TUESDAY EVENING,

« country promises to become a rival of

EXPORT OF BARLEY

Profitable Trade. Coild Be Carried
On With Great Britain, Says
Gpmmissionzr Smith.

Prime Samples of Grain Are Grown
- Several Hundred Miles North-
west of Edmonton.

Special to The Journal, .

Winnipeg, Man., Jan. 13.—J. Obed
Smith, dominion immigration commission-
er, s of the opinion that the export of
barley to Great Britaln would prove very
profitable. During the course of his
recent visit to England, he found that
barley was very scarce and that it was
rapldly rising in price. He brought several
samples with him, the best of which the
dealer told him he had purchased for £1
12 shillings a quarter, and that the price
had since rizen to £1 18 shillings.

The English quarter represents about
B 1-3 bushels. The price, therefore, In
England, is about 80 cents a bushel, while
hers it is qguoted at 30 cents a bushel,
leaving a large margin for frelght and
profit.

A new officer is to be added to the
staff of the immigration department.
Hitherto when new surveys were required,
application had to be made to Ottawa, but
In future these matters will be attended to
from the Winnipeg office. J. Turnbull
of the Ottawa staff has arrived to take
charge of the work. Mr. Turnbull is an
experienced civil engineer as well as sur-
veyor.

_Allie Brick, of Peace River crossing, has
forwarded samples of wheat and oats
grown on his premises in the neighbor-
hood of Fort Dunvegan, several hundred
miles northwest of Edmonton.
from the appearance of the grain the

Manitoba.
The sample of oats is a particularly fine

one and will grade as No. 1 white. 'The
wheat, while very even: in . berry and
plump, has the appearance of red fife

growing in Manitoba on new or scrub
land, but being light in color and without
the full amber color distinguishing pure
red fife wheat. Not a trace of the, effects
of frost was to be noticed In either of the
samples. :

FEITO IS CRAZY

He Had a Fall From a Car and Has
Once Been in an Asylum,

Buenos Ayres, Jan. 13.—Jose Collado
Feito who on Saturday fired a shot from a
pistol at a carriage in the royal proces-
alon in Madrid, lived here during many
years. He married a French woman who
is stlll living here with two children. In
1899 he was employed as a guard by a
tramway company and suffered a fall
from a car wich seems to have disturbed
his mental faculties. On March 7, 1900,
he was committed to the Mercedes lunatic
asylum in this city, from which he fled
on Feb. 17, 1901, rejoining his family. He
was much improved but had frequent
violent attacks, in one of which he at-
iempted to kill his wife, During these
attacks Feito would discuss vehemently
various topics, especially social questions.
Nevertheles he was never a sociallst. At
the begirning of 1902 he expressed a wish
to return to Spain. His wife, who 1s
a hard working woman, gave him some
money and he started on his journey In
March, 1902, Since then she has received
two letters from him.

Florida and the South Via the Popular
Monon Route.

Tourist tlckets to all southern points.
Fifteen days transit limit,. with stopover
privileges. <~ All tickets via Loulsville are
good for stopover at French Lick Springs.
Through dalily service to Florida, begin-
ning January 5th, 1903. For “Ten Routes
to the South,” rates, folders, etc., address
Frank J. Reed, General Passenger Agent,
Monon Route, Chicago, or L. E. Sessions,
General Agent Passenger Department, 541
Andrus Bullding, Minneapolis, Minn.

TOLD.IN A LINE

‘Waterloo, 111.—Colonel Willlam R. Morrison,
the most prominent. demoerat: In the state s lying
dangerously ill at his home here.

Matzlan, Mexico.—Thep lague is still serious,
elght persons having died yesterday. It is re-
ported that a case has been found at Batopelas,
e mining town.

Batavia, N. Y.—John Mott was killed, Lamuel
and Mrs. Mott fatally and two other members
of the family severely hurt by their sleigh be-
ing struck by a traln. They were on the way
to a funeral. y

Chlcago—Three robbers  held up fifty men in
the wholesnle llquor honse of F. Korble & Bros.
A fight ensued amd the thieves escaped with
only a small ninount of booty after belng pursued
nearly a mdle.

Indianapolls—Charles W. Falrbanks was se-
Jected as the eandidate of the republican membera
of the general assembly for re-election to the
United States senate at the joint caucus. No
other- name was suggested,
o.-Chieago—W. P. Dickinson, with
otﬂces in the Masonie Temple, is the object of a

ent gearch by Sherlff I11iff, of Buchanan coun-

fowa on the charge of embezling $21,000 from
ﬂu Boone Valley Coal and Iron company, of
Boone, lowa.

