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IN THE VALLEY. self. The man of the world interprets LEARNING TO EAT POL QUICK WITTED. FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS. Wom AND HOMR FAMILY SCRAP BAG.
“an wils lighting my howse oa | these symptoms correctly, and begins Acguiring s Teste for the National Dulnty | Cool Hends Which Have Tarned the Deli. ~—Rumisn Tes—Pare and clice fresh i Arrenkuives have boem cleaned thoy
o oo Whsl she hes Suveleds Raput, ST ENS SEnSUI A e Seals ot Lifo und Banih, juicy lemons sad lay & plece im the PRETTY LITTLE CLOAK. may be brilliantly polished with ohar
sty o8 | she dﬂﬂuﬂﬂt::lﬂ"‘*hmi:':ml nAtmrhtmL:;llM&tﬂn A Southern girl anxious to support bottom of esch cup: sprinkle with —_— oy | oonl powder.
passionate avo of love 3 wali you ire hungrily for herself, and make whi and hot Eew te Make an Artistle Garmssnt i
o e To him her silence means a yielding ‘:dm_hhq‘ t you a llﬁ iz, e her owi in the te sugar jpour strong tes In making soffee the broader the f

to his eutreaties. “You have made meo
supremely happy,” he murmurs: softly,
and steps aside to meet | persons
G.h‘?hmu the rose-tees, unbeedine wiol::eal thia moment approaching
! irom drawing-room. Among them
‘-m e leatchaser. rejoicing in | iy Count Tolstegg, Dorothea's husband.
ey taie -~
0 h:mhm_h Early in the morning of the follow-
And the thousand things ing day, Count Tolstepy informs his
s That the future brisga wife that be is called to the eity on im-
Blank 10 s0ch as they. portant business and must leave by the
-"'""mhlhlnhmu last train that evening.
. “And the tablesu in which yom are
< - - eyhole, | expected to take part?* 3
lﬂ!ﬁ-lm?ﬂaummn “As the train does not leave umtil
<% “Howa te the vale below, nine, I will have ample time to figure
;:-gh-:lfm in that, since I was foolish encugh to
Whes windy consent to sach childish play. Our
The antemn tempests biow. hoatess insists that B0 one but myself
My mind is tor ever drawing an instrective ean represent the character for which
Baraliel she has chosen me, and it would be un-
ml_lh-tmnﬂ eternal kind to spoil her "

plessure.
Whes biliows and waves surround ma, and wa-|  “Then we will leave before the, ball
" . i

world, entered the training-school for | upon It. Serve withont cream.—House- | & Gii—The Matorials Used by the In- bottom apd the smaller the top of the

nurses at Bellevoe hospital, New York. :
She became an expert nurse, remarks- —Baked Hash.—Mix well about equal
ue sight e potiomh The ek bons | e e e b ot o | ey g

n a nt, wl and m eold to, 2
h-w:dmj'turw the wards without | with milk, gravy or soup stock—never | 8¢¢ daintiness and beauty to wseful- :;i water. They should m':
inquiry respecting her mentsal condi- | with water—season with malt and pep- [Besa. Some of the dresses
tion, attempted suicide by throwing | per, make into a roll, put in & buttered | imaginable are “made over” dresses, with & cool irom.

This psnand bake inthe oven. This, if |and the number of bewitching lttle Tuxpx is nothing better for clenning

hernelf from a w

by her coolness and quick wit, diverted
her from her purpose and saved her
—Pio Crust—Rub thoroughly oo | ¢in 361ky is legion. water, soap it well, and sprinkle over
TS land ke tws cupltlnck S, | "y, Muty chen Mastsint ve 307 10 ke Bumdunsh Sere

salt.
- e e te aalt | ome of the “madeovers” and T am| Wams stewing fruit, or,in fact,when

soft paste, but which can be rolled out | uite sure no preitier need be asked | cooking anything in an opes vewsa? do
I.hinli:-“ ﬂnnot'hndk m't.ilnm for to put & little four-year-old maiden | 20t m‘h m%‘:’“'ﬂﬁ
ensary, as upon that and the coldness | Into. It is very simple, but I was con- | DaVe it quickiy. spoon emr-
of the water depends it Mine:_ verted to the doetrine of simplicity for | .=
Have the filling of the pies ready children long =
fore making the crust, as it shounld not m-l‘ﬂh:"tl‘ the Kttle eloal hl‘r‘.lnhymam-ywm
stand before using,. —Housckooper. were—well, s worn-out dress belong- :, 'wah
—Omelette Sounffle.—For this an : . put into clean water and for
carthen pudding should be used. | I°€ 10 & former gemerstion! To be | the hanging until fair weather. Cali-
r s uk:.of sure, the worn-outness was not uhi- | coes and fisnnels should not be washed
Butter it warm. Bﬂtth:dr' f two versal—only the s} lly. Sothe | coth ter. y

“Why, no ome could take that stuff
up In their ingers!™ you gasp.

