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CHAPTER XIV.
TOER MILL OWNER'S TRIUMPH
The gray mists broke and the eastern

eleuds blushod red at the coming of the most
ardent lover in the universe. His fraitful
bride, earth, =milod her glad wealcome up to
him, but gave place to settied peace and love
as the early hours went by. Dut it was the
saddest day of Philip Breton’s life, so terri-
ble & thunderbolt had fallen upon him out of
the clear sky.

A woman's hand lad struck him; and he
had looked to her for all ths most precious
experiences of life. Humiliation might bave
stirred in some hoarts a blessed reaction to
relieve their aching consciousness of loss;
but the blow to his love and his hopes was so
much heavier than the hurt of his pride that
be did not think to bLe insulted, he was only
overwhelmed. There vould be no escape for
him; he had been so simiple to give his whole
heart to a woman before he had married
her: to teach every taste to inchine toward
ber; to suffer every little rill of tenderness
and worship in his heing to pour into his
ideal of her. Andall his plans touched ber
somewhere: and all his thoughts, even such
asshe could never understand, wound about
her personality as he conceived of it at some
point in their prooesses. And now every
hour of his life must be embittered by some
reminder of what he had hoped for and lost.
The balmy scuth wind that morning was like
her breath; the soft murmur of the water in
the raceway below the mill was like her
woice; a hlonde face looked down from one
of the windows of the weave room, there was
a flitting expression on it like Bertha. And
mo it must be forever.

At the head of the counting room table sat
Mr. Dreton, smiling and bland. Before him
were piled the heavy tomes containing the
records of his great factory: by hisside stood
two clerks to assist in handiing and explain-
ing them. Arovn:d the tahle, attentive and
eager, were gathernrd as many as could get
thera, of shrewd, hard business men. A
dozen mors of the same uninistakable species,
stood about the room and leaned against the
windows, quiet and observant, listening to
all that eould throw any light on the matter
upder discussion. It was the momentous
meeting of the prospective stockholderain the
eorporation looming up in magnificent pro-
portions before their fansios,

The paymaster and the attorney stood at
band apt with suggestions; ono of them had
the emile born of foud hopes of unlimited
fees; but the other an nwkward fretied airat
the sudden change from one to so many
superiors. The mill owner was detailing to
this most interested audience the details of
the flourishing indusiry he desired to enlist
them in, and their eves shoue eagerly at the
prospect of buying such stock ot par. They
imagined their thousands doubling on their
bands in such an investment, doubling with-
out an effort of theirs, doubling in spite of
their idlencss, which added never one stroke
of theirs to the sum of the muscuiar force
shat furnishes the wealth of the world.

But what could possess Breton to make this
shange? Was he rich enough?t  Absurdl
who ever was rich enough! Perhaps there
was some flaw somewhere, and this cunning
lawyer knew all about it.  They must not let
themselves be fooled, so they listeped with
still quickened attention, and waded suspic-
fously iuto one after another of the big
ledgers, for u fow pages, to ferret out the
secret.

“The gontlamen may ask,” Mr. Giddings,
she lawyer, had noticed the puzzled expres-
sion on their shrewd fases, ““why Mr. Breton
makes this offer. From the amount of stock
we propose to issue, it ought to be clear
enough,” and bLe laid his fat finger in the
palm of his left band. *‘He proposes to keep
just s big an interest here as ever, but the
plan is to make these niills, as they shall be
exiended, gentlomen, as they shall be ex-
tended, the most stupendous manufacturing
entesprise in the country. For that there
must ba more capital, and you are invited to

in.”

Philip had but little to say to the anwel-
eome visitors, whose carriages, of all varie-
ties of elegance, lined the roadside without
He moved about among them more like a
stranger than the lesst pretentious of them
all

“Ellingsworth, Mr. Ellingsworth,” called
Mr. Breton, “why, he was with me only last
migbt. Can be bo sick?™

Yen, gick with shame, and Philip thoughs
how quickiy the f{lush of pride would fade
out of his father’s pleased face, if he knew—
knew that hie own son, the heir of his mil-
Lions, bad been disrarded at last by the girl
be had already taken into & daughter's place
in his heart And it was this same man
Fhilip bad defended and argued for, that
had struck his deadlisst Liows at the mills,
and mow thrust hie knife into the very home
of the rich men. It would embitter the
father's life, when ho came to know of the
broken beart his boy must bear forever—but
bhe nend not know just yel.

Now aud then the young man went out
into the hall for a cloar view of the massive
mills, and glanced fearfuily along their front,
and listened. But the roar of the machinery
did pot abate, and throagh the jail like win-
dows he could see the tirsioss men and women
ferms stepping backward and forward, rais-
ing and lowering their hands as the tasks that
had ushered in their cheorless youth, and
ware wearing out their tedious lives. Very
likely there would be no trouble; could it be
they bad been influenced by his words? God
forbid that any such responsibility should
rest on bim. OUnce, & man appearad at &
door. Phiiip's heart stopped beating for an
instant; be thoughit him the first of & long
Iine that would now rusl forth from their
prison. But the man culy stood listlessly a
moment as if there was absolutely nothing of
importance on his mind, aid then went back.
Bo Philip returned to the alfice,

*Is that Brolon's son, that young man who
locksso pale! Hsdon't seem to take much
Interest in this business ™

“I've alwarsnoticed business talent wears
out in one gencration. The father earns and
saves for the son 1o spend.”

“True for you,” said a third, apparently of
Brish birth. “Well, we won't want the boy's
marvices when the old man dies ™

“Hush, Breton is taliing.”

“And, gentiemen, 1 have never known a
sirike here, though I certaiuly don't pay any
more wages than my neighbors.” Thers was
asli noise of something falling eutside
m‘dp burried out. TBE m.l!ingnrd was
as quist s on Sunday; not a soul in the
whole village apparently who thoughs of a
strike but lim.  And whether be feared most
an outbresk or a day of peave he could pot
kave tald

“I wonder kow the help will like the
ebange.” suggested a white baired old gentle-
man, with & grua smile.

“Thess corporations are the neatest devics
of the century for a gagging machine. What
the devil's the use ef the belp gruwbling,
when there is nobody taey ean find 10 blame,
anly a fiction of law.”

Philip was standing near the speaker, and
was 50 galied by his complacent enjoyment
of his own unfecling philosophy as to venture
#0 make a suggestion.

