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NUMBER 20.

THERE IS NO SECRET

IN THIS WOMAN’S CASE.
g ook

Mrs. Campbell Wishes Her Letter Published So That the Truth May Be Known.

FF the thousands of letters re-
ceived from women all over
the world by Mrs. Pinkham,

e 1s oiven to the public unless

w the wish of the writer. Thus
¢ confidence 1s established
cen Mrs. Pinkham and her

of patients; and she freely

t= au letter from any woman,

wor, who 1s in 11l health or

ase of Mary E. Campbell
Albion, Noble Co., Ind., her suf-
was =0 severe, her relief so
realized, and her grati-
that she wishes the

=0 reat,

n=tances in the

published,

others may be benefited

t f Y. f“'sl]-.- savs:
My physician told me I had
<v and falling of the womb.

stomach and bowesls were so

I could not get a full breath.
ce and were bloated

I 11 TIlul il!'t';l “l:f ilt'.:l'ill_&..':

]htl'lli_‘-i

pain, backache, palpitation of
't and nervousness,

Une ol my !-Il_\'r-‘iri.::]:—-" l'n]-] me I

<omething growing in my

h; and the medicine that I took gave me relief only for a short
[ thought 1T must I began to take Lydia E. Pinkham's
ble Compound, and it worked like a charm

After taking the first bottle I could walk across the street: now
[ am well. I advise all my friends to take it, for it is surely the
most wonderful medicine for female ills in the world. I feel that my cure s niuraculous.”
Mary E. Camreerr, Albion, Notle Co., Ind.

o
le,

-~

Never in the history of medicine has the demand for one particular remedy for female diseases equalled
that atuuned by Lvdia E. Pinkbam's Vegetable Compound, and never in the history of Mrs. Pinkham's
wondertul Compound has the demand for it been so great as it is to-day. Druggists say 1t 1s wonderful.

From Mame to € altornia, from the Gulf to the 9\!_ [.d\h"!‘t‘h(l‘, come the g[dd lll.hllgﬁ of woman's suffer-
ing relieved by . Allintelligent women now acknowledge its reliabulity.

g Lydia E. Pinkham Fledicine_Co.; Lynn, Mass.
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“A HANDFUL OF DIRT MAY BE A HOUSE-
FUL OF SHAME.” CLEAN HOUSE WITH

Ihe Indestructible “Maywood”

ot SICYCLE. = iseizseso™ | - -

[ 2 ws3s SAPOLIO
R CARL, RIVINIUS,

f —  PRACTICAL——

: WATCHMAKER & JEWELER,

\w MAYWOOD ——AND DEALERIN——

Model No.5

WATCHES, CLOCKS,

Oet, 3, 1803 Jan. 21, 1806

| Fels, 24, 1891
FAFLNTS i May 17, 1881 Jun 1. 1895 Others Pending JE“"ELHY SIL‘EHWQHE
stromnagest end simplest bicycle ever made. Adapied for all kinds of L] = )
r iterial that is solid, rtowgh and wiry; simple in construction,

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS

—AND-—

OPTICAL 600DS.

SOLE AGENT FOR THE

CELEBRATED ROCKFORD

few parts; is of such wiry construction that its parts
ik hodlow tubing to crush in at every coutact; a frame
= adjusting parts scrve as its connecting part
A¥E ready to wive réeliable and rapid transp
gusranteed for three years. Made of %1
t metal for its weteght knownt: joloed together with
A manner that it ks impossible to bycak or any part work
F nud durahbility; the greatest bination of Ingenuity
baild & frme without brazen Joimnts and tabing, as you know
L § Ltures at hrazen joints, aml tubes when they are Linekled
1 »warranted wood rims. piano wire tangent
arel pattern. TIRES—"Arlington™ Hosepi or Mor-
cLther first-class poenmatic tire.  BEARINGS —Hii)

) » steering head and pedals. CUFPS AND
tempered and hardened. CHAINS- High erale

va: alw

carcfully

wetment. CHANKS —Our celebirated one-piece crank fully pro- WATCHES.
pind. BREACH —Shortest, ™ inches: longest, 37 inclhies, c.r..!ﬂ_..
tractible: fork crown made from gun=-barrel steel. HANDLE

FhoiK e
il st atile easilv adjusted to any position desired; ram’s horn far-
SADPDLE - P & P Gilliam, or some other tirst-class make. PEDALS—
I hall tearing. FINISH—Enameled in black, with sll bright parts
vmplete with tool bag, pump,. wrench and viler. Weight, ac-

to 30 poands

Colombia and Fredonia Watches

In Key and Stem Winders.,
LARGE SELECTION OF ALL
KINDS OF JEWELRY AL-
WAYS ON HAND.
EF My line of Jewelry is unsur-
passed. Come and see for your-
self before purchasing elsewhere

EF Al work guaranteed.

