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The Minister’s Wife

By MRS. HENRY WOOD

(Continnad, )

CHAPTER 11
Thi= evening was but another of those

Mr. Baumgarten sometimes spent at
Avon Hooss feeding the flame of her (11
starred passion. His manner to wamen
was naturally tender, and to Grace, with
her fascinations nocoaseiounls brought to
bear upon him, dangerously warm. That
he never for one moment had ontstepped
the bounds of friendly Intercourse Grace
attributed entirely to the self-restraint
Imposed by his Inferlor position: but sbe
did not doubt he loved her In secret.

While at dinner he told them, jokingly.
as he had told Edlth, that the parish
wanted him to marry. Lady Avon re
marked, in answer, that be conld not do
better: parsons and doctors shenld al
ways bw marvied men.

“Yea, that's very right,
relarned In the same Jesting tone
supposs they have nothing to
upon ¥

“Bat you have something. Mr. Baum-
garten,"

“Yes, I have twa hundred a yoar:
no residence.™

“The rectory In mather bad, T belleve.”

“Bad! Well, Lady Avon, you should
e L

“Mr. Duoe ought not to have allowed
it 1o get into that state,” she remarked,
and the subject dropped,

After dinner Mr. Baumgarien stood on
the lawn with Grace, watching the glories
of the setting sun, Lady Avon. indoars,
was beginning to dose; they knew better
than to disturh her: this afterdinner
sleep, which sometimes did not last more
than ten minutes, was of groat moment (o
her, the doctor sald,

Mr. Baumgarten had held out his arm
to Lady Grace in courtesy as they be-
gan to pace the paths, and she took It
They enme to & halt near the entrance
gate, both gazing at the beantiful sky,
their bands partially shading their ayes
from the blase of sunset, when a litile
man dressed lo black with a white neck-
tie was wseen approaching.

"Why, bhere comes Moore®™ exclaimed
Grace,

He wan the clerk at the Great Whitton
church, Limplog up to the gate, for he
was lame with rbeamatism, be wtood
there and looked ar Mr. Baumgarten, as
if bhis business lay with him. But Grace
withdrawing her arm from her compan:
fon, was first at the gate

"I beg pardon. my lady, | thought it
right to come up and Inform the countess
of the sad news—and I'm glad 1 did, see-

Ing you here, sir. Mr. Chestor Is gone,
my lady."”

“Gone ™
where 7™

“He is dead. my lady—he [s dead, sir.
Departed to that bourne whenee no trav-
elor returns,” continued the clerk, wish-
lng to be religlously impressive and be
lieviog he was quoting from Beripture,

“Surely it caanot be ™ said Mr. Baum-
garien,

“Ay. but It is sir, more's the pity.
And frightfully wudden. After getting
home from afterncon service, he suid he
felt uncommonly tired, he conldn't think
why, and that he'd not have his tea till
later In the svening. e went up to his
room and sat down in the easy chair there
and dropped aslevp. A sweet, tranguil
sleep It was, 1o ail appesrance, and Mrs.
Chester shut the door wnd Jeft him, Hut
after an hour or two, when she sent up
to say be bad better wake up for his
tea, they found hlw dead. The poor old
Iady Is quite beside herwelf with the snd-
denness, and the maids be running about
all sizes and sevens”

“I will go down with soun at once,
Moore,” sald Mr. Baumgarten,

“But you will come back and tell us—
:::[ “(I]l us how Mre Chester o7 waid

y Girace, as he was passing 1
s e passing through

“Yea, cortalnly, If you wish Ir.” he
answered, walking away with so fleet a
step that the clerk with difficulty kept up
with him.

