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the river
& scqualnted with the world

s soquainted with the world

Through orcharis
And thro the fe ds of bap,
Aud down through the tobaced
it winds cpon its way:
And it slseps in silent

W hen the twilight settios down,
Then winds its cool, soit arm
Toe hot teows of the town.

1". ?“mmm

2 fs their y care

To cross o this; while people bere
Adu-m bemntom

- ngs vurl‘

T'm scqusinted with the river
?lu'- sequainted with the world

'Why‘o-nyﬂmhunz.'
W hat cen its errand be™”

 RIVATE
PERFORMANCE

Up to his three-and-iwentieth year
Jack Marsden was a failure, At that age,
by & quiet natural evolution, he became
a disgrace to his family, His family said
so, and it ought to have known. It said
80 with emphasis, and aiso with umani-
mity for it consisted of one person only.
Jack’s father, Marsden, sr., was a crabbed,
knotty-locking elderly gentleman, the
sort of & man who looks as if he
could never have been young, but as if
be must have beem crabbed and knotty in
his cradie. He was supposed to be worth
a prodigious lot of money, as he ought to
have been, for he had passed his life in
making it, and had never been known to
part with a penny when he could help it
it was a speculation of supreme interest
and difficulty to himself and his acquaint-
ances how i$ couid have happened that
such s fellow as Jack could be born of such
s father,

Like all men with a genins for failure,

Jack began to show his bent sarly in life.
His mother, & tearful and despondent
iady, painfully aware of her unworthiness
to be the helpmate of such a social and
,financial paragon as Marsden, sr., never
had more than an apologetic fondness for
'her offspring, humbly belleving that those
traits of character which resuited in mak-
ing him s failure were traceable to her,
and that if Jack had had another mother
he might have been worthier of his other
perent. His troubles during the teething
period, the unheard of and unaccountable
developments of such universal in-
fant ailments as measies and whoop-
ing-cough, which seemed peculiar to them
among children, were dweit on by her
with a dreary relish. 1t is something to
be the mother of the most unfortanate
baby in the wordd, and Mrs. Marsden made
the most of that sad eminence, and was
mournfally proud of occupying it. Per
haps il was in order that she might not
become sinfully haughty in the contem-
plation of the heights of failure to which
her son was destined to rise, that she
was removed from the sphere of mortality
while Jack was yet too young to give
definite assurance of his capacities in that
Way.

From the point of view of his father and
of his masters Jack was a complete failure
at school. Perhaps, if anybody had
thought of canvassing his schoolmates,
another verdict might have been arrived
at. For I doubt if a boy who is the recog-
nized bruiser of his form, and who can
swim, run, bat, bowi and jump with most
of his seniors by two years, who
is personally beloved even by the boys
whose heads he has punched, and by the
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grating tones he bad just mimicked issmed,
al}.inghimto?vahnbedtnd proceed to
the study, his {iver was as water within
him. s andience took is for 2 crowning
triumph of his art, and zpplanded it
loudly, with the result of getting ) lines
& piece ail round. and of nerving the doe-
tor's arm to an unusual strength during
kis interview with Jack in the study.
After leaving schiool Jack distinguished
himseif as a failure in one or two walks of
life. He was taken into his father’s office

with the mise of a vparinership 0
awake his dormant enthusiasm in business

pursuits, and afterwards arti
solicitor. It is said that, after
bim for six months, the sclicitor offe
him £100 down to break his indentures |

the end of that time Jack guitted the |
study of law. As s final attempt to start |
bim in l:fe he was sent 1o sea. He liked
that better: but afier a few vorages the
monotony of a sailor’s iife disgusted him.
He announced his intention of abandoning
i ** it was his actual expres-

“And how, if you plesse,” demanded
his father, “do you propose to live?”

“I'm going on the stage,” said Jack.

