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lymdhﬁhnmd.w the white orchard
And tethered his roan to a tree ;
Ho'd s woll-powdered wig on his silly young
pate,
And high tasseled boots to his knee.
l‘n:n ltﬂh‘; pink appie blossoms that over him

hung
He brushed off the dew with bis hat, %
il heruume to the place where the rocking-chair

swang, .
And my merry young grandmother sat.
The kingcup and daisy bloomed round in their
prids

ride,
And bees of their sweetness did sip;
But my ;_undhumr blushed and my g'nndhdut

Bl L
As he flioked off thelr hoads with his whip.
her a ol

My granny, she ld
sOng—
“ Faint h art never won ladye fair!"
Bo he v]wood. and he prayed, and before very
on
There sat two in that old rocking-chair.
—John Gerald Brenan, in Boston Herald.

BELINDA: A BEAUTY

«And altogether you will have told one,
two, three falsehoods,” interrupts Belinda,
ohecking off Rose’s * mystifications on her
finger's tips. * Three leading falsehoods
and abous a dozen small ones. Why have
» headache ?  Why deceive either of them?
Why not go on straight and let everyshing
take its chance "

« When you are a few years older, child,
when you glvﬂ seen as much of she jealous-
ies of the human heart as I have, you will
know that ‘ going on straight,’ as you call
it, does not answer. - Gentlemen like being
deceived if she deceit saves them from
undergoing anything disagreeable, and those
women who know how to deceive gracefully
—gracetully, mind, sre always the most

ular.”

gl the door of the hotel Belinda finds
Roger trying, with rather poor succeds, to
look sympathetic while Bpencer holds forth
to him respecting >
As the comedy prooeeds, sn Englishman,
tall, of military out, bus with the unmis-
takable air about him of a man at odds
with fortune (Colonel Drewe must surely
have failen in the world of late), peeps
through the trellice of vine and jessamine
that overshadows the salle-a.-manger win-
dow close at hand, and listens. e shifts
about a little ; he turns red ; gets one good
stare at she handsowe, unconscious face of
his rival, then draws back - draws back,
but—aias for military honor that I must
confess it—listens suill!

« And 80 Rosie cannot go with us,” says
Roger.

“ Rosie!

een takes out his pocket
and wipes his forehead.

« Belinds, what must we do?  Pat off

he excar+ion till another day——""

« Mra, O'Shea begs you would not on any

He oalls her Rosie!” The un-
handkerchief

accoant do that, Captain Temple,” saye

Bpencer. * It is one of her littls headackes,

you know, sir.”

= Oh, he knows, 2 5

gentleman behind th and jessamine.
“ I'm afraid Mrs. hea and you were

out too late last night, Captain Temple.

Mrs. O'Bhea complained of her 'ead before

retiring.” ¥ .

Roger again does his best tolook contrite,
and again fails sigoally. *If Rosie really
wishes us to go, Belinda? Rosie is 8o un-
selfish—never likes other people to be dis-
appointed—perhsaps we had better be guided
by her.
t}{ree, you and Miss Barke and myself —

« And Mr. Jones,” adds Belinda. What
on earth should make Colonel Drewe start
80 oddly at the sound of the girl’s voice.
“Don’t forget that Mr. Jones has ocome
back from the mountains.”

“ Jones—ah, to bé sure, Jones,"” says
Roger in sn sltered tone. ‘On second
thoaghts, T don't know that I have courage
enough for the expedition. If Miss Buarke
were to get me alone among the ruins and
begin to argue about the suffrage, I might
become a convert to the Women of the
Future before | knew where I was. It will
be safer for me to remsin behind.”

Belinda turns awsy abraptly. * Amuse
ourself well, Captain Temple,” she cries,
ooking back at him across her shoulder.

« Mr. Jones is not going to Bpain at all; in
another hour Mr. Jones will be on his road
to Eogland ; but never mind, Burke and I
will have an improving day by ourselves.
Good-bye. - I have not a moment to lose.”

Her slip of a figure trips away out of the
court-yard, and before she has progressed
a dozen steps Roger Temple has joined her
—ison his way to Bpain; his terror of
Miss Burke and of her doctrines, it would
appear, suddenly overcome. Bpencer
watches them curiously. Whatever other
personage in a love plot remains blind to
the trath, be sure that the lady’'s maid
is never long unenlightened. Bpencer
watohes them, drawing inferences of her
own a8 to the future happiness of Captain
Temple and her mistress. The stranger,
from behind his cover of vines and jessa-
mine, watches them also.

Belinda feels in a dream, still a dream
that is no longer one of pain. Her child's
life has been spoiled for her, 'tis true ; and
all the future's gold is for Roee, not her.
Bat she, not Rose, is with Roger now.
Their excursion into Bpain will last some
s8ix or seven hours—six or seven hours to
the good, out of a lifetime of separation !
Her hand is upon Roger's arm—he insists
that she needs his help to get her through
the crowd—and his eyes are telling her that
she is fair; and her foolish heart beats
with pleasure; and she wants nothing on
the whole wide earth but what the moment
gives her |

Propriety, in the shape of Miss Burke,
overtakea them at the railway station.

They get their tickets for Hendaye, the

last town this side the frontier, and -in
another quarter of an hour are walking as
well as the scorching, breathless heat will
allow them, along the banks of the Bidassoa.
Here, advised of Murrsy, their plan is s
take the boat for Fontarabia—Fontarabis,
that looks but a stone’s throw distant,
across the quivering expanse of harbor
mud. Bot man and Marray may propose,
fate finishes. They get into one of the un-
wieldy flat-bottomed boats that ply between
France and Bpain, agsured by the soarlet-

her mistress's headache.

does Jpoi~Thinks the

We chall bea nice little party of

Soult. By and by t[ng
ohurch through she high street of
wn. But they forgot two things ; to
for » hotel or to ordér dinver. They
also forgos the existence of Miss Burke.
The church takes them more than an
bour to walk round. Nothing remarkable
in the way of art has Fontarabia's parish
churoh to show; the gilded ssints and vir-
i.t‘lkn:. the windows, the relics, are precisaly
1l others of their Hn:l‘ Thag o T,
o side, silent, not meeting each o er's
€ el,bguven k:::w. what shoughts_filling
the hearts of each. At length the organ
beqim to play a dreamy set of waltzes,
followed by an eir from one”of "Verdi'
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in
two short words |

