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psn in the London Iliustrated
News.)
a8 & week after Mairs, '1‘.erenoe
1 wife, had died, at the birth of
per fourth child, that the aqal was flung
gpout of the storm on tt’ne san(d-strewn
slope pefore Terence Lally’s cottagedoor.
. Lonely, lonely is Derrycan, where they
. aid Maire to rest, wtth its three tall
! .'uyp:easea blown slanting by the sea-
.wind, and the one gable of. its ruined
; .ghbey standing shouldgr high among
'the long graeses, grey with sea-sand and
- . ghitened with the b_ono_as of the dead.
' Maire bad ever been timid and scared of
: -them that ‘walk between the dusk and
the dawn. It was hard that she must
come to lie there under the eartp with
{he dead bones for company while the
foet of the liviog tramped away to warm
firerides and talk and lsughtcf,r.

Terence Lally was for flinging the seal
pack in the sea at first, but as he atood
Jooking at it, all wet and shining, it
lifted its great piteous brown eyes to
him with & moore than buman appeal.
Terence started and turned pale.

«The creature has the eyes of Maire
when I was angry,” hesnid, as he crossed
pimsel{ and turned awWAY.

The senl deagged itself over the thresh-
old, andl none forbade it. It came to
the chimuney corner where the cradle
was, and crept into the warm shndov?s.
Que or another of the neighbors camein
to see the strange benst.

wiwill abide with you,” said one ‘ for
njs casy to &ce the creature is young,
and not used Lo its own element.”’

And another— . )

wTie n terrible lucky thing entirely
to happento you, Terence Lally. 1 wish
it was by my doorit bad come insinu-
atinz itself.  Laships and lavine’ of gold
it} hring in its train, an’ you mark my
W(i\rf!«‘::\'e Brennan, who said thiv was s
sise w,man, and her words werghed
with Tvrenee Lally, for every Lally of
ihem thal over lived was eager after the
nh‘"i" :l,mil bide then,” he siid, “and
vt oeming on it and when e had
vt the poor dumb besst, eenched
i.L' { cermdle turned a l(:(_tk _(:f;:;:ni(_n.h.
an oot gave himoa paindn nis heart.,

2o Madre locked ad hine winn e
Cor the sott word, daed that was n ¢

'-: (athasine Ty
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v oand Toruive hinn

W owhethe ¢ there was anyibing in
Lo wiwe woman's talk or not, s the
':ir-,- vasegd  the preateat ooty
fhet oot was came o Tereneg Loty
His crope throwe und his sierp iu g

eronc-boand e took Uo fattenieg wo tew |
on cenew aand agadn, and fo reartas
a1 o Bittle horse for Caberson Fadr,
ot cnme that the cottug- wis s,
an 0 pered i ld and el owovele that
vou o ald hardlv see it for subatanee, and
e deids were dotbed over with thglitie
menntainy sheep, with here n.n,L‘i:rru
a fine bnek or gtrawberry cal®among
them T oo neighbors said that the
Lalive conll heve ment for their dinner
every day 1l they liked ; but Terence
wast't one to like spending. It plenaed
him hetter to hoard the gold ina long
stocking stuek in a bole of the thatch,
and to live bard, as bis father had done
before him.

Terence was out mostly all day sce
ing to his 1'nd or his stock or his tish-
ing, and little Oona, ten years oid, kept
the house, and minded the children. It
wan happicr so, for Terence was a surly
man, and not much comfort in it when
be was in the house. Still it was
noticed that henever had sn ill word for
thesenl, ard the creature seemed to be
as happy as a much-petted dog, sitting
there 1n the chimney c rner by the
cradile, and looking lovingly out of ils
soft brown eyes.

Every, night it returned to its own
clement, and sometimes in the day as
well. That would be after Terence was
out of the way, and when the baby was
asleep. If the child happened to wake
during these times it would miss the

. seal und begin to whimper, and presently
the seal would come dragging up the
field and burrying into the house on its
great wet ilappers; and when the baby
would hear the slooahing of it on the
<¢lay floor he would stop crying and put
his thumb in his mouth and sleep again.

All the children loved the seal,and the
‘seal them, but the baby most of all; per-
baps because the first thing he took
notice of was the sleek head and the

kind eyes looking over the wattlea of his
bosket cradle.

