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‘guide promised:some big fellows. At

swift-flowing riffles. .

. while Dobson hooked on a minnow and
«cast out into the still water.

: surface, bright .in the morning light.
" The angler kept.a taut line on the fish,

: brought to the landing net until the

' eanoe was turned in to the shore and
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7in a few minutes the two.men were
 stretched on the bank enjoying their
i pipes.

ymounced his intention of taking a nap

~tered down the river, promising to be

‘a wooden bucket was the first thing he

PDOBSON’S

MILKMAID
By EARNEST M'GAFFRY

*  (Copyright, 3983, by Daily Story Pub. Oo.)

RANK DOBSON was stopping on

the ‘Flambeau river at French
¥lerre’s. He was there for the bass
fishing, and had been bhaving good
sport. The small-mouths were biting
Sreely and he-had taken the canoe and
a8 guide down the river that morning
early to reach some water where the

a bend in the stream the guide paddled
in closer to:shore and pointed toa strip
of smooth water below a stretch of
“We'll get some
of 'ém right there,” he said, pointing
to the place. A big rock jutting out of
the water was reached and the guide
held the boat up to.s rift in the rock

A
{%gtrike” followed almost immediately,
the bass running far out and down
stream and then, darting swiftly back,
left the water and !showed above the

‘however, and met all of his rushes with
the steady skill that spoke of long
practice at the art. Fish after fish was

canoe held nine good-sized bass,
Then Dobson cried quits and the

"IW

LD A
CO¥ MILK RIGHT NOW.” ~

GIVE A DOLLAR FOR A

The guide, who had beén up
“xearly all night before at a dance, an-

Betore they. cooked dinner, and Dob-
son, taking e light 22-caliber rifle
which they had brought along, saun-

back in an hour or  so, He  turned
amother bend:in the river and left the
guide stretched out and-already sleep-
ing, so complete was his exhaustiom
from the festivitin of the previous
night. “ W

After wllldw tor /a mile orso down
stream Dobson came to where a lodge
had been built a little ways back from
shore. It was a picturesque 1pg affair
and he was much interested inits cozy
appearance until aroused from his con-
Jectures by another picture even more
pleasing, almost at hisg'elbow. “A sleek
Jersey cow munching something from

noticed; and thep the prettiest girl he
had ever seen, mnlking the cow, was the
next and most important part of the
picture, Dobson lifted his fore-and-aft
rap profoundly. “I beg your pardon,”
he said, melodiously, “is this Jackson’s
cottage?” The girl scanned him crit-
ically as she gaid ‘this is Meredith’s
place.” *“Oh, yes, Meredith’s,” replied
Dobson amiably. “I knew it belonged
to someone and Jackson was the first
name that came into my head.” The
young lady smiled ‘at his impudence
and was about to turn to her milking
when Dobsonsaid, humbly: “Icertainly
don’t wish to appear importunate, but
how on earth did this Jersey cow hap-
pen to be introduced.into this land-
scape? Why this ‘elaborate cottage
and such a milkmaid? Why it'slikea
comic opera scene and I would give a
dollar for a drink of milk right now.”.

The young lady looked at him again
very sharply and then said: “I see by
the scar on your right cheek that you
are Frank Dobson.” ' °

Dobson’s hand instinctively went up
to his face. It was an old scar and a
deepiione. He had fallen from a'tree
when he was a boy and the mark had
mid with him,

He bowed and said: *“You are ac

Jquainted’ wlth someof my friends, th.t

is nsme."”
r"el. replied the ibtncung -Ik-
maid, calmly, “che. Imight mcet
a man up here with &'scar on his'cheek
who would not be backward in con-
versation.”

“Dobson felt the rebuke. “I acknowl-
edge the description,” he said, “but the
trees and the river are singularly reti-
cent,” and as the milkmaid emiled
again he said: “I.am arusticlad my-
self, will you not let me finish the miltk-
ing?”

nllglorw he thanked his lucky stars that

he could milk a cow. It wasn'ta very
polite accomplishment, but he was
glad that he was an expert atit. The
milking was soon finished, as he ap-
plied himself exclusively to it without
attempting to carry on any conversa-
tion while it lasted.
At the end of his task the girl re-
marked: “You may as well bring it up
to the house. There is a dipper there
and you can have a'dipperful for your
labor.” Dobson dutifully picked up
the bucket and the stool and followed
on to the lodge. Arriving there he was
ushered in and the milkmaid disap-
peared. In a few minutes ghe returned
and brought with her two persons.
One was a man who grabbed Dobson
by the hand with a “Hello, Frank, old
man, didn’t expect to see me here, did
you.” It was his friend Meredith
Bond. His wife, who had been a chum
of Dobson’s sister, was the “she” of
whom the milkmaid had spoken a few
minutes before. The milkmaid herself
was Miss Mildred Wyatt, quite the
most fetching dream of femininity t.hat
the young man had ever seen.

