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THE 0DD TRICK.’

*Toile!"

“Eh? | beg your pardon, Gilbert.
Did you spenk to me?"'

"Speak to you? I asked you thros
simes to give me another cup of coffes, "

“Did you, dear? I'm so sorry!"’ snd
Mry. Corin extended a slim white hand
for the coffes oup.

“May I nsk what so engroased your
thoughts?"" inquired her husband, o lit-
blo irritably.

Lucilosmiled. ‘‘Oh, you'll only Inugh
at me if 1 tell yono. "'

""Never mind. What was it?"" reiter-
ated her husbund, u little mollified.

“I—I was thinking of some lovely
Turkish embroidery they showed me at
Liberty's yesterday, and’'—

"My dear girl, what can you possibly
do with Turkish embroidery?’ inser-
rupted Mr. Corin impatiently.

“"Well, do you know that's what I've
boen wondering ever since, and I've
just discovered"—

“Bat''—

“Yes," continued Lucile, regardless
of the impertinent monosyllable, I
think it would look perfectly lovely to
trim o ten gown. It conld outline a sort
of crepe de chive, you know, and un-
derneath’'—

“Tut, tut! Idon't want you deoked
out like a hoori in a harem. "

“Gilbert!"’

“I don't like nll these new faugled
things women getup in to look like fig-
ares on o Japanese fan''—

all thess wonderful toilets."
“My dear Gilbert, don't talk about
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Corin made her way to the door,

*'Qh, by the way, "' said her husband,
a littlo hesitatingly, ''do you very much
mind giving up the Claytons’ ball to-
night?”’

“Giving up their balll Why, in the
name of all that's reasonable, should I
do that?"*

‘‘Beonuso I ask yon, "

Mre. Corin shrogged her shoulders in
silence,

“*Yon will write to exouse yoursalf?'

“Certainly not. Why, I've got a per-
fect dream of a gown to wear, and I
mean to thoroughly enjoy myself, "

“That is to say yon intend to make
yourself conspicuous by your Hirtations,
a8 nsaal. "’ Hal

Lucile lavghed.

**1 will not sllow it. You shall not
go on in this ridiculona fashion. '

“‘My dear Gilbert, don't yon think
that it is you who.nare ridicnlous just
now? Yonu silly fellow,”” she continued,
«rawing near him, **what does it master

ably endowed with this world's gosdu
there wonld have been small ohanoe fur
Gilbert; bat, as things were, **marringe
wos a luxury they conld not afford, '’ as
Licile told the augry young wan when
he came to upbraid her for her faith.
lessuess. The littlo woman was not with-
ont o taste for dramatio sitoations, and
oo the whole she rather enjoyed her
farowell interviow with Wilfrid. She
wept » little in o beocoming fashion and
gave atteranve to n fow sentimonts of
tho "*Blanche Amory" type and ended
by eaying that she would like to keep
his letters us s souvenir of their
“dream. '

Thoogh she had laid express com-
mnnds on Wilfred as to their conduct to
snch other after her marringe, Luoile had
®o intention of their being obeyed. Un-
fortunately, however, and as every silver
lining has its dark clond, Gilbert Corin
wans o8 jeamlous as a Moor, and some
whispers concerning his wife and Endi-
cott having renched his ears it wos
speedily mado elear to Wilfrid that Mr.
Corin was by no means likely to find a
place among the maris complaisants.

Acting on the principle that when a
man's heart is broken he gathers up the
pleces and melts them together ngain at
the nearest candle, Wilfrid had gone to
Kathleen Mayse for consolation, which
consolation was possibly all the more
offective thiat, ns asetofl to her red hair
and hazel cyes, the young lady was sole
heiress to one of the richest iron found-
ers in England.

The engngement had been formally
announced a few days ugo, and some-
how Lucile’s maid had not found that
her lot Iay among the lilies and roses of
life ever mince, and this letter eapped
everything—the calmly impersonal tone

oel neatly tied up and docketed:
“Letters from W., June—August,
1808,

that and then be so utterly faithless,'’
the exclaimed. "‘I've a great mind to
#ond the whole lot to that little Mayse
girl!"" She pnused. It would be a de-
lightfully dramatio thing to do. It sa-
vored of French novels and Dumas'
plays. ‘'No, no. It wouldn't be safe
There's no knowledge, she might make
& scandal, and if it got to Gilbert's ears
it might be uwkward. No, I suppose
there's nothing to do, after all, but
meekly deliver them up. How wretch-
edly tame! What astupid, commonplnce
ending! ‘You've come for a parcel for
Mr. Endioott? So sorry to have given
you so much trouble. Thank you. Good
morning.' No, I won't]! I oan't let it
end like that, Wilfrid shall come for
them himself, of course, I'll tell this
wan so.  He shall eome tomurrow morn-
ing, I'll receive him here, and we will
say our last goodby.''

