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CHAPTER XXXII.
«n arriving al Washinglon, our parly
drove immedialely to the Mansion

House, where lhey had previously se-
cured rooms.

The cily was full of strangers from all
parts of {he couniry, drawn togelher by
the approaching inauguration of one of
the most popular Presidents that ever
occupied the White House.

As soon as our parly made known
their arrival to their friends, they were
inundaled with calls and invilalions.
Brolher clergymen ecalled wupon Mr.
Willcoxen, and pressed upon him the
freedom of their houses. Alice Morris
and Mrs. Moulion, the relafive wilh
whom ghe was staying, called upon
Miriam, and Insisted that she should go
home wilh them to remain until after
the wedding. But these olfers of hospi-
talily were gralefully declined by the
litlle set, who preferred to remain to
gether al their hotel.

The whole scene of melropolilan life,
in its mosl slirring aspecl, was enlirely
new nad highly interesting to our rus-
tic beauly. Amusements of cvery de-
scription were rife. The thealres, exhi-
bition halls, saloons and concerl rooms
held out their most allractive tempta-
tions, and night after night were
cerowded wilh the gay volaries of fashion
and of pleasure. While the churches,
and lyceums. and lecture-rooms had
grealer charms for the more seriously
inclined. The old and the young, Llhe
grave and the gay, found no lack of
occupation, amusement and instruclion
to suit their several tastes or varying
moods. The second week of Lheir visil,
the marniage of Alice Morris and Oliver
Murray came off, Miriam serving 8s
bridesmaid, Dr. Douglass as Grooms-
man, and Mr. Willcoxen as ollicialing
mMinisicr.

Bul il is nol wilh these marriage [es-
tivities that we have to do, but with the
scenes Lhat immedialely succeed them,

From the lime of Mr. Willcoxen's ar-
rival in tho city, he had nol ceased 1o
exercise his sacred calling. His fame had
long belore preceded him lo the capilal,
and since his coming he had been fre-
quently soliciled to preach ‘and lo lec-
ture,

Nol [rom love of noloriely—nol [rom
any such ill-placed, vain glory, bul
from the wish lo relieve some over-
tasked brolher of the heal and burden
of al least one day; and possibly by pre-
senting lruth in a newer and slronger
light to do some good, did Thursion
Willcoxen, Sabbalh aflter Sabbalh, and
evening afler evening, preach in Llhe
churches or leclure before the lyceum.
Crowds flocked lo hear him, the press
spoke highly of his talents and his elo-
quence, the people warmly echoed (he
opinion, and Mr. Willcoxen, againsi
his inclination, became the clerical cele-
britv of the day.

Bul from all this unsought world-wor-

ship he turned away a weary, sickened,
sorrowing man.

There was but one lhing in all “liw
world oulside” that strongly inlerestéd
him—it was a “slill small voice,” a low-
toned, sweet musie, keeping near lhe
dear mother earth and her humble chil-
dren, yet echoed and re-echoed from
sphere lo sphere—it was the name of o
lady, voung, lovely, accomplished and
wealihy, who devoled hersell, her lime,
her ialents and her forlune, to lhe cause
of suffering humanily..

ss young lady, whose beauly, good-
ness, wisdomg cloquence and powers of
persuasion were rumored o he alimost

iraculous, had founded schools and

sylums, and had collecled by subserip-
tion a large amount of money, with
which she was coming to America, 0
select and purchase a iract of land 1o
settle a colony of the London poor. This
angel girl’s name and fame was a low,
sweel - echo, as 1 said before—never
‘noisy, never rising bigh—keeping ncar
the ground. People spoke of her in quiect
places, and dropped their voices to gon-
fle tones in mentlioning her and her
works, Such was lhe spell il exercised
over them. This lady’s name possessad
the sirangest fascination for Thurslon
Willcoxen; he read eagerly whalever
was written of her; he lislened wilh in-
terest to whatever was spoken of her.
Her namel it was that of his loved and
lost Marvian!—that in iftself was a spell,
but that was not the grealesl charm—
her character resembled (hal of his
Marian!

“How like my Marian?” would oficn
be the language of his heart when hear-
Ing of her deeds. “Even sa wauld my
Marian have done—had she becen born
to fortune, as this lady was."”

