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CHAPTER XIV.—(Continued). 
**I do love you, Chrlstabel," he pro

tested. "And I am paying you no 
empty compliment. There's hardly a 
woman living who would not be glad 
to be my wife. Think of all that I can 
give you—money, dress, jewels, po
sition, everything that a woman de
sires. 1! know I am putting the mat
ter in a sordid light, but I cannot help 
It Our relations to each other are 
not the usual relations. But ^Vou'd 
tetter think well before you refuse. 
And, believe me. I do love you and ad
mire you. Will you be my wife?" 

"No; it is impossible," said Christa
bel, very quietly. 

"At least, you will thinl: over what 
I have said?" he asked. "When you 
have reflected on all that it is in my 
power to give to the lady who be
comes my wife you can change your 
mind—it i3 a woman's privilege." 

"I shall never change my mind 
about you," said Chrlstabel. 

He laughed a little harshly, and 
with a Blight bow he opened the door 
for ber. As she passed out he ob-
served that her heightened, color had 
made her prettier than ever, and that 
there was in the poise of her graceful 
figure ani in the dignity of her car
riage a lialf-subdued air of defiance 
and strength which he had never no
ticed before. 

"She really is a woman to be de
sired," he said to himself. Then with 
a Bwift change of mood he thought it 
was a good thing that she did not 
know old Cross, and was never likely 
to know him. 

As for Chrlstabel, she went to her 
room and wrote out a telegram to 
Norman Forde telling him that she 
was much better; and then she fell to 
wondering what he would think if he 
only knew what was happening to her. 

CHAPTER XV. 
Spying Out the Land. 

Norman Forde sent the telegram 
inquiring how Christabel was as he 
was on his way to his office in Shafts-
bury avenue. While he hardly thought 
that the illness which had overtaken 
her on the previous evening was like
ly to be of a serious nature, yet it had 
been so sudden and alarming, espe» 
cially in the circumstances, that he 
could not but be very anxious about 
her. He had never written to her or 
sent her a telegram before, but he 
considered that in this case he was 
justified. 

He had not the least idea in the 
world that her indisposition had been 
caused by something that was not 
physical, nor did he dream that the 
trouble had arisen, not from some 
weakness of the body, but from the 
tumult and anguish of the spirit. But 
lie was conscious in the depths of his 
mind that the incident had had the 
disquieting effect of making the wo
man he loved seem remote and inac
cessible. Only a moment before her 
Illness they had been in such accord 
and in such full sympathy with each 
ether, and then all at once she appear
ed to be far off, and it was almost as 
if he did not exist at all for her. And 
yet he had thought of putting his fate 
to the test that night—of asking her 
to marry him. With these ideas press
ing upon him he was more than usual
ly apt to be a prey to a lover's fond 
solicitudes. 

He was in this chastened frame of 
mind when he arrived at the office, 
where he was greeted with a broad 
smile by his partner, who had pre
ceded him by several minutes. Philip 
had fcefore him a small heap of letters, 
which had been opened and read, and 
It was evident from his beaming face 
that their contents had given him the 
liveliest satisfaction. 

"Good morning, old chap," he said, 
familiarly and affectionately. "There's 
splendid news! Success is smiling 
upon us." 

"That's good," said Norman," smil
ing, too. He noticed that Philip ap
peared to have no recollection of 
Christabel's illness. 

"I knew how it would be," Philip 
went on, cheerfully. "'It never rains 
but it pours'—what an old saw that is 
when the rain is pouring in the way 
yoa want it to pour! Oh, yes, it is 
povtiag all right on the firm of Joyce 
ft Forde, and no mistake!" 

"What's happened now?" asked Nor-
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"Here's a letter from Grey, the lord 
mayor, you' know, asking" us if we 
would care to submit plans for a new 
city hall. It is a private, unofficial 
Utter, but be says if we like to go in 
fqr the Job be will take pains to see 
that our clans - meet with . the most 
prompt and friendly consideration. 
HOWa that?" 
It la splendid. Just as you said!" 

••claimed • Norman. * //' •. 
"Tie must think a lot of <mr*p&iii 

far the cathedral," remarked PbiUp. 
Grey was lord mayorof 

mad flourishing Midland city 'whUSt 
was about to balkf the cathedral from 
*k«Ir plans The same city, it appear-

0t U-
t 

mi 

i i i  M i V i i  i i  

ed, in the pride of its prosperity and 
wealth, desired to erect a guildhall 
which should not shame its cathedral. 

