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FOUR THINGS, 

Four things a man must learn to do 

If he would make his record true : 

To think without confusion clearly ; 
To love his fellow-men sincerely ; 

To act from honest motives purely ; 

To trust in God and Heaven securely. 

Heary Van Dyke, D. D,, in Independent. 
I ——— a —— 

COUSIN TOM'S MISTAKES. 
BY GEORGE GRANTHAM BAIN, 

HE rattle and rum- 
ble of the train, 
softened by the in- 
tervention of =a 
double thickness of 

glass at the win- 
dows of the Wag- 
ner car had grown | 
deadly monoton- | 
ous. Miss Hildreth 
curled herself up 
in the corner of her 
section, her head 
resting on a pillow, 

and wished for the | 
hundredth time that the journey was 
over She had exhausted all her lim- 
ited means of amusement long before, 
She had read until her eyes ached; | 
she had watched the scenery until the | 
last gleam of daylight disappeared ; 
she had lingered long over the light 
supper served to her from the buffet. 
At times she was angry with herself | 
for undertaking the journey. Then 
she felt a distinet grievance against 
the aunt she had never met for invit- 
ing her to visit Rochester, and against 
the cousins whom she had known 
when she was child, for seconding 

the invitation so cordially. Presently 
she captured the porter in one of his 
aimless trips down the aisle of the car. 

“Are we nearly there?” 
wearily. 

“About half an 

the porter, smiling. 
you off # 

: Brushing off was so suggestive of the 
journey that she hailed the proposition 
with delight. When every real or im 
aginary cinder had been earefully re 

moved she set to work rearranging her 

few possessions with much care, so that 

she wonld be ready to escape from the 

ear on & minute's notice. Then she 
went back to her pillow and her thought 
Wonld her uncle be at the station to 

meet her? she asked herself. No, he 

would probably send one of the boys 
Jack or Tom. “Thomas Pettibone 

Hildreth.” She remembered the sig- 
nature as she had seen it on the busi- 
ness letters that he wrote to her father, 

But Tom was what she had called him 
as 8 child, She wondered what he was 

like now. But one thing about him 
was not uncertain. He was looking 
forward to her coming with in 
terest ; for her letter her 
mother had contained a special message 

from Tom to say that he was already 
making plans for her 
Yer, it would be Tom who would meet 

her at the station and take her to the 

house, vas quite sure, 

She was so 

tion that she 

the air brake 
spec d as the 

  

0m 

she asked 

hour, Miss," said 
“Shall I brush 

aunt s 

entertainment 

she 

busy settling this ques 

lid not he hiss of 

te the slackening of 

entered the city 

from her reverie by 

her travel 
uncemenst 

snd, le ol 

ar the 

She was aroused f 

the porter, who picked up 
ing bag with the 

“This is Rochester, 

ing np, she train was just 

gliding into the station shed. Before 
it stopped she had gathered together 

her fe belongings at the 

other end of the car, following the 

porter another minute she was 
standing on the platform, her travel 
ing bag beside her, looking in every 

direction for some friendly, welcoming 
face. Buf in all the bustle and hurry 
of bidding go wl-bye to some and greet 

ing others there no han 

stretched out to her, heard the 
conductor cry All aboard!” saw the 

porter pick up his little ble step 

and «wing himself on the moving train 

and then she was left quite alone in the 

middle of the station platform. The 
electrie lig nt ov flickered for a 

minnte about to 

out. She stooped to pick up her tra 

eling bag, with a vague that 

must get to the walting-room before 

the light failed. Just as she lifted the 
bag a big, bearded man, with a fresh, 

pleasant face, came hurrying across 

the platform, 

“This must Rose,” he 
said, as he took her bag with the left 

hand and held out the right for her to 
clasp Then, as the quick smile that 

came to her face gave him an affirma 

tive response, he stooped and lightly 

tonched his lips to hers *] hope i 

haven't lost a cousin's privilege in all 
these years,” he maid pleasantly. It 
was done so naturally and so easily 
thet, while it startled her for a mo- 
ment, it brought only a faint color to 
her cheeks, 

