wife.”
“She will mot marsy me,” Cyril Tre-
vanion sall, moodily, “She me
from the first; she barely me
Raw. I believe in my soul” with a deep
out. The Angust fernal Macgregor ever since—"
was inexpressibly pesce- | Sifce you ran away,” interrupted the | woem-out
dew glitter~d on grass W“*L““
Common sense in every and fern, the sosring Iarks burst forth | ‘T ia very inaed, Ob, poor, weak,  don’t know
PeOves it to be an absolute sbsurdity bﬁiv.ﬁ::..l&-un-t miserable coward! Why did I mot die-| timen in tem it’g
“‘o-hw—-ﬂ&m with its ; and woodland per-{ O%2 You at your hirth? In.:zl.: recily leads
ol Asd yet—Oh, Mr. Macgregor, help fume, and the stillness of some primeval ﬂ--‘:-.:c‘-nhzth “’hﬁen,m
me i Fathom this terrible mys- | Wilderness reigned, ooy + hand, am
Sery, tnd T wil thank you forevest” 1| The suthor tammed in the Prior's Walk | 50 b oues and shoe s remems 10 tirly by
- Shought when Cyril came—But Cyril has | —the grand ald avenue where so often | 5%p in and bear off the prise. No &a
- cme, snd what does he eare? The wo- | the hunted monks had paced, telling | Wonder she hardly tolerates you — Pills,
©Ehet b it ey | Y e 2 2 iy i | Rl o e il s ey
b ey, b o e 7 "6 fapening & el ' S ot | e st i Bt ing, “serve-restring
The’ passionate, impetuous tears start- | "NeT® at that hour, ke would hava look-  gloemy indifference. But I tell you to m&
od to her s::{;‘_ud“‘ u_dfornoone—wl-a,atuy hm,'hm.ofm!l)un’tmmnynpx “Pink
1y, Sest he should sce. cpregors | 107, I Gme. They were sanding | suy higher—don't, 1 warn you. You ity | o M. Emmamut
» . talking . earnestly, know am, your sicken- Que, says: “I wan
m;;‘mthtmammm in ‘the man, mx,m;:r’gmw ing foily; devoteym:;gtoﬁ’l.';u ey amade. A% | attack of Ia
, * recognized at C. Tre- | vanion; ker, win her—old "
e s b b v o | "B e o e i S| PO PRI e Y e friend ey wnd e | oy York pud
- , , “whom } : the wo ho was she? Sure- ; take her out of '
Mbclutu’ Can it signify to Miss ly not the widow? 'No.'&tm,di, and do it ‘at once.” % A0k of Moghia, ubles, turns, marches, coun- T.ﬂ“:t&
hs of Child-- Trevanion?” face toward him even as the thought | She struck her stick fiercely into the - fered h""“,.ﬁn

The question might have been insolent | crossed his mind, and self-possessed as ¥ielding
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z on  any other lips, and haughty Sybil was, he barely repressed an ore st tionl heads | well at nigh would arise

. Hosp!tal. S might have turned upon him in amazed | exelamation aftm-mayntaghiseyes ureafhr;m::gle.mo - The first step "‘“"‘.:CN:”C.?‘"& M'O::::-
| P suger. But, somehow—ah! who inows | fell upon her face. “And if she refuses?” he said, between | fiush out all wastes and This continued for about twe ;
‘ g ot 'i,?—-tt was Maegregor who spoke; and = CHAPTER hig teeth. matter. _Loosen the bavfeh-—aur up the during which time I was tghq.%

eliberately 5 - the’ delicate face drooped away, and 'xtc!xwt‘:eofmtnﬂ e hom‘m'f:ch‘ “Then look to yourself. It will be my W the kidne: Once enk, but :sp‘mtly without &

