ﬁ ROSS:

A Story of Woman's Faithfulness,

“ How provoking you are, Guy 1"
“ 8o you have nl!vudy told l:o’."

Tiken.

;ll-ds- Mmp.a L.amhtmm." .

stam] er little foot angrily,

and snatched away her hand from Guy’s

“You are unbearable !" she said petulant
ly; and Major SBtuart hid o smile under
his heavy mustache, but said nothing

There ‘was s minute's silence; then
Madge came slowly back to Guy’s side,
and slipped her hand through his arm,
1 up with a coaxing air_of entreaty
into his face.

'; E‘orgive me, Guy; I am a oross, rude

« Are you ?" he said, smiling as helooked

down at her.
 Yes—and—Guy, dear old Guy, you will
tell me, will you not ?”

« Tell {ou what, you little witch?” he
said, smiling, althougl his eyes were dim
at the recollection how often Shirley had
come to his sideand slipped her hand through
his arm in the same coaxing, entreating
manner.

« What I want to know, Guy dear; do
tell’ me gaickly. Mamme is coming.”

“'What do you want to know?"”

4* Ah, you koow! Guy, don't be s0 un-
kind!”

«You want to know with whom Ross is
in love. Would it not be abreach of con-
fidence to tell yon ?"

“T would tell nobody, Guy, I promise
you.”

«You are quite, quite sure ?"

* Quite,” said Madge earnestly.

«Bat suppose I am not in his confi-
dence ?”’

Madge half drew away her hand, then
put it back again.

“ Ah, but he has surely told you!”

“Now, Madgle, do you suppose for a
moment or for a half a moment, that he
came to me and told me in 8o many words,

1 am in love with So-and-go’?"”
Ofc ourse not ; but you have guessed.”
I did guess.”

« Ah, then tell me!”

*Buppose you guess, Madgie?”’ he ans-
wered, looking down into the fair pleading
eger face with an indulgent smile.

“But [ can not; 1 don’t know her
perhaps.”

“Oh, yes, yon do—you have met her!’

«“ Where ? Here, or at Cotsford ?"

« Here, and at Cotsford.”

Madge looked puzzled.

“ Nt Rosie Venn ?"

“N » Guy answered gravely.

« Mes Grayling? No? Then who can it
be? If Lady Fairholme had been heré,
or were not married, I should say it was
she.”

« But she has not been here, and she is
married.”

«1 give it up, Guy,” Madge said, color-
ing a little under his scrutiny.

“Do you? Let me see; who can it be?

: Are & young wo!
but you are not so unversed in the ways
which had brightened them the world as to imsgine that such conduot
away. as yours has not been noficed in the

«Would you describe Mrs. Granttome?” | village."” : !
he said quietly. My oonduct!” echoed Mrs. Grant

o eonld take you in to see her only I.lifting her head with & momentary fash of
am going on such a disagreeable errand,” | haughty resentment. v
she answered smiling. * Ah, if you saw | « Yes, your conduct.in allowing Mr.
her, you would not be surprised at Mr. | Litton to visit you so uently, and at
Litton's infatuation! Bhe is very lovely: | any heur which suited his convenience.
no words can be too warm in praise of her | Do you deny that he has been seen leaving
beauty, and whatever Madge has told you | the cottage at night, and that you have
on the subject can hardly have been exag- | been seen walking with him at hours when
gerated.” an action at other times harmless, bacomes

« Madge has contented herself by telling | a perfect impropriety ? He cemes here, it
me that she is the most besutifal personin | would appear, three or four times in the
the world,” Guy said lsughingly. * But | course of the day and uight, and his visits
that descripition ie not very graphio. Is | have given rise toa igreat deal of talk in
she a blonde or a brunette?” the village.”

“Neither, for she has chestnut hair, the « Heis a doctor,”
sweetest eyes with jet.black brows and | said faltering.
Jashes, and s fair complexion. She hasa [ «Yes; but you are not in such need ‘of
perfeot figare, and moves most gracefally.” | his professional services; and there can be

«And—and her voice. Is it sush as | only one construction put upon his visits
Shakspeare wonld call an excellent thing in | here.”
woman ?” Guy said, trying to disgunise his « And what is that ?"
anxiety under an appearance of careless- | vaguely.
ness. “ That he is your lover.”

_« Tt is such s pretty voice,” she answered | A peal of shrill hysterical laughter broke
too much absorbed in her own thoughts to | from Mrs. Grant's white lips, laughter
heed the eagerness in his manner, ‘* very | which was terrible to hear, and which rang
low and sweet, with & little tremor in it | through the quiet room, startling Lady
sometimes. Ah, the cottage is in sight! | Oliphant out of her oalm self-possession.
And there is Mr. Litton’s horse waiting."” « My lover,” Mrs. Grant repeated in a

Sir Frederic, from the box-seat of the|l moment—* my lover!”
break, glanced back at his wife as his eyes +Yes,” Lady Oliphant answered gravely.
fell upon the big bay horse fastened to the |  The supposition is a very natural one;
school-house railings; but at the same | and if Mr. Litton's intention toward you
moment Mr. Litton came out of the cottage, | were honorable, no one conld oppose your
closed the door after him with the air of | reception of him; but he himself hag told
an habitue, swung himeelf into the saddle, | Dr. Lloyd that he' has no thought of
and rode down the hill toward them. marriage, and—"" -

«Oh, paps, there is Mr. Litton! Pleage | ~Again the shrill bitter laughter broke

stop. . I want to inquire after Mrs. Grant. | forth.
Hé has been to the cottage, and she must «Of marriage with me?" the school-
be ill,” oried “Madge eagerly; and Bir | mistress said, with a strange expression on
Frederio pulled up his horse, and Guy | the lovely white face. *No, he ocertainly
followed suit. has not!”

Mr. Litton.rode up, looking graver and «Then, why does he comeé here?"
paler than his wont, lifting his hat to Lady « He comes here professionally,” was the
Oliphant. almost sullen answer.

