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CHAPTER XXIII
HOMELESS

At dawn next morning the whole
household was startled from slumber by
the sudden appearance of police in the

yard. They had heard the rumbling of
cars in a kind of half dream, and the
swift orders of officers ; but the half-

dream became a dread reality when, on
looking out through the half pane which
served as a window, they saw the rough
frieze coats and the glazed caps of the
oficers of the law. Debbie was the
first to realize the situation ; and Max-
well, in his settle bed, awake from heavy
slumber to see her half-dressed form in
the kitchen, and hear her shout to
Pierry in the loft :

“Pierry, Pierry, get up ; get up !
place is full of police !”

And in an instant there
knocking at the
order :

“Open in the Queen's name !"”

The girl was so full of her adventure
the night before, she at once associated
the presence of the police with
orime of Masxwall : and it vith a

the

was a furious
door and the stern

look of some pity and remorse she said
to the latter :

“The police are lookin' for some wan!”

She was swiftly undeceived when, on
opening the kitchen door, two brutal
fellows, clearly bailiffs, rushed in and
began at once to take possession of the
place. Utterly heedless of piotesta-
tions and appeals, they commenced
flinging ou% into the yard everything
they could lay hands on, utterly regard-
less as to whether it was broken or not.
Chairs, tables, the settle, the ware, tins,
dishes, pictures, the wheel-bellows at
the fire, the dried meat over the fire-
place, the irons that held the heavy pots
—all were flung out, whilst Pierry and
Maxwell and Debbie looked on as if
paralyzed. Then the latter rushed into
the room where her parents were. The
bailiffs were following, when Pierry
raushed forward and planted himself be-
fore them :

“My father and mother aren't up yet,”
he said. “Give them time to dress
theirselves.”

But with an oath the fellows tried to
get past. Pierry pushed them back, and
cried out to his sister.

She instantly came
placed a heavy pike in her brother's
hands. Thus armed, he beat the bailiffs
back into the kitchen, and held the pike
at rest to guard his father's privacy.
The fellows shouted for he the police
rushed in, made some feint to throw the
boy off his guard, and in an instant had
him and his sister handeuffed and led
out, but not before one of the policemen
was seriously stabbed in the thigh., As
Debbie passed out she threw a look of
withering scorn at Ma
“y

forward and

cwell, and said :

know you wor a eoward. But y r
is near.”

He flushed up and said nothing, but
looked like one paralyzed, Then he was
rudely hustled out of the room into the
yard, where brother and were
guarded by the police. In a few
moments the old couple, sorrowful bu
resigned, driven out fr
home, and the work of de
ceeded. It took

sister

were their

the | fis many hours
to accowmplish ; for no
hurry, but went « heir
dreadful work ; and a lie d
who too a famil reve Vv Dhitin ne¢
i the t Is d be evicted
and ev 1 again and aga I'hen the
barns had to be visited, the turkeys,
geoeese, and hen 1 nd t I ‘

round ol

I \ !
n, whe lambe 1 t
de
have
i t !
across the
revel e
€ and X
red after t 1
or
fa
’ for

the |

| over to where Debbie,

the decree seemed to be irrevoecable
that the family should not enter on their
land again, The dense crowd outside
began to show symptoms of excitement,
when the wild cries of the old people
reached them; and a stray stone was
dropped on the thatch where the bailifls
were at the work of destruction, The

| night-shades, too, falling, and the officer

looked anxious. [le bad a long journey

before him; and how could he conjecture

what might happen under the cover of

night, and passing through a hostile

country ? He looked anxiously at his |
wateh; and again Hamberton approached
the sheriff, apparently to remonstrate |
with him on the altogether unnecessary
demolition of the little home. He
appeared to be prevailing, and the |
sheriff had put up his hand to stop the |
dismantling of the roof, when again
Maxwell interfered, and said something
that apparently induced the officer to |
decide otherwise. It was such gross,
uncalled-for treachery that even the |
patient old man said aloud: |

“Dom your blood, you scoundrel! |
Isn't this a nice return for takin’ you aff
the road and makin' a dacent man av
}Hl

But the old woman interfered:

“Lave him to God, Owen? Lave him
to God! Shure whin we mint well,
'twill be all the same bye-'m-bye !”

And Pierry said, and he threw his
voice out from the midst of the posse of
police that surrounded hin

“Vaa: ruffian to God,
hangman'’s rope, that's swinging for bim
this many a day!"”

