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The way that the light went in ho | 

Jmoved round towards his secretary, 
and the hard mouth showed in full. 
It was late, and in the heavy silence 
the remorseless ticking of the clock 

tired secretary, like blows cn a tiny | 

anvil. 

“So that's the letter,” said 
Alphine the Scotsman. “A pretty 
letter. What were the three names?” 

Once more the gecretary’s hand felt 
for the typed letter on the table. Pe- 
fore he had picked it up, McAlphine's 
memory came, 

“All right,” said he. “It doesn't. 
matter; T remember them—Pearce | 

and Thomas and Bernardson. If 1 
employ those three any longer, the 
othess all go out. An ultimatum 
to me.” 

“Yes,” said the secretary. ‘“They 
go out at the end of the week.” 

“They don’t,”” said McAlphine. Ile 
pushed his chair back and stood up- 

but he shook the creeping tiredness 
from him like an old coat. 
“They don’t,” he cried again, and 

his voice leapt. ‘“They go out to- 
morrow, as carly as you can wire 
down. If I were worth only a tenth 
of what I am now, I'd pay them 
their weck’s wages after that letter, 
and see their backs, il it broke me.” 
The mind of the secretary was at 

once invaded by the black panorama 
that this would mean. He saw the 
pale women and the querulous chil- 
dren, the burly, idle men. He saw 

cach slow-moving week a further 
milestone of degradation. 
“They have been led astray, 

he. 
“Yes,” said McAlphine sharply. 

“Whose fault is that—they choose 
their own leaders. I know what a 
lock-out means as well as you, but 
I've lost patience. I'm as competent 
to be a leader as any three of their 
wretched agitators. Man, I tell you 
I had it in my mind. 
“I would have made Castletown a 

place for the world to look at—a 
fair Eden for decent working men. 
But I've come up by myseli—it's a 
fact that IT started with a borrowed 
sovereign—1've sweated, and strained, 

and worked; and 1'1l have nobody to 
dictate to we hcw I'm to run my 
business, and what men I must em- 
ploy. 
“They had it in their hands, for 

you know when there was that trou- 
ble a weet azo, I went down and 
told them to their faces. All this 
week, I suppose, little men in white 
collars have been holding meetings, 
and going {rom house to house, tell- 
ing them to strike. ‘You're bound 

said 
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to win. Fe can't afford to have his 
"works shut.’ 

“They've chesen their road, and 
they think it's . short one. But I'll 

i fight. T was three years in the Iioor- 
I wes a boy, and I'd 

sooner he there again than not have 
my own way now. Perhaps you 
can’t understand that?” 
“Quite well,” said the secretary. 
“Graham, my toy, it's the longest 

speech T ever made to you. I want 
sone sle’p. Good-night.” 
“Gocd-ni- ht,” said Graham. 

wire down fist thing.” 
stood by the window, 
well go out now,” 

lavgh. Tor as he pulled aside 
curtairs the day came strange 
awkward into the lighted roem. 

* % Lid »* * * 

“Tl 

Fe roze and 

the ! 
and | 

When the strile had lasted a month 

and McAl h no's mien at Castletown 
got t'mid, and talked of cavarlvmen 
and the n~arest barracks, McAlphine 
said: 

“I must go down to Castletovn. 
They won't frighten me.” 
But when he told his wife that he 

would not be long away, and 
must not be afraid for him, she said 
“Let me go, teco.”’ 

McAlphine lcoled at her in sur- 
prise. “Take you, down, Grace! 
Why?" 

LE] 
“T don't know,” she answered evas- 

ively. And then added for her ree- 
son, “I want to go.” 

“It's not safe for 
wouldn't dare to go 
streets for a walk, 

man tells me.” 
“It can’t be so bad as that. 

vou. You | 
ovt in the 

frcm what Merri- 
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 /EYE EXERCISE. 

How You lay Improve the Sight 
With Practice. 

The sight can Le educated and exer- 
cised just os truly as the hearing, 
the sense of touch, cr even the leg 
and arm muscles can, and the work, 
which can be easily converted into 
play, should he begun very early in 
life. Much so-called color-blindness 
is n6t a racical defect of vision at 
all, but a lack of training in atten- 
tion and recognition, and could have 
been ‘avoided I'v any form of simple 
half-play, hali-icsson, with colored 
halls or skeins cf silk in early child- 
hood. Matching colors is an excel- 
lent lesson. It ean be carried on 
with silks, wools, paper, or any 
other material in which it 
hle to get many shades with very 
small gradations of color among 
them, lapidity of vision can be 
enormously developad. Most per- 
sons know the story of the coniurer 

mace him, while a 
small boy, play tke game of naming 

in come shop window 

at a quick walk. If one will 
try this he will be astounded at the 
way ‘the number of objects scen in 
the glimpse will grow with practice. 
As with other forms of exercise, that 

proper conditions. A tired, 
ut eye should not be forced to 

tired, 

EN-Sul body. This is why the 
cannot be started too soon, 

that. the eye may be insensibly train- 
o'er habits of perception. 
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: the 

: ing him, 

is possi- | 

“ 

woman.’ 

“T imagine, 
lv, 

* 
gaid McAlphine grim- 

“that you wouldn't Le an ordin- 
arv woman to them as thev are 

now, You'd be just McAlphine's 
wife.” 
But she hzd her wav. 
“Life's tco crowded to waste time 

in trying to dissuade a woman,’ 
said to Graham afterwards. 

