Her Great Love;

Or, A Struggle For a Heart

CHAPTEE XXXIV.—(Continued). his breath. Lady F

You ve heard the news, Lady Paulines™ |
e anid, - Fogr e - | de Cologne and bathed
- tered the drawing-room. | gne waved it sside impatently.
t. Arm

Bobby held
Decima's

‘ » H ’ {h”"d'! never .I-I'" i F ] ﬂhh\ f) il-ddfﬁi hr I' "[ am nnt_ 'ﬂ!ﬂ m ‘1-“-
. -.;,;__' £ W strong. Where is Lord Gaunt? Wha
ot ehe sa.d I is terrible; and  he say?’
. Bobb held his breath.

| know,” sa'd Bobby, with a kind of Lord Gaunt— _Decie,

B i You are think.ag that he bhas  brave, won't you?

of Decima
Bobhy drew & long breath

“Yes,” hrea Decima.

Y.aturated a pocket handkerchief with eau

dear, you'll be
Lady Pauline and I

Lt i ¥
- o— S for murder, and-—and per- | think you ought to hear it from ws, no.
Lady P e hy chance ;n: from e rangers.’
RS Suverr S nodded. and sighed. “Yes—yes!" she broke in, with a moan.
e g e gl said Bobby, fervently, | “Tell me—tell me! Iy would be cruel to
not di e Mg k he d.d. Bui we need |k it from me. 1-1 wani to know!"
isousss that, Robert. 1 wae thinking T Oaunt went by ihe ‘Pevensey Casile’

Om the mumu:j after—after the murder
[ | “He sald he

AWiLT
brow.

guite
t does

pore’s nethls

Leads th

fike a deliclous oup of Tea
as a delightfuily refroshing
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gealed Lead Packets Only. Beward of Bubstituten.

e World.

jove him!
away with
wWOoman ;

her- ah, he had not made her
It was wicked to ask her to

him. the hushand of another
bhut was not some of the blame hers ¥
how nobly he had atoned! {

Bhe tried to picture him lying dead up-
on some wild shore, and & eraving envy
of his fate took seenion of her.

“If I had <nly been there to die with
him!' broke from her trembling lipa.
“Dh, my love-my love! How ghall 1 live
without yoa: how shall 1P

The teare came at last to ease her ach-
ing heart, and they were rnnnin" down
her face unheeded when Lady auline
came back to her.

Ahe slept that night and dreamed. Bhe
paw Gaunt standi on the deck, walch-
ing the last boat leave the ahip'a side:
she saw him with the child in his Arms; |
but in every vialon of him he was alive,
and her imagination could pol conceive
of him as dead.

CHAPTEER XXXV,

Three days alterward they took her
down to The Woodbipes. Lady Paullne
went with her, and she bore the journey
very well

Her father received them in a kind of
stupar,

“Dear., dear, now—how pale and thin

Hhe will hear of [t directly she geilsa | was ' i !
going to Alrica’ Wel! Oh, tell me
lﬂu:. again, [h* sald. alil 1 can bear it, indeed 1 can.
avitah ”1:" ady Pauline “That ls in- —"And-—and’ '—(altered Bobby- “the ves-
h_';: - Erﬁm“':.'..h“ better that she should sel was lost. It foundered off the coast
. of Afriea—"
. m.ﬂnf”' bu! who's to tell her® he de Decima ralsed hersel! and looked at
“1 i bhim, with scmething in her eyes which
and you,” she said, with her usaal Bobby will never forget while life lasts.
ﬂr:urll' she will bear i belier comin —“Apd Gaunt— Give her someth!ng,
w ua than from strangers. 1 think Lady Pauline, brandy or -or something!”
.'———-l‘ ;n.- will be strong enough to-morrow. he broke off.
¥ il you come. in the sfternoon, please’? But Decima waved a refusal of the of-

— l-h-dl her this morning whether she fered glass.
| :TIH like to go v Walfield, but she “Tell me—tell me everything!” &he

med to want Lo go home.” panted.