“1 fancy It must have been on his mind,
sie,” said he: “not direet, perhaps, bat
some (nkling Uke of what wis sbout to
bappen. This afternoon, when I'd took
off his surplice In the vestry | wont and
put things to rights a bit In the choreh,
and when 1 got back into the vestry (o
lock up, 1 was surprised to see the rector
still there, sitling opposite the outer door,

which stood open to the churchyard
‘Don't you feel wellair? sald 1. “Oh, yes.
I'm well' be answersd, ‘but 'm tired
We must all all get to feel tired when
the end of our life is at hand, Moors, and
mine has been 8 long one.’ Yes, It has,
sir, and a happy one, too,'! 1 sald, ‘thank
God." With that he rose ap from his chalr,
and lifted his bands towards Heaven,
looking up st the blue sky, "Thanks be
to my merciful God' he reponted, wal-
emaly, In a bushied sort of tone. ‘For
that, and all the other blessings of my
past life on earth, thanks be unto Him !
With that, be took his hat and stick and
walked out to the churchyard," concluded
the clerk, “leaving me a bit dazed an
‘twero, for 1 had never beard bim talk
like that before; he was not the sort ‘o
man to do it

Within san bour Mr. Baumgartes was
back at Avon House. Lady Urace wus
still lingering In the garden, In the wum
mer twilight., He told her ln a hashed
yvolee all be had to tell; of the general
state of things at the motory, of poor Mry,
Chuster's sad distress,

“Mamma Is expecting you,” suid Graove,
#I broke the mews to her but she wants
to hear mors particulam.™

They went Into the drawlog-room by
the open doors of the window. Mr. Baum-

gave the best account be could to

Avon ; and then drank a cup of tea,
sianding. Btill asking questions, Grace
passed out agaln with him to the open

very true,” he
“Rut
marry

il

exclaimed Grace. “Gone

Ifrnm her son that hée would bestow

nlr,
smooth, broad path which ied to the en-
trance gate. When they reached [t he
held out his hand to hid her good evening
The opal sky was clear and beautiful ; a
Incwe siar shone In It

“Great Whitton Is In my brothee's gift,”
she whispered, as hor hand reated in his
*1 wish he would give It 10 you."

A fNush rose to the young clergyman’s
faew. To exchangs Littke Whitton for
GGireat Whitton had now and then made
one of the Alghty dreams of his amnition

but never really cherlahed.

"Do not mock me with pleasant vis
lona, Lady Grace, 1 can have no possl
bie Interest with Lord Avon.™

“You can marry then,” she sald, saftly,
in reference to the conversation at dinner
"and wet the parish grumblers at den

Anew

“Marrr?  Yes, | should—1 hopa—dn
00, was hiv reply. His voles was soft
a8 her own: his speach hesitating: he

was thinkiog of Edith Dane.

But how was Lady Grace to divine
that? Bhe, alas! gave altogether a dif-
ferent interpretation to the words;
her heart beat with a tender thrmbbing,
and her lips parted with love and bope,

and she gared after him untll he disap- |

peared in the shadows of the sweet sum-
mes night,

CHAPTER 111

The Countess of Avon, ‘N'P‘Itlﬂa‘f‘ll Into
it by her daughter—badgered a prowmise
the
living of Great Whitton upom the Hev
Ryle Baumgarien,

The Enrl did not give an Immediate
consent ; In fact, he demurred te give It
at all; and sundry letters passed to and
fro between Avon House and Parie—lor
his lordship happensd just then to have
taken & run over to the Freanch capital,
Great Whitton wan too good a thing to be
thrown away upon young Baumgarten,
who was nobody, be told his mother, and
he shoald like to give It to Ellloteen ; bl
Lady «Avon, for peace’s sake at home,
urged her petition strongly, and the Earl
at length granted It and gave the prom-
loa.

The morning the letter arrived contaln-
ing the promise, and also the Information
that his lordship was back at his house
in London, Lady Avon was feeling un
ususily ill. Her bhead was aching vio
lently, and she bade her maid put the bt
ter aside; alie would open It later. This
she did In the afternoon when she was
sitting up In her dresslng room and she
then told Grace of the arrival of the un-
expected promise,

“Oh, let me see It!" exclalmed Grace,
in her {ocautious excitement, holding out
bher hand for the letter.

