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CHAPTER X|l'—Cenl|nued<

“The priscoer. yogr excellency, de
sired to be brought™here to you be
fore belng taken to Helsingfors. He
sald yoy would be aware of the facts.”

“Azd o [ am” remarked Boranski.
with £ smile. “There |8 no consplracy.
You at once release thls gentle
man azd the other two prisovers.”
llezcy, the governor gen
eral has iasued ordars for the prison-
er’s arrest acd deportation to Helstag-
fore.

“That may be. But I am chief of
rolice {3 Abo. aad 1 release him.™
Tie oficer looked at me o such
tan !shment that T could not
resist smillng.

“l am well aware of the reason of
this Erglishman’s visit to the North,”
added Boracski. "More need not be
sald Has the lady beed arrested?”

“No, your excellency. Every effort
is belng made to find ber. Colonel
Smirzof tas already been relieved of
his pest 2s goverror of Kajaca, and
many of the guards are under arrest
for compiicity (o the plot to allow the
woman to escape.”

“Ab, yes. 1 see from the dlspatches
that A reward I8 offered for her re-
capture.”

“The govercor general fs deter
»d that she stall col escape” re-
ked tha other. -
in the for

¢ course. They are making & thor-
ongh search over every verst of It
1 she is there, she wili most certalnly
be found™

“No doubt,” remarked Boranski,
leanicg back !a his padded chalr and
lookizg at me meanlngly acrosa the Iit-
tered table. “And now I wish to speak
to this Eug!ishman privately, so pleaze
leave us. Also {nform the other two
prisoners that they aro at liberty.”

~But your excellency doee this upon
bis own responsidlity.” he eaid anx-
fously. “Remember that I brought
them to you uader arrest.”

“And [ release them entirely at my
own discretion,” he sald. “As chlef
of police 0f thls proviace, | am per
wiited to rse my jarlsdictics aad 1
exercisa it fa thia matter. You are
at lderty to report that st Helalog-
fors, If you 30 desire, but I should sug-
gest tha: you say mothing unless ab-
solately cbitged—you understan:

The ranner (o which Boransk!
spoke apparently decided my captor,
for sfter a wmotaent’s hesitation be
sald, salutizg:

“If that is really your wish, then
1 will obey.” And he left.

~Excellezcy!” sxclalmed the chiet
of pofice, riwing quickly and walking
towards e &2 8003 as the door waa
closed and we wers alone, “you bave
had a very Tarrow escape—very. 1
did my beet to asalst you. I succeeded
§n bribing the watgr guards at Kajana
12 order that yon might secure the
1ady's release. But It seems that just
at the very momeat when you were
sdout to get away one of the guards
turned {nformer and roused the gove
ernok of the castle, with the reeult
tiat you all thres nearly lost your
ltves. The whols matter bas been re-
ported to me ofSclally, and,” he added
witd a zrim amile, “my mes are pow
searchizg everywhere for you.”

~But why is Baron Oberg so ex
tromely anxious to recapturs Miss
Heath ™ I asked esrnestly.

“1 have no Mea" was his reply.
e secret ordws from Halsingtors
to me are t4 srrest her at all bas
ards—alive ot &ad”

~Which meass hat the baron would
set regret 1! she were desd” I re
marked, 12 response to which be nod-
ded I the afirmative.

1 told B'm of the falthful services
of Feltx, the Fizlander, whereupon he
said stmpty: ‘1 told you that you
might trust Aim fmplicitly.”

~gul pow that yoa have adown your-
oelt my friend.” 1 said, “you will as-
sist Miss Heatd to escape this man.
who desires to bold ber prisover to
,that awhat placa? They are ariviag her

mad.’ N
“ ] will 8o my best” de answersd,
St adaxiag hig sed dublously. “But
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you must recollect taat Baros Oberg
s governor.general of Finland, -with’

all the powers of the czar himsell.”

