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HE FARMINGTON: ENTERPRISE |

AYNOPSIS,
~17=
Humphres Van Weyden, critlc and dilet"
tante, finds himaelf aboard the sealing
achooner Ghost, Captaln Wolt- Larsen,
cnd, to “Japan “waters. The captaln
makes him cabin boy “for the good of his
80uL Wolf hazos & seaman and mokes
it the basla for a philosoph!
with Hump, Hump's intimac:

an o
discussion
with Woll

& and four men,
.survivors of & steamer wreck, are re
cue ail boat The deserters

y an
Brewster,
ed o

atdo ve a and his_foot
bitten off by & shark as ho Is hauled
. Bhe (o realize her danger

Bho begina
at the hands of Wolf. Van Wayden real-
izes that he lovea Maude. Wolf's brother,
af , comes the seallng
grounds in the steam sealer Macedonla,
hogs" the sca, and Wolf captures sove

,eral of his boaia. Tho Ghost runs away
in a fog. Wolt furnishes liquor to the
Pprisoaers,

‘CHAPTER XXII—Continued.

“He led a loat cause, and he was not
afrald of God's thunderbolts,” Wolt
Larsen was saylng. “Hurled Into bell,
be was unbeaten.: A third of God's
angels he bad led with him, and

, straightway he Incited man to rebel
¢ against God, and gained for himself
and hell the major portion of all the

‘ -gBtnerations of man. 'Why was ke beat-

en out of heaven?.Because he was less
brave ‘than GQod?. less proud? less
aspiring? No! A'thousand times no!
God was more powerful, as he eaid,
hom thunder hath made greater. But
ucifer was a free pirit. To serve
was to suffocate. He preferred suf-
fering in freedom to all the happiness
©of a comfortable gervility. He did not
gare to serve God. He cared to serve
nothing. He was no figurehead. He
. Btood on his own legs. Ha was an In-
* Wividual”
“The first anarchist,” Maud isughed,
. rising .and preparing to witbdraw to
her stateroom.

“Then it 18 good to be an anarchist!”
ho cried. He, too, bad risen, and he
Btood fating her, where she had paused
Bt the door of her room, as e went
on:

“Hers at last

‘Weo :bhl;lll‘be tree; the Almighty hath not
: m
Here for his envy; wil not drive us
L hence;
Here we may.relgn’ secure; and lo my

cholee
JTo relgn is worth ambition, though in

¢ i
Better -to relgn fo hell than serve l!o
Besven.

It was the defiant cry of a mighty
$pirit.” The cabin stlll rang witk his
yolce, as he stood there, swaying, his
.bronzeéd face,shining, his hesd up and
dominant, and bhig eyes, golden and

* masculine, intensely masculine and fn-
. &istently soft, flashing upon Maud at
the door.

Agaln tbat uinamable and unmis-
takable terror was.in her eyes, and she
8aid, almost in a- whisper, “You are
Lucifer”. = -

‘The, door closed and she was gone.
He stood staring after her for a min-
ute, then returned .to himselt and to
me .

“I'l relieve Louls at the wheel,” ho
said shortly, “and call-upon you to re-
Jiove at midoight. Better turn in no

and get some slecp.”

CHAPTER XXIII,

1 knew not what had eroused me,
but I found myselt out of iny bunk, on
my feet. wide awake, my soul vibrat-
ing to tho warning of danger as it
imight have thrilled to a trumpet call.
I threw open the door.-The cabin light
‘was burning low. I saw_Maud, my
Maud, strainlog and striggling and
cruehed in the embrace of Wolf Lar-
sen’s arms. 1 could seo the vain best
and fiutter of her 28 she strove, press-
ipg, her face sgalnst hig breast, to
‘éscape from him. All this 1 saw on
the very Instant of geelng and as I
sprang forward. .
+ 1 struck him with my fist, on the

- {face, as he ralsed his head, but it was
& puny blow. He roared in a feroclous,
‘snjtiallike way, and gave me a shove
JWith bis hand. It was only a shove, a
lﬂ.lrt of the wrist, yet so tremendous
‘was his strengih that T was hurled

._backward as from a‘catapult. I struck

7 thie-door of the Btateroom which had
formerly been Mugrldge's, aplintering
and smashing the panels with the fm-
pact of my body. 1 struggled to my
fdof, with- difficulty dragging myselt
‘clear of the wrecked door, unaware of
apy hurt whatever. I was consclous
‘only of an overmastering rage. I think
1, too, cried aloud, s I drew the knife

. at my hip and eprang forward a sec-
ond time. !

