',

[~ The raft looked like a trail, unsea-
worthy thing when it was done, with-
out a nall to secure it, only bound to-
gether with great thongs of bark; but
Tom was quite satisfied, and had mno

8| | fear, and early one fine morning, as
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CHAPTER IL—(CoNTINUED.)

“Yes, sir, that ere bread-fruit tree is
good for more’n the fruit. The fibers
instde the bark, ye see, can be wet and
pounded, and then dried. I know jest
how to do it. Now I guess we’ll have
to try some palm matting. I'll show
you how to braid and splice it together,
and we’'ll have a dress fixed for all of
us.. We must make a tent-top too, for
the night-dews in these forrin places
are a powerful sight like rain, and mas-
. terly unhealthy, too. I don’t see as
my old bones can rest yet, there’s so
much to be done afore night.”

‘““You shall not work alone, my noble
tellow " said Mr. Vernon, energetically,
“Between your experience and my
scientific knowledge it's a pity if we
cannot go to housekeeping in tolerable
style, since nature has spread every-
thing around us in raw material.”

Tom opened his eyes and a look of
deference mingled with his expression
of good fellowship.

“And don't you think,” asked he. “we
had better keep pretty close to this spot
for tonight anyhow? “When we've
turned in and had a watch below, we
shall feel more like finding out what
kind of a home the old caboose brought
us to.”

“I shall always abide by your judg-
ment, and I agree with this. Now,
then, Tom, for the palms; you rhall
teach me to plait a native garment for
Walter and myself, and after we have
obtained dryclothes we will think about
a bunch of bread-fruit, sauced with
banana and seasoned with cocoanut.”

Tom’s oriental experience was of in-
valuable benefit. He knew precisely
how to work, and in far less time than
would be imagined by a novice, the
broad palm-leaves were woven into an
Eastern suit neither unpicturesque nor
despicable, and their own drenched gar-
wments spread out to dry in the warm
sunshine. Returning to their charges,
they found both patient and nurse fast
asleep. Tom soon improvised a bam-
boo couch, over which he spread a mat-
ting of palm, and the exhausted chil-
dren were laid carefully upon it, and
their wet clothing removed without dis-
turbing their slumber in the least.

“We're lucky not to have landed
alongside of the icebergs,” said Tom,
dryly, as he bent the boughs of a Hibis-
cus tree to shade the sleepers more ef-
tectually ‘We needn’t fear freezing
nor starving.”

“Nor could we have selected a fairer
spot,” replied Mr. Vernon, looking
around admiringly upon the closely-
wooded heights, rising in a succession
of hills from the shore, and showing in
profuse luxuriance the most valuable
woods and fruits, as well as the gor-
geousness of tropic blossoming; “and
we have not yet seen signs of ferocious
beasts or unfriendly inhabitants.”

“I calculate we’re safe ‘from - both
them ’ere. I kept one eye pretty sharp
around, and all I've seen is an alba-
tross, a petrel, and two or three heron.
I remember. hearing old Pete Jones, a
gone-by shipmate o’ mine, who was in
these parts a good while, say that no
beast of prey was ever seen around in
these islands, which, as near as I can
reckon, are in the part of the chart they
call Polynesia. 'We’ll be careful till
we're qure.”

i “Now suppose we go down to the ca-
boose and set it up for a bedroom for
the children—what do you say, Tom?”

‘“We’d best save it, anyhow, if only
to remember the old ‘Petrel’ by.”

So they went down to the beach, and
witk their united effort turned over the
shattered shell. Mr. Vernon began to
think Tom was growing insane as he
saw him dart inside and seize some-
thing with the most frantic expression
of joy.

“Tom, Tom, my good fellow,
ails you?”

“Good heart, sir, I can’t half tell you,
I’m so .pleased. Only see what I've
found! It’s worth more to us than a
heap of gold and diamonds.”

Mr. Vernon bent forward and beheld
a small hatchet, which, fastened by a
stout cor. to a nail, had:resisted the ef-
fort of wind and wave, only twisting
itself more securely around the brass
head of the nail.

“It is indeed an invaluable treasure,”
said he, with emotion. “Tom, Tom,
who knows but this frail
brought us to an Eden we shall be gorry
to exchange for the hollow frivolities
and sordid selfishness of the world?”

what

CHAPTER III.

