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CHAPTER XVIilL—(Continued.)

But the road seemed very rongh. Great
ruts had been made in the earth, softened
by the long rain, and these caused her
to trip and fall twice. Poth times It had
Jarred her arm and drawn forth tears of |
anguisk At last the gate wna reached
and opened with ditheulty, then a dizay
feeling came over her, and just as her
feet stepped on the porch she fell for-
ward in a long, death-like swoon,

Dr. BElifenstein had gooe into the coun-
try, nfter his call at the baronet's, to
vizit & rather eritical case, and did not
return until guite late.

He had reached his home, given his
horse to the man In walting, and then
turnod Lo enteér his door. But what was
this he saw lying in a heap upon the
porch? Biooping to discover if it might
mot be a large, strange dog, his fingers
eame in contuct with a homan band, and
from la small size he koew it belonged
to child or woman,

Throwing open the door with his lateh-
key, the light from the hall revealed
Hthel Nevergail's pale, unconscious fuce
to his asvonished gnze,

“Ethel, here senscless! Oh, my darl
Ing, my darling?” he murmured, as he
tifted her In bis arms and bore her to the
purior sofa, “What ecan this mean?"’

Placing her there, he ran to the foot
of the stairs and called Mra, Clum to
his assistance, With joy, at last, they
maw her eyes open; but the ery of pain
that fallowed filled bhoth with surprise,

“My arm! my arm!" she eried. “Yon
burt my aem! 1 ennnot stie my hand or
arm, and fear it s broken, 1 came here
to show it to you."

*“Then it was hurt before you left the
Hall?" returced the doctor, passing his
handd over the useless member, in orde:
to aee the nature of the injury.

“In order' to replace it, ' iear T mnst

1

cause you pain, It will ve inposaibls
for you to go out again in this stormn
therefore Mm. Clom, m; bousekeepar,

must prepare you a room, sod you will
remain here to-night. After sio bas made
you comfortuble in your bed, | mu=t re-
place the bones, and then you must keep
perfectly quiet, or, after all this excite-
ment, yon will be thrown into a fever."

Giving Mrs, Clum several instructions,
fie waw her leave the room to prepare
one for poor Kthel's reception; then, and
not until thon, be bent over the sofa
where she lay, and asked her in a low
voleo:

“Why did yon not tell me this, instead
of coming out in the stormn, when | wus
at the Haull this evening 7"

“1 did not know you were there, and

|
|

lnnl’ break it.

ihn[u;

| plaee

conld not have seen you if 1 had known
ft. Bir Reginald flew into a furious pas
wion as soon as he zaw me to-day, and
bade me instantly leave his house. As
my arm was hurt, 1 was obliged to come
to you."

“Miss Nevergail, how was your arm
dislocated ? and what means the mark of
those fogers, which 1 see upon the sur-
fuce?”

“Dio not ank me, dactor, for I eannot
tell you!"

“Well, if von eannot tell me that, why

did Bir Reginald bid you leave his
honse 7"

“L cannot tell you!" was still her only
reply.

b
“Was It for any willful fault you had
eommitied?

“Nol! oh, mo! T had mel with an acel-
dent the nature of which | cannot ex-
plain.  In short, 1 had, without intend-
ing it, neglected a duty he had charged
mo with on the day of my fright by the
rallrond. My nervousness then caused
wme to forget something. He had just
dincovered It and flew In a roage.”

“Phon the brute selzed your arm and
gave it this wrench! You need not tell
me, child, 1 know it by instinet. It is
waoll T was not there, for one reason.'”

“Why

“1 whould have struck him as he lay
helpless in bed, 1 could not have helped
! But you are safe now; he shall never
touch you agnin. Stay here, of course,
until you are well; then a place will be
provided, pever fear!l Promise me one
thing now, which ia, not to worry about
the future. Leave everything of that
natore for time and Providencs to make
plain, and tey to compose yourself In or-
der to recover the sooner, Will you do
this

He took her well hand kindly, almost
tenderly, as he spoke; and, mesting his
anxious, beseeching gaze bent upon her,
she blushed faintly and gave the requir-
od promise,

CITAPTER XVIII

That night an uegent eall cume for the
doctor. It was to attend a riech and en-

icious patient whom bhe had formerly

nown in the village, but now wvery ill
ot n town nearly 4 hundred miles away,

Before he doparted, Eifensteln saw to
it that Ethol's arm was well eared for.
Leaving expliclt lnstructions as to her
cane with Mra. Clum, he left home, ex-
pocting to return the next day.

But in this he was disappointed. Hin
pablenlt was quite [ be insisted on the
dootor remaining constantly at his side,
and policy and real concern for him kept
Barle away for nearly two weeks,

A wvast surprise greeted Klfenstein
when he returned home—n perfoct series
of them, In fuet, During his absence two
vory Important things had occurred. Rir
Reginald had died suddenly, death prob-
ably being hastened by bhis recent great
excltament, and Bthel was no longer an
tomate of the doctor's home,

Mra, Clum told him how the young girl
had remained two days. Her arm had
come to rights quickly., The death of
fir Reginald had shocked bher, and, ahe

nervous, worried, eager to get
away from the acenes that bad horrified
her. She had left a tearstained note,
fervently thanking the doctor for all ils
kindness, and saying that she falt she
must get work and sapport herself.

Ja this she had been successful. A
fow miles distant was the home of the
Duchess of Westmorelnnd, Bthel bad
somehow learned that she wished to en-

gage & governess for her danghter, Lady

|
Claire Linwood. 8he had applied for
the position, and had secured it.

One day Dr. Elfenstein rode over to
the sumptoous baronial home., He pass-
el an hour in the company of Ethel
When he left his heart was hard and
coli, and whe, poor child, was tortured
with the anguish love only can feel

In fact, Earle had asked for an ex-
planation of her seeming part in aldiog |
dead Sir Reginald to frighten the simple
natives with the superstitious idea that
the tower was haunted, Ethel remem-
bered her solemn promise, she dared |
The doctor grew from sus- |
picion to distrust, so u baleful cloud arose |
betwoeen them About thres days after
the burial of the barounet, Ethel Never-
gail, with Lady Claire Linwood, nccom-
panied by a groom, started out for their
usual horseback ride. Hoth were skillful
horsewomen, and both were extravaganot-
Iy fond of the saddle. "I'his morning they
had resolved to follow a wild looking
path, leading through a deep wood, one
they never had notleed, in rides past the
spot, until the day before.

Suddenly, after an advance of about
half a mile, both girls noticed at once
thut foolsteps hnd diverged from the
beaten path, and looking towards the
point to which they seemed directed, they
were asonished to see the opening en-

trance to what seemed a lnrge cave, over-
thick

with wines of luxuriance,
These vines seemed lat to have been
parted Heining up their they
prannsed before the spot, in order to sur-
it more closely, when all distinetly
heard low moans of pain, issuing from
n point near the entrance,

Surmising ut that some fellows
heing was in distress, Ethel requested the
i to dismoanut an ostigate the
ancl Dpeediat retnrn to report
ipparent suffering with-

horses,

onhdce

the caasn of

in. The man dismounted as reguested
and disappeared from view, only to re-
turn wita the news that an eccentric
bookseller, who had reeently made his

appearance in the nelghborhood, and who
was kivown as the Rev. Edwin C. Btyles,
was very Il in that remote and hidden
spot. Bidding Roger assist her to the
ground, Ethel at once lhastened to the
slde of the sick man,

Bhe found him stretehed upon an old
eot bed in this damp and gloomy retrent,
far away fromi the haunts of men, Bho
noticed a few articles of furniture, and
i few utensils for dally wse, but saw no
trace of fire or food,

On a rude bed lny stretehed the form
of the eccentric being who had been
much talked of during the past few duys.
His cheeks were flushed with fever,
while the weary movements of his hend
told of intense pain in that region, Clasp
ed in his thin, white hands opon his
breast lay a small wallet,

Beelng at once that the poor ereature
was very low, perhaps near death, Ethel
atepped back to the emtrance of the cave
und requested Roger to ride with all
speed to summon Dr. Elfensteln to his
side. Bhe also requeste] Lady Claire to
remain  within eall, while she horself
would wateh over the sufferer until aid
whould come.

At once Ethel returned to her self-ns-
sumed charge, and endeavored to arouse
him from the stupor he was in, in order
to nsk of his relatives and home. The
effort was vain, A low, Incoherent mut-
tering, in which the words “brother” and
“save me,” were mingled, was all she
could hear.

It soemed a long and weary while to
the anxious girls, befors volees were
heard in the distance. D, Eifenstein
was the first to enter the cheerlesa place,
while two men beside Roger followed,
ready to bear the sufferer in their arms
to & wagon quite a distance down the
road, beyond the narrow pathway the
girls had pushed over on the backs of
their gemtle horses,

The doctor paused a moment to exam-
ine the patient, but looked very grave as
he did so, and whispered to Ethel:

“1 think we ure too Inte to save hjm.
He will live but a few hours, as death
is even pow upon him. He must be re-
woved, however, at once, and as 1 know
of no other place, 1 shall tuke him to my
own house."

Taking the wallet in his hand to draw
it away, be found kIt lmpossible to do
wpo, na the decth eluteh of the dying
fingers upon It was tight and still strong;
so leaving It where it was on his breast,
the doctor summoned the men, who gent-
ly raised the slight form in their arms,
and bore him forth, Boon the poor man
was lying on blankets snd a soft pillow
upon the floor of an ensy wagon, while
the doctor sat by his slde, carefully fan-
ning away the thes that might annoy,
and thus they wended their way back
to their homes,

A few hours later, in the comfortable
guest chamber at the young physician’s
home, the poor wayfarer hreathed hin
Inst, and as the sympathizing physician
closed his eyes and stralghtened his form
he drew away the wallet earefully and
folded the poor, thin hands upon his
hrenst

After dispatching a messenger for an
undertaker ke summonsd Mes, Clum as
o witness, and passed to his private offce
in order to examine the mysterions wal-
let, that should, he hoped, reveal the se-
eret of the wanderer's family and home,

CITAPTER XIX.

“Miss Nevergall,” said Andrew, a
pompous footman at Castle Calrn, as he
knocked at the door of Lady Linwood's
poudoir, and was bidden to enter. “A
gentleman is in the drawlog room who
widhes to ace you."

“Ida yon know him?" queried Ethel.

“l eannot eall his pame, yet I have
ofen seen him."

“It Ia of no conmequence. I will be
with him presently,” returned the gov-
erness, as she resumed her book, and
continued the lesson she was glving her
charge.

On no account would ahe neglect a
duty for any person whatever. Whon

ihe task was finished, and not untll then,
she descended the grand broad stalrway, |

and entered the drawing room of tha
castle. Thore a surprire, indeed, awa
ed her, in the presence of Robert Glen-
denning, |

Certainly she had unever anticipated
a visit from her former turmeanlor, and
the sight of him now brought back many
unpleasant recollections, The young man
started forward and placed hhuself be-
tween the door and her slight figure, thus
completely preventing her flight.

“PArdon me, Mirs Nevergall,” he re- |
marked in a perfectly respectful manner,
very different from his former unpleas-
antly familinr one, *I pm very anxious
to have & little conversation with you, |
before leaving this place, forever, and
therefore I beseech you to remain a few
milnutes. 1 promise not to detain you
lang."

“Very well,” returned the young girl,
gravely, taking the seat he offered her.
“Why do you leave?”

“The death of my uncle has, of course,
deprived my slster and myself of his
care and guardianship. As the title and
estate naw fall to his younger brother,
Pitzroy, the present incumbent must re- |
move and leave the hall, to be occupied
o wot, by the new baronet, na he sees
fit." Lady seeck a rosi-
dence with some relatives in London, and
we shall make a home somewhere togeth-
er, nunless "

Here the young man pansed, greatly
embarrasced for a proper conclusion to
the sentence be had commenced. Break-
ing the silence ngain, for it was becom-
ing oppressive, he resumed:

“Mins Fihe!l, I come this moming to
lay before you a proposition that I hope
will meet with your sanction, [ must
first, however, express to you my deen
regrets for the offensive manner in which
1 used to treat you. [ know not why I
was led to make myself 2o disagreeable,
I was probably prompted by a spirit of
mischief, but ns soon as you left the hall
so suddenly I became aware of my great
mistake. I Joved you, hut 1 felt it was
without hope. In my egotistieal haste 1
knew that 1 had won, perhaps, what I

Constance will

—unless——

merited, your contempt. To-day 1 felt
that 1 could endure this mirery no long-
er. 1 resolved 1o see

you, nsk for

glvenees for my «¢o
to crave the priv !

former mis + by
you as a friend
love, nnd ask 3

ome my wife"

“Mr. Gler interposed Ethel,
“what you propose an utter impossi
bility., I can and do forgive the annoy

ance I confess your econduct oceasioned
me in other days, but the proposed visits
I muost positively decline. It could never
rosult as you seem to imagine, for 1 oas-

sure you my affections could never be
won,"
“Yon nre hasty In thus answering,”

interrupted the lover. *“You surely ecan-
not thus foretell what your feelings
would be under such differ ansplees.”

“Indeed, indeed, Mr. Glendenning, I
must interrupt you by distinetly saying
that, as | am situated, T eannot recelve
visits: therefore, I must beg yon to re-
celve this, my finnl answer. It would be
the same after years of friendly loter
eourse., I do not love you, and I never
ean love you. I forgive you, and will
ever think of you kindly; beyond that we
ean never go.'

“Then there 18 no necessity for my re-
maining,” bhe sald, sadly, as he arose to
leave,

“None whatever,” was the firm reply.

“\iss Nevergall, belleve me, a8 long
ns 1 live I shall regret having made your
residence at the hall so
Yon certaninly had enoungh to endure in
being under obligations to amuse an irri-
table lnvalid, The rude manner in which
you were dismissed excited my deepest
sympathy.”

“For which T am wery grateful,” kind-
Iy returned the young girl

“If ever, ax a friend, 1 can serve you
in any manner, will you allow me to do
so "

“T will, if T know wyour address."

“That is not quite decided, but 1T will
leave it with the postmaster of this place.
And now, thanking you for your kind for
giveneas, although feeling deeply my un-
requited love, T will bid you farewell.”

Robert Glendenning held out his hand
as he spoke, and seeing that genuine
tears were floating In his eyes, Ethel |
laid hers in It withont hesitation. Btoop- |
Ing over the little white hand, he pressed
his lips upon it, then hurriedly left the |
room, and she saw his face no more,

That night the whole family left the
hall, and the grand old mansion was
¢loseil, walting for the arrival, or orders,
of Sir Fitzroy Glendenning,

The residence of thls gentleman was
pnknown, but it was believed that he
went to Amerien, therefore every effort
waa to be made by the proper ones to
discover his retreat, in order to make
known to him the honors that awaited his
necepiance,

Yet, while this resolve and duty was |
to be immedintely put in force, many
hearts rebelled against his return, ‘

All united In feeling that, although ae-
quitted by law of any knowledge of his |
unhiappy brother's fate, circumstances
#till lvoked very dark where he was con- |
cernedd,

disagreenbie.

(To bhe continned.)

That Was Long Ago.

SBome fanciful stories are belng cir-
enlated abont Joseph Chamberlain and
his oratorical powers as a youlh, but
from what a friend of his says con-
cerning the great statesman's college
days It Is a great mistake to say that
young Chamberlain could speak well
when at school. In fact, he could
never be Induced to speak, and in this
he somewhat resembled the retiring |
Arthur Balfour.

One day one of the mastera of the
school which he was at asked Cham-
berlain to make the reply to a speech
which hnd just been delivered by one
of the elder students of the debating
cluss, The hour came, and with a
firm step Chamberlain mounted the
platform. With perfect outward self
possession he faced the audience and
made his bow—a low bow,

Everyone waltedl expectantly, Peo-
ple beeame anxious when the young
man agaln bowed, but sald nothing.
Then s titter went round among the
boys. Suddenly the coming colonlal
gecretary, with a look of utter despalr, |
sidled off the platform with another
bow, not having sald one word!—
London Answers,

The average man hoasts seventeen
times as much about what he's golng
to do as he does about what he has
done :

MAY BE LOST TRIBE OF ISRAEL.

Peculiar Race of People Living Under-
ground in Central America.

Colonel J. C. Tucker, former United
States minister at Martinique, relates
a strange story of a race of ],n-ﬂple‘il.\f—
ing In an underground city lu Uen-
tral Ameriea. Colonel Tucker BOING
time ngo recelved Information about &
ruce who live in clties cut out of the
rocks In the mounuwains of Central
America, lu an out-of-the-way place,
very dificult to reach, ard wph-h no
stranger had visited before him and
returned rilve. He decided to lll\'m‘i[i-‘
gate, After reaching a certaln point
Colonel Tucker had to travel 800 willes
through wild jungles, carrying his pro-
visions on a pack mule and enduring
muny hardsbips on 1 » way. As e
neared the hidden city his every move-
ment wies watched and reported to the
high priest of the tribe dwelling there,
but no barm was offered him. When
he shot & pair of lions in the jungles,
which had been killing th» natives, he
did #n act that turned out to be the
v guve him thelr friend- |

very thiog
ship and protection.

He was welcomed by the high priset,
spoke good English, and was
shown through thelr wonderful eity,
hewn out of the solld granite rocks
in the mountain side. To the uninlat-
ed the surface of the mountaln guve

who

no clew to the clty concealed within
it. It was entered by secret passages,
waningly concealed by nature's haudl
work, and which led to large, commo-
furnished,
'aasnges led

aed to

dious reoms, handsomely
mostly In old mahogany,

to hundreds of other rocms,
a large ball, In which the strange peo-
ple met and held meetings, while smal-
ler openings for ventilntion went up-
and

ward, ending among the rocks
Jungles above, so arrunged thet the
riln conld not enter.

The tradition among these curiouns
people was that they origioally enme
from u country far n v, and that
their misslon was to outwit thelr ene-

mles, which, In the e
them. At all entrances thers were
slde rooms, from which, at n moment's
notice, deadly gases could be let loose
upon any hostile invaders who might
enter, and which would kill them In-
stantly, while by sliding doors of stone
the gns would be kept from entering
the ecity.

The light of the sun, moon or stars
never enters thelr underground city,
except through certain openings, by
which they study the mysteries of the
night skles, but they use electriclty
for llghting purposes, a sclence they
have learned by keeping In touch with
the outer world through their youug
men, |

The colonel snys he was an attend- |
ant st thelr meetings and was sur-
prised to find they were golng through
Masonle rituals, which bhe, belng a
Mason of high degree, understood.
This was an lnheritance of theirs from
thelr ancestors of the unkuown past,

Colonel Tuocker has written many
chapters about these people and their
city. He has done so
wishes to preserve the knowledge., He
freely shows them to his friends, and
has as yet made no effort to publish
them., The proprietor of a well-known
Eastern magazine, who vwvisited the
City of Mexico, and who was given
the privilege of reading the manu-
scripts, with the proviso that he would
not publish their contents, offered _ol-
onel Tucker first $5,000 and then
dovhled that amcunt if the colonel
would pliot bin to the city In the
rocks., And he may yet do so.

Colonel Tucker believes these people

inning, pursued

becpuse he

are part of the lost tribe of lsrael. |

He has many old parchments they
gave him which he has been onable
to find anyone to decipher for him,
but which he hopes to have read by
some one of the great scholars of the
world, when the mysteries they con-
tain in their time-stained hieroglyphics
will be made plain, thus revealing to
the world perhaps the strangest story
that ever linked the dim past with the
living present.

Was n Urabologist.

Booker Washlngton, In lecturing to
his colored people, tells them this story,
and It hits bard those of his own race
who have tried to Injure him. He
says:

“Oopee upon a time there was an old
«olored man who was having great
success catehing erabs, He had a tre-
mendous box more than half full, when
i passer-by warned him that the oig
gest and best erabs were crawling out
aud would escape. The old man re-
phed:

*“Thankee, slr, much obleeged, but I
nin't goin' to lose no craba ['se g
cravologist, 1 1s, and I knows all "bout
de crab nature, I don't need to wateh
'em, "tall. When de big crab fight up
to de top, and when he Is gittin' ont,
de lttle crabs cateh him by de lalg and
pull him back. He cain't git out ne-
how."*"

And then Booker Washington says:
“My friends, T have been informed
that there Is something of erab nature
In human nature; but .t must be alto-
gether among white folks, and not in
our race."”

Teasing His Wee Brother-in-Law.

It was BEmythe's wedding day, and
he was teaslug his boy brother-in.
law,

“Now, Johnny,” he said, “I'm golng
to take your sister away and haye
her all to myself, and you wor't goe
her any more.”

“No, really—are you? sald the boy,
ecurlously, i

“Yea, | am. What do you
it you think of

“Nothing.

I fancy 1 ean stang it i
you can."

young

i .:' F ok iof
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Mrs. Hughson, of Chicago, whose
letter follows, is another woman in
position who owes her health to the use ¢

ydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compouni

“Dran Mers. Pryenas:—1I suffered for several years with g
weakness and bearing-down pains, caunsed by womb tmnble‘-. v
tite was fitful, and T would lie awanke for hnurﬁi and _could mg
until I seemed more weary in the morning than when I retired. Afig
reading one of your advertisements I decided to try the merits of L

3. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, and I am so glad I did. Nogy
ean describe the good it did me. 1 took three lmttl\:-n faithiully, wi
besides building up my general heslth, it drove all disease and pois
out of my body, and made me feel as spry and active asa \'uu.ngei
Mrs, Pinkham’s medicines are certainly ‘_‘I! they are claimed to ba*~
Mgs, M. E. Hueusox, 347 East Ohio 8t.,, Chicago, Il
Birs. Pinkham Tells IHow Ordinary Tasks Produce Displacementy

Apparently trifling incidents in woman's daily life frequently produy
displacements of the womb, A slip on the stalrs, lifting tlnrmlpr menstrusti,
standing at a counter, running & sewing machine, or attending to the me
ordinary tasks may result in displacement, and a train of serious evils isstard

The first indication of such trouble should be the signal for quick setia
Don't let the condition become <‘hr‘<»1‘-ir} thrr'mg!ll nll';.'lect or & mistaken |dg

at you can overcome it ]lv exercise or leaving it alone.

e f‘%lum than & million women have regained health by the use of Lydiak
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. .

If the slightest trouble appears which you do not understas
write to Mrs. Pinkham, at Llsnn. Mass., "r her advice, and a fey
timely words #rom her will show you the right thing te do. Th
advice costs you nothing, but it may mean life or happiness or beth,

Mrs. Lelah Stowell, 177 Wellington
St., Kingston, Ont,, writes: |

“Dear Mnrs, Pixkmas:— You are indesdy
godsend to women, and if they all knew wia
you could do for them, there would be no ned
4 of their dragging out miserable lives in agony,

“1 suffered for years with bearing-<down
womb trouhle, nesvousness, and excruciating
ache, but a few bottles of Lydia E. Pinkhamy

Vegetable Compound made lifs Ik
- new and promising to me, I am lightad
happy, and I do not know what sicknes
is, and I now enjoy the best of health”
Lydia E.” Pinkham's Vegetabls
Compounid can always be relied upon to reston
health to women who thus suffer. It is a sovereign cursie
the worst forms of female complaints, — that bearing-down feeling, wak
baclk, falling and displacement of the womb, inflammation of the o i
all troubles of the uterus or womb. It dissolves and expels tumors from th
uterus in the early stage of development, and checks any tendency to caner
ous humors, It subdues excitability, nervous prostration, and tones up 4
entire female system. Its record of cures is the greatest in the w wd
should be relied upon with confidence.

FORFEIT If we eannot forthwith produse the ariginal letters and signatsrsid
Above testimonials, whick will prove their absolute genninenoss,

Lydia E. Piokham Medicine Co,, Lyun, Mk

—
—

The bamboo sometimes grows twe it
in twenty-four hours. There are thig
varieties of this tree; the smallest
ooly six inches in height, nod the g
one hundred and fifty feet.

Originality Is simply a palr of fresh
eyes.—T. W. Higgluson,

The best number of persons te each

bed is—one,

o= THE.
B¥3BEST TONKC

jfﬁf&@a It increases the appetite, tones Up the

stomaeh, invigorates and stren
system, and furnishes purer and better blood for the up
building of the run-down constitution. You will find no tos*
to act 50 promptly and beneficially where the health has giv
way, the strength over-taxed by hard work and close confi
Those living in the low, marshy sections of the country, ex
miasmatic poisons and breathing the impure air arising from

pools and swamps, till their 1908
poc : ag. 0,
systems are filled with ma- Gentlemen: 8.B. :.i‘:‘::agggﬁl“f“wl-
laria and their health under. it in the house all the while. It is an tone®
mined, will find S, S. S tonio to give strongth to the system asnd b
» will find S, 8, S. a all theorgans. It gives appetite and
most excellent tonic, and its makes one feel better in every way. Ih.r-ﬁl
e p——r i it also an excellent blood purifier. For ™
¥ 1§ many times was troubled with an itohing skin er '.":'
prevented the serious com- (‘”° ft‘“- :“d Itried specialists ;ndﬂ’”":
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no bad after-effects, like the stron tash i ;
" and mineral re
?ra _bad on the stomach and neg:-vrg. A course of s,S.S.ﬂ""'
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