But something: had bappened. They
were reeling epart. 1 was close upon
bim, my knite uplifted, but I withheld
fhe blow. I was puzsled by the strange
hess of it. Maud was leaning against
{he wall, ope hand .cut for support;
but he wae etaggering, his left hand
‘pressed against his forehead and cov-

‘ering his eyes, and with the right he

“was groping about him in a dazed sort

‘ot wey. It struck against the wall

‘and his body seemed to express 2 mus-

‘cnlar and physfcal relief at the con-

‘tact, a8 though he had found his bear-

‘mgs. ‘his:location in space as well as

s- | and she cried, “Don't!

wrongs and humiiations flashed upon
me with a dazzling brightness, all that
I had suffered and otbers had suffered
at hig.hands, all the enormity of thé
man's -very cxistenco, I sprang on
blm, blindly, insancly, and drove the
knife nto his shoulder. I know then,
that it was no more than a flesh wound
~— had ftelt the steel grate on his shoul
derblado~—and 1 ralsed the knife to
strike at o more vital part.

But Maud had seen my first blow,
Pleage don't!"

1dropped my arm for a moment,.and
2 moment only. Again tho kuife was

¢ | raised, and Wolf Larsen would have

surely dled had she not stepped be-
tween.” Her arms were around me, her
hair was brushing my face. My pulse
rushed up in an unwonted manner, yet
my rage mounted with it. She looked
me bravely in the eyes.

“For my sake," she begged.

“L would kill him for your sakel” ¥
cried, trying to frec my arm without
hurting her,

“Hush!" she sald, and lald her fin-
gors lightly on my lips. I could have
klssed them, had I dared, even then,
in my rage, the touch of them was &0
sweet, 80 very sweet. “Please, please,”
she pleaded, and she disarmed me by
the words, as I was to discover they
would .over disarm me.

I stepped back, separating from her,
and replaced the knife In its sheath.
1 looked at Wolf Larsén. He still
pressed his left hand against his fore-
head. It covered his eyes. His head
was bowed. He seemed to have grown
limp. His body was sagging at the
Bips, his great shoulders were droop-
ing and shrinking forward.

“Van Weyden!” he called hoarsely,
andl with & note of fright in hla volce.
“Oh, Van Weyden! where are you?”

I looked at Maud. She did not
speak, but nodded her head.

“Hera I am,” I answered, stepping
to his side. ‘What Is the matter?"

“Help me to a seat,” he sald, in the
same hoarse, frightened voice,

“I am a sick man, a very sick man,
Hump,” be sald, 88 he left my sustain-
1ng grip and sank {oto & ehair.

“What {s the matter?” I asked, rest-
Ing my hand on his shoulder. “What
can I do for you?"

But ho shook off my hand with an
{rritated movement, and for a long

| Saw Maud—Crushed in the Embrace
f of Wolf Larsen's Arms.

time  stood by his side (n silence.
Maud 'was looking on, her face awed
and frightened. What had happened
to him we could not imagine.
“Hump,” be sald at Iast, “I must get
Into wmy bunk. - Lend me s hand. Il
be all right in a little while. It's those
damn ° headaches, I belleve. 1 was
afrald of them. I had a feellng—no, 1
don’t kmow ' what I'm talking about.
Heip me {nto my bunk.” .

But when 1 got him into his bunk
ke agaln butied his face in his hands,
covering bis eyes, and as I turned to
£0 I could hear him murmuring. “I am
& éick man, a very sick man.”

Maud looked at me inquiringly as
1 emerged. 1 shook my head, saylng:

“Sotnething has happened to him.
What,-1 don't kmow,. He is helpleas,
and trightened, I {magine, for the first
time in hialife. It must have occurred
before he recelved the knife-thrust,
which, made only & superficial wound.
You must have seen what happened.”

She: shook her head, “I saw noth-
ing. It s just ws mysterious to me.
He guddenly released me and stag-
gered'away. But what shall we do?
What shall I do?"

- “If you wiil wait, please, untii I come
back,{ I answered,

1'went on dock, Louis was st the
wheel )

“You may go forard and turn inX
1 sald, taking It from him. ‘

He ‘was quick to oboy, and 1-found
myzelf alone on the deck of the Ghost.
As quistly as was possfble, I clewed np
the topsails, lowered the fiying #ib and
staysail, backed the jib over, and fiat-
tened the maineatl. “Then I went be
low to Mavd. I placed my fSmger on
my uxyn for ailence, and antered Wolt

till mornfng.”