| TEN ’ To father yes' said Bobby. “That's Bobby struggled with the choking feel-

own, l.Inu- Decima: ahe thinks of every one bo- ing in his throatl

o hereslf. Father will want her, 00, “Gaunt—and-and the captain remained
—— or he's in troud-s again. ' on board ailer the rest had left, and—
I:lhn: trouble?’ ashed Lady Pauline. ! and—and Oaunt—"

F WA I-.';h'r roaned. l Decima fell back on the pillows, and for
(n It - W r. Mermhon has cut up rough. & minute or twa remained motionlesa and
ckly l,- b :—-ml‘:-nmd#d I beg your pardon, speechless: then she opened her eyes,

- m-:%'r Pauline and the I:m-gel:ﬂh misery and despair in
o There is neo need for profaps expres- them brought the tears Lo Lady Pauline's,

R Robert.” she said. “"But go on.” “and—and he is dead?” came from De-
l that unforiunate company, the|ecima's white lipa.
—— Elertrie Hiarage, {:HI Enow."” Rabhy owed his hend.
| don't know; but no mattar.” “Yes: 1 am afraid—they all think-he
«tems that the guv'nor ls indehted | was lost. He -he behaved ilke a bhero.
Mr Mershon: ite rather a large sum; | I'll=1ll read the newspaper account o

Yot for Ao Instant did the saihill i 3
= Lh ity Ly | om Ly |1|"|d.r-r!nh'|ri[ all the imprn‘n‘-tﬂfn:ﬁ
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i where, releases its
violet fragrance

Hard water or soft—Jergens Violet
Glycerine Soap lathers as freely in one
as the other, and brings to your toilet
that most appealing of perfumes- the
delicate fragrance of fresh, sweet violets.

We have caught this real violet odor
:» the daintiest and clearest of soaps
' the color of fresh violet leaves, & heauti-
ful, transiucent green.
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E_..E e I cm fume is left clinging 1o
: — your face, your hands and

