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flushed their glowing cheeks,

“Ab, Mary,” exclaimed Sandy, “ye
are jist as beautiful as ye ever were,
and I ha'e never forgotten ye, my
bonnie lass. ?

“And ye, Sandy,” she c-led, while
moistened, “are jist as
a leear as ever, an’ I belleve ye
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“‘l out, root :I all, without pain. -
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.;:."‘"""u.g...«. and s said not to|] THE MEMBERS OF THE CONGREGATION FORGET THAT
It your drugsist basn't any tlt:ruom THE PARSONAGE FOLKS NEED MONEY FOR CHRISTMAS,
him to e ,
Beom his wholesale drug house. T 38|] SO LITTLE CONNIE TELLS BANKER SOME PLAIN TRUTHS
fine stuff and acts Iike a charm every :
time. "
: ¢ Unaltered. Mr. Starr, a widower Methodist minister, comes to Mount Mark,
Sandy w&m came home af- Ia., to take charge of the congregation there., He has five charmipg
ter many years and met his old daughters, the eldest of whom, Prudence, age nineteen, keeps house

Carol and Lark, and Constance, the
the curiosity of the townspeople.

It is &

matters into her own bands.

and mothers the family. Her younger sisters are Fairy, the twins

After a few weeks the Starrs are
well settled. Prudence has-her hands full with the mischievous young-
sters, but she loves them devotedly despite their outrageous pranks,
joyous household, but the parsonage girls are embarrassed at
Christmas time because the congregation has falled to pay the pastor's
salary. Little Connie needs clothing, and sadly disappoloted, takes

“baby.” The family's coming stirs

CHAPTER Vi—Continued.
ailiaii
“Oh, I had her dressed warmly un-
derneath, very warmly Indeed,” de-
clared Prudence. “But no matter how

ment—it may be holding you back in
the business world, keeping you out
of a better job for which a good ap-

Why “take a

skin-eruptions so easily, is so simple
economical to use? It has such a
of success that you need not
to try it. Resinol Ointment
all druggists.

Business Weight.
forefathers pledged their sa-
honor when they started this

it
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much did they raise on the
in cash? — Baltimore Ameri-
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A Poser.
menu card of a big hotel in
the following notice is
“Articles brought into the
used at the table will be
as though furnished by
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Was Against Over-Restraint.
He—It's hard to keep from kissing

you.
She—You must bé careful not to
overexert yourself. — Boston Tran-

!

TAKES OFF DANDRUFF,
HAIR STOPS FALLING

Save your Hairl Get a 25cent bottle
of Danderine right Aiow—Also
stops itching scalp.

Thin, brittle, colorless and scraggy
Bair is mute evidence of a neglected
scalp; of dandruff—that awful scurf.

loosen
Bailr falls out fast A little Danderine
tonight—mow—any time—will surely
save your hair.

Get a 25cent bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine from amny drug store. You
surely can have beautiful hair and
fots of it if you will just try a little
danderine. Save your hair! Try it!

Whenever there is a tendency to constipa-
sick-headache, or biliousness, take a cup
of Tea. All druggista.

A Misapprehension.
“I understand,” remarked Mrs. Mo
Gudley, “that they're on the lookout
for someé speakeasy ligquor around

It is very objectionable.”

., I kind o’ thought maybe
as how speakeasy liquor might be bet-
that keeps men up o’
tryin’ to sing at the top o' their

Something Accomplighed.
“My wife went to a ty 4
to have her complexion cleared.”

o sight, and turned to greet her little

ently, I'm sure.” ..

cold if you aren't visibly prepared for
winter weather. I kept hoplng enough
money would come in to buy her a
coat for once In her life.”

“She has been looking forward to
one long enough,” put in Fairy. “This
will be a bitter blow to her. And yet
it is not such a bad-looking coat, after
all.” And she qulck']: ran up a seam
on the machine.

“Here comes Conhie!” Prudence
hastily swept a pile of scraps out of

sister with a cheery smille.

“Come on in, Connle,” she cried,
with a brightness she did not feel
“Falry and I are making you a new
coat. Isn't It pretty? And so warm!
See the nice velvet collar and cuffs
We want to fit it on you right away,
dear.”

Connle picked up- a-plece of. the
goods and examined it intently.

“Don't you want some fudge, Con-
nle?” exclaimed Fairy, shoving the
dish toward her hurriedly.

Connle took a piece from the plate,
and thrust it between her teeth. Her
eyes were still fastened upon the brown
furry cloth.

