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A Count in the Steerage,
1,000 Crowns in His
Pocket—An International |
Mariage and Some His-

Q)]

i N ——— > < —
‘(Copyright, 1912,

by the Brentwood Com-
: pany).

Count ' Paul’ Keglevich, who arrived in
New York fwo or three days ago
‘steerage pafsenger on board a German li-
‘mer, withy 1,000 crowns in  his pocket, e
~monocle An_ his eye, and wearing white
. spats, tly mystifying the immigration
authorities ‘at_Ellis Island, is the son of

ithe late Count Adalbert Keglevich von
“Buzj

and of his wife, who was Countess
‘HeJen Batthyany, daughter of a family
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h- has played a very-great role in-?

ngarian hisefory.

§ There are two branches of this ancient

‘house of Keglevich. The Hungarian line
_veceived its title of count as far back as
in 1887. Count Paul belongs to the Hun-
line and was;born in Pesth in 1887.

'is ummarried. .The' Croatian line re-
“eeived its title of count in 1708, and will
become extinct on the death of old Count

_ Oskar, who is ' one;of the great. territorial

aates of Croatia and occupies a seat“

48 the Hungarian House of Lords.
His name came in for a good deal of .
“unenviable notoriety some time ago, in

‘eonnection with ks stepson, Geza Kege- !

Mattachich. The latter is a son of

‘Countess Keglevich by her first mar- |

piage with a man named Mattachich.
The count Oscar adopted him and s¢ gave
~ him the right to bear the name of Kegle-
vich-Ma ich, ‘though not the title of
01 which he could not transmit to
him. - This: Geza - Gelgevich-Mattachich,
captain of an Austrian cavalry regiment,

" Swas the cause of the downfall of Prin-

&3

- An international Marriage

1‘ - disputes which followed, it may be remem- |

_ and also. with the various languages.
. Btanley, in his book entitled,

2
E,n--*\tnt as ‘“‘Lord Edmund Ward,” or “Lord

4

=
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-Louise of Belgium, eldest daughter of
: ag Leopold and wife of Prince Philip
3 %:)m' She ias banished by Emper-
e Fr "'“,l,Joseph from the court’ of Vi-
ennd for Her ‘flagrant intimaey with him.
Phen  she eloped with him to Nice and
there| they became involved in" financial
‘ransactions and charges of forging the
same of the ex-Crownprincess Stephanie
of Austria to hotes, which resulted in the
‘princess being lodged in an insane asylum
3 while her companion was
a‘ military tribunal to a
al’ i :

s the man had served a pértion of -

1 wias released, and then set to

‘the princess to escape., It

X § refusal to'part company with

r after that had been accomplished and

Her ynce on keeping him in her en-
: ‘$hat have led her to'be complete-

and to be deprived of all the,
financial advantages and the honors which
. would otherwise enjoy at the hands '
. of the reigning house of Belgium, and of |
_a#her courts. At thé present momeht she
i8 virtually an outcast, thanks to her as-

 sociation with him.

ed by

| Miss Sarita Ward, grandehild of: C.
Sanford  of New York, who a fol

tune in. buildihg Argentine railroads, u_,e.g: '
hé‘i‘ybﬁngé;gmwr,‘“m' far-'?
ishman. 8!

ter of Herbert Ward, bas, foll

ing an En; has” become ¢
e wife of Colville: Adrian Barclay, sec-
retary of the British legation at Bucharest
ahd * younger brother of Sir David Bar-
clay, twelfth baronet in his line, whose

marriage; contracted twenty years 8go, |’

"has remained childless.
+Coville Barclay, who is forty-two years
of age, stands 'a fair chance of succeeding
"6 the baronetcy. which was created by
h 1. as a reward for the assistance

#h the Dbaillie Bamlay'ofntli'.dingurgh
furnished to the governme in fitting
out privateers fdr‘ng:v,iee’ against * the
h. The Barclays, however, trace their
woent much further back, pamely, to

d Barclay of Pierston, Ayrshire, who

flo in the reign of King Robert
‘Bruce and received a charter for lands
; _bride’s father, Herbert Ward, :s
‘now best known as a particularly success-
. ful sculptor, and, thanks to his American
wife’s great wealth, lives a life of much
in Paris. Few people, however,
pecall that he was formerly one of those