ome One ) the lovely, transient glow arose and - br:r:fne r—o:d stood " | turn to act then, and you will see what S 1 done, Dr. Hamilton’s Pille will Then I wae viged to try Dr
me . faded, :nd tllxﬂe bhaughty heart fluttered ;’ﬁ il ofmthe n:w . » merey I will show you. If she refuses hwm manifest their health-restor- o Pink Pills, and I got a half dozen
m:i'u her sable . : ey Ny ke | weird’fm and persists in refusing, there will be “mmtm— ) lies close, in which case twa or thret big | By the time I had taken three bomes
I'he mystesy of —1.:&:: n‘:t!l'li’mg.l But 1 loced. :; weird witeh-like dress, looking very like I will spn Sarth to blame but yourself. i b‘?o o ':Onttip‘t' 'u::: , Lifting qm?tymek e 3’( -cm.n;" Nafan 7 ﬁd .&:
g will sh th e ion, i i eac of grass «

dren, the oldest oo gocle very dearly, Mr. Macgregor, and | Ole of Sheet Dalemst whd coasied | o imeratests. T how T trest fools M« trouble, and other ail- |bresking down evers bush.  Then tho | steth box I was enjoying my old-time
s of four other . T s Slime Ount 1 Tomd A e e Chwdor ox the Miasad | 5 T sway; she reached the | SRMS ) the stomac bowals,” | tiger breaks cover ad as a rule charges | health. I was atrong as ever, At sy
Nursery aad In- o hewwup,.‘o_“oh, : ! dﬁe&; ; t.oH:n;;—m-ve len r barely repressed a end of the avenue; then she turned " @ » straight at one of the howdah elephan: k.

Angus Maegrego
‘unday, was ex- t g : : whistle of intense muml
xd i 3 i is ring. I have worn it for his sake

surprise. Cyril . :
r fifteen years. I will never wear it denly his face cleared and brightened. Treyamon SEk ptood w?nere =

Then it is time to pray that
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; %0 whatst\ushomoy.w Pink f pernicious after-e
of the stomachs int” “Hawkisey told me there was an old | M3d left him his face literally black mon fects sﬁorpp.the m‘m ¢
en. An irritang e drew it off. grandam somewhere, and, by all that’s wl:%v;age ‘s"’gﬂfeﬂ‘“‘lh“m& seur, | belched ':a thin, tired, eonm::dh&om m'&?‘-m.w ™
: rhgﬁamd, m?:- There was a sparkle of light; them :eu:;:u.l, tci:' tnfn:l out to be old Hes- - co‘;‘e t{, e .:;’xteg’;?,’,’lz:e says | pale, and nmohu: t &imply house- Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure by
milk, was i . 2 er, wi ! WA fanecied th’e o 7 , y said. (% s .Y o -
to be the cause 2:‘".. . 3"‘5“ ’zf;t::x’ . ':,‘it"; . n-':"' was method in the cute old fortune tell- | 1 don’t want to see your face before | tan's Pills, and have hern ?:buse u:: m :hhumﬁqo‘nmﬂmuﬂ. i'. §
f the pomoned mofhel for pike and perch. :lur’f grandam, she’ b{h;’wcun.tho: “And if she says no?” und out v h.povor Since.” ad pure. These pills eure all trouh '
) of the ho ita) “Let the waters take it she uaid, Iady i .sx..ng eves- thmughhisaett{.:th. gro "], To keep the of the body d!htohdblood,uduyoum.m:‘
children 1 the - o dsiians than Met- And you pre- x for once? Tt is f sake. |  “Then I will to you; and the | . 3CkVe working order, no remedy is You should start to cure yoursed to.
dp mee e mise me, Mr. r,ynnvﬂldo?""’"t once? “m-,-hMt“;:m@ of i ¢ [0 efficient, so mild, so curative day by taking this great medicine. Sold
o o our best to help me in this dresdfur | L 4m mot » particuiarly to aven | "ish you hey mo come will make you | Dr. Hamilton's Pills"good  for " men by all medicine or by mail af
rrm ix tis e Lli- which shrouds the poor gen- | A% but I think eouldmd-g e Shoytm‘d this time and hobbled out | a1 2,204 children, 25c per box, t 50 cents a box or eix boxes for $2,80,
o ek T e Treraion, 1 | o e ot T B o g, e s R ot | S 2 ~ foom The O Wil M. o,
oisoned milkih P - He stood qui Arm over the bramch of a tree and laid k . A
estioned ajl the

tried to asecer-
that the ehil-
TOm some un-
akin to men- e

spite  of all, the real Cyril ‘L'revanion,
alive and in the flesh?”