“Where did you get this stuff 7" she
inquired, as soon as she was able to
speak.

“Out of the trunk in the garret, Con-
nie. Don't you want some more fudge?
I put a lot of nuts in, especially on
your account.”

“It's good,” sald Connle, taking an-
other plece., She examined the cloth
very closely. “Say, Prudence, isn't this
that old brown coat of father's?

Fairy shoved her chair back from the
machine, and ran to the window.
“Look, Prue,” she ecried. *“Isn’t that
Mrs. Adams coming this way? I won-
der—"

“No, it 1isn't,” answered Connle
gravely. “It's just Miss Avery getting
home from school.—Isn't it, Prudence?
Father’s coat, I mean?”

“Yes, Connle, It 1s,” sald Prudence,
very, very gently. *“But no one here
has seen it, and It is such nice cloth—
just exactly what girls are wearing
now."”

"~ “But T wanted a new coat!”™ Connie
did not ery. She stood looking at Pru-
dence with her wide hurt eyes. ]

“Oh, Connie, I'm just as sorry as
you are,” cried Prudence, with starting
tears. “I know just how you feel about
it dearest! But the people didn't pay
father up last month. Maybe after
Christmas we can get you a coat. They
pay up better then.”

“I think I'd rather wear my summer
coat until then,” sald Connle soberly.

“Oh, but you can't, dearest. It is too
cold. Won't you be a good girl now,
and not make sister.feel badly about
it? It really is becoming to you, and it
is nice and warm. Take some more

while. You'll feel better about it pres-

Connie stood solemnly beside the

fudge, dear, and run out-of-doors a |8reat pleasure in seeing me In my new

,]h;‘lylenlltilrue }a

. Worry to You

I8 THE APPETITE POOR
ISTHEDIGESTION WEAK
IS THE LIVER LAZY, AND
THE BOWELS CONSTIPATED

table, her eyes still fastened on the
coat, cut down from her father’s. “Can
I go and take a walk?" she asked
finally. 1
“May 1, you mean,” suggested Fairy.
“Yes, may 1?7 Maybe I can reconcile
myself to it.”
“Yes, go and take a walk” urged
Prudence promptly, eager to get the
small sober face beyond her range of
vision. ' f

“If I am not back when the twins
get home, go right on and eat without
me. I'll come back when I get things
straightened out in my mind,”
‘When Connie was quite beyond hear-
ing, Prudence dropped her head on the
table and wept. “Oh, Falry, if the mem-
bers just knew how such things hurt,
maybe they’d pay up a little better.
How do they

parsonage people |

cried about it, I wouldn't have cared so
much, But she looked so—heartsick,
didn't she, Falry?"

Connle certalnly was heartsick. More

warm you are underneath, you look | She felt herself aroused to take action.

Things had gone too far! Go to church
in her father's coat she could not! She
walked sturdily down the street toward
the “city"—Iironically so called. Her
face was stony, her hands were
clenched. But finally she brightened.
Her lagging steps quickened. She
skipped along quite cheerfully. She
turned westward as she reached the
corner of the square, and walked along
that business street with shining eyes.
In front of the First Natlonal bank she
paused, but after a few seconds she
passed by. On the opposite corner was
another bank. When she reached It,
she walked in without pausing, and the
massive door swung behind her.

The four older girls were at the
table when Connle came home. She
exhaled qulet satisfaction from every
pore. Prudence glanced at her once,
and then looked away again. “She has
reconciled herself,” she thought. Din-
ner was half over before Constance
‘burst her bomb.

“Are you going to be busy this after-
noon, Prudence?” she asked quletly.

“We are golng to sew a little,” sald
Prudence. “Why?"

“lI wanted you to go downtown with
me after school.”

“Well, perhaps I can do that. Falry
will be able to finish the coat alone.”

“You needn’t finish the coat—I can't
wear father's coat to church, Pru-
dence. It's a—it's a—physical impos-
sibility.”

The twins laughed, Falry smiled, but
Prudence gazed at *“the baby” with
tender pity, g ‘

“I'm so sorry, dearest, but we haven't
the money to buy one now.”

“Will five dollars be enough?” in-
quired Connle, and she placed a crisp
new blill beside her plate. The twins
gasped! They gazed at Connle with
new respect. They were just wishing
they could handle five-dollar bills so
recklessly.

“WIIl you loan me twenty dollars un-
til after Christmas, Connie?” queried
Falry.

But Prudence asked, “Where did you
get this money, Connle 7

“I borrowed it—from the bank,” Con-
nie replied with proper gravity. “I
have two years to pay It back. Mr.
Harold says they are proud to have my
trade.”

