Towers, as Bhe stands, In settle-
ment?”

Captaln Kettle swallowed bard. “I
couldrn't, sir, I really couldn’t. 1 do
appreciate your splendid generosity,
but this 18 beyond all reason. Eight
and a half per cent §s what you
promlsed me and that I'll take in ail
gratitude. But the whole: T couldn't,
Why, ship and eargo together are
worth two huadred thousand pounds.”
/ The big man put his hands [n the
pockets of hls loose shooting-coat,
and made a mocking bow. “If
value my only sister at one hundred
fitty thousand pounds, which really
seems an Impertinently low figure,
that only leaves fifty thqueand pounds
for myself, and In justice to my
constituents 1 couldn’t put It at less.
But, Skipper, I prefer not to look
on it in that light. I owe you a
tremendous debt of gratitude that I
can mever repay. You are, I trust,
golng to marry Miss Dubbs, who is
a gir! T have a great Hking for, and
it will glve me real pleasure if you
will accept from my sister and my-
selt o wedding present which will,
we Dbelleve, provide for you com-
fortably. You'll find papers in this
envelope which will form an effi-
‘clenl transfer of the stcamer from
myself as full owner to you, *¢ *

Politicians Goto Church

"' The Scinto: Gazette (g}}illimthé)
draws atu.xtio'q to what is getting to
be a common practice this spring for
politicians o to church meetings
on Sunday make speeches boost-

h This’is a t:
h heretafore was con-
o ‘Socinlists in America,
trqﬂuced the practice in his

g

an

Ricl

ractice W)
ned to th
Gov. Cox in
own party.|
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“] don’t think your father feels
very kindly toward me,” "said” Mr.
Staylate. | :

COURTESY..

misjudge him. The morning
after you:called on me he secmed
quite worried for fear I had not treat-
ed you with proper courtesy.”

“Indeed!| What did he say?”

“He asked me how I could be 0
rude as to let you-go away without
your breakfast.”” . |

and so am . You'd much better go
,below and turn in. That's what I
am golng to do myself. We'll see
‘Captain Kettle at breakfast tomor-
.row morning.”
| An hour later Mr. Forster. the el
, second mate,
chart-house door and s
“There's a ship's life-boat rowing
In here from the entrance of the la-
‘goon. She's manned by white men.
| The moonlight shows them clearly.”
[ =Callers at this of night?”
sald Captain  Kettle lightly,  but
(wlthin him he wis conscious of n
‘quesr sinking fecling, and. as he

[ THE MARRIAGE OF ]

CAPT.KETTLE

A ROMANCE OF
''HE SEA
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The car
the door,
be spoken,

“Yes?"
‘ve 50

penter rapped smartly at’

opencd it and walted to tonfessed afterward, a premonition
o. ,of disaster. But to his officer he
ald Captain Kettle. af]ded in lls usual brisk tones:
nded the Towérs in eve Very yood. You needn't report
again unless they seem to want help,

hold, sir.| She's tight everywhere. PB3 b
So are all the compaftments of, the ; OF Ull they come up alongside. Keep
ouble bottom that I could get at.” ® bright lookout”

“Very good) sald Kettle, and the | —_—
carpenter; went out. “And what's CHAPTER XXV.
your ldeal of her emgines, Mac?" I o .

“Seel, 1 have no’ had time to take | Tne Surviving Farnish.

E'LL have to be iarried in
Church of Enciand.” sald
=— e litte sailor, “because
KOZA] thats the tightest way of
but after

8 turn outiof them. and therc's mo'
denying that outwardiy they're dis-
graceful. Any engines Wwith sea water
on them @nd three months' meglect

would be that. But with three days’ | cling the splice made,
laber, and -some good nursing. 1:¥ou're Mrs. Kettle. 1 take it there'll
dom't see they would be any worse be no more church for .us, Miss

Dubbs. dear.”