If he had declared his intention of tak-
ing to pocket-picking or arson for a hiveli-
bood, it could hardly bave bad s pro-
founder or more awiul efect on Mars-

den, sr,
“Everybody says 1 should make a
splendid actor,” said Jack. “‘and I'm sure

I should like the life. I shall never make
a business man, sir. Figures won't stick
in my head, and I bate the confnement.
Besides, what do I want to make money !

ception of it, and killed the intervening
day ss best he could, being under a
ise to Mrs. Mapie not to sttempt to
see Alicia until be had received his
father's sanction. When the answer ar-
rived he tore open the envelope with |
shsking fingers. and for 3 minute or so his
eves were so dim that the biurred char-
scters swam meaningi before them. |
When their meaning  clear to him
be dropped into his chair with a groan.
His fatuer wrote curtiy and harshiy, say-
ing 1t} he meght marry aay one he
- h-’

e.ing

'oo{kriﬁf over his father’s probable re- !
i
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farther sup
It seemed
Mrs. Maple wonid .
dsaghter to marry s peaniless st

Sadly be betook himseif to ber
The lady, seated in the drawing-room |
window, marked the broken and de- !

jected sir with which be approached, and
she was alone when Jack was shown in
to her. She read Marsden, sr.’s letter, and
was meilifaously regretful at the

shattering of love's young dream.
“The young man must see” gshe |
said, “that her duty to her |
dsughter—"" Yes, Jack saw that It

was all over, he knew; but mighin't he
see Alicia just for one final moment? He |
would be quiet and keep his seif-controi;
there shouid be no scene, but he must see
ber, just to say good-bye. Mrs. Maple,
rhiaps wisely, declined 10 have her dar-
ing’s feelings harrowed by 8 guite nseless |
interview, and somehow, though Jack bad
nite meant to say farewell to Alicia be-
ore leaving the house, he found himseif |
on the doorstep, exiled without that nnal |

s

e

“HEE SAYS ALICIA WOULD MARRY HIN.™

for? You've got plenty, and I'm your |
only child.” Mr. Marsden g iy i B
Iy isn’t a hard line of life, sir. Actors
are just as well thonght otas any other sort |
of people, and if they succeed they make !
heaps of money. Look at Irving! There's
Bob Coltsfoot, Sir Robert Coltsfoot’s son.
I was at school with him. He's on the
stage, making £16 & week, he told me: and
he goes into just the same set he knew be-
fore he went into the profession.”

“Profession! growied his father. “Good
Lord! Raddles his face and makes a pub-
lic spectacle of himself in a booth and calls
that a profession.”

“And, besides,” continned Jack, with a |
shrewd idea of the kind of argument moss |
likely to touch his father, *‘it requires no
capital. That’s a great point. Why, it
cost you a thounsand %o get me articled.
Clean waste, money gone, and no return,
It cost something, I suppose, to fit me ou
for sea. That’s gone too. But I can walk
bang on the stageas [ am.”

By this time the old man had recovered
from the shock. He said things regarding
the stage, and those who trod it—more es-
pecially the fairer halfi of them—and of
people who wasted their time and money
in encouraging suca vagabouds, which it
might not safe to repeat in these days,
when the profession is recognized ssa
kind of P‘ihg Estate, and expressed his un-
alterable determination to cut Jack off
with a shilling if he dared so to outrage
his family.

*“Oh no you won’t,” said Jack., *“You'll
et used to it. In fact, the thing’s done.
'm off next week with Moore’s comedy

company; signed the engagement today.
Second juvenile lead; £4a week to start
with. Notso bad for a beginner.”

The old man swiftly sounded his mind
to see if he had the moral courage to turn
the young reprobate into the street there
and then. e had not. Jack was his
only son, and he was old; he dared not
face the prospect of loneliness for the rest
of his life. DBut he made & final effort to
assert himself.

“Understand, sir,”" he told Jack, *“‘that
the very moment yoa disgrace yourself by
crossing a public stage I've done with
you. I renounce you; I cast you off. You
shan’t have a penny of my money or see
my face again.”

“Takes it harder than [ expected ™
thought Jack; “but he'll come round. 1 |
must do nething for a living, and

there's nothing else I'm fit for or should
like half so well.”

So Jack went on the tour.
ticipated, he found the life very
his taste, and, as the repertoire of
company was extensive and consta
changing and he was a born comedian
made rapid strides 1n his
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sent t local papers of |
the towns he played in, in which his ap-
pearance and talents were praised,
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| money, leave it where you like. I wounldn's

{ bad a husband, as times go, and in tryin.
| %o get a glimpse of Alicia, in both of whie

{ gentieman.

| You're not iooking any younger.” Mrs

{ thought its statement unnecessary.

glimpse of paraaise. After the first chill
nt of dejection had passed, he took train to
London, and rushed in on his father,
pleading love’s cause with an eloguence
which left his letter far behind. The old
man was deaf 1o entreaty, and entrenched
himself from his son’s impassionedrassault
behind a barrier of eymical humor, from
; eh‘i;h Jack's rhetorical cannon shots fell

“This is tyranny, sir,” said Jack. “Youa
overstep the bounds of your autherity,
and I warn you that, if Alicia will take
me, I shall try to win her. As for your

give her up for all the money in the
worid.”

