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MATCHES.

Arri in the London streets,
- mateh girl, tattered and soilod,
Arﬂiha! us:-oﬂam III‘!H.IN
¥ern of humanity spoiled ;

This is the girl 1 w."

When [ see that box on the shelf;
Porhaps, if you'll listen to me,

You Ul think you sce her yourself

This I her pleture, here:
Brown eyes, llguid and large,
With the ook of  frightencd deer,

Lest the = Bobby ©' should take ber in

churge;
Ixour dttie frame, half fed.
frock with the Lmlu-rn nll ways,
An old shaw! over her head -
“Twas her mother's fo bapplor days.

Happinesa newer was hers;

Horn 1o squaior and want,
Her place In this universe

Was to ive with the grim and gaunt.
Tollodabadrom morn L uight,

Sicwsd In the wind and the rain;
Sorrow was hers by mnght,

Apd life brought lnlinito pain.

She had n brother—a child
Of five vears old or so;
She was ~istor and mother, and spolled
As muothers will apoil, you know.
Ehe o= him with teader hand,
Or cartied him, if he tired,
And in all the crowded Strand
None pit.od and none sdm pred,

One night, ane bitter cold night,
They =al on a step to rost;
King Frost was thers in his m'ght,
They. in their weakness, conlessas),
She had wrapped the shaw! round the child,
Though her throat to the storm wes barod,
When the ** Bohiby *° came up she qagiied—
A smile that the angels shared |

That s the box! They're Just as they wore
When they fell from her eold dead hand,

And Linean to koep them there
To= but you couldn t undersignd.

 What good are they now?” What good!

They 1 be usetul, | hope, some day;

11 1 could but stand where she ftood,
Thew d light me the rest Of the way,

—J. 1. Durton Wollaston, in Lowdon Argosy.

A HEROIC IIFE.
The Story of a * Disagreeablo and
Fussy Old Maid."

I do wisk auntie would
Wilton

“( dear!

stav at bome,”” said Bessie One
day, as the door cipsed behind that
indy.

* Bessie !" said ber maother, reprov-
ingiv.

“q do™ pi-r-:hlmf the ;_’il'l.
like her a hitt™
Mr. Wilton laid aside his paper and

sirdid as b said

o Bos<ie, 1 must tell lou a story, a

troe one.”

“Dao, papa,”

she '.a.'m;;_'.‘el a low stool and sat M\"-’:l

at his fect

“ 1t was many vears ago. Bosic, a
eold. wetday in early -priug;, A part
came forth from the churgh door and
stood reverently heside a8 open oras e
of their astor. Dust #as commited 1o
dust, .al!'l {he mourrers returned totheir
hromes, l.'!‘lhiu;; hm by the side of his
wife y @Y died o fow vears before
e fone

bad  been performe 1,
o Ll had been fastened tieht iy,
from forever the
o, and Nellie Warren <at alone
Na, not alone

'."u'nli'rli]!"' chil

]
a:] i
-.. i
]li'.l

slintt

' lacud 1
N the d.
I e were three
e ondent now
| ali of the
ttives who wanted to plan th
ure tor her

e VAL cold,

<olaler room

e Loer for sup-

!.‘1"'5!;‘:"w|1.'..‘_ u::i

Phee farm will ¢!l purty middlin
 onehter ool eivcht hunderd dollars
o thet, bt thar ain’t muach else, This

mn for much,” and
U!l: L Silas

Graspall Iaid his  hand
mpon the old

desk in the corner A

e, uncainly artiele of furniture, worn
and ~eratehed and defaced, bat <aered

in the eves of the mourninge wirl, Nell
fu!‘ i ll' .\l!:h "< ].‘! ll.'l;.\! l"t'li. ]'-‘I'-
haps it was not worth much in the eves

of 1he ‘.Lul‘Iu:_ bt to her it was |-ru--<f.--~-'
All the dismmonds of Afriea could pot
buv ler father's desk. Even as <he

looked at it, through her blinding tears,
<he seenped her father's form
dttines b fore it, as he was wont to do

Ahem!” beran Unele Silas acain,
‘Hev vou thought what vou'd do yit,
Neliie? [ s'pose he dida’t leave AL
any money, did he? None to speak of

o I tlhunk not much.” faltered the
wirl’

ssoAnd 1 not. He never was
ereat for makim” money.”  Nellie's eves
fashed, and she shut her lips tighth
ln-_'ri]lf‘!".n I.ﬂ']l back the answer she
felt must come.  “He was a master
good man, though, John was Wal
pow, yvou haint made no plans, 1 s pose
I kin eive vou a home, sich as it i<’

