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Ong Mother of Forty Owns Them Al and One
Happy Brooklyn Home Holds Them.

They Eat—

X Dinngr of Sixteen

Poundy of Roast Beef, &

G WOMA

|

Chickens, 2 Gallons of Soup, 1 Peck of ?otatoes,;
5 Heads of Cabbage, 3 Pies, 1 Big Poundeake, |

2 Gallons of lee Cream and 1 Gallon of Coffee. [ =) ‘

They Wear- '
In One Year, 92 Pairs of Shoes, 280 Pairs of

Stockings, G4 Girls’

Frocks, 40 Boys' Suits,

32 Hats, 80 Suits of Underwear, 8 Owereoals

and 8 Girly’ Coals.

They Cost—

For Christmas Presents Klone the Mother Must

Expend Over $300 on Them.

The Mothe

r—

Her Philosophy of Life Is: “ Marry for Love and
Love Will Make All Things €asy. Don't Worry."

HE Old Woman Who Lived In a
T Shoe may evacuate her pedes-
tal, She was a wretched Incom-
petent who did not know her business,
fhe has been palming off on a dosen
or more confiding generations worries
snd bothers that have no exisence,
There is no such thing as having so
many children you don't know what
to do,
The more the merrier!
Let them come along as fast as pos-

pible on one another's heels, and each |

succeeding ollve branch will only

Mghten your cares

3t you don't belleve It, ask Mrs,
Leudesdorft! Bhe can give you all the
data!

Bhe i3 the mother of gixteen, and just
turned forty. And, with her philosophy
the prospect of a long line of little Leu-
desdorfts seems entirely probable,

She wus elghteen when she married
Emanuel Leudesdorff and she looks

now scarcely older than her first-born
of twenty-three,

And the sclence to which she has re-
duced the art of juggiing half a dozen
bables, without exciting the jealousies
of any, of clothing three charming
girls who ar: “coming on'" as well as
frocking all the rest of the small fry,
of both sexes, of housing a family that
overlaps any ordinary dwelling place, of
cooking for the entlre establishment, of
carving for the tribe and walting on
them at meals, of arousing them in the |
morning and tucking them up at night,
of preserving order—of, In short, belng
the plivotal point, the beginnirg and
the end, of sixteen young lives, would
be & Uberal education to any hotel mnnl
or Institution mairon,

But, Mrs, Leudesdorff says It Is no
trouble,

X Day with the Family.

In order to thoroughly understand the
econtract which our friend of the Bhoe
#0 basely shirked and this cheerfyl
Drooklyn matron so lightly assumes &
reporter for The Evening World spent

entire day In the Leudesdorff house-

o4, at No. 414 McDonough street, and
watched “the wheels go round.”

To begin with No. {14 s not an ordin-
ary house. It Is quite innocent In ap-

wuastone front, three sto-
ries and basement—but it Is only when
you are on the Inside that you real-
fs¢ Its capacity, It is a two-family af-
fair. The Leudesdorft clan requires
gleven bedwooms. And, at that, a

 number of the rooms accommodate two
'beds. You see there |s Theodore
| Roosevelt, the latest baby, who meus-
| ures his age by weeks,

| Inecldentally Teddy's name has noth-
ilnx to do with his mothar's politics. She
\s Democratio to the backbone, But
Theodore was born a kicker, hence was
named for his exalted prototype. Added
to this Mrs. Leudesdorft shares the
| President's opinfon that the family of
continuous performance s the ideal one

Well, Theodore sleeps, of course, be-
side his mother. His advent relegated
Ilnhello. his fourteen-months-old prode-
| cassor, to the crib, Tsabelle did npt like
It, but then all the Leudesdorft bables
are phllosophers.

Thelr mother attributes this to the
fact that she has never owned a cradle,
Not one of them has ever been rocked.
Consequently, when they are put to
|bed they give thefr personal attention
1o going to sieep without the diatraotion
of perpetual motion.

But to go back, Flossle, who I8 nearly
two and a half, and Ignatius, who ls
past three, sleep In an adjolning room.
The bigger girls are on the top floor,
the bigger boys on the first floor and
#0 on through the entire house, They
crop up everywhere. Mrs. Leudesdorft
can tell them all oft on her fingers at
a moment's notice.

{hey Get Qut of Bed.

