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CHAPTER TIII.

At the eame moment that this young
girl was communing with herself, Mr.
Karl Haven, the well-known millionaire
philanthropist, was sitting in his study,
his head bent on his hand, with an open
paper before him.

He bad received this copy of the Paris
Figaro by the laet mail, and had just
concluded the column which hac been
marked by a blue pencil.

In it he had learned. for the firet time,
of the death of hie wild stepbrother and
his wife in the brawl of a gilded
gambling palace. and that a child sur-
vived then--a girl, who was penniless.
The paper fell from his nerveless fingers.
That was the firet time he had heard
of Roland Haven for upward of five-and-
twenty years. The end he wae notr
surprised at: such a life as he and the
beautiful Parisicnne he had wedded led
usnally ended thus.

Karl Haven felt sorry from the bot-
tom of his heart that they had left a
child jand especially that their offspring
was a girl. She must needs have been
brought up amid the most vernicious
of surroundings and influences, and, in-
heriting the natures of a corrupt mother
and father, her future, if she were beau-
tiful and gay like her mother, would be
surely the most desperate in all Paris.

“I ought to do something for her if
she is penniless,” he murmured, “with-
out letter her know from wbose hand
assitance ecame, for I would not have her
brought into contact with my tender
little girl, my daughter, Barbara —dear,
sweet, little, golden-haired madcap Bab,
the pride of my life, the delight of my
heart, the idol of my home. God forgive
me, I almost think it is wring sometimes
to worship the child so. Child! Dear
me, dear me, she will be sixteen to-
morrow. That's why I'm letting her
give the garden party. 1 shouldn’t have
given in to it and let her have her way.
There's nothing like keeping her a ——"

To this day the eentence was never
finished. Tlearing a sound like the
rustling of skirte. Mr. MHaven turned
suddenly around, belolding a right which
made him almost doubt whether he was
awake or dreaming for an instant.

In the open doorway lie beheld a tall,
sli mgirl: graceful as a young fawn, with
a dark, mignonne face, framed in a maes
of dark, eoft curls—a brune face, with
the rieh, deep. vivid coloring of the heart
of a enimson passcion flower in dimpled
cheeks, and red lips which were half
parted, disclosing the pearliest of teeth,
and eyes, big. black and sombre—won-
derful eyes, that Jooked straight through
him from bencath long, dark, eurling
silken Jashes.

The apparition looked more like some
wonderful painting from the brush of
one of the old masters, with the heavy
oaken doorway for a frame, than a liv-
ing. breathing creature.

For an instant Mr. Ifaven stared hard,
wonderingly at her. too astonished for
&peech or action. and in that instant the
jovely young ereature had glided for-
ward until ehe had reached his e&ide:
then holding out a little white hand, she
said, falteringly:

“Uncle Karl. have vou no welcame for
me? T am Tndia Haven.”

The gentleman sprang to his feot, all
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forgetful of the marked copy of the
Figaro, which lay at his feet, and which
the girl had discerned from across the
room.

“Bless my life!” he cried, agitatedly.
“I am taken 8o completely by surprise.
I—-I am at a loss for words. 1 am
stunned, bewildered, dumbfounded.”

“Kiss me, and say, ‘I am glad o eee
vou, India, my poor little orphaned
niece, who has crossed the sea to me!”

He kiesed the lovely upturned face
mechanically, the fears that a moment
since had filled his mind «till struggling
for supremacy. i

“You have just come me from
Parie?” he interrogated. seating her
before him and looking anxiously into
lier lovely young face, the swift thought
coming to him to learn just what kind
of a life she had led there.

But the girl was artful far beyond
licr years, <

“No, uncle.”
never egcen

to

she murmured. “1 hava
Paris . All my life 1 have
been at a convent far away from my
parents—ay, ever since I could remem-
ber.  They e only at Joag intervals
to see me. A few weeks ago my par-
ents passed away; and among my fath-
er’s papers was found. sour address,
with the words penciled bYeneath it that
I should come to you if anyvthing cver
lappened to him aud mother. So the
dear, Kind at tha convent sent
me to vou. with many blessings on my
head. Tt is not mueh of a story to tell,
but it is all of my life’s history, uncle,
monotonons thonsh it appears.”

She told him the glib falsehiood with
never a quiver of her white lids as she
gazed up with seeming guileless, child-
like innocence into his face.

