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Oftor, sir: lie wa.i perfectly wi, *g they 
should gtr. hut they had an enlisted man 
with them.”

“ Who?” asked Morris, with uncom
fortable premonition of the answer.

“ Private Welsh, sir. of C troop.”

“ Welsh, you’re for tfuard to-morrow, 
and you’ve got mighty little time in 
which to get ready. Did the lieutenant 
excuse you from parade?”

“ I didn’t ask him. Col. Lawler was 
good enough for me.”

“ Col. Lawler left the post at 5 o’clock 
and couldn’t have wanted you.”

“ All the same I was acting under his 
orders and nobody else’s. If you want 
any other authority you can go to Col. 
Morris; I’m busy now.” And with hia 
hands in his pockets and a jerk of the 
head to his companion, Welsh whirled 
about and led the way down the road 
toward the store, Abrams slowly follow 
ing in his wake, but looking back as 
though curious to see the sequel. The 
first sergeant stood an instant flushing 
and with wrathful eyes, but raised his

W b* turkey, ’Mandy,
v 1«  the cook stove blaze; 

thrift »re com in home 
4 % old country ways,

bwl men an women, 
ut tie/ 'won’t fnrgit 
ristniae comes but once a year, 
>n this here time is it.

W h ic h  Beem w jo  H 
ed It

In one rt*H|mV: \ 
made very UttV 
tlir punt few tliVi 
tu the matter <>f  ̂
eut method of ah 
changed material 
haa always Peel, 
One of the chief

CHAPTER XL
n’t neglect the flxin’s, 
rie» Hit cake, you know; 
ps o’ sugar in the sauce-*
I he babies likes it so.
! ez fur me, a cedar tree 
[U git, the size ter lit, 
r Christmas comes but once a year, 
In this hero time is it.

—Washington Star.

cd back hair: It mn.v be loo«?V»i
If you choose, ami always, of 
arranged with an eye to arils 
Individual effect, but nm-niBl 
curled and unfrlzzed.”—New YPAMONG CANNIBALS.

KING, U. 8. A.,
Colonels Daughter ” “ 77is 
•'om the Hanks,” “ Dun- 
f h ”  “ Two Soldiers.”

^ 1890, by J. B. Lippincott Company, 
ia, and published by si>eciai a rn u i^  
tiieiu J

Who are they, may 1 ask?"
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____; is it possible that you find such
young men to your taste? I gave you 
credit for having rather a higher stand
ard.”

“ Bnt it is their standard that 1 so 
Bunch admire. Col. Lawler. I don’t sup- 
iioi»ft anything would tempt either ot 
Ihoae young men to say or do a mean or 
I wardly thing.”

f No,** said the colonel, with a superior 
1 file; “ and yet, do you know, I ’m ready 
to stake say professional reputation that! 
one of them at least is quite unworthy 

■  your trust or confidence.”
“ Now, are you not a trifle prejudiced, 

™—tel? I thought the law presumed a 
innocent until proven guilty.”
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Corp. Stein was at their heels.
The week that followed the advent at 

Fort Ryan of the staff officer from divi
sion headquarters was one that the good 
people at the post have not yet ceased 
talking about. Lawler had remained in 
the garrison only twenty-four hours, and 
went back eastward without a word as 
to his intentions, and, to the surprise of 
even Col. Morris, without having sent 
for or spoken to the man most interested 
in his coming—Lieut. Hearn. This in 
itself was something that excited most 
unfavorable comment, for it was known 
that he had had long interviews with 
Mr. Abrams, the busy representative of 
the press, and that he had driven in 
town to spend some hours in questioning 
certain dubious looking citizens pre
sented to him one by one at the estab
lishment of Mr. Schonberg. He had 
furthermore sent to the guard house for 
Trooper Welsh—once again there incar 
cerated by order of Capt. Cross, who as 
officer of the day had arrested him for 
attempting to slip across a sentry's post 
the previous night. And once again, to 
the dismay of the cavalry officers and 
the unconcealed ridicule of the infantry 
battalion. Col. Morris had directed 
Welsh’s immediate release.

“ It was a misunderstanding, probably, 
Capt. Crow* ” said the colonel in con 
ciliatory mood to the old officer of the 
day, as he relieved him after guard 
mount. “ Welsh was given to under
stand that these gentlemen, who had 
just come from an interview with Col. 
Lawler, had the authority of the depart 
ment commander to take him to town 
with them, so as to l>e ready to make 
certain depositions early in the morn
ing.”