"Well," continued Philip, "they are 
pretty good plans, though I say it that 
shouldn't. Then here's another letter 
—a church this time. I tell you it's 
great, Norman—simply great, as our 
American friends would say." 

"They wouldn't use the word 
'simply,'" observed Norman, with a 
chuckle; "but it is great — simply 
great, all the same, as you justly re
mark. Luck is coming our way." 

"Luck!" protested Philip, who was 
in exuberant spirits. "Merit, you 
mean, just merit—only that, and noth
ing more!" 

"All right," said Norman; "we'll let 
it go at that." And then he asked, 
with a quick change in his voice, "I 
suppose you haven't heard how Miss 
Joyce is this morning?" 

"No; but I have no doubt that she 
has quite recovered. She said it was 
the heat of the room, and all that she 
would want would be a night's rest." 

"You think so?" he asked. Some
how he felt rather shy about telling 
this matter-of-fact brother of the lady 
of his hopes and dreams that he had 
taken the liberty of sending a tele
gram of inquiry to her. 

"Oh, yes," said Philip, without hesi
tation. "I dare say she had been wait
ing on old Sisterson far too attentive
ly, and, perhaps, was feeling a bit off." 

Then he went on talking about Lord 
Mayor Grey's letter and other matters 
that were purely of business interest. 
It was nearly two hours later when 
Christabel's reply telegram was hand
ed to Norman by Billy, the office boy. 

"Wire for you, sir," said Billy, im
portantly. "Any answer?" 

"No, Billy," said Norman. 
"The guv'nor must ha' spotted a 

winner," thought Billy, as he observed 
how his master's face had brightened 
on reading the dispatch; "but this 
ain't the time o' day to hear about 
winners; it must ha' been something 
just as good." 

Christabel was better. 
Everything was going well with 

Joyce & Forde. 
No wonder that Norman Forde re

joiced, putting these two wonderful 
facts together. And they suggested 
to him something else, which was that, 
fate having despoiled him of an op
portunity of proposing to Christabel 
on the previous evening, he should do 
his best to bring about another oppor
tunity as soon as possible, when fate 
might be kinder. And why should he 
not prepare the way by speaking to 
Philip Joyce of his desire to marry his 
sister? The? receipt of her telegram 
had had the effect of making him less 
shy, and yet it was an awkward, 
stammering young man who now 
spoke to Philip. 

"This telegram I got just now," he 
said to Philip, blushing a little while 
he held out the dispatch, "is from 
your sister. I took the liberty of wir
ing this morning to ask how she was. 
She says she is much better." 

"That's all right," said Christabel's 
brother. "It was good of you to wire; 
I had not thought of it myself." And 
with a brief look at the telegram he 
handed it back to Norman. 

"Philip," said Norman, "I want' to 
talk to you for a minute." 

There was something out of the or
dinary in Norman's tones, and Philip, 
who was only dense where his sister 
was concerned, noted it at once. 

"Anything wrong, old man?" he 
asked. 

"Well, no, not exactly," said Nor
man. Then he plunged boldly. "Had 
it ever occurred to you, Philip," he 
asked, "that I might be in love with 
your sister?" 

"Well, no, not exactly," said Philip, 
repeating with a touch of comic sur
prise his friend's words. "It never 
occurred to me," he went on, as Nor
man stood before him, blushing and 
slightly confused. "I see. That's how 
the land lies! What a blind ass of a 
brother I have been! But I'm awfully 
glad, Norman; I couldn't wish for a 
better chap than you for Chrissy. 
Have you spoken to her yet?" 

"No, I haven't; but I think she must 
know that I care for her. You see, I 
did not like to say anything to her un
til our business looked like being suc
cessful ; it has every appearance of 
being so now." 

"Rather!" interpolated Philip. ^ 
"And so I shall propose to her the 

very first chance I get." 
"You have my best wishes, Nor

man," said Philip, "and you can have 
my blessing as soon as you o^ll on me 
for it," and he waved both hands high 
in the air and then brought them 
down over an imaginary head. "I'm 
very glad," he sa4d, more soberly. 
"Nothing could please me more than 
your marriage to Chrissy, and I can 
assure you that if you gain her con
sent there will be no difficulty with 
the old f6Iks at home." 