At 8 A. M. precisely the mother of this
imposing array of progeny fssued from
her room on tiptoe. The bables, first
'lnd second, slept and the door closed
|on olled hinges, lest the arousing of

|the household should penetrate the

dreams of the youngsters not yet suffi-
clently trained to “stay put”

The waking of Ignatius and Flossle
was effected with a kiss, and, with a
caution to the tiny boy two '"help his
\ittle sister with her Dbuttons and
things,” Mrs. Leudesdorft awept on her
upward way,

The three girls above were up In a
jifty, Lingering is discouraged in this
home, ‘‘Promptness,” says the mother,
“makes you forget that you don't want
to do a thing." Elghteen-year-old Adol!,
once up, pulled s younger brothers out
of bed, raised windows and set the place
in & pleasant commotion. He ls his
mothet's master of ceremonies and helps
amazingly. And Mre, Leudesdorft had
lelsure to get down to the siratum of
the seven, ten and fifteen year old
girla,

“Musser!” called a small volee, with
rlotous delight, “My tockies gone,
Tan't got dressed.”

“Well, Ignatius must pretend he 1s a
bear and go hunting under the bed for
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HIS kimono s
T made with a

slightly open
square neck, while the
yhoulders are trimmed
with straps which give
the fashionable broad
line. The material I
pale - blue cashmers
trimmed with fancy
silk mada Into band-
ing. The kimono Is
made with fronts, /
backs and sleeves. The
fronts are tucked to
yoke depth and allow-
ed to fall free below,
while toe backs ,are
tuoked to give a box-
plaited effect and
stitehed for a portion
of their length, belng
pressed Into place be-
low, The sleaves are
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at DOESN'T LIVE in a SHOE g
And Has $O MANY Chiliren—BUT KNOW.S What to D

§t9“0’

" and Mra
in the bables' room to find a wofal |
state of existing affa:rs. The w\~u-|

| meaning and resourceful Ignatius h\.l|

worked out a new combination for
Flossie’s "buttons and things,” and
that young person was so safely locked
into her garments that it took the most
patlent research to find the olue and
disentangle her.

""Now, Ignatius, you shust learn how,"
sald the mother, drawing the little lad |
to her side.

“But they're only for girls,” oljected
the boy,

“But after you learn you can teach
Fossle,” was the clinching argument,

The Breakfast,

The lesson had scarcely begun when | ple and wholesome, is the family watohs

A cry came from the basement:
“Mother, does It boll ten minutes or
twenty ?"—the gitls were trying to help
by getting breakfast, as the new baby,
you know, might need mother.
“I say, mother, smashed my shoe-

lace; got another?' floated from a room |
| There

on the right,
“I sald ten minutes, and 1'll be down
thers presently, Lower left hand

Teaudeador® rounded up | drawer, son.

‘ family i3 too big to pamper any of them. |

Yes, I'll comb your halr, | The Instant the chalrs were shoved

Minnte," ‘bm':‘;j scramble hfor school books ;";‘\

- | RTO! the mother's attenthon. L]

Five minutes later Mrs. Leudesdorf! | jirocted the search for hats and coals,

was presiiing over the breakfast llble'l;:? ""}' shining faces shordy presented
A% ealm and ur 1 . he | Themaselves to be kissed

and unruffied as though she “HBut wo must Just look at the Teddy

had not superintended ten tollets, ut-{bnm Perhaps he's nwake
tled sevecal inelplent feuds, tested the| “He I8 a has been for some time
oatmeal, set the rolls to heat In the DPAst but iy far too wise th moke any

reat demonstration over the matter,
{e I8 a Leudeadorft and knows what is
oxn\‘\l_}ml of I)um." N
“By the t ) "Where's hls teeth?” No one but
oo vld"lm‘h my T:Mrm'lr‘:'::‘l;ﬂ."mn Ignatius could be guilty of such
old,” she maid apologet Yola question. ANl the others are versed
‘they can nlways dress themselves. The  in baby lore,
“Goose'" from seven-year-old Blanohe
with lofty scorn; "“they're inside y 8"
Ignatius A sllenced but unconvinced,
| “Can we powder his face?’
A gollon of coffee. another of oatmeat, | | MWiII hls nose grow any bigger?

a third of milk, three dosen rolls and| 0t he just lke me, mather?"

several pots of jam made up the |
breakfast bill of fare. Pleaty, but wm- | Off to Sehool. ,
A deluge of questions which

Leudesdorff punctuates with a
here and there. She says their

oven and given the finishing touch to |
the coffee.

As they grow older they help

each ‘
other."

