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he almost rivalled Napoleon, 

saw Ms dhance to the gap between 
the leading Trench ship and the shore. 
“Were a French ship can swing," he 
held, "an English ship can either sail 
or anchor.” And he determined to 
double on the French line and atack 
on both faces at once. He explained 
his plan to Berry, his captain, who to 
his delight exclaimed, "If we succeed, 
what will the world say?" “There is 
no if’ in the case," said Nelson; "that 
we shall succeed Is certain; who will 
live to tell the story Is a very differ
ent question."

Brueys had calculated that the Eng
lish fleet must come down perpendicul
arly to his centre, and each ship In the 
process be raked by a line of fire a 
mile and a half long; but the mo-r 
ment the English ships rounded the is
land they tadked, hugged the shore, 
and swept through the gap between 
the leading vessel ahd the land. The 
British ships were so close to each 
other that Nelson, speaking from hie 
own quarter deck, was able to ask 
Hood In the Zealous, If he thought 
they had water enough to round the 
French line. Hood replied that he no 
chart, but would lead and soundings 
as he went.
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The French. If frigates be Inclined, which 
counted seventeen ships to fourteen

d ship for ship they had the advan
tage over the British alike In crew, 
tonnage, and weight of fire. In size 
the English ships scarcely averaged 
1500 tons; the French ships exceeded 
2000 tons. Nelson had only seventy- 
fours, bis heaviest gun being a 32- 
pounder. The average French 80-gun 
ship In every detail of fighting strength 
exceeded an English ninety-eight, and 
Brueys* had three such ships in his 
fleet; while.his own flagship, the 
Orient, was fully equal to two English 
seventy-fours. Its weight of ball on 
the lower deck alone exceeded that 
from the whole broadside of the Belle- 
rophon, the ship that engaged it. The 
French, to brief, had an advantage in 
guns of about twenty per cent., and 
in men of over thirty per cent. Brueys, 
moreover, was lying in a carefully 
chosen position in a dangerous bay, 
of which his enemies possessed no 
chart, and the head of his line was pro
tected by a powerful shore battery.

Nothing in this great fight is more 
dramatic than the swiftness and ve
hemence of Nelson's attack. He slmp-t 
ly leaped upon his enemy at sight.
Four of his ships were miles off to 
the offing, but Nelson did not wait 
for them. In the long pursuit he had 
assembled his captains repeatedly In 
his cabin, and discussed every possi
ble manner of attacking the French 
fleet. It he found the fleet as he 
guessed, drawn up in battle-line close- 
in-shore and anchored, his plan was 
to place one of his ships on the bows, 
another on the quarter, of 
French ship in succession.

It has been debated who actually 
evolved the idea of rounding the 
head of the French line and attacking 
on both faces. One version is that 
Foley, in the Goliath, who led the 
British line, owed the suggestion to 
a keen-eyed middy who pointed out 
that the anchor buoy of the headmost 
French ship was at such a distance 
from the ship itself as to prove there 
was no room to pass. But the weight 
of evidence seems to prove that Nel
son himself, as he rounded Aboukir 
Island, and scanned with fierce and 
questioning vision Brueys* formation, 
with that swiftness of glance In

lion, it haa a fringe of gunboats and 
frigates, while a battery of mortars on 
the Island guarded, as with a tfword 
of fire, the gap betwixt the headmost 
ship and the Island. This great fleet 
had convoyed Napoleon, with 36,000 
troops crowded Into 400 transports, 
from France, had captured Malta on 
the voyage, and three weeks before 
had safely landed Napoleon and Ms 
soldiers In Egypt The French admir
al, Bruys, knew that Nelson was com
ing furiously In his tracks, and after 
a consultation with all hie captains 
he had drawn up his ships in the ord- 

we have described, a posi- 
believed to be unavailable. 

And at three o’clock on the afternoon 
of August 1, 1798, his look-outs were 
eagerly watching the white topsails 
showing above the lee line, the van of 
Nelson’s fleet.