But Cross eyed his commander un
flinchingly and said no word.

Among the infantry officers the opin 
ion was openly expressed that between 
Abrams and Lawler and Trooper Welsh 
the colonel was simply demoralized. 
The crowd at dress parade for several 
evenings was almost as big as that be
fore spoken of, and, though The Palla 
diuin man did not again take position on 
the colonel’s left during the ceremony 
itself, he was frequently at that officer's 
side when he made his way through the 
curious throngs both in going to and re
turning from his post. And afterward, 
with the eyes of the townspeople upon 
them. Private Welsh and the unterrifled 
correspondent paced np and down the 
road in front of the cavalry barracks for 
half an hour; and the group sitting on 
Lane’s piazza one evening especially 
could not help noting how ostentatiously 
the two conversed as they ueared the 
white wicket gate.

“ Wharton,” quoth Martin, as for the 
sixth or seventh time the swarthy troop
er and his champion approached the cap
tain'» quarters. “ I'm consumed with 
envy. The time was when good looking 
cavalrymen like you and me could com
mand some small attention from the eyes 
of our friends and fellow' citizens in 
town; but our day is done. These are 
the popular heroes of the hour. Now, 
here comes Hearn’s first sergeant. Sore
ly he's uot going to have the unbearable 
effrontery to remind Trooper Welsh that 
he ought to lie cleaning up for guard 
tomorrow, when a gentleman of the press 
wants to talk with him?”

“ Is Welsh for guanl tomorrow?” asked 
Capt. Lane, in some surprise.

“ He is. The colonel relieved him 
from durance vile before guard mount 
this morning, and I heard the first ser
geant tell Hearn an hour ago that it was 
Welsh’s turn for guard, and wanted to 
know whether he was to order him or 
not. Hearn said certainly.”

“ And the man cut parade to-night on 
plea that Mr. Abrams wanted to talk 
with him. He was the ‘one private ab
sent’ reported from C troop," said Whar 
ton. “ That is the reason the sergeant is 
after him now, I fancy, either to arrest 
him or “ lse warn him for guard.”

“ If I were Hearn I’d quit attempting 
to diapiclino that young man,” said’MaJ. 
Kenyon, pessimistic and glowering as 
ever, “ lie  ought to have sense enough 
h> know that the worst blackguard in 
the service, with the press behind him. 
Is more than a match for any officer who 
seeks to do his duty.”

"And if  I were Hearn." drawled Mar
tin, “ I'd make that particular protege of 
The Palladium do his duty if I died for 
it, especially after the marked copies 
that came today. Now watch."

The first sergeant, a trim, soldierly 
fellow with determined face and manner 
and quick energetic step, had by this 
time overtaken the pair, who strolling 
together had almost reached the picket 
fence and were within earshot of the 
Lance’ piazza Mrs. Lane glanced eager
ly up the road, for Miss Marshall and 
Lieut. Hearn at that very moment came 
from the W uartons' quarters next door 
and appeared upon the gravel walk. 
Wallace following with Jeannette Me- 
Crea

Sergt, Wren had stopped short on 
overtaking the trooper, and with scant 
ceremony addressed him in tones that all 
could hoar:

hand in respectful salute as the young 
troop commander came quietly along. 
Miss Marshall leauing on his arm.

“ You warned him for guard, sergeant?* 
said Hearn, answering Wren’s salute.

“ Yes, sir, and he says Col. Lawler ex
cused him from parade.”

“ 1 reported the absence to Col. Mor
ris, and he tells me there may have been 
some such understanding, sergeant. At 
all events, as Col. Lawler has gone, lie 

j would give Welsh the beuefit of the 
■ doubt; so we have uothing further to do 
! with that matter.”

Wren ground his teeth as he briskly 
strode hack to his quarters.

“ What does the loot’nant say?” de
manded Duffy, as he with half a dozen 
of his comrades clustered about the of
fice, eagerly watching the sergeant's 
face and his clinching hands as he re
turned.

“ Nothing. Don’t ask questions now. 
you men. The lieutenant can’t do any
thing to him: the colonel won’t let 
him.”

