. following case,
_jdjustice and the severity of -the pen-
" alty for the

-y view !

. THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIO CHRONIOLE

\-‘
Saturday, February 17, 1900

“While

T weas journeying through

“Denmark as a4 Young man, my stay

&b Copenhagen was prolonged by the
dntense interest which I togk in the
.wwhich for Dbarbaric

crime committed, ex-
cecds uny punishment that could he
administered at the hands of o civil-
ized community in modern times.
After baving viewed the Danish
capital, I began to exploro the sur-

- rounding country.

In the courso of my rambley, and
_while proceeding in the direction of
Elsinore, I was overtaken by a sud-
den storm. The rain came down in
such torrents that I was fain to
.look round for shelter; and observing
& cottage thraugh an openiag in the
4rees T hastened to it.

My roquest for shelter was cheer-
fully complied witk by Peter Jansen,
the owner of the cottage; his wiic
kindly pressed me to take some re-
freshment, while her  daughter
_.brought me a scat. Being well ac-
gusinted with the Danish language. |
entored into conversation with the
goad old man.

“‘You scem to Le vary comfortable
here,"” said I.

“*Yes, truly that I am,” he replied: |
1the following particuiars :(—

<1 have reason to be contented with
my lot; I have suflicicnt means  for
the support of my family; I have o
good wife, a son to work for me,
and'’—continued he, looking at his
daughter with o good-humored smile
—a daughter to plague me.”

The old man went on {0 tell me
that his son Joseplh, who was daily

expected home, wag a sailor, and
that his daughter, who was he-
trothed to a young sailor, a ship-

mate of her brother, was in the scr-
vice of a lady residing wecar Copen-
bhagen, who had permitted her o
spend o few days with her parents.
As soon, however, ng the important
business of preparing tho winter pro-
visions of the family wawx over, she
was to return Lo her parents’ house,
whon the wedding was to pe cele-
brated. There wuns an appearance of
so much worth and goodness about
these simple people, that T willingly
complied with their invitation to re-
main all night under theip roof.

Ater having partaken of their frug-
al repast of ryebread, milk,
eggs. I was conducted to a neat
chamber, whore I slept as soundly as
a top till next morning. Soon aiter
breakfast I took loave of my hosi.
who woul not actept of any renumet-
ation from me, saying that if Nis
suilor boy ever visited iy home, i
gshould nepay what I had received in
kind. This I promised to do; and,
after having accepted an invitition
to witness the marringo of Lilise will
Eric Polsen, I set out on my return
to Cepenhagen. I hagd not, however,
procecded far, when I heard someope
running after me and calling on me
to stop. I turned around, and was
surprised ty se¢ Llise running up the
hill, gquite out of breath with the
haste whici she made to overtake
me. I cbsagved that she Ireld sonie-
thing inn her hand, which, on her
pearer approach, I discevered to be
my pursc.

*Qh, sir!” cried she. “I was so
afraid I wowd not overtale you.You
left your purse on the iable; and we
were so vexed, for we did not know
where to send it to you; and what
would have become of you without
your purse in a foreign land %

“Why, my amiable Ebise,”” I re
plied, *‘if all hearts were as good and
kind as those Ifound under your
roc, I should not have inissed it
much.”

I pressed her to lake n piece of
gold, but she steadily refused, and,
after reminding mo of my pronsisc to

wid

be present at her marricge, and ox-
pressing many good wishes for 3y

journey, she returned home, and 1
pursued my way to Copenhagen,
which, however, I soon after left on
a tour through the countiry.

I returned to the capilal a short
timo previous to tho period fixed for
the marriage of Iliso, and my enn-
ployment on arriving in Copenhagen
was to purchase for her a quantity
of Dbridal finery and some usei'l
houschold furniture, and on o clear,
fine morning I set out to visit my
host.

On approaching the cottugo I ob-
gerved that an unugual stillness
reigned around. The door was closed,
and the curtain of the littlo window
of the room which tho family wvener-
ally occupied was closely drawn. 1
foared that some ovil had befel thewn,
T knocked softly, but no one seenosd
td observe it; so I liftad the lateh
and entoered. But how wore my feel-
jogs shocked atl the scene which met
The good old man sut
with his h:L_n'ds' over his eyes, appar-
ently overwhélmed with grief, Lis
spow-white- hair hanging in disorder.
around.his.face. His .wife stood lean-
ing over him, hor eyes red and swol-
Jon with weeping, and a tall, haad-

ECTE,

’ear]y. death; she has

) CRIMINAL

some youth, in a sailor’s dress, was
pacing about the rcom, while Tbig
tears rolled down his zun-hurncd
cheeks. I looked around fon Elise; she
wed not there, and I doubted rnot
that her parents were mourding her
loss.

