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Taking & firmer grasp on the lapel, in de sun; Le was smokin’ au’ walkin
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tto.d on the flat stomes ro'c.l!l the
ypring. The officer wore his eye-
rlasses, and bad his cigar between his
fiups. The grass muflled Romnald’s
steps, and as Winkle was look-
jag towards the house as if expect-
jng scme one, he did not notice our
bero’s presence till he stood beside Lim.

“Ah!"” ejaculated Winkle, as bhe
turned, and then through his glasseshe
cved Ronald coldly from head to foot.
".:’\hl“ he repeated, and then he took a
puff. at his cigar and blew the smoke
towards the house as he looked again
up the walk. One familiar with the
t-icks of Winkle's sallow face might
have found a hint of uneasiness there
s Ronald ecaught his eye and held it
steadily for a second.

“There is a matter that you and 1
must settle, sir,” said our hero, calm!v.

For a moment Winkle gazed almos?
defiantly at the speaker, then his glance
wavered just a little.

“A matter that you and I must set-
tle?” he echoed, with a faint sneer,
“and what is that, my good fellow ™"

“You deliberately drove your horses
against me last night in the road and 1
have come to demand satisfaction.”

The officer sent another glance up the
walk towards the house; it was as if he
were hoping some one would arrive to
prevent what seemed inevitable. He
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CHAPTER V.

After supper that nieht the |
genllemen remained at the table atien
1he ladies had left, 10 cmohe atd drinh
tLheir wine, The windows of the big din
inge-hall opened like a door onto the
veranda, and Capt Winkle, faultlessly
attired in Tuxedo coat. low waisteoal
. nd spowy shirt and ne ktie, watched
e three ladies furtively as they, ari | A -cl Remedy for Constipa
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" gallant soldier in time of need, would- miss a3 God is in Heaven, h‘-u didn't | 3 ine vietim of > awt toliy, sheé 41
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|.is coat his buttons and shoulder straps. | 1 wp as a egg-suckin t!n!*!'." | s daw 1§ | — |
“Now good moruning, captain,”’ was Marie giggled agan She had, with Ait | her breath. *“What dic mean by ily Wash'ton ar
. , na | - =2 : L mmore
' the parting injunction, “if yon ever the usual perspicacity  of hel 11." Lwhat vou saia’ : '_"‘“”" we
: e et " l‘* ways oug | 1 ‘: ¢ant 1o et Ll Y ‘ I“.:”iilll'hnt
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dressed Trom head to fool i:‘E Bears the !“-“f—fh' 10 have eX] PRy SR 5o T Kenton
 hefore whoin Lo was pos iy A oF Ve X } R 9o Hartley
swift strides. > e | .
Rounald stood for a moment watching | the veranda.  Withon! H".JL”;E M | \
43 2rie Evelvn turned into her oWh ; : . Henderson
the walk towards the house, then still |10 Marie, Evel] - : ; "
rouin to tuke off her CGump aprot Promolcs [)lgCSIIOI'l.Ct[‘(‘I'rlII‘ Goldshoro
| Greensboro
 tic <eat near the spring. His passion | V1
had already spent itself, and a strange | cval. | NOT NARCOTIU. Canlionrs
yevulsion of feeling came over him. Chapel
Faston
intc the high grass, when he heard a
' ciear, ringing voice behind him.
“Don’t throw them away,” and Eve-
ficwers, emerged from behind a thick
Lhiedge.
efore Ler words had died oul Le
“] heard every word,” she said, with
p sigh, “and at first 1 was almost
irightened to death. 1 was going to
before him; he dreaded the awful | not intend to fight you 1 remained |
threatening tranquillity of it. I <ilent. 1 was an f“’ﬂ'—‘d TUPP“T“‘“_ oo
He removed his cigar from his lips | Tess that—but 1 simply had to listen