=ay.OM was detaching
- the hatchet from
the nail; he paused
a moment, and his
clear gray eye wan-
dered over wave
and sky to the ver-
dant heights behind
them; a sober, tran-
quil, = melancholy,
entirely undefina-
ble look swept over
his face.

“I don’t know, sir,” said he, slowly,
“I can’t say, but something seems to
tell me I shall have my grave here on
‘ the island.” He waited a moment, over-
powered by a nameless presentiment,
and then added cheerfully: *“But if it
is to be 80, sir, no man living now will
have a pleasanter one than d¢an be
scooped out a little beyond the spring
there, under the Hibiscus tree. ' Ye
mind it, sir, if° anything happens,
there’s where I'd like to be laid.”

ark has.

The time came when, with overflow-
ing eyes and outgushing heart, Paul
Vernon recalled these words and dwelt
fondly upon the memory of the picture
then before him. That stout, athlatic
form, that plain, homely face, but most
of all that cheery, hopeful, resigned ex-
pression that lent such a vivid charm
to the otherwise unprepossessing coun-
tenance of Tom Harris.

After a night’s rest and a bountiful
breakfast from that most skillful of all
culinary artists, Dame Nature herself—
albeit the butler’ who collected and set
out the savory dishes was none other
than honest Tom—our little company
began to feel less like benighted out-
casts, and to look upon the beautiful lit-
tle island as a home establishment.

The littlé girl wept bitterly when her
childish mind was made to comprehend
the sorrowful fate of her nurse and pro-
tector, yet with the versatility of in-
fancy entered also into the keen delight
of Walter Vernon, who capered around
his father and Tom as they were busily’
felling the trees needed for their per-
manent habitation, loudly rejoicing at
the beautiful sights around them.

On the third day they commenced an
exploring expedition along the. shore
and some distance back into the inte-
rior. = They found they were upon a
small isclated island, yet evidently one
of a group, since from the top of a
tall cocoanut tree on the summit of the
highest hill Tom declared he could see
a dim line beyond the water that
marked the land, probably of a similar
island. . He made another discovery at
the same time which he believed more
important to them, which was that the
wreck of their ship had not sunk, but
was lying evidently caught between the
jagged points of a reef underneath the
water.

Boundless sources of wealth were dis-
closed to them, but no sign of human
habitation. The bread-fruit, cocoa,
cocoanut, yams, banana, plantain and
sugar-cane grew in spontaneous abund-
ance, while Tom pointed out to them
the Abia-tree, bearing its delicious
pulpy fruit, and won Walter’s heart
completely when he handed him a
handfyl of the sweet native chestnut,
Kata. Upon the elevated land they
found forests of stately trees, whose
names were mostly familiar to Tom’s
experience or Mr. Vernon’s botanical
knowledge.

“Ah,” said the former joyfully, paus-
ing beneath a group of apapa and faifai
trees, “here is the stuff, Mr. Vernon, for
our canoe, + We will visit the old ship
soon, and find out what’s left for us.”

‘While they were examining the gen-
erous supply of valuable timber the
children were gathering flowers. Sud-
denly came a scream from the little
girl, and a loud shout for help from
Walter. Both Mr. Vernon and Tom
turned in alarm. A trampling, rush-
ing noise came from a thicket of tan-
gled vines and underbrush, and out
darted a strange-looking animal, up-
setting the courageous boy, who had
flung himself in front of his weaker
companion.

‘While little Eleanor—she had given
80 much of her name to Tom before
the shipwreck, but could not now be
made to recall the rest—clung frantic-
ally to Tom’s neck, Mr. Vernon in much
alarm assisted his son to rise.

“Oh, father, father, what was it—a
bear or a lion?”’ gasped Walter.

Tom’s cheery laugh rang out boister-
ously.

“It was better than that, my bhoy—it
was our pork-barrel still on its legs.
Bye-and-bye the old fellow will give
you a sausage to pay for this fright.”

‘“What, a pig?” ejaculated Mr. Ver-
no, much relieved.

“Nothing else, sir. Wild hogs find
good living here, and so shall we. In-
deed, sir, all the wants of a decent hu-
man cretur are supplied here. See
there, behind the sandal, is a candle-
tree. We needn’t stay long in the
dark.”

Mr. Vernon sighed.

“Ah, Tom, show me a tree 'where my
books, my precious books, grow, ranged
ready in a row for a hungry mind.”