“And if Elma Heath again falls into
his unscrupulous hands, she will dle,”

1 declared.

“Ab!"  he sighed, looklng

straight tn the face, I swear that what
She evl-

you say Is only too true.
dently holds some secret which
tears she will reveal. He wishes
rearrest her iu ord vell—"

“His excellency will give audlence
to the English m'sfeu.”

The spartment’of the governor gen-
eral was jplendidly decorated, and in
the centér of the parquet floor, with
his back to the light, was the thin,
wiry figure of an elderly man in &
tunereal frock coat, In the lapel of
which showed the red and yeflow rib-
bon of the Order ot St. Anne. Els
hands were behind his back, aud he
stood purposely in such a position that
when 1 entered I could mot at first
see his face aguinst the strong, ETAY
light behind. .

But when the footman had bowed
and retired and we were alone, he
turned slightly, and I then saw that
his bony face, with high'cheek bones,
slight gray sido whiakers, bard mouth
and black eyes set closely together,
was of sne who could act without any
compunction and -without regret
Truly one would not be surprised at
me | any cruel, dastardly action of a man
with such a face—the face of an op-
pressor. B
he| “Well?” he snappod in French in &
to | blgh-pitched volce. “You want to sce
be that mad English girl?

added in a low tone, “in order to close
It would not be the first
time that persons have been silenced
Many fatal accl
dents take place in that foriress, you

In secret at Kajaoa.

know.”

CHAPTER Xill.

“The Strangler.”
Where waa Elma? What wsJ

ance iato the gloomy forest while
bad slopt?

1 returned to the hotel where 1 had

stayed on my arrival, a comfortal

place called the Phoenix, and lunched
Both Fellx,  the Fing,

thers alone. 3
and my host, the wood cuttor, had
celved their douceurs and left, but

the last-named I kad glven fostruc-

tions to return home st once and
port by telegraph any pews of my k
une. .

A thousand confiicting thoug!

arose within me as T sat in that crowd-
»d salle & manger filled with a gob-
biing crowd of the commercial men of

Abo. 1 had, I recogn!zed, now to d

with the most powerful man in that
cauntry, and I suffered a distinct dis-

advantage by belng In ignorance
the reason be heid that sweet Engl
girl 8 prisoner.

been
blood to boll within me.
belleved that n this civilized twen-
tleth ceatury such things could be,
Why she had disappeared without
warning 1 was at loss to imagine, yet
I could only surmlse that ber flight

the
cause of ber {nexplicable disappear-

The tragedy of the
dastardly manner in which she had
willtully maimed caused my
I bad never

me
What plcturesque lles do you intend
to tell me cancernlag ber? 4

“l have no intentlon of telling any
untruths concernlng ber,” was my
quick response, ag I faced him un-
fiinchingly. “She has told me suffi.
clent to-—"

Hfs eyes met mive, and I saw by bl
drawn face and narrow brows that my
words were causiog him the utmost
consternation. My object was to make
him bellove that I knew more than I
we | really did—to hold him in fear, in fact.

“Perhaps the man whom some know
aa Hornby, or Woodrofte, could tell
ble | an interesting story,” | went on, “He
will, no doubt, when he meeis Elma
Heath, and finds the terridble afiction
re- | €2 which she bes been the plctim.”
tw| His thin, bony countenance was
bloodiess, his mouth twitched and his
re- | gray brows contracted quickly.
ost| ©F haven't the least Ides what you
mean, my dear sir,” be stammered
htg | “All that you say is entlrely enigmat.
lcal to me. What bave I to do with
this mad Englishwoman's affaira?

“Only that you knew her. Remem-
eal | ber. barom, that your secret is mine,"
I sald In & clear voice full of meaning

“Very well, You know better than
of | myseit,” be laugbed. “The offense for
ish | which she was condemned to conﬂe&

had been compulsory. Another very
curlous *feature in the affair was the
sudden manner in which Michael Bo-
ranaki bad exacted his power and lo-
fuence o order to render me that
service.