“You must forgive my tardiness,” 
he said. part of the harness 
broke when we were half way here, so 
I left the driver to mend it and follow 

me, and I walked rapidly to be in time 
for the train. We were not sure on 

what train they expected you, but | 
made up my mind that you would be 
on the cxpress. Now let me have your 
trunk check, I must take your 
trunk ont with ns if we ean find room 
for it on the front of the earriage. 
These are my mother's special © strae- 
tions. I will leave yon by this door | 
for a minute, if yon don't mind, while | 
I go after the trunk. There, 1 won't | 
be long.” i 
They had been walking toward the 

waiting-room, snd near the whiting. | 
room door he left her on the pluthwrm, 
He was back in two minutes, 

“James has come,” he said, "IN| 
trank is on the carriage, and now if] 
you will come with me" 

He led the way to the earriage, 
tucked a rug about her feet as she 
nestled back among the soft cushions 
and shen took his seat beside her! 
“Now 1 have mori o!sborate sshlans 

tions and te offer on behalf 
of my mother and very little time in 

Al 

Miss 
saw that the 

and was 

Was | 

She 

ports bia 

rhead 

thongh It was Ww is 

idea she 

be C on SLID 

“Home 

for 

  

a8 I can on such a short notice, 
| will 

| we are at the gate. 

| protected 

which to do it,” he said, as the ocar- tunity to make her own excuses a min- 
riage rolled on. ‘But I haven't asked 
if you had a pleasant journey.” 

““It was anything but pleasant," said 
Miss Hildreth. “I thought it would 
never end.” 

“I am sorry it dragged so. 
must give you my message, 

But 1 

given to an eminent musician, She 
did not realize that 
the date of your arrival.” 

“I am tired,” she said, 
tired. 
your mother wishes it, 
down. 
talking, though. 
lips after I sit down, unless it is to eat 
some salad or drink a glass of water.” 

“That's a bargain,” was the reply. 
“We'll postpone all of our chatter 
about each other and our people and I 

I will come 

will give you as full and particular | 
# description of the people about us 

It 
make you ascquainted with 

Rochester society before you have met 
it; so that when you are thrown into 
the vortex of the social whirl you will 
feel perfectly at home, As to dress 
ing," 
‘‘you will be able to accomplish that 

| before they are half through, for they 
git down in three minutes, and here 

The carriage stopped, the door was 
thrown open by an suttendant and her 
cousin offered her his hand. As she 

| descended she looked up again to see 

the house, but the canvas awning that 
the steps obstructed her 

All that she could see was the 

striped canvas above, the hard marble 

beneath, and the soft radiance from 

the half open door, streaming toward 

her, As her 

arn and mounted the 
murmur of conversation from he 

drawing-room grew londer, until, as 
the door opened wider, it was drowned 
by the from an 
orchestra concealed behind a screen 

of smilax, 

A servant, who had been watching 
for her approach under special in 

structions, slipped into the drawing- 
room to give notice of her coming 

and as she stood under the crystal 
chandelier surrendering her heavy fur 
wrap to ready hands, a tall, handsome 
Woman elaborate evening toilet, 
her hair and throat adorned with 

came into the hall and, put 

ting out her arms, drew the girlish 

figure in its simple traveling dress to 
ward he r. 