“1 suppose not. Captain darling, if
you wish it said that fine young
woman rather wistfully. “But with

than many| of the wmarine engings
that are now earning deevidends all
over the feas, Gosh! there's that
hoisy-minded steward ringing  the
thing he call a gong-: for supper. .It
would mean a bath at least for me
8 1 was to|come down, 50 yith leave !

could afferd it, and there’s no doubt
about where the best people go to.”

I'll stay in comfort as 1-am. and | "gons one knocked at the door.

bave a snack on deck. And so. Cap- |,y 0" PO LT T e sald

taln, as [ sde vou're aching to beauti- | o5 at s - Come fn

fs yourself, Il loave ye.” - ottle.  The old second .mate ap-|
They had thefr afterdinner coffee jPeared: | .

out. on dnck under the wonderful| “IUS that boat She's alongside,

African” stars, and Captain ~ Kettle |

found himself seated apart from the & PArty steering that looks like Noah.

and as far as [ can understand his

other men, but near Miss Violet @ B
Chestermad by that lady's skitrul [Jibber, he says the Norman Towers
management. Her face was white 1S Dis. Am [ to let him and his peo-

ple on deck? They're the ragredest
fooking crew of beach-combers I ever
saw in all my golng a-fishing. There's
one of them to have gone

end rather drawn, and there were
heavy shadows, under her eses, al
things that were - easily accounted

for by the recent distressing ®ex- seems to

periences fhe had ' undergone. clean loony. He's plaving on the
She talked composedly over recent |Penny whistle Spanish Ladies the

events—her own departure from the |tnne is. He looks as pleased as. if

it was Saturday night and he was
sitting on his own forccastle head.”

Captain Kettle  sighed
“Miss Dubbs, dear, I've a bad- feel-
Ing we've made those plans of: ours
too 500

“So have I T feel ag if pa, or an
angel o somebody has only to utter
a spell like “Time, jentlemen. please.
and we'd all wake up, and the mones

Wangaroo, which she frankly stlg-
matized as fdolish,' the arrival at
the fortréss, And her unexpected
treatment there,

“I beliete Sidi Bergash really be-
lleved 1 would marry him, though
to give him his' duc he nevér -did
put it in po many words. But-there
fs no doubt that both my brother
and 1 were In extrem¢ danger, and

the . way - you got us out of Kis|would be back in Sir Grorae's pocket
clutches s a thing that never can | Where it rightly belongs.” —She
rewarded.” prossed the ttle saflor tightly to her
i¢ more, much more, in |ample  bosom. “But  sieeping . or
the same’ strajn. 1 was fattering, |Waking I've got vou. You're real.
1t was fijlent. vet somehaw without { 1 hope so.” said Kettle miserably

And now, my dear, i voull excudh
me, 1 must go.”

Already the boat's crew had ship-
ped their oars and made fast their
painter, and the helmsman, a blowsy
old man with untrimmed hair and
burst carpet slippers, had swung him-
sell heavily on the ladder, and was
plodding up the side. His shoulders
were humped with failure. The
young successful shipmaster met him
nt the head of the gangway.

“Come on board, my man, and let's
see what we can do for you. 1 sup-
pose it moes without saying you've
met misfortune.” .

“Aye, you may call it that, Mr.
Kettle, me man, or beg pardon. Cap-
tain Kettle as I sce you are now by
the stripes on your cuff. Terrible
smart fellows for uniform, all you
young officers nowadays.”

“Who are you? By James, {f
poor old Captaln Farnish weren't
drowned and dead, I should say—
Here, man, just step over into the
tight."*

The newcomer dried molst eyes
with the back of his hand and laugh-
ed wearlly. “It's a great mistake a
man not being drowned when drown-
od he's reported to be. We've found
that halt a score of times when
we've put in'at places where there
wag a consul and tried to ralse a
foan to victual the boat. T want to
draw on my owners for a pound, I'd
zav, ‘to buy biscult and a can of
beef, T'd. tell him, and the comsul
would prove to me from Lloyds' re-
norts that old Cantain Saturday Far.
nish was drowned along with al
hands that salled on _the Norman
Towers, and then he'd pump out uo-
pleagant talk about swindlers and

belng able to find out any definite
cause of offense, Kettle found that it
all in a vague way jarred on hlm.
But at last with ‘a flagh .it dawned
on him. ‘There was a talnt of pa-
tronage over this talk tonmight. Tt
was intended he should grasp that
indiscretions In the past were In-
discretions, and that, she was the
great lady, and he the hired mariner.

