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Now That the Season of Fruit ls|
Put Up THese Delicacles f
the Winter Days.
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cinngmon brogen in bits. Whi
syrup boils up well, put in
pounds of gogd cocking apples,
cored and cut|in quarters. Tur
over gently %ith a wooden spof
ing careful x:l')l to break them.
untll you cap penetrate with
and then turp lato jars, More
can be added from time to
you have them in a stone croc
the crock s Full. These will ki
a year. i

Spiced Pears—Take seven.
of frult, one quart of vinegar,
pounds of sugar and a tablespoonful
each of cloves and stick cinnamon. !
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SYNOPSIS, ‘ .
. “yell, then get in the very farihest
corner.  Now look me in the eyes.

U o,
§ o]

ran arrlves at, Humilin = Gregory's MJ‘::'!" Ay

home 1n' 1 : \\\i’“ i

\V/,

Fean " Uy
ftburs.. but finds him absent & §( R T ¢ fook
conducting the cholr at 4 camp mecling.| S 3 % e W And, oh, Fran, you have such eyes! ” 5
She renainy yitner n benlel of bl ﬁ / 3 - AL They are so  marvelously—er—un | Lot ¢ fnﬂia sugar and spices|in jars
i ring the Sk < i H i, o n layers, 2 v . .
1 A Samilton Gregory took her {4 s} glad you've left your r om,” sald Miss | e was in no dewy-mofning mood. He!fncr}dl). ) the mom'h.é‘ dggi‘:;‘ﬂ?hz*;fxcr; Iil:lld ‘Iel: i
arme and held her . to his breast.|Sapphira, all innocende, all kinduess understood what those sise nods had | “I'm glad you ended up that Wa¥ . hoi yy Sinen pour over the fruit |
" ¥ en” he said brokenly, “my untor.| “You'll study yoursell to death it|mednt. tod he was |n no frame of | Now look me in the eses. SupposS| pepore i s and on U] prive
AR L, tunate cuild e faughter—ob, | won't make uny more of life to take it| mind for such wisdon). He meant to you should see the school-board sail-{ ey g™ 1dd vinegar to the sy I
ng_ I wn of why were you born?” hurd—there's just so fouch for every | o'far, far away, from -the bLoarding: | ing down the road. Miss Sapphira | o ook until th & | syrup, |
seen s sobbad Fran, Testing her|man” . Fouse. from the’ duvlronment of | thrown in. What would you do?” parcnt and] e Totorced I
ERSAY B head upoa his bosom, “yes, why was| [uge and serious, Miss $apnh\ra sat | schools and school-bodrds, from Little- “What should T do? . P pierced ; with. |
th ity :\"M:(n'\' 1'porn? . Iin the shadow of the ‘bay-wirdow, | burg with its atmosphira of ridiculous | “Hide. I supnose. satd Fran, sud-| "o ) plums.—For the syryp allow
hr o ko 4 ¥ou break iy heart” he sobbed|Agalnst the wall were arranged {BOSSIp. . {denly rippling. , ¢ one pound bf eugar to cach 4ot
o o Tou brek By e ord, wud | tandy rowndbacked [wopden chairs.| Of course e eould have gone ust e o L oo 204 teuic and a o it ot viegar 10|
I will tell eversthing; 1 will ackrowl | e : " ‘o TeCeiv 4 ] e \Hsten to me” he said tmpressively. R ar, :
will tell everything Sach of which could hhve. received the | as far, if he had not qhosen the direc) 0 5| Gvery thred pounds of sugar. To edelt

Weigh my - words—have you scales

|_tut he had to]
strong enough?”

edge vou as my daughter, and if 1Y | fandlady's person without ‘a quiver of | tion of -Biubb's RifMey
wite—" 4 spindle. Everything dbout Abbott| tuie some direction. He halted before |

Fran shook her head. “You 10 | seemed too  carefully i ordered—he { he came in sight off the streatu; it “Put ‘em on slow and careful.”

