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Advoseig '“:-mu Chambers,
sib FIO%0 o7, JAMES STREET.
ane Main 3114
’;.—;'Tl;m Lacoste, K. €

JAVANAGE, LAJOIE & LACOSTE

ADVOCATES, SOLICITORS, Eia.

7 PLACE D’ARMES
vanacH, K.Co PavL LM::!‘I’B.!J,,',
tmn.wou,x.c. JULES MATHIES, LiaB

- c H. A. Cholette, LL.R

= "'"'d'}::ﬁ'u . Tansey, B.C.L.
Sa955ARD, CHOLETTE & TANSEY

stera and Solicitors
Advocates, Bartl 160 ST, JAMES ST,

1400 - B
goone Maln ;i1 cuardien

T casnmn somereen

Dessaufies

o 60 St. James
Bank Building, 1
swhll‘!:ll Telephone Maln 1679.

mﬂ 3552, Night and day service,
Conroy Bros.
4 103 CENTRE STREET
Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfitters

Estimates Given,
Jobbing Promptly Attended To

Lawrence Riley

PLASTERER

hn Riley. HEstablished in 1860,
-m:ﬁimolfnﬁuemal ’Ph‘lslerﬁng. Repalirs of
ds promptly attended to.

15 Paris Street, Point St. Charles.

D, h. WELSH & GO

Caterers and Confectioners

{042 HERMINE STREET, MONTREAL

W
facturers of the Famous D. H. f
Ir’:::l’s“c!;ru‘mels and Everton Toflee.
Banquets, Weddiug Suppers, etc. Personal
attention PHONE IMAIN 5301

SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

®T. PATRICK’S SOCIETY.—Estab-
lished March 6th. 1856; incorpor-
ated 1868; Meets in St. Patrick’e
Hall, 92 St. Alexander street, first
iondq of the month. Committee
meets last Wednesday. Officers:
Rev. Ohaplain, Rev. Gerald Mc
Shane, P.P.. President, Mr. H. J.
Kavanagh, K. C.; 1st Vice-Presi-
dent, Mr. J. C. Walsh; 2nd Vice-
President, W. G. Kennedy ;
Treasurer, Mr. W. Durack; Corres-
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber-
mingham; Recording Secretary, Mr.
T. P. Tamsey; Asst.-Recording Se-
eretary, Mr. M. E. :Tansey; Mar-
shal, Mr. B. Campbell; Asst. Mar-
shal, Mr. P, Conxolly.
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HOMESTEAD REGJLATIONS

ANY oven numbered section of Domi-
pion Lamd in Manitoda,
wan and Alberta, excepting8 emd 26,
mot reserved, may be homestended by
any person who ie the sole hoad of 5
family, or any male over 18 years of
age, to the extent of one-quarter sec
tion of 160 acres, more or less.

Entry must be made personally at
&be losal land offies for the distriet
in which the land is situated.

KEmtry by proxy may, however, be
made on oertain conditions by  the
Sather, mother, son, daughter, bro-
ther or sister of am intending bhome
stoader.

The homesteador is required to per
form the conditions eonmected there

wWith  uander one of the following
plans:
(1) At least six months’ resdemes

upon and cuitivation of the land
each year for three years.

(2) 1 the father (or mether, 1!
father is desensed) of the home
Weader rosides upon g farm ia  the

weinity of the land enmtered for, the
oqui as to idenes meay be
satisfied by sueh persem rew ding

with the father er meother.

(8) Ii the settler has his permen-
nent residerce upon farming lamds
owned by him im the wvieimity of bis
bomestcad the requirememts a8 o
feridence may bo satisfied by vesi-
donce upon said lamd.

Six mounthe’ noties im writiag
should be givem the Commissiomer of
Dominion Lands at Ottawa of in
wation to apply fer patemt.

N.B.—Unawthorized publication of
:- advertissmont will not be paid

HEADACHE

AND

Burdock Blood Bitters.

The presence of headache nearly always
tells us that there is another disease
which, although we may not be aware of
t, is still ing its ful infl R
and perhaps awaiting an opportunity to
assert itself plainly,

Burdock Blood Bitters has, for years,
been curing all kinds of headaches, and it
You will only give it a trial we are sure it
will do for {ou,whnt it has done for thou-

sands of others.
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You ask me about the Waters of
Trembling, senor. 1t  happened
thirty years ago. Not here; over
yonder, high up on the summit of
the Guadalupe Canyon.