« So can LT interrupted Aunt Selina.
Nellie is welecome to stay with me as
ll'l‘.l"lj_’ = <he illt‘:l'-l“i.. Which enerons
offer. 2s Nellie well knew, meant “as
long as she pleases to work well”

o =

g | LR

] think she had better come with |
*What dnl

me.” Uncle Silas went on.
vou sav, Nellie?'

o «Bur. but—the children—it will be
too much—you ought not’—faltered
Nellie. _

v 0. as ter fhem,” said the man,
hn‘ﬁil:lt?nu‘l_\: «Will, there. ean
his board a-most anywheres, and tother
two can o to the "svium.’

wNever! said Nellie, fiercely.

« Byt vou ean’t expect one person to
take ‘em all,’ said Aunt Selina.  ~If vou
I'll take Will myself. 1

on 1O Silas =
. MOst

spose he could do the chores.
twelve, ain’t he?

v sYes.” answered Nellie, as she laid |

her hand protectingly over his, and an-
wwered his imploring look with a <ad
little smile. ) .

woeind I'll take Charlie. b
pnufl ter pick up chips and do little
chores.” said Aunt Sabrina, who lived
alone ) .

«But who would take Anmie, tazt
fragile, five-vear«ld girl, who

1
e, %
I with

prveved them all

“-iI.! eV es, as= . :':ht' {'hlll_;': closer
to  Neilie? Each one ;_:1:::‘.;1-;1
instinczively towards a8 l"]li.'l!!: .
dressed iady who sat apart from 2 : M

thers. : : ¢
0\[,-- { hurchil was their father's oniy
- - 3 .- Jagze
- . we stich they certainly had claim
] bounty. She was 2a wealths

non her S k
o i had recently buried her oniy

\i'i"!“"1" an
chiid.

rOW ha ‘-“uid the more r!u:lllfl'\‘ !!]I'\

vet she had mot spoken.

'.h",.:i_{.;, ir dn “her hundreds she would | ki
":‘.‘.';in-‘ gpare a litile to_lighten their |a

| ateful love as she now arose
O ward. 1.

8 will take little Annie,’ iahe
answering the inqunng

& Peill take little Anme, and

must be mine

e She is

w fu<sy and so disagreeable, I don't

T
.

atween ‘em whea they gitolder

*“*You can give it to the threg 85
Mrs hul, as she atteniol '
draw ild o her, “Annie wilE @« o
nothing.’

+*Very generons in yvou.’ v
Avat Birina. Well, well, Nellh g 1o
d.u yull \" ?-

“The ecolor flooded the poor dl 3 {are
as she felt all eyes fixed upon J A
stranze, choking seasat'on § pited
her, for the time, from ansoxgl - -
word., Then she saw, also, the &

ing. inguiring eves of the eljl@-

dimmed by tears, as they waitegd hoor

anmwer.  That gave her resolution a0
strength, and she =a'd, unhesit iy

¢ can only say that | thank all.
but —1 decline your offers wr s
last words weres: ‘Neilie, take o f

the little ones,” and we cap pot '

| parted.’ ! B
'+ “You are taking care of II:,J‘; “n
‘ﬂ aaid

you give them up to good ho
Mr<. Chuarchil.

**Why, gal. vou're crazy as g coot’

4 S

slender, pindlin’ thing like” W to0.”

Whet kin a gal like you do ta

family? Tell me that if ye

asked Unecle Silas, in surprise,

“ ‘I bardly know myself, s, A ncle
Silas,” answered Nellle, slowd L &0 |
the

am certain L ean do it We lape
farm, and the garulu-n. and 'L COwW
Oh, we shall get aloug famowsl gt
*Just us vou please,’
atives answered in one voice, *
you fail don’t expec. us to hdly
“ I mever shall, answerg

with much spirit, and theg ey all

went their homeward wav, 19@ch 1o

lieved that the disagreeable be- v

Oover,
e Nellie would a saved mp Brine
gal this summer,” retlected Urgle ~iia-
*but then, ber board and clol 188 woul
a cost considerable. | dun'b_' ". v sl
had & great pile.” -