~ VIOLET
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smooth and white.
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Ask your druggist for JERGENS Violet
I Glycerine %mp frst. 1f he hasn'tit, send us a
| Ecmmpiurngen:mmkuke. Address
& ' the Andrew Jergens Co., , 6 5h
N . Street, Perth, Ontario.
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wrid Mershon'= lawyer, Mr. Gilaby, bas|you when you are able—"
written the guv nor—well, demanding| “Now! pow!" she eaid in a hollow whis.
* pAymen! Father has given Mershon | ﬁ“: and Bobby, as if he could not resiet
* ills, you know | her, drew out the paper and read the
' Lady Pauline sighed account. Decima listened with fized eyen
vill help your father to the beat of and baied breath to the statement of one
my ability, Robert,” she said. “1 must of the passengers who had left the wreck
g0 up Ww Decima now. Come to-morrow,  in the T:II-T baat.
:“"t { she 'o strong enough we will el “You see'’ said Bobby, stru gling with
hér about about Lord Gaunt | the choking in his throat. “He gave up
Bobby lef* ‘he house and went home; hes his place in the boat to the man ackson,
was ¢'aying at & guiet hotel—Prince’'s Man. He kept the papsengers in order, and
sions were impossible for him under the | and stood by the capiain till-till—the
circumstinces and he bought the apecial last'! Decle, it—It is just what Gaunt
wal it of the svenlng papers, and read | would do, lsan't it}
CVETY ne of the shipwreck and “‘Lord She open~d her eyes upon him with a
lrmunt heroin condoct.” and his heart | wild {lr\llp-hl'-
waa fMlled with gorrow [or Lthe death of the | “Yea: It 1a likn him,” she apdid. It im
man whom he had admired and loved &5 | JOSL what he would do. Oh oh, how I
mus h | wish | had been there! How I wish I had
[ e 2L day hae went to Berkele | hesn the little child he kissed!™
R 3 L Ladvy Paulins ¢ame to him wil | T murmured Lady Pauline De
L hut determined sxpression on hi=r | ClIA furned upon her.
e | “Yes: 1 wish 1 had been there! 1 wish
2 ~ : much better.,” she sad. I have { T had died wilh him!
ne dered the gquestion from all pointa | Then she closed her eyes and was silent
f wview nd 1 have decided that she|for & moment or two—so Jong that Lady
c! he told as soon as possible. You | Pauline thought she had fainted, and
mn caofpd WD HOW but you will ha care | went to & tab.e for a restorative; but sad-
. e | denly Decima opened her eyes and said,
Baobily n ip to Decima & TOOM. Bhe with feverish emphaais:
as | oed up by pillows, and looked He im not dead! I kmow it! He s not
& ; el frail: but she emiled a8 dead! If he were, I-1I should feel it! Na,
1= { 1he poom, and wound her arms he is not dead!
nal N | Presently she asked them to leave her
] . now, Babhy ehe Eald, alone
A pontine thinks | shall be able| “lou will try and bear your burden,
gi: hivim . fTew daye How father? | dear?’ sald Lady Pauline, as she Dbent
Tr ink you will pass Your | over her and kissed her. “Woa deemed i
b is time dear? best. ta tell you: bhetter that you should
B ¢ kissed her, and s0 hid his faca | bear it from us who love you—"
A&l Lady Faualine w Lol an | Y&, yes, gald Declimi, with n H["h
» e of the bed, grave and self and & weary movement of the thin hand.
| You were right to tell me, Aunt Pauline;
" o S mething to tell you, De- | but—but | want to think. 1 have not
aud AFe wo sOPE Youu ATE renlized yit It is like one of the
g 1gh bear it? It is—eaad ana T LA ‘-agms thai came (o me wWhen
but we think it will come |1 was ili ] want to think-and—oh, if
' s. who love you, than Im 1 could only ecry! Aunt Pauiine, my
i war.' | heart is broken! But I will try to bear
1 I i kil from one to the other | my burden
‘ ’ =l VE T ahe #ald. Then «he sigh | “Prav for strength, dear.” whisperad
V& | p, please, Bobhby the good woman, but Decima shook ber
- i raad eatiating'y with many head
Lan el er of the murder; and “1 ean't pray.” she sald, miserably,
ed, her face grew whiter and und with no irreverence. I could only
her hort gpresaed ltsalf In her eves pray to die—and that would he wicked.” |
- — ] 1 i i |mdy! w i hreath Ve, Lestimna Life amnd death are in
i 1 1 I rrealt =% was hia | Hisa hands, #nid Lady Pauline; and «he
iih. Babhy and Bobby left the stricken girl alone.
v il and ¥ i aaeat they brought Decima did not close her eyes; ghe
— verdiet of willful murder against could eee the figure, which had been firsl
| g 1 i LT - sid thiekly sivd foremost in her life, with eyea wide
I _ d W P And she went over all Lady Pauline
Tl B Lord Ciaunt They | and Bobby had told her of the murder |
- Wiurder i eanl ind of GGannts life and Gount's death.
i W T it he eonld
W b } T [ K gnilt sntier or mind. She kEnew
| burning’ him he innermost heart and soul of
; aliewe L] man-—too well to permit of the faint
i P o ' do not  est touch of doubt as to hls Innocabco
Ssamea other hand had dons tha deed
T whies, mattered very lLittle fo Discimp ot
i In 1 rell me—tell me that moment for all her mind and heart
] i wl, [ h-r- . q-l-rq-L'l|I|!-l-|-'-L1 TN e f..ltll"' ol :!1..
T T dard her oFes man &#he had loved -and would love with
n all the etrength of her woman s goul un
(il deat
wot one minute detail of the shipwreek
P .t prey  had escaped her, and she pictured Gaunt
I TR I keeping order in the cabin, planding on
T, e the deck with the child In his arms, giv-
! ing up his place in the boat to that othe
3 hid f man, snd then waiting and watahing with
ad (hem and' that calm aelf-posscesion, which Wwas
I L H . Gannt'e brthright, for the end,
| B - ild havs And they thought this man, who had
} 5 I Y thing ™ven his life for others, ¢capable of muar.
il li'-T'! .
it
- Wl "
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she is!’ he said to Lady Puauline Tm
I- I'm afraid she hae been ill. There serms
! to be nothing but trouble. I don't know
| whether you knew r Lord GOaunt
Pauline.,” He stop and tugged at his
hair in a bewildered way. “Mcst ter-
rible ending! 1-1 ecarce know the de-!
talls, though Bobby, who appears 10 have |
been mized up in the husiness in some ex- |
traordinary fashion which I can not un-
derstard, has heen endeavoring to tell |
me It is diffieuit to believe that a man
of hia position and cultui2 can have been
ﬂ:ilu of a peculiarly brutal murder; but