| Ihundered. *You are unfit to wear the VP de servants’ stairs on ks Ii];-‘lut'r | | iHIJ. 1t had
Without another word Winkle stood |an Le'a cut off s shonlder strips. o sanda.
c1iil and allowed Ronald to sever from |tvo. an’ more dan dat, he locked us ".::' i | “Wky. dear. you THE -
% e l“ ou ave l emed me.” said Moo | Kakes Kidrneys and Bladder Right
' ‘ve OF : = . laivined that the offices wias 101 in hieh |
dare 1o drive over me agaim, L shall sim- | @rvinec Co (00 | tle coward. if ) - - Wilmington
L.11le oM 1T & 1 - . . Pasnen |9 !
ther enrage his antagonist, Winkle re- : SllJlﬂﬂCilS'\lld Bowels of
Il‘t‘ﬂ"(‘d tu“a“!s the hﬂll‘.‘.-:f*. taklng luhgi l:lu'kh iy dow |£ the tront _l_lllg-m " .
and. bowing 1o Evelyn, he went put ok e man when he is no more thad " i f 5. Slanghter
" ' ) y = = . ) !
| Evels iad been - 54 1 R =i § : | | Marvdel
Lolding the buttons and shoulder- ‘ ‘ e : _ 3
straps in his hands. he sank on a rus- She decided that she m.n;.:._ Latler in mssamnpg;_umlmns nﬂllhl‘ll" M " 1
” ' 3 e day. ask Marie to get | e caplalh s : ine n meral. || o1 tinued v eely
e day 5 i Opllllll.Mﬂl'Plllllt IIJI‘}[I.II I« ""si: l (Jueen Anne
11e had drawn back hi> hand to ¥
tLhrow the buttons and shoulder-straps Prappe
Oxford
Ivnm Hasbruoke, her big white apron
friiled with maiden-hair ferns and wild
was on his feet, speechless with sur
prise.
interfere if he had—had accepted your
Jid not like the expression of the face rhallenge, but when 1 saw that he did
and held it in his fingers, that quivered 1t was really terrible—your voice—
vour looks!”

inest Skinned back Hams aivaye
xi""s'{ ?tl .~lnt'|{: -ilii‘ml 10 nrrli*r ‘.'n'lH-n (e
yroiling Deel.

_rapapalkors in U World.

«] don’t want to have trouble with with confu  ved

you,” he said.

“Then you should not have driven
over me.” answered Ronald, “for noth-
ing under high heaven can avert the
consequences of that cowardly act.”

«]—I am not a good driver, Mr. Fen- guest of your house.”
shaw—I believe that is your name, sir. She shrugged her shoulders and sat
Just as I passed your brother my band | down on the seat he had just left.
slipped, and—" «] am going to say what 1 really

“You are a deliberate liar!"” Ronald would not say if it were not all set-
interrupted him. tled between you, Mr. Fanshaw,” she

Winkle started. paled a little and | was putting the stems of her fern
made a half threatening gesture with | leaves 1ogether in her left hand, *and
his right band, but as be gazed into | that 1s that I do mnot blame You
our hero’s eves his arm sank slowly | much ™
down to his side and he made a lame “You do not really?”
pretense of trying to restrain bis an- For a moment she gave him 1 full
ger. glance from her deep sympathetie

“You must not use insulting words to | eyes.
me.” he said. “] did not sleep a wink last night,

Ronald smiled. “You would not be | Mr. Fanshaw. 1 was so angry with him
¢o inartistic as to deny that you lied. | that 1 could not close my €Ves. |
Winkle. but the fact that you tacitly | came near asking my father to send
admit vou are a liar does not catisfy | bim away. From a man’s standpoint
me. 1 tell yon we have got to settle | [ presume you have done all that can
this matter right here and now.” bLe done.”

“] don't know what you mean,” Win- He sat down by her.
kle found himself saying. *]1 do not «] pever let my temper get the vest
want any trouble with you. Ive suid | of me. Miss Hasbrooke, without feel-
that the—the tLing was amn accident, |ing dissatisfied with myself. 1 re-
and—" frained from striking him when |

“aAnd 1 have said that it was not au | found he would not fight. but what 1
accident., and that I will fight you or | finally did was just as bad.” He was
have the satisfaction of knmowing you | locking at the buttous and shoulder-
gre a coward. If you are a coward 1 | straps in his hands.
would not soil my hands with you.” Evelyn laughed softly.