.toomed . darkly .in the night;

Larsen's room. He was in the same
position {n which:{ had left him, and
his head was rocking—almost writh
ing—trom side to' side. B
“Anything I cah do tor you?” I
asked. )
He made no reply at first, but on my
repoating the question he answered,
*No, no; I'm all right. Leave me alone

But as I turned t
head had resumed
Maud was waiting
and T took notice,
of the queenly polke of her head and
her glorlous, calm eyes. Calm and
sure they were as her spirit itself.

“Wil you trust yourself to me for
a journey of six hundred miies or s0?"
T asked.

“You mean—?”ishe asked. and 1
kuew she hnd guessed ariglt.

“Yes, 1 mean just that” I replied.
“There g nothing ileft for us but the
opeh boat.” |

“For me, you mean," she said, "You
are certainly as safe here as you have
been.” !

“No, thern Is nothing left for us but
the open boat,” il iterated stoutly.
“Will you please dress as warmly as
you can. t once| and make into s
bundie whatever you wish to bring
with you?" !

“And make all haste,” 1 added, as
she turned toward ker stateroom.

The lazaretto was directly beneath
the cabin, and, openlog the trapdoor
in the floor and carrying a candie with
me, I dropped down and began ovor-
hauling the ship's stores. I selected
mainly from the canned goods, and by
the time I was ready, willing hands
were extended from.above to recelve
what T passed up.

Wo worked in sllence. I belped my-
solt alao to blankets, mittens, oflskins,
caps, and such things, trom the slop-
chest. It was no light adventure, this
trusting ourselves'in a small boat to
20 raw and stormy a ses, and it was
fmperative that we should guard our
selves against cold and wet.

‘We worked feverishly at carrying
our plunder on de¢k and depositing it
amidships, so feverishly that Maud,
whose strength waa hardly a positive
quentity, had to give over, exhausted,
and slt on the steps at the break of the
poop. This did npt serve to recover
her, and she lay on her back, on the
hard deck, arms |stretched out and
whole body relaxed. It was a trick I

go I noted that bis
{ts rocking motlon.
patlently for me,

remembered of my sister, and I knew | eythi

she would soon be herselt agaln. 1
knew, also, that weapons would not
come amiss, and I re-ehtered Wolf Lar-
sen's statercom to get his rifis and
shotgun. I spoke to him, but he wmade
no answer, though his head was still
vocking from sida to slde and he was
not asleep. :

“Good-by, Lucifer,” 1 whispered to
myself as I softly closed the door.

Next to obtain was a stock of am-
munition—an sasy matter, though 1
had to enter the steeraga companion-
way to do {t. Here the hunters stored
the ammunition boxes they carried {n
the boats, and here, but a few feet
from their noisy revels, I took posses-
sion of two boxes.

Next, to .lower a boat. Not so
slmple a task for one man. Having
cast off the lashings, I hoisted first on
the forward tackle, then on the aft,
tli the boat cleared the rail, when I
lowered away, one tackle and then the
other, for a couple of feet, till it hung
snugly, above tho water, agalnst the
schooner’s side. T made certain that
it contalned the proper equipment of
oars, rowlocks ond sall. Water was
a conslderation, and 1 robbed every
boat aboard of its breaker. As there
were ning boats all told, {t mennt that
we should have plenty of water, and
ballast a8 well, though there was the
chance that the boat would be over-
loaded, what of tha generous supply of
other things I was taking.

A tew minutes sufficed to finfah the
1oading, and I lowered the boat into
the water.. As I helped Maud over the
rall and felt ber form close to mine,
it was all I could do to keep from cry-
ng out, “I love you! I love you!"
Truly Humphrey Yan Weyden was at
{ast in love, I thopght, as her fingers
clung to mine while I lowered her
down to the boat.. {I beld on to the rail
with one band 'and supported her
weight with the other, and I was proud
at the moment of :the feat. It was a
strength 1 had not possessed a fow
months betore, on the day 1 said good-
by to Charley Furuseth and started
for San Franclaco on the lllfated
Mertinez. i

As the boat ascénded on o sea, her
feet touched and Iireleased her hands.
-1 cast off the tackles and leaped after
Her. 1 had never rowed in my life, but
I put out the oarBiand at the cxpense
of much effort got the boat clear of
the Ghost. Then I experimented with
thae gall, "1 had.seén the boat steerers
and hunters set thelr spritzaila many
times, yet this was my first aitempt.
What took them possibly two minutes
took me' twenty, but {n the end 1 suc-
ceeded In setting dnd trimming it, and
with the steering oar in my hands
hauled on the wind.