Bond immediately insisted on Dob-
son’s changing his quarters from
Pierre’s to the lodge, and Dobson
tramped back to the capoe and fixed it
up with the guide. He astonished that’
party with a- most liberal tip- and
brought the bass back to the lodge.
The guide went back for his traps and
in another day he was safely housed at
Meredith’s. :

But the fishing languished. Bond,
who was a keen fisherman, complained
to his wife that Frank was neglecting
the sport. His wife, aware of the at-

' | traction, simply smiled and shrugged

her shoulders. Dobson and the .milk-
maid took long walks together and at
night she sat at the pianc and played to
his singing. He had a very rich bari-
tone voice and it was pleasant there in
the twilight to listen to their music. At
times he took her on the river and
taught her to “cast” for bass, and
amused her by naming the birds and
trees for her and teaching her some of
the. wonderful lore ‘of mtnre. It was
getting to be a very serious matter.
Mrs. Bond took Mildred to task about
it one morning.

“I.ook here, Mildred,” said her friend,
“this must not go on any longer. The
man is desperately in love with you. It
was' always said that Frank Dobson
would never fall in love, but I know
what he means, and ,jt isn’t fair to let
him go on in"this way. I really am
‘sorry for him. He doesn’t know that
you are engaged and every day only
makes matters worse.” The milkmaid
smiled encouragingly. *“If it.is as bad
as that I will tell him some day about
my engagement,” was her.reply.: “Be-
sides, he may only be amusing him-
self with a backwoods idyl.”

“You ought not to say that, Mil-
dred,” was Mrs. Bond’s answer, “He is
a good fellow, and Bob’s friend u well
as mine.”

- The next day the sun shone down
gloriously on the glittering Flambeau.
A kingfisher. scalloped along the ‘river:
with his harsh, challenging cry, and
overhead, far up, aneagle sailed. The
plash-of a leaping fish here and there
scattered a spray of lilver beads on the
surface of the water, and a few faint
clouds swung low on the far off horl-
zon.

Dobson and the milkmaid were seat-
ed on the bank of the stream and en-
gaged in earnest conversation. He.had
told her that she was the one woman
in the world and she had informed him
that she was already the wife-to-be of
another man. The deep scar on his
right cheek turned white. .

“Well, in that case,” he said, “of
course the other fellow isn’t here to
make his talk, and I haven’t got a word
to say.” “But, why don’t you reproach
me for not telllng you of this before?”
the g‘lrl said. “Reproach you,” was the
man’s reply. “Why, I wouldn’t have

20 years out of my life.” '

She put hér hand tenderly o
scarred face. “I love you,” she g
mered, “I—I am-’going to break my
engagement. He i» old enough 'to be
my father. It was an idea of loyalty
to my. father. I am going to be loyu
to you; to myself.”

And that. is how it came to be her-
alded abroad that Dobson, the gay, the
debonair, the handsome/the énltnred
and fastidious, had married & milk-
maid.

hi-

WMMER S8 INTERPRETER.

Deep 1n the fragrant woods I heard
The summer lln‘ to me,
And 1 the grova’'s green heart was Qtlmd,
With haunting pp,oyy. Y o e i

8o ngr she seemed 1 vﬂmut thouyln

[ To%gee her face and press
ric 1ips whose singing brought
hour such happliness,

Gl
fﬂt y the btanches lightly shook
T leaves to hear her volce;

Her mustic echoel in the brook
VAM made the grass rejoice;

It @Xled the golden air around,
Ity rapture moved the bees, & #~
bum s heat turned int¢ lound
‘." | in thelr honey trees. . +_

But ot until there fell a hush
] the secret know:—
‘her Interpreter, the thrush,
sang for summer so,

. i
T A

- AR the world a llquld notel: 13 \d
g exquisite and clear—
AIF: mer (n the thrush’'s throat!
8
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Tl;e number”of pevsons n the peni-

MORE WATER FOR WEST POINT
Visiting Board Has Object Lesson’ A-a

will Reco-uuend Larger
Appnnhtlo-.

