sk au eily melt|
v 4, wied g belp we,
it u Ui white drift we'll sse 1"
1 One le culf | “Iicl, one snouier,” tie maplé spray

ot | BUL Il help vou, aod you belp me,
200" 128 | And then what o spiendsd thade. thervll ber
ip One another,” the dewdrop erial,
l-.n.. aactber drop close br 14 ske:

warm south breess would drive me

And 1 sbould be gone ere noon to day;

Bat I'll belp you, and you belp me,

And we'll make & brook and rua o the sea 1"

Jllelp sme vather,” & grain of send
sosider ruin ft ot hend:

e vind may carry me over the ses,

of hope—the histrionic Aud then, ob, what will become of me!

my brother, Kive me your band,

SBUTHW ARD. \.\"r"l.I,F meumtale ed hore 4 sl

And o th fakes grew to drifts
Hammond, Louisiana, and J; Aud grats of sanl to mountales;
son, !i.mi.ulppl

And leaves became o pleasant shade,
Aud dew drops fed the fountains
. Gon. 7. Hunting

The tide of emigration has aire
tarued southward, and thousands of peo- I_u\( L l', ZEN AS A\DClChLY
ple are asking the q “Where can [
locate Bouth to Lest Mv.nhl' " Every
state has fts peculiar attractions, but it fs
generally couceded that no locality fu the
outh posesses 50 many advantages as S0 Uicss Words o tho roagh accom-
Haxwoxn, Lociataxs. Here over 0 North. PAmot of an old cart, drawn by »

. Yeu rable horse, which rattled along |
orn families Bave located withia the past 00 TLE TN B e ot
yoar, The c'lmate caunot Le excelled '

Water, clear and pure, only & miles north

“All ball the prwer of Jesus
Let angels prostrate fall."
Strong and cheery was the voice that '

me,

4 canvas cover, on oue side of |
whicl was jrinted in .om--m shiaky

of New Orleans on the main line of the 4, umu[. u red lotter
lilinpls Central Railroad. with direct Zenas ,(,,'
market facilities to every important Pealer i F.m Fruit, ( rackers,
L Northern market. Fruits and vegetables Aud Other Things. -
E are grown with ease and great sron. afer day, summer and winter, in
eunshie aud storm, the cart went rat-
Btock does wall. A good school, beautital £ A0 try roads
chureh, public library, and Is in every ', O My Zenas Keer's custom-
sense n Northern town. An lnterState o 4 6 owner, a jolly old man,
Dairymens' and Fruit Grower's Conven- .y, . Lindiy, honeat face, sat on a low
thon will be held at Jackson, Missimippl ye.t n front, amd his melodious voice
Pebruary 16, 17 and 1% Northern and could often be heard before the cart
and dnstructors of could be scen, or before he rang the
bell that gave warniug to |
keopers of his approach
ommodate all  Sometimes théy heard it late at night,
who desire to atfend the Jackson Conven. [OF lie was often belated, and when the
ton, visit Hammond and the New Orleans WM Was darkest e scemed o wing
Mardi Gras the Ulinois Central railroad "“""" His wougs were - genesally
pel hymas”  and the sleeping
wil ran » low rate excurdon from all' Lo (LG families were amak-
yolote on ita lilinois and Towa lines arriv- ' 0 wordsof “Coronation. or
ngat Jackson at4:10 p. m. Feb. 16 Tickets .., of my Soul,"” ringing out
will besold to New Orleans and return o (po o 2t ir
with stop over priviliges at Jacksow and  tucle Zeuas is ate again to 'ght,”
Hammond. Farties residing st polnt: ot wa« their drowsy thought. “I bope |
the line of the Illinols Central should ask be'l! et home all righ
their local ticket agents for round trip  For evcrybudy knew Unclo Zenas,and
thekets t0 Xew Orleans and return and be €vcryiody loved him. He was always
sure they are routed via. the lilinois Cen. < Ty ol g.og und kind, especially to
tral in onder to visit Juckeon and Hes. U en and thoroughly good and
mond, ¥or excursion circulars, programe M0+ H s whole ife had Lien spent
Lol Jackson convention and printed matter on ! e furm he owaed, aud an the
rout b bl waveled daily for full fifty
concerning Hammond, apyly o the under. 14
signed at Manchester, l“'--' o Ou sundays Uncle Zenas and Aunt
) CEET R b wite, came down the road
Genl West: Pam. AL (4 il igeting-house' to hear
4 Motto of & wood g prea and often they would
y o 210 (0 11 Siday schos il some-
....4.., 2 e L the “experience meeting'"
troes are being ruined w lowed it It was Deacon Ze-
W'ﬂﬂ-m hich eat tha bads 0~ Kere's pride that he had not
o Opium in F ';':r-l"" for Copeum ‘1 s Su::d:y‘ in his uu-nlullnnvu at
New Yo “No excuse €l for tifty-four years. and he hum-
7 At ‘n."‘ mane hat s U U1 nd gracefully said that the Lord
huu.” antully good to him in tne
th. or be conldn’t have done
¢ Zenas and Aunt Screlda
suug little brown house, made
comfortable in an old-
way by Aunt Serelda, that
A en said ne wouldn't ex-
the linest house in the
“1f we ouly had children now," Un-
} Zenas would sometimes say regret-
and Aunt Serells would
A ont |
‘ A wo nly had ‘grandehildron,
| aad  Zeoas.  Somchow or other L've kind of |
w. funded. vy | EOL OVer In' it w0 much that we
: 'ledu nuuou aint never L children. but it does go
w[ Spremum. |‘n,u 10t to have any grandchildren.
: e That's 8o, Serelda; that's 5o, 'spesh.
[ mﬂ-—: 3""""" A 17Pe of 18 1y on Thaoksgivin’ and Christans times.
usea. Ete,  Nothin' would suit me better, Serelda,
et Civen than to e 1t a-dosen b boys aud girls
" “roun our table Thaoksgivin'
: fin themselves with rosst
3 will fi weet cakes. |
s . [ a,‘ "Iwould be choerin’, wouldn't it?"
. Xprece Yes!" Aunt  Serelds would say,