The name was cerlainly eommon
enough, yel the similarily of bollh names
and natures inclined him to the opinion |
that this angcl-woman musl be some
distant and more [forlunate raelalive o
his own lost Marian. He fell drawn to-
ward the unknown lady by a sirong
and almost irresistable atlraction; and|
he secretly resolved 1o sce and know |
her, and pondered iIn his hearl ways
and means by which he might!, win!
pronriety. seek her acquaintance,

While thus he lived twa lives—ihe
outer life of work and usefuiness, and
the inner lifc of thoughl and suflering-—
the voung people of his parly, hoping
and Dbelieving him to be enjoving the
honors heaped upon him, vielded them-
gelves up lo the altractions of socivly. l

Miviam spenl muech of her lime wilh
her [vlend, Alice Murray.

One mocning; when she called on
Anee, the lalter invited her visilor up

{ihat Olly overheard lhem in the

16 her own chamber, and segting ler
ere, said, wilh a myslerious nir:

™~ ¢
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- Or, The Strange Disappearance

“Dao yvou know, Miriam, that T have
something—the strangest thing that ever
wans—that T have bheen wanting fo tell
vou for three or four days, only I never
]zm an opportunity to do so, becausc
Olly or some one was always present!
But now Olly has gone to court, and
mother has gone to market, and you
and | can have a cozy chat lo ourselves.

She slopped to stir the fire, and Mir-
jam quielly wailed for her lo proceed.

“Now. why in the world don't you ask
me for my secrel? 1 declare you lake no
liltle inlerest, and show so litlle curin-
silv. that it is not a bit of fun 1o hint a
mystery to you. Do you want 1o hear,
or don't you? I assure you il is a {re-

mendous  revelalion, and il concerns
you, too!” : _
“Whatl is it, then? [ am anxious 0

hear?” 1

“Oh! you do begin to show a little in-
teresl: and now, to punish you, I have o
great mind not lo tell you; however, I
will lake pily upon your SUSPEISE, bul
first, you must promise never, never,
n-e-v-e-r to mention it again—will® you
promise?”’

“Yes.!'

“Well, then, listen. Stop! gel a lgpml
place 1o faint first, and then hs:pn.
Are you ready? One, two, threc, fire.
The Rev. Thurslon Willcoxen 1s o mar-
ried man!”

“Whal!"

“NMpr. Thurston Willcoxen has been
married for eight years pasi.”

“Pshaw!” _

“Mr.  Willcoxen was married eight
years ago this spring at a little Metho-
dist chapel near the navy yard of this
city, and by an old Methodist preacher,
of lhe name of John Berry.”

“You are cerlainly mad!”

“f am not mad, most noble ‘doubter.
but speak the words of truth and sober-
ness. Mr. Willcoxen was married pri-
vately. when and where I said, to 2
beautiful fair-haired lady, whose name
heard in the ritual was Marian. And
my husband, Olly Murry, was the secret
wiiness of that private marriage.” |

A wild scream thal seemed lo split
the heart from whence it arose, broke
from the lips of Miriam; springing for-
ward, she grasped the wrisl of Alice,
and wilh her wild eyes starting, sirain-
ing from lheir sockels, gazed inlo her
face, crying: :

“Tell-me! tell mel that you hETE‘jE'S'[ELH
(ell me Lhal you have lied ? Speak !
spealg!” .

“I told you the Lord's blessed truih,
and Olly knows it.  Bul Miriam, for

goodness’ sake don't look thal way—
you scare mc almost lo death! And,
whalever you do, never lel anybody

know that I told vou this; because, if
vou. did, Olly would be very much
grieved al me; for he confided it to me
as a dead secret, and bound me up to
secrecy, too; but I thought as il con-
cerned you so much, it would be no
harm to tell you, if you would not lcll
it again; and so when I was promising,
I made a mental reservalion in favor -
yourself, And so I have told you, qu
now you musin’t betray me, Miriam.

“1L is false! all that you have lold me
is false! say that it is false! fell me sol
speak! speak!” cried Miriam, wildly.