In the afternoon, when little Oona had
-BWept up the house and set a few sods of
turf on the fire, that was a happy time
for the children. The elder-child, who
‘was alittle mother to the rest, would
:gather the curly heads about her and
Bing songs or make them stories, and the
seal, you wr uld have said,,was the hap-
pleat one in that circle.

Then the time came when the baby
began to walk alone, and in the long

. 'Summer dsys, when the other children
had gone off to school to the iron hut in
"the valley, to find his toys and his play-
‘mates on the sandy slope before the cot-
"tage door, with its drift of sea-weed and
'shells and gaily colored pebbles such as
- child loves, “There he would sitall day
in thesun with no other companion than

the seal which, if anyone came by that
Way, would make them langh with ite
sertous aidand its clumay gait. Oona
gau weighed down with the cares of
housekeeping, the scrubbing and clean-
1og, and washing and mending. She
"would not have known what to do if she
.bad bad & greas, wilful baby-boy on her
?"“d’ a8 well. How could she have fol-
lowed him up and down, and put by her
work to be his playmate? All this the
seal did for her ; and the child with the
seal was like a lusty child with ita nurae,
coaxing and petting and confiding, and
as often as not bullying, As the boy
grew sirong and big and would wander
to the rocks and the shore, and would
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pursue his pls:fellows, the waves, as
they confronted him and retreated, the
seal’s task was no light one to turn him
from the dabeer aud coax him to the
safe places. No harm ever came tothe
child. The neighbors used to wonder,
seeing theseal and thelittle 1ad toge:h+r,
at the wisdom that love had put in the
beart of the poor beast.

And #0 all went well titl ia an ill hour
Terence Lally took it into his head to
marry again. It was another Muire, but
whereas the first Maire was known as
Maire Bawn. that is the Fair, becaunse of
her milk white tkin and pale bair, this
Maire was known over the islund as
Maire Kua—that is the Red.

If Terence Lally was led to her by the
money, as people said, she was able to
put her comether om him soon enough,
money or no money. She lived the ather
side of the island, aud was an heiress in
ber own right. Land and atock and
beasts had come to her from her father,
and nothing bad lost value in her hands.
She bad bad many seeking her in mar-
riage, but she was suspicious that they
wanted her gear more than her. Yet ahe
might well be sought for herself. She
had the white skin of the red haired,
powdered with golden freckles. Her bare
throat was like a pillar of snow. The
greal twist of her red hair she conld
hardly carry upon her small head, and
her reddish brown eyes had a golden fire
in them. But her temper and hertongue
frightened nway the luds.

She was 1o longer young when Terence
Lally sought ber in marringe. He ws
richer than she was, so that her gibe to
other auitnra was out ot place to him.
He was atill handsome nnd young ennugh;
and if he, too, had temper. she thonght
no worae of him for that, The children,
to be sure, were = drawback, bat then
little Oona was a usein| ¢hild and wortld
take much of that care uff her hands,
Terence Lally for her muke spent some
of the contents of the stocking in making
the house fit to receive 8o handsome and
well dowered a bride.

stie wonld have the children in one
end of the honse and hersel! in another.
She was not a bad-hearted woman. ex
cept for her temper. and it was not to he
expected of her that abe shoulil be
ready to mother the Jdead woman’s
children., She was Lusy with her
d iy .nd ber calt teeding and pige-rear-
ing that she di t oot meddle mueh with
the childrent.  Oonalooked tothent as of
old, and the step ninther wae o s ranaor
to them, which way verhape the hest
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ol o dediebt the aother's hearets Do
love wag = mueh for her Itthe Owond
that she thovgut lesvof Terenee Ladly
There are women who really love but the
child of their b dy and of these wis
Marie Rue. The nmn Bl the change in
her, and Joved the child the less  TUn-
wigely he took to naticing little Terence
more than ot old.

But se snoon as tiitle Owen couald crawl
his heart tnencd from his mother to his
hbrother. His Ieve ana admieation tor
Terence was great, and he wonld g
creepiry afler him nver the sea-sand he-
fore he could atand upright to muake a
shadow in the sun.

Terence ccepled his fondncees, though
n babv of one year is a stupid thing and
# hindrince to a biby of four. Muarie
Ilun watched the friendsbip between the
children with eyes in which a spark of
jealousy smouldered. But what conld
she dn? The minute her eye was off
Owen he war creeping to Terence, chuck-
ling and crowing as he went.