“*Will could
thought Aunt Selina, bat A RN
cially growin’ bovs, do eat a i@

**Charlie’d n bin some

thougiit Aunt Sabrinz, *but " Te'd a

A the ool

bin a ‘bi,‘_[il'. of bother, g
“Mrs, Churchil ’.‘l v o]
daintily-robed  formg T8hE silent 1omds,

fT-u ks nl

of the costly toyvs and v~cless
home —and  sicaed Nal one

thourht for the farhorles claldr -::I i

the desolate hotie <he Ll lelt Y
fown brother's ohililren, to whomng ti
sum she wonld not i« would sevm s

fortuny
s s WAL Willie, Car
take eliaroe of 1

Vist) ‘!:::.L

LTI el N

wl was over, the last sweet, |
the !

1 elar brvely

have us spend the hours i

| they did not shut'it
'n thine to brow! ove

| shares, and it wa

! watehfal

earn |
| future use

’ Charliv, a~ he
{ night after hel
1 want j @t such a nimble chore
' Mr. Wood had told
ut, proud to earn the

i alive, for ] =@
He's bhir |
unabie to

ment.

-
Wood we
will pay

bl

nice

such great, |

clothed in the deepest mourning. | bearned !
- Linede
cando
An
Vo ik
Having known the deepest sor- | nic

d

‘nconsciously Nellie herseil | a
2t this, and she looked in her |1

= ‘-':"' 7
- everythi nﬁ that money Sols
!\ ind she loo ed coldly at@

interrupted “c--'-i!“ fis vwork.’

‘.f. "3"!\1 v, as v doar elo i behid
1"‘ ‘f' redalives
0 ogmess sa 7 e answerad, i Sl |
*So ean 17 a0l Charlie

s 'i']'l':\l’.
““And 1 can wa .

SN

** Bless my ohildren ! It
if swee dloy mea? stge

of il

sirance
he cheerfully o
know how minch 1noanes
o, amd owith trembding hands
openeed the old desk and 1

vell-worn pockes book. Alnag ft fvwas
not very full, only & huendred gafl ten |
l'nt. s ) ‘ / ;

“+I'hat is htter than nothimgs said
Nellie, *and the bills are all p Heie

severy one of them reeeiped
have provision enongh in the
enths ut
1= tull of wooil
We will vt the 1arm

ints tor ko it

st us thre

Rawlins wm
a~hine Gather
H B II:- e
amitend to anrselves, t

Jen il Mare

hens, the I',:'\.'_\-. and th

I PRl s W

AL A0 A Vel of two
'l <own
take ecare ol u-~ all.’

“edocan L o<ad Ch iﬂih/él!lmll_\'.

Lot B3 Bar

s s Bles< my
IEI‘ 'Ir “i.:-ililﬁ'
shou'd fail with <o mae

It is

nid 'I
vou'

Mis TO-Mrvomw W
thinge our plans 1

low them. Father
useloss

worked for | others.

The farm and 1dr iy -+
e
ey kin be pus inter the bank aodi fplt .|

the jom! rl
Ml Well n
soe Lioow l Al

Y

a done !‘ L gliores,”

i AB-,

! \\'ﬂ%‘w';
coed.” <ol RS-

LT l'l],l!-«.f_l
we I uwt)‘h"\
sh-v
wi on! the

tnaking a
sixty dollars,
glanced triumphantly at her astonished |
nearers.

two lambs, and my money!
i paid me twelve dollars to-night, and he
wants me te work my board and go to
selronl,’
We,
h fise 1o
leasty ald the
O, vody v whiall
Toem
I heard him
thont at 1ot Iwo weeks |
ved and casder we must
”11'

L |

.s can <how ‘e’ eried
Will, wath fla<hing eve, *and ® we can |
: # will byes |
be 2 :uf, thea 11
more,” said Will, proudly,
a musele there is already.’ as he extend-
ed  his arm
“Charlie aud [ wil! run the farm our-

selves pretty soon, won't we, Charlie.

it menl? igughed Nel- |
auece idecd if we
b p. Willie, |

I want vou to oo over : o¢ Tom Rol-
f‘;o' were
aring to fol- | about the winter's wood.  Shall we buy |
not like to | that or can you get it yourselves?’
sOr-
Charlie, indignantly.

¢! on, and he dida’t hev time ter farm |
much.’