The next moment she could have
Iaughed aloud at !nrovn‘fony in even

mottal man can solve it T will do my | @ inkied, Indian coloved stood  eith “thlly I wished
”» t? 3 = & -
scout the idea L B it both hands clasped on the head of a | maq I“‘m?“g’“:omw:'mmh'&&w i b e Dear eoul that took the starward
ted from anmy lim feot and bands intensely mm“,ahnje?tb;rhﬂk% to follow her example. Hester— < ’ ,m— .
e o foaf mend Sybil laid her delicate rose- | fiystering geantily hemeath, two piere- ‘t{,’:‘tmm"m&“s;fﬁh‘“mmm DAINTY DISHES. Thag thou canst read me as I write.
leant therein. with still another | : ; beau-
uest sald thas . ing black eyes fixed fierenly on the face tifu] SCONES.—Take And if not ao, thou yet wilt know
suggest the ‘”rﬁd' |R|mr|=::' & new t‘: sbove her. And Cyril Trevanion stood " gentle, nd e ﬁ:g'gt salt a:dm.mr“ Wﬁ These whispers that are thine end
nng. perha; : m.hx mﬁdy_ h'ii:i folded urm,“:int. moody, .mbi He atood there so long, motionless, his | thie t milk to form a stiff F Go‘. M.: to
t afflicted S | L “Tow it is of you!” she sai “eynﬁxdg:hhp«mmd.a o Mlﬁnoonhisum,tht dough, then form into two lLittie twists f or “m make it so—
), ~ ‘: kind i .ﬂrvmnnenfenm ’My,fl«h.‘ me&meoutfrmnh'slm.! Mac- | o St loaves, and bake in a quick And thou t be my valentine. .
. e tef “dd “‘: M.w‘b'. poer m his m““" ‘dedatb"mm‘lﬁ b.ommnﬁ’s glitter- coolly struck a mateh and lighted & ci-]| MCCK ROAST FOWL.—Take three But if by eome good
TKEN | fn her anxiety, and this matter was | ing flashed fire, and tho whole | ¥ . RanE mast o g g ey This thy ch
- 3 eyes live, “Poor devil!™ he said; “it’s not beef suet one teaspoonful of choppea word must seek ¥ cherished
. ; 8o very mear her heart. ° S&Y, | face flamed red with anger. ol - P oocs not & bed | ngraiey. half a teaspounful of tinely ' name,
;. 8 Mr. Meacgregor, all authéts sre more “Yow're s fool, Cyril Trevanion!” she “"“&mmmhﬁ'hoﬁthbmtﬂbmnﬂndw“«mndrm 'nsmuop. will yet infer
' or less like their work; but you are not | cried , passionately, striking her stick | With fate, aecording to his light, and :?‘mmmto mm.mnxuon:mp.ot:;;’ ostmm from the ear thiy message came,
Run Over - fn the least like yours” upon the ground; “too t a fool to | 'ries to ‘better himself’ like & maN’S | aisages and spread upon the other mix. Some little of t
, 3 valet, gets b waye of thought or phrase—
. k. “Nicer, I hope? the author sug try and play knave. Woree, youw're & » ge dgered and bothered and | ture. - Roll up, tle with string, and bake Mari Bunaventure Co Some didden thrill *twixt line and line
Jeur. ' gested. coward! De you think I don’t know | Runted down on all hands, until even | in the oven till brown. Serve with bread b 289 Bast, ial)——?lrm?ztc.’ﬂn 2 | Mgt mex, e Aas bn: it &
e “Ever so much nicer!” the young lazy | how you ran like a frightened achool | bis worst ememy might afford to Pity | “CHEBSE STRAWS.—Mix together two w.—;(’m oung farmer, living near Will tell who wrote the valentine.
| snswered, saucily. “I dom’t half like | boy the other day and left the girl, who | him; and I euppose I ought to be that.” ounces of breadcrumbs, two ounces of :hepre - {nn;gthe d n;:f that »
ax Aitken, the ‘ your in print; and the sneering, | thought you a hero, to face an ¥ | e sauntered out up the avenue, do- [Dutter, two ounces of four, two ounces he Mok Sotad a oomplet?:ure for his ) Sweet one, they cannot make me fear
Montreal, now i scrcastic, bitterly cynical way you |bull alomer Another man came to her | liberately, to the spot_ghere Cyril Tre- | 21 Siated Ny e i, Bmg k(i’dney troubles. That etately Heaven can check thy
0l Parliament, - ; speak of women  is simply false and | reseue, and you—you cut a fine figure, | YaRion stood. At the d of the ap- | like pastry to about one-quarter uf an “I suffered for six vears from er.

