.

o The London Leper. A FIDELITY AND LOVE. hinted broadly at the impropriesy of the the sa Mande was getting
j00d gracio 1" cried Smith aud Jomes, : mt.wmﬂmnghnwinmddhnudomu. morning, with skies as and air a8 "&:"w .3
(J?P‘(iioodgn::mgexﬁel"aiedmow:: ——— « Bhe did it st Grace's requess, and ta jand warm ag in the later days of May. une and own house,

' A London | in our midst | For God'ssake, | . . pl‘me,"lnu'ﬁ'uﬂ"thﬁw Spring Farm, for thgu.wnm and Mrs. Graham, and
bunt bim down ! Do you think a hundred trips %o ‘ breshas; D oveliest, for Mrs. Marshall suggestions: with regard to the

B s o ome rould daceive, declares | Burope would keep B S0 yo0 LT mmuﬂnthdw"fﬂdmd&hﬁomm O oad Iavished fabulous sume of money og. whioh she wemid have had very

. this leper stands ; you wanted him ? "* Maude ssked, and Grace - . i ; eiaborate had they sllowed it

o that grest mart wheucs comes Our meat. Siem ) geem quite the girl she had last seen in npnnt,nnﬁlﬂhe vaqnen:lytrmm- 0 .
That meat goes through his hands! ﬁ;ﬂi hf;ethlP not. I don’t know o - g od it into what she means it sh be, an mm:lﬁ’.m:mnqmm

1 ike wi s i G3 back to Park. She knew thaé had | with only = more intimate
Thei::;géa?normntherouud.hkewﬂdﬁrei&it Thmwutl;ahstofFehrmrg,andnttet mWh"‘ will g‘,’,“g‘m? Reen o inention to buy i back friends present. And she had her way.
; ; that Grace failed so fast shat with the hope | ¥ teaching asked, after ance expressed

Menguwduponche:rstea.ksandchopslndoubt, : fomeral dn: husmahewnmnahﬂ w-thnn.otmntu.sndmdthm-

dismsy and dread. that it might reach him before he sailed, e @?’.ndlfmm]a Max wonld never | self master of ceremonies. He had received

With tear they eyed the tender joint; the|Maude wrote
though i

t per: 8 it might

Have come from where the leper worked de-

stroyed their,appetite.
In p&n:fi Loundon salesmen mat;

cried,
0 find this leper butcher out—search, search

on every side !
The hue and cry rang clear and
west, south and north,

And every day the London press in leading type

heid forth.

They rau the man to earth at 1ast, and found—

O, thank the fates—
He :;x;]y vended odds and enda
" .

gates ;
The leper's hands were never laid on Dives’ A 1

mesat,
He only touched the common stuff that Lazarus

must eat.

Then died the sudden paunicdown, the nine days

waxed and waned.

theretail dealer { for him

- * w
could by any chuncaexpact]hxmshesam of the dead womsan lying under the snow sﬁngzemtimpruvammndnﬁngihem~ oasting his regrets to the winds

shrill from east, | the carriage to the C

outside the mar-

here, or what
all 7" she thought as the hours went

avenue she straine

D, | ot M$. Anburn; bt w in
and then all throngh the hours of the long, hed M "k the girl’s hands in his her, and  his intension of | ’:f

She was more afraid of the las

'mﬁm&vm PewmmwmmWMhmmmeummd hndngmﬁlrlikmgtorm

« Whas if she shouid die before he gets
if he should not come as

by.
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them dnﬁngthejanrmy,mdthmnmsﬂy her hands, and she was contemplating supposed. Bus it

i
.
L
:
2
;

hen Merrivale was mgmmmarwhenmsnddanlywdbd'

of mteﬁmm,omm
and pressed them hard as he called | going ta Merrivale the next day. | the 20 June assem in Mra.
e pf ., where Max and Mande

« God biess you, Maude, for all e were | are closed—only the one at Spring Farm were made one. .
to Grace. When I can I will write ta|has in it an amm-m.*;am-. Aunt Maude, Arohie oalled

£
B
g
L

you. Good-bye. Martin—who look after it in the'winter,” | her twa or three times and asked if she
Only toramomentthetrnnstoppadst she said, and Max replied, * I will atay at remembered the time she oried on the neclt

and the'mﬁm,mdtheqitmuve?h:wﬂﬂyon. Spring Farm with the Martins. I wans to of the brown ox, and deciared her

