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INFIRMARY OF
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- CHRONIC " DISEASES!

Diseases of Women and Diseases of the Rectum a Specialty.
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The Dr. has been located in Coun-
oll Bluffs nearly two yesra, aud hav-
ng beemrcalled professionally auriog
that tlme into the best families in the
oity and sarrounding ocuntry, fakes
pleasurein sn announcing that he has
come to stay. His constantly increaz-
Iug practice at home, In the midat of

oonntr’ are PRETENDING to do so, to
the coat and injury of their patients,

QH%ONIG DISEASES.

SPECIALTIES.

It must be evident to every close
observer that no one miud, huwever
gifted, can grasp mora than a mere r, does not pretend to cure
smatteriog of medieal science. The | ALL chronic discases, He claims,
fiald 18 too large and the natural divis: | however, that years of patisnt atady
| 1ons too numerous for anything more ‘ and practice, in the hospita'sand «lsa-
| than a cursory viaw of the vast obsta- | where, give him advantazes in their
| oles to be envountered by the ‘'gsn- | trea*ment which no ordinary practi-
hia iwn people, in the heat evidenceof [ eral” praciitioner. Wa huve our vm- | tioner can possibly have; that he AN
his skill as & SPECIALIST, snd he | ineut aurgeons aud our eminent prac. | OURE many cases now pronouncad
wishes it uudiratood, onca for sll, that | titioners of medicine, «fier which fol-  INOURABLE by them, and give re
his methods of treatinent ure 8 CRIOT- | low the noted speoialists, embracing | lief to hundceds of others whose dis-
LY ecientific; that he despises quack- ithn Eye, the Ear, the Throat, the | sases come withinthe range of hisSPE-
ery as well among so.called 'Regular” | Lungs, the Kiduneys and Bladder, Dis- | CIALTIES, He is prapared to give
and ‘““Homewpathic" practitioners as | eases of Women, Insanity, &o, &o., | the most approved electrio treatment
-among travelingcharlatans and “'Cure- | any one cf which requires yearas of | and medicated vapor baths, when
Alls," He bas devoted fifteen years | patient study and practice to insure | nesded. Partiesras d ng at a distance,
to the study and practice ot his SPE- | proficiency and ultimate success. whose means will not admit of their
CIALTIES and has had the benefit of ] The busy practitioner of to-day— | taking a regular coarse of treatment
the mont skillfol traintng in the beat | the “‘family” physician—can no more | hers, wiil bs furnished blanks with
colleges and hospitala In the land, and |embrace all these speclaities in his| questions, which can be answered and
has no hesitaney in promising the very | practice and do jastice to his patients | rcturned to the Doctor. who will make
best reanlts to be obtained trom scien- | than he can *‘bottle up sunllght," yet | up hia di‘gnqai. and giva treatment if
tificmedivino and surgery. how many physicians in the western | desired, but he much prefers to make a

personal examination and treat alljshould it be expsoted of him, in the
pationts here, when possible, thus/sbsence, perhaps, of special training
avolding any chance of error in diag-|and experiencs, and in the hurry and
noais, oxcitement of general praotios

The Doctor treats all formsof chron [ The Dr, is preparad to treat all fa.
ic ‘disesase, without mentioning any|male dizeases ina skillful and scientific
one in particular, and has no hesitancy|manner, having devotod several yoars
in saying that he CAN and WILL|to their study and treatment, boih i
give the best treatment known tomed-|the hospital and in sclive practics

ical science, and charge only a reason Diseases Of the Rectum.

able fee for his sarvices, Thesse embrace Hoemorrnoids, or

DISEASES OF WOMEN Piles, Fistales, Fissures, Prolaps, or

faliing of the anus, tumors, ete , eto.,
This is one of the SPECIALTIES and constiwute _nna of the Doactor's
to which the Dr. has devoted the best Iancllug Ipt!!'.l&".lﬂ'. All reotal tamors
years of his life, and hundreds of|*® treated by the new msthod of in-
women, now living, are ready to testi-|]20ting and ara thoroughly and speed.-
fy that they found relief at his hands|"Y removed, with butlitils or no psia
when others had failed to benefi(|CAses of Piles, from ten to twenty
them, The *‘family” physicisn esn- yoars standing, have besn permanent-
not treat those disoases successfully,|'¥ cured by this new mothod, many of
for many important reasons., chiof thom residing in and near the city at
among which Is, that he has not the|Present.
time to devote to thelr study, nor the EPILBPSY,
patience to do them justice. Nurl Many

can b eared if taken in time, and ea
pecially in young subjeots. The Dr
does not claim to cure all cases that
come to bim for treatment, but can
point to numerous instances where a
permauent oure has been wrought
within tho last five years, Maediciner
will bo sent by cxpress when patients
eannot come to the ecity,

TAPE WORMS.