And Mrs Corin's busy brain imme-
diately went to work with the mise en

| soane—the. gown she would wear, the

you would trust me! Won's youseal up
the lotters and les me take them away?'*

“I have already told you thas I will |

give them to no one bus to Mr. Endi- | THIS 18 WHAT A “BEAR OF A MAN"

M‘li-

"Bﬂt"-

“My mind is made up. Thank yon
very much far nll the trouble you have
taken, and cxouss wo if [ most wish
you good marning. [ have some shop-
ping to do."

Applegarth rose,

“If you wounld"— he began, when
suddenly' p man's voice sounded with-
ont,

“Mra. Corin is in the boundoir, you
said?"

My husband!" exclaimed Luoile in
consternation. **What shall I do?’

Applegarth looked in surprise st her
ehanged conntennnce, Was the worthy
banker a veritable Othello that she ap-
peared so alnrmed as she stood there,
the letter still in her hand. Ans the han-
dla of the door turned she looked round
wildly for some hiding place for them,
and then suddenly oatching sight of &
pale green onrdboard box, with a big
gold "Liberty'' painted upon it, sho
flung them hastily into it, jammed down
the lid and sank into a chair just as
Mr. Corin appeared on the threshold.

“Lucile— Oh, I beg pardon,'’ he
added, stopping as bhe poticed Apple-
garth and glaring at him with an air
of suspicion. *'I did not know that yon
wero engaged, "' bo continned, sddress-
ing his wifs, who was nervously fidget-
ing with ber rings in a way that was
anything but reassuring.

‘‘Have I disturbed yon?'"

Applegarth stepped forward quickly.
‘I was endeavoring to persnade Mre
Corin to purchase some of our newly

Turkish embroidery, I suppose.’*

replied  Applegarth

**Exactly, "

dnee people to spend money uselessly
without pestering them at home, "’

*'We only ventnre to call on our old
oustomers, '’ explained the yonng man
apologetioally, “‘and really this em-
broidery is so very beautiful.

“Yes, I dare say,' interrupted the
banker, **but I particularly dislike that
sort of thing. 8o gandy and”’—

““Oh, excuse me, I nssure you the col-
ord are most beautiful!’

“My good man!" exclaimed Mr,
Corin, checking what looked like a tend-
ency to display his wares, “'it's quite
useless.  Mrs. Coriu does not wish for
auy of your embroidery. "'

"*Oh, hut I do, Gilbert," put in Lau-
cile anxiously. *'I do very much.'*

“‘There is a lovely strip here for £20,"
interposed Applegarth at random,

“Twenty pounds!’’ cried the banker,
“‘Twounty pounds! Perfeotly preposter
ous, Certainly not. We don’t want yonr
embroidery; we won't have it, do yon
undarstund? Good morning, ' S

JUST LIKE A WOMAN.

SAYS8 ABOUT LOCOMOTIVES,

Jron Morses Are Freaky Orestures aad
Full of Whina—Bome of the Odd Things
They Do—They Beem to Have Instinets
Just Like Live Horses,

That locomotives are freaky creatures
and deserve olassification ns ‘‘she'’ —for
no one ever heard of an engineer calling
bis muchine anything else—is attested
by William H. Crawtord, chief of the
vonstruooting enginoers’ corps of the |
Baldwin works,

**I¢ s not an uncommon expression, "'
said Chief Crawford, *‘to bear that such
and such o thing works with the regu-
larity of a machine, and one is not sur- |
prised when such a comparison is mmde, |
for machines are supposed to work with
mathematical regularity and never to |
vary from the speed or nction to which
they are set. The locomotive, though,
in & striking exception to this role. It
soems decidedly opposed at times toa
monotonously perfect performance of its |
work, and to rid itself of the depressing |
effect of samencss it indulges in the
most fanciful and inexplicable freaks,
driving its master into bewildering
wonder. To attempt to tell you all its
ourious ways wounld be as great an un-
dertaking ns to tell why a woman does
thus and so. In this respeot thero ia a
great similarity between locomotives
and women.