“You have been to the school-house,” «That is absurd! And this is a very
gmd Madge eagerly. ‘“Mrs. Grant is not | ugeless discussion,'” said her ladyshipangry
ill, I hope ?” now, and incensed. ** We will settle it. As

“Bhe is not very well,” he answered, | soon as you can maké it convenient to do
smll_mg at her; *buot there is no need for | go, Mrs. Grant, you will leave—"
anxiety, Miss Olipbant.” “Aggoon as,” Mrs. Grant began, then

“May I go in and secher?” Madge asked, | her 'voice failed her for a moment; the
when her father mt{arpuw.ed. next she went on huskily—*Lady Oli-

“ As yourvmother is going to see her this |.phant, I entreat you, do not gend me away.
morning, it will be better for you to put off | Indeed—indeed I have donenothing wrong!
your visit, Mndg'{e. 1t is not infections, doc- { Oh, will you not trust me a little longer A
tor, I presume ?” « How can I trust you, Mrs. (irnnt?

f .

it seemed a8

the school-mistress

Mrs. Grant said

and the minor appointments cor-
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three eggs with a pint of x:ﬂk and three
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studied chemistry, and he found t){:i sul-
phate of zino was the best.and almost the
gx‘:‘lx oure for horses’ * sore neck,” but the

nt o u:;‘ more bediz:l}ed

of 3 g
one from embroidering & vest in
uly--tﬁm Louis XV. silk or pesu-de-
soie, and , with plain cloth or velvet
redingote and s plain jape of peau-de-soie,
with three plaitings at the edge, will
be charming, and, as the French put it, s
gelect toiles. One vest can ba made to do
much service. In buying the buttons for
these redingotes—there are only six in
front and three on each side—choose some-
thing artistic and of value and get them
from & jeweller of repute, for they make or

te. First the fit, then the

{

culty in -ppxins this preparation lay
in the fact that the horse had to rest during
the times of the application, otherwise the
collar would rub it off and there was no
chanoe of the horse's recovery. A thought
struck him that to make a zinc pad and put
it under the collar would at any rate prove
an ameliorative, and may be a cure. The
man, though ingenious in his way, was
much given to drink, and was looked upon
by the officers of the army as a * ne'er do
weel” with bright ideas. While this ides
was simmering in his mind and before he
had put it into an actual test he happened
o be in & drinking bar. His finances were
at this time at the lowest ebb, for his fature
ay was mortgsged for all it was worth and
the publican refused to trust him with any
more drinks. An American drummer hpp-
pened to be representing s large leather
house snd knew & good deal of the
difficalty with which the American farmers
of the southwest had to contend. The two
men got into conversation, and as a
natural resalt the veterinary spoke of the
idea that was uppermos$ in his mind and
said that he thought he knew of & remedy:
of that most troublesome of complaints of
which all horses in hot eountries suffered.
The Ameritan was perfectly oconvinced
that he was falking to a man of good ideas,
though bad principles, and asked what he
would take for the idea.

«1 am awlully hard up and can get ho
more drink on trust, so I will give you the
idea for a glass of beer.”

“ Done |” eaid the other. )

The American at once saw that there
was probably millions in this and he con-
ceivéd she notion that the matter oozing
from the sores on horses’ necks would cor-
rode the pad and produce sulphate of zino
—thus the disease ‘would provide its own
remedy. He also saw that zino; being &
non-conductor of heas, would keep the
parts cool. The more he thought of it the
more he liked it, and although his business
should have kept him in Bombay some
months longer, he in a few days took the
first ip for Liverpool and then for

“What is not infectious ?” asked Mr. | You have already abused my H
Litton, '1001“"1;! up in surprise; but Sir | you cannot have forgotten how, without
Frederic's face was impassive. reference, or any knowledge of you-—"'

#Mrs. Grant’s illness,” he answered « T have not abused your confidence—I
coolly. i have done nothing wrong. Lady Oliphant,

« Infectious. Mrs. Grnn_t'a nllnaqs?” the | if you have any pity, do not ask me to
young man answered looking bewildered ; | leave the cottage now. I cannct—1 dare

It must be some one on the p
Madge. It is not Lady Oliphant, let us
hope; -and he has not seen this pretty
sohool-mistress, and Mrs. Ford is rather
old and plump—and—Madgie”—he had
dropped his bantering tone now, and was
looking at her with grave tenderness—
“ have you guessed ? Yes, I see you have.
Well, is-it a very hopeless business, dear ?"

Madge was hanging her head to hida her
blushes, and the little hanu 1,:ng on Guy's
arm was a trifle unsteady.

“ Ig it, Madgie?”

“Why should it be,Guy?" she whispered.

Jack, poor fellow, thinks it is, bscause
the girl whom he loves is a great heiress,
and he is comparatively a poor man.”

* Does that make any difference, Guy ?"

“ It makes a vast difference in the eyes
of many people, dear ; and Jack fears that
the lady of his love will despise him for a
fortune-hunter.’

““Ah, no—ah, no!” Madge eaid eagerly.
“ How can he love \her if he thinks so
meanly of her?"”

“ 1 knew her better,” Guy answered,
smiling. ‘8o his cause is not hopeless
after all, and he need not go away! Bee—
here are the carriages,” he added as he
went-forward to meet Lady Oliphant; and
Jack came to help Madge into the break,
her blushing face lovelier than ever with
the new sweetness it gained during the last
few minutes.

CHAPTER XLV.

“I am bound on a very disagreeable
errand,” said Lady Oliphant, sighing as
Major Stuart turned the ponies’ heads
down the road in rear of the break.

“Indeed! 1am sorry. What is it ?" he
asked, looking at her sympathetically.

“ You know Mrs. Grant, the school-mis-
tress, whom Madge goes into such raptures
over?’ Lady Oliphant rejoined. *‘And
indeed I was just as bad as Madge about
her myself,”’ she added.

“Yes ; her name is familiar in my ears
as hopsehold words/’ said Guy, smiling.
*'The ‘child's enthusi on the subject
was quite amusing.”

*“Yes; she took the greatest fancy to her,
and conceived quite an affection for her”
—and Lady Olizhant sighed. * And now
I fear the poor child will suffer for my im-
prudence in allowing her to associate with
& person who is evidently not a fit com-
panion for her.” ‘

“ How is that?” Major Stuart said, with
some interest. * Have you discovered any-
thing to Mre. Grant’s discredit ?” °

« I am afraid we have. Indeed all the
village is talking of her econduct, and our
rector, Mr. Venn, who was at firet as de-

ighted with her as we could possibly be,
called at the Hall yesterday about it.”