By the time McAlghine had reach- 

the place to a collection of. areary, 
idle streets. His coming irritated 

men to furious speech. They 
talked openly at meetings of attack- 

which was bad, 
their weds jointed in a local perer, 
which was worse. 
McAlphine took a thick stick, and | 

walked about the streets gs he liked. 

little room, half McAlphine's face | 
was in shadow; the other half was 
clear and strong. I'resently he 

sounded slow and very loud to the | 

r 
Me- | 

right. A day and hall a night of’ 
galloping work were behind him, 

“I might as | 
he added with a | 

she | 

The | 
worst of the men would not hurt ao | 

he | 

ed Castletown, the strike had bared | 

and got | 

|The apparent indifference had its ef- 

fect in less than a fortnight. 

! 
i 

| 
|. One morning a man began hesitat- 
ingly to follow him. When McAl- 

| phine slackened, the man stopped. 

“Good merning, Peters,” 
'Alphine over his shoulder. The man 
‘was an assistant engincer. 
{think of your poor engines spoiling 
there for a wipe of grease!’ 

i Alphine, and stopped in his turn. 

Peters cam» nearer. 
{ “Hands ofl!” cried McAlphine, mis- 
taking the movement. 

| “No, it's not thet,” said Peters. 

! McAlphine lowered the lifted stick. 
| “I've some news.”’ 
| “Well, let's have it,” said | Mec 
| Alphine, “if you please.” 
( “They had a meeting yesterday,” 
‘said Peters. 
ther, their women 
‘same thing. They're coming to you 
to-day to tell you. They’ 11 have the 
‘three men back, and’ start next 
week.” 

e- | sayin 

“They're tired, or, ra- 
are, and it's the 

they?’ said McAlphine in 
quick, sudden rage. “I'm much 
obliged. I'm glad you told me. You 
‘can go back and tell them quietly. 
It'll save them having their licking 
‘advertised in the papers, at any rate. 
They'll come back, will they—the 

‘good men. Tell ‘em from me that 

| they'll do nothing of the sort. They'll 
commie back when I want them, and 
‘not before. I'm sorry you went in | 
‘with the crowd, Peters. You were a 
decent worker for me once. And I 
stood by you—if you were iil at 
+homre, or anything of that sort, 
didn’t I?" 

“Yes,” said Peters. “You're quite 
right. But I practically had to go 
with the others, and that’s a fact.” 
“I'm sorry. But no man has to 

do anything he doesn’t want to, if 
he's strong enough, by said McAlphine. 
““Good morning, Peters.’ 
So things were worse. It was a 

part of McAlphine now to know that 

revolted gol down and down. It was 
really against his nature. But he 
would not move. 
When the big London papers took 

the part of the men, and wrote 

it made him harder still. There were 
special correspondents mow, who f{ill- 
ed columns about the pitiful state 
of the people. 
McAlphine laughed at reading 

them. His wife looked at him across 
the table with sorrowful eyes, trying 
to get to the depths of the man’s 
hardness. 
The hardness of the man she Joved. 

This masterful man. Surely he 
would soon relent. 
And already the gloom of the late 

months was coming over Castle- 
town. Grey, clammy fogs that her- 

alded the winter. The winter was a 
bitter thing for them without money. 
“Finish it now, Jack,” said his 

wife. “You have proved how strong 
you are. I'inish it, and let the men 
in.” 
“Not I,” said McAlphine. “The 

men have paid for their lesson with 
their speeches of two months ago. I 
was a tyrant and a slave-driver. The 
first I will be now—they shall have 
their lesson to the full.” 
“Did the women and the children 

pay?” said she. 
“I can’t help that. ISven a man 

at a pound a week should think be- 
fore he jumps. My mind's made up. 
You can't change it. let ‘em go 
through the winter for a bit, and 
come to me again.” His hand came 
down upon the papers he had been 
reading. “And I'll walk their 
streets alone,” he shouted. “I'm 
‘not old. I'm fit and strong. Not 
one of them darcs to say IT am 
afraid.” y 

| But in face of this cruel arrogance 
‘his wife's eyes had changed. And 
that night a woman, veiled and in 

i black, 
‘cottage. The woman in the 
‘dress who faced her stood silent 
surprise and curiosity. 

“Is your husband in?” 
“No. 

| “Then may I come in?” asked the 
| visitor in a scft voice. 
! The parlor was now bare 
dreary, and she went in, 
a confused murmur of apolozr. 
‘wax ornaments in the glass cases 
were gene. There were two chairs 
where there had been five. The gilt- 
framed chromograph of 
| Venice was missing from the walls. 
| The visitor put down a bulging 
‘parcel on the table, and said: 
| “May I look at your children? 
{| They're asleep, aren't they?” 

in 

and 

“The 

| Wondering, yet with no thought of 
house | | refus ng, the woman of tho 

led her up a narrow stairs. Together 
they looked down upon the sleeping 
children. And the mother said, al- 
‘most humbly: 

“It's a hard time.” 

“There's food downstairs,” 
stranger. “‘Tea, 
(know you want. 
{Only tell nobedy. 
things to vou. 

| taking them to other houses. 
don't know me, do you? 
matter. Good-bye. she 
her hand. 

But the mother 
jcould not speak. 

Only: when the stranger had gone, 
she eat in the parlor instead of ‘the 
kitchen.  Ilecause she could imagine 
| the lady in black still standing there, 
| She was thinking. Trying to recon- 
‘struct a memory from the soft voice 
‘and the dimly-seen face. “The gov- 
'ernor’'s wife,”” she cried at last. 
‘she lneit down at a chair and pray- 

ed. 

| 

end things that TI 

I will send other 

It doesn’t 

held 

of the children 
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said Mc- | 

“To | 

said Mec- | 

he was master, to see those who had | 

against McAlphine and his tyranny, | 

knocked at the door of Peter's | 
print | 

listening to | 

a scene in 

said the | 

I'll come again. 