Presently they were bnilding shell-
castles together on thesands, and layirg
out houses and lields and ditches with
the round pebbles; and when the tide
had gone out and left little pools of clear
water between the rocks.the children
would go wriggling over the slippery
sea-weed to find tiny crabs in the sandy
depths. The day was full of employ-
ment and pleasure for them from morn-
ing to night; and through the hours of
the day the seal would lie basking on the
rocks, watching over the children.

But, one day, when Terence was five
and little Owen two, they were alone on
the sands. There had been a tempest
the night before, and now tbe clouds
were broken up and drifts of watery suun-
shine lay on the waves that were crying
and sobbing themaselves to sleep like one
whose passion is spent. That morning
the seal had heard the sea voices calling
her, and had slipped over the edge of the
rocks, and away through the turbulent
water to the caves beyond. .

Now, as misfortune would have it,
there was an old boat of Terence Lally.
leaking and balf rotten, lying on the
sands where it had been drawn up to be
mended. But the high tide bhad caught
it and set it loose, and it was now away-
ing about with the water lapping at its
bows,

The children had been indoors a day
‘or 80 becanse of the atorm, and Terence
was as unruly as a strong little colt that
has been in the atable tor days. As he
looked about him for some mischief to
be doing he spied the boat, and clapped
his hand« with a great shriek of jny.
Little Owen shrieked after bim, and
clapped his little hands, as he would
have done if Terence had proposed to
throw him over the gunwale.

The children clambered into the boat.
Terence, as he had seen the fishermen do,
took an oar and tried to push off. His
strength would not have been equal to it,
but that just then a great wave came
shouting up and took the boat upon it
and drifted out into the water.

The sun went in then, for it was only
8 lull in the atorm, and the wind began
‘to clap its wings and sbriek like a mul-
titude-of seagulla.. Up and down, up and
down in thetrough of the waves went
the boat, and there came.a grey swirl of
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Then little Owen began to cry, terri:
fied at what he saw in Texence's face.
Terence, though he was growing full of
fear, put hisarm around the baby brother
and tried to comfort him, hiding Owa1 8
wet fuce against the sleeve of his jack et
Tne boat rocked less now, for she was
growing full of water

It wae at this moment that Maire Rua
came to the duor of the house, wnd, look-
ing uver the sanids, wondered where the
children might be. Not seeing them,
she came ou and a little way down, and
lovked all about, but there was no sign
of them. Then her eyes wandered to the
groy wuate of waters, and far out 01 the
crest of a wave ahe maw the cbildren
c.inging to each other in the bont.

* Oh, my Gud !” ahe cried : “ the chil-
dren! God in heaven, my Owen ! God!
what am [ to do?”

She ran to the edge of the sea distract-
ed, and up and downthe sands erying on
God. Unless & miracle shonld save them
sbe knew they were doomed. Their
father was away at a distant fair. Oona
and the others were at school. There was
no one to heip her Theref ire she cried
on God, though Maire Rua was never
good at the praying.

saddenly an answering shriek smote
upun her ear. It was something so
strange, half-human, haltbrate, in its
terr.r and anguish, that the distracted
woman stood and trembled. The beat
was still churning about in- the waves,
but no longer up and down with them.
It was settling heavily with irs weight
ol water, and though she could not see
it, the two little ones, arifl elinging to-
gether, wore halt buried tu the sea.

Bat the send the seal? Loore 16 Was
bobbing up and down 1o the waves She
conld bu* see itsosleck olack hoad, and 14
was making a8t Joribe ohldren. She
gtaod fike cne trened 1y <toue, and the
prayers froZ- on ter *ps She caw tie
boat =10k at st and thoen two little
spoecks of woitel the pinavores the ehil-
deen wore Weariog came fo e toy, ald
wenb risiege i fdbiog an tae waves with

hortible teaplosanies, Tiev wer  wiill
tanglad tog-toer, tor oo nee aad eaonrhit
Httle Ower's proat re weed helige 1 oa
deovtang elnten. ~te conhl ng pray
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arred Cdewd babiv,

vt Terence the seal had warmed with
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1is o dv and brought o lite, sotha #ven
andamther looked down o the ded
chiti, the living, suate ced trom death,
ato o in the dooeway.,

