CANADIAN IQLVES.

A BUKVEYOE'S STORY.

“ Nowolves left in theeountry !” cricd tho
weather-boaten land-surv.yor, echoing my
remark, “ Why, don’t you know that they
are Rtill to be found in tho backwooda of
Ontario and Qiebec ? Wherever deer are
plenty, wolves are. It's only last winter
that | waa working around the head-watera
of the jNladawaaka and | >anneohere, where |
had a lively time with the ugly brutes one
evening”

“ How waa thatJ | inquired.

“ Well,” said ha, after a pause to collect
his thoughts, “ It waa on a soft day in Feb-
ruary last, A night's steady drizzle had
made surveying Impossible, because therain,
clinging to the spruces and balsams and
hemlocks and cedars, came down with every
Btroke of the axe in drenching showers, on
the men cutting out the line. My French-
CMiad’im* tftd gone to work cheerfully, but
after a quarter of an hour were wet to the
Bkin. So | knocked off, and sent them to
camp, leaving th<mstretched there, chatter-
ing and steaming before a huge fire. After
dinner | tramped away on an old brusbed-
out road,thatled toa distant lumbar shanty.

“ At tho distance of perhaps half a mile
from camp a Blight noise to the left attracted
my attention, and there stood two startled
deer at Raze, not twenty yarda away.

“ Drawing the small revolver that | car-
ried to shoot partridges, | fired three shots
aa they ran, but followed their tracks to tho
top of a hemlock ridge near, | could not see
that J had wounded either of them. On the
ridge the deer had jumped into a clearly de-
fined ‘ pad,’ or path, which had certainly
been tracked by adeer herd within a short
time.

“ For some little distance | walked slow-
ly along the ‘pad,” but could see nothing of
the animals. A fog that had been drifting
about the high ridges all the morning now
lifted a bit, and looking across the spruce,
and cedars of tho deep valleys on either
side, I made out three deer on tho southern
heights. There they stood, placidly idle, or
poking there noses la tho soft snow, all un-
conscious of the human eye.

“ 1 was hungry for venison, as we bad
not had any in camp; so | turned and hur-
ried back to camp for our only weapon of

efficiency. It was a double-barrelled fow-
ling-piace, of number ten bore, very long

and light. Obtaining it and some amum-
tion, | started off, and once more took up
the trail.

“ 1 supposo | followed that track for an
hour before the foot marks showed that the
deer, for some reason, had suddenly scatter-
ed and broken up for a rnn. Then | ent
across a valley, in hopeu to get a Bhot at two
that | could aeo on a hill half a mile away,

There, too, I was unsuccessful.

“ Somehow the deer soumed unusually
wary.

“ About dusk | found myself standing,

fatigued and oisguetoei, v.ithm y back against
a tree, studying the lay of the land for the
shortest cut- to camp, Wolves, | knew,
were too numer.'us in that tovnnhip to make
night walks perfectly enjoyable. Feeling
frosher after a little rest, and having made
up my mind about tho route home, I deter-
mined to go a little further on the well-de-
fined ‘pad,’ that | had for some time been
following. ‘ Just to the top of thie knoll,’
said I, and walked carelessly forward.

“ Suddenly I dropped to my kno n and
cooked both barrels I Not twenty-five yards
ahead were three deer. 1 had oaught a
glimpse of them in a little hollow beyond
just asmy eye was above the summit. Two
wore lying down ; tho other was browsing.
The moment was a nervous one, | had been
in the woods for years, but seldom have
had time for hunting. Did you ever hoar of
‘buok fever V It is a trembling eagerness
to shoot, born of a fear or fancy that the
deer might be far away belore one can take
cool, sure aim, | had a touch of it ; Btin 1
managed to shoot tho biggest of the deer.
Away went the others like the wind !

“ Now it was distinctly getting dusk., and
I was at leas*: four miles across country from
camp. To loive the veniBon—very fat,
though out of snason, 1 confess,—to the
wolves was not to be thought of. So I dis-
embowelled him, to reduce the weight,
dragged him a quarter of a mile to a largo
lake where he could easily 1)3 found, and
lifted him into a t;ee high above the best
jumping of wolves.

“ The head being a very 4itie one, though

without horns at that season, | determined
to carry it to camp, that it might be sent for
stuffing to the settlement. So | out it off
and started. The night was beginning to
gen dim.