You can help me by ! 
You | 

out | 

And | 

I On another night, at a late hour, 
| McAlph’ ne met his wife on the 
‘stairs. 

| “You're very late, Grace,”’ said 
the. “Where have you been?” 

| “1 couldn't sleep,”’ she said. *x 
| went out.” 

| “By yourseli--at this time?” 

| pd {. “gs 

“I doen't understand.” 

| ‘““Have you ever thought,” said 
| she, ‘““that there are some things 
{which vou will never understand?” 

sort of calm temper, and passed by 
"him. 
| “Now, when shall one know a wo- 
men?’ said McAlphine speaking to 
the stairs. 
But meanwhile the locked-out men 

talked in groups and planned in bar 
irooms. They were reiected, useless. 
| McAlphine passed them daily, with | 
his shut lirs and his stern face. Sil- | 
lent scorn—rubbing in their wouncs. 
| . 

Nothing hurts a man so much 

b= know he can be done without. To | 

is | know that 

| idle, 
whether he works or 

it is immaterial to some other 
| man. Nothing is so bitter. 
‘these mun 
Because oi the strength and the force 

of this cold, silent man. 

Desperate, they worked to a cli- 
‘max. They would show that they, 
‘too, had power. That they could 
‘hit back. Should they starve and 
| be cold for ever? And with a little 
drink, which they managed to 

| swaggered and they talked. They did 
‘not starve. They were kept by the 
food that came to them, and they 
did not question. And their chil- 
dren were bright-faced and healthy. 
On the night which was to sce 

(the climax Peters came home. He 
‘had taken a little intoxicant to give 
him courage but excitement possess- 
ed him more than the drink. 
He was disagreeable and suspicious, 

‘and he wanted to quarrel. He began 
at onc: to wrangle with his wife 

‘about the parcels that had come. In 
his queer mood he resented them as 
an insult. 
“Where do they come from?” 

asked. 

“I sha'n't tell you,” 
| wife. 
| Peters was swept with the desire 
|to be masterful, which he could in- 
'dulge here—the only place where he 
could be free from that feeling of 
‘humiliation. 

“Then they're not to come any 

more. Fat humble pie to anvbody? 
I don't want anybody's charity.” 
“What about the children?” 
“Let them be the same as us. Mind 

what I tell you. I'll be master in 
my own house. I’'ll-——"’ 
He was stopped short by the fecl- 

ing that another person was in the 
foam. He looked up to sec the lady 
in black, who was free of the house, 

| and who had come silently from the 

he 

| 

4 
\ 

\ 
! 

replied his 

passage. He recognized her at once, 
and all the sullen passion of the 
dreary days, long kept under con- 
trol, leapt up and overcame the 
man. 

“It’s you, is it?’ he cried. ‘““Then 
it's you who sends the food. I'm 
to go in the dust to him, and to 
you as well, am I?” he snarled, and 
struck her across the face. 
She shrank back and went blindly 

through the door. Then his wife 
had held of his wrists, and was 
fo: ‘cing him backwards against the 
wall. 

“You coward!” she said. Her voice 
was lite a whip. “You fool. Mrs. 

| McA Iphine brought! the food for the 
| children. Where would they be witk- | 
lo (t it? There's not a better woman 
ton earth than Mrs. McAlphine bas 
‘been to me—or one more Xiiad. You 
coward!” 
| Peters shook himself free. 

“1 don’t care,” he said doggedly. 
He turned and took his cap from 

behind the door. 
“Where are you going?’ 

| “I'm going to fnich it. He said 
| ‘Good-morning’ to me as if I was a 
‘doz. Though I'm sorry I hit her— 
now.” 
| When McAlrhine returned home he 
went straight upstairs. His wife 
‘called to him and he went into her 
room at the sid2 of th» house. He 
‘started back when he saw her face 
—the ugly mark across her forehead. 
“What's the matter?”’ he cried, 

quickly understanding. “Who was it 
‘that hit you? One of the men? Are 
‘vou much hurt? They shall lay for | 
this!”’ 

“They shall ray my own way, 
then. Not yours.” 
“What's this?”’ 

ia diflerent voice. 

said McAlphine in 

i “You said vour mind was made ! 

‘up. My mind is made up tco. You ! 
|say you can't change yours. I can't 

LE] 
{change mine. 

“Who hit you?” 
(“Tell me his name.” 

“No. Who was the cause of the 
‘blow bear? Who but yourself?” 

“What do you mean?” 

he interrupted. 

“Let us leave that glone. It's done 
with. You've gone too far in pride 

—too high. For weeks I've helped 
(them with foed.and meney. Unless 
[you rromise to have the 
—t0 have them back 

‘leave the house to-night.” 
They stood silent, And then sud- 

men back 

denly, from far below in the _still 
house, came the noise of a gentle 
tapping. And then a faint scraping 
'scind. Instently McAlphine was 
himec Ii again. 
“Stay here,” he said softly. “Turn 

that light “low, and stay here. 
They're trying the catca of the! 
witchen window. 1 heard something 
like this was gfloat.’ 
The room was in darkness. He | 

reached the door, but turned at her 
voice. 

“Jack,” she called, “‘is there any 
danger?” 
“None whatever, dear.” 
“But you're going downstairs!” 

“It's all right,” he repeated, com- 
ing back into the room. “Don’t be | 
afraid. And about the other thing— 
I learn in a minute what 1 have 
been trying for 

[ You're quite right.” 
| 

{ On the landing he took ofi his 
| boots, and crept quietly down. There 
were two men outside. One was at 
work on the window while the other 
waited. 

The window went slowly up. As 
| Peters let himself down noiselessly 
From the sill into the room, he held 

a lantern high—and faced the barrel 
of a revolver, held by McAlphine. 

‘““Oh, it’s you, Peters?” 