“What th is that from ?"’ asiked the old
man sourly. Jack left the house boilin
and went back mnorth, where he wute%
time and temper in trying to persuade
Mrs. Maple that, after all, a young tellow
with a profession in his fingers .is nos so

he failed compietely. Jack Marsden, with
his father's fortune in prospect, and Jack
Marsden, the disinherited mummer, were
two widely different people, and the vine-
su in Mrs. Maple's manner greatly pre-

ominated over the oil. She bad her duty
as a mother to think of. Setting aside the
donbtfulness of his position and resources,
what kind of husband was a young man
lizeiy to make who had started life by
quarrelling with his father? Alicia, likea
sensible girl, shared her mother's view of
the situation.

“Let her tell me 80, said Jack. “Let
her write it to me, if she fears to see me
and teil me 80 by word of mouth.”

Mrs. Maple promised that Alicia should
e. Jack went home and waited thres
days for the letter. Then he called again |
to receive the answer, ““Not at home.”

Un the following day, to quote a favorite
phase of s popular author, a remarkable

thinz bappened. Mrs. Maple received a
card bearing the inscription, “Mr. Richard

Marsden,” with a penciled line asking for
a moment’s interview. Entering the
drawing-rcom she found there a white-
headed, crabbed-faced old man, engaged
in examining the books on her drawing-
room table.

“Mr. Marsden ?” she asked.

“The same, ma'am,” answered the old
“We've not met for so long I
an excuse you for not recognizing ma. |

but |
“I've |
a letter here from that scamp of s boy of |
mine.”” He took the document from his
t and scanned it through his glasses,
‘“*‘Eternal affeo-
i L? darling Alicta,'
s of thing; I needn’t trouble |
you with the young idiot’s ravings. You
irst letter?” Mrs, |
rmative by a bend |
“1've been thinking since I |

Maple was conscious of the fact,

{ wrote it,"” he went on, scowling at the |
lady thoughtfully from under bent brows,
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{ Of that muslin drees (for the eve was hot)

| And the one bird s:nging alone in his mest,
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| Thatl smelt the smeil

bristling with snger. A parti with ten
thogsand a3 year was worth enduring
something for, but to be told to leave her |
own drawing-room in that fashion! ;
“So tell me,” continned the old gentle-
i tone when they were lef
“yooemealiy love the scamp, eh?

pincky girl. I hike piuck. You're pretty, |
t00. Very pretty. And you'rereally fond
of him, et ?

At this Alicia’s pride, which had been
sastained by contamely, began to waver,
and the tears came 10 her eyes. “Yes ™
she said. in asecx

don’t always know the
Yes, yes, I know,” he con-
ed, checking her as she was about 0
answer him. “But how much do youlove
him? “Sappose I cast him ofi—won't |
give him a penny?”

“It would not aiter me,” said Alicia

“Die!” answered the old man. “You |
talk easily of dyinz. you younz ple. |
Maybe, you wouldn't be so fond of the |
proapect if you were a few yesrs nearer 1o |
it. Would wou live for him, that's the

that's a word zir

{ question? Would you marry him if he |

were only a poor actor, and not a rich
man’s son.”

“Yes.” said Alima. *“Oh, mir, I lovebkim
#0.” Nature spoke in the cry; her voice,
eyes, hands were eloguent. ‘My dariing,”
cried the oild man in guite ancther voice,
and she found hersellin his arms.

“Jack!” she haif shrieked, but he cov-
ered her mouth with his hand.

**For beaven's sake! no hysterics. I

; wanted totest you, that’s sil, and I've
i succeeded. 1If you mean what yvou say be

at the end of the lane at 8 o'ciock tonight.
Puil yoursgif together; your mother will
be hack directly.”

When Mrs Maple reentered the room
she found them in their former positions.