Winkle was very white now; his ci- “He may not kave any more buttons
gar fell from his lips and ke caught it | Lere in the country.” she said, “and he
against his breast. *l1 am unarmed |msy have to discard his favorite suit | ipe a napkin and corksersw. he said:
and” (he looked Romuld over again) | for awhile.” 1 chall rine when | want youw,
“vou are physically strorger than 1 | ¢ did it in a spasm of uncontrol- | James.” G :

pervously. :
: He was overwhelmed

doned. Miss Hasbrooke,”
to say, after a little pause.
your grounds and Capt. Winkle is the
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was willing to do what ke coun’

10 her eves as the melody died in the
<111 room. She turned towards the
ard piayers, who. with the exception
({ the capper eoptain, seemed deep-
(v moved by Ler song.
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_ 4 _ | Steady on de way, believers,
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and all Skin Diseascs cured by
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out. *I thought that pistols would be | must not. try to conquer the divine in- | been a sad one: she Las revealed the and itching. We used a bos
1 1= the two walked UuCh BANNER

fair.” he said. “You may tzke ycur |clination you now lave 1o pity him. | great grief of her life to very few. and VE on him and by the time
choice: they are prﬂctirall_}_' the same. | it shows you are truly noblie—noble!™ | then only to her most I::I?u::l.i*- frienas Sd Torth aeross the w ‘de fleor arm in : h:
This i= a q“iﬂ place: we can have it Ronald bluzhed to the roots of his | She hunl.hvrn married to Lancasieron: s crm the enjoved it silently. The moon -
over in a few minutes. T have thcuglt | hair. about two vears when the iirst Lot Lad risen and hung like a great clobe
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THE LITTIL.L CAP WOCRN LY 1ur

Wink!e stared fixedly.

“Why. that would be deliberate mur-
der,” he gasped. shrinking back a step
or 1wn from the extended revolvers.

“Ijt would mot be any more murder
than death ic acy duel would be, Capt.

“THERE IS A MATTER THAT YOU
""AND I MUST SETTLE, SIR.”

Wipkle. If you do pot fight I shall
kuow that you are a coward, sir.”
Then an idea was born in the officer’s
slmost benumbed brain.
“] cannot fight a—a man in your po-
" gition in—in life,” he said. “Surely you
kgow what is considered proper.”

wered Lvelyn. *l have a maid who
.an hold her tomgue. 1 am going to
ret her 1o borrow the eaptain’s coat
irom his room, and I shall restore his
plumage.”

He smiled, a new light in his eyes.

“I reaily think 1 should like 1o have
vou do it, if you will,” said he.

“[Je will wonder who did it,” she
taughed, “and I half hope he will sus-
pect me of knowing something about
it: he is tiresome in all things. but he
has more to say about his courage
than anything else.”

Just then the plantation bell rang.

“Oh, you men are awful—awful!”
:he went on, grown suddenly serious.
“1f Capt. Winkle had been of a differ-
eut type you would have been shoot-
‘ng at each other at this moment—"
<he checked herself; there was & tense
lcok about her lips. “You would have
been in great trouble (for mo man
can escape it who has killed another).
‘Then he might have taken your life.”

He understood, and his heart beat

wi'dly.

«'f he had been of a different type. |

he would vot have treated me as he
did, and I should mot have been here
this morning.”

She gathered up her ferns and flow-
ers and rose.

“That is quite true,” she rejoined,
with a look towards the house. “J must
be going mow; good-by."”

She took the buttons and sleeve nr-

but was taken ill when his regiment
was stationed at a little town in the
mountains of East Tennessee and was
ordered home on a furlough. Asit was
in the month of August, Mrs. Lancaster
thought that the climate of Charles-
ton would not be sogood for him as that
of Tennessee, o she telegraphed him to
wait and she wounld join Lhim. Fhe met
him with her only child, a buaby in
arms. and they started through the
mountains to a retreat thai Lod been
recommended to them as a highly suit-
able resting place. Buton that journey
they met with the catastrophe which
hWlighted her whole life. "¢ moun-
tains in that sectien, like the mcun-
tains here, were infested with bandits
who lived upon plundering straggiers,
no matter of what politics. And i1 was
a gang of these reckless ruflians into
which they ran. They were in a spring
wagon driver by a negro, wio had uil
along shown himself to be an arrant
coward. The first notificaton of dan-
~er was the sudden appearance from

the bushes 0f halr a dozen armed men,

who demanded that the party alight
that the wvehicle might be searched.
Evidently Capt. Lancaster, who hap-
pened to be holding the child in his
arms, thought that immediate cbedi-
ence was best, so he got out, telling ta:

such an enterprise. She

with blood, and a pool of blood |

BADRY STAINED WITH BLO! 8

when he returned at dusk he brovzhi
the intelligence that he could find

bodvy who would dare take a hand 1y
'.""i'h AR Il' !