Thess troublesome parasites can be
removed ina few hours, with but lit
tie inconvenience to the patient, The
Dr. will send medicines by express,
with full directions for use, at any
tlme they may bo ordered..

The Dr. makes no promites bus
what wiil be fulfilled to the letter. i
ho examines you and finds your dis | A dress all Letters to
eass incurable, he will tell you o in | B
plaia words; if he fiads yc;n “no‘:{ {8
benefitted he will treat yon for a mod. |
erate fee and give youn {hs benefit of DR' A' J' OOOK'
all that medioal sclence can do for your P, 0. Box No. 1462, f

practitioner should promise his pa-

tienta*—il ia all he CAN promise them

and be honest. l
Partios visiting the city for the pur-
pose of consulting the Dr. whould
some directly to his offise, where the
best reforences in the city will be far-
nished when desired, and where
tionts will also be assisted in proour-
ing board and rooms at reasonable
rates.

- e

OFFICE:

NO. 36 NORTH MAIN 8T.
(One Block North of Broadway.) <
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cases ot K ilepay, or Fits | case. This is all that any careful Couneil Bl ,,""
e
DOUNGII. BLUI‘I‘S CARRADINE’'S LOVE, aix, he stood In the e which he | again, Carradine bent low over hia| She hesitated a moment, then |eyes such as he had not seen there
———— ——— had gained for himselt almost as much | enscl, gazing iato the lovely, upturned | turned to him, when she stood in the gallery beslde
Cexadiva it ‘aloge &t hie satal alone at the very heart as he had | face, until 1t began to fade into the “"You never knew my name? Then | her betrothed husband s light which
> ' | been elght years before, when the | gathering twilight, think ¢f mestilias you have thought | recalled the merry child who smiled
painting; and s he palnted he | child's gift oame to him as & prophooy. | *‘It—1it!" ho mourmured to himself, | of me through ali these years,” she | down on him so 1o 0. ‘
s thought. Eight years betore, when| It was not that he was friendless, | half unconscionsty. *‘But It cannot | sald, a half smile lingeringabout her| “Mr. Carradine,” she said, *I told
he was a poor struggling boy, just en- | There were men who liked and sought | be. Yet I will send it—and per- [ mouth, but never ljghting the great | you that my fortune was gone, baut did &
taring on that race whish muat be ran him, women would gladly-have have | haps——" dark face that was shaded by some | not tell you how utterly it had been e
haA ear requise erimpla g, 64 Siu, 3. 3. Guod HY Bene ol p o e e | Ao i) b i e h taught him to forget his lonellness in | And so the picture was sent, in due | subtle aadnens, swept awsy. I am nothing better ] 1 v
B o via Waves vude froms adrea: ows Bats, T nob fail 8o all efoss purchasing | ©F 2V 1Y 4P rani to art and its hon- | their affection. But though his natore | time; and It sesmed ulmont as if Carra- | The look, the tone, transported | than s beggar. Will you take me for s 2
slsowhore, All gocds warranied s representod, MRS, 3. . GOOD, ora, there happened to him something | responded rapidly to any kinduess, | dine's soul had gone with it and drawn | Carradine boyond all remembrance of | one of your students, for charity's .
. : 39 My wtroos, Councl Bluffs, 10WS. . | which neither time nor toil had ever | there was one chord, deeper than all, | him to fellow, Hour after hour, aud | place or clrcamstances, into the un- | sake?”
= i been able to efface from his memory that remained untouched, aad from | day after day, he sat in the gallery, | resl realm of {magination in which his | He looked searchingly into her
DOCTOR STEINHARTS FO l 'N DR Y * | the sweetest glances his thonghts went | sorutinizing eagerly every face amid | wish was supreme ruler smiling face,
E QEN GE OF LlFE * As he was passlog along the streets a | buek to the unknown child that had | the visitors, whom taste or fashion “I have thought of you alwoys as “‘And Mr, Wyndham?" he asked, in