* Doea she ill treat these children ?" Guy
asked somewhat absently—he was appar-
ently, more i ted in the behavi the

then idenly reoc llecting himself, = he | not face the winter—oh, think—to be house-
added quickly, ‘ Oh, dear, no, certainly | less and desolate in sach weather!"
not! Bheisa little, overtired, I think— « Mra. Grant, youare paining meterribly,”
that is all.” L Lady Oliphant said unsteadily. ‘I have
<H Then she ought f“" to be troubled with | no wish but to be just with you ; but really
visitors,” said Sir Frederic. *‘We won’t | 8ir Frederic is exoeedingly annoyed at the
detain yop, Mr. Litton. 1 suppose you are | gcandal which has troubled the village for
busy just now ?” X some weeks. Do you know shat Miss Venn,
«Pretty well, Bir Frederio,” the young | to.whom Mr. Litton was paying i

Boston. Arnving at Boston he threw u|
his appointment with the honse and star
the manufadture of zinc pads, after obtain-
ing & patent for the idea, and is now worth
$200,000. These zino pads are msed in
every country on earth and are the great.
est blessings the farmer enjoys.
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VIRTUE I8 ITS OWN REWARD,

How Russell Sage Pald-a Boy who Re-
turned Lost Money.

Several days ago Ruszell Bage visited the

Broadway (N.Y.) clothing establishment of

Messrs. A. H. King & Co. fe the purpose

surgeon replied, as he lifted his hat once | hag been obliged to be sent away for a
more and rode away. Guy Stuart looked | time, she fretted so much at Mr. Litton’s
after him keenly. Young, handsome, | vigits here? Indeed I cannot tell you how
graceful, it was no wonder that he should | much has been “8aid, nor is it necessary.’
attract a wqmnn’s love ; but, if— “ But, Lady Oliphant’’—the sweet broken
Guy's train ‘01‘"‘0"8‘“5 was suddenly ! yoice was husky and strained, and the
out short by Bir Frederio drawing up again | Jittle trembling hands were held out in
at the school-house to say & few words to | pagsionate supplication—* do not send me
his wife ; and then the bregk drqve on, the away now. Oh, I cannot go! It is im.
girl's pretuy blue eyes looking wistfully at | possible—oh, be pitiful!—trust me & little
the cottage windows. : ® | while. I may only have to ask your for-
“There must be some good in her %0 | hearance for a very little while; bat, in
have won such a love as that,”” Guy | mercy, grant it 'me.”
thought, a8 he helped Lady Oliphant to | Tady Oliphant shook her head sadly;
alight ; and, while she knocked at the | gir Frederic's injunctions had been im-
cottage door, he looked eagerly to see Who | perative, and she could not disobey them;
would open it. i . s but her heart ached for the agony and des-
But she knocked twice without receiving | pair on the pleading face.
any answer ; and then, trying the latch and « What can I do, Mrs. Grant? . You do
finding it unfastened, she entered the cot- | not justify yourself. You cannct refute
tage. the accusations, and I‘cannot let them
“Tcwill not keep you long, Guy,” she pass unnoticed.”
said, with a smile ; and, entering the little Mrs. Grant fell upon her knees, and
passage as she spoke, she met the school- | gaught at Lady Oliphant’s dress entreat-
mistress coming down-stairs with a gup | ingly. .
and.saucer in her hand. Had she been'one “ For the love of Ileaven do not leave me
moment sooner Guy Stuart's curiosity | thus!” she implored, with anguished ges-
would have. been satisfied; but in that | tures and wild miserable eyes. ‘*Oh, for
moment Lady _th}!‘m shut the door, and | the love of Heaven, take back your duei-
8o prevented his seeing the woman whose | gion! If it were only I who had to suffer,
description p-d 8o greatly interested _hxm. but—obh, if you have one gvain’ of charity,
* Lady Oliphant 1" Mrs. Grant exclaimed | of compassion in your  heart, have pity
her hands trembling so much the cup and upon me now! I have done nothing wrong.
saucer rattled against each other, and she | __oh, Heaven, have mercy upon me!”
could barely retain her grasp of t_hgm. Her head sank forward in & voiceless
«Yes. I am rather an early visitor; but agony of supplication ; the little hand still
I Wll“__"’ say a few words to you, Mrs. | clung desperately to the velvet far of Lady
Grant. 5 i Oliphant’s cloak, which that lady was
In perfect silence theschool-mistress pre- trying to disengage from her clasp.
ceded Lady Oliphant into the little sitting- “No, no. I will not ri Yan shall
room. There was no fire, and the chill{ not go until you tell me that I seeu uce go,”
and comfortless aspect of the room struck crieg the school-mistress wildly. * Oh, if
her ladyship with & sense of forlorn deso- you knew—it I could tell you—if I m;nld
lation, which pained ber; while the figure | {yna; you—oh, havejpity, have pity!"
of the woman who stood facing her with Her voice died away in & wniF of pain—
great sad eyes, whxc!x had an_expression of | 1ow, faint, despairing. Lady Oliphant lifted
unatterable misery in thieir depths, seemed | hor $o her feet; and ‘she stood looking at
in keeping with the room. She was dressed, | her with dim eyes, panting and exhansted
a8 usual, in black; but her attire had not | trom her pasgionate excitement.
the dainty freshness and neatness which «My poor ohild,” her ladyship said
generally” characterized it; the beautiful | ¢remmulously, * you are paining me beyond
chestnut- hair was in disorder, and she | 41| words. Let this cease now. I wil{ see
wore a large apron as if she had been en- you again. You must try to think it over
gaged in housework. s oalmly. Believe me, I am only doing what
I_.miy Oliphant did not sit down; and | p gonceive to be my duty, and I will do
Bhirley stood facing her with an air of anything in my power to help you to
deprecating sadness and humility which | gpoher home.”
her ladyship could not help regarding as & 1

H rhgk o
facit confession of guilt: but shere. was It is not for that; it is not for my

sake,” Bhirley said _pitifully ; “but it

two young people in the break before him
than in Mrs. Grant's. .

“ Oh, no, she is mo3t kind and patient,
and indeed I was quite charmed wft‘h the
waythey are getting on!”

B4 e

_|-eveéil in anticipation.