r. Mershon is convinced of his guilt-
and the verdict of the coroners ingquest
| He stopped and looked about him he p-|
lesaly. "“And Mr. Mershon tells me that
—that Declma has broken off her B
| gagement to him. Is that so?”

“Yes,” sald LadLPnana,
Mr. Deane ruffled his hair again and |
edged to the door. :

“I'm—I'm afraid Mr. Mershon feels 1T
rather acutely, You—you know that there |
have been business relationa between ual”

Yo" eald Lady Pauline in her direct
| way, “You have lost a great deal o
money, have you noi, Peter?’

I'm afraid so. 1 scarcely know.
I thought that the loss had been recouped
ar—or—provided for in some Way; ut
Robert tells me that—that- it ig mot ®oO,
and that I am etill liahle.”

] may be ahle to help you, '
Pauline.

Bobby., who had entered the Ttoom IN
| time to hear the last part of the convels
sation, shook he head gloomily.

No." he said. It is too large a EITE.
I'm alrajid we are up a iree, Lady Paul-
|im-- I've just esen Mr. Mershon; he wants
to see Decima. 1 told him that ghe WhE-
't fir. and—well, I hinted that it would-
n't be the least vee hie seeing her. Decie
and once it's made

Y b

gald Lady

knows her own mind,
ap— Ah, ¥e&, it's all over between Mer-
shon and her. And, well, I'm glad it 1s

~though.,” he added, inandibly, “there'll
be the deuce to pay over these bills! But
I,I don't séem able to think of anything
| but poor Gaunt!” he said. Rioud. “T've
| just met Bright, He'a terribly cut upi
| but somehow he can’t bring himself to
helleve that Gaunt is dead. The nexi in

guccession I8 a cousin of Gaunt's. He
hut Bellord &

| travelling abroad just now:
| Lang have writtéen to him. Theres nmo
| end of excitement in the village. Gaunt
| was more popular than one would have
| thought; and some ol the women oried
|whr.:n they talked to me about him. One
|:md all absolutely decline to believe him
guilty of—of Ti‘lrr are all very eorry
for Decie's illness. Ghe's the Lady
Bountifnl of the village, you know.”
Lady Pauline inclined her head.

| “And -and it wee she who egged Gannt
Poor Gaunt!

that hare been made
tears as he

| Hohhy's eyes filled with
| turned from the room.

nert morning Decima eame down-
gtnirs. Bhe was very pale and thin, i mad
very weak etill, and she looked but the
ﬁl:nr-: of herself as she sat in a low chair

y the fire.

| The

—— = —
It may have heen wicked of him ta make would not say another word: then sud-

And  went on painfully—"1 knew then that

¢ | chimera and might become a reality

s |den dethronement o«

denly she faced him again. i
“He told me that he—loved me. And 1
—her volce hroke for sa ipstant, but she
had loved him for a long time. I shall

lave him while life laste ;

There were no tears in her eyes, and

ey met his forious gase nn!lmhing’lr.
a/most ae if she did not see him, or ad
forgotten his presance.

“And you can tell me this!" he glammer.
ed, huskily. “You ecan confess that you
love a man who was married already-—a
E-"; who has committed a dasiardly mur.

r e

{To be comntinued.)
.