. . | ——— wreath of fragraut roses suddenly fell | emiled down on him so long ago. had braught to look at the now cele- | my life and my love,” half consclously, | a low voice,
For 0D AXD YOUNG, MALN AND FRUALS, ‘ WlNTHERLIGH B;',ﬁs on his head, and looking up in won.| The ldeal head beoame his great | brated artlst's Intest sucovsa, Every | bis dresmy, docp gray eyes glowiog [ She lsughed withont so much as a
It 15 & sure, prompt aod effectoal remeds or dn ; 'y der, he boheld, reaching out from the | 200ree of enjoyment, and a dreamy | night he went awsy unsatlsfied, and | upon her face.  Bhe blushed suddun- | flush of emotion,
digsetion, Dyspep s, Interinittant fovecs want | Are now teady to-eontract vy i R b (O ;1 " softness rhaded his dark.grey eyes, as | every morning he roturned with hope | ly, and then paled in aninstant, Just | ‘‘ Mr, Wyndham has gone with the
Weak Momory, Lows of Brain Power, Prostation i odfeoncs i atad SRIEITete raperies of an OVer- | ling by line and tint by tint took | springing afresh in his heart, then her former compavion entered | rest of my worldly possessions, Did
Wonknods and gencral Loss of Posor, It capais ‘“ALLEA“E"P‘ TRON, hanging window, s child, with fairy- | him back Into tha. past, which, all Still, the object cf his search, what- | the room, I not aay that I had lost everything?
et Aoy Tl i P i GRAY IRON, like proportions, with great dark eyes | lifeloss aa 1t was, ssemed to him, In |over it may havo boen, does not ap- | “Iam Leilia Auvernny,” she maid | You see, Mr. Carradine, thatIam
wurpris ng tone and vigor to the exhaustedor | And I ALLOY OF BRASS. | 3nq long, ecarling black locks, who |those moments, more real than the | pear; and one day, discourazed at last, | hastily, “‘and this is Cecll Wyndham, | not of as much worth now ss my ple-
s Eﬁf‘]‘:g;,ﬁ‘;"’:l;’m‘.": thi‘.:;',::"';l e[| :Rpecha) sttenvion e ‘L?:I!:_:"L‘:u‘h:h';c‘: s?\":: the | stood smiling and throwing him kisses | busy present, Yet now, in reviewing | he resolved to go no mors on so fruit- [ my—my betrothed husband* tare," "
orsix o 85, For suloby nll drulrgists, or azni | vory best castings, from her curved lips, colored like a | that one bright vislon of his memory, |loss an errand.  Shu.ting himselt in Not snother word was eald. As the | The words, assho sald them, did
Securo from obeervation an ‘recelpt: ot price . pomegranate. While she still gazed, a | it was not so much the lovely ohild | his studio, he began to paint, but, | young man spproached Oarradine fell | not seem bitter. He took her hands.
By 1 Eane + 2. 0. Box 2460 8t B urnin g Bran d S |nurse hid como forward and drawn | that he saw In fancy as the beautiful | strive as he would, he could command | back a step and locked at the two. His | ‘‘Leilia,” he esid, ‘*does your loss §
—¥OR— the child sway; the curtaina were | girl whose face, with tuiler depth and [ peither hand nor fancy. Finslly, | was a falr, handsome face, so little | make you unhappyt” 4
DISTILLERS, BREWERS, PACK. closed, and he saw the little creature | aweotness, looked cut at him from his | tired of repeated failure, he abandoned | marked ns yot by tume, that it would “Do I look sct'" she asked gayly. i
DOCTOR STEINHART'S ERS, C1GAR and TOBACCO no more, Such was the vislon that | own canvas, work, and ylelded to an impulse w_hlch be hard for an unpracticed eye to con- | '* As f‘ur the marrlsge, it was my

i5 ! ' FACQTOKIES, Ete., Ete,, the artist had carried so long in his| Tustinotively, he hardly knew 'hf. drew his steps in the customary direc- | jecture with what lines the shaping | father's wish, and to gratify hii dylng |

| UPPUSITonlE %l A2 el momory; in his memory only, for he | he disliked to work on this plotura in | tion. ) character would yet stamp It. Never- | request I oomantaclll—bél’om knew 4

I Popular Komedy for Piléa | 0 I B d had no second glimpse of the chlld, | any other vresence, and he devoted to When he entered the small side | thelcss, with one keen gaze Carradine | my own heart— - ere, a qulok, "