peck of phims allow one tablespoonful
of ground ¢innamon, one of cl
of mace and one of allspice,
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“Fran, please don't be always showing
your worst side to the town; when
cou laugh at people's standards, they
think vou queer—and you can't imag-
ine just how much you are to me.”
“Huh!" Fran sniffed. *T'd hate to

| daughtir in frightened bewilderment. | pogg2t
1 if afraid she had drawn him 100 gpo “answercd  almos
far fromn his security for further hid-lup,, +d meeting, tonight"
During the silence, she awaled | Ocdinarity, teachefs
ar wese selected bpfore

perfect innocence, the young man'

traglcatly, | steollcd, Seeking a giassy by-road, sel-
i dom used, redofent ot brush, tree, vine,
lfor thé next|dustladen weed, It fvas a road where
the cloxe of | the sun se¢med almpst a stranger;
rord. gone 10 sleep [and dreaming of !

more to my mother than to her.” shelpined for the woods—some mOSsy)Fran pad a mind to [ish with Simob { I am not Mr. Chameleon for 1 show t
¢ d o~ ; g Wra : \ cach plum ‘well with 2 darning needle
sald, catching fher breath. “Nc. the < slopi " . it he ! my truc color. And I aim a real friend, | %565 P AT 5 .
g } bank sloping to a puriing stream. Jefferson, he would ndt spoil her sport. 1| 240 the sices o the syrup jnd Sour
St maver eall you that except | gerously significant, Her massive head [he:might study undpr;he gracious | He paused. groping for a word.
when we are alone—I must ““"'“"s‘llrvmblc?d trom a welght of meaning|sky. He did not le 1 much—there | : “UP?” she suggested, with a sudden Le: (:em,‘;”"d three days. thep skim |
Whisher It, liké & prayer—father, et | not to be Iifted lightiy In mere words. | seqmed & bird in evqry] line. ! cnuckte, | Al ightlet. the sebool | OuL the plims and boll the syeup down |
Tt hs strange that this reauest|montn hecame as the sranite door of o knowing why, and decifed to ramble, | Prised (o sce me here in the buggy enough to cover the frult. HP““" pot ‘
should isurround Fran with the cnill cave sealed agalnst he 'too-curions. it was with no inlentib:n of Secklng.“'ilhu“"n“r' Simon.” ?‘er l:’: I‘HIIHZ;L Set aw ln stone 1
¢ ! " ' 5 - t v " . ar w ;
tmosphere of|a tomb. His embrace | spbote paused uneasify before his]Fran. Miss SappHifd might bave; “When Mr. Simon comes he'l find with parafin paper over the top. |
I
Orange Marmalade and Consgrve, Put
Up Nopw. Will Be Appreciated in
;(he Cold Weather,

secret must be| kept—always. Father . 2 i 0 . & i no matter what kind of tree [ am—" > A !
P Y Suddenly Mlss Sapphira grew pon-) He found a comforftable log where | the syrup,Lboning hot, over the plums. ‘
me be vour sceretars.” Hor double chins consplidated, and her | , Wlien he closed hiy Hooks, scazcely | board come. But you don't seem sur- uatil quite thick, so there will be just
relaxed Insenslbly. He looked at hls " bt Haye y A gut . " me right here” Abbott declred. ¥ a— i
| ¥ meditated fight—"idve you heard any | guessed what would) hnppen. but in T
FOR THlE WINTER BREAKFAST |
—_— |

It was because of her tumultuou

i
Here is-an improved meth

CHAPTER xw.__c‘,n‘““w emotions that] she fulled to hear ad- — ths fobt of steaithy [Indians, of xolsy : b anybody's friend and have my : d of pre- |

~Of course you are lonely, child, but vahelug footsteps. 2 settlers, and skilifgl jtrappers. Al ! friendship as little use as yours has paring ofange marmalade, [which s

thet 1s your faglt You are In tujs| -Someonels coming.” he exclaimed. cuch fretful bits of| iife had the old been to me.” as delicious as it §s simple, Pour boil-

house on a footing of equality, and all with 1ll»concen“lcd reflef. “We mustn’t road drained into ohlivion, and now it He was deeply wounded. “I've trled | fng watef over six oranges &nd three !
; be seen thus—we would be misunder- Abbott to £hare to give good ndvice—" lemons, leaving fruit wholg and let

seem ta like you, except iss Grace— scemed to call on . 5 )
1 don't need advice, T want help in | stand ovér night. In the morning put