** 8o, like bees, they worked through
he long summer.  kach one had some-

hing to do, and when berry Lime came
hey all picked what they could of the
wtotis fruit for the nearest market
ince Mre. Churchil drove by in Ler
arriace, but she never entered the

pEMiiSer GF sk e B0 CnCONra

w busy workers Aont M~ Y !

un! Sabrins e iols of audvie but
LAt wWas all

o« Sho. BOW. ; o't tell s said
| o Nilas, as he paused bef -
g ' day toH f Nell hn

anged ber mind. Help was sear
sriel L% . and harves ¥ o r
n Plenty ter eat set, e W
4] | o sprlendind I T i
My ir ' more-n halfl K o bin
tlimed ater r+ How dd . i
AT, BOW

1% can te!l 1 maore ahout that
ha Al 1fs A i N WLl ~
prids

[ burnt their pests. said Will. o
- 1 Yery 1 r )

:' . 1-.'!" thir { that Y hat
veo g oy f her-? What s thas? ez
dn sas-? Thater-is s ni [t of
im0l

et Yu inswered Ne W and 1
ha iparrtes] the from this
litthe podeecs of grround so far b ather

ft 2 hundred and ton dalla Bied W
haven t touched a dosdlar of 11 va |
" sire, wee catl oatmeal Jwrri 1w for

t, and mush and mdk o
il We Are

L)
vel, mitrrtued No

day of vur §ves
nd healthy

'L e ?" peraisted
- i

‘Tlhen vou w
answered the girl, 1 don't
Harvesting is coming
1! fi‘_:_.‘Aha; k.’

o1, anied theeres e Jool 0 3 i
voud o9 Ihere

.\’.'! <0 The Tas e

Jim-

D exity sl vexnation i his hear
tewld of o r vl hs had no
TIT e FLAE i ring any akl to }

ter s ch '
== At t harvestineg was aver, and

n venine, as they =at | t e

'Il"'-h'.nl'll..\"l" Pils ¢ th
deint bsos

*Well, bovs, we will sess haw we

tand, Guess how much money w
fal N a* ¢ ‘l T .1-!'1 ’

* Twao hundred dollars W,

**A hundred and seventyv-live, said
{ hiar

**latieess aeain’ or | HE LS EIRY tiell

vort, satd Nellie riva fu ‘“' *
TR R IL 1 You kuow we lLiave [ | viuit

wih 1-". the sale of the huatter and »

and surden sass’ s Uncle Silas cal oo
We have apples and beans and turke) s
and
through the winter.
"hundred bushels of potatoes in the eel-
lar apd quite a mow of oats to e
. threshed.
{ if I have it right:

chickens  enough left to last us

There are threo

Now listen, ehildren, and see

! Father lelft us d Iin e ek ne s nn sl ted £110
Wo huve sold eighiy ehickens, . ..... ...... N
o =5 * forty turkeys camsavns WD

- T bushes apples ~T—~A 10

P 13 - “ = .l'l“l‘ . h.

- . “ o berrics T

total of ”l!‘l'l' ]Ii]ll!lrml and
How is that? And Neilie

** *And the pig,’ said Charlie, and the

Mr. Wood

*Then the twelve dollars will just

buy your clothes, and your winter is
set'led,” said Nellie, briskly., -1
Souoan | o to school.
enotizh from the fund to buy the elothing
we necd, anel the flour and groceries for
the winter.
up, bui we <hall still have a nest ezg to !
put into the savings bank.
not live up to our income, for sickness
may cotne or the crops may fail,
Rawlins will take the farm as long as
we care to let it.”

) think
We will take |
That will eat it pretty well
We must |
Tom
“*Which will be but a year or two
S what

for Nell's ill«-]wt'li't!l.

“+ Yes, sir,” shouted Charlic.

“*And now, bovs, vou must see

* s (zet it ourselves, of course.’ said
‘Mr. Wood said |

The | he would work for us with his team.’

row.
“And so, putting .tﬂit'ilwr grief, she | any time we wanted to “change works"

dear father was not fors
".\'-'I"_. CYONIe, W hen t
dav was over, the for

tten.
work of

vierd on the hill, wherd in their silent

sleep, rested the be
mao her Every mor

sorrow was none the

Ien sadness.  Ever
cheerfully and lovk
as though they wer
er would not ke i,
haneve anvy cheri
:ll\\ S \:liil o.n.! v

|-1.'!--,' Tom Rawh

still living.

ed plan.

butter that

CAS,
cided 1o T.li*ﬁ ﬂ

w) I have

s rness

g a neighbor all day.

