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Ramapce of the Sea

would bave been, to say the least of
it, brusk. ' But, as things were, the
whole theory of his sea upbringlng
rose in arms at the idea. An owner
was an owner all the seas over.
Captains existed merely for owners’
profit and pleasure. And E0 he
stayed on deck and did hls best.

A voice and a whiff of whisky
came to him out of the dark.

“Captain?”

"Yes, Mr, McTodd.”

They cxchanged some words about
the condition. of affalra when the
captain suddenly stretched his arm
out over the water, saying, “Look
there!™ 4

PIS OF CAPTAIN KETTLE.
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(vin Greek,
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when his time |,

rope during this per]

about his origin.

matists, Mstock-holders
caste, and was

ijnstly and eficiently
lcame to do so.

cheme was that

taught

lod.

He was probably one of the most
narrowly watched achoolboys In Eu-
The boy
made neitber boast nor concealment
He grew upamong
the sons of soldlers and. parsons.
peers and butchers. grocers and dra

mnd  prine

| The only mistake about the whole
they muide three-
into an - ordinary

He polnted to the south and east.
The black velvet darknoess = was
flawed by a flicker of infinitesimal
flames.

“Phosphorescence,” said McTodd.
“The outer splashes of light'll be
oars. , Gosk, but she’s a big ecraft,
yon, She'll bave a dozen oars a-
gide. She'll be one of lhose blg
Kherbs.”

“A dighter” .

“The Moorish word’s kherb, ag
ye'd know If ye'd my education. |
don't see for why ye're surprised.
It's the natural sequence ‘of events
that the other blackguards come off

strung
themsel
had wa
full ei;

out inte a line and gave
ves. over as her prey. She
rked up by this time to the
ht knots of her specd, and
Kettle Bteered: her Into the rearmost
kherb, and drove over it. and then
held on”for the next ahead. Those
of the lighter's crew who were wise
struck out straightway for the shore.
Those who had more talent for fight-
ing Icnped {for.the Wangaroo's low
rail as| they stamped the wreck of
thefr own craft under water, and
hauled themselves up. and were met
by frenzled white men- flailing at
them with fron clubs. Whack, crash,
crunch | went the belaying-pins, and
true bellevers fell back into Para.
dise or; the lagoon.

The Wangaroo scraped over the
rulps’ af the first kherb, crunched
through; the second, and of her own
accord put! in her celebrated sheer
to starboard and bagged the third.
But she was a slow little tub when
all was|said and dome. and, anyway,
she was not built for a ram. and
the impacts had shaken her a good
deal, and knocked off her pace and
upset her steering, and kherb num-
ber four, (uriously rowed, managed
0 beach {tself and emit its crey

0O ttle thdn |fquarters of him . T
p T ?'” Rkein, Slambers un ‘[ILnghah gentleman, and n Great|t0 Join thelr chief who's tucked bis|'mtact | . .
slde with rs g[gw forcibly assum way in among us so cannily. I should But [still T don't call that bad.
gharge of tho vessoi, and mavigaten It | Britain, &l any rate, the remafning | Vey £ o sald a gulet voice from behind, and
int waere tho Normun Towers ; wenh .five per cent. of Berber was|{Sa¥ that the throatcutting will be- " ule ce from behind, ani
1 AR a1 n e much  submerged as to be n.|Bin within fve seconds of their com.|Cabtain Kettle rang off his engines
tm”_ V—Ar{lvll ot marvl rmae | ticeable. ing over the side.” and turned round to gaze on a
r:;m’;;“l_" ';xewa e o; lehi(e.&!euuv nD icer “That's. my idea of it, and I've|llghted |cigar and the face o( sidi
s Xirer SMersoy in order to mve Mia made my accordingly. Bergash.
ot the nadequacy or’x?f.‘ o g oy CHAPTER XIV. The mates know, and the deck-hands| “Get down off my bridge!”
‘1“(‘“ mucnulluu;r s “ ver The. Beginning . of War. are standing by. But I've.another| The little sallor yapped out the
B ety injorad O 13t and lesve HANK| you, sir said Cap |SUrPrise packet for them first, What |Wwords with' venomous precision, and
Jured back to heaith by Miss D\lbb'. tatn| Kettle, “but- Il ‘not |Steam have you?” then tutned to the two other figures
barma 6 Masor's Artus. . “Enoug - |bebind. | “And to you, sir, you may
‘n to di t hnou h. maybe, to st turn her |be . sir, ¥
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Iaden with metal of great val

CHAPTER VII—In le!rPoo] CBnuln

Kaettle meets McTodd, the man who had

disabled the engines “of the Rheln‘ b
xR

eveuing.