{ Alphine. “Who's the 
Why, it's old Ben Dodd. 

you came here to-night, 
\rob?”’ 
i ““Yes-' said Feters. Tle was defi- 

fant still. “71 did. I wasn’t parti- 

‘cular about stopping at that either.” 
“To rob, and, if necessary, to kill, 

ch?” questioned McAlphine in a deep 
voice. His revolver dropped. 

| But 

other man? 
I suppose 

Peters, to 

now Peters did not 

His courage was gone. lle 
answer, 

was once 

She flung the words at him in a | 

as | 

Ana | 

could be done without. | 

get | 
| sometimes, they were new men. They | 

next week—I7 | 

weeks not to learn. |° 

said Mec- | 

HI ADVANCE 
am mastered by this man who 
{would not Le afraid. 
| “Well, I'eters, there's no occasion. 

| To-night one of you men struck my 
jwife. Man to man, 1 would kick 
(him through the streets, whoever he 
is. But now I sha’'n’t even ask you | 
for his name. My fight’'s done. T've 
learnt my lesson. My wife has 
taught me. You're not to think — 
there can’t. be onejyof vou who will 
‘really think in his heart that I stop 
fighting because I'm afraid of you. 
{It dcesn't matter a Din to me now 

if vou do think that.’ 
He stopped. Peters could hardiv 

find his voice. At last he said from 
dry lips: 
“You mean—-— 

“You can all come back next week, 
‘ard we'll work properly together. 
‘tat all right for you? Dodd, my 
son, you mniight be dead for all you 
'could do in the way of talking now. 

” 

‘Look here, it’s not very late, is it? 
T've got an idea. You go back, 
‘Dodd, and get all the men up, to 
{ccme and have supper with me.” 

“Now?” said Dydd in aston th- 
ment. 

“Of course. I can put vou on 
some stufl at that notice that will | 
make a rattling feed. Hurry up, 
jPodd. Aren't you going with him, 
| Peters? Well, you can stop ‘here. 
‘What's up?” 

But Peters, who had struck the 
blow, was crying like a child. Mc- 

| Alphine left him there. Going to 
ithe foot of the stairs, he called 

“Grace!” in a great voice. 
And they had supper. It was a 

roaring, if a most unusual supper. 
And the lock-out was over.—Pear- 
son's Weekly. \ 
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BABIES AS SHOP-LIFTERS. 

How They Are Taught to Steal in| 
London’s Big Stores. 

There seems to be no end of the 
tricks and dodges of women shop- 
| lifters, the chief salesman of a large 
| West-end store informed a writer in 
London Tit-Bits recently. We are 
acquainted with the majority of 
their methods, and guard as far as 
possible against things being surrep- | 
titiously taken from a counter and | 
concealed beneath a loose coat or 
cape, or transferred to capacious sec- 
ret pockets in the dress. 
liged to view with suspicion a 
man who carries a baby dressed 

wo- 
in 

cursion. For on many occasions it 
has been proved that those ‘long | 
clothes were used to cover move- 
ments which resulted in articles mys- 
teriously disappearing from the coun- 
ter. . 
The latest baby dodge, however, is 

one exceedingly difficult to check and | 
'deal with. The child is not only us- | 
ed as a cover at times, but is taught | 
‘to do the actual stealing’ If de- 
| tected, the woman immediately apo- | 
logizes for what she calls her little 
one’s ‘““mischievousness,”” replaces 
the "article and passes the incident off 
with the remark that ‘“‘baby always 
wants whatever it sees,”” at the same 
time chiding the child for being ‘‘so | 
naughty.” 
A short time ago, however, one of 

the salesmen in our millinery depart- 
ment enabled us to secure the con- 
{viction of a shop-lifter who adopted 
this latter method of stealing. The 
woman, carrying a child about two 
!years old in her arms, and accom- 
panied by a little girl a few years 
‘older, asked for some gloves, which 
necessitated the salesman turning his 

| pack on the counter in order to ob- 
‘tain them [rom a certain box be- 
'hind. While doing so he distinctly 
‘heard the woman say, in a rather 
low voice, “Dolly, pick up that for 
| mamma.” J 
{ round, and was just in time to see 
| 

| 
| 

{the woman taking a lace collar 

FROM THE BABY'S ITAND. 

The salesman immediately accused 
‘the woman of trying to steal. Of 
course, she indignantly denied the 
laccusation. Nevertheless, a search | 
was carried out in the manager's 
office, which resulted in the finding of 
handkerchiefs, pocket-hooks, and jew- 
ellery, which the woman had pur- 
loined with the child's aid from the 
other departments. The most 

that the little girl, who was only | 
about nine years of age, acted as a 
guard to the woman. Whenever | 
‘there was an appearance of observa- 

[tion she would pull her mother's 
‘skirt, and thus warn her that some- 
one was watching. 
Some time ago a German woman | 

was caught in another establishment, 
who had trained her little girl 
HL 
very ingenious manner. The child 
was so small that she could hardly 

| 
Lw 

| 

| 

| 
timately caught while trying to steal 
silk remnants. These 
| generally rolled up in what are 
‘known as lengths, and usually con- 
tain material to make a blouse or 
i skirt. 

| The little one’s mother would in-! 
dicate to her what she wanted, and 

{ would gradually work it to the edge! 
af the counter. The child would 
then pull it over the edge quickly, 

‘and she was so small she could not 
‘be seen hy. the salesman when 
| took it from the floor and slipped it 
under her coat. When arrested, the 
child was found to have seven rem- 
‘nants of silk about her person. 

ry. 
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NOT BUILT THAT WAY. 