*“No ons ever heard of an engineer
speaking of his machine as ‘he,’ and no
one ever will unless it becomes more

engines ho has to begin all over again.
Engineers do not like to go out on any

some time. This seems strange, in view
of the fact that there are so few levers
to be controlled to manage a locomotive,
The only parts of the machine necessary
fto be tonched to move an engine for-
ward, back it or bring it ton stop are the
throttle, the reverso lever aud the air-
brake. The throttle is the controller of
the main valve, which admits or shuts
off steam to the cylinder. The reverse
lever runs over a semicircular bar of
iron, in which thure are several notohen.
When this leyer in thrown open, the en-
gine will move forward. To ruverse it
the reverse lever is thrown backward
The only other lever necessary to be
used governs the brakes.

**Like horses, engines seem to know
who holds the reins. An engineer on an
engine not his own is at an utter loss
what to do if it begins playing tricks,
ane of the most common of which is
running away. The engineer will get
out of the oab, leaving thoe machine
standing quietly and submissively as

18 YEARS IN OREGON.[

A THE OLD §T. 10U o

Medical and Surgleal Dlspensary,

Thin is the oldest Private Medical Dispensary
in theelty of Portland, the Hrat Medical Dis-
pensary ever started in this city, Dr, Kessler,
the old reliable specialist, has been the general
manager of this institution for twelve years,
during which time thousands of easen have
been cured, and uo poor mas or woman was
ever refused treatment becauss they had no
mosey, The 8. Louls Dispensary has thou-
sands of dollars in money and property, and is
able finuncially to make its word good.

The 8t. Louls Dispenarry has a staff of the
best Physicians and Surgeons In the country,
all men of experience, A complete net of Bur-
gical instruments on hand. The best Klectrie
Apparatus in the country, both French and
American. Their apparatus for analysing the
urine for kidney and bladder disesses, are per-
fect aud the very latesi. No difference what
doctors have treated you, don't be discouraged,
but go and have & talk with them, It costs you
uothing for consultation, besides you will be
treated kindly, Personsare calling at the St
Louls Dispensary, every day, who have been
treated by some advertisiug quacks of this city
and received no benefit. This old dispensary is
the only one in the city that can give references
among the busioess men and bankers as to thelr
eomwercial standing. QEF-They ponitively
guarantee (o cure any and all Private Discases
tn every form and stage without loss of time
from your work or business,

“

H Cured an
Rheumatism remee,.” 13 remesy vas
sent to Dr. er & few months agobhya
sttend medical college in Berlin. It has
ed, snd we guarantee it

"!!ﬂ?.l. aﬂ“ IllinarLl:omplllm.

It, too went, ‘milk
bloody urime, unustural - ﬁ;
treated and permanently cured. es, theum-

d
tism and treated b
:m “ad neuralgia ed by our mew reme.

BTRICTURKE-No cuttiug, pain or streiching
unleas necessary,

> READ THIS.

Takea clean bottle at and urisate
I‘.hh.ta:.m-ﬂtnl.m.llh the -m-: [

If it is cloudy, or has a clondy settl
:'n'hnmln:qtauh’dh#hu

row Men or Old o555 o, e
Fall! Manhood, Ph Excesses, Mentnl

CATARRH A

ND PILES.

o guarantes to cure any case of Oatarrh or Piles, Don’t be alraid te
ﬂ . remodies, b 4

s0 many remedies have

failed. Treated with our own

Address with stamp,

ST. LOUIS DISPENSARY,

90)¢ YAMHILL BTREET, OOR.

BECOND. PORTLAND. OREGOR

Engraving on Glass,

A most ingenionsly contrived machine
for engraving ou glass, insuring the rap-
id and economio production of decora-
tive work in that lino, as also in metal
manuofactures ‘of every variety, is de-
soribed in The English Mechanic,

to you if half the men in the room are | “ ” lnimed for thia de-

i ith B k hat | sttitude she would assume, the words Good morning," replied the other| can be, when of & sudden it starts along | Among the werits olaimed for EIL, Hecelver

i ot 1 Tove it thers Thas thes | sho wonld uso—nb, Wiltrid shonld re- | quistly, taking up the bandbor. the track at top speed and generally | Vice it the fact of there being no limit Ko MeNBALs, 3
member that interview, she was telling | '‘Oh, but won't you leave the box?"'| keeps on running until steam {s uxhaust- | t0 the number of objects that may be TO THE

talk nonsense, and be off to your ride."’
““Why don't yon come, too?"' asked

her husband, half mollified ggain.
*1—oh, nol Couldn't possibly spare

the time, dear. Heups of things to do

berself, when the maid brought her a
vard, “‘Show Mr. Applegarth In here, "

He bowed a little stiffly as bhe ad-
vanced, and certainly, if he waa suffer-

and letters to write! Goodby for the | Ing from nervonsness, Lucile's manner

present.