“There, my dear,” said the elder 
woman, as she kissed the smiling lips 
turned npward to her face, ‘1 know 

you forgive this thonghtlessness 

Your ec 1 has told yon, 
sud you s omin 

We in 

utes, but I have explained your del 

se nothing will be thought of it, 

view, 

she took companion’s 

steps, the 

sound of music 

in 

jewels, 

16s 

with us, are g a ng 

you can slip into you 

table without embarrassment 
ui are tired, my dear, but I wi 

you off as soon as the dinner 
and you ean go to your room and get s 
good night's rest And to-morrow we 

ut hon matters—about 

vou and about ourselves. Am I right 
Now] n back to my guests 

Hilda will show you to your room 

And with another kiss, a backward nod 

and l¢ returned to the draw. 

ing-room. A maid took possession of 

Miss Hildreth's bag and preceded her 
ipstairs to a pretty little room where 
er trunk followed her sa minute later 

simple evening dress was hunted out, 

the contents of the trunk being scat 
tered over chairs, tables and the bed 

in search for it. Miss Hildreth's toilet 

not quickly made--no 
ing toilet ever was-~but it was less 

than three-quarters of an hour later 
when the patient watcher in the library 
heard footsteps, and, going into the 

hall, extended his hand to the figure 

descending the stairs, 

I'hey passed through the library and 
the dining-room, Miss Hil 

her aunt from the head of 
table nod and at her as sh 

entered and then turn to answer the 
question of a heavy-browed, smooth- 
faced man who sat at her right, Very 
fow of the twenty guests interrupted 
their conversation to look at the 

comers, and they slipped into the two 

of the long 

piaces 

11 
i 

8 OvYer 

can talk ab ne 

ust go 

nl til A simi she 

Was Woman s 

evel 

vntered 

Ireth saw 
4) hie stile 

A 

new 

vacant seats on one side 

very quietly, Even the ocecu- 
pant of the seat at Miss Hildreth's 
right did not turn, so absorbed was he 

in telling something to his neighbor 

As Rosalind glanced around the 
softly lighted, fragrant, flower-laden 
table she saw no face upon which her 
eyes lingered longer than upon that of 
its hostess, a woman still in her prime, 
whose loveliness had deepened and 
softened with her years, She could not 
help telling something of her thoughts, 
and it pleased her to see the soft light 
that came into her companions eves 
and the tender smile that replaced the 
mocking Ianugh of & moment before on 
his lips. His voice had a softer tone 
as he said: “Yes, there has been a 
conspiracy among us to keep my 

mother young, sand so far we've suc 
cooded., 

Here Rosalind became conscions that 
the little man on her right had turned 
his wizened face and sharp, bright 
eyes in her direction, aad an introdne- 
tion was imminént ; but the moving of 
chairs and the soft rustle of skirts 
showed that the dinner was over, 

“A narrow and most fortunate es 
enpe,” said ber companion as they rose 
from the table, 

“I have & dreadful headache,” Rosa- 
lind whispered ns she turned to join 
the ladies, 

I am afraid my chatter has made it 
worse,” 

“No, it made me forget it, but I 
sm going to take your mother at hor 
word go to my room. Will yon 
tell her when the opportunity offers? 
H 1go into the drawing room they 
will notice my : 
Cousin Tom smiled a sympathetic 

awont. But Rosalind had so oppor: 

table 

My | 
mother has a special favor to ask. She | 
has n dinner party on hand to-night | 

it conflicted with | 

Hy little | 
But if I have time to dress, and 

You must promise to do all the | 
I shall not open my | 

he said, looking at his watch, | 

| ute later, for her sunt lingered at the 
door of the dining room to say to her 

| a8 she came ont: “Bun right up to 
{ your room, child. You look tired out. 

} 

{ It was wrong of me to make you come | 
jdown, Hilda is awake if you need 
| anything,” 

Then she went on to the drawing- 
room, 

| gentlemen had finished their cigars, 
Half an hour later, when the | 

  

“Tell me your sunt's address, my 
dear,” said Mrs. Harding, ‘‘for we 
must send her word, late ne it is. If 
she was expecting you, she will be 
quite wild with anxiety, 

“Now I must go downstairs,” she 

said when she had made a note of the 
address. ‘Don’t worry, and when my 
son comes back I will bring you word 
of your aunt. Now go to bed and let 

{ me turn the light partly off from these 
“Cousin Tom" eame to her with the | 

| end of a yellow telegram showing st 
the top of his vest pocket. Tapping 
it with his finger, he said, ‘“Here'. 

telegram, mother, that came some 

time ago, John tells me. It may have 
been a long time for he is very in- 
definite. Shall I open it?" 