: “u‘z.;%;m sit down " Lady

3 The
ened.

thing about the slim black-fobed
figtire, with its glh lovely face and pathetic
eyes, which d Madge's mother against
ber better judgment, and made her task a
more difficult one than it had appeared

would kill-What am Isaying?" she added,
pressing her h=nde to her forehead with &
troubled gesture, ** What am I saying?”
“ 1 am afraid much excitement will
make us both ill,” Lady Oliphant said
nervously, now anxious only to end the
interview. * I must leave you, and you
must try not to distress yo:l!’wir'k more tll;:s
S v oA % oan help. - Do you no# think you
to say to you this morning is very painful re.:‘m let mg send nyome suhhnoaylor your

to me—so painful, indeed, that I can not " .
think that it will hurt you more to hear :?:a'hdl hd“:or::: she ‘added, glancing st

than it ]!,llnl me to say it; but I am foroed “Oh, ob, 10 1" Mrs. Grant answered,
ok Srying bobe oalm: “ X do nob need it, and—

Mrs. Grant made no answer; but into | &
the grest sad eyes came s look of intense ““'lll)oh;:.n‘ fire upstairs.” e

dread and shirinki:: 7 terror, and the color the next room is warmer!”

faded from the*aweet lips, leaving them | "« yeg " was the fal e
as Lady Oliphant, wish & gnh gesture

“You do not look well, I 1634 > -i.;:t-dn:;‘ o:wﬁ.in‘::

T the. achotl misiress sold| DENNSINND uck sovsred bay focs in & ilers

very wagerly. are nob indeed. T { Y
:nn!"domﬂlmq“h ensily. Pray do | ig” " “d ey e

% think otherwise. S . % What shall T do?" she moaned pres-
L And yet you are under constant ‘medi- | guy1y rising and pacing to and fro in the
o] e g 5 o | ot T kv
“SHie pale face, then, tading, left it sdlorless N g o
a8 before.

“ Mr. Litton is here (n%mtly,l under-
stand,” continued Lady Oliphant, “and
you oan be his only patient here.” |
fear in the lustrous hazel eyes deep-

“ Mrs. Grans,” she said—and, despite
all her efforts to render it stern, her plea-
gant voice trembled slightly—** what I have

fear your duties are oo much for you.”

rather

c 1 bring mi where ;
ﬁ!nmﬂlylwﬂl mmem.mﬂ
tell her,and he'll be y. 1 must write
ta Jack—I must write to Jack.”

She broke off restlessly, and stood silent
for s moment ; then she went into theinner
room, bashied her face with cold water, and
smoothed the soft, chestnut hair.

+ He must not see me so distressed,” she
maid, with » pitifal, little smile.

« And I am pever safe from i idn

of rehab his outer'gelf in fashion-
able and seasonable :‘ppu‘el. After much

i ion with the an as to the par-
ticular shade and fabric and an unsucoess-
ful effort to sffect a reduction in the price
of a suit, Mr, Sage effected a deal by which
his summer wardrobe was replenished ' by
several suits of oclothes at about the price
that Berry Wall would expend for a fancy
waistcoat, Shortly after the millionaire’s
departure from the realm of * bargains ”
in clothing & diminutive cash boy
picked up from the floor of the
store a small roll of bank notes
containing $26, which, with commendable
honesty, he oarried to the cashier’s desk,
where it was placed in an envelope toawait
the probable call of the loger. Yesterday
morning bright and early, Mr. Bage, attired
in his newly-purchased garments, presented
a worried countenance at the cashier’s win-
dow in Messrs. King & Co.'s store. He
had lost $26. His identification of the bills
found on the floor was-correct in every
particular, and the money was immediately
handed over to him, to his evident satis-
faction. Mr. King beckoned to the little
fellow whose integrity had rescued the
railroad man from- pecuniary loss, ard
said: * Mr, Bage, here is the boy who found
your money."

« He has done his duty,” said the man
of millions, * and will find his reward in
the future,” and rollingup his .wealth and
oarefully depositing it in his waistcoat
pocket he took a dignified departure,
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Choosing & Text.

The late Rev. Dr. E --—,of Glasgow, Was
met, in Argyle street one day by a very
diminutive (in stature) brother of the same
denomination, who hailed from the High-
lands, and who was about to enter the
matri ial state. A ing the doctor,he
said: “ I'm going to be married, Dr.
E——, and I would like you to come down
to O—— and preach me in,” (meaning kirk
him). * Ye're gaun to be married 1" said
the doctor. * Who is the happy woman ?"'
«Oh! Miss Gracie P——,” replied the
embryo benedict. ** All right, then; i
preach ye in,” said Dr.E——. So all
arrangements were made. When the time
arrived the Glasgow divine found his way
to the manse of O——, where he met with
a very hearty reception, the young eouple
having just arrived from spending their
honeymoon. The following morning (Sun-
day), when in-the vestry, the newly-made
benediot thus addreased the doctor: * Now,
doctor, I hope you'll make no allusion to
my marrisge in your sermon, I think Mrs.
R. would feel it.” - * Never fear that, my
little man,” said the doctor, * ye're that
wee ye're hardly worth while takin' notice
o'.” " Thus assured they parted—the one
to his pew, the other to the pulpit. All
went well till the time for the sermon
tame, when, o the amazement of the min-
ister and the amusement of the large con-
gregation, the'dootor gave out for his text
these words: * Unto me, who sm less
than the least of all saints, was this Grace
given."”

Why the Romans Went to Bed Early.

History tells us that ancient Rome, even
in times of festival, was always as quiet a8
the grave sfter the closing in of the night—
a fact which De Quinoy thus socounts for:
« They went o bed early in those agessim-
plg beoause their mother earth could not
afford them candles, . Bhe, good old lady,
or young lady (for geologists know not
whether she is 1n that state of her progress
which s to gray hairs, or to in-
fanoy, or o “a certain age') she, good lsdy,
would have shuddered to hear any of.her
pations inquiring for candles. ‘ Candles,
indeed 1’ she d say, who_ever heard of
such a thing ? and with so much excellent
dsylight running to waste as 1 have pro-

ed gratis ? What will the wretohes
want nest? 'The Romans, therefore, who
sawno joke in sifting around & tablein the
dark, went off to - as the darkness
%.n. Everybody did so.” Old  Numa

ompilious himself was ol to trandle
off into the dark. = Tarquinius may have
beén s very superb fellow, but T doubt
whether he ever saw a farthing m-hu{ht.
{ And though it may be_shought that plots
and would flourish in sunch &
| city of darkness, it is to be considered that
i th 1 had no more

she added, with s long,
ache with faf

y
be

| the ! 3
oandles than honest men ; both parties were
in the dark."

spoil g
buttons, and last of all consider the goeds.
Woman in Zuni Land.