CARL RIVINIUS.
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GOOD FOR

$5.00

I SENT WITH
ORDER FOR

No. 5 Maywgpod
...Bicycle...
L o o b et o

I Whaleaale FPrice. Never before sold

X 1= the “Maywood” Ricvele, we

pecial coupom offer. giving every

Lo get & first-class wheel at the

On receipt of BI50 rendd compEn

above Hievcle, securely crated,

Money -efunded I not as

and exammination. We will ahip

examinatjon. for 2600 and conpaon

th order as a guarantes of good faith.

wrranty with each Bievele This is a

viid yon cannot afford to let the oppor-
« all urders to

CASH BUYERS" UNION,
T4 West Van Buren Street, Bx 2006, CHICAGO, ILL.
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=DENTIS TRY=S"

‘i Lan't Make Money | Steel Picket Fence.

We have d HEAP T"“ '009 3
e gt et In all its Latest and Most Tmproved Methods.
' ' RARALAARGY >
I s COMPAXY gagus !
it o e HiEERY R Teeth extracted without pain by nsing Prof. May's E. B. Ar-
Ruchester. N, ,:'t' &3 ! tificial Teeth without plate just like the natural teeth. 1 extract
b g teeth, repair them sad replace them in their natural position.
1 i First-class work done at the most reasonable rates.
Terns Cash.

5 All work waomatea.

Utlice on Main Stree
two doors north of M. E. Church. -

BRIDGE WORK

s DR. A. LAINO,

» give Quantity, Namber of Gates, Double and Single,
O the Most Complete Nurseries =I-I: We also manufacrurs Beavy lren P Cresting,
S Stock widely advertined fifty- Biakie mm. FIRR l{;‘:

SUEERNS, u'-?fh":urvil'l WORK,
w H 3 n i

N R TAYLOR & DEAN,

| *01, 203 & 206 MarketSt. Pittsburgh, Pa.

meht vl iy

_ ' If you have a.nytl;nlg to sell,

e
I above out shows Pisket Prace with Gats. is fametn
WANTED AGE" s o | exn be aved on lron or Wood Posts. '\t;‘ﬁtlu For

Firs Bhutters Cellar

T\.“.' - Ahd wanted by every planter,
a, .“":‘: beginners nlways succeed with
ey m Perienced Agents double their
", ncome. Now in the time to slart,

wLLWANGER & BARRY,
e Ny reeries, HRochester, N. ¥,

Dec. 6, 1505, 6m

GALLITZIN' PA.
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E 1rew. Lirs GinaTwny & Boam
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AN ACT OF CHARITY.

BY JESSIE M. ANDERSON.

Mrs. Tom Walton was in a very com-
fortable frame of mind and body.
“Tom" had come home for luncheon,
and had amiably started off with their
guest, Grace Mayoard, for the public
reception at the white house. Urace
was to go by the afternoon train, and
this was her last chance to see the
“First Lady of the Land,” as the news-
papers call our democratic gueen. Tom
would be coming howe for dinner alone
ufter seeing Grace off, and there would
be a chance aguin for their dear cozy
evenings together. It was selfish, she
knew: but she was glad that they were
uot to have any more visitors. Nobody
would be coming to Washington, now
that the season was so nearly over, and
she could have Tom all to herself. She
looked lazily out of the window and
saw her husband and Grace boarding a
car at the corner.

There is scarcely anything more en-
tertaining to a student of democratic
government than an afternoon recep-
tion ut the white house. Mr. Walton
and his charge had stood long and per-
severingly “in line,” first out in the
street, then gradually pushed along
within the grounds, till at last they
found themselves standing in solemn
file, Grace in front, at the very thresh-
old of the blue room. Just ahead were
two tiny but bold figures—a small,
dark-eyed Jewess and her smaller
brother—“Miss Zimmerman and Mr,
Zimmerman,” they gave their names to
the inquiring usher; “Miss Cinnamon
and Mr. Cinnamon,” he shouted, in
stentorian tones, as they passed along
the magic cirele within which stood the
receiving party.

lack of these was a curious-looking
old woman with a huge green veil tied
over her head and earsand a tiny, faded
old black shawl gathered around her
shoulders.