“Certainly, my dear, back Come 

{ and tell me what it is." 
He left the room for a minute. 

When he returned it was with a puz- 
zled expression which was reflected 
in his mother's face when he had 
whispered to her. 

“I don't understand at all, "she said, 

“anless the message wns sent yester- 
day. Yon say it is dated to-day, 
thongh. Well, Rose can explain it 
quickly enough. I will go up to her 
room for a minute. Stay here until I 
return. I have just asked Herr Wul- 

fing to sing and Ishall not be missed.” 
A light tap at Miss Hildreth's door 

aroused her from the drowsy uncer- 
tain condition that borders on the land 
of sieep. She had made quick work 
of getting to bed, for the glare of the 

light blinded her aching eyes, She 
jnmped up still half asleep, lighted the 

gas, drew a wrapper about her, slipped 

her feet into her knit bath slippers 

and open d the door. She her 

aunt standing in the hall, a piece of 

vellow paper in her 

Haw 

hand. A 

half of apology on her lips, 
smile 

“Forgive me for disturbing you,my 

dear,” she said “1 have something 

here has puzzled me a great 
deal. Perhaps you ean explain it. It 
is a telegram from your home, I 
think it mnst have been sent yesterday 

and de aye i it and 

which 

If it was, yo 

understand it 

At the mention of a 

Hildreth looked anxious 

of a telegraphic message 

1 ROW 

you will 

Mins 
ned ougat 

le KTARID 

The 

8 usn 

th | 341 

sociated with calamities 
“KR isn't from paps, telling von ox 

what train | : 

with a nerve 

was coming?” she said 
us attempt to isugh ol 

felt quite certain before I got here that 
I should coms 

snnounced.” 

She took limp messags 

light and read it. It said; 
not start until to-morrow.” 

Miss Hildreth read the 
fully three Then she 

amined the address a fourth time, 

i from that to ignature and 

in a dazed way, Therg was 

nin her face A 

ved about her 

legram 

n't understand it af 

Then she drew back 

looked at the mes 

Her brow was wrinkled sad her 
lips pursed 

This telegram,” said “It's 

it's addressed to ‘Mra John Harding. *’ 

“Ye # my dear $0 me« 

Mise Hildreth's face flushed. “Then 
ere’s my said “And, 

oh, the telegram is signed ‘Mary.’ 1 
lon't understand at all and my head is 

Dy 

put 

drew 

in upon you quite un 

the to the 

“Rose will 

words 

times over 

and 

the s 

I # As 

' whe ward 

her hand and again 

1 
nil, 

Re. 

wim 

w sunt?’ she 

cunt 

out the 

toward the 

her arm al 

girl's her 

bed 

her Lie down for a 
“and don’t 

your head is better 

jut Miss Hildreth's head did not 
remain long on the pillow, It had not 

there half a minute when she 
started up and said very slowly: “Is 
this your house? 

Mra. Harding nodded 
“And you are not my 

lope 7” 
“No, dear. If your 

named Penelope, I am certainly 
your aunt 

“Then I den’ kn« 

all,” said Rosalind ; and 

sob In a nervous, hysterical way, 

“There is some mistake,” said Mrs 

Hard soothingly “But I ean tell 

yon just where you are Younare with 
strangers, but friends, and 

there is nothing to worry about. Wait 

until you are quite quiet now and tell 
me who vou are, who your aunt is, and 
how to make this 

Then to punish him for it I 
will make him hunt up your people to- 
night, so that they will not be worried 

about you 

“But I can't stay here,” 
Hildreth 

“You ean, and you must,” said Mrs 
Harding. *‘You are quite safe with us, 
and I cannot think of letting you go 
out at this time of night, tired aad 
RETYOUS As YOu are, Now tell me who 

your people are.” 
So Rosalind, when she was quieter, 

answered Mrs, Harding's few questions, 
and the error was quickly explained. 