In Zuni Land the woman makes the first
sdvances looking toward marriage. The
woman raises the family. She transmits
the name. She sends to the youth she
chooses s basket of meal or peaches, and if
he is inclined toward her he forthwith
makes a present of * ptimary ‘considera-
tion,” oonsisting of & whole deerskin,
benuti!nllg dressed and snow white. That
signifies that she is provided with shoes for
life. The skin is placed over the foot and
then rolled around the leg and strapped
down with delicate thongs. You can always
tell a newly-married Zuni woman by the
large roll of deerskin and by the small

sho

before g spread on the whites
fo the beaten to & stiff froth with two
tabl uls of suger. Let it get deli-
oately brown and serve ice-cold, Black-
berry pudding may be made in the same

way.

Fyarntudilh blackberries mixed with
currants and served with powdered sugar
and cream are delicious, and are much
nicer than the berries plain.

huckleberry pudding, esp

. 'The chemist
) ution %o

teot hlmuu,jui'qnius-d for gome time
after the experiment. A four-inch pipe,
about 60 feet in length, was then sorewed
on and the gag ignited ax it issued from the
end on the ground. The was a8
before. For several feet end of
the tube there was no but beyond
was a et of fire sweeping the ground and

yellow blue flame, fierce and hot enough to
consume everything within reach. It was
an awful display of power,

like, though_only & momentary, d

vhe famous Karg well,

well. “This could only be turned on for &
few seconds at a time, for it is in

rioting high in the air—billows of red and | an

tion with the general system. If the gas
is turned off, the fires in houses

A simple y
good for children, is made as follows : Get
o pint of the berries and rdput into a deep
fruit dish. Make & custard out of a pint
of milk, brought to a boil, into which swo
tablespoonfuls’ of cornstarch is stirred.
Bweeten to taste and pour over theberries;
eat cold.

For and About the Fair Sex.

Drawn hats'in black point d'esprit make
very attraotive head gear for mourning,
and are as light as possible. Black
Neapolitan is also very astractive for the
same reason.

The fancy belts of gray and tan suede
kid are very stylish as well as those in
fancy leathers and morocco. Many sorts
of belt buckles are stylish on these pretty
belts. Rhine stone, silver and jetted
designs. ;

Fanoy ribbon sashes sre stylish for
young girls, and will be worn with fabrics
which require no other finish than this

tal sash. tiful desi in

silver buttons that aducn the 1 2
Whenever the foot piece wears out it is cut
off and the roll is replaced. When the
woman becomes old the roll is small. The
only sanctification of the marriage is the
formal adoption of the young man after
the acceptance of the bundle. He is then
the step-sen of the girl's father.
Independeénce for Our Girls.

flowers on a moire ground are exceedingly

pretty for young girls, and make a mull or

s Bwiss muslin dress into a most attractive,
own.

The proper simple refreshments at an
.afternoon tes are tea and bread and
butter. -

One of the four state executioners of
Auutriln is & woman. She is large and

If it is not b th the ddaught
of a monarch to learn a trade, it ought not
to be beneath the sons and daughters of
Republican Amerioa to emulate their good
example, provided they possess the requisite
ability to do so. It is absolntely certain
that happy iages will be pr ted by
this very independence among women. Not
being at leisure to nurse every passing
fanoy, girls would elect to wait_patiently
unsil the light of true love came into their
lives.—Century.
Wearing Real Flowers,

A rather pratty mode is the wearing of [

real flowers in “trails’’ of bouquets on para-
sols at garden, parties. It dates from the
flower festa. .There were s few at Lady
Lytton’s garden party early in the month,
and  very many at Mme. Oarnot’s last,
which wound up the season. The Presi-
dentess was still dressed i black and white,
in which colors she appeared at the dinner
at the Rucsian Embasgy, the dinner at the
British Embassy and the garden party
there. It is & pity for young butterflies
that garden parties cannot become fashion-
able, there being now so_few gardens (save
in the Faubourg St. Germain) in Paris
large enough for festal parposes. The
Lockroys have a fairly large one, which I
expect next year Mille. Jesnne Hugo will
make, in L. “natural character of Rose
Queen, a centre of festivity. This season
she has been debarred from social gayety
by the attack she had of inflammation of
the lungs. As in England, fashion over
here now holds ite most brilliant revels
after Easter, and they go on to July, when
the heat chases the butterflies to the sea-
pide. Those beauties who are no longer
young, and who mean to be beautiful for-
ever, prefer the old way of only seeing com-
pany indoors. The crade sunlight of the
gerden party pitilessly shows what faces
are made np. I suppose that this is why
the broad-leafed hat is 5o much worn, and
why parasols are made so impervious to
the cun's rays by means of lining, lace
covering, and natural flowers.—Paris Letter
to London Truth.
Polygamy in Utah.

« The prettiest bather in the lake,” said
s returned Utah tourist to a Denver Tri-
bure repor...,  “was a sweet blonde,
daughter of historio Hiram Clawson, who
came to Utah with Brigham Young and
built the first house in Salt Lake and
Utah, Territory. Mr. Clawson married
two of Brigham Young's daughters, and
has 32 living children.” * Is polygamy
dying out in Utah?" asked the reporter.
“Very fast. 'The rich and intelligent
young Mormon girls won't go into it. I
saw at the theatrs Miss Clawson, ac-
companied by a handscme young Mormon
besu, to whom she is engaged. When I
asked her if she allowed her beau to have
another sweetheart she looked solemnly
down at her solitaive ring and said, half
bitterlv : {No, unless he is smooth enough
to fool me. Harper's Baszar is killing
polygamy among the rich and respectable.
No husband can afford to buy four or five
bonnets and sealskin sacques.”

The Right Kind of a Wife.

What & clever man wants is a olear-
headed, sensible wife, who will forget his
vagaries in remembering his brilliancy,
and in a t shield- b his

and disag ble things;
something, in' fact, like one of those
cushions that sailors put down the side of
the vessel to keep it from jarring too
roughly against the dock. Look at me,
for instance. I never wrote a word for
publication, painted a pictare, composed
musio, or did anything clever in all my
life. But I make my husband just the
sort of wife he needs.—Irish Tines.
Hair Reform Association,

A Hair Reform Association has been
started in Japan, sfid ‘e d(:i:g good work
in the i of bl implicity.
Ten years ago Japanesé\ women were ac-
oustomed o wear their bair piled up in a
most exaggerated and plicated fashion,

An advertisement for a wife in Berlin
recently brought 277 answers, 87 of whom
were widows.