“There les Japas
“stralght before us™

“Humphrey Van Weyden,” she sald,
“you are a brave man.”

“Nay,” 1 answered, “it {s you who
ara g brave woman.”

We turned our tandv, swayed by o
common {mpulse th sse the last of the
Ghost. ' Her low Hull lifted and rolled
to windward on; a sea; ber caoves

er
Iashed wheel creaked as the rudder
Kicked; then sight and sound of her
faded away and we were clone on the
dark sea. ! B .

"1 remarked,

CHAPTER XXIV.

There Is no need of golng it~ an
extended recital of our suffering iu .0,
smalt boat ‘during the many days
were. driven anj orifted. here s.d

With a thrill of foy. |

there, - willy-nilly, : ncross the wids
expanse of ocean. The high wind
blew from the northwest for twenty-
four hours, when it fell calin,-apd in
the night eprang up from the south.
west, This was:dead In our teeth, but
1 took in the sed-anchor I had roughly
made and set sail, hauling a course on
the wind' which took us In a south-
southeasterly directfop. It was an
even cholcs between this and the west.
northwesterly course which the wind
permitted, - but. the . warm eirs of the
south fanned my- desire for a warmer
sea and swayed -my dectsion.,

In three hours—it was midnight, I
well remembor, and.as dark as'] had
over seen it on the sea—thg wind, stiil
blowing out of tha southwest, rose fu-
viously, and once again [ was com-
pelled to set the sca-anchor.

Day broke and found me wan-eyed
and the ocean lashed white, the boot
pitching, almost on end, to lts drag.
We wero In imminent danger of belng
swamped by the whitecaps. As it was,
spray and spume came aboard In such
quantities,that I balled without cessa-
tion. The blankets were sozking. Ev

“Gaod-by, Lucifer,” | whlspered to My-
seif, as ! Softly Closed the Door.

ing was wet except Mand, and
she, in oflskins, rubber boots, and sou’
‘wester, was dry, all But her face and
hands and a stray wisp of hair. B8he
relieved me at the balling hole from
time to time, and bravely she threw
out the water and faced the storm. All
things are relative, It was no more
than & stif blow, but to us, fighting
for lite In our frafl cratt, it was indeed
a storm.

Cold and cheerleas, the wind beat-
ing on our faces, the white sesa roar
ing by, we strugsled through the
day. Night came, but neither of us
slept. Day came, and still the wind
beat on our faces and the white seas
roared <past. By the second night
Maud was falling aslesp from exhaus-
tion. I covered her with oflskina and
a tarpaulln. BShe was comparatively
dry, but she was numb with the cold.
1 feared greatly that she might dlo in
the night; but day broke, cold and
cheerless, with the same clouded sky
and beating wind and roaring seas.
(TO BE CONTINUED.) -

CARLYLE CALLED US BORES

Equality Developed Monotony of Typs
In Country's 8econd Epoch, Was
His Assertion.

Prof. Max Farrand of Yale, lectur-
ing on “American Traits” as developed
in the epoch of 1812 to 1840, guld
at Lowell {nstitute recently, the Kan-
838 City Star observes: -

“Equality of atatus Is,.of course,
not a characteristic, but a condition;
yet it 18 a factor which has led to
the development of Important Amerl-
can traits. Here, where, if abeolute
equality did not exist, at least there
was far greater equality than there
was anything else; where, If there was
not "equality ot opportunity for all,
there was at least some opportunity
tor all, the European relationship of
superlor and interior classes could not
long continue. ~The ‘interior’ of today
were too llkely to become the ‘supe-
rior’ of tomorrow.

“This meant, of courss, a great stimé
ulua to {ndependence, and developed
the people’s seif-reliance. Independ-
ence 13 one of the most conspicuous
Amerlean traits, and it has been not
without unpleasant manitestations. It
has Induced a.lack of respect for au-
thority and for elders, and the exfst-
enca of équality has tended-to & re-
markable monotony among the people
who developed these opportunities, il
Carlyle could say: ‘Americans have
begotten, with a rapidity.beyond re-
corded example, 18,000,000 of the groat-
ect bores ever Been in the world be-
fore. .