Wangaroo across
AT

As soon as dark
comes away, I'm going to up-anchor
and as quietly as may be move the
to another berth,
Bergash may be all right.

"1 told that oid fool of a chiel to
keep steam for full, speed all night.
By James, I'll log that man for in-

sir, compelenco"'

bim as one of the crew of the ;. vou and Miss Chesterman appear | ~ YOU should bave given your or-
w(‘:g\nna —In Las Palmas hal. |0 think, though we've only-hisworq {der through me, and I would have
bos Miss Dubbs. apbears on bnerd ik for it. and though vou must allow [een it ﬂa"lef out. The chlc(s‘\nr\
3 me to still hold my own opinion. |CANNY on coal angd in private I|m;
i:a suggeation of Sir George, but resly two thousand dark |tell ¥e T suspect him of being an
cause ‘she wished to be near Captaln |But there are two thousand da
Kelue w;lnh ‘whom she és n‘}‘o\‘e .Wi]m Africans either on the Norman Tow. |Aberdonian. But I'l away below, and
e 88 olet ” "
R eRermin alao DEebely oo NViolat) ¢ or Iying hid near her, and they Bel & boost on those Eages.

HAPT e 'rnem Knronc;ulls!! aren't doing that for the good of Th;z . 0)‘::5] of mu‘:spt;)c;rcicedncu
ernises up and down the West African ‘n health—or our: crawled slowly across the black|des-
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eates the mlss!ngdlre“ure ship In “Have it your own w said Sir ”‘anﬂdf ‘;h:k night, and ll:lfelsem(ll) 1;‘

- he prov e rather stifly. “But' I think |5€¢ iesering ontls disclosed it.
}d Norman Towers. P Georec e prejudice too far |50 and then a third, and a fourth,
—Dlslr:lcled with Jenl.j\oll Te carrying  prejudic 0 3

“Four big lighters

2 s Chesterman. Miss ['ve Jived in Loufsiana and F've lived grammed (with
b ncels her enRagement Withi. ) i and I've as much dislike men, and all of them of the itrue
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:\uslbv nay xau‘:‘lhzk % 0 into the |3 plack mac as it's possible to have. [tle. “If they're the ordinary cargd
arbor where les the ; e | ) cos b
MAbor where lieg vgrm;lr;‘,;{gﬂfgg I've got no possible use for the ig. |Kherb of the Northwest coast they'll
fire on the Wangaroo. ‘n |norant Exter Hall. Uncle Tofn's |[CRITY a hundred and twenty hpne
CHAPTER XNI1I—Chlef Bergash s i ¢ of u nd a broth- |@piece in smooth water like this la-
peaie on snore at the head of q Cabin theory of u man and a broth P e :
Berbers'and seeks an Unterview ‘Rei3(er. But I'm not wilfully blind. This Boo: '!“’". means four to r"f hun-
nvited atioard the Sh ip. He proves L) g isn't an African nigger any | dred euthusiasts coming to call,” and
Rave been! vducated ot an English un - | {€low isn't an per am i '
versity. tain’ Kettle heartily dis: [more than T am. Hefs a blueeyed, |3l carryiig cutlery. Well, if they
mxelamh \eL ;‘he Engl: purc-blooded Berber!" go direct Yo my old J!l(‘l)ordge,‘ lm
I ey pannot take t N T o y .r
ihat ey i c Norman To “ywell, sit” retorted Kettle tree 1o own they'll get a surprise.”

h a: e she had helped . ¢ N Silence and sécrecy was the order
edly, “he may be Neapolitad. if ¥

Meyele o fdem during his senool dass B ot sure i of the night. Mr. Trethewy, the

Shontert XII—Kaid Bersasis stone [glib enough for it; but 1 don't like [Mate. received orders and departed

Sty In the A tas }x:no\'x‘r:r;:; 5 })\emwmf bim, and there yow have a solid s“nrsz Am l}lr. .;unc:\:«lh_ho.u]. iThe

tel i 1 can't talk Cambridge Col. |carpenter was dropped into the ca-

(Nbw go on:with the story. 7 |lege, und polo in the moonlight to |bledocker. and battened down therr:

