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BB Murely be made very attractive.
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"'I
af 16ve In & cottnge have for
held up mx absurd and sven
“When poverty comes In at
" beging tha oynio solemnly,
you ktiow what happens to Cupli.”
it why Cupld rvould iy out of
low on tha entrinces of hard times
Fieises ma sxcesdingly. 1f he was a
e Cupld, would he not stay and
& work hard to maks matters right
AT The rlght sort of Cupld doen do
ik, I am nure of It
In a cottage—or to ba more Ac-
lo=in & cute lttle apartment houmne,
For
all, happiness in life cannot he
with monsy, Conversely, If there
ittle monsy, thers may still be & great
“of happinens,
il
rf.i'ﬁl ponvinesd that many a wealthy
finn todiy would be Infinitely happler
If ahe wers llving In some quiet little
Jw Aaway from the rush and vexation
~ Bbd the starnal siriving of soclal life
. ﬂu weo lived In a tiny little houss on a

~ Riny little Income, then I would have my

husband and my home all to myself,” de-
clared such u one pathetically. “But as
it Is, my thousand-and-one social engnge-
ments tike me one road, while his thou-
aand-and-one business engagements tnka

'm"lnohher‘ We searcely ever see each

other nowadays.”

~ | Many husbands and wives who are to-

" Ay the owners of magnificent homes look

4
o

. back with a keen regret to the old happy

. days when they staited houseleeping In

¢ . & home no bigger or grander than the

|
"l

v
-

: “his wife,

proverblal cottage.

For after all, it In the little things of
Hfs that really bring content and happl-
pess. I think that so muany people now-
adays liave no time for happiness. They
“are “rushed” from morning to night. In
mpite of thelr wealth and luxurlous homes,
they ara really carrying the burden and
Telit of the day.

LN B

~*1 wish we wers back to the old times
when I was the very light of my hus-
band's eyes, and we wers poor, and hap-
Py, and together,”” said the wife of a
millionaire, recently. *“I just ean't keep
up with these new, grund waye, and these
haughty visitors who swarm everywheore
_in the house, and the army of hrughty
“mervants I am supposed to manage. Man-
I-ll. indeed! Why, I'm positively afrald
of tham! And my husband doesn't be-
1ol to mo any more. His time Is taken
up with & milllen affairs. 1 am really
wvery lonely!"”

1t is too often the case that wealth only
causes the husband to “grow away'' from
For while he Is working his
‘way up in the world, mecting clever peo-
“ple, learning new things daily, and edu-
cating himaelf t+ bhild a high poaitlon,
‘Bin wife s working In the home and [x
getting few opportunities for culture. So

finally It often happenn (hat after the
goal han been reached, and great finan-
elal meana and & high poaltion are wt-
tained, the wife in quite unabila to cope
with the situmtion, add matrimonial uns
happlnesa creepr In to mar enjoyment of
what has been . achieved.

L

Although love In a cotings has been
aneerad at and sconned, It is a very Lrue
sort of love all the kame, and the snvy
of many a wenlthy man and woman, For
It is real and genuine. There I8 nothing
meroenary about It, and no ulterior mo-
tives mar {ts happiness. The poor man
can rest maaured that his wife has mar-
risd him for himeelf, not for the sake of
a fine position, or fine clothes, or soclal
preatige; or to make her fine friendn jeﬁl-
ous of her luak,

The higher qunlities that go to make
a marringe happy are called Into play,
and conslderation for each other ls the
first essentinl. It is Aan open qguestion
whother # woman Is not made happler
by the small dally attentions of her hus-
band that cost so litle and yet are so
ofton omitted In wealthy homes than by
the possession of unlimited means and
magnificent surroundingn.

The bride in the new little house wel-
comes her husband's homecoming with
the keenest eagerness, and If he brings
her a bunch of violets Is as delighted as
the millionaire’'s wife would be over a
dinmond neckinee—probably more wso, for
the humble little bride hns not had a
surfalt of gifts to satiate or spoll her
pleagure.