“ The colonel won’t, is it?*’ said Duffy, 
with a wrathful grin. “ Be jabers, if 1 
were colonel I’d command my rigiment, 
and no damned newspaper man would 
scare me out of it. It’s The Palladium 
that commands Fort Ryan tonight, and 
that blackguard Welsh is post adjutant 
—more shame to us all!”

“ Silence, there, Duffy! No more of 
that talk!” ordered Wren, as he banged 
to the door of his own little den, and the 
knot of troopers scattered away. “ All 
the same,” muttered he to his faithful 
second, Sergt. Ross, “ Duffy only tells the 
truth, and damn me if  I ever thought 
the day would come when my old chief 
would knuckle down like that.”

And if in garrison circles that night it 
was predicted that something would be 
the outcome of tbe detail of Welsh for 
guard duty, no one was destined to dis
appointment. He appeared at the ap
pointed time, and was curiously scanned 
by the other members of the troop, as 
carbine in hand, he came slowly and in
differently down the stairway just as 
the trumpets began to sound the assem 
bly of the details. Unluckily for every
body who hoped to see Welsh brought 
up with a round tnm by the snappy 
young adjutant, a drizzling rain had set 
in, and undress guard mounting in over
coats was the result. Welsh's forage 
cap and accouterments might past polls
ter in a shower, but his full dress rig 

; every man knew to be wofully out of 
shape, and such was the fellow’s unpop
ularity among his comrades by this time 
that audible regrets were expressed by 
the men that the weather had “ gone 
back on them. ”

“ Step out, there!” shouted Wren sharp
ly to the dawdling soldier, as he gave 
the command to fall in.

“ (Jet a move on you, Misther Welsh,” 
laughed Duffy from the upper gallery.

: "Or don’t they ever shtep out in the ex- 
i cellent family down east? Sure, isn’t he 
a fine looking, intelligent young man 

; of 25?”
“ Twenty-five? ’Faith, it’s thirty-six 

in months he’d get if I  was command- 
1 ing,” muttered Kerrigan. “ How are 
your patriotic motives this morning. Mis
ter Amerioan-Blood-with-the-Asshumed- 
Naine?”

“ Sure his name is Dennis,” laughed 
Duffy again, “ (^uit your sneering, Ker
rigan. The young soldier’s eyes are 
blazing with pent up feelings again, 
don’t you see?” And indeed a most ma
lignant scowl was that which Welsh 
launched aloft at his persecutors, whose 
fun was cut short by the stern voice of 
Sergt. Ross ordering silence. And in an
other moment the detail of C troop was 
dancing away in double time, with a 
parting adjuratiou from Duffy not to go 
too fast; “ it’ft to aisy to set the blood 
boiling in Welsh's veins, anyhow.”

It was in the ugliest possible mood 
that Welsh tossed up his carbine for the 
inspection of the officer of the guard. 
He hail expected to pose as a hero and 
martyr. But whatever might be the 
mistaken sentiments aroused in the east 
by the efforts of a paper that had ex
hausted local well springs of scandal and 
sensation, here among those who knew 
the facts, and, above all, knew him, he 
hail gained only ridicnle and contempt. 
In all the garrison, now that Goss was 
gone, there was not a soldier who had 
ever stood his friend. In his own troop 
especially, where the rank and file were 
devoted to their voung lieutenant, there 
was wrath and indignation at his ex 
pense, and well he knew that nothing 
but discipline saved him from a ducking 
in the river or a hearty kicking down the 
barrack stairs. Still, with Abrams to 
stand by him and The Palladium to 
champion his cause, he felt secure 
against fate; only he had thought to be 
looked upon as liberator and leader 
among the men, and they were all laugh 
ing at him. This was bitter indeed. He 
almost hoped that the adjutant would 
order him hack, replaced by the super
numerary, for the rust he knew to be 
about the breech block of his carbine, 
and which the officer of the guard would 
be sure to discover. But the young lieu
tenant contented himself with pointing 
to it with white gloved finger and pass
ing on, probably thinking it liest to get 
him on duty at any price.

[ T O  B B  C O N T I N U E D .  J

WO women have recently uisnu- 
guished themselves iu the Hast, 
Miss Kingsley and Mrs. J. George 

Scott, both of England. For two years 
Miss Kingsley has been traveling in 

West Africa in tin* 
Gaboon country of 
tlu* French Congo— 
tin* country of Du 
Chaillu. The great
er part of the time 
was spent among 
the Fung wees, who 
are cannibals. Go
rillas were eueoun- 

__ tereil everywhere, 
f  v-and big game, such
I f  f  * as elephants, hippo 
miss kixusi.ky . potami and the like 

«bound. In tbe deep recesses of tbe 
forest a dwarf race was found. These 
people poison their arrows by sticking 
them in corpses three days old. Corpses 
were encountered stuck all over with 
arrows and looking like hedgehogs.