All Captain Kettle's rebellious na-
ture leaped into arms at the dis-
covery — and as promptly became
Nmp and ‘submissive. She had made
a mistake; he had made a snistake:
end If this Wwas her way of putting
things straight, he ought not to be
the one to complain, o

“And now,” said she, I must
speak to. you on a more intimate
matter, and that is about your at-
tachr-nt to my mal-—to Emily. My
eses have told me what vour feel.
ings arc in the matter, and both my
brother jand 1 wish to see you com-
fortably| settled down. So we have
thought! out what seems to us a
sultablel wedding present, and my
brother--ah, here's Geotge!”

“Yes, lold girl! Having a talk with
the skipper? Did yau tell bim our
little scheme?” L . -

“F left it to you”

“Well,, "aptain, it's’ this, Tn a
moment cf stress I told'vou I'd glve
eversthing 1 posseseed,in the world
to be carried safely bagk. on. board
here, afid as yowre the' man who's
done the magle trick, .you are matur-
ity entitled to the pay. Of course
when it comes to the.point I'm go-
ing to ‘tell you T Aldn’t really mean
what 1jsajd. and all the rest of. it
end sa- will you kindly walve the
whole rlnlm, and accept the Norman

[

And now, Violet. vou're dead tired, |

knocked at the

this splendid fortune you've got. we.

and at the foot of the ladder. There's |

heavily. ! o

'cqnﬂdenca men before all the loafers
In the office till I'd be fit to dle of
ghame. Oh, I tell you, Captain Ket-
tle, me man, the.lite of a shipmaster
when he's alive I8 n dog's life, but
when he's officially supposed to be
dead 1t’s plain hell” |

Captain  Kettle's mind flashed
pcross to that comfortable woman
[n the -bursting satins who lived In
Merseyside Terrace, Birkenhead. “And
you've never reported that you were
allve?”

“I never had the heart to say the
word, or o postage stamp to send it
@ith.”

“Then mother
four linsurance?”’

“There is none, Owen, me man.
There's not a penny to draw. ;I got
 bit irregular about my payments,
being torgetful, owing to attacks of
malarla, and the lnsurance has lap-
sed. Il have been workhouse for
the old waman and the giris, unless
she's got a bit of washing, or unless
Ihe firm’s done something for them,
which len't likely” He rubbed his
sea-chapped hands together, and snif-
ted bungrily. “There's a rare tasty
| emell coming from below somewhere,
IMust be cooky’s putting up a bit of
 soack for the steward and himself
before they turn in.- D'you know,
Owen, me man, an” onlon's a fruit I
haven't touched for slx months, and
for that matter I haven’t seen meat
half a dozen times.”

will have drawn

I ecome away below, Captain. Mr.
Forster, send the boat’s crew for-
ward, and see them well attended

to and fed. and serve them out »
good stiff tot’of grog. Come away,
below. Captain. at once.”

The shaggy man sat at the end of
the saloon table cating steadily, eat-
fng as man only can eat after he
has lived for months on the edge of
starvation, and Miss Dubbs and Cap-
tain Kettle leaned clbows on- the
table on either side of him, and star-
ed gloomliy at one another and at

nfm. Conversation came disjointedly,
and between mouthfuls.