New York—Fire, which began in a mysterious
manner in the woodwork of the north side of the
hall of the home of George J. Gould, early this
smorning, burned valuable tapestries and several

aintings hnngiﬂg on the broad stalrcase, doing

mage estimated by the firemen at $10,000.

Mazatlan, Mexico—The plague is stlll serlous,
of- the Miller-Duncan ﬁang of safe blowers, of
Birmington, Clint Mobley and a negro. convict
pamed Gllbert Allen, escaped from the Hand
Lumber company's stockade, at Dalives, to-dar,
and were not captured until Mobley had been
mortally wounded. :

New York—If the Pennsylvania legislatore re-
fuses to repeal the act of 1899, which prohibits
the erectlon of new hoepital bulldings In the
bullt-up sections of the citles of the state, New
York city will be substituted for Philadelphia

the locatlon for the home of the new tubercu-

s hospital for which Henry W. Pbipps has

provided more than $1,000,000.
“ ‘New York—Professor John Thomson, D. Se.,
¥. R. 5., a well-known English scleut!st. has
heen appointed head of the department of
physice by the trustees of Columbit universitr,
to spcceed the late Ogden Nicholas Reed. For
the last eighteen years Professor Thomson has
been Cavendish professor of experimental phys-
feam at Cambridge university, England.

Boston—Edward J. Dunning. the broker who
was arrested charged with the larceny of $23,000
from the late ancls O. Brooks, flgured in
three court proceedings yesterday. Besides the
larceny charge, in the .-bankruptey court his at-
torneys filed a voluntary petition of bnnkruptc;r,
with labillties of $832,181 ani assets of $521
svhils 1n the poor debtors’ court he was malle
one of three defendants in a suit for 55,000
brought by the Manufacturers’ National bank, of
Lynn.
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NURSING MOTHERS

- A mother’s poar health is bad
enough for the mother but
worse still for the nursing
baby. 2

Moghers find Scott's Emul-
gsion a nourishing and
strengthening food. If the

_breast milk is scanty or thin

Scott’s Emulsion will make it
rich and more abundant.

When mothers take Scott’s

Emulmon the babies share in
the benefits. Thin babies grow
fat. Weak babies get strong.

* We'llscad you a little to try, if you like.
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Sales for 1902

109,315

¢
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“ng of Bottled Beers”
Made of selected barley-malt and

Barrels of
Beer

83,790,300 Bottles of

Bud

SCr

best imported hops, pure water

and fresh yeast.
. 'The purity, maturity and excel- -

No corn wused.

“lence of their beers have made

Anheuser-Busch
The Largest Brewery in the World

 ‘Greater than all the breweries in Pilsen,
. Bohemia, combined, or the three

principal breweries in Germany.
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5 show vou how it may concern the quest| low, ‘and tee Eve Desmond’s photagraph | heart warmed to the millionaire, and he | they have disappeared,” 8Sir Peter
you are taking up. But twice I stopped | inside. "Now you know why I will give a felt that he could forgive him many | answered, curiously conscious of the mon-

A Secret of the Sea

A MYSTER.Y STORY

ByMR.S C N

WILLIAMSON

(A1l Rights

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

Sir I'eter Marklam ls yachting in the Mediter-
ranean with his daughter Eve and his private gec-
retary, Dick YKnight, s.clever felloww, but with
no- prospects, The, girl, understanding’ the reil-
cence ‘of -the Foung rian, fnduces him to ‘maké
love ‘to. her. [Iler fatlier hearg the confesefori:
for which the igirl takes all the responsibility:
The father, who made Ils money in South -Africa,
however, discourages the iden, as Knight fs nef-
tier rich nor a genius, - ]l-js arranged that-the’
private secreiary shall Jeave at Tangier. In the
meaantime, the racht comes across a -strange
eraft. There appesrs to be ne one on hoard, and
3ir I'eter and the sccretary, wlith volunteers
from their crew, resolve to board this mrsterions
vessel. Dick leads the way. The yacht proyes
to be exquisitely furnished and some :of the
cabins had lately been in_the occupation of u
woman. There Is a gold repeater watch with
dinmond -monogram, and some other belongings
apparently -of n wealthy geptleman: But there
are no signs of a-cfew. ‘or Indeed, of departures
from this np(\llbnund uhlp At 1ast, ‘kcﬁwever, at-
tention is directed to'a .big ];lal:kiu.g case. This
case, for the: time bieing, affords no clue, but the'
mystery is deepened by the' _discovery of :a° 1&!’:@
iron weage broken o:wn s R