Mrs.
reply
ques-

| word, Mra. Leudesdorff, huge spoon In
hand-a regenematcd oditton of the fa-

mous Nnueers—iadled out plies to
a multitude of apparently In
Oliver Twis.s, he mouthfuls
snatched batween times were onl
| aggravation. But she sald she 4!
mird doing It in the least.

for them all,

"Whatever 1 do, 1
no divislon favors And

she
an
not

'8
they all understand that whatever they
can do for me is a returm obligution,
Lhat keeps the balance even.”

tions amuse her—and they are gnod,

tiable | As the scholars vanished the bables

| took the centre of the stage. Teddy
boy went through all the mysteries
of the bath and the rub and all the
other wotceteras before Isabelle cdme
In for her share of coddlin Next,
the houss had to be set In order. This
was easy, and work went forward with
lonly that oceaslonal word from the

o &

“nulher which showed that her hand
was ever on the helm.

Then the week's wash was sorisd
and counted under her watchful e{o‘
I'welve hundred pleces were ready for
the laundress

“Only an ordinary washing,” laughed
Mrs, Leudesdorff. “There are always
five big bollers of white clothes alone,

It usually tnkes two days for the
washing and two for the ironing."
| “Now for the marketing.” sald Mrs,

Leudesdorff, with a last wlance at the
sleaping bables, '“That |s somethiax 1
[ always enfov, 1 alwavs take one of the
wirls along so that she mav learn to be
|a rood fudee of meat and understand
L how to bplek out nice vewetables. We
make {t a lttle outine, though of course
It has to be shart"”

Malvina was assigned Drepare
luncheon In their absence, Hut the
romping school-children Ald not take
| thelr places until Mrs. Leudesdorft had
made sure that all was right. One hot
| dizh, some emotine cold meats, home-
made breand and the Invariable coffee
greeted their  vouthful appetites,
“Mother.” as usual. dlspensed the good
things and “Father's” oresence filled
out the circle.

to

A howl from the upper reglons re.

minded them that the doughty Isahbelle

had grown tired of the company of her| ohd)

unemotional younger brother,

Mrs. Leudesdorff only smiled and de-
spatehed Malvina to bring her down,
Ten-year-old Minnie, who had Just fine
jshed lunsh, was sent to keep Teddy
eom pany and save {or the Arumming ot
|a spoon on the tray of the high-chalr

- —

A Thrilling New York Romance of Love, Mystery and a Miser's Gold.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. |a penny; who took your earnings to pay,

Jarsd Haskina, an old miser and recelyer of
stolan Jawels, s In terror laet James Rath-
bone (whom his lying testimony sent to
prison) will, on his release, kill his false ao-
cuser. He learns that Rathbone W pardonsd,
Haaskina owns as old house in Varick st k
mmuh'uuodubyhm Slote the care.

or.

He has a dsughter, Madellne, who thinks
him & pauper. She I8 engaged to Harold
Fenton, a lawyer. One night Jared does
not return howe from Variek street. Ham!d
calls and seema much perturbed, Madeline
remembers that Jared has given her o
soaled packet, with Instructions to open it
should i'a ever disappear.

CHAFTER III,

for my food and lodging: who went n
rags and boasted to you when I had
earned a dollar. T am rich beyond y.ur
wildest dreams. If I am dead when you
read this, look for my murderer In that
man, His name Is one that I told you
never to forget—James Rathbone. Ree
member, James Rathbone. The polece
know him well,
has killed me and remind them of his
threat t5 murder me uttered In the
court when he was convicted five years
ago,

"Now, remember also, that you will
have all 1 possess. Everythi.g will be

(Contlnued.)

A Mysterious Cipher and
a Pledge of Vengeance
—An Appeal to the
Police — “There 1Is
Death in the Room!”’

ITTING down she tors open the -n-‘
S velope and read the Inclosura,
“Madelin: It you have obeved my
wishes, you have not opened this untll
you have missed me. 1 have a strange
story to tell you—one that ‘will move
you deepiy. I have decelved you-have
been constantly decelving you for many
years. I am writing this o let you
know the truth In the event of that
happening which T have ‘a presentment
s going to happen very soon-—my death,
I have lived a double life, under a
double name. To you I have always
been vour father, Jared Bentley, poor,
struggling, helpless and dependent.
Others have known my real name-
Jared Haskins, of No. 1583 Varick street,
It 1s there that you must seek tidings
of me when you miss me. There I
only one man In the world who knows
that I am not poor, as you have
thought me; who knows that years ago
I was whai many people would call
rich. That man s my deadly enemy.
Five years ago he attampted to murder
me and was punished for his erime by
being sentenced to State prison for
twenty years. Then he took an oath
that he would kil me If I was allve
when he came out of prison. He Is als
free and s likely at any moment
to taé. His motives are two—hatred
of me and desire of my riches, Do you
that Madeline? Riches! I