1 am ninety years old now, senor,
and my work is done. Morning and
evening I sit here in the warm sun-
shine in front of my little adobe
cabana and dream my dreams of the

ful and varied, senor, but no tale I
have told, or could tell you, is
more soul-suirring and strange than
éhat which recounts the coming and
going of the Waters of Trembling.

It was one spring day what
ture had risen from the short win-
ter sleep of this country to burst out
into one  tenden, delicate bloom,
when the soft, feathery white of
the fruit trees vied with the tender

foot the warm brown earth took on
a deeper tint, and the brilliamt
green lizards, and birds of scarlet
and blue made the whole land seem

z[.\\'ukv and instinet with color and
life, that 5 new interest came to
me.

|
For then it was that he came over |
the mountains

one day—the master |

whom I served as house-man and
body-man for g vear; and here my
story begins, senor. x
T was working then at some car-
pentering, and perched high on the
roof of Padre Paul’s cabana T laid
the white shingles ir long, even

lengtths, and as T worked T sang. |

Off in the distance the blue hills
stood out clear and distinct, while
the river that ran lazily over its
rocky bed sparkled in the brilliant |
midday sun. A boat darted out
from under the shade of a talllive !
oak that was overrun with lomg,
trailing vines, and in the hoat was
a single occupant, « man He ran
his boat up on the rough, rocky
shore, and, springirg out, com-

menced walking up the wide brown

road toward me. T was not 20
busy but that T could mark him
well as he drew negrer A little
above the medium Keight he was,

well-knit, athletic and graceful, with
a poise of the head and a way of
holding himself that might have
marked him as a king. As he drew
nearer, I saw that he was dark, al-
most like a Spaniard His loose
shirt of grey flamnel allowed the free
carriage of his limbs, and his hat of
soft grey felt wvas folded over and
carried in oné¢ hand. The wind from
the river lifted the brown hair from
his forehead, and the blue sky made
a silhouette for his noble head and
fine profile. A face .to.love, senor,

and to think you could believe in
and trust—a face that seemed to
mirror a past life of goodness and
purity Alas! Alas!

He halted when he drew near to

me and glanced up with a friendly
smile.

“I have come down the Guadalupe
and through the canyon in my
boat,’”” he said, ‘“‘and now I would
fain make my abode here for a
while. I want a house to myself
and a man to work for me. Can you
direct me where to go?’’

ty vears ago.
wer for me.”’
“That will de,”’ he said. ‘‘And now
how mamy inhabitants has this
place? You seem to be the ‘ sole
and only resident. As T came down
the river it might have been a coun-
try of the dead.”

““It is just after
senor,”” I answered, ““swwhen evgr_v
one is taking a siesta. You fmAd
working because Padre Paul is

the noon hour,

me ]
ir. a hurry to have his hourse roof-
d over.”

S ““Ah!’”’ he said, “‘and what may
be the number of inhabitants who

are now aslleep?” ;
“Fifty,” amnswered.
"glpoz'l my soul,”’ he saidlA "An_d T
I suppose, will make the fifty-first.
This place will suit me excgllenﬂy
well, my good Santos. I will not
have to drift back-to the Garden of
Eden for solitude. And now about
the house. The thought of that
adobe at the top of your stupendous
canyon fascinates me. 1 will ﬁ
up and look at it if you will go wi
me; but what ;r:?nms of conveyance
i emplo; r
WI’l'lBl‘:::os, ‘;cnir It is too far to
walk, and the path is only safe
with the burros.”

“So much the better. Let us
start at omce. Can you hire bur-

1y? = Well, .
and immediately 2
1 will wait

ros,
take this money, and
quickly as you can.
here.”’ :
ut T hesitated.
m?;,.m of shingles to lay

Padre Paul.
] ways seemed to read your
He, al 7 and - he under-‘
e

I had still one
for

‘»'l"he Waters of Trembling..

past, for my life has been wonder- |

green of bush and tree, while under | nish
| nis

Rosary Magazine. )

ard join me there. Will that do?’’
*Si, si, senor,” 1 answered.
In twenty minutes my work was
done, and butting my tools amnd
what was left of the shingles in the

shed off Padre Paul’s kitohen, I ran
|duwr. the road and pushed open the
| door of Offer’s tavern.

