
For Weal or for Woe;
Or, A Dark Temptation

CHAPTER X. Here Percy stopped short in the great-
W e must now return to Percy G r a n - jest o f confusion, breaking down com. 

▼Hie, whom we left convalescing slowly 
At Redstone Hall

On the second day, which followed the 
visit o f Evelyn St. Claire to the Hall, 
Percy had written a long letter to Gay 
begging: her to com e to him for he oould 
cudure the separation no longer.

“ Meet me In the shadow o f  the lindens 
Hear the western wing, precisely at eight 
O'clock, m y darling.”  he had written.

And, although it was widely at variance 
xv&h the doctor's express orders that he 
Should not leave the house for another 
week at leapt, eight o ’clock found him

in the

The famous detective smiled grim ly un
der his gray mustache.

"I  thought his visit had som ething to 
do with a love romance,'* he mused, look
ing at the handsome, troubled face. ‘If 
voun » men would only be more carefu l.”  
he thought: “ they are always in trouble 
about their love affaire. They do the mo: t 
absurd and unreasonable things, then 
come to us to assist them. Some ansrry 
papa has nipped an elopement in the bud, 
and spirited o ff the pretty daughter, no 
doubt.”

These and a hundred thoughts probab-
& '  o f  th f ’̂ av^g T r i s dowD. *“ - !  & » £ i  * & . r sed fhrou?hThe moments dragged slowly by. Btill 
no Gay appeared.

•'By G eorge!" he m uttered, tu rn irg  very 
pale, upon consulting hie watch and 
neeing that an hour had slipped b y ; 1 
cannot stand this a m inute longer. I 
m ust go to Gay at once, since 6be will 
not come to m e."

the detective's brain, as he courteously 
waited for the you n » gentleman to re
gain his composure and proceed.

"I  have a strangely curious story to tell 
you. sir,”  eaid Percy. " I  am quite sure 
you will say that it is more like a ro
mance than reality. No booh ever con
tained such a strange staory, but I assure

With a nameless fear clutch ing at h 's  **.j f
ie a r t . a derh. shadow? fe.-r like the pre-| „
m onition o f  com ing evil, Pcrcy made his I He. however, uttered no w ord; and, tone 
way through the hazy October 8‘ arlight 110 his business instinct*, he looked very 
to  Gay's humble home, censuring him self, sym pathetic and profoundly interested 
the while, that Gav. hie darling little  I ! The young girl whcee whereabouts I 
bride, w p s  l i v i n g  so plainly, while he was ! to engage your valuable services to 
•nrronnrtert w it h  n it  th i»  hivnrv taste could discover* is M my wife, said Percy, hesi-

tatingjy. “ She has le ft me suddenly—shesurrounded with all the luxury taste could 
•uggest or  m oney procure.

He had determined to call for  Gay up
on some pretext. “ Surely her sister. Haz
el, will not refuse me one m inute alone 
With my darling." he thought. It was 
rather a br>)d undertaking and m ight 
cause com m ent; still Percy was reckless 
o f  all consequences. he m ust see Gay at 
all hazards.

He leaped up the narrow stairway that 
led to her humble home three s^e^R at- a

has fled, leaving no clew by which I may 
trace her—left me suddenly without word 
or  note.”

It hurt Percy Granville’s pride cruellv to 
make thie admission, and a painful flish  
crept up to the fa ir rings o f  hair on his 
white forehead.

The detective was decidedly amazed. He 
oould not understand how any sane young 
woman could leave so handsome a young

tim e Once—tw ice—thrice he knocked at ■ fellow as the one before him. In moBt
the door, receiving no answer to his sum- j cases the slipper was on the other foot.
m onB j But he was too thoroughly master o f  his

“ That'e strange.”  he mused, his hand- : business to express surprise in his face.
•oire face paling, “ exceedingly strange.’ 

Hardlv knowing what prompted him to 
d o  it. Percy turned the knob ; it yielded 
to  his touch, swinging slowly back on its 
creaking hinges.

He merely said :
“ Go on, sir, go on .”
And Percy did go on—never sparing him 

self in describing how he urged Gay to 
m arry him when they were returning

For one m oment he gazed wildly about j hwHe together from the grand ball plead-
; ing with her until at last she consented. 

