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True Wilness
Beauty Patterns

A DAINTY MODE FOR THE LIT-
TLE MAID. ¢

No. 8253. Girls’ Over-Blouse Dress
—Cut in sizes 4, 6, 8, 10, 12 years.
The eight year sizz will require 3 1-4
yards of 386 inch material. This de-
sign is unusually smart and pretty,
and is suitable to any of the seca-
son’s wool goods, wash silks or cot-
tons. The blouse is made with front,
back and sleeves all in one - piecq,
and is designed to be worn over
a guimpe, although for warm wea-
ther the guimpe could be omitted,

making a dainty little low-necked
frock.
A pattern of this illustration will

be mailed to amny address on the re-
ceipt of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

PATTERN COUFON

Pleame send the above-montivneo
paltern as per direcciyms given
below.

Address in fuli:
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A WAY TO PACK.

A business woman who has made
frequent trips abroad has evolved an
excellent idea for keeping her gownms
in good condition. Her plan en-
tails considerable work at first, as
she makes pasteboard packing boards
and covers them with a cheap per-
cale. When these cases are slipped
over the board the ends are sewed up

and tapes to fasten in the gown se-
curely are sewed to the cover at
equal distances on each side and on
the ends and tie in the center. The

garment s thus held secure. In lay-

ing in the skirt all the plaits, tucks |

and other fulness are smugyothed in
place as it would natunally hang.
Bach gown or skint and shirt waist
has its pasteboard, that has been
cut just small enough to fit imside
the trunk. With this arramgement
a dress miay be taken from the trunk
without deranging any of the others.

+ +
AN EVERYDAY WOMAN.

Whatever other ambition you have |

you must strive to be a good house-
keeper. You marnied your husband
to nsake him happy; you are under a
contract to do so, and although you
must be Mary, in order to satisfy
him and yoursed, you must be Mar-
tha, too. E:

But do mot stop there. Continue
to cultiviate your mind. Your hus-
band is learming all sorts of fresh
facts every day. A mam’s life, and
his continual association with others
who think, tend to encourage the
natural proclivity he has for mental
growth. Men are built that way.
However pretty and well dressed you
are—and both of those delight him—
he will still feel it to be a groat
drawback if you are not interested in
most of the things that interest him.

ry 3

+
TO PLEASE ‘“MERE MAN."

The woman that men admires must
not be masculine and yet be brave
end active, never moping and lan-
guid. R 2

She must be frolicsome, but never
reckless. She must be saucy, but
never sarcastic. ..

She must be witty, but never rude.
Above all, she must be strong, no-
bust and

Alwavs

too ready,
however, with her own suggastions
and desires. '

Pt and here i8 the real man—ghe

;'must have all these suggestions, ab-
| solutely without flaw, hidden away
|in the recesses of her mere feminine
| brain.

| She must smuggle the idea  over
into, the man’s mind in some telepa-
(Llu’c way so cleverly that he will
| glory in being the first thinker.

T
out delay for a gold or silver coin
to put upom the plate held out to
| them in the name of God and of His
| r.

1p()(‘:l|nz on each side, the Sisters went

| along the 1 of the table, whis-

| pering their gravitude, the timid
| Sister guining courage livtle by lit-
tle.

With more or less generosity the
guests showed their good will, the
plates became heavy, the harvest ga-
thered for the old people was gbun-
dant. What happiness!

All at once the young Sister show-
ed signs of embarrasment. A guest
dropped a sou, a copper coin, upon
the plate, and as he did so broke the
| general silence with ‘“This is enough
for good-for-nothings and drunkards!

|~ Women must wear the short skint You dnink, Sister, one can tell it by
|and shirt waist when occasion de- the color of your face.”

| mands and have ‘a disdain for frills ' Red hot blushes flushed the little
| and ruffles, but these same furbelows | Sister’s face; she did not dare to
| must be forthcoming at the evenring | cust a glance at ‘her insulter, for

| function, else my lord is highly dis- |

fear that he should see the tears that

| pleased. | flooded her eyes. swectly and with
| The damsel must flint without | qupreme gentleness, she murmured,
| seeming to do so and must hear a | «“Phank you, sir.”’