G . of fortune who accompanied the
late Sir Hénry M. Stanley in his Emin
aa relief expedition. He commanded

t  rear guard. Unliess I much mistaken,
is
orable expedition and in the deplorable

‘bered that he sided against Stanley, bit-
. terly complaining of his treatment by the

bert is an old Mill-Hillian, who, at

e - of fifteen left school for New
Zealand, and at-.seventeen was'in the ser-:
of the North Borneo Company. He
been three times round the world be-

he was twenty-one, and at the timc

he joined . Stanley’s expedition in,

ica, had been for several years in 'the|
wervice of the Congo Free State, and was|
y acquaintéd ‘with the country,

“Darkest
‘Africa,” imputed all sorts of blame to
Herbert Ward, intimafing that he had

ed him as a man of great promise,
but that the latter had not. been fulfilled.
The records of the expedition, however,
show that Warfd merely obeyed the in-
‘struetions ‘which ~he had received from
his' superior officers in the expedition;
while' the thrilling tale of his ‘descent of
the Congo, from Stanley Falls in thirty-
five days, slone, in & canoe, bears full
‘testimony to his resourcefulness and cour-

age. - o
lncidentalfy, I may/mention that the
Ward. who is widely known on the contin-

Hdmund Granville,” is not really a mem-
ber ‘of the English erage, and never
makes use of the titles’ which are con-
ceded to him by continental hotel keep-
ers and others, who imagine that, by rea-
son of his great wwealth, he can be no-
thing else than a lord. He is, in fact, the
sldest son of Doctor “Ideal” Ward, the
disciple of -Cardinal Newman, and the
intimate friend and associate of the poet
Yennyson, who hailed him in verse as the
“most generous of ultramontanes.”  He
lives almost entirely on the continent, but

ClearBrains
and good spirits come naturally
when the stomach is up to its
work, the liver and bowels active

and the blood pure. Better con-
ditions always follow the use of :

BEECHAMS
~ PILLS |

7. gatd Bverywhers. In boxes 28¢.

today the only survivor of that mem- |

by the reigning houses of

P e T g

has great estates in England, afid’ 6wns
a considerable portion of the Tsle of Wight,
where he placed one of his country sesls,
known as Northwood; at the disposal of
the'Benedictine ‘convent after its -expulsion
from Solesmes; in France. Among those
there-are several royal princesses.

Is Servian Crown Prince

. Inasmuch as people from this continent,
in spending the spring in Paris and in

' Rome, are likely to meet a young fellow

who bears the name of the Comte d'-
Ocharatz, it may be as well to explain that
this is the title which has been adopted
by the eldest son of King Peter of Servia,
who, in consequence of his alleged ungov-
ernable temper, of his attitude of bostil-
ity towards Austria and towards his fa-
ther’s ministers and advisers, surrendered
his position of crownprince to his young-
er brother Alexander. While every kind
of offense has been laid at the door of
the ex-crownprince, especially by the Ber-
vian and Austrian newspapers, it is prob-
able that there has been a good deal of
of exaggeration and prejudice, the attacks
upon his character originating with mem-
bers of the Austrian press who weére aware
of his hostility to' the Dual’ Empire, and
with the regicide entourage of the king.

In fact, it is a point in the ex-crown-
prince’s favor that ome of the principal
sources of his differences with his father
and with the latter's government, was his
publicly displayed loathing and abhor-
rence of the dignitaries of his father’s
court, of the army, and of the navy, who
had taken part in the shocking murder of
King Alexander and Queen Draga.

The ex-crownprince considered the pres-
ence of these people in any official capa-
city at the court of Belgrade as a national
disgrace, an opinion which is shared to
this day by most decent-minded people
in and out of Servia.

