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look for Tow

pcople cost and high

value when buying Soap.

Surprise

is hard, solid, pure
Soap. That gives

the highest value in Soap.
. is the name of the Soap. You can buy
——2 —— it at any grocers for 5 cents a cake.

THE ST. CROIX SOAP MFQ. CO., ST.STEPHEN, N.&

In Woman

's Interest

Bave ean Order
Thanks.

; ‘A "Washington soman who belongw
o ® very famous revolutionary Penn-
Bylvania family a month or two ago
went up to a Western Pemnsylvania
towm to visit. There are glass works

jn the town, and such beautiful imita-
tions of cut glass are turned out ithere
Rhat the woman from Weashington de-
Rermined to buy some. She visited the
works one day with a friend,and know-
that goods might be had at whole-
rates, awaited her time 'to select

t she wanted. The superintendent

of the factory, himeelf an old friend
hers, accompanied the two ladies on
tour of inspection. ¢ said some-
thing about wanting each of them to
pick out a souvenir of the visit, but
the ‘Washington 'woman wasn’t listen-
Eg&n He led the way to the sample

Instead of

“Now, ladies, take your choice,” he
paid.

The woman who lved im the towmn
secured a smiall vase.

“Is that all you're going to take?”
asked the Washington woman. ‘“Why, I
want ever so many things.”

“Would you like this bowl?” asked
the superintendent.

“No,” said the Washington woman,
frankly. “I don’'t like it at all, but
§'l1 take half a dozen of these blets
and & dozen of those finger bowls and
FYhose two punch bowls, and three of
these @decanters, and this bonbon dish,
end theat olive dish, and—" well, she
prdered just dozens and dozens pf
things, for the fever of bargain buy-
ing was om her. Her friend stared,
wide-eyed.

“It isn’t often I have such a chamce
as this,” explained the Washington
womamn, “and I might as well git a-
plentty while I'm gitting, you know.”

Amd she gave directions for shipping
and packing and everything with the
air of an hereditary grand duchess.

“Is thiat all?”’ asked the superintend-
ent when she had finished.

“That’'s all for today,” she replied.
“l may come in again if I think of
anything else 1 want before I go. Good
morning.”’

As soon as they were in fthe carriage
driving away the friend broke forth.

“Well, of all the greedy @omen 1 ever
knew!” she said.

The Washington woman smiled.

“Oh, you know, I am so fond of
glassware,” she said complacently.
*“And you know, it was so cheap!”

“Cheap!” said the friend. ‘“Cheap!
Whyy, ddn’t you kmow Rhat Mir. So-and-
Bo was giving us those things? He
told us to select a souvenir, and you
%00k enough to stock a crockery store.”

The 'Washington woman hasn’t recov-
ered vtrcm'l the shock yet.

Bows to Deck the Hair Are
Again in Fashion.

The modern girl «of fughion has a new
@elight. Bhe is now collecting bows—
bows of satin, velvet, eatin, chenille or
chiffou.

With every one of her new gowns
three or fonr bows are ordered. They
are all attached to hairpins and have
been made wo wear in her hair. The
well-dreased girl does not consider her
costum= complete unless her coiffure
¥ decorated with an upstanding, pert
little bow.

The bows arc all wired, and are made
in many curious shapes. For day wear
they are gencrally of velvet, and some-
timea two are worn in preference <o
ona.

It i# wlith ‘the evening gowns that
th= bows are must fetching. Many are
¢ satin, hand-embroidered, and made
10 represent a kutterfly. Others are just
a soft little ckoux of chiffon to be

tucked coquetiishiy close to a knot o1 |

hair
Ornaments for the hair are all the

vogue this eeazon, but they have toe !
being light ana |

redeeming quality of
airy. Heavy jet and gold and silver
ornen erits are not liearly so rashiona-
ble as 'those made of some filmy fab-
Triciike gauze

I'eathers and pompons are also the
rage.
effective are white pompons, which
100k not unlike fluffy snowballs; but
the hair ornaments are glistening with
Yits of silver or epecks of gold. Feathers
for the hair are more in fashlon than
they have been for sevgsal years past.
Two small curly tips are worn, and the
newest are shaded to blend with the
gown

It is also fashionable to wear turtles
——

Scott’s Emulsion is not a
“baby food,” but is a most
excellent food for babies
who are not well nourished.