.1 le Owen was iald o rest, and the
Yoo graes prew over lium but the lice
of his mother's angnish knew no wbat-
inr,  She was in rebellion againat the
Wil ard woe to them that are so ! Why
ghou.d Terence be left and Owen geken?
All day sbe flung the «1estion againat
the walls of Heaven, and there came
back to her nn answer,

Her heauty became distigured. Her
beautiful hair was dull and roughened ;
her volden sxin had turned yellow, ¢ x
¢rpa tor the two fierce tires that burned
in v r cheeks, nnd in her eyes smonlder-
el sn anger and unrest terrible to see
She lonkedlike & wonan devoured by an
inward fire, and there were those who
said that Maire Run was dying.

There had grown up in her heart a

fierce anger against the seal. To Ter
rence, indeed, she grudged the snun
while her own little boy lay in the dnrk
but the seal she hated worse. It had
saved ‘Lerence, and it had not saved
Owen. If you said to ber that the crea-
ture had done its best, she would an-
swer that it brought the ill-luck on her
avd bers. She had always known it
would be so. Didn’t the world know
that it had always loved Maire Bawn’s
child and hated hers.
The seal, as if it knew, poor beast, kept
out of the house and out of the dis-
traught woman's way. But that was not
cnough. Day arter day, night after
night, she brooded upon it that the seal
must cease to trouble her. Ifitcould be
killed, so much the better ; but if it
could not, it muast go or she would kill it
with her own hand. Perhapa in her
beart she knew that the seal would
rather die than be sent away, pecor dumb
thing that had set its love on Terence
Lally's children.

The man was lost with trouble over
the change in his wife.

You can’t go on losing
flesh under ordinary con-
ditions without the knowl-
edge that something is.
wrong, either with diges-
tion or nutrition. If the
brain and nerves are not fed,
they can’t work. If the
blood is not well supplied,
it can’t travel on its life
journey through the body.
Wasting is tearing down;
Scott’s Emulsion is building
up. Its first action is to im-
prove digestion, createan ap~
‘petite and supply needed nu-
“trition. Book free.

water about the children’s feet,

-

SCOTT & BOWNE, Bellevills, Ont.

Terence Lally betook himself, The eap

“ What is there to do for yon, pulse ot
my heart ¥’ he would say; © tell me,
and no matter what it costs, it must be
done.”

And she, with the fires of madness in
heér eyes,and her hand pressed to her
side, as though she had a mortal hurt,
wuld answer—

¢ Can you bring back thederd? You
cannot, and that you can do you will
oot do.”

Terence Lally stood out forlong. The
seal had brought bim gouod lnck, aud
bad eaved the life of his child. But
could he go on resisting the woman
who had taken the heart out of his
body ?

Tne day came when, amid the screams
of the children, the seal was dragged
with ropes 1o o tishing-boat that pat in
below Terence Lally's honse. 'The man
stood by as white ax death, his face
turned irom the imploring eyes of the
seal, that were like the eyesof & woman,
and were full of heavy teanrs,

*Danot hurt it,” he said to the cap

tain of the tisherboat, that was bound
for Seotland. a8 he counted the coin into
hia palot. “Drap it overboard when you
are a day’s journey from land.”
The wsecond night after that, as the
children sat lonely round the bearth fire,
th re was the dragging of a henvy wet
body outside the door, and when they
opened it, the seal, sorly spent, dragyed
herself over the threshold intothe midst
of them.

Terence Lally did not dare to tell nis
wife, ince the seal had been taken
away st had bean kinder to him, and
something of the madness had gone out
of her eyea.

Huatily in the grey morning his hoat
came to the shore.  Onee ngain the seal
was dragged abored, nidd the hoat's head
turned fur Westport.  There wus n anip
bonnd tor America, sud to her eaptain

tain hebt hin padm for the money.
“Don’t hore it, " ssid Terence Lally,
but, when yon are two dads from dand
drop it overboard.”

And he tarned away hie head so that
he shonbl not see thie seal’s eyes, which
were like the eyves of Maire Bawn, and
had great tenrsin them,

A week hater, betwixt the day and
the dawn the seal dragged dteels, fuint
and beut dving, o Perenee Todly s thre sy
d st .