“My good friends,” said T, advanc-
ing, ‘I sympathive in your afiliction;
this iy a sad stroke for pareats to
suffer.’”

“You have heard, then ¥ said
Peter, in a stifled voice.

“I have Leard nothing,” I replied,
“but I find you in grief. I do not
see your daughter; she has been tithen
from you. Lawment not too deeply an
been remeved,
but, I trust Lo a happier

The old man groaned.

‘“Joseph,”’ said he to the young
sailor; “tell him your sisilwr’s state-
I cannot,™

“Although all Tenmark were to pro-
nounce her guilty, I will noy ereidit
it ''* oxclaimed Joseph, with im-
petuosity. ‘‘But what diMerence does
it  uutke 2?77 coutinued he, dashing
away a tear. ““Who will helisve mel”’

A considerable time eclapsed befors
the sufferers were sulliciently compos-
ed to inform me pf thao cause of thejv
gvief, of whichh I al length collected

country.’”

A few davg after T had visited
them, 1Riso returacd to the family in
whose serviee che was enguged,
Avout this period her mistress, Mu-
dinme Miller, began to complain  of
missing valuable articles of wearing
apparel, which Elise, under whose
charge the artieles were placed, de-
clared must have been stolen  from
the paddock in  which the clothes
were dried. The losses at first
few, and Madame Muller, aiter en-
joining o more strict wateh to be
kept, passed thew over; Dbut this
sgeincd oniy to embolden the culprit,
and swhen damask napkins, laces,
and many other expensive articles
disappeared, madam became exasper-
ated, and charged Elise with having
seereted them. Iilise protested her to-
tal innocenee, but in vain. The ar-
ticles had been especially committed
to her charge ; they had been put in-
to the paddock Lo dry; this paddock,
which afforded pasture for o cow,
was surrounded by a wall so
ceedingly high as to render it impos-
sible that anyone would venture over
it.

What made the aflair appear still
more aguinst poor Flise was the
fact that these thefts were commnijt-
ted in open day, the clothes never
being left in the green after dusk,
and also that the window of the
laundry looked into the paddock ; so
that if anyone had come over the
wall, Elise must have seen them.

Poor Llise could only declare that
she put out the things to dry, that
she had seen no person enter the pad-
dock; but what became of the
things, she knew not.

were

ex-

Matters were in this state when a
small silver spoon disappeared; o scr-
vant recollected having seen it in
Elise's hand, who said that she had
been using it for making starch, and
that she laid it down on the outer
sill of the laundry window for g few
minutes, while she went up to her
mistress’ chamber svilth some clothes,
and that when she returned the
spoon was gone. The servants all
being examined swore that they had
never gone near the window, and
that no one but the family had en-
tered the house, in short, everyone
believed that  Elise svas secreting
these things for her new household ;
she was charged wilh theft and comn-
mitted to prison, and the time ap-
pointed for her trinl was fast ap-
proaching.

You niay well suppose how much I
wns distressed by this account. The
silent aflliction of the parents and the
more stormy grief of the young and
ardent swailor affected me deeply.

My friends,”” said I, ‘‘do not des-
pair. She is innocent.”’

As I said 1this, the young
wrung my hand.

Thin Babies

often develop into weak,
delicate, backward children;
undersized, nervous, feeble,
adults. Lack of nourish-
ment is the cause.

is the remedy. A little of
it three or four times a day
will do wonders. The
pinched, sad faces become
round and rosy; the wasted
limbs plump and firm. If
your baby is not doing well,
‘try this great food-medicine.

goc. and §$r.00, all druggista,

man

*“Oh, sir,”” he exclaimed, ‘‘what a
comfort it is to hear these <words!
But how shall we be able to prove
lier innocence ?*’ )

] can declare what at least
presumptive proof, that she is
capable of committing this erime,”’ I
replied; and then I reminded them of
the incident of bringing me the
purse, and of her refusal to accept
of the gold I offered her— circum-
stances which I hoped would ‘wveigh
greatly in her favour.

