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BY C.D. stock,” said she.

“I hope you'll choose wisely,

my dear boy,” said Squire Mad-"
dox. “I never was in the mar-

riage business myself, I'm thank-
ful to say, but this having a mar- | know Miss Olive is very pretty,

Phyxley Manor and all the bank
Why did'nt you
fall in love with Olive, my boy ?”

“Why wasn’t I born black in-
'stead of white?” laughed Leslie
Vincent. *“I tell you, Miss Try-
phosa, I'm the wictim of circum-
~8Stances; I can’t help myself. I

S ~— ———

of affairs. “Hello! You don't
mean to say that you have kept
that secret all these many years,
Tryphosa Silvington ?”

“Yes, I have,” said the spins-
ter, adding with a little glimpse
of malice, “although I am a wo-
man."”

“Well,” said the bridegroom,
solemnly, “money is all very well.
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Hirsch and Peabody. l W here Slang Comes Freom.

There have been a surplus of| Slang has this valve, that it
news and a deficiency of informa.| #hows how IWI"?'&
tion as the amount of money left English tongue is so vigorous that
to charity by the late Baroness|it seizes whatever it sheds for
Hirmmch. Omne account is that she growth, as it did in its infancy.
left $124,600,000, whereof hu-rd-iln the childhood of the language,
aties got $20,000,000, state $5,000,- | 8ays & writer in St. Nicholas, di-
000 in taxes, and the rest was left rected mmitations of sounds were

'l\-!

to charifable uses, mainly in Eu- | constantly made into words, as the
rope. Later stories, however, |young vandals of today use “chink”
show & tendency to substitute|for “money.” Further on in the
francs for dollars im these esti- | growth of the tongue it took from
mates, and the authorities conflict | ordinary speech these imitative

riageable nephew is just about as i Put—I love Sara, and there’s the
bad. And I never shall have a'endit. And now, like a dutiful
minute’s peace of mind until you're | Suitor, I come to ask your econ-
settled down, Leslie, my lad. And sent.”

rcmember one of the girls is an! “Have you asked her?”

I've no special objection to money.

But as long as I have got Sara

herself, that's all I care for.”
“Leslie, you're a trump,” said

Warning
| of Winicp |

i ° Squire Maddox. so much that it is still uncertain | words, and converted them to new
. heiress. If you could manage to “Yes. “But I amsoglad of the money,” | what the Hirsch estate does |"%es, just as you say “ticker™ for
| So the Palling of the hair telis fall in love with the moneyed! “And what did she say?” said Mre. Vincent, smiling simply | amount to, It seems réasomably | “watch,” and “pafl™ for “advertis-
5 lt'h?ng.gg?;: bof e iad §-ome “She said yes.”
declin i

No matter how barren the tree
nor how leafless it may seem,
youw confidently expect lzaves
again. And why?

Because there is life ct the
roots.

So you need nat worry about

D ita falling of| your Bair—ghe - : K wedding days should be, the hap- | sels and other cities. “mobile,” the fickle crowd, as “cab™
:'h’;w;.ﬁe 3ad o of jouth = ) “Half sisters, my boy—only half sake. piest of all their lives, If a hundred million dollars is| was slang for “cabriolet,” and
:mg b:—sn;y.i‘_ a2 - sisters. Old Silvington marriedi “Much obliged to you ma'am,

gcause 3 .3 32 LT O !

B life remaining in the rowis of B
the bair
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“But how does it happen, [\j'n.. “Very well, then I say the same,”
cle Joe,” burst in the. cheery ac-; langhed Aunt Tryphosa. “For
cent of Lesheé Vincent, “one an ! YOuseem a decent sort of lad
heiress and the other not? I ean't ! enough, and I am willing to trust
apprehend that at all.” | you for your Uncle Maddox's

two wives, you see,” explained the ! said Mr. Vincent, with a low sa-
squire, lagm. And off he went to advise
“Oh!” said Leslie, thoughtfully. | Sara Silvington of the success of
“Well, uncle, I do my best to fal] | his mission.

in love with the right ome. For; “Buttell me honestly, now,”
I'm not visionary enough to deny | said Sara, with a roguish sparkle
that money is a convenience in ©f ber black eyes, “aren’t you sor-
this practical, hard-headed world ¥ I'm not the heiress?”