“ More than half the distance to the camp
must have been loft bi hind me, when a cry
came to my ears that was anything but
pleasant, Very far and faint | heard along,
strange cry. Then, as | sped on, the singu-
lar and melancholy howl was again borne on
the wind through the murmuring of the
trees. This time it seemed to come from
another quarter.

“ Up the long slope | strode to my best
paoe. It was, | believed, the assent on the
other side of which the ground sloped down
to Lake Wielemkoom, by whose shore my
tent was pitched.

“ As | hurried on, it seemed to mo all of
a sudden.that | reeked and smelled of blood
in the most astonishing way. The dripping
head that I carried had on itred, half-frozen
pendants from the raw and jigged neck.
Perhaps it was mere excited fancy, but the
head foemed so redolent of blood that the
most distant wolves could not fail to get the
strong Boent.

“ Somewhat tired, | reached the summit
of the long hill and stood still to breathe
and listen. Not a sound. What, uone?
Yes, directly behind, and unmistakably the
confused, eager, intermittent yell and yelp

of pursuit, | broke into rapid flight, leav-
ing the head of the deer where | had been
standing,

“ 1 reckoned, however, on soon getting
within hail of my men ; the tent, | thought,
could not be more than a third of a mile
away. Certainly the lake was at the foot
of the long slope before me, for | had
seen from the Bummit whcie its broad ex-
panse stretched away under the nowbrlght

ening moon. Could | get within hearing
of camp before the demon wolves could
overtake me, all would be well. But the

snow-shoeing was still very bad, though the
night waa getting colder, and | often went
crashing down because the slowly forming
crust gave way at the edge of some huge
prone log or covered bush.

“ Suddenly a furi>aus yelling broke out on
the hill high up behind me. The pack had
rushed over and halted and stopped at the
buck’s head. | was not so far away but
that | could hear the saparate snarls and
yelps of the brutes as they struggled with
each other for the morsel. But that was
for a few moments only. Again they were
silent and swift upon my track, Every in-

stant | expected them to break into the cry
of full view.

“ There was but one way of escape left
now, and as I ran, | looked anxiously from
side to side for a favorable tree, when sud-
denly I saw through the wood, awide, clean
expanse of snow—the Burface of Lake Wis-
iemkoom. With loud shouts for my men, |
ran out, looking to either side for some fa-
miliar point. Hearing my cries so near, the
demons behind broke into a chorus of exul-
tation.

“ All at once, looking ahead, | perceived
that this was not Lake Wislemkoom, but a
long beaver meadow on the further side of
which a low unwoodsd Bhore rose about two
hundred yards away. 15ayond that doubt-
less was the lake, but before 1 could get
across the meadow the wolves would of a
certainty have pulled me down. The posi-
tion was an appalling one. To regain the
shore | had left and climb a tree was a des-
perate but the only hope.

“ Instantly | turned and ran for a well-
branched dead hemlock that I remembered
a few yards Inland on the back track. Now
the pack were in full cry ; they had caught
sight of me. To run straight at their mouths
was about the lonesomest kind of thing that
I ever tried. With every step | became
more certain that they would be first at the
hemlock. Still I ran my best, buton reach-
ing the tree, could hear their gallop and
panting amid the yells of their onset.

“ Thank God, who had put the mind into
me not to throw away my gun ! Standing at
the foot of the tree and twisting my feet
out of my snow shoes, | raised the weapon
and fired Into the demons at ten yards’ dis-
tance. At the flash there was a mad yell
from tho wounded, and a dismayed howl
from the pack. Instantly | fired the other
barrel into them, throw the gun among
them, and, springing upward, caught firm
bold of a branch. But before | could get
out of reach several had dashed at mo, one
coming ao close that I kicked my footdown-
ward violently againet his jaw, so that he
yelped with paiD as he fell. Then I went

up higher, and fjlt safe from the wolves,

but was so used upthat | oould hardly cling
to tha tree.

“ Mj7clothes were wet with sweat, the
weather waa every minute growing colder,
and to freeze to death w s not a pleasant al-
ternative to being eaten. Remembering that
I still had my revolver at my belt and car-
tridge in plenty, | secured myse!f by my sash
to the trunk of tho tree, and drawing the
weapon, fired rapidly into the gnashing and
leaping pack. W ith each shot | shouted.
The wolves broke apart and howled. The
wounded drew aside and yelled and licked
their hurts. Again tho brutes drew to
gether and leaping with loud, wild fury,
fell back in struggling messes under me,—
never waa suoh a pandemonium !