often aod often thought so. An'
e« when I'm makin' the Christ-
e | mas doughnuts and gin Tecan't
Toiame ‘efoHused s o | bely mak o' an extea big doughaut, all
r"h"‘ o | twisted aud  braided, or a bi, inger-
ONMASTAtIOn. ~ | cpap burse, frosted all over, tod thonT
+ When 1t rains Bardest—whea I8 think how h ppy some child would be |
| # L could slip "em and some other pret- |
¥ things in b stockin'of & Lmum..’
mon. | pight. "
“kwish you could, Serelda; 1 wish |
you could.” Uncle Zenas would say, in

ly

e thing
Pierce’

Di-uv-ry.‘ P euredne

on when Uncle Zenas and Aunt

'a were seventy-two years old
Il-y adopted a girl of twelve years.
Uncle Zenas was driviag homeward

miios from Lome, and the sceident so de-
layed him that -t was nine o'clock when
thina mile of

id, | she

#s she had ever found.

“My name's Cic'ly White,”” she

l“.*llly “1 don't know where I
from, nor where I'm going. I

hli’lo-'hl‘.oly ldlehody'

going.

‘sylum, or something in a big city. Ove |
day  big ugly man and woman come
to the 'sylum, and took me mlh1
country, and the most they did was " to
scold, and sometimes beat me. Their
names was Smith, and they said that
my name was that, too. But my name
was White to the 'sylum and that's
my name now. |

1 didn't have as much to eat as I|
badat the 's.lum, and the man was |
always sayiog I didn't earn =
victuals. Ope day he said he
going West to take a new start, nd‘
then a little while after they sold most
of the things in the bouse, and said |
they were too poor to take me, and
they could leave mo somewhero ou the

So they took me with them,
and after I bad rode in the wagon for |
twodays or so, they made me climb |
out, and they they drove off and left
me in the woods all alone by myself.
ith said if I follered 'em he'd
hom-mp me. He needn't been afeerd.
1 was jest as glad to get shet of them,
as they was to get shet of me. I walk-
ed the road 11l towards night sud went
| to & house, Lnt a big dog got atter me,
| and lickity-cut I run back to the woods.
| Thea the storm came up, and I got
soppin’ wet in the bushes I'd crawled
into—aad here [ am, half-starved, and
as wet as can be.""

The poor waif's half humorous, half-

pathetic story touched the tender heart
of Uncle Zenas.
You poor little soul,” he sad.
| We're most to my house now, and my
Serelda "Il have something uice and lot
| for both of us, and we'll see if we can't
got you a better bed than the one the
rain drove you out of."