Prudence was silent for several long
seconds.- Then she inquired in a low
volce, “Did you tell him why you want-
ed it?

“Yes, I explained the whole situa-
tion.”

“What did he say?”

“He sald he knew just how 1 felt,
because he knew he couldn't go to
church In his wife’'s coat.—No, 1 sald
that myself, but he agreed with me, He
did not say very much, but he looked
sympathetic. He sald he anticipated

coat at church next Sunday.”

“Go on with your luncheon, twins,”
sald Prudence sternly. “You'll be late
to school. We'll see about going down
town when you get home tonight, Con-
nie. Now, eat your luncheon, and
don't talk about coats any more.”

When Coonle had gone back
school, Prudence went straight to Mr.
Harold’s bank. Flushed and emblqg-.
rassed, she explained the situation
frankly. “My sympathies are all with
Connie,” she gpald candidly. “But I am
afrald father would not like 1t. We are
dead set against borrowing. After—
our mother was taken, we were crowd-
ed pretty close for money. 80 we had
to go In debt. It took us two years to
get it pald. Father and Falry and 1
talked It over then, and decided we
would starve rather than borrowagaln.
Even the twins understood it, but Con-
nle was too little. She doesn't know
how heartbreaking it Is to keep hand-
1n¢ourﬂ_cr} cent for debt, when one
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vestigating ! Little
t five dollars, for she taught

trustee a sorry lesson. And he
have toptnlluntothoothmllldﬁ
defense! Now, run mlong and get the
coat, and If five dollars lsn't Mu
you can have as much more as y

need. Your father will get his salary
after this, my dear, If we have to mort

(L]

guge the parsonage.
CHAPTER VIL

A Burglar's Vislt,

“Prue "

A small heud gripped’ Prudence’s
shoulder, and again came a hoarsely
whispered :

“Prue !

Prudence sat up In bed with &

bounce.
“What In the world?" she began,

gazing out Into the room, half-lighted
by the moonshine, and seelng Carol and
Lark shiverin side her bed. .

“Sh| Sh! Hush!" whispered Lark,
“There's a burglar (n our room "

By this time, even sound-sleeping
Falry was awake. “Oh, there is!" she
scoffed.

“Yes, there 1s," declared Carol with
some heat. “We heard him, plain as
day. He stepped Into the closet, didn't
VIR FTY B E— —_

“He certalnly did,” agreed Lark. = -

“Did you see him?" -

“No, we heard him. Carol heard
him first, and she spoke, and nudged
me. Then I heard him, too, He was

gEses
5

mwe

at our dresser, but he shot across the
room and Into the closet, He closed
the door after him. He's there now.”
“You've been dreaming,” sald Falry, |
Iylng down agaln. £ :
“We don't generally dream the same
thing at the same winute,” sald Carol
stormlly. “I tell you he's in there.”
“And you two great big girls came
off and left poor little Connle In there

©

Prudence Dropped Her Head on the
Table and Wept.

alone with a burglar, did you? Well,
you are nice ones, I must say.”

And Prudence leaped out of bed and
started for the door, followed by Falry,
with the twins creeping fearfully along
in the rear.

“She was asleep,” muttered Carol,

“We didn't want to scare her,” added
Lark.

Prudence was careful to { o the
switch by the door, so that t room
was In full light before she itered,
The closet door was wide op Cone
nle was soundly sleeping. 1 fe was
no one else In the room. J

“You see?” sald Prudence scernly,

“T'll bet he took our ruby rings,” de-
clared Lark, and the twins anfl Fairy
ran to the dresser to look. '

But a sickening realization had come
home to Prudence, In the lower hall,
under the stalrcase, was a amall dark
closet which they called the dungeon,
The dungeon door was big and solid,
and was equipped with a heavy eatehe
lock. In this dungeon, Prudence kept
the family silverware, and all the
money she had on hand, as it could
there'be safely locked away. But more
‘oftnnt' than not, Prudence forgot to lock

-

S

Have you ever awakened to
find a burglar In your room?
What did you do—pretend sieep?
Or shout? Or keep still at his
command?

e ——————
CONTINUED,)
Urgent.