night in the farmhouse avd 1he pexd

dayv she drove Lback absolutely alone b

search of her husband and child. N2

the spot where she had been separaiod

from them she found Ler husban :

Lal
the little cap worh lh_'i.' the haby, | '

' N
L]
2T

f
roadside. She spent all that day alon

on that road and returned at vioht 1

]

the farmhouse. Iere she staved o
month making inquiries and scarchioes
in all directions for more conclusiv

proof of the death of her child and

husband. Finally the old farnmer cai
to her one day with the repert that on
of the robbers had just died and thal
he had made a deathbed confess’on thal
he had shot and kilied Capt. Lancaster.
The baby, he said, was rot Killed at the
time, as there wag some
among the men as to who should do 11,
They had gotten over this difficuity by
drawing straws and the man upon
whom the task had fallen had prom-
ised that he would drown the child, that
its death might be an easy cne. This
was the only erumb of comfort the
poor lady got; think of that, gentle-
men, she could only hope that her son’s
ceath had been quick and painless. The
dving man refused to tell who bad un-
dertaken the erime.” The colonel

reluctanee

Jay Iuxuriant parterres of flowers di-
cersified by  well-kept  walks, and
rmooth plots of grass. Near the cen-
( .+ «tood a fountain, its sprays gleam-
e like rain in an April  shower
c1inst the dark background of mag-
qolia trees.  The air which fanned
‘heir faces was laden with the per
fame of hyvacinth and roses, When
{Lev had walked several minutes in
ilopee they paused at  the window
~om whieh they had reached the ver-
nta. and looked in on the players.
Wr. Hardy was dealing the cards and
(Capt. Winkle was relating some sort
¢« { experience of his own which
ccemed to have roused the interest of
Fis host,

“Of course,” the captain was saying,
vthe fellow's challenge was a greatsur-
nrise to me. I confess that 1 did drive
'; gainst %im out of pure devilment, for
:l Lkad heard what an egotistical, pre-
'rumptive ass he was, an’ 1 wanted to
pay him back for throwing my tip
.n the river as if he were the prince
. f Wales. but heaven knows, I didn’t
think 1'd get a bloody duel on my
tands. As yvou know, colonel, there
was nothking for me to do but t0—
to make him see the absurdity of the
thing."

“] suppose not,” returned the colonel,
'in a norcommittal tone. Whatever
‘tray have been his secret opinion of
‘Winkle's valor he knew his duty as
liost too well to impugn it. or 10 render
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spepsia Cure

@
Digests what you eat.
This preparation contains all of the
| digestants and digests all kinds of
food. 1tgivesinstant relief and never
fails tocure. It allows you to eat all
the food you want. The most sensitive
stomachs can takeit. Dy itsuse many
tnousands of dyspeptics have
cured after everythin
prevents formation of gason the stom-

ach, relieving all distressafter eating,
- leasant to take.

Dieting unnccessary. P
you good

Washington, D. C.

4-16,00
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preparedonly by 1. C. DEWIrT& Co., Chicaga
i e bottle ontains 23 timesthe 50c. size.
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Lo . ’ : bis guest uncomfortable by sharp crit-
paused, stroking his gray Van Dyke 'jeiem. “And what did you say to him?”
beard. *Is it any wonder 1hat her face '
s = ) o1 4 o I 5 - o
» EII:] f“d her hair white? “Why. I told him, of course, that his
a rTre » H ‘harlag S ! o =t

. '|- reported in Charleston hat " vqljlerge was a proof of downright
she has had many advantageous ol- . werdice: that he knew we!l enough
ers of narriage.” put in Mr. Hardy. |0t 4 nen in my position could not
as he emptied his wine glass t can in Mis. W ‘ttied hi n * i

% - G 1aSsS. ‘bt a moan in his. That! seilec him. kl 3 4 f ‘t company

Hundreds of them.” enthused the | . ycerired like a whipped cur.” n am :ii-anuv as Ell'lﬂs 2
- 1 I’ 2 6 ] e =% PR - ‘ . = = g - L] A L 1 *' 1 W T

f“lnn:ll: G S i lare fo “And vcu did not €Xj lain or aro.o- Al T I1E PO L. DEN IO\- M.