Strangely  enough, the ex-crownprince
scems to have made a great hit with the
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THURSDAY, JANUARY 11
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AFTER-STOCK-TAK

The sale you've

been W_aiti;gxg for. Each year, immeédiately

after stock taking, we commence a. great clearing-of Winter goods,

to make room for the spring stocks arriving daily. After our most
W successful year, we find many broken lines on our hands that will
4 be cleared out with but little thought of profit, and afford the shop-

ing public unlimited opportunities to economize. §oul g

¥

OUR WHOLE STOCKAT REDUCED PRICES

We've made Extraordinary;vReductions on every line of mer-
chandise carried—the discount ranging from 10 to 50 per cent. Sale
starts Thursday morning at 8 o’clock. '

SUITS, OVERCOATS, ULSTERS, REEFERS, ETC., GREATLY REDUCED IN PRICE

Men’s Black Melton and Fancy Tweed Prussian Ovef- |

coats, worth $10.00.

Men's Fancy Tweed Prussian and Black Melton Over-

coats, worth $10.50.

Men’s. Bliok Melton Chesterfield and Colored Tweed
“Convertible” Coats, worth $12.00 to $15.00.

MEN’S QVERCOATS
Men’s Mixed Tweed “Convertible” Collar Overcoats;
also fine Black' English Melton Coats, worth $15.00 and

- $16.50.
$12.50

SPECIAL-25 Odd Overcoats, broken lines, all new
goods, natty Tweed effects, Prussian and “Convertible”
b styles. Sold at $18.00 and $20.00.
$10.00 | o $13.50

MEN'S SUITS

 $6.45

-

$7.35 |

One Hundred Suits, made of Tweed and Worsted in Single and Double-Breasted styles. This season’s goods.

Celors right up to the minute. l}eﬁt of tailoring.

- 'MEN'S ULSTERS \

Youths and sntall - men’s Brown ‘and ‘Black Frieze
Ulsters, - worth $10.00. Sale price $3.50. -

Men’s Grey Frieze Ulstérs, heavy weight, storm

lars, worth  $8.50. Sale price $6.00.

MEN'S PANTS

$1.50 Tweed Pants, now $1.20.
' 14 9235 Tweed Pants, now 8150,
""" §250 Tweed Pants, gow §1.70,

$400, 85.00,and 96,00 English Worsted Pants.

price $3.00. i

Worth $13.50 and $15.00. :
B Sale Price $10,00
BOYS’ SUITS
$3.50 Tweed Suits. Sale price"$2.68.
$4.00 Tweed Suits. Sale price $2.98.
$5.00 Tweed Buits. Sale price $3.48.
$6.00 Tweed Suits. Sale price, $4.45.
BOYS’ REFFERS
$3.25 Reefers. Sale price $2.50,
1 $4.00 Reefers Sale price, $2.75.
“" 84,80 Resfers. Sale price, $3.00,

" Small ye’ Brown and Grey Frieze Reefers, worth
$3.00 to $4.00. To clear, $1.00. :

e

ot |

SWEATERS, UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, HOSE, ETC, AT MONEY SAVING PRICES

 SWEATERS

Men’s all wool Bweater Coats: Plain
grey and combinations; ‘worth $1.00.

Sale Price 68¢c

| Men'’s Pure Wool Coat Sweaters, as-
sorted colors; worth $1.25.

Sale Price 89¢

Men’s Fine Wool Sweater Coata.
Plain, grey and combinations; worth

Sale Price $1.88

Boys' All Wool ‘Sweaters; worth

76¢. and $1.00.
Sale Price 49¢

SHIRTS .
Men’s. Soft Front . Colored Shirts,
new spring stock just arrived; worth

$1.00. : -
'Sale Price 67¢

Men’s and Boys’ Winter Caps, fur
and knitted bands; worth 75c.

Sale Price 45¢

 UNDERWEAR

Men’s Shetland Wool Winter-weight
Underwear; worth 65¢.

., Sale Price 43¢

Men’s Heavy Ribbed All Wool Un-

shrinkable Underwear; worth 85¢. and

$1.00. ;
' Sale Price 69¢

Just a word about Stanfield's Un-
shrinkable Underwear. - We signed an
agreement with the Stanfield people
this year that prevents us from cut-
ting the price of this excellent under-
wear before Januvary’ 15th. 'We can-
not inglude Stanfield’s in this sale be-
fore date mentioned. But.after the

15th you can buy this brand of goods.

at our gtore at the following prices:
Green Label, 87%§armut
Red Label, - $1. 5
BlueLabel,- $1.25 *

NECKWEAR

25 dozen Poplin Ties, self-color stripe,

all-shades.