And with a laughing farewell she |

tripped out of the room,

The smiles, however, vaniched as she |
sank into a low chair in her hcmrloir!

and picked one note ont of the heap

wns not caloulated to reassnre him.

“‘Mr. Applegarth, will you be good
enongh to sit down?"'

The young man took the seat she in-
dicated, and began:

“‘Endicott told me that you would be

thas lay in her lap. Mrs. Corin's pretty | kind enongh to receive me, and’'—

dimples disappoared and her brows con- |

tracted into a frown a8 she read:

|
DraR Contn—You know, of course, that |
{ m:“:‘nm o ;m; ,';,,mm.n &”m._ I‘_,‘,u-: | was rather the tone one might use ton

you think under the circumstances it wonld | presuming footman.

be better for yon to return ms somo viery fool-

ish effunions of mine which you still have? 1|

am sure you will see the ndvisability of this

and will be good enough to give the packet to |
my friend Applegarth, who will call upon you | letters of Endicott's in your possession,

at 12 this morning. Yourssincercly, w.E
I ahall do nothing of the sort,'" ex-

““May I ask-what else Mr. Endicott
s thought fit to tell you?"
Applegarth looked up in surprise—is

*'No doubt you are acquainted with
the whole story, " she continued loftily,
“I am aware that there are certain

which he thinks you wounld be glad to
get rid of, and as such things occasion-

claimed Luoile when she had reread | ally misearry in the post he funcied that

the letter for the third time. ‘‘Engaged
to Kathleen Mayse, indeed! Engaged to

the simplest way would be for you to
give them into my charge, That is all I

oried Lucile hurriedly, ‘‘perhaps''—

“‘No, no, take it away; I hate that
sort of thing lumbering op the place."

Applegarth bowed, and the door
olosed on him—and the box. The next
moment Lucile's sobs caunsed her huns-
band to torn toward ber with astonish-
ment.

""What on earth is the matter?”

A fresh burst of weeping was bhis only
ANSWEr,

"“What's wrong, Lucile?"

“You — are—go—unkind—to—me,""
came brokenly from behind the flimsay
bit of embroidored muslin that did duty
for a handkerohief.

“Unkind? What noneense! Because 1
won't let you throw away money by
handfuls on mere nonsense?*

"It isn't nonsense. Besides you al-
ways say that—you never do anything
to please me now!"'

“My deuar child,'" he ssid soothingly
a4 the little framne shook with hysterio-
al emation.

“Oh, I know, you don't care about
me now, Yon think I'm silly and friv-

ed unless it runs into another train and
is brought to a sndden stop. Jost why
epgines do this in a mystery. How the
throttle opens itself or how it can run
with the throttle closed is beyond the
knowledge of engineers, but they do it
and sometimea play havoo too
**Another trick is foaming. Without
warning the water in the boiler will
begin to fonm, and instend of generat-
ing stesm will bubble like a teakettle.
This can be remedied, though, by tak-
ing a new supply of water. It is an old
trick for discharged employees and dur-
ing strikes to have n piece of soap drop-
ped in the boiler to produce this effect.
Often, too, it will go ‘lame.' This hap-
pens when the ecoentrio is alipped or it
does not ‘congh’ properly. Tho eoventrios
work on the axle of the main driver, and
often the ounter ring will slip and fall
on the axle. As they work the steam
chest, the supply is cut off when one of
them slips, and the engine comes toa
standstill. ‘Coughing' is not the result
of n cold, but is the discharge of the

operated npon simultaneounsly, with &
perfeot uniformity of workmanship, and
further, the facility with which this
machine, being of 13 multiplying pow-
er, can be operated upon and replaced
with fresh ohjects, is another important
characteristic, and (hree different pat-
terns may be produced in one hour on
a gingle machine, The conatruction of
this apparntas fulfills the decideratum
of great simplicity, it wonld appear;
that is, the globes, or wnatever is to be
engraved, are fixed on platforms in two
upright cylindrical forms, these plat-
forms being raised or lowered as desired
by means of & handle, and the engrav-
ing needles are applied or let off by a
touch of the trendle—the pattern to be
followed resting on a board at the back.

