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[cONTINUED.]

N his return home late Monday
afternoon Grandma Orde in-
formed the river boss with a
shrewd twinkle that she want-

ed him surely at home the following
evening.

“I've asked three or four of the
young people for a candy pull,” said
she.

“Who, mother?" asked Orde.

“Your crowd—the Smiths, Collinses,
Jane Hubbard and Her,” said Grand-
ma Orde.

The young people straggled in at an
early hour after supper. Orde stepped

into the hall to help them with their
wraps. He was surprised as he ap-
proached Carroll Bishop to lift her

cloak from her shoulders to find that
the top of her daintily poised head,
with its soft, fine hair, came well be-
low the level of his eyes. Somehow
her poise, her slender grace of move-
ment and of attitude, had lent her the
impression of a stature she did not
possess.

“Oh, it is =0 quaint and delightful,”
Carroll exhaled slowly, “this dear old
house with its low ceilings and its old

“Oh, it is so quaint and delightful.”
pictures and queer, unexpected things
that take your breath away.”

“It is one of the oldest houses in
town,” said Orde, “and I suppose it is

picturesque. DBut, you see, I was
brought up here, so I'm used to it.”

“Wait until you leave it,” said she.
“Then all these things will come back
to you to make your heart ache for
them."

After the company had gone Orde
stoed long by the front gate looking
up into the infinite spaces. Somehow,
and vaguely, he felt the night to be
akin to her elusive spirit. Farther and
farther his soul penetrated into its
depths, and yet other depths lay be-
yond, other mysteries, other unguessed
realms. And yet its beauty was the
simplicity of space and dark and the
stars.

The next time he saw her was at
the house of the friend she visited.
Orde was lucky enough to find the
girls home and alone. Jane made an

excuse and went out. They talked
with a considerable approach toward
intimacy. Not until nearly time to go

did Orde stumble upon the vital point
of the evening. He had said some-
thing about a plan for the week fol-
lowing.

“But you forget that by that time I
shall be gone,” =aid she,

“Gone!"” he echoed blankly. “Where?”

“Home,” said she. *“Don't you re-
member I am to go Sunday morning?”’

“I thought you were going to stay a
month,”

“I was, but I—certain things came
up that made it necessary for me to
leave soomner.”

“Will you write me oceasionally?”
he begged.

“As to that"—she began—*“I'm a very
poor correspondent. I do not make it
a custom to write to young men.”

“Oh!’ he cried, believing himself en-
lightened. “WIll you answer if I write
you?”

She began gently to laugh, quite to
herself, as though enjoying a joke en-
tirely within her own personal privi-
lege.

“What is your address in New
XYork?” demanded Orde.

She sank into a chair near by with a
pretty uplifted gesture of despair.

“] surrender!” she cried, and then
she laughed until the tears started
from her eyes. “Oh, you are deli-
clous!” she said at last. ‘“Well, listen.
I live at 12 West Ninth street. Can
you remember that?’ Orde nodded.

Two days later Orde saw the train
carry her away.

s
i
HHE new firm plunged busily into

pressing activities. Orde con-
stantly interviewed men of all
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_ — kinds—rivermen, mill wmen, con-
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trnetars, hoat Bailiete m,dm_-dw_l to the falls and gazed on Thelr Liandl

ers, pile driver captains, builders,

wholesale grocery men, cooks, axmen,
chore boys—all a little world in itself.

Downstream eight miles, below the
mills, and just beyond where the draw-
bridge crossed over to Monrovia, Dun-
can MecLeod's shipyards steamed and
bent and bolted away at two tugboats.

The spring burst into leaf and set-
tled into summer. Orde was constant-
ly on the move. As soon as low wa-
ter came with midsummer he departed
to Redding. Here he joined a crew
which Tom North had collected and
went to the head of the river. IFar
back on the headwaters he built a
dam. The gate operated simply and
could be raised to let loose an entire
flood. And, indeed, this was the whole
purpose of the dam. It created a res-
ervoir from which could be freed new
supplies of water to eke out the drop-
ping spring freshets.

The crew next moved down ten miles
to where the river dropped over a
rapids full of bowlders. Here were
built a row of stone filled log cribs in
a double row downstream to define
the channel and to hold the drive in
it and away from the shallows. At the
falls twenty-five miles below Orde pur-
posed his most elaborate bit of rough
engineering. Tbhke falls, only about
fifteen feet higih. fell straight to a bed
of sheer rock. This had been eaten by
the eddies into potholes and crannies
until a jagged irregular scoop hollow
had formed immediately underneath
the fall.