“Wall, now, it's good for sore eves to
see ye." she said, as she shook hands
lingeringly with one of the cabinet la-
dies. *“Be ye Mrs. Cleveland? Wall,
now. 1 can't see ez ye look much like
Your picture that I've got at home. That
looks just like my Cyuthy did before
she died.” Her tones were croaking,
but there was an upward curve of hap-
py pride in the wrinkles about the kind-
!_\' old eves,

“"Move on, there!™ came the rough
voice of the policeman. And Grace and
Mr. Walton found themselves taking
the woman's place; and then. all in a
breath, they were out in 1he great room
beyond, amusing themselves by listen-
ing to the broken English of a group of
Coreans who stood in one corner, gay
in native costume, with their odd caps
on their heads.

“Four o'clock aiready.” said Mr. Wal-
ton, looking at his watch. “We shall
have to hurry, if you want to see the
conservatory."”

Just as Mr. Walton was putting Grace
on her train, Mrs. Walton drawled «
lazy “Come!™ to the maid who brought
her the afternoon post. There were

One, a fat one, from «

two letters,
Young oousin of Mr. Walton's, she

opened first:

“MyY DeEar HETTY: I gather from Tom's
letters that you two are still mooning
along In your nuptial bliss, not settled
down enough to enjoy visitors. So I'm not
coming to see you. But you can’'t guess
where 1 have been!

“It seems A vear or two, but it's really
only & month, I've spent with a dear funmny
old aunt of Tom’s and mine. 1 thought |
knew what it would be lke to lve that
Wiy, but Gooseberryville exceeded my most
fantastic visions.

“Aunt Martha lives in & little old place,
not picturesgue enough to be called a cot-
tage, and not sizable encugh to be a house
I just pumped my braln to remember al'
the *news’ for years back of anyhbody con-
nected with our enormous family., She
would roll plecrust while I washed tea-
cups; or, to be less poetic, but more fre-
quently true, she fillesd the ofl lamps while
I scoured the griddlepans—or polished up
the gilt frame of Mr. Cleveland's picture in
the parlor

“Foor olt soul! I heard that the villacers
about there call her ‘Ruts’ I found thut
she had had for breskfast ever since she
wus left alone, which is several months ago,
griddlecakes and molasses: for dinner,
bread without butter and half a pic: and
for supper, the rest of the ple and hrend
and cheese, with a cup of tea. She said it
was cheaper and easiver, she never had heen
much of a hand at accounts: and in that
way she coull tell just how much she
spent, and “keep within her income.”

“While I_was there, of course |
board, and 1 ‘instituted a change,” as she
called It. At first she wouldn't cat but one
or two different things at one meal: but §
soon coaxed her into looking up all her
famous old recipes, snd I left her a new
creature, 8he gol s0 much fatter and
brighter that you would hardly have known
her.

“There's no use of sending her money,
for she wen't ke (. But if you and Tom
could send her a new shawl and a new dark-
gréen vell—ahe never goes out without these
two things, part of her ‘rut'—why, she
would put in a better appéarance, the dear
old soul!

““The visit has really done me good, too,
I was getting Into & rut, myself, if not
quile As narrow a one as Aunt Martha's

“Most affectionately, your cousin,

“FLORENCE.™

patd

Tom Walton was hurrying home,
across the little green “square” oppo-
site his street, when he heard someone
speak in & quavering tone. *“Sir, do
you know where Park place is?”

He looked around, and saw a little old
woman sitting on & bench that stood at
the edge of the gravel walk, She was
apparently too tired even to stand up to
attract attention; and she spoke in a
discouraged way, as if she hardly ex-
pected him to turn around.

“Why, madam, this block up here is
PPark place. What number are you look-
ing for?" he said, kindly, étting down
beside the old lady, and waiting patient-
ly while she fumbled in her pocket.

“I can't find the paper,” she said, at
last. “Rut I think it's 47."

“Nery well, madam,” said Tom, still
more kindly; he knew there was no such
number in the place, but did not wish to
break her hope down until she could rest
a little and perhaps find the paper. “If
you will just step into my house—this
first house here—I will have somebody
take you over. You should have a cup
of tea, too; you look a bit tired™ He
picked up her umbrella, and she leaned
gratefully on his arm as they crossed
the square.

Ie opened the door with the latchkey,
and smuggled the old lady into the
library. There he settled her in a big
armchair, and then ran hastily upstairs
to his wife.

