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MARY JANE'S BOOK.

“0.T OW can I cut the neck off this To Beliead
bottle, Mary Jane?”' The Bride * "'
inquired.

““‘Just dip a string in alcohol and tie it around the
base of the neck,’” said Mary Jane. ‘‘Touch a match
to it, and as soon as it stops burning plunge it into
cold water. It will then break easily along the line
of the string.”’

‘" HIS cake sticks dreadfully,’’ com- Cake That
plained The Bride, “‘how can I "
ever turn it out nicely?”’
“Wrap a damp cloth around it for a few moments
and it will come out easily,”’ said Mary Jane.

“NA Y cellar is so damp that I can’'t Lime in the
keep anything down there,’’ said e
The Bride.
“Place a jar of unslaked lime in it,”’ advised Mary
Jane,”” and remew it fairly oftem, as it soon loses its
power. The lime will absorb the moisture.”



MARY JANE'S BOOK.

“'T"HIS mirror is so soiled I can hardly ""*"n# =
see in it,"” The Bride remarked.

““Rub the surface with a soft cloth dipped in a little
methylated spirits, then sprinkle with finely powdered
blue. Wipe clean and polish with a silk duster,’”’ was
Mary Jane’s council.

M ARY Jane saw The Bride tear a hole T “ureatns
s - = Won't Tear
in her pretty curtain as she tried

to run the rod through it, and came to her rescue.
““Cut a finger off an old pair of gloves and slip it

over the end of the rod,’’ she warned.

“I WONDER what made this bread How to
Keep Bread
sour,’’ said The Bride with a wry Bweet
face.
‘““You probably put it away when it was hot. You
should wait till it is entirely cold before wrapping it

up,’’ answered Mary Jane.



MARY JANE'S BOOK.

B DON 'T tell me those are red ants on Ants Don't
that pantry shelf,”’ cried The Lo St
Bride in dismay.
““You must keep a small bag of sulphur on the
shelf and you'll never be troubled with them,’’ re-
sponded Mary Jane after a close scrutiny.

“ HIS eider down cover is gefting Renovating
stiff and hard it seems to me,' ‘Hderdowm
announced The Bride perplexedly.

“Hang it in the sun for a few hours and it will be
as good as new,’’ replied Mary Jane.

“YH what a terrible squeak,’”’ ex- Squeakless
claimed The Bride as she opened T
the door of the linen closet,
““Rub a little soap on the door and you won’t have

to call in a carpenter,”’ advised Mary Jane.



MARY JANE'S BOOK.

HE Bride sighed and Mary Jane in- :v ;‘lll?;ﬂ:hlt"
quired why. “I'm so tired of pimerence
Welsh rabbit,”’ said The Bride, ‘‘but Charlie likes it
so I suppose I'd better have it.”’
“Vary it by putting in macaroni or tomatoes and it

will seem like a new dish,’’ snggested Mary Jane,

HE Bride was making over a pongee “Old” Lace
dress. ‘‘How can I make this lace ™ * "™
match? Will I have to dye it?"’
““No indeed,’’ said Mary Jane, ‘‘make some strong
coffee, strain it thoroughly and boil the lace in it for
about ten minutes. It will give it a beautiful color.”

ARY Jane was busy ironing lamp A Trick
wicks with a hot iron when The Vit a Wick
Bride entered the kitchen. It is so hard to get the
wicks into those lamps that I've just been dipping
the ends of them into stiff starch, and now you see how
easily they can be slipped into place,’’ she explained.
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