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Rosemary for
, Remembrance.

homely, and—shall 1 say it?—some- completely.
; thing very “catching," why, then, Harry Ferrara! Let me hear what 

there was "My Irish Molly," or he has Vo say: 
j “The Little Wooden Hut," or one “Dear Old uhap: Of course, by this 

of the myriads of tunes which seem . Hme you’ll have forgotten me tee- 
j to haunt the memory. totally. 1 deserve your lorgetfulneslB,
j And over the piano are some pho- for 1 have Peon an ungrateful wretch 
; tographs of Phyllis at different Hut believe me, though I have expe- 

times—a sweet girl with long plaits; rienced every phase of sadness and

. once telling her I
I j on HeUeepont tor -her

8>uld ttet I would reecue her 
’ ajB0. of Vesuvius in erup- 
1 tbf, Tdta’t mistake. I think 1 

bon- B,t would allow wild hone 
»ld T * TiLb from limb ere ome 

tear me 1 Bhould cross her
►*• «* "“ars ST-*»1

,BThu happy courting day», end 
,oth Jri only smiled ait it all

-■ dear, you’re too

prefus®' " , blese berl Mess her !
Bless «el ' ^ 2 a.m„ pacing

l>”d linoleum, my leet bare;
ie C2'd tuck somewhere, and it has 

mere's a tack t» ^ ghould bowl
aU8,-L”wt to strong language, but

. ' ■« is little Golly. other-
fco °-v a wee -bundle of femini-

Sl compressed essence OK Joys. 
hop« L-s. anxieties and the whole
tSwt of the em~ there
r/inllv is teething. _.ielhing wrong, I know it. She
1» something for

ItelP ™T‘“the''eve if one of his 
tattles. Up and dorvn down 

■ ' rf un' I rather fancy I musjt have 
•“jked a hundred miles, and Phylhs

« lndrCMyh^o,ry

P—,apu„s it « HOW 

1 droPI I' uTtte end of the bed

then, a little later, with her hair 
j up—'that wonderful day when a girl 
i thinks the vvho'e world is looking 
at her; and then as I know her so

suffering since last I saw you, now, 
1 thiitiq, almost ten years ago, I have 
never ceased to think of you and of 
your kindness in helping me at a 
time when I was in a terrible corner. 
Perhaps you’ve forgotten the circum­
stances. i don’t for they are branded 
into my memory.

“1 was in a tight corner; tight, 
terrible. 1 wanted money to help me, 
not much, but 1 did not -know 4<q 
whom to turn for assistance. My fa­
ther would have shown me the door

pie, charming, unaffected.
The struggle was a fierce one.

Prudence said: “Pull back; don't be i well, my Phyllis!
tool." The voice of the world, And 1 sit opposite the piano, so 

rang in my ears: “You’ve no right | that 1 can gaze on her picture, and 
to ask her to engage nerself. Cow- : my thoughts go back with pity to 
ard, pass out of tier life and lose the fellows at the club, who have 
yourself!" And my heart spoke, missed all this happiness and who 
in no uncertain tone: “Let Phyllis are still wearing out their lives and 
decide. It is for hèr to speak.” j fritting away the glorious yvars of 

My heart won the day. 1 am ! existence, 
looking at Golly now; her curls, The 6un is now brilliant; it lights ,f fto thought 1 was so strapped up. 
her chubby fingers, her pink cheeks, I up the whole room. I am not in the ,)ni nK htul nothing to do with it, and 
her perfect mouth. i.mood for turning in, so I go out somehow J thought of you, who,