SHOULD GOLD TURN TO DROSS

How Would Financiers Revise the
Monetary Situation.
The interesting problem was rais-

ed by one of the French reviews
recently, what would happen if gold |

were pr

quantities as to sink in value to the
level of the baser metals. The
three

the extraction of gold from sea wa-| chafing
and drop 1
to cover the bottom
Keep the nuts
flame until they have turned a de-
licate brown.
Almonds shelled and blanched,
carefully cracked but
the

ter, which was dismissed as too ex-
pensive to be attainable ; the ia-
crease from existing mines, which
would be negligible from the sensa-
tional standpoint of the argument;
and the probability of the produc-
tion of gold by chemical means.

It was the third means of produc-
tion which was treated as seriously
as the nature of the subject permit-
ted. and it was declared that in re-
lying upon the recent progress of
experimental physics and of chami-
cal synthesis, the possibility of the
transmutation of the metals could
no longer be considered a simple

of to-morrow or the day after to-
MOrrow.

All these experiments, however,
rest ultimately upon gold. If gold
became dross, it would be necessary
either to find a substitute metal
possessing similar qualities, or to
reorganize the existing monetary
systems of the commercial nations.
The latter is not beyond the reach
of sane discussion and of definite
proposals.  Its essential  defect
would lie in the absence of power to
enforce international agreements
in case of inancial weakness offered
strong inducements for their viola-
tion.

The romantic dream of the sud-
;ﬁld from 15
place as the standard metal would
be controlled, to begin with, by
the cost of the processes of produc-
tion of thiﬂciuf gold. The mere
discovery that gold could be pro-
duced by chemical processes would
not solve the problem. Unless it
eould be produced in large quanti-
ties at a cost materially below the
cost of quartz-mining in Qouth
Africa. the mew process would re-
main only an interesting toy.
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MONTUMENTS TO POTATOES,

—

‘Ape vou sure yon are strong enou h to

leave your room, Decima?’ aaked Lady
Panline; and Decima had turped her
face 1o her with a shadowy amile,

“Yes, aunt. I=—1 want to take up wmY

life sgain as—as i nothing hiad happen-
ed. Theyv—Tather and Bobby—need me.”
Her voice broke for a moment, 1 can
not lie there and think, think any longer.
1 want something to do, somelhing that
will help me to forget. But ah, no, nod;

I -!I.I._'! lneyer 111:"“1;;‘ B
How could it be possible for her 14 for-
get the man who had loved her. and whom

| she had loved with all her heart and soul:
or cease to remember with anguleh that
he had gone to his death with the charge

deveral German Towns Have Thus
Glorified the Vegetable.

There are monuments to human
beings, to animals, and, 1n one case
known to the writer, to a lifeboat,
but it has been reserved to Ger-
many to rear monuments to the po-
tato.

At Offenberg, in Germany, a pri-
vate donor has erected a really

of murder hanging over him.

In the afternoon. as ahe was standing
at the window, looking apdly at the bare
she saw Mr.

| ireew swaying in the wind,
come up the

Mershon open the gate and
path.

Her hand weni to her heari, and she
| looked Tound as il for help. Lady Paul-
| ine had gone down to the village with
| Babhy. There was no one to help her.
| Wall, it was o parl of her burdea, an
| ghe muat carry it. Bhe rang the bell.

! “Tell Mr. Mershon I will see him,” she
| madd.

Ahe did not go back to her chair, but
stood by the window walling, and the
light was full upon her face as he entered.
To him she looked more lovely than over,

and the ethereal palior of the girlish face,
Hiz eyes fell before hers as she regarded
him wteadily., and his hand shook aa he
took the one she held out to him.
moment he lost his presence af mind, an
na word of the speech he had E_r#p:l.rr:l
would come. Then, with an «fort, he
mastered his emotlon, and said, almost
abruptly :

“You're bhetleT. Decima?
11 wanted (o see FoOU. I've had an ATE-
ioua time, and—and You're sure you're
better?” he broke off, ralsing his eyen for
an instant o the white faoce.