“ Perhaps | might havo killed moat of
the pack aud scared the rest away, but that
a loud shouting across the beaver meadow
attracted their attenion.

“ Swinging bright brands of fire, my men
came running into view. Away went the
wolves with frightened howls into the depths
of the forest, and | was saved.

“ How many had you killed?” | aBked.

“ Nino lay around the tree,” answered the
Burveyor.

“ 1 thought wounded wolves were always
devoured by the pack,” said I,

“ You did, did you? So did I. But
ahls experience of mine gave mo another
view of'the matter. Not a wounded wolf
was attackod by his companions while they
were howling and doing their best to get at
me while 1 sat in the tree.”

PEOPLE.

Ex King Theebaw should be happy, for
his nominal prison la right next door to a
large distillery.

Baron Adolphe Rothschild, of Paris, haa
a collection of rare postal and other stamps
which is valued at $60,000.

P- MrB. Polk has never visited Washington
since she left it the wife of a retiring Presi-
dent, nearly forty years ago,

Pittowkahanapywiyn, alias Poundmaker
chief of the ribel Crees, has besti baptized
In the Mauitoba penitentiary, with twenty-
eight of his companions.

Ex-Queen lIsabella, of Spain, has recently
met and made friends with her husband,
Don Fernando, from whom Bhe has been
separated seventeen years.

“A woman is a good deal like an accord-
ion,” says Lawrence O'Rllley. “You can
draw her out all right, but the music begins
when you try to shut her up.”

The Princess Amelle d’'Orleans, daughter
off,the Comte de Paris, on her marriage
with tha Duke of Braganza will receive a
dowry of §2 000,000 from her uncle, the
Due d’ Aumale,

Prof. Huxley BayB it would require nearly
amillion barrels of herrings to supply the
cod on the Norwegian coast with one break-
fast. No wonder some restaurants do not
give bread with one fish-ball.

To every caller who requests an Interview
Arabi Pasha sends out one ot hie own cards
with a lino written on it saying he has much
pleasure In granting the request, but begs
the viBlItor not to mention politics.

When a fair maid waa wed by Col. Gough
ef the Hussars in London the other day, his
deep-voioed, hearty “Iwlll” made the bride
jump so noticeably that everybody Bmlled.
He was a man of Mars who talked In tones
of thunder.

Tno maximum assessment of Gen. Robert
Toombs’ estate, made a few days ago, b
only §60,000. It was generally thought
that the General was worth at least §250,-
000. Gen. Toombs, by power of attorney,
is on §287,000 of Kimball House note#,

(ECincinnati has some citizen! who are
classical in name if in nothing else. It is
reported that Julius Ca>aar, Augustus Cmaar
and another Caasar, who are partners in
business there, recently brought a suitin
one of the courts to recover a bill of §109.

Tha Queen of Italy has recently presented
to the Kumitn Museum a necklace in silver
gilt, a bracelet in massive gold, 400 grammes
in weight—both presents from the Shah of
Persia to her Majesty—and also a series of
plates representing the costumes of Bolivia,
given to her by the Italian M Initter at Lima.

Mrs. Gen. Grant has surrendered ber
dower right to the property made over for
the purpose of paying the debt of Mr, Van-
derbilt, and it is about being converted into
money. It la lufliolent to pay only two-
thirds of the amount borrowed by the Gen-
eral, and she will pay tho other $.10,000
from the book,

Lord Aylesford was a well-known English
peer of more than convivial habits, who
some years since went to Texas on a cattle
ranch, near Big Spring, a station on the
western division of the Texas Pacific, His
death was reported abaut two ye rs ago.
Now, Lord Alyesford had but lit*In money
or property, but there was a §1,000,000 in-
surance on his life, it Is whispered that
perhaps Lord Aylt sford still lives.

Bob Ingersoll recently gave tho following
illustration of his views regarding religion :
“1 am very much like an old Indian of
whom | have hoard. An enterprising mis
sionary with the tribe was bent upon tha
conversion of this particular Bavage. One
day out on the plains tho good man plied
the subject vigorously, till finally the red
man, picking up a stick, bent down and
dréw ia the sand a small circle. ‘That's
what Indian know,’ he said. Then he drew
a larger oircle around the first, and, point-

ing to it, Bald : ‘That'B what white man
know; but outside of that Indian know
much aB white man—know nothing.” The

Indian's dootrisie is my doctrine, 'ended the
orator.