In flood time the water roar-1
through this obstruction in a torrent.
The logs plunged end on into the
scoop hollow, hit with a crash and
were spewed out below more or less
battered. Sometimes, when the drive
brought down a hundred logs together,
they failed to shoot over the barrier
of the ledge. Then followed a jam, a
bad jam, difficult and dangerous te
break.

This condition of affairs Orde bad
determined, if possible, to obviate.

“If£," said he to North, “we coulé
carry an apron on 2 slant from just
under the crest and over the potholes
it would shoot both the water and the
logs off a better angle.”

“Sure,” agreed North, “but you'll
have fun placing your apron with all
that water running tbrough. Why, it
would drown us!”

“I've got a notion on that,”
Orde.

Into the forest went the axmen.
straightest trees they felled,
trimmed and dragged down travoy
trails they constructed, on sleds they
built for the purpose, to the banks of
the river. Here they bored the two
holes through either end to receive the
bolts when later they should be locked
together side by side in their places.
As fast as they were prepared men
with canthooks rolled them down the
slope to a flat below the falls.

After the trees had been cut in suf-
ficient number Orde led the way back
upstream a half mile to a shallows,
where he commanded the construction
of a number of exaggerated sawhorses
with very widedgread slanting legs.
When the sawhorses were completed
Orde directed the picks and shovels
to be brought up.

Orde set his men to digging a chan-
nel through the bank, It was no slight
job, as the slope down into a swamp
began only at a point forty or fifty feet
inland;. but, on the other hand, the
earth was soft and free from rocks.
When completed the channel gave pas-
sage to a rather feeble streamlet from
the outer fringe of the river.

Next Orde assigned two men to each
of the queer shaped sawhorses and in-
structed them to place the horses in
a4 row across the shallowest part of the
river and broadside to the stream.
This was done. The men, halfway to
their knees in the swift water, bore

said

“Why, it would drown us!”
down heavily to keep their. charges in

place. Other men laid heavy planks
slde by side perpendicular to and on
the upstream side of the horses. The
weight of the water clamped them in
place. Big rocks and gravel shoveled
on in quantity prevented the lower
ends from rising. The wide slant of
the legs directed the pressure so far
downward that the horses were pre-
vented from floating away, and slowly
the bulk of the water, thus raised a
good three feet above its former level,
turned aside into the new channel and
poured out to inundate the black ash
swamp beyond.

A good volume still poured down to
the fall, but it was so far reduced that
work became possible.

“Now, boys!’ cried Orde.
while we’ve got the chance!”

The twenty-six foot logs were placed
side by side, slanting from a point two
feet below the rim of the fall to the
ledge below. They were bolted to-

“Lively

gether top and bottom through the |

four holes bored for that purpose. The
task finished, they pried the flash
boards from the improvised dam,
piled them neatly beyond reach of

high water, rescued the sawhorses and |
piled them also for a possible future |

use and. blocked the temporary chan-
nel. The river, restored to its imme-

morial channel by these men who had

80 nonchalantly turned it aside, roared
on. Otgg_andhhm tramped back

> et

work with satisfaction. Instead of
plunging over an edge into a turmoil
of foam and eddies, now the water
flowed smoothly, almost without a
break, over an incline of thirty de-
grees. R

“Logs 'll slip over that slick as a
gun barrel,” said Tom North.

Quite cheerfully they took up their
long, painstaking journey back down
the river.

The trail led the crew through many
minor labors, all of which consumed
time. At Reed’s mill Orde entered intc
diplomatic negotiations with old man
Reed, whom he found singularly
amenable. The skirmish in-the spring
seemed to have taken all the fight out
of him, or perhaps, more simply, Orde’s
attitude toward him at that time had
won him over to the young man’s side.
Orde’s crew built a new sluiceway
and gate far enough down to assure a
good head in the pond above.

In September the crew had worked
dowu as far as Redding, leaving be-
hind them a river harnessed for their
uses. Remained still the forty miles
between Redding and the lake. Orde
here paid off his men, A few days’
work with a pile driver would fence
the principal shoals from the channel.

