pint water, twelve peppercorns,

bit of bay leaf, four cloves, {’nflslineﬂ of tomato between buttered

slice onion, two t?htl‘lpﬂ"%ﬂﬂuﬂuﬁ“‘- bread ; spread mayonnaise over the

one teaspoon sa ;11 one-ha b tl"'a' tomato, and be sure the sandwiches

e o e, g e ar kWl e

bt v ing or the bread will become soggy.

E:a.:ﬂmiggf;aﬁg;ﬁ Cook the first| T, huying combs and brushes, the
¥

strain, add the soda and salt. Melt will choose combs with smooth teeth
butter, add the flour and season-|gnd heistles not too stiff. White

ing, then the strained tomato, cook celluloid 18 one of the best mater-

ten minutes and serve hot. ials, for the simple reason that it
Salmon Timbales. —One pound’' .} we the dirt at once and is easy
canned salmon, one-half cup ﬂﬂ“,m clean.

bread crumbs, one tablespoon melt-| 7. .lean white. veils, lay them in
ed butter, one tablespoon lemon |yke warm soap suds made with
juice, four eggs, paprika. Remove | yhite soap. Let them soak an hour

 may be used as a dentifrice.

Tomato sandwiches are made with |

For the financial year of

500 Dundee excursionists
were stranded for four hours at
Montrose when one of the river
eteamers broke down,

Mrs. Helen Kerr, Newcastleton,
has just completed her 103rd year.
Bhe is a great smoker, relishing a
pipe of tobacco,

George Gardiner, first weighman
to Berwick Salmon Company, has
just accomplished his seventeenth
rescue from drowning.

The Paisley Distriect Tramway

thirty minutes, | woman with due regard for her hair' Company has now completed an ex-

tension of the main tramway line to
the centre of Kilhouchan,

Warder George Mears, gate-
keeper at the Culton Prison, has
retired after thirtysix years' ser-
vice at the Edinburgh institution.

Greenock Corporation is getting
information regarding trackless
trolleve with the intention of start-
ing that car system in the upper

the bones and skin and h"“_k the | o two, then squeeze them softly
salmon into small pieces. Mix to-|and put them through elean suds in
gether all the ingredients and pack | {he same way. Rinse in warm wa-
closely in small huttﬁ'r_ed timbale | ter, then in Lca::-]d, and pass through
tins or cups. Set them in A Pan or | water stiffened with a litile gum
hot water and bake until firm. | zrabic or rice water.
Turn out and =erve with a sauce.

Nougat Iee Cream.—Three cups| o o
milk, one cup sugar, volks five egaa, | Late Trial for Witcheraft,
one teaspoon salt, one and one-half| trial for witchcraft and sorcery
toccurred in England in 1881, This

cups heavy cream, whites five eggs,
'one-third cup each pistachio, filbert, | w0 yLe trial of the Fletchers, who

English walnuts and almond meats, | were famous clairvoyants, crystal
one tahlespoon walnuts, one :

ta{'ﬂ.-|. .

gazers and mesmerists—who gave

| gpoon almond extract. Make a cus- A i .
!tsrt.l of first four inﬂ:l-edilenta, strain!; Ef” m lzhlsh t'h:; whole s
and cool. Add heavy c¢ream hent—i:jnn{:dﬂ “ﬁr HUEI:PI:; -ﬂ;t.:’r 2k
s il iy ' du a Mrs. Hart Davis to give
| :1 uﬁ:'{irtji;? wl::fllis ﬂr:'l ::ﬂ;snﬂl E::];:i'tl;m;; jewellery and lace to the value
! ' ’ O 10,000, and when proceedings
t]l;.t]?FHl:‘ﬂ:\'ﬂTEg anddthen freeze. | ware taken against them fled  to
'“"'_ Cake. "“3 ana a fl“m‘,t]‘;rf America. The husband managed to
cups cornmeal, two cups m.;.ur milk, | escape arrest, but Mrs. Fletcher
easpoon | was brought back to England, in-
salt, two eggs, two tablespoons but- | dicted under the - old statute of
ter. Bift dry ingredients. Add witcheraft and sorcery and sen-
= e eges Ht::ld“&”}ﬁ!lenwd to twelve drncrntha' IMprison-
eat Irymg pan, grease sides and ment with hard labor.—London
bottoms of pan with butter, turn in Chronicle.

Bake in a hot oven|
for twenty minutes.

When misfortune overtakes a

part of Greenock,

| Fifty thousand dollars’ damage
;Wﬂ-ﬂ done by a big fire that broke

| out in the premises of Messrs, W, |

& M. Dunecan, chocolate works,
Edinburgh, and two horses were
suffocatad.

ness, of Mr. George (Cade]l]l Stew-
art, of the well-known firm of Love
& Btewart, shipowners, Bo'ness and
Glasgow,

Work has been started in connec-
tion with the erection in Viearton
Htreet, near Girvan passenger sta-
tion, of a new motor garage, to cost
810,000, and will accommodate 40
CRIS.

Lord Rosebery has sent to the
Lord Provost for presentation to
the Edinburgh City Museum an old
tobacconist sign which formerly be-
longed to J. Gillespie, the founder
ol Gillespie's Hospital.

