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WHEREIN LIES
THE MYSTERY |
OF THIS FACE?

To Avoid Gazing lnto It
Women Were Impell- |
ed to Saicide. |

Asd ia the End the Man Himsef
Eaded His Life, Probably to Es-|
His Eyes Seemed to Exert Upen

L I a petrician face. the leatures |

well modelsd and rrguiar, the brow |
tread and mtellectual the sose
siraizhi and aristorsatic. the wmouth |
st caind though perhags a tnlrl
--al

o oak 2t e capression of Th-i

- [ they tazutd you wbDen joa |

rs away from them” Is there any- |
teteg fortddding. terrifying in the way
e starwe &t you” Do ther 1ake bold

o vou grip you and seexm io follow |

e BEFT DBl CToe snd smdiclive
~i-n abf ,.f
these =res. or the owuer of
e were respotsibis ‘or ome of the
s’ petogishing smnd pu-ciing mys
terivs of the past few years. & o9 |
t- 2 which thees roung and beaut

st songEdt o end their Hves,
= £ them saccerssinlly. lor o0 1ea
- 2t 1has ahwd cucd payve
d ol bhelp B because of
1 . oyes’
Aind & a Bttieg climer te bkis ser- |

b of mYsieries 1D cwBer of The ~¥yes
ral"€ dowa the curials ou his shont
L remakabtiy tragis caresr Ly
andieg i Tropt of The mirror a few
werhs epo, and odilks these sirange
«j=s of bis ooked a1 thelr oz re
Cass, shet Simeeif
feersd o 8 bed and died
while tis a0 clos-d the drama,
2 oot end The mistery, which 1o
a5 s even more of 4 mysiery thas It
wes L~for. be adfed Dis own suicide
o 'be Bt Tofsr everybody who bhas |
a2 of the case §s psiing

Guestion None Can Arswer
“ B’ was thers abou! Louls flag

Ser g im the

i s eves W make ali three of his
waotifl youmg wives LN (hem |
v What was the mrysier alout |

' Foubg mat which seemed 0 In-
ey~ vubcide o Those with whom hbe
rume e intimate association” And |
wh; i€ 3 eod his own We?

ogis Pasdu; wer e som of 3|
prosinent St Logis slienist a young |
mas of jrepossessing zpj-arapce. cul |
tar—g and well «gurnted
s business = his bome town and !
then came to New Tork where be |
marriod 8 Miss Hertha Ssyer. zlso of
B lougls She was a besutifui girl
and frose fhe Srst the soung pair
peecued o be very bagepr. Thes bhad |
pily parimments &l No 46 West
Pi"j«ighth girest and were consid
ered ‘o be mode] caamples of a8 soung
e ried palr

Young Brigde a Swicice

B om Peb Ik 190, the sl was
found dead Im ber ayartinent sith a
resciser beside Der She bad it a
pote B whikh sbe sald she Bad un
exitisd pmicide beviuse of “something”
rhaoh she could swiznd mo longesr. A2
the ume Dobod; goessed that the rea
son ought heve luin in the eyey of the |
yoouf man o Ther Bl pretty Lride s
tragy dexth sewtued 1o have (ullen as
a bary weigh!, asd whe sevmned in

Lradatis

The berexsed Busbaned was dlscon
oty Dot thme especialls o he case
o youth beals msny wounds, znd the
dar xgne when bhe peerued 1o bave
rallied from the shork of bils wile's
d=art sd brgx= to £o about bis bast
mews with the paspe enthusizsm s of |
“wid Asd then b et another girl
who atiracted bim sud beljed bin
ferget the firet trapgedy o bis e
Ther were marvied 00 We sremed o
bave oprmed Cp 3 Lrmight! new chapter
for Logis Banduy

e on Dec M 198, aelghbors |
suwslled gas Trom B apartment of the
coupie o Ko 14 Wes: Eightythird
strenl The dosr wes burst in and
Fowe Bauduy was found dead with
the Eas lurned full on In ber soom
The rouny bustand was uscodscious
snd Gl Bfe was despmired of until bis
broiber sacrificed 3 transfusion of
Soed whirk brought Lowis back 10
b-alh

Mre Basduy No T Lad Wt po note |
~spinining e cause of ber suicide
bt to friends sbe bad sald some (ime
briore committing e deod that life
war growiny usbesrable to ber- that

when ever her hushand looked at ber
she felt as 1hough sbe could no! stand
it am> lJomzer