Ruebec auto-

of 31.50. In piease, sir—you and rest of the | sheepish. You a Trevanion, forsooth! | Wood lifted
hlooded

ken owned an ! celd- cynmics—but there are wo- | I tell you,” striking her stick again, | Unexpected spparition, with the wild,
iuntreal.  QOne | men alive—hosts of them—true and |and raising her voice to a shrill, cracked | bunted look of a stag at bay.
Luffeur took a 1 tender and faithful, and good to the | treble, “I am ashamed of you myself!” “Colonel Trevanion, I believe,” Maec-
joy ride with- ; core” “Hadn’t you better arouse the par-| gregor said, quietly, as though it were
e and drove ; How beautiful she looked! The cheeks | ish?” Cyril Trevanion said, with a sup- noonday and the Prior’s Walk the high-
t. Catarines 1
man name@ ¢ fug, the proud little head thrown Back, | here to begin your old nagging, you may day-break eonstitutionals. We poor de-
t and incapa- : Ab, Angus Macgregor, your ecynical |as well let me go. If I'm a coward, I vils of scribblers, who sit up half the
r the Quebee i keart meeds a triple corselet of steel to | must have inherited it from your side night over our foolseap and our lost

of the house. The Trevamons, at least,
were never that.”

automoblle is

ward off the blind god's arrows shot
it does, we from those killing eyes of blue!

itken for §8,- 1 “I believe it now,” he said, very quiet-

was unaware : Ir. “I did not before. I spoke of wo-
hen the aget- 5 men ds I found them. T can never speak
were proved

of them like that again.’

sort of

bitterly. “But a fool and a coward is to bed
always an ingrate. What did you come

detestable. You may zy what you | coming erawling back, ehame:faced and | Proaching footstepe, the heir of Monks-
t

highly eensational chapter, find

“Nor ingrates,” cried the old woman | gigtur}, you. Pm going l;cck, and going
L

et away, puffing e e

to this place for? Tell me that. Was ||y Hiq Jandlord li:.dl;ot.s:oken, nét:c::-

inch in thickness. Cut into strips and
baka on a sheet.

SPONGE JELLY.—l'ake six sponge
cakes (stale cnes will do, cut them up,
ahd place in a dish; mix and pour over
them one pint of raspberry jelly (made
from jelly cuttings), and leave to set ov-
ernight. Befure serving, pour aver it
ane pint of cold custard, flavored with gl-
mond sauce, and decurate with crystal-
Itsed cherries and almonds.