Love In a cottage in a testing of the
very quality of love. If happiness dwells
there, then the love is pure gold

Across the Counter
of handkerchiefs for the

kiddies containa three colored linen
hankies with hand embroldery and a
fancy border and costs 46 cents. You can
got slx in a box for D0 cents,

A lovely varlety of Madeira handker-
chiefs can be seen In a large Chestnut
street store. They are beautifully em-
broldered and the odges wealloped,
They sell for 50
and $L.60 aplece.

The vogue for taffetn has evidently not
gone out, for most of the shopa nre show-
Ing it In their windowa. The pliin pussy-
wiliow taffeta, in almost any shade, sells
for $2.%6 a yard

Noockwear Is Incredibly cheap Jjust at
present. You can get a very heat collar
and cuff sot in all embroidery or lace at
0 cents.

A collar of organdle or Swiss embrold-
ory is only 25 cents and will prove just
tha right touch when you renovate an old
Eown,

The young daughter wears white kid
gloves now, and one of the stores has a
nent style In ginea kid with fancy stiteh-
Ing which comes {n white, tan and black
for $1 a palr.

A new silk called Fallle Francaise, which
is ordinuerily $0.00 n yard, comes In all
colors, and Just now n sale l8 golng on
and you can buy it for just half.

A prelty box

nre

CHIZEDREN’S CORNER|

Ice Caves

GUESS I've got that falry businesa

settled for once!" exclalmed Jack
Wrost, ms he looked out over the lce-
‘vovered lake, "I'm slck of falries, any-
way, and I've froxen them all up!™ He
" Isughed an ley laugh and blew wround
laver the lee to be msure there wera no
‘stray fairies around. )
 #What you doing?* asked Mr. North
Wind, who happened to come by just

.'1 3 Jl.'li belng wsure that I've frozen all

the fairiea!” answered Jack Frost. Do
any around?’

North Wind looked over the lce-

lake. *"No fairy could live on

Jka this!" he excluimed, '‘you very

know that, Jack Frost, but why

: hate the fairies so? They never

m:n
“That's all you know anbout it!" an-
W Jack Frost crosaly, “mobody, un-

Y

for making us such fine
howies.”

: fouth Wind, hurls me as
g.]_bc fairles. I want to get
pff earth!™

Mr. North Wind,
your

if you'd stop

molc | Y"Who

Juck Frost could stand no more. “Who
are you?' he crled, “and where are you
hiding? Come out here and talk to mel™
Out from the tiny lce cavesa along the
edge of the lake n host of pretty fulries
trooped., *‘Here wae are, Jack Froat,"
they called to him, "and we thank you
for muking us such fing homes.'

“I make you homes!" exclaimed
amuged Jack Frost.

“*Yes, thunk you,” repled the fairies
“We would surely perish In ths wintry
cold but for the fins caves you make
for us along the edges of the wuter,
Thore wa can live the winter through in
warmth and safety.'

Jack Frost looked at the falries and
ha looked at the lce caves, nnd he couldn’t
think of a word to say—so he hopped on
Mr. North Wind's back and blew away!

Copyright, 1915, Clara Ingram Judson,

Kid's Chronicle

E and my cuzzin Artle was feading
M the berds In the frunt street this
aftirmoon by leenfog out the 54 stoary
windows nand throwing down crumbs awfl
peces of bred, and aftir a wile I sed, Lets
pertend peepll are berds, heer kums wun
now,

Wich wun was, beeing & skinny man
with an umbreller, not having the um-
breller up awn akkount of It wasent rune-

lug, und Artle sed, Its a stork, we bettir
ford him big peeves,

Wich we did, sstch throwing down a big
peaca of erust weén tha stork wias wawk-
ing umdirneeth the windows, wnd my

the

and Artlea peece hit the pavemint In back
of him, and the stork quick looked up
but he dident see enyboddy awn akkount
of me and Artla having ducked In out of
tha winodwn jest in time. And wen we

the street and & big fut man with & brown
derby hat was kuming up.

G, heer kums & ostritch, sed Artie.

Hes 2 blg for a osiriteh, hea 2 ostrilches,
I ped.