R

. " apon
when she saw “mmmm with her mother and Johm, while Max himthere.omupyingtheroomwhmh,hyn « But I did not know him then ; did
ey mnmgdhi;mmd,pnmnghishﬁoveruﬁleskinnl questioning of Mrs. Martin, Maox 2" Maaode said ; and she bright faom

And with them cessed the sudden fame our blinding snow ta see if he were in it | oke again until York learned been Maunde's wh lifted to her husband told thas she was far
.w()e’:lyyvl:i? :’:usg:‘ln?s ‘soon as it felt sure When he came befare, he %’d a;ood up dnd gvl::yr:’nhed. A week later mdN :v;hip of hf:ther ownadh :ga farm. e from hasing him now.
The only meat the leper touched was eaten by waved his hat to them, but there Was NO| ., Cgpard line was plowing the ocean Miss Graham was home, she said, andas] There was a ghort trip to the wess, and

the poor.

George R.Sims. | waited bresthiessly until the

Lizzie,

I wonder of all wimmin air
Like Lizzie is when we go

Yet Lizzie thinks that gran’

Ain't good enuff f'r baby, quite ;
Yot what atn [ to answer when

She kind uv fidgets at my

An’ asks me every now aud then:
- 1 wonder if the baby cried

Seems like she seen two littie eyes

A-pinin’ f'r their mother’s

Seems like she heern the pleadin’ cries
Uv one she thinks uv all the while ;
Ap’ so she's sorry that she come,

An’ though she allus tries

The truth, she’d ruther stay to hum
Thau wonder ef the baby cried.

Yes, wimmin folks is all alike—
By Lizzis you kin jedge the rest ;
There never wuz a little tyke
e But that his mother loved him best,
And nex’ to bein’ what [ be—
The husbard uv my gentle bride—
I'd wisht.I wuz that croodlin’ wee,
With Lizzie wonderin’ ef [ cried.
—QChicago News.

then for sure thas he had come.”

oub out to mees him, burstiog
To theatres an’ concerts where
[s things the papers talk about.
Do other wimmin fret an’ stew
Like they wuz bein’ crucified
Frettin’ a show or concert tnrough,
With wonderin’ ef the baby cried ?

Now Lizzie knows thst gran’'ma’s there
To see that everything is right,

wouldn’t come.

She did not
ma's care received her letter.
off with his coas,

smile— am going to prepare her now,”’ she

to hide

That, when need was, he might

The first onesoon broke down,

He
To look at signboards he quite
HSee how strangsly things betall

They answered him. With a q

And home to his wite and chil

Phe Temple of Fame.

Three ridera set out for the Temple of Famae,
Each booted and spurred and equipped the

same.

The first rode forth at a rattling pace,
Like a jockey who wins an axciting race.
The second set out with caution, slow,

The third rode steadily, quietly on,
At a quick jog-trot he could reckon upon.

And which do you thiak the winner be ;
The hare, the tortoise—or number three ?

He saved his saddle, but lost his horse !
The second met the regnlar fate—
Dallied too long, and was just too late
The third, [ ve and e o say,
Did not get there—for he lost bis way.

t s0 much of his regular trot,

Another—not thinking of Fame at all—

Who was on his way to the breadfruit tree,
To provide fora wife and children thres,
Went straightway into the Temple of Fame,
And innocently asked its name 1 2

He remarked, ' It's & most uncomfortable
\ o
Then on be went to the breadfruit tree,

The moral > —Well, if you can’t find it,
Write it out—for Ishan't miand it !

faster go.

of course ;

keep

to find & few days
Cedars between the
his departare for England. But he could]| Five years had
not, and his passage was taken and his lﬁdinhetgraveith.Anhnrn,nnd
loggsge on the ship, which was to ssil i
in the morning, W

in London, he must lose
her. Sending for his loggage,

a few letters of explanation, the e : her
gl:d‘"'gwg:gdhgl :.::cﬁ:d};‘: t::(yi‘;o the love, and W he alwayssawas it | ., o' o ¢ morning she started for Spring beside. Whesher she
Maude expected him. 2 n q
She h.dleitGrsceaeleepwhenahewent with the sunlight falling upon the rings of
to meet Max, but on re-entering her g - , I

found her awske and leaning an her elbow | ing cheeks. Delicious as was the memory wonder,” she shought, as she sat waiting| .= oo Sg.0) fri b0 whoss Al
in the assitude of intense lis_:ening. ends,

his promise at Christmas, and

« Ob, Maude,’ she aaid, ‘¢ was

in which to visit she
close of the suit and AT LAST.