And again the picture of the old to the garden and start working at1 though my senior, had been my kind- 
bachelor haunt comes 'before me. j my beloved flowers. : e9t an(i truest friend.
There is Sbodgers at the card table. ! Our gardon—1 say ours, for Phyllis “Hero 1 am, in a way, as rich as 
How he sneered when 1 told him it has her share in this lowly work— Croesus, a stranger in a strange 
was the parting of the ways; that I isn't very ambitious, but I pride country, and my heart thirsts for a
was embarking on a new life. Dod- myself that it, has been laid out 9|lKh‘L of the old home and the old
son, handsome, dashing, but cynical ! to advantage; roses, creepers and a f,acCR- 1 suppose you are earned,
—what horrible views he held on Ut/tle Plot that is a perfect bit of rf 90 I wish you have all the hap-
life! Ascher, doubting, combative, . nature, for this is G-olly's special Pmcss that ,lfc. ^ flve There
pugnacious. Why, I wonder now*! corner, and she has brought her aTs"hvet: R1.rl 1 beforc J
how I ever came to chum with such I Noah’s Ark and sometimes her box 1 think si]c oared for me, but

J at soldiers, sometimes her little i ^ WQR Poor and proud, so I nevera lot. But there was one, Darnell, \ 
he to whom my heart warmed from 
the very first moment; musical, lite-

||8 somewuu» ^ theL howling. Mi tired and cain’t
[•past h0“dcri« Napoleon ever felt rary, poetical, humorous, dramatic;

what friends we became, and how 
he wrung my hands when I told 
him I was getting married ! “The 
best of good wishes to you both," he 
said. I understood.

I am thitikring of it all now, whilst 
poor little Golly lies asleep in my 
arms. The words Phyllis spoke,

Sure, dear, I'm nothing greater in

kitten with his pink ribbon and tiny ; speke of love to her. 
bell, and played about for hours to- i “This st ory of my wealth is a great
gather. | secret- and 1 trust you to keep it

Our garden! Phyllis has worked I RO- * shall be in Pretoria in ^wo
here, too, and I wouldn’t be sur- j 'veel^R: address reply to post office,
prised if the flowers were jealous of i w*t'^ a** ltcXVR l^at you know 
her sometimes. Ah! but she is gen- ' interest me. 
tie, sweet, true and faithful.

And I wonder to myself now what

EDISON
PHONOGRAPH

I mystery. Has Golly■ Vst for a moment I to rem- roc ret of perpetual2STf wo^er/Tr1 amTÏ, ta-
,m like that individual, "floomed 

certain term to walk the

the
comes

n Stadtaly Geliy’S headI drop* 
crying ceaeesi the breathing 
slowly; she is asleep.

Poor little kid, how she has suf- 
feref I What a brute I have been to 
„tter a word of complaint when I 
ought to know that children s- ail­
ments are torturing and severe. I 
take her little pink hand and k ss 
the little fingers. I stroke the fluf- 

I Iv curls golden, beautiful, pure gold.
1 ind look at the little eyelashes be­

dewed with tears. •
"Little Golly,” I whisper ro her, 

"sleep on, dear; daddy will take 
care of you.”

And here I am, very much in nog- 
ligne; cold, tired, and—shall I con­
fess it?—in bad temper.

The little clock on the mantelpiece 
ticks softly; the hand points to three. 
And, for the life of me, I can t pre­
vent my thoughts going back to my 
bachelor days and thinking of many 
„ little jovial evening at the club 
where a small circle of enthusiasts 
would "steal a few hours from 
night," and stretch the time 
song and story until often the 
preach of dawn warned , us that

, ._1„ Aiwvn for rnormrlwas certainly

and Phyllis was
ing all the music she knew I loved , lirai X i

Happy ! The thoughts of the bache-. down the little piano for the month oould put al, my schemes and 
lor days and the bachelor club van-1 and Phyllis should Play, as in the tllou.ffhts lll(,0 execution. Dear wife 
ished. Where Phyllis wee happiness , happy days or yore, until twilight ! n([ swectheaPt> your patience, your 
existed as it had never been before, j deepened into the evening shadows, uncom|,la.jnillg your geiKrous sacri- 

Thc clock is ticking softly. Four and our thoughts would go tack to I ^ y‘om. du.?ot.fvn, ,.uve shall
' clock- ! I put Go-lly very gently by | t-he happy incidents of those most, ^ jepaid with generous interest.

