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«w»j, but I don’t know the nemo of it. 
Pietro live, over yonder it Cittireole ; be 
will no doubt, tell the signor ill be con 
■bout it.’

«, ‘I will go to him,* raid Ted. But ire 
you lure tbit no one lilt iny moirage for 
mo F1

The women ebook her hold doubtfully.
‘There was no meee.ge esiotly,’ ho 

•lid. ‘If i. true there wii i letter, but—’
‘Whit letter P’ Ted raked eigerly.
‘I don’t know if I should do right to iiy,’ 

•he murmured, hesitating: but mother 
gold coin from Ted’s pocket eonviooed her 
tint she would. ‘It I letter the signorim 
hid given me,’ she raid,’ with orders to de 
liver it to the English signor if be should 
cell, but the mu obese took it from me 
forbidding me to sly iny thing ibout 
it, end promising to attend to the matter 
himself.

one seemed to know whore. It was dirk mg.
when they made this discovery, and But Filoména interrupted quickly—
the marchera wii very tired, so «The marchera is not so well. He has
Alessandro proposed tint they should not slept ma has left orders 
spend the night at Bocoagna, where not be disturbed.’ 
he hew the innkeeper well. The march- ‘I am very sorry,’Ted replied: ‘but my 
ora agreed, md a few hours liter he business is too important to he delayed ’ 
was rattled in his rooms, and went to bed ‘Leave it to me, Filoména,’ raid Giacin- 
earlv, complaining of being tired. ta decidedly. ‘I will take the reapoasibil-

•80on attar, he was taken ill. as Ales- ity on myself, dome with me. Signor In- 
smdro had seen him several times before, gram.’
with m attack that waa painful, but, he She led him quickly through a little rate 
had been told, not dangerous The servant room, md down a dim passage with a door 
gave him the usual medicine md eat by at the end.
him, until he thought the marchera bad Here she turned, with her band on the 
fallen asleep ; but he waa dead, md hid I knob, md looked at Ted searchingly. 
been dead some time before Alessandro ‘Something has happened : I esn see it '
«•hied it. she said. ‘What is « P’

‘Then, I suppose, the thought ot all the I ‘Yes, something has happened that will 
old mm a money turned his brain, tor he I shock and perhaps pain you. I am very 
fell to emptying the pockets ot his dead sorry. Signora. 1 would spare you the 
master and tiling his own with all the notes pain if oould, but in justice to you I must 

Ted ground bis heel on the marble md gold he oould find. In the midst of it, I tell my story. Will you ask Filoména 
threshold with fierce but impotent anger. 1 sound behind him made him look round to come with us P She had better hear it 

He thought it best, however, not to md drop whit he had in hie hand, for my it, too.’
, show it, rad having made a note ol the I sutcrs husband was there witching him. Giaointa grew a little pale md grave 

address of of Pietro Мого, started back ’tor.* moment they stood staring at I with vague dread ; but. alter one confident 
the way he had come, in anything but a other in silence, then the innkeeper glance at Ted, she called to Filoména 
pleaesnt temper. held out his hand, and Alearaadro put some who stood anxiously watching them, md’

On reaching the chapel, something 8old pieces into it. But the mm laughed all throe passed into marchese’s room 
prompted him to walk around it, to make I leeringly. ‘Only that 1’ ho exclaimed. The old mm swung rouod in his chair, 
sure it no trace of Giicinti’e presence, re- I ‘"by, half the money here wouldn’t be I startled at their entrance, and, with an 
mained there. too much for an affair like this.’ angry exclamation, he threw down the

It was a lucky inspiration, lor tar back I ‘Buta, signor, the two men haggled and newspaper he had been trying to read 
in the corner ot the wide none bench by «‘«puted tor an hour or more, with the I He looked ill and worried, and a sudden i , ,... . . . ,
the door he found the book that she had P°or niarohese lying dead before them.and qualm ot pity intruded itself into Ted’s “‘r“ . ”*° fi,Te“ *be right to speak with
been reading when he came there last. Heaven only knows who was the first to voice. authority. It's a hard lite, but it’s an in-

He took it up with a remembrance that suggest that more could be made out of ‘You must please blame me alone for wresting one, and gives a mm a close hold 
was very sweet to him, ot the glad sur- {“* <*«•“ than joat the money he had with this intrusion,’ he said ‘I have some on hard facts and realities