Wherp Franklin Flew His Kite,
Colonel Enoch Taylor of this city,
speiking of the researches” of the sa-
vants into the vagaries of lightning, re-
marked that probably there were fow
people who ever gave a thonght when
they crossed Spring Garden street in
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do for money, bnt 1 did think Willrid
was different. [ did believe in him at
least.'* And ghe rose from ber chair in-
dignantly. ‘'‘Why, not a year ago, he
was ready toblow his brains oat becanse
I would not warry him, and now''—
She finished her sentence with a dra-
matio gesture worthy of Duose herself.
A dangerous little person she looked as
fhe paoud up and down the pretty boun-
doir. The fact was that Mra Corin wae
suffering acuotely from the complaint
which in our norsery days we called
“‘dog in the mangerness. '’

Married before the close of ber first
seuson to & man whose hold on life and
fartune was more unstable than any
one had supposed, at 21 she was left a
widow with an income which allowed
emall margin for opera boxes or Pari-
sian toilets, both of which, with tout ce
que 8'en suit, were exceedingly dear to
the little woman's heart. Launched
among a certain set, however, she was

‘It wonld not have been quite wise,
would it?, He is not, I believe, a regu-
lar visitor at your house. "'

*Neither ure yoo.'*

*“True; butIam alsontotal stranger,
whereas he was—I mean every one
knows that you—that is,"" he conoluded
hurriedly, ‘'as you were formerly ar
quaintances comments might be made
if he were seen doing so unusunl o thing
as calling upon you."

**Oh, is Miss Mayse o jealous, then?’

The embassador became interested in
a minute speck upon his coat sleeve,
and made no reply.

‘‘Here are the letters,”” continned
Luoile, after a pause, holding up the lit-
tle packet, “but you can tell Mr. Endi-
cott from me that unless he comes for
them himself they shall not leave my
bands''—

**Bat, Mrs. Corin"'—

1 am quite determined. Your friend
can call upon me tomorrow morning ot

swimming with the stream to no very | 11:80. I shall be quite free then. and’ —

safe port when Gilbert Corin—an elder-
ly banker—came, saw and was cou-
quered.

*'He cannot possibly do that''—
“Why not?"'
**He has to travel up to the north thia

Some one says somewhere that there | evening with Mr. Mayse on bosiness,

ber hands away from ber faco and look-
ed into a pair of blue eyes that possessed
the rure nnd envinble quality of looking
all the prettier through o few tears

*No, you don’t,”" and o big drop that
had trembled on the eyslasbes fell with
a splash npon his hand, and Lucile
knew by experience that the buttle was
won. **You never let me have my own
way. "

“Is it about the ball tonight?' he
nsked coaxingly. "I didn't mean it, of
ooarse. '

It isn'v that, "’ she said, with ashake
of the head, and only half yielding to
his encireling arm.

“Borely you wonldn't cry about the
embroidery, darling®'*

*I did want it so much, and*’—

**You silly child! Well, dry the tears.
You shall bave it. We'll pend after the
man at once. He can't bave got very
far, or I'll go roond to Liberty’s myself.
Will that do?'"

Before Lucile conld answer, however,
the maid appeared ot the door holding
the fatefu! green bos,

“Please, madam, the gentleman said
that perhaps the box had botter be left
till the firm's cart called for ie

will ‘cough’ anly once or twice, and the
relief is & large dose of oil.

“One of the oddest freaks of an en-
gine is jomping. 1 do not wean to tell
of the wonderful tales of engines leap-
ing across cunyons when bridges were
gone, but frequently when running at
a high rate of speed, if some small ob-
struction is mot on the truck, the engine
will jomp 10 or 12 jnches wnd drop
squarely on the rails ngain, These are
n few of the ailments a locamotive is
#ubject to, and they begin as soon a4 it
leaves the shop and continue until it is
consigned tothe junk pile. ''—Philadel-
phin Inquirer.