“0, yes, just see,” and into a com-
pamion calabash your instructor dips
two fingers, and with a twirl, only sc-
quired by long practice, withdraws
them loaded with the compound, which
is at once transferred to his mouth and
swallowed, his countenance sasuming
meantime sn expression of beatified
epicareanism. You do not know what
expression may have taken its aboge
upon yoar visage, but you know your
principal sensation is one of simon-
pure horror.

“Now, yon try it," says Epicurus
Tentatively you thrust one finger into
the mess and gather up a minute dose
of the delectable viand. As you raise

life.

The incident made an impression
upon the managers of the school
When they received an spplication from
an insane asylum for nurses to be em-

in the scientific care of deranged
patients, she was highly recommended
for the work, and was sa mently
promoted to the responsible ion of
matron in one of the largest inssne
hospitals in the country.

One of this nurse’s experiences with
i patients disclosed her nerve and
quickness of mind. She was atiscked
in a ward by & powerful woman, who

“We? '.l"hm is no remson why you
should not remain. I will come for youn

the wear of mew
- it toward your mouth your nose takes | had taken offense because for miscon- sugar and half & teaspoonful of vanilla Brime orsaments should be first
3 godown w0 e valley of sience, where the i'-'-c::':.ﬁ‘”bpﬁmmm cognizance of a sour smell that har |duct she had been forbidden to go with | extrast. Then beat the whites of four | $2°3% "M“ﬁ,?ﬁuw.{':nﬁ: washed with a strong lye made of
woridly 3 1 beg of ™ monizes perfectly with the appearance | the other patients to the day meal. | oops until stiff, and whip them lightly ﬁ.‘mm‘"d plain biue to maseh the rock-slum, in the proportion of ome
Ekaww theve s “bulm and healing™ there for Bltco{l‘l’l“t-'rl sh his shou’- | ©f the pol. You close your eyes, and, The nurse, being alone with her, had into the flavored yolks. Pour the mix- ork of the and the ocunce of alum to a pint of water
A-m?mmmhl-nem ders with a smile, and makes no reply. | 2°2!ally breathing forth a devout | incautiously tarned her back upon the | ture into the dish and bake st once in “..'“ "ml' yobs of u"."’u‘w Riug | T Pe dry rub with leather and fine
eare, iy " | #iaculation, open your mouth and suck | patient. The infuriated woman crept | 3 moderate oven from ten fo twelve yibbons 15 waler o Nilie neuud thin. tripoll. This will make the brass brill-
The guests are assembled in the pret- | the pol from your fingerr. By a sublime | up, and seizing the hittle nurse by the | minutes. Serve immediately. However, the material fs immateriall inme
iy littie amateur theater, and the play- | ®ort of will you keep your lips closed | waist, lifted her from her feet and —Braised T — Simmer the Tum is one of those simple thinge
—Naaale Power-O'Dosoghue. In Chamber's | 'S have gathered behind the scenes on | Over the mouthful, 'hile,‘uﬂ'rmplll- spun round and round with her like a tongue two hours. Tie the tip to the which few people know of. 1{ you are
L. the stage. In the first row sits Doro- hllmiionintuuhdly,eﬂdenl.lyex- top. thick part. Hrown two tablespoonfuls & Pullman car get & pillow from the
thes, nnd beside her Benstachew. He | Pecting to hear your palate scream with | The nurse was completely in the of butter, sdd two tablespoonfuls of porier, put iton your lap and place
has been her escort during dinmer, and | delight. Meanwhile your imsgination | power of an uncontrollable lunstie, flour, pour om one guart of hot stock, : : your writing materiala on it. The
has filled unmoticed ber glass with | is working with lightning speed. The whose excitement and frenzy were in- add one-half of a carrot, one-half of & " N E elasticity of the pillow will insure
champagne as often as possible. Dora's | Poi is cold and clammy. The poi tasies | creasing every instant. It would have turnip, one onion, one cut potato, one b ) L smoothness. Where » pillow caanot
cheeks are flushed, and & feverish light | like stale yeast; it stings your tongue, | gone hard with her if she had lost her sprig of parsley, two bay leaves. ome Y/ - obtained mse a shaw] or cont.
buras in her black eyen. Her excite- | 80d an unutterable disgust possesses | presence of mind. stalk of celery, one tablespoonful each A corrEx pot with a steminer of
ment, however, is not caused by the | Yoursoul. You are sure yon are going | What she did while she was whirling of Worcestershire and mushroom cateh- ’ aluminum that will not rust mor cor
wine, but by the inward struggle of | 10 choke, though'you know you dare in the air was to take a large pin fast- up. Add to the tongue and bake one vode, a broad-knife with the eutting
the past few days not, snd you figuratively take yourself | ening the belt of her uniform and and one-half hoars. Boil sance down ! edge in reflex curves, that is warranted