An English tourist one day 
‘summer was travelling by rail in the 
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‘north of Scotland, and at one of the 
stations at which the train stopped 
‘four farmers entered. They were all 
big, burly men, and completely filled 
{up the seat on one side of the com- 
partment. 
| At the next stati-n the door open- 
ed to admit a tail individual, = with 
a girth somethi: 

He endeavored (to wedge himself in 

‘between two of the farmers, but, 
finding it a diflicult operation, he 
‘said to one of them : 

|» “Excuse me, sir, vou must sit up 
a bit. Ilach seat is intended to ac- 

lcommodate five persons, and. accord- 
ing to Act of Parliament, you are 
only entitled to eighteen inches of 

space.” 
“Aye, Aye! my ireend,”” replied the 

farmer, ‘‘that’s a’ very guid for you, 
‘that's been built that way, but ve 

canna’ blame me if 1 ha’ena heen 
construckit according to Act o’ Par- 
liament. 

| Mrs. Bones—‘‘George, the children! 
have heen invited to parties at differ- 
‘ent places on the 11th, the 12th, the 
|15th, and the 18th. Shall 1 write 
| acceptances?” Mr. Bones—‘‘Yes; 
and you'd better write to Dr. Snooks 
while yyu are about it, asking him 
to call on the 12th, the 14th, the 
16th and the 19th.” 

When you visit relations be gener- 
ous and don’t insist upon their re- 
turning the visit, 

Misi 
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.{ Orange 

Is | 

We are ob- | 

long clothes while on a shopping ex- | 

The man quickly turned | 

re-| 

markable feature about this case was | 

to | 

articles from the counter in a | 

‘put her face over the edge of the 
cotinter; but she was an adept at | 
the art of thieving. Joth® were ul- 

remnants are 

she | 

last | 

« like a lamp-post. | 
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DOMESTIC RECIPES. 

Pieplant Catsup.—To two quarts of 
‘chopped pieplant add two ‘pounds of 
‘brown sugar, a teacupful of vinegar 
(not too strong), a teaspoonful each 
(of cinnamon, allspice and salt and 

pepper. Cook till reduced to one- 
half, then boil and scal. 

Salad.—F'ruit salads are 
| very much the fad at present and one 
| of the simplest is an orange - salad. 
| Peel three oranges and take oft all | 
| the white skin. Separate in -~ “sec- 
gions and cut off the transparent | 
7 separating them, after pulling it | 
loose. lay on leaves from the 
(head of lettuce and pour over all a 
French dressing or a' mayonnaise. 

| Raised Cake.—Cream a large cup 
lof sugar with one half cup of butter 
\and add a beaten egg. Mix with | 
jone pint oi light bread dough and a 
level teaspoonful | of baking powder. 
‘Beat with the hand until soft and 
‘white. Flour a cup of stoned raisins 
‘and shredded . citron, and stir in. 
Bake in a deep cake tin for one hour 
in a slow oven. Best when a couple | 
of days old. 
Snow Pyramids.—Beat the whites | 

of half a dozen eggs to a stiff froth; 
(add a teacupful of currant jelly, and! 
\ whip all together; fill saucers half 
full of cream, dropping in the center 

pot cach a tablespoonful of the egg 
‘and jelly in the shape of a pyramid. 

Apple Snow.—Take apples of clear 
| white pulp, pare, core, and quarter, 
‘put with the necessary quantity of | 
water over a hot fire, and cook as 
‘rapidly as possible. Pass through 
‘a sieve, and set in the coldest place 
‘you can find, While they are cool- 
ing, whip the whites of two or three 
eggs to a stiff froth, and add some 
‘powdered sugar. When the apple 
has become quite cold, whip the egg 
into it, and keep it in a cold place 
ick time for serving. Whipped 
cream may be served with it if desir- 
ed. 
| Wine ‘or Lemon Jelly.—Take half a 
package of gelatine, a gill and a 
half of cold water; 
hours; add one teacupful and a third 
‘of sugar; and one pint of boiling wa- 
ter; stir all together; ‘add the juice 
of two lemons, or one glassful of 
wine; strain through a cloth and put 

| in mold. 
Iceland Moss Jelly—Tnto one quart 

of water put about threc-fourths of 
arn ounce of mass, 
down to half a pint; add fine sugar 
jand a little lemon juice. One- 
fourth of an ounce of isinglass will 
improve it... The moss should first 

| be steeped in cald water for an hour 
or two. 

| Calf's Foot Jelly. —Put a couple of 
cali’s feet in three quarts of water 
and let boil for five hours, or until 
about half 
| ing during the time. Run the li- 
| quor through a hair sieve and let it 
| stand until firm; remove the oil and 
| fat from the surface. Take a tea- 
| cupful of water, two wineglassfuls 
| of sherry wine, the juice of -half a 
dozen lemons and the rind of one, 
half a pound of white sugar, and 
mix the whole until the sugar melts, 
then add the jelly; place on the fire 
in a porcelain kettle,- and keep stirr= 
ing until it comes. to. the boiling 
point, Pass it twice" through a jel- 
‘ly bag, and put ‘in - ‘molds. . 

—— 

MANY. USES OF BOR AX. 

Borax, or, 

name, biborate of soda, may be used 
in the household as a substitute for |! 
ordinary soda. Under nearly every 
condition: in" which the latter,"is ré- | 
‘quired with - considerable advantage. 