Napoleon had kept the secret of bis 
Egyptian expedition well, and the 
great Toulon fleet, with Its swarm of 
transports, had vanished round the 
coast of Corsica and gone off Into 
mere space, as far as a bewildered 
British Admiralty knew. A fleet of 
thirteen 74-gun ships and one of 60 
guns was placed under Nelson’s flag. 
He was ordered to pursue and destroy 
the vanished French fleet, and with 
characteristic energy he set out on 
one of the most ramatic sea-chases 
known to history. With the instinct 
of genius he guessed that Napoleon’s 
destination was Egypt; but while the 
French fleet coasted Sardinia and 
went tothe west of Sicily» Nelson ran 
down the Italian coast to Naples, call
ed there for information, found none, 
and, çarrying all sail, swept through 
the straits

On the night of June 22 the 
fleets actually crossed each oth

the transports, numbered 572 vessels, 
and their lights, it might be imagined, 
would have lit up many leagues of sea. 
Yet, through this forest of hostile 
masts the English fleet, with keen 
eyes watching at every masthead, 
swept and saw nothing. Nelson, for 

thing, had no frigates to serve 
as eyes and ears for him : his fleet in 
sailor-like fashion formed a compact 
bodv, three parallel lines of phantoa- 
likc pyramids of canvas sweeping in 
the darkness across the floor of the 
sea. Above all a haze filled the night; 
and it Is not too much to say that ’he 
drifting grey vapor which hid the 
French ships from Nelson’s lookout 

changed the face of history. 
Nelson used to explain that his 

rfect enjoyment would be 
chance of "trying Bona- 

ind”; and If he had cs gilt

THE BLOOD-STAINED HILL OF 
BUSACO.

the valley, leaving a broad track of 
broken arms and dying men. Accord
ing to the regimental records of the 
88th, "Twenty minutes sufficed to 
teach the heroes of Marengo and Au»- 
terlitz that they must yield to the 
Rangers of Connaught!" As the breath
less Rangfera re-formed triumphantly 
on the ridge, Wellington galloped up 
and declared he had never witnessed 
a more gallant charge.
• But aNving of Regnler’s attack had 
formed at right angles across the 
ridge. It was pressing forward with 
stern resolution ; it swept before it the 
light companies of the 74th and 88th 
regiments, and unless this attack 
could be arrested the position and the 
battle were lost. Pictou rallied his 
broken lines within sixty yards of the 
French muskets, a feat not the least 
marvellous In a marvellous fight, and 
then sent them furiously at the exult
ing French, who held a strong position 
amongst the recks. It Is always diffi
cult to disentangle the confusion 
which marks a 
says that it was 
line with the 38th under a violent fire, 
and, without returning a shot, ran. in 
upon the French grenadiers with the 
bayonet and hurled them triumphant 
ly over the crest. He ton, on the oth
er hand, declares that it was the light 
companies of the 74th and the 88th, 
under Major Smith, an officer of great 
daring—who fell in the moment of vic
tory—that flung the last French down 
over the cliff. Who can decide when 
such experts, and actors lu the actual 
scene, differ?

The result, however, as seen from 
the French side, is clear The French, 
Marbot records "found themselves 
driven in a he; 
cent up which 
the English lines followed them half
way U(
At "this

dischargee at five yards* distance shat
tered the wavering mass." Before 
those darting points of flame the pride 
of the French shrivelled. Shining vic
tory was converted, to almoet the pass 
age of an instant. Into bloody defeat; 
and a shattered mass, with ranks 
broken, and colors abandoned, and 
discipline forgotten, the French were 
swept Into the depth of the ravine out 
of which they had climbed.

One of the dramatic episodes of the 
fight at this juncture is -that of Cap
tain Jones—known In his regiment as 
“Jack Jones'” of the 52nd. Jones was 
a fiery Welshman, and led Ms com
pany In the rush on General Simeon’s 
column. The French were desperately 
trying to deploy, a chef-de-bataillon 
giving the necessary orders with great 
vehemence. Jones ran ahead of his 
charging men, outstripping them by 
speed of foot, challenged the French 
officer with a warlike gesture to sin
gle combat, and slew him with one 
fierce thrust before his own troops, 
and the 52nd, as they came on at the 
run, saw the duel and Its results, were 
lifted by It to a mood of victory, add 

shout of exultation,

(Continued from last Saturday) 
The great ridge, with its gloomy 

tree-clad heights and cloven crest, 
round which the mists hung in sullen 
vapor, was an Ideal position for de
fence. In its front was a valley form, 
ins a natural ditch so deep that the 
eye could scarcely pierce its depths. 
The ravine at one point was so narrow 
that the English and French guns 
waged duel across It, but on the Brit
ish side the chasm was almost perpen
dicular.
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tlon he•onx their eyrie perch on Septem- 
27. 1810, the English watched Mas- 