or did [ hear Max speaking to you tor,inthemorbidsntaotmindintowhmh and stood before her, the same man she

‘* Yes, he is here. I sent tor him and he | muss do penance for having allowed him- he se ali
ied, while Grace fell|self for a moment to forges her who had weariness in his eyes.

soken nowtoseuifhawerethue,:nd'ahe to the esstward, and M-xm(‘}‘ordon was ancehnnohedontintopr:il:aotthnyonng a flying vidtzmchl.nd:dt;he(}oﬁ
. AITISZE | nong the passengers, silent abstracted, aushoress of whom Merri was 80 go fraught with memories e past
ped before the side entrance, knowing with & bitter mnotlonelinmandpnn « And to think,” she said, * that she of Graoce, whnsagr&veonthav_ndding-ch'

in hishartuhethoughtofthelivingmd was born here in this very house ! It seems hldbmommmdﬂomwhxchMuh-s

** Thank Gpdl she cr}ﬁt‘ioa.sahe::;: the dead he was leaving behind—Grace, so queer.”’ Wgﬂpntthu&“ﬁerwdding-m
said to him, I am 80 ;la.d annd 2 will whowntohﬁvebeanhisbride,dmdmdl « And is the house more honored now he said to Maude, to whom he told what ha
id to ’ 'ahedoeam;tlmowthnt hersweatneumdhnnty.aqdmnds,whn than went she was simple Maade | had done. * She seems very near to me
't tell her for fesr you was nothing to him bus & delicious memory, Graham ? "’ Max asked ; and the old lady now, and I am sare she is glad.”
you | glive in all her freshness and youthful | replied, « Ta be sure it is. Any house can * b . » -
bloom. i

hslhl‘s hﬁﬂ:ﬁ:ﬁ’:lggfm:‘%gw“ thonghtthemom.(}morm Both |an authoress!™ and with that she Maude returned from their bridal journsy

ask him wh:;l o;;pl;;mha saamy

She only him |22

and made him sit down the fancy ¢ . . ] { expression apom
huown,oneooldanddmd,uhnhnﬂaeanxt wondering how soon if wauld be proper for her face from what it wore when we firsh

side, b theﬁnwhileahetoldhnwnpidly ! : A |
n Gence had failed and how little hope last, with the smowy hair about the brow him to call upon Maude. He had nothonght | saw her there years aed. The place was

was thast she wounld recover. .
# You will help her if anything can. T

bomll. edevetpreanﬁwithhim.lndifmhnnﬂedoﬁtn.seeﬁnntsnpp&hrher and took possession of the old home ak

sdnybefomhoconldridhimmlﬁot gnest. Spring Farm, where Mrs. Graham mes
hat two faces were close against | Max wasd up early the next morning, them with a very different i

there| "4 a smile otpudeetpaanponthelips that she would come to him, and was some- hers again, to enjoy sa long aa she lived ;
love tohim—theod:ri‘?nwing:‘i:hMemd whas surprised when just after breakfass and if it had been beawsiful when she

aoght
girlish beauty, ag it had looked as him in | said she wag in the parior. Maude had tor Mrs. Marshall-More's i

.nd.goingm,d:elefthimtheredona. S - : A : . ; mprovementa,
! gnthanngd.rknmwhenheatoodupon he.rdofhm.rnvdtmmMr.Mnnn,who for which Max’s money had paid, wera
He had been very soT73 £ heoonldng:; thecaratap&ndmvedithingmdhye. had stopped as the cottage the previous mostly in good taste, and never had

the
CHAPTER X. night on his way to the village. grounds looked better than when Max and
% Mr. Gordon in town ' I supposed he Mande drove into them on thia July aftes-
passed since Grace wae was in Europa ! " she exclaimed, feeling | noon. Althongh a litsle past their
Max | herself grow hot and cold and faint as ehe | primse there were roses everywhere, and

early | was still abroad, leading hat kind of Bo- igught of Tax Gordon being so near to | the grassy walks, which Mrs. Marshate

hen about 6 o’clock in | hemian life which many Americans lead in | 2% .
the evening Maude's letter was Thntverya.ttanoonsheh:dmved where freshly cus, and smooth and soft am

him, changing his plans at once. Grace | home. And to

was dying—the woman he had loved so wnnathingtooauhimhome,bntasoﬁan A’ . ~ "
Tone. “ind although thousands of dollars {as he said it & throb of pain belied his |T0r® than she g-dext’;?g e ml:h:;?“fmi sod the birds in ihe
depended upon his keeping his appointment words, for he knew that across the sea was nootnGh.nk toomnch,p:ndmgshe vedmnto X te|the bride, so fail ca!oihngl ot 001N

