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CHAPTER XIX.—Centinued.
—18—

They ventured along thelr block.
The children all seemed strange to
Carolyn May., But people move so fre-
quently In Harlem that this was not
at all queer, 8he hoped to see dnn
or some other lttle girl with whom she
had gone to school, But not until she
renched the vory house itself did any-
body hail her,

“Oh, Carolvn Mav! Is that yon?"

A lnme hoy wad looking through the
fron fenee of the arenway. Hoe wns
the janllor's son,

“Oh, Johnny! I'm real glad to see
yon!" erleidd the little girl, Then she
addgd more slowly, “We—we've come
home ngnin—me and Prinee”

*You've growed o lot, Carolyn May,”
gald the boy. “My pop and mom's
awny."

“T'Il go up Inte Edna's flat, then
the weary little girl sighed.

“The I'rices have gone away, too.
They won't be back till tomorrow
somaetime.”

“On " murmured Jarolyn May,

“But, suy, T ean got the keys to your
flnt, The water's turned on, too, Hvery-
thing's all right up there, for Mrs.
Price she sweeps and dusts 1t all every
once in n while, Shall I get the keys?"

“Oh, if you will, plense!” returned
the relleved child,

The boy hobbled awany, hut soon re-
turned with the outer-door key and
the key to the apartment itself, Car-
olyn May took them and thanked him.,
Then she gladly went In and climbed
the two flights to thelr floor,

She maw nobody and easlly let her-
gelf into the flat. It had been recently
mired and dusted. Every plece of fur-
niture stood just ng she remembered I,

“Oh, I'rincey, It's ho " ghe whis-

red, “This la our r ul home!
1 loved ‘em all at ruers; but
it wasn't llke this th

Prince perhaps n (., but he was
too deeply Interested in snufog at the
package of meat scraps she had pur-
chaged for his supper to reply.

“Well, well, Prince,” she sald, “you
shall have it at once,”

Dropping the bag in the private hall,
#he went Into the kitchen and stood

tiptoe to open the door of the closet
bove the dresser. Securing a plate,

e emptied the contents of the paper
finto 1t and set the plate down on the
floor. '

In spreading out the paper she saw
some big-type hendlines on the front
page:

'ROMANCE OF THE GREAT WAR

The Experlences of This Newspaper
Man Like Those of a Character In
a Novel—Lost for Eight Montha In
the Desert—At the Mercy of Semi-
savage Tribes, Man and Wife Escape
at Last to Return in Safety and
Health,

His Story Told to Beacon Reporter at
Quarantine,

Carolyn May read no further. It
did not particularly foterest the lttle
girl,  Desides, she was very tired—
too tired to think of her own supper.
Had she read on, however, even her
slmple mind might have heen startled
by the following paragraphs printed
below the heading of this startling
story :

! Thelr wonderful good fortuns in escap-
|“" from the disaster that overtook the
steamer on which they traveled and
|I'hlch was caught between the gunfire of
s French battleship and two of a Tur-
Ill.lh equadron can only be equaled by
|the chance which followed, Naturally,
a8 a journalist himaelf, Mr. Cameron s
prepared to tell the deotalls of hls re-
markable adventura In the columns of
the Beacon at a later date.

The boat in which they left the sink-
fag Dunraven wias separatod In the night

It_since that first night she had koelt
at Aunty Rose's knee:

“Giod bless my papa and mamma
and bring them safe home.”

The falth that moves mountalng wns
in that prayer,

Carolyn Moy slept the sleep of the
wearled If not of the earefres, The
nolses of the street did not
ler, not even the possing of the fire-
departiment trucks some thine after
midnlzht,

Not did nearer gounds arouse her,
fhe hnd no knowledge of the faet
that n procession of A, I T, hays
aned messengera from the rallroad: com-
pany eame to ring the bell of the
Price's apartment, Later the Janltor's
family was aroused, but the Httle lnme
hoy thought it would he hetter for him
to sny nothing about having seen Car-
olyn May and of having given her the
Koy,

o when In the early morning n taxi.
cnb stopped ot the street ‘door und n
bushy-halred, troubled-looking man got
out and helped a woman clnd in hrown
to the sidewalk the Janitor had no
knowledge of the fact that Carolyn
May and Prince were upstairs in the
apurtment that had been so long
empty.

“And the Prices are away,"” snld
Uncle Joe in a troubled volee, “What
do you think of that, Mandy?"

“Oh, Joe! where could the dear child

have gone?"
“I haven't seen her,” declared the
janitor. “But I can let you into the
flat, There's been lots of telegrams
to Mr, Price In the night—and they
weren't all yours. You're Curolyn
May's uocle, aln’t you?" he asked Mr,
Stagg.