He stayed overnight with his par-
ents and took the train for Monrovia
to meet Newmark, <

“Hello, Joe!” greeted Orde, his teeth
flashing in contrast to the tan of his
face. “I'm done. Anything new since
you wrote last?”

Newmark had acquired his articles
of incorporation and sold his stock.
Perhaps his task had in it as much of
difficulty as Orde’s taming of the river.
Certainly he carried it to as successful
a conclusion. The bulk of the stock
he sold to log owners. Some biocks
even went to Chicago. His own little
fortune of twenty thousand he paid in
for the shares that represented his half
of the majority retained by himself
and Orde. The latter gave a note at
10 per cent for his proportion of the
stock. Newmark then borrowed fif-
teen thousand more, giving as security
a4 mortgage on the company’'s newly

acquired property—the tugs, booms,
buildings and real estate. Thus was
the finanecing determined. It left the

company with obligations of $1,500 a
year in interest, expenses which would
run heavily into the thousands and an
obligation to make good outside stock
worth at par exactly $49,000. In addi-
tion Orde had charged against his aec-
count a burden of $2,000 a year inter-
est on his personal debt. To offset
these liabilities, outside the river im-
provements and equipments, which
would hold little or no value in case of
failure, the firm held contracts to de-
liver about 100,000,000 feet of logs.
After some discussion the partners de-
cided to allow themselves $2,500 apiece
by way of salary.

“The only point that is at all risky
to me,” said Newmark, “is that we
have only one season contracts. If for
any reason we hang up the drive or
fail to deliver promptly we're going
to get left the year following, and then
it's b-u-s-t—bust.”

RDE'S bank account, in spite of
his laughing assertion to New-
mark, contained some $1,100.
After a brief but comprehensive

tour of inspection over all the works
then forward he drew a hundred of
this and announced to Newmark that
business would take him away for
about two weeks.

At Redding, whither he went to
pack his little sole leather trunk, he
told Grandma Orde the same thing.
She came and stood by the man lean-
ing over the trunk.

“Speak to her, Jack,” said she quiet-
ly. “She cares for you.”

Orde looked up in astonishment, but
be did not pretend to deny the implied
accusation as to hig destination.

“Why, mother,” he cried, “she’s only

seen me three or four times! It's ab-
surd—yet.”
“lI know,” nodded Grandma Orde

wisely; “I know. But you mark my
words—she cares for you.”

She placed her hand for an instant
on his shoulder and went away. The
Ordes were not a demonstrative people.

The journey to New York was at
that time very long and disagreeable,
but Orde bore it with his accustomed
stoicism. He had visited the metrop-
olis before, so it was not unfamiliar to
him. He made his way to a small ho-
tel just off Broadway.

Orde ate, dressed and set out afoot
in search of Miss Bishop’s address, He
arrived in front of the house a little
past 8 o'clock and after a moment’s
hesitation mounted the steps and rang
the bell.

The door swung silently back to
frame an impressive manservant dress-
ed in livery. To Orde’s inquiry he
stated that Miss Bishop had gone out
to the theater. The young man left
his name and a message of regret. At
this the footman, with an irony so sub-
tle as to be quite lost on Orde, demand-
ed a card. Orde seribbled a line in
his notebook, tore it out, folded it and
left it.

He retired early and arose early, as
had become his habit. At the office
the clerk handed him a note:

My Dear Mr. Orde—I was =0 sorry to
miss you that evening because of a stu-
pid play., Come around as early .as you
can tomorrow morning. 1 shall expect
you. Sincerely yours, = - '
cEar Gt LB ot “BISHOP.'
', Orde glanced./atithe elock; which
pointed to 7. He breakfasted and start-

ed leisurely in the direction of West

Ninth street. Te walked slowly. At
University place he was seized with a
‘panic and hurried rapidly to his desti-
nation. The door was answered by
the same man who had opened it the
night before. To Orde’s inquiry he

“Speak to her, Jack.

She cares for you.”

stated, with great brevity, that Miss
Bishop was not yet visible and pre-
pared to close the door.

“You are mistaken,” said Orde. “I
have an engagement with Miss Bishop.
Tell ber Mr. Orde is here.”

The man departed, leaving Orde
standing in the gloomy hall. That
young man, however, parted the cur-
tains leading into a parlor and sat
down in a spindle legged chair.