1t m.;;n gr?mtg :nfac;:ndl ;|vim:ﬁm:hlionmmm ;ﬂg to him as once and ask his price. Bus that] And here we shall leave her, in

to | Europe, when there is nothing to sl ther| e first oheck from her publisher BoU velvet, while the oid-fachioned fowers

delighted with the amouns, so much | Maade loved so well were filling the air

: : ; m | = es not necessary now, for he was here her old home and in her husband’s
next mhudrenmsqtmenotﬁmuthstuthm eod ghe shonid Y ki faoe to face, and whicls ia o

when hsdlookaduhimthstmmmerutmoon

will
oy :heloghonneamnngtheﬂichhndhﬂlﬂ Farm immediately after their breakfass, another book wodon::know ro
.4 n -

which was never served very early. she will, for whe E
went | it o lending » warmer tint to the glow- | * Will he find = grestly changed, [,/ 03, iftens hears around her the

of that afternoon, it had been the means of for him. her heart beasing so rapidly thatshe v :
it a kaepingMnxabrotdduringdlthunye.!m, could scarcely spesk when at last he came sometime be compelled $o give shape

he had fallen after Grace’s death he felt he had parted from five years before save that childhood.
i seemed a little older, with a lock of THE END.

How to Change the Coler of Canary Birds

b.ck'uponher pillow, whispering faintly : believed in him so fuily. Bus thas lifted the moment they ressed The following is & R
- . i " hee. llowing is from the proceedings of
forgot. Bring him st once. Grace trusted me, and 1 was false to|upon  waa all he sav os | the B fin Physiologioal § "

!

uizzical face,

dren three.

Bargsins,

hlood shone through ;
Twin sspphires bound above
their flery blue |
he set—
delights were met.

« Yill youn surrender now,” he
a

deep ”
s I thank -you for the word,
gems are fair of form,

dors still the storm ?

beneath the wave,
princely grave,

Can stand in grace and virtue
had from me.”

And, swhere her hair was parted back, an opal

Type of ber chasnging countensauce, where all

you keep
Buo and unuttered, like murder in the
Sty

But when did jewels bind the depths, or splen-

« There is no dismond in the mine, nor pearl
There is no fretted coronet that soothes a
There is no fate nor empire in the wide infimity,

—Julia Ward Howe.

He pressed a ruby on her lips, whose burning }1i

her eyes, to match

said, “ the amcient

" she said,; your

with the gift you

Little is changed, I know so
Here, the dead came to meet
The dream was dreamed in

A flitting shade the br
She turned—I saw her i
The face 1 used to wear whe

To :
The old grief spriogs to

The Old House.
Iz through the porcn and up the silent stair ;

But who is this who hurries on before,
shades

1 thought my spirit and my heart were tamed
deadness ; dead the pangs that agonize,
asham .

Befors that litt e ghost with eager eyes,

0, turn away, let ber not see, not know )
‘How should she bear it, how should under-
Ed

8 !
0, hasten down the stairway, hasten snd go,
leave her dreaming in the silent land.

well the ways—
me ; it wasthere
unforgotten days.

n [ was young!

choke me—I am

1 saw the woman's eyes
As® ine warms the
Back

He cried, snd bent to kiss

I hold thst this is true.

1s every inch a man.

The Boy in Love With His Mother.
He went up the pathway singing :
Grow with & wordless welcome,
skies.
o agsin, sweet-besrt mother,”

’I;he loving face that was uplifted
For what some mothers miss.

Thztboywmdowdwcnd on,
From lads iu love with their mothers

bravest heroes grew. X
Egrgl'.gr:ndau hearts have been loving hearts
Sinece time and earth began ;

And the boy who kisses his mother

tAMdmw [ 3
aail s mile.’ ['ll waik the

Laws of Health.

Tramp—'* Thankee kindly, mum; I'd no

Woig:ﬁn’ sich s fine supper to-dsy,
mum. yEa-mble-yo!"