And pow friemds of Louls Bauduy
wgar to Dote g strange appearance in
his look that they bad not poted be-
fore. A boybood esssociate of his in
St Louis meeting bhim in New York
ane nigh*. asked bim

logis, what is the matter with
vou® You've got a queer look about
vour eves thet is enough 1o frighten
aey ane Why do you glare s0 &t pec-
ple anéd seem to be UFing to stare
them throngh and throrgh® [t's un-
pieasant and unczom

Lozts Bawnduy laughed

Ch, | guess It's just because I'm
worried ™ be sald  ~] baven't any in-
tegtion of staring at folks the way
vou say | 4c. 1 wonder ¥f you dom™
imagine 1t anyway T

“Neo,” said his friepd, “I don't. Why,
arz | the first persomn who's ever
spoken 10 you abour 1Y

Loiis Bavduy looked troubled as he
stared more steadilsy and searchingly
st kis friend

“No.” be said reminiscently, “to tell |
i¥ou the truth you're not the first
. Women

ave told me so—my two
wives told me so. My stare used 1w
baunt them they sald 1| monder if
there's anything about it that makes
people usnbepps? | worder what there
is about It, anyway”® 1 wish | could
find ost and correct the troabie™
Yet Ancther Chapter.

Louls Hauduy, perbaps, bhad read

was meditaticg such a course as the
bero of that gruesome tale followed—

'a course which saved the Mo of one
| young girl, though it deprived him of
| bis most cherished right, the privilege

o locking cn the one face he joved
more thag u,ﬂh!ng else 1z the whole

| worid
Had the young man followed any |

such impulse the third and fcurth
hapters of his melancholy life would
not need to be written

Fate brougkt hima in association
with Leone Viclet Connelly, a beautd-
ful young womamn of
vears, & widow with onpe little child

Ehe was & manicure employed in a
bir New York botel and lived with
ber mother 4! an uptown apartment.
She and Louis BEavduy fell in iove and
were married on June I, of this vear
The third wile of

bim that be bhad given himself 10 dis-
sipation, but with woman's blind falth
she thought she could reform bim.
She sald to a friend:

“Louy 1 everything great and good |

in the world when be is all right, and
then be do=s pot have that awful look
about the eves. He will be all right,
i know, for we love each other so
much '™

But the woman who marries & man
to reform bim has geperally a thank-
was task and it was so with the third
Mrs Bauduy After a short honey-
moon they went to live at an apart-
men! on Maphattan avenue, and in a

| few weeks their relations had become
| somewhat strained and the young hus-

tand was staying zway from home
man' pights
On the night of Aug 12 there was a

| bitter gquarrel in te Uttle house, and
\the young bride opening the door,

told her busband to go out and pever

' peturn. Then, when be had gome, she

left the place hersell, went to the ele-
vated structure st One Hundred and
Tenth siree«t and tried to throw her-
self before a tra'n  She was rescued,
but st the police station again tried

U

twenty-three !

this handsom@:
|young man knew when she married

to kill herself.
story that she towu

And this was the

Could Not Reform Husband.

“When | married my busband.” she
said, ~I did pot know that he had ever
| been married before. | loved him and
| thought that his rather eccentric ways
{ were due to drinking, of which I was
sure that | could cure him. But re
.cently | found that this was a thank-
{less task and | began to grow tired of
lHfe. 1 do mot know—or rather [ did
'mot know—what th- impulse was that
'IBut the other day when [ learned that
| be had two wives before me, and that
| both had committed suicide, 1 seemed
| to understand the reason for this im-
{pulse. It was absolutely {rresistable.
'1 conld not fight against it. 1 tried to,
but something seemed to urge me on
|10 put an end to thinge, and when he
|came to the house last night after
| seversl days’ absence, and | had seen
{ himm for a few hours, the impulse was

| stronger than ever.
| myself, cetermined to finish it all™

| “If we let you go now,” asked the
! police, “will you try again to klil your-
| self T

! “Ne,” sald Mrs Bauduy, “l domt

' think now that | shall not see Louis |

| again, that the feellng will come over
1 me so0 sirongly.”
! Bauduy Ends Own Life.