o1 must say. ber disapproval dls. | stood” Hs etrode to the window, and their fate, the fate of the forgotten. n
Tirbs Fou very liftle. Hut you won' |Pretended tfof look out His face "But the road lost| it mystic mean. | CArTYfnE out what already know.”| frutt thrqugh food chopper, belng care
adopt our ways. You make everybody cleared momentarily. . ing when Abbott |discovered Fran. Her voice vibrated. “You're afrald of | ful to eave all the -juice. Pour nine
talk by your indiscreet behavlor—then Thy' door apened, and Grace Noir Suttdenly it became odly a road--nay. losing your position If you have any-| large cups water over thig and let |
wonder that the’ town ‘shups your so- ﬁtar fd in, then pnuied significantly. 1t became pothing. It seemed that the thing to do with me. Of course I'm|simmer gne hour. Draln through co-
wioty, and complain becguse you feel [ A% 1 foterrupting?” sbe asked, o sight of Fran always made wrockage | 19T Can 1 help It, when I have | lander, pour julco over 12 cOps sugar,
Jonesome!” - qulescent ace ot ) . of the world about hef. no real ‘home, an'?” nobody cares | stir and [bofl ten minutes. [Then add
Fran's eyes filled with tears. "If sou . (i,erw\hﬂ})il not, (‘}regory nrea.)_z‘ec: She was sitting i the Gregory bug: M‘l.e\gher ‘l g0 or Btay e pulp andf boil down to the consistency
believe in me—If you try to ltke me— {;ect ohm. & E‘"I‘“:lsf) Vfasdst;‘lioy ;A( L&y, but, most surprising of all, there ou Lnnwl i cwe." u:» N desired. | Just before taking from fire
that's all 1 ask. The whole town can "Gl e ‘If,s éa” e Teg"“ g ‘;‘:; N was po Lérse betwaen the shafts—no F*;‘ﬂ i“s‘h' “;E“: Pl etween her|add onecup walnuts,
talk, i 1 have vou. [ don't care for ““35)-‘ "4‘ _‘jﬁﬁe[»l . eﬂ! you didn' hotee was to be seep, anywhere. Dest tegth as l.t'o old herse lFtesd). Oh,| Consefve—Wash well six pounds
the world and:its street orners—there | 80 © t ‘c clty with Bob. There wasn’t of all, no Simon Jefferson was visible. let's drive,” she said r'ecklessl strik- | rhubarbland cut injo- inch pleces. Cut
e o huroct corners tn my word® | eny tratn—"__ ] O hungr- |t was all. Slow | 18 2t the dashboard with u whip, and | four ordnges aud”four lemons fato
“But, child=—" : “I am herer=" began Grace easlly- e ling, indoed, efen for this sloeps | Sheking her hair about her face till| thin slides. Put four large cups sug- |
ol s e e €3 20 106 SR ot e S w ch ks e el el b bnd | 7 1 0 S e
el " she ' interposes assionutely, [ . g v 11 . e orning at ]
D e dogs bave ngm"es. i | n check. You are hore indeedt And \l\:; s By oyt JFran, you o 1 care——you know | mare clps sugar and ball[until Itk
¢ mine: It Sa v you are looking—I mean you loo : - . 5 . 3
‘(’:’anm:ee#:\lx.s 1:};?;', Py 22 ot | eli—1 meanlyou are not fi—your re- ff’fx‘::’v:,‘:)“f;red ofltehing, Fran?” “well  drive into  Sure-Enough 1“.‘;‘?“.,24"““ douo add one eyp ehopded
| Hushiv he gasped, ashen PRIC-L e 1 fearned O e uat hat Those Wise| : She had closed tho door in his ace, O eat iero e faco next | Take ofie quart cach ubhr siear
You will be orerbenrd? e interoma. 1 went part of d Meant. e T e e Kevhotees | 11 0L e e ano sure: | ot an o fire Mix wel) aod laco
She cxtended ' ber arme witdly: | ATECS WY - part “Docs that mean fof- ine to go away 7" live $n Sure-Egoligh Countrs are sure- at oncg.on fire and cook ¢ I thick as
Uhet 4o you Know aboot God, escept [ the way wltl M. Clintoa, but after enough people—whatever they say 18| as youliike it. ‘Add nuts If desired.