“Papa probably forgot to send the 
message saying that | was coming,” 
she maid, “but anyway your son 
elsimned me before I got to the waiting: 
room, so that even if my cousin had 
been there he would not have recog- 
nized me. He would not know me, 1 
am sure, for he has not seen me sinee 
I was a mere infant.” 

“And my son has never seen the 
consin be is expecting from Johns 
ville this evening. He trusted to in: 

| stinet to guide him to her, 1 think. 

minnie, 

ul try to think until © al 1, 

been 

Aunt Pence 

my aunt 

not 

I am at 
y began to 

w wher 

1 

ng 
ME 

perhaps, 

al 

son my Cue 

mistake 

said Miss 

| wait 

tired eyes.’ 

So Rosulind went back to 
for the return of the messenger. 

In spite of her nervonsness and anxiety 
she had fallen into a light sleep when 
Mrs, 

not expecting you at nll, my dear. She 
| bad no telegram saying that you were 
coming, and she would have 
thoroughly surprised if you had walked 
in upon her, 
are now, though, and I have promised 
that I will send you over to her to- 

morrow after breakfast,” 
Miss Hildreth murmured sleepy 

thanks and, turning on her pillow, was 
soon sound asleep. 

It was nearly ten o'clock when Mins 
Hildreth epened her eyes and looked 
about, wondering at her strange sur- 
roundings. The white silk gown thrown 

across the back of a chair brought her 

back quickly to the adventures of the | 
over 

They were 

that 

headache was gone and she understood 
what had happened-—that is, but 

Her thoughts returned that 

incident more than and 

waves of color played across face 

It was bad 

for her cousin to have kissed 

reflected She mld have 

clined to resent that on second thoughts 

But to have been kissed in a public 
railroad station by a perfect stranger 
was something from which she 

quite recover. Her feel 
resentinent. The big, 

beside 

night before. She went 

slowly, one after another, 

all amusing in 8 way, now 

all 

to 

once 

ner 

enough 

her, she 
been in 

one, 

single 

as she recalled it 

wi 

would 

never Ing was 

hand 

her all 

interest her 

not all 

some man who had sat 

the evening had begun to 

very much—more, perhaps, than she 
would have cared to have him kn 

jut now there was no chance that 

would kn him 

hoped (and her face grew crimson 
she 

Ww. 

she 

ever Ww 

that 

would never see him again. Would 
¢ to the breakfast table? Or 

ild he spare her the embarrassment 
¥ 

wi 

of a meeting 

A tap at the door and the 
tered Breakfast would be 

Miss Hildreth whenever she wanted it, 
shit The children had theirs long 
Ryo and Mr Harding had i ¥ ROn« 

down to busine Young Mr. Hard 

ing and his mother were at breakfast 
and Mrs. Harding would wait st 

h lo for Miss Hildreth 
He alind tre ad i 

: went sl wily 3 0 

maid 

ready for 

sald 

inet 

pan 

now, 

ost ashamed to 
1¢ . ss 3 
if) she hail he 

ain 

hers pe 1 that she would 

Th Sin As rhe glan Li 

after return 

pleasant greeting 

t over early 
quite sure that you 

Mrs. Harding, smil 

Kk word that you were a 

would n 

her pseudo eo 

abo it the 

ing Mrs 
“Your 

rong 

breakfast-room 

Harding's 
aunt 

make 

sn this 

4] 

wi safe,” said 

ng “1 sent be 

#0 tired that 1 
that ss soon 

t wake you an | 

break fast 

Id take you to your uncle's 

My son a short time 
think be holds himself per- 

3 sponsible for the discomfort 

ou have suffered and is afraid to face 
mm 

Miss Hildreth guessed 

son why young Harding 
meet her, but she did not suggest it 

An hour later had finished her 

breakfast, packed her traveling bag 

and her trunk, and was standigg in the 
hallway, ready for her departure, when 

or opened and Mr, Hard- 

as you had my 

Carriage shou 

was here FOV 2 

it 

another res 

was afraid to 

she 

There was a roguish twinklein 
, 88 h 

“Do you forgive me all my mistakes 

Inst night? 