Now Harriet was just looking about
for a convenient chair to put her skein

of silk across, whnile she wound it on a
large spool, to keep it from tangling.
When Tom entered the room she jumped
up happily. and, giving him a kiss, said,
imperatively: “Now, Tom, vou are just
in time; put out your hands, sir!"

“You dear old fellow—did Grace get
off? What kind of a time did you have
at  the reception? Tremendously
crowded? oh yes, that goes without say-
ing. Oh, Tom, it's such a blessed relief
to have you here, all to myself. We
won't be ‘at home’ to auybody for a
week, will we? but just have some of
our pleasant little evenings together.
Have some tea? Here, | ean reach the
bell. By the way, I've had a letter from
Florence Drayton. She's been up to a
new prank—been playing her cheer-up
act down at your aunt Martha's, She
must be an odd old soul from what
Florenee says. You've never told me
much about her. When did you see her
last 7

“Aunt Martha? Oh, not since | wasa
boy. I really have rather neglected her.
! suppose. She was all right so long as
her daughter lived —Jane. She taught
school down there, and they got on very
well; but, speaking of old ladies-

“Oh, Tom,” broke in Harriety “von
see to be excited on the subject of old
ludies. You're twisting your hands up
frightfully, and the silk is a mess. The
trees look bare vet over in the park
don’t they ? Ishall be glad when spring
really comes. 1 it hadn't been for that
frost?™

“Apropos of the park.” said Tom.
humbly, beginning again rather sbhrupt-
Iv. “when I was coming through the
park this afternoon there was a poor
old woman sitting on a beneh. 1 really
felt sorry for her, she looked so help-
lexs and tired—"'

“Oh, Tom!™ cried his wife, in despair,
“do plense be careful. You're knottine
the silk worse than ever. DBe sorry for
me. You ean’t waste vour pity on every
loafer you see on the park benches.”™

“But, Hetty deur, thisold lady wasn't
a ‘loafer;” she was just a respectable old
country soul, T should judge, who had
lost her way in the city. 1 really felt
sorry for her™

“Why didn’t you bring her home for
dinner?” said Harriet, a little sarcastic-
ally. *Oh, Tom now you have done it.”

Tom dropped the silk entirely in his
dismay, and gasped, half laughing in
spite of his anxiety: “Well, Hetty dear

I did—bring her—home with me!™

“Thomas Burr Walton! What have
you done with her? Poor old thing!"
and before Tom could grasp his wife'
purpose or change his mode, she was
lownstairs, flying through the draw
mg-room into the library bevond with,
1s she afterwards confessed, a mixture
of fears that the “poor old woman
might have fallen ina faint from weari-
ness, or that she might have made off
with the bric-a-brac.”

Poor old thing! She had not fainted,
hut she was almost unconscious from
sheer exhaustion. Tenderly they lifted
her and carried her over to the divan in
the bow-window She asked
feebly for her bag, and mouaned out
something about being “so many people
there,” and she was “so tired.”

“Why, 1 do believe it’s the VETY same
Gld ereature that walked ahead of us in
the procession at the white house,” said
Mr. Walton; “yes, it's the same green
veil!™

They looked for the little bag in vain.
“1 remember she held on to it when |
took her umbrella,” said Tom. *“She
must have dropped it in the street with-
out my noticing it."

“Tom, deur.” said Harriet, as they
went into the dining-room for dinner.,
laving the “poor old soul™ fast asleep
in the library—"*"Tom, | think you'd
better send around to the other houses
in the place and inquire if theyv are
expecting an old lady. You see, it's
only a block: and it might save her
friends great anxiety.”

“Rut who is there on this block that
could possibly be expecting her?” Tom
asked, doubtfully.

However, he admittad that there could
be no harm done, and finally said he
would step around himself. But he came
back within half an hour without hav-
ing learned anything about “an old
lady—looking for some number on Park
place.” - Nobudy was “expecting her.”
“She must have meant Park avenue,”
they decided; “we will try to find out
to-morrow; don't disturb her now.”

And so, with cushions carefully ar-
ranged to shut off all draft, they left
her on the

eSS,

= wide window couch for the
night. The next day they had a doctor
call in and a trained nurse from the hos-
pital. The old lady was very ill, and
talkedl feverishly.