"Thanks, Philip, thanks," and the 
two men shook hands. 

"What are you going to do?" asked 
Philip. "But that's your affair, .not 
mine," / 
"Tour" sister said when she was 
Iwe some days ago," explained Nor-
mail, with the color still hot in ibis 
face, "that she was free in the morn* 
tngs till noon." 

"I thought: she want oat motorUut 
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CARE OF CURTAINS 

or 

'Not every morning, surqlyt'l allied 
Norman, naively. "I' Intend to write 
to her, now I have mentioned the 
matter to you, to ask If she will give 
me an hour to-morrow morning. If I' ' ^ 
write at once she could send me a re-
ply to-night, which I would get the 'gf$, 
first thing In the morning. I thinkj 
she must guess what it is I wish to 
see her about; she's not so blind as 
you have been." 

"Very well; hut you seem to be in 
a hurry, old man," said Philip, with 
a gay and ringing laugh. 

"Somethin' remarkable good must 
ha' happened to the guv'nors," said 
Billy to himself, as he opened the door u«wa.A. * 
and brought in another telegram at ®"^^RENT MATERIAL8 REQUIRE 
this moment. DIFFERENT HANDLING. V-W 

"Wire for you, sir," said he to Nor
man. "Any answer?" 

"Yes, in a minute," replied Norman, 
after reading the message. "I'll call 
you In, Billy, when it's ready." 

"Read that," said Norman to Philip, 
when the boy was gone. 

The telegram was; "Can I see you 
this afternoon at your office to discuss 
plans for our1 proposed new office's in 
America?" and it was . signed, "Max
well Sisterson." 

"Who is Maxwell Sisterson?" asked 
Philip. "Anything to do with 'Sister-
son's cement,' I wonder? The name 
Is not a common one, and the cement 
people are the only Sistersons of 
whom I've ever heard." 

"Yes; Maxwell Sisterson is a son of 
Sir John Sisterson," Norman said. 
"I remember your sister saying that 
she and Miss Sisterson went out mo
toring in Maxwell Sisterson's car. 
Don't you recall ber mention of his 
name?" 

"No, I can't say that I do," replied 
Philip, with a grin; "but then I am 
not in love with her like some one 
we know." 

"Well, that's who Maxwell Sisterson 
is. It's rather curious that his mes
sage should have been addressed to 
me and not to the firm." 

"Oh, that's unimportant," cried 
Philip. "The important thing is that 
it seems to mean more business. 
What did I tell you? It never rains 
but it pours—it keeps on pouring, 
doesn't it? You'll tell him to come, 
say at 3 o'clock." 

So the reply was written out and 
handed to Bill to take to the nearest 
telegraph office. 

Punctually at the hour named Max
well was at the office in Shaftsbury 
avenue. With his customay zest Billy 
went through his little comedy of in
forming Philip that he was wanted in 

Treatment of Those of White 
Cream—How to Impart Stiffen

ing—Careful Drying Always 
Better Than Ironing. 

Curtains should be washed through 
two or three tepid waters, with wash
ing soda dissolved in each one, then 
soaked over night in cold water with 
Boda added. The soda saponifies any 
grease that may be there. 

The next day the curtains, if they 
ire white or cream, should be washed 
out of the soaking water, then put 
Into soap lather and pressed and 
squeezed in this until they become 
quite clean. Then wash in plenty of 
parm water and boil the white ones 
for about an hour. 

If the cream ones are very much 
lolled they should also be boiled. Aft
er boiling they must be thoroughly 
rinsed in warm water to remove soap, 
then in cold water. They must then be 
wrung, not by twisting, but by pres
sure through a wringing machine, so 
that the water may be quite removed 
before they are starched. 

All curtains are improved when 
stiffened and are usually dipped Into 
boiling water starch of full strength. 

FOR THOSE WHO KNIT. 

Directions for Making Dainty Three-
Cornered 8hawl. 