“Ihim, like vou and Miss Violot do, (B0 that the noise of his knocking

On ke sides of the casile the|pge 1 can listen and use my eyes, | OUL @ = ¢ should rot 1t

sock drofis practically sheer into the apd if Mr. Bergash is here for phil | Deard  Then the hieary mmv{\ms

valley, which is-a trifle of twelve
bundred feet below. The cuuseway.
which was the only road Ly whi
one oul¢ set into the castle,
quitc @ hotable fedture in its' wafl «
Two cowf abreastweun get along that
causeway] if they'iure not fat: of
two horspmen. if .they cionk up their
putside Ipgs so as not to interfere
with the

¥ the miiddle man . does not swin,
out his elbows. The length of |
from (be little gateway in the bl
wall to ¥here it fans out into ba
hillside, ' somg two hundred ani !

fitty feez)m two hundreds and eight§
yards. and the drop over the parapet

minety feét sheer. Furthermore, it!
is an exception to all modern Moroc-
can ruleg of architecture, in that
16 kept in excelienit repair. y

Now." Sidi Ibrahim Bergash (of
plous memory) had one wife who oc-
cupied all of his tender affections.
and as ghe continued at decent iri-|
tervals ¢ bear him sons. he took no
other, I3 the course of his reign he
Jearned -that there were things
abroad which threatened the exis:

teuce of, the Berber nation in the
Atlas, and the origin of them must
be sought out. Only one way of ef:]
fecting this showpd itself: he must
send a son to the ‘l}nd of the Yai-
ours to learn the’ Yaiours' - ways.

With moody eves hie inspected hiF|

nfant brood, and .wondered which
one of the eix to send. But soon he
decided that there could be no ques-
tion about the cholce. It must be
the apple of his ere, his eldest, the
golng-to-be-saint, who would foilow
him in the saintship, who must de-
part to fthe accurst shore to learn,
low saints in these modern days
kept up their state and dignity.

The case was laid before a gr(nl
‘banker London, and he, ar though
every day business made the arrange-
ments,  This banker sent out, first
of all, a tutor to Mogador. The man
Was to take a house, fturnish .«md
stafl it efficlently, and give

mew education. Tn other words. he
cum of.the Engiish- language, intra.
duce him to trousers and a hard|
collar, and break him fn to, kaife
and fork. The tutor was pajd five

anthroj
g'xsn—\

you
you won't
Captain  Kettle

call

swain, one by one
chart house; and,
all assembled,

"1 bo

may wrong,

tonight. Now,

Yght from
be as black as

rifles They'd he ing

wished

when
joined
and gave his orders in a few words.
expect
averages apything between fitty and ypoce niggers Will try and get aboard
there’ll be no moon,
and. with this heat haze about,
the stars.
the

to go

but

they
them

1

The
inside
heathen, and I'm not going
our ﬁmﬁlrllri play "rnu.\(l \\*lh

alone, and not for Mr. Ber- !
ell, I'm content 1o ln\e

said Sir George shortly;
won't dine with

to give a
; message to his crew, but he ‘did not
them on deck, as,he had a

. . rshrewd idea that such items would
patapet: or three footmen, Ty T bted from the shore and intelli-
gently commented on.
told his three mates and the boat-

Instead,

to

night'n
ot

"r(m
flos

shoot eome one en board here as

him.

were
there,

vor

in
tdropped through the hawse-hole, link

Imufited way possible, : and

oy
by link, and finally
rope and buoy ‘to wmark it. Phos-
phoreschnee. now that they iwere
looking for it” showed them the line
of the cable right down xm the la-
goon's floor. and to xhe mER  on
board scemed ar open advertiSement
of their position; but ng trace of
this reached the kherbs, and they
pladded steadily along their course
to the Wangeroo's old anchorage.
Steam meanwhile was hegmnlng to
pour quictly through the escape pipe,
and Captain Kettle nodded apprecia.
tively to 'himself as hej took the
temperature from time to time irom
the outside of the funmel casing
The leading Xkherb reachea the
spot where the steamer should have
been, ecased her phosphorescence.
stirring ours, and disappeared into
the blackness of the night, and as
the others came up and lost thelr
way alsa vanished into nothingness,
Capraia Kettle put a cigar between
his teeth. but he did not venture to

let go with a

he

the

no

a

wii I'heard you offer to serve under
my commaud, and I'm .aghamed of
your luck ot discipline. As to your
place, miss, I make no euggestion,
but if you" ve heard all the language
that's been fiving about on this
bridge Quring this last ten minutes,
and likell it, I'm sorry for your taste,
that's al
“I ap
George.
“Very

ologiz(-, Skipper,” said  Sir
Kood, sir. Make it so. Take
that native ‘gentleman with the Eng-
lish acdent’ down below, and keep
him there till 1 come. And if he
doesn't lwant to po. tell the bo'sh
to put i min iron By James. I'm
going tol have discipline on this ship,
or T'll Know the reason wh:

When| these had left the upper
deck., out of sheer’ delight in his
own skill in seamanshif (and I'm
afraid also . through ® knowledge that
Miss Dubbs. was a spectator in the
life-boat} bebind him) Kettle swung
the steamer round and, plotting «
course through the unrelieved dark.
made back for the spot whence l«
had started.

He refurned as he hpd come,
steam ithead, and onl\‘ slowed
to bring the st r's forefoot
a standstill on the Jllchor buoy.

In thé meantime argument held
sway in{the saloon.

“I'm afraid.” said the saint, “from
your point of view it must lco)\ un-
common ﬂ"sl B

“I'm sure|my sKipper
Sir Gwrge ngreed

“Well| 111" ask you not to let him
hang me out of hand, which 1gather
would Dbe his agreeable method of
making all things entirely safe; and,
of course, if you insist on keeping
me on board ae u hostuge, | shall
bave to |stay. But, really, I think
1 shouid be of mére use to you
ashore. |These aren't my .people, ns
I've told| you, but as kaid of the hlL
Berber HM; hereabouts 1 have a
good deal of local influence.”

Sir Geprge Chesterman rubbed his
chin, “This. attack will take a bit
of explaining, you know.

"I yoh mean your captain’s un.
provoked attack on some boals that
badn't harmed him. I should say r
wiil”

The b!
ed. "Ofl

ful)
up
to

thinks s0,"

Englisliman laugh-
course, those four or five
anged ruffians had come
Iy for a qulet ecening row!
my  dear man, we won't
ut past history. The ques.
What's golng to be done

g, untidy

hundred
out mere
Hawever!
abe

.the Moors over the side; and when
jhey'd shot their magazines empty:
they'd he whanglog {n with the butt:
and smashing good rifles which will
perhaps be of use later on. Bo's'n,
I belleve there's a keg of spare 1ron
belaying-plns In your locker?”

light it, nor dtd he risk the clanging
bell of the enginetoom telegraph.
Instend he .applied bis lips to the
voice tube, ‘and got into communica-
tlon with & very sober and atert
McTodd, who said he had folnd it

e, T shoud again lke to
ou, have come here 1o sal-
t steamer,.and ‘he-gooner
t the better it will for
hborhood.”

erber chief threw back his

! Night fell,

“There fs, sIr.”

laving-pin to every
end,
mates,

Jnd you, Mr.

en, wili cave in ey
skuil.  That will do."

lights on
carefully

the
shrouded.

binnacle light

Arhort cable,

te

en a

caretully

bundred : pounds a . year over and. it bis lips with vexation.

sbove expeuses—and earned it

¢ schionl:
LAIE

expert

as

avedidea.

“Then you will deal out one be-
man on board,
it the hands are wanted, you
McTodd, will
gee that they are strung out at rea-
sonable Intervals round the rail.
guess an old belaying-pin, well driv-
nigger's

as it falls in the troplcs
;~—as though the sun had beem sbut
into a box, and by her captain’s or-
ders, all Hghted port-holes and sky-
ilttle steamer were
When his an-
¢hor was once a-trip, with englues
just turning at dead slow ahead, and
shrouded,

Kettle moved the Wangaroo half &
mountain b he first 1
A i h mile further north, dnd again drop-

was 1o teach him a working modi. }P¥d anchor and held there to 8

From the saloon below there drift-

necelsnr) w put his chief to bed.
..

The Wangeroo gathered way slow-
Iy and without noise, and Captain
Kettle, to avoid the clamor of giv-
ing orders, took the steam steering-
wheel in his own boends. The night
shead was . without beacon, and: full
of a dense amorphous darkhess; but
with a sailor's knack of memory the
little sailor: had the bearings of_his
old anchorage, and of’ every safient
point of the -lagoon firmly charted
in his head, and worked out a dend
reckoning of his steamboat's courze
as he went along.