ENGLISH SHORTBX{MAD.—Take half
& pcund each of butter and moist
and cream them together on a board. Add
twe well-beaten and rub in one
this | pound of flour, working up a handful at
a time till all is useq. orm the mix-
ture into two cakes, but do not use a
rolling pin. Pinch the edges ana prick
tha centre with a fork; decorate with
lemen peel. Slip the cakes on a piece
of white paper and bake in a moderate
oven,

in the muscles and kidney disease,” A
Bernard says, “but Dodd’s Kidney Pilis
cured me completely. Yes, I am feeling
so well that I want other sufferers to
know just how easy it is to be cured”™
It is & good old saying that it is easy
to do anything #f you just know how.
And Mr. Bernard and hundreds of others
are telling you just how to cure kidney
disease.
cure it

's. Kidney Pills alwa

. Amd ;s kidney cﬁseu: in tE
direet cause of rheumatism, umbago,
Bright’s diseade, heart disease, pain in
the back and urinary troubles Dodd's
Kidney Pills eure them by removing the
cause. If you haven't wused Dodd’s
Kidney Pills yourself ask your neighbore

his head and stared at the

s nothing for And then he lifted the fair, white | it to weo and win the heiress of Tre- tempted to speak. Re was ghastly pale CROQUETTES.—Take a walnut of but- | ahbout them.
] " . ) - - her / iy A -
ss the dem- hand to his lips and kissed it, and let | YaRion, with her eplendid beauty, “1 Bave eased my conscience a little by | te~ and work it into a tablespoonful  of —_——— “The remnant of thal once powerful
prise 1o auto B Jan. And the dinnerbell mng, and | Splendid dowry, het grand old limeage, | gowing mpyseit,” r said, en- | (0% MCINE uricient milk to make LITTLE PU V). tribe of Indians, the Seminoles, now
me thim sta- . Chazley’s serene face appeared suddenly | OF RO id J iless ad- | LoTiNg his domicile. “T ean’t say | find | well, adding milk ey required to keep it make their homes in the Kvergiades of
courts. thro the “hazel bushes skirt: the | see & wax-doll widow, a penniless listening pleasant. And so he’ of the same consistency. Have ready |Ove: the hills to Fairyland, e B ! :
( ugh - venturess, and you go mad and blind and and win Sybil? S0 hes to woo two tablespoonfuls of minced ham or To> the roval palace, Jehol ‘?"“"" said Captain Usa 5. Sehas-
Tl ez besotted for love of her. Fool! dolt! e 3§ Ah, well, we'll see! As | fish as preferred, half a teaspoonful of ! tian, or Orlando, Fla., at the Remmert.

“Are you two flirting or fighting?
You leok tremendously in earnest; and

HUR.

brightly flushed, the violet eyes flash- | pressed oath. “If you only sent for me | road. “I had no idea you were fond of
} driveler! Why did I not leave you to | N¢ Turks say, Kismet! What is writ-

starve, or rot, or die a dag’s death in | t®% i written!”

Goes litile Pu Y1 with sober eye,
Clutching his Manchu doll; :

finely chopped onion, a teaspoonful of

“ heth: total exceeds
chooped parsley, and a flavoring of salt 1 doubt whether the iy

reall i in earmest with a pinch of cayenne .. Add hard, the road is lo and their condition i* none toc flourish-
\ Y, how S 0 te me i a ditch, as you deserve? You allow the —— : this to the sauce and stir ”5&":%.; tire T‘;},tm&d. ';.x:nqum moves tastn" mg
- nbout_ .any;hmtg, wnth:}le th:rn;::::te: pelion ,pt'nn to slip through your fing- CHAPTER XVII. for t‘;(l) ?r th?euminuttes. t'rh?g !ml-!eal'll From the dragon thrown and inceuse With the drainage of the ew

