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THE GOLDEN KEY

Or “The Adventures of Leddard.”

By the Author of ““What He Cost MHer.”
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CHAPTER VIL—(Cont'd).

The young man raised his head.
more m wWas m“' g

Yet how hard te be with the
daily

man from whom "
b L comes one's
“You are mistaken, sir,” he said, “I

am quite ha and quite satisfied.”
Searlett Trent la Immf\:ﬁ}
“Then you don't k it,” he ex-
claimed,

“l may not, sir,” the
continued, with a des Tncfhur':;:
“but 1T am. After nl! happiness is
spelt with different letters for all of
us. You have denied yourself—work-
ed hard, carried many and
run great risks to a million-
aire. 1 too have denied myself, have
worked and struggled to make a
home for the girl I cared for. You
have suceeeded and you are happy. 1
can hold Edith’s—I beg your pardon.
my wife's hand in mine and I am ha
py. 1 have no ambition to be a mil-
lionaire. | was very ambitious to
win my wife.,”

Scarlett Trent looked at him for a
moment open-mouthed and open-
eyed. Then he laughed outright and
& chill load fell from the heart of the
man who for a moment had forgotten
himself. The langh was scornful per-
haps, but it was not angry. .

“Well, you've shut me up,” he de-
clared. “You seem a poor sort of a
creature to me but if you're content
it's no business of mine. Here, buy
yourself an overcoat, and drink a glass
of wine. I'm off!”

He rose from his seat and threw
& bank-note over the table. The clerk
opened it and handed it back with a
little start,

“I am much obliged to you, sir,” he
said humbly, “but you have made a
mistake, This note is for fifty
pounds.™

Trent glanced at it and held out his
hand. Then he paused.

“Never mind,” he said, with a short
laugh, “F meant to give you a fiver,
but it don't make much odds. Only
see that you buy some new clothes.”

The clerk half closed his eves
and steadied himself by grasping the
back of a chair. There was & lump in
his throat in earnest now.

“You—you mean it, sir?” he gasp-
ed, Ml—I'm afraid 1 ean’t thank
you .

“Don’t try, unless you want me to
take it back,” Trent said. strolling to

the side board. “Lord, how those City
chaps ean guzzle! Not a drop of
champagne left. Two unopened bot-
ties, though! Here, stick "em in your

bag and take 'em to the missis, young
man. | paid for the lot, so there’s no
use leaving any. Now clear out as

(quick as you ean. I'm off!”

“You will allow me, sir

Scarlet Trent elosed the door with
a slam and disappeared. The young
man passed him a few moments later
a2 he stood on the steps of the hotel

ighting He paused again,
intent on stammering out some words
f thanks. Trent turned his back
upon him coldly. 3
CHAPTER VIILI. '
Trent, on leaving the hotel, turned
for almost the first time in his life
westwards. For years the narrow al-
leys, the thronged streets, the great
putldings of the city had known him
day by day, almost hour by hour. Its
roar and clamor, the strife of tongues
and keen measuring of wits had been
the salt of his life, Htt‘:ltl“f. sturdily, |
he had thrust his

0 CIlEAr.

This hint may |
your Jam! |

No matter how fresh your
berries, norhow thoroughly the '
Jam Is cooked, nor how clean |
the Jars are, preserves are

absolutely surs 1o spoll If the F
sugar used contains organle |

malter. —!mpurities —ang mary
Sugars do—

Home jam makers should
profit by the experience of |
others and insist on being

supplied with i
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Extra Granulat=d Sugar

which has always, and !

for many years, given
wad satisfaction.
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'a  lightning-like

| battle and he had won—where were
| the fruits of his victory ?

| son could prate of happiness and turn

| way through to the front ranks. In
' singular
~and unusual elements which had gone
to the making of his suecess. His had
- not been the victory of honied false-
| hoods, of suave deceit, of gentle but
legalized mhhnm He had been a
 hard worker, a daring speculator with
'nerves of iron, and courage which
would have glorified a nobler cause.
' Nor had his been the methods of good
fellowship, sharing of “good
! turns,” the ecamaraderie of finance.
' The men with whom he had had large
 dealings he had treated as enemies
rather than friends, ever watching
. them covertly with close but unslack-
' ening vigilance. And now, for the
resent at any rate, it was all over.
ere had come a pause in his life. His
back was to the City and his face was
set towards an unknown world, Half
unconsciously he had undertaken a lit-
tle voyage of exploration.