The materials required for a com
fortable and dainty three-cornered 
shawl are two bone knitting needles. 
No. 9, and double Berlin or fancy wool. 
First; Cast on three stitches and knit 
off plain. Second: Make one at end of 
every other row by knitting into the 

the draughting room, and when Max- j bottom part of the loop and then into 
well was shown in Norman was alone, j actual stitch. Knit backward and for-

"Mr. Forde?" asked Maxwell, pleas- ward, garter stitch, until there are 150 
antly, holding out his hand. j stitches on the needle. Third: Knit 

"Yes. Mr. Sisterson," said Norman. six rows without increasing. Fourth: 
greeting the other cordially. He rec- j Decrease at the end of every other 
ollected perfectly seeing Maxwell on row by taking the last two stitches to-
the previous evening at the Savoy, but Bother until three loops remain and 
he had not then known who he was. then cast off. The decreasings must 
Norman was conscious that Maxwell be made at the same ends of the rows 
was regarding him with keen inquiry that the increasings were made. Fifth: 
as they shook hands, but supposed this finish off the edge all around with a 
was Sisterson's way of sizing him up. j crochet edging. This shawl is easily 

"It was very good of you," said Max-' and quickly made, and if made in a 
well, civilly, "to reply to my wire and delicate colored wool will be extreme-
make this appointment at once, for I ly dainty. It can be worn as a hood 
know you must be very busy. I hap- as well as a shawl by putting one 
pened to see in the Times," he contln- . corner over the head and drawing the 
ued, still watching Norman with in- other two oyer the shoulders and. un-
tentness, "that your firm had been der the chin. 
successful with your plans for the 
new Midland cathedral, and I venture 
to offer you my congratulations." 

"You are very kind," said Norman, 
smiling. 

"I made some inquiries, as your 
name struck me," said Maxwell, and' 
he paused. 

"Yes?" prompted Norman. 
"Some thirty years ago or so," Max

well resumed, "your father and mina 
were partners in a building business 
in Wandsworth." 

' I know," said Norman. 
(To Be Continued.) 

OXEN BUILD THE RAILROADS. 

As Well as Do Most of the Farm Work 
in Eastern Canada. 

The ox as a beast of labor has about 
had his day with the American farm
er. He is raised by wholesale, killed 
by wholesale and distributed through
out the world as beef, but he doesn't 
have to work. 

Up in Eastern Canada, however, he 
does a big stunt of work before he is 
eaten. In Nova Scotia, especially, ox
en are still used for all sorts of farm 
work. 

They plough the fields, haul the hay 
and apples and potatoes and cart in 
the fire wood from the forest. They 
are slow, it is true, but there is time 
and to spare in those parts. 

Of late the ox has been helping to 
build the railroads in Nova Scotia. 
He is found to be very useful in grad
ing the roadbed, which calls for a lot 
of short haul work. The oxen are 
yoked in pairs, and as many pairs can 
be used tandem as are necessary to 
any given job. They are patient and 
untiring. 

Over the last state of the Nova Sco
tia ox it were better to draw the veil. 
When his working days are about over 
he is fattened and then slaughtered. 
Furthermore, he is eaten, and if those 
who have ma&e him work through his 
long and busy life have the eating 
of him is well revenged. -

— n-i -M : :  • .  
Comparatively Cool. 

The other day, when the tempera
ture was oppressively close, some one 
said to a stranger from the' north: 

"You must find it very warm in 
Par i s?"  .  •>.  L  

"Why, no," be .courteously replied; 
"I do not find the temperature ex* 
cessive—•for a city of thii size!" 1 -

Home Window Boxes. 
The minimum cost for an empty 

window box is probably 75 cents, un
less you are skillful enough to be your 
own carpenter, and have the tools and 
materials to put one together yourself, 
in which case your expenses begin 
with the soil and the flowers. A con
servative estimate for a well-filled box 
would be from $2 to $3, while one ar
ranged at the will of a florist would 
surely come to $5. So it pays to 
choose the flowers yourself.—Harper's 
Bazar. 

TUNIC SUIT FOR SMALL BOY. 

Cloth, Serge or Velveteen All Suitable 
Materials to Use. 

Cloth, serge or velveteen are suit
able materials for this suit, or for 
summer wear linen and drill would 
be cool. Our model is in dark green 
face cloth, the knickers are of the 
same, made plain and straight at the 
knees, the tunic is slightly double-

breasted, it Is fastened and -orna
mented with amoked pearl buttons; 
the collar' and cafff are of Irish pelnt,. 
and a tan leather1 belt is worn just 
below the waist-line; it li held in j** 
Bitton by two small tabs: fixed each Some men find it infinitely easier to 

pray that the heathen may be brought tide of the tonkL 
to their oplnions than to bring their ! Material required: 

fourth yards 48 practice to the standards of the 
Two and one-

To make the curtains. ol equal stiff
ness the starch should be prepared In 
one basin, then divided: by» j»pnrihg 
half of it injto another basin and 
each curtain dipped into each lot of 
starch. 