yours, everything—but on this condition,
You must avenge my murder. Hunt
dewn my murdsrer mersy,
hunt him down to death. I charge this
upon you,
helpless man without any friends to
avenge him. It Is your task, your work,
your solemn duty to prove him mis-
taken, to prove that I am not helpless
nor withaut friends, but that you are
Sowcﬂul enough to bring bim to Jus-
ce,

TR
Wilhuus

A3 to his designs upon my wealth, |

I have taken measures to thwart them
Just as you will prove that he |s mis-
taken In thinking he can murder me
with Jmpunity, #0 you will have the
wealth he covets. Is lust for riches
n}nu destroy him, Go to the manage!
Of the Twentleth National Bank, whelre
you went with me recently when | pre-
tended to you that 1 would get you
me lypewriting work. Qive Flm the
nolosed letier and he will explain all to
you and give you certaiu papers which
I have dmoﬂud with him. The papg,
that you will receive at the bank a:
u';‘y will, made In your favor, a list of
all [ possess fastensd to the wil, and
the deeds of the houss In Varkck strest
and  that In Twenty-seventh strest.
th are m{no. Now, bear this in migd:
0 not sell & atiok or stone of either
house until you have read all the papers
at the bank. This Is most urgent. Real
them, learn them, study them untll you
understand them, ¥ alone, perhaps,
will ever be able to read them, If vou are
bealen i any of your struggles, remem.
ber that you always have your type-
writer to rely upon. Remember this al-
was. You have been a good, faithful
dauvhter Prove your love now by
avenging me. 1 leave you al LT
on (hls one condtion. Look for my

murderer in Jam athbone,
":X'nﬁn I?A'k INS,
“Known 10 you ag Jared Hantley.”

The first offact of this letter uUndn
Madeline was to confuse and frighten
and distress hor beyond measure, A
ret QR could fm
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He thinks to kill «n old, 1

Then she became awares that some one
was following her.
| Bhe stopped, undecided what to do,
and orossed the rokd and stood In
the lee of one of the houses. Hut she
vas seen and shadowed by a man be
hind her and by two In front.
Sudden!ly the men turned and ran
fihe had nol to look for the reason.
Two policemen stood at the corner,
Bhe went up to them at once, and asked

Tell them it is he who to be taken to the nearest police sta-

tion,

At the statlon house Capt
oned to her story, and then went out
of the room for a minute, and when ne

| reurned be was accompanied by a red- |

haired, clean-shaven man, not in unl-
form, and rather shabhly dressed.

This was Detective Bergeant Merrill
wiio, a8 the eaptain sald, would take
the matier In hand, Capt. Hunter told
| the detective all that Madeline had said
| ‘uexer ®0 At once, alr.,” he sald, rla-
| Ing, Airectly the captain had finlshed.
cAn ask any questions as I ¢o along
Shall T take some one with me?*

“Yes: take Adams with you Let me
know at once If you make any Imporiant
discovery,”

They walked qulckly In the direction
of Variek streel, As they were oross-
Ing a thoroughfare near to Varlck
| street, Madellne stopped and gave a lit.
| tle exclamation of surprise,

“Harold!" she eried, as they oame
upon & man standing at a corner of
A street, “Harold, is that you?'
| "Madeline " exclaimed Harold Fenton,
{In A tone of astonlshment. “What on
sarth are you doing here? Who are
thesa?"

started on, Harold expressing great
surprise and consternation at the girl's
fdea that Haskina might he dead

“Whom do you suspect?' he nsked
in terror. Then he seemed to recover
himsaelf.

) “I thought you wers to be detained
at the ofice, Harold?'

| "T was, but—but [ got away earller
than I hoped.”

They reached 1888 Varick street,
’ii}luo you any keys? asked Mer-
(il
| N one.

“We shall
n _more easily from the Hack,” he

wmid. and certalnly without causing s»
mueh notice, Are you afrald to walt
here while I go round to the back?”’