There was, 1 felt convinced, some
hidden mative In ail that sudden and
marked friendliness. 'That he really
hated the Eonglish I had scen plalnly
when we had first met, and I bad only
compelled him to serve me by present-
ing the order signed by the emperor,
which made me bis guest within the
Russian dominlons. Even that docu-
ment did not account for the length
he had gone to secure the release of
the woman I now loved in secret.

1 could not bring myself to leave|
Finland, and aliow Etma ta fall into
the clutches of that high officlal who
so persistently sought her end. No.
1 would go to bim and face him. I
was snxious to see what manner of
man was “The Strangler of Fintand.”
That same evening I left Abo, and
traveled by rall to Helsingfors.

At noon | descended from a droaky
before a long, gray, massive bulldlog,
over the big doorway of which was a
large escutchegn bearlog tho Russian
arms emblazoned {n gold, and on en-
tering whers a sentry stood on either
side, a colossal conclerge in livery of
bright blue and gold came forward o
meet tme.

Following bis directions, ! crossed
a great, bare courtyard, and, ascend.
ing a wide stone stalrcase, was con-
fronted by a servant, who took my
card to Colonel Lugsnsk!, who he in-
formad me was the baron's private
secretary.

After ten minutes or so the man

returned, saylng:

“The colonel wiil see you it you wil

please step thix way," and conduc
me into the richly furnished priv

spartments of the palace, across a
great ball filled with fine paintings,

aod then up & long, thickly carps

passsgo to .a small; elegant room,
where a tall, baldheaded man {n mil-

{tary asiform ptood awalting me.
“Your name is M'sleur Grogs,

exclzhmed fu very good French, “and
1 understand you desiro audience of
bis excellency, the governor general
1 regret, however, that he never gives

sudlence to strangers.” ,

“The matter upon which I desire to
see hix excellency is of a purely pri-
vate and confidential natare” 1 sald,
for, uasd 88 1 was to the wars of for
elgn oMcihidom  f xpoke with the same

frm coartesy as himself.

“If 1 write the daturs of my busl.
ness and Inclose !t in an envelopes, will
yo0u then take it to him?™ 1 suggested.

He healtated for a short time, twist.

ing his wmustache, and then repl
with great reluctance:

“Well, If you are so determined, you
may write your business upon your

1 therefore took out one, and on the

back in French:
"To give

ment In a fortress was the attempted
assassination of Madame o
wife of the general commanding the
TUleaborg military division.”
“Assassipation!” I sald.
actually sent her to prison as a mur-

1 have not. The criminal court ot
Abo did go,” he sald dryly.

fenae has since been proved to have
been tha outcome of & political con-
spiracy, and the minister ‘of the inte-
rlor 1n Petersburg last week signed an
order for the prisoner’s transportation
ted | to the istand of Saghallen.”

ate| “Ah!” I remarked with set teeth.
“Because you fear lest she shall write
down your secret.”
ted | “You are insuiting! You evidently
do not know what you are saylng." he
exclalmed resenttully.

' “1 know what I am saying quite
well. You have requested her removal
to Saghallen in order that tha truth
shall never be known. But, Baron
Oberg,” 1 added with mock politenass,
“yon may do as you will, you may
send Eima Heath to ‘ber grave, you
msy hold me prisoner if you dare.
but there are still witnesses of ypur
crime that will rise agslost you." \

In an instant he went ghastly pale,
and I knew that my sbot had struck
Jts mark. The man befora me was
gullty of some erime, but what it was
only Elma herselt could tell.

*T merely wish to impress npon you
the fact.that 1 hava not the slightest
intereat ‘'whatsoeve in the person In
question,” he said coldly. “You seem
to have formed some romantic attach-
ment towards this young woman who
attempted o polson Madame Vaku-
roff, and to have auccegded in rescu-
ing-ber from Kajane You aftarwards

lod

Elma Heath.”