OW Al 1tke 21 glave ant 1] . e ye 1 1
- \\13( 1tl‘:ihﬂlll like a s! ve an P co did 269" slipped almost unconsciously m—— . i BT -
Senator Waugh; T ecounldn’t count the '« of the eclonel. |

-rom the |
men who were in love with her, but “Not L 1 assure vou: ha, ha! Ayolo-
she turned ‘em al! down "™ | :

- ~i-e to him! That would have ruined
I'he promenade¢rs had quitted the

* _ | im forever.
veranda. and there was a light touch

. Evelvn grasped the hand
on the piano in the drawing-room and e Fie ' v Irew
=" : . . Sshitann % 4 Tapcaster, NEervousiy, and Ccrew
a sweer voice zinging an old song

. : : | ~eross the room to the players.
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ble. ' 4 | U3 o e comewhere. | he circumstaneces Were & 4
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tll'-';fl'llr’;n{::;:(:kl:‘t! }":lr.nr where La@® coar in l"lF S1OTY allowed the hero t> ; o
tLe ;{;,_.Hm‘t‘:;“::: :::_ 11'1-:.,I:I:["T,.t.t f‘ auini.ate him1 by cutting off Ihf* but:-
cLrtains into the ruﬂr;s y lh*':.-.,;‘_]; ‘ 1.1.1.:! ‘ous and .-'huu.d:-r-:-;trnps f—l‘ﬂl‘,‘f his un:-
a rockinv-chair. her H"_‘_ jnl .'1'1 .- ‘orm. | am =0 g‘.::d ;ru:*nr Fl["i‘ﬂl‘.l'll'{-‘-dl-l

i @ - 4 g8 00 AR =fsS .ot end that wal. Fhe truth is your
ers lice. Carcline was noiselessiy : : -
placine a whist  table and CREC e

ey far more agreeabie than the
playing  sotjon in “he other.”
¢ards rear the center of the room I ' : .
¢ i , ‘ : * - Vinki ‘od and interlace’
not.ou wﬂd 25 t:ﬁllts ft’l'}a sample \Vinkle were the only ones who w e his fingers UERLY F“ EEEI‘!d WRITE ME TO-DAY. -
| : > Wao Wil | aho cr cne §

: fn 0 ar 41-"‘:' Illd!‘l ; 3 - te
can to the ““wm‘ " ?;1 : “.1? f;;“;; : : l.e glared like a concemnred man at the
Wudlclm Co., Chat- i 'ut we shall interrupt the sing- . seaker azd then ‘Le fierce stare of her

. 4 ine.” protested the colone - o RS S5
b nogtlicﬂ'; the Drepar: I*l Hm L when e cves bore his own 10 the grourd.
S ————— ..l ..h' I' tp 'If N lﬂ‘l']-.. l J Hlit I'!J..'.IF:'.“ :-illﬂl".f ul' 3!,:.... Hard}.‘
RocumLLB, Ga., J“'dﬂ‘l“‘ shall stop if you dont go on wi .« were rare and cfien too :
Blsck-Draught 8tock an Poultry

1 }l- - F i!‘_ il
- L L B Py sl 1 '\ 110 . 4 . -
' the game.” dwlau:tl the gentle old ' _.  nhal, and who did not acmire the
mhthhutlﬂarmed. Our lady, a smile erossing her sweet, =
stock was looking bed when you s:-nt

face: “and furthermore, | 2 captain, ~perhaps Capt. Winkie did'nm
the medicine and now they are .:iﬁg. m:gc:ﬁ '-m; all .t.:;‘l;: e NGt} el] us all the story after all. 1 noticed

me -
getting so fine. They are looking 2 e vour | tpat he was not wearing his togs to-
per . !-"-' o o | day.
8.P. Wﬂmﬁc 1EF0 r‘:':‘ﬁ lth? 1:{1;:‘;!1 ‘h_t'::'l' -j.l_'."l'rl_'-{'ti lIil*. i {-‘ip?. Winkle ff‘ﬂmFd 15 ]‘,.,‘.t'.?‘ CEL h.s
l;’:ip l(i 'ﬂ.mé l..] 151 hist-piajcrs 100k  peech. +nd the colopel; fearing that
: r piages: velyn sat at the end ;. jewghter had inadvertently made & | N

N il

naments from him, and put them into
her pocket, and them held out her
nand. “Good-by.” she said again.