Just as the Christmas dinner wag on
the table, and the famlly had gathered
about it, big sister stepped into the
hall to look at her hair in the mirror

(TO BE

“Oh, now, Prue, you're worse than | wish she might have the coat, but I'm and
Connle! There’s no use to cry about | afrald father would not like it lhozlootlndlnuu and yet
it. Parsonage people have to find hap- | gave me the five dollars for safekeep- Jnew well that - would not
piness In spite of financial misery. | ing, and I have brought it back.” "mmmmmmt‘
Money isn't the first thing with folks¢| Mr. Harold shook his head. ':la ber seat.
like us.” ; | Counte must have her coat. This “Hurry up, Ruth,” she called. “Gogg
*Poor little Connie! _I! .'.“ ”l‘”“*& ltwlll“ waiting.” et
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ults of various analyses, they
the following method as belng

and satisfactory:

wAn enamel oOr AEAteware
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should be partly Glled with a cleaning
solution of one teaspoonful of elther

washing or baking soda

sud one tea-

spoonful of common table salt to each

quart of water and

placed directly

on the stove to boll. A sheet of alumi-
pum or clean gine should then be

dropped loto the dish

and tarolahed

sliver placed In contact with the metal,

It is best that the sily

or bo entirely

covered with the cleaning solution aod

that the solution remaln

bas been removed the sl

at the bolling

/| femperature. ‘A8 soon as the tarnish

Iver should be

removed, rinsed In clean water, and

wiped with a soft cloth,
used In place of alumin
coes corroded and lnac
shorter time.”

Zinc may be
um, but_It be
tive o a mueh

4 The eirctrotytie method

or sterling silverware without loss of

metal, giving,  however,

rather than a burnisbed aj

and has the additional
being both clean and

a satin Oolsh
nee,
advantages of
labor-saving.—

Clara Glidden, Colorade Agricultural

| College, Fort Collins, Colo.

SHver Cake.

Neat whites of foyr egge stiff, one

and onehalf cupfuls »

ugar, one-half

cupful butter, one cupful cream or rich

milk, two and one-third

two teaspoonfuls cream

cupfuls flour,
tartar, one

teaspoonful soda or two and one-balf
teaspoonfuls baking powder, one tem-

spoonful scant
lemaon.
gether,
ternately, with flour in

of salt, Mavor with
Cream butter and sugar (o
Add egg whites, then milk, al

which baking

powder and salt have been sifted four
times., Last-add one cupful coconut

If lked. - Frost
made as follows: One
cupfuls powdered sug

with cream frosting

and one-half
ar, two tea

spoonfuls butter and sufficient cream

of right
No flavoring,

to make
spread.

cream flavor It
utes and spread on cak

conalstency (o

as butter and

Beat hard five min

Deimonico Cream Roll Potatoss.

Here are

recipes: Pare potatoes

two Delmonico potato

and cut them

Into bits the size of a pea. Keep them

in cold water untll all a
each scant plut of pot

re ready, For
atoes make @

pint of white mauce, seasoning with

onlon julce or celery sal

L Stir the po

tatoes loto the hot sauce, turn Into »
well-buttered agate sauce pan and cook
in the oven untll the potatoes are ten-
der-and the sauce s absorted, with
the exception of just enough to hold
the bits of potatoes together. Fold one
part over the other as an omelet and

turt onte a hot dish.

should not brown above or below.

necessary, set them oo
cover the pan.

The potatoes
I
the grate and

Fried Parsley.
We always use a little fried parsley
to ornament our meat dishes with

This Is how It |s done:
blulsh smoke Is rising

Walt until &
from the fat

then remove it to the side of the fire.
When It has cooled slightly throw In

the parsley, and leave |

t unti] the fat

has almost stopped spluttering. Then

lift It out at once and

drain It well,

when It should be a lovely green color,

Be careful not to overf

turn an ugly brownish
Globe,

ry, It or 1t will

color.—Boston

Lemon Pudding.
Sauce—One and one-half cupfuls of

Sugar, one and one-half

cupfuls water,

butter size of egg, Julee nnd rind of one

lemaon,

Batter—One cupful sugar, one cupful

water, butter size of egg
ful baking powder,
make batter like cake,

. One teaspoon.

flour enough to

Mix the sauce In granite and
stand till dissolved, then mr Iltttt

over sauce and'bake
Good elther hot or

in & medium oven,
cold.

Steamed Buet
One cupful chopped

Pudding.

suet, one-half

teaspoonful salt, one teaspoonful soda,

two teaspoonfuls cream

cupful molasses, one and

of tartar, one
one-half cup-

fuls milk, two and one-half cupfals

flour,
cupful currants, a

one cupful chopped raisins, one

-t b
for and bags for ks “ﬁ%
which offer Fuggestions fop the
brolderer who wants to contribute
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