“Jen't it just possible that this complaining
you wish to gag bhas some occasioni”

A dozen craned their slesk wise pecks, to
stare at ibe man who talked so wildly.

*Why, my kind bearted young friend,” re-
plisd the philosopher, glad of an excuse to
vext his practical wisdom, ‘“don’t you see the
poor will complain until the whole vase dis-
tance between us and them is bridged over.

€yes were turned toward the mili owner, on
the course of whose ideas hung the fate of &
whole village. The clock struck 10.

“Gentlemen, you pronounce yaurselru‘

satisfled,” he waited. His lawyer smiled
complacently, the paymaster and his clerks
began piling up the books.
there are one or two formalities, my lawyer
informs me—What is that noisei”

It was liko a rising north wind, not a little
lika the breaking of the angry sea on a rock
bound shore. From the entrance toall the
miils swarmed jostling human forms. A

! thousand heads turning at frequens intervals

to catch courage from their mumbers, gave
an unpleasant snake like effect %o the sway-
ing columns which united as they swept on
toward the mill yard gates. Philip Breton
hurried back from the hall and threw open
the office door. Withinall wasstill asdeath.
The complacent smile had died on the law-
ver's lips. The clerks stood like statues,

while the ruddy color slowly faded from his |
father's face, giving place to undefined dread

of a danger that had slements no humanarm

could control. Kings and armies before him '

bad trembled at the murmur of mobe till
they learned how short lived was the mad
fury of tho people, no matter how terrible
their wrongs, until they learned how certain
was the disunion which made patient victims
80 00N again out of the flerce avengers of
blood.

“Do yon ask what the noise isT crind
Philip from the doorway. “‘It is a strike at
last, ses for yourself.”

The sight of the mill hands in open revnit,
untouched by the motives that commonly re-
strained them, at once awed Philip, and de-
termined him to oppose their violence with
his life if need be. The mill yard gates were
hastily unlocked by the frightened janitor,
and as the first excited throngs, like a mation
escaping out of bondage, swept through them,
only one man stood calmly watching from
the counting room piazza. In the front rank
van some littls children, whose faces, that
shouid have been rosy in the first bloom of
life, wers pinched and wan instead. Play
tours and merry sporta wers unknown to
tham. What their baby ecould earn
was the merest trifia, but I8 eocst them the
enly hours that could ever be fres from care.
A number of them were deformed from a
neglected infancy,; they had to learn to be
still because it hurt them ®o fall—tenderer
Jessons there was no time for. Then came
the girls, chattering, and pervously pull-
ing their shawls ahout their shonlders,
as if it were winterr One and all
scomed to wear the plaid shawl—badge of
their vocation—and there was the same duil
yellow hus on their cheeks, the same lines of
weariness on every facs. Few of them looked
well: girls onght to be petted a little; but the
dreary monctony of their ill paid work bad
frowned og their ehildhood as it cursed them
uow. And instead of resting while they
might npen into healthful, happy women and
blessed mothers, their unknitted frames and
soit muscles must work like their starving
fathers and brothera. it is only the women
of the rich whom the sentiment of chivalry
isior. Tn every eve was the dullness that
comes when hope goes. and the vagus, delic-
ious dreaming, the eterpal privilege of girl-
hood, is broken rudely upon, when love has
no more of its ideal glory, and all the beauty
of purity and reflnement is lost in the gross
struggle for something to eat. The gentle,
poetical grace of womanhood was gons, thoss
huddling, awkward creatures were only
weaker men.

But Mr. Breton had pushad his chair to one
side and was making his way through the
gronp of his friends with hardly a word. The

rest tried to smile, but he was far too angry. |

“Don’t go,” urged his lawyer, impera-
tively layving his hand om his shoulder,
“don’t think of it, you ¢an de no kind of
good, and they will only insalt yon.”

“Insuit me!” he repeated betwesn his

teeth. Then he stopped, and enddenly faced |

about. He frowned fiercely on the cautious
business men, woom he knew full well had
decided to give him the lurch. “If 1 bad a
pair of horses who hebaved badly, they are
stronger than I, but 1 would whip them and
starve them till they forgot it.”
subdue his own rebellious factory hands, and
turn them back to their work like whipped
beasts. be knew these timid counselors would
come back into his office and put their names
to his corporation schems, if not— He bit
his lip and pushed onoutof the door. His
help had nmever dared think of mutiny be-
fore;: he had fancied they were afraid of
him. Five minutes more would prove
whether they were or not.

In a moment more be stood beside his son,
who watched, pale and stern, from the
counting room piazza; behind him his law-
ver, whose face, deserted by smiles ad last,
looked almoss unfamniliar; and still further
back a few of the boldest of his visitors.

“For God's sake—go inside,” whispered
Philip between his sst testh, ““you will only
make thom angrier,”

“Truckle to my own belp, shall I re-
peated his father in his harsh, grating mill
tones,

The mill owner threw back his head and
shoulders, and looked commandingly at the
crowd. He could not understand why they
were not afraid of him. Had he not been
the dispenser of bread, almost of life or
death to them, for tweaty years! They were
a thousand, and he one, but for thirty years
their fate had trembled in the balance of his
will, and was it any less so today! They
might be ever so numearous and strong; the
subtie machinery of the laws and the in-
genuity of capital put them at bis mercy.
He frowned majestically on the women and
children: where would their dinners and
suppers come from?! Where conld they lay
their foolish heads to-nighs if he chose to
punish them?! But they enly laughed in a
novel rense of freedom as they hurried by to
enjoy their whole holiday.

Then came the men, with the bard, set
look on their faces that should have warned
the mill owpger that this was not $he moment
for him to assert too boldly the sovereignty
that bad made their whole livesa barren
wasts. The word had been passed from lip
to lip that Mr. Broton was at the counting
room door, and very angry. But hisson,
who had shown himself their friend, and
who had been too honest with them to give
thetn false counsel, stood with him, and the
men meant 8o show him the respect he de-
served and march by insilence. B8till, the
seeds of old wrongs and daily repeated priva-
tions had borne a bittor fruit in every heart,
and many a sullen look of hate Philip saw on
their faces.

“Stop, stop, 1 eay,” shouted Mr. Breton. A
murmur tan through the crowd and they

Philip saw the willingness of the
bait. It bad irked themto go by, without
ope word te relieve the universal sanse of
justice that had ssethed so long in their
hreasta.