Bhe read it bungrily. with fushing
cheeks and trembling fngers, Lady Avon
could but note this, It somewhat pus-
gled her.

“Girnen,™
you should be so eager,
nlfy to you who gets the living
Mr. Baumparten or another?

In the evening, when (raer was saun
tering listlessly in the rocky walk, won-
dering whether noy ons would call that
pight or not, she siw him, Ie was com
Ing along the path from the rectory, The
oll rector had besn burisd some days
now 1 have been wmitting with Murs,
Chester, and thought T wonld just ask, in
passing, bow Lady Avon ls," be remark
ol, swinging through the gate, as If he
would offer an apology for ealling. “The
last thme | was here she seemoed so very

poarly.”
“$he o not any better, 1 am sorry to

she sald, “I eannot think why
What does It «ig-
-whethe

say. to-day she han not come downstalrs
at all,” replied Grace, meming his olfered
hand., “What will you give me for some

newn | can tell you?” she resumed, stand-
ing before him io the full blow of her
beauty, her hand not yet withdrawn from
him.

He bent his sweet snlle upon her, his
doep, dark eyos speaking the admiration
that he might not utter. Hyle Baum-
garten was no mors insensiblp to  the
charms of & [ascinating snd beautiful girl
than are other men—desplte his love for
Edith Dane, She was awalting an an-
awer,

“What may | give? he said. “Noih-
lug that T could glve would be of value
w you"

“How do you know that, Mr. Baumgar-
ten 7

With a burning bloah, for she had spok-
en unguardedly, Grace laughed merrily,
wiepped u lew steps backward, and drew
& letter from her pocket,

“Ii In one that eame to mamma thls
morning, and It has & secret in It. What
will you give me to read you Just one
little sentence

Mr., Baumgarten, but that Edith and
his culling were in the.way, would huve
sald a shower of klsses; It s posaible that
he might In spite of both, had he dared
Whether his looks betrayed him ecannot
be known. Lady Grace, Bloshing stlil,
took refuge In the letter. Folding It a0
that only the signature was vislble, she
held it out to him. He read the name,
“Henry."

“In It—from—Lord Avon? he sald,
with hesitatlon.
“It Is from Lord Avon, He doea not

slgn  blmself In any other way to us.
‘Your affectionate son, Henry,' it alwnys
runs Lo mammas; and It s no unmean-
Ing phrase; he s very fond of her, But
nuw for the secret, Listen.,”

Mr. Baumgarten, suspecting nothing,
lirtenod with a smila

“I have been dunned with applleations
asinee 1 got home" read Graee, aloud,
from Lord Avon's letter, “some of them
trom personal friends; but es you and
Girace make so great a point of It, mother,
| promise you that Mr., Baumgarten shall

and strolled by bis eide along the |

"have Creat Whitton.”
bad left oot the words “and Grace.” Bhe
closed the lotter, and then stole a glance

at hin face,
VUNDTES,
“1 de not quite understand.”
“Na? It means that you are appointes |
te Great Whitton"
"How cun [ ever
Lord Avon Y

It Bad turocd pale to sl

suMclently  thank

he breathed forth

| “Now, Is not the knowing that worth
\llomnlhh!l'.‘" lnaghed she,
“Oh, Iady Grace! It ls worth far

more than anything 1 have to give In re

ftarn, But—0t In not & jost, Is &Y Can
It be really troe®
I that likely? You will be

.‘,‘ }“! '
‘|,uhlh-ly.' appolnted In a day or two, and
will, of course, hear from my bhrother ]
B not acqualinted, myself, with the far
mnl routine of these things. Mamton le
rjoleing | ahe would rather have you here
tann any one"

“Lady Avon s too kind,"”
abwtractedly,

YAnd what do you think
Shall 1T ¢l you? ‘Mr. Baumgarien oan
marey now." Those were her words”

tirnee apoke with awreel sanciness, we-
~ure in the fact that he divine
her feeling for him although she hellev-
od In his love for her. His answer sur-
prised her.

