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QDY CLARA AUGUSTA

passing the conservatory on his way to
the little room occupled by the girls
| In common, he heard his name called;
“Mr. Trenholme.”
He knew the volee at once, and went
. to Imogene

“Isn‘t It & perfect night?” she sald,
looking out Into the clear moonlight.
“It I8 so sweet, It makes me restiess,
I wish you would go and walk with
me on the cliffe. Wil you?' Bhe put
her hand on his arm and looked up at
bim with her matchless eyes.

He dropoed her hand gently from his

CHAPTER 11— (Coxmisugn.)

Ralph had Invited a couple of young
gentlemen with thelr sisters up from

the city, and Miss Ireton came over L0 | grm,

the Rock with a gay party of her own |
friends. Boating, plenicking, hunting,
fishing and strolling in the woods filled |
up the days, and In the evening they
had deneing and music and conversa-
tion. Miss Ireton professed a great at-
tachment for Agnes, but toward Marina |
slie wax alwaye frosty, though suffl-

“Thank you,” he sald quietly, "It
would afford me much pleasure, but )
have engaged to play a game of chess
with Marina, I will send Verstein or
Dr. Grabam to you.”

What a look she flashed upon him!
Her eyes falrly shot lightning, her face
was ke a t - , & closed
::ﬂl:!l! graclous to avold attracting at- |, 'm.".’h‘::":?'l;“;":h’ ::l.lon et

ntion, a ' .

Kalph saw plafaly whither his mother | :L:?::‘; “‘::'. ':_::ﬂ' 2:“:‘:,1::"'," W A0S
was drifting. Bhe had set her heart “Ob! ‘o sonins't m.-'uld ;ml i
upon hix making Imogene his wlfa.m:l:e | with smy previeus engagement. You
Bad sever told him so, 18 ]"'l"t" e, | Meed not trouble either of the other
O e e morner, and ho | Sebtlemen. On second thought, 1 must

/ il 4 g
most devoutly wished to know whether :‘z‘(:'":z ’;1";:: “;:’ﬂ'::"::' ::::-t;:; “"hL":
he loved Miss Ireton, ﬂomet:’m:n whedn eyl gone K. :
she wat benide him, her faced drooped, .
her eyes downcast, her fragrant breath And she "'““-9':‘_"”»
warm on his face, he fancied she was all
the world 1o him, and then @& single
tone of Marina's sweet volee would dis-
pel even the memory of Imogene's pres-
ence,

One sunny afternoon, the party at the
Rock went for a ramble down the
shore,  lmogene, swinging her siraw
bat on Ber arm, walked by the side of
Ralph. Growing far down in a cleft
of a tock, she spled a bunch of purple
flowers. She claped her hands with
childish glee,

“What lovely blossoms! Buch a per-
fect shads of purple! How I wish I had

! hellotropes are
:h;;:' g‘;’ m::::m:," And ':: tore | Blooming the sky with black clouds.

the. odlous things from her massive | They sat down together on a broken
br and erushed them in her hand., | fragment of rock that seemed to lean
%

CHAPTER 111,
wmsaam HEIR  game of
WAl chess over, Tren-
holme drew Marina
out upon the wesi-
ern plagza, and
from thence to the
path leading to the
eliffts, They walked
on silently, as peo-
ple do whose hearts
beat as one--walk-
' ed on, her hand In
l his, unheeding that the sweet night had

changed, and that the cold wind was

na, too, was looking down at the | out, listening to the murmur of the sea,
€0 i 1Rpwers. Ralph stepped toward Trenholme put his arm around Marina,
them, IAnde Graham and Mr, Ver- | "My chlld,” he sald, “you have known
steln Both spoke together, | me a long time, Do you trust me?”
“Don't go, Trenholme! It looks dan- | She looked up into his face with the
gerous!” | confilence of a child,
Ralph jeughed, “Yes, Ralph, as I trust no other.”
“Galidt gentlemen, to think of dan- | “I am glad. Because I want you for
ger where a lady’s gratification s con- | my wife. 1 love yo. I have loved yon,
oo 1 eount myself fortunate to be | [ think, ever since the sea cast you up
all the privilege of risking so little | at my feet, and now 1 want you wholly
for @ much!” my own,"”
Ireton blushed with triumph. She did not reply, only looked at him,
M “ eyes were downcast, | In a little tremulous Autter of wonder,
b swnng himself over the cliff, her innocent heart shining thraulhj
Bo he girls advanced to look over. | her eyes. !