’prise that had made her drop it as she j1!m- Alessandro bad always been very like buaineu with you that will not bear de- ■ . " The drummer
sprang up to welcome him that dijr. I m**ter in height and appearance, and I lay.* I ÉWDI ID * echool, but he does learn,

It was a very odd volume ot poems, and I I «oppose that first put it into his head to The old man eyed him keenly belore 4nd ,*ie *eMone P»y- What is the first lee- 
in turning the leaves over be noticed that P»«himeeH off lor the mtrchese. I replying— son he has to learoP How to manage men •
wra ^КсГ9* ІВ ,ЬЄ ‘r°nt ІогТЛ^оТоЖ JZ pt.teuTb.b,m.ring.i^ £ ,0 ГвЬС'*П' “

A moment after, he gave m exclaimition nothing except to certify death from heart Giaointa and Filoména to leave the room. tm7er so as to win his con-
of joy as he saw that the writing was Gi I disease. A.essmdro pretended to be un- I But Ted interposed. I fidence and overcome his indisposition,
acinta’s and was meant tor him. nerved by the sudden death, md shut him ‘What I have to say concerns all pre ‘Experience teaches this better than my-

‘I have waited md looked for you ,elf "P “> ™oms whilst his beard sent, and the eignoriua in particular. I thing else, though some men 1 arn it more
all day,’ he read, ‘but you never came fi™?. «M during that time he practised wish them to remain.’ Т ,
and now l shall have to go with writing in the marchese’s hand until he had He put a chair for Giaointa, and took « ” Î ™‘П 0ІЬег*" 1 remember when 1 
out seeing you The marchese I copied it so closely that not even the law- his stand beride her as she sank into it with I “re* ®*B*n to travel as a salesman, when I 
decided suddenly that we are to go Fer" have over found the difference. her heart beating wildly with dread. was hardly more than a lad. I had an ex-
•way ; he will not tell me where, nor for ‘When be came came back to the villa, ‘I will not keep you long,’ Ted began ; perience that proved very valuable to me.
how long and Filoména does not know. I jj“ signonna was frightened at what she ‘very lew words are necessary, and the There waa an old fellow on m.
have lett » letter lor you, but you may thought was a terrible change in her grand- msrehese at least will understand me per- !. fellow on my route who
never get it, though the woman promised, I ‘*ther, but no one recognized the sooun- I lectly when I say that the trick which has I “id been known as the terror ot the travel-

may not he able to write again Oh, drel except myself, md like a soft succeeded lor the last five years has tailed “>g men. He waa declared to be abrol-
how 1 wish that you had come today, and 'ool I gave in to the prayers of at last.’ utely the worst-namred, worst-mannered
that I need not go this hateful journey “7 ,,,ter “d Filoména, and raid nothing There was silence lor a moment, then tallow ihev had ever k„, ,
with him, be grows so strange that some I »bout it. But the wrong done to the little Filoména fell to sobbing loudly, with her I. j ,, Г . ,Ш.Є №УщЬете< but 1
times 1 am frightened. But you have pro-1 has lain like murder on my soul, md hands before her face hadn t even heard of him then, and so I
mised to help me, and I will try to be 1 thousand times 1 have been on the point The old mm sat strangely still, with a entered his store very confidently and
patient, for I know you won’t forget.’ ot informing the polioe.though each time the dull red color flickering in his haggard face, handed him my card. He took it without

No sooner had he read the message, ™>4ht of my sister has closed my mouth, md his hands clenched upon the arms of even ulancinu at it tore it i,m kit. .„лthan, retaining possession of the bodk And now 1,1,0 ^owe what mischief he his chair. even glancing at it, tore it into hits and
which had suddenly grown very precious I 1?®®ne by taking the child into hiding like I Giaointa got up, and looked from one to *”® P1®0®® 011 *b® 8oor. ‘Now, sir,’
to him, Ted started down the hill, resol *,1! the other with wide, startled eyes he said to me, ‘get out ot my store.’ There
ving to try what information he could get . .‘I* ,whst "® going to find out, I ‘What is itP* she asked, shuddering, were two pretty young girls in the store, 
from his host Luca before seeking out hope,’ Ted answered cheerfully, ‘md, to ‘What does it meraP’ -к. dy n0, „„der.i.nd the nmreedtao
Pietro Moro. I begin with, you had better come with me Ted laid a strong hand on the little white a k , , ..td *“ Pr°ceedm8.