| lot of pretty ‘things which, if neces- ‘ Then she passed on t6 the next
| sary, must be forgotten immediately. “‘:”m(. who was a brilliant young

| Yet may she look as if the
had sunk deep into her soul.
| All these qualities and many monre
| nien admire in women. Very modest
| of them, to be sure, and perfectly ra-

speeches [

tional if they can in return offer a | “My dear 1ttle Sister, I regret so
faw of the perfections they exact. | much that 1 cannot give more for
Have they qualities, mental O | vour good old people; pleasc permit

demands?

| physical, to equal t

| NEEDLEWORK NOTES.

lieutenant of chasseurs. This young
officer arosc under the influence of
deep feeling and placed a gold coin
upon the copper sou of his neighbor.
He spoke in a tone that thrilled:

me to take your hand.”
The little Sister bent her head and
held out her trembling hand.

1 | ““Thanks! thanks on the part of
| Dark red linen makes g girlish dress the army; the Sisters are our guar- |
| that can be worn with a coat Or | gian angels,” he said, joyfully, and
lingerie waist. The material ]““““ﬂwn bowing reverently he__resumed

| ders micely.
| Many-of the striped . walking suits
| are trimmed with pompadour ribbon

| his seat without giving even a glance

at his side.
had witnessed the two

at the guest
All present

| collar, narrow revers, -cuffs | AR ? o It :
’f)ndul"(’»ll the ribbon nmtulling ;| iopigodes: that predbniod B BITORg e
g iy . contrast. No one spoke.

|{SLIDE 08 he tna beniel. Meanwhile the Little Sisters had

|  When altering a blouse for any rea- |
| son it is a great mistake to move
the shoulder seam to the front. A far
better plan is that of dropping it

| backward instead of forward. \

New vanity bags for dancing
ties are most attractively made of
dainty ribbon in the form of a tiny
bag, which holds powder and puff |
ball, while the bottom on the out-
side has a mirror, held in place by a
shirred picece of ribbon, after first
bleing glued to the ribbon covered card-
board which forms the inside of the
bag.

Some ‘women waste their
featherstitching dainty garments
with embroidery whread. The em-
broidery thread being soft, when the
garment is laundered itis pressed into
the material and its individu-

ality Twisted cotton, which come
by the ball in various numbers and
which sometimes used for cro-
cheting, is the most satisfactery
thread with which to do this dainty
work.

par-

time in

loses

is
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A SMILE FROM A STRANGER

Most- of us owe debts of gratitude
to strangerg whose kindly smile has
sent sunshine into our aching hearts ,
and has given us courage when we
were disheartened.

It great thing to go through
life with"a smiling face. Tt costs
little, but who can ever estimate its
value? Think how the pleasure of
life would be imcreased met
smiling faces everywhere—faces which
radiate hope, sunshine and cheor!
What a joy it would be ta travel
in a gallery of living ‘pictures radi-

we

ating hope and courage! Who can
estimate  what beautiful, smiling
faces mean to the wretched and the
downoast—those whose lifz= burdens

are erushing them?

Many of us carry precious memio-
ries of smiling faces which we
glimpsed at |but once, but, w hose sweot,
uplifting expressidn will remain with
us forever.

+ + 4
A NOBLE REPARATION.

A placard announced that after din-
ner a oollection for the old people
would be made by the Little Sisters
of the Poor. The card wa put up
in the dining hall of of the
largest hotels at a resort in France
. where crowds came to take advans
tage of the thermal spninzs
| At noon the dimner gong rang out |
| noisily, once, and then again to hur-

{Ty up the laggards; soon all the |- No crime-is too great to be for-

guests had arrived, eager and joy- | given. The best reparation is  to

| ous. " . ot
During the first course there was a, l::l::z;l:;m ;;gb‘:;?:;?dgh GratCinn

shadow of annoyance upon the faces b b

| of the diners, and conversation tumn- |

\od upon one topic: ‘“The fleecing of | WOMEN ARE BECOMING MAN-

| visitors who patromze the health re- | NISH.

| sonts.”’ |

“I finish the season to-morrow,’’ |
said a young woman to her neigh- |
bor. “'It is time!'Would you believe
it, my dear madame, since my arri- |
val this is the third collection.: You |
may be assured that I am shont of '
,money. The hotel is hornibly ex-
| pensive, then the treatment, the phy- |
sicians, the servants, the souvenirs
for those at home it is enough to
ruin a Croesus, and then they heap
up collections to relieve every misery
in the country.’’