He red the blossoms, put them in “Marina, 1 am walting for you to
his m., and prepared o return, But | speak.”
he plaged his foot on an insecure slone, “But, Ralph, I have no name,” she
it gave¥way, and he was precipitated | sighed.
downward. A clump of spruce broke, “l have glven you mine once, now

I offer it to you for all your life!”
‘“‘But your mother?"”

somewhat, his fall, but those who
looked over the brink hardly dared
hope that there was anything but death | “My mother is proud. but she loves
beneath! me. And she will love my wife, Ma-

Miss Treton fell back, pale and trem- | rina, answer me, dear,”
bling. Agnes lost all consclousness In “What shall 1 say?"

a swoon, but Marina leaned over, and “Tell me if you love me—If you trust
called into the depths, with her clear, | me enough to give yourself into my
solt volce: keeping 7"

“Mr. Trenholme!” His face was bent to hers. She put

She always called him so now. Tt | her arm timidly around his neck.
was no longer Ralph, as of old. There “I do love you, Ralph,” she said softly,
was on reply. Bhe rose up, pale as death, | “more than all the world! And I have
but there was no tremor in her volce | been so wretched, thinking you ecared
as she sald: for Miss Ireton!"”

“Dr. Graham, we must get him up. “My Ilttle Marina!- Miss Ireton Is
‘I‘hrrE @re ropes and a boal a few rods | magnificent, but 1 do not love her. You
above” | are my light. Nothing shall divide us."”

Graham was off for thew and back He took her in his arms, and pressed
agaln in a moment. The gentlemen | his lips to hers,
looked at each other Inquiringly, There | Just then the storm burst over them.
wa# no way to reach Trenholme, save | The thunder crashed, the lightning
by descending the face of the cliff. | gleamed blood-red athwart the heay-
Miirina took an end of the rope and  ens, Trenholme caught Maring up, and
made |t fast arcund her walst, | hounded lightly from roek to rock up

They read her purpose In her eyes | the cireultous path to the house, Just
and strove (o dissuade her, but she | across the end of the plagza lay the

|to have his Hitle troubles soothed aw 7

- ——— - - + e e e e = ——

What she had so long dreaded 1
coms,

tnche,

Well?* ke sald. o MHitle Baush. A young man whom we shall eall
“f ask you to sccept her as & 4% Jeflords, when he was twenty years
ter, and to love her. it not for herd old, went to visit his grandmother, s
sake, at least for mine. And she ' very old lady, whom he had not sesn
serves even your love, In justice tp | wince he was a boy of ten yenrs. Bhe,
merits.” of course, remembered him as u boy,
“Partiality may |nfivence your ¢ | and did not realize that he was &
:"“h.":.r::':;':n': '3:""'":":"'::'"‘;:'"1' young man The down on the young
atinstor, . T Aetost m.!arm et § ::mn # upper lip had given place to a
Ralph, | have feared this for ‘t brown shade of something that prom-
time, but | hoped for & different r4 | #ed 10 time to become & real mus
I am frank with you, 1 had set  tache, und very proud was Joe of this
heart on weelng you the husban | production, though he could not en-
Imogene Ireton, #he ju beautifull | dure that any comments should be
Is your equal in wealth and rank4 ' made upon it by his friends
newe, she '!f""" you!” { | One of his grandmother's childish
Mother! weaknesses was s constant fear that
“I know you think, my son, thal | there were cancerous tendencies in hor
woman should never betray anoth | system, and that lor this reason prob
secrols, And perhaps she should| | ably she was always watching for
But | hoped this fact might havi such tendencies in other people.
influence with you.” [| The alternoon of Jou's srrival,
“And 1t has not. 1 love only Md | twelve or fifteen youny ludies of the
—B0R0 other. And sha floves | y:ig:gfrl:m;;l h:.d et Mi gruu’dmtn
ord's Lo tuck & pair of comlorts
:;::,l'wr will you accapt her as I o s ur They werr'f,ullul' Iifs wnd fun,
¢ and were lnughing and chatting m'nunJ

riace. | belleve in blood, And this

has not even a name!”
“Bhe will have mine,

able one, No falrer lady has ever b ter the room, and sy,

it; and the world knows many m “How do you do, grandmother?"