&

Burke insiste that she, and she

risge. * Osptain
arrange for us about the boat,” she remarks.
«If we wish 0 get baok to France to-night

she business part of the matter had better
now be lefs to me. It requires moral courage
shilly-shaily,

1! a8

to hold one's

own with shese
false d Spaniard d

and g
Bed of moral

s life is encompassed by those

is ears, bi

their weight upon him. He

without much aifficulsy, and the gymnasts
who saw the performance were almost
inolined $o think contemptuously ef their
own compsratively puny physique. Not
satiefied with this the young gians went
$o the strength-testing soales and puiled up

a rale are not :
Iam”

As the sequel proves. After hall anhour's
hot contess, Miss Burke has sucoeeded in
beating the cochero down to the very lowest
traction for which mortal souls may be
conveyed acroes the frontier to 8t. Jean de
Luz; the fruise of her moral courage being
the oldest, craziest carriage that Fontarabia
osn * produce, with & horse geunt and
shadowy as ever came from Dore’s pencil

in his illastration of Don Quixote.

And here again, mark one of these results
of hidden causes which we are pleased to
call fate. Had Miss Burke ordered any
decent, Christisn pattern of conveyance,
with cattle o matoh, they had all remained

decorously in each other’s society through

out the journey; no farther whisper, or
besween Roger and
But this cranky vehicle

ghost of a whisper,

operas. A sleepy-looking priect

; a sleepy-looking chorister boy with
?::nu-bnml:r snd book ssunters behind.
And then in lounges a christening party,
everybody gossipiog snd lnngl;mg, w:th

down the aisle, putting on his gown .8 he'

“Belinda possibl

before they- resch the frontier bridge a

they have come to & dead lock. The drive

8

that ‘frank familiarity
Church that characterizes the whole most
Catholic nation. Belinda and Roger make
.their escape through s side door, left open
by the drowsy-eyed priest, and which leads
down five or six breakneck stairs, into the
sacristy. .

The sscristy ia old, older by centuries
than the main body of the church, npd is
filled with vests, Btoles, canopies, dilspi-
dated Beatas and other ecolesiastioal

roperty of that nature. The sir is redo-
Eanl of stale incense, mustiness, and gerlio
—what place in Bpain is not redolent of
gerlis? How if they were toopena wiadow,
sfford other pagan lungs & little more of
Heaven's pure air and a little less of
the manufactored odor of sanctity ? The,
open one and discover a balcony, or mu
terrace, about twelve feet in length, ex-
quisitely oool, and sieat ng,
and with the whole panoramsa of town,
river-mouth, and harbor outstretched be-
neath.

« Perhaps from this height we shall be
able to see Miss Burke about somewhere,”

Belinda, tardily i k

Remark the oruelty of fate, the perti-
nacity of that unspivitasl god, Circum-
stance. In the streets, upon the ram 3
guarded at every step they ook by an
attendant mob of beggar ochildren, they
were safe, comparatively. And then the
christening drives them into the sacristy,
and garlic and stale incense drive them out
upon the balcony, where they are as mqah
alone as they were on that first evening
when * Lagrimas '’ sang her student song
ander the stars; and then, and then——

« Belinda,” says Roger Temple, somewhat
irrelevantly, ** don't speak of Miss Burke,
child, until the subject is foroed upon us.
There is something you have omitted %o
explain to me, and this is & good momens
to have it out. Mr. Jones has gone—my
profeund gratitude go with him—but why?
What sent Mr. Jones away ?"

«T'm sure I don's know ; that is, of course,
I know,” answered Belinds, lucidly. ** Mr.
Jones went—well, because he found there
was nogood in his remainin, n:iy longer.”

«]gee. You have beha badly to him,
Belinds, confesa it! Four days sgo your
dearest hope in life was to possess the
Jones’ diamonds. Don’t you remember
what you ssid that firet evening of our ac-
quaintance, the evening when Benora La.
grimas promised to show me the Alham-
bra ?”

Bhe turns away quickly, yet not o
quickly bus that Roger can mark the con-
scious reddening of her cheek. * I behaved
badly to him, I know, and to myself too;
badly from beginning to end. It makes
me ashamed when I shink of it. But now
—oh, | have grown old and wise suddenly.
It seems quite & y+ar since you and Rose
firss came to Bt. Jean de Luz.”

«Iam sorry we have made your time
hang 8o heavily.”

No answer. Though they are only talk-
ing of Augustus Jones and his dismonds
salking a8 they might do if Rose or Mies
Burke stood by, instinot tells Belinda what
sapreme moment hurries on apaoce. And
her heart is beating so that she can hear its
beats. If her life Supendad on it she ocould
not lifs her eyes to Roger's !

« However, you will be rid of us soon.
Spencer is not smusiog herself, it seems,
and Rose says she dare not stay more than
two days longer. Don's x}nhe forget us
wh Belinds, oh, my darling!”

And with this all is over. !he tears are
raining down her cheeks, and Roger Temple
has taken her hands in his and spoken
words such as he never, no, not even in
shat unlawfal whisper beside the hippo-
potamus, spoke tc Rose.

] have been 80 minn‘bla.‘" she stam-

icken.

vain. Not a step :
nante stir. Their highnesses, these ladie:
and the gehtleman, must make the ascen

night. No help for it.

nesses had only consented to hire a pair.
Roger and ﬁelindn jomp out at once

ciple.  The man tndertook to drive he;

from Fontarabia to B&. Jean de Luz,

whole night about it.
Bo *fate” has her way. On goes th

Reger are left alone once more. Alone, bul

in earnest. e
faces and the road to the Alhambra lie

kiss !
CHAPTER X L
 BOHEMIAN HONOR."
“Take my arm, Belinda.

steep.”
The way is steep, the loneliness profound

The way i

Behind them— the lights from a score of

land whioh even prosaic middle age cauno
quit without a sigh.
“ And we

in his, and she does not seek to draw i
away. * Correctness,” the outwork of weak

Helinda’s Arab soul unknown.
honest as yet.

at all eventa.”

« 8ix short hours in Bpain, and four o
those spent with Miss Burké! Now wha
oan be the use of people like Mies Burke ?

lates Roger philosophically. * I sup.

questioning, ;
other irreducible phenomena. They exist
about them.”