“For me,"” brolke ir a corpulent gen-
tleman, “I admit 'that I contribute
cheerfully once g year for the re-
fuges, the asylums and for the poor
ouft; of work, but after I have given
‘thiese, let the good Sisters leave me
alone.”’ I3

Suddemly the door opens and there
enter two Sisters of the Poor. One,
aged, tall and pald, advamces mio-
destly, but without timidityy her
countenance betrays mo sign of em-
bar a8 she tihe
side of the ‘table, presenting her plate
to the guests. The other, low siz-
ed, slender and charming beneath her
nun’s bonnet covered with a cape, was
a contrast; her cheeks were suffused
with g bright Dlush, her large eyes
were steadily lowered beneath ithe
gaze ‘'of those who curiously followed
her its, her !

| joined

| urjustly.’’

| immense joy.

each other a't the foot of the
table: the collection was over. They
bowed to their benefactors and hol
ingy with both hanas the plates fill-
ed with coin they advanced a few
feet. towards the entrance of the hall.
All sntiled on ‘them as they passed
out and even then they received some
new offerings that lincreased their
collection. Their simplicity, their
sweetmess, and above all the action

| she eno‘ers a noom, nor does he offer
| her his seat, even though there be no
!other for her to occupy.’”

* 4 %
THE NAME OF MARY.

There is a name far sweeter st'ill‘

Than evening breath or zephyr mg..h; |

"Twas brought to man from Paradise

To fill with perfume, earth and
sky.

'Tis sweeter far than incense breat.h—'——
'Twas kindled at the God-Head's

flame, :
"Mwas sent when carth stood most in | but remember,

mneed
Of such an efficacious name.

All children know it. "Tis like
The murmur of the silvry brook,
That flows o'er pebbles twinkling
like

The stars above at which we look.

'Tis softer e'en than vernal breeze

That bears upon its widespread
wing ’

Anrabia’s choicest odors sweet,

That fill the earth in youthful
Spring.

No song 'mong birds is mellow like
This name. 'Tis short, but sweet

indeed.
more—from
now

A balm, and then a joy and mead.

Nay, Heav'n sent, 'tis

Surpasses far the leaves’' low rustle
When living still or lifeless strewn,
Upon the bleak cold earth they lay—
Yes, softer e'en than breeze at
noon.

The bells’ clear tinkling dies away;
They hush their silv'ry voices fair
When lisping child or aged men
Repeat this name at work
pray'r.

or

'Tis mighty, too, as angry wind,
And loud as rag ng billows roar;
Majestic, oft’ as organ peal,
'Twill hush, like death,
war.

This name let man e’er sacred hold; |

Like Neture let him str ve to show
His love for it by word and deed,

And call on it in weal and woe.
Let us this day—this festal day,

TImpress this name upon our Preast,

This conpon cut out and mailed to The Blue Ribbon Tea Co., P. O. Box 2554, Montreal,

entitles the sender to a free package of our

whether you wish Black, Mixed or Green Tea (

4oc. Blue Ribbon T‘ca. Fill in blank space
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of the young officer had triumphed | And on our brow let’s wear it, too,
over human sclfishness. "T'is Heaven's

But, behold, wken they came to the
middle of the dinmg hall the “two
Sisters stopped; there before them
was the man who had insulted them.

‘“They have given me a well-merit-
ed rebuke,”” he satd, in a low and
firnd vo ce. ‘1 ask pardon, little Sis-
ter, but from you especially whomn I
have insulted so grievously and so

When he had safd this he pushed a.
100 franc note beneath the pile of
coins. The little Sister cast a look
full of gratitude apon the speaker
and murmured ‘“Thanks, thanks.”” An-
other moment and she and her com-
panion had disappeared.

“How did you feel when you were
insulted?’’ she was askled afterwards

“I had strange easotions.’’

“What were they?’’

“1 cam not well describe them; |
something of ‘the ox kicking agwinst
the goad’—something that forced the |
tears to my eyes. Then of joy, of
These little crosses |
are a delight to carry when one
thinks of Jesus and Mary, who have
suffered a million times more.”