"Good H eaven!" he ejaculated, nale as > How they had parted with kisses and fond 
death: “ these rooms are em pty—Gay has caresses at the parson a ge-;-of his eubse-
gone

He leaned heavily asrainst the doorway, 
bathed in the cold amber m oonlight that

quent illness, through which he had writ
ten fa ith fully to his pretty little bride 
'every day, receiving no replies—and how

Streamed in upon the bare floor through • .k*!?**}1 ^e coV ^  endure it no longer,
the uncurtained window, putting his hand £ nc* bad gone in desperation to Gay s 
to his brow like one who had received , em pty and hist lovely
a heavy blow.

The bare walls seemed to  take up the 
cry  he uttered, and answer m ock ingly :

“ G one!”
The blow was so sudden and unexpected 

that he w p s  com pletely bewildered: his 
brain was in a whirl

little bride gone—none knew whither.
“ But I will find my darling,” cried 

Percy, with energy. “ I shall search the 
world over for her. I f  it takes every cent 
o f my fortune, I shall find G ay.”

For some moments neither spoke. 
“ Perhaps,”  eaid the detective, breakin

At that moment he saw a woman in the < silence,^“ tliere was a previous lover
hall below.

He called to her in a strange, unnatural, 
hoarse voice:

“ I was looking for Miss Esterbrook and 
her sister Gay,” he said. 'I find their 
room s em pty; can you tell me, my gootT 
woman, wfoere they have gone?"

* The landlady, for it was she. looked at 
the handsome young man before her.

“ Miss Hazel’s dead and buried, sir. over 
a week ago.” she replied, “ and as for the

iu the case.
“ I am sure there was not,”  replied 

P ercyt/ quickly.
Still/the idea was new to him. He ador

ed dark-eyed Little Gay with a mad, idola
trous love—and a love so intense is sus
ceptible to the poisonous breath o f fiery 
jea lousy, and jealousy ran in Percy 
Granville’s veins.

He could not endure the thought o f  Gay’ s 
-h is  G ay’s—eyes brightening, or her

other o "e . tha t pretty wiil-o'-the wipp they ' dimpled cheek flushing at the approach o f 
called Gav, the report is that she has l e f t , a lover—the very thought was maddening, 
the village for good ”  “ Well, ’ said the detective, as Percy ro ie

The double intelligence was an astound-1 J" depart, " I  will do all 1 can for you. 
i n g  blow to him Leave me your address, please, in case I

He thanked her and turned away. .should wish to comm unicate with you .” 
“ What can it m ean?" he asked him self I He jotted down the address, feeling actu- 

when he reached the pavement. “ P u r e l y  ally sorry for the handsome young hus- 
sny dark-eyed, innocer.t little love doeR n o t l£ ar,d c linging to such a frail straw o f 
wish to keep her abode a secrejt from m e ; , hope.
yet why has she not told me Haw] is In bis own mind, long before Percy had 
dead, and that she intended leaving h e r e ? , concluded his story, he had settled his 

Suddenly the hot blood mounted to his lO p im on -th at from eoi-:e cause the y o u ’g 
temples. ! bride had fled from him with some rival,

Perhaps Little Gay regretted h a r in g ' bitterly repenting her mad. hasty mar- 
married him sa hastily and had fled from riage.
m arried him so hastily  and had fled from 
Slim, j

The thought was so bitter it almost 
took his breath away.

I will be able to trace the young lady 
if any one can ,”  daid the defective, bow
ing the young mam to the door.

” 1 have the utmost faith in your ac«

| raveling the deep m ystery that shrouded
the sudden disapearance o f Gay.

' I f  the earth had opened and swallowed 
i her, she could not have been more com- 
i pletely lost to the w orld; not the faintest 

clew could  be obtained; the great New 
York detective was com pletely baffled.

During that week, however, Gay was 
passing through thrilling experieneeo — 
com m encing with the night she stood in 
such deadly peril, facing the occupantB 
o f the stone cavern.

For a moment a death-like silence reign
ed.

The girl had stirprised the counterfeit
ers in the very m idst o f  their nefarious 
work, and Harold Trem aine realized, with 
a thrill o f  horror, even before they spoke, 
that the doom o f  the beautiful, fearless 
Gay was sealed.

He turned upon them haughtily.
“ Lower your revolvers, com rades,”  he 

eaid. “ I will hold m yself responsible for 
this young g irl’s appearance here.”