2 for 25¢
: 25 dozen Poplin Ties fancy figure ef-
ect. i

- HOSIERY
Men's Black Ribbed and Heather
Mixed Socks; worth 256c. :

Sale Price 16¢

Meén’s Black Ribhed Worsted Socks;
worth 30c. ;

Sale Price 19¢
GLOVES

Men’s Tan Mocha Gloves, wool lin-

ing; worth 85c.
Sale Price 68¢
Dent’s and Perrin’s English Wool
Gloves; worth 65c..

.Sale Price 44
BRACES

Men's Heavy Working Braces,
cluding the “Police”; worth 25c.

Sale Price 18¢
HANDKERCHIEFS

White Cotton Handkerchiefs, corded
edge.

in-

8 fi
. CARDIGANS
Men’s All Wool Cardigan Jackets,
large sizes; worth $1.50.

r 25¢

Store Closed

: Sale Price $1.51
on Wednesday, 10th, to Re-mark the Stock :

ERSON & HUNT

17-19 Charlotte Street

ing and Queen of Italy,
he igs, his Bzgther having been the eldest
sister of Queen Helen. At their invita-
tion, he spent the Christmas and New
Year holidays with them, and made many
friends, both at the court of the Quirinal
and in Roman society. He has now been
invited to stay with his grandfather, the
King of Montegro, at Cettinje, where his
father has never' been a welcome guest. 1f
he manages to create as good an impres-
sion there as in Rome and in Paris, where

g

whose nephew

he is attending the school of war, or staff } .

college, he will, undoubtedly, be passed
on to St. Petersburg, and then an attempt
will be made to reinstate him in his form-
er position as crownprince, which  his
younger brother Alexander, a quiet, stud-
ious, rather retiring youth, who has al-
ways ‘remained on most affffectionate
terms with him, is only too anxious to re-
store-to him.
MARQUISE DE FONTENOY.
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Frank J. Cheney makes oath that he is
genior partner of the firm of F. J. Cheney
& Co., doing business in the City of Toledo,
County and State aforesaid, and that said
firm will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED
DOLLARS for each and every case of Ca-
tarrh that cannot be cured by the use of
Hall’s Catarrh Cure. FRANK CHENEY.

Sworn to before me and suescribed in my
presence, this 6th day of December, A.D.
1888,

(Seal)

State of Ohio, City or Toledo
Lucas County.

A. W. GLEASON,
Notary Public.
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally,
and acts directly on the blood and mucous
surfaces of the system. Send for testimon-
ials frec. ;
F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
Sold by all Druggists, 75¢c.

Take Hall's Family Pills for constipa-
tiom.

"The Evening Chit-Chat

——

seeking .to make' us better ‘acquainted with the out-door world, assures

: . * '.{ 3 > ; b g,
! WOULD-BE humorist, who evidently objects to the recent influx of books

us in’the joke ¢olumns of .a -recent magazine, the public will probably be
interested in a series about to be published on ‘“How to know the birds
from the flowers” and several similarly ridiculous subjects.

The last of hie series is ‘“How to know the grass.”

Now, perbaps I'm lacking in a sense of humor, but really, T don't see anything
80 terribly absurd 'and impossible in that last title. I've neo
dqubt that a book could be written on just that subject
with a good deal of interest and novel matter in it.

And furthermore, such a book might have the effect bf
making us see something that we've only looked at before.

A few months ago, I questioned if mimgy people really SEE
trees.« I fancy that even fewer ever re SEE grass, and
appreciate the infinite variety in the texturéwgl the lovely
carpet which nature weaves for her world. % :
Such a book @z the would-be humorist prop&led might
open the eyes of many half blind folks to see what they
have a!\"ays trgmp‘md on unseeingly, and thus givdm them a
a neﬁv mtercit in ;.mir walks abroad. |
xcept that these would probably b . very pedple who
wouldn’t read such a book. e PL&.,
Myself, 1 am no deep nature student, and I don't‘*know
anything technical about the subject, but have learned to
look _for and delight in a few varieties of grass. %
For/one kind, there’s the tall wavy brown grass, almegt
Zs lovely in its graceful undulations and faint pastel colorings, as any wil
ower,
And then, there's the funny little squatty, clumpy grasses, quite as differen3
from the tall undulating variety as a hippopotamus from a giraffe.