2 ostritches can eal enything, Im going
to throw wy hole peece down, med Arile,

Bo am I, 1 sed. Wich we both did, my
peece hitting him rite awn fop of the hat
and Arties hitting bim awn the shouldir,
and the ostritches looked up and paw us
ducking o out of the windows and wat
did he do but wawk up tha frunt sieps

I thawt they had gone oul, but Uf you will
wale o moment wiie T run up stares wnd

cents, 76 cents, §l, §L.25 |

penca: hit the pavemint in frunt of him |

looked out agen tha alork was way up |

CABBAGES
AND COOKS

By MRS, CHRISTINE FREDERICK
Author of ""The Naw Housbkeaping. "

In cabbage n plabelan vometabla? Is it
cutaida the pale of Asparngus, artichokes
and green pean? Ta It At only for free
laniches and boarding houmss dinnera? The
chss aguinet the eabbage seems almont
ofve by prajudiced housewivea who say
tHut "cabbage In hard to digest,” that it
In “strong” or who think of it am n
coarse, Lrinngular, brownish wedge which
necompanies ‘"bolled dinner.'”

But I have & cass to make agealnst the
cook and not the cabbage. In the first
place, cabbage In a vegstable contalning
»n graat many of the most valuable min-
aral salts, sulphur, etc, enpecially nesded
by the body. If it s unwholesome or
brownish, coarse or plebalan, that s the
fault of the cook, and not the humble
eabbage. Well do I remember soveral
New Engiand bolled dinnera In which
Iargo chunks of cabbage were dished up,
olly, strong and almost bitter. But go
back of the scena and we find that the
method of cooking was to cut the cab-
bago in quarters, plump It In bolllng
witer and boll, boll, boll for sevaral
houra, Small wonder the cabbage was
coirna!

The fAret thing to learn about cooking
cabbage I8 that the leaves must be pulled
upart or ahredded, and as much as ponssl-
bla separated from the flbrous, tough,
mid-rib. Next, it must soak until crisp
Ih chilled aalted waoter. Third, It must be
dropped quickly into rapldly bolling wi-
tar and last angd most Important, it munst
not boll very long. Prepared In this
wiy, cabbage takes from 20 to 30 minutes,
when it should be at opce removed from
the water and dressed with whatever
sauce or mensoning desired,

Another point, It Is preferable to cook
It In an uncovered vessel. This: parmits
the sulphur and other gasea’which render
It coarss to eacape, and not to be con-
densed back and bolled Into the vegetable.
The old fron pot with Ita cldse-fitting
cover and two-hour bolling Is to blame
for the coarseness of cabbage. Quick
uncovered cooking, pulling apart of the
leaves, this In all that is needed to make
cabbage dellclous and retaln s white
Appearance,

The great quantities of cabbage or
“krant” consumed In forelgn countries
are justified on a health basts. Hut thease
countries do not serve It tastelessly
bolled. They offer us numbers of piquant
cnbbage dishes. There is the Hungarlan
dish, falrly familiar here of n forcement
skewered Into separate cabbage lenves,
and all these small portions gently sim-
mered in an appetlzing tomato sauce
Then there is the Turkish dish of cabbage
stuffed with rice and ralsing, or a stuffed
cabbage Mlled with meat, bread crumbs
nnd accompanled by a good mauce, Is, in
itnelf, an entire economical meal, Creamad

cibbage, woalloped cabbage, nll are sat- |

Istying ways of cooking this winter veg-
etable.
cauliNower s suitable for cabbage, and
cheenn pauces nu gratin, or tomato siucen

are wayn in which cabbage can be gar-

nished, but so0 geldom |s.

Housewlves wail over the high cost of
eveything, but In the same moment pur.
chnge cans of exotle summer vegetables
at 20 centa for a small amount. A large,
sound head of cabbage costs 10 cents.
Half of this ut & cents would go ns far
An a JA-cent can, besides offering the
freshness, medicinal value that cabbage
cnn give, Despise rot the plebelan veg-
etable, but educate the cook.

Almost any recipe sultable for !

| .

A NEW SUIT

| specles, and you will find he will hop

-k Vi haat?
L

The New Suit !