Aunt Serelda took the forlorn, be-
mm-.q child right into her motherly
“Them Smwiths must have been | |
uneclin’ bruien. she sail
| 1t was evident that Cicely was a
| child.” In ber |

no recollection of |
sister or brothor. Be.
she knew nothing
the name of the city m
“sylum” was; and with
only ths common name of White for a
clue. it was uscless to try o trace the
identity of the girl.

“So we'll keep her.”

which the

said  Uncle

Lo

| *Sowe will,” said Aunt Serelda.
| The neighbors" said it was a *fool-
1h thing to do, because,” they said,
“thers was no telliog who or what she
was."

“She's one of the Lord's onfortinit
little ones,” said Uncle Zenas.
But sl e ueighbors axid it was

¥ business, "and hinted about *bad

ant macurslbor wickednese""

“I'm not afraid,” said Aunt Serelda,
sliaking her bead decisively. “There's
natural-born wickedness in the best of
us for the matter of that.  Only some of
us has better chances to ontgrow it than
others. That's all. Th's child hasn't
had her chance, like other folk, and
people that's g awfully good their-
selves oughu't to throw stones at a
child like her."
cely was neatly dressed and sent to
the village school, where some of her
actions tended to strengthen the sur-
mlu that there was “bad blood" in her
She was certainly “full of wmis-
* both at home and at school.

;lnckv or mean or dishonest, and I

| don’t belicve ahe ever told a story
in her life. The child never had any
fun before, and she has to have a
good deal now to make up for what

ost. "
This kindly view of the matter was
very comforting to Cicel,
calculated to lay her under any great
restraint. The neighborhool was emi-
| ently respectable, and most decorous
9 its conduct. Most of the families
could produce “documents” in proof
of their respectability, and Cicely was
- ouly knows what or who."
" The opinion was gaining ground that
she would one day bura the house over
the beads of Aunt Serelds and Uncle
Zenss and decamp with their silver
spoons and candlesticks,

Uncle Zenas, hearing this, said to
Cicely, “I'd trust you with my old
pocket-book, and ali that's in it, any
day.

‘And I wouldn't touch  nickel of 1t,"
said Cicely, stoutly and truthfull
then sbe added, very earnestly. *Be
cause 1 kaow that you know, and 1 feel
that you feel that I wouldn't.

“That was the best def nition of the

word ‘confideace’ I ever heard.” said
Uncle Zenas.

Thauksg viag day came. and there
was some one to be supremely h-ppy
over the ginge o borses and
“double-and-twi doughnuts Aunl
Serelda made, -mua “atuff hersell’ on
Uncle Zenas' finest gobler. Cicely was
very, very happy. She was very grate-
ful. too, ad ofiea said to berself —

washing dishes and secpiog op uu|
 carrying i chips and

peeling pota
and russiog of arads wns ..,m..1

A-u Serelds worried a deal
about Uncle Zenss that winter, and her
soxiety was shared by Cicely. She
would follow Uncle Zenas to the eart,

drew on ke great mitiens,  And when
be came home, after dark, Cieely would
be first to hear him singing—
“I'm s -coming hﬂ\ I'm a-coming bome.

rm 10 you
I'm a-coming bome, 'm a-coming bome,
Oh, tiddle I dum, I dum, 1 do?"

It was a great secret in the Keer

family thas Uscle Zenas bad ‘ade | party.

that song up” f. although the
neighborhoud h..: a half detined sus-
picion of the fact, and were quite sure
that it could not be traced to Watts.

Uncle Zenas bad made Aunt Serelda
and Cicely a promise that gave them
great satisfaction. He said that he
would not go out peddling once
tween Christmas and New Year, and
his patrons were notified of this prom-
| ise, and most of them beartily approv-
edof it

Christmas anl New Year's das came

| on Saturday that year, and on the Fri-

day before Christmas Uncle Zouas
started on the last trip for nine whole,
happy days.

The day was exceedingly cold and
stormy. “The wind was blowing fierce-
ly, and fino bard snow filled the wir.
But Uncle Zenas had in his cart a great
many thiogs previously ordered by his
patrons, and he felt that he must deliver
them, or, some Christmas dinners would
bo spoiled.

“But." he said, “I'll be ome early,
for I've got such an_early start, and I
shan't stop at any place where 1 aint

got an order. I'll be home by sundown,
sure.
The long. cpud day woro wearily awas

"The sun went down, the night
came quickly, and Uncle Zenas did not
return.

Aunt Serelda peered ont often and
anxiously from the little white-curtain-
ed window, and Cicely listened intently
for the tirst note of the cheery song.

ine 'clock came, and
for face did not
appear; the song was not heard, and the
night grew wilder.

Where was Unclo Zeuas ?

A wile from home, Iying by the rond-
side, with the snow rifting over him,
and his hands lying helplessly by his
side.

He had been

burrying homeward,

| belated by the dreadful condition of the

roads. While descending a steep hill
the front wheel of his wagon had  sud-
denly fallen off, and the poor old man
had fallen heavily forward, striking his
hiead on a great stone by the road.

and comfortable a little baven —m g0 to town over m---m’

blongsto me. I'm’leven years old | and bold the reins while he “snuggled
on twelve., Onoce 1 lived in a big | himself up” in blankets and robes and |

He tried to rise, but could not, and |

n & moment he was insensible. Th
horse, unable to move the disabled ¢
stood quietly in the road with drooping
head. It was a little after nine o'clock,
and it help did not come soon it would
come too late.

The storm was at'its height. A faint
light could be seen far down the road.
It moved slowly, and was a long timo
coming up the steep hill. Once it stood
still for several minutes. That was be-
cause of the exhaustion of the brave
who carried the old tin lan-
tern in her chilled hand.

“Grandfather.”

There was no reply to the shrill,
childish er.

ather!”

The voice wavered and trembled, and
died away in a little quiver that told of
I go a little farther,” it

Alittle farther, and C cely was kueel-
ing by her Uncle Zenas, calling him by
endearing names, kissing his cold cheeks
and chllluv his freezi

oved once, turned his head from |
sde to 3do fn. the snow, bat 4. mor
speak. Cicely forgot her weakness, her
terror gave place to great courago and
strength.  What people called her *as.
surance.” but what was really her self-
possession, was of great value at that
moment

“I must have belp,” she said de
ively.

She covered Uncle Zenas with the |
thick winter robe hanging from the
seat of the cart, mounted the old horse,
and started for the nearest house, half
a mile distant. It was nearly ten o'clock
when she reached it. and
roared so that she had to pound on the
door with her lantern to make herself
heard.
00d land of liberty!
tarmer Johnson could say,

was all old |
as he opened

the door and looked down on Cicely, |

bundled to tho eyes with her snow-cov-
ered wray
“0, Mr, Johnson, grandfather is over
on Chestaut Hill in the snow! He fell
from the wagon, and don't know any-
think! Do come at once!"
In a very few moments farmer John-
son and his three stalwart so e
burrying toward Chestaut Hill in a
great sled with two borses hitched to it.
Cicely would go, t00, in spite of Mrs.
Johuson's protest, that she had better
stay where she was, and go to bed.
The first hours of the Christmas day
bad come before Uncle Zenas, safe in
bis own little home, with Aunt Serelda
g bis bleeding head. and Cicely
| asking again and again if he did not
know bher, came o consciousness again.

was lnotl. an awful narrer es-
" said Unclo Zoass, a8
and Cieely sat st ‘diner for the
nn three or loor istmases that
: tackered

the wind |

|
|
|
|

NUHTING IN PERSIA.

The shan After Mg Game, Such s
W1id Avses, Tigers, and Antelope.
The Shab is & mighty buater, u‘ool

shot, and an enthusiastic

course, royal hunts are 10 & certain ex-
tent battues.

A strange incident of Eastern life,
but a true one, some twelve
years ago at one of these royal hunt-
ings. As usual a couple of regiments
accompanied the Shah on his hunting
. The men acted as bearers. A
tiger was wounded, and was making off
under the King's eyes. The ro: al sec-
ond barrel was discharged, but did not
kill the wounded snimal Fearful of
losing his quarry, the King was reload-
ing (muzzle-loaders are st preferred
by Persians), when a private soldier
seized the tiger by the tail and detained
him long enough for the Shah to dis-
patch the animal. His Majesty made
the soldier a captain on the s

Wild asses —the favorite chase of the
old Persians. who shoot them from the
ddle with arrows—are bunted with
relays of dogs. The only time to shoot
themis when the young are at the
mother's heel. 8o swift and timid are
they that it is impossible to get any but
a chance shot at them under any other
circamstances. The young asses are
often taken with greyhounds. The
mother’s are shot from the saddle: for a
Persian sportsman, though he never
shoots fiying for fear of wasting his
charge, is a_very good shot from tho
saddle, and will often kill antelope and
ther gawe when going at full speed.
[lie secret of success in  shooting from
the saddle is that the warksman's
horse should be going ventre a ferre.
The fleshof the young ass is food for
kings. Antelope, save when with voung
at their heel, are seldom secured by a
siugle dog. but are easily run down by
relays of greyhounds, or shot from tho
saddle by posted horsemen, the ax
lope being driven toward them by grey-
hounds.

Hawking is a favorite pastimo iu Per-
sia. Every great personage lias bis
falconer and his falcony; cvery little
squireen bis partridge, hawka and pair
of greyhounds. A Persian turns outat
carly dawn and lies in ambush behind a
rock for partridges which come to driak
in the morning at some spring. At the
right moment he fires both barrels into
| them, and kills or wounds many.
eight brace is not uncommon bag for
the two shots of the shikari. Ho then
r and cuts their throats to make
them lawlul, (though many are already
dead), and walks home, having donc a
good day's work. For six brace of
birds he will get abont two shillings.

Water fowl are got in the same un-
sportsman-like manner. The villager,
hidden beliind & low wall built for the
purpose, fires into a pack of them.
| Quail—which give splendid sport in the
high wheat, litterally rising in hundreds
—are usually netted: a bamboo call be-
ing used to attract them. This call im-
itates accurately enough the challenge
of the malo bird, and the cock quail,
the most pugnacious of birds, never re-
fuses a challenge. The dorai is shot in
the mountains, and, as it only ruus, is
an easy victim. It weighs often four
pounds, is gray in color, and exquisite
eating. Itis, however, rarely obtained,
as it affects high and inaccessible rocks.

Wild geese are shot eitber in the
| flock at night or in the daytime by
| stalking; for wild geese, if they do nob
sce the gun. may be approached with

ease. The double snipe is well known,
it s

| though not often seen in Europes

\\ vod
Hares and anto-

cock are numerous

ridges, quail, and pigeons aro
hwkul while the two former are also
coursed, and 50 s the bubara (bustard).
The sand grouse or bugh-u-ghulla,
which word fairly represents its cry. is

The sportsman approaches very leisure-
ly (it on horseback he may get to w th-
in thirty yards); he then Liazes into
| the middle of the pack; while on the
ground, with both barrels, aad often
makes & good bag. Food is what he
wants, not sport.—St. James Gazette.

Bail or Drown.

A supervisor of Westchester county
New York, proposed this novel tramp.
pen: & building on the county llrm‘

0 be so constructed that it can
ﬂoodad with water to the depth of a
feet, and so arranged with apartmonts
that persons committed as tramps can

| submerged thereby.” The acthor of
the resolutions is Joseph B. See of the
town of New Castle. A Sun reporter
asked him for an explanition of the
resolutions.
“Iclaim to be & kind-bearted man,"”
aid Mr. See, “but I think that the
“tramp’ question is getting to be a very
guu one for the people of West-
e get all the vagrants who
are dnun out of New York city, and
it seems as though we get all the
tramps in the State of Connecticut
snce the severe laws against them went
into operation there. We pay about
$100,000 a year on account of tramps.
You see, as it is now vagrants are sent
to the county jail, and tramps—that is,
non-resident vagrants—are sent to the
penitentiary. Whenever one of theso
chaps is arrested he says that he lives
in the county, naming a distant town,
a0d 50 he goes to m county jail e
bas nothing to do there but eat and
play cards all wiater.

OUR IXONANOI‘

Misister—“Do_yoa bet on horse
n-d-—r Deacon—*No, parsen,

on horses.” — Lowell (itizen.

A Cincinaat, man ahot his wife 1n the
Jaw. He couldn’s bhave done it again if
e had tried fur & wee:. — Burlington
Free Pre:

A posm recently printed s eatitled, |
Smite Whonerer You Can It was
not writtea by a probibitionist, we be-
lieve,— New York Gry

More poinied than polite. Wite—
“You haven't been insile a church
ere marned—there!”  Hus-
a burnt child dreads the

fire. —Judge.

Women who bave a habit of turning
round in the street to nepect other
women's dresses will learn w.th envy
that » Gsh has been founl which has
eyes in the back of its head —New
Liaves News.