Housekeeper—' As you've had & good

supper, I think you might chop somse

“Yes, mnm;bntyouknowtheoldlam'
ir rest s while; sfter supper

od her to the sick room, where
alone with Grace.

rest she needed, but when the gecond
oame they keps the watch together,
one side of the bed, and she upon the
with their eyes fixed apon the

pinched face where the shadow of

letter. Bus Maude is young, and

comes, remember—I was willing.

mile firss, mum."

+ Come,” Maud asid to Max, who follow- her and will punish myseif foris, even if by| * Ob,
she left him thstmmm[losennthstmnkaslifadeaim- he held her

He stayed by her all that night and the and on, year alter year, knowing always dreams, though never 88
day following, in order to give Maude the juss where Maude was and whas she was|now.

said, o i nnghge: ol:.;m;B‘ F if she had iting I buy Spring Farm now rather trio-
for 1 can’t see you,” she sai groping for | might have ght Bpring Farm, wri you. I oan buy . 2 : ;

for I oa e O o held tightly betwoen |liked ; but this she would not o CEUs You know you promised o keep it for me. ek, S e i T laxge
her own ss she went on: + I have been | money given for that muss be earned by what is your price 2" qe m‘wch mw‘
dresming, Max—such = pleasant dream, herseif, pudhythebonkshsmwntmg, “Hoymnuhcnnypng;ve?"mxnhd; pigmens, " brings abous change
for I was yonnga-g:lind-;oungumndn, and whmi:ﬁnﬁet 1t£ was finished and | and thhonst e m .ton

and wore my bri s, just as I did | published, after a fow savage criticisms | strangeness 0 2 question, : T 4

that day whin you said leusopretty. by some dyspepsic oritics, who saw no him_tnnklythem@pfthechecksheh.d instead of triolein to bring abcus the
Do you remember it ? That was years ago |good in if, began to be read, then to be received, and asked if it were
—oh ! mmmy»-amilumgettingold f Y ! and
bosh are growing old. You said so in your | becams thanganndwufonndmevery face looking so anxiously at him there

dream she wore the bridal dress as the lass, everypnrlortuhleinﬂewﬂnghnd,whﬂaths replied, * Is it mnn!:i;ora you ask ?'
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hands in his and 1 ing wih = olhmerved ook thet coaees
able,” he thought ; ieto the face he had seen so often in his| 9¢ ¥/ ayenne pepper soquire a

g j west o he amyed on beautiful as it was plnmngg,D‘r;Bm._nn.hn based
.. Maude,” he began at lass, « I can- ;t:h‘smen tific investigation of canaries,
mgh'tdmng,torArnhiakepthiminformad.nottellyonhowghdlnmtomyon° pgeon$, ¢ :
he on | Occasionally he wrote to her himseif— | again, or how glad I am for your success. ‘h’“h‘h."mmmm
white, ':i:d w-hv:.' hd‘:r;xnng.hg{o and I ha e to congratulate
white, | & o G is los$ i to me, ve comse E
death canedhar—-andslitﬂaoftha&l?eahem you.” moult ; the color of the feathers of oldes

80

i : ude wrote| He was talking i
wea settling. For several nours Grace sleps | visiting. Occasionslly, too, v o hard that he almost tock her tates the change of color to & ruddy hue,

uietly. Then, just as the -da'ttohim,herlettuafnllof(}m.mthahtndﬂ ar e i
?ul g tulshothael!rd’;aogrﬁh& little of her life in Merrivale, for she was breath away. But she released herself whmhduughl_ndnggdnnd:th.mb
of the room she awoke and asked, «* Where with her mother now, had been sinse trom him, determining to have the business ?‘:‘ 5,““"8’5‘ iy cold. portion of
is Max?” - Miss Baynor’s death. A $to Grace's|off her mind as soon a8 possible, and|: oons "mf s ‘Y@P‘PPP;!:‘“Q'I‘
 Here, ing | was his response, as | will, bequeathing her a few thousand | began abruptly : inactive as, for instan am several
he bent over her and kissed her pallid lips. dollars, made it unnecessary for her to| ¢ 1 was d to hear of your arrival, extraciives, y e oring ma-