and simmer it 

It is softer, ‘swéefer, and -cleanlier. 
In cooking greenstufi, such as . cab- 
bage, if the cook uses, instead of! 
‘the ordinary soda ih the pot, half a 
teaspoonful ‘of borax, the result: will 
be as perfect colored a vegetable as 
one can wish to bring to table. At 
‘the same time, while bringing out 
the coloration borax in no way in* 
{jures - flavors, ‘but rather increases 
‘them. -It is the secret of the  ad- 
amirable green calor and. perfect flav- 
lor of peas as served up by French 
'ecoks. Apart from its sos * in the | 
kitchen, borax is an efficient; cheap, 
‘and easily obtainable antiseptic.” In- 
‘small and. tasteless proportion.» it 
‘will keep milk and butter frog turn- 
"ing sour and rancid. Mixed with 
‘sugar and rubbed into ‘a hum ‘when 
the latter is’ being cirved it nnparts 
‘a fine flavor and . renders it safe 
against the ravages of the “"bacen 
fly.’ © Muslin calico and flimsy cot- | 
ton goods dipped into a strong solu- 
tion of borax becorhe practically fire- 
‘proof. Put. into starch it prevents | 
tne iron from singing and forms the 
““china’’ glaze so much sought. after 
by. laundresses. Ladies who value 
a Ane complexion may be interested | 
‘tp hear that borax is as powerul a 
skin tonic gs arsenic without the lat- 

‘ter’s poisonous qualities. A table! 
!spoonful of ordinary powdered horax 
to a washing-hasin full of water 
‘used every day: will, in most cases 
‘produce a clear and fine colered skin 
in the course, .of a few weeks. . A 
much advertised skin tonic 

week ago, 

was nothing but a medium so- 
of borax in distilled water 

‘es, 

lution 

with a, little attar of rose glycerine, 
and rectified spirits of wine, 

HINTS TO HOUSEKEEPERS. ° 

It is said that if one-third of stew- | 

led pieplant be added to -any- canned 
sweet fruit, like = raspberries, pears. 

and huckleberries, the flavor will bé 
"much enhanced, 

If pieplant 
knife there will be no 
the pieces. 
Toast buttered while yexy. hot. dj- 

gests more slowly than that butter 

ed while just warni enoufh to melt 

is cut with a dy: 
“strings’’ 

the butter, while that buttered . -and: ‘dnsitred for the b¥nefit ©’ 

set in the oven is .very- umhy- 
gienic. For sick people, toast. should | 
always be served dry, ‘with butter 

on a separate plate. ral 
It is asserted | that. the ATTY. pain- | 

ful burns caused by, carbolic acid can | 
be quickly relieved and blisters: pre- 
‘vented ‘by the prompt use of jedine. 

If a stamp has lost its stitkihg | 
qualities and there happens: 10 -heiho 
‘mucilage at hand, moisten the gum- 

med edge of an envelope, rub the | 
stamp over it and put it in place. 
It will take up enough® of thé gum’ to | 
make it stay put.” 

If by mistake you get, 

| then 

a. sseup too 

salt add a few slices of raw’ potato 
‘and cook a few minutes longer. Fhe | 
| potatoes will take up the surplus 
salt. Eo 
Fruit - Glace—Put the ~fruit. on 

hooks of fine wire, dip into sugar at 
the sixth degree, and hang where | 

nothing will touch until dry. % 
A Pretty Dish.—Scoep out ‘the 

pulp from some oranges, fill the hol- 
lowed skins with wine jelly. Pile 

ecsessasseccessecors 

$ About the 3 

sock for two | 

wasted, keeping  simmer-- 

some | 
which received many tes- | 

‘timonials from “persons in High plac- | 

. 
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whipped cream on top. The oranges 
imay be used for cake, pudding, etc. 
How to Whip Cream—Too rich’ 

cream, which will hardly pour, will 
(ice -cold, and while whipping stand 
the bowl in a pan of ice water. Skim | 
off the froth as it rises, and continue : 
till all the cream is whipped. 
To Blanch Almonds.—Shell the nut 

rand pour boiling water over them. 
"Let then? stand a minute, then throw 
into cold water. Rub between the. 

hands. 

To Remove Jellies from Molds.— 

‘Have in a pan enough warm water 
‘to come to top of the mold, if a 
tin mold, set in this for about half | 

‘a4 minute; if earthern. long gi 
for the heat to pass through. Wip 
the meld, place over it the hish roy 
‘which the jelly is to be turned, and 
turn both simultaneously. Remove 
i the mold gently. 
How to Boil Sugar.—Put one cup 

tof sugar and half a cup, of water on 
to boil. Do not stir after it boils. 
Boil fifteen minutes, dip the fingers 

\into cold water, take up a little of 
| the syrup between them; draw apart, 
‘and if a thread is formed the sugar 
'is at the second degree, the 
for sherbets, preserves, etc. A little 
later » il on taking a spoon and blow- 
'ing bubbles fly oil, it is the fourth, 
‘which is best: for creams, etc., and 
gives a rich flavor to preserves. If 
taken on a stick it is brittle, it is 
‘the sixth, suitable for fruit glace. 

ABOUT Saabs. 

The food value of the more, delicate 
‘raw vegetables as eaten in salad, 
aside from the oil with which they 
are dressed, is almost eatirely ih the 
‘contained salts and acids dissolved 
in their ninety to ninety-five per cent 
of water. , Salads must be held to 
the pleasure-giving [oods, the food 
accessories rather than true foods. It 
is well known how scurvy is induced 
jon board ‘ship by the absence of all 
kinds of fruits or vegetables. The 
‘mixing and the flavoring of the salad 
(is ‘a curious thing. The cooked 
mayonnaise is preferred by some; the 
‘more simple French dressinc by oth- 
ers, and between are all shades of 
practice and theory as to the dress- 
ing of this succulent dish. 
pepper, and acid, and some form of 
oil, are all that are really essential; 
the rest, refined taste points Spann 
simplicity. 
Granted that one has green salad 

‘tender, crisp, wcll grown, the wash- 
ing is an important part of the pre- 

! 

paration. This should be done in 
!several waters, the last to be ice 
‘cold if possible, ‘then the leaves 
‘should be placed in a basket or towel 
and swung to ensure their being well 
drained, and if necessary cach leaf 
wiped as wet leaves cannot be coated 
with cil. 
“The "ad habit once established 

does 1 to promote good health 
and cut down the undue use of meat. 
‘The dish is capable of endless varia- 
tion, with fruit and vegetable -and a 
change in the dressing, and is one 
that may be served at any meal. 
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DEPREDATIONS BY JACKALS. 