And Miss Hildreth's 

melted away before 

said 

resentment 

the warmth of 

his 
“Come and ask me when I have had 

more time to think them over,” 

said as she took the outstretched hand 
St. Louis Republie, 
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The Dangerous Nutmeg 

she 

Cases are not infrequently reported | 
in which children, and sometimes 
grown persons, are poisoned by the 
free use of nntmegs, it not being gen- 
erally known that this article of eom- 

bed to 

Harding came quietly into the | 
room and, sitting down on the edge of | 

the bed, said gently: “Your aunt was | 

been | 

She knows where yon | 

them | 

her ! 

better. Bhe | 

—— 
  

HOUSEHOLD AFFAIRS, 

BEWERT -VICKLED WATERMELON RINDS, 

Peel the rinds with a sharp knife 
{ that will take off the green skin evenly, 
Trim off also every trace of the pink 

| flesh of the fruit, beeause it is too juicy 
| to make a firm, crisp pickle. Theu cut 
| the strips of rind into small pieces two 
to three inches long, and placing them 

lin a large earthen dish, sprinkle them 
| lightly and evenly with salt, Cover 
the dish, and let it stand overnight. 

In the morning arein off the water that 

will have formed, rinse the rinds in 
cold water, and cook them in a steamer 
antil a broom splint will readily pierce 
them. Cooking the rinds by steam is 
an easy method, as they are less liable 
to burn than when cooked in the spiced 

| vinegar. When the rinds are tender, 
take them out earefully with a skim- 
mer, and put them into a stone jar. 

Take good cider vinegar for the basis 

of the pickle. Allows pound of sugar 

ton pint of 

| an ounce of stick 

inch pieces, and a hall-teaspoo 
tench of whole eloves and 

The whole amount of vinegar, 
sugar and spices used must of course 
depend on the quantity of rinds to be 

| pickled, but a quart of vinegar is u 

| ally sufficient forthe rindsof a1 
gized melon. Poil th 

| and spices together vigorously | 
hour, skimming off the froth, and pour 

| the pickle boiling hot over the rinds, 
Press the rinds down under the pickl 
by menus of an earthen plate Or saucer 

fasten the cover tid el 

over the whole These pickles 

ready for n two weeks. 

Bazar. 
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TOMATORS RIVE ANI 

Very man Cars sir 

“ove apple 

were then ealled, might be seen ranged 
| along the country 1 
ing the honors with 

wax wreaths 

They 

ison, unfit for 

| y 

tomatoes, or 8, as Lhe 

wi then as rank 

id ™ 

table 

sidered 

the 

re cox 

mition 

being tl 

1 their pop 

little thereby 

now the ¥ are 

e chief of 

{ preparing them sre : 
evised by kn 

ake ‘4 

vegetables 

wing « 

To I MONRO eps 

sized and not 
Take 

Iay them 

four Foo 

matoes into halves out 

in 8 pan 

of hested bu 

m hghtly; 

re PA raw egg 

ton 

ONNees 

wher 

f 

al wal 

‘3 
AB siCe OF Dusit 

of the fruit Dust them 

© pepper, and nkle a little 
finely grated ham on the white of each 

Serve on a hot dish, and garnish 
with the leaves of the tomato 

Here another way of making a 
dish that will be a feast to the eve as 

At the blossom 

omstoes make a small 

to hold 

itter that has be 

salt, and grated nut- 
them in 8 cuj 

previously soused 

and slightly dusted 

Arrange them on a well- 

and set them in a hot oven 

Take the soft :0es from six 
bloaters, season them witl oil and 

pepper, curl them round, and grill 

quickly on buttered paper over a clear 
fire When the tomstoes and mush- 
rooms are cooked remove irom 

the oven and place a roe ox each « 

Round the whole pour a gili of ham 
oon: 