| From the Strand he crossed Trafal-
gar Square into Pall Mall, and up the
Haymarket into Piceadilly. He was
very soon aware that he had wandered
into a world whose ways were not his
ways, and with whom he had no kin-
ship. Yet he set himself sedulously
to observe them, conscious that what
he saw represented a very large side
' of life. From the first he was aware
of a certain difference in himself and
his ways. The careless glance of a
lounger on the pavement at Pall
Mall filled him with a sudden anger.
The man was wearing gloves, an
article of dress which Trent ignored,
and smoking a cigarette, which he
loathed. Trent was carelessly dress-
ed in a tweed suit and red tie: his
critic wore a silk hat and frock coat,
patent leather boots, and a dark tie
of invisible pattern. Yet Trent
knew that he was a type of that class
which would look upon him as an out-
sider, and a black sheep, until he had
bought his standing. They would
expect him to conform to their type,
to learn to speak their jargon, to think
with their puny brains and to see
with their short-sighted eyes. At the
“Criterion” he turned in and had a
drink, and, bolder for the wine which
he had swallowed at a gulp, he told
himself that he would do nothing of
the sort. He would not alter a jot.
They must take him as he was or
leave him. He suffered his thoughts
to dwell for a moment upon his
wealth, on the years which had gone
to the winning of it, on & certain
nameless day, the memory of which
even now sent sometimes the blood
running colder through his veins, on
the weaker men who had gone under
that he might prosper. Now that it
was his, he wanted the best possible
value for it: it was the natural desire
of the man to be uppermost in the
bargain. The delights of the world
behind, it seemed to him that he had
already drained. The erushing of his
rivals, the homage of his less success-
ful competitors, the grosser pleas-
ures of wine, the music-halls, and the
unlimited spending of money amongst
people whom he despised had long
since palled upon him, He had a keen,
strong desire to escape once and for
ever from his surroundings. He!
lounged along, smoking a large cigar,
keen-eyed and observant, laying up
for himself a store of impressions,
unconsciously irritated at every step
by a sense of ostracism, of being in
some indefinable manner without kin-
ship and wholly apart from this world
in which it seemed natural now that
he should find some place. He gazed
at, the great houses without respect
or envy, at the men with a fierce con-
tempt, at the women with a sore feel-
ing that if by chance he should be
brought into contact with any of them
they would regard him as a sort of
wild animal, to be humored or avoided
purely as a matter of self-interest,
The very brightness and brilliancy of
their toilettes, the rustling of their
dresses, the trim elegance and dainti-
ness which he was able to appreciate
without being able to understand, only
served to deepen his consciousness of
the gulf which lay between him and
them. They were of a world to which, |
even if we were permitted to enter it,
he could not possibly belong. He re-!
turned such glances as fell upon him
with fierce insolence; he was indeed
somewhat of a strange figure in his
ill-fitting and inappropriate clothes
amongst a gathering of smart peo-|
ple. A lady looking at him through
raised lorgnettes turned and whisper- |
ed something with a smile to her com- |
panion—aonce before he had heard an
audible titter from a little group of
loiterers. He returned the glance with |
look of diabolical
fierceness, and, turning round, stood |
upon the curbstone and called a han-
som.

A sense of depression swept over
him as he was driven through the
crowded streets towards Waterloo. !
The half-scornful, half-earnest, pro-
phecy, to which he had listened vears |
ago in a squalid African hut, ﬂnahﬁd|

| into his mind. For the first time he

began to have dim apprehensions as |
to his future. All his life he had been
a toiler, and joy had been with him
in the fierce combat which he had
waged that day. He had fought his|

_ A puny,
miserable little creature like Dicken-

a shining face to the future—Dicken-
son, who lived upon a pittance, who
depended upon the whim of his em-
ployer, and who confessed to ambi-
tions which were surely pitiable.
Trent lit a fresh cigar and smiled;
things would surely come right with
him-—they must. What Dickenson
could gain was surely his by right iy
thousand times over,

He. took the train for Walton,!
travelling first-class, and was treat-
ed with much deference by the of-
ficials on the line. As he alighted and
passed through the booking-hall into
the station-yard a voice hailed him.
He looked uﬁ sharply. A carriage
and pair of horses was waiting, and
inside a young woman with a very
smart hat and a profusion of yellow

hair.