L
0 ’

Y The' bonrd of. visltors to West Pblm

‘were at the military ncade‘l;ny at ¢ the

time of the extensive drought in Ma).
and had an object lesson regarding the
water supply of the academy. The re-
sult is that, in addition to the $100,000
whieh was appropriated for ingyeasing
thé.water facilitien,a mmh‘h;ger apy
prgpr ption has;been/ recomuended

1t is proposed to acquire a fract of
drainage land, which will be utilized to

: supply the reservoirs of the academy.
10 Wattang ' for Lite's (ncuLn.

Churcl»—I see a woman'in Elizabeth,
waited for 50 y ore suing

her gh‘ih(ﬂd tor a-divore *'e‘;
* Gotham—Well, why " onldn't peo-
ple reserve some of the good things
of this life till theyere pld?—Yomkers

2n; doubled i 14 years.

Statesman.

missed the privilege of loving you for.

SORROW AND SUSPICION.

Grief of the Mourner and the Diffor-
ing Views of People Reo-
‘ sardisg It.

“Thank you!” gaid the shabby little
woman, tremulously, as she received
back her old bonmet with a knot of
dlack ribbon replacing its ‘antique red
flower. *“It's real kind of you, Mis’
Aylwin; real kind!" Isupposel'd ought
to have thought of it mywelf, but I
didn’t; that’s all. There wasn't any
room in my mind for clothes, somehow.
Sister Ellen and I never cared much
for outward marks'of mourning, any-
way. Ellen used to say she'd plenty of
pity for folks that were bearing grief,
but they weren’t always the same folks
that were wearing it. But I don't feel
like flaunting, gay colors, the Lord
knows; and I don’t want to show any
disrespect—" she choked, and then
added: *“I suppose folks have been say-
ing I'm heartless, but I just forgot.
I've’been missing Ellen so!”

Yet there had indeed been some reck-
less tongues to call heartless her
piteous forgetfulness. Tongues of
same kind dropped gall idf the sympa-
thy they expreseed for another be-
reaved woman,

“Poor thing! I'm sorry for her.
But did you know she attended the
sewing-circle three days after the
funeral? Of course she must have

been fond of her daughter—but it was

certainly strange.”

It was strange, as it is strange that
a man mortally hurt sometimes keeps
on with his task of the moment, me-
chanically, till he drops.
shock of a great wound of the spirit,
the poor mother, half-stunned, had
gone, unthinking and uncaring, with
her round of life in its usual order, of
which the weekly sewing-circle was a
part.

‘The grief of the mourner, when itis
accepted as genuine, draws genuine
sympathy from all but a scant few of
the worst of us. But there are many,
neither best, nor'worst, nor even bad,
who allow themselves t5 suspect s
grief not borne as they would bear it.

If a person observes perscribed eti-
quette minutely in dress and de-

meanor, there are those to whisper “af-'

fectation” or “exaggeration;” if one
seeks, earlier than strict convention
decrees, the needed relief of company.

or music, there are others to breathe;
of unseemly haste to forget;-if one of:

that impulsive but often most loving

nature which is all ups and downs and’

sudden transitions iz seen for a mo-
ment chatting and laughing after re-

cént affliction, some accusing voice will /

murmur “shallow” or “frivolous.”

It is the fact that despite the rules
and conventions which hedge the
period of mourning, people remain as
different {n sorrow as we, freely admit
them to be in joy.- No truly sweet and
helpful' sympathy will be soured or
withdrawn because of such differences.
That is a poor kind of pity whose soul-
mate is suspicion. !

HORSE KNEW THE PATRONS.

When the Milkman Was Disabled, His
Faithfal Steed Attended to
Business.