and besutitul women have borm ""Who be you?" asked the old lady,
worthily.” shading her dimmed eyes with one

“Will nothing move you, Ralph?! band, wid trying toget a distinet view

i ol Joe

z ul:::’h"fl}:rﬂ';"* are :'f“;"'“"‘- My : “Why? Don't you know me, grand-

v, give me neem UG mother? 1'm your son Robert's hoy,

ful, for In loving Marina | have | . '

ceaned to love my mother, but In o “What, little Joe?"’

riage love should be first always.” "The young ladies gieded, and Jos,
He sank down on one knee bhel who was five feet sleven, looked shesp

her, and put his head in her lap, § b, but replied -

as be used to do, when a ehild hie ¢d '::\'ot w0 very little now, grandmoth-

The sight of 5o miany stranges grls em-
barrassed the young man greatly, but

“Mother, denr, bless me, and prow
to love Marina.”

He looked up into her fuce, and
look conquered. His eyes were § .04
those of his dead father. Bhe bent 0  Jou crossed the voom, and stood by
him and kissed his forehead, her § tne Jounge on which his grandmother
wet with tears. He undersiood the § was 'yving.
ture, and went away from her conts “"Why, kneel down, Joey, so that I
The next day at dinner, the enga “un wes you better.

ment was announced, Joe knelt down, ‘
e His grandmother looked at him with

. bswr ditn syes, unableto renlize that Jos

f-HAl’l'}:‘Jl!i ":' " lind tfhm:zul from s boy to the tall fel-
s Preparation® 1, that be was, But Joe was great-

the wedding of ly embarrassed, and heartily wished

hely of Trenhol (hut be or those girls had stayed at

house were on home. After o few pleasant words,Lhs

magnificent sl old lndy suddenly raised hersell, and

Mrs.  Trenhol eried out, -

having once y “Joey! Joseph Jeflords!”

ed, would do “Yen, grandmother.”

ps i rmprdhoyl ‘.hai.'t;;l_:!;l.u that on your upper lip,

:::: :r‘lI: . w:;':_l: Joe lelt & flame of fire sweep aeross

’ his face, und the perspiration came

the pomp and 4 ;¢ on his forehend.

mony  that I s—it's nothing,” he stammered,

would have given to Agnes lu the “Nothingg How can you say that?

case,

The gentle bride took very litt)
terest In the preparation. She
best to sit out on the eliffs with R
her hand in his, her sweet eyes |

ing out to sea from whence ghe ¢ P

to him. And so the blissful sump e!;lh:‘O'l::"?::i’“’:d.mﬂ“!i:::]ydﬁ“';;:
days went by, and brought nigh t ay?" she asked,

twentieth of Eeptember, the time “It's my mustache!” Joe shouted,
apart for the bridal. in face o deep crimuon.

Miss Ireton had been profuse in bl With a sigh of relief, but with a qui-
congratulations, and It was by Mari smile on her face, Lhe old lady
own request that she came over to tieaned back on her pillows, waying,—
Rock a week before the wedding 4 “In that all? | was atesred it might
to aseist In varfous items of the bridd®, ® cancer. Anyhow, it looked as if

bad humor was breaking out.”
trousseau. And she was to be brid 55 ‘.
Sid and vetiain SRt they bad Joe begged to be excused, saying bis

worse needed looking after, and huor-
forth on thelr wedding tour. iedly left the house, amid the sup-
The twentleth arrived, clear

iresned lnughter of the girls.
cloudless and bland. A large party bhot enter that room again, but found
assembled at the Rock two or thit convenien' to ialk with grandpas
days previously, and was made sfn the barn, until he kpew that “those
larger by constantly arriving reinfor§iggling girls had gone home.”
ments, The ladies-in-walting

fressed the bride and left h h ; <
dressed the bride and left her to
#elf, The hour-hand on the great ¢l Better Stay at Home,

in the hall pointed to ten. It was { The Boston Record has been doing
hour set for the ceremony. The bisiits best to put to flight some fond
came forward In his robes, Mrs, Trilittle illusions which American girls of
nolme spoke to the bridesmalds as thymall means indulge inin regard to
*100d in & group Refere hey. going abroad and supporting them-
i |selves while they study music, or paint-
ing, or language. Some of these maid-