She saw-the strained. worried expres-
sion die quickly out of his face as he
listened. and in its place one of thank-
fulness appear.

Ile was thniking. “Thank<God, my
fears were groundless: no matter how
wicked they were in the existenee they
werd leading. they had the sense  to
weep this young girl out of Paris. and
away from tainted companionship. Hav-
ing been hronght up in a convent. she
must be quite as  pure. ehildlike and
uileless as my own dear little Bab. and
she cannol be much older
ehould judge: and therefore there wonld

sisters

be ne harm in giving this sweet voung |

girl tne shelter of my home, and making
her Bul's playmate, companion:
leaving her when 1 die  a substantial
fortune. whether she marries or

from thiz moment on forever the mem-
ory of Ler parentage.”

The next moment he had taken her in
his arms, saving brokenly. huskiiy:

“Welcome to and
heart. India. You <hall be to me a sec-
ond  danghter. Thrice weleome, my
dear.”

At that the of o
voung voice hubbling over with
girlisk laaghter fell upon their
and turning toward  the open window
from whence the sound proceeded. they
saw. hounding over the green sward. a
whirl of flving golden 1} and . white
skirts and floating blue ribbons.
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lona, dark.
in everv detall
little ehild of fortunce—this girl whose
life had heensspent among roses. hut
who had never known that they eon-
cealed thorns.

India Havei's ripe. red lips met Bab’s,
viut the Kiss was as light as the brush
of a IntterNy’s wings against the petals
of a flower, ‘and there was no warmth
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in the clasp of the white, perfeot little
haads. Bab was shaking and caressing so

vigorously,
Inlia’s mental conclusion ' regarding
little

her cousin was:

“I hate her, this nonsensical
butterfly, who has all the gifts the gods
cap give, while I have mnothing—noth-
ing!’

“There, there. my dear; carry your
cousin India off to your room, and see
that she has some refreshments; and
tell Mrs. Mack, the housekeeper, that 1
wish to sece her at once.”

With arms twined around each other,
the two girls quitted the library, Bab
chattering like a magpie, India quiet
and thoughttul. 1M

When Mrs. Mack, the housekeper, en-
tered the library. and Mr. Haven order-
ed her to prepare a suite of rooms for
1i¥ nicce’s permanent occupation, the
good woman held up her hands in holy
horrer. Half a century of service in the
Haven fumily gave her the right, in her
opinion. to do as she pleased, and to
most foreibly air her likg: and dislikes
whenever occasion demanded it.

Nobody ever thought of controvert-
ing or contradicting her—not even Mr.
Haven. who realized that benecath the
kind old soul’s brusque wmanner she
meant well, and fairly idolized his mo-
therless little Bab. That balanced all
her faults.

“Well. well! ‘Whatever will happen
next?” <he cried in the greatest con-
sternation. “The daughter of Roland,
the black sicep, and the Parisian con-
cert hall singtr here. and to stay and
be a companion for Bab! You are en-
tering upon a dangerous undertaking,
sir, T can tell vou that! T haven’t seen
her. but fer all that I wouldn’t let her
be a companion to Bab. She’s got bad
blood in her veins on both sides, and
what's bred in the bone is sure to come
out of the jlosh, mark that, sir, I say:”

“There afe exceptions to &ll rules, and
this is one of them,” deeiared Mr. Ha-
ven. ‘“The girl is as sweet, and puve,
and innocent as Bab hertelf, as you will
shortly cee. Do not condemn her ‘coo
hastily. Mrs. Mack. No metter how
great be your prejudie: againtt the poor
helpless child, it wi meit like vapor
before the sunshine the moment your
eves rest upon hers.”

“T never knew a dove-to come from a
pair of ravens, sir. nce a lamb  from
wolves,” maintained the old lady, stout-
Iy.

" Mr. Waven did not attempt further to
convinee her. leaving that to time and
the young girl herseli.

Meanwhile, the two girls were up in
Bab's room, and the little madcap was
chatting away as eagerly and confiden-
tially te India as though she had known
are here in time for my party to-mor-
row night?" she cried. “You will cer-
tainly be queen of the ball, India. Were
yon ever at a ball. and ecan you dance?”

India’s lips parted in a strange smile
as she murmured:

“No.

She could dance, and in a way that
would dazzle and bewilder those quiet
folks in this slew Ameriean village am-
ong the New England hills, but she dar-

her all her life.