Phvllis’ side. How sweet they look\, nappy days. I That little farm-house! Before the
mcdiher and daughter! How I won- j Any my Phyllis would wear the , k ls over she shall be there with 
™er and can only wonder! Phyllis | roses m her cheeks again, and her 'y Alrüady lt ap,«un beforo 
so gentle, true, faithful, uncomplain- eyes would i-egann thur lovtty soft-1 my VKW| The simple thatch roof;
ing^Her hand I place gently round ness, and Golly would become so ^ iUceg (orming a natural bower;
Gollv’s neck; that hand with the strong. , ____ - the well-trimmed hedges, the bce-

y ----------------- ----------------- - , Scv™ ° <*>■*• A m 1 hives, the little flower garden, and
from the clouds; the world has to
be thought. (yf. I must face tbe day

the 

ap-
________ it
time for respectable

Phyllis
whose

jxjople to be at home.
Ah! but that’ was before 

| came on the scene. She, 
dainty little ways took my 

I -captive; whose sense of humor was 
delightful, whose love of music was 
only exceeded by my enthusiasm, and 
■whose womanliness and girlishness 
were altogether bewildering and fas­
cinating.

And how T wondered whether 
should speak to her, and tell her 
loved bar. I had nothing to offer 
her; what was enough for one was 
■certainly not able to go round for 
two. My stock was enormous, but 
the world is essentially practical, 
too, though adorably poetic and 
mufcical.

Her brother and I were great 
friends, and many times I found my­
self welcomed at their little home, 
and found my heart gradually be­
coming more and more engaged as 
saw her in her home life, sweet, sim-

will
In two months, please 

| God, I shall leave for home, and 
then I shall seek eut that dear,
sweet girl, and if she cared for me 
when I was poor, I shall still bo a 
poor man and find if she can give 
me a place in her heart. If she can. 
how T shall repay her love!

“Best regards, old fellow.
“Ever sincerely

HARRY FERRARS.”

she oould have seen in me to win 
the love of that beautiful heart.

___ _____________ o ___ Still I am anxious. She has not
this world than yourself? 11 it comes ! been so well; the anxiety, sometimes 
to that. I don’t want a fortune. ; the worry over money matters has 
We love each other, and that will -be, weighed, I fear, heavily. I should 
a great help to us.” love to take her away to the ooun-

Tbat love was a great help; it | try for a month, shut up our little 
mdant everything. Phyllis was so, bandbox, get into the midst of rich,
■good and such a housekeeper. and j smiling landscapes; settle in a dear 
what a knack she had of making the old farmhouse, where we should be 
house pretty and turning every cor-, miles from anywhere, surrounded by 
ner to advantage. She brought the | glorious flowers, delicious
sunshine with her into that little ; hawthorns, fuschias, lilac, with the 
house It was very tiny, but Phyl-| rows grazing meditatively; and Goi-
lis said we’d make it so happy that. |y should scamper all day in the wivh 9U droams?
no millionaire’s palace would be brdliant sunshine, amidst the daisies ‘ R-tter, the foreign
equal tio it God bless her. She did ; the buttercups, watching the butter- - -
her share How I looked forward to j flics, listening to the drowsy bum 
the evening, returning from the city; j of the bees, and then rushing to her 
there was a piano open after tea mo'tber’s arms to rest after the

The pet robin had come through 
the window and was hopping about 
the table picking up the crumbs.

1 hadn’t been dozing after my 
morning pipe; 1 had not fallen 
asleep last evening and remained in 
the chair all night, and now woke

VHE one thin] 
amusement, 
ment in their own

hmg
t. If

for which young folks leave home is 
you give them the best form of amuse­

nt The__  tomes, they will stay there.
best form of amusement is furnished by the Edison Phonograph. 
It sings the songs they like to hear, gives them the monologues 
and dialogues of clcvencomedians, plays the music they are fond 
of and renders waltzes that set their feet a-tripping, — ‘

Hear the new Phonograph with the big born at the near eat Edison store, or
WE ^DESIRE'gOOD, LIVE DEALERS to sell Edison Phonographs in every 
town where we are not now well represented. Dealers should write at once to

National Phonograph Co^ 100 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J., U. S. A.