“I will not!” crics conscience. “J| by the throat and force yourself to | thrustit into the woman's arm. The | and pour over tongue.—Good House- - not to crumble nor crush wagm or
will—I must!” answers another voice | *wallow the compound. Youcan trace | assailant, startled by the sudden pain, keeping. . s . very light bread, and liquid chooolate
in her breast, as if under the ban of | its progress through the esophagus by | relaxed her grip and released her pris- | _ Snow.—Ten sweet oranges . _ in pound eans, ready for use in layer,
some strange hypnotic power. Her| the horrified shudder that organ gives | oner. pared and grated, two glasses sherry, F ' i W1 cake, are some of the new eonveniencen
husband’s departure! Has everything | 8 the mouthful passes along it; you| Then the nurse faced her, and had one cup powdered sugar, six bananas. offered by the stores.
pired m Repatachéw’s favor? Oh, | ®sn hear the villi in your stomach | her instantly under control. Looking Peel and cut the oranges small, taking Sowe women anwinely try toenhance
1¢ Tolstegg had but spoken ane word— | shriek as the frog-like lump makes its | her in the eyes, she sternly ordered her | out the seeds, put a layer in a glass brilliamey of thier eyes by expos-
one comfort and kindoess— | 8ppearance among them, and you think to go to her room and get into bed. bowl and wet with wine, then strew them to an air slightly impreg-
when she entreated him to take hex | you are going to die thenand there. | The woman, completely cowed, obeyed with sugar, next put a layer of grated nated with & powerful .acid or rub
back with him. She would have gath- | “Don’t you like it?” your hear some one | like a child. ecocoanut. slice the bananas thin and over each eye a tiny quantity of Bila-
ered strength from it to resist the pas | s8y. You struggle back to comscious-| The same quick wit enabled a sur- cover the cocosnut with them; when domba ointment. This nriifielal dils-
that drives her intc| Dessand murmur your fear that you|geon to save the life of a hospital pa- the dish has beem filled in this order tion has again and agsin been the
the tempter's arms. There m but ome | 8re not educated to such a high point | tient who was undergoing a critical | heap with cocosnut; est soon or the means of injuring the sight. Plenty of
way out of the dificulty. She must| of taste. operation. oranges will tonghen.—Detroit Free sleep and good digestion are the best
confess 1o her husband the danger with| ‘O, never mind. " is the consoling| The assistants had dropped their in- scametics for the eye.
which she is beset. Several times dur- | reply. *You'll be so fond of itin a day | struments, for the patient's heart had —Cucumber Salad.—Peel and slice the ——
ing that day she has been on the eve or two you can't keep honse without it.” | apparently ceased to beat “She is ‘cucumbers very thin, sprinkle with a MHOUSEHOLD NOTES
of doing this, but when she lifted hes| Yon know hetter than that, but you | dead,” they said; *‘it is useless togoon.™ | Jigtle nalt, cover with bits of cracked —
ayes to her husband’s cold, indifferent offer no contradiction to the assertion. | The surgeon seized a piteher of hot fee. Let them remain thus half an Prance  stons one of the besd
eountenance, she relapsed intosilence. | But if you would leave the islands| water and poured into the gaping| hour before they are wanted: then things to use in removing stains of any
And now, now he is going from her— with a consclence untainted by poi you | wound. *“Go an with your work!” he drain, and they will be crisp and with- | —turned kind from the hands.
to leave her unguarded to the other's must hold to your resclution to ab-| eried out any bitterness. For the dressing Gorp and silver jewelry may be
wiles. “I mm lost! I am lost” moans stain from tasting the stuff again. This| The circulation of blood was imme- mix slowly together two tablespoon- thoroughly cleaned by @ stroug solu-
the unfortunate woman. will be difficult to do. You will see all | diately restored by the sudden sccess fuls salad oil with the same amount of . tion of smmonia—a teaspoonful to a
“Three of the tableanx, copied from your acquaintances dipping into their | of heat. The operation was quickly | yinegar, and a teaspoonful each of medium. cup of water.
famous works of art, have already been | ealabashes and hear them expatiating | completed. The patient lived and was sugar and white pepper. Pour it over .. Rinarwe all sorts of vesaels and uten-
presented. The next on the programme on the delights of poi, and you begin | restored to health. the cucumbers just before meal time siles with chareoal powder isa good
is the one in which Count Tolstegg ie| to aspire to taste again. You think| Often itis the simplest device which and serve.—Orange Judd Farmer. to them of smells that