aena’s great host coming on. Every 
eminence sparkled with their bayon
ets, every road was crowded with their 
waggons; it seemed not so much the 
march of an army as the movement 
of a nation. The vision of “grim Bus. 
aco's iron ridge,’’ glittering with bay- 
ets, arrested the march of the French. 
But Ney, whose military glance was 
keen and sure, saw that the English 
arrangements were not yet complete; 
an unfilled 
ed the rig 
he was eager for an immediate attack. 
Massena, however, was ten miles in 
the rear. According to Marbot, who 
has left a spirited account of Busaco, 
Massena put off the attack till the 
next day. and thus threw aw 

. opportunity. In the gloomy 
the ravines, however, a war 
mishers broke out, and the muskets 
rang loudly through the echoing val
leys, while the puffs of eddying white 
smoke rose through the black pines. 
But night fell, and the mountain 
heights above were crowned with the 
bivouac fires of 100,000 warriors, ov
er whom the serene sky glittered. 
Presently a bitter wind broke on the 
mountain summits, and all through 
the night the soldiers shivered under 
Its keen blast.

Massena's plan of attack was sim
ple and daring Ney was to climb the 

front on the English left, and 
the light division under Vrau- 

vs d'eltte, was 
held by Pic- 
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(From the Lon
raised a sudden 
which broke the French as by a blast 
of musketry fire.

For hours the battle spluttered and 
smouldered amongst the skirmishers 
in the ravines, and some gallant epi
sodes followed. Toward evening, for 
example, a French company, with sig
nal audacity, and apparently on its 
own private impulse, seized a duster 
of houses only half a musket shot from 
the light division, and held it while 
Craufurd scourged thm with the fire 
of twelve guns. They were only turn
ed out at the point of the bayonet by 
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ht wing from the left, and
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Good Reason.
Professor—“Why 

misspell so often?"
Student—“Probably because they 

pay more attention to the miss than 
they do to the spell."—Ohio Sundial.

Real All The Way.
Star Actor—"I muai Insist, Mr. 

Stager, on having real food In the 
banquet scene.”

Manager—"Very well, then; If you 
Insist on that you will be supplied 
with real poison In the death scene."

the 43rd. But the battle was pr 
ly over, and the English had 
by sheer fighting, the best troops and 
the best marshals of France.

In the fierceness of actual fighting, 
Busaco has never been surpassed, and 
seldom did the wounded and dying 
lie thicker on a battlefield than where 
the hostile lines straggled together on 
that fatal September 27. The melee 
at some points was too close for even 
the bayonet to be used, and the men 
fought with fists or with the butt-end 
of their muskets. From the rush which 
swept Regnler’s men down the slope 
the Connaught Rangers came back 
with faces and hands and weapons lit
erally splashed red with blood, 
firing was so fierce that Wellington, 
with his whole staff, dismounted. Na
pier, however—one of the famous fight
ing trio of that name, who afterwards 
conquered Scinde—fiercely refused to 
dismount, or even cover his red uni
form with a cloak. "Tills Is the uni
form of my regiment." he said, “and 
in it I will show, or fall this day.” He 
had scarcely uttered the words when 
a bullet smashed through his face and 
shattered his jaw to pieces. As he 
was carried past I-ord Wellington he 
waved his hand and whispered through 
his torn mouth. "I could not die at a 
ter moment!” Of such stuff were the 
men who fought under Wellington in 
the Peninsula.

ip down the deep des- 
they had climbed, and beaten do college menThe French fleet. Including

down firing murderous volleys, 
oint we lost a general, 2 col- 

and 700 or 800 men.” 
he adds in explanation 

of this dreadful loss of life, "were the 
best marksmen in Europe, the only 

ops who were perfectly practiced 
in the use of small arms, whence their 
firing was far more accurate than that 
of any other infantry."

A gleam of humor at this point 
crosses the grim visage of battle. Plc- 
ton. on lying down in his bivouac the 
night before the battle, had adorned 
his head with a picturesque and high
ly colored nightcap. The sudden at
tack of the French woke him; he clap
ped on cloak and cocked hat, and rode 

General Merle, who had won fame at t0 the righting line, when he personal-
the last

M4s point we 
s, 80 officers, 
e English,”•The

troep
■ail

turd; Regnier. with a corp 
to attack the English left, 

Regnier
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ton's division 
tack into five columns while the stars 
were yet glittering coldly in the morn
ing sky. They had first to plunge in- 

rage depths of the ravine, 
climb the steep slope lead

ing to the English position. The vig
our of the attack was magnificent.