*“You will do well tolst them go in peacs,”
mutiered Philip, in a constrained voice, “the
poor creatures will have to come back again
when they are hungry.” But his father did
not appear to hear him. His face bad flushed
crimson, and he ssemead to have quite lost his
self command, as be shook his fist at the sul-
len erowd that widened every moment.

*‘Do you think you can foroe me, you beg-
garsT” For & moment admiration for his
courage divided the indignation of his
strange audience, and the first response was
as much applause as anger.

*“No!" be shouted, in a voire shrill with ex-
citement. “You shall every ome of you
starve first. You get more wages than you
earn now. Do you know what this strike
will feteh youf™

His lawyer plucked at his sleeve. That
man of discretion did not like the expression
on the faces of the workmen nearest to the

pinzza.
**This is quite uncalled for, my dear Bre-
ton, and not only that,™ be added, ‘“‘but de-
cidedly dan™—
But the excited shook off his
arm and stepped forward, trembling with

“I will tell you,” be eried. *‘I will cut your
pay down 10 per cent. mora™ A murmur
started on the outekirts of the erowd, and
swelled into & roar at his very feet, while the
:ofmdotbdhmwmwmulm-

¥.

Philip saw that a cstestrophe was immi-
nent. The egeited workmen avoided his
anxiogs t'mqumdthmmlpowotmm
in i &hﬁv \ attitude, a
panther, ma%ﬂnﬂrhmm.
were lit up with a flerce glare, ke some long
caged beast that has bursthisbars. Injustice
after all is an unoertain foundation for riches,
when it is thrilling buman beings who suifer.
He rushed boldly to mve his father
from violopos, apparently be was absolutely
blind to the peril in which bhe stood. Mr.
Breton's face had grown suddenly purple.

“I'll teach you to brave me. I'll starve
your obstinacy out & you, before one of you
comee back into my millL"

He threw up his hands in distress, resled
figl] inte the anggy of kis sgp, & viethm of bis

“Well, then, '

If he could |

1
| own passion. The poor were avenged God
| bad taken judgment into his own handa.

The poor were avenged.
His friends bore his stricken form from
within, out of the sight of she people. But
" be had tamed the mob at last, though it took

|

his life to de it. A hush as chill as the breath |

of the death angel's wings had fallen upon
them. They waited with the patience of
their class, they wabtched doctors come and
attandants hurry to and fro, but ne one told

them what had happened. Nothing but |

glznces of hate wers cast as them, till at last
Philip Dreton himsslf, with a new desolation

Philip frowned very unpromisingly, but
the girl said:
**And how can we git along on much Jess
”

*Why, the wages will be more instead of
iess. I guess you don't understand.”

Nor did Philip, but the carriage rolled
along before the young man could explain,

| and stopped by another group.

“Ounly eight hours a day and every hand

will get just the same. Nomefavorium]
{ Who told me? Why that's been the plan all |

along, enly the old man wouldn't agree.

' Now it's goin’ through, though.”

The other man laughed - *“Well, I don't

| see how the young boss is goin’ to make the
. mill pay that fashion, but that's his lookout.”

“Pay!” repeated the sanguine prophet.
“Wky those looms just turn off sheets of

1"
'oTlm horses started once more and Philip
Breton sank back again on his seat The
people had cost him his bride and his father.
They had wrecked his lifa, and cast himona
shore of barren wastes, with never one foun-

+ tain of hope for his famished soul.

And now, with stupid and yet pathetic
trust, they looked to bhim to devote his for-
tuae andd hiiaself to them, never questioning
but & word of bhis, a stroke of his pan, would
let perpetual sunlight into their lives. :

That evening he sat alons in the littlestudy
in the house that had been his father's The
house was full of solemn faced guesta, but he
would soe none of them. He had bowed his
head on his folded arms and tried to com-
mune with the dead; his dend. There were

i two, One his kind, tender father, whose

in kis fmoe. came ont alons om the piagza. .

Some fan~ied he stood unsteadily as if a vital |

prop bad been taken away, othorsmw anow | o . 1iog

force and dignity in his shin, beyish face.

-y father did not finish his speech,” he
snid. with scathing satire in his woice; *'I
will finish it for Bim.”

rne 2!l the reproach he might have heaped
vpon them, but he only said, “Will yen go
back to work?™ His voies began to break as
ks added, **Aly father is dead, and I want to
take him home.™

out their tasks that day. Faskial Bretem
hed triumphad.

CHAPTER XV.
A HOLIDAY.

The rtreats of the little village are alive |

with the pesople eommonly shut up in the
great mills out of sight. It was enly eue
man dead, the world in which he moved
crowded along, and if he had eome back even
g0 soon, he would have bad to make a place
for himself, as when he started first. Another
man was born the minute he died, and the
ranks were always kept full.

Tisre was a holiday at last, and the peopls

broad, fiorid face always brichtened witha
smile at the coming of hiseo::. The other of
his dead was a woman. He saw her as if
What tkers was in this woman

‘" of all others that should bave called forih

1hﬂy would have

such tender raptures of love he had never
paused to wonder. 8he was not brilliant as
some women. Her lips, that ho believed

i eould have spoken se wonderfully if they had

wers the nearest thav eould gst to holiday -
dress. The huthande and fathern had kot '

few changea te maks.
were fortunate ennsugh to have them, wore
o, and their overails: thair slesaves were
rolle:i down, too, revealing the wear of atorm
and sun on the cheap sicff of which the
clothes of the poor are made. Eutthe young
men had, most of them, some flashy eolor
about their necks, and wore some threadbere
black coat, with hers and there a whole
showy suit, bought regardiess of the poverty
that stared them in the face. The higher
classes had tavght then: toe leeson that a
poor man can exject no consideration or
respect anywhers, and 2ach human creature,
whose spirit is not &ll broken, will save his
scant pennice to disguise in the livery of the
prosperous the poverty that the world makes
at once his misfortune aud his disgrace
Most of the giris, too, bad gilt or rabber jew-
elry in abundance, rich looking chains about
their necks, and the most elaborate aud
. mnasive earrings. They wore {lashing rib-
bons of the moet startling colors, and for
dressea cheap flimsy imitations of the mest
" costly stuffs.