Im’\‘ ns voR
him. and <o h v
smallest sam 9 help along.

“No, I not guess,” answered
Nellie, as .h kl‘fl at the h‘g he ‘-t:ll
held upor higghoulder.

it move.'
¢ it is,' shouted Charlie,
_ his secret another mo-
; “It §the livelies* kind of a pic.
Isu'thol uty,?" and he caatiou:ly

as 8 .:‘

opencd Shal bag a bit, that they might

‘b ht him, and I'm going to
smbs, too, this fall.

me aill summer,

it was nico.  Nellie's cyes
ightly as she answered:
it is, Churlie. Will and I

a.t'u

Yes, it is very

I ¥ just wonderful how them ehil-
ganage,” said Tom Rawlins to
‘I've bin in there time and
hen they was eatin’, and :heL
em te bave plenty. Nellie sel

u@hvery nighl.

hunts the hens'
se¢ hens lay so.
'bout a hundred
’ as . many's

1
e

Ah, no!
the
children went
with garlasds of lowe g to the church-

ply asany one in town.
they all attended school execept the ‘lit-
tle mother,” as they all ealled Nellie.
All day long <he s:itched away, fashion- :
ing garments for the family wear, nev- | who speaks« fecll
er tiving of her seif-imposed task.

“The sue eeding years were much the | A charming
same, some things sometimes yielded |
more money, others less, but the aver- |
ace was about the same.
dream erept into Neilie Warren's life.
A neighbor’s son began to admire her
sturdy worth and won her love, but,
when he asked her to leave ‘her chil-
{ dren,” she refused.

red father and |
1 fresh wreaths
LW ]~':t-' «l aronnd *' ]!it‘lllh'!‘l faces
above the old de-K ir Zhe parlor. Their |
<5 deep becaus |
in their hearts, |
in grief and sul-
hour they spoke
1.\’ of the lost ones
‘Fath-
o," was enongh to
*Mother |
Id settle any dis-
s took the farm on
onderful how much
one ggw made under Nel-
Le's skiliful megAgement and Will's
pecially as they de-
calf, a fine heifer, for | qqiq. hotly.
t," cried
ered the kitchen one

*It’s something

Alr. | Resst
and he | *
e a dollar a week: isa't i:i

It is}a shi
is Ngllie
thove is to be done here,with | a0d truest woman God ever made.
elp. and you can be at home |

“ And they did get up as good a sup- |
That winter

Then a new

«*Will s old enonch now to take

care of them,” he said, ‘and the new
house over yonder is waitinz for its mis-
tress.’

«“«No, no," she.cried. “the children

need me yet, I'fnust stay with them.’

“*And ¢ both of our lives? he

be, yes,"' she answered,

solemniv. "“I can not be false to my
trast.

¢ can wait.”
“ ‘I shall not wait!”” he exclaimed. ‘It
y or never, Nellie'
d ii was never!

He embarked as

veated and learned a profession,
nnie was well settled in life, all

througrh her moble self-saerifice. She  hauted
lives fhere still, in the old homestoad, | o6 t

each one of ‘her children’ |
gladly have ker with them.™
ouid like to know her."" said
though:fully.

a do know ber, my dear,” said
ilten, 2s he lsid his haad upon
“I)id I say Nellie Warren?

.-l

-

filton. my sister, the noblest

Jat old maid,” vour Aunt Nellie, ed- |
lod me, and whatever success | have |

'''''' sl coburing of lead
crycan e, muratc ssd el
. ol \MM”"“‘“

.
8 chow Syre
-

| TEMPERANCE READING.

CHILDREN'S TEMPERANCE RAL.

BURROS AND CANDES.

34 :.l A Coaple of Y arns from Sehaeiler's Litiie
Nk Krssa e the Bear «f the t.ruw

| grander than that of the baltie bero, 20d |
woten e, before
the heroism of Joan of Ar

Y et we know nntl

wold ! ade

Clrther op tomn g el
s e ews

ND OUT.

iL

Jisherman a

:

=

DEADLY MIXTURES

aaw

. R &N

Bitle, and joincd
Miethodist
watched him closely and
a doubtful tone:
mind leading us in prayer?”’
The dixtor Il!"ﬂ.}l'-‘l in the s
manner which
w.th him will never forg
went out again to the e

“May be vo

-

-
L]

The host soon ini!‘l('tl hi
| ing him steadily in the fa
“Doe, | suspicion you
“What do you suspect
z bad, I hope?”
*()h, no, nothing b
wrone, but I kind o’

“What makes

“Well, I'll te!l von,
YOU SWear once sinew
vou joined us in the '}
von liked it.