Theto the sa\ 
and then

They beat all the old Ideas
ideal of 
to have t 
parte cm a w 
sound of a bell or gleam of latern from 

great French fleet, and brought jt 
ctlon in the darkness of that foggy 

what the re- 
Nelson would

per
theAusterlitz, personally led the charge. 

At a run the columns went, down the 
ravine; at a run, scarcely less swift, 
they swept 
guns smote 
erd. and the attack left behind It a 
broad crimson trail of the dead and 
dying. But it never paused. A wave 
of steel and fire and 
it swept up the hill, broke over the

aside a Portuguese regiment In its 
path like a wf 
on the lines o

M
yielded to the impetuous French 

part of whom seized the rocks at the 
highest point of the hill, while anoth
er part wheeled to the right, tntend-

French soldiers, magnificently led and 
in a mood of victory, couiü have done 
i- ; and only British soldiers, it may be 
added, whom defeat hardens, could 
have restored such a reverse.

Pictou was In command, and he sent 
at the French a wing of the 88th, the 
famous Connaught Rangers, led, by 
l'olonel Wallace, an officer in whom 
Wellington reposed great confidence. 
Wallace's address was brief and perti
nent. “Press them to the muzzle, Con
naught Rangers; pre 
cals.'" There is no better fighting ma
terial in the world than an Irish regi
ment well led and in a high state of 
discipline, and this matchless regiment 
with levelled bayonets, van in on the 
French with a grim and silent fury 
there was no denying. Vain was re
sistance. Marbot say s of the Rangers 
that "their first volley, 
fifteen paces, stretched l 
men on the ground" 

gleam of the
y on the flame of the musket. 

French were borne, shouting,

ly led the attack 
of Regnler’s troops down 
At the moment of the charge he took 
off his cocked bat to wave the troops 
onward: this revealed the domestic 
head dress he unconsciously wore, and 
the astonished soldiers beheld their 
general on flame with warlike fury 
gestulating martially ina nightcap! A 
great shout of laughter went up from 
the men as they stopped for a mo
ment to realise th 
with a tempest of mingled laughter 
and cheers they flung themselves on 
the eta era 

Meanw
tack on the En 
furd and the 
Marbot 
tics of
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the hostile slope. The 
e columns from end to Oxo Cubes are easily assimilated nutriment, 

with all the strengthening properties of prime 
beef—in handy cube form. Soups, gravies, 
and other dishes which hitherto took hours 
to prepare, now—with Oxo Cubes—take 
only a few minutes.
Absolutely vnifonit in size, strength and flavour, Oxs 
Cubes were purposely invented /or saving much of lho 
drudgery of cookery.
And they do this, and more.
By their remarkable powerof strengthening the digestion OroCubee'
enable the system to extract more nutriment frofn other food».,

up
th the

night, can any one doubt 
suit would have been? 
have done off the coast of Sicily on 
June 22, 1798, what Wellington did on 
June 18, 1815; and in that vase there 
would have been no Marengo or Aus
terlitz, no retreat from Moscow, no 
distracted human affairs, may » patch 

drifting vapor count!
Nelson in a word, overran his prey. 

He reached Alexandria to find the 
coast empty: doubled back to Sicily, 
zigzagging on his way by Cyprus and 
Candla; and twelve hours after he 
had left Alexandria the topsails of the 
French fleet hove in sight from that 
port. Napoleon’s troop were safely 
landed, and the French admiral had 
some four weeks In which to prepare 
for Nelson's return, and at 3 p.m. on 
August 1 the gliing topsails of the 
Swlftsure above Aboukir Island show
ed that the tireless Englishman had, 
after nearly three months of pursuit, 
overtaken his enemy.

martial tumult,

Aspray of flame, brushed V i Ve spectacle; then Cube 
to a 
Cup

of straw, and broke 
he third division.

great for even 
to sustain; It,

isp 
>f i

The ssure was too 
English line iiy.

hile Ney had formed his at- 
glish left, held by Crau- 
fanrous light division, 

praises the characteristic tac
tile British in such fights. "Af

ter having, as we do." he says, "gam- 
ished their front with skirmishers, they 
post their principal forces out of sight, 
holding them all the time sufficiently 
near to the key of the position to be 
able to attack th 
they reach it; and this attack, made 
unexpectedly on assailants who have 
lost heavily, and think the victory al
ready theirs, succeeds almost invariab
ly.” "We had,” he adds, " 
cboly experience of this 
aco." Craufurd, a soldier of fine skill, 
made exactly such a disposition of his 

he edge of the

OF NELSON AND THE NILE
“Britannia needs no bulwarks.