! 1""":"‘1;“ !:l ey At | att e FranNQS |That very day an accident ocourred | it only his hours of sclitade. Se it [ room fn which his picture hung, he | estimated both present and future. vivid color shot into her cheek, but _ ;

L Rmsonre tos Dlind, Diasting ® o508 | ARE NICELY EXECUTED. which kept him a prisoner In hls room | happened that it was nearly finished | found but two persons within, a She said a fow low, spoken words to | she went on: *‘ There never was love g g

_ Asd oll ovie of Hamorsheidal Samoe, _ for several weeks, and when next he | when by some chance, a friend discov- | young man and » gitl, her companion, who presently moved | on my slde; and on his—well, money b '

' r] oo?uﬂzf :gf I;m:rr?:!‘t:.ulnll;‘nllllltll;’::lltfh ‘.J.ﬁ"n ':,',1 Works: Corner Sixth street and Eleventh aveuus, | Went out che house was empty, and a | ered him bending over it, too absorb. Quarradine could not see the facas of | toward Carradine, and lddmnaq him: | is more than love —with lum?lnltnru. L !

. effocts g«-nu{l force the blood from the swollen COUNCIL BLUFFS, IOWA. plecard with great flaring letters | ad to hear any approsch. As the door | these two, but, with an earnestness | *‘I have the honor of speaking to | I do not yan‘h to blame him. i it
| ¢ &‘33? 'p'i’l“!.,.ﬁ"é?: ir"r'intllil(;u:m:lt:i ;t-ngun ‘.r‘ill,l. {0 BPABLEN EROME BONANP announcing it for sale stared him In | opened, Carradine rose hastlly, turn- | for which he was at alosa to mccount, | Mr., Carradine, the paluter of this ple. | COarradine’s grasp tightened on her i

: cal cure Is sure to follsw their use. Price, 76 Proalduni, Vios Frowd, |the face, from the same window 1n |ing his easel t> the wall to conceal the | he foliowed thelr retreating figures as | ture?’ hands, !
| nnnlnnlmt.i For sale b n!lr!nlguihtnﬁ! mnm W. B. Dmsnus, Beo. and Tresa, which the little white robed elf had | face upon it. This littla stratagem, |they moved slowly toward his pioture, Carradine bowed without speaking. “Lellia," he said, ‘‘once your an- ' .
|3 B S aapeg PP Y e THE NEBRASKA stood waving her hand and smiling to (however, was destined to be of no | Bat the next moment an exclamation | **Will you pardon me for asking if {t | swer put & bar betweon us when I ¢
.* o - ) him. 1(111 c!?umbo: tt':me other faces mmil.CI Having lbe;:n msrk:ld.]b! :lllla of astonishment burst feom the lips of ?V. dll:uuy sketch?' ocontinued Mr, lpohl: wtgdlvt‘,hntlgai:e;urpnud m.lt:oll ’ ¢

b ) . MA “UFA[’TURING [}D appeared Lhere, but they were strange | intruder, one of those oor , Well- | the young man. ndham, my hear ou B8 B0 DOW,

g a4 faces, and among them was uever the manning' pesple, good natured to a “{Vhy,gheri' la your portrait, Leil- {l’urtl, so, but suggested by thelnhonld ssy them once more! My ,
11 | LIJJCOIH. Neb ono for which he locked. degree, but with little delicaoy of per- [ ju! What does It mesui Who can | face of o lttle girl,” answered the |love, my life, will you come to mel” g
Uy MANUFACTURERS OF Now, as Carradine sat painting | ception—the action atoncearoused his | the peinter be?" artist, ) ““Will I come!" she repeated, look- '
4 kil ® | gorn Planters Hrrrows, Farm Rollers alone, he thonght of all this; of the |curiosity. With that he hurried oot to por- “‘But the likeness Is so verystrik- |ing up In his eyes and drawi :

' Kannas €1y, Mo., Scpt. 50, 1882, %‘,‘}: uﬁ'ﬁg %l-u!*- Bucket HIevating | 4 noole that had ‘onded at length in| ‘‘Ahs, master painter,” he sald, | chase a catalogue. Carradine ad- | Ing,” muttercd the young gentleman, | nearer, untll his armas silently fold .