, : T it o senkir e Y0 Hakr | e, Batweexl gour ey ad your iny ni ile Che out a Tittie very thin pastev. aug cut o Wi ¢ f the past. lands these Indians will be
tht’s Sen _The effort of speaking had exhausted cowardice and yeu run after this paint- m‘?x“ ;:‘:: 1’:!1:1! tmghtZ while Charley Le- to medium-sized roundae ey e | Yol wlth the Sfmgs o p . | of their Roldings in the oy
. + him; he was unable to finish his own ol Diaaiiies m"‘w el hughsp‘mat rove the temant of the Ketreat |of the mixtars on half the number of [ Over the hills from Nowhere Land, and -what their Ntm‘! s tils W'b’ ia
1Orse. sentence. They went to dmuer, where d, pe ins!” » through, the darkness, the elegant widow | rounds. and cover thery with the others, With the naked lust for power, sad t late. They are by nature

‘ lady greeted them; and did the most | YOu for your paims!” . had sailed away to her room, her silken | PINChINg the edges closély together. Brast Swept. an _eager horde whose biting sword o contemplate. A Y

my gr ; ! The rage flaming in the fierce old anlend o hil m, over with egg breadcrunb, and fry to a | Changed the world in an hour. an admirable race, and 1 have it from
Arthar °: thl‘ talking. For_ the hea.t had wﬂtedl face, in the flashing old eyes, in the high plendor txnhng. be. ind h.er, always ser- golden brown. Serve with bunciies of Little Pu Yi your kin was there old men who have known them from
. Chasley, sud left him nothing on b cracked voice, was somethirg quite ap- pentine in its ring twists, her |fried parsley. P That day In the ages flown, childhood that unfai e the
e of ~ Com- . tc say; and Sybil, in a “tremor of sweet palling. The sian Metaee hir shrunk like | 1¢Wels n‘patklmg, her ribbons fluttering. > . 'rhcyb :ggeezed the land with a hungry womenmor lying am mthe . Onl"‘ oy
lt:c.f)r;e while ?hm'did k t k mm'{ mtlos:;fr'x ttl?ongh—- B Wapped heuxd. TE& Tese of et wes Shle ndi d Chl;’dl?ﬁh’ on the up- | A SAFE MEDICINE ' And took it for their awn. known vices. It would seem that eo
; re : " R Foaw 0 et mistakable. - per landing, and gayly bid her “Good- : o a5 " rich ernment as oure
e who knows what! —and hardly looked | Mo andure it no longer—not one | Right, and ~pleasant dreams,” as sne FOR LITTLE ONES. |"Yiur gos shail pas ot P A | s S A hat these descendants
% be wan across once at the dark temant of the day longer!” cld Hester went on. “Drop | sWept into her own room. . _Baby’s Own Tullets are.a safe med. | Ye shall creep and crawl and cringe and | o¢ the aborigines should not be put into
NIPRORS, '.'bo . Eetreat. ‘the widew and win the heiress, or dread Pe'_r!ups t!_:e agreeable widow hLad her icine for little ones—the mother may A ga&;.e shall watch ve there: a condition of §sm, and that in
S o Lady Lemox and Mr. Macgregor sat |, consequences! You are afraid of me, | charitable wish, for Gwendoline’s dreams | feel sure of that. They are sold under | ye shall say teh wora we bid ye say, lie uof their present homes in the tso-
no severe dovgn in the lam_ p-lit drawing-room to Cyril Trevarnion, and you have reason | were apt to be pleasant, with the angelic | an absclute guarantee of a government | Ye shall praise our baldest wile. lated swamps better habitations should

atly shake@® their eternal whist; and my lady made to be!” ‘ faces of the cormets and ensigns from | analyst not to contain narcotice or oth- | Ye shall hail our place with servile be given them.”—Baltimoer

: e good thing out of the author's pre-| “uj . o reacon to be afraid of a good | Speckhaven beaming luminous through | er hariuful drugs—they cannot possibly | A.& erave our lightest smile.™ Iy
RS oceupation, and won two or three hand- many people,” the heir of Monkswood | the rosy clouds of sleep. do haim—always good. Thousands of

fuls of shillings. And Sybil, awny in a retorted, stung into sullen defiance. “I

. B
corner where the piano stood, and the believe in my soul I'll go down to the ut her

prhoritatively
RS completed
er the Wair- |

. ijprovisations, with a quiet, tender hap- | .1 end of it all. What with your nag-.
maintains a%

piness in her face. The moonlight fell ging and my own plotting, and run- satin and