Maxwell flushed up as he saw public
attention thus drawn toward him, and
then he grew suddenly pale as he saw
Hamberton's and Miss Moulton’s eyes |
bent on him in surprise. But there was
no longer time for sentiment. The
night was falling; the bare rafters of the
little home at Lisheen were now letting
in the fading light on wreck and ruin;
the window had been long since
smashed; the door hung on its hinges.
The evil work was done. The Inspector
looked again at his wateh, shook hands
with Hamberton, raised his hand in
salute to Miss Moulton, pulled up his
scabbard, and ordered his men to fall
in.

Maxwell, looking wistfully at the two
prisoners, seemed undecided what to do.
Then, under a sudden impulse, he strode
who had been
sitting on a cart surrounded by police,
was standing up to accompany her
captors  to  gaol. She looked him
straight between the eyes in her fearless
way; and his face fell before her
But he had to say something.

“Don't judge me too hard, now,” he
pleaded. *“I ecannot explain. S
you will understand and forgive.

« The old, smothered affection rose up
in the girl's heart, as she saw his

lave and the

gaze.

ne day

worn
and woe-begone face. 'here was
nothing of the self-assurance of a

traitor there. Only a pitifu!, pleading
look for mercy and compassion. But
the remembrance of last night car 1p,
and steeled her to every kinder f ng.

“There’s ( that will jud nd

condemn you—you know fo
I dor know y mean,”” he said.
I tell you, as my dge, tha
have done no wrong to your far ily r
yourself, will
soon; and all will be
“I only understan
wan day, not so I
back when vou

May the Lord f

understand this

ar.

You

she said, “that

zo, 1 called you

the world.

go your own ways, and may the "
your father, guide you
And jerking her shawl over her ad
wit her wulders, as the policeman
helped her e str rward t
her brothe h ld people came
ward t d-bye
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| looked tired and weary.

| thing strange and mysterious, Yes;
he parted wich them now full of kindness

aud gratitude to them; but with their |

minds poisoned against him. Traitor!
Ingrate! Houseless!
ly the night-shades never

around a more miserable man,

gathered

CHAPTER XXIV

BEFORE THE YOOTLIGHTS

In the snug, well appointed drawing-
room of a handsome vi!la outside Dublin,
a small but very select party of Dublin
fashionables was gathered at the close of
a cold evening early in the March of
this year. The lawn in front sloped
down to the sea; and on a summer
evening the view across Dublin Bay,

| down along the coast, to where Bray |
| Head juts out and frames the picture in

green and gold,*would be almost un-
rivalled. This evening, with the cold
east wind blowing back to the shore the
plumes of smoke from cross-Channel
steamers, the lawn looked gray and sad
in the glowing twilight; but in the
large bay-window that jutted over the
basement in the villa, there was apretty
picture that lent a little light and
beauty to the seene. A fair, tall woman
in evening dress was turning over the
pages of analbum or pictorial story book
for the delectation of alittle boy, whose
yellow ringlets ran over his dark blue
velvet dress, and hid the broad collar of

| fine lace that covered his shoulders and

breast. I'he echild looked intensely
pleased with the amusement. The lady
But suddenly

Homeless! Sure- |

such consummate subtlety in the draw-
ing-room, whether she did not admire
very much a spray of lilies of the valley,
which sparkled across the delicate
background of a clump of maiden-hair
fern ; and a magnificent bunch of chry-

| santhemums, & name which the old lady

feigned several times to forget, although
lost in admiration of the superb browns
and coral reds of the winter flower,
The second was a startling statement

| made by a young lady that she had a
| pet poodle that would easily fit into,

that aspeet of sadness disappeared, and |
she appeared to make a violent effort in |

| the transformation, for she drew herself

up to her full height, smiled softly, and
gently toyed with her rings, when a
gentleman came forward, spoke a few
pleasant words, drew the boy gently
aside, and pulled down the
against which instantly shone the soft
ruby light from the chandelier inside.
It was the evil quarter-hour before
dinner—the'pars gelidalbefore that|daily
holocaust of society, when the guests
are frozen by first introductions or

blinds, |

and be decidedly comfortable, in one of
the raby finger-glasses on the table, The
third was an animated discussion that
was going on at the further end of the
table within the circle dominated by
the hostess, and limited to Outram and
the professor,

The latter had never got over his sur-
prise at the naive explanation of British
supremacy in Indis that had been given
by Outram ; and, as he reflected during
the pauses of the dinner courses, he be-
came convinced that either Outram,
like many other Anglo-Indians of whom
he had heard, was profoundly ignorant
of the bearings of the vast question pro-
pounded by himself, or else was deliber-
ately mocking him. This last idea
gradually became a certainty, as he ob-
served the cynical manner in which
Outram seemed to treat every question,
social or otherwise, that came up for

discussion at table ; and being a man of |

profound
Enropean
annoyed at the contemptuous flippancy
of this officer, He had a swift revenge.