“Weil, ma’am,” said the old man rising, !
“] must have :imedw think :big over. I'll }
write orcall; and so, good dayto you. |
Good day, my dear.” 4

“Exstracrdinary old man " said Mra |
Mapie. ““Well, my dear, will he consent?” |

“I—I think s0, mamma” stammered !
Alicia, and she ran to her room. i

I must confeas that [ shouid have my
doubts as to the morality of this story,
bus for two circumstances which heip me
10 take the same view of it taken by Jack
and Alicis. The first of those circum-
stances is thai, for the first three years of
their married life, Jack and Alicia j
fied their faith in each other’s aff
béﬂrh:ing the battle of life together un-
alded. except by a very small ally who |
jowned their forces towards the end of the |
first year. The second is, that Marsden
sr., has consented t0 reinstate Jack as his |
keir, spends half his nights at the theater |
of which Jack is the principal star, and |
vows that Alicia is the best wife and
daughier-in-law in Engiand.

Hesay Mreaavw.
Next funday the Posr-INTziriiszscER will

nt & new story by Rudyard Kipling, “A Mat- |
ter of Fact.”] »
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ATUX ITALIENS.

[The most noted poem of the late “Owen Mere-
dith"—Lord Lytton ]
WAt Paris it was, at the opera there;
And sbe looked Like a queen in & Dox that
night,
With the wreath of pearl in her raven halz,
And the brooch on her Dreast so bright

Ofru.!.l the operas that Vo’:di;m'}.,
best, 1o my el t Tovatore,”
And Mariocan -ooxattﬂ & %emor note

The souls in purgasory.
The moon on the tower « soft a8 gnow.
And who has pot th ia the strangest

WAT,
As wa hnhhimu!u while the gas burned low,
“Noa tiscordar éi me?™

The emperor there, in bis box of state,
ked grave, as if he had just then seen
The red flag wave from the city gate,
Where his eagies in bronze had been

The empress, bad a tear in her
You’dpummxwhncyhndg‘mm

again
For one moment, under the old blue sky,
Tothe oid g iife in Spain.

Well, there in our front row box we sat
Together, my bride betrothed and I;

My guze was nxed ou my opers hat,
And bers on the stage hard by.

And both were silent, and both were sad,
Like s queen she leaned on ber full white arm,
With that regal. indolent air she had,
So confident of her charm.

I bave not a doudt she was thinking then
Of her former lord, good scul that he was,

W bo died the richest acd roundest of men,
The Marguis of Carabas

I hope that, to get to the kingdom of heaven,
Through & needle’s eve he 2ad not to pass,
I wish him well for the jointaure given
To my lady Carsbas

Mesnwhile I wasthinking of my first love,
4s 1 had not been t2inking of anght for years,
Tiil over my eyes th 221 to move
Something that felt like tears.

Ithought of the dress that she wore last time
Whea we

, hesth the eypress tree, to-

st lapd, {n that soft alime,
In the crimson evening weather;

And her warm white neck in its golden cha
And ber full, selt balr, just tied in & knot, -
And faliing locse sgain;

| And the jasmine flower i her faly young breasty i

(u‘a.ﬁx:a faing, sweet small of that jasming |
ower!)

And the one star over the tower.

I thought of our é;e\quur«ll and stri
A0,

And the letter
Agd it al
Such s very ii

fe,
bt ma back my ring}
© Wasle of life,

honght of her grave delow the hill,
Ch 1he senline. cypress tree stands ovesy
hougat * * % “yereshs only living

still,
How I eould forgive ber and love her.”

And I swear, as I thought of her thus, In thag

ho

And ¢

£ how, after all, old things were best,
ol thal jasmine Sower
10 wear in her breast.

Which she us

|
|
|
t smelt s0 faint, and it amelt so sweet, ;
[t made me crecp and {t made me cold; !
|

{

|

Like the scent thatl sieals from toe crumbliag
sheet
Where s mammy if balf unroll

And I turned and looked. She was sitting there
In the dim boX over the stage, and drest

! In that muslin dress, with that full, soft hatr,
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She may marry whomever she will
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THE RUSSIAN HUNGER

¢ Continmed jrom Page3 )

3 ~ - - 3wo menis s dsy st the kitehen. and the eostof |
Doa’t be afrzid of me, my dear. You're s | thus, fuel r
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for eack person.”
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The Canses and the Remedy.
EY L GOLDESSIRS.
merican Edition of “Free Bussia™
The famine now ravaging in Russis ex-
tends to eighteea provinces, the ares of