| It appeared that when cafgd shift.
ed ln the gale six months ago, and
the Norman Towers lay helpless on
her beam ends with the wind howl-
ing over her, Captain Farnish de-
cliled that she would sink, but made
up his mind to go down with her
after the manner approved by his
tribe. He wab “old and ugeless.”
He would “never get another' ship.”
He would be. “far better off comfort-
ably drowned.” There were institu-
tions which “would help the widow
of a shipmaster lost at sea" while
“no Institution on earth except the
workhouse would assist the wife of
a disrated, ontof-work sei-capiain.”
. But certain ‘of the -hands .impelled
thereto by the musically-minded car-
penter lugged him with them into
the boat and-ence there his old trick
‘of scamanship saved the lot of them.
'—“We old :shellbacks can |handle
open beats fn heavy weather in a
way that would surprise you brass.
bound swells of the mewer school.
Owen, me man."—They, too, saw the
Norman Towers, instead of turning
turtle, shake her cargo amidsh
‘again, and blow off before the wale.
and Farnish-tried desperately to fol-

#mol But' he was then and later
bitten with the theory that she was
jeither afloat somewhere, blowing
|about the seas, or neatly ashore.and

“offering her cargo for salvage. |
‘Thereafter “his wanderings  were
worthy of Homeric verse. He was

'old, he was mot too competent, he
|had no particular charm that 1-exer
lxa\v to attract men to him. He had
i

nelther money nor credit with which
to buy provisions. Why the crew
stuck by him is one of those things
that Feem to be in the teeth of all
reason. One can only conciude ‘that
for some obscure reason they must
| have loved the old man, and for that

{and no other possible cause they |

i stuck to him. :
. 1t must have bern the most hope-
less kind of chase. 1o was fgnor-
lant about the more modern niceties
iof cutrents. nnsound on S frade
winds.. hopelessly out of date on the
theary’, of $torms.  His dull.rule of
thumb science could not evrr form
a theary as to where the *nd drift-
ed to,. But from some obsclire prick-
ing of the thumbs he had fdith that
she was either afloat, or neatly ;cast
ashore. but, at any rate, waiting for
him.

“I knew I should hit upon thé old
girl at last if only 1 could induce
the hands to keep on long enoygh.”
sald Captain Saturday Farnish. “Did
you ‘happen to find my old pipe in
the chart house by any chance, or
had the niggers scoffed it? Chips
lugged me -away in such a . hurry 1
hadn’t time to slip it into my pock-
et. 1 should hate to lose that pipe.
Its the one mother gave \me the
vear T earned all my bonus” .

“I have |t i my own chart-room,
on top. There was. mother's photo,

to. 1 took that also”
Captaln  Kettle swallowed hard
Mention of that unclean meerschaum

always upset him.

“you're & good lad. Owen, me man,
and I'm glad it's you that's met with
Juek. Youwre young, and you've all
the world before you, and now you
needn't work. I'm old, and I'm out
of date, and nobedy wants me. FEh,
well, 1 wonder when 1 ghall ea’
‘onfons and tinned salmon again?
Never, probably.”

“Tomorrow, if yon lke" said Cap-
tain Kettle: ’

“That's very good of you,<’ Owen,
me man. 1 suppose you'll give me
o passage home. You'll find I'll mot
intrude. I am real glad that it's you
that's pleked up the old Towers, and
made a fortune out of her, and—
and—" . .

“And ruined you."

“Well, you didn’t set out to dn It,

‘}Iow. but lost her in the driving.sea|
i

though If |it had been any one else
I should have been fit to tear his
throet out. 1t's” mot for myselt I
care. It's| poor mother I'm thinking
sbout She's been the best possible
wite to me. I—I did look forward
to letting{her have the balance of
her days in comfort.” The old man’s
unkempt ‘gray beard dropped de.
fectedly on his cbest

The steward came up to Captain
Kettle with = respectful whisper.
“I'vé made ready for the captaln the
room the African ladles had, sir,
trustiog that's your wish.!