All had gathered near the Breton mansion.
The door was huug with black erape in vol-
umincas folds. A melancholy hearse. with

i plumes waving tbe insignia of woe, was at
the gate. Put the faces of the multitude
| were happy, even gay, and the murmur of
their voices had no cadence of sadness. Vet
for one mo:eent they were quiet. It wus
when eight barcheaded men, with awe in
their faces, the awe of mortals im the pres
ence of the grand mysery of death, came
slowiy osut of she erape hung door bearing
between them the deposed lord of the Louse.
Then appearsd at she door the face of the
beir, young Fhilip, pale and grief atricken,
and an involuntary hum of greeting met him
from the poople who lined the roadside and
hustled the carriages in waiting. He was
their hope, their trusted deliverer, their
friend =ho had scen how bard their lives
were, and bad once promised to help them.
His words that night of the fire had sunk
doep into their hearts and been re-
peated from mouth to mouth, with many
an addition of an imagination. To
be surw, he had done but littie to fuifill his
promiss. But thers we:¢ the fire escapes to
bear witness to hia ho; <ty, and his father,
the ous they were expe od to mourn for, was
ahard mantomove. ed the young man
not admitted fm their meeting he was too
woak te help them! New be was untram-
weied ; the unguestioned owner of the Breton
Mills; his wish was the sole authority hence-
forth, and he wished kindly to them. His
word the only law throughout the great
factory, and he had given his word to help
them. Notasoul but believed in the dawn
of a vague day of general bappinesa. Fow
had clear ideas of the slaments of their long
wretchedness. They thought everything was
wrong in the system under which the peor
wereso unhappy, and the remedy that oo
curred to their minds wasa, ef eourse, o
change everything. Ne more long bours, no
more scant pay, mo more favoritism: all
should have alike. Ne mere strikes or eon-
flicts or complaints or bitierness were
dreamed of, for there would be ne hardships
loft.

Philip thought of Bertha. At first it
seemed a year sinoe he had lest her, and be
wondered with a dall ache in his beart where
shs conld be after se long a time.

Then it seemed but an bour, se fresh was
the wound in his heart. It was bher place,
that empty seas by his gide, im this supreme
moment of his desolation. She could rom-
fort bim in his lonelinces, the moset terrible
crushing loneliness, shet in the midset of a
multitude. Porhaps he was weak, too weak
for the stern requisitions of his destiny. Per-
haps there was ot enough of the sturdy ele-
ment in his character. He would rather
bava [eansd on some other brave heart than
stand out alone before the world, better
formed for she gentle graces of a friend than
to wield undismayed the pomderous weapons
of wealth and power. He would have boen
better %o nurse the sick and comfort the
falien, than to be ordered to the front of the
battle, where to be still is infamy, and to
fight death %o some pitied foe. And there
was not one human being near or dear
enough to him to instil one spark of new
courage into his beart, or brighten by one
emile of love the darkening desolatiom that
ssemued to have settled over his life. If
Bertha had enly waited another day she
couid not have gore. She would have staid
and learned again for very pity to love him
{ If she had only waited ancther day! FEat no
doubt the very weakness In him that eried
out for her made him incapable of holding
her love. It is hard to confess to onemelf, his
soul is too poar amd small for the woman of
his choice to love. But that was the depth
of bumiliatiom Philip Breton had reachad as
be lay back om his earriage ecushions. At
least he was generous ts make an exense,
even at the moment of his greatest need, for
the woman whe had deesrted him.

He heard voices from without. He bad ne
interest in what any one in the world mighs
say, he thought, but thees words were the
first words that fell upon his ear.

“Bick is it? Well, eheer up, girl, the young
boes will make it all right. Yer all tired eut
and ye niver was fit for much ecy..ow.”

“Will be give us doctors, too™

“Why noti he bas 'em when be's sick. It's
just as right we should, as works our best for
him when we're well.”

Philip was fairly startled into momentary
forgetfulness of his sorrow. But the earriage

*‘Isn’t it splendid to havea whole holiday ™
said a fresh, giriish voics.

Toeir aprons, if they |

{ di tive

eared, were oftenest closed in society. Her
eyes exprosssd to him the rarest of noble
thoughts, and it ,was as if she deemed the

. | eommon world unworthy, but that by and
Not a man, woman or ehild but werked | , = L 14000k Hobadthought ber hoart

spotless whits, and the texture of her naiure
finer and sweeter than that of all otker
women. Every eys thar saw her must ad-
mire the threads of fine spun gold she called
her hair, her soft akin asdelicate to the touch
as a bahy's lips, and the queen like per{ection
of har form, a system of boid curvesand lines
of baauty melting into each other at their be-
ginning and theirend. Dut could there be
any one to whom she was 85 much beside Le
beaury, for whom each phase of her thouzlht
or tons of har voico was just what seemed
moat folng?! Asnd she ton was gone, dead;
wiiere uo pravers ar erics of his could reach
or ‘e her: dead, and yet forever alive for
him.

AV Fou asa a lady. #irt” It was Mary,
whose manzer was subdued suitably to the
weaneholy ermson. AU these treppings
and rirccioea provoied Philip strangely, o
i vornne of his rueets and their
drawa dowa faces. He knaw well enough
thow dils’t cxro 80 much as all that, “She is
very partzewiar, Mr. Phi—-: 1 mean Mr,
Ere u”

Tura he forgot his impatience iu a strange,
thriling thought. He rose to his feet and
walked to tie window without answering the
girl. Couid it be Dertha had feit his bunger
for her such e9 ns other creature could have
for ber preseuces Was it too unlikely that
such pain 28 sciicd in his heart might have
toucned ber! A turob of electricity gocs
amund the worli; might net such longing ae
Lis bave reaci:e:! Ler a fow short miles away:
Tke maid begau ajain.

“Wiil vou wen'—

“Yes, y2o: show her in.” How wild he
was to-night. Why Bertha was married to
the man she had chosen, long ago; if she
came back. what comfort for him? If she
were not happy with this man after all!
Oh, God save her from such a fate, sinee he
had paid such a price that she might be
happy. God forbid that all his torment be
for vothing. Philip was rapidly walking
the room. But supposing—and his beart
almost stopped beating at the thought—she
were not married and had come back to
bim after all—what other woman would
call on him now—what then, could he for-
give her?

The door opened and a heavily veiled
woman came in. She was too alight of form
and not tall enough for Bertha. The idea
bad been absurd, but human beings cannot
believe miracles in their behalf quite im-
possible. Bo Philip was not required to
decide the terrible question he had asked
himself. Much as bhe had longed for that
other woman who had not one throb of pity
in ker beart for him, his first fecling was of
intense relief when his visitor laid back her
veil and revealed the face of Jane Gravea.