Tom scratched his head.

“You’ve got me there; but if we can’t
find any’‘left in the old RAulk, I hope it
ain’t bold in me to say I mistrust you
can write some for yourself.”

“You are an admirable fellow, Tom,
for expedients. I think FIl try. Of
course you'll provide plenty of paper
and ink?”

“Jest as much as you want,” an-
swered the old sailor triumphantly, de-
lighted to see. his:random suggestion
was likely to work profitably in avert-
ing the melancholy he dreaded so much.
“1"11 show you some beans bye-and-bye
that will give better ink than any you
can buy in London, I'll be bound,. for
sun and water can’t fade it out; and as
for paper, bleach out some of my native
cloth for the. strong, or make some of
the tender, like Chinese rice-paper-—lt’
just what you want.”

“Well said. When we build the
house I'll have a study to write in.
Come, children, you have an interest in
our plan; there must be a school-room
and a parlor on purpose for little Ellie.”

But several days of hard work were
required before the timber was brought
to the site near the shore, selected for
varicus reasons, and then the hoflise
was only partially finished, as Tom was
anxious to build a raft and visit the
ship before ~nother storm could com»
plete her destruction.

they sat round their palm-leaf break-
fast cloth, announced his intention of
starting immediately.

Mr: Vernon wished to accompany
him, but to this Tom would not con-
sent.

“No, no,” said he. “Wait till I find
out what is the risk. Suppose we both
g0, and are lost—what’s to become of
the children? Tom’s the one to go.”

“Tom is a hero,” replied Mr. Vernon,
with emotion. “I wish you would let
the children call you Mr. Harris. It
pains me to hear them so familiar with
you, who are in reality our leader and
king.”

Tom laughed.

“Lord bless you, sir, I shouldn’t know
how to act with a handle to my name,
I've allers been Tom from the time I
went to school to I'arn my letters, and
faith I've eenamost forgot 'em it’s so
long ago, and Tom I shall keep on.
You can’t teach an old dog new tricks,
and I should feel as silly as a land-lub-
ber in the shrouds during a blow it
anybody called me Mr. Harris. Now,
then, I'm off.”

CHAPTER IV.

NXIOUSLY anad
eagerly 'the little
party watched
Tom’s raft paddled
slowly around the
reef, disappearing
behind the cliff,and
with feverish im-
patience Mr., Ver-
non paced to and
fro the intermina-
ble fourhours of his
absence. The learned, refined, fastid-
ious man of the world—thedeep thinker
and laborious student—marveled at the
utter dependenece he had come to rest
upon that simple, unlearned, unpol-
ished nature.

‘“There is but one thing genuine,” he
muttered, as he saw the children for-
saking their play and fruit to watch
anxiously in the direction the raft
should return.. “Tom’s good heart is
more than all my scientific knowledge,
my laboriously acquired heritage.
Even here, on this deserted island, am
I taught my own worthlessness. Oh,
the past, the past—if it were in the
power of mortal man to undo it!”

A black cloud settled on his face.
His thoughts were evidently with some
painful scene in his past life, for his
teeth gnawed impatiently at his pallid
lip, his eye flashed, and on his high
forehead the veins knotted themselves
like cords.

A cheery hallo, answered by glad
shouts of the children aroused him from
the painful reverie. @ He hurried down
to the beach, thankful to see Tom pad-
dling back to the shore.

“Here 1 am,” shouted Tom, “safe
and sound, you see, and bringing you
good news. Oh, but, sir, I couldn’t help
thinking if our folks had only trusted
the old hulk, and not tried the boats,
how many it would have saved. But
what does a poor weak cretur know
about it?—the Lord’s the best judge.”

As he drew the raft on shore he went
on in a livelier tone, while he unloaded
its contents. i

“There, sir—there’s a keg of spirits of
some kind. It may come handy when
the rainy season sets in. Here's 4 ghist
of clothes, and this #ere, I thigk, 1
mighty fortunate, for I know all about
it. I brought this trunk out of the
cabin myself and put it in, the hold,
and I heard the maid say it belonged to
Lady Eleanor’s mother, that she was
going to meet. You know they.was
mighty particular to call the little
thing Lady Eleanor, so I s’pose she is
one of the nobility. Here, little Ellie,
it’s yours; and when're older maybe
you won’t be sorry to have some pretty
clothes to wear—better than Tom can
manufacture. Ye must be nice with
’em, though, for maybe they’ll prove
some time who you be.”