For quite three quarters of an hour
he waited without hearing any other
indications of life than muffled sounds.
Occasionally - he shifted his position,
but cautiously, as though he feared to
awaken some one. Three oil portraits
stared at him with all the reserved
aloofness of their painted eyes. He
began to doubt whether the man had
announced him at all.

Then, breaking the stillness with al-
most startling abruptoess, he heard a
clear, high voice saying something at
the top of the stairs outside.
mical swish of skirts, punectuated by
the light pat-pat of a girl tripping
downstairs; brought him to his feet.
A moment later the curtains parted,
and she entered, helding out her hand.

He stood holding her hand, sudden-
Iy unable to say a word, looking at her
hungrily. A flood of emotion, of which
he had had no prevision, swelled up
within him to fill his throat.

“It was good of you to come so
promptly,” said she. “I'm so anxious
to hear all about the dear people at
Redding.” 3

The sounds in the next room increas-
ed in volume, as though several people
must have entered that apartment. In
a moment or so the curtains to the hall
parted to frame the servant.

“Mrs. Bishop wishes to know, miss,”
said that functionary, “if you're not
coming to breakfast.”

Orde sprang to his feet.

“Haven't you had your breakfast
yet?” he cried, conscience stricken.

“Didn’t you gather the fact that ’'m
Just up?* she mocked him. *T assure
you it doesn’t matter. The fainily has
Just come down.”

“But,” eried Orde, “I wasn’'t here un-
Hl 9 o'clock. I thought, of course,
you’d be around. I'm mighty sorry”"—

“Oh, la, la!’ she cried, cutting bhim
short.

Orde was for taking his leave, but
this she would not have.

“You must meet my family,” she
negatived, “for if you're here for su
short a time we want to see something
of you. Come righte out now.”

Orde thereupon followed her down
a narrow, dark hall to a door that
opened slantwise into the dining room.
With her back to the bow window sat
a woman well beyoud middle age, but
with evidently some pretensions to
youth. She was tall, quick in move-
ment. Dark rings below her eyes at-
tested either a nervous disease, a hys-
terical temperament or both. Immedi-
ately at her left sat a boy of about
fourteen years of age, his face a curi-
ous contradiction between a naturally
frank and open expression and a
growing sullenness. Next him stood a
vacant chair, evidently for Miss Bish-
op. Opposite lolled a young man,
holding a news-
paper in one
hand and a cof-
fee cup in the
other. He was
very handsome,
with a drooping
black mustache,
dark eyes, un-
derlashes almost
tooluxuriant and
a long, oval face,
dark in complex-
ion and a trifle
sardonic in ex-
pression, The
vis-a-vig to Mrs.

mﬁ'{‘g to Dbreak- Bishop was the

gray haired Gen-
eral Bishop, Carroll's father. Miss
Bishop performed the necessary intro-
duetions. General Bishop arose and
grasped bis hand.

Gerald Bishop cast an ironically
amused glance across at Orde, and the
mother would barely notice the sun-
burned, ungainly looking riverman.

Carroll Bishop appeared quite un-
conscious of an atmosphere which
geemed to Orde strained, but sank
into her place at the table and un-
folded her napkin. The silent butler
drew forward a chair for Orde and
stood looking impassively in Mrs. Bish-
op’s direction.

"_.. “You will have some breakfast with
us?" she inquired.
coffee’at least?” '

“Mrs. Bishop wishesto
if yowre not

_pot without paying the slightest atten-

A rhyth-

B A i
" She began to manipulate the coffee-|

fion to Orde’s disclaimer. The general
puffed out his cheeks and coughed a
bit in embarrassment.

“A good cup of coffee is never amiss
to an old campaigner,” he said to Orde.
“It's as good as a full meal in a pinch.
I remember when I was a major io the
Eleventh, down rear the City of Mex-
ico, in '48, the time Hardy’'s command
was so nearly wiped out by that via-
duct”— He half turned toward Orde,
his face lighting up, his fingers reach-
ing for the fork with which, after the
custom of old soldiers, to trace the
chart of his reminiscences.

Mrs. Bishop rattled ber cup and
saucer with an uncontrollably nerv-
ous jerk of her slender body. “Spare
us, father,” she said brusquely. “Will
you have another cup of coffee?"

The old gentleman looked a trifle be-
wildered, but subsided . meekly.