A young girl, questioning Outram
about Hindoo life and manners, hinted
her idea that the Brahmins were a class
of men distinguished by rare holiness of
life and detachment from all earthly
things., This was quite enough to

erudition and
reputation, he

enjoying a

was much

awaken all the angry contempt of Out- |

ram for subject races of any kiud.
“There is no measuring the depths of
ignorance,”” he said, “that exist
amongst all Europeans on this subject.
300ks are written that deserve only to

| be burned by the common hangman.

limited acquaintance; when the hostess |

is frozen by frightful anticipations of
spoiled viands, kitchen catastrophes,
yawning intervals between courses, and

dinner-table; when the
frozen into frigid icicles of propriety
and decorum; and probably the only
warm person under the roof is the cook.
Mabel Outram, who had just returned
from the darkness and screened lights of
the window, where she could toy with a
boy's curls and forget] herself, now put
on her stage appearance before the foot-
lights, and looked cold and dignified as
the rest, which coldness did not in the
least thaw out even when
knew she was an object of admirati
and had overheard a little prim old lady
who had been her through a
tortoise-shell , whisper :

“A daughter of the G

walters are

degree

watchi

prince-ne

yds, divinely fair.

he leaned :

the marble itelpiece, and listene
cynically t 1@ dreary platitudes
sertain profess ethnology, who wa
pouring into his ears a lot of gratuitous
information about the very India from

which Outram had so lately come. He
listened with lifted eyebrows

and scorr

| all the other dread possibilities of the |

ful lips to the bookish learning of th
amiable but tiresome pedant ; and wi
the latter, tapping 1 confidentiall
is coat-s Ve
ty 1 ir up one point for
e « r 1 t
n hist or al, or
pa Al ZT I 85 D |
becat ) rea re s no nce w
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I 1
I
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¢ at 3
¢ " cal A fl
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X [ € ne rd
t d 1 fee re I have
ry book that was r writte
YOK( a
Vhere ther asked the prof r
In real life,” answered Outra f
which sare but a fallacious and lying
I resel t ndia is governed, he
[ d, a he rofe r was about t
make rong protest, “by two th
the vd of Hastir live, (
Ha 1 others (it bold &
1 th op 18
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10 ar ret e wt 8
held the zht har nd e ba
t ( I W I( VoL (M t the
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! : [ sti -‘ 5 fe :~ I
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terestln I Al
p. The whipin t t 1t €
extended first and whosoeve es no
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Most interesting fr h1
it he e a e pr r
had o reca t luties d,
! 3 1 the 1 1
1 I embarrasse AT
1 ra
¢ i
r v 1 ng. I
he was, that she
ss asked n tha e by t little
Id lady of the tortoise-shell
pince-ne ho had flattered her wit}

You will see articles in the Fortnightly
and Nineteenth Century that should not
be written by a clerk in a8 London
counting-house. Brahmins pious? Brah-
mins disinterested ? We will soon hear
that a Jew hath a conscience ; or that
a Fakir is clean,”

The professor was gently toying with
his dessert-fork ; and he looked up with
a smile of bland satisfaction mantling
his rosy face, framed in silver-white
whiskers.