“No, 1 think natd’ anawersd Made. |
lne, not very confidently, “You won't |
be long. shall you?’ I

“No, not more than a few minutes”
| Madeline and Harold stoud ciose -
{gether, well under the shadow of the
| house, and scarcely spoke during the
[time of the detectlve’s ahbsence. They
‘heard more than ome window put up;
iand volees, speaking In gruff whispers,
_weem to come to them through the
{mist. Some footsteps sounded on the
|pavement, but they saw no one,
| Boon they heard a slight nolse Inside
he ne took Harold's

' ond ku.&
el
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Hunter lls- d

Madeline told her story, and the four '

lprni, remember wo have each other."
“But for that, dear, [ never oould

have keot up at all wmkwor xrist we
find we will bear it together”
Fenton stog, d the girl,

ped an h
She noticed Ms beardless lips were |

{eold and damp.

| Bome one was creeping ecautlously
along the passage to the front door,
fand It was opened almost nolselessly,
Merrill signed to them both o enter,

and iInto the housss while the man
closed the door behind them imme-
lately,

"Please make as little nolse as possi-
ble,”" he whispered

Then to Madeline he put a trap ques-
| tion, so naturally that had she been de-
colving him wshe might readily have
| been caught

"Which was your father's room?' he
tasked,

l"l don't Xnow,” she whiapered In re-
piy.
“This one!” answered Harold Fenton,
In the same breath. “At least,” ha
addad, greatly oconfused, “T think so—
’:wulJ think so—that ls, it Is the most
ikely room.”

"So It 8" answered Merrlll, seeming
to take no more notlee of the answer

But Madeline strained her eyes In the
darkness in the direction of her lover,
wondering w he could possibly have
Wweh information.

How d4i1 you know that, Harold?'
she whispered, and the deiective was
furious at her for asking the question

“1 aldn't know {t, Madeline, | only
guessed it would probably He his room,

as It Is the mos! likely one for an of-
flee,”” And at this reply Merrlll for-
wwe Madeline for having asked the
question, while she girl was startied

that Harold could have gained so much

knowledge of her father's secret |ife as!

.TBeauty Hints. ¢« « «

to be aware that he had had an ofMee,
“I think you had batter not eome into

the room at first, Miss Bentlev.” said
Merrll!, with more consideration for
| Madellne's feelngs than he had yet
{ hown “Adams and 1 will maks the
search™

| "I am rot afrald, thank you, ‘*r |
Merrill " sald Madeline, bravely, "and
i1 would rather go on with you."

| “Just as you please. Adams, show

robably be able to get | your lantern here.” |
flashed & bull's-eve lantern

e man
on to the door apnd examined the fas
tenings. It was locked from the out-
THu and the key still remalned n the
ock
The detective turned it, and taking the
antern from the other man opened the
e Adama followed hini

door and entera
i i 8 CAlNE alier them

kel

r
R Ao

Before she could enter the room, how.
ever, Merrill uitered an exclamation
4 drew back.

an
“Miss Bentley, you must prepare your-
self for the worst,” he sald quictly and
respectfully. ““There I8 death In the
| room. Adams. K0 At once for a doctor
| and then run (o the station and tell
the oaptain, ™
He flashed the light for a moment on
| Harold's face aa If by accldent. It was
drawn and lerror-stricken.

(To Be Contlnued)
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at  Mrs.  Leudesdorfts
relgned.

| “Mother" lstened to all the nhool?

stories. In childish quarrels which did | to

not ocour within her own dominlon,

howaver, she declined to take any part, |8

‘The Mending,

|

' When the house was rid of her nolsy
Ibr\md again the mending was brought
out, A mountainous array of stockings

of all sizes and lengths, in all stages of

| dissolution, was brought out. And just
there Mrs, Leudesdorff introduced the

Goid Jmportant precept of her house-
[ hold rule,

| _Her apeciality seema to be the overs
‘throw of time-honored proverbs, Her
action In the matier of the cradle i
the beat lllustration of how muoh bellef
| ake hs:u In the power of “the hand that
|roeks." Another idea whioh she fnds
| wholly Impracticable ls that about the
| A"llhm in tl)u'lno.'
n't belleve In wasging mending,"
explained. “I buy cheap stoockings,
for instance, and throw them way
when they are at all badly worn, ?m
ten palra every week, 'l‘m saves the
en's feet and my patience, and |
And It no more expensive in the end.'
| All the clothing Is bought ready
but the gaments of the elder children
| are cut down for the yo i Innumer.
| able patches have to be put Into small
rousers, and the underwear kept In
order, The girls, under rnnther'l'xm-
tion, do the lighter work, but anything

| ahe

that uires m
m:{ m‘""g-u uch thought she looks
“Now It me to see abo »
eatd Mrs. Leudesdorft when' o 1
lttle frock wis neatly folded and lw‘
away. Many things had besn disearded,
but always with the practical point of
view that them would waste
than It |3An
“Thed? o sa with a smile,