Chapter III.—Contlnued

As he said .this the ‘wish came upon. him
to be idle and do nothing -more while. Bir
Peter was his companion. He had thought
of going below, now that the millfonaire
had finished ‘his-: Jnspectlcn of thre cabins,-
1o see If hé might chance upon:some clue
overl_uol-;ed by, the ‘other; but he was pos-
sessed by the new idea:which had been
whispered (perhaps by his own eager in-
stinct) into his ear.. He wanted to -have
the yacht to himself before he even began
to try working -out the theory which as
yet fioated but hazily before the eyes of
his mind. Sir Peter's. restlessness had,
infected him, and he felt that he would
only tangle the skein- of dkduction Iif he.
attempted to unwind it under the quas-
tioning gaze of the elder man.

“I'm going to think things out a bit, if
you_ don’'t mind, sir,"”
Sir Peter seated in one.of the deck chairs
near ithe broken cage, he walked away,
puffing at his pipe, sauntering up and
down, up and down, until the moon had

set and the dawn:.quivered :white and|

tremulous in the east. 'In the pale light
Sir Peter's heavy face was gray and curi-’
ously old, for he: haﬂ ‘dropped  asleep in
his chair at‘last, and had-fallen into trou-
bled dreams. - Dick 'stopped in his walk:
and looked’ s.t him.
see tnto your brain now,’”-he said to*him<
self, ‘‘the secret which you “have ‘Kept so.

long, and-can't. make up:your mind to' give

up. would be .written there s, if on. a
slate. Tou ‘look as if-you were: Ilvi:ig'
through your past agein. - This night haa

;‘GOTT & BOWNE, 455 Poasl street; New York
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| semed wise to:bring him’ ‘back-as- qmckl}
| as might be to himself.
he said; and leaving

“I believe if 1 could’

l_hsonrad.)

Suddenly Sir Peter stirred in his sleep.
His hands; on the arms of Ki§ decl. chair,
clenched themselves, and his eynes opened
wide and surprised. “Eve'
you, Eve?'! he called,
voice.. Then his wandering.
itself: upon - Knight, the: wil
gradually out of his eyes’ -
_ “Where am 17 What has ha.ppened it
he asked. confusedly.

““‘You've’'been asleep, Sir Peter, -on the
derelict Xenia,” said Dick, “‘and you were
calling vour daughter. But she Is gafe on
board the Lily Maid.” * B o

“I.was not callng my daughter,”” said
the elder man, dreamily still;:*I was call-
ing ‘the other Eve. I thought that she
was standing here, looking down on'me as
you ‘are now.. But do you know what ‘she |
was sa.ying to me?”’

"I cannot guess,” Dir-k answ.exed. hu-
moring the other, who must;. he fancied,
have been dreaming of his de&fB"Wife
“The other Eve,” he had said, so bthy
Evie had been called after hér.—ﬂaﬁhm‘,
who had died many vears ago.. ' Somehow.
Dick had been under the impreé&sion that
Bir Peter had not greatly loveq his’ wire.
but now he. began to think that he must
have been mistaken. There had been in-
tense, even passionate emotlcm in that
cry .of''Eye, -Bve!'. « il

“She was say to me that I must tell you
what I had meant to keep from you—or
let you find out for yourself, if you were
‘clever enough. Is there a special reason, I
,wunder. why I should have seen her 80
plainiy on, this yacht?"’ _ .

“You are’ speaking of———your wife, Sir
Peter?” Knight -asked, gently, for “the
millionaire's 'manner was -so strahge, so.
unlike the cynical coldnéss which (Dlck:
‘had associated with him uhtil now; that 1t'f

“I am speaking of a woman who should
have been my wife, if some terrible fate
had not come between us and separated
.us; forever,” 8ir Peter answered.” “The
one woman I ever loved; the woman after
whom my daughter Eve was nam ed-—-but
not her mother.” .