*Very od.” Kettle put a hand
on his guest'’s shoulder, and sho~k
him!gently. “I think you had better
torn "

“Qu’ ri' my dear. qul’ ri, mother,
Had a mos’ important buslness meet-
fpg t' attend. You may put down
that Malacea In the hatstand. Really
no offense, ol lady, though -unsuc-
cestul I'm’ sorry to say. Future en-
tirely hopeless. Help me to bed,
mother” | -
let me help” sald Miss
with  susplclously shining
“No, don't you bother, stew-
The| captain and 1 can man-

and don'thnk 1 bear you malice,

age.!”
N

Once more they were in the.chart
house, sitting side by sido on the
pettee. Miss Dubbs stole out a sym-
pathetic hand, and gripped the Cap-
laln’s fingers. “It’s beem ~very hard
for Him. foor old man, but we bave
to face thése unfortunates.”

“Yes,” gaid Kettle, and drew his
tand away.

“I suppdse you'd like to do some
thing for him?”

“Yes," dail Kettle, and rested his
torgiedo beard in the heel of his fist.
“It would be a charity if you did.”
“No," shid the’ little sailor, and
stood briskly to his feet. “Miss,” he
sld, “itll be har¢ for you to»un-
derstand, but that man's my old sea-
His wife was all the mother

ever kmew. The pair of them
brought me up, and a hard enough
pinch ft,fust have been, but whep
,there waso't enough to go round,
they were the ones that went withe
out; That Iappened more than once.
Thére were times when employment
wa§- scarce, and they were nipped,
mi nipped; but there was al-
ways tucker for me. and clothes, and
schpol-pence, and that's what I'm re-
membering now. When first [ came
Bea, Mrs. Farnish—1 used to call
mother, 5 know, miss—she sald,
VIl look zfter the eld man. Owen,’
I sxid 1 would, and I've just got
ou kee, miss, she was all the
her T'se ever known, and anyway.
rever went back on my word. I
cowldn’t {hrow charity to Captain
Farnish, Miss Dubbs. He's got to

have his ship back. with all that's in

|
i
|

g

her!
‘Yol

and

0.1

me
1

her in the way of cargo, just as she
wag giver] to me by Sir George. And
now, Mis§ Dubbs, dear, T know what

you. thin
'
P no m
yoil to m
plesse U
it i en
fou " t
tain?
it you
“Then
sué you
do'as sur

and you can say it pres-
know in my present state
an for a spiendid lady like
arry, and so [ waat you
conslder our engagement

prow me off, do you, Cap-

‘Llp\n. it that way” .

Jook here, young man, I'll
or breach of promisc if you
as my name's Miss Dubbs.
After all|the trouble F've had to get
the man [I wanted, I don’t lose him
like that?

“I'm ‘just a pauper. and I don't
think Elljever be anything more. It
will be work for mine all the days
of jmy natural.”

“Which| is precisely what 1 looked
forward fo when I first permitted
you to jpay me aftention at the
Mdson's Arms. T dida't mistake you
for a bagk manager In dlsguise, al-
though You may have thought so0.”

The soflor clapped an enthusidstic
iarm roud the lady's waist. “Mlss
+Dubbs, my dearest, how splendid vou

r

)

“So b
mured re
till death
forget it.
for Sl
1l you
Sir Geor|
tain Fari
hate to
¥ou know
to transfi
get hom:
and the

t's all right,” was her mur
ort.. “Von're mine, Captain
ui~do part, and don't Yon

But it will be an upset
George's plans.”
don't mind. we'll Dot tell
ke. He doesn't know Cap.
ish, you see. and T should
ave him think 1 was—well.
what 1 mean. Time enough
r to the old man when we
and the ore's realized on
Norman Towers {s sold.—
I's—By James, how dare you poke
your un-leasant head in at my port-
hole. \cTodd?"

“Three| o'clock in the morning and
the skipper courting his girrl. ‘Oh.
silver mdon and Afric’s stars, you's®
mych tofanswer for’ G. R. Tenny:
son wrot
one of 1
flirrting.
ample t
pan; Me, for instance.”

“We're, engaged.” snapped. Kettle

Mr. M¢Tadd rubbed his chin, and
shut oné eye. “Are ve telling me
that as news?” .