Orde, overwhelmed by embarrass-
ment, discovered that none of the oth-
ers had paid the incident the slightest
attention. Only on the lips of Gerald
Bishop he surprised a fine, detached
smile. The butler brought a letter for
Mrs. Bishop. The contents seemed to
vex her.

She began to abuse the writer, a
seamstress, for a delay in the finish-
ing of an altar cloth and then trans-
ferred the blame to her children. It
was a painful test for Orde. He final-
Iy rose. *I must be going,” said he.

“Well,” Carroll conceded, "1 suppose
I'd better see if I can't help mother
out. But you'll come in again. Come
and dine with us this evening. Moth-
er will be delizhted.”

Mrs. Bishop departed from the room.
Orde bowed to the other occupants of
the table.

Orde was immediately joined on the
street by young Mr. Bishop, most cor-
rectly appointed.

“Going anywhere in particular?’ he
inquired. “Let’s go up the avenue,
then. Everybody will be out.”

They walked for some distance.

“Your father was in the Mexican
war?” said Orde,

“He was a most distinguished offi-
cer.,” -

“What command had he in the civil
war? T fooled around that a little my-
self.”

“My father resigned from the army
in '54," replied Gerald.

“That was too bad; just before the
chance for more service,” said Orde.

“Army life was incompatible with
my mother’'s temperament,” stated

Gerald. “You are from Redding, of
course, My sister is very enthusiastic
about the place. You are in business
there?” '

Orde gave the latter a succinct idea
of the sort of operations in which he
was interested.

“And you,” he said at last—“l sup-
pose you're either a broker or lawyer.”
- “T am neither,” stated Gerald. *“I

ness unnecessary. There is plenty to
occupy one’s time, I have my clubs,
my gymnasium, my horse and my
friends. That is my gymnpasium,”
pointing to a building on a side street.
“Won't you come in with me? [ am
due now for my practice.”

This is An Easy Test,

Everywhere, 25c. Don't accept auy substitute.

March From Building.

command

was injured seems a miracle.

ways

marched to safety,
their outer clothing,

RECOVERS BUT $1 DAMAGES

Breach of Promise.

promise suit of Miss Martha Harper
of Minneapolis against. Patrick Me-
Tighe, on trial at Mankato, brought in a
sealed verdict finding in favor of the
plaintiff and assessing her damages
at $1. The woman, aged forty-seven,
said McTighe, who is sixty-seven,
courted her daily and told her he
would marry her. The defendant de-
nied he proposed marraige

Spectacular Escape From Fire.

By means of a derrick used for
handling building material in the next
lot six men made a spectacular es-
cape from the top floor when flames
cut them off from the regular exits in
the three-story building occupied
by Schulze Bros. at Duluth, manu-
facturers and wholesale dealers in har-
ness and saddlery.

Body Is Frozen to Rails.
A Milwaukee and St. Paul railway
brakeman, William Cole, was ground
under the wheels of a freight train at

(Albert Lea. His body was found

frozen to the rails. The body was

crushed and torn beyond recognition. |
It is not known how the accident oc-

have sufficient income to make busi-

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 7

Sprinkle Allen’s Foot-Ease in one shoe and not
in the other, and notice the difference. Just the
thing to use when rubbers er overshoes become
necessary, und yourshoes seem to pinch. Sold

WERE MENACED BY FLAMES|?

School Children at Rochester Coolly

Only the great presence of mind of
the instructors in the Northrop school
building at Rochester and the will
ingness of 160 children to obey the
given them prevented a||
panic when fire threatened the destruc-
tion of the bullding. That not a soul

The fire hnd gained considerable
headway when discovered and by the
time the alarm was given smoke and
flames were in evidence in the hall-
through which the children
though without

Minneapolis Woman Asked $10,000 for

The jury in -the $10,000 breach"df.

| We pay high price for Hides and
rs. 1 guns and traps cheap.

Northwestern Hide and Fur Co., Min-
neapolis, Mibn. 51—9

* Its worth while asking *‘Hickory’’
Brand Rubbers and Overshoes. They
are long wearing—always giving sat-
isfaction, Ask your dealer. St. Paul
Rubber Co. Distributors. 45ef

Bowels clogged, sick headache, no
fun is it? Why pnot bave that happy
face, red cheeks that come with good
digestion. Hollister’'s Rocky Moun-
tain Tea makes the bowels work regu-
lar, natural, makes you feel like new.
Take it tonight. Pioneer Drug Co.