By exertions to console these good
people were not swithout effect, and
they gradually became more COmMpos-
ed. I learned from them that Joseph
was to return next day to Copenhe-
gen, to take every possible step to
prove the innocence of his sister, and
that Eric Polsen was already there,
and eager to assist in clearing the
fame of his betrothed. The greater
part of the night was spent in dis-
coursing on this melancholy subject.
Early next morning I returned to the
city, accompanied by Joseph ; and T
repaired without delay to the pri-
son, where I was permitted to sce
my young friend, with whom I Lind
a long interview, Ji any doubts ol
her innocence had arisen in my mind,

is
in-

her demeanour would alone have
neen sutlicient to dispel them. Ier
ingenious countenance wWas indeed

clouded by grief, but no seercl fecling
of guilt troubled her calm brow.

I converscd a long time with her,
but without gaining any informaticn
whiclh could lead to the discovery of
the culprit. I learned that she was
on the most Iriendly terms with all
fier icllow-servants; that they gave
evidence against her with the great-
est reluctance; and that they all bore
the highest testimony to her charac-
{er previous to the time at which
{hese theits were ccmmitted. I shall
not dwell on the details of the trianl;
suflice it to say that the proofs of
her guilt, upon the strongest circum-
stantinl evidence that could be pro-
duced, appeared beyond a doubt. It
was proved by the witnesses that the
articles missing had been in Elisc's
‘hands the last time they were scen;
and it was shown in an cspecial
manner that the silver spoon, of
which she was accused of robbing
her mistress, had disappeared in such
a way that no one clse could have
‘taken it. The unfortunate Ilise
;\could urge no defence that made any
fimprcssiou on her judges. In  their
opinion she was clearly guilty of the
heinous  offence  of systematically
stealing her mistress’ property, and,
according to the cruel laws of the
country, was comdemned to death.

I took on myself the painful Llask
of breaking the afflicting intclligence
to the parents; but the shock was so
severe as to lny the good old man
on a sick bed, from which it seemed
mmore than probable that le would
never rise. Joseph stifled his own
grief, and sirove to console and coni-
fort his sister under this terrible
stroke. But the grief of Eric would
not be controlled, and o brain fever
was the consequence of the agonies
of his mind.

I never allowed o
without visiting the poor
Ccnscious of her innocence, she had
never ceased to believe that this
would be manifested till the fatal
sentence put a period to her hopes :
but she bore her aflliction meekly,
and courageously prepared to meet
her fate.

day to pass
prisonecr.

The more that I saw of the unhap-
py Elise the more did I feel niyself
interested in her case. 1 perceived
she was the victim of some extraor-
dinary mystery which would sooner
or Inter be cleared up, and establish
her innocence ; but, in the mean-
time, she would he put to air igno-
minious death, and it would seem
little purpose to have her innoncence-
proved after she had yielded up her
life. With these impressions on my
mind, I lost no time in trying to pro-
cure o delay of her exccution, or a
mitigntion of her sentence, in which
I was assisted by the humane clerpy-
man who attended her in prison.
Through the kindness of the British
ambassador, I procured an audicnce
of one of the pricocipal men of the
court. To this nobleman I commu-
nicated all that I knew and felt re-
specting Elise's case, the honesty of
her family, and her own hitherto un-
impeachable character, and besought
him to procure for her the merciful
interposition of the rsigning prince.

“Stay but the execution for a few
wecks,”” snid I, “and I have no
doubt whatever but the innccence of
Lke young woman will, in that inter-
val, be made apparent.’”’

My urgent representations did not,
however, seam to be ol piuch avail;
the baron was a courteous hut n
somewhat positive man; he did not
like it Lo be supposed that he requir-
cd anyone to suggest a line of policy
which he shonld follow. Bowing me
out of the bureau, he said he would
thinkk of what I had rcpresented to
him, and see what could be done.
Elise's relipious attendant was at
the same time busy in another quart-
er, and we yiclded ourselves to .a
faint hope that the execution would
be staid, or the punishment altered.
Day after day fled, yet each de-

gcending sun shone ubon Elise at the
grating of her dung(':on. Time fiies
on with frightful rapidity, when the
moments are counted by those who
are condemned to die on the scuf-
fold. The eve of the day of execu-
tion at length arrived, and it har-
rows up my very soul when I recall
to remembrance the horrible prepara-
tions which were making for the tak-
ing away of the lifc of one of the
mcsl simple and amiable crcqtures
that ever breathed.