Editor of A

which is equal to that of ce, Beigium
and Switzeriand together, $hd the popaia-

a of wi is sbout forty mil
es the famine is partial, in the
elve compiete. Theofficial paper,
nal of Finance, bas snnounced
75,000,000 bushels to keep
the populstion alive uniil the next crop.
It seems strange thas all the facts concern-

the government in June or July, for the |
remtvas, or general sssemblies, bad made
compiete reports at that time of the fail-

AT A BELIEF STATION.

ure of the crop, and In the light of the
Iatest events it is seen tnat their figures
were correct, their details accurate. Their
requests for immediate aid were lostin a
conseguence
half of the provinces were left without
seed and in the other half the starving
peasantry was compelled to utilize the
seed grain for food.

Itis my opinion that if Russis had s

the Russian empire would have been sufs
ficient to meet all demands. As it isnow,
grain is absolutely rotting on the fieids of
Caucasia. An autocrat like the czar would
rather see millions starve than abandon a
tittle of his heassiy prerogative.

Taxes are the prime cause of the terrific
disaster that has come over Russia. Ifin
America a farmer can hardiy make a liv-
ingr by paying 10 or 12 per cent. a vear,
what will you say toataxof 45 to 73 per
cent. on productien paid under the lashes
of the knout to the Russian government.

The effects are working in two ways.
The intelligent class wishes to heip its
separate people by organizing philan-
thropic societies all over the country.
Professor Solovieff proposed to the

vernment a list of subscribers whose

onation would amount to 14,000,000
rubles, on condition that the government

{ roads,

! provineial

g bis or her powers, one, TWo, i
!
:l'h.s class of

{ $1.50,
! ciuding bribery,

he societies control of the distribu- }
The rich widow, Sava Morosoff, pro- |

T3 on condition that she be permitted to |
organize s relief socigey, and in both cases
the government declined. My Raussian
correspondents have given me several sim.
ilar instances.

But the concession came when the dying
and dead were iilling the village homes,
when church and state, with its burdens
of officials, found itself unable to cope |
with 40,000,000 starving peasants. Indi- |

iduals were permisted to receive contri-

i butions and distribute them in their own |

district It was this concession that

! brought Couns Tolstoi to the front, and he

and his family are now doing a herculean
work in the striken districts.

At the outset the reactionary papers of
Rassia cried out that Count Tolstoi’s ac-
tion would produce a revolution. Two
weeks after this denunciation these same

| papers denounced the government organ-

1zation i

the famine d

cts as failures,

! and boldly asserted that the government |

i would be like ziving money to the Italian

: Rheumatism

the taxes extorted from the peasantsby
the mt. These taxes may be
divided into ihree kinds: Ooiest, provin-
cisl and imperial, which correspond to the
county, state and national taxes of the
United States. The local or aoiest are per

| capita taxes that 2o 1o Kkeep up the poiice,

schools, granaries, priests and
churches, Besides these the local officials,
appointed from St. Petersburz, have 1o be
bribed by the peasants. nci

taxes pay the salaries of ¢
officials, keep up the polica ¢
schools aad

taxes must
cost of the rew
tached to eve
to courtore
s. Then
& per capita tax :
rabies a year, or the equivalent of
These wari ;

]

gregate from 3

individual, or $29.

let us get atthe value of a3 o
ian peasant. In thecentral prov
a peasant with s horse can earn 1 ra
day, or 0
seif and animal. But the average pezsant
does not earn more than $50 a year, so the

importance of a $20 tax to him caa beap- |

preciated at a giance.

zine, has recently written of some startiing
examples of this taxing of the ntry.

He has collected statistics from eleven vil- |

lages in a small area in the province of
Smolensk, that show that the uneolk
but overdue, taxes for that territory ae
ten times the actual valuation o

erty.

them. Each inhabitant was subjected to
300 lashes s year for three years. That at
least, was the average number of lashes,
and if one man missed his allotment his

neighbor was required to take adouble |
At Narva, in the provinee of St. Pe- |
tersburg, this same suthor estimates the |
total income of the peasants to be 250,000 |

dose.

rables a year in the time of an average
harvest, but the taxes during the same pe-
riod amount to 450,000 rubles.