“ She was spying upon us, ch ie f!”  they 
cried hoarsely. “ You know how we are 
bound bv our iron-clad oath to deal wi:h 
a 8pv. though it be a brother, or a w ife.” 

Harold Trem aine held up his white hand 
with a gesture o f  silence, h-s eyes fla.nh- 
inn- fire at the m uttering group around 
him.

“ I will be responsible in this case,”  he 
repeated sternly. “ She shall never leave 
this house; the discovery she has made 
renders this im perative; furtherm ore, she 
shall be forced to take ou r oath o f  sec
recy ”

“ Never!”  burst out Gay, sh rilly , facing 
them in all her proud, defiant you g 
beauty. “ As r o o u  a s  I can make my es
cape from this horrible place I shall let 
the whole world know your terrible trade, 
that you may be brought to speedy ju b -  
t ice !”

Hoarse cries answered this fearlesB re
mark.

“ Are you mad. g ir l? ”  cried Tremaine, 
springing forward and grasping her white 
wrist so tightly that she winced with pain. 
She flashed him a look o f  unutterable 
scorn from her great dark eyes.

“ Do not touch m e!”  she cried. “ I de
spised you before; now I loathe you, know
ing what you are.”

He set his white teeth hard together, 
sm iling grim ly.

“ Come with me,”  he said abruptly, draw
ing her back ir to  the passage.

He did this so forcibly  that the dark 
curly head cam e in sharp contact with 
the die he held in his righ t hand.

There was a gasping cry  from the g ir l’s 
white lips, a spout o f  crim son blood tr m 
the lovely. bl;e-veined temple, and she 
sunk back without a moan into Tre
m ain es arms.

“ Out o f my w ay !”  he exclaimed harshly, 
gathering the slight, girlish figure in a 
closer em brace. “ I will give her into 
Chloe’s hands for  the present,” he said. 
“ Before we disperse to-night we will set
tle the defiant little  beauty's future.” 

W ith dark muttered threats they fell 
back, and Trem aine strode hastily down 
the subterranean passage toward the 
apartment Gay had so lately quitted.

She had not fainted, as he had at first 
supposed. The dark eyes were looking in
to his own with defiance and horror in 
their lovely depths 

He placed her in a chair, standing with 
folded arms before her.

“ I know now wha.t little respect you 
have ever had for me is dead,”  he said 
in an agitated whisper, ‘but I must tell 
you the fatal consequence your discovery 
has brought down upon your head. These 
men intend to show you no m ercy—the 
sentence they will pass upon you will be 
either death or imprisonment in this 
gloomy house on the river road for liie. ‘ 

Gay was young and grave; life  seemed 
sweet to her. She realized what he said 
was perfectly true—’these men who could 
thus defy the law o f  man would have no 
scruple in braving the law o f  God. They 
would murder her htfre * in this isolated 
place, because she bad by chance dis
covered their terrible secret, and the 
world would be none the wiser.

She held out her white arms to the 
star-gemmed sky with a bitter cry, and 
Tremaine's rage knew no bounds when 
he heard his rivel s name upon her quiv
ering lips.

“ W hat shall I d o?”  gasped Gay, wring
ing her little white hands. “ Oh, Heaven 
help me! what shall I do? Peril b?i,et-B 
me on every side: the hand of fate is
thrusting me on to my doom !”

“ There is no time for useless specula
tion .”  returned Tremaine. “ I must save 
you—you must fly with me from this 
house. I will make you my bride within 
an hour. When daylight breaks we will 
be far away. Trust yourself to me.”  

“ That would be flying from one peril to
ingulf m yself in a greater one,” sobbedPercy loved hU little bride so m adly, so knowledged ability .”  said Percy, grasping

---  -  - "he hand that was stretched out to him. _  __ _ _ ____
1 shaH rest my ^bopes upon^ your finding to you, to pray you to take me from th;

Gay. I cannot. I will ro t  believe she is house and let me go free?” she urged. ” 1 
false to me. I would as soon think o f  the will bind m yself by the most solemn vow 
light o f Heaven playing me false as my j that ever was uttered, never to reveal 
sweet little love.’ what I have seen or heard, or  when I

Percy Granvile returned to Redstone j have been since the night you so cruelly 
Hall ha lf distracted. All that night he j forced me to accom pany you here.” 
paced tbe floor o f his r^om battling with j "it, would be worse than use’ecs for you 
the m ightiest pain that ever racked a to plead with me to give you up. my 
man 8 breast. beautiful Gay. You are m ine!" he cr.ed

He pushed away his breakfast untast- j passionately ; “ you can rot change he 
ed, and he had barely risen from the table fate destiny has marked out for you. Y .̂u

are mine by all the powe.-s o f love, mine 
you shall be while you live.”