baly those “on the| :“You are a prett;
the fatefut board [ Ashton,” she sald

good triend, Mr.
‘ilh a curl of her

the. epring term;

inside” knew tha true. Goodness! She opened her

eves very wide—"It's awful dangerous

thinklng over what had been told me,
1 decided to léave the traip at the next |

that He's Fatber. That's all—Father

I

| Fish Croguettes|

—nmnd you worshlp Him as Hls soo. ¢ 2 meeting had been |delayed week after . —whenl i " v
i you vorshly i ga H son LSO v bnk | ek e o mspreement over| e e of o ar sl | T Suresnongth Come e v cups of ol s, 0]
Nolon. Then why don't you hos me cG:arl'grl:sw:. u:aﬁ) ml‘;\elldlell you, M. | e tendenky. There was. 50| sre part,” be quo e nnely | PUL 8P Be whip, and folded her|iaplespoonfuls of butter, three table-:

Can’ yéu love Him 8oy, 1 am urged to accept a ! . hands. spoontlils of flour, one cip of milk,

the way to God? much dissatisfaction over Abbott Ash-} o ; g W
R i " you don't teel tgwald me the way you | .y ve' .
ition in Chicago. ¥ ¥ I'm glad we'e here, Fran, for ¥0u | one cub of peas, three tafilespoontuls,

and deny your own child? Am I 1o responsible pps: —beca . " that M
o e him asimy Father in Heaven, | He understood thit she referred to et "c‘.,ni?,,,“‘ﬁﬁﬁ et it | 7o jocktne” ‘ . | nave your friendly look.” o O oot selt and muptard. . |
but not dare acknowledge my father [marriage with Robert Clinton. “But—"| o0 a0 Coi that the young man Exactly as I'h Iqoking at you, tat's | wrhat's because I really do like yoU. |~ preg e salmon (either|cold bolted!
on earth? Mot 1 doo'tKnow how ot | e besar. vety polo might virtually be put upon good be- the way 1 feel.) Stind there a8 10nE |1 or's talk about ourseli—how you €% or carifed) from boues ajd break it
ers foel, but 111 have fo reach beav-| She repeatt "A responsible post-| oo R as you please—" j| pect to be what youll be—you're 2oth- | o sfiall pleces. Season it with a
eoly thinga through human things. | UoD 1n Chicago. And 1 ¥as told, this onlght,” the foung man repeated { don't want {0 stand a moment | ing yet, you know, Abbowt; but oW | gach gf salt and mustard, Cook one
And 1 tell you.that you are stacdiog morning, that, while 1 was away, Fran| ' O%E . Herealized how impor- longer. 1 want to it with you in the | gid you come to determine to be scme | 4y of butter anfl two table-
between me and God.” . meant to apply for the secrctaryship, | MW & WA AT L TPOF | bugey. Please donlt be so--so old:”| thing?” of flour togethbr and add
et hushi~ efled  Gregory. | thus taklng advantage of my absence.” ;nnl}f‘h‘ﬂ( meeinE iwouid prove in <hat-| " Frag laughed jout musically, but im- | Into Abbott’s smile stole something | o tnel hot milk, boiling this until it 18
wChild! this is ‘sacrlege!” Fran's face| looked oddly white and i s ful h' " satd warningly. “And rediately  decl “1 laughed be-|tender and sacred. “It was ali my,| ek [aod e o the sl
ftfs mot 1 tal you, T can't|old. in lts oval.of black hair. “Who} - e e (o do his g;m_ o | cause you ard imespected; Rt doesn’t | mother,” he explained.stmply. “She'| mon and set ey ALt e i
ace God. becairse youre in the way. | (o1 you this truth” she demandeq, | BOD 1s determing wis duts. He | pean 1 like you apy better. | hate| afed before | vecelved my state cor. ja set away to cot 1 8
? H With a menacing gleam of teeth, B want sery tar in his own cduca | (hieto by “hat, sholws ftself ouly n | tifieate, but she thought I'd ture }$ not salty enough add more
- " : ion because he didn't expect to be 8 | tifieate, but g be & great | soncohing. Heat one cup of canned
Who knew| of your the | tion because ) L & | private. Mr. Chamdleon, 1 lke people | man—so 1 am trying for It ing.
other gracefully said. “But this s no 4 —but ever since he's |y ghow their true folors.” Mmd shell never know,” Fran|ier . with one tablespoohful of Dbut-
matter. The|point is that T have this bef:n_ chalrman of the -school-board, T am nat Mrl [Chameleon, &nd 1 |1amented. . ter, ofie of flour and the dream. When
Chicago oppdriunity. So i Mr. Greg- he's aimed to bave the best teachers. | want 1o sit in your|bugsy.” o BE CONTINUEDS the shlmon mixture is ¢qld and firm
ory wants to employ $8u, I must know | 50 the children canbe taught right: N | - mold [it into round, flat cakes. "Put 2
It at ofice, to make my arrangemsents | MOSL of ‘e are poor and may wan! spoorfzul of peas tn the center of the
accordingls.” to teach, too, when 'thea‘ re growa. | cake,|cover with another salmon cake,
“Can you imagine,” Hamilton cried | think all the board}l be for you to- press nto a bail, egg and crumb and
reproachfully) “that without may warn. | Mgl Abtott, and [ve been glad to & fry 11 deep, hot fat.— Pictérial Review.
ing, T would make o change? Cerrain- notice that for the last month, theres? P
been less talk. And:by the way,” she Hint for Users of iLamps.