A Child Wonder.

In the village of Mount Pleasant, in the
potteries in Staffordshire, England, is to be
found achild whoseextraordinary growth ex-
cites great wonder. Little Alice, as Bhe Is
humorously called, is but 4 years of age,
yet turns the scale at 150 pounds, tho cir-
cumference of her waist being no less than
five foet, while her height is four feet, so
that literally she is broader than she io long.
She is bright, intelligent, and remarkably
pretty, her head being crowned with a mass
of golden hair. Her size does not interfere
in the leost with her activity, as she may
often be seen playing with the other child-
ren of the village or wandering in thoir
company through the country lanes. Her
appetite is enormous.

Never speak unkindly of anyone. There
may be a time when you may want, to sor-
row ten dollars from your bitterest enemy,

THE TREACHEROUS SIOD Y.

An Incident of the “ Painted ItooU.”

On the Mississippi, about twenty miles
shove tho mouth of Black River, Wisconsin,
there is a somewhat singular out-cropping of
apeculiar red rock, interesting from a geo
logical point of view, but atiil more so from
its historic associations. It is the famous
Calumet, or Painted Rock of the Indians,
prizsd by them for their pipe-bowls, and a?
a symbol of the M&nitou, Hit'ier came
warriors, for hundreds of miles, from up or
down the great river, or from far across the
prairies, for bits of this coveted rod stone,
painted as they thought by the Great Spirit.

Among all these Western tribes a calumet
pipe became a peace offering and a token of
friendly intentions ; and on their visits to
the reck, or at least while near it, tho bit-
terest foes seduloutly restrained all exhibi-
tions of enemlty. That celebrated pioneer
of early Wisconsin, John T. De laRande,
whose life and adventures form so Urge a
=hare ot the folk lore of the northwest coun-
try, thus describes a chance visit which ho
made to the Painted Rock, in the year 1828 :

From Portage we journeyed across to the
Mississippi. | had heard a great deal about
the “ painted rock and so, while my two
partners, McKenzie and Cadott, were look-
ing for gord places to set our traps, | went
up to see it.

| found the place, and soon dlsoovered
the largo rock, by the oolor and chipplngs
round It. Being tired with my long tramp,
| sat down behind a bush, under one of the
bluff's near by, to reBt ; while laying there,
I saw an Indian coming up on horseback.

Drawing baok a little more out of sight, |
kept bidden, that | might watoh his mo
tions: for | oould see by Mb rigging of
feathers, paints and weapons, that he was a
chief of some tribe, which I judged to be
the Sioux.

Ha was a powerful fellow, armed with a
short but heavy bow, ahield and quiver of
large arrowB ; and his horse was a handsome
jaroud-atapplng animal.

When he arrived at tho base of the bluff,
he turned bis horse loose, and thon walked
about upon the rook in silence for some mo-
ments, hia lips moving and working as If en-
gaged In prayers. Then drawing forth a
quantity of tobacco, he broke It up, and
scattered it upon the rook.

This ceremony finished he filled his owi!
pipe and sat down for agood smoke, aHar
which he began hammering with stonee and
his hatchet, until he had knocked off a
large piece of the rock. This he began to
break up into smaller pieces, each of about
the proper siza for a pipe bowl.

1 | had just made up my mind to show my-
self and make his acquaintance,—for I to
cluded thal vre should not quarrel,—when
I saw another Indian oomins- rapidly on
horseback from another direction. Anxious
to see how tho two would greet each other,
I lay still.

The new-comer advanced at a gallop till
he drew up at the foot of tbe same bluff
where the first had halted. Here he, too,
turned his horse looae, then walked out on
the rock, scattering tobacco and muttering
his prayers as the first had done.

Presently he filled hia pipe, and then
walking along where the firBt waa hammer-
ing at his pipe bowls, took aseat quietly at
his side. Having lighted the pipe, he drew
a few whiffs and handed It to the first In-
dian, who received 'lIt, puffed at it for a
moment or two, then handed it back.

They seemed by their actions to be on
the best of terms ; but aB | did not Bee
them speak together, I at length beoame a
little suspicious of their true feelings to-
wards each other. And | was not long kept
Indoubt; for the last fellow, having knock-
ed ofi ss much stone as he wanted, oaught
hie horse and prepared to depart He waB
not nearly BOlarge as the 9loux ; but he
was even more splendidly dressed, after the
manner of a Pyeur, or Chippewa chief, and
he had a oertain fine style about him that
bet >kened an Indi-n of note.