Ringing o bdell, be handed 1t to the
footman who appearsd. The respones

eami in & fow minates

-

7

tng Miss

g the fach that you are llable
to » fong term of Imprisonment your-
self, and actrally have the audacity to
seek andienne of me and make all
aorts of hints and suggestions that:l

have held the woman a prisoper for
Ty own ends!"

“Not only do I repest that, Baron
Oberg,” 1 sald quickly. : “But'I also
allege that it was at yourinstigation
that in Sfepa the operation wes per-
formed upon the untortunnte girt
which deprived her of apeech ond
hearing.

He laugtied agaln, but uneasily, 8
forced laugh, and’leaned against the
edge of the big writing table near the
window, .

“Well, what next?" he-inquired, pre-
tending to be interested in my allrsa-
tlons. “What do you want of me?”

“[ desire you to give Mademot
selle Heath her complete freedom,”
1 sald. .

“But her future !s not jn my hands.
The minister In Petersburg has de-
creed her removal to Saghalien as a
person dangerous to the state.” .

“You have posed in England as the
uncle of Elmo Heath, and yet you
here hold her a prisoner. For what
reason?” I demanded.

“Bhe }a held prisoner by the state—
for conspiracy against Russian rule—
not by herself personaily.”

*Who enticed her here? Why, you,
yourselt, Who conspired to throw the
guflt of this attempted murder of the
general's wife upon her? You—you,
the man whom they call ‘The Stran-
gler of Finland!" But I will avenge
the cruel and abomipable aflction
you have placed upon her. Her se-
cret—your secret, Baron Oberg—shall
bo published to the world. You are
ber enemy—and therefore mine!”

“Very well,” he growled between
his teeth, advancing towards me
threateningly, his fists clenched In his
rage. “Recollect, m'sleur, that you
havo insulted me. Recollect that I
am governor general of Finland.”

It you were czar himaelf, 1 should
not hesltate to denounce you as the
tyrant and mutilator of & poor. de-
fenscless woman.”

“And to whom, pray, will you tell
this romaptic story of yours?’ he
laughed hoarsely. “To your prison
walls below the lake of Kajana? Yes,
M'steur Gregg, you.will go there, and
once within the fortress you shall
never agaln see the light of day. You
threnten me—the governor general of
Finland!" he laughed in a strange,
high-pltched key as he threw him-
gelt into o chair and scribbled some-
thing rapidly upon paper, appending
his signature in his small, crabbed
handwriting.

“I do not threaten,” I sald in open
defiance, “I shall act.

“And so shall L” he sald with an
ovil grin upon his bony face as he
blotted what be had written and took
it up, adding: “In the darknmess and
silence of your living tomd you can
tell whatever strange stories you llke
concerning me. They are used to
jdiots where you are going,” he added
grimiy.

“Oh! And where am I going?”

“Back to Kajana. This order con-
signs you to conflnement there as a
dangerous political consplrator, as one
who has threatened me—it consigns
you to the célls below the lake—for
lte!”

I laughed aloud, and my hand sought
my wallet, whereln was that all-pow-
erful document—the order of the em-
peror which gave me, as an imperial
guest, immunity from arrest. 1 would
produce it a3 my trump card.

Next second, however, I held my
breath, apd I think I must bave turned
pale. My pocket was ewpty! My
wallet had been stolen! Entirely and
helplesaly I had fallen into the haads
of the tyrant of the ezar.

We faced cach other, and I looked
stralght into his gray, bony faceysnd
answered in a tone of defiance:

“Ah! youssurely do not think that I,
after ten years' service in the British
diplomatic service, would dare to come
to Finland upon this quest—would
dare to face the rotten and corrupt
officialdom which Russia' has placed
within thls country—without first tak-
ing some adequate precaution? No,
baron. Therefore § defy you, and 1
leave Helsingfors tonight.”,

“You wlll not. You are under ar-
rest.”