E
E

mmeodorhyhoumgthnrdmtof

. we | talked about, then to gell—until finally it « No, Maude,” Max said,
in my bonkntoremdmilwsymmdondmat a olond of disappointment a8 Maude

g
B
%

"od I am | zenith of literary fams,” and this from the i?; she was now sitting dngn; 'l‘h:tl mencement of feeding with the pigment
to die and be af rest. Iroouldbaverypenlwhichh:datﬁrstdmnoad 'nkyou.canmmgait. on’t look so 0 ins; 0
what I once waa, oh ! how Ishould cling to|* Sonny Bank,’ ss & milk-and watery | So5TY: It is you I wans, not your money. feeding th"m yoik is colored. D..
lifte! For I love you 80 ! . Oh, Max, eﬁort,notworththepupatonwhichitwu Will you mvemayonnaumretnrntor Senermann 18 engaged in oarrying om
doyouknow.myougnesshovlhsvaloved written. All Mrs. weMm'agmda Spring Farm 2 " )

you all these yesrs, and what it has cos$ stSprinngrmgudxt,nqun.Mmhﬂ. He had her hands .gup.‘hntahadm

]
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me to give you up? "’ MoramdArchmrudxt,too,mdhumth_emtmmhlm.md.mhertm On the Hotel Porch.
Max’s only answer was the hot tears he wens down $o « ongratulase the author upon thhthem.hemtoory,wh@hewen.ton: "m.@mu‘mmmm’“ ok
d upon, her face a8 she went on : | her success, the latter saying to her, as he « Five years is a long time o wait for | 29 pins in the back of your dress?"

1 You will nos forges me ; that [ lknow; beat his boot with his cane, and looked one_walovp,andlh&mwliteqwhngth “Good gracious, child, how do yom
bntaomuime—yeagomeﬁme—sndwhenit admiringly at her through the glasses he | of time, with thoughts of you in my heart, know 2"

Msude so. Where is che ?”’ came true. You told me you'd write & Iloved&adywhﬂenhlived. But she is ————
“Hm!”andnbudeknelt,sobhing.bybook which everyone would read, anddud,mdwuldahaspakahswonﬂhd What We Are Coming To.
the dying womsan, who wenton: .- - whichwouldmnkamothnrprondtoayam you grant me the 83 Ihavebeen| Justice (a few years hemoce)—What is

huheeneverythingtome,n!ax,mdllm knew yom, and, by Jove, you have dome it. denied so many years. I think she knew it | thias lady arrested for?

her next to you. God bless you both ! You onghttohenrher’nlktnmmeBouon would come some day. I am sure she did,| Park Vandalisss. .
And i, in the heaven I am going to, I can people.boutMianhnm,themthnpen. and she told me she was I did nos WWM.MdM Her shirte
watch over yon,Iwilldoit.andhoottan, Yondmppaeyou’dhamharfienutfrmd. mean to ask you quite so soom, bus the| Justice—Madam, have you an -
often with you, when on think I am far IwonduwhstUndeMn;wxlluy. 1 told | sight of you, 80 beautiful and swees, and | say before sentenoé of death is ,ml?—-
away. Who was it ssid that? I readit|you you make him your hero, the belief that you care for me as I care for | New York Weekly.

long ago. Bus things are going from me, | you have 1 him at once ; but | you, has made me forges all the proprieties,

and Hesven is very near, snd the Saviour ihe heroine is more like Grace than and.Imnnotramllth_ordl,soInkyon A Gloomy Outloek.

il my
to be my wife, to give yourseif as the| (Qld Friend—* Got a star for next sem-

you.

Max ; snd the other world is juss in sighs, And the next steamer which sailed from | price of Spring Farm, which shall be your | gon ?**
whualmnshdlhe,trutrdmpﬁn.with New York tor Europe carried with it | home as

my r, crippled feet all strong and well, Mnnde’abookdiregtqdw‘MnGordnn,who Will you Maude ?

like '8, Dear Maude ! tell her how I mditnonommngmnmnymokot

long a8 yo]t:x choose to make it 80. | Theatrical Manager (gloemily)—* No; all
i and the woman

Whast else he said, or what ahe said, if is -

grew | .
s few mommtuahaqaemadtobedgaping; init,too,haw.ssnre,ma,re-dmgbatm unnecessary tor the reader to know ; only | HeapacHs, fickle appetite, failure of eye-

sight , tabe casts in urine, frequen, desire «@
urinate, especially a$ nighs, cramps in oalf
gradual loss of flesh and i

nwcﬂht—myonaormndthmah-
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