{ Then came the fourth and last chap-
, ter of the career of louis C. Bauduy

He engaged | De Maupassan®'s storr. Perhaps be :Ihﬁ'n, cne week after his young wife

bad tried to kill herself he went to a
| botel at Mamaroneck, N. Y, and, reg-
 istering vLader an assumed name, shot
| bimself in the head.
| For a time his identlty remained a
| mystery, as he had tried to erase all

jtelliale marks from his clothing, but

 identification was made by a sister.
When the news of her husband's
| death was taken to Mrs. Bauduy she

E'r."ied to kill herseif* once more by !
leaping from a window, and was bare- |

i Iy restrained from so doing.
And so ended the career of Louls

:'Raudny. The mysiery surrounding it,

 which made these three beautiful
girls, who had hecome his wives, at-
tempt 1o end their lives, will never
| really be cleared up.

{ No more will the mystery of the
' man’s last hours be explained, nor the
precise reasons for his ending it all
by taking his own life. Perhaps when
be went to the little country hotel he
was wondering if it were true that he
was a lving prototype of the unfor-
' tunate hero of De Maspassant's mys-
ters. He had learned of his wife's at-
{tempt at death in the meantime. Did
, this third tregedy in his married life

|cause him to realize that there was |

| something about him which haunted
| women to suicide? Who knows? Un-
,less a self-destroyer leaves a note ex-
: plaining those last moments alone
| with bimself, the rest of the world
ican only guess at what takes place In
'hls mind.
|' But Louis Bauduy, whatever his rea-
soping, whatever the thoughts that
| passed through his unhappy mind,
jdrew the vell over a life that may
{have been governed by the law of co
’incldence, or may simply have worked
 out some strange law. He ended a
tragic story, though he did not ex-
piain it. The mystery still remains.
| What was there about this face that
| drove three women to try suicide, and,
finally, impelled its owner to take his
Ioun life?—New York World.
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GRAY HEADS N .MMTU“L[ ere agrevavle.  The aprom: of the | Poverty in age is disgraceful, however

I
Strieng Faces of Men Bore for p..,,

Somehow, Elwded Their Desting. |

The moet pathetic fyjx ofe comes
pcioes B B resluurarts '3 Bostos
je the elderl: mas wio, frases tor
largr advesture: in

N HE
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saitresses bad s=en long and ardous
service since ther bad last known the
mwinistrations of a washtub Thelr
once white blouses were In a condi-
tion 1o match the zprons. The tables

careers, but some way had
succesded 1o eluding thelr manifest
destiny .

Several really striking faces,
crowned with spow-white balr, rose
sbove those impossible tables with

more than imrpossible serviee. It
that

:
:
;
i
:

one considers it. There was some-
thing fairly unseemly fn viewing
‘those gray heads In suck surround-
ings. A sense of the fitness of things
stirred a deeise o hustle all the
younger people out of the place and
gently shut the door upon those
others, leave them to practice their
ehifts to exist under the eyes of their
peers only.

The younger ones were plainly stu-
dents, who had, or thought they had,
a4 future before them which made
such adventures for the time being
| but gay larks to be told of with proud
enjoyment. 7Tne roomful, taken as a
| whole, was a singularly interesting
i showing of human nature, yet it was
'too poignantly touching to be seen
' more than once.

Fortunate!

“Ah! I was In luck, then."—Fligendg

|
~Just a week after you had read it.*
Blatter

was urging me on to self-destruction. |

Then I sent .um |
,away and followed ount of the house |

the strange serfes of clrcumstances |

For azure skles of

When You're Away.

Fyg- fislds that bloom with lavish flowers,

summer time—

For laughing brooks and shady bowers -
And sunsets that he paints—sublime—

For these my heart with yearning sigha,
And yet they cannot take the place

Of one swift glance of roguish eyes—
Or dimpled smile upon your face,

OOOOOOO0000000000000
Angie’s Ambition

They were talking it over—Angie
and her pretty mother. 1

“It certainly must have been grati-
fying—in a way,” said Mrs. Calhoun,
in ber leisurely southern monotone.

Her daughter was buttering a plece
of toast, an occupation which seemed
to demand her utmost concentration.
Mrs. Calboun sipped her tea In silence.
and with a look of polite expectancy.
She always drank tea at breakfast, a
habit which gave her an added dis-
tinction in Alaabma, where such a
preference is unusual

They were not in Alabama now.
Mrs. Calhoun regretted the fact, and
that they were perched—most inse-
curely it seemed to her—on the elev-
enth floor of a New York apartment
hotel. She had been trying for at
least ten minutes to find out whether
or not her daughter shared her regret,
a bit of information which the young-
er woman seemed inclined to withhold
for the present.