To make tomato fritters, boil, peel 

and pound to a pulp four tomatoes 

Beat this pulp up with the yolks of 
four and the whites of two eggs, four 

tablespoonfuls of with 
a little grated nutmeg and a dash of 

cinnamon. Beat the whole till the bat 

ter is very light, then divide it into 
small fritters, and fry quickly ins pan 
f heated butter Drain on kitchen 
paper and send to table with the fol 
lowing sauce : Melt an ounce of butter 

in a clean saucepan, skim it well, add 

the juice from two lemons and a table. 
spoonful of easter sugar. When all is 
thoroughly heated send the sance to 
table in a tureen. —New York Sun. 

over 

oralline spr 

egg 

in 

well as to the palate 

end of six ripe t 

hole of 
shape | piece 

sufficient 

of t 

dipped in pepper 
meg (mixed 

shaped mushroom, 
in heated butte: 

with pepper 
oiled dish 

to cook 
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Place 

them 
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Cream |; season 

mon household use is really a deadly | 
poison, 

common condiments. Bnt when 
these articles, such as pepper, 

capsicum, ¢te., are so obnoxious to the 

used, 

taste, excepting when taken in very | 

minate quantities, that the consumer | 
is warned in a very positive manner 
before he has had ap opportunity to 
do himself serious injury. This is not 
the ease, howaver, with the nutmez. 
This nut, which containe a poisonous 
principle of » very deadly character, 
may be consumed without incon: 
venience in quantities anflicient to 
produce fatal consequences; and it is 
suvprising not that death occassionally 
oceurs from its use, but that deaths 
are not more frequent. A fatal case 
has been recently reported in which a 
boy of eight years fell into a comatose 
condition after eating two nutmegs 
and died within twelve hours, Albany 
Expross, 
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‘How Far Can Human Yolee be Heard ! 

| Her name is Rose. Is that yours, | 
too?” 

| “No, my name is Rosalind. But 
| when your son-—when My, Harding 
| ealled mo Cousin Rose it did not scem 
| unuatural, and I am afraid I wee so 
frightened by m Snuage surroundings 
that I ho w - 

  

It is said thet St. Authony of Padua 
onee preached a sermon at Bruges that 

| was distinctly heard three miles away, 

  

St. Gregory avers that he heard the 
celebrated prayer of Fedimus a like 
distance, and St. Honore heard the 
chant sung by the monks when they 
discove the burial places of the 
martyrs Fuscian, v' 
tinn, al 

This is true, in fict, of most 
mis- 

COOLING SUMMER DRINKS, 

Bottled Coffee Syrup—Simmer to 
gether three cups of sugar and one of 
water for five minutes; add this to a | 
cup and a half of strong coffee ; strain 

and bottle. Mix with soda water and 
cream, or with pisin cold water and | 
cream. 

mediate effect 1s to induce perspiration 
which tends to reduce the temper 
ature, 

by «glass of sterilized milk served 
hot. 

Burley Water—A very safe and 
nutritious drink in summer, and one 
that is pleasant as well, is made by 
boiling » tablespoonful of barley or 

rice flonr for fifteen minutes with » 
quart of water ; then let it get ioe cold 

and add lemon juice and sugar to taste, 
Pearl barley or rice may be used in 
stew of the flour, but it requires to be 
cooked in a double boiler, and for at 
least an hour, sod then strained. 

boiling hot to the lemon and 
When ice cold dilute to taste with   

und add also half | 

Hot Milk—This can scarcely be 
ealled 4 cooling drink, and yet ite im- 

| SUFFERED EVERY MINUTE 
| Bince | came outef the 
| war, with catarh in my 
head, chronic diarrhos 

| and rheumatism,” says 
| Mr. J. G. Anderson, of 
| Beottdale, Pa. “1 had 
| pains all over me, my 

| dhit was dim, esd there 
wormed Lo be fis Ming 
swenks before my eym " 