Hope on, Hope Ever. i The Catholic Indian.

singing and play- tremendous activity -of the morning. | m<Mn(.nt

mark: “Pay Charles Parker, Esq.,
or order, one thousand pounds ! " 
Aladdin and the wonderful lamp and 
all the fairy stories vanish at one

And, happy thought, I would get

The fact that the opening of the 
session would witness in parliament 
the presence of a united Irish Party 
has naturally produced in Ireland 
feelings of the deepest gratification, 
says William O’Brien in his Irish 
People, and we can assure the old 
warrior that satisfaction is none the 
less deep-seated in this country, 
where for so many years Irishmen 
have been hoping against hojK» that 
in the old land the discordant fac­
tional spirit might lie supplanted by 
united effort for the welfare of the 
little isle from which so many of 
our peop;e have bem exiled.

To a great extent the deplorable 
squabbling among the Irish leaders 
has given those wno do not favor 
granting Ireland her rights occasion 
to contend that the country is in-j 
capable of self-government, «s bas,-1 
a canard as ever germinated in the 
hotbed of English hate. In Ame­
rica the Irish have shown their airl­
ift y in legislative hall, in the pro­
fessions. in all lines of business. The 
Same is true of them in Australia 
and Canada, and every English-speak- 
imr country in , the world

rings, tokens of affection and
then away the glorious ocean

And then my Phyllis will regain

little
plighted troth
.'™ilct\vhcn ^think of the superb! So I go upstairs to ! her health, surrounded by the hoses
gifts of millionaires; this little ring, whilst the maid, who is accustom td. H ,h„ wild flowers: and Golly
ta Lov. ro unworthy of the -rot1 to my early hours, prepares the 

-hand that was to wear it! Ho'T |
was, and yet to my phyllis and Golly. Still sleeping. 1poor It was. and yet to nuy ,v. , Before descending I look again at 

to show the dear girl that my ah— , - (i. si(les (ol. a moment,
tton was real and bommiblc wbrt » y Phvllls, Sw.ethcart. wife, 
stinting, what husbanding of ie-|

real and honorable, re_ I uear, uear
mother. Oh, it’s all too wonderful 

"happy, how proud she looked j to dwell ou!
.hen I placed it on hoi; finger ! That (.oily, lovtly n all the sweet 

innocence of 
She will be growing up 

iov

when I placed it on hoi; finger! That j »u.„ ™w,, now
1 1, our on- unconsciousness andwas nearly seven ycais ago. oui en-

all at once, to enable us to got mar ^ ^ afi i(Votetry that
. ,, ,v >c rnilnfi them onlv mothers know of, and yet notI have put the clothes iound then for hnS ,not that God from

comfortably, kissed them b&lh, anI 'h6.nds those little people h-.iv,*

: ^f£ü; -, *'

^ 5Æ? « s
mfake him happy, had

and the dear wild flowers; and Golly 
will play all day with the dog and 
the cat and the kittens.

And Lite piano ! Phyllis shall play 
in the evening time all the sweat 
songs she sings with such art and

Happy ! XVc are going to be hap- 
than princes

Only at home do we see the sadden­
ing spectacle of ro?n who have the 
flibil'ity to be. in better business rank­
ling and sowing seeds of discord, o 
condition which hags made Ireland an 
•object for the world’s ridicule.

And now once more the hope is 
held out that, these conditions arc I 
to be buried; that the men of big j 
'brain and generous heart, will work j 
together; that Catholic and Proies- j 
tant will ,‘oin hands: that pett 
bickerings will cense and that nil ! 
will unite in nmol her effort to re- j
deem from her thraldom the-land that 

I has given to us thousands of men t 
} oft d women whose intellects show 4 

1 upstairs with a bunch of thorn to ta diamonds in every 
flowers to place on the table -beside brunch of the worlds work.-Oatho- 
Phyllis. I lie Union and Times.