1 laughed heartily and-soapped my
fingers, saying: “Before you give me
over to your police, first telegraph to
your minister of #inance, Monsteur de
Witte, and inquire of him who and
what [am.”

“I don't understand you."

“You bave merely to send my usme
and description to the minister and
ask for a reply,* | sald. “He will give
you instructions—ar, it you so desire,
ask bis majesty yourself.”

“And why, pray, does his majesty
concern himsel? about you?” he asked,
at once puxzled.

“You will learn later, after.1 am
confined n Kajana and your secret is
kpown in Petersburg.”

“What do you mean?”

*1 mean,” I sald, “I mean that I have
taken all the mecessary steps to be
forearmed against you. The day Iam
incarcerated by your order the whole
truth will be known. I shall not be
the sufferer—but you will”

My words, purposely enigmatical
misled him. He saw the drift of my
argument, and being of course una-
ware of how much I knew, he was still |
in fear of me. My oply uncertainty
was of the actual fate of poor Elma.
My wallet had been stolen—with a
parpase,’ Without a doubt—for the
thief biad deprived me of that most im-
portant of all documents, the open
sesamé to_qvery closed door, the ukase
of the czar. R A

“You defy me!" be sald hoarsely,
turning back to the window with the
written order for my Ymprisonment 28
a poiitical stiit in bis hand. “But wé
shall see.”

“You rulo Finiand," 1 said {n a hard
tope, “dut you have :no’ power qver

Gordon Gress.”

“ have powef, 2nd intend te exef(
e ;

t .

“For your Own rufn,” 1 vemarked
with & self-confident smile. “The czar
may be yeur patron, and you his fs-
vorlte, but his majesty has Do toler
ance of officlals who are guilty of
what you are guilty of. You talk of
arresting me!” I added with a smile,
“Why, you ought rather to go on your
knees and beg my silence”

He went white with rage at my cat-
ting sarcasm. He literally bolled over,
for he saw that I was guite cool and
had no fear of him or of the terrible
punishment to which he intended to
consign me. Besides which, he was
filled with wonder regarding the exact
smount of information whith Elma
2ad imparted to me. i

“Arrest me if you like. Denounce
me by means of any lie that ‘arises to
your lips, but remember that the truth
1s known beyond the confines of the
Russian empire, and for that reason
traces will be sought of me and full
explanation’ demanded. have taken
precautlon, Xavier Oberg,” 1 added,
“therefore do your worst. 1 repeat
again that 1 defy you!”

He paced the big room, his thin,
clawlike hands still clenched, his yel-
low teeth grinding, his dark, deepset
eyes fixed stralght before him. If he
had dared he would have struck me
down at his feet. But he did not dare.
1 saw too plalnly that even though my
wallet waa gone 1 still held the trump
card—that he feared me.

1 had led him to believe that I knew
everytbing, snd that his future was in
my hands, while he, on bls part, was
anxfous to hold me prisoner, and yet
dared not do s0.

The baron had halted, and was look-
Ing through one of the great windows
down upon the courtyard below, where
gentries were pacing. The palace was
for him a glided prison, for he dared
not go out for & drive In one or other
ot the parks or for a row on the wa-
ter across to Hogholmen or Dagero,
being compelled to remain.there for
monthe without showing himselt pub-
licly, People in Abo had told me that
when he did go out into the streets of
Helsingfors it was at night, and he
usually disgulsed blmself In the upi
form of & private soldier ot the
guard, thus escaping recogtition by
those who, driven to desperstion by
injustice, sought his life.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

NO REAL CAUSE FOR “BLUES”

Happiness and Unhappiness Always
Irrational and Spring From
Trivial Things.