As wet material holds a certain 
quantity of water wblcb reduces the 
strength of the starch, if one curtain 
is put into the starch before the oth
er the starch would be less stiff for 
the second curtain, and it would, in 
consequence, be rather limp. 

Curtains of Swiss lace should also 
be put Into rather thick starch, aB they 
hang better when made fairly stiff, 
and as they are usually of open de
sign, the stiffneBs keeps the pattern 
displayed. 

Madras muslin curtains, on'the oth
er hand, look better when quite soft, 
consequently a less degree of stiffen
ing is required. If there is ball fringe 
on the curtains this must be kept 
carefully free from starch, aB it makes 
the fringe stiff, causing the threads to 
adhere to each otber, spoiling its ap
pearance. 

When starching these curtains, 
gather the fringe up carefully In the 
hand away from the starch while the 
curtains are being stiffened. 

Curtains nSay he ironed, but it is a 
better way to hang them over the line 
exactly in half, and see that they hang 
directly opposite to one another. 

They will dry in a short time on a 
sunny day. When dry, fold them 
lengthwise, lay them in a sheet and 
put under a heavy box. When hung 
the folds will come out of them. 

DAINTY BLOUSE. 

For wear with separate skirts here 
is a dainty blouse of violet messaline 
made with a jaunty little jacket. Yoke, 
deep cuffs and lower part of bodice are 
white lace and the edging around jack
et is a tiny plaiting of the material. 
At the closing point of jacket there is 
a bunch of dark violet velvet caught 
with a pearl and gold buckle. This 
velvet exactly matches that used for 
the girdle. 

To Cure Ivy Poisoning. 
It is impossible to prevent the trou

ble from running its course after the 
pustules have broken, but it is easy to 
do so if you act as soon as the itching 
begins. I have kept ten cents' worth 
of extract of grindelia in the house for 
years and have found it most efficient. 
It is a brown liquid that should be 
rubbed on the itching places every five 
minutes until the itching ceases. For 
people who are very sensitive to poi
soning this is a godsend. 

But I heard of a much simpler rem
edy last year when I was visiting a 
nurseryman, who had to clear an im
mense quantity of poison ivy from a 
piece of wbods. He had 40 Italians at 
work digging it up. None of them 
knew what the plant was and only one 
man was affected, and he was immedi
ately sent to wash his hands and face 
with hot water. He had no further 
trouble. Further experience has con
vinced my friend that very few people 
are subject to poisoning in this way, 
and that the hot water cure is the sim
plest and best—N. Y. Herald. 

Utility Outer Garments. 
Miladl Modish has a hew motoring 

wrap each season, and If that selected 
for spring and summer use be one of 
the rubberized taffetas,* satins or mo
hairs it will quite well answer for 
general touring, shopping excursions 

For wear with separate skirts there 
and storms. The nattiest of the new 
utility coats are the ulsters closing 
with large metal buttons and provided 
with attached clan-plaid lined hoods. 

. Lengthen. • Dress, ' 
.If the goods in a drws !iiuil 

good, and If the. hem has already been 
Idt down, and the dress is still too 
short, cut over the dress* about tour 
•and. a ^alf inches from the ' bottom, 
then Insert a bias band wlde enough 
to make the dress the required length. 
The bias band looks as If It were nut 
on for trimming. 

ON* WDMAN'TF ENDURANCE. 

Baeked and torn with terrific pains, 
nightly annoyed by kidney irregulari

ties, Mrs. A. & 
Payne, of 801, Third 
are, So., Columbus, 
Miss., suffered for 
years. She sayp: 
"The m pains in my 
back, sides and loins 
were so terrible that 
I often smothered a 
scream. Every move 

meant agony. My rest was broken by 
a troublesome weakness. and the se
cretions seemed to burn like acid. X 
was in an awful condition and doctors 
did not aeem to heilp me. Doan's Kid
ney Pills benefitted me from the first 
and soon made me a strong and 
healthy woman." 