She looked a little agitated and hastened
to speak. *‘I know you are surprised to see
me, but I felt I must™—

“1 lenet you are surprised to see me."
“Deo not distreas yourself,” he said gravely,
recovering his solf posscssion. Was this his
first visit of condolenocw, and so soont
“It was about Miss Bertha™ Then she
eaught bher breath and went on as if she were
afraid he would interrupt her, he started so

violently. “I know what a lover you are—if
ruine had enly been like you;” she dropped
ber eyes and went on without looking at bim,
“but the girl you liked so mu-h that you
were blind to how mean she was, she never
loved you: she never carsd anything for
you.”

Philip bad wmoved uneasily in his chair as
she began, but now he sat still as death, with
his eves fixed, as if in some fatal charm, on
the girl's face. She grew pale as she talked,
all but one bright spot in either cheeck.

*‘I could tell it when your name wasspoken
before her; women notice things like that—
and when she expected you—and when she

the other.”

eyes fell inshame. He wished a moun-
tain might fall on him to shield his burt face
from even this poor girl's scrutiny. But she
hurried on as if she took pleasure in his wina-
ing nerves. “‘If you could haveseen how her
face warmed at his eoming, and her voics, 50
eold to you, shook and stumbled when she
weleomed him. And how her hands would
nestle like a kitten in his—at a look. You
pever saw her like that, did you? And there
was 0o pillow so soft, you would think, as his
shonlder, and"——

“I eannot stand this,” he eried, starting to
his feet. Do yon think I am made of
stone!™

“Wasn't it a pretty sight! 1 used to love
to hang out of my window to see it, or follow
her out on Sunday walke. Her kind of
women make the biggest fools of themselves;
90 eold and lofty like yom would think them
angels; when all of a sudden they lose their
heads, and there's nothing too wild for them
to de for some man, till they get over it.”
Her eves were ail ablase with hate, but
Philip hung on the scornful lips as if it were
not polson he drank frem them.

“But she did not over it,” he faltered
when she stopped. He raised his hands to
eool his beating temples; his fingers were cold
as fee.

““That is it; it lasted longer than I counted
on. [ thought she'd come to her senscs be-
fore she could do anything rash. And then
Isupposed he wouldn't leave the village an’.
what he was doing here, just yet.”

“But why didn't you tell me?”

“What eould you have done? She earsd
wthing for you. But I was doing the bost |
knew, if they hadn't been too quick for me. 1
was waiting till I thought she was just mad
over the man. [ never supposaed they would be
80 quick:” her bosom rose and fell asif it were
bard for ber to catch her breath. “] knew
one thing waa sure, and when it would har:
ber the most I was going to bave tried jt. If
I bad only burried” B8be rose, sobbing
violently, but she shed no tears. Philip had
no consideratiog for her emotion.

“What wasit? oh, why didn't you doit”
s lamm wrembled o if ho stom in & winter's

blast, while drops of perspiration gathered
on his forehead.
“J—I—hated s0 to—to break his heart. 1|
knew he would—would never get over it. He
ain’t the kind that™—-
“Curse him!" cried Philip, ““what is he to
mei”
“I was going to tell him that she was en-
toyou. I knew he would never for-
l.:lveImrtn::n.‘.eﬂenh"ilm bim.™
“And he didn't know it
“Ah, if he bad, be was that honest—you
" don't know him. But I was too slow
; pmow, my God, my God!” Then she rose
| her feet and tied her veil tightly about
| face and moved toward the door. But Philip
Breton was there before and held it
“Tell me first what you came here for to-
| might” The answer came sharp as a knife.
“Becauss | wanted to make you hate that
woman too.

l’s-ﬁ.

could have gone if she would.

*And don't you hate her nowi” she almost
screamed at him, “‘when I have told you how
she kissed and fondled him.”

*‘Hush™

“Well. I hate her, because she stole away
my lover. May his love touch her yet to dis-

; mmay his kisses turn bitter on her lipa”
door clos~d after his visitor, and Philip
glanced at the clock, which pointed to 13
Only half the night gone then! He sat down
and dropped his head on his folded arms
again.
{ To be Continued. )

PAUL DU CHAILLUL.

The Famous Writer and Traveler Whe
is Reported Seriously IIL

The world possibly owes the existence of
the valuable work of Paul du Chailla (whose
iliness was recently announced) to the fact
that his father was appointed, many yeary
ago, to a consulate on a French settlement at
the mouth of the Gaboon, on the west coast
of Africa.

Paul was born in Parisin 1535. Hestudied
at one of the Jesuit institutions in Africa,
acquiring a knowledge of the native lan-
guages, and learned from trading expedi-
tions much of the habits and mode of life of
the people. At the ageof 17 he visited the
United States with
a cargo of ebony
and became natu-

he again sailed for
Bouth Africa,
where he spent
nearly four years
) in exploring the
e country  lying 2
¥ degs. north to 2
degs. south of the
equator. He re-
turned to New
York in 1859, bringing a large collection of
pative arms and implements and numerous
specimens of natural history, including 2,000
stuffed birds, which he bad shot and pre-
pared himself. He set out on another expe-
dition in 1564, and penetrated among tribes
previonsly unknown; but, coming in conflict
with the natives, he was obliged to return
without any specimens in Reptamber of the
following year.

It is especially to Du Chaillu that we are
indebted for information concerning the
habits of the gorilla, that interesting animal
who walks through the African forest on
two legs likr a man, and whose strength
would put a modern cannon ball man in a
circus to the blush.

M. du Chaillu, on the occasion of one of
bis visits to London, was lionized by the
great men of England. His collection of
curiositios was deposited in the rooms of the
Royal Geographical society, and excited a
good deal of attention, drawing visits from
personages personally unknown to one who
had spent so much time in company with the
chimpanzee and the gorilla. He had heard
of the Duke of Argyll and of Gladstone;
possibly the Bishop of Oxford, but did not
know that this bishop has long been accus-
tomed to sign himself **Oxon.” The three
magrates wrote Du Chaillu on the same day.
The complications which ensued are so well
told in London “Court Pump” that its story
thereof is here “lifted” bodily:

Mr, Gladstone worded his letter in the
usual way, inviting M. du Chaillu to
breakfast. The Duke of Argyll wrote sub-
stantially as follows:

The Duke of Argyll presents his compliments
to M. du Chaillu, and begy to inform him that he
will vixit his collection at 3:30 on Thursday next.