. ens imagine it the sasiest thing possible
"“EP“"‘_‘_'_'S'_'!_"" MEATS. |t obtain pupils in English nm‘ lnunch
Methods by Which the French Butef themselves into a strange land with.
Exeol In Thelr Calling, out money to live upon, but with &

L = sublime confidenca in their own powers,
Butchers' meat (in France) I8 | which often brings them grief,  For it

pared, divided and arranged In All true that Americans have not the

gone, Bhe conld not clesrly ses ob-
Jects ut n diwtunce of even two or
three feet, "“Coms hers, Joey,” she

lip. What is it?”

Urged to desperation, poor Joe
stummered out, “"Why, grandmot her,
' s—it's—~my mustache!"

Here thegirls giggled

70 BB CONTINUED,)

shops In such a manner that it nf reputation among the carelul foreign
suggests wlaughter, It is a rare t] mutrons which will lead to their em-
for one Lo see o staln on connter, bd ployment when an Englishwoman can

answered, calmly: fallen form of the old sycamore tree
"UNOIT can go best of all, Your | that had for years waved over the cast-
streng™ will be needed (o draw us both | ern gables, rent and riven loto splint-
up. Aund I have lived among the e cliffs  ers by a flery thunderbolt, Marina
from childkood." grew pale as death and shivered when
They offered no further resistance, she saw It
but lowered her carefully down. She | "0 Ralph! Halph!" she cried, cling-
touched the hand of Ralph Trenholme | ing to him, “it I8 an omen!"
~ It was warm. Her heart gave a great | He kissed her, to soothe her fears,
bound. Bhe knew that he lived. She “My darling' it Is nothing. The light-
disengaged the rope and put it about | ning likes an old tree, and thin has kept
him, and in rapld successlon both were | guard here for ages. Do not give it &
drgan up to thelr friends. thought, To-night | shall speak o my
Trenholme was only stunned, and the mother, Bleep woll, dear; remember
motion revived him. Me rose to his yYou belong te me”
fogl. and took the Mowers from his | He left her at the door of her cham-
bosum, Home deep purpose glowed n ber, which was in the east wing, on the
his evon. He turned to Maring, whe  second floor, and whose bay windows

| dripping.

or floor. The mode of killing the | e had, Nor is there the opportunit
mals probably has something td 'O '“"l" money {'Y] loreign correspond-
with this !rt-mlnmlfrmu molsture i..“f;'“::'.:';n:{ i’:::::": :"hll:r'l:.tho :':l';.
. Maria Parlos, in sa a2 geaph leaves untold, and foreign modes
on “The Belence of Fronch Cook) of |iving are so well understood now,
in the Ladles’ Home Journal, sayq that it 14 only in rare cases that cor-
anulmals are not bled before belug k|| respondence v pald for. The moral
as might be inferred from the abyl of it all s that young women need to
of maolsture, but they are killed in have the money at hand to pay thair
A manner that velns and arteried| way before abroad to study or
emptied quickly and thoroughly, | '@ travel,

this the animal Is bouffee, that I, |, —  —

with wind.  The large  wrierion| Why the Farmer Quit Preach+
pressed open and the points of ]

bellows wre inserted into thom, ¥
the bellows wre belng worked »
beats all parts of the cureans
fiat stiek. This Is te distribute t

ar over in Virginia who used todo s
little extra work at preaching but he

siood o Hitla apart. had always been shaded by the great

“They are children of the salt spray, 'ree now fallen
like yourself, Marina,” he sald. “"Wear
them and do me honor.'