He turned then to hand Mr. Vernon a
small clasp Bible—the Beacon Light of
their deliverance.

‘“Here, sir, I thought you'd be thank-
ful enough to see this. I calculate
you’ll comfort us all out of it when the
blue days come.”

He was stooping down, ready to 1ift
out another chest, and astonishied that
the book was not taken as joyfully as
he expected; he raised himself and
looked at his ecompanion keenly.

{TO BB CONTINUED.}

Meanwhile the Building Might Fall.

Mayor Hooper has received a legal
opinion from City Solicitor .Elliott as
to the power of the city authorities to
close a school building which is cen-
sidered dangerous to the lives of oc-
cupants. Mr, Elliott states that it is the
duty of the fire commissioners to ex-
amine the building to see whether its
condition is in violation of the law and
if it be so found to report to the insgpec-
tor of buildings, who, with .the : ap-
proval of thevmayor, ‘is authorized to
make the repairs necessary. J{, pend-
ing the making of the repairs,
mayor is of the opinion that the oc-
cupancy of the building is hazardous
to the lives of the scholars it would
seem to be his duty to request the
board of school commissioners to make
immediate provision for the housing
of the scholars elsewhere and, in the
absence of such provision, to close the
school.—Baltimore American.

Fillal

“Wot are you a-cryin’ for?”

“Me teacher kep’ me in an’ called mo
a ass.””

“Cheer up, ole man; that ain’ t nothin®
to cry for!” ..

. “Oh, I ain’t a-crying for myself I'm
a-weepln’ cause it's so rough ‘on m
ta.ther"'-—'l"mth

the-

For Safety on the Seas.

Another invention for the transmis-
slon of sound, no less valuable in its
way than the preceding, is called the
eophone. It is an instrument designed
to indicate from what direction a
sound emanates with absolute accu-
racy. It is expected that it will be es-
Pecially valuable on ships at night and
during fogs. As the number and gpeed
of vessels increase, it is probable that
thlsdevicewﬂlbethemmnotpl'e-
venting many of the collisions and
wrecks which have come to be looked
upon almost as a necessary evil and
yearly oocasion a terrible sacrifice of
lives. The instrument consists of two
bell-like sound receivers, resembling
somewhat the small ventilator pipes
used on shipboard, both turned the
same way and separated by a dia-
-phragm. Connected with each receiver
is & rubber tube, which is passed in-
side the pilot house and adjusted to
the ears of the pilot. The receivers
can be turned in any direction by the
pllot, as they are attached to a shaft
running into the pilot house, which he
can operate at will. On this shaft is a
pointer which fgllows the direction of
the receivers and shows on a dial the
point at which the object is located.

A STRANGE FREAK OF NATURE.
We hope to sell 1,000,000 packages
Golden Rind Watermelon, the most
wonderful freak of nature—smooth,
shiny, yellow rind, crimson flesh, deli-
clous! It’s sensational. Took 500 first
prizes in 1896. You must have it to be
in the swim. Melons go like wild fire
at $1.00 apiece. We paid $300 for one
melon! $100 prizes for earliest melon
—ripened in 1896 in 41 days. Lots of
money made in earliest vegetables.
Balzer’s seeds produce them. Thirty-
five earliest sorts, postpaid, $1.00.
Send This Notice and 15 Cents for a
Package of Golden Rind and won-
derful seed book, 146 big pages, to John
A. Salzer Seed Co., La Crosse, Wis.
w.n.

Commerce Prevalls.
8choolmaster—Master Isaac, what
wrong did the brothers of Joseph com-
mit when they sold their brother?
Isaac—They sold him too cheap.—New
York Tribune.

Lane’s Family Medicine.

Moves the bowels each day. In ore
der to be healthy this is necessary.
Acts gently on the liver and kidneys.
Cures sick headache. Price 26 and 50c.

A Ghostly Collection.

A French professor is the owner of
a collection of 920 human heads, rep-
resenting every known race of people
on the globe.

NO-TO-BAC FOR FIFTY CENTS.

Over 404,000 cured. Why not let No-To-Bac
regulate or remove your desire for tobacco.
(S’aves money, makes health and manhood.

ure guaranteed, 50c and $1.00,all druggists.