We are all preparing for the coming
of the spring, of courme. And really, 1
think ths new atyles in sults are mont
attraotive. Now things are cropplug Up
every day now, and tha wise girl will
keop hér eyem open 18 changes

An for myself, I am overcome with Joy
and anticipation Just now, for 1 hava
just recelved an (nvitation to go down
to Palm Heach for n two weaks' visit. I
have nover besn Hotith before, and tha
jdea mounds perfect

I owa the invilation to my friend Hll-
nor, who lr at presant visiting some
friends In St Augustine. "I have Just
had a letter from a grandaunt of mine
Dorothy,” ehe wrote, “and she wanis ms
to come and stay with her at her hetel
at Pilm Beach. It seema that shs in
lonaly without any of her own people,
and the doctor mamires her that she can-
not return hems till April, at least! BSo
she wants me to go and cheer her up,
and suggosts that I bring a friend along
to support me In the (ask! Do comse
tight away, Dorothy, for I know that wes
phall have a glorlous time!™

Neodloas to sny, I wasn't long In an-
awering the Invitation! And now the
problem of sultable clothes ls gbsessing
mamma and myself.

“You will need a naw sult, Dorothy,"
sald mamma. ‘*‘And, of course, it must

L8
oo fairly light and oosl. By
the beller, an apring will be
now. It would be absued ts buy s
heavy."™ ;
We ordered just the right
of sand-colored covert cloth,
emurtly and with sscellant
nkitt ia short and fill, ‘of eotite
fold down the front and soms
back to give extra width and mok
The coat In In the Russdan styla
wall over the hips and balied fes
front. It Is wo comfortabls, foy i
cut allowa of freéa movemsnt. .
buttons give a distinctive tongh &
high collar is particularly o
1 do liks the styls of siirt ¢
ranged with prassed plaits II(-
18 more chle than ths one wif
nous folds, and Infinitaly mors hes
Great care ls deing davoled to il
taile of the tollette just now, aid |
Ing o new wult ons selects boel
gloves to be Xapt entirely for
that partioular costume "
S0 I purchased a smart pak of
leather boots, in galter styls, the
part being of sand-colored coves
and an exact mateh to my solt T
down the side In the newest styln
Sand-colored gloves of mueds I
lected, and I am delighted with the
effect of this tollette.

Remember the Birds

The humnanitarinn who thinka of the
birds on thess cold wintry days will be
glad to learn that there are many ways
in which they can be fed and sheltered.
Keep on hand all the old crumbs and
food particles which birds like, and you
will And that many feathered Songsters
will ba your friands.

The chickadee is a bird which Is seen
oven more frequently in winter than In
summer. He comes of a very friendly

to your window very readlly If wyou
leave a few crumbs around. The nut-
hatches and kinglets may often be sean
In eompany with ths chickndee. Another
well-known resident is the woodpecker,
He can be seen on the coldest day peck-
ing at o hollow limb, working for his
food! Tncldentally, he ls taking off yousr
trees all the obnoxlous grubs, worms and
other ingects which would do them harm
in summer.

The sharp and vibrant notes of the blue-
jay and the crow may be heard any
morning a8 you go to your work. There
is something so comforting in the thought
that the birds come to greet you that it
will prove payment enough when you feed
them every day.

|JOHN ERLEIGH, SCHOOLMASTER

A Gripping Story of Love, Mystery and
Kidnapping By CLAVER MORRIS

Author of “John Bredon, Solicitor.'*

Guy Wimberley, son of Anne, the Marchion-
ean of Wimberley, and heir to the vast Wim-
berley estates, 15 In danger of death from two
groupa of conaplrators, One group 18 led by
Dick Meriet, a cousin of Guy's, and Vertigan,
sclafice muster at Harptree School, where Guy
is studying. The other group in led bj' n
Iootor Anderson, mlso of the school. ohn
Erlalgh, head of Harptres School. s engaged
to Anne Wimberley, His sistar, Mra, Travers,
In Involved in the first plot, Years ago John
Evieigh killed the man who had betrayed lhis
alnter and st another suffer for his orime.
Vertigan alone knows this, and blackmalls
Erlsigh. Lond Arthur Meriet is watching over
the holv. but his vigllance Is Ineffective. After
povernl unsuccessful attempts, Guy Wimberley
i kidnapped. Mra. Travers Jenies all knowl-
edge of his wherdabouts. 8She (s withdrawing
from the plot, tecauss her son James is In
Iove with Guy's sister, Joan Wimberley. Pre-
paring to par o ransom, Lord Arthur walts on
& desolatn island, but, Instead of the con-
apirators, he finds a doad man, Doctor Ander-
mn. News comes that Guy Wimberlev and
Dick Meriat were drowned off the coast of
Spaln. A ¢ later an attack s mada on
Lard Arthur Meriet, who 1s pext In ths suc-
canmp,

Erleigh, after making wsure that his t
will not ba disclossd, prevails on Anne me=
berley to marry him.