“Come on, General,” she -ecried.
“I've done a =kip and driven down to
meet you. Such jokes when they miss
me. e old lady will be as sick as
they make 'em. Can't we have a

drive round for an hour, ¢h 7"

s Bt s o, g s
penetra . ening t t
unconsciously compared it with the
voices of the women of that other
world into which he had wandered
earlier in the afternoon. He turned a
frowning face towards her,

“You might have spared yourself

. There was no gﬂ-.’]ihilit}" of any mis-

she acidly, °
: to the coachman, . . .

ve home, Gregg,” he said. “I'm
walking.

The man touched his hat, the ear-
rmq‘e drove off and Trent, with a grim
smile upon his lips, walked along the
dusty road. Soon he paused before
a little white gate marked vate,
and, unlocking it with a key ch he
took from his packet, passed through
a little plantation into a large park-
like field. He took off his hat and
fanned himself thoughtfully as he

walked. The one taste which his
long and absorbing struggle with the
giants of Capzl Court never weak-

ened was his love for the country. He
lifted his head to taste the br-eze
which came sweeping across from the
Surrey Downs, keenly relishing the
fragrance of the new-mown hay and
| the faint odor of pines from the dis-
tant dark-crested hill. As he came
up the field towards the house he
looked with pleasure at the great bed
gorgeous-colored rhododendrons
which bordered his lawn, the dark ce-
dars which drooped over the smooth
shaven grass, and the faint flush of
color from the rose-gardens beyond.
The house itself was small, but pic-
turesque. It was a grey stone build-
ing of two stories only, and from
where he seemed was completely em-
bowered in flowers and creepers. In
a way, he thought he would be sorry
to leave it. It had been a pleasant
summer-house for him, although, of
course, it was no fit dwelling-house
for a millionaire. He must look out!
for something at once now—a country |
house and estate. All these things
would come as a matter of course.

He opened another gate and pnasedi
into an inner plantation of pines and |
shrubs which bordered the grounds. A |
winding path led through it, and.l
coming round a bend, he stopped short
with a little exclamation. A girl was

standing with her back to him rapidly |

sketching upon a little block which |
she had in her left hand. '
“Hullo!™ he remarked, “another|

guest! and who brought you down,!
young lady, e¢h " |

She turned slowly round and look-
ed at him in cold sprurise. Trent
knew at once that he had made a mis-
take. She was plainly dressed in
white linen and a cool muslin blouse,
but there was something about her,
unmistakably even to Trent, which
placed her very far apart indeed from
any woman likely to have become his
unbidden guest. He knew at once that
she was one of that class with whom
he had never had any association. She |
was the first lady whom he had ever!
addressed, and he could have bitten !
out his tongue when he remembered |
the form of his doing so.

“I beg your pardon, miss,” he said
confusedly, “my mistake! You see,
yvour back was turned to me.”

She nodded and smiled graciously, |

“If you are Mr. Scarlett Trent,” she
said, “it is I who should apologise, for
I am a flagrant trespasser. You must
let me explain.”

CHAPTER IX.

The girl had moved a step towards
him as she spoke, and a gleam of sun- |
light which had found its way into
the grove flashed for a moment on the
stray little curls of her brown-gold
hair and across her face. Her li 8 |
were parted in a delightful smile: she
was very pretty, and inclined to be!
apologetic. But Secarlett Trent had i
seen nothing save that first glance,!
when the sun had touched her face
with fire. A strong man at all times, !
and more than commonly self-master-
ful he felt himself now as helpless as
a child. A sudden pallor had whiten-
ed his face to the lips, there were
strange singings in his ears, and a|
mist before his eyes. It was shel

take. It was the girl for whose piec-
ture he had gambled in the hut at
Bekwando—Monty's baby-girl, of
whom he had babbled even in death.
He leaned against a tree, stricken
dumb, and she was frightened,

“You are ill,” ghe cried. “I'm so
sorry. Let me run to the house and
fetch some one!"”

He had strength enough to stop her.
A few deep breaths and he was him-
self again, shaken and with a heart
beating like a steam engine, but at
least able to talk intelligently,

(To be continued.)
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Dainty Dishes.

Tomatoes Fried in Cream.—This is
& German dish. Peel and cut fresh
tomatoes into thick slices if tomatoes
&re large, or if small let them remain
whole. Season, flour, saute in hot
butter, then sift a little more flour
over them (if needed) and add a cup
of ecream. Stew all together until the
cream is thickened and the tomatoes
are well cooked.