Mrs. Scott’s traveling was in the Shan 
states bordering on China. Most of the 
time was spent among a tribe called 
Wild Was. These people are head 
hunters and cannibals. In speaking of 
head hunting Mrs. Scott says: It is re
garded essential, to secure good crops, 
that each village must get. at least, one 
stranger’s head; or failing in this a 
head belonging to one of their own peo
ple. In February and March of each 
year these people go off on head-hunting 
expeditions. W e had not been long in 
the country before we were made pain
fully aware of these practices. Iu one 
day we came across no less than three 
dead bodies lying across the path, one 
horribly mangled. The Was live up in 
sheltered parts of rhe hills at an altitude 
of five or six thousand feet above the 
sea. Their villages are very curious. Sit
uated, as a rule, far apart, they are sur- 
raunded by earthen ramparts covered 
with bush and guarded by a deep ditch. 
To enter the villages the traveler has- 
to go through a long, narrow tunnel— 
often 100 yards long 
-s o  low that we
eon  Id  n o t  go £\
t b rough without !£ F  y
stooping and so
narrow that two ^  j
persons could not
pa ss without r< >u oh - M
ing. At the village A».,
end these tunnels
are closed by heavy t
wooden doors, while f  '<
leading to these m f j n f T #  { *  •■ 
tunnels are long mks. j . o. scott. 
avenues of trees, with heavy under
growth. Along these dreary paths are 
rows of posts about four feet high, with 
ledges on which are exhibited the 
skulls taken by the Inhabitants.

RKKTHA KOENIG.

It flUMt be confessed that the war 
I cloud now hanging over the palace of 

Abdul Hamid 1« considerably bigger 
and htarkrir than any of tta predeces
sors in racebt years.

I n a r t i H t i c  C r o w d in g .
Often we find every sort of curio, 

from the horrible aud grotesque to the 
realistic, arrauged Iu reception and 
family rooms. Of course where space 
Is limited one must do the best one ran, 
but, all the same, there are many bits 
of bric-a-brac that would be much more 
agreeable if less prominently exhibited. 
To jumble Indian, Chinese, Japanese; 
and all manner of articles into one 
place, and in such close proximity that 
they continually elbow’ each other, is 
like colonizing the different sorts of 
people under one res»f ami compelling 
them to live there, whether they will or 
no. The incongruity, after a time, !>e 
comes painful, and it seems as though 
In their own way the articles would 
quarrel with one another as violently 
as would the human specimens of the 
same species were they thus crowded iu 
together.

K e e p i n g  a C a n a ry  U ird .
It Is essential for the good health of 

a canary bird to keep the cage perfect
ly clean and strewn with fresh gravel. 
Fresh water for both drinking and 
bathing should be given every morning 
and during the moulting season a bit 
of Iron kept in the drinking cup is excel
lent. Never bang the cage in a room 
without a fire, but on mild days the bird 
will be greatly refreshed by the air 
from an open window. The cage should 
never be less than eight Inches iu diam
eter and twelve In height. It should 
have perches at different heights. The 
canary, which is the usual house bird, 
thrives during the winter on a diet of 
small brown rape seeds, obtained dur
ing the summer, and occasional slices 
of sweet apple. Occasionally a 
poppy or canary seeds and a very little 
bruised hemp seed may be added.

H a i r  F r i z z i n g  and  C r o w a f e e t .
The majority of women make a great 

mistake in crimping their hair. For 
some reason or other an overhanging 
cloud of curls or frizzes has a way of 
bringing out ail the little lines and de
fects that nature or time have stamped 
lu a woman's face. This is quite imp 
trary to the old-time notion. Then it 
was taken for granted that the tighter 
the curls the prettier and more becom
ing the woman. But modern taste de
crees differently. “ I f  you want to look 
young and natural rather than faded 
and artificial,”  said a woman the other 
day. “ »top crimping your hair. I know 
of no »urer way to bring about the 
effect, at least Just call to mind the— 
well, not the elderly, but tile no longer 
youthful women that y..u know, and 
think how ugly. Inartistic aud artificial 
they look with that mass of frizz>s 
over their faces. And how soft, natural 
and becoming straight hair Is to any 
woman at any age or state of health 
Not necessarily tightly drawn, urea*