The fatnl day dawned bright and
clear, and as Elise, pnle and hope-
less, was conducted to the scaffold.
the spectatcrs were in tears. Xler
vouthiul and modest appearance, her
sweet and ingenious countenance, and
her air of resignation and piety, in-
terested  every heart:  sobs and
aroans wevre heard thirough every
part of the assembled multitude; wo-
men wept aloud and many a  gray-
nearded man turncd aside tc  dash
away the large drops fell from his
eyes.

The feelings of her brother almost
Lonflle description. On first ecncount-
cring the moving mass assembled to
witness his sister's execution, Jo-
seph looked arcund with an impres-
sion of fierceness and disdain; but,
on mecting their sympathetic glances
and sceing the tears that bedewed
their faces, his countenance changed,
and he appeared nearly suffocated by
cmotion.

The fatal moment at length arriv-
d; the term of her earthly sufferings
was about to close, when a sudden
tumult arose at the extremity of the
crowd.

I heard a confused murmur,
gradually increased in loudness. The
sensation, as it soon appeared, was
caused by the approach of an officer
of the Government, bearing an order
to release the culprit, a pardon hav-
ing been granted in her favour, ov
rather, as it appeared, her innocence
having been made apparent. Trom
gloom and sadness all became sud-
denly joy and hilarious exclamation.
I confess my inability to depict the
zerne which followed in a way it de-
serves to be porirayed; so let me ex-
plain, in a few words, the cause of
<0 happy a termination to this sin-
gular drama. . .

Terhaps vou may smile when I in-
forn you that the true culprit, the
only rabber of Madame Nuller’s pre-
was discovered Lo be no other

which

nmises,

than the cow which browsed in the
paddock behind  her mansion. Iis
veracity in seizing upon and  swal-

lowing articles, certainly ill-ealculat-
ed to serve it for food, was discover-
ed in time to save poor Llise's life.
The animal was slaughtered, and in
ils stomacih was found the spoon
which had been cuarricd off so myste-
riously — o faet which explained
everything clse.

The news of this remarkable event.
and the release of the deeply wrong-
cd Tlise, were received by all classes
of c¢itizens with the utmost gratifica-
tion. Crowds from all parts of the
city-—and, among the rest, Fric Pol-
sen, who would permit no restraint
on account of his recent iliness—at-
tended at the prison to congratulate
the now fully acquitted Elise, A
shout of joy met her ear as she
stepped forth, hanging on the arm cf
her lover; lhe best men in the city
shook her by the hand; her fortitude
was the theme of every tongue; and
when I departed from Cepenhapgen on
my journey through IHolstein to
IKiel, I had the exceeding pleasure of
leaving her comfortably married and
restored to the afiection of her par-
ents.—Dublin Nation.

—————
“CARRY SU.\"SiLII?.\"E WITII YQU.”

A bright, fresh, sunny face is al-
ways inspiring, and it always de-
notes good health as well as a hap-
py heart. Many faces that were once
overeast with gloom have been made
bright and sunny by lood's Sarsa-
parilla,. which cures all dyspeplic
symptowms, strengthens the nerves and

tones up and invigorates the whole
system.

Constipation is cured by Hood's
Pills, the non-irritating cathartic.
Sold by all druggists. :

We showld not.imagine that little
quarrels or unbdleasant discussiony
over trivial matters are of w0 con-
sequence. ‘Too cften thoy alicnote
those who loved enclhi other in times
gona by.

Only a Woman's Story.

BUTIT WILL BRING HOPE TO MANY
S1LENT SUFFERERS.

Nervouas Prostration—Heart Wenkness
—Agonizing Pains and Misery Sach
as Women Alone Endure Made the
Life of Mrs. Thes. Nears o Rarden,

Just n woman's story.

