
CHAPTER VHl.— (Continued. )

| Mr. Vernon was the first to touch the

beach.

! "I welcome you gladly to our retreat,

my gallant countryman,” he said,
Waving his hand courteously, ‘‘and here

I introduce to you its princess.”
| As all hats were doffed and the eyes

of the party bent in respectful admira-

tion upon her, Eleanor blushed deeply;
then regaining her self-possession she

bowed gracefully, and hastening to

Walter’s side, whispered:
i ‘‘Come, Walter, do come and tell me

iall about it, the time has seemed so

long since you went away.”
; The affectionate tone —more than

that, the tenderness with which the

small hand was laid upon Ills arm—

brought back the light to Walter’s face,
and he cast a half-defiant look back-

ward where the handsome officer was

left to Mr. Vernon’s care, while he him-

self was drawn away by the beautiful

object of their mutual admiration,

i A brief but comprehensive recital of

the events of the past ten years was

given to the lieutenant by Mr. Vernon,
and then he called Eleanor to bring the

diamond necklace found in her rela-

tive’s trunk.

i The young girl brought the trinket,
laid it in his hand and looked up anx-

iously into his face.

I The lieutenant started.

1 ‘‘l have seen a face like yours be-

fore —where can it have been?”

i “I am not given to inquisitiveness

myself,” said Mr. Vernon. “Iknew my

fellow-passengers were far my supe-

riors in rank—they had the private cab-

in, and I seldom saw them. I never

asked either their rank or family. For

Eleanor’s sake I have always regretted

my indifference. I hoped some of your

company might know the crest.”

j Lieutenant Ingalls turned the cold

clasp to find it, and started.

“Ah,” said he, and paused.

Walter’s hand was clenched firm and

tight on the arm of the bamboo sofa.

Mr. Vernon looked earnest and inter-

ested, but Eleanor’s wild, imploring

eyes never left his.

j “My name—what is it,” she gasped.
!' Lieutenant Ingalls hastened to an-

swer in earnest sympathy,

j "My dear lady, I cannot tell you, but

there is one near at hand who can, for

your crest is that of our admiral, the

Right Hon. Charles Lord Collinwood,

commander of Her Majesty’s ships in

the Indian and Pacific oceans. His flag-

ship lies but a few leagues beyond the

‘Hornet,’ and she signaled us to lay by
and ascertain the meaning of your light

the night before last. We have orders

to repair to him with news of our dis-

covery, and you may speedily see him.

I must soon return and report to the

captain, who will come down to the is-

land himself, I doubt not.”

j “You will find an abundance of fruit.

You may help yourself freely to our

jsupply for the rainy season,” said Mr.

Vernon, rising to accompany him to the

cove.

i “Is your water good? We were run-

ning close to find some, or we had never

come so far to the eastward.”

i Neither of the party accepted his in-

vitation to visit the ship. They pre-

ferred to remain on the island tilltheir

final departure, and busied themselves

in packing the few mementoes and rel-

ics of their island life ready for trans-

portation to the ship,

i In the afternoon the captain’s g-ig

made its appearance. The captain, Sir

John Wilson, was much interested in

the communication his lieutenant

brought to him, and the moment he

landed, passing Mr. Vernon and his son,

advanced to Eleanor, and removing his

laced hat from his gray head, said re-

spectfully:
“My best greetings and congratula-

tions to you upon this fortunate es-

cape from a lonely island, fairest Lady

Eleanor Collinwood.”

Eleanor’s tears bedewed the out-

stretched hand.

“You know me then? And that *.s my
name?”

i “Without a doubt, even if your face

bore not the youthful likeness of our

much-admired Lady Collinwood, the

widow of our noble admiral’s elder

brother. Well do I remember how we

all sympathized with her grief when, in

addition to the death of her husband,
came the mysterious loss of the ‘Pe-

trel,’ which was bringing home from

India the relatives who had charge of

her only child. Dear Lady Eleanor,

how I rejoice that we sfyall be the hum-

ble instrument of bringing so much

happiness to that lovely and estimable

lady, the pride and pattern of our court.

As for you,” he continued, turning

somewhat patronizingly to the atten-

tive Vernons, “you will be generously

rewarded for yotir services, you may

consider your fortune made, for no of-

fice you may ask willbe denied you.”

“We shall claim none,” replied Mr.