Orange Mint Salad.—Spripkle the
carefully skinned and divided pulp of
four oranges with two tablespoonfuls
of powdered sugar, two tablespoonfuls
of finely chopped, fresh mint leaves
and one tablespoonful of lemon juice.
Chill thoroughly and serve in glasses
ornamented with sprigs of mint. If
the oranges are very juicy, pour off a

portion of the juice before serving.

Fruit Charlotte.—Use what fruits
in season you like best. Make indivi-
dual cases of light puff pastry. Whip
up two cups of thick cream, sweeten
and flavor to taste and have the fruit
ready, raw or stewed. Put a layer of
fruit in the case, then a layer of
cream, then more fruit and top with
cream. Decorate with bit of cherry
or other bright fruit.

Apple Cake.—For apple cake sift a
pint of flour with a teaspoonful and a
half of baking powder and half a tea-
spoonful of salt. Add two tablespoon-
fuls of butter, rubbing it in thorough-
ly, and then add a beaten egg and
milk enough to make a thick batter.
Spread the batter in a buttered tin to
the thickness of an inch. Owver the
top spread quarters or eights of peel-

ed and cored apples, and sprinkle
with sugar and cinnamon. Bake in a
hot oven.

Cream of Rice Soup. — Einse two

tablespoonfuls of rice in a sieve un-
der running water. Drop into a pint
of boiling slightly salted water and
boil for 20 minutes. Then add a
quart of scalded rich milk. When it

boils add two teaspoonfuls of corn- |

starch rubbed smooth in a little
smooth milk, a teaspoonful of salt and
onion juice and pepper to taste. Two
teaspoonfuls’ of grated cheese may
also be added and will much improve
the flavor to most tastes. Cook for
three minutes and then add a tea-
spoonful of butter and serve.
Lemon Rice Pudding.—Wash three-
fourths of a cup of rice and put into
a double boiler with three cups of
boiling water, adding more water if
needed. The rice should take up all
this water. When cooked set aside to
cool. Add three lightly beaten yolks
of eggs, salt, a bit of butter and three
tablespoonfuls of sugar, grated rind
of lemon and milk enough to make
very moist. Bake forty-five minutes.
Beat whites with liberal half-cup of
granulated sugar until stiff, add juice
of one lemon, spread over pudding,
and brown slowly. .
Carrot SBoup.—Two cups of peeled
and chopped carrots, one-fourth cup
of rice, two cups of scalded milk, two
cups of water, two slices of onion,
two tablespoonfuls of flour, four ta-
blespoonfuls of butter, sprig of pars-
ley, one and one-half teaspoonfuls of
salt, pepper to taste. Cook carrots in
water until tender. Press through
sieve, saving liquid. Cook rice in
milk in double boiler. Cook onion in
butter, add flour and seasonings. Mix
carrot pulp and liquid with rice and
milk, and pour upon butter and flour,

Household

Bring to boiling point, drain and

serve. If too thick, thin with cream
or milk. Garnish with chopped pars-
ley.
Leg of Mutton in Blanket.—Make
deep, narrow gashes in the thick end
of a clean leg of mutton. Crowd in-a
mixed seasoning of salt, red and black
pepper. Add a little minced onion, &
little dry mustard and powdered
herbs. Brush all over with melted
butter or soft bacon fat. Then |pril_1-
kle lightly with salt, set on a rack in
a roasting pan. Put in a very hot
oven. Let brown, then rub over it a
tart jelly melted in a little hot water
and envelop in a crust of flour and
water, made very stiff and rolled half
an inch thick. Pinch the edges tight
together, lay back in the pan, cover
and bake in a hot oven. Take up,
break the blanket carefully, lift out
the meat and pour the gravy from the
envelope into a small saucepan. Add
to it either hot claret or a spoonful
. of tart jelly, a drop or two of tabasco,
boil up and serve in a boat,

Household Hints.

Cucumbers make a delicious sand-
wich,

Slice tomatoes with a bread knife
with saw teeth. -

Wash yellowed linens and bleach
them in the sun.

Never put away a garment in need
of mending,

Wrap cheese in a cloth moistened
with vinegar if you would keep it
moist and free from mold.

Lunch sets of large and small doil-
ies are one of the best ways out of
the tyranny of the tablecloth.

Use milk instead of water for mak-
ing pie crust, which is to be served
cold. It will keep crisp longer.