{ The food I ate seemed Mr. J. G. Aadersen, 
tke bend in my stomach. The rheumatinm was 
in my right bipand shoulders. Hood's Farse. 

| parila and Hood's Plies did me more good 
{ than snything else, All 3 SCRE a 

| ymptowms have guue.” WOOD'S CURES, 
Heod's Pills curs Constipation by restoring the 

“German 
Syrup 

I simply state that]l am Druggist 
and Postmaster here and am there- 
fore in a position to judge. Ih 
tried many Cough Syrups but for 
ten years past have found nothing 
equal to Boschee’s German Syrup. 
I have given it to my baby for Croup 
with the most satisfactory results, 
Every mother should have it. J, H. 
Horses, Druggist and Postmaster, 
Moffat, Texas. We present facts, 
living facts, of to-day Boschee's 

1 

  

ave 

German Syrup gives strength to the 
Take no substitute, 

"DR. KRILHER'S 

SWAMP-ROOT 

body. ] 

Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton 
Gentiemen:—"1 desire to tell 

was, 80 that the public ms 

wonderful Swamp-Root, 

last October 1 had spells of vomiting 

my #t 
ion of the st ® 

u just how } 

w of » ir 

years sgo 

pot keep anything ir 

said I had o 
bowels ; continued 

was reduced to 

blood, and at one time as mo 

we had two of the 

gaid my ons was be 

were terribie™ A 

Bwamp-Root, and my busband 

took It 10 please © used six 

Swamp-Root and T am now us 

ever. 1 weigh 108 ibe, do my own work and 

take care of my baby. Every « 

radioed from the dead, and many 

eve that I am still living unt 

soe me, and then they can't believe their 

eyes, | am looking so well ™ Very gratefully, 

Mus Jouy CRAMPING, 

Jan. JOth, 1865, Antwerp, NX. ¥ 

At Druggiets, 56a. or $1.00 Nise 

“avalide Guide to Health™ wud 
Censulation Vree 

Dr. Kisser & Oo. Plaghsenton, X.Y 

U & Anointment 
Cures Piles, 

we Trial Free At Druggists Sic 

nsumpt 

rundown in we 

801Ibs., | w i 

bh oes thre nt 

they 

Ne rings 

your 

ta bottle; I 
bottles of 

twst Physicians and 

peless. “Oh, my st 

neighbor told us of 

pearly as well 

ne says, Ff wae 

will not be. 

i 
me KR they 

wo 

. 
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R. R. R. 
ADWAY’S 

READY RELIE 
CURES THE WORST PAINS in from one to tw 
minutes. NOT OXE HOUR after reading this » 
Usetoett heed any one SUFFER WITH PAIN 

. 1 

Radway's Ready Relief is & Sare Cure for 
Every Palp, Sprains, Broises, Blies of 
lasects, Burns, Palins in the Back, 

Chest or Limba. It was the 
ond 1% abe. ONES 

PAIN REMEDY 
That tnetantly stops the most ex racisting pains, sf 
ays nfammation abd cures Congestions, whether 
of the Langs, Stomedch, Bowels or ciber glands or 

hy 
FTERNALLY, from 8 to 4 drops in half » tum 

bier of water will In & few minutes cure Cramps 
Sour Stomach, Nausea, Vom) ting, Deartburs 

Ner ont, Koeppen Sick Heaamobe, Colle, 
Pisrulency abd all Internal Paine 

ACURE FOR ALL 

SUMMER COMPLAINTS, 
DYSENTERY, DIARRMEA, 

CHOLERA MORRBUS, 

  

SH
H i 

h 
i i : 

Patients who are troubled with | 
sleeplessness can often be put to sleep | 

SU/IFT sPciFic COMPANY, 
Atlanta, 

QOITRECURED J", any 
  

   