“Well, do you really feel—pleased
—over your—I mean our venture?”
~ontlnued Mrs, Calhoun, with gentle
insistence, putting down her cup and
saucer and letting her hands fall list-
lessly into her lap.

{ This was a direct question, and as
| such demanded an answer—even
though it came from her mother, who,
Angle knew perfectly well, would
have been neither hurt nor resentful
| had her daughter elected to remain
| silent.
{
|

“No,” she sald, with a little laugh
which did not ring right—a fact which
| d'd not escape the atteation of her
mother and added greatly to her dis-
quletude—=it wasn't at all gratifying,
and I'm mot a bit pleased with ft. 1
just hate it—the whole business, from
! inning to end.”

{ “Oh, Angie—"

{ I kmew 1t!” the girl interrupted
recklessly. *1 was determined to do
it and nothing couldi have prevented
we when the chance came. I wouldn't
have accepted a kingdom in exchange
for my¥ opportunity to come to New
| York and be ap actress. An sctress,
indeed!™

“You certainly have talent, Angle, a
heap of it,” her mother afirmed loy-
ally.

“Not a little bit,” declared her
daughter positively. “I'm Angela Cal-
houn first, !last and all the time, and I
never lose my hateful identity for a
single mincte. It makes no difference
whether the part i1s Queen Elizabeth
or Little Eva—I'm Angela Calhoun all
the time.™

“I'm mighty glad you are,” said her
mother, with a sudden assumption of
spirit that almost transformed her.
“l1 hope rothing will ever happen to
change you Into anybody else. That
is—unless ——"

“Just so—unless,” Angie came to
the rescue.

“How they did applaud you Ilast
nlght!™ said Mrs. Calhoun, returning
tactfully to the matter in hand. “All
those people must have enjoved it if
you didn’t. [ though they never would
get enough of that last song. I don't
see how you can feel that it wasn't a
| success. Everybody in the house was
delighted. Mr. Goldsmith was charm-
ed. He came into the box to congratu-
late me, you know.”

“What did he say?

“He was too excited to say much of
anything. “Our little girl's a big win-
ner’ was one thing. Really, Angie,
when | saw how those people liked it
and were carrying ou, I couldn't help
feeling—well, proud of you."

“You dear! [ wish for your sake
that I might do something really
worth while,” said Angie, in a voice
that was passing beyond her control.*

“Never mind, dear.,” becoming at
once the tender maternal consoler;
“you have but to say 'he word and
we will go south at once. We can go
back to Talladega in a blaze of glory.
Your success last night has made that
possible. Shall I begin to pack up,
Angle?”

That was all that was required to
bring about instant reaction. The girl
abandoned her sensational lapse with
a dexterity that would have served her
admirably on the stage.

“Dou’t let us be sentimental, mom-
sey,” she sald. “We really can't af-
ford it. No, we won't go back to Tal-
ladega. There isn’t a soul In the town
that 1 ever want to set eyes on
again.”

By GERALD PRIME

“Mr. Martin and I are mere ac
quaintances—nothing more,” she sald
with an air of finality. Then she con
tinued, “T shall go right on as I kave
begun. 1 am not an actress and ]
know it, but as long as the public
wants me it can have me.

“Mr. Goldsmith is very pleasant—
for a foreigmer,” hazarded Mrs. Cal
boun, because she did not agree witd
her daughter in her low estimate of
her histrionic ability and knew thaj
Angie was not in the mood to be com-
batted successfully.

“He's perfectly horrid!™ declared
the girl, with an emphasis that made
her mother shiver. “They all are!™

“Then why don't we go back to Ala
bama by the first train?” wailled the
perplexed woman helplessly.

As if in Immediate answer to he:
question, Mr. Geoffrey Martin was an
nounced.

“Are you golng to see him*™ Mrs
Calhoun asked in a whisper.

“Certainly not. Say that we are at

“Nobody ever breakfasts at this
hour in Talladega. He'll think it
mighty strange.”

“l don't see why we should be re
sponsible for that. He might have
avolded the difficulty by remaining in
Talladeza "

“You may be sure that it's some
thing unusual that’'s brought him to
New York,” said Mrs. Calhoun, with s
puzzled look on her fair face.