Vernon quietly, while Walter’s proud

eyes flashed. “Lady Eleanor knows

whatever assistance we may have ren-

dered has been well repaid by her sweet

presence. Her noble relatives will find

that, although for ten years debarred

from all save our society, she is neither

uncultivated in her tastes, unlearned in

her mind or ignorant in manners. For

ourselves, if such humble persons can

interest you, we shall forego our orig-
inal purpose to reach England speedily,
and take passage in the first ship that

crosses our path that willtake us nearer

Italy, My son has received all the in-

struction I could give with such crude

materials as Nature furnishes. I mean

he shall be taught further by the best

artists in Rome. Once given to her un-

cle’s protection, we shall feel that the

noble companion of our exile is parted
from us effectually, until we reach a

fairer and brighter shore than that of

England.”

CHAPTER IX.

fa.-~ LEANOR had drop-

| || ped Sir John’s hand,

j and wltb a fright-

ened, indignant
look she sprang to

the speaker’s side,

•iff “What do you say

mi —what do you
55) mean,my friend,my

benefactor, my pre-
server? Do you

think I have a

heart of stone? Do you think for lux-
ury and gradeur I shall renounce you
and Walter? No, no; if that is the pen-

alty of liberty, let me stay here for-
ever.”

Mr. Vernon looked sadly at the kind-

ling eye and flushed cheek.

“My dear child,” he said kindly, “I
shall never wrong your noble nature by
a single such unkind thought. You will
never forget us, but time and new as-

sociations, more than all your duty to

a mother, this gentleman has pictured
so lovable and beautiful, will make you

acquiesce contentedly in a decree long-
standing customs have made more

binding than the edicts of a sovereign.”
Eleanor was looking beseechingly at

Walter, but he neither spoke nor mov-

ed, nor seemed to have heard a word
that had been spoken. She went to him
and touched his hand timidly.

“Walter,” said she, pleadingly.
“Lady Eleanor!”

The girl stood silent a moment, and
then burst into tears.

“I am not Lady Eleanor —I hate the
name!” cried she passionately. ‘I am

your Ellie, that you loved and cared for
once. If I cannot be the same still, I

will fling myself on Tom’s grave, and
no force shall tear me from it. Oh, I

thought I was so happy when I knew
a ship had come at last, but now lam

so miserable!”

“Ellie, dear Ellie,” said Walter, forc-

ed from his icy formality by her tears,
“let us go to Tom’s grave now for the

last time.”

She obeyed instantly, and unmolested

by any of the party, they went down the

path Tom’s feet had worn so plainly in
the green, and sat down beneath the

Hibiscus tree. Then Walter spoke.
How clear and strong and hopeful his
tone was.

“Ellie,” he said, “you know how my
father has taught me, what sentiments

he has instilled, for you have shared

them. You know I must not swerve

from the path honor and conscience

point out to me; you know I will not

though the way is strewn with, thorns.

You are restored now to the topmost
round of noble society, while I, even for

your sweet sake, though life holds no

prospect so dear as the hope of your

love—I willnot be lifted up to a place
beside you by any one’s pity or grati-
tude or charity—no, nor by sweet love

itself. My place is far below; but if I

can, by my own exertions, industry, per-

severance and genius mount up to your

side, I willdo it. Day and night I will

strive and pray for it; your dear mem-

ory shall keep my soul strong in the

struggle; no other can usurp your

throne within my heart. Hush, Ellie,
do not speak! I ask—l will accept no

promise from you; I have no right to

do it.”

Her eye was fixed upon him in proud
affection.

“It is like you, Walter, to talk so.

No matter, if you willnot hear it. Here

at Tom’s grave, which I shall never see

again, I say to the wind and sea and

sky, if your ears are deaf, I know Wal-

ter will succeed, and I shall wait for

him.”

The soft, exulting tone, half shy, half

bold, was irresistible. Walter was not

so heroic that he could turn away with-
out one grateful kiss to the archly-smil-

ing lips. This was all that was said —

was it a betrothal?

Sir John evidently thought Lady
Eleanor Collinwood had talked • long

enough with an obscure plebeian’s son,

for he came sauntering down the path
with a significant cough.

Waiter quietly retreated to his fath-

er’s side, and the gallant old officer, ex-

erting himself to the utmost to enter-

tain her, began a flattering account of

her mother’s high position, exceeding
loveliness and irreproachable character.