“Yet in contrast with this deadly
equality, the existence of opportunity
for all individuals also led to astrong
lndlvidualism smong Americans, giv-
ipg each man a chanco to develop
what was jn bim. Hence our love
for the self-made man, and hence the
American devotion to leaders rather
than to principles.”

Gommerclal.

“That fellow. Dauber's work Is ab
solutely rotten," exclafmed one-of his
brother artists, “He has no feeling
for true-art. All he cares for ia to
pander to the degraded taate of the
philistine public.” L -
“What's the reason for this venom-
ous tirade against Daubert?” asked
the man who occupled the studfo next
door. -
*“What? Haven't you heard? " The

BEST SPRAY FOR GREEN BUGS

.| Tobacco Extract, Containing 40 Per

Cent or More of Nicotine, Fa-
vored by an Export.
(By A. G. RUGGLES, University Farm,
St. Paul, Minn)

The - apple 'plant louse, aphid, or
“green bug,” probably will do a tre-
mendoud lot of damage to the setting
fruit, We have found that the best
spray for these insects is a tobacco
extract containing 40 per cent or more
of nicotine in the form of nicotine sul-
fate. Scveral products are on the
market, notably Black Leat No. 40.
A half pint of this in 50 gallons of
water {8 very effective. If this ma-
terial, or an equally good ore, is not
to be obtained on the market, 2 home-
made preparation may be used, but its
qualities are not reliable. This home-
made spray is made as followa:

Steep tobacco stems in water sufi-
clent to cover them. When the

Proper Time for First Spraying—Ap-
ples Should Be Sprayed Just After
Leaf Buds Open as Preventive
Agalnst Scabby Frult.

strength has been well drawn out, the
1iquid 13 the color of fairly strong tea.

‘The commercial product may be
added at the regular rate to the or-
dinary spray compounds such as ar-
senate of lead plus bordeaux mixture
or arsenate of lead plus lime sulphur.
Tt the tobacco {8 used alone, it 8 bet-
ter to add whale oll soap at the rate
of thres to five pounds for every 50
gallons of the spray.

Remember, the best time to spray
in order to prevent wormy apples, is
just after the blossoms fall.

SAVING THE GIRDLED TREES

Injury Wrought by Plgs Rectified by
Grafting—Well-Developed Roots
Alded Materialty.

(By J. A. IDALILc Illinoty)
About two years ago & friend had
her four apple trees, two years
Pplanted, gjrdled by some pigs that she
had turned in the same lot. They had
eaten the bark to the roots and up
for & foot. She asked me if I could
save.them. I told her it was doubt-
ful, She then told me to do what I
thought best. As bridging was not
practical, I cut them oft closc to the
ground and inserted two grafts from
the top of each tree into the root the
best I could, waxed them tharoughly,
and gave them protection. . Every
graft grew. ~The welldeveloped roots
caused them to grow wonderfully, and
I think the trees were quite as large
in two years as though they had not

been injured.

DESTROY PLANT LOUSE EGGS

Oil Sprays Are Efﬁe‘lent for Destruc~
tion of Lice After Hutched—Don't
Affect’ Eggs.

By C. P..GILLETTE, Colorado Agricul-
tural College, Fort' Collins; Calo.)

Occaslonally we see oil 6prays rec-
ommended for the destruction of the
eggs of the plant lice during the win-
ter ‘or early spring. -While these ofl
sprayo -are:-very. effictant :for the de-
struction’ of the, lico;dfter they have
batclied, & thorough Jstudy ot the ef-
fects of these ofl sprays upon the eggs
of these little plant lice serves to
prove beyond reasonable doubt that
the eggs are not injured by these olls
in any strength that will ordinarily be
uged. In fact, plant-louse eggs have
been dipped in pure kerosens and aft-
erwards have hatched apparently as
well as the eggs upon other twigs that
were untreats

Discard Worthless Trees,

Cut out the ald, decaying trees from
the orchard, and Il in their places
wigh thrifty, young troes. Land is
tos bigh-priced to waste i worthless
trees.

lucky dub sold a plcture yesterday.”

| could you not plan to have

THAT SPECIAL MENU.

i
PREPARATIONS FéR THE UNEX.
s PECTED GUESTS.

Always an Easy Matter for the Come
petent Housewife to Set a_ Batis-
factory Meal Befors Her
Casual Visitors.