" I -c o u ld  not—indeed I -c o u ld  not ”
He interrupted her with an exclamation 

o f impatience.
“ I will return in h a lf an hour for 

you.”  he sa id : “ be ready—we will have no

self he would search heaven and earth 
but what he would find her.

And in that terrible hour the young hus
band tasted the first draught o f the cup 
o f bitterness which he was to  drain to the 
very dregs.

Poor Percy; he little knew that this 
was but the first stroke o f the d ru b e  
vengeance planned upon him to separate 
him from Little Gay forever.

In vain Percy made every possible in
qu iry  throi>gh the village. _  . - .

No one had peen Gav E sterbrook  for  er* Evelyn St Claire was announced 
over a week past * • It was a V€I<y pretty picture that he

She had left the Passaic Mills after as he stepped in to the m orning-
Hazel*8 death, going none knew whither, room to greet her, the tall, slender figure 

Hours later the bells in the belfries o f standing in the sunlight, holding her blue 
an ad join ing city were just on the strike plush riding-habit thrown over one graunt*
o f  the m idnight hour, as a pair o f horses, leted hand, holding a dainty pearl riding-  ___
flecked with foam, drew up before one o f  whip with the other. Her snowy plumes time to lose. I will have a close carriage
the principal detective offices on Avenue drooping coquettishy over her yellow in waiting in the copse-wood by the Her-
A- • curls, her blonde face fresh and bloom -; on ’s Pool. We will leave this place to-

The famous detective B at in his private j inj? as m orning itself f gether to return never more. You may
office, although the hour was late, try ing  ' She guessed at the first glance at his know how well I love you. my beautiful
t o  unravel the intricate meshes o f  a bank handsome face that he must have discov- j dark-eyed Gay—I give up everything.ng
robbery that his attention had been ered Gay s departure from the village. for your sweet sake and fly with you."
Called to—and his services secured to un- j ' * " f . ra.U6 i_ *°^e hf r ^9 Brieve for a  wild hope sprung up in G ay’s heart
rav e l—that m orning ; f*er like this, she thought bitterly, striv-1 while he was speaking. He would conduct

He heard hurried footsteps in the outer to keep the wrath that was devouring jher from this terrible house. Whe^ the 
office, but he did not raise his eyes from ^er- tso,v7 18 my tim e to sow the fir*t

.............................  seeds o f  distrust and hatred in his heart
against the girl that has com e between 
me and his love.”

She forced a smile to her lips, holding 
out her dainty gloved hand to him.

” 1 was out for an early morning can
ter. and I could riot resist the impulse 
that prompted me to  run in and see how 

! you were geting a long.”  she said sweetly.
1 “ You are very kind to take so much in-

the notebook before him.
He had no fear o f being intcrrunted. 

for  tha great, staring, gilded letters un 
the door. “ No adm ittance”  barred out all 
Intruders.

But it did not prove effectual in this 
case. The knob was hastily turned, and 
a young and handsome man with a white, 
hagga rd faee stood on the threshold.

It was Percy Granville.
••I am in g r e n t  trouble: I wish to see terest in m e," he replied with grave curt- 

you  about a lovely young girl who h a s.® 8?.* v  thank you. Miss St. Claire.
—who has ”

WHY KEEP ON COUGHING?
Here Is A Remedy That Will «top It

Do you realize the danger la a 
neglected cough ?

Then why don't you get rid of it?
Yes, you can shake it off, even though 

{t has stuck to you for a long time, if 
you go about it right.

Keep out in the fresh air as much as 
you can, build up your strength with 
plenty of wholesome foo.!, and take 
Na-Dru-Co Syrup of Linseed, Licorice 
•nd Chlorodyne

This reliable hou sehold  remedy has 
broken up thousands of hacking, per
sistent coughs, which were just as 
troublesome as yours, and what it has 
done for so many others it wilt do for you.