to hunt up Pietro Мого ; but mind, we one the had clasped on hit arm, rad stilled . w“° °°*fd ®* me ** ^ "»Utcd out as
will вшу nothing to anyone about my dis- I its trembling, I if I bad been in escaped convict.

j , . , . . 100Ї^ГУ У®**’ , *1 means signorina, that your grand- I * Well, I smsrted for several days over
Luca was stretched on a bench at the I Piet o was found after a few hours1 pur- I father died five years ago at Roccaona and I jn,:nn «• . .. . .

and°hU hmd^ara’tulîy Œgta ™°qtiei Ted p"" “иГ" ЧиЄ‘ШП' M.*zm“‘ “ “* °‘d ,er"nt’ A1‘““dro * "P

noonday siesta. But Us knowledge ot the affair was very Giaointa looked for a moment appealing-1 ** * c<Mdd next time. So before I visited
Ш lumped up, however, wide awake, is I small, amounting simply to the fact that he ly at the culprit, as if begging of Um to I his town again 1 had a card made expressly
vjpw ...,.... - •« s гачх xtr” -
‘Very angry indeed.’ Ted replied. ‘And He had given their luggage, which was ‘Oh, I can’t believe it, it is too horrible m,de ol ,in when 1 reached his town I 

it remains to be seen it you won't come in I veiy slight, into the care of a porter md —and yet it must be truel I seem to have w,‘ted until I saw the store pretty well
.її *ii? °'v e row:, t . . h*“ driven °®st OBOe to fulfil another en- felt it all along.’ filled with people md then I walked in

• 1 “• hoPe not> ,wd Lues, look- gagement, for which he was already late. Filomena's sobs grew louder, and with and H , ....
mg teoubled. O the marchese’s intended destination womanly sell forgetfulness Giaointa .trove “ 8«е him my card. He took it just a.

Where is the Msrcbese di Casts t ns P I he kuew nothing, end Ted, in a fever of to comfort her. before, glared at me and gave the card a
‘Tbe marchese—wby, up at the villa.1 impatience, set off to continue Us inquiries Alessandro Mszzi had spoken no word, tw«t.
:Ib°“:h"’™*;n,HpV*0“‘W^‘’ et ... . . , but the wavering color had died from his ‘ But it didn’t tall on the floor in bit. this
An, where, signor P I The result was that he took an earl? face and left it ghastly I l. , , . . ,.‘That is just what I am trying to find trsin the next morning far Rome. Then suddenly, as7Ted looked at Um, / d Ь ®п1У eucceeded “ 8lv,ng bu

out, and I hoped you might be able to The first day’s inquiries at the principal the clenched hands relaxed, and he strug- wr,et 4 wrench »nd raising a titter anong 
help me. hotels there were quite fruitless, and Ted gled to tie feet. 6 I his customers.
rh«vitl.ihdJ0™d«™!l!^hii,h*?bfC!a!!fd.*t w“^owIT "O"*»* tboPimardi Sdigm Ted spring to his side just in time to І ‘I was nearly out ol the door by this
ot hi. finding Giaointa’. message. P 0” Should do°neit, Chen "Гса^Ь? si^btol a '’"Ymr^rothe^hra fainted,’ he said to “T*’ î,” Îthiek “T lile wu

Luca turned to him with suddm resolve stout woman’s figure on the other side of Filoména. ‘If you will show me hi. bed- ll e ’ but he °*Ued ,lter me- *nd 1 went
‘See here, signor,’ he said, ‘you may the sqrare,that looked very like Filoména, room, I will take him there.’ back. ‘Come into my office,’ raid he. I

think me interfering if you will, but there The woman had begun already to mount But it was more than a fainting fit, md went in expecting never to come out. 
are reasons why the signonna should not the long, wide steps leading to the Trinita when the doctor was hurriedly sent lor - What Hn „„„ ..nbe tsken away like this- perhaps even dei Monti, and Ted, hurrying .„os. the from the floor below, he spoke learned?. Л d° y0U w,nt t0 ,eU meP he
•gainst her wish. Someone most look to piazs,, overtook her easily, as she labored, about ‘failure ol the heart’s action,’ and 1 me- 
her interests slow and panting, up the long ascent, with doubted it consciousness ever would re-