fue calored slowly bowed her grace:
fud hoad, and fastensd them in  her
earls.  Imogene's eyes fashed danger-
avsly, bt her volee was conl as she
salid

“Dear me, how pretty' Bul purple s
hardly becoming 1o & bhlonds, though
Bo one objects 1o purple and gold, |
belleve”

After that, Ralph devaied himselfl 1o
Marina, and not all the Wandishmenis
of the black-ayed syren could win him

Sfrom his alleglance. Once aaly, she
“eied palpably to bring him back.  MHe
had promised to teach Marins & new
meve In ohess, that night. promised in
the hearing of Imogsne A he was

erouching under the fallen trunk, the
weird form that leoked st them sut of
wreat, revengeful eyes, that clutebhad
its white hand through the gloom, mut-
tering hoarsely

“My howr will come' and then be
ware'’

Marina crept Inte bed, trembling at
the ferce raging of the storm, yot flled
with & strange delight. Her lipas yol
thrilled with his kisses; ahe hold her
hands tenderly to her heart, bheckuss
Wis Mugers had pressed them

Halph went inte his mother's Hitle
private bouwdelr. He found her sitling
there alone, an he had especiad He
wenl ad the subiject al ence

Mother Maring i» ta e my wite ™

Nelther Halph nor Maring had -ual.l

hasn't for several years now. On the
veonsion of his last appearsios he se
lweted for the bible rvending Job's de
seription of the war horse, In whivi
oecurs the passage: “He saith among
the trampets, Ha, ha; and he smolisth
the battle alar o, "The gomd man
read nlong with inerensing ‘ervor and
e prhiasis until e vame 1o Uhis, amld
thets he rotled the sentence lorith

He snith among the trampets, Hay,
hay aud " Bt e bever gol any
furt bor than that, for Lhe peaple, o
wel bing thie s Iy ol thwe ‘l].l- ity
wil, andd then went Into sich & Inugh
thnt the meeling bioke up in disarder
awivd the farmer guit the pulpit forever

Washington Uritle,

- —

Wit his sldas an mlale
M UMM

in all parts of the Besh, Al this
in done very rapldly.  The infiat
the antmal In this manner glves
er and Nrmer appea abive Lo Lhe
and, | taney, smpties the volun 8
Lteries mare effectually than | hey
oltherwise be, The French wu
Hetle leo, and meals are kep!t only
days ol the most. The st of
France doss nol compare with
oan beaf, but the vyeul s s

anyibhing we have 1 s valy

"highly than any other product
buteher, But ne matier what the
when 1 vomes 1o the hands of
:Il In sa prepared that she has b
lll M e It exoepl te couk It

l Five ohariers wore aaked of b
MU Inst month In Oble

Jueuh Blar
valusd at B2

She stared and grey pale as 4. The Young Mau's Inciplent Mus. !

“Ralph, how can 17 1 am of & | by quiltingframen when Jos arrived, |

it is an ho| he finully mustered up cournge to en |

The old Indy's syesight was almost |

| Bomething is the matter with your |

He did |

There's a plous and lgnorant iarme |

Japanese Homes,
Charles Dudiey Warner lu Harper's Mag
nine

It is gettingto be very embarrassing,
this civilization, especially to women,
We are accumulating so much, our
establishmonts nre becoming so com-
licnted, that daily lifle s an effort,
‘here are too many “Lthings.” Our
houses are getting Lo be museums,
| A house now is a library, an art
gallery, a brie-a-brac shop, a fur
niture warehouse, s crockery stors,
combined., It s & grent establish
| ment, run for the benefit of servants,
| plumbers, lurnace-men, grocers, tink-
Im. lnl’lmnlﬂl in one |fhl. it l;"l
v wcimplnm. and in sanother,
it"L an’ dlesinosynary institution,
We are accustomed Lo consider it &
mark of bigh civilization; that s to
sny, the more compliented and over
londed we make our domestic lives,
| the more civilized we regard ourselves,
| Now perhiaps we are on the wrong
Iu'u:ll wltogether, Perhaps the way
| to high evilization s toward mim-
| {)Il‘:ity and disentanglement, so that
| the buman being will be lows & slave
| to surroundings and impediments, and
have more lolsurs for his own cultiva-
‘ tion and m{nyuwut. Perhups lile on
much simpler torms than we now
carry It on with would be on n really
| higher plune,. We have been looking
| st some pleturos of Jupunese dwellings,
| Interiors. How simple they are' how
 Wttle furniture or adornment! how lew
| “things” to care for and be anxions
| about! Now the Japanese are s very
| wncient pec 11:!». They are people of
| high  breeding, polish, refinoment,
'l'ﬁny are in wome respects like the
| Chinese, who have pnssed through
{ ngow and cycles of sxperience, worn
| out about all the philosophies and
| religions then on, and come oul on
| the other wide of everything. They
|
|