He kept one eve on the carefully
hooded binnacle and the other rov-
ing through the blackness akead,
and without -mental inconveaience,
dld sums each minute as to direc-
tion and distance run ‘as is the
habit of sajlormer, and incidentally
kept an attentive ear for the talk
and “laughter in the saloon below to

1

up the chatter of voices and !
whiffs of luughter. " Captai’ Ketile |make sure ' that his owner, Miss
In He,knew | Chesterman, and the sant were stil
well enough how sownd  travels |Merrlly. cngaged o their occupation

wasted. + What

=

5

mé a couple of yenrs at 4 A2CToss water. and ‘it looked as If hig
ruse of shl{(lng anchorage would be
it he were {o go
below and ask for s||ence"
With ardlnnr) passengers he would
e"to me jhave dole it in a moment, yes, bave
[ordered it, and one cani imagine that
lunder the circumstances his marner

]

of killing. time. And when he reck-
Sned he was within a ° hundred
yards of the kherbs ho called to
Mr, McTodd to “whack ber up all
hé kpew.” .

The kherbs hnd heard the steam-
er's’coming. by thls time, as the re-|
newed phosphorescence from their
oars showed very plainly: But they

head; there was a hard glint in his
blue eyes. “Well, you will not get
the steamer. By the customs of
this coast she belongs to the people
of the coast, and 1 am going to
see that!they get her”

“I thought” you eaid an bour ago
that vyou were a rich man. What
good’s this wretched old wreck to
you. even if you can realize on her.
which is| doubtful?”

“In money, no good whatever. But.
my dear [Chesterman, you make. the
usudl superficial Englishman's mis-
take. 1Ifjany one asks vou sudden-
Iy what is your aim in life, you al
ways reply, without thinking. that
mone¥'s jthe one thing you want.
You don't really mean it. but you've
#Ot iuto| the habit of  saying it
Now, money' doesn't amuse we 4
bl With the curse of my English
education| behind me, 1 tell You
frankly this gountry .bores me stiff.
and if you were to forget 1 came
on board?here under a flag of truce
—~which, fof vourse, you can't—and
bang me jout of band, ‘pon my word
I should jbe & good deal obilged to
you. Ani l'm sure it would save
¥ou a lat, of trouble.”

“Of course, 'you ¢an bé put ashore
hen you wieh. And you may
either tell us ‘How your future pallc\
'or you can dg the other thing.”

{

i mounted, drove #
and foon bad’ thdi
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for all Pm worl
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quite frank with|yo

You talk about
were
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fetch Captain X}
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the view of him.
‘The camiels tl
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ridiculous necks,
to the beach. g
Norman Towers,
the hard sz2nd nq
riders, some uar|
wore hood-shapeq
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to my ming, It} g
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tele
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pped out from

nad
nlld
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ied|
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rge,
down to have
'and by the time

about the shore

sltuation and odr e i :
of leavlngB you (:z“ruc:f‘ :‘lllfs'i;n;: on deck. saw theiv kaid. did obeip
for yourself. ,‘Z ulied the handi.| SAPCe to him, and one with hung

cap distinetly in| folr favor, and yer| €30 delivered u message. He, liko

I know voull ba ngrier with me| 18 fellows, was a rich plum-black

still when 1 tel{fvdy that presendy| CO1OT . Cleanshaved, and inclined to

I'm golng (o fight for the posscssion| “OTRIenCe:

usty old steameor

shut  her fan
lock here, you
T enotgh. and,

etting ridiculous.

ing as if you
gnother
go up and

you are back I |thi ou will . .
that Mr. Bergast ot 1 pove oy And we're away at sea again, with the |
at a friendly treptyl Norman  Towers steaming In com- ;
i = pany. It's useless to ask me, sir,
T to like Mr. Bergash. 1 can't do i
CHAPTER XV. To my way of thinking he's a pative,
The Call 4f the Queen. and he'll have all a native's faults
AMELS ¢n lsunlit sand—and tucked away somewhere, and the
~at u fesgectable distance fact of his having been at Cam-
Zare, § think, atways deo| DFidse College makes him  rather
£l . orative ‘ron’l an artistic Worsc‘lhan better, IAc:mt forget
POt ui view it)i that 'm master of this steamboat:
10 keep them and as that my duty to Jook out
sand, and ut < dvsmn(p becau | ©F dirty weather ahesd.”
nearness to ihh duy  camer| SIT Grorge pointed to the beach,
quite takes thel edchantinent from and said: "By xadﬂ k.wmr, talk of
fuss! look there! Yon'd think from
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sudden attack, and reluctantly he
allowed them to bring up alongside
the ladder without further objection,