Na-Dru-Co Syrup of Linseed, Licorice 
•nd Chlorodyne contains absolutely no 
harmful drugs, and so can be given 
•mfely to children, as well as adults. 
Your physician or druggist can confirm 
this statement, for we are ready to send 
them on request a complete list of all 
Ule ingredients.

Put up in 25c. and 50c. bottles by the 
Kational Drug and Chemical Co. of 
Canada, Limited. 317

fh e  girl flushed hotly at the coldness 
in his words and tone.

At that moment her sharp eyes enpied 
the postman advancing up the broad peb
bled walk.

Shortly after the servant placed three 
letters on the silver salver on the center- 
table.

No flush dyed the fair, blonde face o f 
Evelyn St. Claire, although she had re
cognized instantly one o f the letters as 
the one which Harold Tremaine had in
closed with one to herself, asking her to 
m ail it in the village post-office, that it 
might bear the village post-mark, thus 
com pletely throwing Percy Granville, to 
whom it was addressed, off his track 

Evelvn St. Claire knew the contents well. 
It was tbe arrow which was to give the 

death-blow to an already sore and bleed- 
insr heart.

How she longed to have him read it in 
her presence, that she m ight note its e f
fect upon him 

“ Do not let me interrupt you in looking 
over your m orning m ail, Percy,”  she said 
gavly. “ I see you are more than anxious 
to peep into those white missives.”

At that moment he gave a qi'ick  start 
o f surprise: he had recognized the writing 
on the uppermost envelope, which was ad
dressed to himself, as Harold Trem aine’s 

He bowed to Miss St. Claire for her kind 
permission, and. taking o p  the fatal en
velope which was to his death-warrant, 
hurriedly broke the seal.

CHAPTER XX
A wwk had passed since the memorable

night ercy Granville had secured the 
service* o f  the famous detective in ua-

air o f  freedom blew acrcsB her face would 
not Heaven show her some way to es
cape from him iu the impenetrable dark
ness?

It was her only hope, and she grasped 
at it as a drowning person catches at a 
straw.

Trem aire was com pletely deceived by her 
ready consent.

(To be continued.)

Taking Eskimo Census.
The “ work”  ahea-d was to find 

out how many Eskimos and other 
human beings lived along the bar
ren coast of Hudson Eay. between 
F o rt Churchill and Chesterfield In 
let. I t  was only one small end of 
the gigantic task of making an offi
cial Government census of all hu
man life in the 800.000 square 
miles of wilderness and Polar bar
ren between Hudson Bay and the 
Great Bear, on the east and west, 
and the fifty-eighth degree and the 
Arctic Ocean on the north and 
south. The work was besrun more 
than two years ago, but it isn’t com
pleted yet, except in the 100 000 
square miles along the west shore 
of the great bay.

Doctor—‘‘Do you talk in your 
sleep?” Patient—“ No; I talk in 
other people’s. I ’m a clergyman.” 

Years have really very little to 
do with age. Some people are old 
a t 26, and others rather childish at 
65.

W h y  u s e  T e a s  o f  u n c e r t a in  
a  q u a l i t y  a n d  v a lu e , w h e n  d e lic io u s

T e a  c a n  b e  h a d  o n  d e m a n d .
Black, Green or Mixed. Sealed Packets Only.
FREE Sample Packet on Enquiry. Address: "  SALADA.” Toronto

STRANGE REGION OF THE SEA

Phenomena on Line Between 
deira and Brazil.

Ma-

Mariners say th at in the midst of 
the Atlantic, about where the 
twentv-fifth meridian west from 
Greenwich crosses the equator, 
there lies a region of mystery. I t  
is on the line th at ships take from 
Madeira to Brazil. Only within the 
past half-century has it been sound
ed, and its strange phenomena re
ported.

One investigator declared th at he 
saw the sea about half a mile from 
his vessel suddenly disturbed. For 
about two minutes it boiled up vio
lently as from a subterranean  
spring. Throughout the day there 
were observed great patches of d ;s- 
colored water, which had exactly 
the appearance of extensive shoals.

These and similar phenomena 
are frequently observed in this p art 
of the ocean. Often a slvp reports 
that she has experienced a violent 
shock, similar to that which is felt 
when a rock is struck. Sometimes 
a great rumbling is heard, like that 
of a heavy chain running through 
the hawse-pipes. and the vessel 
quivers like a leaf in the wind. At 
another time, in smooth water, a 
ves-sel has been known to heel over

suddenly, as if she had run on a 
sand bank.