ago and went to live with her grand
mother at the address given above. 
Her astonishing ignorance would per
haps never have become known to tin* 
public had not her grandfather fallen 
out of a window a few days ago. He 
died as a result of his injuries, anti tbe 
girl was called as a witness at the cor
oner’s inquest. It then developed that 
she did not know the name of the city 
or street in which site lived. She had 
never heard of the Bible or of the 
Savior, knew nothing about the nature 
of an oath. and. more astonishing than 
all else to the New York people present, 
never heard of tin* Bowery. Of course 
she could not speak a word o f English. 
The girl seems to be possessed of aver
age intelligence, but is simply steeped 
n profound ignorance of common sub
jects. no one having taken tbe trouble 
to instruct her In any way.

A  W o m a n ’ *  W o r k  f o r  n Y e a r .
A busy wife, tired of hearing her hus

band declare that woman had nothing 
to do, made up a little statement of the 
way she had spent her time for one 
year. She had two children and two 
servants. Here are only a few of the 
Items which silenced the husband once 
for all: Number of lunches put up,
1.157; meals ordered, desserts pre
pared. 172; lamps filled aud trimmed, 
328; rooms dusted (a nine-room house), 
2.25b; dressed children 7St> times; visits 
received. 871); visits paid, 1G7; books 
read. 88; papers read. 555; stories read 
aloud. 234; games played. 321); church 
services attended, 125: articles mended, 
1.23d; articles of clothing made, 120; 
letters written. 429; hours at the piano. 
WH4; hours in Sunday school work, 208; 
sick days, 44; amusements attended, 10. 
—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

t h e  shoe as  k it t e d .

tern Is that the hoof Is made to fit the 
shoe instead of the shoe to lit the hoof 

d This Involves a lot of cutting and scrap 
fiqg ami is the chief cause of lamene** 
and siui»iding. The use of nails is 
also u aerlomf objection. ;i4LJi0/,a^lttt*r 
how careful the blacksmith may 
there are cases when a tender spot will 
be penetrated. It is quite obvious that 
nature never Intended nails to be 
driven into a horse’s hoof.

The accompanying illustrations show 
a novel horseshoe that has been sub
jected to a careful ami thorough trial 
ou half a dozen horses. Like u great 
many works of genius, tin* one in ques
tion is extremely simple. It consists of 
a baud of metal about an Inch high, 
which fits around the lower edge of the 
hoof. At the base of this baud there Is 
a sort of projecting shelf, or flange, 
which is made to fit into a groove run 
ning around the Inside of tbe shoe. The 
latter is made of steel, of the usual 
shape and style. The only difference*! 
between It and the ordinary shoe are 
the presence of the grooves and the 

I absence of nail holes
When the band is lifted to the hoof 

(which Is done very readily), the shoe 
t In turn is attached by slipping tin* 
flange into the grove. It now remains 
to clasp the arrangement by two screws 
fn the rear. These may be turned to 
any degree of tightness desired, and

W o m e n  and T h e i r  L o v e r s .
It Is easy enough to tell a man by his 

friends; but It Is impossible to tell a 
woman by her lovers. One reason for 
this is tiiat a man usually shows him
self to his fellows as he Is; but it is im
possible for his fellows to know how he 
shows himself to a woman, so long as 
he is in love with her. In that blissful 
condition the rude, off-hand man of 
business becomes to his mistress a pic
ture o f clumsy courtesy; the coward is 
capable of feats of valor from which 
a French cuirassier would shrink; the 
mean, tradesmanly person will stop be
fore the shops of Jewelers, hesitate, 
and at last enter; the rake w ill honestly 
regret the hearts he believes that he 
has broken, and. for the moment, stead
fastly purposes to lead a new life.

P in k  Hat in uml A p p l e  G r e e n .
Another stylish cloak was of pale 

pink satin brocaded with a light flow
ering pattern of convolvulus leaves in 
various artistic shades of green, and 
a few half ripe wheat ears. This was 
lined throughout with i>ale apple green 
satin; tlie shoulder t ape was edged with 
fulled pink chiffon.