“The dairyman’s horse learns a few
things‘as'he goes on his daily round)”
said a man who lives up town, re-

| ports the New Orleans Times-Demo-

crat, “and I had occasion to observe
this fact reeently. It came about
An a very pathetic way. 'For many
years I have been patronizing one
milkman, and for the past several
years he has been driving an old
frame of a horse. ‘The animal was
not very fast, but he was faithful.
One day not long ago the old milk-
man was suddenly stricken with par-
alysis while making his round, or
just as he had completed it. At any
rate, he was in his wagon and was
8o violently afflicted that he could not
move, could not do anything for him-
self. [
\ “The horse seemed to understand
the situation; so he pulled the wagon
home with his master in it. I did
not know about this until several
days #fter it happencd. I missed my
milkman for several days, and did not
understand why it was. I thought
probably the old fellow was sick, or
that something had happened to him.
In 'a few days a strange milkman
‘stopped’ in front of my house. * He
came in and asked if the old man—
" | oalling his name—had been delivering
milk' at my place. I told him that
he had, and inquired what was the
matter with the old fellow. Then he
told me the-old dairyman had been
stricken with paralysis, and was in
a desperate condition.
, #*‘We have ' a number of customers,’
he ‘said, halt apologetically, ‘having
your name, and I wasnot certain about
‘your place. But, you see, this old
‘horse ‘here has been our main reli-
ance. He knows the route pretty
well, and when he stopped in front
of your house I thought you must
be one of the old man’s customers,
too. That, old horse {& not very good
looking, but he has a head full of
‘sense,” and the new milkman walked
iaway with a show ‘of much pride.
Horses are close observers, and learp,
rapidly sometimes.”

Gree- Pea- a la Provincial.

Wash four large heads of cnbb.ge
Jettuce and tié each one in a piece"
netting; parboil in soup broth, then re-
move the centers of the lettuce and fill
with fresh green peas, a little chopped
green onion and tiny ball of -butter
rolled in flour. Tie up again to keep
shape, place in a stewpan and cover
with two cups of clear stock. Codk
slowly for half an hour. Remove from
the, neiting, arrange each head an:.'s
round of ‘toast; season the stock’ ‘and
‘thicken "with .two beaten eggs; when
seady pour around the toast nnd serve
very hot.—Wasbhington Star.

Under the

| pounds).
| dollars and cents.—Ohio Farmer.

RHODE ISLAND REDS.

As Layers of Dark Brewn Egss, Win-
ter and Summer, This Breed
Has No Superior,

The Rhode Island Red is a rich,
brilliant red, as deep in shade as may
be gotten by keeping out the smut
in undercolor, and specimen feathers
on my desk from birds that have won
prizes at our largest shows indicate
that a very rich red may be attained
with clear red under-color. Of course,
such birds are rare and extremely
high-priced and.are no more usefnl
than the common ones on the farm,
where the rich, red surface . color is
about all that is ever considered.

/As layers of dark brown eggs, win-

KING CARDINAL, JR.,
(Typical Ideal Form of Rhode Island Red.)

ter and summer, the Reds are peer-

‘/|less. This has been proved by the tes-

timony of every one who has ever
bred them, Whether or not the
change to a heavier standard of
welght, which now reads 8% pounds
for cock and 6% pounds for hens, will
affect the laying qualities remains to
be seen. The testimony of my custo-
tomers from east to west favors the
small, active type as the best layers,
but my own experience does not coin-
cide with theirs, as I find the large

‘hens on the nest fully as often as the

smaller ones.

For dressed fowls I want to say that
the local butcher has 'no eye for
beauty of plumm but ‘actually pays
me. two cents per pound more for the
culla I kill than he pays for common
kinds. I asked him why he did so.
The answer was: “Plumper, more
meat, less bone, nice yellow legs and
skin, medium . size (three to five
There i8 the argument in

FEEDING FOR COLOR.

(t Can Be Done at Small Expense and
Withont Injuring the Health
of the Chickens.
. —

Assuming that the chickens which it
is intended, to feed for color, are the
product of well-colored stock birds,
there is no reason why their color
should not be intensified by direct feed-
ing as canaries are fed; but this must
be done more with a view to supple-
menting the tendency to sound color,
than to altering it materially. It is not
much use’ attempting to color feed an
adult bird—the éxperiment must be
tried upon chickens, and they must be
color fed from the shell. The proper
principle to follow is to supply a lit-
tle color food regularly—a small quan-
tity given In a systematic way, but not
spasmodic dosing on a large scale. If
the birds be accustomed to it from
hatehing time upwards, and then when
passing through their first or chicken
moult they be given a rather more 1ib-
eral supply, that is all that can be done.
After the moult the color, of course,
will be determineéd, and one cannot alter
the color of reatherl which have al-
ready developed—one can only do that
during the process of development.
When-the moult is finished, therefore,
and the color is fixed for the time being,
the oolor food may be almost entirely
discontinued;  but it should not be al-
together given up, because fowls are
constantly losing feathers, and if the
effect of this feather food upon the
system be not maintained, by constant-
ly giving small doses of it, there is a
possibility that any feathers which may
be. lost - will be replaced. by those of a
different color. The effect of the color
food, therefore, must not be allowed
to entirely Ilapse from the blood. The
expense of keeping up . color feeding
on a limited scale lfke this is not great,
and so0 it i3 within reason to do.so,—
Poultry.