Burke before I have done with her,” re
marks Belinda.i

Mise Barke any longer ?" says Roger, hur
what impradence he will be betrayed next
leaving her, sir.

least, to hating each other!
worse off among strangers.”

if eisher of us could forget !

s mockery !
darling, it is not too late.
back vet."”

mers out her poor 1 p y,
« miserable, hopeless, happy all at once.
Don's think badly, don's think al h

and

badly of me, sir, never, never, never
tell Roee 1" .

«Think badly of you, Belinda, child!
That is the cruelest stab. Whas, in God's
name, do you suppose I think of myself ™.

+ And you will never tell Rose ?—I mean
when you sre far away, and all this is liké
a dream ? You will never tell Rose, and you
will not blame me more than you can help,
when you think of me ?"”

« Biame you, my dearest!” And Roger
draws her, shrinking, trembling, with s
rapture that is half joy, half fear, to his
breast. F 1

The o plays on and on within the
church, and the priest's voice drones out
the christening servioe, down beneath

skirted boatman, in patois, only'und d
of Belinda, that there will be water enough
to carry them to Fontarabia this tide, and
rather more than half way across run
sground. The boatmen shove, swear, smile.
‘When a Bpaniard smiles you may know
that yoar bour has come. * What is to be
done? Ah, God knows. This, then, is to
be done, a8 their excellencies insist upon
an answer. KEither they will remain where
they are some small three.qnarters of an
hour and walk ashore on their own legs, cr
be carried thither in the boatmen's arms,
now ; or they can wait, a matter of several
hours, for the return of the side. Their
excellencies will have the condescension to
decide.” Meanwhile the boatmen take out
each a little roll of paper, and prepare with
the most dignified breeding imagina

to fold sheir midday ciggarritos.

«1 yote for being osrried ashore a$ once,”
cries Belinda. « Propriety, ma’am !
What does llt;ni ::tuﬂ .',I n':.ul dl::h‘l;
be improper than have sun: any day.

b Agd f" says Miss Burke, * would

than be v'?l.l

of at

the stars shining overhead, and an unoriti
oal heart of seventeen beating time to al
you say.

« I don't want to draw back,” saye Be.
linde, misunderstanding him.

come upon me whether I wisbed it or not.
Bat if I could, I would not draw back now,
for I shall have been happy.” :
Roger folds her to him in a quick em
brace.

would be monstrous for the

is 80 heavy, the horse so weak, that long

Irun, they sre going at snail's pace; by the
time they commence the ascent of Behobia

de from his box ; swears fearfully in
BSpanish, French, Hasque orapks his whip,
spplies his shoulder, or goes through the
pantomime of spplying it to the wheel. In
further can poor Rosi-

on foot if they would reach 8t. Jean to-
The horse was one
of the best horses in Spain in his day, bat
what will you have? to every pig comes
Martinmas—his day is past. 1f their high+

Miss Burke refuses to move, again on prin-

and
he shall hold to his bargain, il he take the

oranky oarriage ; on go the awearing driver
snd the high-souled Barke; Belinda and

how far more cruelly divided, how infinitely
nearer than when they loitered beside the
altars of the dim old church at Fontarabis.
Now has come the moment of temptation
They have but to turn their

straight as road can lie before them. And
in the heart of each is the memory of a

Upon one side stretohes forth the Atlantio,
silent at this hour, and motionless as any
little mountain tarn; upon the other are
wild sierras and rocky defiles of the Pass.

soattered villages gleaming through the
dusk—lies Bpain, the land of dreams, the

have not seen the Alhambra
after all,” says Roger, some mioutes later.
She took his arm, sg he bade her; her
hand has become clssped, who knows how?

ness, so prudently born of knowledge, is to
Bhe is only

one ought o accept them without
like heat or electricity, or any

and that is a8 mach as 'will ever be known

« T dare eay I shall know enough about

“ You—you are not going to live with
riedly, and by no mesns calculating into

«1 don't see what I should gain by
We are acoustomed, at
[ might be

“ Belinda,” stopping short and looking
down into her face, *‘ what is the use of
talking or pretending to talk like this? As
You to spend
the best years of your youth with Miss
Burke, and I—great heavens! the thing is
Baus it is not too late, my
We may draw

There are few men wno make love really
well, as regards eloquence of speech ; ardent
i ded periods seldom going
hand in hand, save in very highest regions
lod Bat 1 that in black

and white reads trite enough may easily
be alchemized into poetry of & glorious
summer night, in & mountain sierra, with

“ All this
has come upon me—| scarce know how—

“And we shall be separated no
more, my child,” he whispers. ‘* Why it
I!:):ppinea_:: o! H

d weight with ease. He
then wrap two straps around his
shoulder and back, and fastening the ends
to 8,300 pounds of iron, he calmly raised
the weight and took s promenade around
the hall with his load.

As his last sot, instead of wrestling with
& Numidean lion, as Hercules of mytho-
logical fame did, he osught hold of a bear
whiob a friend had expressly brought and
hugged the snimal so hard tha? it grunted
for mercy. Soptman has yet to perform
seven more difficult tasks, Blnd then he will

£x

R
lée?ggi Eﬁi

negro dude,
ing in an attisude sthat would have sha
a New York s deteoti

ek sents o brigade or army ocorps;

orowd, * Here, I can’t eat all these,” and
treaved the gx'onﬂ with the apples. His
eyes were upon the dude, and when that
individual took one bite the detective was
dead sure of his man, and when he raised
she spple o his mouth for a second bite the
handcuaffs were placed on his wrist. There
never was & more aatonished negro. He
was under arrest 80 quickly that he was
unable to offer any resistance, and sub-
mitted to the handouffing. He was wear-
ing & suit of oclothes stolen from Mr.
Bussey, and a fine watoh and chain taken
from Mr. Milton. After placing Jones in
the lockup, the detective found where he
was stopping, and then he secured the
valise with & number of Milton's goods, dnd
in the valise were the little-cards attached
to the clothing and on which were Milton’s
coet and selling marks.

_ And 2hv| another apple caused a man's

Eou“‘ If as & les and the
ero of twelve nnparalleled feats of th.
—Philadelphia Record.

B
Mrs. Gordon- Balllles’ LoveSongs.