“ Dick was silent. . There. seemed to,.be |,
qothlnx which he could say wltho‘ut 3 rr-
ing upon the other's mood.
¢ “THeloss of: that woman—that other
‘Eve—changed my- whole life,” Sir Peter
“went: on.. “I' won’t say ‘spoilt. it,’ for 1.
am no ‘sentimentalist; but tookumay--qlf
the brightneas’ and- Killed my ‘youth. The
only pleasure T had left was the pleasure.
-of' success. . Twice since we.

{‘Trish

in London. They had just returned there

| was Eve Desmond.

| gaged, and our wedding day was fixed. It
-| came; I went to the ehurch.

: -hour.

- "“Yes,” -the. glder man repeated, with

myself. My lips have been closed so long
that it seemed-a—a sort of sacrilege to
open them. . But:this dream cf her has
brought back the h'qpulse to speak. Once,
long ago—seven-and-twenty years ago, to
be “exact—when' T had begun to make a
name and money, I loved a woman—a, girl
she ‘was_then. She was very beautiful,
and very poor; Her father had been an
éarl, -but he was dead. All her
near. relatives: were dead, except an old
aunt-with wham:she lived when I met her
after “esveral vears abroad. Her name
She loved me_too, or
I’ believed she 'did.. But what man can
know a woman's heart? We wére en-

She was
not -there. - The marriage was to be a
quiet-one, avithout bridesmaids. Her aunt
and my best man. were to have been the
on witnesses. -“WeH, we waited, my
nd and T, and ths parson, for nearly an
*’Then t purstm left the church,
and_iny frignd &nd I¢drove to the house
swhere Eve Desmofid and her aunt lived.
“They had :a flat—one of the few_in Lon-
«don.at that time. We knocked and rang.
Nohody answered. We found the janitor
‘and .brought: him upstairs to open the door
with a duplicate key. Inside the flat—
‘silence. ‘We hurried from room to room,
at first, ﬂnding no one; but at last in a
little boudoir . where Eve and I had often
‘sat together,. wd came upon the old lady,
sittihg in a ,cﬁah‘*—one of those high-
backed, grandfuth«r chalirs, as they 'call
them; and as its b 'k was half-turned to
‘to the door. 'we di.d t #eher at first. ‘But
there she sat stone dead, with' the most
horrid, three-cornered grin on her white,
thtn !itue face. Good Lord! I can se it
- Eve ‘was nowhere fo be found. She

ad ﬂls peared; and, if you will believe
‘mé,” Kn%net., though I employed the most
“gkilled détectives in England, not-only has

the camise of old Miss Desmond's death _re-
mained a mysterys but not a trace of Eve
was ever discovered from that day until
to-night."”

“To-night?"” echoed Dick.

meaning in his ‘emphasals,” “Until tu-nlght'"

L) -
—— “

CHAPTEH Iv.

_Whdt the “Watch Held.
enty-seven years make. a lifetime,’
:the millionaire went on, “‘more than yeur
lifetime, Knight. Although 1 never :for-

got—never, for a moment—I gm&&}p hon-
‘Jong ago, of: ‘solving “the m‘yﬂuy of
Desmand’s . disap; ce.” *’_ Eight ¥

‘after I lost ‘her f“h’ﬂrﬂed &-girl Whos
guardian I had been for some time. She
cared for me, I found out, and I was
sufficiently fornid of her to feel justified
in’ asking her.to be my wife. . When a
child came I asked that she should be
given the name of ‘Eve,-and my wife was
gaaﬂ ‘enough 'to consent without asking
estions. . The (gdther love began tg seem
lika a~heautltul’ “to’ e as-I . grew
older and’ my -blood goo\led 9t the
thought of her meant youth, and‘all I had
ever known of the happiness of youth.
Sometimes I-have from dreaming
of; hér at night, all’ the old agony of loss
‘upon me, as fresh as If we had just been

ust have been
h on-the man's

can gress, then, what it}
‘to me to apen that wa

coniured it un like a” lhost."

A

came on
‘board thp yactit 1 have‘been binded’ to tell
Lm meth!.nx .of “the - -ton@-mmh tol

‘yacht.”

| out the picture, to see if anything were

‘torn-apart, on . our marriage day. You/d

fortune to find out the crecret of this

Sir Peter Markham still sat in the deck-
chair in which he had slept, and dreamt
af his lost love. Dick Knight stood near
him, with his back to the rail, facing the
millionaire and the broken cage. As the
older man talked on, the whiteness of the
dewn spread over, sea and sky, and the
cage behind Blr Peter's chair seemed to
Dick's imagination to form a dark back-
ground for the strange story, as-well for
the gray head of the speaker. Always, as
Dick's mind challengéd the secret, hjs
eyes were drawn to that broken cage.
*“I see what you .think, Sir Peter,” he
said.  “Your idea is that she—Miss Des—
mond—was: the Iady on board this yacht.”