“Mrs. Cleveland was there; but 1
didn't have a chance to shake hands
They made us hurry by so fast. But she
looks like Cynthy. Yes, Cynthy could
have made a president’s wife—wouldn't
have been a mite too good for her. 1
think 1 dropped my bag—dropped it-
yes, there it is; and 'm too tired o
pick it up!™

Suddenly Harriet, listening, turned
and ran downstairs to the library, from
which they had carried the old woman
that morning up to the “guest room,”
which Grace Maynard had just left. ~I
wonder if she could have dropped it
here!™ was the thought that had come
to her.

She looked about, near the chair
where she had found the old woman on
the previous afternoon; and there,
surely enough—there was the little
black bag! She hesitated for a moment,
then decided to open it

Then she flew upstairs to the dress-
ing-room, where Tom was polishing his
boots.

“Oh, Tom,” she eried, half lsugrhing,
but with a “choke” in her voice—=Tom,
it's Aunt Martha!”—N. Y. Independent.

-_______—-——

Long Telegraph Line.

The longest telegraph line in the
world, above ground and without o
break, ! been  completed ip
.\usu?nlm. that land of long distances.
The line runs with a cireumbendibus
from Rockhampion, in Queensland, 1
Broome, in western  Australia, and
('l"ﬂﬂ.-'s!.ies about two-thirds of the entire
continent. The total length is some-
thing over 6,000 miles,

Bettled Him.

“Be mine?” he implored.

“No,"” she answered.

“I won't take no for an answer,” he
shrieked. .

“Nit, then,” she responded.

And he took his hat and sadly went.
—Boston Courier.
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WITH THE SiIx HUNDRED.-

An English Soldier Whe Participated o
Many Famous Batties.

The death but recently occurred at
Chatam of William Heury  Fanlkne r,
one of the few survivors of the 600 who
ok part in the famous Baluklawva
charge, says the London Daily News

Born in Inverness, Faulkner, at the
age of 17, joined the Fourth Light dra-
goons. In the course of a few months
he was sent out to the Crimea. and his
regiment was speedily under fire., In
charging the Russian guns ar  Bals-
klava he received a bullet in his neck, |
where it remained until the day of his
death, being deeply buried in the mus- |
cles. The young dragoon attacked the
Russian who fired the shot and cut him
through with his saber from shoul
to side, severing his body completely |
The horrors of the war were too uuch
for a young fellow of Faulkner's ape.
and he was invalidated home, suffering
from mental aberration.

Upon his restoration to convalescence
Faulkuer joined the Roval marines and
again saw active service in the Indian
mutiny. He was present at both the
relief of Lucknow (November 17, 1857).
and its recapture { March 12, 1555) He
also fought at Cawnpore in the battle
of December 6, 1537, and was severcly
wounded by a blow from a club wielded
by a giant sepoy. He had himself bay-
oneted three of the enemy previous to
being rendered hors du combat

Faulkner completed 21 vears® service
in the Royal marines and then retired
on a4 meager pension, afterward getiing |
employment as a laborer, The deceased
was 59 years of age.

FALSE ECONOMY.

Waste of Time More Than Balanced Price
of Finished Article.

In an article in & recent number of
Cassier’ Magazine Mr. H. Hapsen gives
an illustration of what he calls an ex-
ample of false shop economy. Aside
from its interest and the lesson it sug-
gests, it reminds me of an  instance
which was related o me not long ugo
Mr. Hansen's article says:

Not long ago 1 was emploved by a
firm who concluded to make a prinder
themselves rather than purchase one
They had the draftsmen, pal lern-
makers, machinists and molders, with
plenty of wood and pig iron in the baek-
ground, so it entered their mind that
there could not be much expense at-
tached to converting this into whatever
they saw fit. Owing to the ignorance
of their foundry foreman, who was not
accustomed to this class of wark, the
main casting or bed three
times before producing a passalile piees
of work. The smalier parts were the
same way, and there was hardly a picce
connected with it that was made on 1he
first trial. In nearly every case suceess
came only after some experience had
been paid for. When it came to assem-
bling, I have a distinet recollection of
sceveral pieces refusing to be put to-
gether. Parts which should have
cast separately were
make it easier for the
and machinist.

was cast

|
consolidated to
pattern-maker

HOLES IN THE CANVAS.

An Important Discovery Tocreasing the
Efficacy of Salls.