A part of a teaspoonful

mixed in milk and given

every three or four hours,

will give the most happy!

results.

The cod-liver oil with the |
hypophosphites added, as in |

this palatable emulsion, not
only to feeds the child, but
also regulates its digestive
functions.

Ask your doctor about this,

soc. and $1.c0; all druggists.
$COTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toromtey

Some of the newest and most |

or lizards in the hair, The turtle or-
naments are many of the most ocoat-
1y. They come elaborately studded witih
Jewels.

Cross Babies and Why.

It seems almost ebsurd to advise
mothers not to pinch bables’ feet, and
yet physicians say that much of the
fretfulness and frritation of babyhood
is due to tight shoes and stockings. Not
tight, perhaps, from a grown-up atand-
point, but sufficiently snug to hurt the
tender, soft flesh of baby feet. The
shoes that are gotten up for the very
little baby are often actual instruments
of torture beecause of some. slight
roughness or pressure.

If the shoe fits snugly, no matter how
soft it is, the sole is sure to press into
the sensitive flesh and irritate the tem-
per, if not actually injure the nerves.
Baby flesh is so soft that mothers or
nurses do not notice how badly the
little foot is being crowded until im-
peded circulation tells the story of suf-
fering.

And gmall stockings are as frequently
a means of injury as are small shoes.
Always buy fhoes and stockings at least
one size larger than the so-called “easy
fit.” This Tule should hold good until
the foot has ceased to grow. The re-
sult would be a generation of healthier,
better tempered and more graceful
men and women.

Sons of Noted Men.

The sons of both Tolstoi and Bjorn-
gon appear i have inherited in gome
measure the paternal literary gift.
Count Leo Tolstoi the younger has
lately made his debut in a prominent
Ruseian periodical with a clever nov-
elette chlled “A Prelude of Chopin,”
which, according to this week’s Liter-
ature, has excited a good deal of at-
tention. The young author takes up a
position with regard &0 marriage dia-
metrically opposed to the theories his
father promulgated in the ‘“Kreutzer
Sontita.” Bjorn Bjornson, whose three-
act drama ‘Johanmna’® has met with
great success during the summer om

the German stage, is the eldest son ot
the famous novelist.
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Some trifling little things i{llustrate
certain Englishmen’s knowledge of Am-
erican geography very picturesquely.
Lately an Englishmen who had taken
the Pacific express at Philadelphia,
called out on going to bed before the
train started:

‘“Portah! Portah!”

The porter came up.
sir?”

“Please wake me up when we get to
San Francisco, you know,” sald the
Englishman.

“What is it,

A Sunday school speaker tells of a
comical experience. He was invited to
make an address at a Sunday school
festival, and having mothing prepared’
to say, he tried to picture to the chil-
dren the dolefulness of his position,
jand asked them this question: “What
| would you do I you were compelled to
;stand on a platform before so many
‘bright boys and girls, who expected a
1
!

speech from you, and you had nothing
to say?’ “I'd keep quiet,” said one
small boy, and his answer immediately
! brought down the house, and quickly
i brought the speaker down, too.

Patrick O’'Mars, & private in the
Ninth Regulars, went to the colonel of
his reglment and asked for a two-
| weeks’ leave of absence. The colonel
was a severe disciplinarian, who did
not believe in extending too many priv-

I in
granting of one.
“Well,”” said the colonel, “what do
you want a two-weeks’ furlough for?”
Patrick answered: “Me woife is very
. slck, and the children are not well, and

(if y¢ didn’t mind she would like toe:

| have me home for a few weeks to give
i her a bit of assistance.”
! The colonel eyed him for a few min-
utes and said: “Patrick, I might grant
. Your request, but I got a letter fros
your wife this morning, saving that she
didn’t want you home; that you were
{a nuisance and raised the devil when-
| ever you were there. She hopesI won’t
!let you have any more furloughs.”
| “That settles it. I suppose I can’t
| get the furlough, then?” said Pat.
“No, I'm afraid not, Patrick. It
! wouldn’t be well for me to do so under
i the circumstances.”
i It was Patrick’s turn now to eye the
' colonel, as he started for the door.
Stopping suddenly he said:
“Colonel, can®I say something to
yez?’
| *“Certainly, Patrick; what is it?”
i “You won’'t get mad, coloniel,
| say it?”
“Certainly not, Patrick; what is it?”
“lI want to say there are two splen-
| did liars in this room, and I'm one of
{ them. I was never married in me
i loife.”