“1 fear,” he said, as if about to an-
swer some foolish question put by a
beardless undergraduate, “that Mr,
Ouatram is too sweeping in his observa-
tions. There are distinetions in this
matter as in all things else. There is,
e, 8 low-caste

the Bra ar, or the

certain class

min Sowk

r a kind of priestly Shy-
¢ who are s and exacti
But, then, there is also the

r Konkanee Brahr
India leading lights ir

f socia

1 the professor 1.‘:.«' 1 his for

and look around, as if he w
Is there any other point n whieh you
would desire to Ye enl ed?
Outram scowled at vith the
contempt of an ancient expert for a
AT r and e asked a
hilling A
“The professor has beer 5 1
presume ?"
)h, no, not at all,” 1 the pr
ssor. The admission generall
h of inferiority with
e pr r It is ST
a re in store
t I " said y
i ¢ I have re
¢ ir AT 0 €
I r
e (
¢ profess .
ttle er r
( hold, sir,
u can ga -
A people or race from
| ne you read re leal
I msult ¢ har ree
€ t 1 authors
A he 1 sor, * and to employ tw
1ense order to expedite the
\ gre ry and little wool,” said
vely. “ And do you still
t it reading of books ean give
1 sight into the habits of a
€ e as 't intercourse and obser-

said the amiable
all heeding the insult,
dear sir, Is it not clear
rejudiced observations of
who have taken their
rom personal experience,
ht of others, should count
1 thau the observations of

pro=

ne mar possibly—I do not say it
wpplies possibly, may have been
unable ot himself of the prejudi-

easonable to all but Ount-

ramn He ered again sharply
I have ) certain things, and can
testify m. You have never seen

10t testify. Which is the
have grasped tt
ta I who have not seen these

ruth 2"

things, the professor.

1 th ve shall leave the geutle
mer s8 these stions over
b p said the stess, rising.

y deep for us poor women!

ethnological discussions amongst ladies ;
| but my friend, Mr, Outram, has been just
| telling us a story —an experience of
\ Indian life, which will bear repetition
| and be not quite out of place in a draw-
| ing-room, Ahew !"
| OQutram drew his red eyebrows to-
i gether in a kind of scowl, but instantly
recovered himself, and toying with a
teaspoon, he said :

“The professor is too kind. 1 fear
the story is n. quite so interesting as
| his benevolence would lead you to sup-

“ Let us be judges of that, Mr, Out-
|‘ram," said his hostess. “ It will have

the merit of novelty to us all, except, of
course, Mrs. Outram.”

* Don't except me, please,” said
Mabel. “1I do not recollect any incid-
ent in Mr, Outram’s Indian life that
would merit the professor’s encomiums.”

There was a note—a sligh note of sar-
casm here ; and Outram winced under
it. But he threw the feeling aside
gaily.

“ Quite true. I did not deem it suffi-
ciently interesting to speak of it before.
It was a remark of Professor Masson's

elopedia Britannica—the gist of which
was that these things were all right for
the Middle Ages—Holy Grails, Lady of
Shalott, Magic Mirrors, ete., but they
are completely out of place in the nine-
teenth century."”

“ Do you think so ?" drawled Outram.
“ There is one wise saw, professor,
I would recommend for your considera-
tion,

“ There are moré things in Heaven and
Earth, Horatio "'—

You know the rest. Anyone who has
been in the east, and has not wmerely
read of it, will tell you that Europeans
had better restrain their expressions of
omniscience when dealing with these
questions. At any rate, I can testify
that more than once | escaped a sudden
death while wearing that ring. Call it
coincidence if you please, I think it
was more,”

“ But the story, the story, Mr. Out-
ram,” exclaimed the ladies. * What
became of Satara ?”

“Oh, Satara! Well, she grew up
rapidly under her British protector and

k 8 : developed extraordinary powers. She
| that elicited it. If the narrative has a | could do what she pleased with her
| leaden ring in it, blame the professor, | wonderful hands— string beads and

not me,”

He was silent for a few minutes, as if
pondering over the incident, Then he
| said :

“It occurred in the Mahratta coun-

try, during one of these periods of famine |

that recur so frequently in India,

Mahrattas are a flerce warlike tribe
with whom we have had some trouble—"
“I beg pardon,” said the professor,
forgetting himself for a moment. “ Did
you say the Mahrattas were— I beg
pardon. Yes! Yes! you are quite
right.”
A young lady, during the awkward
| pause, was heard murmuring :
| * Where] in wild Mahratta battle fell
| my father evil-starred.”
| * Well,” continued Outram. “ The
[ Mahrattas, as | was saying, are a flerce
warlike tribe. There would be no finer

{ class of men in India than the “ Desh "