Before this p a rt of the ocean was 
as thoroughly sounded and survey
ed as it is now, these phenomena 
were attributed to the presence of 
unmarked sand-banks and rocky 
shoals, and the old charts were 

i marked accordingly. Blit it must 
! have astonished the m ariner some

what to find that he got no sound
ings with his deep-sea lead immedi
ately after experiencing one of 
these shocks.

I t  is now generally believed th at 
submarine earthquakes are the tru e  
cause of these convulsions.

 * ---------------
I,oft Workman’s Wife $75,000. 
Mrs. Langson, the wife of a ship

yard laborer, of Dunston-on-Tvne, 
near GatesKead. has come into a 
fortune of $75,000. left to her by a 
youth whom she once befriended by 
giving him food and shelter before 

I he went to Australia, where he 
prospered as a farmer. As all his 
relations had died he left all his 
property to Mrs. Langson. who in 
tends going to Chili, of which coun
try  her husband is a native.

“ Pa, whv do you always insist 
1 on mv singing when Mr Spoozle- 
t«n comes here?” “ Well. I don’t  
like that fellow, and vet I hate to 
come right out and tell him to go.”

S y r u p  a n d  S u g a r  M a k e r s  h a v e  C h a n c e  
t o  W i n  G o l d  C a s h  P r i z e s  o f  $ 5 . 0 0  t o  

$ 1 0 0 . 0 0  In  O u r  $ 5 0 0 . 0 0  C o n t e s t
In order to stim ulate interest in your syrup and sugar m aking we have de
cided to hold a prize contest for the best samples o f. syrup and sugar Bent 
in bv users o f our CHA’VI^ION E/APORATOR. Full particulars o f contest 
involving the sum o f $500 00 will be rori’ ed ro you on reoueet.
Every user o f  the CHAMPION EVAPORATOR has an equal chance o f  win
ning a prize.
We aim at quality, and if you pride yourself on the excellence o f your syrup 
prd snTrr. now ip vo’ir  **hr»'ve to financially.
Non users of ths CHAMPIOM EVAPORATOR had better get in line to enter
the contest by purchasing o-'e
W rite stating number o f  trees you tap and we will quote you price on re-
ouired outfit.
Contest oleses on April 15th, 1913,
Exhibit o f 3amp’ cs from e^ery com petitive user o f  the CHAMPION EVAPOR
ATOR will be d 'ep !avei ''by eour'esy  o f the Star man.«geme” t) in th ir 
Tr*flerniftcev't show windows, Mor»tr-'-**,J. durl^ar the l^st two week* in April. 
Clop'"* Word.—Rp>v) at once frr lz» Contest Circular,”  givin* full in
formation concerning this competition.

T H E  G R IM M  M A N U F A C T U R IN G  

C O M P A N Y  L IM I T E D

s a  W e l l in g t o n  S t., M o n t r e a l ,  Q u a .

T H E  C U R S E
OF

F A R M  L I F E
The outside closet— that abomin
able accumulation of disease-laden 
filth— is the curse of fa>m life—  
directly responsible t.ir nine-tenths 
of the diseases existing in the ruial 
districts.

There Can Be No Doubt About This

Ju st consider. Here within a few steps of your home—poison
ing every breath of air you breathe—you have built a pest 
house—a foul-smelling sink—which must be used by you aud 
your family.

And you willingly subject your wife, daughters and sons to  
this rick of disease, publicity and discomfort—in all weathers 
—winter and summer. Probably you never thought of the 
outs:de closet in this light before. Now you know. Make up 

your mind to blot if oif your farm at once. Install a Good 
Health Sanitary Closet—it doesn’t cost much—and you can 
have it right in your home. Think of the convenience, com
fort and protection from ill health. Make up your mind to 
have one without another d a v ’s delay. Let us tell you more 
about the Good H ealth Closet.

Mail This Coupon to Us R IG H T  N O W

THE GOOD HEALTH 
COMPANY

COUPON
The Oood 
Health Co.

Brockville
Ontario

Gentlemen 
. Please «end me literature

liv in g  full 'particulars o f tbe 
Oood Ueal.h Sanitary Clotet.

Name

Address


