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gy ou like,’ he answered, Cuted a pas seul, and came across to (To be continued.) one-fourth teaspoonful of pepper; mix .
2 mlt 13:1':} n;.:,it{, - £ " him on her toes, and the girl with the R o thoroughly and turn into a small but- m——
a't*:?ertail:}y 2 she answered, holding Yellow hair, although sulky, gave him | Positively Unbearable. tered mold. Let cook in the oven on =28
' out the hIm:I::: “but it isn't finished tﬁ "'”I:]”E';““d by a 3?"' gng ﬁl;::;:éi One of the wealthy members of a several folds of paper surrounded about the
yet.” : -?L E:,; ”fﬁ, “.mﬁeﬂﬂ"pufrﬂim nn{r fashionable church approached herl with boiling water until firm. When nfectiof
il it take long 1™ " :i':"fd‘ ﬁmnéumc-:.- at ominous air of pastor with the complaint that she!cold ecut in cubes. Cut a pared carrot conieciic
“About an hour, 1 think. civility with which he received their was greatly disturbed by one of her|and turnip in half-inch cubes. Cook i
s greetings, or the contempt in his neighbors. “It's positively unbear- separately until tender. Drain. Serve
p ! eyes as he looked them si ently over. able!” said she. “That man in the | the cubes of spinach-custard, turnip uns. it m
: | Where are the lost tribe?” he in- pew in front of me destroys all my | and carrot in one quart of consomme. |
| quired, “h,th‘! tﬂ'"':ﬁ- “R‘* on either 3"13-; devotional and pious fealingl, when | Southern Peach Pie.—Line a pie siat \
ian'hr:ed “?v eﬁ h_ewgi-:?:i. m with g D€ attempts to sing. Couldnt you plate with crust as for ]"m“"f pie and |
b r:fneriek n!'mlnu;:hte: ; | ask him to change his pew?” The|fill with sliced peaches. Sprinkle su- -
mﬁﬁﬁma and her rag of a daugh- good pastor was sorely perplexed. Af- gar and cinnamon over the top, bake
ter are in the drawing-room,” ex- ter a few moments’ reflection he said:| and serve with whipped cream. To R
claimed Miss Montressor—the young, “Well, I naturally should feel a little | make the crust chop four tablespoons :
lady with fluffy hair who dmmi_ inl delicacy on that score, more especial- | of lard into one and a half cups of » ?
Pleasant Win ter E‘rcnlngs blue and could dance. “Such a oke, |}y as I should have to glve a reason. flour; when thoroughly mixed add
General! They don't ap]ﬂ‘iw;_ of us! - But I will tell you what I might do. I gne-half teaspoon salt and cold water
Meiie Bad CaIeY (ROt te #tay at e g ek, E::,',]}',:ﬂ,m;,f_ We | might ask him to join the choir!” enough to form dough. Chill, roll in
vartible home and they will spend not fit iates for her. Rich rectangular piece, place four table-
au“‘.,.““ﬂfm“mm} m“'t:l:hhﬂ.lthful m't it! mm 's screwing up A False Promise. spoons of butter which previously has
' s table would  look nice in your | his courage now wi brandy and, When little Mary Green came home been shaped, flattened and chilled on
Mtting room, %‘Mtl“h“;“!“{ kitchen. soda to tell you so!” frnmharﬂrntfﬂrnnmnltlt!lmlhfr middle on one side of paste, fold over 2 and 5 Ib. Seal i
_ WE!::IH m 2% 8 either round or | Trent laughed heartily. The situa-| mother asked her if she liked it.| other side, press edges together and :
square would make a very val- tion began to appeal to him. Thm“ﬂh,ldun'tthinkllihit at all,| fold one end under and one end over I&Zﬂ.ﬁnudlﬂﬂlhhn. .
( " e’ riataly E.E;’JF?:LE.’R s :;rh'm' in it which he alone could| ¢ TT&_.T“ put me n::“: w m“:: ?Ildh;!m Roll "ﬂ
benafit to ¥y frignds. e seat, and said—'Sit there, my »| into rectangle, fold in same way REFm
. Write for prices and catalogue to " D‘;‘;!ﬂ" mll” 1 N i you for the present.’ And I sat, and sat,| g continue three times. If butter CANADA SUG-AR | ANal cp ;
N SAMUEL MAY & CO., t's a cert!” Miss Montressor af- till 1 was tired, but she hasn't given begins to soften, roll paste in cheese
102-104 Adelalde St West, Toroata | irmed. “The old woman’s been play-| me the present yet!" cloth and place on ice untii hard
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