Neither she nor Golly has , yeti 
waked. 1 stand at the side of tin
bed and place the flowers near thorn
1 can't wake them, t-noy look so ; ehil<1're„ and adults. Hoe
taoutiful In tfort perfect unco'sotous- ,t the gcnui.nc when pur-
ness. I will not wake them. • , . • r
take the letter, and writing across chasing

“The present status of the Catho­
lic Indian problem is the very ^éoul 
of the problem that confronts the 
missionary to them," says the' Bov. 
H. G. Gauss in a comparison ! be­
tween the Catholic and the Govern­
ment, Indian schools. “However 
praiseworthy the attitude of thé 
Administration toward its Catholi'd 
Indian wards, sympathetic às a^o its 
relations with the Catholic Iptiian 
Schools, the Government school can 
only partially moot the requirement» 
of the Catholic conscience, titecaUse 
the absence of any defini pu l'eligjo’us 
teaching fn its system. Tile Catholic 
Indian school demands Our genercÿns 
support. The Society for the t’ror 

' servation of the Faith among In­
dian children should bcéomc’ a ‘tia- 

I’tional organization, ^vlth member­
ship in every Catholic home. The In­
dian iiroblem is drawing to a close. 
As a national problem it remaitVa 
unsolved. Commissioner Leupp de­
clares that ‘the day of the reserva­
tion is i>assing, and the future of the 
Indian lies in individual effort.’ The 
abolition of the resesvntion means 
the extinction of the Indian as a 
race. The concentrated efforts of 
the missionary and teacher should 
he, then, to fit him' for amalgama­
tion with the mass of the people. 
Another generation will' closeu the 
Inst, chapter of the Indian as a Nar-

Tlios. Sabin, of Eglinton. says: “T 
have removed ten corns from my 
feet with Hplloway’s -Corn <’• 
Render, go thou and do likewise.

! Mother Graves’ Worm Externiinn- 
! tor has no equal for destroying

the enveloi>e the words, “To my 
darling," place it in Phyllis’ hand, 
and, placing the hand round little 
Golly’s 'neck, kiss the dear lips. T 
look at each once more. The sleep

sacrificed her- i the flowers exhale delicious perfume. ^ the pure- the innocent
. _.... 1 T* is mrvnri t-n lie a li Vf* at all. I caving , __ , I  , hut tvdnm t.rpér­ ît is good to be alive at all. leaving 

tiny aside every thought of wealth, 'posi­
tion, luxury, freindship, love. My 
thoughts are broken by the sound of 

And then the coming | the postman’s knosk. The maid nil-

T go to the floor, but return to 
tadfO another look! at these dear crea­
tures, Phyllis and Golly! Once more 
T kiss them, and then leave the lit­
tle housd to start for the city and 
the battle of life.—Stephanie àc

Don’t Neglect 
a Cough or Cold

IT CAN HAVE BUT ONE 
RESULT. IT LEAVES 
THE THROAT or LUNGS,
OR BOTH, AFFECTED.

HR. WOOD’S NORWAY PINE 
SYRUP IS THE MEDICINE 
YOU NEED.. . . ...............
It ie without an equal as » remedy for 

■Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Sore Throat, 
Pain in the Ohest, Asthma, Whooping 
though, Quinsy and all affections of the 
Throat and Lungs.

A single doee of Dr. Wood'» Norway 
fine Syrup will atop the oeugh, soothe the 
throat, and if the eoogh or cold has be- 

settled on the lungs, the

self for my sake. Given up.
•haps, better prospects for 
home; so small, but yet made by 
her so happy

So happy! ^'*V.fh Xor blu<Teves° ! swers the door; there is a slight de- ^ ...........  ......... .
wOTidcrfui depths that seemed , lay. and presently she enters with a ^ ^ ln the Irish Monthly 

tarelltot the my—| r% ^nMter tor you. sir.” ______________
her lovely curls, ter P«lu fu^rs and f ^ ^ s,.p sh0 ,hands mo
t»es. Ah. H Golly ony ■ ! letter with the Transvaal post-
Phyllis was very nearly lcavint, me.
What an anxious ttmaitws. How • mtautra , turn the onve-
my heart nearly ceased tearing Jt j ^ ^ ^ oyer .„ my hMd. The 
the doctors grave ^ , , . handwriting is unlamiliar, and the
i"T.e™y Aarbng wns! Would letter is addressed to my old bachelor
ttero^ qUHron't open it for a few moments,
checks. Would y wonted Whom do I k'noxv in South Africa?