The. three burden-bearers canle up

“Give the presents to Miss Ches-

terman,” said Sidl Bergash.
Tbey proved to be carpets,
enamels, and a rare Arabic fuod
preparution called couscouson. As a
return of the compiiment Miss Ches-
terman sent to the queen an ame-
thyst brooch ang some heirloom lace.
“Much Dbetter this exchange of '
friendliness,” said .Sir George, “than }
fighting the whole countryside.” :
Il give you my opinion, sir, when |

sus

all the ceremony that the queea of
the East was coming to inspect the
Davy of ;Tarshish.”

Three women came out profusely
!veiled and voluminously clad, and
walked down somewhat ‘clumelly on
the hot luose sand to the beach,
From «his gestures those on the
steamer could see that Mr. Trethewy
was hospitably offering to take them
oft. But her majesty preferred her
own craft. the big kherb, and very
possibly considered that the smart
gig was both cramped and danger-
ous. So off she was rowed in the
pouderous lighter, she and her wom-
en and her black attendants.

The brown-bearded saint met them
at the foot of the ladder. and,es
corted them up the side- and acfoss
the deck, and Miss Chesterman re
ceived them at the head of the com-
panfonway, and Miss Dubbs closed
the door on the party of them as
soon as the visitors bad stepped
across :the high threshold.

Once down below, obviously there
would be the difficulty which first
arose round the lower of Babel. But
the kald said !t wonld be quite in
order for him to be present as in-
terpreter. Even in the strictest Mos-
lem circles, and in Berber petty
courts, it is quite within the law for
4 mother to unvell betore her eldest
son.

t

Cherry Pickles

Stone cherries:
Suice. cover rhel
let stand over n
the vinesar off

al}
vinegar;
. then drajn an
take cqual puanti-
| ties of elterries and sugar: mix west
{tagether: et stand in voreelain or
earthenware unzii all sugar dissolves,
stirring occasionaily; Rave ready per.
fectly dry jars: fill and seal. Vil
keep indefinite!

Use_for Crusls

Do not. throw away crusts of bread.
Keep all the bits that aecumulate In
an open receptacle In a dry place,
Every once in a while dry in a pan
ju a slow oven. Then put through
the finest part of the meat chopper,
All glass jars and they will be all
ready for bread puddings, stufflngs for
turkey, chickens or lamb and for cov-
erlng escalloped dishes. It Is pre
ferable 1o ctacker crumbs and will
keep for weeks.

P. E. 0. Salad

Two cuns plneappie. sliced, two
! Maraschino  cherries  sliced,
| soaked iome hour in  water, three

sour cucumber picklcs, soaked one

three bunches white grapes
10° cent hottles stuffed olives,
the, choice part of six bunches of
celery. ~Any ealad dressing will do.
Add whipped cream before serving.
This will make enough salad for
forty people.

Russian Sandwiches
Cut bread in thin slices, butter,
slightly . molstened, tinely coopped
ollves with mayonnaise.

CAFE PARFAIT—Set a bowl in a
pan of cracked ice, and turn fnto it
one quart of thick cream. Add to
this one-half of a cupfuj of very strong
filtered coffee, and one-half of a cup-
tul of powdered sugar. Mix gzhtly to-

, gether, ther with an egg beater whip
the cream, skimming off the fruth as
it rises and putting it on a sleve to
drain. Return the dralned liquid to
the bowl and contlnue to whip until
no more froth Wil rise. Turn the
drained froth into an ice-cream moly,
or freezing cun. Cover and bind the
Hd with a strip of muslin dipped into
melted butter. Bury In ice and salt
for three to four bours Lefore serviug,

STEWED LAMBS' HEARTS—Wash
the hearts; sprinkle with pepper and
salt and dredge with flour. Saute In
two tablespoonfuls of pork fat, adding
three tablespobnfula of Bnely chopped
onlon when half shuted. Cover with
water and codk in a covered bakjog.
dish In s slow oven for three hours, '
adding miore water if required.’ "Are
range bearts on a hot plnuer strain
ngw over them and’ wit n
‘Hrfed croutone. .
|* To remore the “dloms from serg
{ materfals; lay a cloth dampened with
| bot water on the shiny surface, then
| press with'a hot fron. While stearn-
| ing 1ift the damp cloth and allow the
’garmem. to dry without more press-