“Isn’t it just perfeetly lovely that you
convent story. even at the cost of her
own pleasure, for she dearly loved danc-
ingz.

“F suppose half the country will be
here®” sne asiid, Tooking eagerly into
Bab'’s fuce as ghe added: “And last, but
Jeast, my little Cousin
Bab’s heau. of course?” y

She was startled at the deep blush
that suffused Bab's flower-iike fact. in-
stantly turning it the fiery color of the
great red peonies in the vase hy the
window.

The next instant two soft arms were
around India’s neck. and a soft. rosy.
burning cheek was pressed close agrainst
hers, and Bab whispered in a thrilling,
gasping voice:

“Oh. India. can vou Keep an amazing
secret? 1 must tell vome one, or | shall
die.

“Ts it about ome voung man?” whis-
pered India. eavessing the enrly, golden
head that cuddled itself closely
her dark subtle
gleam leaning inte her black eves,

Y e-es" admitted Bab o faintly,
hefore T teli vou alll India. you must
faithfullvy promise fo keep mv awful

through life-—av. and into etor-

S0
own one, a

“hut

T promise never to reveal what yvou
tell me. Bab™ she whispered.

Bab teoasted Lers and lived to rue it
hitterly to the end of her hapless voung
life.

CITAPTER Ié’

Tondia Taven falls baek in lher chair
aghast, Tlas she heard avight? she asks
herself, doubting the evidence of her
own manuging  to  articulate
breathlessly: “What i< it yon eay. Bab?
I did not guite cateh your meaning.”

asked you if yvou could keep a ter-
rible sccret—ahout a voung man,”
whispered Bab, exeitedly, her pretty face
flushing and paling. “1 am so glad to
have to tell it to.” ehe mur
mured. bursting into paesionate tears.
“Oh, pity India. and comfort me.
Fhere is'a young nan coming to  the
party  whom 1T must marry.  There! T
have divulged to you my bitter secret.
Before 1 had that heavy  load on  my
heart T wae the i girl in the
whole wide workl, and now T am the |
mont miserable.”

India held the givl off at arm’s length
and looked into the eweet voung face
: : - &
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“Tell 'me all about it. Babh.” she mur
mured in oa swyeet, tone, “and
then T shall know best how to help and
advise you,”

In hey
celf exulrantly:

smooth

shie was telling her
this pink and

own heart
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PIRPLES ON FACE
& (ARNS AND LEGS

Scratched So Made Red Sore.
Trouble Grew Worse All the Time.
A Cake of Cuticura Soap and a
Box of Cuticura Ointment Com-
pletely Cured.

Ville Joliette, Que.—* My little girl, aged
four years, had so many pimples on har
face; arms and legs that I did not know

what to do. They lasted

for a year. She com-

menced to scratch and

this made pimples, clear,

not red. 8he scratched so

much that the blood ran

and it made a red sore.

‘The sores were worse on

3 her arms and legs and on

her fwe and they were ugly looking with
the blood. I was told what to do to stop
het suffering, and I used the treatment but
othenpimples came ouf all the time. I tried
all of remedles but the trouble grew
prorse all the time. It was always the same
/story, until I used Cuticura Soap and Oint~
ment. I began to apply the Cuticura Oint-
ment on her, also hot water and Cuticura
Soap. Immediately I began to see that
they were curing her, and after having
used a cake of Cuticura Soap and a box of
Cuticura Ointment she was completely
cured. Bhe has just as fine a skin as befcre.

**My husband also used Cuticura Oint-
ment for cracks in his hands. After three

licati of the Cuti O1 he
was y cured.” (Signed) Mrs. Alfred
Corrier, Jan. 16, 1912,

Cutleura Soap and Cuticura Ointment are
sold by druggists and dealers everywhere,
For a liberal free sample of each, with 32-p.
book, send post card to Potter Drug & Chem.
Corp., Dept. 33D, Boston, U. 8. A,

white, baby-faced, petted, idolized child
of fortune has gotten into a love en-
tanglement, has she? Ha! ha! ha! Iwill
draw every detail of the story from her,
and ever afterward hold it as a sword
against her to bend her to my will.”

“Go on, Bab, dear,” she murmured;
“there ie nothing that will give your
poor little heart such great relief as
to tell some one/who is sure to sympa-
thize deeply with you-—all about it,
from beginning to end.”