Father Bernard Vaughan, the noted
pastor of aristocratic Mayfair, Lon-
don’s smartest residential section, as-
serts that Englishmen are becoming

effeminate and English woman be-
coming mannish. Says Father
Vaughan:

“We are confronted by s serious

problem which can never be righitly
solved nntil men become more man-
ly and women become more woman-
ly. At the present moment it seems
to me the modern mam is rapidly
growing feminine, wnile the modern
woman is trying to be masculine, -

“Your typical modern woman apes
everything mamnishy she wants to
dress like a ndam, talk about and
lounge like o' mam, smtoke amd drink
like a mian, talk and swear like q
man and generally to bear herself not
like a refined lady, but like an un-
refined mam.

“I am talking or the modern wo-
man who screams from the top of a
cart that she will have her rights
and who mauls policeman like g, wild
thing from the Zoo.

“It is a pity man-mimicking wo-
man does not realize that if she din-~
sists upon being unsexed and |playing |
the mam, she will soon meet with |
short shnift .and will be treated, not
like a gentlemanly mam, but like g

") ’

ng hands
were an evidence of her emotion. i
Purses were quickly opened, nndl
these , ‘all—even those who |
had beer: opposed to the collestion |
half an hour ago—mow searched with- |

“Wonsen having leaped from fher
pedestal and taken her place in the
arena with common folk, your mod-
ém man lets her shift for herself. He

neither gets up from his chair when

own—'tis Heaven's
best. 4

Let’s circle it with garlands fresh,
With Love's gold bright immortal
frame,

God’s softest
name.

whisper, dearest

Let angel’s sing with harp and lyre
The sweetest anthem due their
Queen,
For she it is that bears this name,
The sweetest, on this.earth terrene.
—Catholic Tidings.

& &
THE WHITE MOTOR VEIL.

“Why on earth do you women wear
white veils when motoring?’’ said the
old physician, irritably. ‘“‘Nothing on
earth is so bad for the eyes. Don't
vou know ‘how the glare of the sun
on a white sandy road, or the
snow, hurts your eyes? A white
veil is the same in principle.’’

““But nothing else looks well with
a white costume,’”’ objected the wio-
man in white. ‘““And 5 white veil is
so dainty—"’

“Dainty!” shouted the old physi-
cian. “Very dainty they look aftaer g
ride through dust! And must you
have g veil that ‘harmonizes,” even
though it gives you nervous head-
aches and spoils your eyes? No, no,
Leave the white veil to the lady mo-
torist in the musical comedy, - amd
choose a sensible green veil, which
is good for the eyes, and can be
pretty and , if you choose
the right shade.”

+ A
SOME MOTHER’S CHILD.

And when T see those o’er whom long
' years have rolled,

Whose hearts have grown burdened,
whose spinits are cold:

Be it woman all fallen, or man ail
defiled, ’

A voice whispers softly, ‘“Ah! some
mother's child.”

No matter how far from the right
she has strayed,

No matter what inrgads dishonor has
madeg -

No matter what elements cankered

/" the pearl— ]

Though tarnished and sullied,
some mother’'s girl.

f Sl

No matter how wayward his foot-
steps have been;

No matter how deep he is sunklen fin
sin;

No matter how low is his standard
of joy—

Though guilty and loathsome, he's
some minther's boy.

That head bath been pillowed  om
breasty

That form bath -been wept over,
those lips have been pressed:
That soul hetth been prayed for, in

tones sweet and mild;

she's

Let’s breatheit daily in our prayers— |

the din of |

| to_soften cannot be done,

| the skin.

| ful

| softening cream should

For her sake deal gently with—some
mother's child.

* % &
OIL STAINS.

It is very aggravating to find that
a good blouse is ruined—or seems to
be—with drops of oil from the sew-
ing machine.

You were stitching along so stead-
ily that you did not notice you had
put on just one dnop of oil too many
and that it was leaving a trail along
the new material. .

At first you will be discouraged,
the oil can speedily
| be taken out and the material left
las good as new. :

Cover the stain thickly with lard;
let it stand long emough to absornb
all the grease; then wash out in
cold water with soap.

. & & & :
SOFTENING AND BLEACHING
THE HANDS.