Y | o Ggure. A side-door which leads to turns the delicate scale of life and

about it by day and night, and at
e Yy nig death: but only the coolest head can

last you venture. You take another

step along the downward pathway. | think of it in time.—Youth’s Compan- | and one level An appls poultice is sald to be s
As the poet has 50 tonchingly described: | fon. powder. Beat the yolks of the eggs gobd a thing for sore eyes that it iv
“You first endure, then pity, then em- TOES TURNED iN. and sugar together, then add the fiour uped regularly in Fremeh hospitals,
brace” the calabash. —_— in which you have put the baking pow- i any poultios is dangerousfors non-
Poi is a dish that must long remain | How » "‘“l""m r—l pyas Remem- | der. Lastly stirin the beaten -m professional t0 apply to the eye.
5 peenliar to the Hawsiian islands—al- of the eggn. This makes ome - Dizr on & wall paper caa be most
m‘? Benatschew is & ver- ways, in fact, unless some means are| A 18dy who ““'il-y had the good Baked on s long shallow tin this makes *- | readily removed by rubbing over it
" Dors doss wot reply, for the sub contrived for preserving taro so that it | fo7ine to meet & distinguished man a very mice rolled jelly cake. I have in width, | Jightly =« lump of dough made of the
|t s i i will stand export. Poi is made from | *0d spend half an evening in his com- | o4 thia recipe often and like it, both to very | gnarsest fSour, and but little stiffer
; S She tos. Eoies s taro, & root resembling the turnip. It| PARY. Was eagerly questioned after-|s.. i1ly cake and sponge cake. It tothear®- [ ihen for & pudding. Stale bread is
. e grows in the water, with a large, hand. | "8ris by her friends with regard to | suould be baked quickly.—Prairie Far- side. Long | often need for this purpose, but it is
3 some, green leaf, and it is almost | Mim- Her impressions were highly fa-| o and & hook | n5 0o valuable as the dough, ss the
: * 1 hope that I am not disturbing an tasteless. There is also an upland | Yorable. She found him brilliant, cour- ita lowsr | pyoter Jegves mo crumbe.
.. v @mchange of confidences, ladies?" o taro cultivated in the mountains by | 1e0Us kindly and agreesble. SUMMER FANCY WORK. little cont
"‘l'amwins of you, prince, the nati which has a de- “And how did he look?’ inguired It May Save Time in Petare as Well a¢ simpler or move The Training of Girla
. mmswered Emmy. “It was ssid that ddedmue.mdwhich.u.l“l“l 3 | one friend at length, after his manners Kill It Kew. eyes it is The foundation of society i o
: :m.m“.mdw tomy cost on tasting it ;raw, bites the | 04 cov versation had been fully de- m.umemhummmu_n homes. The success of our homes
throat like horseradish. The low taro | *Tibed. : piers one sees pretty hands engaged in resta on the wives. Therefore, first of
in the chief vegetable in the island. and “He“iuuqmd-lmlllng—ennhnd- light work which in some cases never b e e teach our girls how to be suocess
R i in early days comstituted the native's | *0Me." Was the reply. Then after a | aces the light after it is made to do wives. Begin in their infancy to
"1 AM BUPTOSED TO HAVE BTABBED YOUR | principal crop. When cooked it as slight pause she added. pensively. “Hut ' duty as » killer of time during the develop their charseters. Teach them