"I do not believe anyone who has lived by the sea can have missed the beauty
of -marsh grass. Sometimes I think the ripple of the windswept marsh grass is 48
wonderful as the waves of the ocean itself. ]

The common, or garden, variety of grass, of which lawns are made, and which
ig’all “grass’” means to most people, is not the less beautiful, but for myself a ver-
fectly. kept La,wp#j_g full ag plepsing as nifine flower bed. How lovely and restful
a sight it is i; its undulating smooth ness, its evenness, its freshness after rain,
its—there, I had almost said “‘emerald greenness,” but why describe the greater

« whence he came.

1912

the BIG SN

By James Oliver Curwood
Aurhor of THE DAN@ERTRAIL

(N

(Bynopsis of Previous Chapters)

As Melisge, wife of John Cummins, lies
dying in her cabin home in the far Cana*
dian north, she hears’ music. Presently
the door opens ang Jan Thoreau, with his
violin, enters. Aftet the death of Melisse,
Jann., who soothed her last moments, is
invited to stay on in the cabin with' Cum-
mins, who is a hunter, &

e mother has left a little girl, also
named Melisse, for whom. Jan feels a. su-
preme love.

! CHAPTER II1—(Continued.)

| That night, when Jan picked up his
violin to go back.to Mukee’s cabin, Cum-
1ins put his two big hands on.the ‘boy’s

shoulders and said: .

i “Jan, who are you, and where did you
: come ‘from?” & ;

Jan stretched his .arm vaguely. to.the
north. -

“Jan Thoreau,” he replied
“There. is my’ violon. - We ‘- come
; through the beeg snow.”

. Cummins stared as if he saw a wonder-.
. ful picture in the boy’s eyes. He dropped
his hands, and walked to the door. When
they stood alone, outside, he pointed up
to the stars, and to' the mist-like veil of
silver light that the awakening aurora was
spreading over the morthern skies.

“Get your bearings, and tell me again
where you came from, Jan!” -

Unhesitatingly the boy pointed into
north. " o

“We starve seven day in the beeg snow.
My violon keep the wolf off at night.”

“Look: again, Jan! Didn’t you come from
there, or there, or there?” . g

Cummins turned slowly, facing first to
the east and. Hudson’s 8¢y, then to the
south, and lastly to the West. - There was
something more - than eurlosity = in the
tense face that came back in staring in-
quiry to Jan Thoreau. L

The boy hunched his shoulders, and his
eyes flashed. . : )

“It ees not lie that Jan Thoreau and
hees violon come through the beeg snow,”
he replied softly. “It ees not lie!”

There was more than gentleness in John
Cummins” touch now. ' Jan could not un-
derstand it, but he yielded to it, and went
back ‘into 'the ecabin.  Theré was more
than friendship in Cummins’ eye when
he placed his hands again upon the boy’s
:ﬁo;xldora, and Jan could not understand

at.

“There is plenty of room here—<now,”
said Cummins huskily. “Will you stay
with the little Melisse and me?”

“With the leetle Melisse!” gasped the
boy. Softly he sped to the tiny cot and
knelt beside if, his thin shoulders hunched
over, his long black hair shining lustrously
in. the lamp-glow, his breath coming in
quick, sobbing happinéss. “I—I—stay with
the lee‘tle white angel for ever and ever!”
he’ whispered, his words meant only for
the unhearing ears of the child.  “Jan
Thereaw will .stay, yes—and hees violon!
1 gul:t"dtphyou—-and ze museek!”

e laid 'his precious’ violisi 'at
foot of the cot.p g

CHAPTER 1V.
The Problem.

i

simply.
alone

-

the

In the days that followed, there camel

other things which Jan could not under-
stand, and which he made no great effort
to understand. He talked little even to
Cummins, He listened, and his eyes would
answer, -or he would reply with strange,
eery little hunches of his shoulders, which
ruffied up. his. hair. To the few simple
souls at the post, he briught with him
more than hie starved body from out of
the unknown wilderness. This ‘was the
chief .¢atse of those things which he could
not understand.