“Yes, 1 ean marry now,” he asented,
#till balf lost in his own thooghts
shall do so—aoon I have only walted
| until some preforment shoull ]ulvlh' "
| “You are a bold man, Mr. Baumgarten,
| to mnke so sure of the lndy‘s consent
Have son asked her?

“No | where was the gse,
speak to soune

he murtmured,

mamms =ald?

gonld not

untll [ could

purpose?  Dut she has (e

tected my wishes, | ai sure of that : and
| thers ls b onguetry In Bdith”
“EdithY almost shrleked Lady (rses.

"1 twg your parden: 1 shall not fail”
“What have you done? You have hurt
yourself :**
Thiy hnd been walking ¢lose 1o the min-
iature rocks, and she had sevamd to stum
ble over a projecting corner. 1 gave my

{ankle a twist, The paln wus sharp,” she
woaned,
“Pray lean on me, Lady Grace; pray

let me w;-l-.---
|"'-‘l h'

He wound bis arms gently round her,
and Iald her pallld face upon his shoul
der; Be thought she wan golng to falnt.
For one single moment ahe sielded to the
fascination of the 1 resting place,
Ok that It eould be hers lorever! SKhe
shivered, mised her head, und drow Aaway
from him,

"Thank you" she sald, faintly: “the
un:u.ull has passed. | mamt go Indoors
now.”

Mr. Baumgarten held oyt Wls arm. but
abe did mot take It. walking alone with
rapid steps townrd the house. Al the en-

Jou ; you are as white as

b livy

“I will wish you good evening now.™

He beld out his hand, but abe did not
sppear to sse (1. Bhe ran in, and he
turned away to depart, thinking she must
be In great pain

Lady Grace shut herself In the drmwing
room. For a few moments she rushed
about like one possessed. in her torrent
of anger. Then «he snt down te her writ.
ing desk and dashed of a hlotted and
hasty note ta Lord Avon—which would
Just save the posat.

“Gilve the living to any one you pleass,

Harry, but not o Ryle Baumgarten ; he-

.
wtow It whers you will, but st to hin.
There are reasons why he would be pte

terly unfit for kt
e

Explanations when we

Iiring this, Mr. Baumgarten was hant-
ening  home, Ereat news surging In
his braln. Edith was at the gate, but pot
looking for him, of course; merely en-
Joying the alr of the summer's night,
That's what she sald shiv wan dolng when
he came up. He eaught her by the waint
and drew her between the trees and
gan to kise her. Bhe eried aut, and gased
at him in wonder,

"Eddith, do you think | sen mad? |
Heve | am—mad with joy, for the time
haw come that 1 may sak you to be my
wife !*

“Your wife,” she mammersd, for In
triuth that prospect had ssomed farther
off (han heaven

He drew her to him agaln In the plentl-
tude of his emotlon. ler heart beat wild-
Iy against his, and he lald her faee upan
hin breast, more fondly than he had laid
another's not long before,

the

"You know how | have loved you: yny
must have neen i, though 1 would not
speak | but | could pnot marry while my

Incame wae so small, It would pot have
beens right, Edith.”
“1f you think so—no"

“But, oh, my dearest, I may speak

now, Will you be my wife ¥
“But—what has happened 7 she asked,
“Ah, what! Progwotion has come o

me, my dear one. | s presented to the
Hving of Great Whitton ™

“Of Great Whitton, Ryle?'

“It Is quite sure. Lord Avon's mother
aaked him to give It to me, It seems, and
he geoerously complied, FEdith, will yon
reJect we, pow } have Great Whitton ¥

Bhe hid her faon, Bhe felt hlm lovingly
stroking her halr. ™1 wonld not have
rejected  you wlwn you had but Little
Whitton, Ityle.”