“Why, no. You see It ls no

mueh work as you would thln‘l "G’H:
after a big family, It |s s that
it almost looks after I(tself, eould
easily take an afternoon nap if I cared
about 1t"~but where she could have
contrived to sandwich this Indulgence
between her Tuties is a purzle It (akes
a Mrs, Leudesdorft w0 solve.

At Dinoer Time.

The children poured In from school
only to distribute themselves In play.
Watching Teddy or tending Isadelle was
|considered a treat. Mrs. Leudesdorft
|does not oelleve In making any one
jehlld & slave to a baby hrother or
#ister, 80 that wdat all share Is a

|

pleasurs, not a hardsiip,
Dinner was the event of the day as

and they passed quickly up the steps far as the children were concerned. | didn’'t have much. We

|It was just an ordinary menu, but a

|list of the provisions with the Amnunl!
| necessary of each, will give a faint
idea of the cost of providing lood for '
|this famlly,

| 16 pounds of roast beef.

2 chickens,

2 galions of soup.

1 peck of potatoes.

1 peck of beans,

5 heads of cabbage.

| 3 pies. ,

| 1 big poundcake, l
2 galions of lce cream, ‘

1 gallon cf coffee. {

v

There were no second calls to dinner,
All were {n, ready (or the evening meal,
and very soon after {t was over the
small children were ready to skp off to
bed. When the last little person had
been tucked In, Mrs Leudeador® sat
down to enjoy an wvenm& &:per.

Hy 0.9 the Leudersdorft house is qulet

| and all the members of the family In

right peace | bed

sual. I
The Cost of It AU
To give an idea of it
provide for this

here (8 & weekly estimate

H

of provisien

84 loaves of bread.
36 quarts of milk.
§ pounds

“It len't s0 very muwoh'' sagw
mother of the brood. \ g
Only about 5 or 525 & week. :
The following Is a fair estimite of
yearly purchase of clothing. i

the mother,
This does not Include
for all b T
some upeful

presents oost

No is

The Mother’s Philose

Mrs. Leudesdorft's philosophy "
s simple. ¢
“Bmanuel didn't have

tor money. We married lor
“If you marry for love and
husband you will bulld the home
cordance with his ideals. Leve
make all things easy. L
In these two statements Mrs
dorft gave the key to marial bheg
from her viewpolnt, and if
woman oould speak with
having experience, she can.
“Of course I cut out much that
waomen think to
“For Instance:

&t\lgl gosslp, for one thing. I
no .. !
“Soclety? 1 have no for 40
dutles, nzd 1 have m«gﬂ !
h"l g0 to bed oujv v
“My recreations® They
m“m- 1 go to the

Xiio
" 4

Satunday eofiernoon. In

spend one afternoom Gl |
wh_xguomlh -~
" ere urlw'm w1 -

dle."
T 0% Old Woman

can make any w '
“ IMAKe
ﬁm"'.._mumm e

| « w By Margaret Hubbard A

For Acid Burns.

Dear Miss Ayer

)W can [ remove the scars of car-
H bolle actd, lately accidentally ap-l

A M M

3o A surgeon who
effacing the effect of carbolle acld)
buin,  Try this formuls, which may |
help vou. Landline, 3 drams; olntment |

¢f biniadide of mercury, 1 dram. Rub
in well once a day

Cure for Pimples.

plied to my face?

|
1 13]

To cure pimples try the|jt will absoly

te o
o S
[

{ a

RI eream for whioh I give you re-
| ® Jipe: Landline, 5 groms; sweet
almond oil, § grams; suiphur preeipl-
tate, 5 grams; oxide of sine, 113

-um;‘un\ﬂ of violel, 10 dropa. Ap-

Lk
pre i e 5‘:"»"‘_ e DL
N e it i

ply & very little of the cream e

Peroxide for Hair.

understands | D Mise Ayer:

W

the halr too muech. Used with

pimple: wait untfl the pimples
wured hefore using the faes
whith might leritate them,

(LI, persnide In the
wash the balr with B &
than ammonia to lighten

Ammouhlﬁdﬂlm
tely destroy W

ting i
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