“It's the latest.”

“Oh, vara.humorous,” sald McTodd.
“Puir yonng things, they've just dis-
covered what this sma’ worrld of a
shipboard kenned since the day we
first left| Lag Palmas. Miss, 1 kiss
my hand to ve, and after F've bern
below tq drink your health out of
the chigt engineer’s whisky bottlr
which is under his bunk, Il go te
my chest, and see if 1 capna’ fied
a suitable wedding present.  Bu
what 1 came to tell Is this. That
blueeyed saint has swung off to U’
ghore. Do ye think that min™
stralght,i or just an African? And
when ls' he going to take deliver
tester rifles hi'e n

is finest poems. Man, but
like this is a terrible ex

that, and T aye thought it !

spme of the ship's com- |
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Handy ‘foP Letter Carrlers.
brella.  Indeed, pepple|in some oc:
cupations find it (mpb to carry
umbrellas, and they | ¥l refoice in the
supporter designed| by an Indiana
man. Particularly §}il fetter carrfers
find it a i as it will hold
an umbrella ‘over |{heir heads and

iget mail from

their bag und ring {ip doorbell. The
holder is attached fo the user's coat
and has a graove ifj|it [and hooks to
engage whatever ejilery the grooves.
The handle of the [ifibiella is placed
in the groove and cldmped fast, hold.
{ng the rain pr tof| firmiy above the

ain stops the

unexpected competit!
will have to submit}

Artificfal lace is
| tocture of a very g
! the: Daily Consular
There s no weavi:

on

npl
4

umbrella can be cjgsed and carried
in the lolder ferruldiddwn, thus pre-
venting it from beidg|any encumbrance
even then. Any erson who bas
bundles to carry ¥puld find one of
these devices usefu
Artificia) [Lage,
d chemistry
have furnished Frafice] with o new
product—artificial lnte.! The general
public has heard Htile|about It, but
the lace manufactiirers of Lyons,
Calais and Caudry have|for some time
past been much pérturbed over this

to which they

ffect a many-
C nature, SBYs
Trade Reports,

employed in its

the stove being o
rangement sets thi
they in turn ignlte

0.

th

ma

production.  The njdchine consists in
its essentiaf parts ¢fia receptacle con-
taining a, solution
of cellulose, a metallic| cylinder upon
which is dagraved {lle negative of the
deslgn and a coagulatiop vat.

A rotary motion| jIs [given to the
cylinder, over the solution
which, entering the linterstices of the
engraved Ipattern, fizes|itselt immedi-

| ately in the - liquid, out of
which emerges the fextore ready to be
dyed and dressed.

Artificlal lace bps 3 beautiful ap-
pearance, It is ang un-
slterable; will wdar better, and is
less combustible thhn |ordinary lace.
Water does not affdt it. And desired
pattern can be 'nb_u ned by engraving
a dew cylinder, .

; Starts Kltphen Fire.

An automatic detite for lghting the
fird in the kitchen| range before any-
one comes downsiairg has been in-
verited by an Indiahip man.. On a sup:
port running out from|the bottom of
the stové an arm, bpldjag a bunch of
matehes|in an endlils jset up so that
the matches are [Held. close to the
peper under the kindilng, the door of

A trigger ar-
tches afire and
kindling, 2nd

by| that time the
down so that the

ratus has run
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h-holding arm
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POVERTY NO- EXCUSE -
FOR DISLOYAL WIFE ™

“\When poverty come in at the door,
Love goes out by the wlndow.”

SO runs the old quotatlon and fts

truth is exemplified almost every
day in the. records of the divorce
courts of any city, or in the pleas of
“non-support” entered by Wives who
are living with their parents because
they say that their husbands cannot
support them as they are accustomed
to live. )

Now, however, Justice Newburger
of New York bas come out boldly ax;‘&;
declared thar the wife who leav
her husband when ke is poor has 1o
right to seek legal freedom or sup-
port from him, that poverty is no
ground for complaint of any kind, and
that it is the wife's place to help ber
husband and not to leave him.
*The decision of the justice is ap-
plavded by scores of men and women
both, and Is really a plea to the wo-
men of today to put the thought of
“home” before the question of them-
selves.