For sale by all dealers. 60 cents a 
box. Foster-Mllburn Co., Buffalo, N.Y. 

The Funeral Came Too Late. 
Billy. Martin, aged four, came to his 

mother and In great ecstasy exclaim
ed: "Oh. .mother ! Louise and Car-
berry found such a nice dead cat, and 
they are going to have a funeral, and 
can I g9f" Permission was given, and 
when Billy returned he was* question
ed as to the outcome of the funeral. 

"They did not have it at all." 
. "And why not?" ' 

"Mother," was the answer, "the cat 
was too dead." 

INVALID'S 8AD PLIGHT. 

After Inflammatory Rheumatism, Hair 
Came Out, Skin Peeled, and Bed 

Sores Developed—Only Cutl-
cura Proved Successful. 

"About four years ago I had a very 
severe attack of inflammatory rheumar 
tism. My skin peeled, and the high 
fever played havoc with my hair, 
which came out In bunches. I also 
had three large bed sores on my back. 
I did not gain very rapidly, and my 
appetite was very poor. I tried many 
'sure cures' but they were of little 
help, and until I tried Cuticura Re
solvent I had had no real relief. Then 
my complexion cleared and soon I felt 
better. The bed sores went very soon 
after a few applications of Cuticura 
Ointment, and when I used Cuti
cura Soap and Ointment for my hair 
it began to regain its former glossy ap
pearance. Mrs. Lavina J. Henderson, 
138 Broad St., Stamford, Conn., March 
6 and 12, 1907." 

*AN ARTIST'S RECOGNITION. 

Steichen Has Helped to Give Individ
ual Photographic Print Unique Place. 
While waiting for recognition, 

Steichen had established himself in a 
little room at 291 Fifth avenue, which 
is now one of the galleries of the 
"Photo-Secession," says February 
Century. The turn of his fortune 
came with the sale of two or three 
of his oil paintings, and a little later 
with an exhibition at the Glaenzer 
galleries on Fifth avenue, which prov
ed an artistic success, and brought 
him to the notice of a. very discern
ing class of picture-lovers. 

The following year he gave two ex
hibitions—one of his paintings and 
another of his prints. Of the former, 
seventeen out of twenty-two found 
purchasers, and of the latter some 50 
per cent of the total exhibits. The 
price paid for the individual prints 
varied from $50 to $150, whfch, con
sidering the number that were sold, 
represented the largest amount yet 
paid for photographic pictures. But 
people had begun to regard them in 
the spirit of the connoisseur, estimat
ing them on their own merits, accord
ing to their technical qualities and ca
pacity to satisfy the esthetic sense. 
They had got away from the idea of 
photographs that are turned out me
chanically by the dozen, and had 
learned to scrutinize the individual 
print in etching or engjpving, and to 
discover that it possessed certain 
qualities that gave it uniqueness. 

"TWO TOPERS." 

A Teacher's Experience. 

f'My friends call me 'The Postum 
Preacher,'" writes a Minn, school teach
er, "because I preach jthe gospel of 
Postum everywhere I go, and have 
been the means of liberating many 
'coffee-pot slaves.' 

"I don't care what they call me so 
long as I can help others to see what 
they lose by sticking to coffee, and 
can show them the way to steady 
nerveB, clear brain and general good 
health by using Postum. 

"While a school girl I drank coffee 
and had fits of trembling and went 
through a siege of nervous prostration, 
which took me three years to rally 
from. 

"Mbther coaxed me to use Postum, 
but I thought coffee would give me 
strength. So things went, and when 
I. married I found my husband I 
were both coffee topers, and I w»w 
sympathize with a drunkard who tries 
to leave off his cups. 

"At last in sheer desperation I 
bought a package of Pdstum, followed 
directions about boiling it, served it 
with good cream, and asked my hus
band how he liked the coffee. 

"We each drank three cups apiece, 
and what a satisfied feeling lt left. Our 
oonverslon has lasted several yeara 
and will coirtiniie as long as we live, 
for it has made us new—nerves are 
steady, appetites good, sleep aoontt 
and refreshing!" 

"There's a Reason." Name afren by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, MtelL Read 
''The Road to WeliTffle,'' in pkfi. 

lv»r read the above letter? A new 
•ne appears from time «o time. They 
«» genuine, true, and full of hwnan 
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