“Ah, my dear young lady,” said he,
“you cannot imagine how all London

idolizes, venerates and yet fears Lady
Annabel, because her unparalleled

goodness is a constant reproach to the

folly and indiscretion of ordinary mor-

tals. She is at once the pet of our royal
mistress and the pride of the whole

court.”

"Ah,” sighed Eleanor, her sparkling
eyes welling over with tears, “so su-

perior herself, how will she be able to

love a single Wildwood’s daughter like

me?”

Sir John gazed in smiling scrutiny
upon the lovely face turned toward him

so ingenuously.

“Never fear; tliat you are your moth-

er’s own child is plainly shown by the

fact that this long isolation on a lonely
island has not impaired your native

grace and refinement. I shall not ven-

ture to depict the maternal love await-

ing you. But come —time presses, and

we must reach the ship before nightfall.
Without doubt the commodore is al-

ready on board the ‘Hornet’ awaiting
our arrival. Say your farewell to your

prison joyfully, sweet lady, for freedom

and happiness and honor lie before

you.”
Admiral Lord Collinwood received

his niece with a tenderness that ban-

ished at once all her fears of coldness.

His agitation was nearly as great as her

own. Folding her closely in his arms

he sobbed:

“Mysweet child, my precious one, you

know not how joyfully your poor old

uncle welcomes your return to life and

liberty. Your mother and I thought to

pass our dreary lives alone, without a

young heart to love, leaving the proud
old name to pass to a distant branch of

the family. Dear relic of my dead broth-

er, you willbring new life to us.”
*

Eleanor nestled in his arms with the

happy consciousness of at last finding
the affection that rightfully belonged to

her.

Toward Mr. Vernon and his son the

admiral was exceedingly cordial, as

well as grateful. He was one of those

true noblemen and native gentlemen
who are as far above arrogance and

haughtiness as they are too dignified for

obsequiousness.

“No reward we can give will compen-

sate for what you have done for our

dear child,” said he warmly to Mr. Ver-

non. “My sister-in-law will feel the

debt more keenly even than I. If there

is anything we can do for you, either

through influence or pecuniary assist-

ance, I beg you to ask it freely as a

right.”

Mr. Vernon shook his head.

“There is nothing whatever that we

need which our own exertions cannot

procure, even were we not too proud to

receive reward for what has been a

pleasure more than a duty. And yet we

gratefully appreciate your lordship’s
kindness.”

“You are a noble fellow. I can tell

you, Vernon, if Eleanor were my own

child I would give a speedy return to

your gallant son. I would say, ‘Here,

my brave lad, you have guarded and

served her in her need; you have been

as delicate and honorable in your lone-

ly island as you could have been at St.

James. The jewel you have polished

shall sparkle on your bosom still.’ I

would do it, I say, but the child be-

longs to Lady Annabel. Bless your

soul; if you only knew her, it would

save me a deal of talking, but you see

my sister-in-law is so superior, so ele-

vated above everybody else in perfect
life and character, we are all a little

afraid of her; and as I can’t tell how she

would like it, I dare not say a word

either to encourage your son or justify
Eleanor In clinging to her attachment.

That’s just the predicament I’m in.”

Mr. Vernon smiled at the noble-heart-

ed admiral’s embarrassment.

“Thank you again, my lord, for your

kind wish to aid us. I assure you, long

ago, before your ship came, my son saw

the presumption of his love for one so

far above his station, and wrestled with

himself until, if It was not suppressed,

it was overmastered. With your per-

mission I propose we part from the dear

girl at once. I understand that the

‘Hornet’ separates from you to cruise

in the Mediterranean. I propose to pro-

ceed as soon as possible to Italy, that

Walter may have the best instruction

which his artist genius deserves. My
own personal hopes are dead long ago;
even were they not, this wasted lamp of

life would make them futile; but Wal-

ter must redeem the lost years by inces-

sant application. The belt of gold I

hung round my waist ten years ago is

still with me. With economy it will

supply all Walter’s wants until his

brush is able to provide more. I my-

self shall only need —a coffin.”

Lord CollinWood’s honest eye over-

flowed with tears at the quiet resigna-
tion of the tone. He stretched out his

hand.

(TOBB CONTINUB I). 1

TIGER WITH A GLASS EYE.