-greet me a«am with them name ^ ^ chums huv<! ^ lu
brilliancy? , r, ,, i>hvl- ' America, Australia., but—South Afri-

She mustn’t die, dear God inyi
lis must-n t leave me, af ter >1 put the letter aside for a moment,

finish my breakfast, and. then, feeling
h And the good God heard my pray­
er The anxious time passed. the 
crisis was over. Phyllis was her­
self again, and soon able to come 
out in the little garden whilst i 
worked at the roses to prepare for 
the -golden summer.

The house is very quiet now.

La Grippe
Cured

When Doctor’s Prescription Failed, Dr. 
Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Tur­
pentine Cured the Malady.

The present weather is “playing
wilhniysélfandthé wh^e hobb" with people. La Grippers 

worl-d, light my pipe and sit at the eerily un-

Giordano Bruno.

A very significant indication of the 
temi>er of the anti-clericals might 
have been witnessed last Sunday in f 
the very 'heart of the Eternal City., 
It was the throe-hundred and eighth 
anniversary of the execution of the 
unclean apostate, Giordano Bruno, 
and all the anti-clerical organiza­
tions in and around Rome gathered 
•in the Campo di Fiori, where his 
statue stands, to celebrate the event. 
The mob of several thousands as­
sembled included all the lowest ele­
ments of Italian life—atheists, anar­
chists, socialists, jail-birds, and 
very large proportion of them were 
young men between eighteen and

More than once they

Napoleon and Ireland.
In Mr. W. Lecky’s first edition of 

“Lenders of «Fublic Opinion in Ire­
land,” in a chapter which has been 
•eliminated from later editions, an 
anecdote which should not be for­
gotten is told of a conversation be­
tween Napoleon when a prisoner at 
Si. Helena and a Captain Watson, a 
naval officer, in command of a ship- 
of-war, who touched tut S-L. Helena, 
and who visited Longwood to pay 
his respects to the. fallen Emperor. 
Captain Watson was an irishman, a 
member of a well-known family in 
Limerick. The moment Naiwleon 
hoard lie was from Limerick lie spoke 
with the minutest knowledge of the 
towns of Tarbert, Foynes, K il rush, 
Scattery Island and, above all, of 
an eminence overlooking the Shan­
non above ICilrush. Captain Wat­
son naturally expressed his amaze­
ment at Napoleon’s accurate know­
ledge of a locality He had nevtA seen 
and the Emperor immediately ex­
plained the origin of his interest in 
this remote quarter of Ireland. He 
said that he had studied the whole 
district for strategic purposes, and 
that it was the cardinal mistake of 
his life that instead of making a 
descent on Ireland he had undertak­
en the Egyptian expedition. “Had I 

I now wish >

Noah's ark
glimpse of the morning sun 
into the room.

On the table is the
_________________ ______ _____________wibh which Golly bad boro pteyW
Fopertie. of the Norway Pine Tree will last mgbt, too httle
prodaim Iti greet virtue by promptly tere amMite^. te ^ ecquired ft
wudioeting the bed effeott, end e persist- , * "tSST'tüncv of making inoongru-
«t use of the remwiy oennot fell to bring And in the Uttlo cor-
«hont » complete cure.