Philadelphia Hroll,

In Philadelphin we bave what is
koown as the '‘Philadelpbin broil,"
which, by the way, 1s not a broil at all.
The oysters are cooked after the follow-
ing fashion:

Drain the oysters; put the lquor over
the fire; boil and gkim it; for esch 20
oysters nllow a tablespoonfal of butter,
which pot in a saucepan and brown; add
» tablespooufnl of browned flour; then
add a balf pint of the oyster liquar,

the southenst corner of what is now
known as Thirteenth etreet to BSpring
Garden will about cover the space in
which **Poor Richard" drew lightning
from the clouds. It wasa bare fleld
then, with a few farms and country
houses seattered arcund. Bostonians
fondly imugine that it was on Boston
Common Franklin eonducted his experi-
ments. That's a mistake. It was in the
Quuker Qity and on the spot roferred to,
—FPhiladelphis Times

Hia Spres.

Youugster (who has just had a penny
given to him)—'Ow moch is them
grapes, mister?

shopkeeper (amused }—They are 4a. 6d.
u ponmid, my lad.

Youngster-~Well, then, give ns a
‘a'purth o' earrots. I'm & demon for
fruit.—London Tit-Bits,

It is an indisputable fact that for more
than fifty years, children, from the age of
three monihs to ten years, have oeen
henented by Steedman's Soothing Pow-
ders, These Powders are fermed soothing
vecanse they correct, mitigate. and re.

SAN FRANCISCO

For full details enll on or address

W. H. HURLBURT,
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PorTLAND, On,

are no wedding bells which do not ring | and he is particularly anxious that''— which has been boiled and skimmed; stir
the kuell of somebody’s happiness, and | *“What can it possibly matter to him | “‘There, isn't that locky?" said Mr. | 00 ee 50 0 bc;;;,,;; :;l; ball s FW:: 4 V00 Sy S
certainly on Lucile's second marringe | whether the letters remain with me a | Corin as he smilingly placed the box on | ynoonful of salt, 2 tablespoontuls of - L

morning Wilfrid Endicott might well | few days longer? Is he afraid that I | bis wife's Jap. “Now you've got all | jporry ang o tablespoonful of paprics |my CONSUMPTIVES

Turn all this iuto a double boiler and |
add & teaspoonful of “Kitchen Bou-
quet.** Havn very hot an ordinary cake
griddle; brush it lightly with butter;
throw on a (ew oysters at a time. As

may address them to Miss Maysa by | You want. ™
L Ll L ] L - .

have been dubbed the *‘Kunight of the
Ruefol Countenance. ' Heand the pret- | mistake?' " : i
ty little widow bad, for some time be- | Applegarth's hurried deninl was a | But baving taken out every separate
fore Corin's appearance upon the scene, | trifle too smphatic not to have a doubt- | piece of embroidery seversl times Mre
been engaged in a very serions flirtation | ful ring about it, and Mrs. Corin was | Corin did not think it so locky. She

Tn  undersigned having been reslored (0
heaith by simple mml:.'nlur suffering for
several years with a severs lung affection, and
that 4resd disesse Consamption, iy &:tlou o

o hin ufferers means
o l“;: thoss who decire i, he will cheer-

—s0 perions indeed that when her elder- | too keen not to notice it. Hewas afraid | found that she had by no means got all soon ns they brow: d' cont tore dad ?.ilfnm,'.q {free of churge, 8 copy of the prescrip-

ly suitor declared hiwself, and Lacile | of ber. Thea be would pot off the joar- | #he wanted, and wiilo sbe eried With | {irosy them at once 0t the sagospan, | o0 1aeds which they Wil ad & sure cure for :

murmured the fateful “Yes, " she bad & | ney and cowe to ber. rage Wiltrid Eudicott and bis friend | 34 0 oontinge until all the oystem are |y ser o thiost ann inee Maladsen Ho| F0r Childron Cutting their Touth. E:

pearer approach to a qualm of con- “‘Let me entrent you, Mrs. Corin, to | shouted with lsoghter. Of soch eon- brofled. The griddle must be very hot, :m::’!dllnlbun will hl-:'mdy. a8 It fo IN USE w‘i‘."ﬁ‘m YEARS, el
wiich will eost them edling, sad a7 grove & ey

 reconsider the matter. It would make trasts is our littlelife composed.—L/- | or the juice of the oyster will prevens

the browning —Housebold Newa

science than she had ever

. will pladse 5000000 m%’—.”‘m-
Rev. Edward A. Witon, Brookiyn, W Y. . "o dering tho period of sovising o

Without doubt bad Wilfrid been suit- | things so much easier for every oue if i'kll Truth.
- - ]