Happiness and unbappiness are Irra-
tlonal. They are outside of theorizing
or philosophy. A trivial incident sends
our spirita up or down. “Thinking
backward” fs how the Germans de-
scribe 1! Thbe b

For my own part, 1 have ever galned
the most profit, and the most pleasuro
also, from the books which have mads ¢
me think the most; and, when the dit-

ficulties have once been overcome,
thiese are the books which have struck
deepest_root, not only in my memory
atd understanding, but ilkewise In my
affections.

GOOD DISHES WORTH TRYING.
When 1t is bard tu think of any-
thing to have for luncleon or SYPPer. -
try

Salmon Cakes.—Take

a can of salmou and

mix with one beaten

egg, add a cupful of bread

crumbs and a " table-

spoonful of softemed

butter.  Season  with
. salt and pepper, form
Into ‘small cakes and fry in hot fat
Serve garnished with slivers of sour
plckle.

Tipperary Salad—Mix two table
spoonfuls of finely chopped parsley
with one and a half cuptul of well-sea-
soned mashed potato that has been
|e(t‘(mm dinner, add a teaspoonful
of onlon julce and a half tablespoon:
tul. of vinegar. Cbill thoroughly,
shape in small balls and serve on let-
tuce leaves with French dressing.

Peach Pudding.—Line & deep bowl
with thin strlps of sponge cake OF
with ladyfingers.. Pour Into the bawl
a thin cornstarch pudding, fiavored
with almond. When the cornstarch
has settled lay on top halves of
canned peaches. Fill the bowl with
more cornstarch pudding, garnish the
top with sliced peaches and sprinkle
with cocoanut.

_Batad - Dressing for Frult—Beat
well the yolke of two eggs, add one-
half cupful of maple sirup and the
Sulce ot g lemon, with & dash of salt.
Cook over hot water until smooth
and thick, beating with an egg Whisk
or Dover beater constantly.

Hamburger Steak—When getting
this meat at the market ask for halt
hamburger ‘and half pork, wmix well,
season with salt, pepper, onion julce,
ground ecloves and nutmeg. Make into
balls and cook in a well-greased frying
pan until well browned, In another
pan put a plece of suet, 8 tablespoon-
ful or two, and add sliced onlons;
when well yellowed, add green ap-
oles, cut o slices, leaving on the peel-
ing; add = little water and when near-
ly #oft a small afount of sugar. Sim-
mer untll smooth and well cooked.
Serve around the platter of meat
cakes. When ome has a lmited
amount of meat, & good serving of

that is experienced in crowded places,
and the yearning for days gome by or
for far-off .acenes creep upannounced
into the heart.

Real troubles do not kill the joy ot
ilving. Catastrophe and hardship chal-
lenge the soul to combat, and there is
a grim pleasure in meeting and grap.
pling with adversity. The slumping
of precious 1lipsions, the chiliing togs
of misunderstanding, jealousy, ¢nvy
and self-pity pile up at times to ob-
scure the vislon, Illusions which are
our playthings and our reasons to be
alive no longer gleam and glisten,
Drab reality supplants the radfant
1deal.

‘Every person has belleved in bis fn.
nermost mind that he had a monopoly
of sorrow and tribulation. *“No one 8o
oppressed as I walka this earth,” com-
plaing tbo unsophisticated wayfarer.
Fatalista there be who argue that no
one 1s happler than unyone else and
that he who goes down to the deptbs
of woe 18 merely paylng for his ascenta
to the pinnacles of bliss—Dstroit
News.

Uso Dormitory as Church.
Rev. B. G. O'Rourke, chaplain to the

the British ambulance column during
the fetreat from Mons, in & letter to
his brother at Nottingham, states that
he Is In camp at Magdeburg, occupy-
ing o room with British, French, Bel-
gian and Russlan officers.

A dormitory has been fitted up as
a chureh, which is a great novelty. At
one erd is the French Roman Chtho-
ic altar, at the other end fs the Brit
1ah alfar, on the third side is the Rue-
stan, and the fourth side is piled with
beds. Britlsh, French and Russians
uge the church st different houra.