Reign of New Queen.

‘Where queens begin to fail through
age, or from injury, the bees will usual-
ly start the building of cells before they
give out entirely. Of course, it may
sometimes happen that before ‘‘such

‘cell-building begins, the old queen may

die. In that event, 80 long as there is
larvae old enough, cells will surely be
raigsed. If they raise cells before she
fails, and & young queen is hatched out,
the two may be allowed to existin the
hive: slde ;by side without interference.
But this js the exception, As soon as
the young queen appears on the scene
the old one as a rule steps down and out,
Whether mortal combat takes place,
resulting in a victory for the young and
strong, or whether the bees themselves
take matters into their hands and kill
the old queen, I cannot say.--Bee Glean-
ings. : { o3
The comb is the best indicator of the

health of a hen. As long as it is bright
red the hen is all right.

When Shielded from Cold or Sweep~
ing Wiads It Is the Bost Leeation

All localities are not adapted for
poultry, says a writer in Country Gen-
tleman. The land should be high and
of a sandy nature, so that water or
damp or retentive soil, and they will
southern exposure is best, especially if
naturally shielded from cold or sweep-
ing winds. Poultry will not thrive on
damp or retentive soil, and they will
not remain outside unless protected
from high winds. Poultry houses need
not be of any particuiar kind. Giveo
théem quarters that are not too high,
having south windows in about -the
proportion found in good dwellings—
the floor to be of sand or other loose,
soil, ‘'the surface of the floor to be
higher than the surrounding land; the
roosts to be at least two inches wide
and placed about 18 inches above the
dropping boards. - Doors and windows
should be placed on one side only, so
that there will be no draft in summer
or winter. Ventilation is not neces-
sary. Keep the dropping boards clean,
and use the door or windows for vea-
tilation, just as you do in your dwell-
ing. Poultry houses that are lathed
and plastered are easily kept clean,
and are free from condensation—the
same result can be had by nailling
poultry wire on the inside of the stud-
ding and under the rafters, filling the
space between: the outside sheathing
and the wire netting with dry straw.
This straw filler makes a very dry and
warm house. If the poultry honse is
large enough, yon will need no other
or better scratching shed, but always
keep the floor littered. .One foot of
oat straw makes a good, c'ean and
easily workes litter.

POULTRY HOUSE DEVICE.

'élov't! Little !-wotlon, loeo-ﬂy Pate

ented, Is Calculated to Preveat
Crdwlhs and Ver-ll.

The illustration shows a novelty
which Will recommend itself to the
poultry keeper for two reasons. First,
because it will prevent the fowls from
crowding ‘each other on the roosts;
and, second, because of the provision
it makea for bringing a vermin de-
stroyer within close proximity to the
fowl ‘while roosting without the latter
touchinig it. These devices can be
brought into use in connection with
the roosting poles already in position
in the henhouse, and consequently
there is no expense for changing the
roosts, The invention is a simple

FASTENS TO PERCH.

one, consisting of a single piece of
wire which is formed into a loop near
one end, with the shorter end formed
into a screw to ald in inserting it in
the wooden roost. The longer end is
not bent to its final position until
after the screw is inserted into the
wood, when the loose end is twisted
into the ‘location shown below the
roost. It is an easy matter to attach
a small rag or piece of sponge to the
epending end with any liquid vermi-
ide, and the vaporizing of this liquid
will serve not only to keep the vermin
from crawling over the roosts, but
drive the lice from the bodies of the
fowls, as the odor will permeate the
feathers when the birds are on the
roosts at night.—Cincinnat! Commer-
cial Tribune. K

POULTRY PARAGRAPES.
B

It your fowls are kept in pens do not
forget to give them some sort of green
fecd every day.

- Green onion tops and surplus lettuce
make good feed for young chicks that
are kept confined.

