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and old, went M to their ledgers
| and counters and manufacturing
 sense of lagsitude and dejection.
Peter had nearly reached his own
house when he met Doctor Moran.

CHAPTER VL

Arenta’s Marrl

For a few weeks, Hyde- bellef that | just as 1

the very stars would connive with &
true lover seemed a reliable one,

Madame Jagobus, attracted at their | cheerfully,

first meeting to the youth, soon gave
him an astonishing affection.
aside her nephew's claims with hardly
a thought, and pleased herself day by
day: In 80 managing and arranging |
events that Hyde and Corneiia met, as |
a matter of course. Arenta was not,|
however, decelved understood |
every maneuvre, but the success of he r\
own affairs depended very much on her
aunt’s cooperation and generosity mm\
#0 she could not afford, at this tme, ta
interfero for her brotne

“But | shall alter things a little as |
soon as 1 am married told her- |
sclf. 1 will take care of that” |

Arenta’s feelings were in_kind and |
measure shared by several other peo- |
ple; Dr. Moran held them In a far hll
terer mood; but he, also
circumstances heo could nelther .u.
nor command—was compelled to sat
Isfy his disapproval with promises of |

sh

a future change. For the wedding
Arenta Van Arlens had  assumed %
grent soctal fmportance,  Arenta her- |
self had talked about the affate until
Wil classes were on the tiptoo of ex- |
pectation.Tho weaityy Dutch fami- |
Hes, the exclamive Amerlcan set, the
home and forikn diplomatie eircles, |
looking forsard to the
and o the
Yan Arlen
wnd to (e ball whieh Mudame Jac
wan Lo kive i (ke evenly
One moring. ax e Moran was re
turning home v round o dis
agrecable vixite, he saw Cornelia and
Hydo combng up Broadway together. |
They were sauntering side by side |

) the lazy happiness of perfect loy
and as ho looked at them the sorzow
of an immense digillusion filled him to
the lips.  He believed himself, as yet,
to be the first and the dearest fn his
child’s lJove: but in that moment his
eyes were opened, and he felt as i€ he
had been suddenly thrust out from it
and the door closed npon him

He did the wisest thing possible
he went home to his wife. “Where s
Cornelia, Ava?" the question
with a quick glance round the room,
as It he expected to find her present.

“Cornelia I8 not at home to-day?

Is she ever at home now?”

“You know thal Areata’s
ding

“Arenta's wedding! Bless my soul!
of course I know. I know:one thing
at least, that | have just met Cornelia
and that young fop George Hyde com
ing up the street together, as If they
two alone were in the world. They
never saw me, they could sce nothing
but themselves.”

“Men and women have done such a
thing before, John, and they will do
it again. Cornelia is a beautiful girl,
and it 14 naturdl that she should have
a

he aske:

wed-

lover.
“It Is very unnatural that she shou

She put| Yet, takq my word for it, there Is,

be destiny, there is only submission,
nothing else. But life has a ‘may

n everything ‘dear; & maybe that is]

Kely to please us as not.”
Then Doetor John looked up with &
smile. “You are right, Ava,” he said

1 will take the maybe.
Maybes have a deal to do with” life.
1
in Rem's chantes

think, no
with Cornélia
We sHall sce.
Rem, with the
bis natuge, wat
like, and| often
the famfliar faccreourse which
aunt’s partiality permitted Hyde
was, fLdded, often so rude that a less
sweet-ten +s Just youth than

maybe
I think there is."
blunt directness of
ed with jealous dis

with rade Impatience

his

d, a

George Hyde would have pointedly re.
sented niany offerces that hy passed
| by with that “noble not caring” which
1s often the truest coura,

But wrath covered ‘carries fate
Every orfe was In some measure con

sclous of danger and glad when the
wedding fay approached. Even Aren
ta had grown a little weary of the
prolonged excitement she had
voked, fgr everything had gone
well with her that stie had taken the

public vty much into her confidence.
And. as ) o add the last  touch of
| klory 1o [Ihe event, Just a week  be
| fore Aregta’s nuptials a French armed
| trigate dpme to New York  bearing
| dixpatehdic for the Count de Moustier
and the Marquis de Toumnerre wa
clected [to bear back to France the
Minister message. So the marrige
vas put [forward @ fow days for this
ta in the ndost upespeet
I Journey
o with it
the advaptaze of cntering France i
a eemipblic and’ stately manner
I anl the - luckiest girl in the
world,” ghe sald to Cornelia and her
brother when this point had been de
clded. hey were tylng up “dream
cake’ for the wedding  giests in
madamey queer, uncanny  drawing
room as| she spoke, and tha  words
were yet on her lips when madame
entered with a sandal wood box  in
her handg.

“em,! she sald, “go with Cornella
into the dining room for a few min
utes. 1 have something to say to
Arenta that concerns no one else.”

As s00p as they were alone madame
opened the box and upon a white vel
vet cushfon lay the string of oriental
pearls which Arenta on certaln occa

sions had been permitted to wear.
Arenta’s eyes flashed with  delight
With an| intense desire and interest

she lookéd at the beautiful beads, but
madame’ face was troubled and som
ber, and|she said almost reluctantly

“Arentp, I am going to make you an
ofter.  This necklace will be yours
when I dle, at any rate; but I think
there is Jn your heart a wish to have
Itnow, And as_you are going to what
1 will give
will be to

is left of| the French court,
it

to you now, if the gitt
1

that
dear

e
You

could
aunt

is
to /my

nothing

more mind

choose for her lover tae son of my | always know what Is in a young girl's
worst_enemy. | heart*

I am sure you wrong Gen. Hyde | “First,[ listen to what I say. No
When was he’ your enemy?  How (swoman of our family has escaped cal
conld he be your encmy |amity of| + kind, if théy  owned

“When was he my endmy?  Ever | these bedds. My motaer lost her hus
since the Airst hour we met. And you | ban { she received them. My
want me to glve Cornella to his son! | Aunt Hijdegarde lost her fortune as
Yes, you do, Aval Isec It in your face. | soon as they were hers. As for my
You streteh my paticnce too Can [ self, they very day the became min
1 not see—" [ our Uncle Jacobus sailed away and

1 an angry man ever | he has pever come back. Are you
ho cannot,  You feed your own sus | not atrall of such fatality "
picions, John. I think Rem Van| Ilam not. What power can a
Ariens has as much of Cornelia’s lik- | few be uln have over human life or
ing as George Hyde; and perhaps | happinesk? 'r'. say so, to think so,

neither of them bave enough of It to
win her kand. Alfaycrs do not grow
to husbands.

“Thank God, they dd*not! But what
you say about Rem #is only cobweb
stuff. She Is too friendly, too pleas
antly familiar, 1 would like to see her

ore shy and silent with him."
waiting, John, and
whether you eat it or not, Destiny

will go straight to her mark. Love Is
destiny, and the heart is Its owni fate

Arenta lifted the pearls.

Did I not know thee, John, the very
. moment that we met?"

Shie spoke softly, with a voice sweet-
er than music, and her husband ‘was|
touched and calmed. He took the|
hand she stretched out to him and |
Kissed it, and sbe added:

“Let us be patient. Love has re
sons that reason does not understand,
and it Cornella is - Hyde's by predes.
tination as well as by choice, valnly
wo shall worry and fret, all our op-
position will come to nothing. In a
few days Arenta will have gone away,
and as for Hyde, any hour may sum
mon him to join his father in Eng
land; and this summons, as it will in{

clude his motaer, he can nelther evade
nor put off. Then Rem .will have hiy
opportunlty.”

Do patient—to walt—to say
umn;—n 18 to give opportunity tog
much scope.”

“Time and absence agalLst any love
Afair that s vot destiny! Aud i if |

is foolish
“I know_not. Yet I have heard that
both pearis and opals have the power
o attragt to themselves the Ml for
tune of their weare
“Do yqit belfeve such tales, aunt? 1
do not. I snap my fingers at such
fable
“Give them to you, I will not, Aven-
ta; but you may take them from the
box with your own hands.”
The madame left the
Arenta lifted the box and carrled. it
nearer to the light. And a tittle shiver
crept  through her heart. and she
sed the lid quickly and sald irrl

room and

It is my aunts words. She is
always speaking dark and doubtful
things. However, the pearls are mine
st!') ard she carried them with
her dowbstairs, throwing  back her
head as |f they were round her white
throat apd—as was her way—spread
ing hers¢lf as she went

All fine weddings are much alike.
It was pnly in such accidentals as
costume | that Arenta’s differed from
uu- fine Wweddings of to-day
w York was not then too busy
m.kmg [oney to take an interest in
such a Wedding. and Arenta’s drive
through |its. pleasant sireets was
kind of public invitation. For Jacob
Van Arigns was one of a gulld of
wealthy merchants, and they were at
their shop doors to express their
sympathy by lifted hats and smiling
faces; while the women looked from
every window, and the little children
followed, thelr trevle voices heralding
and acclaiming the beautfful bride.
came the breakfast and the
health | drinking and the speech-
making and the rather sadder drive
to'the wharf at which lay La Belle
France. | Then the anchor was lifted,
the cablo loosened, and with every
sall set La Belle France went dancing
down the river on the- tide-top to the

{ens and hiy son Rem turned

A great and evident
suddenly taken the
umed  satisfaction.
They had outwory emotion and knew
that some common duty
was the best restorer. The same feel-
ing affeqted, In one way or another, all
the wat¢hers of this destiny., Women
whose housebold work was belated,
bad used up their nervous strength in
walting [and feeling, were now cross
and incjined to belittle the affalr and
10 be ry at Arenta and themselves

comfort in it. Like a miljiner's or a
mercer’s store it has been for many
weeks. He suddenly stopped and
looked at the doctor with brimming
eyes. In that moment he understood
that po putting to rights could ever
make his home the same. His little
saucy, selfish, out dearly loved Arenta
would come there no more; and he
found not one word that could ex-
press the tide of sorrow in his heart.
Doctor John understood. He remain-
ed quiet, silent, clasping Van Arien’s |

| band until the desolate father with a
| great effort blurted out
“She s gome! And smiling, also,

she went

“It 1s the curso of Adam,” answered
Doctor John  bitterly—"to bring up
daughters, to love them, to toll and
save and deny ourselves for them, and
then somo strange man, of

o see

“It is the curse of Adam.”
whom we have no certaln knowledge,
carry them off eaptive to hls destiny
Tis a thankless por
a bitter  pleas

and his desires
tion to be

a father
ure.”
ery thoughtfully

on to Willlam street,

the Doctor went
where he had

a
(To be contlnued.)

THE POLICE OF NICE.
They Are Accommodating, but They
Like to Talk.

The policemen of Nice differ radi
cally from their colleagues in Paris
They not businesslike and
they want to talk things over. If you
ask a Parls police officer for a direc:

are 50

tion. he will say briefly, “Two streets
ahead of you, first turning to the
left.” Not so Nice policeman. |
asked one the other day if he could
tell me where the Rue  Lamartine
was,

Why, certainly. Do you sce that
chureh with the two towers?

Yes. Is it on the Rue Lamart

“No, that fs the Chuseh of Notre
| Dame te o it is
| h i5 the Rue Lamar
tine

Oh, no. that Is the Avene Notre
Dame. Well, you see

side of that avenue

“The Rue Lamartine

“Oh, that is the
bouchage. Well,
vard for two blocks and then you turn
to th Hello, Henri,
you

no, Boulevard Du

how are

with this man
Lemme see.

Want to talk to you.
Where was 17 On,
going up the boulevard. Well, you go
up there for two blocks and turn to
the left, and there you are at the Itue
Lamartine.”
Thank you

ye

Hewman turns and begins & conversa
tion with Kis frisnd Henri, while a
violent dispute breaks out between
two cabbles, to which he pays no at
tention at all.—Jerome Hart fn San
Francisco Argonaut

HOW A STATUE CAME TO GROW.

Belgim Has Wenderful Example of
Horticultural Art.

Very

like 18 the aspect of a sir
strian statue in Belgium,
s to cause for alarm
sthing but a tree.  Some
years ago a police officer retired from
the force and wett to live near Char
lerol. Belng an amateur horticulturist,
he busied himself a good deal with
trees and flowers, and one day, as he
was trimming a bawthorn in his gar-
den, it occurred to him that it would
be a novel idea to train it in such a
manner that it would eventually as-
sume the figure of a cavalry officer
At once he went to work, and after
ten years' labor he succeeded in trans-
forming the tree Into a perfect pic-
ture of a mounted soldier. The tree is
known in the neighborhood as “Gen-
eral Hawthorn” and hardly a day
passes that strangers do not come
from a considerable distance In or-
der to view this wonderful example
of horticultural art.

| Relic of Old Coaching Days.
The death occurred the other day
{at Cedar Cottage, Vaacouver, of
Samuel Brewer, who asserted that he
was the last survivor of the old Eng
lish mail-coach drivers of pre-rallroad
days. He. was In his ninety-fourth
year, having been born in 1809. Old
Mr. Brewer frequently declared that
he was not only the last survivor of
English mall-coach drivers, also
the man who drove on its final jour
ney {he most regular running mall-
codch in England—the one plying be-
tween Rlymouth and Falmouth.
Classified Civil Service.

The classified civil service no wn

| braces 134,017 positions.

t#0 streets this

You ko up that boule- |

Walt a mivute till I'm through |

~ »

for the New Year
Interest at Cawapoor.

Because it was the season of Makar
Sankranti—the Hindoo's holiday of
New Year—the native population of
Benares appeared in much better cloth-
Ing and possessed a cleaner aspect
than, we are told, could be seen all
the rest of the year. During the New
Year celebrations and festivals the
faithful crowd the ghats along the
sacred Ganges, the throng augmented
by thousands of pllgrims from other
| parts of India, and bathe In the muddy
| waters, thereby washing away  the
|sins of the past year and Insuring the
bather freedom from ills of the flesh
|for another twelvemonth. 8o the
faithtul say
_ After the bath 18 nnlthl the devout
and purified nativ smears himself

a nmmr.um. that

with sesamum ofl,
endows him with an odor of sancitity
extiemely disagreeablo to the Chrls.
tian nostrils. And then he puts oo
his new clothes, bedecked according
to his riches, An.l Jolns in the frantic

THE CITY OF BENARES
MECCA OF THE HINDOO

A~

Thousands of the Faithful Throng There
Celebrations—:

A~

(Special Correspondence.)

Aosnually
Scenes of Pathetis

lous.  And far beyond the memory
of history these strange ceremonier
have been performed on the banks of
the Ganges by millions of fanatical
human beings, worshiping thelr ter
rible deities with the zeal of madness
On our way. to Cawnpoor and Luck:
now we had but a short stay In Alla
habad, the capital of the northwesl
provinces, a large and  prosperout
city, with a fine fort and many attr
tive and Interesting buildings.
Cawnpoor, the junction of four greal
Indian rallway I8 also noted
for its leather factories a tanner
les.  These, of course, were of littla |
| interest, the ehlef attraction of the|
place being fts « tha
| terrors of tho was

|
|
systems

with
It

nnection
eat mutiny

ero that tho frightful mass of
the Indian rebellion occurred, and 1t
| was a melancholy pleasure to see tha

| beavtiful memorfals to the murdered
English men and women and children |
\nm werd caught in the vortex of|

| revels that occuf the day
| and nmn m n\.- innumerable temples
of the ed city,

The nlly of Benares s the Jeru

| Hindoo, and has
.m his estimate a far g

ter sanctity
| than have those holy citles to the
Christian or the Mussulman, for he be-
| leves that Benares 15 not so much a
ity as the shadow or mirage of the
heavenly Benares.  There aro about
300,000 {n) s and over a thou
sand temples and shrines fn which this
multitude may obscrve the rites of
thelr religion.  To the stranger Be
| narcs 1s the moest fascinating city in
India, because Lere he finds the native
life and customs stil but iittle moy

« by the modernity that has crept

to the life of other portions of the
empire

We took a boat at one of the ghats
for 1 < es, with which the en

tire river of the Ganges for sev
s eral miles s provided, and w
Iy rowed down the stream sun,
now about two hours high. shoue full
on the long line of palaces, temples
and mosques, built on the edge of the
| clift on which the city is situated
From the summit of the cliff, which
s about elghty feet above the river,
a long and continuous line of broad

slow

> | stone steps leads down to the water's
patlent— a young girl of about Aren- | oqge.  Near the bottom of the ghats
ta's age—very ill. A woman oponed | yhere Is a broad platform, which serves
the door—a woman weeping bitterly. | ag a thoroughfare, and glves accom

} modation to the multitude of bathers,
boatmen and pedlers that are ahways
to be found there. From this plat
form Jetties project into the river. At
the farther end of these jetties are

graceful stone kiosks, sheltering hid
eous ldols, before which come Brah
| min may generally be scen perform

ing poofah
| . The buildings which crown the cliff,
land form the water front-of the city,
are all siriking in appearance. The
I

“Don't mention it. Glad to be ot Memorial Well.

service to you. A very good Jlay to (Cawnpoor )

you utremain.” -Ane the po- i 8 N
oo | archizecture varies somewhat in the s She had just vecelved from Europe

the windows
former
in

buildings  but
are pointed—the
fillel with stone plerced

different
and deors
genexaily

bemrtiful designs

TLe mundras. or Hindoo temples
| form the distinctive’ enchantment of
the mver scene. ey are not lar
and gre surrounded by

Wbove whith rise the pyr

that are th racte fea
cacred architecture throush

With the clear sunlisht of morni
gilding the spires and domes a

strasge memorials of antique relizions
the river view of Benares . seemed
{anors like a dream. radiart, with a
golaen myste n a reality of the

Palace of Akbar
| 20th century. Indeed, we felt that the
| mirage of a barbarous, splendid and
mystical past was spread before our
western eyes. The theatricality of the
whole thing was almost too Intense.
But the thousands of devotees that
thronged the banks the sacred
stream, bathing and dressing and pray-
ing and chanting their queer songs,
save an actuality to the prospect.

Men and women and children
splazned In the turgid waters and
lifted their arms to the sky and

soveamed thelr prayers and supplica
tions. A fantastic and Immense ser
fousness in the performance of thelr
rites prevected any sense of the ridicu

Ancient Fort.
treachery and bloodthirstiness
marked the great uprising

About three mliles from the town
are the memorial well and gardens
They cover thirty acres, prettily laid
out, in the midst of which is the fatal |
now covered by the mount that |
slopes upward until it is crowned by |
a beautiful octagbnal Gothic screen
In the center of th closure. over the |
actual well contalning over 200 bodies |
of women and children, is the figure |
of the angel of the resurrcction, in
white marble, by Marochetti

that

well

MONKEYS SPOILED THE PAHYY.‘
|
i

Nerve-Shattering Experience of Lady
Barker in India.

An amusing story is told of Lady
| Barker's first dinner party at Simla,
| India. Desirous of having a pretty |
| table, Lady Barker had herself ex-|
| pended much care in. decorating it. |

certain dainty china figures and or

mental dishes and had  arranged o
tempting show of sweetmeats, flowei s
and fruit. When ¢ sing time camz
Tady Barker charged her servants U |
be on the watch and take care of
everything, but something of interess
ontande and every servarc |

oo, quite torgetting to close

pon window.  Before this window

was a big tree, on’ which sat severas
3 which  had  watched thy
preparations for er With much in
terest. A Lalt-hour later t i
appeared, read- 1o receive |9

Just to be sure that everyth

right he gave a glance into the din; ‘
ing rocm. There she beheld a busy |

company of monkeys hard at work
grinnicg and jabbering, thelr chee
and arms crammed with expensive/|
sweetmeats, while the table presented |

a scere of frighttul devastation- |
broken glass and china, fair lménw
solled. everything tossed about /i |

hopeless confusion

From this wrgck

her guests with as much ease of my1- |
ner as possible. Dinner. of coursd. had
to be deferred until order could be .o
stored

Monument for ‘Sterling Moftor..

A memorial tablet is on eyhibitin
in two rooms of the Nebraska Stile |
Historléal soclety at Lincoln/which %a |
to be placed upon one of ‘th big red. |
wood trees in g park at Banta Cryv, |

Cal., in memor; /1. Sterteg
Morton, forme! “.r agrie vl |
ture. This table) two fumt |

the upper right-band cprfier the wo-ds
“Plant trees.” Below Prése words % &
design composed afffour oak leaves
and an acorn on a s 7‘:» twig, beneath
which 1s set for the pignificance of the
tablet, as follows: [In memory % J

Sterling Morton of Nebraska, father
of Arbor day; ofn April 18:
died April 27, 150f. By order

braska State Histhrical soclety
/

n L

[
| T
\
‘

she had to turn aside and welcpre |

Peruna Medicine Co., Columbu:
Qentlemen '+ Panulm by a trie
| almost tully reco

and Cure for Colds,

Mr. C F. Gi
President of “The Pastime Boating

Club." writes:

““Whenever the cold weather sets in
| Thave for years past been very sure to
| cateh a severe cold which was hard to
throw off, and which would leave after-
effects on my constitution the most of
the winter
“Last winter 1 was advised to try
| Peruna, and within five days the cold
was broken up, and in five days more 1
wasa well © I recommended it to
several of my friends and all speak the
highest praise for it There is nothin,

Peruna for catarrhal afflictions,
Itis well nigh intallible
I gladly endorse ic.

liks

A Promtneat Slager .n-.‘..
Mr.Julian it 2,175 Senecastreet,

Buffalo, N. Y, ia c-lrn'!punllln' secre-
tary of The Singerlust. of New Yorl
is the leading second bass of the Sanger-
lust, the largest German singing society
of New York aud also the oldest.

Congressman D. F. Wilber, of Oneonta, N. Y., writes:

Ohb

the. uae ot a fow batiins,”
| that Peruna is il yuu cialm for le-and cheortul
| to all who are atflicted with catarrhal trou

recommend
vid

Vice | fiftieth soniversary wi

bration in New York Cfty. The tollow-
ing is his testimony:

was ob
In distress | was
and Kitho Iy

my engagements.
to try Peruna,

y desesibe my surprise
tor find that within a few days I was

Iw

without it ny
e when

Weisslitz /

ss Dr. Hartman, President of
rtman Sanitarium, Columbus.0;

Hanna's Admiration for Day.

Senator Hanna's high opinion of Ju
tice Day of the Supreme Court was
manifested during the latter's recent
Illness. When Mr. Day's allment was
&t its worst the first person to inquire
about him in the morning and the last
st night was the senator from Ohlo.
The first flowers went to the patient’s
room from Senator Hanna, and Mrs./
Day was constantly In receipt of littl
acts of sympathy frem the man fro
Cleveland, who thinks her husbagd
1ne of the greatest characters in the
dlclary of the United States.

Argument Against Early Marrl
“Do not,” sald the little man
club, “do rot marry too )mu'z

“And what do you call too ypun,
inquired_the young man to “hum e

advice was so solemnly tendéred

“I married my wife," replied the |
tle man, “when she wos lwu(,’ 11
Was a petlte thing, and hada't got her |
And now,” the fitle man
sigh, “now shyfs two feet

growth,
paused to
taller than I am

And he sighed
Plain Dealer,

A Vt(cran s Smr
Bath, N. Y., April A3th.—The first|
consideration of the mimandant and |

Officers In the condugt of the Soldters’ |
and Sallors' Home Rere Is the health |
Kfdney Troubles are |
ause of allment. |

of the Veterans.
the most common/ ¢
very few of the ol men escaplng these
in some form-or other.

Of courge the fomrades do as much
as possible for themsclves, and one or
the most populgr and useful remedies
employed s Podd's Kidney Pillx

which_seem tg be almost infallible 1n

cases of Kidngy derangements. Indeed
there are ambng the veterans several
who claim tg owe thelr lives to Dodd's
Kidney Pillp.

For Instance, A. E. Ayers, who came
to the hegle from Minneapolls, Minn.
was given up by four doctors in that
city. Hg had Bright's Discase,
never expected to live through it, but |

his life /was caved and his health re | (urm of Stomaci

stored by Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

His ¢xperience has made the remedy
very popular among the men, and no
one who has used Dodd’s Kidney Pills
for gy Kidney Trouble has been dis
appdinted

Mter o [ Grneert, poor plano
ying Selually hurts

P Glunes mon want to do things
by Can't

AELLOW CLOTIES ARE. UNSIGHTLY.
Koep them white with lted Cross Ball Blue.
/ALl grocers sell large 3 oz. package, 5 centa.

and |

_-1 Justice secks those who wil not deck  PEPSIN S"up“,,mlm

THE NEXT MORNING | FEEL BRIGHT AND NEW
0 MY COMPLEXION IS BETTI

'ém !.ANE'S FAMILY MEDICINE

ote, and 10 cta.

b Sileine
i ein bach dary o trier o0 be eathy e
'.._...1" v u‘"_ 5. 9" Woasbward u....{- i

SM‘ nln '0“

. u,‘,,w..w{ GET IT ?
|

Your wife told you to bring
home a dollu bottle of

Dr.Caldwell's
Syrup Pepsin

1f you forgot
it, you woul
better tie a
string on your
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Your drugglst has it or will get
it for you. 50c and $1.00 lixa.
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WOULD QUICKLY CURE IT.
w

4 boe A Drngutee

1 xou man a WESTERN CANADA

GRAIN GROWING.  MIXED FARMING.
itie. Thersfore E2ibs. p
e the Fast Aren uader
Acres. X
HOIEI'EAD LANII! OF 160 ACIII L.

e visais uu

Iluuuv

:1 l"tl-l lires Root!
e

SR

member of the family.