“It is nol false—il is {rue as Gospel,
every word of il—nor is il any mistake.
Because Olly saw the whele thing, and
told me all about il. The way of1al was,
Con-
gressional Library arranging the mab-
riage—ihe genlleman was going lo do-
parl for~Europe, and wished ito secure
the lady’'s fand before he went—and 2l
the same time for some reason or olher,
he wished the marriage to be kept se
crel. Olly owns thal il was none of his
business, but that curiosity golb the up-
per hand of him, so he listened, and he
heard them call each olher *Thurston’
and ‘Marian’—and when they left the
librdary, he [ollowed liem—and so, un-
seen, he wilnessed Lhe privale marrage
ceremony. at which they slill answerel
to the names of ‘Thurston’ and *Marian.’
He did not hear their surnames.. He
never saw the bride again; and he never
saw Lhe bridegroom unlil he saw Mr.
Willcoxen at our wedding. The moment
Olly saw him he knew that he had seen
Lim before, bul could not call to min:d
when or where; and the oflener ne
looked al him, lhe morc convinced he
became that he had seen him first under
some very singular circumsiances. And
when at last he heard his {irst name
called ‘Thurston,’ the whole thuth flashed
on him al once. He remembered every-
thing connected wilh the mysterious
marringe. I wonder what Mr. Willcox-
e¢n hos done with his Marvian? or whelher
she died or whellier she lives? or where
he hides her? Well, some men are a
myslery—don't you think so. Miriam?”

Bul only deep and shuddering groans,
upheaving from (he poor girl's bosom,
answered her.

“Miriam! Oh, don’t go on so! whal
do vou mean? Indeed you alarin me!
oli, don'l take it so to_heart! indeed, ]
wouldn't, il T were you! I should think
it the funniest kind of fun? Miriam. 1
sayl" :

she answered not—she had sunk down

on the floor, ullerly crushed by lhe
weight of misery that had fallen upon
her. -

“Miriam! now what in the world do
you mean by this? Why do vou vield so?
[ would not do it. I know il is bad 1o
bhe disappointed of an expecled inheri-
lance, and lo find oul lhat some one
else has a grealer claim, bul, indeed, I
would nob take it to heart so. if 1 wero
you. Why, il he is married, he may
not have a famity, and even if he las

he may not utterly disinherit you, and
even if he should, I would not grieve
mysell to death about it if I were youl
Miriam, look up 1 say!l”

But the hapless gir! replied nol, heard
not. heeded not; deaf, blind, insensible
was she to all—everything but Lo that
sharp, mental grief, thal seemed so like2
physical pain; thal [ierce anguish ol the
breast, that, like an iron hand, secmed
ta cluteh and close upon her hearl,
tighter, tighter, tighler, until it stopped
the current of her blood, and arrested
her breath, and threw her into convul-
sions.

Alice sprang to raise her, then ran
down-stairs to procure resloralives and
assislance, In the fronlt hall she meét
Dr. Douglass, who had jusl been admil-
ted by the. wailer. To his pleasant
creeling, she replied hastily, breath-
lessiy:

“Oh, Paull come—come quickly up
stairs! Miriam has fallen into convul-
sions, and I am [righlened out of my
senses!”

“What caused - her illness?” asked
Paul, in alarm and anxiely, as he ran
up slairs, preceded by Alice.

“Oh. I don't know!' answered Alice,
bul thought to hersell: “It could nol
have been whal 1 said to her, and it il
was, I must not tell.”

The delails of sickness are never in-
teresting. 1 shall not dwell upon Mir-
iam's illness of several weeks; the doc-
{or's pronounced it 1o be angina pectoris
a fearful and often [atal complaint,
brought on in those constilutionally nre-

disposed Lo it, by any sudden shock in

mind or body. What could have cause.d
ils aliack upon Miriam, they could nol
imagine. And Alice Murray, in fear and
doubt, held her tongue and keplt her
own counsel. In all her illness, Mir-
iam’'s reason was not for a momen!
clouded — il seemed  prefernaturally
awalie: but she spoke not, and it was
observed that if Mr. Willcoxen, who
was overwhelmed wilh dislress by her
dreadful illness, approached her bedside
and fouched her person, she instanlly
fell into spasms. In grief and dismay.
Thurslon's eyes asked of all around an
explanation of Lhis strange and painful
phenomenon; but none could tell hun.
except  the doctor, who pronounced :i
the natural effect of lhe excessive ner-
vous irrilabilily attending her disease,
and urged Mr. Willcoxen fo keep away
from her chamber. And Thurston sadly
complied.