There is no such thing as bad luck in
poultry breeding. It is plain neglect
and mismanagement.

Size has nothing to do with merit.
This is decided by the amount of profit
from a given quantity of feed.

Don’t lose sight of the fact that the
highest priced fancy fowls are of those
varieties that are most valuable for
market purposes.

Those who have bantams or want to

raise them will find their best birds for
the shows of next winter amoug June
and July hatches.

The poultry breeder who dces not
live up to his adyertising should be
driven out of the business. There ar:
still a few of them left.

He who has not time enough to give
his poultry good care is too busy to
make money from keeping it and would
better sell at once.—Commercial Poul-
m_ 4 RSN B i {

Buying Diseased Fowls.

Discase is often brought upon the
farm by the introduction of fowls from
other places. Too much care cannot be
exerciséd’ in procuring additional stock.
The  main . gbject ;should .be to notice
whether they are.-healthy. A healthy
fowl nways has a bright scarlet comb,
and this s particularly so with laying:
pullets or. hens. . The plumage should
be new, which indicates that they have
molted and will soon'begin to lay; but
if the plumage is smoky, with strag-
gling feathers that pul! out very easily,
the fowls will have to pass through the
malting period, and may not lay for
three months.—Farm and Fireside.

read what Dodd’s Kidney were
doing for old people.

“I bought two boxes from one
gist, and to use them at once

l'io and, my trouble has not
at I know my cure was &
one.

'ood, genmnc en

“I ‘believe ﬂogd’ Kid Pills are @
splendid medicine for old people or _any-
one suffering with Kidney and urinary
troubles, for although I uﬁ 84 years

age, they, have made me we!

The more conspicuously the
sistency is worn the more like

fewel of con-
paste.—Indianapolis News.

it is to be

Piso’s Cure cannot be too highly gkeu of
as a cough cure.—J. W. O'Brien,
Ave., N., Minneapolis, Minn., Jan. 6, 1800.

Some things seem easy till try tod
them. -—Wnng.mzton (1a. Dem{)g;latq 7

To Cure a Cold i® One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggistsrefund money if it failatocure. 25¢

If a man is old, don’t call him “o0ld man.®
—Atchison Gloog'o. 3

—=

society woman of
Fla., daughter: Mmkecm ot
Deeds, West, says:
% There are but few wives and

knew the value of L&dh E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound.- It
is a remarkable different in
action from any other I ever knew and
thoroughly reliable.
- “1 hs;e seeneuiuwltmrem
octored for years withou
benefit who were cured mmﬁ
three months after taking your Vi
table Compound, whila othcrn E
were chronic and incurable came out
cured, happy, and in perfect health
a thorough treatment with this
medxclne. I have never used it mysélf,

without gaining great bemefit. A .

few doses restores my strength and
appetite, and tones the entire
system. Your medicine been tried
and found true, hence I fully endorse
it.” — Mrs.'R. A. ANDEESON, Wash-

St., Jacksonville, Fla.— 25000
t l[odglnd of abooe tuunaldpcdngn-

'l'he e
orsome

of Ameri to ve, beyond
8 questlon. &t yai. eh. ﬁ‘.’.‘i
ham’s Vmetable Comrnm
correct such trouble at once
:,t’ removing the cause, and re-
ng the organs to & healthy

CUTICUR
OINTMENT

Purest of Emollients and
Greatest of Skin Cures.

The Most Wonderful Curative
of All Time

For Tortwing, Disflguring
- in Homours .

And Purest and Swestest of
Tollet Emollients.

Cuticura Ointment is beyond question
the most successful curative for tortur-
Ing, disfiguring humours of the skin and
scalp, including loss of halr, ever
compounded, in proof of which &
single anointing preceded by a hot bath
with Cuticura Soap, and followed in
the severer cases, by a dose of Cuti»
cura Resolvent, is often sufficient to
afford immediate relief in the noct

enee and testimony

It
ﬁ‘:l.uml -o%‘;hl lndugd!ng
0g,
the hoo:ndm n‘mmgu ::
mours, preserving
e e
nt possesses,

samp time, the charm of

.lmpla ‘wants of thotonet. fcl.'
the r, hands and feet,

n.-ellp.
ﬁrmomeﬂbc&-

from
ually, ly an
the most voottollot nb.

most expensi
Its ‘“‘Instant rélief for skin-tortured
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