The notorious Mrs. * Gordon-Baillie,”
now undergoing & sentence of five years'
penal servitude for swindling hundreds of
British lhopkeepera. is not unknown in the
theatrical and literary world, says a con-
temporary, Her real husband is a young
actor, Mr. Knight Aston, once well-known
a8 an operatic tenor who played some years
ago in * Lia Perichole " and other operas
by Offenbach, with Miss Selina Dolsro, at
the Royalty Theatre, London. Under the
nom de plume of ** Ayrd Whyte,"” thisversa-
¢ | tile woman hes written passionate love
poems for magazines, and was at one time
very anxious to obtain the valuable acting
rights of several popular comedies and
dramag with the obligation of paying the
authors for the use of their property. Hut
even adventuresses are fallible, for Mrs.
« Gordon-Baillie,”” possibly for the first
time in her career, met her match in a well-
known dramatio publisher, who having
momentarily secured some dsposit money
under & contract which the lady was
anxious to rescind, was clever enough to re-
tain the sams, much to the chagrin of the
peeudo manageress. One of Mrs. * Ayrd
WHyte's "’ love songs is eingularly prophetic
s | of ber varied cereer. It is called ** Au-
jourd’hui,” and contrasts the present with
the past, yesterday with to day :

Cold blows the wind across the mountain :

Faded are the lilies by the way ;
No kiss, no song ; all silent is the fountain—
'Tis to-day !
—_—

Annie 8, Swan on Niagara,

The authoress of ** Aldersyde,” Annie 8.
Swan, who has been staying in Hamilton
for some time, in a letter in the Christian
Leader, gives a description of her visis to
Niagara Falls, which concludes as follows :
« 1 was left to'be lulled to sleep by that
- | wild lullaby which for ages has_thundered
through the night. It d'd not distarb my
slumber, and by sunrise I was up snd
watching the sun gleams and the rainbows
making beauty amid the terrors of that
awful torrent. It grows upon one, the
majesty and grandeur seem to eink yet
deeper into one's being. There is no
monotony ; I oannot imagine that
familiarity with the sight could ever lessen
the sense of awe. And yet perhaps it wouid.
| have a feeling now that the memory of
that great torrent.rushing madly in ite
rocky bed, and the music of its roar as it
gathered itself for the final leap, will re-
main with me while I live.”

PRkt

Where “ My Lord "’ Caused Trouble,
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« No, we have not seen the Alhambra,” A worthy Canadian professor of Trinity
in rather a shaky voice comes her answer,
« and we are not likely to see it—together,

College, Toronto, following vhé custom of
his country, fel into an awkward mistake
at the Church Congress last evening by
t | spplying the title * lordship " to Bishop
t | Coxe who, at the close of the professor's
' | remarks, humorously declined the honor
.|of a title which has ‘no existence
under oar republican form of government.
The bishop at the same time toid a story
of how sn American, though in & contrary
kind of way, landed himself in a little
difficulty in the Dominion. * A citizen
of our own fair oity,” eaid the bishop,
. | * was summoned to a court somewhere on
theother side of Niagara river, and he per-
pisted in calling the judge, who was a
. | distiogunished. jarist, ¢ Bir,’” *Bir,’ * Bir,
whereupon the lawyer who had employed
him &s a witness, cautioned him to be care-
fal and say ‘my lord. In desperation
the witness oxclaimed : ‘I can’t say my
lord, Mr. Judge, I oan't talk like you
Britishers.” —Buffalo Courier.
—_————————
His Curiosity Arounsed,

* Keep away from that,” said a restaurant
keeper to an Irishman who was starding in
front of & newly arrived box of turtles,
holding bis finger in evident pain. ‘ What
are you doing there anyhow ?

I wor investigating.”

“ Investigating what? "

« I wor trying to see which was the head
and which was the tail ov—shat baste over
there in the corner ov the box.”

* What did you want to know for ? "

“ I've a curiosity to know whether 1've
been bit or stuag.”-—Merchant Traveller.

—_——e

Helmets Superseding Travelling Skli Caps,

i The old-fashioned silk travelling or skull
cap, says the New York Sun,.is fast being
superseded by the English plaid dounble-
pesked helmet. By actual count on an
evening train for Philadelphia on the Penn.
sylfania Road this week there were nine
travellers wearing plaid helmets and only
» | two with black eilk head-gear. The helmet
covers the eyes and exocludes the light if
one wants to doze, while it feels and looks
more like the orthodox head covering if one
steps off the train at a station. On the
other hand the skull cap always oconveyed

on the shore, the fisher children are calling
%0 each other, and far off ebbs and falls the
Aslantic. Belinds knows not whather, the
sounds last & minate or an hour. umsn
hearts in intense pain, the arbitrary
divisions of time exist not. Roger loves
her, Roger loves her, and she is with him
—her hand clasped in his, his bresth upon
her cheek, his w!

« Montrez moi les robesde preire,” cries
a voice in rasping sourist French. * Quand
j'si va je paie, vas t'en.”

And into the sacrsty, note-book in hand,
stalks Miss Barke, her sharp little point of
s nose orimsoned
thick with uneavol bor mud. A dirty
small boy in a dirtier surplice, one of the
f i ies of the church ds her.

Belinda and Captain Temple come in at
onoe from the y. Belinds, to whom
a8 we know, the smail change falsehoods of
convensionality are not hmﬂl::. hangs her

the sun, her boots4

our li t all our liv

shall be separated no more.”
“ NG"[ P dq " ta Rali
impatiently.

A

going to m a stranger.’
“ Marry! 't talk of my marrying,
I can never marry any one but —"'

h never
linda's ear.

such as human s
her before, on

oolor. She breaks from his embrace.

tain Temple. Say what you have to ss:
A :

plainly. Youdo

for mere want of - courage to speak, We

P half
« We shall be separated
forever, sir, and you know it! Beparated
& thousand times more than if you were

The words are spoken under Roger Tem-
ple's breath, but they fall, with clearness
for

Bhe turns
deadly white; even with this mask of night
nponicf face, Roger can see her change

# Tell me what you mean' outright, Cap-
If bound,

the idea that its wearer had pulled the
lining out of his hat for temporary use.

PRSI S AR SRR AN
Cannibals Live the Same Way.
Paterfamilias (at the supper-table to M
Thomas Catch, Busie's beau)—If 18 said
that & Spaniard can live upon an onion and
a few olives a day. 1t seems surprising to

us, does it not ?

Busie's Little Brother—Mr.
know what you live on.

Mr. Catch—What, Tommy _

Little Brother—On your ‘aunt
eaid so.