Mrs. Moses Fraley wears four gowns &
day at Long Branch and never repeats a
gown for thrée weeka,

At the time of the arriage of General
and Mrs. Harrison their stock of table
cutlery consisted of six knives and six
forks.

ADVERTISING FOR A POSITION,

A BSadly Interesting Xxperience of a
Woman Seeking Work.

Once I advertised myself as seeking the
place of governess to children or companion
to s lady. There was no possible invita-
tion to intrigue in the form of my adver-
tisement, aithough I never dre#med of
avoiding such appearance, never even re-
membered that & great ocity is full of
he rpies snuffing for corruption and scenting
it everywhere. Among the perfectly honor-
able and business.like answers to my ad-
vertisement, one or two came that made
my hair stand on end. One invited me, in
covertly insulting language, to come and
care for his children while his wife was in
Europe—if I was under 21! A second
was 8o appslling that I never read
it throngh, aud shudder to this
day thas I ever read so much.
None of my business-like answers ever
came to anything save one. A gentlemanly
person calied upon me on Marray Hill
He was very talkative and agreeable, chas-
ted h , churches, popular preach-
ers, Greenwood cemetery, ocean steamers,
summer resorts and new novels. There
was nothing to startle me in the visit,
although I wondered continually why he
did not approach the real object of the
interview. Just as I had made up my mind
that he probably was waiting for me to
introduoce it, he looked at his watch, sud-
denly started up as if in consternation,
saying, * I beg ten thousand pardons, but I
had quite forgotten my train. You will
allow me to write you upoa the subject of
your advertisement ?"’ and was gone. A
few days after I received a letter from
him, far away in Illinois. He wrote
that he had intended to have * some
fun” during his late visit to New York,
and had answered * heaps’ of advertise-
ments in pursuit of that intention. *The
minute I saw you, however, I saw that
‘fun’ wasnot in your line; bat I found
you g0 brilliant and charming that I could
not get away, although I sat upon pins and
needles every instant of my call. Iama
widower, 37, with two children, an income
of —" and thus the letter ran on tillit
came to the proposal of a correspondence,
with a view to marriage. Of course I never
replied to this letter. I afterwards found
out from friends in his own city that the
man had given me his real name and &
trathful t of his cir tances—
with one important. exception. Instead of
being & widower, he was the divorced hus-
band of two wives,and had narrowly missed
State Prison as a bigamist.—Lippincott's
Magazine.

—— e
Bringing Debtors to Terms.

A Paris tradesman bas inyented a new
device for dealing with-a_ recalcitrant
debtor which may become common. A
gentleman who, to use a rather hackneyed
phrase, is well known on the turf, had the
misfortune to lose a large sum of money at
the races, and rumors as to his solvency
were soon spread about the city. Applica-
tions were at once made to him by his
numerous creditors, and he succecded in
coming to satisfactory arrangements with
il of them except one on whose books he
was down for a mere trifle of £1,200, The
oreditor refused to compound, and wanted
the money at ouce. As his debtor was
unable to * comé up to the scratch” the
tradesman threatened to send out adver-

and the arrangement of ‘their chevelure
was a labor of at least two hours. —De-
morest’s Monthly.

A Wife Lost and Found:

A Chicago correspondent of the New
York World writes as follows: When
Frederick Wilks, a tall, good-looking young
man went home last night he found a note

' from his pretty little wife, Annie, that told

him ghe had run. away. The young man
spent last night and to.day looking for
’Annie, with the aid of ghe police force, but
she has g:obably gone fir enough to be able
to elude him. They had oxly been married
s few months. They are from Nottingham,
England, where Annie wes the prettiest
slipof a girl in town. Frederick fell in
love with her 'when she was 17 and he 19
years old. He got s dsy set for their
marriage, but just before it came Annie
ranaway to Amerion. Her loverfollowed her,
found her in New York city, and s marriage
ceremony was again nrmg;;d r, when
the girl disappeared again. This ‘time she
-ﬂspod back 5o England. He followed her
and, after tramping up snd down the
country several weeks, found she had gpne
to the Continent. To the Continent went
the constant lover, and for month 8 led
him & wilko’-the.wisp chase from ecity to
city. Finally she got back to Nottingham,
he oaught her, and, before she could
get away aghin, they were married. She
made it conditional that they should at
onoce t0 Amerioa. They sailed for New
York, and thence drifted to Chicago, where
Frederick has been employed as book-
keeper. He says he has tramped 10,000
for his wife and is ready to tramp
more, if necessary. J
Nt Arr A New W
lashionable now for husbands and
wived $o keep separate bed-rooms. Kings
and Quens hava set the example, and the
newly coupled folks im our fashionable
world are follo it. No secret is made
of the custom. The nicest of our output
of June brides will galmly show you her
own daily boudoir, :nd’tgan exhibit the

of And the Duke

of her ¥l
g-ﬂhvmch and his bride, the besautifal

ay

t vans and_‘‘sandwich men” over
the city to emblazon the insolvency of the
gentleman well known on the turf, who
was also a Knight of the Legion of Honor,
before the eyes of all men, women and
children. This did not in the least alarm
the debtor, who evidently regarded the
threat as a gigsntio joke. To his surpris

and vexation, however, the *sandwich
men - are let loose on the me-
tropolis. - They carriédboards and banners
with inscriptions thereon gettiny, forth - the
name, t‘\tg;. qualities and liabilities of the
debtor. ith these they marched one fine
day along the Boulevard des Italiens,  and,
diving -.down the Rue de Richelieu, they
made for the Stock Exchange, round which
they walked silently and sol ly three

and fact would go ouf,
it. were turned on ain  without
notice, the rooms wounld full of gas
and an ex]eloaion follow an attempt to re-
light it. This danger is now being rem

by the invention of an automatio valve in
the pipe supplying each fire, which will
ologe and lock when the floW of gas ceases,
and admit no more gas until it is opened.
The ordinary pressure for house service is
about two pounds to the square inch. The
Karg well is on the bank of the creek, and
the discharge-pipe through which the gas
(though not in its full force) was turned
for our astonishment extends over the
water. The roar was like that of Nisgara;
all the town shakes when the Kargis loose.
When lighted, billows of flame rolled over
the water, brilliant in color and fantastio
in form, with a fury and rage of confl

helmets. You in New
after awhile to wear the right
in summer. Then there will
unstrokes, except such as are
sheer or slooh
New York World.