An Ttalian sea captain, Gio Batta
Vasallo, of Genoa, has made a very in-
teresting innovation in the use of =ails
of ordinary sailing vessels. He claims,
says the Philadelphia Record, that the
force of wind cannot fully take effect in
a sail, since the air in front of itcannot
proper!y circulate in the inflated part,
and remains stationary immediately in
front of part of the sail proper. He
avoids this stagnation of air, as he calls
it, by the application of a namber of
small holes in that part of the sail
where the depression is deepest when it
is filled; these holes are reinforced like
a buttonhole so that they will not tear
out. Trials made in various weather
have resulted as follows: With a light
wind, a boat with ordinary sails made
four knots, while the new sail increase]
the speed to 514 knots. Ina fresh breeze
the respective speeds were seven and
8%, knots: and in a strong wind they
were eight and ten knots per hour. It
stands to reason that the doing awsny
with a layer of air, which cannot escape
past the sides of the sail, must inerease
the efficiency of the sailboat. Where
the wind formerly struck a cushion of
air which acted like & spring mattress,
decreasing the actual pressure of the
wind against the canvas, this current of
air pow strikes the sail direct, and, of
course, has a greater cfficiency. Vasal-
lo has receivedd much encouragement
from opractical sailors as well as the-
oretical scientists,

THE MOUTH AND TEETH.

The star fish is aill mouth. When
this creature intends to make a mensl
he simpiy surrounds his prey and waits
until it is digested.

The enamel of the teeth is composed
of 45 per cent. of calesrions matter, o
larger portion than enters into
other part of the system,

The squirrel is provided with a pouch
on each side of khis mouth in which
he can carry a considerable amount of
nuts, ~orn or other food.

According to the physiognomist, a
projecting under lip is a bad sign, indi-
cating pig-headed obstinacy and dull-
ness, if net actual stupidity.

“The Principles of Dental Sorgery,”
by Leonard Koecker, in 1524, placed
dentistry on its proper footing asan in-
dependent branch of surgery.

Every tooth is provided with a nerve,
and if sny doubt is felt on this point,
an exposure of the nerve will demon-
strate the accuracy of the statement.

Several kinds of apes are provided
with large pouches on the sides of the
mouth. One kind of African ape can
carry a quart of corn on each side of
his jaw.

aAny

D--‘-m should Be Avolded,

Dampness in dairy houses should be
studiously avoided. Dampness  pro-
ilveces fungoid growth, not only devel-
oping but increasing organic germs:
and there are, when the conditions are
favorable, countless invisible germs
floating in the air to attack the milk
and spoil it and the butter. Then be-
ware of damp floors. A little jime
scattered around, or placed in a box in
the dairy house, will absorb a large
quantity of the moisture. But the first
important step to take is to see to the
drainage; see that it is as perfeet as

vossible.—Farmers' Review.
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Tit-Bits.

“Ah! that's a great stra
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his woice in his bedroos A T
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Pittsburgh Chroniele-Tek graph.

Probabiy Nt =SSy wSav.
anntie. dear. vou're an old maid, aren’t
you?” Aunt Emma (hes Zix
“Certainlyv, Su=yv: but 1t is not nice
You 1o :1;1-. siech a Guestion ™~
:'\.:\\_ don™t be vexed, anntse: | know
it isn't vour fault.”" —Hermedener Laul-
frosch

“1 see” remarked Mrs, Hasheroft,
at the breakinst table, *“that the coffee
crop of Henduras bhas been seriow
reduced by two npusually dry sraso

“That's oxiel.™ rejliesd the Star Boarder
*“I never noticed a scarcity of water in
1 hae ooflee.™
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The Lord Mayor's Rolws.
London’s lord 1o ]l\!'l' on
three suits of clothes on takinge office.
He wears a wide-sleeved, vels
fur-trimmed robe of purple silk rep on

mavor has

et-faeed,

presenting himself 1o the lord chan-
cellor at Westminster: this he uses
sfterward as a police magistrate. For

hizs show he wears a robe of superiine
scariet broadeloth, faced with sabee fur
and lined with pearl sating this be must
frrideres at the
Ihe
dress for evening amd formal moe plions

wear when greeting the

Old l'-:'lﬂc'_\ and on all saints” davs

i= a black damask satin robw, embrowd-
ered with silver gilt. Under these he
weurs a velvet cosat and knee hrecches
The rolws are a perquisite of the office
and FLOMKH,. The chain of office
has on it dinmonds worth $600,000, and
each lord mayor must give bonds for
its safe return on reeeiving it. When
the queen passes through the city
fourth robe is pecessary, but, as this
seldom happens, it is bought only when
the occasion arises.
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