Cape’s Yearly Loss Estimated at 
$7,500,000. 

During a discussion on jackals in 
(in the Cape House of Assembly a 
few days ago, Mr. Rubidge gave fig- 
ures based on intelligent and record- 
‘ed observation of the depredations 
caused by. jackals says South Africa. 
In_one year the losses caused to his 
stock amounted to 10 per cent. Es- 
timating on - a basis .of 25,000,000 
sheep and goats, the number of the | 
flocks in 1895, he worked gradually 

up ‘to a - yearly loss-of £1,500,000 
directly traceable to the jackals. Mr. 

to.give it its chemical | | Garlick called attention to the fact 
! that; the present estimate of the 

flocks of sheep and goats stood at | 

117,000,000, and with that number as 

[a basis the Cape Argus works as fol- 
1JoWws ‘upon: Mr. Rubidge’s figures. 
| ““Allowing for a loss of 5 per cent. 
instead of 10, the annual destruction 
of small stock would be 850,000 

‘equal at 5s. per Head to £212,000, 
and at 4s. each for the loss of wool 

Jor, hair © to £170,000—or together 
£382,000, That is the item in the 
[tal of ‘destruction. Next there | 

[eame the “estimate of loss caused to 
‘the veld and to the flocks by the 
‘kraaling system. If there were no 
jackals, the flocks would run free at 

\night, with a great advantage 
“the manuring of the veld, and an in- 
creased value in the quality of 
‘wool. mr. Rubidge- estimated the 
‘loss from the enforced kraaling at a 

pound weight -of wool or hair per 

‘animal, and taking 6d. as the aver- 
age price, this accounts for a furth- 
er loss on 17,000,000 sheep of £425- 
1000, bringing the total loss so far to 
(£807,000. But that does not . end | 
| the indictment against the jackal. 

“The ‘Kraaling system has reduced 
‘the dropping of lambs from 90 per 

cent. to 60 per eent., and Mir. Ru- 

'hidge estimated the loss on 25,000,- 
000 sheep from this cguse at £450,- 

'000—or, . say, about £250,000 on 
17,000,000, bringing the, figure of an- 
nual loss up to £1,057, 000. Now, 

in 1902 the colony exported wool to 

‘the value 

‘the loss caused by .the jackal, ac- 

‘cording to the estimate of a practi- 

lcal” farmer, who speaks 'from’ facts, 
| amounts to over-ene-half -of the total 

{export of wool. : 
“When we remember that wool is 

our staple article, it will be admitt- 
ed that if this-industry-suffers an- 

i nually® a loss amounting to one-half 
t its export value, the matter is one 
for the. most serious consideration of 
 PRoiifiseat, 

SKEPTIC AND PESSIMIST. 

{.* Mr. Dolan_ looked at “his visitor 

with an expression of confirmed op- : 

mene. and during the friend's ar- 
his 

em- 
gument he further emphasized 

| disagreement by an occasional 
 phatic- shake of the head. 
I “Naw, I-don’t :hold-wid loife-in- 

surance companies, nor .yet. wid sav- 
[ings-banks, "he said, stubbornly. ‘A 
| éousin’ 0’ me own, 

“his widdy, 
lan’ afther all he niver had one, for 
twas him.lived to be. eighty, an’ her 

that doied. : 
| - “Wid banks it's Just the other 
way,’ he continied. “For there, was 
me own uncie;-he -puté money in the 

‘bang, and he kept sticking it in and . 
sti cking it in, in the hopes thet | 

whin old age come he end take ijt 
out’ graduvil -1ojké and ‘enj’y himseli; 
(and -instid *6" that; twas him that 
‘had the  widdy, .befoore. he touched 

They're wurrked on the 

"wrong plan; “the both o thim insti- 
(tutions, mas, “dnd it’s ‘a’ wonder “to 
ime to hear »you ssp ‘aking a good 
[andy for ‘em.’ 

your father, a bad cold?’ 
“Xo. indeéd” "He is’ merely reading 
the, Russtan-Fapaneses” “War news 
aloud.’ ae. $y , 

2 
“Has” 

< 

oka men and eggs are too 

fill" of "theddéivce™ to hold anything 
else. 

best 

Salt, - 

in! 

the ' 

of £1,930,227—so that | 

he had his loife | 

“down in this room. 1 cannot see 

PAY OF GERMAN TOILER 
HOW THE VILLAGE WORKERS 

EXIST. 

Explanation of the Cut Price on 

‘‘Made-in-Germany’’ 
Products. 

In these times of war and unrest 

a little exhibition opened in Berlin, 
Germany, recently, passed almost 

(of it, although it deserved the keen- 
est attention of all classes, says the 
London News. It might fairly have 

' been styled an “‘exhipiticn of mis- 

"ery. It was opened on the occasion 
of the meeting of the Congress. for’ 
“the Protection of Home-workers, and 
the exhibition of photographs was in-_ 
“tended to show the public the dread- 
ful sweatinz system by which hun- 
dreds and thousands are exploited to 
the benefit of the rich employers. 

The photographs showed the utter- 
ly inadequate dwellings of the work-, 
rmen, and the articles they have to 
‘make under most difficult conditions 

lof life. Each of these articles beara 
the figure of the wages paid. Wreaths 
of artificial flowers were to be seen 
intended to adorn many a young 
girl, for making which the workmen 
receive a half penny or a penny 
‘per hour. Playthings there \were 
which rejoice our children ¢n Christ- 
mas ISve, and which have been made 
by children who work ten or twelve 
hours a day for ninepence-half penny 
or a shilling. Elegant articles of 
dress worth thirty, forty and fifty 
shillings, for which a few shillings 
wages had been paid, leave the work- 
woman a profit of scarcely a shil- 
ling a day. 