“Yours ls not the Aret falr face which
has bovn thers this oight, Edith,” he sald
In » lnughing whisper. “1 had Lady
Graee's there but an hour ago”

A whiver seemed to dart throogh her
hoart. Her jenlousy of Lady Grace had
besis wlmost as powerful as ber love for
Mr., Baumgarten.

“Girnew wald, In & Joking kind of way,
that her mother had remarked | could
marry, now | had Great Whitton, 8o 1
told Graee that 1 should do so—one woril
lewas to another, you koow, Edith, anpd
that 1 had only walted for preferment
te marry you, my best love, As 1 was
sponking she managed somehow to twiast
her nnkle. ‘The pain must have besn In-
tonee, for ahe turned as white as death,
and [ had to hold her to me. Hut 1 414
not pay myself for my trouble as I am
dolug now—with klsses. Edith, my whole
love ls yours"

(To be continued.)

In reading aho‘

he wald I

tr nee of the glass door abe turned to him, |

e |
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No Profit in Farm Aleokol,
The Department of Agriculture,
[ through Dre, 1L W, Wiley, chiof of the
burenu of chemistry, has undertaken
(e wducute the farmers regarding the
| manutacture of denatured alcobul. Two
bulletine on the subjict bave been I

el
| From Dr. Wiley's discussion of the
subiject the conclusion Is reachsd that

the manufucture of alobol on a very
munll senle In pot lkely to prove prof
Itable, and becauss of revenoe reguls
tlonm It I8 evideat that the farmer muost
v entent with prodocing the raw ia
terials.  The bglletin opn the
soureed atid manufactire
| “The princlpal uses of Industrinl nl
cobil are Humination, bedting, nwoative
power aud the wanufacture of Ineguers,
varnislies, siokeloss powider,
and pharmaceutiesl preparations, vioe
|Rar und ether. When lndustrial ales
lml In made ut 0 prive at whilch it can
vompete with petraleam pnd gasoline,
It doubtless will be preferred for the
purposes above mentloned, Decause of
Its greater safety and wore pleasant
todor, Under the present conditions 1t
In not probable that Industrial aleobol
enn e offered gpeon the market at much
loss than 40 ceuts a gallon of B per
cent strengeh”

Dr. Wiley expresses the bellef, how
ever, that hy paying attentlon to un
used sourves of raw material and with
Improved methods of  manufacturing
and denaturing this price ean be d)
minlshed.

miphi ject of
s e

sl leinal

Ginseng In Missoart,

According to the Missour! experiment
etation bulletin, the cyltivation of gin
seng for the Chmess market has he
cofe AN mportamt  Industey  In that
| Biate, notwithstanding the fact that It
tkes five or six yoars omature o crup,
While the crop s exceptionnlly valu
able, the cultivation of gluseng bas
been  fouud to  possess  dinndvuntnges
the same as oSt other  eultlvyted
crops. It appears thet several fungus
diseascs have broken out In the gin
llrllg plantations, some of which wsre
extremely serious and Infectious, largo
‘ll’iilll often belng destroyed In a win.
klé wook, Ilnwgrrr. the particular oe-
gonisms enuning the damage have been
recognlzed and methods for keeping the
|dlm-nmn under control have now been
worked out.

Cnitle Live,

fAce on eattle lndicate luck of atten-
tlon and poor feed. Grense of nny
kind will destroy les on outtle, but
groase sbould not be used If It can bo
uvaltded, First wosh the anlmal with
Kerosene vinulilon, and follow  with
clear water. When the skin Is dry
dust every portion of the body with a
mixture of a ek of carbouate of e
and s busbiel of clean, dry dirt. It o
single subonsl In lonfested with Hes, the
others will soon be ln the wame condl-
tlon unless remedion are used an pro-
luutlvn

riun Lrewing.
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The Unlon Magaof.