Catch,

The sale of Grattan's library has just
taken place in Dablin, Ireland. There
were upwards of 5,000 volumes, and Grat-
‘"ﬂ: 11. e Coleridge, was in the habit of

then, to marry Rose ?”

horns ‘ol the 'qilemml.

head and is silent. Bogsrh;lh SXLFROTC

nary to exp

at the meeting, and to add—Miss Burke
‘bis face; I blush for him as I

write it—shat they were * looking for her.”

with the honestest pair of child's

And thus Roger is forced upon the very
Easy to suggest a

P ion from duty, by sign or

whisper ; horribly hard to put into Ln‘“ﬁ
eyes

ight into one's weak,

e ‘made an egregious |
error.” Bomething to this effect does he at
length contrive $o nmtha;;d L/ ‘Dnr‘l'ng

‘his books with marginal notes, of
rare value for the generation amongst whom
the intellectual riches of the greas orator
are being distributed.

Tue London correspondent of the Dublin
Ezpress yesterdsy says: *‘ Mrs. Gordon-
Baillie, the notorious oconfidence woman,
has resolutely refused to obey the prison
rules, and has been punished in conse-
quence. Her wealth of hair has been
materially reduced, and a visiting justice

ess, t0 his f
fidelity, you love
A seems—are ready to
.and youe.Bdelity fo_ the winds,
my sake . Well, now, if this

mhn, and Rosie, r
mistaken ‘oo’ p‘l,lon

dioohrudn . at l:; had a dill‘l;onlty in recog-
nizing her as the sau he had seen at
o Ol Belleyr T T "

Tz inventor of Volapuk, Johann Martin
Bohleyer, is not dead, ss a recent oable
despatch l.llted, although he kas been dan-
gerously ill and received the last saors-
ments. The Baden baths oured him, and
he lives to edit the Volapukable Zenodik, the
official organ of the society, whose head-
guarters have lately been removed o Paris.

-Macon Tcleprugh.

A HUSBAND TOO MANY.

The Story of Enoch Arden Re-Told With
Variations.

A sort of Enoch Arden story with varia-
tions was related at the Central Police
Station, Philadelphis, the other day. When
she case of William Decker was oalled by
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feset:

square of the Bri
cosst. Each of these counters also re
bat, un!
it has been moved to a square on shore,
it is supposed to be on board shi|
Sl s b wh Ms plaes U
move alternately, moving one counter one

EiE
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it

i

.
£
I

¢
:

:E‘igﬁ
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smong
peighbors, who the matter to the
Booiety for the
Officer Bmith was detailed o investigate,
and on the resuls of his inguiry de-

pend whatber the odiety wil prosscnte—

square at & time in any di Bloe
may not, however, move off England ; nor
may white, when once he has landed,
retrest to sea. White, 00, cannot land on

| mye: The

q
———eeee.
From tue Bench to vhe Gutter.

The Chioago Inter-Ocean, November 220d,
shadows of the evening were

adjacent squares on the
player whoae turn it is to move must cap-

ligbte from . the

and

sare his opp t's y g it
from the board and substituting his own :
and if, from any cause, he fails to com-

were beg| rough

broken sidewalks and dispel she gloom of
the street, when an old man, clad in listle
gl-‘.e ﬂ.uxn :‘q:, and tostering with the

ply with this rale, he forfeits hic offending
A iation in the hod of

moving may occur when & counter ocou-
pies & square throuﬁh which there passes
s line of railway. It ie then entitled to
be moved two squares forward and back,
nstead of only one, provided that it fol-
il

d one of the lowest
of the many houses on BSouth
Desplaines street, as she corner of Bohool.
He entered by the side door, very quietly,
with the evident intention of being lefs
unnoticed. And soit was. The bartender

lows the line. In these oi &
can aiso capture sn opponent on the
second square or on the fires, but not at
one move on both. One position on Brisish
ground is supposed to represent the Dover
mouth of the completed ohannel tannel. 1f
white can occupy this without inocurring
i diat p his position there be
comes impregnable 8o long as he chooses
to hold it, and, in addition, he recovers
three counters, should he have already lost
80 many, or the first three which he may

hardly gl d up from his seas behind the
counter, and the old man dropped into &
ohair near the battered stove in the corner
He sat qaite still for 1 mi wish

revention of Oruelty: |-

led the Lord, a8 He beheld she city,
to weep over it. And sgsin, on the way to
Calvery : “ Daughters of Jerusalem, 'n's
nos for me, bnt.vu? lor yourselves an
for your childrer.”—Luake xxiii. 28 81.
This paseage is naderstood to have refer-
ence also to the second advent.

WHO SLEW ALL THESE ?

A Humorous Choir :"l Ready Respowmse.
A London oor who h
that he was p sent the 8
l{om Reading: In oneof the suburban

dais

followi.

N

his b inclined forward, chin resting
upon his breast. Then his hande dropped
listlessly to his sides, the muscles or hi
limbe relaxed, his body slipped d
‘on one side, fell ia a rade, limp hea)
floor, and Wm. W. Drummond, wgo onoe
wore the judicial ermine of the United
States and was a8 one of she
i jurists of his time, was dead

to the

lose during the beeq P
l;Whhiie wins if he suocceed in placing one ot

Magistrate Pole, Mrs. Rachel Decker
harged her husband with It and
battery, and said that he had worked bas
one week of the past year. The Magistrate
asked William what he had to say, and the
husband replied: * Her first husband
came back last week, and my wife wants
ﬂo out of the way 80 that she can live with

m.

Mre. Decker colored up at this and said :
‘It -is true that my former husband is in
the city, but when I married Decker ten
years ago I thought my hasband was dead
His mother died a shors time sgo, and I
engaged a lawyer to secure some money
lefs by her. Through mention of the
matter in the papers my firet husband
returned. He came o my house last
Fridsy under the influence of liquor, and
quarreled with Decker, who was also in-
toxicated. !f I had not interfered blood
would have been spilled. My first hus-
band’s name is Williata Toner, and I wounld
prefer to take him back if I must live with
one of the two, for he treated me better
than Decker has.” Shefurthe: stated that
she had two children by each husband, and
that her first husband is now supporting
the children. Decker was held in $600 bail
for Court.

et e Al
The Silent Secret.