Lo bt e naed bucot cut Matee Bawn's
Lind the love of hiy wite becan-
w1 ot comior? ta hin,

Ada sond wles! One mcrtine, when
litie i opeucd the eottare door te
v dlaneinge sy, there Iy the biind sond
< bt ber fast hreath, Prieonsly hoad
she tonght the sea and tempest, wnd the
rocks hor blind eyea had not warned her
ot bad torn great wounds in her breast
und side. And even na the cpildren
came ranning to her with eries of love
she utered & great sob and turned on
her side, and was dead.

Ater that neither luck uor grace had
P'erence Lally.  His prosperity withered
ol him na the t- s feom hrs bones,  All
at once he was an old man, aod bitter.
The love batween him and Maire Rua
ceased, and they sat in each end of the
house with the width of it between them
for hatred.

Once more men saw the seal, It was
the night they were waking Terence
Lally, and there was muany a onesaw, nye,
and passed close to, the great black shape
crouched Ly the threshold. But surely
the meal canme in forgiveness, not in
anger, for & gentler woman than Maire
Bawn never walked this earthb, Her one
asin was that she loved those she left be-
hind better than the joys of heaven, and
that ein God had permitted her to ex-
piate.
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WISE MEN KNOW

[t is folly to build upon & poor foun-
dntion, either in architecture or in
health. A foundation of sand is inae-
cure, and to deaden symptoms by nar-
coctics or nerve compounds is equality
dangerous and deceptive, The true way
to build up healthis to make your blood
pure, rich and nourishing by taking
Hood’s Sarsaparills.

IToop's PiL1s act easily and promptly
on the liver and bowels. Curesick head-

ache.
T —

IN LIGHTER VEIY..

Guard : Now, miss, jump in, please ;
train’s going on.

Child: But I can't go before I have
kissed mamma.

Guard: Jump in, miers; I'll see to
that.

She: No, Jack, it wouldn’t be judi-
cious for usto marry until after you
have had your salary increased.

He (pleadingly): But two can live
cheaper than one, you know, Katie,

She: Yes, I know that's what people
say. As a matter of fact, they have to.

———

A man strolled into a fashionable
church before the service began. The
gexton followed him up, and, tapping
bim on the shoulder and pointing to a
small cuar that had followed bim into
the sacred edifice, said—

“ Dogs are not admitted.”

“That’s not my dog,” replied the vis-

itor.
¢ But he follows you.”

“ Well, so do you ” .

The sexton growled and immediately
removed the dog with unnecessary vio-

lence. ,
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Husiness Eards.

ACCOUNTANTS, Ete.

J. P. CONROY

CLoate veden Padifoon o Nocionhonm)
228 Centre Street,

Practical Plumber, Gas and Steam-Fitter,

ELECTRIC aad MECHANICAL BELLS, Lite,
b AL

CEORCE BAILEY,

Dealerin Coal and Waoold Hoav. Strow, Oats,
Bran, Muanle, ete. Pressed Huy alvwve on
hand,  Oeders delivered proonpthys Dy Kod-
Yo Wod, 3w Laree Joud,

278 CENTRE STREET.

...... Telephone,

CARROLL BROS.,

Registerad Practical Sanitarians,
PLUMBLERS, STEAM FPLTTERS, MP AL
AND SLALE LoobFHn-,

795 CRAIG STREET,

DraipngenndiVentlation a ~vecialty,
Ti.ephong 18340

near S5t. Antoine,

Charges monder e

P U

C. OBERIEIN .

~ . \ Vipey.
Hoose Sida cud boarnive Dudnieh
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WAVEKLEY
LIVERY.BOV DI N AL ~sTABLFEB
B3 Jurors Sreed, Wontrenld,

D, MeDOVNELY, . . PProprietor,

Bpeeial Attention to Bowr hnk.

TELEPIIONE 152w,

TELEPHONE 8393.

THOMAS O’GONHELL,

Preader in zeneral Household Hardware,
Muauts and ol

187 McCORD STREET, Cor. Ottava
PRACTICAL PLUMHER,
GAN,STEAM and HOT WATER FITTER,

Rutland Lining. fits any Mlove,
Chenp.

Z#Orders promptly wttended to, ;
chuarges, @ A triad ralivited.

LORCE & CO.,
HATTER - AND :- FURRIER.

31 ST. LAWRENCE STREET;
MONTREAL.

Moderate

F. O'HRIRN

M. IITUKS,

. HICKS &GO,
AUCTIONEERS

AND MHERCHANTS.