The hands repay g little care better
than the face does a great deal, and
| yet it is the ery among women that
| they camnot keep the hands soft and
white. As a rule, it is the too fro-
quent use of strong soaps, filled with
alkali needed to cut the grease amd
dirt from various utensils used about
housework, that meakes the skin of
the hands rough and wrinkled. Lange
velins are not very easy to help; they
accompany rheumatic and gouty con-
ditions of the blood;, the veins en-
large when the hands are held down
and so on. But even this will not,
be of a great deal of importance if
the skin is eoft, white and without
blemish.

Treatment of the hands should con-
| sist more of constant care than of the
sudden application of strong chemi-
cals to bleach them white in a Sin-
gle application; these always render
the skin so much more sensitive, and
'besides, always burn, more or less,

so the last condition is worse than
the first.

Glycerine properly diluted is really
| one of the very best of ‘the uum&
| lotions directed for the hands; it is
| very softening, but unfortunately
many try to use it too strong. Rose
water is one of the best diluting
agents ‘to combine with glycerine and
the latter should also be as chemi-
cally pure as possible. In its crude
| state as it comes rrom the drug
| store, it will burn the skin almost
like a coal, and leaves a shriveled
| and dry spot, feeling parched this is
‘\vhy S0 many object to its use. But

| diluted properly thero is nothing quite

80 good. The addition of two parts
| of rose water, for example: measure
| two tablespoonsful of glycerine into
a bottlq to this add four tablespoon-
fuls of rose water and one of alco-
| hol, and you have 5 lotion that |keeps

the hands eoft and in time will
whiten them.

Hard water ig very bad for
| hands; it dries and really does
| remove the dirt; only helps to grind
it in further. Where no'thing but
hard water can be had and boiling it
add a tea-
spoonful of powdered borax to a
basinful and then wash the hands.
Water that is too cold is as bad as
| that which is too hot, both hurt
Tepid, so the flesh will
not feel the change of temperature,
is the best.

Glycerin also softens the water, the
same proportions as of borax = will
answer the purpose; add a teaspoon-

to the basin and note the soft-
ness of the water. After that the
hands should be rinsed and wiped
carefully with a soft cloth and a
little of the glycerine lotion poured
into the palms and rubbed over
them; this should be dome every time
they are washed.

After the day’s dust
hands should be as carefully attend-
ed to as 'the rest of the I;o(l\, and
then a healing, cooling and séothmg,
be well rub-

the
not

and grime the

b('éd jrn.‘ The wearing of gloves at
night is always directed in treating
the hands, bult. the gloves must be

clean inside; if of white kid the bet-
ter, and they may be filled with
& cosmetic cream that will makie the
sklin all the softer for the long-hours
of apmrption during sleep.

.’I‘hxck gloves that cause perspina-
tion of the hands are better than any
others for daily svear; this keeps the
pores active n-:;{t,he skin soft. Just
t‘l'u- constanteSe of the glycerine lo-
tion, as ven, helps greatly if
oold cream, nmot be kept readily.

Cucumber jitice or the rind rwk;bcd
over the hands helps to whiten the
skin; so will lemon juice, but both
of these cause a roughmess because

they are acid and astringent. Al-
Ways after using either the hamds
should be well rubbed with cold

cream.

If very dirty. lard. should be well
rubbed in, allowed to remain - tep
minutes; then warm water with a
bland ‘soap will remove thait and
t,hp dirt also; just soap and water
will not take off grime. Where the
hands are washdd too often the skin

is because the
ed out and the
try to mmake the
application that has oil in i't.
of almonds may
walter, half and

natural oils are wash-
best thing to do is to
loss good by some
. 0il
be used, honey and
half, are good.

OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO

“Mammae, T heard you tell . Uncle
Jim I.was g dear boy. About how
nmt;l,l am I morth?” - - -

“You're worth more than: e mil-
lion dollars to me, my son,” said
his moother as she gave him p hug:

—

the

Pinks—Yes: ¥ e
janitor’s ‘1!:'»; o Wilio Whipped
& oo o

CAUGHT THE ppsy

—

One of Dean Swift's frionqs

master sends you ish.”
‘“That is not the Way gﬂ [;13;1:1
should enter,’” reproved the
““You sit here in my chair
show you how to mend
ners.’’
Wheq the boy was seated )
went out. Then the dean knq
t'hebdfom‘. bowed low anq «
“Sir,

Sinan
dean,
While
your nan.