‘But, surely no one could do that better a basket ol purchases on her arm. turn to ihe haggard, gaunt old mm who
than the young lady's grandfather P’ He remained at a little distance behind, lay so while and still on

Luca made a gesture ol angry contempt, k epiog carefully out ol her sight, even Ted had laid him.
‘The signorina must be found,’ he said when she reached the top ol the steps and And thé doctor was right, tor the sullen 

doggedly. ‘And if no one else will under took the turn on the right that led to the old eyes opened no more to the light, md b® *"®d> ,n tact—he was one of my best 
ЇІт а.1.”'11 m7,®H ’ Via Gregoriana. I Aleaandro never heard the soft, pitying customers and one of the best triends I
r-Ted s face brightened, and he ilapped He followed about hallway down the words that told him Giaointa bad lor-
Lucs on the shoulder with sodden friendly street, when she disappeared suddenly in given.
approval. I one ol the high old houses on the lett ‘It is better so.’ sobbed Filoména. ‘And I

‘You are right, саго mio,’ he raid. ‘And The door remained open, but Ted besi- as for punishment—Heaven knows, the •
since you have been good enough to say tiled, feeling sure of the refusal that await- last five years have been enough!' 
so much, I will tell vou something more. | ed him it he presented himself in the 
The mm who died five years ago at your 
brother in-law’s inn was not Alessandro

tats Rags and Carpets. 
DIAMOND DYES.
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Iff
ve Them Special Fast Colors For 

Cotton Goods.

The dyeing ot Cotton rage for the mak- 
і of Mats, Bugs and Carpets was 1er 
ars a diffi :ult md very unsatisfactory 
eration owing to the crude md common 
estuffs home dyers were obliged to use. 
By the introduction of the special Dia
led Dye Fast Colors Ter Cotton, the 
irk ot dyeing is now a source ot pleasure 
d profit to every home.
The manufacturers of the famed Dia- 

Dyes prepare special Cotton colors 
oh as Fast Pink, Fast Orange, Fast 
irple. Fast Garnet, Fast navy, Fast 
imson. Fast seal Brown, Fiat Yellow, 
at Scarlet, Fut Cardinal, Fut Turkey 
id. Fut Dark Green, Fut Black and 
1er colors that'are unfading in washing 
when exposed to sun.
No other dyes in the world can give 
oh marvellous md pleasing results on 
itton goods. Ask your dealer for the 
st Diamond Bye Cotton colors ; take no 
1er make.

md

ВІЯ STBOBQ G AMD. cared to invite certain trouble by ordering 
him out. Presently tbe tough cow-boy 
leaned over md tapped me on the shoul
der.

®1 Its Use the Drummer Gained a Profit- 
able Ooftomer.

‘It1* * hard lile, that ol a drummer’s,’ 
said one yesterday, to whom 30 years of 'Sense me, stranger,’ be said in a hoarse 

whisper ; ‘but will yon please call me a«— 
liar P’

‘What !* [ exclaimed in amaz°ment.
•I want ter git you to call me a----- liar,

it y’ don’t mind,’ he repeated still in a 
whisper; ‘heller it right out so as every
body kin hear !'

‘But wby should I call ?ou that P* I 
asked, beginning to deubt his sanity.

‘Well, 1 tell y’, he replied earnestly, ’as 
soon as you do, I’ll rip and cues some, and 
then I’ll take out my gun and take a shot 
at you.’

‘Take a shot at meP’ I said in alarm.
‘Yes.’ said he, ‘but it’s all right—I’ll 

miss you and accidentally hit the nigger ; 
seeP Go ahead now and out loose.’

‘I begged hastily to be excused. I as
sured him that I liked the idea, and didn’t 
doubt his markmaeship, but I was a little 
nervous about firearms, and—well, I hard
ly know what I said ; but I gulped down 
my coffee as quick as I could and made a 
bee line for the outer air. Before the train 
started I encountered the cowboy on the 
platform. He was looking gloomy.

•You didn’t get a chance to put your 
little scheme in execution?’ I remarked 
inquiringly.

‘No, doggone the luck!’ he replied. *1 
couldn’t get a single wtite man to insult 
me.’