from under her wreath of fragrant
white roses. “For now I am
worthier of Leslie's acceptance.”
And the wedding day of Leslie
and Saru Vincent was what all

foghinn's l-r_l-_h Linenge.
Captain Coghlan, commander of
the U. 8. 8. Raleigh, whose re-
cent speech on Germany, is re-
ceiving international criticism, be-
longs to a King's county (Ireland)
family, and can claim descent from
oae of the oldest and most power-

sare, however, that about four-
fifths of it was left to charities,
and chiefly to Jewish charities, in
New York, London, Montreal,
Vienna, Budapest, Bremen, Brus-

ment.” The contraction of words
is another stage. The instances
of this are numberiess. “Mob,”
now perfectly good English, was
at first merely slang for the Latin

turned over to public uses by the
will of the Baromess, it is the|length of & furrow, and as “nob”
greatest sum so disposed of by | i slang for “nobility.” Weo make
any one estate in modern times. | Words from men's names in very
When George Peabody died, thir- | the same way. 1 suppose “boy-
ty years ago, he held the world's | cotting” may be considered good
record for philanthropic disburse- | Bnglish now. “Martivet,” which
ments. He gave away to public|i® now indespensable, was the

“furlong” for furrow long.” the

: uses during his lifetime eight or | name of a historic general over-
of ours!” ."Perish the- thought " eried | ful (lﬂl the In‘_‘h septs, uf" Maw | 1ine million dollars, and left five |strict in discipline, “Derrick™
| Sara Silvington and her sister | Vincent threatically. I am not | Cochlans, Princes of Delvin Abra, | ylliong 4o his relatieves. He|wns & famons hangman of theser-
Olive were playing croquet out on | 80Ty for anything, where you are who came from t.l“' third son of| 4.4 in London; his funeral was in | enteenth century, in honor of whom
the lawn when Leslie Vineent : coneerned, pearl of my heart. I'm Cas, of D‘l"“"_‘n Ta0e. Tl_*@)' Westminster, Abbey; s British |the rough crowd nick-named the
strode up the drive. not a millionaire myself and I owned a vast territory, including | ... ship brought his body home. | gallows-like hoisting . Is & satisfaction at all times. and ¥
_ 1 il “That wasn’t a croquet,” said , dou’t deny that a little ready cash the Barony of Barrycastle, near| g, oy neerless among philan- | just as the “guillotine” in Franea] @ We desire contentment, peace and
vill arouse it into peatthyactiv- 1 |he, eagerly, as he watched the COmes acceptable. But I'm guite | Birr, an ancient domain that is|ironists and, for that matter, still |is named after its inventor, and|. Toe ' L
out: it begins to grow: and the play. able to work for it myself, and ‘uo | 5tudded with th’ ruined strong- | is  But money grows in wastly | these are only three out of scores Busines of the '
ﬂ"%ﬂ‘-" your youth is restored “It was,” cried Sara, enthusias- | thanks to nobody,’ as the children h‘oldn of the Princes of the Fair bigger clusters now. Mr. Rocke-|of similar cases. Many of the Town OaDnOt mn
/e have a book on the Hair tically. “I don't believe you know |88¥! And now, Sara, when shall Castles. From that part of Ire- feller must already IMve given| words that are now among the re- Becatse
sod s Diisesses. e ts fres, anything about it. - Besides, I|we be married?” land Captain Coghland family im-| 4 ouv 1nore dollars than George | Spéctabilities of conversation were We tread 'l‘no“obhnk' either, and will foreves
- mro'f;“: .‘"l"f":ﬁ’ﬁ::m don’t know who you are.” “There's no hurry about that!” ‘B'“t"d_ to Missim_ippi.-——l)ubliu Peabody did; Mr. Carnegie’s funds | at.one time gutter children. But Our customers once your lucky stars if you buy ot
f.';—_’zflstﬁugcfé:":; .;:;:;‘.1:{ Fowoy £ «I'm Leslie ‘gincent‘. at your said Sara, a little coquetishly. Letter in Montreal Star. are constantly dropping out of his they gradually made their way in- %:.".u .
there s same dffivnit- witk yoar gen- - ) “ - " ¥ e — - = »
:.IJI;':‘EmlJ"-ﬂL- Woopmzy  be  eaally Ser"iee,“ Raid the young man, ‘Yes them 18, “l',_,"ed. Iﬁ?.ﬁilf‘-“ Prevented a Trgedy. ll(l'keul in h‘lﬁil'd-lbn‘lld-doi- to ‘H)llu M)Clely. w £ mm' m BUCK’S STEEL
B &3 KRET, Sewall, Whiss. smiling, as he doffed his cap. “It’s th'?' most urgent affair 1 . Timely irformation given Mrs. lar ylriblets. and every little while | then s mhhlm members. Again
NTOLEN SMILES, “And I've played with the Brack- know 0:;0 the weddi fixed ;::‘t}:;?s::h::in?::::;? l::':d ?a]:':-d ;‘:’mﬁn W him.lus:t oy D“‘ '::d‘“ Lhu] . 'm :: Mm R AN
enbury Club at Newport and Sara- JLn'd 0 the wedding was fixed | iwo lives. A frightfal cough bad long | vecently he offered $1,750,000 to | carTiage, &l . a Friends i GE.
“What does vour Majesty iun-|to88 i ) for‘(,hns-tm.aa Gay: t‘em h"'a'“e NNy SR, . St Ak Shema th&- hb'-‘n:-' n’t gallanu -t ay rmcty'o( g T Also.
e Jesty “I'm sure we're very happy to| Sara Silvington was to be mar- | tried many remedies and doctors but | and other institutions with which |lowed the carriage fo cut away
ad to de wt?7 g : i . p - . . . : : steadily grew worse t u.r‘edt t - rack behind
'I }to'd s m\t' , mqu.n'ed the meet you, Mr. Vincent,” said Miss ried in sunple. white n_lpam. with | - !\mg‘?s New Du:?\::'r) o.;fhf.’f he has endowed the city of Pitts- | the IW .fmu the 'MB,
erman  Ewmperior’s  friend. I Silvington, ‘executing a courtesy natural roses in her hair, and her | tie wholly cored her, and she writes |burg. The sum of his gifts, too, | But “drag” is good En.g!hl. now
ou't know,” was the answer, with | with much dignity. “Aunt Try- Srandmother's pearls around her | b8 marvelous medicine 320 cured Mr | doubtless, exceeds inamount those | for & private coach. “Kidnap™
suppressecd vawn.  “I'm afraid fphosa has often talked to us about cream-white neck. Olive in rose- 3 :