' Lthink it & duty | ows to humanlty to say | We wre prepared #o do Job work and manufac | success; of his hard, anfriended boy- | With a laugh, *‘let us seo what It Is | vanced qulckly to the glrl. I must have it suy rate. Of course | about her. { i
: what your remedy bas done f r me. Ore year | uring for other partiea, hood, and of the beautiful child with | that you work st by yousell till ic *Tam the palnter,” he said you will part with it—at your own And so Carradine found his love at f
B ﬂu:.'“"-lw‘;“l- b h-m1|~ Ty ‘-’-‘;"I'Mq'v" "T""-;““d > ;ms?u%rﬁ"nuuuormma [ her fragrant rose crown, which had | steals away your eyes and ears. Ounly She turned and looked at him with | price V" luat, if
| : :(1"“ :'.l::f,'."-.'; ‘:..L'.:": 1"..-;'|‘...: f.r.?.:l’_r':i.. lL:L'\?tt; Linealn, Ne seemed almost llke a prophecy. That | one peep!"” one stoady gazs Irom t};uw ‘ulurluu! _ "'l‘hn_s pletare .i' not for sale,' sald i
e, ' el o Dosh PRYY "'“'l' Mh bR Twho. Trantes 2 rose wreath, dry and withered now,| With that he lsid his hand on the | eyes that had hounted his visions for | Oarradive, quistly, still regard. A — : |

i J PIAH OF PROPULODIDS (OF BNSCHRY. | HTMif $hohy was all that was left to him of the fair | frame, and receiving no forblddivg | 80 mavy years. Then she spoke: fog the youug man with that cool, Lose Jack, Mo., Sept. 14, 1879,
| andisd nin down in waight from 210 to IA7 HBB. g. !I- H.AED]H& H- ]].. vision; but when that moraning, in| word from Carradive, turnedit around. “You painted that pioturel and | steady geze which had already caused I have been using Hop Bitters, and A

e oo Bt R g gt turning over an old portfolio, he had | The next moment he was lond in his | how!" him to betray o hesitatlon, almost con- | .00 racaived great benefit from them ! “

f over. Pe'ng s traveling wam, rome of the fre come upon it by chanca, it epoke to | praise, “From remembrance,"” be snawered. | fusion, very ualike his usual easy con- | g jivar complaints and malarial fever } -
' tarnity fount me n fhis deplo a le cond fic 0, him of that by-gone day just as slo- “But who s it,Carradine! Ifitisa | ‘It s my ouly tribute to the little | ti lence, He seemed to have an in- They are superior to all other medl :
| ey b et L ey Medical Electrician |quently as when Ita blossoms were portrait,telljme whero tofind the orig- | unkoown priuzess who crowned me | stictive knowlodge that the artist was | o o M Bavane {
| to try your fscveral tresh and fall, inal, and I will, if It is & soven days' | oncs with roacs.  Does she, too, re- | measoring him, aud, to shriok from 5
! :a‘:nll Ilu'::‘cnu“uralb} its uwe. | "-=1uu---lnliltl-l:{t‘ln-t::: ‘'Eight years ago,” he said, thought. journey, mambor it!"” that measuremont with unconsclons L A
- bwitavey Iitle faith aop be less that theoo AND fully, letting the eirclet alip through | CUarradine smiled, For a moment doubt waa In her | dreed. _ | I
! weeks wal Able £ take m l'llf*_""'" the rowl The his fingers slowly, *‘She must be six-| “If I myseif knew whers to find | face; but se he looked fixedly at her| Carradine saw Luilia Auvernay once t
-, il g gl i B G teen now--if she lives. If¢/ No, I|auch an original, I should not be here | it vanlshed in certatuty, A smile just | more bifore she returned to her home T -