For the past twenty yearsthere has been

s gradual impoverishment of the Russian |

asantry, during which time they have
n compeiled to seil their horses and
cattle, and their small farm improvements
have been going to ruin and decay. There
has been starvation during the best years.

Whatever dreadstaff was sent to the gran- |

aries was stoien by the officials. It is the
emptying of the
on the famine o

e discontent

they were bei ;
land to maintain r he-
canse they were compelled to pay 100
times the value of such land as was given
them. The discontent was the cause of
the nih movement. The govern-

ment, in consequence, resorted to reaction- |

that
not a

ary and oppress
fore the death
iow of the reforms
ruler famous remained. The
continues until today all honest,
gent and educated men have been d
from the government positions. Only the
vilest and most immoral elements remain
in power, men whom the czar has to pay
well for their loyalty. In return for this

ive measures, so
Alexander IL

these hirelings are allowed to devastate |

Russia. The czaris_upheld by them and
the soldiery alone. The suppressor of a
local discontent is given carte blanche to

rob, burn or ravish the discontented terri- |
{ tory.

I &now of hundreds of such cases.
Is it possible to trust such officials wit

i
Lol —— >
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money from America
ken? i

for the famine-
_Is the idea net repagnant to
Z money
and strengthen and heip to
in power this despotism. It

adroni to succor the Italian
whose blood they sucked, or
moneytoa to aid his wvi
not civilization advanced too far to render
it profitable to support this monarchy of
physical force in which the people have
no voice?

American money should
m an consulsor t

be sent to

a
1

an officials.

A BELIEF TRAIN COMING INTO SAMARA

has not given one-third the amon
scribed at the beginning of the fam
As a result the people of Russia are los-

ing faith in the government, and secret |
societies are being organized in Kiew, i
Moscow anll in St. Peters to sl ]

Russian government that despotism must
not stand in the way of the relief at such a
time,
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and guard
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Famine Stricken for Twenty Years.
BY LEO HARTMANN, THE PAMOUS NIHILIST
Of the local
Russia [ an

afflicted by famine in
personally acquainted
and Samara, the
led by German colonists,
yvof land and are amonse
est peasantry. The total num.-
{ peasants in Russia is 30,000,000,
f whom are now safferi:

1 the shortage of food supn
ediate cause of this great fam
found in the bad harves

last year. It is a well-known fa
nized by the conservative and
persand magazines of Russia,
same Iamine has been in existence for
20 consecutive years, during whk time
these same people, now poignantly affected.
have been living ina state of chronic
starvation, now forced to a crisis only by
fe empiliness of granaries. e
€ause of shis starvation has beea

oniy

which

t 1doubt if the Russian govern-
il long permit him or any other
Russian to receive and distribute

is at their merc

y, an

The Calamity a Political Lesson.
BY EDMUND N

om.

everything I have

tried to learn a
that the pitiable
ple of that co
13 a spectacie 1o
and if I did
statement that

the

rs which now prevails un

o o T Wk B cssiih
the misgovernment of
ich ought to
n of every h

the czar is
xcite the burning iz
mane man and wq
That on a sci

hearly 20,000,000 of people, after indescrib-
able privations and Ll d
still need the help of fore s a fact

that tells the polit
caiamity to the wh
The one bright spot

is the eagerness with

dark picture
: which the nations
are coming to the aid of their suffering
Sister. 30 iar as the facts have been made
Enown to her, America has responded
nobly to the ery of Russian humanity in
distress. But the story of the great
famine has Dot vyet been halt toid,
the work of relief already done is but
a small part of that which the occasion de-
mands. Facts pablished from time to
time in the Russian papers, as well as in-
formation received ia private letters, lead

nces |

radie §
ents, but he must find for him-
ichailoff] s writer for a Russian maga- |

cted, |

the prop-
Since no money could be found |
among the peasants the officials resorted |
to dogging in an effort to squeeze it out of |

grasaries that has brought |
102,
among the Raussian

that made tha$ |
reaction |

me to conclude that,

the accounts ta1s far received, the su¥- -
ing is very much greater than we have yeog
any idea of.
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It Stands Unrivaled.

The record of this wonderful medi-
cine is unparalleled in the history of
medical remedies, and is made up of
the grateful testimonialsof those who
have tested it. Physicians, preach-
ers, and some of the best known peo-
ple in the country gratefully testify
to its virtues.
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