ONE CENT PER HOUR 

For the pressing of a thousand 
hairping, 6 pfennige (halfperny) are 
paid; and seven to eight thousand 
pins are the greatest output in a 
day. The iretsaw makers receive 3¢ 
to 40 pfennige (44 to 5d per gross.) 
They are also to make 30 gross in 
a week. The wire twisters in the 
Eifel Mountains earn a chilling in a 
day of fourteen to fifteen hours. This 
branch of industry is dying out, but 
- is' a very long, tedious death strug- 
gle. 
The watchmakers in the Black For- 

est are in a most hopeless condition, 
as are also the ironworkers in 
Schmalkden. The wages in the 
Ruhla pipe industry are incredibly 
low. In the toy industry in Furth 
Nuremberg five hundred women are 
occupied in painting on tin. Fourteen 
to sixteen pfennige (three half-pence) 
is paid for a hundred finely painted 
figures. By working 12 hours, a 
day the women earn five shillings a 
week, with a deduction of eight pence 
for oil, varnish and brushes. They 
thus earn seven pfennige (a half- 
penny) an hour.’ 

SIX SHILLINGS A FAMILY. 

In the toy industry in. the Frzge- 
birge a family of five earns 14 shil- 
lings a week, reckoning four shilli 
for expenses. ‘For the making of lit- 
tle toy animals fifteen pfennige (two 
pence) are paid for three score. Six 
thousand have to be made in a week. 
The expenses amount to ten shillings 
so that only five shillings profit re- 
mains. A family earns six shillings 
a week by making 1,800 jumping 
jacks at threepence halfpenny for 
three score. A maker of dolls’ 
clothes earned, according to her wag- 
es-book, an average of 8s. 44d. a 
week. In Berlin g family received 2s. 
for a thousand so-called Radaufloten 
(cardboard flutes). They are able to 
make four thousand in a week, and 
thus earn eight shillings a week. In 
Sonneberg, in Thuringia, toys are 

donkeys, for example, at 2s. 5d. a 
dozen, including material. For dolls 
with movable arms and legs three 
shillings a dozen are paid including 
material. 

GERMAN JACKETS. 

One penny is paid in the Tannus 
Mountains for a pair of two-button 
embroidered gloves. In a fourteen 
‘hours’ working day the working-wo- 
| men earn elevenpence to a shilling. 
{ Besides, this, they have to pay three 
shillings a week for the use of the 
sewing machine, so that they earn 
scarcely five to seven shillings a 
week. 

In the manufacture of ready-made 
i clothing the greatest misery has not 
| yet been brought to light, for those 
| people work under the worst condi- 
tions. In Berlin, out of 92 work- 
women it was found that 88 earn 
less than 10s. a week. Many earn 38s, 
‘and 4s., and some only 1s. For 
"children’s frocks they receive 8d. each 
for three hours’ work. Sewing ma- 

| terials cost them a penny. For lad- 
(fes’ jackets 1s. 34d is paid. Allowing 
‘ten hours’ work, the earnings come 

out at three halipence an hour. The 
'workrooms serve, almost without ex- 
“ception, also as bedrooms and kitch- 

ens. For an elegant silk blouse a 
workman receives 2d. an hour. A 

seamstress earns 8d. for 15 hours’ 
work at underlinen. 

| STARVATION WAGES. 

The little pictures which children 
collect for their scrapbooks are made 
‘at home, and only bring in a penny 
an hour. The home workman earns 
‘1s 94d to 1s 114d for a whole gross 
of mufi boxes, which require 15 
hours’ labor. An officer of the 
guards pays £35 for a pair of boots, 

for which the home worker in Berlin 
receives 44d an hour. Even such 
starvation wages as less than a half- 
penny an hour are paid in Ruhla for 

common watch chains. A family of 
i four in Ruhla occupy themselves with 
putting together children's watches, 

consisting of twelve pieces, and they 
‘earn 3s 6d for 1,200. Who thinks 
| when looking at enamel pans that 
"these also are made in the homes of 
the poor? In the Upper Erzgebirge 
they are made in workers’ homes, 
and then enamelled in the mill. 

| All sorts of door locks are made 
by home workers. A picture shows 
us such a locksmith’s workshop in 

| Velbert. In a tiny room, so narrow 
that they can scarcely move, a father 

| works with his five sons, the young- 

est not more than seven or eight 
‘vears old. This shows us that home 
work does not even spare children in 
their infancy. Near Solingen lives a 
woman of 65, 

tle-down house, which serves her as 
dwelling and workshop. She files 
iron heel-tips, which she fetches by 
the hundred-weight from the manufac- 

‘ 

tory, and takes back again when fin- 
ished. 

~ + 

| Mrs. Oldfidget is mach worr 
,about her daughter. The other t 

lady she kissed her, and the yemg 
murmured in her sleep : “Oh, 
lie. you've shaved off your mous- 
tache!”’ 

| 
i “Do you regard money as the su- 
preme test of success?’ asked the 
‘man with the artistic temaperament. 
“No,” answered the practical per 
son; ‘but the absence of it is a pret- 
ty sure sign of failure.” 

Professor of Logic—‘1 put my hat 
it 

anywhere. There has been nobody in 
hesides myself. Therefore, 
ting on jt.’ He was! 

“I'm satisfied,” ‘said the angry 
tailor, ‘“‘that you don’t~intend to 
pay me this money. “All right,” 
chuckled the happy debtor. 
you're satidfied, I am.” 

without any notice having been taken - 

made at starvation wages—little grey . 

in a corner of a tum- - 

I am sit- 

. “It X 