Flings at the Fair Se*.
He—Are you going to the opera? She 

—No; 1 have such a cold I can’t speak 
above a whisper.—Yonkers Statesman.

“Just think.” Frauleiu Rosalind, I 
was dreaming about you last night.”
“ Indeed! \V hat tires» did l have on?”_
Fliegende Blaetter.

^he—l think 1 will do the cooking 
myself awhile. He—H’m! That was 
wliut you wanted me to take out more 
life Insurance for. was It?— Iudlanap> 
lis Journal.

“ 1 «aut a <|imrter from you Tor that 
■tarvltiK family ou Bottl, alloy." • Mrr. 
cy! I can t »pure a ivnL \|y ,lr„ s for 
the charity ball will cost uie 
Cleveland Press.

Mr*. !>.• Ka I Id-The latest fashion I* 
to have the piano built Into the wall
Mr De Eadd (wearlly|-Well, that* 
sensible. U fa  wail up our*.-N,w 
York Weekly.

Old lira } b ea rd -If, a pity to keep 
such a pretty bird in a ca«e. Mrs. U.- 
Etyle— Isn't it a shame! How perfectly 
exquisitely lovely It would look on '» 
hat—Tld-BIt*. “

»he And you really attended the 
Queeu s reception In U.ndoti The men 
1 suppose, stand uneovered In the pres'
* ....... "Ye,, but not to the
same extent ax the women."—Life.

t h e  shoe eitopKit.

a moderate degree is sufficient to pre
vent the shoe from coming off. Tbe 
whole urraugement may lie put ou or 
taken off In a moment.

Made llliii A|iolo*rizn.
That Christian IX. of licmnark, 

whose illness is at present causing 
much anxiety, brings up bis children in 
the way they should go is sufficiently 
evidenced by tbe following anecdote: 
One day at the dinner-table the young 
Prince asked his father what was tbe 
meaning of a word lie hud never heard 
before. This word, "lusing,” is the 
Dullish equivalent for our “ liox on tbe 
ears.’ The king asked his son where 
he hail heard such a word. The boy. 
blushing to the roots of his hair, con 
fesse,I after a little natural hesitation 
that he had been out lu the streets 
amusing himself by ringing the bells 
and then running away But st one 
door au angry porter rushed out nod 
shouted after him that lie would give 
him a "hisiiig”  If ever he did such a 
thing again. When the prince had 
finished his explanation, his father ex
claimed, "V cry well, to-morrow you 
shall go with me to that very house 
and beg the porter’s |inrdon for such 
rudeness." Accordingly, the next day 
the king Went with his much abashed 
sou and made him apologize.

Discouraging a Hoy.
A boy 8 or !• years old stood at the 

corner of Krusli and Kllxnlietb streets 
theotherilay with head up and arms fold 
ed. He had three lien s feathers stock 
in his cap. He hail a bow slung to hts 
back, and In a quiver made o f buffalo 
hide he had three or four arrows, fn 
his belt was the family lireadknlfe, and 
lu Ills right hand was a war-club.’ As 
lie thus stood, casting Ills eagle eye 
about him, a telegraph boy came along 
and stopped and looked him over. The 
Inspection lasted a full uiiuute aud then 
he asked:

"Playing Injnn?”
“ Yes.”
"Uot a name?"
“ Red Cloud.”
“ Humph! No go.”
“What’s the matter?"

, “ You have been eating bread and 
butter with sugar on It, and forgo, 
Wipe off your month! Better stay In 
the back yard and scare the babvt 
You’re no big Injun ¡"-Detroit P r i!  
Press.

| An expensive Violin
I U Is reported that the Stradivari», 
violin known under the name of Her 
cutes, lias Just passed Into the posse» 
slon of M. Eugene Ysaye, the well 
known Belgian violinist, who purchas
ed it of Paul Nothomb. king’s advocate 
of Manchc In Belgium, for rgg) T|,e 
instrument, dated 1732. and one of , L  
most perfect ever turned ou, by 
celebrated Cremona master. Is said to 
** “  ^ " t l f n ,  state of

1 Unusual Colors o f  Animals. i
The coloring of animals seen In Maine

Ther T " D *omethln* nnusnal 
There have been white moose, milk
White fawns, gray wolves, and there 

ow iox * b” D * » ale Tel

'■ »  married woman
enjoys more than assisting a girl to 
•and a voung mai. *  n  10

Î