Successful]) Operation, Said to He the

First of the Kind.

Here is a tiger with a glass eye.

Every mentgerie and zoological garden
has its doctor, surgeon and dentist to

look after the many ills that wild

beasts in captivity are heir to, says the

New York Journal. At Stuttgart the

services of an eminent oculist were re-

cently invoked in behalf of a tawny

monarch of the Bengal jungle. The

beast had been suffering for a long time

with an incurable affection of the eye.

Removal of the optic wa3 determined

upon. In the operation cocaine was

used, chloroform being out of the ques-

tion, as members of the feline race suc-

cumb very easily to the fumes of the

anaesthetic. Several strong keepers

were called in to hold the animal down

during the operation. He was bound

and muzzled. During the cutting open

of the lid, an operation which was

necessary to loosen the sinews, the tiger

showed little uneasiness, but it evi-

dently suffered much when the muscles

and the nerves of the eye were cut

through. Immediately after the opera-

tion the animal became very quiet and

soon appeared to be much relieved. A

tiger with one eye is an un-canny look-

ing object. A week later, when the

wound had healed, a glass .eye with the

proper expression of ferocity was intro-

duced into the cavity. This seemed to

cause the tiger much uneasiness and

perplexity, and he has since sat for

hours at a time endeavoring to rub out

the glass optic. The eye was specially
constructed from measurements made

of the one taken out. It is the first in-

stance on record of a wild animal being
supplied with an artificial eye.

The man who is willing to only hav«

a littlereligion, might as well not hava

any.

BRYAN'S PAPER.

The Editor Again Restored to Health.

Mr. George W. Hervey, editor of the

Weekly Omaha World-Herald, is a per-
fect picture of health and looks more
like the Hervey of other days. To see
nim now, one can hardly believe that

has been such a great sufferer. He
writes of his falling health and re-re-

covery in his characteristic way as fol-
lows:

*!F°.r ®evera l years I was troubled
with indigestion so severe as to make it

impossible to take more than two meals
a day without intense suffering. I grew
worse gradually until. July, 1895, I was

suddenly attacked with Increased pain
and soreness over the pit of my stom-
a®h and sharp pains In my right side,
which rapidly increased until I could
scarcely get my breath. A physician
was called for immediate relief and hy-
podermic injections of morphine were

resorted to for relief. I was able to be
out In about a week, but had a second
attack the following August, more In-
tense than before. I was reduced from

to 134 lbs. in nine days and left
whollyunable to take any nourishment.
I lived on lime water and a very little
milk for several days after. For one

year I carried morphine pellets In my
pockets ready for an emergency. All
this time my stomach was sore and very
sensitive. I discovered that what
would agree with my stomach this

week would probably not next week,
and that I was getting nearer and near-

er to a final collapse. I consulted three
of the best physicians In the state and
two agreed fully as to my, ailment, but

failed to give me relief. Having utterly
failed to obtain relief, I finally made ar-

rangements to go to Chicago to be
treated when my little boy chanced to

get a sample package of Dr. Kay’s Ren-

ovator, which he brought to me. I was

Induced to try it, not having the least

faith in Its virtues. I thought this sam-

ple relieved me, and I purchased a 25-
cent box. Before it was all used I had I
so improved that I was taking three

meals a day, which I had not done for

years. I then used one package of the

large Dr. Kay’s Renovator and one

more of the small size. It is eight
months since I commenced using Dr.

Kay’s Renovator and I now have no

symptoms whatever of my old trouble. I
have recommended it to many of my

friends for stomach trouble and I think
all have reported relief.” George W.

Hervey, Omaha, Neb., Feb. 17, 1897. Dr.
Kay’s Renovator is sold by druggists or
sent by mail for 25 cents and 31. Book-
let free. Dr. B. J. Kay Medical Co.,
Omaha, Neb.

Fourteen balloonists were either

killed or badly injured during 1896.

Two of these unfortunates were women

and both were killed.

Lane's Family Medicine.

Moves the bowels each day. In or-

der to be healthy this is necessary.
Acts gently on the liver and kidneys.
Cures sick headache. Price 25 and 50c.

It Is estimated that there are 5,000
men and horses at work on the ice on

the Kennebec river.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAT.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All

Druggists refund the money if It fails to cure. 250

Very old people need from a third to

half as much food as when in their

prime.