Mahrattas, were it not for these wild
Brahmins, who would corrupt the un-
fallen angels. But they are superstiti-
ous, believe in the existence of gods,
and all that kind of thing, And as « re-
sult, they are sometimes cruel. Well,
during one of those periodieal famines,
when the people were dying like flies,
one poor woman of high caste happened
| to be among the victims, and she left
“ behind her a little child, a girl, then not
more that three or four years old. There
| were no other relatives ; and one of
| these vile Brahmin priests (Poojarees
they call them in some places) suggested
that the anger of a certain female
divinity should be propitiated by the
sacrifice of this child. They did not
put the child to death ; they feared
‘British vengeance and justice. They
simply exposed the child at the foot of a

ihe

corals, arranging colors in a way that
would make Kuropeans despair ; she
could carve metals in a kind of repousse
| work that was a miracle to behold ; she
| could cut intaglios and raise cameos on

| all kinds of stones ; and shape and pol-
1sh alabaster and other vases until they
shone like precious stones, And she
interwove with all her work a kind of
symbolism, never allowing the smallest
thing to pass from her hands without
| some mute lesson or warning conveyed
| in a sign, sometimes almost imperce

| tible, but always clear to the initiated.
Where she learned that symbolism no
one could tell, Probably in the moun-
tain under Poojarees or Thibetan
Lamas, who had strayed across the fron-
tier, and who seem to know all that is
worth knowing about the other world.

some years. Various attempts were
made to kidnap the girl ; but she was

strange thing occurred.

strong affection for her protector ; and

some imagined slight. He resented it
and turned her from the house.

he relented and brought her back.
used to

* What has this slave done to anger
thee, Son of the Priests of the Sun!
All night long have I lain flat on my
face on my bed ; and there was no one
to give me food or drink. Who was the
Mighty One that saved me from the
anger of Sivaand the teeth of the ser-

pent of the desert ? Who was raised

" up by the full speech of the gods to be
hideous, beastly, vulgar > o6 this | my father ; and who hath taken the
amiable goddess. What ¥ expected | place of Medudu, my brother ? And
was obvious. Not that Siva or any shall I cast away from before the
ther piece of woodwork would destroy | face of my Lord ; and never more b

e child ; but that a panther or a tiger | his bread and wait upon Him 2"
would stray that way, and do the work |

of sacrifice,

I'his was all 11 ; but

broke out,

\Zain
and

very v
the same awful jealousy

A good Mussulman, however, like ain she was dismissed.

1e Samaritan of old, passed that way, The third time she came again, pur-
and although he ran a fearful risk, he ring and fawning around him, like a
rescued the child, and kept her in hid- | wild cat: and again he drove her
ing for some time. To throw the |forth, She went away meekly, having
wretcl fanatics off the track, he had | fipgt deposited the ring on his dressing-
1 few r kidlings’ bones scattered | table with a few kind words of farewell.
s it After some But next morning, when he awoke, he
back the ], and kej found himself all with silver.

own house. But he had no s He was a leper fror » heel,

I'he ladies cowered tog er and

tered little rieks. But Outram went

5 ar He came down t
Yy and ca For s
. | were dosing him with
. AS | cine ; and at last W
People at | cured. Some fakirs offered t
ere Qutra y incantations ; but he would
. s hav ne of t en 1 z
to form t ¢ I ) e, he gave me the magie r
forei races [ tell ¥ here is ? v it
at 18 L3 ¢ a d he v
JATHE at t 1 arte 3 Yook . . Sanid. 1
1s ri f those fe
and AVALE r stand Jere for the e he g sad
Qix lisk inations rtun- | towards Mabel. White as a t
d spit a would | in g that seemed like Deatt
1 their fathe ] t 8 B OO :
a s their Y
& i
if he were fr a m \ Y
1t then [HE ROMANCE OF A
became a question jee Chit l)“"i: LAWYER
ees could send | d, wh
had called Sat length yisse—
I untr a fell Well, for my part, I think it's a
18 and honor- ame 1" Margaret aimed with

vengeance, Brah-

minical followed the girl,
and after some months her new protector
was glad to part with her to a certain
British oflicial, who, as he knew well,
snapped his fingers at the whole tribe
of Brahmins and Mahomedans.

“ Under his proteetion she grew up, a
tall, thin girl, with soft, black ey
lustreless, unless when excited, and

| then, by all the gods of India, you never
saw such sheet lightning as that which
shot and played beneath that girl's
forehead.”