No man learned more of him than had
Cummins. Even to Mukee, his history
was equally simple and short. Always he
said that he came from out of the north
~—which meant the Barren Lands; and the
Barren Lands meant death. No man had
ever come across them as Jan had come;
and ttzt nnotl(ljcr time, and under other cir-
cumstances, Cummins and his people woul
have believed him mad. oA

But others had listened to that strange,
sweet music that came to them from out
of the forest on the night when the wom-
an died; and they, like Cummins, had been
stirred by thrilling thoughts. They knew
little of God, as God is preached; but
they knew a great deal about Him in
other ways. They knew that Jan Thor-
cau had come like a messenger from the
angels, that the woman’s soul had gone
out to meet him, and that she had died
sweetly on John Cummins’ breast while
he played. So the boy, with his thin,
sensitive face and his great, beautiful eyes,
became a part of what the woman had
left behind for them to love. As a part
of her they accepted him, without fur-
ther questioning as to who he was or

In a way, he made up for her loss. The
woman had brought something new and
sweet into their barren' lives, and be
| brought something new and sweet—the
music of his violin. He played for them
in the evening,in the factor’s office; and
at these times they knew thdt Cummins’
wife was very near to them and that she
was speaking to them through the things
which Jan Thoreau played.

Music had long passed out of their lives,
Into some, indeed, it had nevér come.
Years ago, Williams had been at a post
{ where there was an accordian. Cummins
i had heard music when he went down to
civilization for his wife, more than two
years ago. To the others it was mystery
which stirred them to the depths of their
souls, and which revealed to them many
things that bad long been hiding in the
dust of the past.

These were hours of triumph for Jan in
the factor’s office. Perched on a box, with
his back to the wall, his head thrown
back, his black eyes shining, his long hair
giving to his face a half savage beauty, he
was more than king to the grim-visaged
men about him., They listened, moveless-

| the. post...LThe windows. of -

P

mins and the little Melisse.. Jan un
stood the silerice, and took it for what il
meant.

But it was the audience in the little
cabin that Jan liked best, and, most 6
all, he loved to have the little Meliss¢
alone. As the days of early spring trap
ping approached, and the wilderness foi
a hundred miles around the post was:criss
crossed ‘with the trails of the Cree and
Chippewayan fur-seekers, Cummins wag
absent ‘for days at ‘a ‘time, strengthening
the eompany’s friendships, and bargaining
for the eatch that would be coming td¢
market dbout eight weeks later; R

This was a year. of intense nvalry, for .

:the Revillons, French competitors of the

company, had established a post two hun« [,
dred miles to the west, and rumor lprea(i
that they were to give sixty pounds of
flour to' .the company’s forty, and four
feet: ofcloth ‘to ‘the yard. This meant
action among Williams and his people,
and the factor himself plunged into the
wilderness, Mukee,” the half-Cree;, weni
among his scatte {ribesmren along the
edge -of the barrens, Stirring them by the
¢loquence of new promises and by fierca
condemnation of ‘the  interlopers to the
west.  Old Per-ee, with' a str,xin of Ks-
kimé in him, went boldly hehind his dogs
to meet the’ little black peeple from' far-
ther north, who came down: after foxes
and half-starved polar bears that had been
carried beyond their own world on the
jce-floes of theé preceding spring. ~Young
Williams,: the factor’s. son; followed after
Cummins, and the rest of the company’s
men went into the south and east. .

The exodus left desolate lifelessness at
the fireless cab+
ins were thick with clinging frost. There
was no movemént- in the factor’s office.
The dogs were gone, and Wolves and lynz ~
snitfled closer each mnight.  In the oppresy
gion of this desertion, the few Indians -
and half-breed children kept indoors, and
Williams’ Chippewayan wife,4at and lazy,
left the company’s stofe” securely-Joeied.

In this silénce and lifelessneds Jan Thor-
eau. felt a new and ever-mereasing happi-
ness. To him the sound of life was:a
thing vibrant with ‘harshmess; quiet—the
dead, pulseless. quiet ‘of lifelesseness—way
beautiful. He dreamed ip it, and it was
then that his fingers discovered pew
things‘in; his violin. 2% ™ 7 & & ;%!