A year os, John BVrielgh has been com-
pellad by lord Arthur to break his engage-
ment to Annegy Wimberiey, Lord Arthur suc-
eends Lo the ‘estates, oan ls wstill In love
w}th Jnmhil 'l’rl;;r.:_d A

Aftiaa han n & _graat opers.

Vertlgan bmhm;llu l'-!l"'llll!\ and demands
1006 pounds.

Lard Arthur goes to Spain to unravel the
mystery of Quy's death.

le finds A clue through Roderigo Lopes, who
has geetst a boy disguilsed as a girl being taken
an & triln, Loard Arthiur suspects a Lrether of
ek Merlet of being implicated, e returns

land to And Lady Anns married.
gan blackmalls Erlelgh to Anne

CHAPTER XXXI-Continued,
WAS only a boy at the time, ha
beguan. It was my first year at Ox-

ford,. My slster, who was Ilittle more
than & child, came up for ‘Commem,’
and I introduced her to Bob Rochford,
who was than In his second yeur., She

took n Ereat fancy to him and 1 chafted '

her about 1t. My peopls spent that sum-
mer it Bexhill, and Rochford went down
there, and wo saw i good deal of him.
It was not until the mlddle of the Octo-
ber term that I knew what had happened
during the vacation. I came ncross Roch-
ford In some woods outslde Oxford and
I struck him Iin the face. 1 was strong
in thows daye, and I caught him on the
point of the jaw. He dropped llke n log
and died In 0 fow mmites, 1 did not
mean to kill him. I think any brother
would have done as I did.*

He paused for a few moments and
looked down at his wife’'s face. Her
hands wera clasped on her Knees and she
was sturing nt the fire.

“I was Kneellng on thes ground by
Rochford's side,” he continued, "“when 1
looked up nnd saw Vertigan looking at
me through the branches of a rhododen-
dron that was near the path. Vertigan
was & man who had come up to Oxford
late in life, und was then nearly 00, He
was not much liked and was looked upon
a8 & rather queor card. 1 asked Vertigan
to go for help, but he persuaded me to
lenve the body where It was and make
my way back to dollege as goon as pos-
wiblee T waa wonk enough to give in,
and It was not until the mext day that
1 knew that Talbot had been found stand-
ing close to the body of Bob Rochford
by Vertignn and another man of the
name of Little. Talbot was arrasted and
was unable to prove an allbl, as he had
besn away from college for thres hours.
It transpired at the inguest that Teibot
and Roghford hated each other, and that
Talbot that very morning had threatened,
in the presence of soveral other men,
to glve Rochford a thrashing that he
would remember all his life. I—=I behaved
like the coward I was., But I think that
I zhould have told the truth i€ It "hud
not been for my sister'a sake—and then
thers was my mother."

Agaln he pnused and molstened his lips

Wae, modest pomielet, rhythmle flowar,

Inspired of a luckless hour,

Now but & pome-back, crushed and dour—
I must confess:

To pluce thee seamelh past my power,
Fejected M,

That sterile stuff the Mounthlies Aauui-—
Mecheplenl, poetic vaunt,
Did not my 1yro spirit dauot
When 1 wrote thee -
And read thee o my malden. aunt,
Whe shook with gise!

Hista thou sped, my artlsss wverss,
Culs couplet, that, when lean my punse,
I mused might me some relmburse

" For thought and time;

(Besnoms the censor deemed you worse
Than my last rhyma),

With courteous nole though he annul,
“Uia plain you'll ne'er dent eritic's skull,
8ince you too sombre are, and dull

To ralse o grin
Why need he Aatteringly mull?

Why sub I In?