he ticld is pretty near exhaunsted.
len vou get time 1 wish you'd

lat are you doing, my little
ear?  Little gid (with doll): I'm

ris running down  all over her
refty dress.”  “Yes; she slobbers
sood deal.  All babies do.”

Mr<, Medler: Not another
ord D It 18 an outrageeus scan-
al aud not fit to be repeated; not
nother word of it will I listen to.
[v* Medler: But I haven't fin-
shod yet”  “Oh!l Go ahead.”

colored silk, was to be her brides-

yacand youx wmole, the DY, OV [ i | Agd okl Sydivs, Madilod

bachelor squire. This is my sis-

do,” said Mr. Vincent, grasping

eagerly at the profiered implement * “She's pretty! very pretty,” said

P | bride-elect.
destined to end so eventually. | ol Gncugh sow, Mise Tevhus
hf:.il‘ESS,,‘ he menta.lly asked him-, t-O IOOk at the ‘pl‘:ﬂ(‘ti(‘&l siude l:f
self as he leaned on his mallet in Jife—isn’t it a pity he "?“ld‘f ¢
the® interval of play. “They'te %mve taken a fanc‘y' ‘tn the girl who
both pretty enough to drive a man 18 ¥ have money ? .
out of his head. Saraisdarkand = We can’t glways regulate these
brilliant, like & July midnight. malstters to suit our:q-elves, f::ml
Olive is like Aurora, golden tress- - Miss Tryphosa, waging her little
ed, with a skin a fair as a seashell. of brown curls.

“I wonder which of them is the

Such cures are positive proof of the
matchless merit of this grand remedy
tor curing all throat, chest apd long

The clergyman who has stirred
up much excirement by denoune-

cal ! ; ) the | he, polishing his spectacles, after | - . fairfy to have kept pace with the | “waddle” and “botber.”
iling dolly a drink.” “Giving ﬁ(‘g‘;‘;‘?sﬂ;“ﬁb‘f&m A:gjc;" wae | he had taken a good look at the o from the p;ﬂwt tlig elaptrap |} ve increase in wealth.
olly & drink, eh? - But the wa- 1 € “But you and I are titles” chosen for their sermons

by some preachers will be heartily
indorsed by everybody who is
tired of the sensational devices in-
vented to draw people to church,
00 many ministers reply for their
aundiences on startling announce-
ments—like the clergyvman who
cansed it to be published abroad
that he preached on the topic:

of Mr. Peabody. The gift of a|was thieves' slang for child-steal-
million dollars by Mr. Pierpont|ing, that is to “nab akid"™ “Tie,"
Morgan to build a hospital in|for cravat, was as much the slang

ability to part with money seems | “Bore” was slang, and so were

About the Hirsch benefactions,
however, there isan unusual qual-
ity, which recalls George Peabody.
Baron Hirsch jand his wife learned
t6 find their chief interest in life ..?owmm c:n be ::: mb:
i : " c t uring period

in vast schemes !or the un_pro\e- fore her littie ones are born. Neglect
ment of the conditions of existence | or im m“md ““m_ml
among great armies of distress«d her life and that of the
people. They seem to have back- | bes with ber whether she shall suff
ed a spirit and an intelligence 58| ghall be made

Be Careful

unnecessarily. or whether the ordeal

mon to cause excitement. The | words, though r-erhawwt-oh'-#

Hinges,

, . ) troubles. Only soc and $r.00. Ev- |y - . o e 2 P&
v to think up sif¥ething ter Olive. Will you take a mal- albeit he had not been away from | " eed’ "Tral bottles free at | VoW York was recorded not long | of Sow N ue df’m ke, - rews.
; _1 Spgreuing: . more let 2" home in twenty years before “made | Stuton & Zoeller's drug store, ago. Such gifts make mo great|present day. “Conundrum ndJ
”. f?if-”:ﬁif,!.”' {-in the' park)s] S ok thanks, I don’t care if I ““e;f;;“" e Clapirap Toxte. stir. They are, happily, too com- | “donkey™ and “fun”™ were all slang
A Cient n-{in t <) : ' w g- :

J
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vill you Lave a glass of wine?”
Author: How do you hke my
ew play 2 Critic: It's simply
The robbery in the third
et 15 the the most realistic piece
f work I ever saw on the stage.
Author (pleased) : Do you really
think so? (Critic: Of course I
di.  Why, even the words spoken
by the thieves are stolen.

real.

“Yes,” said the young doetor to
his wile, “I felt greatly worried
until the climax was passed.”
“Will ke be out soon?’ “No,”
sald the young doctor, “not until
the day of the funeral.”
“I'lis is the latest style of brace-
't " observed the detective, deftly
applyving the comealongs to his
vietini's  wrists. “How do you
like it?”  «It's very fetching,”
coldly replied the prisoner. as he
walked away with the officer.

.

Story of a Slave.

't be bound hand and foot for years
v thee chains of ‘disease is the worst
fam of slavery, Geo D Williams, of
wonchester, wich, tells how suclmsla‘ve
was made free. He says: Limy wife
li15 been so helpless for five year that

he could not turn over in bed alone.
fter nsing two bottles ot Electric Bit-
15 sl is wonderfully improved and

able to do her own work.” This su-
preme remedy for  female diseases
jickly cures nervausness. sleepless
uess, melancholy, headache, backache
Lenting and dizzy spells., This mira-

tle working medicine is a godsend to
weak, sickly, run down people. Every
Lottle guaranteed. Only soc. Sold
by Staton & Zoeller, druggists,

phosa's housekeeping power—
and the glitter of confectionary
temples, the pop of champagne

Heiress are not sent in to get the
tea, as if they were parlor-maids.

“Can’t thi bed stost! yeerly, asd though e by
I'm a little sorry, though; I had - gy ache —prevents bard and rising | gy nente &:'h;J ““Thers Ore moch Scarve, as well as wore orme-
1' : ,1 s fa.rfl in love corks and the odor of hot-house " breasts—shortens labor and 1eseens | eee lote of otbers | tal, they benve 3 o S &
i flowers, mingled satisfactorily with : the pains—and heips the patient 10 |  “Yoq but"—the it L —— 4
with Sara. ey, 2| $a . o - " rapid recovery. shaking bis bead and his voice was o
Miss Tryphosa Silvington and Squire Maddox’s quaint toasis, Y a lotter by a La. | sowfol—"tot it was just the maxt week As G4 Sacviage ""“'-.‘
her ni;aces:y ina.de Leslie Vincent Miss Tryphosa's oysteric giggles s : W 'l'l lun' been - :---.nu end 1he came 13 ::- w-m_ A
[ - i won ol remedy, Mother -~ H Basy yeuis
welcome at the old brick manor and the old clergyman’s solemn - for the last two months, and find % Sellow st u.‘..l copy we bave I guite as oM koking.
house, and his visit was prolonged spe‘echea. » said Miss Trvph ' B . S . o—r PN S —
day after day, as the glory of the “And now,” said Miss EYyPROsh ; Dreggtsts sell 1t ot §1 por battia. Jomrmal 3 Shen et et S P