Helene Rogermere sat npon the silken
divan in the palatial residence of her father,
the plumber, on Fifth avenue. Beside her,
his cow-lick drooping - gracefully over his
alabaster brow, sat Roe Reginald Rose-
cranfs, the poet and litterateur. The night
was waning. Through the parlor window
shone fair Luna, about thrse-qnn.rteri full,
at times ooquettishly dodging behind a
fleecy cloud as she carried on a nocturnal
flirtation with Jupiter. 'Twas a fit hour

son London. Blué wins if he
ocapture all white's counters. The game is
very simple and vory attractive. A draughs
player could learn it in five minutes. Bus,
although it is simple, it is by no means
easy to play with success. The namber of
combinations which may be made go either
side is praotically without limis. There is
absolutely no room for the operation of
chance, and the issue must in every case
lie in the hands of the plsyer who develo
the greater amount of sactical ability. It
is, therefore, & game which may easily, to
some minds, become as enthusiastic as
cheus ; and the impedimenta which are
needed for playing it are so cheap and so
portable thas * invaeion’ may fairly be
described as & game for all classes aad for
all places.

TO BE READ AT ‘A GLANUE.

Gossip for Miss and
Madame.
If it pleases your ladyships.
—As You Like It, I, 2.

Mrs. Frances Hodgeon Burnett is ex-
pected -t0.spend the winter at Washington.

The latest bit of waggery is that the
bustle has gone to join the dodo.

Mrs. Cleveland is continuing her study
of French. Her teacher is a French
woman.

Easie Jenyngs, the Australian aotress,
who is expected to throw Mary Anderson
into the shade, is going to London at last.

+ Coeducation is the thief of time.”
That's the way & Cornell man pat it in
speaking of the mingling of sexes as
students in the college class-rooms.

Rev. Dr. Dike declared at the meeting of

inisters in Balti that in the last
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for the communionof souls. Roe R ld's
attenuated arm encircled vhe tapering waist
of Helene, and her fair head rested uponthe
shoulder of his threadbare coat. Roe was

hy soul restless this night, my love 2
Has the divine afflatue seized thee in its
inexorable grasp? Gaze upon yonder
effulgent orb, and methinks in her quiet
};eqnty, thou shalt find gdroease of sorrow,
ove.”

And still the poet was restless.

“ Will no word of mine relieve thee,
dearest? '’ said Helene.

‘ Hardly,” was the reply,in a hoarse,
oadaverous tone. * Words will not suffice.”

Then Helene leaned over her poet-lover
and pressed a burning kies upon his ala-
baster brow. Looking into the azare depths
of his soulful eyes with an arch smile, she
queried :

 Will kisses suffice, love?"”

“Alas! no,” was the heart-broken reply,
“for these are evanescent.'

“Bhall we walk upon the balcony,
d ?" whispered Helene, in mellifl
ac0enss.

“Alas! no, my love; I am too weak,”
murmured Roe Reginald, with a consump-
tive sigh.

Helene was perplexed.

“ Tell me truly,” she pleaded, * has thy
love for Helene grown cold ? Has another
usurped my place in thy affections? Art
weary of me, love? Bpeak, I implore
you ?"”

Driven to frenzy by these piteous appeals,
Roe Reginald leaned over the fair woman
soon to be his bride and clasped her to his
breast in a passionate embrace.

* Wouldst thou know," he hissed between
his oclenched teeth, ‘“what it is that
gnaweth at my vitals which no poetry, no
kisses, no love, no moonlight, no affection
can assusge? Then list and I will tell
thee.”

Roe Reginald Rosecranfs, the poet, placed
his thin and trembling lips close o the
shell-like ear of his inamorata and in a
lo-pi 0 voice shrieked :

“I'm hungry. Have you got any oold
ham in the hou-e ?""—Evening Sun.

Chrigtmas Weather Proverbs.

A warm Christmas, a cold Easter.

A light Christmas, a heavy sheaf.

A green Christmas, a white Easter.
,Adgreen Ohristmas makes a fat grave.
ard.

A wind on Xmas day, trees will bring

much frait.

If Ohristmae filnde a bridge, he'll break
it; if he finds none, he'll make one.

If ioce will bear & man before Christmas
it will nos bear & man afterward.

The shepherd would rather see his wife
enter the stable on Christmas day than the
sun.

If the sun shines through the apple-tree
on Christmas day there will be an abuuad-
ant orop the following year.

He Took the Ten.

A subscription paper for some religious
objeot was passed to a zealous church mem-
ber in town recently, when he remarked :
«“ Well, I can give $5 and not feel it.”
“Then,” said the solicitor, “give $10 and
feel it.”” The Foint was seen at once and
the ** ten-spot’’ was forthcoming.

A Good Reason, -
Mistress—Why, Nora, how dusty the
chairs are!
Maid—Yes, mim, there's nobody sat on
them to-day, mim.

At a Boston hotel the head waiter came
out of the office and informed.the learned
and oultured clerk that s man wes raising
a disturbance because he could not have
his accustomed seas at the table. “ Go in
agsin,” said the Browning saturated olerk,
“ and tiate him in some way—I leave
it $o you.” Back went the waiter to the l
dissatisfied boarder and eaid: “If you
don’s like the way shinge is done here, you
oan get right ous, or I'll propitiate you
pretty quick.”

say of Colonel Dupree, of Georgis, '
that daring the late oanvass he went up to
'y ring farmer, who was plowing with
s stubborn ox, and offered to take hia place
while the plowman went for water. - The
offer was more than ed, for the
farmer stayed at the house till dinner, and
the candidate plowed three under
hottest sun of the season.

twenty years there have been 800,000
* broken marriages” in the States.

A friend who lately returned from a visit
to Mrs. U. B. Grant in New York saysthat
she is anxious to rent her house prior to a
contemplated trip abroad nexs spring.

The Queen of Portugal is having a very
jolly time in Bpain. She and the Queen of
Spain have become great friends,and vadrid
society is enjoying she festivities which are
only possible when two crowned women
meet *to chase the glowing hours with
flying feet.”

A Ratland (V+.) family while eating din-
ner discovered a emall tin box in the centre
of the butter. I't was opened and found to
contain & “reminder to some unmarried
Christian gentleman of his duty.” The
note was from ‘““a girl, 18 years of age,
good-looking and an excellent housekeeper.”

A lady visiting Nysok, N, Y., from the
C“i of Charches took a hot brick to bed
with her on Bunday night. About mid-
night she was awakened by smoke, and she
found the lower part of her bed on fire and
her toes just touched by the flames. A loud
Brooklyn scream aroused the household
The impending conflagration was extin-
guished, and the lady’s toes were anointed
with sweet oil.

Well, Why Is It?

Why is a cat's tail like the earth ? It is
far to the end.