Now, regarding unexpected guests.

suffi-
clent food so that your guests could |
have the same as the family if any
dropped in at mealtime? Then it
would not make so much extra work.
I imaxﬁ}ejt 18 because you are a good
cook that-people drop In, but if they
really-come- to see ‘you, they will not
want you to make any extra trouble
for them, and it they come just for the
good food you serve I shounld not en-
courage the habit. I have very few
unexpected : guests, but when - théy
come they must take “pot luck.” It
is well to have canned goods in the
bouse’for such emergencies, such as
salmon, shrimp, tuna fish, fish fakes,
meats, chicken, vegetables' and rel-
ishes and preserves.. Cake or cook-
fes and canned peaches of pears are
an easy dessert, and if you have
sponge or any light cake, lay the
peaches on a slice {n the serving
dishes and cover all with whipped
cream. Selmon in butter gravy, canned
peas, hashed potato with red pepper
and apple ple pudding is an easy din-
ner, or creamed fish flakes, mashed po-
tato, canned bests, steamed cup cakes
‘with hot lemon or brandy sauce.

Another is dglicate ham, canned
string beans, baked potato, German
tapioca pudding; or ham and eggs,
mashed potato, canned corn, hot chog-
olate, cornstarch pudding with cream.
As you live in the country, perhaps it
is not always convenlent to have fresh
meat on hand, -but you could buy halt
& bam and hang ft in a cool place, and
elice as needed, then boil the pleca left
when the best is aliced oft. For sup-
pers, have escalloped tuna fish, skrimp
wiggle, creamed chipped beet or
cheese cream on toast, egg cream
toast, goldenrod toast, cheese and po-
tato puff. Any of these with bread or
bot biscuit, canned sauce, cake, cook-
fes and tea would dbe good suppers.
Bake your one-sgg cake in cupcske
ting, one tablespoonful to a tin, and
keop on hand for desserts. Place them
in covered tin in the oven, just long
enough to warm through, and serve
with egg or liquid sauce. .

About breakfasts 1 do fot think T
have any new {deas, as I am obliged
to have breakfast early every day,
Sunday included, so get something
easy. I always have cereal, usually
rolled oats, then eggs, boiled, scram-
bled, tried with bacon, poached, scram-
bled with chopped ham, minced beet
or lsmb on toast, hash, flsh, warmed-
over soup, and with dry toast or
warmed-over mufins or brown bread
and doughnuts or cookies.or drop-
cakes and coffee, We are satisfied.
Once.a week * have griddla cakes
with sirup, but it takes longer to cook
them then anything elss I serve.—
Boston Globe. .

To Wash Willow Furniture.
To clean willow furniture, provide
yourself with a coarse brush dipped
In stropg salt and water, scrub each

.piece well, then'dry with a soft brush.

Salt cleans willoy and alsokeeps it
from turning yellbw.: If it is desired
1o keep the natural light color of the
willow, apply a coat of linseed oil

By this treatment the willow stranda
of which the piece {a woven will lose
their dry brittleness:and become soft-
er and more pilable, bending under &
blow instead of breaking. This treat-
ment has another good effect besides
making the chair last longer—it makes
it less nolay. A coat of oil allows the
strands to slip more amoothly and eas-
ily, and therefore more quistly upon
each other.

Brawn.

Do you ever make “brawn?” I duy
2 meaty shank, four or five pounds,
boll until quite well done, remove from
lquid, put lean meat through meat
chopper, add ealt, pepper and sage to
taste, molsten with beef lquor. Press
down hard {n dish. Have dish small
enough so it will be filled about full.

aco & plate over it, weighed down

th an fron. Let it stand overnight
12 a cool place. Slice when cold. Very
nice and economical. This with a
nice vegetable or tomato soup made
of remainder of lquor makes a nice
dinner.—Boston Globe.
Savory Bread.

Slightly moisten some neatly
trimmed slices of stale bread with Nerb 1
flavored and well seasoned milk en-
riched if desired with a beaten cgs.
Fry either as they are or cise dipped
in batter, or, again, brushed over with
white ot egg and rdlled in flour, to a
bright golden brown in hot dripping

! or bacon tat, and serve in a pyramid,

‘bordered* with fried onions, or en cou-
ronue round a central mound of green
or other vegetablea; :

. Cheess Omelet.

Deasertspoonful grated .cheese, one
6gg; little pepper and salt, one-quarter
ounce butter; put butter In frying pan,
beat the egg, add ‘pepper, salt and
cheese. Put in the pan and’stir round.

Cook to @ light brown, not solid
through, and you have a flne cheess

omelet.

Blsmarck Oysters,

A lgyer of hot sauerkraut on a hot
plate, several fried oysters next and
on top three slices of crigply fried bax
con, R '