He stopped a moment as if conjuring
up that figure. He did not notice his

vengeance,

8, il

great warmth, as M Lawson poured
her a second cup of tea and
herself to another “ No one ex
pects you to marry him, but g
at least be civil tc a man who has bee
devoted to you for several years. Y
would be as sweet
rich and—"

would not ! Eli

waler,

as sugar if he were

abeth
dicted, hotly. Just because you hap-

| pen to like a countrified, stupid, stingy,
stick of a man is no reason why I sheuld
fall at his feet.

you might |

@

way, Miss Lawson, 1'd like to gtay

definitely, but you know, | have
of me an hour's ride on the inter

car, ¢
early at this season of the year,

It gets dark so

inconveni

bye, Margaret ; I'll try to forgiy

if you never mention that man ag

a

When Elizabeth Morrison |

her car she looked eagerly for 4
face, but the only passengers we,
old man and & young girl whom s}

never seen before,

t:

Disappointed
0ok possession of one of the rear

and gazed absently at a success

snow-covered

fields, whose moy

was relieved oceasionally by a cly,
naked trees that shivered misoral

t

much interested in

8

makes herself a bore,
a fine fellow.
can't see that,

he December wind,

“ 1 do wish that Margaret were o,
Mr. Shea and
he thought rather peevishly,
Of course, |
I am not so blind

Why he should care

a butterfly like me is a mystery,

| father thinks that 1-—-"

and her

grew sad and wistful,

any

Suddenly the car stopped far
station. The conductor

forward, and heand the motorman

earnestly for a moment or two ar

changed a few remarks with a ma

I

an down the track toward them,
“ Wreck ahead !" the conduct

| nounced laconically, to the curic
|

L

engers. “ We'll be tied up here f

1 least three hours-——maybe four or f

|

| twilight was hcgiuuing. to fall. 1

| she asked, anxi

lizabell was dismayed. The ¢

was no house within sight where
might have been able to telephone f

t

axicab. *“ How far are we from t
sly.

the

“ Four miles,” conductor

| back, as he and the motorman lef
car and hurried to the scene of tt
aster.

distance,
seemed preposterous.

Elizabeth had never walked half t
The mere idea of such a t
She saw tha

| man ahead of her was consulting

Then | ' ae, 4
She | madam,” he began, lifting his hat, o«
hang .around his room, chant- | €ously

ing strange poems in her native dialect: | man—

she helped |

ou

“Snring Finds the Blood Weak ar

contra- |

“Now, girls, don't quarrel,”" admon-
ished Miss Lawson, quietly. * You will
take more tea, Elizabeth? No? You/|

wife's eyes fixed steadily upon him with | should not expect, Margaret, that you
awakened curiosity. could force Elizabeth to find Mr, Shea

1 forgob t he continued, “that | congenial because you admire him.
she had not a bawbee in the way of | She may be right in saying that he's

money, but there was found in her gar-

ments a T

bling those single eyes

| Christian countries,

deep into a kind of opalesque stone, and
the latter was ringed in solid gold in

the shape of a cobra.

1g, a strange intaglio, resem-
in triangles
which sumetimes represent the Trinity in
The eye was cut | day.

This does not | ing young lawyer in the State.’

a little countrified—certainly he hasn't
the entire lack of enthusiasm for every
thing worth while that seems to be a
epidemic among the society
But he is not stupid.

Juadge Denison tell my brother that he
is a brainy fellow and the most promis

men of to-

And at sad confession of infer- | sound very strange. What is strange is | Margaret laughed, triumphantly, but
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Tired in Body

Worn Out by the Monotonou
Indoor Life of Winter

the System Run Down
is Restored by

Vigor

Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food
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| bursting and the birds are chiry
merrily in the treetops. many pe
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most keenly the debilitating

mervating effects of indoor winter
The blood is so thin and watery

t fails to supply nutrition to the ne

us system and to the vital organs.

feel tired, weak and discourag
appetite fails, digestion is impair
| energy and ambition are lacking,

| strange depressing feelings come
| you.

But nature has provided certair

storatives to be used and at this tin
| year to form new, rich blood and create

new

nerve force. These elements

found in condensed and easily assin

ated forms in Dr. Chase's Nerve Food

1

I'housands of men and women
earned to escape the spring depres
and weakness and discouragement
1sing this great restorative.
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mfldence return, buoyaney is felt
wwery movement of the body, pallo:

weakness and disease give place

w of health and vigor of mind

body.

Dr. Chase’'s Nerve

| spring tonic and restorative, 50c. a

l

6 for $2

at all dealers or Edmang
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto.
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