What kin is the doormat to the door? A
step farther.

What is & waistof time ? The middle of
an h ur-lass.

Why is & dootor never seasick? He is
used to see sickness.

Why does an old maid wear mittens ?
To keep the chaps off.

Why is & door in the potential mood ?
I¢'s would, or should be.

? The

a "

dead in & barrel-house, the resort of she
lowest of the low characters of a great
oity ; dead among people with whom he
lived for years—yet he had once been a
Chief Justioce for the United States.

Sprinting,

An exchange says: The much-disputed
question as $0 who.was the champion pro-
fessional sprinter of this ocountry was
definitely sctiled as 8t. Louis on October
21st, wheu the first meeting of the Profes-
sional Athletio Association of America was
held. Harry Bethune, of Cornwall, Ont.,
who has been generally oonsidered the
fastest sprinter of she ocountry, won the
title of ** champion” by winning she 75-yard
dagh in 7 4 6s., and the 100-yard dash in
10s., or even time. This is not the best

there is 8 humorous choir boy;
she avowed enemy of a severe curate. On
Bundsy evening the latter gentleman took

‘:. for his text thé words, * Who slew all

these ?"" His enemy, the choir boy, was

unable to resist the temptation, and, in &

voice aadible in the remotest pars of the

charch, replied, *Jack, the Ripper.”

Thereon the clerk lefs his box, teok the boy

by she ear, and led him into the vestry.
RN R 2 D RO

Love in & Cottage.

“Chally,” ssid Amarantha Jane, “I
notioe thas your spirite recently seem to be
bling over with happi: 1 am glad

to see is, but do tell me; dear, what has
osused is?” I will,” ssid Charley, as he
encircled her waiss and imprinted a kiss on
her inviting Jips. * You know for a while
['was melancholy, blue as indigo—had no
appetite, was bilious and dyepeptioc, bus the
use of two bottles of Dr. Pierce's Golden
Medioal Discovery has brought me ous and
I am? bright as & button.’ 1 feel like & new
man tow. Jane, name the day soon ; there
is more of this mediciné as the drug store,”

b
Abbreviated Politeness.
Gentleman in crowded street car (to lady

that Bethune can do for the ‘* hundred,” as
he made it in less than 10s. several times.
He is undoubtedly the most phenomenal
sprinter of the day, barriog none, and has
defeated the best men now on the profes-
sional cinder path. Bethune was born in
Cornwall, Ont., May 29:h, 1862. His phyei-
cal ts are as foll : Heighs,
5 feet 10§ inches; weighs, 1564 pounds;
chest, 88 inches; shigh, 20 inches ; calf, 15§
inches. He began as an amateur some five
years in Canads, winning the 100 and
220 yard championsbips. His fi)st appear-
ance a8 & professional was in 1885, when he
won & 185.yard handicap in Philadelphia
from the 9-yard mark. Binoe that he has
run maoy races in avar{”p;n of the coan-
try, and when he 8o wished bas always won.

Will There be a Oollector at the Gates
Ajar?

Nothing 8o sure as death and taxes is true
gh perhaps, but f 1 ple im-
agined that when death came slong texes
stopped. It turns out that we're changing
all that, witness this listle item which is
geing round the ocountry : ** Cremation is
illegal in France and bodies have to be
taken to Inl{ to be burned. M. Morin,
dyinimm § in Paris, left instructions
thas his body should be sens to Milan to be
burned. This was done,.and the cost of
the incineration was but fifteen shillings.
The Italian custom house, however, levied
$70 import duty on she body when it came
into she country, and the same amount ex-
pors duty when the ashes were taken back
to France." -
RS S S
Byliabic Enthusiasm,

Two well-dressed men, both far advanoed

just )—Madam, permit me to offer
you & seat.
Lady (coolly taking seat) —'Bliged.
Gentleman (frigidly)—N'sall. Welk.

e
ITOHING PILES,
Bruproms—Moisture; intense itching an
utingm?; moss st night; worse by soratoh
ing. [If allowed to i form
which often bleed and uloerate, becomin
very sore. Bwaynm's OmrmEsT stops the
itching and bleeding, heals ulceration, and
in many oases removes the tumors’ It
equally efficacions in ocuring all ‘8ki
Diseases. DR. BWAYNE & BON, -
prietors, Philadelphia. Bwayne’s
oan be obtained of druggists. Bentby ma!
for 50 centa.

sy
Expiatory.

Waiter —What would you like for your
breakfast this morning ?

Young Noodle (who was out late thenight
before) —I guess you can bring me a cup of
ocoffee and, er-er, some chopped ice and &
buckét of water.

£AANETE e
A Bingle Trial

e all that is needed te prove that Polson’s
NERVILINE is the most rapid and certain
remedy in the world for pain. It only
costs 10 cents for-a trial bottle. A single
trial bottle will prove Nerviline to be
efficacious as an external or internal remedy,
apd for E‘nin of every deecription it has no
equal. Try a 10 cent sample bottle. Sold
by drugyists. Large bostle 25 cents.
Avoid substitutes.

L
The Rull..g Passion,
Child (to its father, a judge, deep in his

in liquor, happened to meet on ing the
corner of Broadway into Fourteenth street,
at the Morton House. One of them had »
bedraggled bandanns around his hat. The
other’s breast was covered all over with
Awmerican flage and Harri i

plpe:s)!—Oh. paps, my pussy siole a
Judge—Ten daya.

GRS
—The season of Advent will begin this
year Deo. 2nd.

battons.

* Hurror f'—hurror f —{'—Cle,” stam-
mered the first man. Thenthe otherbroke
in wth:

“Y' mean hurror f' Har—."

“No, 'ror {' Cle—."

*No, ' Har—."

“ 1 tell y’ it’s Cle—."

“ B‘D—."

“Cle—."

And they bumped sgainst each other and
tried to wave their arms, but couldn’s get
beyond the first syllable of their candi-
dates' names. When last seen they were
bowling down Fourteenth street arm in
arm, one shouting *'Ror f' Ole,” and the
other *“'Ror f' Har—." —N.Y. Herald.

He Loved Her Very Still.
“ And do you really love me, Ned, just as
much now as yon did when we were first
married ?” asked the fond wife of her huaz

A (Mrs. Broadway) has the
monopoly of all the bill-posting done in
Ohicago. Bhe sovers 2,000,000 square feet
of bill boarde each week.

~ MARVELOUS

MEMORY

DISCOVERY.