If rice and vegetables have to
stand after cooking, it is best to co-
ver them with a cloth under the lid
to absorb the steam and keep them
| from becoming sodden.

| To utilize the tops of old stockings
'and also prevent the color of your
preserved fruits from darkening, wash
the tops and draw them over the jars
after sealing the fruit in them.

A milky jug should always be
rinsed in cold water Wefore being
washed in hot. If the hot water is
used first, the curd becomes set and
the surface is not so easily cleansed.

Fold a piece of emery paper in the
centre and draw the knife rapidly
back and forth several times, turning
it from side to side. This is an ex-
cellent sharpener for paring knives.

Take vegetables out of the water
the moment they are sufficiently cook-
ed. If underdone they are indigesti-
ble, and if overdone their appearance
is spoiled and their flavor lost.

When purchasing a roast of veal
have the butcher lard it with salt
pork. This will make the meat juie
instead of being dry, and it will have
a fine flavor that can be had in no
other way.

If a cake tin is greased lightly and
flour sifted over it, all surplus flour
removed by a sharp tap of the tin, the
result will be quite as good as using
a paper lining and is more easily and
quickly done.

It Is wise to wipe over the cords of
the porch shades occasionally with an
oil-soaked rag. The constant friction
on the cord-is what wears the strands
and causes the cord to break. A little
oil will lessen this friction percepti-
bly.

If you do not have ice and wish to
keep fresh meat every day, place on
an earthen dish and cover it with a
cloth wrung out of vinegar, covering
with a pan to keep from drying out.
Set in a cool place. This will not in-
jure meat.

Take about eight fair-sized potatoes
and scrub them clean with a vege-
table brush. Cut them in halves,
spread each half with a little bytter,
sprinkle with pepper and salt and lay
a thin slice of cheese on top. Place on
a slightly greased pan and bake in an
even hot oven until soft and brown.
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HAWKS PURSUED GAME.

Birds Trained to Win Their Master's
Prey.
Faleconry, or hawking, was a favor-
ite sport with the nobility and gentry
of Europe down to the first half of |
the seventeenth century. Hawks were
trained to mount and pursae game and
bring it to their masters and mis-

|

| tresses, coming and going to the call

; m;nﬁu&-mlml&:‘r

of the latter with marvelous docility.

The hawks were tricked out with
gay hoods and held until ordered to
pursue “the quarry,” or game, by
leathern straps ;putened with rings
of leather about ‘each leg just above
the talons, and silken cords called
“Jesses.” To each of these leathern
straps, or “bewets,” was attached ga
emall bell. In the flight of hawks it
was often so arranged that the differ-

ent bells made “a consort of sweet

sounds.”
Bells of this description, but of the
cheapest kind, were among the most
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mittens that are so popular are kit
from yarn spun from the hair of the
Angora rabbit. The hair is not
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and mittens, but stockings, wristers,

rfs, vests, leggings, socks, under-
:l:lr. shawls, and other articles are

knit from the soft warm yarn.

The Angora rabbit is not uncommon
in this country. Adult rabbits bring
from $3 to $56 a pair. The best An-
gOras are pure white with .Pi“k eyes,

in length. There are also gray An-
goras with dark eyes, and black An-

Like other rabbits, the Angora is
at & litter. The rabbit cages are us-

ually kept in a well-protected yard
or beneath a shed, and stand two feet

prolific; eight or ten young are l:m:nr:'l':l
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GOOD WATER FOR ARMY HORSFE,

' A Plentiful Supply Is of Vital Impor.
tance to an Army.

Suitable drinking water is of Vi

' importance to an army, and this is
ﬂ‘lll" one of & multitude of problims

that must be studied carefully |y

from a single a:imal. Not only caps ks o g il

paign. The water of a camp is «
matter of great

iﬂrOﬂ.IME. Unly
running water is used.