A St. Paul judge has awarded a citi-
zen $56 damages because a motorman
refused to stop a car for him,

WaEN billious or costive, eat a Cascaret,
eandy cathartic, cure guaranteed, 10c, 250.

The grea,t man of to-day shows us
what all men may be by and by.

. WORN OUT.”

A COMMON EXPRESSION USED BY
AMERICAN WOMEN. |

Rt s s
Many do not Realize the Full Significance
of Those Two Words.

When a woman is nervous and irri-
table, head and back ache, feels tired
all the time, l.oua sleep and appetite,

in” gwoins, bearing-down
~ Bensation, whites
and irregulari-
ties, she is nof,
/ ¢ worn out,”
3 but feels
as if she
were.
Such
symp-
toms
tell
her

that a womb | &

trouble is imminent, and she cannot
act too promptly 1f she values her
future comfort and happiness.

The experience and testimony of |

some of the most noted women of
America, go to prove beyond a ques-
tion that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable:

Compound will correct all such trouble |

at once by removing the cause and
restoring the organs to a healthy and
normal condition.
Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass., as
thousands of women do.
Here is & lady who says:—

. “Lettmeadd my name to your.list |
of testimonials. 'For years I suffered
with such a weakness of the back I
cpuld not stand straight. I had terri-
ble painsinmy womb. The doctor saic
an operation must be performed, as
there was no other way to be cured.

I was afraid tohave the operation per- |

formed, and kept
trying the medi-
cines thatI saw
advertised. At
lost I tried yonn.
After tak- !
ing three
bottles 1

felt like a

new wo-

mgan, I rec-
ommend it

! to every woman, and cannot praise it

|

enough, for it qaved me from the sur-

geéon’s knife.”"~Mps. MARK . BucH, |,

Dolgeville, N. Y,

If in doubt, write |

How's This!

We offer One Hundred Dollars reward
for case ot ea.n.rrh that cannot be
oured % h Cure,

CHENEY & CO., Toled0. 0.

: do ha\e known F. J.
Chnoy or t lnt nd believe
m mgoggg':el’ul? abllo 2: m
bligati: mad fl
%uanz °‘ruu %iolosa:o rtuh:“l:tl,ru'i‘o-
an & Marvin, Wholesale
"

Cure taken internally,
uung a mtl’ tho blood a‘.n: mun
% oo 'uc per botuo. Boll

ny Pills are the best,

The Industrial Aid Society of Bos-
ton found work during the year just
passed for nearly 8,700 people.

Piso’s Cure for Consumption is the onl
oouh medicine used in my house.—D.

Albright, Miflinburg, Pa., 11, 18903,

Aroostook's (Me,) champion wheat
nport is forty-seven bushels to the
‘g% IR Yt

m‘i‘%&u

The favorite foods of the Kaffirs are

locusts, ant eggs and various insects.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup
For echildren teething,softens the lﬁ.m-,ndwu inflam.

.ﬁu.nuulpsh.mm“ 26 cents a bottle,
All of the mummy cats unearthed in
HEgyptian tombs have red hair.
Is the oldest &'&u 1 .
than anything else. It tl nl'm relia

1d quicker
%:‘.”n}“..

Kangaroo farming is to be an estab-
lished institution in Australia.

JUST try a 100, box of Cascarets, candy cathar-
tic, the finest liver and bowel regulator made.

‘We are always in great danger when
we hold on to a little sin,

g

COoughing Leads to Om
Kemp’'s Balsam will stop the oann
at once. Go to your druggists to-day
and get a sample bottle free. Large
bottles, 25 cents and 50 cents. Go at
once; delays are dangerous.

The Egyptians considered the cat & -
sacred animal and usually mummified
its remains.

CascarETs stimulate liver, kidneys and
bowels. Never sicken, weaken or gripe, 10a.

The cats of the Isle of Man and those
of North Borneo are all tailless.

“It will go
away after awhile.”

That's what people say when
advised to take something to
cure that cough.

Have you ever noticed that
the cough that goes away after
awhile takes the cougher along? -
And ke doesn't come back !

Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral
Cures Coughs.

—

W. N. U. cnchoo. NO. 8, 1897,

When Answorlng Advertismenh

Kindly Montlon This Paper.
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Like oll on rust

D!”!D”)”!Di’!”’!‘,U‘Oi’!‘!"”!””i.'i?