A knot of men, German and Eng-
lish ranchers, a few native Ameri-
| cans, and some Mexicans and half-
‘»bx‘e«(ls were gathered arourd the
newcomer, who, leaning over the
bar, was sipping beer from a" tall
glass,

_lf he liked solitude he was
| his best to attract company by talk-
‘\"}K’ and his conversation, as I soon
| discovered, was always fascinating.
| As Ientered he drained the glass
to the dregs, then turred to me.
"l'l is the time gnd the hour, San-
tos,”” said. ““Herp Offer will fur-
mules and we will  start
at once. It a long ride. they tell
me, and we will return here for the
night—after that, the Wakers of
Trembling, or the deluge.’’

doing

he
the

is

In five minutes I had led two bur-
ros up Lo the door of the tavern
ard mounting quickly, we rode
through the village wund then along
the banks of the river wvntil we
struck the trasil leading across the
mountains bordering «the canyon

“If 1 had searched the world ov-
er,”” sald the senor, I could not
have found a spot more to my
taste.”’ :

We were Standing on the platequ

in tront of the

adobe cabana. and as
he

tves swept the west-
ern horizon in one fleeting glance.

To our right, range on range,
stretched the Guadalupe hills, while
the romantic river of the same rame
ran like a silver thread .
fair valley and wide plain.
where the vast tracts of arable
ranch lards were plamted with cot-
ton or gr. or e great herds nf“
cattle roamed near the river,
of them standing knee deep in
cooling waters. We were on top of
the canyon Below the stupen-
dous cliff on which we stood was a
sheer descent to  the road below,
which ran through a forest of trees
to the river Tradition had it that
this road was onee a branch of the
Guadalupe River: but that was be-
fore my day, senor.

You ask what it looked like near
where we were standing? Ah! now
I come to the strange part of my

for I must tell about the
s of Trembling.

On the very summit of the canyon
was a deep well, or such it seemed
to be, about fifteen feet in  dia-
meter. Originally it had been to all
appearances a bottomless hole in the

spoke, my

through
Every-

some
ats

us,

you

there was a sheer descent of three |
hundred feet to the valley below. |
To reach the plategu you had to
climb down a steep, rocky path |
from the summit of the canyon. No
eagle’s nest could have been in

b
more wild or lonely spot than was
this adobe cabana of four rooms,
and an outside shed, where I was
destined to live for g year. For,

yes, the senor was so mightily pleas-

ed with it that he said he would
move in as soon as it could e made
habitable

““Open all the windows, Santos,’’
he said, “‘let in the sun andair. I
will send to Sar Antonio for fur-
niture and furnishings, and for seeds
and plaunts, and we will make this

wilderness bloom like the Garden of
Allah With solitude and my books
I will get as néar happiness as this
rude world will permit Only two
things in this world are sure, San-

rock, until ore night there was Qa

fierce tropical storm There were |
two brothers who inhabited the |
adobe on top of the canyon, and |

who had planted vast
grapes on the east

vineyvards of |
slope of the hill,

from which they made the sweet ‘
wine that they sold in the city: but
after that night they were never
seen again. Instead, the oneo

empty hole was found to be almost

filled with water, and because this

l(]n}ﬁl\d "“'V “’L.“h“‘l:“' % I_hu.x‘.v ““: water was never still., not even in

that in the ful, sonarous voice, . | the calmest weather. hut conmtantly
g ruffled and agitated. it was named

““«‘F"()t' : S the Waters of Trembling

At ‘-mf. i L) lm.\n. S‘""j‘_f ; n“f The grape vines withered and dried
sworml: SeTE A FOuL H".‘m) | up. and there were those who said
am - sixty years old, but well and |0y or s 4he water i the iwell
strong, and T have lived |m\n_v‘t|nu».\ | \\&"q lhlm»(l-rvd S the plEBe i canhna
':‘)“:i}ll' \i‘l'll[;':\”hl;‘l(:]\l;] &(‘l‘))(:yl1~\‘l|l:‘l(‘ f:\l\:‘)l?}\\: i:vn evil name and was shunned hy
fo]r \nnu?‘ but about a house, senor, | Mexicans and “4\”‘?'”::"; } f‘?"""_ y""l“vs
there i none in the village, none to | ”““”‘(”I"‘_ ”'”‘”f'_ I“']‘ "';;“ :“ %
be had anywhere rear here. except a f,f‘f" ““" "1'\(’_‘-\""”:, 1'1'\:1 “"‘" e
large adobe cabana way up in the 3 “‘I'l” : up \-.11‘11 x‘l\“-’[!s-“.”m'v g s
(‘.u“’vv(:”' npat/ SR iva e Ol g adobe. and Hs‘ situation was pecu-
Mpg. ) | liar, for it stood on a broad ledge