Not strange because it happens
every dny ; not romantic or thrilling,
but just o story of misery and suf-

fering such us, unfortunatety, too
many wWomen endure in silence.
Jor several years Mrs. Thomas

sears, of St. Catharines, felt her jll-
ness gradually but surely giining 2
firmer hold upon her system, and ul-
timately she almost dispaired of re-
covery. To a reporter who called
upon her, Mrs. Sears said i(—
“What [ have suffered is almost be-
vond  deseription. My illness  has
been gradually growing upon me,
and cighteen months ago I found my-
self alimost. helpless. My nerves werce
shattered, my heart weak and my
entire syvstem secmingly broken down.
I had no rest night or day: the lit-
tle sleep I did get did not refresh me.
1 was in eonstant agony, and only @
woman can understand what I en-
durcd as I tried to do my household
work. Any  sudden noise  would
frighten me and Jeave me in a condi-
tion bordering on collapse. At times
I experienced attacks of wvertigo, and
these seemed for o time to affect my
memory. The least exertion would
teave me almost breathless, and my
heart would palpitate violently., I

and yet I had to force myseli to ent
to maintain life. I treated
three different doctors and  spent
much money in this way, but with-
out avail, and T was in a condition
bardering on despair. I was urged
to try Dr. Willinms® Pink Pills, and
in DIléecomber, 1308, T consented to do
so. 1 first got four boxes and no-
ticed o change for the better after I
had finished the second box.  When
the four boxes were finished there
was it great chauge for the better.
and L then procuared another halt
dozen boxes. Before these were all
used I was agaein enjoying the bless-
ing of good health., There can be no
douht of wmy cure becavse manths
Lave pussed sinee I discontinued tak-
ing I Willlams' Pink Dills,  and
during that time T have never felt
the slightest sympltoms of the trou-
ble, and [ cheeriully and  strongly
urge other women who are suflering
to use this wonderful medicine,
ing sure that it will cure them,
it did me.”’

. Williams™ Pink Pills are a spe-
cifie for ull Jorms of weakness. The
blood is vitnlized ,the nervous sys-
tem is re-organized, irregularities are
correcled, strength returns and  dis-
case disapprars. Sg  remarkable
have bween the cures  performed by
these little pills that their fame has
spread to the far ends of  civiliza-
tion. Whenever you go rou will find
the mast important article in every
drug store to be Dr. Williams' Pink
Pilis. .

THI ORDERLY'S STORY.—Man-
iln, Nov. 15.—The orderly wus tell-
ing tho story.

USeared? Why I was never so scar-
ed in my life, But I had to sit up
thore on that grave and mako a blutl
that 1 wasn't afraid. My feet were
sa cold that they, would have {rore
snowballs,

“Tho old e n deployed the con-
pany as skirmishers. The firing was
80 hot that they couldnw't advanse,
but laid down behind o rice dike aned

kept a blazin® away until the bir
gung could get up and drop a few
ghells.

“The old men fixes the men

so they’'re all right. Then he goes
and sits down on g gravo on the hill

just back of the company. Well, of
courSe, he couldn't have pgot any
place where the gugies could have

got n better chance at him. But ke
just sets there, cool like, and lightsa
cigaretle.

“Well, 'm the hot stufi orderly
with a reputation to sustain. So 1
bave to pul up a big front and sit
down behind him on the same grave
and light a cigaretie, too.The bullets
come u-flying around there and dug
up the dirt and went ‘pop, pop' over-
heads and say, honest, the orderly
was scared to death,

“But the old man puffs his eigor-
elte and he says, 'Orderly,” ho says,
‘T guess they arc a-shootin’ at us.’

‘““And the orderly, he says, ‘Yossir,’
and you ought to have heard  his
teeth a-rattling.

"“Then tho old man save, ‘Orderly,’
and I says, "Yessir,” ‘WWe ilon’L care,
do wwe, orderly ?° says the qld man,
and the oiderly says, ‘No, sir.’

““He was just n-holding himaseclf by
the shoulders to keep from gotting
up and roiling down the other side of
that hill,

“*Orderly,’ says the old man, ‘There
ain’t, a bullet made cduld hit you
or me, is there ¥’

** ‘No, sir,' Bays the orderly,
his fcet wers so cold that they
most froze together.

‘“Then the gugicg fired enother vol-

and
al-
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Surprise is

the name

" » Conts

a Cake. |

Every Housekgc_p__er

wants pure hard soap that
lasts well—lathers freely—
is high in quality and low
in price.

of that kind of Soap:

THE ST. CROIX SOAP Mra, GO
ST+ STEPHEN,; N.B.