ТШШ TBLBPHOSB,

•t lucre... of tbe Telephone Bn.ln el. ot 
tbe U. 8. with Oepltol Represented .

C. J. Glidden, proaident ot the Erie 
lephone & Telegraph company, allied 
:ently that the year 1900 would show the 
•geat development of the telephone field 
ice the invention ol the telephone, the 
icnnt inveeted by that lime being $200,- 
0,000, and that next year would aee 
me remarkable combination! ol electrical 
opertiea in various sections ol the United 
stes. The growth this year in the United 
ties would, he seid, be not tar Irom 240, 
0 subscribers, and the investment of all 
Dperties in the neighborhood ol $50,000- 
0, $38,000,000 of which wonl d be for 
itchbosrds, $10,000,000 for long-dis- 
ice lines rad $2,000,000 for real estate, 
«•king of the Erie system he raid :
'The Erie system now operates 136,000 
bscribers in eight states, and will close 
9 year with a list connected md waiting 
nnection of 150,000, or a gain during 
9 year of about 87,000. The work done 
roughont the territory is of a most sub- 
infill character. The new relay awitch- 
I apparatus is being installed at all 
inte in the company’s fireproof buildings 
land owned by the company. At pre

nt, we have 66 buildings valued st about 
,000,000, located m cities where the 
derground system has been established. 
it development this year will cost at 
lit $7,000.000, $2,000,000 of which 
es into the long distance lines; the total 
mber ot miles in Of station will not be 
• Irom 250,000. The telephone business 
the United States has only reached a 25 
r cent, development, considering that 
n Francisco mi Los Angeles have 
iched possibly 76 per cent, development ; 
n Francisco has 20,690 subscribers, 
pulation 842,000 ; Los Angeles 7800 
bscribers, population 102,000.’
The telephone has new uses every day, 
d with each addition to its 6»ld, the aim- 
city makes people wonder why it wis 
t tried belore, and what the limit of its 
9 realty is. One of the lsteat applies, 
done is a device which enables the con
tint ot a trolley car to talk to the 
toers of the company, and is applied on 
і St Louis, St. Charles & Western rail- 
id in the Missouri. In each car is placed 
elephone box of the usual type, oontain- 
[ receiver and transmitter, but without 
i regular bottom box tor the battery. In 
'ce ol this the ground wire, which is con- 
iled, is connected with the ground wire 
the propelLng motor, and the other 
res, which are also bidden, md led 
■ough the car into the vestibule, where 
іу are socketed to connect with the 
igs on the device for making contact 
th overhead wires on the poles.

Seeker—Where did the first trust origin-

Sageman—In Rhode Island? Are you
re of that P /
Sageman—Quite positive ; as tar hack 
I cm remember there hu always been 
rust in Providence.

Hingso—Yes, I let my wife bowl all ihe 
in‘a.
J.ngso —Why ?
Hingso—I twit her about her strength 
і bet she can't carry np the coal from’ 
і cellar.

I

1

I

and I

і

CHAPTER III

іHftd Catarrh »lnoe Childhood But Catarrh* 
omooo Gated Him.

Ulric Breault. of Sireetâbarg, Que., 
etre : “Since ctildhood I have been 
afflicted with Catarrh of the throat and 
note and never knew what relief meant till 
1 tried Catarrhoxone. Two bottles com
pletely cured me, and I have not one single 
symptom ot Catarrh now. I can heartily 
recommend Catarrhoxone for Catarrh, and 
would advise all sufferers to get an outfit 
at once and be cured as £ wss.” Catarrh* 
o zone is sold bv all druggists Trial out
fit sent lor 10c in stamps by N. C, 
POLSON & CO., Kingston, Ont., Pro
prietors.

і my mind that I’d even matters op with him

it was

‘Mary has a ЬШу-goat, its tail is sort of 
bent, and everywhere thet Mary goes the 
goat is sure to went. He followed her to 
school one day, which made her hot aa fire, 
for Mary hid ridden on her wheel, md 
Billy ate the tyre.

’What can I do for my little boy P’ 
asked mamma, 'so that he won’t wmt to 
eat between mealaP’ 'Have the meals 
closer together md more of them,’ replied 
the yonng hopeful.

‘Dress goods,’ I responded.
‘Well, go cn * And I actually sold the 

the bed where J old curmadgeon $1 000 worth of clothes 
before I eft. For years alter so long as

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

ever msde in my business.’