No towers along the steep;
Her march is o’er the mountain waves, 

Here home is on the deep.
With thunders from her native oak, 

She quells the floods below,
As they roar on the shore

When the stormy winds do blow ;
When the battle rages loud and long, 

And the stormy winds do blow.

The meteor flag of England 
Shall yet terrific  ̂burn,

Till danger's troubled night depart, 
And the star of peace return.

Then, then, 
ursong an

To the fame of your name.
When the storm

When the fiery fight is heard no more, 
And the etorm has ceased to blow."

—Campbell.
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to sweep the summit of the sierra, 
as an astonishing feat. Only

t
e enemy the instant
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a mel&n- 
art at Bus- ye ocean warriors, 

d feast shall flow-

ess on to the ras- has ceased to blow ;Some rocks at t
ravine formed natural embrasures for 
the English 
them the : 
skirmishers; behind them the German 
infantry were the only visible troops; 
but ill a fold of the hill, unseen, Crau
furd held the 4:>rd and 52nd regiments 
drawn up in line.
Ney’s attack, as might be expected, 
was sudden and furious. The English, 
to the grey dawji, looking down the ra
vine, saw three huge masses start from 
the French lines and swarm up the 
slope. To climb an ascent so steep, 
vexed by Skirmishers on either flank, 
and scourged by the guns which flash
ed from the summit, was a great and 
most daring feat—yet the French did 
it. Busaco, indeed, is memorable as 
show ing the French fighting quality at 
its highest point. General Simon led 
Loison’s attack right up to the lips of 
the English guns, and in the dreadful 
charge its order was never disturbed 
nor its speed arrested. “Ross's guns,” 
says Napier, "were worked with Incred
ible quickness, yet their range was pal
pably contracted every round ; the ene
my’s shot came singing up in a sharp
er key; the English skirmishers, breath 
less and begrimed with powder, rush
ed over the edge of the hill came the 
bear-skins and the gleaming bayonets 
of the French! General Simon led the 
attack so fiercely home that he was 
the first to leap across the English 
entrenchments, when an infantry sold
ier, lingering stubbornly after his com
rades had fallen back, shot him point- 
blank through the face. The unfortun
ate general, when the fight was over, 
was found lying in the redoubt 
amongst the dying and the dead, with 
scarcely a human feature left. He 
recovered, was sent as a prisoner to 
England, and was afterwards exchang
ed, but his horrible wound made it Im
possible for him to serve again.

Craufurd had been watching mean
while with grim coolness the onward 
rush of the French. They came storm
ing and exultant, a wave of martial 
figures, edged with a spray of fire and 
a tossing fringe of bayonets, over the 
summit of the hill; when suddenly 
Craufurd, in a shrill tone, called on his 
reserves to attack. In an instant there 
rose, as if out of the ground, before 
the eyes of the astonished French, the 
serried lines of the 43rd and 52 nd, 
and what a moment before was empty 
space was now filled with the frown
ing visage of battle. The British lines 
broke Into one stern and deep-toned 
shout, and 1800 bayonets, to one long 
line of gleaming points, came swiftly 
down upon the French. To stand 
against that moving hedge of deadly 
and level eteel was Impossible; yet
flpl
French raised hlsm ueket and fired, 
and two officers and ten soldiers fell 
before them. Not a Frenchman had 
missed hie mark! They could do no 
more. "Tbe head of their column," 
to quote Napier, "wee violently thrown 
back upon the rear, both flank» were 

t by
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'ifOtuTBay resembles nothing so 
much as a piece bitten out of the Egyp
tian pancake. A crescent-shaped bay, 
patchy with shoals, stretching from 
the Rosetta mouth of the Nile to Abou
kir, or, ns it is now called, Nelson Is
land, that island being simply the out
er point of a sandbank that projects 
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to the ravine below. In a whi 
dust and fire and clamour went the 
whole body of furious soldiery into

projecting 
and forming a low island—this ninety- 
eight years ago, was the scene of what 
might almoet be described as the great
est sea-fight In history.