In the German army the upstroum

‘water is used for dﬂﬂkh‘lﬂ' PUrposes

and the downstream water for waier-
ing horses and for bathing. Suitalle
notify the men which water js

and their hair is ten or twelve iﬂfh“l“fﬂ to drink and which may be used

only for bathing. In shallow or nar-
row streams basins are dug, or smul
dams built so as to form a reservor
of ample dimensions. )
Stepping-stones are provided to
keep the water clean, as well &s Lour
protection to prevent fhe banks from
crumbling. Basins are dug for wa-

or more above the ground. When the

knots or matting. The combing
causes the rabbit very little inconveni-

moltings of the little animals. '

the rabbit is from
months old, and it is then plucked by
hand about every two months, From
one to three ounces of fur is removed
each time. The fur is kept in a paste-
board or wooden box, lined with pa- |
per, and protected from moths by |
means of a bit of camphoer or naphtha- |
lene. -

Before the spinning begins the fur
is picked over by hand. Bunches of
fur are then put in a carding comb
and worked up into long skeins. The
spinner winds a skein loosely about
his left hand, and with the right hand
gradually pulls out a fine thread,
which he attaches to the spindle of
the distaff. As a single thread does
not possess sufficient strength for
knitting purposes, it is necessary to
make a three-ply yarn by combing
the threads from three spindles into
one. The finished yarn is wound upon |
& spool or made into a skein ready to
be knitted into any desired article.
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ONE POUND LIFE PRESERVER.
|

Will Keep Afloat a "erson of Average
Weight.

Fear of the deadly submarine,
which seems destined to continue to
play its part in a long series of sea
disasters, has led steamship officials
to provide every possible safety de-
vice for their patrons,

On many of the great liners still in
service a new life preserver has been
installed. This is called & kapok vest,
the name being derived from its ma-

¥ | terial, i'

Kapok is a silky, flosslike fibre from
Java of extraordinary buoyancy. One
pound of this singular stuff will keep
afloat and well out of water a person
of average weight,

The cork life preservers now in gen-
eral use are not only cumbersome but |
difficult of adjustment in a moment of |
panic. Those who are forced to g0 |
to sea are urged to use them, huw-f
ever, in addition to the new kapok
vest. It is generally understood that |
the cork jacket will be soon a relic'
of the past, however, as the new de-
vice is now recognized as the better
iife preserver.

tering horses, troughs are provid.]

oung rabbits are a month old, the gnly in case of necessity, and are ther
gﬂiﬁﬂ combed as often ?-I once in : Fmpptd on posts and filled by menns
ten days, in order to keep it free ffom | of pumps.

Pipes may be driven if
water lies at a reasonablc d:~|~t}:_ N
other words, not more than 20 f..

ence; in fact, it helps the frequent Depending upon their size, these pi;

will deliver from four to twent;

The long, silky fur appears when gallons of water per minute,
three to four| =

FRANCE UNTERRIFIED.

They Are Fighting the DBattle of
Civilization.

Few addresses made by the hoods
of of the nations at war have oo
as admirable in spirit and subst
as that of President Poincare, n
too, in the very face of the new
the Russian reverses. France 1= o
crushed, she is not dismayed; all that
German frightfulness has |
leaves her still unterrified. With &
calmness and courage and an indom
tability that afford a lesson to -
world, the men in the trenches, and
the people at home are going alout
their work buoyed up by the belicf
that they are fighting the battle of
civilization, as they are, and confidon!
that victory for the right will not for-
ever be delayed and militarism o
ever be enthroned. The soul of
France, amid the horrors of a warfar
of unparalleled savagery, never shon
so superbly. The world owes 2
homage here.

S AT
THE AURORA BOREALIS.

CER Y

Looked Upon By Barbarians As An
Omen of Slaughter.

Many people believe that th:
rora borealis is a phenomenon pecu
liar to modern times. But this is no
true. The ancients used to call i
chasmata, bolides and trabes, nam
which expressed the different .
of the lights.

The scarlet aurora was looked
by the superstitious barbarian: u
omen of direful slaughter; so it |
unusual for descripticns of blood
tles to contain allugions to nort!
lights,

In the annals of Cloon-mac-;
it is recorded that in 688 A D 2
panying a terrible battle betw
Leinster and Munster, Ireland, o |
ple aurora lit the northern skies, *
telling the slaughter.

To the Latins and Greeks of -
ern Europe the phenemenon rare!:
peared and therefore their writing:

—— are almost, if not entirely, sileni
Originally a yard mecant the eir- cerning it, yet it was not unknown to
comference of the body, them.
| —— e — - e . — -

popular trinkets used by the early ex-
plorers and traders in bertering with
the natives of America. _
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Honest,

Anyhow.

“So you are marrying the man of
your choice 7"

“Not exactly the man of
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100 Ib.

Tell him, oo, that you want it in
the Packages . originated for |

Cartons or 10, 20, 50 or

Sugar — 2 or 5 Ib.

Cloth Bags,
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