———
What Would You Call This?

When I was & boy about 17, in 1874, 1
went to ©ol during the day snd after
school hours I worked for my board at my
stepfather’s. One afternoon, returming
from college, and about five blocks from
hothe, I suddenly made an involunt
jump, such as boys are wont to do when
something pleases them, and said aloud :
« Grandfather is here!” He lived nearly
filty miles distant in the country, and of
whose coming mone of the family were
aware, a8 he seldom visited the city. 1

tion enongh te strike the spectator with
terror. I have never seen any other display
of natural force so impressive ae this.
When this flame issues from an upright
pipe, the great mass of fire rises eighty feet
into the air, leaping snd twisting in fiend-
ish fury. For six weeks after this well was
first opened its constant roaring shook the
nerves of the town,and by night its flaming
torch lit up the heavens and banished dark-
ness. With the aid of this new agent any-
thing seems ible.—C. D. Warner in
Harper's Magazine for July.

—— e ——
BRITISH COLUMBIA EXPRESS ROBBED

Musked Men Stop the Stage—$3,500 In
Gold Dust Becured.

A most daring robbery took place on
Saturday evening at 6 o'clock about 26
miles above SBoda Creek. The Cariboo four-
horse stage, Mr. J. R. Tait, driver, was on
a bridge when two masked men confronted
him with a rifle and pistol, and ordered
him te stop his horses. They then com-
pelled him to leave the stage, and took the
sack out of the waggon which tained

ght it was stri to act as I did, and
when I reached home I asked my mother :
« Is grandfather here ?”

She replied, * No,” looking surprised,
and said, * Why do Jyou ask 7’

« Oh, just for fun,” I replied.

Going upstairs at_once to change my
clothes, as I came down the front stairs
and entered the shop by a side door, who
should come to the front door simultane-
ously but grandfather | Now, no one of
all the relatives knew of his coming, and all
were greatly surprised at the ocourrence
and how I should know what no one else
knew in the city.—F. W. Diehl in Religio-
Philosophical Journal.

— it

“One breaks the glass and cuts his fingers

But Lha{ whom Truth and Wisdom lead
Can gather honey from & weed.”

Those who are wise, and who love the
truth, will believe what we say when we
tell them that Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre-
soription has done more t« relieve the
sufferings of women than all other medi-
| pines now known to science. It oures ng

et Fragied (] Ain B

1 o2 Fianl 4

$3,500 in gold dust. - He was then ordered
to get into his place and drive on. One of
the highway men worp & dark calico mask ;
the other had & flour sack over
his head. One mean stood on each
gide of the stage when they ordered
the driver to stop, and the largest man
kept Tait covered with the rifle until he
drove away. There were no passengers on
the waggon, and as the driver had the
reins in his hands he had no chance to use
weapons, The Government agents are
soouring the country with s number of
special constables, and all the Alexandria
Indians are hunting for the robbers. A
reward of $500 has been offered for their
capture. It will be a very difficult thing
for them to leave that portion of the coun-
try, and news of their arrest is expeoted in
a short time. Mr. F. 8. Barnard states
that he believes the same men robbed the
stage four years ago, and sucoeeded in
getting clear with $4,000. Mr, Tait's brother
was driving the stage at that time, and the
robbery took place about 100, miles below
the scene of the robbery on Saturday last.
—B. C..Daily Times, July 3rd.
—— e
A New Direction for Art.

The hot spell in Orillia (by the way, isn’t
Orillia asummer resort to which the resi-
dents of 1éss favored regions flee to escape
from the heat ?) has set the Packet man to
moralizing, with this result : You remem-
ber how sweltering hot it was the other
morning. I proposed to go down to town
without a collag;  Mrs. P. at onoe objected
with * what will Mrs. Grundy say ?” I
came off second best in' the argument
which ensued, & tarted off—a little late
in consequence—Keeping my * neck (for all
the world just as if I had a boil on it) as
nearly as possible in the centre of the
starched abomination~, It has been duly
impressed upon me tht it is vulgar to per-
spire, and 8o the more I_tried not to do it
the hotter I became. Half a mile from
home the starch began to melt, and at
Slaven’s corner I might as well have had &
wet cloth round my thorax. Fortunately
this was not the day where there was no
water in the fountains, but all the agony
might have been’ avoided if the fellow's
wife hadn’t been a virtual slave to Mra.
Grundy. If the Mayor of Orillia were to
frame a by-law_to the effect that during
the dog-days coat, waist-coat and oollar be
d d u? ry to a pleté toilet,
his year of office would ever be remembered
with gratitude. The young ladies would
leave off painting plaques and bannerets,
and take to the embroidering of braces and
waistbelts. . Art would receive an impetus;
we would all look forward to the * latest
novelty in shirtings” and a zest would be
added to our daily life. It must beenacted
however, that only the quietest patterns be
worn in church, as the display of gorgeous
apparel is quite sufficient as at present.

o e P R A TR
Improvement on an Old Sell.

A good story is related at.the expense of
a hotel proprietor at Tacoma, W. T. A
stranger, who had been stopping at the
house for a few weeks, asked the proprietor
how far it was to Mount Ranier, which
appeared to be only a couple “of miles dis-
tant, although in fact it was nearly 100.
The proprietor winked at the bystanders,
and said that perhaps it was a mile away.
The boarder said that he believed he won{d
walk out to it for exercise. The landlord
encouraged _the ‘ tenderfoot,” who, after
borrowing the proprietor’s fine field-glass,
immediately started. The joke was too
rich for the hotel man to keep, and he
sreated all hands. . But the pedestrian'did
not return. The landlord at last became
suspicious, and found that the valise which
the * tenderfoot” had left was filled with
brick-bats, and that he had carried off 17
towels, and everything else that he could
get into his pockets. Besides this he owed
two weeks' board bill. He is probably still
walking.—Cleveland Leader.

pESchi A SIS
A Pretty Tough Place,

The editor of the Louisa East Kentucky

Magnet must have run against something

times. After that they, returned to the
Boulevards, passed the Madeleine, sraversed
$he Place de la Concorde and proceeded
alowly and steadily upthe crowded Avenues
des Champs Elysees, where their terrible
inscriptions were paraded before the gaze
of nymphs and noceurs who were going out
to the Bois, of quiet political or professional
le who were taking their daily drives
m e same direction, and of the herdes of
mothers, nurses and children who usunally
congregate on fine afternoons in the same
leasant part of Paris. This was too much

tor before the Parquet on the ground of hia

tenoes. X
upprecedented for the Magistrates, who
poatponed their verdict.