Ead is thy fate, and mioe, the bard
Whe seldom Mghts; ays, by the card,
This versifying stunt s hard—

1t makes me pore;
There's pothing in "L I ne'er gol starred—

'l wrils no more,

—Altred Henry Laesce.
-
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with his tongue. So far his wife had not
aven looked up at him, but now she did
0. There was a hard look in her eyes.

“I was only m boy," he sald hoarsely.
“And a wild young chap, with no very
fixed ldeas of right or wrong. I got into
my hemrd that, at any cost, my sister's
name must be kept out of the affair. It
wis not until Talbot had been tried and
sentenced that I reallzed the horrible
thing I had done. Somehow I thought
that his would get off very lightly. But
Hochford's peopla had influence, and they
used It for all it was worth.”

Agaln there was allence.
Wimberley sald slowly:

“And whan My, Vertignn came here—to
ask for the post of science manter—71"
and then she stopped.

“I recognlsed him, of courss, though his
name was Harrett when he was at Oxford.
I did not wish to engage him, but he
pointad out to me that he won as fit a
peraon to take charge of boys as I waa.
That was true,’”

“And you were afrald of him," she con-
tinued, “and although you knew that you
had to be more than ordinarily careful
about the masters you engaged, an it was
possible an attempt might be made—to
carry off my son—you let him ‘into the
school." Bhe paused and rose to her feet.

“Is It that" she continued nlowly,
“which I can never forgive—that which
must stand batween us—always.*

John ¥Erlelgh bowed his hend and stood
there motlonlean. He was afrald to look
his wife In the fuce,

"When you engiged thls man,” she
continued, “you had just coms from me—
we had just told each other of our love—
You knew that my boy was very, very
dear to me—you must have been thinking
of me no soon after you left me. Yet you
admitted this scoundrel into the mschool,
knowing nothing of hilin except that he
war o scoundrel, Any man might have
struck the man who had dlshopored his
simter—and struck him so hard that he
dled. T could have forgiven you that. I
might even have forgiven you what fol-
lowed—your cowardlee In allowing an in-
pocent man to be punished lu your place.
You had gone so far that you could not
turn buok, and even then you were think-
Ing of your sister's good name. But I
cannot forglve you—the loss of my son.*

“Anne,'' he erled bitterly, “you must
be ressonable. It Is not even known that
Vertigan had anything to do—with that—"

“He was hers for that purposs. You
did not know that, but you knew that
Vertlgan was a scoundral, and that an
attempt had alresdy been mede to—to
take awny my boy. Guoy was placed In
your charge and you should not have run
the alightest risk."

"I 4ld not dream-—for a momeni—thst
there wan mny risk."” ¥ spoke more
firmly now, and looked his wife In the
face. Ho felt more condence now that the
lasue bud been narrowed down Lo this ons
point. He had been afrald that his wife
would feel moat deeply about his allowing
su lunoesnt man to swuler for his crime,
But, womanlike, she had selaed, guits ir-
ratlonally, on something for which he
aould not ressonably ke held responstible,
Of course It wes natural that the death
of her son should cast u shadow aver all
her thoughts. But in time she could be
made to understand that he bad not in

by

Then Lady

had never come here,' she
weni on in & trembling wvolee, "“my dear
son-—-"

plece and bowed her head till her fore-
head touched her fingers, He came
nearer to her and lald a~band on her
shoulder. Bhe started as though he had
hurt her and, turning, faced him with her
eyes ablazae. But she did not speak a
word.

“Annel!' he faltered. "Once again I
throw mysalf on your mercy. I will not
argue, will not plead with you for justice.
Think the womst of me, If you will—but
try—to forgive me."

“No,”* she said, after & pause, and her
volce seemed strange and hard. It was
not lke her volce at all

“You—you love me,' he stummered,
“and once you sald that—that If a woman
really loved a man, she would go on lav-
Ing him, whatever happened.”

“Yes—I sald that—1 remember it well
—we had been talking of your slater and
Baob Rochford—you had that In your
mind. I remember well what I answered.
I sald that love llved after death—even
after dishonor, but that it breaks the
woman's heart,"

Bhe turned and walked slowly toward
the door. He stole after her and caught
her by the arnmn.