]

have learnsd to take thirgs very
easily, noi Lo fret, and to get onwith
out & ﬁrul. many encombrances Lhist
we still wearily carry nlong. When
we look at the Japuness houses and
atiheir comparatively simple life, ure
| we warranted in saying that they are
| bebind us o civilization? May it not
be true that they have lived through

eany modus vivendi? They may bave
h their bric-a-brac period, their
overloaded evtablishinent  sge, their
various measlos stages of civilization,
before they reachod a condition in
which life is s comparatively simpls
sfluir. This thought must strike any
one who sces the present Japanese
eraze in this country, For instead of
adopting the Japaness simplicity o
our dwellings, we are adding the Jap
anese sccentricities to our other acci
mulation of odds and ends from all
Inrutwn, and increaxing the incon

uity and the compliention of our
Izily life. What s belpless being s
the housswife in the midet of her
| trensures? 'I'he Deawer has had ov
| casion to speak Intely of the recent
| enthusiasm in this country fof the
“eultivation of the mind.” 1t has be
come almowst a fashion, Clubs are
| formed for this express purposs. But

| what chance is there for it in the in
creasing anxietien of our more and
more involyed and overioaded domes
I tic life?

the simplification of our dwellings and

for getting rid of much of our em |

barrassing mer o
C— A ——

{ Chinese Buperstitions,
| From the Populur Seisnce Monthly.
{  The superstitions
| servances of the Chinese are number
| lens, and they occupy more or less e
time and mind of every
, the nation, Those here recorded nre

L common among the people near Bwi |
] am unable to suy how many '

| tow,
| of them are purely local,

" her back, induces it to look lown in
| to a well. This s supposed to have
| & mentally invigorating eflect, produw

| ing courage and deep ning the ander-
| standing.

| A mother feeds her young Biant
{from s cup rather than from a bowl
or plate, because n bowl, being capn
cious, has an  oceult  influence
in  making the c¢hid a lnrge
| eater; while a plate bring shallow,
eauses bim to throw up hiv food on
wlight provocation. The cup, beins

sl our experience, and come down Lo |

Buppose we hiave clubs~dJup |
anese clubs they might be ealled~for |

beliels and ol |

individunl in !

S
When a child is just ons month old, !
| the mother, carrying it in a scarf on |

Marlisst Vegetables Always Pap

That's 8o, the sditor hears Mr, Mar-
ket Oardener say. Well why don’t you
have them? Himply because you don't
zllllu Balzer's northern grown seeds.

I8 vegetables are bred to earliness and
they never disappoint you. Halzer is the
largest grower of vegetables, farm
seeds, grasses, clovers, polaloes, ele,

I yom will sut this out and send
it with 10¢ postage to the John A. Bal-
gear Bead Co, La Crosse, Wis,, you will
receive thelr mammoth uuf.‘u. and

ten rumu grains and grasses, lo-
dluding above oats, free,
wa.

It is the same man who sows the wild osts
who has to reap the crop.

Feed

pure blood, and Lhey will

? mf::t: ul servants and nob byraoni-
master y?n will not be nerv but
) Ohwerful and happy bave

pure ,mwuqs'mun

S8arsaparilla

Hood's Pills iiute' s ™

Hundreds of ladies write us that
they ' can't find good bindings in
our town,”

It's eany enough if you
Insist on
having

PIAS

VELVYETEEN

SKIRT BINDING.

lLook for '8, H, & M.” on ltu
label and take no other,

M your dealer will not supply you
we will,
Bend lor samplas, showing labels snd mate-

rials, tothe 8. M. & M. Co., P. O, Box 699, New
York Chy,

-rnonu A. SALZER SEED Po.,‘
A D

DO YOU KNOW...."“ :

finest etaliles .