if I

i LIFE SAVED.—Mr. James Bryson
; Cameron writes: “l1 was confined to
! my bed with inflammation of the lungs
and was given up by physicians. A
neighbor advised me to try Dr.

with the best results. Acting on this
advice, I procured the medicine, and
less than half a bottle cured me; 1
certainly believe it saved my [life. It

state that I doubted the power of any
remedy to do me good.

| go shares,”

|

Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, stating that his !
wife had used it for a throat trouble ;

I

i

ileges to his men, and did not hesitate PEEUEIGE something

using a subterfuge in evading the |

COLD STORAGE

Its Value to Producers, Mer-
chants and Consumers,

[ J
The Necessity of Keeping Products in
Good Quality Urged by Prot,
Robertson,

The purpose of agriculture is to pro-
duce foods. The surplus foods, above
what are consumed on the farms,
torm the bases of commerce in Can-
ada. The carrying on of commerce is
the exchange of something for some-
thing else. It has come to be mainly
the exchanging of some product, or

article, or service for money. In such
transactions, from the production of a
crop of wheat to the serving of bread
on the table of the consumer, end
from the care of a pasture fleld to the
filling of the butter dish on the table,
different interests are concerned. In
considering how the original producer
and the ultimate consumer can both
obtain the largest measure of wvalue
and service, for their labor and what
else they have to give in exchange, the
interests of other laborers must be
recognized.

Besides the producers—those who
grow cereals, fruit and other things,
those who make butter, fatten cattle
end swine, keep poultry, etc.—there
are those who buy and collect those
products. The interests of the buyers
or collectors of farm products are not
identical with those of the producers,
but both obtain larger profits when all
the commodities sold by the one and
handled by the other are of excellent
quality, and in the very best condition.
When food products become epoiled
to any extent the value is lessened,
and consequently a loss falls on some-
body.

The interests of the carriers or tran-
sportation companies are directly con-
cerned in the quality, condition and
value of the products to ibe handled.

The interests of the wholesale deal-
ers, who are sometimes a separate
clags from those who buy and collect
the products, and also sometimes a
separate class from those who wretail
or eell the products in small quantities,
are relatively large, and the business
chances from them also are improved
when products are of good quality
with the least possible risk of deteri-
oration while in thelr possession. x

The interests of the retail merchantg
—the distributors—are most important
in the development of agriculture.
Where these merchants—provision
merc ts, f€ruit merchants, green-
grocers, butchers, bakers and others—
can obtain a steady supply of Cana-
dian products of first class quality,not
likely to spoil in their possession, they
have a chance for fair profits and are
likely to push the sale of these goods
with their customers, more than they
would push the sale of goods of irreg-
ular quality which are liable to create
fault-finding, or goods likely to go out
of condition, increasing the risk of
loss.

Finally, there are the interests of the
consumers. When they obtain a fine
quality of farm products in the best
condition, larger quantities of them are

/
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A Word to Women

Very few clothes are discarded because they are agtually
worn out. ‘They are thrown aside because you get * tired of

them.”’

You want something new or different and it costs a

good deal of money to buy new things.

Why don’t you take those discarded clothes which are in
your closets and bureau drawers, and make them new with

Maypole
Soap

Dyes any Colour

Maypole Soap cleanses and dyes at one operation. It dyes
any material any color—from sombre black to the most brilliant
hues of the rainbow. An ordinary wash-bowl is all that is re-

quired for small garments.

Maypole Soap does not streak or crock the fabric. Any-
body can use it. It multiplies your wardrobe at almost no cost.
Your children can be clothed with the material in your cast-
away garments, made new with Maypole Soap.

The best druggists and grocers sell it.

Black, 15 cents a

cake. All other colors, 10c. Better send for our free illustrated
booklet that tells all about home dyeing.

ARTHUR P. TIPPET & CO., Managers
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Canadian Depot : 8 Place Royale, MONTREAL.

consumed. The class of customers
who live in towns and cities, and who
are well able to pay high prices for
such products, select only those which
are to their taste, in composition, in
condition and in appearance.