“Naturally that possibility has occurred

have not ‘been thrilled for seven-and-
twem.;r vears., It is maddening nat to
know. Heavens! I feel as if I could tear
the secret out of the very boards the
yacht's bullt of, or drag it up out of the
sea. To think I may have been so near
to her—that I missed her, after all these
vears of -separation, for a few hours! 8o
near, and yet so far! For by the length ot,
those few hours it is too late—foreve:r
too late, this time. Whatever the mys-
tery, the sea has got her now—and with
her all the secret df the past.”

“Rememper, Sir Peter,” said Dick, as
soothingly as he knew how—for the ve-
hemence of the hard man was startling—
“remember that it is twenty-seven years
since she disappeared. Because you saw
her picture in a watch, down below, and
because some woman was undoubtedly a
guest on the yacht, that is not to say that
she was. on board. Besides, can you be
absolutely sure it was Miss Desmond's
photogrdph in the watch? After all these
vearg, might you not be deceived by a
striking resemblance?"”

“A’ thousand times mnot,” protested Sir
Peter, “If you are going to take that
ground you can be of no use to me. ‘There
was only one Evé& Desmond in the world.
When she was made, the model was brok-
en.’

“Granting you.were not mistaken, then,
what is'to prove that.the photograph you
saw in the watch was not taken before
she disappeared?”

“Because the face is older, and the
fashlon of the dress is later. B8till, the
‘photograph is faded and old. Many years
must have passed” since she sat for ft.
When I left you and went below, some
time ago, to have'a look through the
cabins, I opened the watch agaln and took

w n on the back. But if was blank,
No clue ‘there: or anywhere—except her
face in' a watch which belonged to an-
other man. Somehow I had always felt
that she must be dead; and there was a
grim kind of consolation in the theory, for
at least, if she was not for me, she was
for' no one else, and I could still believe
that she had not gone from me of her own
free will. But now, to have-had that
.peaceful: idea uprooted—to think that all
these years she has been’on the same
earth with me, living her own life, happy,
perhaps, loving and loved, while I
mourned her! Heavens! I don’t know
myself. Get to the bottom of this mys-
tery quickly, Knight, if you're going to

it at all.”
qK:'n‘lg‘ht. was a good deal moved, and for
the first time Bir Peter Markham'seemed

dressln;-inble in: themt&teroom down be-

'efecie Pdge

to me—fascinated me—thrilled me as I}

things. He was regdy to work for Eve's
father, now, as well as for Eve and him-
self.,

“Trust me to do my best,” he said,
earnestly. “Look, 8Sir Peter, the sun is-
rising; there's Gib, llke a great sphinx

against the sky; and—and there's E—,
thére's Miss Markham on tHe deck of the
Lily Mald.”

. L ] L ] » L ] L] -

The strange night had passed. Once
more they were in the harbor at Gibral-
tar, where, ‘twefity-four hours ago, they
had been before, and would have heen
much surprised to be told that they would
return so soon again.

Dick had secretly hoped, after that cno-
fidential conversation whlch” had brought
his employer and himself into unexpected
intimacy, that Sir Peter might have re-
lented so far s to sanction a farewell
word or two between parting lovers; but
he did not yet know the millionaire. Sir
Peter had stated his intentlons, and would
abide by them. He had, after all, not con
fided in Dick Knight solely because he
felit the need to open his heart, but be-
cause his late secretary had undertaken a
“fiew rele—that of detective. It was to the
detective; therefore, that he had spoken,
not to the man, as Dick soon discovered
by his’ manner, which completely froze
over the moment that 'the two men went
back on board the Lily Maid. Before Eve,
who had come up on deck fully dressed
for the day, could say so much as “Good-
morning,”” her father had taken her by
the arm with the air of a proprietor, and
swept her down the companion. Physical-
ly she yielded, because £he must, but she
was quick to show that her spirit was un-
broken; that if her parent could be . ob-
stinate, she could be obstinate, too.