;‘m“ w?rm -.‘igf'l seeds? L ﬁ-

cause they sre Northern-grown, bred to

cariiness, and sprout quickly, grow ragidly
ndprmfuaumm 7l

35 Packages Earllest Vegetable Sceds, §1.

POTATOES IN 28 DAYS! |
e A
LOOK AT THESE YIELDS IN IOWA.

Mine y # # + » o« M7 hu. per nere. 3
mmuu}‘fq,. o 00 ﬂc: ¥ NeTe,
wl Spriog Red,o o + & » [ acre.

vel bpring s 00 ba, per nere. @

BPUrry, « + v v 0 4 4 tons acre.

Incarnst Clover, . .4m-h.o.y~uu.

'ylatds fowa &"%“ e, A full
ow, . s

fr A ad
w.q:m;%dmmmd o our
OXT O :z' -”"‘:D.
“n or,
wn“ iy for seed, 7-.1’.":.":5
quality, lowest prices|
IF YOU WILL CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT

:P.'y,g:rr:rxﬂ‘mw "W siermon

mﬂ. stalogue alone, bc., tells how Lo get
potsto,

LA cROSSE, Wis. W

amall and deep, insures his taking bt |

| little [ood, and keeping it for assimi-

| lation,

| When the child becomesill the moth-
er gathers thorns lrom twelve species

(ot plants and makes an infosion in

which she washes the ehild, hoping 1o

|
|

' wash the disease into the water, e |
then carries the water Lo an open |

| #pace where many people go to and
fro, and there throws it upon th
ground, As she goes from her owp
house the inhabitants ol the stret
! wha teaverses shut their doors to pre
vent the disease from entering e
abodes. A woman ol my acguaimn!
ance recently told me Hhnt, having ne
fear of demons, she did vot shut hor
dodr when a nelghbor passed ho
house earrying water in which g ehild
naving fever sl asue hnd just L
, wisshed and the very nextduy shiv b
sell had chills!

Il a child falls from A hlch place 1o
the grouud spirit money s immediaie
ly burned upon the spot by Che imath
o, to propitinte the dumon who s
to pull the ehild down to destraction

‘hen aohild has lallon oo s
danger that he may have left his
twelve wits In the earth on which
fell, so the mother At onee nink
with her smpty hand the wmotion o
dipping from the ground to the ohild’s
chest, Thos she replaces in the ehild
what moght ot herwive be perinmnent !y
lost i the sall, 1w man Inll into »
vossponl v well & long handled dipgwr
b isedd Lo dip out snd restore Lo \llu
Lostnn bils sonlberedd senises, then threw
sheatn of spiritmoney are thrawn
burming into the well, and & honvy
slone bs cnst alter b

It il ky Lo lemve mueh hinlr on
A boy's hewd whon he old enoigh tn
WORE B (e therelore the hendd
shotihd be shims o) w8 to loave bt o
stiall pateh on the erown, A e
anl halr s symbolis of & burden on
the hemd, and w heavy gusie may
soon bring the care of & lamily upoan
the bay | hrough Lhe death of his s
ther

ASK YOUR DEALER FOR

W. L. DoucLas
83. SHOE %ol /"

If you pay 84 1o 86 for shoes, ex- .
amine the W, L. Dougles Shoe, and 3
sen what & good shos you can buy for ®
OVER 100 STYLES AND WIDTHS,
CONGRESS, BUTTON,

and LACE, made in il

Kinds of the et selectad

leat hor by skilled work:

i men, We

mimke nid
sell wmare
$3 Khoes
than say
otheor
manufacturer ln the world,

I
pricaTs Uainpad on ‘the  Lottien

P T TN
L1 ST 1 e
e g
g s, el e

W. L. DOUGLAS, Brookion, Mass,