The Sioux, when he saw the Pyeur prepar-
ing to go, made like preparations ; and the
two left the bluff together, riding up in com-
pany past where | lay hidden, until they
were three or four hundred yards from the
sacred reck. The Sioux then fell behind
the other a little, as if to part company,
and when the distanoe was increassd to
about twenty 7»rds, he suddenly snatched
his bow and shot »n arrow at the Pyeur,
quick as lightning |

But he missed him. The shaft flaw far
ahead and stuck in the sod.

In »n instant the Pyeur wheeled bis horsi
and had his own bow drawn. For some
moments then they pirouetted around each
other in beautiful Btyle. But | saw at once
that the smaller Pyeur was the tetter horse-
man, and knew boat how to protect himself
and his steed,

Never once did his horse stop swerving
and sidling, always with hia head to the
other. It was a rare spectacle | Each In-
dian bad his bow and arrow ready drawn,
as they almost flaw around each other.
Then whirl whir! went both their feather-
ed shafts. But again the Sioux mi«sed Us
mark, while the Pyeur’s arrow buried itself
half it? length in the breast of the Sioux’s
horse. With a pitiful cry tha beautiful
animal fell to the ground ; and before his
rider oould Bpring to his feet, another arrow
from the Pyeur’s bow struck him, too,
through the heart, stretching him lifeless on
the turf.

It was all the work of a moment or two j
and in even less time than that, the war-
like Pyeur had taken the Bcalp of his fallen
adversary, and galloped away,

I cannot say that | felt muoh pity for the
Sioux ; his treachery found Its punishment.

Sodom and Gomorrah.
BY PRANKLINB. DBNTON

Two cities there stood in the midst of the plain,

And great waa their glory and wide was their reign,

But sin was the path that their populace trod,

And down on their heads fell thevengeance of God.

Ah, little they thought, their
pride,

Of the wrath and the ruio so soon to betide ;

Ah, little they dreamed, as the red morning cast

Its beams o'er their temples, that day was their last.

as they 'towered in

The heavens were darkened, and forth from them
came

A tempest of brimstone, a whirlwind of flame,

And the toweiB of their might and the halls of their
mirth

Were utterly swept from the faoe of the earth |

The prince with his wine the Plave with hi? crust,

nil, aU who dwelt; In thein—those mansions cf lust—
From revels aroused from plumbers awoke,

To crumble to ashes, to mtlfc into smoke 1|

Oh, dreadful the doom of the cities of sin |

The noon saw no trace that their splendor had been 1
For none:but the good shall inh°rit. tho earth,

The wicked shall weep o'er the day of their birth |

NnEALTH.

A Rapidly Gkowini; Hkaltji Evil,

It is not generally known that coal oil
and gasoline stoves rapidly vitiate the air of
aroom for breathing purposes tiy tha devel-
opment oflarge quantities of carbonic di-
oxide, How much longsr must this con-
tinue before manufacture's of such goods
will obviate this new danger by inventing
tome form cf hood and pipe for conveying
this poisonous gas to the outaide atmo-
sphere ? Volumes havo beau written con-
cerning tho ventilation of homes, and the
injury that aiises, especially to children
and the infirm, from crowding too many
people together in closed apartments, an
now, with the introduction of oil and gas-
oline stoves in the household, a new diffi-
culty presorts itself, which is not easily
remedied in the endeavor to provide for
health ami comf ort. Theae stoves are fre-
quently found with several large burners
In full blast, in small kitchens hardly
large enough to contain air to supply the
healthful requirements of one person.

Never Surrender.

Itlswell to rerramber that the disease
called consumption is not always a fatal
disease, tbat many persons have recovered
when very fer gene in ‘'last stages” of this
usually fatal disease, yet the change of cli-
mate, or the getting possession of Bornepar-
ticular foooi, and the rijacting of eld medi-
cines have caused many who have almost
given up in desfair to reoover. These are
facts which every physician and almost
every family have setn. In a review of
the Eagliih translation of a work by the
justly oelebrated professor of Medical Path?
ology tothe Faculty of Paris, M. Jaccond,
entitlad Curability of Phthisis, etc,, it is
announced that, “the curability of phthisis
is now a well-established fact.” The same
author then continues :