“Anne'" he sald, “what will this mean
to us? What are you golng to do? How
—how oan things go on as they were—
when you—you hate me?*

“I do not know what I shall do, Jack,"
the replled, wearlly. "“Please do not keep
ma here any longer—my strength has
nearly gone, I-I ahall break down alto-
gether.'

He lot go of her arm, and she left the
room. Ha returned to the fire and stood
there looking down at a single Nickering
flame.

And ns he looked at it It went out, and
the room was In darkness,

CHAPTER XXXII,

“"Owing to {ll-health, Lady Wimberley
has besn advised by her doctor to spend
the rest of the winter In the soutl of
France. Bhe left yesterday for Nice and
was pccompunied by her daughter, Lady
Joan Merfet."

Mr. Murray read ths paragraph through
twice, and then cut it out of tha news-
paper with a palr of sclssors and placed
it in his pocketboak,

An hour later he was (n the trals on
hils way down to Harptree, and he arrived
at Russell's lttle house about 10 o'clock
In the evening. ‘The Inspector hlmself
opened the door to him.

“"Hello, Murray, you heye again?*

“¥eos, I'm here all right, and folly cold,
too, The heating apparatus of the car-
ringe was out of order."

CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

PRIZES OFFERED DA

For the following suggestions
readers of the EvENiNG LEuvGEa
and ‘50 venia are awarded,

All suggestions should be add
Adalr, ditor of Woamen'a
Lepomn, Independence Bquare,

3\
A prizse of §1 has been a
M. 1., 6806 York roand, Oak
for the following suggestion:
The kitchen table, ordinarily.
of much scouring and scrubbing, |
o Uimesaver In the day's work (0 d
with a place of shget =ine. "nﬂ.

be lapped firmly over the o8
tacked neatly on the under

enslly kept clean, nbsorba no'g
Is ever réndy to hold the hot

ulls and dishes, 1 have found 24
uable,

A prize of 60 cents lins been o
DIra. H. E. Alller,. 701 Clifton s
Collingdule, Pa., for the follojwi
tion: r Vs

Ever since last summer I
utilising my husband's cast-oft
the children's wear. These ab
worn at the collarband and &t
after they could no longer be
aelocted those with the pretilest
and pleats down the front
them for my little boy's Dicke
The fronts of the walst p
pluced on the fronts of the
enough down to avold using 't
parts of the ahirt, but using th&l
and buttonhole plece of the ak
saves some labor on the little W
collars and cuffs of the walst I}
mude from new material, linen o
gingham or plque of a color tols
with the other materinl. - =

The plain-bosomed shiris ra |
Into rompers for baby. The §
shirts serve as the backs of thaB
and of course, the backs of &
for the fronts of the rompem
buttons and buttonholes of the
wera used., The little squard
(for summer) and aleevea were
with button-heled edging, which
cheap. \

A prize of 60 cents has besn M
to A Jerssy Header, Merchantyill
for the following suggestion: |

In the present styles of veiR
skirts, instead of burdening ones
numerous stiffly sturched unds
s » good plan to get f e
stiteh It around a wide underskis
rows of the featherbone around 8
part of the akirt will form &
stiffening and yet be pliable
to look wtiff, If it gets out &
molstening and presaing with &
will restore it to ita original #

FL

A prise of B cenis has b
to Mre, H. Craft, Oak aven!
Helghts, Pa., for the follg
ton:

There being no wurdrobes or clos
son's room, I took an old B
chiffouler. I removed the dré
cross pleces which uphold tha
and sandpapersd chiffonler
two couats of glosa white
fantenad @ rod in the inside ©
hold cont hangers. The boltom
shogs, Then I fastened
the outslde on which I hun
blue curtain by small white
# As thia plece of furniture
his room, which (s blue and Wi
highly pleased with the wesull
venlence, i

Lovely Woma

O woman! whose form and Wi
Are the apell and the L 4
wa pursue;
Whather sunped in the
at the pole;

|
o

Oupyriaht, 1004, by m mwmu N

1t w n be there, there
too, T

<
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The Bea

L‘iua' Cavalieri’s Secrets
of Beauty Given Free!

bound book of

fast DURING THE OPENING

uty Shop
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