5 . . i 2 uickly relieve and cure all the minor
pston, and s L on the graeeful, gn'hsh. figure, the $tate- ning the risk of .dnsgmry each hour "m"e:’ and d?:;?‘:’:‘:; ;'nd th:ml;sp 34 ?lh ofy babyhood and childhood. They
d Steamship ly little head, the delicate, perfect pro- | of the day, my life is not so pleasant, e e dxen Tt 8 dark hroon | sweeten the stomach, regulate  the

is stated to file,and the author’s eyes wandered often | Lord knows, that I shounld wish to keep | ®¥e% like a mask, and left a dark, brood- £ ¢ wale o | worms, break up colds
sents {4 per from the cards to that fairy vision. It | it met a man last night—eurse him' | I8 careworn coumtemance in their M % Y
four steam- was late when he went away, ard Sybil | —_ang pe knows who L am as well as | Stead.

2,510 tons. 3 said good might with a shy grace all you do.”
L new, and “beauty’s bright transient
"l g glow” ecoming and going on her ex- | het” upon the
- > quisite face. It was [ate when he lefs,

5 S - sleeping, were not pleasant. She sunk | for this. and once a mother has used | pye thing that was done, ‘twixt sun and
Jamp-light never came, piayed dreamy | ..o yonder, some fine day, and make down into a ehair, pa miracle of amber | them for her little ones she always sun,

_ She elevated her slim, arched fret, elad 'lf;ey are sold by medicine dealers or Hazui?ﬁppened again, Pu ¥1;
“Where did you meet him? Who is | in the daintiest of high-heeled bottines, Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,

“I met him at Chudleigh. He callg | thoughtfully into the fire. For all {he

oy Thus they spoke in the long ago
own dreams, waking  and I mothere whe have used them can vouch When you were a dream, Pu Y1

STOPS COURNS & iiiTirLones
3 WAYS TO COOK RICE.

Plain Boiled Rice—Have ready on the
tire a large pot of bomuf water. Waah
the rice weil and sprinkle it in. Add salt,
allowing a tea uful to a quart of wat-
er. Boil rapidly so that the water toss-
es the ins about loosely for 25 min-
utes without touching. Then |t x:r: -
ly terder throw it into the colander and

c > : How could it come to dle?
downy  puffiness, and the | Keeps them in the house. The Tablets Three hundred years to crawl and creep,

Pray. how could the milllons stand? .
But thle gods of braln shook wide their
rein .
And stirred the palsied hand.

and make baby healthy, happy and fat. | 80 that which was done, twixt sun and

mail at 25 cents a box from The And bthe dragon chafr must
are

Foed for the vulgar eye.
Over the hills you go, Pu Y!.

shimmer
steel fender, and frowned

leave it over the t of hot water to

THE EASIER WAY.