The bishop wrote:

DEan Sm—Will you do me the favor of lunch-
fng with me at 85 J— street, on the —th (a day
previous to that mentioned o Mr. Gladstone's
note.) Yours truly, Oxon.

M. du Chaillu answered Mr. Gladstone'’s
invitation, accepting it. But, not being fa-
miliar with ducal and episcopal ways, he did
not understand the second and third notes.
The former, indeed, he seems to have rather
resented, for he replied as follows:

M. du Chaillu presents his compliments to the
Duke of Argyll, and begs to inform him that his
collection at the rooms of the Royal Geographical
society is open to the public at large. Should his
grace present himself he will, doubtless, be
courteously received by the officials in attendance.

The bishop's note was, however, a hopeless
poser; M. du Chaillu had never heard of any
public man of the name of Oxon. So a happy
thought struck him. Before the
note, he would reconnoiter the house that the
writer dated from. So he proceeded to 55
J— strect, and, perceiving in the dingy
window of the first floor evidences that a
tailor practiced his art there, made no fur-
ther inquiry. It mever occurred to him as
possible that & public personage might have
rooms above a tailor’s shop in a good local-
ity. Hedid not even pause to compare the
tailor's name with the signature at the bot-
tom of the note. The whole thing was clear.

suming on his wealth, had written him. Such
a fellow deserved no answer, and none was
given. M. du Chaillu duly appeared at Mr.
Gladstonc's house on the morning mentioned

the Duke of Argyll, and described ita
tenor. Mr. Gladstone, then
same political boat with the
Argyll, begged M. du Chaillu to excuse any
t “'superiority” in his grace's epistol-
ary style, on the ground that he ‘‘had not
received a public school education!”
the company whom M. du Chaillu met at Mr.
Gladstone’s was the bishop of Oxford, and he

Junch with me the other day! Lord Elgin
was there, and some other men I think you
would bave liked to meet. From your not
answering my pote, I made sure you were

“But I received no note from your lord-

ship.”
*‘That's very odd; I posted the note myself
on Monday night. You ought to have bad it

on Tuesday morning.”

“I received no note from your lordship, but
1 did get an invitation to lunch from an im-
pertinent tailor called Oxon, whom I pever
saw in my life, and never was intro-
duced to.”

“Ozxon, my dear sir, why c'est moi!”

“But your lordship’s name is not Oxon, but
Wilberforce.”

“Butmy sve, my see!”

And after some explanation M. du Chailln
did see—and lives to tell the tale,

HENRY W. BLAIR.

The Senator from New Hampshire—Awu-
thor of the Educational BIIL

Benator Henry W. Blair, of New Hamp.
shire, who has succeeded in getting his edu-
cational bill throogh the United States sen-
ate, was born at Campton, N. H., on Dec. 6,
= 1834 He is not a

college graduate,
having only re
ceived a common
school and acs

H W. BLAIR 'war came be threw

alssted to the houss of renressntatives of his

lowing, when he was duly elected to fill the
rest of the term, te expire Mareh 8, 1801,

Benator Blair bas g—wm
to social questions. isa temperance re-
former as woll as sducationalist.

Japan’s New War Ships.

The Japan naval department intemds
ardering from private dock yards in the
country about fifteen men of war and
gwhoats constructed om the newest style,
at a costof not much less than 500,000
yen each. Tke new war ships are te be

completed within two years.—Chicago
fierald.

Tbapohi&d—"l;dyotﬁn man was recently
discoverad inas near Dayton, Ore., by
afarmer. The was leaning against a
mllblnﬂ,uud when the clothing was re
moved all the appearsnce of a status
carved from gray stona,

Their Business Bcominz.
Probably no one thing has caused such

a general revival of trade at Dowty &
Becher's drug store as their giving
away to their customers of so many free
trial bottles of Dr. King’s New Discov-
ery for consumption. Their trade is
simply enormous in this very valuable
article from the fact that it always cures
and never disappoints. Coughs, Colds,
Asthma, Bronchitis, Croup, and all
throat and lung diseases quickly cured.
You can test it before buying by getting
a trial bottle free, large size $§1. Fvery
bottle warranted.

He that has no ill fortune, iz troubled
with good.
The Excellent Qualities
Of the delightful liguid fruit remedy,
Byrup of Figs, commend it to all who
suffer from Habitual Constipation, In-
digestion, Piles, ete. Being in liquid
form and pleasing to the taste, harmless
in its nature, strengthening as well as
cleansing in its properties, it is easily
taken by old and young, and truly bene-
flcial in its effects, and, therefore, the
favorite family remedy, especially with
ladies and children, who require a gen-
tle yot effective laxative. For sale only
by Dowty & Becher.
He that has lost his credit, is dead to
the world.
Worth Your Atteation.
Cut this out and mail it to Allen & Ca,, Au-
gusta, Maine, who will send you free, something
new, that just coins mozey for all workers. As
wonderful as the electric light, as genuine as
pure gold, it will prove of lifelong value and
importance to you. Both sexes, all ages. Allen
& Co. bear expense of starting you in business,
It will bring you in more oash, right away, than
anything else in this world. Anyone anywhere
can do the werk, and live st home also. Better
write at once; then, knowing all, should you
oconclude that you don’t care to engage, why no
harm is done. 41y

He thut chastens one, chastens twenty.

Try Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy and
you will be convinced that it is a per-
fact treatment for coughs, colds and
hoarsness. Sold by Dowty & Becher.

He that gives thee a bone, would not
have you die.

Brace Up.

You are feeling depressed, your appe-
tite is poor, you are bothered with head-
ache, you are fidgety, nervous, and gen-
erally out of sorts, and want to brace up.
Brace up but not with stimulantas, spring
medicines, or bitters, which have for
their basia very cheap, bad whisky, and
which stimulate you for an hour,and then
leave you in worse condition than before.
What you want is an alterative that will
purify your blood, start healthy action
of Liver and Kidneys, restore your vi-
tality, and give renewed health and
strength. Buch a medicine you will find
in Electric Bitters, and only 50 cents a
bottle at Dowty & Becher’s drug store.

He that will be served, must be pae
tient.