\gust sunsets waned into the | Silvington, when all the quivers ® | THE BRADFIELD REQULATOR CO. |  Fotees in the Miond st the Mot | o ey of Sefame sty s
Augus bse‘mt f September's fall- | of eloguence had been exhausted, ATLANTA, OA. -:“: : '-"m". umum,“,:.::.‘ | o L e it "_..::
.yen(;w = a I)l.rtiol th;) evening he “T've gOt' aomethjng to say my- ] Sead ?“.-'.hm“ ] "K‘* A dogr inocuinted with .l .-’“-.-r*-_ﬁ--‘
T ef“ea';: lor. where Miss | self! Leslie Vincent thinks he doss mot - - dosen drope of wel's bieod Ak tm ten | o O O
came into the paror, hasn't married heiress, but he has. ] moe.” said the farmer, “that| misetes. This discovery was ohust | o
Tryphosa was looking over some e ok . . ten years ago by two [fallan rothers The contities of the shovechiigetion i smeh

Y1 ; Olive Silvington inherited the rou have me wrote up sa the The ie Se  Vhad, wharees heve I8 5 SasTge “
household linen & 3 S | e Momso. peleny ts veadity et A A
g T sa.” said he “when | Pyxley property and the bank proud father of anew girl™ “Yes™ | stroyed by beat asd by mens dopee of o ns  Now, i Shave e ne Inufl san b

o ..+ | stock that belonged to her mother said the editor of the country pa- | tme. wherein it &iffrn from o male | chutrust e s, then e shiligation & b
Uncle Maddox sent me here with i . which long retaine it virshoer et ol S renets tn full forws and virten

o advi to fall in love with one | Olivia Pyxley—but Sara's great per, visions of fat chickens and m’ﬂ ool meram ba barmdom """"I - — B,y A B Sy
e ﬂdnce‘ . I made up my uncle, on the other side, has be- apples by the busbel foating be- . fon. If ?
ShpmiE e . ueathed her a 100,000 dollars in force his mental vision. “Beems | S0 the processm of digut e Sy X Susve

A with the nsual perversity of | 4 : " continned the tarmer “that | b taken from as animal that bas boen . N
RS . . money, at present invested under to me, conlm i rendered Lmmune % ke poison and
mankind, to ‘do nothing of the d}'_-ect,l’ ¢ Mr. Halsey the ‘resigned’ would have t“'lhl- ader the _shin of . an ool the - Logierille (Ga ) News eod Farmpes
sort. But Fate is too strong for the direction of Mr. v, % ter word than ‘proud.’ She's the m"'"‘m;‘ B col's Mond s

SRn oyl family lawyer, who, together with inth " : The Sheet Anchar.
me. 1've done it. myae{f is the possessor of the - :-:'w S hh'l?:: “That wan my sheet anchor™ —4 »

‘“ - 1 . 9. s - - T B T R Y, e ' thae

Dugaedwaf . {)‘;:vi?(;tere(y 8l s:;l:iena_ family secret. If Sara married H;ulhth?‘la-nd{:cei“ﬁﬂli’ polscoons sa the serum of the mosl :—::m oy "'M"':;-‘
;1::13:1 5 i according to my wishes—or when l ::d:: S Gosm’s B Y% : I&M-l l"‘m ool aivunt iy filo- l ] '-l; s the h‘:“h-‘

«Fallen in love, over head and she wes Swemiy-one—&n oy . Mr. Suds—Yes; but T like it— "W“'d"-: h: preras. S ,:,:-‘ | of the werd shote (thaows oul) meas

ears, as the common saying is e T furitw;) ki i its awfully jolly to feel sad, dom't -ﬂpﬂ; the seram of vipe l-‘l:: :u:: ‘l'h“-l:.-n::
- boots to the | yet—she was to learn of her in- y' know. protection agsinet the polem of wels ¥ - S e

F:Omt;hinzzteshmrqi I:rf my head.” |bheritance. Young Leslie Vincent, ! = i serwm. Seram d-:dh- -n:-‘: Ao 3 -::""‘ -