He often sent Mabella, the Indiati woms
an who cared for Melisse, to gossip with
Williams® wife, 8o that he was alone a
great deal with the baby. At these times;
when the door was safely barred against.
the outside world, it was 'a different Jan
Thoreau who crouched upon his knees be

gide the cot. His face W
a great, absorbing passion.w¥ich at other
times he ~conceafed. ' His beautiful c¢ves
glowed with hidden fires, and he whis-
pered soothing, singsong things to the
¢hild,~ and played softly upon his violin,
leaning hig black head far down so that
the baby Melisse could eclutch. her apprece

 fative, fipgers in his hair.. Lxofl &
S“R‘ g s20i §

‘o "be continued).
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Daily Hints
For the Cook

SQUASH PIE. =i

One can squash, 2 cups boiling milk, 1
cup ' sugar, saltspoon of salt, 2 teaspoons,
cinnamon, 2 eggs, beaten slightly. Mixi
in order given. This makes two large:

pies.
BUTTER SCOTCH: PIE.

- One cupful of brown sugar, three tables
spoonfuls of irater, butter size of an egg,
yolk of one egg, three tablespoonfuls of
flour, one cupful of milk, flavor with van-
illa. Cook until it thickens, stirring so ib:
will not burn. Beat the white of an egg,'"
spread on pie and ‘brown, -add a tables
spoonful of water to the beaten whites.
This prevents the whites from separais
ing from pie whén cut. )

MOCK LEMON 'PIE.

‘The yolks of 2 eggs well beaten; add
1¢scaht cup.of suger and 1 heaping teas,
spoon: ¢ ‘Gornstarch; abid ‘a pinch of saltie.”
beat all together, then add 1 teaspoon of
lemon extract and 1 .cup of thick soufy
milk; beat with ‘an egg-beater till. smooth$
pour into crusts and bake like custards:
when done, frost with the whites of 2 egg®’
and 2 heaging teaspoons of sugar
brown delicately.

: APPLE SAUCE CAKE. {
‘Two cups of sugar, two cups of apple
sauce (thick). one half cup of shorteming, |
one half teaspoon cloves, one half tea-:-
spoon cinnamon, one pound seeded raisins :
of half and half raising and eurrants, one
cupful of nut meats (if desired), two tea-!
spoons of soda;, three cups of flour, pinch;
of salt in flour. Rub the raisins in flour, -
dissolve the soda in a little hot water,é

T
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bake in moderate oven.
Yy
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SHIPPIN

"ALMANAC FBR ST JOHN, JAN
8.02 Low Tide &..... 950,

8.08 Sun Sets ...... 4.0k
5

High Tide
Sun Rises

PORT OF ST. JOHN.
Arrived Yesterday.’
Stmr Lingan, Paterson, Sydney, R P
W ¥ Starr, coal.
; Cleared Yesterday.
Schr John G Walter, Cameron, Boston,
Stetson, Cutler & Co. :

MARINE NOTES.

Captain C. - Frager.1s _pow-at New. York,
in connection with the schooner- James
Williams, now in dry dock there. Jroin
New York Captain Fraser will go to the
0ld Country, where he will oversee the
steamer Pontia¢, which will go {hrough lier
second survey.

ly, soundlessly; .and when he stopped
there was still neither move nor sound
. until he had wrapped his violin jn’ its’

Liverpool, Pan. 8—Captain Horatio Me-
Kay, former commodore of the Cunard

bearskin and had returned to John Cum-lline, died today.

' by the lesser? I'm Sure an emerald is not lalf so green as a finely Lept lawn,

far better call-the emerald “grass green.”

l Surely, even the man to whom a primrose by the river's brim a yellow primrose
is and nothing more, could not have failed to look with appreciation on a fine lawn

Still, I don’t know. Perhaps he was an ancestor of the would-be humorist tg
{whom a book on how to know the grass is the very height and acme of humorous

| absurdity.
|

{

Laaive Brome

i only
Cures & Coldin One Day,

One “BROMO QUININE,” Ml‘S
ks
3 Days