Youth and an elaslic constitution pre-
vailed over disease, and Miriam . was
raised [rom the* bed of death; bul <o
changed in person and in manner, thai
you would scarcely have recognized her.
She svas thinner, but nol paler—an in-
tense consuming fire burned in and oul
upon her cheek, and smouldered and
flashed from her eye. Sell-concentrated
and reserved, she replied not al all, or
only in monosyllables, to the words ad-
dressed to her, and wilhdrew more inlo
hersell.

At lengin Dr. Douglass advised their
relurn home. And therefore lhey set
out, and upon the last of March, ap-
proached Dell-Delight.

The sky was overecast, the ground was

covered wilh snow, the wealher was
damp, dand very cold for ihe last of
March. As evening drew on, and the

leaden sky lowered, and (he chill damp
penelraled the comforlable earriage in
which they fravelled, Mr. Willcoxen re-
doubled his allentions fo Miriam, care-
fully wrapping her ecloak and furs aboul
her, and lelting down the leaihern
blinds and the damask hangings, {0 ex-
clude lthe eold: but Miviam shranlk {rom
his touclh, and shivered more than be-
fore, and drew elosely inlo her own
corner,

“Poor child, (he cold nips and shrivels
her as il does a tropical flower,” said
Thurston, desisting from his eflforts afler
he had tucked a woollen shawl arouitd
her feet,

“It is really very unseasonable wea-
lher—there is snow in the almosphere.
[ don’t wonder it pinches Miriam,” said
Paul Douglass.

Ah! they did not either of them know
that it was a spiritual fever and ague
alternalely burning and [reezing her
very hearl’s blood—hope and fear, love
and loathing, pily and horror, thal
striving together made a pandemonium
of her young bosom. Like a flight of
fiery arvrows came {he coincidences .1
the {ale she had heard, and the facls she
knew. That spring, eighl years before,
Mr. Murray said he had, unseen, wil-
nessed the marrviage of Thurston Will-
coxen and Marian. ‘T'hat spring, eight
years belore, she knew Mr. Willcoxen
and Miss Mayfield had been together on
a visit 1o the capilal., Thursion had gonc
lo LEurope, Marian had relurned home,
but had never seemed Ahe same singee
her visit to Lthe city. The very evening
of lhe house-warming at Luckenough,
where Marian had betrayed so much
emolion, Thursion had suddenly re-
lurned, and presented himeall at that
mansion. Yeb in all the months that
followed she had never seen Thursion
and Marvian logether, Thursion was
paying marked and constant atlenlion
lo Miss Le Roy, while Marian’s heart
was  consuming wilh a secret sorrow
and anxiely that she refused {o com-
municate even lo Edith. IHow distincl-
ly came back lo her mind those nigits
when, lyving by Marian’s side, she had
put her hand over upon her f[ace and
felt: the lears on her cheeks. ‘Those
lears! The recolleclion of them now,
and in this connecltion, [illed her heart
with indescribable emolion. Her mo-
lher, loo, had died in the belief that
Marian had fallen by the hands of her
lover or her husband. Lastly, upon the
same night of Marian's murder, Thurs-
ton Willcoxen had lbeen unaccountably

absent, during the whole night, from
lhe deathbed of his grandlather. And

then his incurable melancholy Irom thaj
day lo lhis—his melancholy augmented
to anguish at the annual return of this
SEAS011.

And then risinz, in refulation of all
this evidence, was his own irreproach-
able life and elevaled characler.

Ah! but she had, voung as she was,
heard of such cases belorc—how ip
some insanily of selfishness or frenzy of
passion, a crime had been perpetraled
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Sheep are raised in all parts of Ln
land regardless of the quality or rent ol
lie land and the greatest part of the feed
used is produced on the farms. In the |
southern and central parts ol the r:cum-i
{ry more use is made of paslure and|
forage crops for fall and winter grazing
than is possible in nortliern England,
where feeding must be done under cov-
Er,

sheep, eilher as a specilly or as an|
important adjunct of the regular farm-|
ing operations, are raised in all parts
of Scotland. n the farming country
where the rent values are from flive doli-
lars per acre sheep are considered In-
Gispensable, as lhey nol only generally
give hansome returns in muiton and
wool for the feed consumed and the labor
expended, but they also increase the fer-
lilily of lhe soil. The Scolch h_u'mvl'
values sheep very highly as a soil im-
prover. Although use of commercial
ferlilizers is very general in all paris
of the country, the farmer who lakes
possession of & wornout farm invariably
resorts to sheep feeding as Lhe surest
and quickest method of enriching his
lund. On the hill and mountain land
sheep are grown in large numbers.
Wilh high and well drained land the
condilions in Scolland are well suited
I the production of sheep, as many
parasilic troubles which so oflen cause
heavy losses among the flocks of Eng-
land are almost unknown in Scotland.
The climatic econdilions are [avorable
to this growing of rools, especially tur-
nips which form the basis of practical-
1/ al sheep feeding. The [all and win-
ter months are generally open and per-
mil the grazing of the turnip crop, eli-
minating a great deal of labor in har-
vesting and saving the labor of hand-
ling the manure,