The oty muaggot amnd cabbnge mag |
got can only distinguishied by nn
expert, as they are very nearly alike
The mnggot Is thie larva of & wall Ay
There s o known “sure™ remedy that
can be applied Mprinkilng powdensd
sulphur aronnd the plants ts a parttal |
rednesly, bat t doen ot always birlog
rellel. Making a small hole near
onlon and pouring Into each hole haif a
Iisalphike  of  earban
covering the holes with earth, s
bt seh et hoed e
Llgubl ms

| 1]

rach

tTenrpuminful  of
Ialm
sl to b a petpedy,
eapwensive aud laborions

llftlu{l

| meanon
| onlon pateh e the

nure mpplied to the plants s clalmed
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LAY L
l1l||nl'
Thin change of Lwation
ondy partial sclution

of the maggot problem

Snguing Fenee Supports,

Fur fence poswtm of mujigerts that will
nol rot off or hreak off, for ploket or
winewire, take two boards 2ad,
At the top o an o leave o
top wire Fasten together with S pen
ny nalls. Put a erosaplece In the mid
dle for middle wires to pest and
fasten with staple and & eromplooe st
bottom for Bottom wires to rest on and
faston with staple. Then anchor with
a small stake on each slde to preovent

Cnall ]
eritech for

i

HTA l\ll
}!{!lmmm.

e v

1
e

wind from (lpplng over,

BUPFORTS POl YRR ‘

and you hinve |

n good post for ploket fence.  Nall or |
wire ot to the stake. This makes an |
excellont pust for regmiriog sn  old
Meket fetnce.— Farm 'rogresa

Milk Cows,

The Hollanders evidently breed and
fed for milk Arst of all. That they
stieewed I proved by the large milk
yleldn of thelr cowa,  That Inrge millk
fow, swmingly regandless of hotter fat
percentage., pays them s proved lny'
thelr prosperity. The dalrymnn here

for dalry cows that asnoually  yield
from B0 to 4000 pounds of milk.
What the Buanclal result to him s, the
wrelehod records show anly toos plain
Iy. He In the worst.pald farmer In (he
lind. What could he not do IF, Instesd
of breeding, buying, feedlug and milk
I chenpr cown, e wers o hresd, fesd
atd tdlk cows of the 11,540 to '[|._."|.fill|

pound clam? The Frieslanders and
other lHollanders, with thelr gigantie
cown, make money oo milk  prodaeesd

On soll that oosts from B0 1o 820000
Ko nere or renis at from 80O o §200,

Faolnis tn Pruning,

In pruniug the trees all stems Lalf
an loneh or more In dinweter should be
ooversd with some waterproof  sub
stunece, llke grafting wax or shellae of
the conulstency of ervsm.  The bairk
and outer wood will thus be pressryisd,
nnd the wound will tn & season or s
be covered with new bark, If this pre
eautlon be uot taken the en! of the
brunch may decay from exposure 1o
wind, rain, heat and cold

The Hyu-Ealing Men.

Bome one wants to know how to keop
hens from eating thoelr eggs Huving
hind some experience along that lne, 1
ulfer a few suggostlons A deep nest
box, In which thers In only room for
the hen's body, s that abe cannot gt
Wt the egegs whien on the nest, nnd oo

deep for her to resch the cgRs  when
standlng on the edge of 1t, Is & good
thing. The best nest box 1 have used
18 14 Inches square and 18 Inches dewp, |8
covered with a &lnch door op upenlng

at the top of one aide,

|extraction of two or three

thinks It neosssary to pay small prices |In

Rheumatism

Ie one of the constituljonsl diseases. |}

mmniitosts tieell In local achos sl palns,

Poftamned Jodnte miid sUUR o iase s bt 18
ganmnl be cured by local applloatine.