Then the e
| made e most sure voii W
Dr. Bethune laughed B
man's simple earnestpe=
that he had !
They hod g-al ' 1)
{ er, and both of them el f
in later yeams s
: COULD NOT SEE IT.
Peaple in Tndis Whae Are Not
Betier The

| WHEN THE COWEMCONE HOME.

| - -
;.\ Journalist Describa@f the hing of the

r Condition,

Every afternoon I @
cows come home.
the milking, they “
“':‘l._\' dow ‘ the
| puff of dirt ariseg 3
until the view is @

-

LA B I

rolling dust em
head, the fanks§
another the t‘lm’:.-
bodying rapidly &

ing, the dust ch@
flanks and stil)

| pistol-like whipg®: | huni

Fe

queen of the R
head uplifted @
wheels into the
 the clover hag@gh o o
preace of lbt )

SWINCIe: paes e

alinizhtv, and H

il her and

tIuite sadmittin
marks, Dr

dellew nevertheless inqguinvs

7 !.r"u! - L Tty

and every of
slow tamult £ 1 -h 1
in their righ @ dors th
ritled pastay My
the stolen)
in the open

ing to pros tle

wal by themise]v

apple brands

remedy by themselves

ud capable of strong fdr ok

wrd daperae

< her was 1 wer et

tilling. Put b

*The Sirkar is very beneficent
) US persT 8 J-"r- ts, and voyu are all very
1tellus?” e, Bel.

!H.'f]flﬂ::-' It

unsiacked

the man wh

» 1
Perhaps vou wi
! finds hline-

ew does tell them, and afters
ninttely the fanits of their dwelline
nd food, the lambardar remarks: Yo

Then e g~ the milkinz

of great digity and ¢ added for

for the manufacture
ol'd Rentucks

——

found worths

;e

W =2

r. and before his passion could | venie
cool flown enough to allow him to come '
backihe was lost at sea. Nellie fainted | Watea®
when she heard of his death, bat she | spect®y
kept jpn in her chosen way. The boys | has

the corner of Fifth aveane and Harrison
street a half bsttle of whisky

cMPLRANCE

= ‘01' ir’ -‘4.!;'

bt e

" ."."j’r‘! :'u -

.
-

e ! with )

“ ‘e
.

“How noble she | the |

t mi..‘i‘akt‘.h(‘s-it‘, Her nomie ! l‘t 4

t.-oﬂh -

—

2 ans

-

vy =

] ft_".' OVer Thifes vears 3 -
h ihe res W

L 3

it
w Martfor

I wveral §
untry froes iaarisg
ons sublpect Lo habuls of inebriety
ceTlaAn veclon Iwents eght h&hﬁ - e
all traced 6 the exomssive mee of sicobal,
aad the eses were paid simnply boentiwe
% was cheaper to setlle thas 1o ocafest.
were instroetsd

[ Bellew can  ooly advise
fulfill their dus

‘I- yverament

roasting la
11 do not like the flavon
woes of sale pork or

re usually put over theg
ard butter, roil

thess men to
Meanwhile, withount
ressure, a ““horri-
¥ puddie oniy fit for pigs w!
and scattered heaps of
dung and a<hes and slth of 27l sorts.”
will continge to disseminate disease |

among the people. —Bomiay Gazelteer. }

sons of the o«

aton, w h:\'.'..

mil'\ pe Was Wi , ‘r_;-":""“: .pi‘r-_'_. (5
from spoiling; the rest s waler
4 with giveenne
favuriag of this chomoe vint-
made of zine, mercury,

ral scds, ma
u:;mdlw jeal ether that

ba tm flog-, and sepa-
ate it into small lumps wnd lav here
hnd there on the meat.
richness and flavor 1o
which you bas:

This will give and Leorice,

th ligud witk
¢ them —J, }’? Post. l

king, with the

—Deer hunti
ag Island after
animals are

" allowable or
s of = by
. S rrng bottle of hoiee sherry, from Clark

reutral spirits, with —~ { maom Segmal.

wet, Las Loc same