Wholly anlike artificial systems,
Cure of miud wanuering.

Any book leurned in one reading.
Olassesof 1,087 at Baltimorg 1,004 a: Detro
1,500 at Pniiadelphia, 1,113 at Washingon
1,210 at Boston, larg~ olassvs of Columbialis @
students at Yale, Wellusley. Oberiin, University
of Pean,, Ml .0 to,
ete. Budorsed by RIOHARD PhooToB, the Jo1en
tist, Hoos. W. W. AsToR, JUDAH P BENJAMIN
Jnga GByoN, Dr. BRown, 8. H Uook, Prin N.¥
8tate Normal Oollege, eto. Taught by corres

What is & board of
schoolmaster's shingle.
What sticketh closer than a brother ? A
mp, by gum.
y is a tin can tied to a dog's tail like
death ? It's hound to occur.
Why does a sailor know there’s a man in
themoon ? He has been to sea.
What is it that will give a ‘cold, cure a
cold and pay a dootor's bill ? A draught.
Why is the North Pole like an illicit
whiskey manufactory ? It is a secret

Why ie a city official liks a charch bell ?
One steals from the people and thy osher

ls from the ste=ple.

Why is it dangerous o go out in spring ?
Beoause the trees shoot, the flowers have
pistils, and thebullrush is out.

What is the difference between an
engineer and a school teacher ? One
trains the mind, the other minds the train.

‘What is the difference between an apple
and a pretty girl ? One you cansqaceze to
get cider, and the other you can get 'sider
10 squeeze.

A Puilosophic Middy.

At a ball given at 8¢. George's Hall, in
Liverpool, the London World says :

“ The *middies’ were greatly to the fore,
especially at supper; and whaé sheir cool-
ness in difficulty has not diminished since
the legendary days of Mr. Easy may be
ioferred from the reply given by a mid-
shipmite to one of the stewards of the ball,
who asked whether he préferred a married
or unwmarried partner: ‘Well, you see,
we're only here for a day or twd, so it's
quite immaterial o0 me which it is."” .

——— e
And Pa,a Sald Never & Word.

the :(n;:ythh(munndl:‘htouybuk.
00

Father—Johunie, you must go to bed
now.
Johnnie—I don't want to, paps.
Father—But you mast, my son. Early
to bed and early to rise makes s man
healthy, wealthy and wise, you know.
Johnnie (sagaciously)—You didn't go to
bed early when you was a little boy, did
you, papa ?

The First Rift in the Honeymoon.

Anxious mother—Why; my daughtér in
tears! . What has h ?

Married daughter—I—g got mad at
Arthur this morning and said » lot of—of
mean things, and then he said lot of
meaner ones and boo hoo! I couldn’s |h{|;:

s y putting her arms
his neck.
 Yes, Mary, I do,” was his soul.satisfy-
ing reply. * Now, hang you, keep still.”
e
“ Wine, Women and Song,”

but the greatest of these is, ‘ women.’
« Wine is & mooker,” and song is good to
« gooth the savage,” but women respond to
every active power and sentiment of the
homan mind when in good health. But
when afflicted with disesse you will find
them tantalizing, 'coquettish, oross, and
hard to please. Forall ** femalecomplaints,”
sick headache, irregularities, nervousness,
prol and other displ po;nluly
known as *female weaknees' and other
diseases, peculiar to the sex, Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Presoription is the great world-
famed remedy.

i ;

One line of Jobn Boyle O'Reilly’s poem
on Crispus Attucks, says the Boston Travel-
ler, is likely to live in popular memory. For
years to come the orator, in denouncing re-
action and Bourbonism, will repeat the
grand trath, * The Tory is always a traitor
to every class bus his own.” *

——
A Wise Husband.

“Don't you think it extravagant, Henry,
to pay $50 for a diamond ring for your
wife?"

“Notat all. You seem o fon}ot how
much I shall save on her glove bill.”

oAt
Don't Read This for $500,

For many years, through nearly every
newspaper in the. and’ the .xropnem- of
Dr. Bage's OCatarrh Rem y, who are
horoughly responsible, f lly, as any
one can easily ascertain by proper enquiry,
have offered, in good faith, a standing re-
ward of $500 for a case of nassl catarrh, no
matter how bad, or of how long standing,
which they cannot cure.

Iw i said that there is & general expecta-
tion that the senior wrangler for the ensuing
year will be Mies Fawoets, the only daugh-
ter of the late Postmaster- 8he
has always beaten the best men of her

| mos

fnr in the Trinity examinations. There
s & legend tb:: she applied to one of the
% i h joal

cosches, and asked o be taken as his pupil,
She was noih‘nod‘hnii... r:::lu}')"' n(}m he
stol that ut ungallant
mﬁ s;:lnod that “ he would tunh.:o
tabbies.” He might hold a different and

more respectful opinion now. i

us POST FREE from
PROF. ISETTR, 887 Fifsh Ave,, N.Y¥.
AND
TRADERS

MERCHANTS,BUTCHERSzz20an

We want & GOOD MAN in your locality %o piok up

CALF SKINS

for us. Cash F on satisfi y
Address, O, 8, Paan, Hyde Park, Vermont, U, B
The S8hos & Leather Reporter, N, Y., and S8hoe
& Leather Review, Ohlca:o the I trade
papers of the U.8. in the Hide fine, have sent their
to tigate Mr. Puge's busi
ne.s, and after a thorough exawination and com
pansoun the ‘kives bim this endorsement
“ We Lelieve that tn cxtent of
Lested and oarried, Mr. P
¢ any competitor and that his
stook h_lt largest held by any house thia

ocountry.

And l:'h» Bov(c‘w says: 3 Higation =

o a most thorough investigat r
P‘WA.[, business us compared with others (‘}l’m‘
line, we have become fully satisfied that 'ins fa
ty, light-weight stock, he is unques

largest deuler in this country, while in

ority ay quality he is at the heud.
wl

: I Lr.
f'o-ible proof of husability hi

he did uot do sv, would he ll;:{ut!.i‘y goL more
Bkink than any of b.s e in tb line?

FOR SALE,

A Northey 12-Horse Power
Boiler and Killey Automatic
Cut-off 15-Horse, Power
Engine,

WIrH BUCKEYH GOVERNOR

All in beet of order. Oan be seen at
the otlice of the

TIMES PRINTING CO.

SUNNS
BAKINC
POWDER

THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND




