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CHAPTER X,
The Prophecy.

The Rue A4'Yprea was a sorging turmoll,
Bwartns of enger, anxious people thronged
the streel and the rampnris, where nn ir-
regular cloud of white wmoke hung, half
concealing the "Prophet.” A company of
line soldlera were driving the orowd back
to the saidewalk, A mounted gendarme
shouted orders and wheeled hisn horse right
and left, white gloved hand raleed, the
grenade on hin baldrick glittering like a lve
eonl. From everywheres came a murmur,
growing louder, deeper, more persistent,
“The Prussiana! The Prusslans! The
Prusslans!” until the monotonous chant
swopt from (he Porte Rouge to the IPrince
Murat barracks ke the thrill of a tepse
thord, deep strung, trembling, vibrating in
the arched sky.

"“*Tho Uhlans were sigoalled near 1'Hay,'*
sried a boy, ralelng himself on the point
of his wooden shoes to caleh & glimpse of
the “Prophet.”

“Can one aee the Prussinne out there?'’
askod o womnan, looking up anxlously ot
Hilde, who leaned from the window.

“I see nothing, muadame,'" replied Hilde,
aintly,

“They're there,"” Insisted a man In a blue
blouse. “The Prussians are In Meudon
woods, madame."

“Who saw them?'’
il once.

“"How do T know?
thore."

“They're over by that spire—one coyld
see them with a glass,” sald an old man,
who Immediantely became the center of at-
tention

“What aplre?” demanded the man in the
blue hlouse,

"Can you see them?
asked another

“Tha Uhlans!
erowil,

Chambera.)

ngkod a dozen volees

Everyholdy suys they're

Are there many?

The Uhlans!" ghouted the

looked down ot the surging throngs below,
and then oul sorpes the valley of the Bievre,
sparkling with dimmed brillianey under Its
vell of haze. She saw  nothing  except
patehes of waods, white spirea and checkered |
felds flecked with misty =unshine.

Yolette spoke calmly  bheslde her. *We
must il all the window frames with panes |
of olled paper. If they fire again there will |
be no wie haviog glass put in'” |

In the street below an officer with gold |
lace on hls crimson eap rode slowly through
the ccliter of the erowl, repeating: *Go
back, messienrs; there Is nothing to see.
The Prusdiansg have not been signalled; the
marines are only  practicing 1o get  the
rangn.’’

“No Prusslons ™' exclaimed the man In the
blue Blouse, A disgusted lough ran through
the crowid,

Hilde, leaning from the shattered window, i

YHFichtre'  Je m'en wvals, slors” sald A
young hutchoer, tying his apron  tighter; |
“wa'll hove plenty of thme to see M. Bis-

"

marck loter,

The crowd slowly dissplved, melting awny
Htile by Hetle, leaving a group of hopelessly
curious gaming at the Porte Rouge, the bars
racks and as pear to the “Prophet’” as the
cannoneera would permit,

So, after all, the Prussians were not In
sight. The crowd appeared to be good
humored, but a Hitle disappointed, for they
had come to see something, and now were |
obliged to retire unsutisfied, Curlosity prn-"
vailed In spite of dread—that insatfahle |
curiosity of Lhe.Parisinns, so ensily satlsfied, [
80 soon chunged to ennul,

The shot from the bastlons had aroused
the whole city; even Bourke and Harewood,
lounging on the terrace above the palace
of Bt. Cloud, heard the distant report and
saw the white smoke curling up along the
battlements behind Issy.

"That comes from our quarter,” sald
Harewood. *'Do you see the smoke, Cecll?”

“It's nothing.” replied Bourke. ‘“They're
pacticing momewhere on our sceleur, prob-
ably to flud the range. It may be the |
‘Phophet’ that has spoken,'

They sat on n bench, lazlly discussing
cold chicken and lght Bordeaux, looking |
off over the valley where the panorama of
the Seine wvallpy spread out. At their feet |
lay Parig, white, fair as a Jewel gel In |
green velvel, eireled by the Hmpld neck- |
laco of the river. The late sunlight burned
on the glded dome of the Invalides, the
twin towers of Notre Dame glimmered be-

| golden
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through the palace grounds, miaring up nat
the wxquisite gray f(acade with unacous-

tomed emotion of curloslty and apprehen-
slon.
A group of mounted ofMeers, returning

from an Inspection of the Haras carrefour,

pansed alowly beneath the tygrrace. spurs amd |
i helmets Jingling, breastplates glittering like

mirrors.  One of them, a slim young fellow,
splendidly mounted, turned his head to look
agaln, laughed and waved a gloved hand

“Who's thut?' nsked Bourke.

“General Bellemare, commanding nt Bt.
Denia”" sald Harewood., “He'n going to let
me know when anything is up (o that direc-
tion."

It war sunset before they rose to go, with
A last glapee at the distant splendid elty,
where the Aro de Triomphe had turned to
an arch of pearl, the obelisk to a flaming
torch—battlements, spires, bridges, impalpa-
ble as structures of opalescent mist, faded
as the enchantment waned, fainter, dimmeor,
untll in the rosebank haze o star bhroke out;
another glimmered In the zenlth. Then, as
the shadows fell on torest and palace and
fonmber silent pools, far through the velvet
twilight, between the avenues of trees, the
moon, blood red, rose cbhove the edges of
the plain. .

“Come on,” sald Bourke, strapping his

binocular and starting Jdown the terrace
BLops,
Harewood followed him. ontering the

hedzed avenue just ns the cuirpesiers rode
out of the court. In the twilight one of the
pussing cavallers stopped, calling to Hare-
wool in English, tinged with an accent:

“It Is you, my friend? Ma fol, you are
not aminble—po, scarcely amiable. 1 am
glad to see you again.'

Harewood shook hands with Wim as the
horse poesod, spving: “Good evenlng, Gen-
oral Bellemare, I am coming to see you at
St. Denls #oon

“1 shall expeet you," sald General Belle-
mare, turnuing in his saddle. *Don't forget

-Rue d’Athls—au revolr, mofi cher,” and
pagsed on with the cavalry into the dusk,
snluting thetm both with easy grace.

The two Americans pursued thelr way to
ward the river, saying 1ittle to each other
until they were standing on the deck of n
batedn mouche, speciding through the twi-
light under the high vinduet of the Point du
Jour,

Rud and green lights on the fleet of river
gunboats sparkled under the shadows arches
of the viadoct, On the castern bastions an
eleetrie lght sputtered blue and blinding,
casting luminous shadows over guay and
dock and long rows of polished sicge guns,
Iying on ear_trucks below the ramparie.
Other boats pagged them, clustered leghts on
how and stern, rows of luminated windows
and ports stainiug the dark waters with
beams as they passed. The ltile
waves danced along the wake, criss-crossed
with green and corimson strenks, distorting
the lantern reflections until the black water
surged under a polished surfave, shot to s
dépth with Jagged, trembling shafts of col-
ored light, .

"Thut's the gunhoat Farey,” said Dourke,
a8 a shadowy shape loomed up in mid-
stream. *“‘She's got a big gun abonrd, but,
to my thinking, the recoll must ralse the
misthief with her plates.”

Already the dark, endless facade of the
Louvre eppeared on the left, bridge after

| bridge spanned the river, bright with fes-

toons of gas lamps, until a black bulk surged
up before them, crowned with clustered pin-
nacles, lighted only by the stars, It was
the Cite. Their voyonge had come to its end
As they climbed the gteps of the quay below
the Palais de Justice, away in the south a
ball of fire sped up Inte the sky and burst,
spraying the night with vermilion stars.

“What's that signal?”’ muttered Bourke,

The distant report of & cannon confirmed
the answer that the newsboys were ghout-
ing along the boulevard: “"Extra'! The Or-
leana rallway blown up between Ablon and
Athis! The Prussians have reached the for-
est of Senart! Extra!"

Harewood bought & paper and stood read-
Ing it under n gas jet, while on every side
an incressing  tumult arose from the
crowded sidewalks as rocket after rocket
whirred up into the night and the dull thun-
der muttered from the forta of the west.
In the glare of the lighted shop windows
black masses of people gathered. gesticu-
lating, blocking the street, lingering in
knots under the gns lamps, where some
boulevard orator alternately read from a
newspaper and harangued his nelghbors,

trampeter tode by, A trooper carrying A&

nlone, oame B gensral,  sombre
shndowed, gilded sanh, chapeau and opau
lettes glittering with wovenh gold Under
hly cocked hat hig dreamy evea looked out
Inte the glare undszzied.
torch mor shadow, nor the steel Blades of
sworda—he, the mystie, the oracle of vague-
nesr, the apostle of mysiery—this Breton
goavernor of Parls, GQeneral Trocha

S0 he passed with Bis armored troop, a
remnant of anelent pageantiry. a Hreton of
emblazoned chronicles, milent, vagne-eyed,
dreaming dreams of chivalry and paradise,
and the blessed painte whose filmy vell was
A shield of God Tor the Innocent.

When the Inst squadron had trampled past
and waa blotted out In the darkness Bounrke
followed by Harewoodl, enterad ihe Cafe
| Rouge and found seats at a table botweeh n
eoldler of the Natlonal Guard and of
Francheltl'a scouls,

The Intter wns taunting the Natlonal
Guardsman with the Indiscipline-of his bat-
falion: the guardaman answered sulkily, and
sawed awany nt his stenk, washing huge
mouthfuls down with gobleth of redd wine

“"You and your major, eh?' sneered the
seout.  “"Tell me, my friend, sinee when has
A battalion of the National Guard boasted a
major? 1 leave it to these two gentignien''—

one

guidon, wiafl In sticvup, followed, then, all |
e |

He saw nelther |

paund, YA Medn'ton my nccount.’”
Yeu, If g0 ape going,” replied Harewood
pleasantly, a pp
“Coma whdud)
ing whether Hawwwood had accepted the riak
| tThrough realestmens, o reportet's Instinet of
rivalry, or ¥ fmwillingness to 16t him take
the risk alons, 5 ¢

CHAPTER X1L.—=The Underinkers,

The Relgfl, BN error Inoculated Parls with
a virus, the fivet symptom of which waa an
eruption of “elda.’" A hundred years Iater
the clty WA aﬁun violently infected. The
Third Empieo gmisoned Paris, and a fresh
outbreak of “cibs’’ followed, agrgravated by
the declaraifpiy of war in July, 1870, Now
that the German armies were closing in on
the city, the InFesponsible manin for organiz
ing clubs Iintrensed 1o such an extent that
In certaln quarters of Paris every street
had its elud. And of all the cliubs organized
to dizcuss polities or to combat political
parties, the grimment, the most sinister, the
most thoroughly revolutionary, was the so-
ealled “"Undertakers’ elub'’ of Belleville.

In the beginning this elub had been ex-
tremely radleal, bul perfectiy sane. 1}
Niokered into-dite with the birth of the Third
Empire, blazed like a comet during the
fusillades of the bpulevard and streets, and
finally went out like n greasy candle, leav-

here he turned and nodded at Bourke and
Harewood—"1 leave |t to these gentlemen
If 1t is posale for A Natlonal Guard bat-

Ing a doubiful atench In the city The

iﬂamm however, was rellghted when Napo-
| Teon

111, declared war  agalnst his “good

talion to have a major unless it's a company |
of fantoches!"™ |

“IF'antoche vourself!" shouted the gunrds- |
man, stung to fury by the taunt; “let me tell [
you that Major Flourens is mojor because
| he's pecoepied the command of three Delle- !
ville battalions. I you don’t lke It go up
to the undertaker's tonight and say so to
Buckhurst—and see what happens,”™

“Who 15 Buckhurst 2" inguired the scout
sarcastically.

The guardsman swallowed a mouthful of
bread, emptied his goblet, amacked his lips
and sald: “None ol your Lhuslness.'

Bourke looked at Harewood.

“DBuekhurst!™ he repeated
breath.

“It wouldn't surprise me," muttered Hare-
wood, “If that rufMan is in  Parls; the
'‘Undertaker’sa’ is just the place for him."

They ate in silence for awhile. preoccu-
pled with thia bit of news, news which
they knew was well worth cabling to
America. Forger, murderer and Incendiary,
Jack Buckhurst had at last been caught
during the draft riots in New York, and,
after being clubbed Into Ingensibility, had
been locked in the Tombs prison to be
dealt with later. The next day the warden
reported him dying; the next day after he
was gone, but not to hell. Where he had
gone the authoritliea tried for awhile to
find out, until at Inst the fame of his ex-
ploits faded Into legendry and nothing was
left of hig memory excepl an occasional line
{in a newzpaper and a feded photograph iu
| the Hogues' gallery.

The scout began agaln to tease the Nas
| tional Guardsman, asking sneering ques-
(Hons about Belleville and the battallons
j quartered there, until the guardzman jumped
up in a rage, cursing importially the whole

under hid

DAZED, HE STRUGGLED TO RISE,

brother,” King Wilhelm of Prussla, and
when that mild-natured and sentimental old
monarch left big beeabbnged esintes
chastise his “bad | ““brother,” Napoleon,
Undertokers stirred in thelr slumbers,

The resurrectiod of the Undertakera was
accomplished” thidugh three elrcumstonees,
the Franco-Prussian war, the will
and Jack Buekhurst.

Where Bugkhurst came from, how he
came, why he came; no one knew, but In a
week he had'all Bolieville aflame, clamoring
for whattver’ he told it to clamor for.
He walked into the Undertakers’ one eyeu-
ing, demanded an election, got 1t; de-
manded the privilege of the tribune, got It:
demanded a revision of the constitution, a
ballot for new officers, & new watchword, a
new policy, and got evervthing he demonded
Then, with terrible vindictiveness, he turned
on the semi-sane minority, crushed it, and
drove it from the quarter, and when de-
nounced and nccuzed by Carl Marx from
hls exile he defied the International, and
wis overwhelmingly elected president of the
Undertakers.

If the Undertakers had once been radical
—oven revolutlonary—mnow it was of the
“Reds"” reddeat. All the worst clements
of Belloville entered into Its composition,
its walls rang with furious denunelations of
all existing social order, Its motto was “di=-
order, destruction, death.”

If Buckhurst had pot bheen the devil's own
prophet, If he had not forescen what was Lo
be, If he bad pot known as surely as the
sun rises that Lthe Commune waa coming,
coming Inexorably after the brief war cloud
had blown glear of a humillated nation, the
Undertakers would never bave lifted &
finger to equip a battalion for the defense
of Parls, But Buckhurst saw furtber. He

Lo
the

& hen,' wald Bourke, wonler- |

of God |

crowd, the steneh, the furfous falminationn
from militant anarchists, denouncing every-
hing, Including the Maket of everyihing
these reporters scribbled away at thelr pads,
sharpened pencils, or fleked (he sshes from
good clgars under the very noses—Iin the
vory faces—of the most irresponsibie crowd
of ruffians that ever gathered ta encourage
each other's eriminal  Instincts, Mortjer
began to speak, rising on bis erooked legs,
his long throat swathed in & red handker-
chief. Under the grotesque dome of hiy
bal forchead hin villainous face contracted
Il the scrubby beard hristled. When he
openied the black cavern of his mouth a
| Wingle tooth broke the monotony of his grin-
nireg gums

He spoke for a long (ime, his plercing
volee splitting the choked atmosphere till
the crowd howled again and the dreadful
tumitlt broke back from the ochoing rafters
into a very hell of sound

Flourens rollowsd, speaking first  enr-
nestly, then with a frightful impétuosity. He
leaped (o the platform before his desk and
stretehed out his arm Ivery movement
got the gaslight glittering and shimmering
| over the gllded arabesques on his uniform.
| The crowd roared, mad with exultation,

Then Buekhurst arose.

At the first quiet word a hush fell over
the hall, His volee was plncld, passlonless,
cool, and grateful as summer showers
l “Citizims,” ho said, “you have organized

your battnlion, you have added your voleon
to the voless of the other two battallons; a
leglon has been formed. Major Flourens s
your lender,

“The governmont says thiat he Is not. We
differ from the government—wo cexpect to
differ more seriously still--when the time
comes. Al present we can afford lo walt.
But a time I8 véry near when orders that
come from the Palnlsa Bourbon will be coun-
termanded by orders issued from the Hotel
de Ville. The undertakers need a larger
hall—the Hotel de Ville I8 not too large.'”

The frantie cheering checked him for a
moment. Then he resumed:

ramparts, that we fight the Prussians under
the tricolor. This is policy—for the moment.
But—pollelea change, vo do Nags, so Jdoes
what Is now called patriotism,

"Citizen Mortler has reminded yon that
univetrenl brotherhood is not compatible with
patriotism, that the red Nag of revolt is the
universal banner of human brotherhood, that
there Is nobler game for your rille bulleth
than the hearts of battle-driven peasanta,
who, although Prussians, are your brothers
anid your comyades In arms against the
wealth of all the world. It I8 well to bear
this in mind—and walt.

“And now, as you have elected Major
Flourens chief of the new leglon, and ag you
have clected me commandant of your bat-
tallon, 1T ask you for the privilege of naming
to you two of my fellow countrymen for elec-
tion as caplains In the Third battallon.*

“Name them! Name them!™ shouted the
i I'Hl\'ﬂ.

Bourke leaned over the balcony, clutching
Harewood's arm.

"By heaven!" he whispered, “do you see
who he's going Lo name?”

Harewood, mute with astonishment, stared
down ot the platform, where two men had
mounted from the crowded floor and now
stomd facing Buckhurst,

The two men were Spever and Stauffer.

were presented and necopted.
i ministered the oath. Flourens dramatically
Mortier, his ape-like

returned thelr splutes.
face stained a dull red with excitement, sat
behind his desk, on which lay a pile of red
cocardes. Hisg little Insine eves snapped s
;Slw)‘-'i' and Stauffer marched up to be in-
vested with the badge of anarchy. The
crowd howled, drums and bugles crashed
out, the meeting was ot an end

Suddenly, in the midst of the tumult, Hare
wooil felt that somebody on the swiarming
floor below was looking stroight at him. He
turned his head uneasily, Bucekhurst's color-
legg eyes met his own., For a full minute
they gozed silently at each other across that
smoke-recking chaos, The bugle's car-
splitting racket, the crashing of brazen
drums, the echoing howl died away in Hare-
wood's ears. He only heard a elear, pene-
trating volee repeating, ‘Silence, sllence, If
vou please, gentlemen,” and Buckhurst, with
his eyes still fixed on him, touched Speyer
on the elbow. Stauffer, too, was looking up

now., Speyer had turned livid when he saw
Huarewood,
“Come,”” muttered Bourke, “we might as

well get out of this,” and he moved toward
the stairway, Harewood following,

As they reached the Iast step and started
to push through the crowded doors a hand
fell lightly on Harewood's shoulder. Buck-
hurst stood bes'de him,

The Involuntary start that Harewood gave
communicated itaelf to Bourke. e alio
turned to confront Speyer and Stauffer.

“Gonidemen,"
English, “vour [aces are familinr to me
Captnin Speyer tells me that you are New
York reporters. Do you kopow me?”

“Yes,” sald Harewood, sullenly.
hurst's pale eyes stole around to Bourke,

Burk

“For o time {t 14 best that we go to lhp'

Amid a whirlwind of applause thelr names |
DBuckhurst ad- |

gnid Buckhurst, speaking In

to weep Win powiiion In fromt of Puckhurst
He looked Into the pale, merciless oyes, he
saw the outlines of fst and leveled pistol in

the Black side poeeket of Buckhurst's coat
He maw, too, susplelous faces peering al
|h|m from the passing crowd -dark, sullen

eyen, burning with the smouldering fire of
freney Sperer aneered at him, Stauffer's
| weidk blond face relazed Into At Insulting
amile,
“Come,”" mutlorad Dourke, “there Ia noth-
| Tng to do." and he laid his Hand on Hare-
wood's arm
' “No,” sald Harewood aloud,
nothing to do—how."
Puckhurst heard, Hin thin lips receded
again, showing an edge of anow-white teeth
“Nelther now nor later.,” he sald aoftly.
“Loave this hall'™
Speyer cut In: *“If you give ar any trouble
the governor of Para shall know how Lhe
ompress escaped! And you can take your-
sell out of the Rue d'Ypres, loo—bag and
baggage—and women'"
Bourke hiad dragged Harewood back to the
door, repeating In a whisper: “For God's
sake, Jim, let them alone! Let them alone!™

*there Is

Buckhurst followed slowly, Speyer at hin
elbow, Stauffer In the rear. Dehind them
the lights were belng turned out in the

ompty hall; in the dark strect outslde the
foul sidewnlks, wet with an autumn showor,
reflected the flckering flame of n ringle
I lamp post.

Bourke, urging Harewood, backed out Into
Itlu- street.  The night was appalling in lte
| fathomless blacknesa. ‘The lenves on an
unseen tree stireed somewhere above them.

“They've followed us' whispered Bourke,
| #tralning his eyes back to the black gaping
{door of the hall. “Listen, Jim!"™

The ellence was absolute. Down the street
the single gas Jet burbed uncertalnly, now
flaring up into a yellow pateh of light, now
i elnking to a blue spark.

Suddenly Harewood felt the haunting pros-
ence of something thut he nelther saw nor
| heard, 1t was close to him, there In the
{ shadow, moving nearer, Then the darkness
geemed to part before his eves, a shaft of
flame singed his brow, and the narrow stroet
| rezounded with the racket of a pistol shol.
|l:u:l:|1|tly he struck out, and struck again,
golidly, knowing that it was Buckhurst who
ihaui received the blow full in the face.
SBomebody slid the shutter from n lantern.
| He cought a glimpse of Bourke knocking
| Stauffer into the gutter, of Buckhurst, his
| white face solled with blood, groping on
ithi' sidewnlk for hia revolver, of Speyer
| awinging his arm for a blow. The blow was
’fnr Harewood himself, 1t cavght him falely
|

on the neck, anfd sent him flat. Daged, he
strugegled to rise. A knee presssd him
baeck, a knife glimmered In the lantern
light, falling swiftly toward him, oal¥ Lo be
[ eaught by another knife and sent whirling
And now he was on his feet again, and again
the bBlinding flash of a pi=tol dazzled him
half revealing & swarm of dark, hurrying
figurcs closing In around thom. It revealed
something elze, too—the hard face of tha
Mouse starting from the shadows at his

clbow,

way, monsieur,” muttered the
“Hold toa my arm."”
A lantern fell violently to the sidewalk,
rolled around amdl went out, leaving
stench of petroleum In the air. There was
| & sudden rush, a collision, angry. panting
| volees, the dull gound of blows, u whrill
ory “The polleet!™ Harewond, running
through the darkoess, one hand on the
Mouse's nre, turned sharpiy with his guide
Jdnto & broader street, lighted by a dozen
ITamps. At the same Ingtant Bourke rounded
the opposite corner and met them foaoe to
face. For & minute they stood there breath-
lese, listeming to the distant shouting and
trampibag that gradually dullor,
though the affray had almost subslded,

“Mlnee!™ sald the Mouse, thrusting
tongue into the corper of his check
holding up a Lroad-bladed koife. I was
Just in time, eh, monsiegur He shuilled
his feet reflectively, glunced obliguely
Bourke, shrugged his shoulders and laughed,
nodding half patronizingly when Harewood
begon to thank him,

“Bah—thut s nothing my friend. There
ire miracles In Delleville when the Mouse
patters through the dark. Besides the four
winds blow for nothing, but il costs money
| to live.™
“Come

1

!

l “This
| Mouse

|

i

Presw us
his
and

Pt

to the Rue 4'Ypres tomorrow."

sald Harewood, soberly, “and the four
[wlndn will blow you eomething besides
| alr.”

YAt your service," said the Mouse with

Impudent condescenslon, ‘and, messieurs, |
bave the honor—"'

He bowed with exaggerat«l politeness,
turned on his ragged heel, and slouched off
| into the night,

(To be Continued.)
— e —

A VANKEE MARINE'S LOVE NMOEM.
pretty  Hitle poem
mitled to us from Hong Kong, Chinn, on
PApril 2 last. The signature st its foot |s
sthat of a private in the United States
ymarine corps, serving o Adnilral Dewey's
Heet, Bdward Armstrong Platt, who wrote

{The following was

— - — e e

MUP_iYON'S PROOF.

Bridencs so Convinelng that Nvem
Skeption Relleve,

——

Mr. 1. Parkman, Fm n, Kan, raysi
“Had biadder trouble for three  yobrm
Four dostors falled to help me, Munyon
curml me, and also cured my wife of female
tronhle. "

Owen  Salder, 815 19th street, Denver,
Cal, mays: “Wan a martyr to rhenmatism
for twilve years. Conld soareely wolk,
Two battles of Munyon's Rhonmatiam Cure
curel me,"

Angelos,
oured
colda.""

Cal, suys: “Monyon's Remedies
me of  catarth, rhewmatiem and

Mra. Adn Fristle, 184 Blward street,
Helvnn, Mont,, saya: 1 want the whole
world to know that Muanyon cnred me of
feninte trouble after 1 bad suffersd fifteen
years

Mrs, Taonls Everett, Owego, N, 1., sorys:
“Monyon enred e of stomach  tronhie,
my husband of rheumatism and my daughe
terdn:law of female trooble

Gulde to Henlth and medionl advlie alisos

lutely free, 1'rof. Mubiyon, 1300 Arch 8t.,
FPhtladelphin

o Alaska
o 20ld Fields

“Copemangh.” Bpecinlly fited with stwnin hent,
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