Sore throat may be cured in a few
hours by applying Chamberlain’s Pain
Balm when the first symptoms appear.
If the case is a bad one, thououghly sat-
urate a flannel bandage with it and ap-
ply to the throat. Chamberlain's Cough
Remedy should be taken internally and
acure is certain. Sold by Dowty &
Becher.

Who eats his meal alone, must saddle
his horse alone.

A positive cure for liver and kidney
troubles, constipation, sick and nervous
headache and all blood disetses is
“Moore’s Tree of Life.” Try it. Sold
by Dr. A. Heintz. .

He that dines and leaves, spreads tha
cloth twice. ”

I am pelling “Moore’s Tree of Life”
and it is said to give the very best satis-
faction. Dr. A. Heintz. 30-6m3

Who spits against heaven, it falls in
his face.

Before you start on a journey go and
see Dowty & Becher and procurs a bot-
tle of Chamberlain’s Colic, Cholera sad
Diarrhea Remedy. It is a great safe-
guard for travelers and gives immediate
relief. L

He that repsirs not a part, builds all.

A.dileonuuted man knows not where
to sit easy.

It is Absurd
For people to expect a eure for Indiges-
tion, unless they refrain from eating
wiat Is unwholesome ; but if anything
will sharpen the appetite and give tone
to the digestive organa, it is Ayer's Sar-
saparilla. Thousands all over the land
testify to the merits of this medicine.

Mrs. Sarah Burronghs, of 2438 Eighth
street, South Boston, writes : “* My hus-
band has taken Ayer's Sarsaparilla, for
Dyspepsia and torpid liver, and has
been greatly benefited.”

A Confirmed Dyspeptic.

C. Canterbury, of 141 Franklin st.,
Boston, Mass., writes, that, suffering
for years from Indigestion, he was at
last induced to try Ayer's Sarsaparilla
and, by its use, was entirely cured.

Mrs. Joseph Aubin, of High street,
Holycke, Mass., suffered for over a year
from Dyspepsia, so that she could not
eat substantial food, beeame very weak,
and was unable to care for her family.
Neither the medicines prescribed by
physicians, nor say of the remedies

THE ImporTING DRAFT HorsE Go.

LINCOLN, NEBRASKA.

Pure-bred French

—IMPORTERS OF—

Draft (Percheron or Norman)
AND ENCLISH SHIRE HORSES. 2

Visitors always welcome. Call and see our hovrses or send for catalogue

Good Wages Ahead. |
{ieorge Stinsom & Co., Portland, Maine, can
give you work timt you eng do and live at home,
making great pay. Youn are steited free, Capi-
tal not nealnd. Both saxes, All ages. Cut this
out and writa ot onee: o harm will bw dona if
rou conelpae Lot to go to work, after yon learn |

all. Ail ;rurtir.-_iv_r- free. Best paring work in
this worid. -1y

Heo that lives wall, sees afar off.

Try Moore’s headache cnre, it beats
the world. For zale by Dr. A. Heintz.
He that doth what he wiil, doth not
what he ought.

Buellen's Arnica Salve.
Tre Best Sanve in tho worid for Cuts,

BEAST!

Bruises, Sores, Uleers, Salt Rhenm,
Fever Sores, Tetter, (lLajped Hamls,!

Chitbisine, Corus, sud ail Skin Erup-|
tious, and positively cures Piles, or no |
pay requirad. It is gusranteed to give!
perfeet satisfuotion, or 1, ORECS rr{lx!hinl.i
Frice 25 cvuts per box.  For sele by

Dowty & Becher. july2? |

D*HENDERSON

.00 & 111 W. Ninth S¢., FANSAS CITY, NO. |

The only Specialist in the who is @ Reguinr |
Graduats in Medicine. Out;“‘z'ﬂymn' Practice, |
13 years in Chicago

THE OLDEST IN AGE, AND LONGEST LOCATED.
Authorized by the State to treat
Chronic, Nervousand * Special Dis-
S Senmal DebAlIy (losee seruod |
3 X1 i =
g:wn'} Senm:mly. Puisvned
ood, Ulcers andSwelllngs ol every
Diseases, and ia fact,

kind, Urinary

|

cines are guaranteed I
being compounded in m a
hbornwa;nndmtnrn ed ready for use. No |
ranning drug stores to have uncertain pre- |
scriptions fllled. No mercury or Injurious medl-
cines used. Nodetention from business. Patients
at a dis treated by letter and express, medi- |
cines sent everywhere free from gaze or break-
age. State your case and send for terms. Con- |
saltation free and confidential, personaliy or by |

letter.

A 64 page For Beth Sexea, sent
Illustirated sealed in pialn envelope |
for 6c. In stampa. Every male, from the sge of
15 1o 45, sheuid read this bouk.

RHEUMATISM
THE GREAT TURKISH RHEUMATIC

A POBITIVE CURE for RHETMATIENM.
treatruen

mm)mlm“_ t fails to
cure or G 1
of medicina. Dllh.lmn{l-f n few
doscs removes :5--?‘6 in joluts
Cﬂﬂw L (11N atare-
ment of eass with stamp for Circnlars.
Call, or address

De. HENDERSON, 109 W.9th $¢., KansasCity,

AMERICAN
MAGAZINE

Beautifully lllustrated. 35 cls., $3a Year.

ITS SCOPE.—THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE
gives preference to patiomal to and sceces, sod
ts lLiteraturs and st ars of tgo bighest

amous American writers fill its pages with a mde
wariety of intere«ing skeichee of travel and advent-
are, '.lrhl and short mn:a. descriptive accoants :-G
our famous countrymen and women, brief essays

f-m of the period, and, in short,

the foremost prob

this Magazine is

Distinctively Representative of
American Thought and Progress-

Iis ﬂu-m the press snd nw & be the

elase monthlice.

Ilastrated Premium Lilet, and m

ducements In Cnsh or Valuable

te Club Ralsers, will be sent on recelpt of
18a.,, If this paper 1s mentioned.

59~ Mesponsible and energetie
waated (o sallieclt subseriptions,
enes for exelusive territory.

ADDREER,
THE AMERICAN MAGAZINE 00.,
749 Broadway, New York.