The World is His.

Miss Travis—Do look at Mr. DeSmith |
He seems to be lost in thought.

Poseyboy—Yes—lots of empty space for
*him to_wander around in..

SR . <

| There i# w6 doubt of Jay Gould being a
! gick man. He is suffering from nervous
' prostration. Bo bad is his oopdinou that

no person is sdmitted to see him on busi- |
niess, Fiis family sre- naturally & good
deal worried about his condition, but hope
that a strict abstention from all Businces
will in time effect & cure.—New York Times.

or the debtor, who summoned his tormen- | answer, Uincinnati.

| Kings and Queens.

P t when last in Cincinnati. He
writes : *If we were called upon to point
ont a place filled with ‘woe, sorrow, tor-
aments, tortures, doleful shades, wantonness,

3

isp and - kindred
troubles. It is the only medicine for
women, sold by druggists, under a positive

from the manuf that it
will give satisfaction in every oase, or
money will be refunded. This guarantee
has been printed on the bottle-wrapper,
and faithfully carried out for many years.

—— g etien
A Small Boy’s Long Journey.

Little Willie Leonard, a 6-yeéar-old hoy,
started off from Pitteburg last week on s
4,000 mils journey all alone. His ticket
was bought for him through to Anthracite,
a small mining village on the Canadian
Pacific Railroad in British Columbia. The
boy’s father left Allegheny about one year
ago and went to the west, and since that
time Willie has been living with an aunt in
Allegheny. Last week his father sent for
him, and Thursday the child was placed in
charge of the F&. Rnyns conductor, with
orders to be passed along until he reached
his destination.—Detroit News.

“ Logic is Logic.”
Now there was the case of our friend McKay :
He said to himself, in his resolute way,
That a cough which was growing from had to

worse
Must be cured, in spite of a slender purse.
An ocean voyage was out of the question,
A Florida trip a useless suggestion ;
Yet die he wouldn't ! His money he paid
For the “Golden Medical Discovery,” by Dr
Pierce made;
And as sound as a nut is his health to-day—
“* Logic 1s logic, that's all I say.”
—

Diet for Brain Workers.

The most suitable diet for brain workers,
says an suthority, consists of rice and
sweet milk with dates, raisins, or figs, with
brown bread and butter. There is no sub-
stance in the vegetable kingdom more nour-
ishing and strengthening than rice. Itisa
diet on which persons can do much work
either of brain or body; it will keep a
healthy person in heslth, and build up &
debilitated constitution. No one should
live exclusively on rice, but every one
should make it one of the constituents of
his diet.

P T SRS SRy
‘Was Ashamed to Comé Out.

Mer. Meadow Brooks (o?oning the door of
bathing-h )—Why, C old boy
I've been looking everywhere for you
You've been away from the piazza for three
hours. A
Mr. Mickaskel—Oh, Dicky, you really
don't know ! While I was in the watah
some horrid thief came into the bathing-
house and stole me necktie, and I've been
confined heah ever sinoce.—Judge.

gk

Will You Read This For $500 ?
For many years the manufacturers of
Dr. Bage's Catarrh Remedy, who are
ahandantt ponsible ially, a8 _any
one can easily ascertain by inquiry, have
offered, in good faith, a standing reward of
$500 for a case of nasal catarrh, no matter
how bad or of haw long standing, which
they cannot cure. - The Remedy is sold by
druggists at 50c.

ORI
Justice Deferred.

# A BBotch judge having senrtenced s sheep
stealer to be hanged on the 28th of thethen
ocurrent month, the prisoner called out to
him—* My Lord, my Lord, I hae'na got
jastice here the day ! The judge, who
was arranging his papers previous to leav-
ing the court, looked up with a twinkle of
grim fun in his eye, and consolingly ans-
wered—** Weel, 1, my men, ye'll get it
on the 28¢h I” 1

‘Will You Try Nerviline
For all kinds of pain ? Polson's Nerviline
is the most.efficient and prompt remedy in
st for lgia, lumbago and head-
ache. For internal use it has no equal.
Relief in five mi may be obtained
from Nerviline in any of the followingoom-
plaints, viz.: Oramps in the s

chills, flatulent ins. Buy a ten ocent
l:omple gom. of Nerviline at any drug
‘store and test the t remedy. Large
bottles 25 cents. ey v .

Summer Plans,

Spl’l‘:éi.l‘wh:x:ly—OB. my dear Mrs
, Wi are you going to spend th

lu::ﬁmr? i i

orimes of the blackest, horrors, 8,

assassing, harlots, all conoentrated in one
vast, furious hell, we would unhesitatingly
say Cincinnati. We are inded of the
sewers and slum holes of Paris, but we pass
| that by and give the answer, Cinocinnati.
| The Eternal City under Nero, where men
were tarred, placed upon poles, & torch
being then applied, were used to illuminate
the city, in the face. of this we give the |
Jerusalem, with her |
hill of skulls, where Christ was crucified, |

trying o obtain money under false pre: | gith all these in our mind’s eye we answer
This dispute was too peculiar and | i, fayor of Cincinnati.

RSB SIS RS,
Out of the Mouths of Babes

There is a certain little gixl in this ity
who was being instructed by her teacher
not long since in regard to the different
ralers of the world. Bhe was told that in
Eurdpe the people are all governed by
“ Andnow,"” aeked the
teacher, * Who governs the people in this
country ?’ The little yirl looked up into
the teacher’s face and answered earnestly
and promptly, Knaves.”

14 is reported that * Said Pasha
Richard Stahl's new opera, has proved &
decided success at the Tivoli Théatre, Ban
Franoisco. . |

rs.‘Sprongie—I don't know, I'm sure.

It all depends on Charley’s business. If he

can only make a fashionable failure we'll

gnzu; cottage at’ Newport. — Rochester
er .

Good for Jeff, f
What queer dombinations ard wrought
by time ! Bheridkn received his first com-
migsion from Jefferson Davis, when the
latter was Secretary of War. To-day Davis

sick man has.—Macon News.
The old man Zenug, sent up By Judge

Rose at Brantford in 1884 for countesfeit-
ing, has been released.

AKING
OWDER

THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND

is one .of the sincerest sympathizers the -
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