He drew nearer and looked inter- ‘ il At e faibThal . tha s |
mm‘}' o : | mit of the canyon where was the

“Your name?:’- ho said. [ Well of Tremhling Waters. This

“Sanvos | Trewo,  senor; | refer- | Rocky ledge was covered with earth

”YU‘.'- b Elrmam ksl ard moss. and was about sixty feet
(‘l\ge:i? senor, Padre Paul has known wide. and fifty feet deep. The rnl‘u;.f 1

Si, s > i £ : L its A e |
me forty years, and Herr Offer, who :‘\'["\H“:fsr:;;\"“\\T;|Ii:‘]]: :-(:so}mi:.k qf\llfmm:”
isene i Htoso: #\:(:.“‘,l :lvlien";,ztn:‘:\:]:_ ridges to the top of the canyon. On

the other three sides of the plateau

No Pain with
Red Blood

Cet your blood right by using
Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve
Food and Rheumatic pains
will disappear.

Rheumatism and diseases of the
nerves are closely allied—both are
due to thin. watery and impure
blood.

Have you ever noticed that it is
when you are tired, weak, worn out
and exhausted that the rheumatism
gives you trouble.

Well. if your blood were analyzed
at such times it would be founa
lacking just such elements as are
contained in Dr. A. W. Chase’s
Nerve Food. Because this great re-
storative actually forms rich, health-
ful blood.it positively cures rheumsa-

tism. '

Mrs. M. A. Clock, Meaford, Ont.,
writes: ‘I was so weak and help-
less that I required help to move in
bed. T "t-;n" “di;yum“
caused great suffering. 3 use
of eleven boxes of l?r" Chase’s Nerve
Food I have been mmde strong and
well.” z %

Portrait and signature of A. W.
Chase, M.D., the famous Receipt
b :

it with light.
3evond this room was a wide
pusnk':ngu that opened into  thé’ kit-
chen, and beyond that was my own
small bedroom, which the master
saw was somfortably furnished
All across the front of the house
was a wide gallery shaded by an
awning, and here were casy ‘mh’a..r:e
and g hammock. The beautiful
moon vine which grew across one
side of the gallery in a motous ugm—
gle fille¢ all the air at right with
its fragrant sweetness, and the pla-
teau in front of the cabana. to.tho
véry edge of the cliff, was hrilhflmt
with flowers, which the master him-
self tended eac day with loving
care. The flowers and their scent
were his passion, next to his books.
He talked to me a great deal du-
ring the long summer evenings when
my work was done, and little by
little 1 gathered that there was
some dark mystery in his life, some
past that he had turnméd his back on
forever.
“I have been a wicked man, San-
tos,”” he said one day, and the’r:
looking at me, he laughed. '‘Ah !
'he said, ‘T see you dom’t believe it.
‘Neverthcless, so it 4. I am half-