1821 & 1823 Notre Dame St.
{Near McGillStroeet.] MONTREAL

COMMISSION

Sales of Houschold Furniture, Farm Stock, Real
Kstato, Damaged (Goods and (i enernl Merchan-
dise respectfully solicited.  Advances
made an Congiguments, Chirges
moderate and returns promnpt.
S

N.B.—Lnargo consignments of Turkish Rugs and
Carpels always on hand. Sales of Fine Art Goode
and High Clase Pictures a speeialty.

DANIEL FURLONG

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Choice Beef, Veal, Mutton & Pork,

Special Rates for charitable. institutions.
54 PRINCE ARTHUR STREET
TELEPIONE 6474.

GRANDTRU
10 Way Weekly Excarsions

— 10—

CALIFORNIA

And other Pacific Coast
Points

\

[ e ]

Btation every Thursdsy at10.25 p.m. for the Pacifie
Coast, all thatis required is a second-classtioket
and in addition a moderate charge is made for
sleeping acsomodation. Thisis a splendid oppor-
tunity for families moving West,

A Pallman Touriet sleeper loaves Bonaventure |*

M. J. DOHERTY,

Accountant and Commissioner
IN>URANCE AND GENERAL AGENT.
Momnoy to X.enndl
No. 8. FOURTH FLOOR
SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS?

C. A. McDONNELL"

Accountant and Trustee,
IS0 ST, JAMES STREET.

Tolephone 1182, MONTREAL,
Vel T e on ehven L ali business,
Hontseeiloeted, atain coastored and Books

e iced,

Chemist and Druggist
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SURGEON-DENTISTS
FALSE TECTH WITHOUT PLATE

1"ﬁ;:1 GOLD ud PORCKLAINR
é:éj;r‘fi.}-}»

Crowne fittod on old roots.
Alnnnnium aund Hubbel
w 3 a?

Plates mado by the latest
procese,

Teoth nxtracted without
paiu, by cloctricity and
local anwsthosia,

Dr. J. 6. A. GENDREAU, Surgeon-Dentist

59 NI, Lawrenceo Street,

oureof conruliation ;-9 a.u, to ir.M. TrLE-
PHONK, BRLL, 281, 1-6

OR. BROSSEAU, L.D 8.

SURGICAL DENTIRT,

No.7St. Lawrenoces Streel
MONTREAL
Telophone, o 6301,

Your imprefsion in the morning.
Teoth in theafternoon. ilezant full gum sets.
Hose Pearl (flesh colored.)  Weighted lower sets
for ehallow jaws., ['pper rets for wasted faces 3
gold erown plate and bridge work, painless ex-
tructing without chargeif vets uroinsorted. Toeth
filed: teeth ropaired in 50 minutes ; setsin three
hours ifrequired. 18

WE SELL

Rutland

" Stove
Lining
IT FITS ANY STOVE.

GEO. W. REED,

AGENT.
783 & 785 CRAIG STREET.

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC
Distuict 0F RICHELIET.
SUPERIOR COURT. Phik
2lize Vincent, of Verchercs, wife of Phili-
bn?rfl mI?nl;‘pll:é. hote]-keeper, of the same place.
Plaintiff: vs. Philibert Daiph¢, hotel-keeper, o

lnce . R
the samme b ration de bienahas been insti-~

tion en acpd 2 X
tu?ﬂb‘lli[;fl lt(l)xis case on the twonty-third of July inst.

Montreal, 47th J ul‘y. 1897.
[CTOR CUSSON, .
Attorney for Plaintiff.

OR SALE FOR THE MILLIOK

Kindling, $2.00. Cut Maple, $2.50. Tamares
. i losk tove lengthe—
Blocks, (ﬁ ?\mﬂﬁlngtocu'm. Rlohmond

U 3 Jo
E:?:oare. Tel. 8333. ,

BRODIE & HARVIE'S

Self-Raising Flour

3-5

When writing to advertiserrs,

say: * Saw it in the True Wit
nesa.” - ,

For tickets and reservation of berths apply at

137 ST. JAMES STREET,

Or at Bonaventure Statlon.

s the best and the only genmine :rthlt.
. Housekespers should aek for it,and seo thatlk
. they getit. All others aroimitations.