It reqpuires conntitutlonal treatment, ani
Lhim Biemd I8 & corirse oof Che great Dlood purls

tying and tonlo medioline

‘Hood's Sarsaparilla

whieh nettvalizes the acldity of the blood
bl Budide gy e whiode sy eten,

In uwwusl Hgutd form or In chooniaied
tablels known s Sarsatanbe, 100 doses B,

tnvie Aliew,

"l aupposs there bs surh & perfann W
he  foaibilber,”™  musd  Ppels Allen
| Bparks, "but he has #ither retipad [ram

bus |w‘. ar he's hopelesaly bobind os bie
l“ll.l.-

TEN YEARS OF PAIN,

Unabls To Do Even Mousework Ba-
caune of Kidney Troubles,

Mre. Margaret Emmerich, of Clinton
Hi., Napoleon, O, says;  ""For fllesn
years | wan a groal sufferer rom kidney
troublesa, My back
pained me terrilly,
Every turn or move
cannnd aharp shoot.
ing paine. My syes-
pight was poor, dark
spota  appeatsd  be.
laure me, and 1 bhad
dieay wpelln. For
tenn yonrs | could
not do hoosework, and fur two years
didd not get out of the hooes, The kid.
ney sectellons were (rregular,  and
Moctore ware nol helplog me, [orn's
Kiduey Pills brooght we guick rellel,
snd finaliy coted me. They saved my

L ile."

Bald by all denlers. A0 ponls & box,
Foster-Milbvirn Co., Huffalo, N. Y.

Atrican Manioe.
The natlve food of the Malunda
mountry, In sonthern Africa. comprises
manior, gnd that slone It ta n plant

s wet, marshy
“Ta Remolest
years o

particularly adapled
wll, says the sullior of
Baratseland™ It takes twao
artive at maturity, and while growling
guires yery tle attention

The root when full grown Ia about
the slpe, and bLas very moch the ap
pearatve of & (lerman sausage, Al
though at tmes It grows much larger,
e shrub hus several roota, and the
In Do way
Impairs the growth of the remunlnder

When newly dug It tastes ke a
cheetnut, and the digestion of the pro
verbilal owtrich can aione assimilate It
raw ;| but when sopked o waler for a
few days wontll partly decomponssd,
dried on the roofs of the huyts and
tampesd, It formes a delightfully white
suft imeal. fap wliller aud purer than
the best Rour, Then It Is beaten nto
s thick paste and eaten with a little
favoring, eomposed aof a looust or &
enterpliinr which the patives seek In
decayesd [roea

Another way of sating this natlve
lusury s by baking the rooln, after
making them, aml eating It as  you
would a banana. Taken as n whale, It
furms the beat sll the yosr round na
tive food; but 1 should advise =il ia.
tending consumers o abataln from any
other foold for thres or four days be
fore giviog It & prolonged trialk

Sulolden,

Bazony, Austria, France, and Den:
jmark show the largest percentages of
|u|!||ulo snnunlly In Raxony thirty.
sne In every one hundred thousand peo-
ple living are sulcides, In Austria the
ate I8 a little over twentyone. In
Deomark It la almost twenty-slx, and
Franee twonty-three, The United
States, Nussln, Ireland and Hpsls bave
Ihe lowest rates of sulclilen

W. L. DOUCLAS

'3.50 &*3.00 Shoes

BESYT IN THE wWORLD
#.L.Douglas $4 Gilt Edge line
mlhmdhﬁllwm

l‘\n Nhow (walewy

I Iruglag’ fot
'l“d e NI
I )

Aowd for Culaleg

HET
W l'.l‘.?':.:?'

hows ) Tor siy)
they exvel ollier hos

"i muld’ take you Into my large

factories at Brockton, Mass, and show

| you how carefully W. L., Douglas shoos

are made, K“ would then understand
why they hold thelr shape, fit better,
wear longer, and are of greater value
than any other mlc

can oblala W,

Whnvn you you
Duouglas shoea.  His u-o und price s l
.n the hli L whikh 9m-.-u yul lldl
lor « n- lubclb

u‘*#"::‘:-*"“
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