LovER" sumes s mottled gray and white ap- I wish I wasn't sure that I should al- | warm weather. Many an utterly worth- Moot Pepulen, - that jealonsy is an immorality, and
pearance very like the lava rock that| Wa¥® remember him sitting with his | less bit is wrought out in endless stitch goesip & vice. Train them to keep the
the stage is suddenly thrown opes, snd abounds every where in theislands. The | fe=t planted rather far apart on the ' ea, which might have been put to bet- smallest promise as sseredly as an
SSn sl aioen Snd wibmous Sownnd | L tl oy T Al ot T poi is | TR and his toes turned in.” | tor service if only a little thought had eath, snd 10 sposk of people only ss
Cmntmmwkuqmu-mym- A great hole is '-nhmwh?'mmmmhtﬁouhﬂhﬂm they would speak to them. Tesch
; follow. One of the performers has been | 117 ® U0 ground, and into this the | Other ladies in dismay. | article or articles that pass muster |t them t0 look for the best quality in
- taken ill, and Dora is the only one who taro roots are placed around piles of “Turned very much in,"” replied the under the head of fancy wark. v Gy ols. ol 1o U
e us Synreal moon shining | can succemfully take her place. Would [ 1479 P01 The carth is then heaped | 1847 who had met him; and it issafe t0 | = A few hinta may Bot come amiss even other people’s faults cnly to sveid
mmn, What a lovely summer she consent?, The tablesu is already e i and the taro left to mumthltnotmnf&mwhnhud‘nmhhum Instead of starting them. Trein them to do small things
! Look down yooder, countess, srranged; there is no time to be lost. steam. When the tarois thoroughly her say so, can ever again think of this something more than ususlly elsborate well and to delight in helping others, ™
sad waich the effect here, from where | Dorotbes gives her v Her| ooked, which operation often takes | Fevered literary idol independently of that will in all probability neves be snd Instill constantly into thelr minds
 § dress is soon srranged to suit the char- several hours, the roots are dug out | his toes. finished, point the needle toward some the necessity for sacrifice for others’
acter which she is to represent. again, peeled, and put intos huge stone lthulmridimhuhhe!nmm.mﬂhrtndh-dhmnghg bit of Ih-ﬂlll-ﬂl-l‘lﬂllm‘ﬂr
into a sparkling pillar of endesvor t0 sbow her the l'uepi‘-lcla.ln'hﬂ they are pounded ahntlhu-ofrkllenb.mitlum—l'mknutunfc-upﬂdthrml ment. Omes given s firm fomndation
of the painting from which the tablean toa pulp. This work is performed by | temptible to pose for effect. Neverthe- | fund of Christmas gifts that one never of character like this, which the
tly Countess Dorothes fol-| js copied in which she is to figure, bat in the men. It is an arduous task, and | 1ess if many people reslized in what  finds time to prepare during the rush et as well as the m_m""‘ﬂ"
lows prince. This man exerts a the peneral confosion it has been mis- on 8 hot day (and nearly all days are m-tummmu'mmmmhrww. their girls, and no
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struct his young wife. She is ready. *
The count hurries to her side. A orf
of delight and admirstion escapes
Dorothea’s lips. She has never known