“How awfully sweet and good of you.
India, to say 80,” murmured Bab, throw-
ing herself impulsively into her new-
found, treacherous young cousin’s arms.
“I haven’t met this young man whom
I shall have to marry yet.,” sobbed Bab;
“he is to come to my party to-morrow.”

Young as Barbara Ifaven was, ehe
could not have helped reading aright
the look of intense chagrin on India’s
face had she but lifted her eyes at that
moment,

India’s hope of some great discovery
which €he wae about to make melted
suddenly into thin air. and st could
scarcely help showing her decp chagrin
and disappointment,

“Here is the whole story.” went
lab; “papa consented- to allow me to
give this party which 1 am to give to-
morrow on one condition, and that was,
that Miss Kendall, who was my gover-
ness up to a few weeks ago, should make
out the list of invitatione.

“Of course T did not care, so long as
I could give the party. I hurried into the
library one afternoon. whither Miss
Kendall had gone to get my papa’s ap-
proval to the list. when this is what T
lieard, scattering the thought that I
had gone to ask papa about to the four
winds:

T have but one earnest olject in
permitting Bab to give this affar.. he
was eaying earnestly to the governess,
fand  that that she may become ac-
quainted with young larence Neville,
the son of my oldest and dezrest friend.
e is bright. & handsome lad., college
bred. and a thorough gentiemdn to the
core, liesides being sole heir to the Ne-
ville fortune. onie of the largest inthis
country. It ix my ardent desire that she
shall marry him - not now, of course;
Babby is only a child yet- but when
the time comes for her to think about
Tove and marriage, as all maidens are
siure to do some time,

‘I think that there is little doubt
but that he will fall desperately in love
with the ittle witch, from a little inei
dent that happened a= conple of vears
ago. and which, in fact. put this  very
idea of these two young Tolks marrying
in the of hoth father and
myself, It came about in this way:

“f0ne day a well-known artist came
to my friend’s office and begged Banker
Neville to permit him to paint his
picture, for he was in desperate straits
for money, Mr, Neville told him that
he could not paint his  portrait. but
something else for him—the portrait of
a very loveiy, voung girl. As he spoke he
produced a portrait of Bab, which I had
been showing him. and quite by aci-
dent had lef®lyving on his de The
der was quickly execnted. an
time the painted portrait was fTinished
and sent to his office. My friend had
heen thin i~ to what she <hould send
me for my birthday: the pwture wae
the outcome of it. While the father was
critically examining it. in walked "his
son Clarence, The young man was  en
thusiastic over the picture and said
that if he ever met a young girl with
a face like that lie would he tempted
to fall in love with her straightaway, be
she princess or peasant,

“*When Banker Neville presented the
portrait to me he told me of the occur-
rence, and then and there we put our
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lieads together and concluded that an
opportunity shoukl be given these two
voung people to meet at a party Bab
should give when she was sixteen. pro
viding Clarence was heart whole and
fancy free by that time.

“UNow von know swhy my eoneent was
co readily given to this afiniv 1

the Young man whom &he must marry. |

| In such matters parents are wiser than
ui : - A

{ their c¢hildren, and know what issbest

for them to eccure them
ture.’ =
“T waited to hear no more.”

a happy fu-

continued

ab, tearfully, “but slipped away unno- !

i

the prospect of the party for me. T
ville with all my heart. Tel me, India,
do you not think that the awful*secret
which T have unfolded to vou is enough

ta drive me to distrastiam?® O0h, do evm

pathize with me,” sobbed Bab, wildly.

India was staring down at her with
a face as white as it would ever be in
death; she had listened carelessly en
ough until the name of the lover in
question fell upon her ear, then, as
though an electric shock had passed eud-
denly through her heart, she sat bolt
upright, looking into Babe's. face.

Clarence Neville, the hero who had
saved her life scarcely an hour before,
the brown-eyed, handsome, debonair
young man to whom her firey French
heart had gone out in a mad, idolatrous
love at first sight, it was he whom they
intended for this pink and whte-faced
heress.

Inda Haven clutched her hands tight-
ly together.

Such a marriage should never
place if she could prevent it, she told
herself, .for Clarence Neville must be
hers, though she walked through eeas
of blood to accomplish it.

“T shall nip the scheme of those two
doting parents in the bud,” she thought.
exultantly. “Heaven pity the human
being who comes between me and my
plans! He might as well bring his own
death warrant in his hands.”

India arounsed herself quickly from
her mad, scheming thoughts, realizing
that Bab wae looking eagerly into her
face for an answer.