Do not be humbugged Into baying so-. 
—eelled Nowrey Pine gyiups, bnt b»-eure' 

I »nd insist on having Dr. Wood's. It i* 
|MyW •8ÿJio) WÉppttr, Àhnvrpwé
I. the trad’d vrAkrUi ‘tiuLMoer„^^era«rth,o-t.;

i.... foÜHe. j'I.heTe^jl^. Wood^Nf
*me%rup io-oer iemily fertile pe»t 
pm end I consider ft the beet remedy 
bnewn WOe «nWoTUMdei It he. eared

ner, the H-ttle .piweo.
KMted,; whilst..she tueps, to
asks .-ine v^at,•PhylMoni

■openl window. The letter? Why, 1 am alternate dave
forgetting that registered letter is at derstood. .myriLt!. 1 have^no rich uncle, and Broward coid
my expectations are certamly far street ca^ coutri|jule their quota.------ — , . . ,
from great. ( ^t^c. “People live not with- to give hfis opln^.^J

So here goee. I cut the envelope, ^S^/^waver, «..there is with-

twenty-five. .. eu
filled the air with their screams of ftCted .. he said, . .... ............... .
triumph over the double regicide in ; hftd done, ^ history of the world 
Portugal, and the speeches were : would have .been changed.’’
violent and incendiary that the ------------ .—-------------------------
police commissioner appointed to ‘ 
watch the proceedings was several 
times obliged to stop the speakers.
But as the meeting was about to 
close some young men threw among 
the crowd a number of ,leaflets con­
touring a passage from the writings 
of Giordano Bruno himself, which 
described them as accurately as if 
he had returned to^

last,," he says vwfcnt
nroied the window; the Hnrt and a-letter written in. a ciror, nom ^,£57’^ Ur. ctiao’s Syrup ol >'«#•'11 ->««

-have opened ----- ------------ come, hamd meets my view. Somethmg clac . d xurpe^ine, which he». .urnWHi«■>' "■ *« a»*»an i, ,nm W»
-a check tor-Oood God! I m not CUred perrons, ol . La. 7<nr zpapt^s. ofetourf^/ aft^,
dreaming. This is not the first of «P ea torcignfirs,. 'kwfo.'ita ihdr 1mm «nlrny- affl*
April. I am sitting at the window; ^'te- b Q( ^ soej^, follows,,-)vÿ hate Ju^. : eed peIrttpéRmÿ*
there is the .garden;, there is the p,an but consider the, .poipo Mi -winders,, 6j,th ,
there Golly’s toys. Shall I rush up *te ghoTOM «.(..peopta >il<c ywt,.wUl find „«r man,v ga Jjou ,otbw. ihwU.4—rtl
and call Phyllis, or j-oar at the top JLnTby itjtti. want. ip. Pap". Wt. t,h« llilbum'e Hwt Md Jlsr—Pfl* '
of .any k^»,lAh5w-.th£:f«^ture

Let me read: uroved of,, no. ..The description Ws,■ogWMj.fr.nr1*.

'turn «o Wdhd.wetlie' lertter-’iVou. —^ ^ »"imfo.6lWl”»=. !

SUFFERING WOMEN
who find life s burden, een have healthy arf 
etren«ib restored by the oae of rj

mi rs;

'her toi l play • ' nutins" w.'.ciii-«o -,What, a Rympat'tet+t ,hear1,^, ',.,,pnd. 
marvdiuuefy iwpsmsivei.Af 

-I Ilf #1 wanted.uny faverlte

Md-iPWPbptaJ r.ÇP vont■ — bodgaiers^çr
loimegtoed.ithe* he;.^-H>1rriaere itiiiaj

SohuWert 
iBwuamdi

"j-1 —Î nlti»Vte'ldtad, W that, {go#AfoWW' r- rj 1
nd' if.-rm.ian, iOff , ot;lyy...- _ ulipuvrii" ' lx!"tnUSt have dorgottea; me IPIW (fülWv, - Mso iri
..••MMHiiac mn. •V'y. • r/ ol ................... . tam -am «H

lt..rou«4uths„proB.lto P'rav , '■ ’Mf..hS°°?■ ’Tf-y: "U., and. in % fow,minutes thçy H,,,- Un.,0. 
tactIta -the .police «17,(1 . 1 TblîTi

.Honed .arowdthem.

tbeiBtndcpt,
.eiti^rifcneaseé

s ,anA " ebarefter* ^
., tew*,Y" '•To^e^’

the;evenits
*m»Fnwic6< 
iFreonwn’s Jornmel-

»l:rrri «h#t