.
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loy and & bullet went thr ¢
old man’s hat, and ancther °§f§‘ cp'll,m"
past the orderly’s ocar. sbHn

* *Orderly,’ snys the old man, s,y
the orderly was so nest: dead by tivyy
timo that he could just grunt, ‘Sic,’

“ Oxderly,’ says the old muy
‘they didn’t used to have bullety :ha{,
could hit you or me, but I pu.g
they'ro a-making a naw kind rgy
We will get off our perch,” and .
old man climbed down from
grave and you ought Lo sce the -
derly roll up and hug that riso ..
But coldd feet? BSay, homest, my f,;eé
won't thow out until next sumin.p -
—~Chicago Tribune.
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“Difficulties give way to diligen:..
and disease germs and blood hun ..
disappear when Hood’'s Sarsapar .,
is faithfully taken.

Sweetness of spirit and sunshir. ¢
famous for dispelling fear and .jn.
culties; patienco is o mighty help -
tke purden-bearer.

had no desive for food of any kind. !
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HOSIERY

Sale Prices !

Ladies' Black Equestrian Tights,
79c pair.

i Children's fine Black Wool Mi

| tens, worth 25e to 35c pair, all

i

| I5Cpair.

| Ladies’ Colored fine Wool Mi:!
tens, were 35c to 45c pair, all
25c pair.
Ladies’ fine Black Ribbed Wgol
Vests, long sleeves, goc each.
Children’s small sizes, hand-made,
Heather mixed Wool. Stecking-,
at 19c pair.

Small Ladies’ Real Scotch Wool
Undervests, high neck and short
sleeves, $1 25, for 85¢ each.

Very small sizes in Children's veal
Scotch Wool Combinations,
i 8115 to $I 30, for 50c¢ each.

feel~ -
as |

MEN’S
Ali-wool Shirts and Drawers
Ribbed Shirts at 4gc each.
Men's very fine and soft wool
! Shirts and Drawers, Sateen finish,
¢gc each.

OGILVYS,

Cor, St. Catherine and Mountain sis,

A Biedicine Chest In Itsslf.
Stmple, Safo aad Quick Curs far

4 GRAMPS, DIRRRHOEA, cmns,E

COLDS, RHEUMATISH,
NEURALGIA.

8
25 and 50 cent Botiles. E
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

BUY ONLY THE GENUINE.
PERRY DAVIS®

PR R

PROVINCE OF QUEBECDISTLICT
OF DMONTREAL, SUPERIUR
COURT. No. 395. Dame Marie Loso
Delima Trudeau, of the Parish of
Longueuil, District of Montreal, wife
of Pierre Vincent, farmerof the same
place, has, this day, institvied ax
actiop in scparation as to proporir.
egainst him.

Montreal, Gth I'ebruary, 1900

GLOBENSKY & LAMARRE.

Weguarantee that these |
Plasters will relieve|.
pain quicker than zay |,
other, Putuponlyiny
25¢. tin boxes and $1.00
yard rofls, “The later
allows you to cut the}
Plaster any size.

Every familyl.
should have oro
ready for an emer-
gENCY.

DAVIS & LAWREMCE C0.,
LIMiTED, MGKTREAL
Beware of fmitations

HENTHHOL

TED&L

PLASTER

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC,

District of Montreal.

SUPERIOR COURT—No.2481.

An acticp in sepsration a3 to propetty ba
this day beer instituted by Dame Marie Adal}nn
Viotoria Bouthillier, of the Parish of St. _Antol!"’
de Longuewil, District of Montreal, ageiust ber
husband, George Yincent, of the sameo vlace.

Montrerl, 12th February, 1900.
GEOFFRION & MONET,

32—5 Attorneys for Plaintitl.

SPECIALTIES of
CRAY’S PHARMACY.
FOR THE HAIF:

CASTOR FLUID, . 0ineesesr o008 conts
FOR THE TEEIB:
SAPONACECUSDENTIFRICE, 35¢cents

FOR THE SKIN:
WnlnnosnLAnomxoumul.amﬂ

HENBRY R.GRAY.
E’harmno,eptloaj‘cpemut
RN 122_8$.'1ﬁ.a_'irrel_lcpyainstref:

. N.B.~Physicians’ Prescriptions prepared witd-

ciigei!ndgro’t:ptl‘: Torwarded to a1l parts of b4

olty, . .. by

P A
O N R

PR

RIS