To Mothers in This Town,

Children who are delicate, feverish and
cross will getimmediate relief from Mother
Gray’s Sweet Powders for Children. They
cleance the stomach, act on the liver,
making a sickly child strong and healthy.
A certain cure for worms. Seld by all
druggists 25c. Sample Free. Address,
Allen 5.0lmsted, Le Roy, N. Y,

WEAK MAN RECEPT Free

Any man who suffers with nervons de-
bility, loss of natural power, weak back,
failing memory or deficient manhood,
brought on by excesses, dissipation, un-
natural drains or the follies of youth, may
cure himself at home with a simple pre-
scription that I will gladly send free, in a
plain sealed envelope, to any man who
will write forit. Dr. A, E. Robinson, 3864
Luck Building, Detroit, Michigan. tf

Shall We Tan Your Hide?

The average Stock Raiser hardly reeill
zes the valut of cow, steerand horse hides
when converted into fur coats, robes and
rugs, Getthe new illustrated cataleg of
the Crosby Frisian Fur Co., Rochester, N,
Y. It will be a revelation to you. And
"“Crosby pas the freight.’

Real Estate For Sale or Rent.

Lot 4, block 75, N New Ulm, must be
sold within 30 days and will be sold
cheap.

For SaLE—Lot 2, Block 156, North.
For SALE—Lot 6, Block 206, North.
For SaLE—Lot 6, Block 15, South.
For SALE—Lot 14, Block 57, South,
For SaLE—Lot 1, Block 119, Soulh,
For SALE—Outlot N. 138.

For SALE—Lots 5 aad 6, Block 31

North, New  Uha, with dwelling

house, very cheap.

Inquire of ALBERT STEINHAUSER.

More people are taking Foley’s
Kidney Remedy every year. It is
considered the most- effective remedy
for all kidney and bladder troubles
that medical science can devise.

Foley’s Kidney Remedy corrects irreg-
ularities, builds up the system and
restores lost vitality., O. M. Olsen,
druggist.

Succeed when everything else fails,

f In nervous prostration and female
§ weaknesses they are the supreme
# remedy, as thousands have testified. §
i FOR KIiDNEY,LIVER AND
{ STOMACH TROUBLE |
it is the best medicine ever sold §
over a druggist’s counter.,

WESTERN CANADA

Vihat Prof. Sﬁaw. the Well-Knewn Agri.
ggltur]st, Says About It: esessreceme s
% s =

*I would soon (¢

n the c
United 8
[

= States alone who want
%} homes to take up this land.”” Neady

10,000 Americans

willenterandmnke theirhomes
in Western Canada this vear,

1909 produced another large
crop of wheat, onts and barley,
in addition to which the cattle

| exporis was an immense item.

1 Cattle raising, dairring, mized

f farming and in growing in tha

provinces olﬁ}lﬂn toba, Saskat-
chewan and Alberta.

Free homestead and nre-em?-
tion areas, as well as lands heid
by ﬁll]wﬂﬂﬂnd land comﬁnnies.wiil
provide homes for millions,

Adaptable goil, healthful cli-
mate, splendid schools and

c%‘mhetsﬂma I’oodt r%llwnyui
or settlers’ ra escriptive
literature ** Last B& Wmﬂ.t..”phnw
to reach the country and other par-
ticulars, write to_Sup't of Immi-
ml;nounwn, Canada, or to the
Government Azent.
E.T. HOLMES,
315 Jackson St.,
St. Paul, Minn.
(Use address nearest you) (%)
O TN M S T S 3 e e R SO

IT WILL RoT
" DISAPPOIAT You

MATT J.
JOHNSON’S

Has cured thousands. Our guarantee
Is evidence of that. If you are not
satisfied after taking half of the first
bottle, you

GET YOUR MONEY BACK

Read what the oldest frlnm In Min-
nesotia says It did for him:

EDITORIAL ENDORSEMERT

“The readers of the A. O. U. W.
Guide who may be afflicted with rheu-
matism are hereby Informed that we
have used this remedy, 6058 in our
family for two years; that a single
bottle cured rheumatism of the arm of
six months’ standing, and rheumatism
of the feet of a year's standing, after
experimenting with several

- regular
D D AVID RAMALEY.
“DAVID

“St, PauL.”

Eugene A. Pfefferle

6063
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