O-n the evening of August 1, 1798, 
battleships lay drawn 

up in a single line paralled with the 
shore, and as close to it as the sand
banks permitted. The head ship was 
almost stem on to the shoal which, run
ning out at right angles to the shore, 
forms Aboukir Island. 'The nose of 
each succeeding ship Was exactly 160 
yards from the stern of the ship before 
It, and, allowing for one or two gaps, 
each ship was bound by a great cable 
to its neighbor. It was a thread of 
beads, only each "bead" was a battle
ship, whose decks swarmed with brave 
men, and from whose sides gaped the 
iron lips of more than a thousand 
heavy guns. The line was not exact
ly straight; It formed a very obtuse 
angle, the projecting point at the cen
tre being formed by the Orient, the 
biggest warship at that moment afloat, 
a giant of 120 guns.

Next to her came the Franklin, of 
80 guns, a vessel which, If not biggest, 
was perhaps the finest sample of naval 

to existence. The line of 
ships was more than one mile and a 
half long, and consisted of the gigantic 
flagsMp, three ships of the line of 80 
guns, and nine of 74 guns. .In add!*
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WAS TROUBLED WITH 
BOBLS AND 

CARBUNCLES.

thirteen great

7 benefit* — all at omet. It give* mw 
strength to the Wetk-m, blood to 

maw vigour to the, 
nenree to Nerve

«0 'Vi
‘Run-down’ —

»*» vitality to Old people — nod Haw k—Uh to 
Everyone. It doep wot merely “petçh you op" — It gives 

U/t. Don't continue to

& StuThere is no more frequent source oi 
Illness than that arising from bad blood, 
for when the blood becomes impure, it 
is only natural that boils, pimples or 
some other indication of bad blood should 
break out of the system.

wm
needlessly. Takeyou

|

<
Boils in themselves are not a dangerous 

trouble, but still at the same time are 
very painful, and the only way to get 
rid of them Is to cleanse the blood of the 
impurities. Cleanse it thoroughly by 
the use of Burdock Blood Bitters, that 
eld and reliable blood medicine that has 
been on the market for nearly forty

Mr. Jai 
writes:—*
few years ago, with boils and carbuncles, 
and the doctor told me I was in a bad 
condition. My appetite failed me, I 
began to lose strength, and was pretty 
well run down when one of my friends 
recommended Burdock Blood Bitters.
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*
t> pernaps 
ihltecture 9nAsad begin to get well lo-day. Remember that 

‘WioCarnis' hes k reputation of nearly 30 years' 
studlag—that it bn given maw health end w 
Kfc le eoeude* thousands of sufferen-end 
that it is recommended by over 10.000 Doctors. 
Will you try/art ama bottle ?

AF. ejÿ

Ï IWilds, Plaster Rock, N.B., 
‘I was greatly troubled, a % £

I CE FOI 1IIEES5 
WITHIK THE REACH BFILL

COLEMAN A CO. LTD,

Begin toget well 
FREE

satMEtftaAr?is:

Wincanda Wortu, Norwich, Eag.

^™.^AoFrAyTc^!tie °f ‘ 1 “C,WAfter using three bottles I began to feel
KMïÆ Strive
Burdock Blood Bitter, a hi«k That Alcoholism 1» «1 disease Is no* 

recognized by Science. Ne men tr 
nrings disgrace end ruh 

through choice 
craving tor drink 

up the system, steadies th< 
It 1» guaranteed to core o 

benefit of mopejr refunded after 1 
fair trial. Alcurs No. 1 can be glvet 
secretly by nny wife or mother went 
Ing to restore a deer one to beeltt 
end usefulness. Alcurs Nd. * le th< 
voluntary treatment 

Can be had at our item *lr H-W 
per bee. Ask for our tree bookie 
about Akers.

E. citntee Brows. droMleL St Soha.
it. a

his

TEND!Nemo,on himself and family 
Alcurs stops the 

builds
CATJUMH You can obtain 'Wincarnis' 

_ from year Wine Merchsnt 
1*1*1, or from «11 teeding Chemltii1

Sealed tend 
tor the various 
tlon to be held 
privileges such 
Drinks, Peanuti 
Jewelry, Optica 
tender not nece
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