“Ok, If you have the slightest curi

osity to know what brings him, bet |

ter have him come up. That break
fast jacket of yours is altogether toc
becoming not to have some one see It

I'll disappear into my room. Tell him |

I'm—well, dressing for rehearsal.”

The girl rose snd with a few defy !
touches piled the breakfast things on |

a tray, her mother half protesting
balf acquiescing. Almost coincidental

with her exit, tray in band, from one |
door was the cntrance of Mr. Geoffrey |

Martin at another.

He was a favorite with Mrs. Cal
houn, and his recepiion was most cor
dial. The little woman made no ai
tempt to concesal her delight at seeing
some one from home, and had so many
questions to ask him concerning loca’
bappenings that the young fellow, who
essayed courteously to answer them
bad little room for coustraint. At the
first opportunity he asked after An
gela. Because she would have pre
ferred to speak openly, and even more
especlally because she knew that from
her room, only separated from them
by a drawn curtain, her daughter was
& more or less interested listener, Mrs.
Calhoun assured him that Angela was
as ever.

“l saw her last night—at the thes
tre,” he sald soberly, “and I—I fan
cied—"

“And you were there'!™ she inter
rupted eagerly. “Tell me what you
thought of her. Isn't she splendid?”

He hesitated so long that she mis

took his sllence for disagreement. The
possibility almost angered her and
she drew herself up prepared to de
fend her opinion to the very last.
“Ch, perbaps,” she began loftily.
“Pardon me, dear Mrs. Calhoun,’
he interrupted bhastily. “She is iu-
deed splendid. TUnder any circum
stances whatever she is that That 1
would have admitted before you left
Alabama. 1 saw her act last might
and now I am ready to pronounce her
magnificent. Did she tell you that our
unfortunate—ah—ah — disagreement
came from my absurd unbelief in her
dramatic abflity? Think of it; I

Geoffrey Martin, tried to convince her |

that she could not act. Do you won
der that she broke with me?”

“Did she—just for that?"

“How could she help it, dear little
girl!” he went on, passionately. *|
was an idlot and I shall never go back
to Tallodega until I have the chance tc
call myself an idiot in her presence.
I have lost her, but I don't intend tc
deny mys<lf that final pleasure. When
shall 1 have the opportunity?”

Before Mrs. Calhoun could frame a
reply Angie emerged suddenly and
stood against the crimson background
of the curtain. Her face was flushed
and tearstained, but she was smiling
radiantly.

“You shall never have the opportu
nity if I can prevent it.” she said.

The bell interrupted mnoisily and
Mr. Goldsmith was announced.

Mrs. Calhoun sighed faintly. =
used to think that you and Geoff Mar- |
tin,” she began, but Angie would not !
permit her., !

Parents Proud That Daughter’s Edu-
cation Was Finished and Aiso for
Another Reason.

“Finished at last!™

The joyful parents of the beautiful
young girl gathered around her with
every seeming manifestation of ex-
treme joy. It seemed almost too good
to be true.

“aAnd so, dear,” sald the mother,
“you are indeed educated?”

“Yes, indeed, mamma dear,” replied
the young girl, her eyes beaming.
“See! Here is my diploma.”

Papa was more cautious. His
practical business career made him
slow to accept.

“] feel that it must be s0,” he said,
gaily; “still, I must be sure. My
daughter, can you speak French?"

*“Like a native of Washington.”

The parents exchanged proud looks.

“And you have studied psychology?”

“] know all abonut it” a

~And psysiology, zoology. biology,
geometry; phyics and chemistry?™

“Please attend %o him, momsey,
said Angie, with admirable presence
of mind, “and tell him there will be
no contract.”

FOR

JOY

TRULY A CAUSE

“Yes, indeed.”

“And civics?” asked papa, his voice
trembling.

“{ took it two terms.”

“And music?”

“Wait. 1 bhave improvised a piece
of my own.”

The happy papa turned to the equal-
i¥ happy mamma.

“Let us not only praise heaven™
he sald, “that she has acquired such
an education, but that I have money
enough left to support her in ease all
the rest of her life."—New York
Times.

The Amateur,

Stern Parent—Learning to dance,
eh? Well, four hours every
is too long for you to be on your feet,
young man. =

Son—Baut, pa, I am only on my feet
two hours-

Stern Parent—Two hours?
you make that out?