Great havoe has been wrought ra-
cently by the malady known as the
Isle of Wight disease amongst
stocks of bees throughout Fife, and
in one case an owner has incurred

Macaroon lee Uream.—Scald one

: . : hustler it has to go some.
pint milk, reserving enough to make

a loss of over 8250,

a smooth paste with one-fourth cup
flour; mix with the hot milk and
cool in the double boiler half an
hour ; add beaten yolks of three
eggs ; cook five minutes longer, stir-
ring constantly ; then add one cup
sugar, a few grains of salt and
strain. When cool mix with a pint
of thin eream ; add one cup erushed
macaroons and freeze.

I'seful Home Hints.

(‘fommon mignonette grown in a
pot is very dizagreeable to flies.

Cotton crepe is now being used
for covers for summer pillowe.

If sandwiches are served with al-
terncon tea, they must be small and
dainty, and minus crust. :

Plain custard, cold and poured
over three cupfuls of sliced oranges
makes a delicious summer pudding.

Grapes and apples are among the
most nutritious fruits and should be
freely eaten, even by the most deli- .
cate,

Pyrethrum powder burned in a
room stupefies flies until they can
be swept up and put where flies

AN EYE-OPENER.

Ma — ""Tommy, you have been
fighting again! Didn't I tell you
that il anyone insulted wyou you
were to return a soft answer?"’

__"I’ﬁudnm-unr sald
“My poor

-

!
5 i

- coal

Bl s I bt ek i

Tommy—‘‘Bo I did, ma, I hit him

Decima.
chlld, bow torribly your lﬁlhﬁlm'ﬂhlhﬂnﬂl"

ought to be.

In the summer delightful informal
entertaining 1.ay be done with the
help of paper tablecloths, dishes

napkins.

Before starting to can fruit, see
that the tops of your fruit jars fit,
and that you have a good supply
of rubbers on hand.

A bit of fine mosquito netting
placed under the hole in a stocking,
and used as a foundation for the
darn, {3 a great help.

In washing cotton crepes and cre- Wiite the Canada Cement
pons, have grease stains removed -
with naphtha or gasoline before

putting the crepe intc water. “What the Farmer Can

Tongue for sandwich filling should With Concrete.”
hn-mimdﬂmnndruihdta-.pl:h Do .
with mashed boiled eggs, seasoned <

|rﬂiﬁu|undbm

ey il

Hlt" |
; . ; . A solution of it is also good | Glasgow Tramway Department the
light and add the milk to it. Then|ag 4 mouth wash. The dry puwder; revenue amounted to over §35,000,-
0o .

If you desire to remove the skinE Over

1
led a cliff

i — e

A distressing tragedy oocurred at
6 Norfolk Street, Glasgow, when a
Jow mnamed Lipowisky threw a
quantity of nitric acid over his step-
mother's face and then fatally cut
his throat. The woman was severe-
ly burned.

F .
CLIMBING A WALL OF ICE.

Terrfle Experience in the Rocky
Mountains.

At the close of & winter trip
among the Rockies, Mr. Enos A.
Mills and his collie, “‘Beoteh,”
started across the continental di-
vide in the face of weather condi
tions that indicated a snow-storm
He tells the story of their exper-
ience in "“The Bpell of the Rock
ies.”” While the wind blew a steady
gale, they went forward over snowy,
icy ledges, on which there was not
the sign of a path, until they reach
of ice that they musg

climb.

The last one hundred feet or so
rose steep, jagged, and ice-covered
before me. There was nothing to
lay hold of ; every point of vantage
was plated and coated with ice.

There was only one way to sur-
mount this jey barrier, and that
was to chop toe and hand-holes

from the bottom to the top. Buch
a climb would not be especially diffi
cult or dangerous for me, but could
Beotch do it

I grasped my ax and chopped my
way to the top. Returning for
Beotch, I started him climbing just
ahead of me, so that I could boost
and encourage him. We had as
cended only a few feet when it be
came plain that sooner or plater he
would slip, and bring disaster to us
both. We gtopped, and descended
to the bottom for & new start

I determined to carry him. His
weight was forty pounds, and he
would make a top-heavy load. But
as there seemed to be nothing else
to do, I threw him over my shoulder
and started up.

When I came 1o a place where it
was not very steep, 1 stopped
transfer Scotch from one shoulder
to the other. The wind was at its
worst ; it would fall quiet one mo-
ment, and then bluster at me with
the suddenness of an explosion. 1
was just moving Beotch, when it

The death has oceurred suddenly |
at his residence, The Knowle, Bo'- |

suddenly shifted, and rushed upon
us with the force of an ocean break-
er. It threw me off my balance,

| and tumbled me heavily against the

icy slope. Fortunately 1 managed
to get two fingers into one of the
chopped holes, and held fast. 1
clung to Beoteh with one arm; we
came Lo a jarring stop, both saved.

Gripping Scotch with one hand
and clinging to the iey hold with
the other, I shuffled about unti] 1
got my feet into two holes in the
wall. Standing in these, and lean
ing against the ice, with the wind
pushing and tearing at me, 1 man-
aged to lift Scotch again to my
ghoulder. A few minutes later we
paused to breathe on the icy ridge
of the summit, between two oceans
and amid seas of snowy peaks.

+

When money talks the mere men

and women listen.

Cement—

nd he looks

g= CANADA Portiand CEMENT 5

OME. men ask for so many bags of
“cement —

Others, more careful, say they want
‘‘Portland Cement "—

But the man who does the
best work insists upon get-
ting “Canada” Portland
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