“Yew, waid Decimar "I'm sorry Fou
ahould have been anxioud, apd—and 1 am
glad you have come.”’

“0f course I ebould come,
moment, ' he said. Al gight of her all b

assion revived, and he felt that he
wonld move heaven and earth to keep her.
“0f conres they Lady Pauline-told me,
give me Your miseags, but I nesdn’t say.
|lh--.-1nu. that 1 didn’t attach any {mport-
| ames to 1t You—you—very likely didn't
] were saving when yon

Far &

T'm very glad;:

+he very first

| know what you

| aemt ue word that—-¥ou wanted to break

| with e

L “Yeo,” sald Decim?; 1 #aa guite con-

| aclou=. Mr. Mershon. :

| Her volce was low. bul itsa s=leadineas

| gurpyriaed aver herael .

| “Youn were?' he =said. huskily. “Then-

| then I suppoae ¥on «9id what yvon did -

| canee you thought 1 should be annoyed,

| riled at vour being mixed up with—with

| this affair of Lard Gannt's! Of couras,

1 -1t was very natnral that 1 should wany

i an oxplanution: that 1 ghou'd wan' tn

| hear all ahout vour vist (o hia roomaa
and—and what teok place between you."”

em saf Decima, ' quite c:l.lm'lriﬁ"'n
i

was vour right. It is so po '!nng:r. ¢
—ghe went on as he opened hia lipe—"'1
will tell you, Mr. Mershon. 1 will tell you.
beoapse you will then gee how-—how im-
r:mibla ¢ was that 1 should have the

rained {rom eéending you my message, I
wepi to sea Bohby—'

“1 know,” he said, eagerly.

- And Lord Gaunt eame in.

As she epoke his name her eyes closed
for an inastant, and her haod slid along
the edge of the wall as if she were neek-
ing some eupport.

“And yom were together thers,” he said
nodding gloomily “What—what pgﬂ«l

n youl? Dufl*t tell me if you don't
Bﬂ"lu content to let hr-mzu bo by-
EOMEE, 3

“1 will * she sald. Her lips were

riring vl S gkl e Lo
| A

susi-told e LAt 74 Dia face went

and Ther
as if ehe

black.
| R
fl ‘ n . turned n#n:r

with the sadness in the violel gray ayes |

d Murz has a similar statue to Drake

beautiful monument in honor of the
potato. The upper part is a statue
of Sir Francis Drake, who is nl-
leged to have introduced the plant
into Europe. This, and the pedes-
tal also, is draped with garlands of
the potato plant, with full-grown
tubers. On one side of the pedes-
‘tal is Drake's name, on another
side is an inseription in praise of
the potato, on another the name of
{he donor is given,

Nor is this the only German town
having & monument to the glorifica-
tion of the potato. The town of

and the potato, and 1in several of
the emall towns of the empire there
| are similar monuments.

The funny thing abhout these sta-
'tues to Drake in association with
the introduction of the potato is
' that Drake had no more to do with
 the matter than you have. Accord-
|ing to popular belief the introducer
of the potato was Bir Wilter Ra-
leigh. Raleigh heard of such a
plant from his people whom he had
sent out to colonize America, and
he had some =ent to him in ITreland,
where he is alleged to have caused
| {hem to be planted. Such, at least,
lis the generally accepted version
'nf the intreduction of the potato,
'although we know that Raleigh had
'as little to do with the matler as
Drake. for Raleigh found the pota-
to already growing in Ireland,
'where it had been introduced by
the Spaniards before his time.

But whether Raleigh or the Span-
iarde are the introducers of the po-
tato we now stand little chance of
knowing; of one thing, however,
we do know, and that is that
Drake had nothing to do with it.
Yet Germany has erected statues to

Drake and the potato.
e

The Cavalry Cop.

«My papa is a mounted police-

man,’’ said small Fric to a visitor.