Son—Why, the rest of the time I'm
on my partner's feet

How do

— S —

Calumet has been backed for years by an offer
of $1,000 for any substance injurious to health
found in the baking prepared with it.
Does nct this and the fact that it complies with
all pure food laws, both State and National,
prove that Calumet is absolutely pure?
With the purity question settled—then Calumet
is undoubtedly the best Baking Powder. It
mmnm'mmekmingw.iislmuﬁ-
—every can is the same. It assures
A4 better results—and is moderate in price.
Recsived Highest Award World"s Pure Food Exposition

CALUMET
BAKING POWDER
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Our SIX MONTHS' Guarantee
Revolutionizes the Shoe Business

500 Big Shoe Men Are Fighting Our Plan

We have aroused the whole world with our Six Moothy'
Guarantee offer on shoes. We have blasted the scheme of
500 big shoe men to make the public pay five Milow ok
dars a year selling expenses—§t.oc0000 for hughsalaried
traveling men and their big botel bills, railroad fares
etc. —§35.000.000 for which you shoe buyers sever got
one fenny's worth of benefits

We are going to do away with traveling mea and
their enormous expenses. We are going o make
letters do the work of alesmen  We are going
sell direct to the dealer by letter Twocent
samps for selling expenses mean bundreds
of thousands of dollars saved for beter ma-
terial and better workmanship boodreds
of thousands of dollars that make it pos-
sible for us to make the frs? and only
shoe good encogh to guarantee.

ANY
STYLE

FOR MEN
Dress--Business

| Guaranteed for Full Six Months’ Wear

! (mr gT=a! saving ok selling expense enables us and Saxi Mg

| touse leathers ihatothers can taford Our Swissox by ear T The Army Doeh -
toles are from Swiss Dides. The uppers from Paris Ings we use cost twice as moch Bs ondinary nogs

Veals—the tongbest and best raw materisls proces The Sppess are topether B bock DR ma-

sbie. We add wonderful qEAliUes tu ihe chibDes, Bling Lbe very Bugles: grude salk tiowad

r "3z Monida™ Shoes mol only Bave wearing qualities tha: wil

m, lﬂT. s sarprise the Rardest s hoe Wearer o0 earil dal idey bave s deeaailcl
siyleacd Saish that will delight the o paruesar d reser.

HERE IS OUR WRITTEN GUARANTEE Ti.0n 0

tirely free of change. 1f elther the scles or nppers wear ot denng lﬂlmnwwu»mtﬁ
in cash lfe;:mrhmhwwu!mwunl-ﬂﬂwu!ﬁnﬂllmmh im
other words (T theasshoes 8 oot rive follsly mORIiSs wear we refand mars than the STon ey

:t h:llﬁ:: \u;mmwnmm-—rm ou dom i
Mo maTier wheiler Toam want E Y

S.E. Eo. .mm ".E m m dAres shoe, Dus Dess e o- W

' End fost what you want in s Desnoress “Siy Modids " Shoe Send poetal for sirie doodk aad
Bame of deaier Dear you who bandies “Six Mootds ™ Shoss.

Desnoyers Shoe Company, 2234 Pine St., St. Leuis, lo:
LOW FARES

CALIFORNIA

Sow Gan-Way Celenist Paves i alfect dully
October 1 to October 15, 1910

Union Pacific
Southern Pacific

Standard Route of the West
Electric Block Signals
Excellent Dining Cars

For tickets and information, call on or address

GERRIT FORT, P. T. M.
U. P. R. R. Co. Omaha, Nebraska
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THE Famous

The Rayo is a high wﬁll-p.ull at a low prica.
Trere Ismps that cost more. therels nmn—:—batm
price. of solid brass; mickel 1y keptelsan

oroament toany room Inany bovsa. Therels pothing krown © the 3

©' lamp-making that can add to the valve of the RATO Lamp ana ligh"
srﬂ;m ry everywhers.  If Dol at yours, write foe

vak

swive circular to the peares: agency of the

Y e crescoe . Thompson’s Eye Water

Watsen E.Coleman, Wash =alve .
ATENTS Sumessmmin fomteasrim o
| nt Ulcers, M 1 tte s 1
P = s ot -_Inc.lllli Leg, Fover siteddseor, Pusitineds ae
= | Mailure. By malls0e. J:m,hmMa._m“
16 ounces to | . e
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