After Forty years'
experience in the
rupu_‘uo“bl more

m Une D”"‘
ications for patents in

and F ecvan- '
riontifle I

\II.
JYL IV IUER

Thousand
“.mu?;'-" blishers of the
American .Dlltm inue to act as solicitors
for ts, caveats, trade-ruarks, copy-
ta, ete., for the United States, and
o obtain pa! hl i (:nrml-I Eul.ud‘r:?m
G-‘, . “ o L I h.] peri-
snoe is nmml-od sod thulﬂnr facilities are unsur-

Drawi d specifications prepared and Siled
ia the P:.l.::t‘uﬂu on short nolice. Terms very

Mustang
Liniment

CURNES
Belatics, Seratches, Contracted
Lumbage, Sprains, Muscles,
| Rheumatism, | Strains, Eruptions,
l Burar, Stitchee, Hoof Ail,
Scalds, Btiff Joints, Serew
Stingys, Backache, Worms,
Bites, Qalls, Swinney,
Bruises, Soresa, Saddle Galla,
Bunions, Spavin Piles,
Corns, Cracks.

THIS COOD OLD STAND-BY

| sccoraylishes for ¢ vorybody exactly what !sclalmed

forit. Oneof the reasons for the great popularity of

the Mustang Liniment js found inits naiversal

applicability. Everybody neads such a medicine.
The Lumberman needs It In case of accident.
The Housewlifo noeds it (ur goneral famlily use.
The Canaler needs It for his teams and his men.
The Mechanic needs It siways oo hls work

! vench.

The Miner needs It In case of emergency.

The Ploneer needs it—can’t get along without ft.

The Farmer needs it in his house, his stable,
and bis stock yard.

The Steamboat man or the Boaiman needs
itin liberal supply afluat and asbore.

The Horse-fancier npeeds 1i—it Is Lla best

! friend anil safest reliance.

The Nteck-grower needs it—Iit will save him
thousands of dollars and a world of troubile.

The Rallroad man neods it 201 will need It s
long as his life is a round of accidents and dargers.

The Backweodsman needs it. There is noth-
Ing like it 33 an antidote for the dangers to life.
b and comfort which surround the ploneer.

The Merchant needs it abous his store among
his employees. Accidents will bappen, and whea
these come the Mustang Liniment is wanted at once.

Keepa Bottie inthe House, 'Tis the best of
eonoOmy.

Keep a Bottle in the Factory. Itaimmediate
use in case of accident saves paln and loss of wages.

Keep a Bettle Always in the Siable for
mse when wanved.

PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE.

An Offer Wort;y_ Attention from
Every Reader of the Journal.

YOUR CHOICE OF FOUR 600D FPAPERS, FREE.

SUNBHINE: For youth: also for those of all
ages whose hearts are not witheresd, is & haned-
some, pure, useful and most interesting paper,
it is published monthly by E. C. Allen & Ca,,
Angmsta, Maine, at 50 cents a year:; it is hand-
somely illustrated,

DAUGHTERS OF AMERICA. Lives full of
nwefulness are worthy of reward and imitation.
“The hand that rocks the cradle rules the world,™
through ita gentle, guiding influence. Emphat-
ically a woman’s paper in all branches of ber
work and exalted station in the world. “Eter-
nal fitness” is the foundation from which to
huild., Handsomely illustratad.  Published
monthly by True & Co., Angusta, Maine, st W
cents per year.

THE PRACTICAL HOUSEKEEPER AND
LADIES' FIRESIDE COMPANION. This

ractical, sensible er will prove a boon to ail

nsekeepers and who read it. Ithas s
boundless Gield of usefulness, and ite ability sp-
pears equal to the oceasion. It is strong and
sonnd in all its varied de ents. H V-
2 illustrated. Published monthly by H. Hullett

(o., Portland, Maine, at 50 conts per year.

_ FARM AND HOUSEKEEPER. Good Farw-
ing, Good Housekeeping, Good (heer. This
handsomely illustrated paper is devoted to the
two most important and noble indostries of the
world—farm in all ifs branches -house,

ing in every ment. It is able and gp te
the progresstve times; it will bs found 1onl
and of great general usefalness, blished
monthly gg George Btinson & Co., Portland,
Maine, at 50 cents per year.

F&We will send free for ons year, whichsver

of the above named papers may to sy
one who w for eﬁ'e JormyaL for one year in
advance.

is applies to our sudscribers and all
who may wish to me stibscribers,

Fr=We will send free for ona year, whichever
of the above papers may be chosen, o any sab-
scriber for the JOURNAL whose sabscription may
not be paid ap, who shall pay I:E.:o date, or bes
sond date; provided, however, such psymeat
shall not be less than one year.

29 To anyone who hands us payment on ac-
connt, for this paper, fur three years, we shall
send free for '.ﬁnu s:.dr all o‘f' the 'w described
papers; or will send one of them four years, or
two for two yoars, as mn; be preferred.

shove described papers which we

| offer free with ours, are among the best aud most

successful published. We recoumunand
them to our subscribers, and believe all will

find them of real usefulness and great interest.
inf M. K. Tcasks & Co.
Columbas, Neb. Publishers.
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admitted to be Lest paper davoted Lo science

mechanics, inventious, enginserics works aso-

other departments of !ndnstria! rrogress, pub- ‘
in any eountry. [t contains the names of

all tees and tit!= of avery invertivo patanted |

each week. Try it foar months for one doilar i

Bold be all newsdealers

If you have an iuvention to patent write to |
Mnnn & Co., gnh!uhcn of Scientific Americau, |
Bl Hroadway, New York

Handbook about patests mailed free

THE AMERIGAN
MALAZINE. §

SEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.

This Magazine portrays Ameri-
ean thought and life from ocean to
ocean, is filled with pure high-clase
literature, and can be safely wele

All kinds of Re

LOUIS SCHREIBER,

e Dacksnih ad Wagm Makor

G iring done on
Short Notice. es, Wag-
ons, efe., made order,
and all work Guar-
anteed.

—

5‘]:0 sell the world-famous Walter A.

Wood Mowers, Combin-
ed Machines, esters,

and Self-binders -the
best made.

;Imnop :;":oslte the * Tattersall,” om

ve St.. COLUMBUS. %m

PRISE 26c. OR $3 A VEAR BY MAIL.

Sampie Copy of current mumber mailed upon re-

ooipt of 26 ets.; back mumbers, 16 ots.
Premium List with elther.

Address :
R 7. BUSE & SON, Publishers,
130 & 132 Pearl St., N. Y.
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advertised for the cure of Dyspepsia,
helped her, until she commenced the
use of Ayer's Barsapsrilla. *“Three
bottles of this medicine,” she writes,
“cnred me.”

them from their i : ”
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