Like rust on polished metal N E U RA LG IA

Blights and Crimps the Nervous System,

St. Jacobs O11§

removes the blight and cures the pain.

&h11‘_1‘QtiiﬂilQQ(QQ‘Q&\QQQQQ‘QQ“QQQQQQQQ

She Told the Truth.

Mrs, Newly, in her modern male at-
tire for women, was addressing a se-
lect audience. “I wear no man’s col-
lar,” she shouted.

‘“You have one of mine on now,”
squeaked her husband.

“I said ‘no man’s collar,’ ” she retort-
ed, and Newly sneaked out the back
way.—Detroit Free Press.

Too Cheap.

Iua.coon—».)‘akey, hof you readt der
story of Joseph undt his bretheren?

Jakey—Yes, fadder,
: Isaacson—Vell, vhat wrong tid tey
0?

Jakey—Tey sold him too cheap.—Up
to Date,

McKinley’s lnauguratlon.

T!ckc'ﬁ willbe sold
from all points
west and northe
weet over the

Big Four Route
and Chesapcake
& Ohio Ry. to
Washington,D.C,
and return atone
fare March 1, 2
and S. 'm ré=
turning until

March 8.

This is the scenie
line through the
mountains, river
canons and baftle.
flelds. Tho traok
fs a marvel of
smoothness and
stability, All
trains are vestis

H. W. SPARKS, Trav. Pass. Agt,, or g
J. TUCK!R. Gen. Nor, Agty
234 Clark 8t., Chicago.

PENSIONS ATENTB CLAIMS.

'&@wmu

Syrs.in last war, 16 adjudicating

w&mm&“

les. vtoo (
Dr, Kay's Lung Balm

for coughs, colds,
and throat disease

OPIUM 5o SEY wociartidin, e

REASONS FOR USING

alter Baker & Co.’s

Breakfast Cocoa.

Because it is absolutely pure.

Because it is not made by the so-called Dutch Process in
which chemicals are used.

Because beans of the finest quality are used.

Because it is made by a method which preserves unimpaired
the exquisite natural flavor and odor of the beans,

Because it is the most economical; costing less than one cent

a cup.

Be sure that you get the genuine afticle made by WALTER
¥~ BAKER & CO, Ltd., Dorchester, Mass. Establiched 1780,

® CUARANTEED

send you by mail a 26c box of Dr.

it.
remedies have failed. We gugrantee this.
testing it? LA GRI

troubles, whether acute or chroutc.
It is not only GU. PED T0 00
« lpoonc, tlrurmtw.
cause sickness lik
it so well as to cry !or 1t troquon

PPE and its after effects are speedily cured
sure cure for Hoarseness, Sore 'rhront. Catarrh, Conl:eum i

bclu or any other nauseating or dangerous dru,
?nlry couxh medlo!m but is pleasant w uke nnﬁ

Ve :
to cure the worst coughs, We mean every word
we say akd to convince,you of tlils we offer to
's Lung Balm on recelrt of three stamps to puy
Eaiante slies daducting souiags. ‘“x?:e'v‘é“ffé‘t’ﬁ 156 Doos & S5k et i
r ere been o ¢ medicine that equals
It never has failed topgure the worst coughs, even when g'ilf s

m for it you can send the

hysicians and all other
Why do you cont nue to suffer without
Y 1t is also a
&l on and al Lung and Throat
r teulmon 1s and ot.har sitive proofs. ¥
ut it is guaranteed not contain any 4
It does not %
chlm:en like

Dr. Kay’s Lung Balm.

The following is an Oxu-aot from a letter jusy received from a prominent Iom )
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cold in the winter the
October and wos -ick
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rsunssion her part, snd o

m‘t'm lm on y nrt.
7 B
Ikoopln:ymoud f @ co lmu
ing X take Dr.

bc‘en 8 gun he’z.to

g
e (] huubm
B

It mve o
[ can ewnlly uy that t?u

"“Many winters have I.coughed all winter long, Twice & .
to reat from my ministerial duties for a period of nnr':l e W baen v.otn o

years. When 1

hing would te intense, vfall N K
wILh 18 10 BDOE & Week and wﬂl‘&v . wok i Gboit the I5th of
l&telmm to Dr. Kay’s Lung

Rxdod (o(.n nm
*halady that nod 5"’"‘

m a winter 4

O!'
i u'r'x‘:.u%‘a‘.’«ur"