e deap
Knocked g
said:

are wel]]
and })'egs You to a smal] : !
gant. Pre-
."xlrmdeed," replied the boy,
hn_n my best thanks, ang ther,
shilling for yourself.’
The deam, caught in hig -
laughed heartily and gu\'u”t w\lh trap,
a half crown for his ready \:‘;( 4

b

“retumy
€ ig

&
DOUBLY WILLING ]
S— :
“You are pushing me
said Wu Ting Fang to

too hard "

a

San Francisco whq was intep xlr:
3 o g 2
him. “You are taking advant, '
me. You are like the Pakin &
relation. e
"an Vdny he met the head of
family in the street. B
‘ ‘Come and dine with us to-night,
the mandarin said graciously.
‘Thank you,’ said the poor pa.
lation. ‘But wouldn’t t0-morpyy night
do as well?’ 2
5 'X{eg, certainly. Dut where are
you dining to-night ?’ asked the ,,:
darin, curiously. i
“ ‘At your house. Yo see, your
estimable wife was good

? 3 to
give. me to-night’s invi

Saturday Evening Post.
L
She: ““This dress doesn't 1,
complexion. I must change i
He: ‘‘More expense? T cay
it, vou’ll ruin nse!
She: ““You silly! T don’t me
dress—I mean the complex

°Come my

't stand

n the

on

L
A GREATER WONDER

An inspector was exam

ning a \'r‘!‘_v
youthful class of Scotch boys, and
among other subjects he reqguested the
teacher to ask her pupils v qQues-

tions in nature knowledge Desiring
her class to do her honor, she
ded upon the s mple subicct, “i(
ens.”’
‘““Now, children,” said she, *|
you to tell me something
derful about chickens.”
“How they get out of thei
promptly responded one littl
“Well,”” said the teacher,
of course  wonderful, ut
something more wonderful stil].’
There was a silence for ,
onds. Then up spoke littl
‘“Please, ma'am, it’s mair w
hoo they ever got intae their s
—Ladies Home Journal

“hick-

Biliousness,

Liver Complaint

If your tonguse is coated, your eyes yel-
low, your complexion sallow; if you have
sick headaches, variable appetite, poor
circulation, & pain under the rightshould.
er, or alternate costiveness and diarrheea,
floating specks before the eyes,

Your Liver Is Not In Order

All the troublesand dissases which come
in the train of a disordered liver, such as
Yoo oas e Coebicie o Cabarth

Stomach, Heartburn, Water Brash,
of the yater
eto., may be quickly and easily cured by

MILBURN'S LAXA-LIVER PILLS

& i i ich, Ont, writess—
1 m&ml}mguﬁ Mvith liver com-
plaint, and I tzied many medi-

ines 1 eould not get rid of it. Sesi
mm'.muﬁmmmwni
dacidadtoh{ﬂmn,mdnfmmﬁh
four months I was completely o
25 cents & vial or 5 for $1.00, st all
d or mailed direct on receipt of

m&l‘.m&«

The Concours of Rome.

In the recent Paris ‘‘Concours de
Rome,”” MM, Desveaux-Verite — and
Eugene Adenis carrvied off 1Iw”|~nze
with their poemr, ‘‘La Sirene. It
was on this poem that the youlg
musical composers competing for the
Grand Prix de Rome—musical et~
tion of the Beaux Arts—made their
cantata. M. Desveaux-Verite, who
has already made his mark with fuch
works as ‘‘Jeanne d’Arc,” ‘‘Les (Jarf
d’Islanda,”’ and “Le Roi de Thule,
is marnied to an Inishwoman. Her
maiden name was Hawkesworth
Kelly. She is a writer, too, o
authoress of “The Blue Light,” “Co
medy and Tragedy,”” and ogher tales.
Among her more serious Works m-!o‘;'
be mentioned an exhaustive study
Pasteur, published some years 80
in America. A marble bust of D&
mijel O’Connell oceupies a post Mhﬂ"'
nor in M. end Mme. Verite's villad
Neuilly, mear Paris. Inish wsmi:
regard this bust with jncreased !
terest when they kmow thpt it m
Mme. Desveaux-Verite's —mate
grandfather, Mr. Fox, who asted a8
second in O’Connell’s duel with dFI':;
terre. . As will be remembered, 451
was §amed in the leg by the m‘l:,lqm
of e./ball fired by ome of the duchis™
He was descended from the youné™
of two brothers, English
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