WANTBD TO B B IJfàULTBD.

He Wm Doggoned Disappointed When he I

ordinary way as a visitor to the marchese. I , A . _ , .. ’ . .1 ОопМпЧ Be.
It seemed clear from Filomena’s manner .1» . • 0 re.»lly decided to keep it Whenever I see a regulation railway

Mszzi, but Us master, the Marchese di that they were living here, and Ted heaved ЙЛі.TSÏÏîL JP® ,d 0 lunch counter,’ said a man at the Texas & 
СГГ5мпо« apealf at nnoo. hut ,„k bave suoce«i.d .van » W1< „„ h^dtfl Wtathm™ ti Р-сШс dspo.-I moan one .. ,be kind

slow-down on tke bench md stared at While be was still debating how best to Ї" 00n,m “dJb? 70tm8 «f®. »bo had with schools md stacks of donghnots end 
Те? P ensure seeing the marchese, two cabs °een ,nmm0,1®d !rom F lorence lor the pur- petrified pies under glau shades—I am ro-
;ïXÆ!:Æ“d ^оХь^лв,іАь7г?еоі<,е,іі’ „,he -t*- oo'
‘ WeU, 'lam*”” sorrr'"""^ taCd rat Ü“° ** aft^Lu 4 -« on ,b. „.in Ling downN..

women, of course -hie sister md mine— Ted walked boldly in with them, and î611 “7‘Y* ,0 grandfather Orleans bom the northwest, md wo stop

towards it, you bad better tell me exitily Irom which Ted ootiduded that the mar- n ' . . k P«**»t, that 11 all, ngnor,’ non ol one of the «tools I found myself
whet took plao. five years ago at Roccagna.’ obese’s rooms must be above. «ЇіМмПЇЙ!!!' JÜhV * btÜe‘ th.®° next to a typical cowboy, with wide white

•I writ, signor, md, luckily, I can give A dingy stone afaironra tad np bom the “d *fded’ wb • **•« »?daeity ^ ,„llber i„-:—. _______
you all im details dearly, for between the I hall, and, feeling verv like a thief TeJ I 4u,f® new to the man who waited, breath- I * gg*0^®» rmoua
two meUr managed to get pretty minute sprang quickly up ft taro steps et e time. J0'ttl® wWd, : jVe will disease the I •Pnr* “d * P“r ol bl8 six-shooters hang-account of the sflur. It is more thm five I Amved at the first landing? he stopped I r®*t‘ ,ter on’ M,b* Villa Castagne.’ I tag low down over hia hips. A livid tear, 
year* ago that the marchese started on bis I hesitating whether to go higher or try hia ~ ' evidently the remit of a knife wound, ran
last journey, taking Alessandro with him. lock at the door that laoed him. ” Fat» ■> ta. ruck lram the corner of his eye to the angle

iargo snm of money with the Intention oljtbe doorwasopened, md Giidnta barrait a complete knochmuo pain tat he b JT IWM M “nlrt®r *nd lorbidd™g tb«t 1 edged 
■bjtying/be vdja repaired on hia ratnrn.. came ont, followed by Filoméha. because it is stronger, taon penetrating, b“tUo,h*17 “ f“ »»»J “ I «eeld get- A
When his businera witli the lawyers was Giaointa giro a glad littls cry, md put more highly psin-robduing thm my htber ta* minutes later a big. coal black negro
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>р 11Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

і]
See Peo-Slerile Wrapper Briee.

[▼err !Mrs. Younghuh—John, won’t yon walk 
lb,the baby for a while?
Toon, hub—No.
Mrs Youughob—Half of him ia yours. 
Younghuh—Well, you tot my halt

«•Sahara
nWIIAIACM. 
FBI ВШІМШ.ШШ 1 ■« j

FBB тшпв uva.
ГМ eiMTtMTWLlier.
reiWhat did yen stop that dtock in the 

Nta-tor.-eehar ’Btataue.'taum, the 
guey thing has some sori of a .fit every 
ruin' mum, j sat whan I want to deep.
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Brand Coffee
(l to. and Z lb. cans.)

Because of its ABSOLUTE PURITY Dyspeptics 
drink it fearlessly. It tones and strengthens 
the stomach.

CHASE A SANBORN,Roasted and
Packed by

Montreal Boston.
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