iy not. 1 have.no iutentlon of employ-

ifng Fran. The idea ls impossible. added, “that Fran-glrl went by with &~ 1t ¥ou use lamps—andj many of us
Mere than that, It ls—er—it fs abso- | Stmon Jefferson Just now, the two of 2E | r do, efen in these days of glectric llghts
. lutely preposterous. Would 1 caimly them' in -Brother Gregory’s DbUEEY.| | i —befa is an idea that will prove belp-
tear down what you 2nd I have been They're going to Blubb's Rifl—he | 777 Al 3 ful when you find that the chimney bas
Hoiiding up 86 carefully?” \ith bis weak heart, and her with that | QUEER THING |§ THE TURTLE‘ or well armed with teeth, can inter | cracked and you have nolextra one on
‘ “Then you had alreads Teused Fran | sly emile of hers, and 1t's a full threei N N tere. The turtle immediately with | hand The defective chimney may be

] X Gootch Naturalist 3 draws 1ts head into Its neck between | madp to last over by “saddligg” one

mile!” Wide Repute De-

| vetore T cam: A
“f had—hadu't 1, Fran?” Abbott did not'volunteer that he bad clares It h‘ Nefther Fish, Flesh the two shells, and all intending de- | side fof the top with a wire hair pin be-
' Fran gave| ber father a look such |seen them pass, bup his tace showed Nor iFowl. Vourors struggle {u valn to tmpress It | fore]lighting the lamp. Such a desice
1 a8 had never before come into her|the ostensible integrity of a jam-tbiet, L has jbeen known o keep a damaged
dark eyes—a| look of reproach, a look | who for once finds himeelt inoocent|  Accordisg to Mscdonnld, a Scoteh Why She Was Quitting. chimney from breaking duriog an en-
that sald, “1 ¢annot fight back because | when missing jam is mentioned.- Jaturalist of wide|depute, the turcle 1| A famous Ohio humorist says that 8 | tire | evening, aithough when It was
of the agony|in my beart” She went|{ She was not ¢onyinced by his look | the strangest of | ving things sod |Rew rich family fn Cleveland, wbo! taken off the next morning the chim-

were beginning to put.on a lot of alrs,
hired a colored girl just arrived from

pble. He can live ney

I as out of it and

“You seem to be

came away In two pleces.
our'books." PR B

hnd with downcast bead. |of gullelessness,

carrying away ¥

the most unfathom

away silent
in the water 88 w¢

. CHAPTER XV. « want to breatbe n this June|éan seemingly go. [ - indefinite lengths | the south to act as their serving-mald. Maitre d'Hotel Butter,
. ) — f morning without taking it strained|of time without alr|or food or light. er new mistress insisted that all| This is made by worklng one-fourth
#My Unfortunate Child—My Daughter in Sure-Enough Country. through window-gcreens,” be He is neither fish nor flesh nor fowl,, eals should ‘be Served in courses. | cup| butter till creamy, then add one-
. plained. and yet he has the characteristics of Even when there wasn't much to eat| nalf teaspoon salt, one-eighth teaspoon

—On, Why Were You Born.” One morning, mors than a month
atter the clgsing days of school, Ab-

chopped par-
oonful iemon

Miss Sapphira gave something like | ail threo. As for His eating, it seems it was brought to the table in courses.| pepper, one-half teaspoos