“Ts that better than being &

‘walking policeman " asked the
yisitor. .

bought

they are
er they sometimes taste sia
can be made easily, inexpensively |
and well made at hon~.

Salted nuts are always accept-
able as a part of the refreshment
for afternoon and eveaing enter-
(ainments, and as an
the simple home dinner aa well as
to the formal one.

They are expensive when they are
salted, and unless.
bought of a reilable cater-
le. They

ready

Pesnuts are appetiz.ng

be

which the skins may be

finger.

ter only long encugh to

ing the nuts.
two teaspoonfuls
must be of good quality—in a pan
and roll the puts in it. Then put
leave

:

and pecans,
not blanched, can be salted in

same mManner as peanuts,
When they are brown turn them
in a paper and sprinkle them with
Let them cool before taking
them from the paper, which absorbs
the superfluous oil and makes them
pleazanter to handle.

salt.

cook the nuts.

There are several ways of brown-
One way 18 to put
of olive oil—1t

oduced in such enormous | them in a brisk oven and
them there until they are brown.
Another wey is to put a table-
contingencies discussed wers | spoonful of oil in the hottom of a
dish, turn the heat full on
n enough nuts at a time
{1f lhﬂ

over

mm-ing

(C'reole cooks give for
—and if you have ever

is worth emulating :

time it is put
is done, although

time boil furiously.
Once the soup

spoils the flavor.
cold water and

salt stops the
Lo seven hours Al least.

All spices used in the o
be put in whole that

black

and white peppers,
bay leaves, cloves of garlic, ete.

adjunct to

purchas
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the insid? 1|
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(Creole Secreis for Soup.

Here are some rules that the old
soup making

bheen
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Louisiana you know that their soup | tempt,

To get the most goodness oul of a
soup bone it should be fractured
every inch of 1ts length.
<hould never stop cooking from the
on the atove antil 1t
it should at

The soup

15 started cooking,
no water should be added, as th:s
The soup bone should be put into | er
no salt should |
added till the soup 13 done, as the | watel
flow of the juices.
The soup should cook from five
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is, whole
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ter can be increased.

Hints for the Home,

or
Common SOAP, rubbed
away with the trouble.
Fasten a pincushion
of the sewing machine arm
whole minutes will be saved.

the housewife whose “‘m#a
are frequently late for dinner.

pie is really a well-chosen meal.

would have them a little stiff.
Baked apples are

if a

stay hot longer
| over them.

eaid to be the equal
and a potato.

and cleaned by rubbing with

borax in it. »2
The dessert that fails in it

for desserts are ealen
pleasure, not hunger.
Wet the kitchen stove while

will keep clean much longer

i 81l odors end here'’ 18 the
Aexible rule of charcoal. If
charcoal is made red-hot and
cooled before
if!l‘rt'u.-fd.
Borax is the best

Add a teaspoon

no |

ful

he washed.

with the pastry and then
covering the top.
Tomato

AGAINSBT ALUM
IN BAKING POWDER SEE
THAT ALL INGREDIENTS
ARE PLAINLY PRINTED ON
THE LABEL,AND THAT ALUM
OR SULPHATE OF ALUMINA
OR SODIC ALUMINIC SUL-
PHATE I8 NOT ONE OF
THE WORDS
WITHOUT THE IN-
GREDIENTS IS NOT SUFFI-
MAGIC BAKING
POWDER COSTS NO MORE
THAN THE ORDINARY
KINDS. FOR ECONOMY, BUY
THE OME POUND TINS.

E. W. GiLLerr CoMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO, ONT.
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much less expensive than almonds
that it is a wonder they are not|

more often substituted for almonds.
To salt them buy unroasted pean
—which can easily
from any street vendor o
Shell them and remove

skins by letting them stand for a
few minutes in boiling water, after]
removed
easily between the thumb and fore-
Leave them in the hot wa-

-n

One quart of water should be al-
lowed for every pound of meat and
ed bone, to begin with. This is & rule
' of the Creoles, but they make rich
soup. It weaker soup is to be made,
or if vegetables as well as meat are
used in the stock, the amount of wa-

covered with 1
baked in the oven till the

on the
hinges of a creaking door, will do

to the top
and

A hot water platter is a boon to
folks'

The business man's lanch of =&
glass of milk and a piece of ap, €

Add a pinch of borax to the rins-
ing water of handkerchiefs, if you

delicious with
their cores filled with orange mar
malade or chopped nuts-and sugar.