“Oh, you can play the ‘heavy father,” if
you choose, dad,” she protested, boldly,
“but it won't make any difference in the
end. I've got your blood in, my veins, and
when I want. a thing I don't give it up a
bit ‘more easily than you do. 'I suppose
you can't intend to shut me up In my
state-room all the rest of the trip?”

“Not I,” sald 8ir Peter, as calmly as if
his soul had not been tempest-tossed by
the events of the night. “If you wlill be a
good little girl-and keep out of Knight's
way this morning, till we g'et to London-
town.”

‘“What do you mean by that? Do you
mean that Dick and I are to be allowed to
see eaoh other just—as we were before?”

“Don't you think, my child, it would be
as well to speak of the young man as 'Mr.
Knight', until things have gone a little
further, between you? As for seeing him,
Af you'll*do me' %he favor to breakfast in
your cabin thisimorning, during the rest of
the trip you ecan see each other as often
as ‘you get the chance. At least, I won't
put apy further obstacles in your way.”

Eve'’s big, long-lashed gray eyves studied

it apparently candid, and unabashed by
her scrutiny.. “Well, since you are going
to be nice, I'll be nice, too,” she sald.
“But I don't quite believe in you, some-
how; 8o this is only a- truce,” or ‘armed
neutrality,’ or whatever ome calls, it.
When are you going to tell me all dbout
that strange yacht? I've been asking
Captain Jennings lots of questions, but he
Hasn’t been on board the Xeniu. Is it true
that you can't find trace of all the poor
people, who must have jumped overboard
or something?"”

to him human, a man like himself.* His

“Traces in plenty, but none as to why

terday.

her father’s face susplciously, but found.

ogramed watch with the photograph,
which he had removed from the profan-
ing eyes that would soon pry among itha
other relics. *“You must be satisfied for
the present with what vou've heard from
Jennings, for I shall he very busy for
the next hour or two—and so will Diek
Knight. We shall have to leave the dere-
llet here, in charge of the captain of the
port, the man who lunched with us yes-
He will keep her until it's dis-
covered who was the owner, where he
lived, what's to be done with his prop-
erty, and so on. As for ourselves, wa
can't stop. There's nothing nrore we can
do now we've, towed her in; the work
must be left in other hands—trusty ones,
I hope—and we shall go on to Tangier and
meet Lord Waverley and Lady Drayton.
Patience for a little while; eat your break-.
fast, read a novel—or even think of
Knight, if you must; 'and later I promisa
you a dramatic narartive, told in my best
style.”

“But why am I to breakfast in my state
room,” asked Eve, *“if everything is to
go on afterwards just as usual?”’

“You trust me for the reason and bea
good girl if you want vour own way later
on,"” sald Sir Peter, diplomatically. He
had told the girl no lies, and when she
found out that *“reason” for herself by
and by she would have no real ground on
which to reproach him. His shoulders
were broad cnough to bear her little girl-
ish tantrums; and to-night he would have
Lord Waverley, a handsome and pleasant
yvoung fellow, to help him put the child
in a good humor.

He kissed Eve, and saw her into het'
state room. Then he went about his

business, comfortably sure that she was -
to be trusted. He and Dick Knight were

still in evening dress, just as they had
dined last night (It seemed a week ago),
and now they hurriedly changed. Dick

packed up his things, hoping still for a -

glimpse of Eve, or, if not that, at least
a message delivered by her mald—a good

natured creature who had shown signs of .
Without waliting for

approving him.
breakfast, save tea and toast, brought to
the cabin of each after their baths, the
two men went on shore to interview the

captain of the port, who was a personage

of importance at Gibraltar,

(Continued to-morrow.)

Freehold, N. J.—Judge Helsley has denled a -
new trial for Dr. Charles C. Hendricks and For-
mer Justice Samuel Stanton, whe were convicted

of conspl'ﬂo‘r in the Laura Biggar case,

tem becomes weak also, because it is from
the stomach we recelve strength. Be-
sides weakness, you also suffer from Loss

of Appetite, Nausea, Headache, indiges-"

tion, Constipation and leu- Troubl...
For these complaints you' cannot take a
better medicine than Hqstetter s Stomach
Bitters.
and satisfy yonrselr.

HOSTETTER'S
-~SHIICII ‘BITTERS.
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A Weak System

| When the stomach is weak the whole sys-

It positively cures. Try a bottls.
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