You pray, ‘Our Fatier who art in
Heaven . . . 8If9'us this day-our
< .gally bread.! And I*pray to you, and
1 say, My father hérp on earth, give—
- give me—your love: Thats what I
¢, want—nothing else—I waut 1t 8o bad.
. I'm dying for it, {ather, can’t
. you understand? Look—l'm prayiog
She threw herself wildly at
his feet. ‘
Deeply’ moyed, h¢ tried to lift ber
from the- ground. Q R
“No,” erled Fran Ygcarcely knowing
what she gatd, “I Wl not get ap till
you graht y pray I'm not asking
for the tall, ¥ich love a child bas the
right to expéct—buf. give me & cruat,
o keep me.alive—ather, give' me my
datly bread., You meedn't think Ged is
golng to auswer ycur prayera, if you
\ refuss mina 1 !

a choked cough, agd compressed her
lips. “Abbott,” she said, lookiug &t
bim sidewise, “please step to the tele-

pott Ashton phanced to look (rom his
bedroom window 28 Hamliton Greg-
ory's buggy,‘wim Fran In It, passed.
Long fishing:poles projected trom the
back of the puggy. - i
By Fran's [side, Abbott discovered a
man, True it wis “only” Simon Jef-
ferson; still] for al his ffty years
and his weak heart, 1t was not as if
it were some pleasant, respectable
woman—say| Simon's mother.  How-
ever, old ladies do not it upon cyeek-

store. Tell bim 1o leave the clerk in

a little drive. h
June morning myself.”

ing, Abbott. We'll do what we can
banks. and ] hops you'll belp yourself.”

The thoug!
of a streal
1t would bg
studiea in ¢!
up some bed

{On the gr
inbale the £

suggested to Abbott that
agreeable to pursué his
o open air. He snatched
ks and went below.

sen veranda he paused to

lagrance of the roses, “'m | tained thelr worni-eaten right of way.
. i

§o
~ oo

phone, and call up Bob—he's at the

chiarge and bitch up and take o for
i1 want some of thls

Abbott obeyed with alacrity. On his
return, Miss Sapphira sald, “Bob's go-
ing to fight for you at the board meet:

ht of sitting upon the bank As' Abbott went down the fragrant
street with its tool hose-refreshed
pavements, ity languorous shadows
athwart rose-bush’and picket fence, ita
hopeful weeds alrshdy peering through
crevices where] plank sidewalks main-

or he can remain
1 for a number of
at the end of the
ne the worse for
g light and alr,

lseems plso just as
urroundings es its
[soon as it comes
scuttles oft to the
to teach or gulde
iems . implauted the
rmor becomes:hard

quite superfiuous,
shut up in a barr
weeks and emerge
time apparently .0
the lack of food Bn|

The. baby turtle
tndifferent’ to its o

arente are.
forth trom 1ts’ egk
sea, It has fio on
1t' o its brain isq
Idea that-untl] its &
it has no defense ggainst hungry flsh.
And so It setks! shelter in gulf weed
and feeds unmolested until its armor
gets hard. | !
. By the time !t
ponndg, which oce
knows that it s f}
for after that nd O

at it weighs 26
rs the first year, it
hr. trom all danger,
bh, however husgry

At the end of & week the girl throw
up ber Job. . Belng pressed for a rea-
son for guitting 8o suddenly, she sald:

“rQl tell you, lady. In dls yere
house dere’s too much shiftin’ of de
dishes fur de fewness of de vittles.”

sley.
Sul
€nt
or

-
Theater Used as a Staple,

The Turkish theater of Mustapha

Pasha 18, In the opinion of convoy ex-

B

1l
ut

efore placing the cau
cepan tle it up in a|

led from the pot, inta

i then one tablesp

«'and one tablespoonful Worcester
e sauce.
Pold as desired.

This may be served hot

j(1flower.

(ower in the
plece of mis-
then be casily
the: colander

" When Bolilng Cau

When ready, It can

perts, the most convenient stable thes | to [aratn. Untie the mislin,and jou
Pave found fn the length and breadth | wilifind the vegetablo besutifully
of the peninsula. wHole. R i

The pit boxes serve for mules, §
horses, or oxen; the galerics are
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