In planning to provide or assist in
providing a system of cold storage, re-
gard must be had to all these interests.
Men are concerned with the produc-
tion of wealth and the progress of the
country in those different capacities.
The middleman, the buyers, the col-
lectors, the transportation companies,
the wholesaie merchants, the retail
distributors, are quite as essential to
the c¢arrying on of the mation’s or
country’s (business with profit, as are
those who are called the producers or
the consumers. The laborers who are
producers of commodities, or render
service in any capacity, ‘become the
consumers in relation to those who do
likewise in another capacity. The

! farmer {s a consumer to the manu-

facturer of furniture and clothing, as
much as the carpenter and the shoe-
maker are consumers in relation to
the farmer.

PROF. JAMES W. ROBERTSON.
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OUR SHORT STORY
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‘When Doris married § arranged to
allow her a couple of hundred a year
on condition that she kept it a secret.
I am blessed with a number of other
nieces to whom I have no desire to al-
low anything. They’re all nice girls
in their way, and I've no particular
fault to find with them,but they aren’t
Doris. She was always my favorite,
from the time she began to talk. No
doubt it was artful of her mother to
teach her to say “Nice uncle!” before

she could tcddle, but she did, and that

settled the question of favoritism.

Doris is a rcimantic young person,
with a weakness for writing poetry
and all that sort of thing, and she had
some scruples about keeping a secret
from her husband, but I insisted.

“Of course, if Harry should ever be
hard up youll have to tell him and
I said. “But if he has a
fault—"

“He hasn’t,”” she assured me.

“Well, if he had, it would be a
tendency to extravagance. 1t is much
petter that he should underrate the
resourses of the establishment.” So at
last she consented. 1 always had a
good bit of influence over her.

When they had been married aﬁ)qut
fifteen months she called at my office
one afternoon. She kissed me tthree
times and termmed me “Dear old uncle”
twice, so I knew that she had come to
preposterous.

“Well, madame,” 1 inquired, cross-
ing my legs and folding my hands
judicially, ‘“may I ask the real pur-

| port of this demonstration?”’

She traced the pattern of the carpe;t
thoughtfully with her paraso}. “It is
getting rather worn,” she said, *“and
the pattern is too small. I shquld
have a warmer color next time if I
were you, and oh!—I came to propose
something.” i

“Yes, my dear,” 1 said calmly, 1

 could have told you that.”

“you are so clever,” she said en-
thusiastically, ‘“that I don’t believe
anyone could deceive you.” ;

“I begin to suspect a very awild pro-
posal,” I informed her.

“You are horrid,”
“but

"“YC‘“?"

“I really did want to pay you ons
compliment,if you hadn’t stopped me.
She traced the pattern again.

“By all means.”

“]I was going to say that you were
quite right about that allowance of
mine. It is very kind of you, uncl’e’
really. 1 don’t mean that for flattery.
8he touched my arm with her tiny
gloved hand, and I patted it. “You
were right, I was going to own, about
keeping it secret.”

1 trust Harry hasn’t been plung-
ing?" 1 asked with alarm. “He is an
unusually nice fellow, and had n,seemed
quite steadly since hig marriage.”

“Oh, dear, no!” she cried. “How could
you fmagine such @ thing?”’

“Then how is my wisdom proved?”

“I am going to explain. You—you
won’t be cross—or satirical—will you,
dear uncle?’ She leaned eagerly tow-
ard me, with her head a little on one
side. She is nice to look at,

“I hope not.”
“Promise.”
“Very well. I promise not to be cross

she retorted,

was with reluctance that I consented | or satirical, but, of course, I may ob-
to a trial, as I was reduced to' such a : ject.”

l

“Tt’s this, uncle. You know how fond
Harry i of painting, and dow he gets

“ A Secret..”’

&

an
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up early and does such lovely pictures
before he goesa to the city?”

“Ye—es. Go on, my dear.” They're ra-
ther of the dauby order to my mind.

“I call them beautiful; but [they
won't have them at the Academy—I'm
gure it’s only jealousy—and he can’t
sell them often, you know.”

“Umph!” I thought she wantel me %o
purchase them!