tos, and they are sSorrow and
death.”’
Now | was old even then, senor
siXty years—but strong and  sound
as in mv youth, and I liked it not
that one so young—I found after-
ward he was  thirty-six years old-
should talk m such a gloomy
strain Over in the west the sun
was sinking magnificently behind the
purple hills and all the air was
warm and  drowsy with the sweet- A Crayon Enlargement, 18 by 24 inches, of one of the hest photographs of the
ness that its  warmth and light late Rev. Father Morriscy, the renowed priest-physician, has been prepared for
l’“l”l\ shed over the land I know | admirers of the priest himself or  of his wonderful prescriy Berter even than
(:f‘.\('h y\\;‘.{‘_(”‘l:;]l\ xgu‘.;:"“\:“‘:‘l:;“\':;‘:Ti";I‘ the smfl]l rc}‘mdm:(ion nl\u\'c,_ it i.~‘ a very handsome picture, worthy of framing.
BaL. Say:- “As T mavorabout 4 the | The Father Morriscy Medecine Co., Ltd., of Chatham, N.E , will be glad to
sunshine 1 feel n the midst of im-| send an enlargement, absolutely free, to each one who writes for it. 73
mortal things,” and so it has ever f s Bt
seemed to me, senor The great
ball of fire that we call the sun 1 | f = 5 s "
TR e ‘ llvh»ml\fnl you are not made up of Irish MI"IOICI’I.
Kternal Light; Tor look vou: senor. | .s‘mh \\.n’l.m' clements my good | “L
how this earth and all the other | Santos; for In the long run’ the de J A nev )
heavenly bodies depend on it, and | vil is apt to win i 'II:]\ ,\i”:”“”)‘ _’ml,[!“.‘ ['~;“lll{lLL ':‘
are warmed by it, and draw  their | ‘The Crofs off Calvay ‘“‘""““"il“- \ {":l"‘k.\ |“‘.l{§-”w LR I-]“(A !
life from it Sometimes it [ above the world, senor,”” I said [ |" “L‘ 3 Sl L Ltk ]
e B e el 3 s been established at Cork.  Up i
i I have been out on the | h 00 high for some of us | ty this time Irish mission Students
plains, and lying there wrapped up| Lo reach,” he answered I some- | pad been foreed to proceed to France i
1’n my :}»1:::11\1-; have sl[\nllwd (h;x vast | ‘\'}‘Iz‘)\“\m"::"‘:\ )\\I\‘”l Uw'\l miade ’u‘- Ho | o1 Belgium for their final education ,f‘
dome o 1 heavens rve dream- | ¢ ( wave made us what we | o ost g o ]
ed strange dreams.  Methought  gall | are.” M,‘,( “‘.'“ ity l..‘hl‘\h““ Hi ol g ;
| new  seminary  Ireland will be able
these vast planets revolving in space |1 thought a moment, and then | to take her place among the coun-
must be the waiting jiaces of  the | made reply tries prominent in the work of fit- ]
dead and pore spirits who have liv | “The great battles of the world | ting students for the foreign mis- |
ed on earth Mercury, the planet | have never been casily won, senor, | stons
negrest the sun, is. 1 doubt not l)w‘ Napoleon, Charlemagne, Julius Cae The seminary owes (ts existence
abode  of the saints and martyrs. | gir.  Alesander all had  to ™ fight to the zeal and energy of Father
and so on, in order of merit, "”ilx.u'd. and fight long, to win their Zinunerman With the cordial sup-
we come lo mighty Neptune,  the | eqrthly triumphs. Why, then, should | port-of  Cardinal Logue, of  the
farthest from the sun by a distance | , 100 moral battles be . easily Arvchbhishop of Tuam, the Bishop of
of two billion, seven hundred and | ywon v Clovne and the Bishop of Cork, he
ninety-two nnlll}ullﬁ of miles, ;\'ml‘ “Where did you learn so muel 2** petitioned “the Holy See for per-
here. so I take it, are the lost and hé  asked, Jooking amuscd nmission to  open this school in Ive-
wandering souls,  where is weeping | CThe 1 i ¢ land, “with the result’ that ‘the Pope
and gnashing of teeth., ‘”(_ “‘ "'_’f‘:r‘ '” I"‘_!"‘“ taught has authorized the new seminary
I told this dream of mine Ilnl-«l “(']:'l';nul ;;“. :"_‘,."H._”'[""(KWK“I‘I“‘\"“‘"‘_'l""‘l" for Ivish students destined for the
my new  master  and he listened | VEER) e g ethblis, iy African missions
without any laughter in his eyes 5"'0::;(':‘,,“[”1‘”1 for always lent |
“A strange idea, Santos.”’ he said, | % | .
i Ve v ore ioay e moro | “Well." he said, “here are books iA MOTHER'S CHIEF CARE
in it than we think. There have | in plenty You can browse among | IS HIR BABY'S w[lfAR[
been nations who will only pray | them at your will If yvou want - b
when they face the sun. almost as if | Prose, here is Walter Patter, {hé ais | S
some divine instinct had whispered | vine, and Landor’s ‘Imaginary Con The great desire of every mothe: 3
to them that behind its radiance is | versations,” and Thomas de Quincey: i8 that her little ones shall be
God,” or il you like poetry, read the im- bright, good-natured and healthy
My tale grows long, senor, and 1| mortal Homer, and Robert Brown- Iiw:ry um_(hcr can Akccp hct“ little
am wandering far afield, but T sce | N8 oF l""h.vl'j‘ vou would like bet- ' ones in this culleLlon if she will “"',"
itall again, that gdlden afternoom  ter Francis  Thompson. or Lionel | them an occasional dose uf‘ Baby's
when 1 too  service with the sad, ""““T"“- or "lf'," perchance, Coven-| Own 'Iultlv-ls_ Phese Tablets cure
mysterious senor, whom I learned to try ld'“'nljv F'hough now 1 come | colic, indigestior, constipation, diar-
o By el to thirk of it, my good Santos 1 | rhoeg, worms, teething ”f'”“"s and
| . fear such browsing would 1 foo | other minor aihnents Guaranteed
There was g, little more talk  be- deop for von For myself, | find | to contain no opiate or poisonous
tween. us;” and then. we remounted:) o ", o0 Ll my philosophy  of eoothing — stuff.’” Mrs. H. Irvine,
our “burros and rode down the moun- Vife. " Noith Dortal . Sask says: ‘T have
tain trail to the village below wed Baby's” Own Tablets when our
In two weeks from that day ave And  so he would talk on the'| yatis 18 teething, and for other
vere cottled nooul little home | genor and often | conversation | i (js troubles, and have found them
above the Guadalupe Canyon { was as far removed from my under all vou claim for them I always
standing as was the distane from keep them the h . Sold at
11 the loy depths of the Waters  of [ 4o s a Box hy all dealers, or by
It was o month later and the sum Sl s aippled ssuthace matl from The Dr. Williams' Medicine i
jep days, which were warm  down Sometimes we would st out  on  Co.. Brockvilte, Ont
n the valley and on the plains, were | the flower-decked plateau in  front 2
still cool on top of our wountain: | of the cabana and  the  twilight Discovery of th: Monks.
Many times the senor said how much | Would deepen, and presently ovet
he enjoyed the solitude and reposé | the crest of the cliff behind thie TS = &
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D Weighed 125 L -.
own. Now Weighs 185 |