Just try a 10c. box of Cascarets, candy cathar-
tic, the finest liver and bowel regulator made.

We can read of banquets that cost

S2O per plate, and then in the same

hour turn to a jug of sweet cider and
a bag of ginger-snaps and feel real

happy and contented.—West Union (la.)
Gazette.

A Philadelphia groceryman com-

plains loudly to the courts that he can

sit in his window and count dozens
of people on bicycles riding merrily
by while they owe him grocery bills.

The custom of donating hot coffee
to the Both (Me.) street railway men is
still In vogue on Inclement days.

NO-TO-BAC FOR FIFTY CENTS.
0ver 404,000 cured. Whynot let No-To-Bac

regulate or remove your desire for tobacco.
Saves money, makes health aad manhood.
Cure guaranteed, 60c and 31,00,a1l druggists.

The thieves of Great Britain steal
about $40,000,000 worth of property
every year.

t,.

l?^JS?o,3 ,s?.^ hoS ß»nd Do|«ar» by chewing
PASTEURINK GUM. For particulars wrlto JOHN
T. MILLIKEN A CO., st. Louis, Mo.

Scandinavian sailors are said to pre-

dominate on vessels of nearly all na-

tionalities.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup
For children teething,aoften. the guma.reduces inflam-
mation, alleys pais, cures wind colic. Si cent* a bottle,

A man who amounts to anything
never receives any “encouragement.”

.

Oee’i Cough Balsam
Is the oldest and best. Itwillbreak up a cold quicker
than anything else. ItU always reliable. Try It.

A St. Louis negro bell-boy returned
a lost pocket-book containing $40,000.

Whin btllious or costive, eat a Cascaret,
candy cathartic, cure guaranteed, 10c, 25c.

A fat man is all right so long as he
is not In his own way.

THE CHANGE OF LITE.

Intelligent Women Prepare for the
Trying OrdeaL

A Time When Women . Are Susceptible
to Many Dread Diseases.

The anxiety felt by women as the

“change of life" draws near, is not

without reason.

When her system is in a deranged
condition, or she is predisposed to

«con-
(r or-

this

r to

:tivo

/ous

¦ uwsiiSdc-

/ structive work.

Such warning symptoms as sense of

suffocation, headache, dread of impend-
ing evil, timidity, sounds in the ears,

palpitation of the heart, sparks before

the eyes, irregularities, constipation,
variable appetite, weakness and in-

quietude* dizziness, etc., am promptly
heeded by intelligent women-who are

approaching the period in life whore

woman’s great change may bo expected.
Thousands at this' critical time consult
Mrs. Pinkham, and conduct theirhabits

according to her advice,
and with the Vegeta- /fl
ble Compound go

through that dis- (V
*“

tressing time with b

perfect safety and jJ
comfort. Mrs. W. L* vj/
L. Day, of Betts- y®* |
ville, Ohio, V.

all else 'JBk
failed,
E. Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound saved my life.

It carried me through the change of

life all right, and lam now in gpod
health. It also cured my husband of

kidney trouble.”

“Mend it

or End it,”
has been the rallying cry of

reform, directed against abuses

municipal or social.

For the man who lets him-

self be abused by a cough the

cry should be modified to:

Mend it, or it’llend you. You

cau mend any cough with

Ayer’s

Cherry Pectoral.
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When Answering Advertisments
Kindly Mention This Paper*

iSoreness«StiffnessiH!
m from °oW muscle, joint, or nerve. St. Jacobs 011 warms, relaxes, cures A

Not Always.

Miss Ruby—Wasn’t It sad about Mr.
Larribee?

Mr. Gimp (an old bachelor) —What Is

It?

“He was married on Tuesday and

died on the fo’lowing Friday.”
“Yes, It’s sad; but then marriage

doesn’t always prove fatal so soon.”

FITS stopped fres *n« permnnently cured. No fits
sftcr ilr*!days US* Of %. Kline’*Great Nerve
Restorer. Free }2 trlalbottleand treatise.

Send to Du. Klim,931 Aroh St, Philadelphia, Fa.

The Thames of England Is 220 miles

long. The river of the same name in

Canada is 160 miles long.

MmSU
1 *3 SHOE In thV&orld. I
2 For 14 years this shoe, by merit alone, has I
S distanced all competitors. S
T

.