“To sum up what has been stated, pul-
monary phthisis is ourjble in all its stages.
This is the prolific notion that presides over
the whole history of the disease, and which
should unooasingly inspire and direct all
medical action. The incurability proclaim-
ed by Laenneo and his immediate sue.cea*
aors, is di'‘proved by pathological anatomy

and ollnical observation. None should,
therefore, allow themselves to ba influenc-
ed by such a condemnation which ii but a

historical souvenir. When the exiatenoo of
tubercles in the lungs is recognized, It
should not be Inferred from that moment
that ho who has them )s d:,omed to death
in conseqnenoa of their presence. Should
it ba fonud that tho tuber jles soften and a
oavern forms, it should not be believed cn
this account tbat all ia lost. i bas been
shown that thia is not tho case, and the
natural tendency whioh tubarcle ha to fib-
rous transformation, that is to recovery,
should not b3 forgotten. Before being dis-
couraged, the physiaian ehoull tearoh ard
examine Incessantly whether the patient Is
iu the requisite conditions for such favor-
able evolution to occif. If all hope of ab-
solute recovery must be abandoned, a rela-
tive cure should bo wrought, and every ex-
ertion be mule to place the patient in such
conditions that he oan live notwithstanding
the lesions whioh are now irreparable ;ia a
word, the plan adopted should be to strive
and Btrive always, with the unshaken con-

fidence which may be drawn from the no-
tion that recovery is possible, The enemy
can be conquered. This Ib the Idea that

ehou’d engender and sustain every effart It
is certain that this conviction ia the first
condition of success ; since it is absence ot

faith in the possibility cf oure whioh pre’
vents fhe adoption of all therapeutio treat
ment,"

W hat W ill Cure a Cough.

A cough is awork of Intelligence of acur-
rent of electricity in a windpipe. We don't
want any mistake made about what we
mean ; an Intelligent work of a current of
electricity is performed in a cough. A cough
is actually an attempt of a current of thia
almighty influence to cast off a gathering of
gas and water on the surface of the wind
pipe. The cough is only a spurting of a
currentofan almighty out of achest with
such violence aa to throw out all the unnat
ural encumbrance on the wind pipe. When
a cough is made a contraction of the wholo
chest iBmade—just to the extent that a cur-

rent of this worker la discharged by the
conrh,
Xha brain is not operated in this work.

It often attempts to stop It, but Itis a poor
attempt, for it will most always fail. We
are al svays in our senses when a brain is op-
erated for an intelligent work. A cough is
performed far a minuto and sometimes for
hours without consciousness on our part.

Mucous is a saturation of the water of a
pipe by a gas from tho stomach, It is but
gas under water, A chance ie offered in
this understanding of the substance te ob-
tain a remedy fir acough. A thousand
doctors would fee the remedy If itwaB
known what mucous was.

Anything that will stop tho generation of
gas in tho stomach will stop acough. When
a person is sick with a cold the stomach is
sure to bo ont of order. The bad stomach
perT/i-s k gas to be created. It csn always
ba Bmelled. No cough io possible without
a mucous in a pipe, or pus, and a mucous
is impossible in a pipe without a gas/rom a
stomach. E ,-erycough other than thatpro-
duced by a decomposition of lung, er bron-
chial pipe, is only a tiokling of gas and wa-
tar on a wind pipe.

W hat is capable of etappingthe creation
of gaa? A good condition of stomaoh Is
aura to atop it.

A glass of Boda water lathe thing that
will prevent a construction of irucous. It
ia all that is necessary, except to open a
closed pora if it Is not opened, and it is oap
able of curing a cough, and preventing a
cold continuing. Let our patrons try it.
The gas discharged from a bad stomach
pass.s through the nostrils and mouth.
When a breath is Inspired some of the gas
Is drawn into the wind and all the pipes of
the chest and mixed with water in the
pipes. If the gas is discharged for a great
length of time It will create a sore nose ear’
what are called canker or cald sores on the
mouth am? lips. Tnese aores are only a poij
soned tissue. A cough will sometimes con”
tinue as aresult of a cold or closing of the
pores of tbo body for months, or weeks, and
finally give a uorrosion to tic bronchial
p;p< » »*<' lung. W bea sbhis is the oharac"
ter of a a‘Ugh, a constant disorganization
of tha process of digestion is possessed.
Just the Sjme condicion ol disordered di
gestion as «ms firat produced by thes cold.
An opening of pares is st>il wanted, audit
must be performed.