Sheep folded on fturnips are always
fed from one-half to one and a quarter
pounds each day of grain and calke, this
feeding being relied upon fo enrich the
manure. The influence of sheep hus-
bandry on the fertility of the soil is gen-
erally recognized as of sufficient value
to compensate for the labor expended
and for one-third of the tolal cost of the
grain and cake fed. ' In some sections
0f the country the terms of the lease un-
litle a farmer who is giving up a farm
ta reimbursement for one-third of the
lalal cost of all cake fed on turnip
ground during the vear. The inlluence
ot sheep feeding on the soil is so greal
that many farmers claim that they can-
not aflford to be without sheep, even if
they were to lose money on the mution
and wool produced. Two or three old
wethers are considered the most valu-
able and in lambs ewes the least valu-
able to improved soil fertilily.

The lendency now is to use younger

by one previously and aflerward irre-
proachable in corxduct. Piercing wound
after wound smole these thoughls like
swift coming arirows,

A young, immalure woman, a girl [
seventeen, in whose warm nalure pas-
sion and  imagination so largely pre-
dominaled over intellecl, was bul too
liable to have her reason shaken {rom
its seal by the ordeal through which she
was forced lo go.

As nighl descended, and they drew
near Dell-Delightl, the slorm that had
been lowering &ll Lhe afternoon came
upon them. The wind, the hail, and the
snow, and the snow-drifts continually
forming, rendered lhe roads, that were
never very good, now nearly impass-
able.

More and more obstrucled, difficull
and unrecognizable became their way,
until at last, when wilhin an eighth of «
mile from lhe house, the horses stepped
off the road inlo a covercd gully, and
ihe carriage was overturned and broken.

“Miriam! dear Miviam! dear child, are
yvou hurt?” was the first anxious excla-
mation of both genllemen.

No one was injured; the coach lay
upon ifs left side, and the right side door
was over Lheir heads. Paul climbed out
first, and then gave his hand to Miriam,
whom Mr. Willcoxen assisied up to the
window., Laslly followed ‘Thurslon.
The horses had Kicked themselves free
of the carringe and stood kicking yet,

“Two wheels and the pole are broken
—nothing can be done to remove the
carriage lo-night, You had betler leave
the horses where they are, Paul, and
let us hurry on fo gel Miriam under
sheller first. lhen we can send some one
to feleh them home,”

They were near lhe pork gale, and
the road from (here to lhe mansion was
very good. Paul was busy in bundling
Miriam up in her cloal:, shawls and furs.
And then Mr. Willcoxen approached 1o
raise her in  his arms, and take her
through the snow; bul

“No! no!" said Miriam, shuddering
and crouching closely > Paul. Little
knowing her thoughis, Mr. Willcoxen

slightly smiled, and pulling his hal over
his eves, and turning up his fur collar
and wrapping his cloak closely aroun:
him. he slrode on rapidly belore them.
The snow was blowing in their [aces,
but drawing Airiam fondly lo his side,
raul hurried after him.

When they reached lhe park gale,
Thurslon was laboring lo open il against
the driflied snow. He succeeded. and
pushed lhe gate back to let lhem pass.
Miriam, as she wenl through, raised»
herr eyes lo his form. :

There he slood, in night and siorm,
his tall form shrouded in lhe long black
cloalk—ihe hat drawn over his eves, the
faint, spectral gleam of the snow slrik-
ing upward to his clear-cul profile, the
peculiar fall of ghostly light and shade,
the strong individualily of air and atti-
tudle. . ;
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EARN CASH

In Your Leisure Time

If you could start at once in a busi-
ness which would add a good round
sum to your present earnings—WITH-
OUT INVESTING A DOLLAR—wouldn’t
you do 1it? .