“We had & meeting yesterdsy,” he
adds, “to decide the fate of our com-
munion vessels and brass cross, which
will have & historic value. Some were
for presenting them to 8t. Paul's or
some garrison church, but in the end
they were presented to me for use io
whatever church I serve.”

Birds, Cats and Dogs in War.

Bird and animal lovers have mads
an (nvestigation of the effect upon bath
domestic and wild creatures of gun.
five, especially heavy cannonading,
says the Cologne correspondent of ths
Assoclated Press. They find that for
two,and sometimes thres -days the
birds are terribly excited and fiy back
and forth in bewilderment, and that
cats and dogs hide in the darkest
places they can find. “At the end of
that time, however, thelr excitement
subaldes and they become absojutely
jmpervious to the nolse. -

Robbery That Hurt,

When & thiet drove out of the town
of - Sliverfield, Nev., with a team of
horses belonging to Curley Jopes, s
mine owner, he took with him the
only conveyance In the-town. Asa re-
sult, Jones was compellsd to. walk 25

miles over mountain and dasert to no-

Britiah forces who was captured with |

onions and apples helps to plece it
out sat] ly.
-

“It is a good thing to bx rich,” sald
Euripides, “and a good thing te bo
strong, but 1t is a better thing to ba
bhloved of many friends.”

Tell me how you spend your spars
time and I Wit tell you what yYou are,
says another wise man.

SEASONABLE RECIPES.

Those who are fond of green pep
pers enjoy them shredded in potate
salad, with cabbage salad
and n fact almost any
comblnation of vegetable
18 Improved by the addl-
tion of & portion of green
pepper.

Stuffed Green Peppers.
—Cut a slice from the
stem or pointed end of
the peppers, whichever

b will furnish thereby the
best receptacle tor flling. Pour boll
ing water, well gaited, over the pep-
pers and let stand to cook three min-
utes. Remove and set In a serving .
Gish suitable for the oven. Have ready
for six peppers, a cupful and a balf
ot white sauce, halt a cupful of tice
well cooked, three mild onions, boiled
tender. Cut the onfons 1o bits aggmix
with a third of the white Bqﬂ*\‘“
the peppers with alternate Tayers of
creamed onlons and the rice. Cover
with buttered crumbds and bake untll
the crumbs are well brawned. Turn
the rest of the white eauce around
the peppers and serve at.once. °

Glnger Ale 8alad—Soften & fourth
of a package of gelatiniin 8 fourth
of & cuptul of cold water, and set to
gissolve over hot water, add a grating
of lemon rind, and a cupful and three-
fourths of glnger ale. Turn into amall
molds snd chill. Serve very cold on
heart leases of lettuce with either
French er mayonnaise dressing, to &
cupful of which three tablespoonfuls
or more of cocktail sauce 18 added.
Frult Pudding—Sift aicup of flour
with & teaspoontul of baking powder
and half & teaspoontul of salt; add a
half cupfal of wmilk and put a table-
spoontul of this mixture into a but-
tered cup, then add a few fresh straw-

hand; put another tablespoontul of
the dough on top and place in bplilng
water to cook, well covered, for 20
minutes . . .
L. i
— B
Bathless Middle Ages.
Greece had bathe for every citizen;
s0 had Rome, but the Goths broke ber
agueducts and the fanatics closed tha.
public baths (belng dirty themselves)
and Rome fell and the Dark Ages set

in. “A thousand years without a
bath,” as Michelot epitomized them.
-

Worth While Quotation.
To work, to belp, aad to be he;peu.
to Jearn sympathy through suffering,
in learn taith by perplexity, to reach
trul woudgr—behold}—his

it
is what it is to live.~Fhillips Brooks.
: .

i
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berries, raspberries’ or. auy froif at .