Irons will heat more quickly and
cake tin or

other cover is turned upside down

An ordinary piece of mince pie is
in food value

to a piece of beef, a slice of bread

A faded carpet can be brightened
warm

water and ammonia, with a little]

all

in | peal to the palate is & wasted at

i has never beci aperated  on
il g :

|
|
the |
theal
using, its virtues are]
hairbrush clean
of borax
be | and a tablespooniul ol ¢ da to the
in which the hairbrush is to

{
I children

A change the clildren will appre
ciate is the baking of mincemeal '
Rimnly line patty pans|
ﬁ!! th""l. i

|
sauce is peculiarly ;._r..r-«tll
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with saked beans. Cold haked beans

sauce and

ato
tom 'hl' !'

brown, is also a savory luncheon
dish.
A fruit jelly—apples, bana 1as

and pineapple chopped and put n*
to a foundation of "Ell.tinl!, glraw-
berry juice and hot water— makes &
delicious salad, served on lettuce
leaves.

It is an excellent idea to have &
guest chest in the guest room.
should contain emergency things—
a nightgown, a bathrobe, slippere,
soap, wash cloths, even a brand-
new toothbrush.

When hot ¢loths are needed con-
stantly in time of sickness, keep a
ocolander fu!! of them over a ketile
halt full of boiling water. Keep
the kettle covered on the back of
the range.

l'—t-]u'l'-l"t.l Hm-:lu ahuu!ld 'lm in-tlﬂd
while damp and upon the wrong
side. Delicate colars should not be
subjected to & hot 1rom, becanse
this fades them quite as much as%
hanging on the line in the sun

A good luncheon dish s made of
the macaroni and stewed tomatoes
left from the night before. Heat
them over again together and serve,
or pour into a baking dish, cover

with hread crumbsz and bake till
hrown
+
I nexplored Terrilory.
1 made & lucky discovery 10~

dav.”’ said the first physician.
'Th.'-i.l w01’

Yes. 1 discovered a patient that
for

Iumt"-.nu
1"I'I dl

with a cloth dipped in kerosene oil ;
' then apply the blacking. The stave

The buver has & few rights as well

A% The s=eller,

NaDruCo Laxatives

are especially good for
because they are

pleasant to take, genile in
action, do not irritate the

bowels nor develop & need

l for continual or increased

doses. 25¢. a box, al your
Druggist's,

i D s apd Chemical Co.
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‘Course it is,”’ replied Eric.
“If there is trouble he can get away
| quicker.”’ :
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An offer introducing
Edison’s new phonograp
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Pet and
Heobby

Edison Phonograph

(Mr. Edison’s Latest Invention)

Now Shipped

records on ao
vilics, minstrels,

back at our sxpenee.

from vr—direct Lo you,
wanl 1o keep i)

Our New Edison
Catalog Sent Free!

Ehl or in a letter, (cr just
coupon) is enough. No

obli in asking for the
catalog. Get this offer —
while this ofTer lasts.

#ros Fill out the coupon tuday.
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' -:F | Dupt0311 355 Postage Avesme, Wisciper, Muiabe,
U. 5. Office, Edison Elock, Chicago
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FREE!

The NOIIJ Edisons. Write quick—awhile this offer lasts.
h—ust out '—the perfected musical wonder of the age!

ison Catalog—the catalog that tells you all abont the wonderful
Edison's new diamond point re

Edison offerl Now read:

The Offer:

free loan. Hear all the walizes, two-steps, vande-
sacred hymus, cvery kind of comic end
e highest grade concerts and
the world's greatest artists. Enteriain your tamily and your
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