Mrs. M. MeGann, Debec Junction, N.P.
writes:—“1 wish to tell you what Mi
burn’s Heart and Nerve Filis have dong
for me. Three years ago | was g0 jun
down I could not do my own work. 1]
went to a doctor, and he told me 1 Lad
heart trouble and that my neryes were ol
unstrung. 1 took his medicine, us b
ordered me to do, but it did 1 e no gcod.
1 then started to take Milbuin's Heatt
and Nerve Pills, and had only taken ore
box before I started to feel betfer, g0 1
continued their use until -1 had token
several boxes, and 1 am now etrong and
well, and able to do my own work When
1 commenced taking your pills 1 weighed
125 pouads, and now weigh 1¢5 and Lave
given birth to a lovely young dauglhter,
which was a happy tling in the fan |l}".
When 1 commenced taking Milbuin's
Heart and Nerve Pills, T could not go
upstairs without resting Lefore I got o
the top. I can now go up vithout any
trouble.”

The price of Milburn's Heart snd Nerve
Pills is 50 cents per box, or 3 Loves for
$1.25 at all dealers or mailed direct on
receipt of price by The T. Mitbum Co.,
imited, Toronto, Ont. S

‘devil and half-seint; you may be

i the bindings

davs it was not the monks' neglect,
but the vandalism of their persecu-
tore which destroyed, At the Emg-
lish Reformation - those iconockasts
cut out the illuminations, tore off
for their gold clasps

and brasses, and used the books
themselves as fuel.”’—The New
World.

1t Rubs Pain AwayA——TAhere isconr;)
liniment so efficacious in over: =
ing pain as Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric «
0Qil. The hand that rubsmlt in r‘n'rb:
the pain away, and on this acecoun’
there is no preparation that sumd!a
s0.high in public esteem. There I8
no surer pa:n-killer procurable, as
thousands can attest who have. used
it successfully 'in treating many ail-
ments,