1
i
§

retain tricks of pose. People who know | fal by drawn work or embroidered with

him to look more handeome. Mol .0 o us seldom think of us as looking ‘our | monograms either in wash silks or such s s inclined “hh‘:‘:'ml'“&'
mwm.ﬂh‘um: The “'pol of commerece” is now made | P**% unlesscur best is the way we| linem thread. Even oneof these would is better than the common hard soap
the stage with him. Theothersarein |y " Cpinery, The nattves, how- | look every day, but as looking most | be rarely appreciated bya of the kitchen. A woman who has
their places. Tolstegy leads her to the ever, still make their own. When | Datural, most familiar, most character- | who dotes on adding to her linen closet uaed it frequently hervelf and soem ita -
sown et B with | the ‘mes is thoronghly besten and | istic. in i the habit, when talk- | * Neat o towels. in the order of their S yntsk In other eams jus- 3
kneel down before him, he says, smooth it is mixed with water to the| If& personisin t, whea talk-| A L are all the seribes it with strong faith. “Male a
muffied voice: I am supposed to have comsistency, about like good|!og: of --ni-x‘::clm Il'-shh-d actun) ""'um gl o 4 - 4 strong suds,” she says, “rub it quiekly
oot ol oo s i g g Qe pavte, ivalasd through & st e g o g Tampling | vine glass and butterplats doflics up o i eable thut the Gothie | on the hair and wash it off again at
horror apon hin bleoding form. | ;) 0q pet away for two or three I_;.“"“""'l’ i masdecs bo the largost bit of its kind—the cen- M"-‘i* a omee. After that any scemied somp or
Press one hand to your temple—so— days, until it begins to ferment, when | knuck wmu-;mh memo- """‘ﬁ smaller pieces sre, how- eode ago had gone off ever-fickls wash may be used in the way of an ordi-
clenching the other. us Igrasp your o, i ' iy 1o beeaten. It then tastes | Fies of his friends 0 the conscious- | gyer, the handiest to carry about and | public estimation, as there scemed ab- maryshampos.” An Eaglish maid. who is
wrist. You are trembling, dear. Have s little like butsermilk, and is very nu- | ness of the l::l:llh;n many kodakn. | certainly a dosen doilies or initialed solutely Bo mle for the many besutiful famed for the care of her mistress’
I hurt yon? D‘nqlnnc;hthn-n- tritions and wholesome. mh-nind-m‘ remembrance the Wm;mmkm specimens which were shown. hl: bair, may be taken in further testi-
ment the part which I am playing eat it by the gallon. Give the average lh‘lﬂll.lﬂ. hp.p:uujlld'lg. whie: onesel ““-m"“m. guide as to what is faahiomsble mony of the same article, 88 the only
mmmm-ﬂl“:h_l- mativen big potof poi, half a dogen Intlm.::lm tl-r:tfpietnu “mmm'““*w‘ chairs nowndays, we give a sketeh of wash she uses is scapsuds thickened
ity the avenger of my honor. raw fish, snd a bottle of gin, and you | hirself, he never sees at eushions, or 'to be ruthihhnﬁ three—en Empire, a Chippendsle anda with & teaspoonful of giveerine and
. —would you have dome | oy v have the kingdom snd the rest of| It is true that little persomal tricks and one uses s womsn Intai un- | Bheraton— all perfoct specimens of | 1y white of an ogy. Undoubtedly
sshe did?" ssks Dorothes umder her | h, earth as well. He will squat upon | snd sttitndes sometimes gain :;:.h: mmu‘:ﬂ.-‘g‘mp their kind. women wasto money fa axpensive hair
the breik the bead off one of | from merely being characteristic, a work hands 2 : -t
“Oh! my life, my all—1 don't know hm.mh its raw side, | that an absent friend is often recalled | and tu—ﬂmﬁmm nh"-"""":-m --m.,-.l-.m..“l-
whom I would have killed in sucha |, .\ it in & mosthful of poi, and wash | most affectionately in an attitude ‘lill!“ Bnished as "-"m% uh.mmﬁ-h—bm““h:. effective. The palp of » lemon, for in-
case. Perhaps myself™ whispers Count the whole down with a swallow of gin, | whose very awkwardness has bscome -hh—&h.o“mmh efforts cartain age the suthoritien picked out | *250¢. rubbed an the roots of the hair
Tolstegy, with supprested emotion, as | 40 repeat the process until all have | dear. Nevertheless, it is probable that z him will stop erdinary cases of falling out.
his eyes rest loviagly upon the 7 the friend, could he know it, would Death Custowms, & man eosmpelled fo marry

somnde, actual scene is far from be-
‘‘Attention! cries the stage manager. ing e peated whenever in
The signal is given. The cartain rises. | potives thus, all poi| The muthar who Sqmel fsallelh The ‘Wt g-“‘:lm*.d @' Fetgten svniie. thrvoagh
— from the smme calabash, and in his toes would doubtless rather be |20ms one in a a Ixfosnse of Womas. sight
An boor later Count Tolstagg's car- ‘*‘;hﬂ clesnly table —::;. thought of with toes w:&.‘ﬂl thﬂﬂﬁhmﬁlm .-x.:"w'. right life who | half
riage is oa its way to b stadion. many a backwoods hotsl in the states. | by an sdmirerardent enough to believe | which some stroller-by ia parsnaded to | lgabo el by & wom- | thind
Leastug btck i the Cushiuni: wilh Minl o 0y oo cvallow & raw oyster | the former position permisaible. Grace, | eat fors good sam of momey. In this | o 0 by her courage | milk
S round her waist, and her head | )00t winking and shiver st the | like is & quality. that we all [way it is belleved that the sins of the | ) guided by her Gisereiion. Tapkily
resting on his branss, shhe Davothen. - 4 gporht of raw fish i eme of the of us admire and should try to culti- |dead are transferred to the living, who tare
She bas confessed to her hasband. teries of wetheties fow can selve. —San | vate.—Youth's Companion. in turn can shove them off together
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