Indorsed by over 1,000,000 wearers as the f
A best In stylo, fit and durability of any shoo A
¦ ever offered at $.'1.00.

ItIs made In all tke latest shapes and styles f
• and of every variety of leather. 9
m One dealer Inn town given exclusive sale •
A and advertised In local paper on receipt of A
¦ reasonable order. Write for catalogue to W. ¦
V L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass. ¦

PENSIONS.
PATENTSwCLAIMS!

Syrs.ln la*twar,Uadjudicating claim,,atty aloe*

Dr. Kay’s Lungßaim S-TS**
sr are, a’ay AaLTfcag

rsrxcsßASTiKnei
f HR ALAiAS
J wteSfemrf •***by Faint Dealers Srerjrwkerc. \
\ paper I*bad enbngh t you have CRCC * *p<"f flTl fftHTirf 1? itimlratrliltints, slip UshSstllia 9

REASONS FOR USING

Walter Baker & Co.’s
Breakfast Cocoa.

KsP* ** ®ecause 'J' s absolutely pure.

iflEr 2’ Becaus ?. ft is not made by the so-called Dutch Process
which chemicals are used.

M 3
*

Because beans of the finest quality are used.

B Because it is made by a method which preserves unimpaire
m the exquisite natural flavor and odor of the beans.

32 hlmh S
'

BeC2
'a cup

iS the mOSt economical
’ costin K less than one cet

Hi! PIIE you *et the *enu,ne article made by WALTER
BAKER A CO. Ltd., Dorchester, Mass. Established 1780.

“Your Ruling Planet Discovered
Rv AsfrnlniTV** title otProt. O. W. Cunningham** latest work on tills ancient science,

WMVIUSJ Written In plain, comprehensive language. Every vaae sparkles with

' r fh77~7~?~7"f . *•*"*of ,n £°r7iatl<i.n‘ E*e Or reader willacquire amazing and startling know**
**Ogs or this mystical science. Price, postpaid, 515 c, «Oc and 91.00, according to binding.

„

THE ASTROLOGER’S CORNER.
VKlnJf '«* for tin, department. Prof Cunningham I.dally receivingnattering testimonial!i of bis genius and marvelous power In wading tbe language of the eigne and planeta

TlON^tobe°W thrl,n*w»!n

iJi* Ci*rto ,

d? llrc « n *lnel"» P«°Pl* of t*e irresA and VALUABLE IRFOKHA-
t.£v,~„b

! 1

lhtoll«h hie wonderful knowledge of aetrology. Bo receives letter, from every eta to andterritory and his fame has extended Into foreign lands.
7

recent*l.^ rC',

.

, ”r’!S!r.,,^:“,nt
m ‘’,ofcOr,Wp<m,l tn 1 b* «’,,b,l"hed

’
*»* the following are extract, from

Ireceived my boroecope, am much pleased with It. It Ls as near right as is posrible to
Another writes: “Iam surmised at its correctness."

* " posnoie <•

...VyilSagyjyßjy l n°wT>ropo«o« to ruling planet and send a teat reading ABSOLUTELY FREE to

Al* a«i«nt. ro?T.^»w^^nrw^ th* F
.

lr*t'/W",' K,nth “d Twelfth opened from each day’s malL

horn-Ind rnlJn?! E
M

MAo”1?“ muet send: ate, race or nationality, place, year, month, date,
A* U:.V £ ? ne*.r “.po***Applicants entitled to FREE READINGS will

receive them by return mail with their 24 rents refunded less r cents postage. All applicants most send

youTre ill P**4l"*viS, caß * not win FREE reading. DO ROT DELAY, send at once-,
ere jnstas apt to anybody, and ifyou do not, you w/llreceive a valuable test by astrology for the

Add!™- ‘ 7botm k,lowln* ,hc,r ,<me o f b,rth ‘hould tend 4 cents for &itbeMnteruL-Uona

PROF. C. W. CUNNINGHAM,
Dept. 4,194 S. Clinton Street, Chicago, m.

THE FOLLOWING ARE SOME UEADINOS FOR THIS WEEK:
Miss Marie; Grand Rapids, Wls. According to data HissH. E.Ottawa Kansu

furnished the sign Cancer which the Mooq rules, was irl-hed the slat Sagittarius which Junlter rule, wujMjfL** b.Tth
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