To keep together & home should be,
‘according to these men and women,
of greater importance than any per-
sonal comfort, and the woman Wwho
has the real home instinct, whose
unselfishness §s worthy of note, is she
who sacrifices herself for the seke of
athgrs, and if necessary goes out 1nto
the world and adds her earnings to -
her husband's rather than lose the
house where they have brought thefr .
mutual lares and penates.

. Alter all, what has a man’s income
to do with a wife's loyalty?

Why should she feel herself bound
to stay with bim, to love and bonor
him, only so long as his income I8
such that she may live on it in com-
fort?

She does not stipulate any such
{ thing when she marries, does she?
Yet half of the wrecked bomes are
brought abour because the wife con-
stantly broods about having to work
s0 hard. :

Beeause the allows eelf pity to creep
up into her heart to make the dish
washing and the daily tasks doubly
haid, because she reproaches the
harassed man with the ery that “she
didn'c have to do such things at
" and so strikes the note that
makes thejr house, or their apart-
ment, merely a traoslent place und
sets up ber parents’ home as the real

To the woman worth while pov-
erty the transient thing. She will
alwoys look forward to better days,
and will make her husband feel that
Le is golng to succeed, but even If |
he.doesn't}at first she will do her best,
ard so spur him on with the courage
vorn of Jove that he will in time
succeed atd the shadow of want be
lifted. |

For poverty Is no cxcuse for dis- i

ty, and the woman who leaves
+ husband to seck shelter with ber
parents, even though sbe keeps up a .
semblance of affection for him, is
really disioyal, for the wife's place 18
to make a home for her husband, no

matter what his clrcumstances.
Don't you think so?

Chocolate Pudding

The materials required for this de-
licious chocolate pudding are one-half
cupful of butter, one cuptul each of
sugar and milk, two eggs, well beaten,
two spoonfuls of baking powder sifted
with two cupfuls of flour. It should he
about the stiffness of pound cake, and
may require a little more flour, as the
difterent brands vary in their thick-
ening qualitles.  Dissolve one-half
cake of chocolate over the teakettle,
mix au together, pour into a mold and
steam for two hours.

Sauce for the chocolate pudding —
Beat together one whole egg and two |
solks, adding one-Half cupful of sugar,
& pinch of salt avd 2 half cupful of any 1
preferred frult juice; cook in a double |
boiler, stirring constantly  until |
¢

reamed,

When cold add a teaspoonful of
lemon juice and ‘s half cupful of
whipped cream and set on the ice until
ready to serve,

Breast of Veal Stuffed

Obtain & breast of veal, boned and
opened; flll the brenst loosels with a
good bread stuffing, sew up the open
end and braise in a pan with vege-
tables, as for roasting only keep your
pan covered; cook well done and make
sauce in pan as for roast bect.

- -

Ribbon flowers are both {ashionable '
and peautiful. The rosebud Epray is
very pretty. Cut blas strips three lo-
ches wide of chiffon o 8DF soft sa-
tln fabric; satln Is the best. Make
& fold whioy will|be one acd a halt
|nches wide. Fasten thread and start
winding sround and around. . Keep
the fold tisbt {n the center and loose
on the outside until you have your
rose of the desired size. For bair
wreaths, which are 80 pretty, attach
green rose foliage, whicd can be
bought for a sma}l amount. Forget-
me-nots are made| by cutting Darrow
blue ribbon fnto five inch lengths;
make a tight koot fo the center of
each length, using a little yetlow ftor
center. Either of, these flowers are
very pretty ou children’s bats.

Selt-puliing corlscrews cost 25, 40 |
and 50 cents. Ad these are screwed
down into the corlt a round lead con- |
trivance fita the top of the bottle and

the cork comes out of itself. i
|