“T want you to get an agent ito buy
some—with my allowance—which Harry

knows mothing about.”” I was prepar-:

ing to object, but she put her hand on
my shoulder. “It would please poor

Harry so,” she pleaded, “and I should !
. coun't, even. I suppose it was shabby,

be just as well off. He would be sure

" to buy things for me and baby with ;
Depad > i : had a It of money I knew nothing of,

the money. If he didn’t, we have &v-
erything we really need.
and kind to me, and—I do so want tu
—uncle—dear.” She paused for breaith,
with her big eyves.looking entreatingly.
I wiped my pen carefully end consid-
ered.

“Master Harry 19 a eufficiently lucky
man, without being a great artist,” i
said at last. “I don’t know thait he de-
serves any more good fortune.”

“It would please me, uncle.”

“My dear child, the allowance is to
be spent entirely at yocur own discre-
tion.”

“But you wouldn’t mind it, would
vou?”’ 1 watched her eager {ace admir-
ingly.

“No, my 4dear child,” I told her, “I
shouldn’t mind. It is a very good plan
—0f a very good little woman.” She
jumped up and fairly hugged me, un-
til T had to protest that one of my
clerks might come in.

Doris’ plarns were duly carried out—
they generally are. We bought eleven
of the masterpieces for £215. The agent
evidently thought that we were a pair
of lunatics, but he promised to send
‘Harry a check for the amount, leas the
commission, at once, and, a® we found
afterward, kept his word. Doris 'was in
high glee, and actually offered ito
stand me lunch out of the small bal-
ance. Strange to say, Harry made no
mention of the sale to her, though he
seemed very jubilant. So we felt sure
he was preparing some grand surprise.
‘When a week had passed, however, 1
began to feel uneasy. Then he called at
the wffice.

“] want to consult you about some-
thing, uncle,” he said. “It is a secret
from Doris, you must understand.”

“Yes,” said I, rubbing my hands and
faughing up my sleeve. “Yes, my boy.”

“I’'ve sold some of my old daubs,” he
continued with a hearty laugh, ‘“for a
couple of hundred. It’s quite a wind-
fall. So I want to do something for
Dorry with the momney.”

“Exactly,” I agreed. _

“You know she wrote a book of poems
before we were married, called ‘Rose-
leaves’—not half-bad, either.”

“Yes, of course, I know; but & wiould
not encourage her to do any more if 1
were you, Harry. She’s better occu-
pied with her baby and house—and
huskand.”

“Certainly. But they were published
st her own risk—or— 7’ He looked at
me.

“Mine? Well, I'm afraid so.” Nine-
ty-five pounds odd I ted to pay for ex-
cess of cost over receipts.

“Ft 'has always been a gore point with
her that they didn’t go off better. So
I ‘thought perhaps we could arrange
to buy up the ot with my two hun-
dred. Tt would please her awfully,
poor lttle woman.” -

1 mearly choked with Lﬁm, but

HHe i3 50 good |

I managed to control my countenance.
We arranged 1t so successfully that

in & few days a check for £202 18s 44

went to Doris from her publishers.

She came mound just before next din-
ner to ‘tell me; but, to my surprise,
she seemed rather dismal. sAfter a few
minutes’ gloomy conversation she sat
down on the rug at my feet as she
used to do when ehe was a child, and
put_her head on my knees, sobbing as
if her heanrt would break.

**‘He has never said one word o me
about the pictures,” she ¢ried; “and—
and—I looked in his check book,—and
—he’s spent it all. I know it is on—
somebody else.”

I was for a moment completely at a
Yoss what to do or say. Then M resolved
to pooh-pooh 'the matter.

“I have more faith dn Harry than his
foolish little wife has,” I sald cheer-
ily. “Come, come, my dear, you mustn’t
give way like this.”

“I wouldn’t have cared &r myself. if
he had just bought something for the
dear little 'baby,” she comtinued husk-
ily.

“Give him a little more time,” I sug-
gested. “Meanwhile, I'll see what I can
find out. I shall see him at the club to-
night, if you let him out——"

“He can go just where he pleawes,
and when he pleases,” she sald scorn-
fully. “I don’t want him.”

“Don’t be a little donkey,” I said,
sharply. I seldom speak crossly to
Durig. 'If I do, she generally cries, and
makes me feel a brute. On this occa-
sion, however, it acted like a tonie.

“Men are all wicked, deceitfud
wretches,” she pronounced emphatical-
ly. “I suppose you and he will make up
some fine story to put me off. I won’t
believe a word of it, so there!” And she
bounced out.

