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MACKEREL OR BLUEFISH
BAKED WITH ‘TOMATOES

(By: Bertha E. Shapleigh of Colum-
bia University.)
fish, as mackerel, herring,
carp, are rich in fat, and
| while they are always delicious when
{well boiled the cooking may. be vare
ied. The following is a ‘good recipe:

2 large mackerel or

1 bluefish

6 strips baeon or 3 tablespoons but<

|- All dark
i‘blvefish or

ter
4 tomatoes peeled and cut in piecey
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1 onion thinly sliced

1 cup water

1-:2 teaspoon salt

1 teaspoon paprika or a little pem
per

3 tablespoons chopped parsley

In a baking pan, preferably gramnx
ite, . not tin, place three- strips bacon
and one-half the onion. The fish may
be split or 1eft whole. After thoroughs
¥y cleaning place it on the bacon.

Over it sprinkle salt, paprika, the
remaining slices of onion and bacong
the tomatoes and water.

Place in a moderately hot oven and
cook 35 minutes. Remove to a platter,
sprinkle the parsley over, and servq
the gravy and vegetables around tha
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WELLESLEY WON'T
LET GIRLS SMOKE

When it Came to Question of |
Quitting, Two Girls Take
Their Cigarettes and Left |

the College.

Boston, Nov. 2—When it came to a |
question of quitting cigarettes or quit ‘
ting Wellesley college Billie Burse o{;
Barre Vt., and Jean Roth of Stam- |
ford, Ct., chose the latter and qun'
Wellesley last night. They were Ld.l\

ing the hygiene course and will con-

tinue their studies by entering Drg

Sargent’s Sc¢hool for Physical Educa-|
tion. Both are also puplls at the New |
England Conservatory ‘of Music. Billie!}
is a graduate of Goddard mmmdx)
and Jean of Haywood school They
were freshmen at Wellesley.

The 'trouble at Wellesley ‘.n'tedl
when Mrs. Campbell, house mother at|
the Maples, caught the girls smo}\mg’
in their room.

“I've a good mind to tell the dean,”
she told them. “You know the pen-|
alty, girls—she’d expel you in d. min- |
ute. Next time I catch you—" l

“Why wait?” asked Billie.

“We'll go now,” said Jean. |

“wWe're resigning,” she said, “as a|
protest against the antiquated notion |
that ladies do not smoke. Wellesley
is too narrow. They talk here of pro-
gress. Why, they do not know the
meaning of the word.

“The college does not permit of thc!
development of the new womwgn. To\
advance a gir! must dare and again
dare and dare forever more. The
faculty frowns on daring. They
frowned on our  kpickers. They
frowned on our ideas.” And now hav-{
ing found our cigarettes, theyre |
frowning again.”

“They say nice people don’t,” said
Miss Burse. “That’s bunk, plain, old |
fashioned hokum. Why, as a madtter |
of fact, our great great grandmothers
of frontier times smoked <corncob
pipes. -We're a little daintier about
it. TInstead of a smelly old pipe we
have our graceful little cigarettes. And |
most girls look darned attractive with
a cigarette held nonchalantly in their
fingers.”

A poor mian gets shot when if rich
he only would have been sued for
breach of promise.

You can hanrdly blame the north
wind for whistling. It is going south

where it is warm. A
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