“Indeed, it happened in less time
than I take to tell it," said the lady,
who was considered somowhat of a
bore. *Ob, I havea't the least doubt
of that,"" repled ber patie:t and truth-
ful listener. — Yonkers Statesman.

No wonder new papers are springing
up all over the South.  Just look at the
inducements held out! Oaly a week
ago & Georgia editor announced that he
had boen presented with a 'possum and
 balf peck of dr.ed apples.—Norris-
town Herala.

A terrible threat.
Bertie it's very wrong in you to disobey
me as you do.' Beriie—"Yes'm.
Mother—*I'm atraid 1 sha'l have to
adept strict weasures with you. The
very mext time you don’t mind, you will
. to e to bed barefoot. " —Judge.
“Speaking of the intelligence of
dogs,” observed Zebedee Jones, *I
bave one which can dtect countoreic
money.” *Oh, mow you're jokin
replied Ebenezer Smuth. “No, I'm not. |
1he gots on a bad scent, he immedi
ately abandons it aud looks for & good
one."—Piltsburgh Chronicle.

Champoireau was dnng a
friends When dessert was pl
the table all his guests joined in com-
plimentiug him on the excellcuce of bis
wine. “And yet,” cried Mme. Cham-
poirean, intent on waintaiuing the fam-
ily reputation for blundering. *do you
know we have by no means given
he beat we have?"— From the French

“Hello! Whare bave you been this
long time? Haven't scen you much
lately. " was the greoting of oue goutle-
man o another. “No. You see the |
factis, I've hecn w0 busy I've hardly
had time to stir about at all. *“Tha

ever. What bave you been up to
“Dodging my creditors.  Mornin'.
There comes one of "em now." —Hart-

said a grocer to a new boy,
“what have ycu been doing in the back
room 50 long?" I was a pickin’ the
dead fies out of the dried currants,
replied James.  “You were,” re-
plied the gro-cr, with much disgust.
“An’ your father told mo that be
thonght you were born for the grocery
busmess” You had better stuly for the
wivistry, James.” — New York Sun.

Mother—*Now, |

26,58

7335

BOTTLES OF

‘Warner's SAFE Cure

Sold, to December:27, 1886.

No Other Remedy

in the World Can

Produce Such a Record.

‘Thle wonderful success of * Waraer
Remelr. For a long time It has boen
AUTIIORITIES AS THE ONLY SPECIFIC
DISEASES AND FEMALE COMPLAINTS.

Tuousands of people
produce 100,000 TES LM

Surz Care ™ fs das wholly o the real morit of the

REGARDED BY THE HIGHEST mlcn.
FOR KIDNEY, LIVER AND URINAR!

thelc life anl bealth to * Warner's Savs Cure™ and we can
ALS 0 that effect

Read the followlag and nots the large number of bottles distribated. We guarastes
these figures to be correct, as oar sale books will prove.

Pennsylvanla. 1,821,218,

F. M\\lllmm 12 t.Low &, Mn..)
Hicted wit: TIRED Pex) :ﬂl !lulnu
serowtie back

re-wor lhclln. 'l\'
Soura W vveryth £ thout henent: Wea doctors falling he bean 1o tse of Wernars
ne Jxceaanie Tweaty b»mu Sarx Cure, a3d Jrevorts Trsis uxe &

aer's Sav (irs CourLTLY coneD | FIoATING Cock "
sy | am suons acd welh T —
(nna:\m l““ - 2 80‘ .os‘
Provldence. - 171, 929 ME R BROW vard Ave, Do

ower fart of the budy. with
oo dnd 4 general giving out

Warner's Sarm
PLETELY K2STORED
means.”

as: Tam com
o Meaira by N
Portland, Me

MRS 1nm sc ||\m;r“(vm!. n’f' " Vios
Covsul of Do mirk . New Yorl)

44|.|05.
MAORS B KT

atlicted with
KIDNEY T

(Siringfeld, Mo.,)
. x

\ Bal of New Eng, 441,763.

MRS J. T K
ville, K

. Y. State, 3,870,773.

e tha bot
a0, was aflcie | w T Belehts Baee
advaneed form; num- l'dvll o ‘Guean

at el,

(Que
xan 10 BLOAT,
STOMACH TROUAL, (1T bie .-.mq.u aad
foally the axtors o ha
Brioit’s b
ually she b
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