pomson, and ms walg ¢ b 217 pounds. bein r more do not doubt her living prelenm;—- to tell you my'guud friend,” he an- | touched hor br ght lipa, in » distant town. Then he took his | ¥ orbuanes meas T g A § 4
g":.';‘-.'::":...':fl-ul ::EL'.”"-lm-ll"lfn.:."l'.'lf.'.'.-":'fjhll.':!; GYNECOLCGIST, somewhers, [ wonder whero she Is | awered 6\'l;|'i70'y. “It was you, then, on whom I| pleture from the academy walls and| ° r duties " wvold Riglt work i
who Goubs the merit of 5. 8. 8. for 1 know It 18 & now, and what she is like at sixteon?” | *“Oh, a fanoy sketch,” sald the |forced my ruscel A prinoess who | hoog itin his studio, where his eyes | 40 "giiterm, masta um MOE X
wure cure. Yours Trul ;B With that he placed the wreath be- | other, misled, as the artist had deslred, | gave away honors uulv_kud. -‘” w | could l.md .ia whenever he looked It sus are 7200 aun pure i _fﬁ:t J i “!
degenl T | Geaduate of Eloctropathlc Insttotion, Fhila- [8lde his easel, and began to paint, | I might have ssved myself the trou. [often I have woudersd since— sway from hiswork. For he did wvot| % o sinie, old b L P Iy
$ov e thirty years ago there Hved in Montgo delphis, Penus. The face, asit grew on his canvas, | ble of neking, No real fleshand blood | Bhe stopped, turned to the can- | giveup work; yet, smong themsclves, [ ooriealth oriag : .
o by Sy g kgl ool presented & young girl in the dewy | tace ever looked like that—moreshame | vas, and added abruptly, “bat I was | his frlends pronounced nim an altered | w) ey 360 A, ; e N "‘
:ml oal pro .--'I..lffal.;r I‘_ihi;t-:iall”ul;‘h n.y»..:h'-lm, mumlnglblu:lh of li:;h l')muth, with | to vatare, I ssy. Of conrse you will | & ch{;d then, and here—" o aald ll'“::;b‘:‘lllg Tﬁ:&ﬂlﬂmh'tﬂ:ﬂy-?ﬂf ..'-'.:t::;?ur"_-'_"'f-ﬂ'— + Bl ..l“.,'.‘.g,f. 5 1
o commenced taking § ter pursistent!y ows in ' HHare you Bre & Wwoman, d | so | " ont, gy - "'-"":':v i has e berll jirere aten 1
SUCHE R SHD JUMIS 0 R0 Urod. Ay St Offico Cor. Bl‘{]&dwa! & Glonn l‘ﬁ. ﬁ;j II:I:ilB t.[?u‘;:aziaubd;{,? :;:L; Bxh‘:f:}-";gﬁ:;ﬁ‘iﬂﬂ palntor quletly, Oarmdinﬁ.y completing the unspoken | he now ssemed to live In an fdeal | witn 8 ol by s S {.l'“:: 1
Yoturn. 3, W. Bisiiok, d ., 1ot Speings Afk. et lips, like sn embodied svmmer sun| “No!” ropeated the other in sur. |sentence, ‘It is 8o hard to under- | world of his own; and, whatever he '.',‘.,‘...".“ i R
T~ B t wo Wil CURS COUNGIL SLUFFS, 10WA. shower, It was thus that the artist | prise. ‘“‘But my dear fellow, you |stand! The ssme power that kept | might cocupy himself with, there was l
T”lrm\;.-...u‘-:; munll:":: ‘::ﬂwa fu... :lﬂ:_. l.h}:r p!ﬁmru(ll I;la ideal of the child woman, | must, or 1 shall betray your secret, | the child l|; my :Tal‘-t showed me ilh.ll;nt::llzl;?u'n;r wg:;h .p{e.ud to q.
AL b rbipie i bRl s whose Infantlle look and & n of visltors | tnto what she would ripen,” mp “ only & temporary | 0. ; '
u":'!-""u W capy of the little baok, ¢ Message to the .;!.‘-l:m:.rhn:gﬁmllm'.wﬁl ;f,nl‘ul_dll g ooy A B T—.il:o?; :ic}..zou:h:gl.hn;mu?:? Egypt lot fn She did not look st him now, but at | diversion until the comivg of some | Lfi% “emss: $
' Unforyanate Suftaying ™ Aak any Dragiist se o e e | Aveam of love, upon you," ‘the pioture, s she asked him ln & low | event bur which he was waiting, Livar o ':":*;: _ ‘i-'
o inx S — SONAL~—""Tarts of the human body Carradioe had not had an easy life, Carradine healtated; & chance word | voioe, ‘‘and whom am I to thaok for Bo passed half & year, at theend of | 0% 7500 am 1
581,000 Reoward will be pald toany .,..H,‘Eﬁ, d;.ﬁuw and strongtheved,” ete., 0 | An orphan from his earlisst years, | n his friend’s speech had sugpested a  such an honorl"” - which there came & letter to Oarra- | e tren: 3 5 !
Chemist who w.il find, on ana'ysis of 100 bottiee ‘I:I:r'f"";‘;l“:ifp]:f“u"i::"'::':' ':"u‘w:ﬁ““';‘ that | poor and unfriended, he had studled possibility that made his heart leap in “My name ls Hubert Carradine,'” | dine. It was §ﬂaf, but it was enough B Sand oy Rk
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