I went Tound to the club after din-
ner and found Harry watching the hil-
liard tournament, as I expected. Hse
wale very dull, and afier a tit drew me
into an alcove,

“Liook here, uncle,” he ‘whispered,
“Dorls hasn't said a wond about the
check for the poems. I though, per-
haps, she hadn’t opened the tter—you
know, she's careless about such things
—s0 I went up to her room when she
was absent this afternoon to see if it
was lying on her table. It sasn’it—but

i the envelope was. So was her check

book. I didn’t know she had an ac-

but I looked at #t, and found that she

and had just paid a check for over a
couple of hundred.”

“Good heavens, man,”” I cried. “You
surely wouldn’t suspect her of anything
wrong.”

“Wrong—certainly aot; foolish—mo-
thing mure likely. Anyhow, she hasn't
been straight with me; I don’t know if
ehe thought I might want her amoney.”
Ye kicked a chair savagely.

“You fellowes are missing ithe best
game of the season,” said the interfer-
ing ass, Dobeon, appearing at the cor-
ner of the alcove. “Harris has just
made 3.” S0 we went to look at the
play. At least, I did. When 1 turned
round to speak to Harry he had bolted.

I saw the game through while T con-
sidered tae matter. Then I left, and
took a cab ito their houee, resclved to
have done with secrets. The truth
might hurt their vanity, tut they’d
have tc put up with that. When I en-
tered 'the drawing-room they were both
there, and I plunged at once into the
maitter.

“Look here, young people,” I eaid,
“you both have a secret.” But Harry
put his arm around har, and they look-
ed at one another and laughed.

“T've found out,” said he

“So,”” she said, ‘“have I. I think you
are a pair of wicked, deceitful crea-
tureg, and I should be very cross if—
if—I didn’t like you both so much!”

J. ‘A. FLYNN.

A PREACHER'S NERVE

Will Break Under the Strain of Indi-
gestion—Here's the Testimony of the
Preacher and His Wife—Backsliders
From Good Health Reclaimed by
the Power of the Great South
American Nervine.

Rev. W. S. Barker, of Peterboro,
gays: “I was greatly afllicted with
fndigestion and nervous prositration,
and my wife was all run down and suf-
fering wmmuch from general debility,
and we 'heartily join hands in giving
testimony to the great relief and
cunrtive powers of South American
Nervine. Splendid results followed
the taking of ‘the first bottle, and a
few bottles have cured us both, and
we cheerfully recommend it to our
fellow-gufferers.”

Sold by W. 8. B. Barkwell.

3

Wringers,

$2, $2.50, $3.

S¢e the Ball-bearing Clothes Wringer. Turn
with half the labor.

Carpet
Sweepers...

Comprising al] the leading makes, inelydin
Sweeperette, heampion, %hndnd, (?mn
Rapifiz Superior, etc., from

$2.50t0 $3.50each

Enameled Meat Cutters
ar $1.38 each ar

Reid’s Hardware

English
Rodger's
Al
Spoons
And
Forks

Superior
To any
8ilverware
Made in
America.

N b v

Company,

London - Ont.

Don’t
Burn
Your

Rags

We use enormgus quantities
in our paper miils. Sell your
rags to the nearost rag man.
We buy them and make them
into paper, which we sell
throughout Canada

Tig £ B. Eady C0.. Limied

Mammoth Mills at Hull. Branches
and agencies at Montreal, Toronte,
Quebec. Hamilton, Kingston, St. John,
Hali.ax. Londou, Winnipeg, Victoria.
Vancouver, St. Johns, Nfid.
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HIRT COLLARS IRONED STRAIGHT
$0 as not to hurt the neck. Stand up col-
Jars ironed without being broken in the win,
Ties done {0 look like new. ve me a call. ﬁ
fou are not suited no pay. : Washing returned
n 24 hours. All hand work. Best in the city.
Parcels called for and delivered.

LeeHing Laundry

487 Richmond Street.

“AVE Yo 1 Bore " nroat, Pimples, Copper

Colored =~s0t8. Aches, Old Sores ~
Ulcers in Mouth, Hair-"alling?! Write Cook
Remedy Co., 1,687 ifasonic Temple, Chi-
“gg, JM.. for proots of owres. Oapital,
$160,000. Worst cases cured in 18 to s
$00-page book 180e. i