{To be Continued.)
—_— e —

AT BREAK OF DAY.

Fli'. little song, in the wide, wide world,

‘arther than I may roam;

Fly to the place where the blinds are
drawn—

Fly to the darkened home.

Fly to the heart that lleeds, and say:

Thou &halt be happy at break of day—
After the night comes day.

take

Fly, little song, where the watcher sits
\’Vntching a vacant chair;
Fly where a white face bends above
That one dear lock of hair.
Fly ae an angel, my song, and say:
Thou shalt be happy at break of day—
After the night comes day.

Fly, little song, in the wide, wide world—
Somewhere i& need of thee;

Offer the weary a singer's love,
Take them his sympathy.

YVoices 1 hear, and I know they say:
Thou shalt be happy at break of day—
After the night comes day.
—Howard V. Southerland, ,in Boston

Transeript.

Old Winter Coughs
Now Easily Cured

A New Remedy Now Cures Without
the Use of Cough Syrups or Drugs.

Just think of it—you can clear away
that hard. racking cough, drive it com-
pletely out of the system, make your-
self perfectly well by the new breathing
cure that employs no medicine at all.

You wonder how: very simple, in-
deed; you simply breathe in through a
Catarrhozone Inhaler rich balsamic
essences that heal and soothe away the
congh in"a few hours’ time,

In using Catarrhozone you bathe the
lining of the nose and throat with that
powerful antiseptic  of the Blue Gum
Tree of Australia. which is probably the
surest cold and cough cure in the world
to-day.

Clarence I, Cromwell, writing from
Medicine Hat “To cure a eneez-
ing cold in anout ten minutes the one
thing | know of to do it is Catarrh-
ozone. 'To relieve an irritated throat
quickly, nothing can excel Catarrhozone.
It simply eats up a cough or cold of any
kind. I know of colds that have hung
on for months that Catarrhozone cured
quickly. Nearly every man I know car-
ries @ Catarrhozone Inhaler with him
day aud night, and in this country it
makes & wonderful protection againet
all winter ilis.”

Get the dollar outfit. including the
hard rubber inhaler. and medication to
laet two months: medium size H0e., sam-
ple size 25c¢. at all = storekeepers and
druggists, or

SANS:

he Catarrhozone Co., Buf-
falo, N.Y.. and Kingston, Canada,

Titanic Beacon U. S.
Memorial to the
Brave Men

shall )
have the pleasure of presenting to Baly

. What T had heard has just spoiled ! ial
{ crew of the steamship
TONIC | 8hall be sure to hate this Clarence Ne- | died as héroes when the ve
{after a collision
! latitude 41-46, north longtitude 80-14

BY PANPEAWIOD 5 wNLERWOAD

i~ The lightacute r which tops
jtho new home of the Seaman's In-
| stitute, New York, crected as a mem-
| orial to the victims of the Titanic
disaster. The memorial tablet upon
| it, unveiled April 15, reads

“This lighthouse tower is a memor-
to the passengers, officers and
Titanic, who
sel sank
with an iceberg—
west, April 15. Erected by public sub-
~ription.

Aching Lumbago Bac;s
Are Quickly Helped
And Permanently Cured

Release, Yes, and a Cure for
Lumbage is Now Known.

YOU CAN EASILY PROVE THIS

To cure Lumbago—surely it's a good
thing to know how. This information
meant to Jno. E. Neave the difference
between invalidiem and robust health,
Writing from his home near Cornwall,
he says: “A severe and prolonged attack

loins. So established became the pre:
disposition, and so frequeut the attacks,
I confess I accepted the condition as
my particular weakness, to be borne
with as much composure us any evik
circumgtance might permit. One day
an unusually bad attack, developed, and
unfortunately there was no medicine of
any kind in the house. I sent to. =
neighbor for help and reccived with a
strong recommendation a bottle of Ner-
viline. - My friend wus surprised we
didn’t use Nerviline. eaying that they
found use for it in their family almost
everyday. Soquickly did Nerviliae check
the attack, and e€o grateful was the re:
lief, that I was in a day on the high
road to recovery. I have cured my ten-
tency to Lumbago with Nerviline, and
consider it the most powerful pain-sub
duing liniment ever made.”