@ P Rewv vreell- - short anchor, which slwaye doli-
ewoll” said Muss Silvington, |1 congratulate you. Sara, my Was the resalt of s spieadid heaith. | $oome of ‘serput veaem diffcen from co- | “oiod 40 somme god.

b orim smile, “and which of | dear, old Halsey will wait upon Indomitable will and tremeneons noﬁ Sinary serass in the astonlebing rapbhity o 0T (ieed States we
bl ; ' you on vour return from Philadel- |. {erxy are not found ""I e stomach. | of s sction ."‘. l"". “':“""_h‘_-l 000,000 matches evagy day, or 17X,
‘em is it ?” > hia, Baltimore and Washing- 3 -t gy - uﬁ-m ma:l e Worda .:ﬂ.“ﬁ—i 3 e |

«Sara,” of course, the litte, dark 1:0 " ’ free from potash, mercury. arsenic aod other damaging e y bt = e De King's B et s T et il ot o end.
eyed, dimpled ueite. - “Wao I:Eh I eried Squire Maddox by | minerla®lt is made from Soots “‘m.‘ o m :':.wlf;:“t’fl’:? Tt‘; Gevelp every Dais Teethp cha T wen arvtch aviny 4 999, 786 mile
could help falling in love with ! mpmhending e aggd g.n. ssa.m&om“ﬁ'q* x Y g - ot of beaia and body. Ounly 3gcat “Ot all the curions artiches of com | In e aaslier was alve
}wi[?-" iy *3 fr lmdeg‘m"’.“mm“d unexpected state ‘m“"':.' w.m-ﬂhmhww%&_ st Ga, ‘ & Zoeller's drug store. &mﬁunh—nﬂ ts

is Bilvington shook her head. | =8 S WA S e - :
. - K i —— PR T - e —— e . ""-..“-———--..' - _-‘ - -

total of righteousness.—Provi-
dence Journal.

Drives out pains and aches. Only 23¢
a box. Cure gaoranteed. Sold by

to relax and expand naturally-—re-
sickness—removes

Staton & Zoeller, druggists. Heves morning

the caunse of nervousness and head.

dropped inlo the botel when | comnidn™
fall the Boor frosm e ceiling Sow

haan 't spodyn o me sinom

So the wedding day came pearl “There is no God!” and having rare as George Peabody's with a|She had better do nothing \h:. : " - * S8 remming !-.r"
Isee—" S S she assumes all = I Y Sl b y chureh by thi : : The fellow st hie vide. in Nie | tributor who bas made & specialty
\_\ _'1 a ‘]llﬁt coing out, 1 see It mt_rstibe Sa:&—ljtu < stpe wineg od with tmow, beneath all glitter- filled the church .h}_ tlm.!l meaus, | ¢ o e which 1 a relation to | Pomething wrong. s:‘t o Sk o S s
esvian mportant engagement. | the little 1‘rft o mll:x t )‘f ing blue and gold overhead. And |CAlmly read as his text: “Thefool| o tortanes comparable with DTHER'S “You if it hadn't bevn for my tongh | cccupations. ““The m‘d-.',-h'-
Vit was 1 7 o ltv iste nt asif "= i s 3 sgn 2 - . . . E thet are
h. t]u L 1lt }lt.ml “du;todl 1.t a{:} and orders a(;s ;‘fa oy Sara Silvington; walking up the I}ath‘{sxsltlx'il? his heart there is nc what Peabody’s fortane bore to ‘" - ::; :: hﬂ:.:l.;n:'d& z:-o:.y" :: are m:-rz‘ ‘mm—:‘ ‘.m
s wout that xttf ebt owe g .ewer‘e arf?cou self. i rroad sible-of the church, in Jir L?od. .\hm;uteru who ANROuUnce | those of his time.—Harper's| men e and sending & paff of cigaeeits | thick whiskers of the wilres are ship-
T S s . ke, e O e e, | e R
I was oolne to ask yo or a iit- e s : b G E “ y b x — - a & .
I Il-i- y o ]“:)l X u' se me; | pl : Iame oui and sent Sara in fair a brjde us:tho Ioart of s Se : t in :.Ill o(h:u'd - ”'; L e e E e d"’m .‘_I._d “..::.h‘* g hmﬂmh - "'...."""
L ElRy=—— :, QECUND » | PROS& © } : ith could desire to look upon. o G = on, S An grand, but skin eruptions roblifc of | that is safe to use. Itis e - s man ool of me she | wils t and e
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