When Evelyn reached the house and
had entered the great hall she called to
her maid, Marie, a mulatto girl, to take
rare of her ferns and flowers.

“Have you seen Capt. Winkle this

BLACK -

;lonlld‘l face grew purple with sup-
essed rage. |
‘*“Do you mean to tell me that you

q&ldrin a carriage over a man in a
ic road and then resort to such a

petty subterfuge to get around the con-

cequences? Capt. Winkle, 1 would
H 1

gtrjke you in the face if 1 could keep | . orning?™ Evelyn asked.

frgm feeling that 1 was striking 2| gp, maid laughed impulsively as she

. le gave a furtive glance towards :ll?i:dg:" hands with the damp green

the pouse. He looked slightly relieved | wyessum, I seed 'im, an' he acted
:;Iﬂ_-hf ::?;g :: ‘2’;";:;’; t‘;“i:::;‘:: righty strange. I neverseeda man act
dmt. which he feared quite as much ;:u:::;. s my life” Agein Marie
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but not cheap

Having had several years experience
ind practice in all departments of the
business I offer my services to the pub-
lic Calls attended to day or night. My

office is at my residence, corner of Main

and Third Streets.
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Stock and p ultry have few
troubles which are not bowel and
liver irregularities. Black-
Draught Stock and Poultry Medi-
cine 13 a bowel and liver remedy
for stock. It puts the organs of
digestion 1n a perfect condition.
Prominent American breeders and
farmers keep their herds and tlocks
healtby by giving them aa occa-
siomal dose of Black-Draught Stock
and Poultry Medicine In their
food. Any stock raiser mav buya
25.cent half-pound air-tight can

of this medicine from his dealer

and keep his stock im vigorous
‘health for weeks. Dealers g:nm
ally keep Black-Draught Stock and

often g0L-

TONS, ! when you have read
o= ilustrated book, which 1
have Just publishcd, you wiil
thank me for calling vour attention 12 1L, for it 1s unusually i1 ierest-
g ond oo opdde~{ the mest 1 eantiful of 113 Lind ever published) - nailed §
freeto young men and vounyg women who are ambitious to su>ceed,
and gir's to eduzate.

that expe: ience can.
can buy.

Cure: Piles Permanently

DeWitt s is the or ginal and only pure and
genuine \/itch Haze ] Salve mzde. Look for
the name DeWITT on every box. All othess
are counizrieil. prelARED BY

E. C. DeWITT & CO., CHICAGO,

e—— .

or to parents who Lhave hovs

GOLDILY, Yresident,
Goldey College, Wilmingtor, Del.
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as death itself. : ot *>
o : ‘What do you mean, Marie?
You may think what you please of “Wellum,” answered the maid, *I no-
see your plan, Winkle, “caid Ron-
ald. “You have insulted me in the pres-
ense of others, and if you avert trouble
gae. 1 must bear; but | assure you, in
vour refusal to fight me, you have re-
l.eved my mind, for no coward can in- : ac
¢alt me.™
Wipkle began to breathe more free-
Iv; he even allowed a dcfiant smile to Iﬁu - %CURE
i , Don’t discouraged. is 2
s *__..;%mﬂn jestion of el [ cannot fight | “oor T Ly -
are an officer in the pay of my o i oeg e <y < g s
try.” He had taken a penknife | i Backache Cure cured me
“his pocket when Be pestored tke

me,” he said, “but 1 am not willing 10 | ;003 %im go out fur his walk to'ds de
with me, you leave the witnesses urder
piay about kis lips as he tooka match | Also
you. If necessary
W g - ile has spent a life time curing ?:st such
Zs ﬁq‘ «But I am not through with you,”
S s bis ‘vs TEES, Hamlet, K. Y."

cidgring all the circumstances.”
indignity without a mu-unur. That, I KIDNE | m
»As you pl » he said, with a slight
S s < ~opa'd burst sut, laming up again. in bed., beavy backache,
_______-.....-.-.—-—--I-———"_"""'

fight a duel with you—of course, con-
the impression that I yielded to the
irom his pocket and relighted hiscigar. | Dropsy,
h” LBSes a3 yOUTS. All consul
| Y tor Cook Book—Free.
™

5 Cure. Circular,
¢y inh'i
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