For curing colds, hourseness. tight
chest and winter ills Nerviline I8 n
marvel; as for Lumbago, Sciatica and
Rheumatiem, Nerviline is considerad to
be without a peer. In the home it ia
eepecially valuable, hecause it eures
cramps in half a minute, stopy nausea,
controls vomitfng and upeet stomach,
For internal and external use. whorever
there is pain. apply Nerviline. Get the
50c. family size bottle;’ trial size, 25c.
at all storekeepers and drugeists.
The Catarrhozone Co.. Buifalo, N. VY.

— e
FILIPINO SORROW.

‘When I went down to breakfast the
other morning at my hotel I found thse
attentive and unusually’ intelligent
Filipino waiter who has served me
ever since I attached yself to the
hostelry squad. His eyes were
bleared with salty tears and he looked
down at the floor to avoid my glance
of inquiry.

“I am a few minuies late,” 1said te
the waiter. - And then: {You have
been crying. What troubles you?”

Again he burst into tears, and, sob-
bed as if his heart would break

“What on earth ails you? 1 asked,
rather sympathetically. “Arny of your
relatives dead?”

“No, no, senor, not
waiter boohooed again.

“Then out with it, boy!” 1 ex-
claimed, rather impatiently! “outl with
it!”

“Q, senor,” he stammered, “the pan-
cakes are cold!”

Noble muchacho, that,
Philippines Monthly.

—

RATHER PESSIMISTIC.

‘ (St. John, N. B., Telegraph)
| The world ig by 0 means u
| world. Taking it by and large
hard and cruel world, i

be got except by toil
that little not all «
gree of care and pui
reglong where the th bring forth spon-
taneously and freel) hut these are not
regions where man huas arrvived at any
promising degree of maturity oy st{rengtic
Even there, in the mic of troplcal plen
ty the serpent stings earthqunhke ané¢
tornado work their frigintful ischief,
cliolera a malaria kill, and gaunt far
ine, at irr 1 intervials, covers the Jan€
with the dead. It Is oniy a fraectio
human misery that can be charged upon
msocicty.

that,” and the

isn’t he?—

perfect
wd anguirh

n be kept by
There are, Indeed

—_—————————

THE IMPORTANT ELEPHANT.

|

l The white elephant is an important
rindividual of the Siamese Court, taking
‘ :

and

precedence after the soveregu
ahead of the heir apparent.

{ “Fd rather see you chew than smoke,”
| e e e

i MUNICIPAL OPERATI!ON,

| (Buffalo Couriery

{ The T.os Angeles Municipal News was
establisiied by a referendum vote of the
| peuple. It has becn recal Ly aunother
| referendum vote. 36

AN OLD SETTLER
-~ FINDS QUIGK RELIEF

%CHAS. MARSHALL CURED

DODD’S KIDNEY PILLE

BY

‘ - —

! et

i Mrs. Marshall Tells How Her Husband
| Suffered, and of His Speedy Re-
i covery When He used the Great
k Canadian Kidney Remedy.

Parkinson,
| (Special)— Living far from towns and
with doetors ot within reach
many of the settlers have found Dodd's
Kidney Pillk  an
(ne those s
Sen., whose rec

Algoma, Ont., Muy

Gu sy

ineetimmable  blessing
Mr. Charles

nwery jrom

of Marshall,
cise
of Kidney discase haw recently been the
canse of much eatisfuction to his family
and friends,

“My husbamd was suffering very much
with his back and Mre. Marshall
speakingr hushand's eare,
doctor, aud he told

urinarvy troable. vt e did

get any better,
ot

a severe

Otfe.
of her
“He went to see the
him he had
not seem to
Jion |

| nex Pili«

SA VS,

some  Dad
taking
| mo more jain iu his
his othey

foy
Nin then
back o

all g

thanktal

troubles are
am inded

Dodib’s Kidnes B
v, @

kid:ey

perience, and i wll's Kidney
Urinary

eased  Kidneys,

matism, lumbago

The natural remedy is to eare

nevs by weing Dodd’s KNidney 1%

troubles are causecd t y dim-
rhen
diseas,
the kid-
HER

So backaedie,

hewt

“My. but there was lots of fire
brimstone in My, Bowers’
morning.” “T expected th
| Their cook left
i ton Record.

Beauty is only <kin Joep, In
sinks in to the soul.

and
this
he
Bos-

sermon
would
them yesterday,

1 aglinaes

all times liable to aches in the back nmi/

of Lumbago in my youth rendered me at /

/

J

J/