Well, we are willing to start you in
a profitable business and we den't ask
you to put up any kind of a dollar.

Qur proposition is this: We will
ship you the Chatham Incubator and
Brooder, freight prepaid, and

You Pay No Cash Until
After 190G Harvest.

Poultry raising pays.

People who tell you that there is no
money in raising chicks may bave tried
to make money in the business by using
setting hens as hatchers, and they
might as well have tried to locate a
gold mine in the cabbage patch. The
business of a hen is—to lay eggs. As
a hatcher and brooder she is out-
classed. That's the' business of the
Chatham Incubator and Brooder, and
they do it perfectly and successfully.

The poultry business, properly con-
ducted, pays far better than any other
business for the amount of time and
money invested.

Thousands of poultry-raisers—men
and women all over Canada and the
United States—have proved to their
satisfaction thatit is profitable to raise
chicks with the
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_ No. 1— 60 Eggs
= No. 2—120 Eggs

I

J  No. 3240 Eggs

il

CHATHAM INCUBATOR
AND BROODER.

“Yours isthe first incubatorI have ,-‘
| used, and I wish to state I had 52
chicks out of 52 eggs. This was my
first lot: truly a 100 fcr cent. hatch,
Iam well pleased with my incubator
and bronder. THo8. MCNAUGHTON,
Chilliwack, B.C."”
Fﬂt-
h

%,
oy

“My flrst hatch came off. I
170 fine'chicks from 180 eggs. Who
can beat that for the flrst trial, and
g0 early in the spring. I am well
pleased with incubator, and If I
could not get another money could
not buy it from _me. FKvery farmer
should have a No.3 Chatham Incu- |
Eztrnr.—F. W. Ramsay, Dunnville,

I].t,"

“The incubatcr you furnished mo
works exceedingly well. 1t is eazlly
operated, and only needs about 10 :
minutes attention every day. R. 1
McQGurFrIE, MoosE Jaw, Assa.”

The Chatham Incubator and Brooder
is honestly constructed. There is no
humbug aboutit. Everyinchofmaterial
is thoroughly tested, the machine is
built on right principles, the insulation
is perfect, thermometer reliable, and
the workmanship the best.

The Chatham Incubator and Brooder
13 simple as well as scientific in con-
struction—a woman or girl can operate
the machine in their leisure moments.

You pay us no cash until after 1906
harvest. _ !

Send us your name and address on
a post card to-day.

We can supply you quickly from our l
distributing warehouses at Calgary, Bran-
don, Regina, Winnipeg, New Westminster,
B.C., Montreal, Halifax, Chatham. Address
all correspondence to Chatham. 314

The Manson Campbell Co., Limited
Dept. 35, CHATHAM, CANADA

Factories at CEATIAM, ONT,, anid DETROIT.

Let us guote you prices
on a good Fanning Mill
- or good farm ®cale.

—— -
——

sheep in feeding than in former years.
The lambs grown on the arable [arms
are nearly nll markeled under one year
of age, while in [ormer vears they were
fallened as yearlings and two year olds.
The hill and mountain sheep are alsa
finding an easier market. The change
in the age of feeding sheep was brought
about by the demand of the retail deal-
ers for smaller carcasses to supply
smaller culs. Furthermore, mutton
from young sheep can be sold ab once,
as it does not require several weeks o
ripen., as in the case of that from two
and three venr old wethers.

In practically all European countries
considerable allention is given to the
production of hogs. As a rule farmers
are not engaged in the industry as a
specialty. The prevailing custom is for
each farmer to rear enough pigs lo uti-
lize the wasle of lhe farm. but where
dairy farming is [followed as the chief
ocupation pigs are reared and fed in
considerable numbers as an auxiliary
industry. The two industries g0 hand
in hand, and to all apearances neithe:
one can be so successfully conducted
alone as the two combned, especially o
those ecounlries which ranle high in ths
production of high elass bacon,. Ths
real seerel of sucecess in European feed-
ing for prime bacon is due to the laros
amount of skim milk and bullermilk fod
with grain and meal.

+
HABRPS.

IEWS

lews harps are made principally ‘n
Boreorio, the seal of the industry since
the sixteema cenlury. A good workman
can malke seven dozen in aav. and.
sitnplee as the litlle mslniments '_:”.*.. i
fevwer lnan Lwenly tools sre emnloved
in their manufacture ez
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