A . . < . steam for ten minutes. Dish and serve.
arold  jre- ; == late when he reached thc Retreat, his himself Angug Macgregor—an author, or roz“tm i’;: C;,‘?lle‘gh Chase were vast, and (AMontreal Star.) (;;f: ‘:l;ﬁ by ’}‘.’{,‘;“38"',‘,‘;’°,‘03§2°“,;, you— | Never xee it, either while cooking or
$25 by Ma- pretty home, hidden as the covert of something of the sori—and he is the | #pt to be chilly, and Mrs. Ingram WaB a3 | .pello! Ts that the Notes and Quer- | Your little Mancnu doll. 'g‘(’:i'l ::"Rlco and Onions—Chop four
heft of pig. e ‘s lhg amid the towerinz 2lms and | tenant of the Retreat. That stupid fool, | fond of warmth and light as a tropical | o5 "egitor?’ asked a volce tirough the - @eo—Tercy Shaw. medium sized boiled onlons very fine.
night in & LA ‘beechés; but not teo late for working | Reedworth, rented it before I came | bird. So, these August evenings, a telenéls?}}e- < STRIKE COST ' B‘}" °m_hﬁ“ °§°{!“ iy Jl?! un&tm
: ; . : 4 : ting well. utter a baking
orks. The 1 L tell me how many inches there . 8a ot
ve madethe ioft his dress-coat, lighted a cigor, drew night, he had seen me at—" dered s:g)er;luon_s'the wax tapers burn- mPi‘:a:emgter?"a T W T (Philadelphia Record) ’ g?telrl-‘oppeé ‘qnll‘::{:r tohtm:‘cghtttg:? : ‘mn:

2 i 1 ““ ’ cou ictic . .
for clveum-’ = pile of MSS. before him, and sat down | He stopped and grasped his throat, | Ing on the dressing table. Haven't ¥ The financial tosses resisting from the | S3it and pepper, then rice again. When

3o write; and while the summer night
\wore on he smoked and ho wrote, the
pen serawling at a railroad pace over
the paper, the only stoppages when
he paused to ignite a fresh Havana.
. 'The rosy glimmer of the new day was
* Nghting the east when he pushed the
= MSS. from him and arose. . gentleman
7 *Pewr o'dock,” he said. “Timg for s an idiet, as I told and weorse than
seunstitutional under the trecs, before sp fdiot. t~ linger here at all. Marry * that ether i
, = Swhit ami take her out of the “Trevanion?

like a man half choked.

er, He may fancy he hds seen you. He | there, with
he will hesitate before slandering a

in your position. But you're

s

Long after all the household were at |houvse?”

“At Toulon,” finished the old woman, | rest, long after Mr. Aigus Maegregir, | yp and ask yor
coolly. “Very likely he did. I've Leard] her bugbear, was sleeping the sleep ot
of him, and he has been a great travel- just, Mifs Chundleigh’s governess sat

will find it difficult to prove it, and staring at the coals.

‘and smoking, it appeared. He threw here; and ke as good as told me, last | Wood-fire glowed in the grate, and ren-
“Who is ‘this man?” she thought— | Malne road)—Can you tell me, sare, vere

‘this mysterious hermit of Monkswood
| Retrest, wia knows me, and who knows | Hey

the dish is full bake until contents are
tirm, or about fifteen minutes.
Rice with Prunes—Boil one-half pound

“Yes, but it's less trouble to call you |Lawrence strike up w date are esim-
X ated as follows: -

oG Wage losses of strikers ..... ... .. $759,000
ENGLISH AS SHE 1S SPOKE. |Emplovers losscs ... .. .20 oo | OF Brunce:  When cold spread m the
g r % W) N Military expenses ... ... ... ... ... 160,000 of a pound of boiled rice packed in firm-
t darkly frowning face, ! (Harper's English. Added- police mmekif{«l e e T Ly %Vhen set turn cut of mold and

Estimates of this
&t) the r;cmal liiact; tiut thﬁ-’: e!sn%oo no
I some of ze line? ubt of very heavy loss. @ loss borne |

g'eat—me? (with his hand to his ear)— | by outsiders, who are not partias to the .

? quarrel, through resulting derangement | drink.” “I t
mpostor calling himse!f Cyrit nl’nagh Chauffeur—Non, nom, non. Not !of husiness. is the worst feature of the cook?* “She is, but her favorite '

hay—ze gazzoli Zi motor break. However, the matter is set- »”
Can it be—could it be. In oa. not & boras el Rov s thew get no reaquittal. salt mackerel.”—Houston Post,

French Chauffeur (to deaf farmer on a serve with sweetened fuice of the prunes.

she was a

“The dinners my'ch get drive me to
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