Uncle Joe acknowledged the reln-
tlonsuip. “Let's go upstalrs,” he said
to Amanda, “Now that I'm here—"

“Oh, dear, Joe !" vImost wept Aman-
da, “could anything have happened to
her In this big clty?"

“'Most anything, I s8'pose,” growled
Joseph Stagg, following close on the
Janitor's heels,

The janitor's pnsskey grating In
the lock of the private hall door start-
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Caught Her Up In His Strong Arms
and Hugged Her.

ed something that none of them ex-
pected. A startling bark echoed ln the
rooms which were gupposed to be
empty.

“Whatever 18 that?" gasped the jan-
itor,

“It's Prince!
Uncle Joe,

“The child s here!” erled Amanda
Parlow, nnd she was the first to enter
the apartment,

Prince bounded wildly to meet her,

It's her dog!" sheuted

and fog from that of the other refugves |
jmand was carrled by the current far to |
Lthe mouth, In fuct, they were envelopod |
by fog untll they lunded upon a strewch |
of deserted beach,

There wus no town near,
encnmpment of Araba
thelr disembarkation and before the of-
ficer in command cofld tako moans to
communiente with any clvillzed, opr seml.
oivilleed, place & party of mounted and
armod tribesmen swooped down on the
castawaya,

These people, belng Mohnmmedans, and
having seen the battle the day before
‘between the IPpench and the Turks, con-
mldered the castaways enemies and swopt
them away with them into the desert to
s certain ontls, where for nearly elght
‘montha Mr, John Lowls Cameron and hig
wife and the other refugecs from the
Dunraven wore kept without belng al-
lowed to comununicate with thelr friends,

Mr. Cameron was on furlough from
his paper bocauss of (1l health. At the
beginning of Lis captivity ho was in o
vary bad way, indeed, it 1s sald. But the
months in the hot, dry atmosphoere of
the dosert hinve mado a new man of him,
and he personally cannot hold much ran-
cor agaloet the Mohommedan tribe that
Beld him w prisoner,

nor even an |

There was more of the wonderful
atory, but the sleepy lttle girl had
glven it mno attention whatsoever,
Prince had eaten and laln down in his
familiar corner. The lttle givl had
gone softly Into her own room and
made up her hed as she had geen her
mother and Mrs, Price mnke it,

Then she turned on the water In
the bathtub and took a bath., It was
delightful to have a real tub instead
of the galvanlzed bucket they used at
Uncle Joe's,

Bhe put on her nightgown at last,
knelt and sald her prayer, Including

that petitlon she had pever left out of |
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He lenped and barked, A ery sounded
from n room beyvond, Mlss Amanda
and Unecle Joe rushed In,

dleeplly, her face fushed, rubbing
her blue eyes wide open, Carolyn May

But soon after | sat up In bed,

“Oh, Uncle Joel! Oh, Misas Amandn I
she sald, *I—1 was just drenming my
own papa and mamnia had come home
and found me here"

“My dear! My dear!™ sobbed Amnn-
da Parlow, dropping to her knees be-
slde the bed,

“You're a great young one!" growled
Unecle Joe, blowing his nose suspl-
clously, *“You've nigh about scared
ev'ybody to death, Your Aunty
is nlmost crazy.”

Y"Oh—=1'm sorry,” stommoered Caro-
Irn May, “DBut—you—scce— Uncle
Joe! Yon and Miss Amanda are go-
ing to be happy now. Aunty lose snys
‘two Is comp'ny.) So you wouldn't
have room for we"

“DBless me!" gasped the hardware
dealer. “What do vou know about
this ehild’'s fecling that way, Mandy?"

“I am afrald we have been selflsh,
Joe," the woman said, sighingz,  “Aud
that 18 something that Carolyn May
hus never been in ber life!"

“T dunno—I1 dunno,” sald Tucle Joe
ruefully amd looking at the little,
flower-like face of the child, “How
ahout Aunty Itoge? How d'yon 8'pose
ghe feels nbout Hunnal's Car'ly® run-
ning away?”

“Oh!" ejuculated the little girl

“It may bhe that ‘two's compuny and
three's a crowd,” but you and Aunty
Rose would be two Ukewise, wouldu't
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you, Car'lyn May1t"
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[ about it, Mandy 7"

Hannah Cameron briskly,

“I—1 never thouzht of that, Uncle
Joe," the ehlld whispered,

“Why, your running away from The
Corners this way Is like to make both
Mandy and me unhappy, a8 well as
Aunty Rose, I—I don't B'lieve Mandy
could get marrled at all If she didn't
have a Httle girl like you to earry
flowers and hold up her traln, How

“That s quite true, Carolyn May,"
declared Miss Amantda, hugging the
soft lttle body of the child tightly
ugnin,

“Why, T—1-"

Carolyn May wae for ones Leyond
verbal expression, Desldes there was
i nolge In the outer hall and on the
atalrwny, The door hnd bheen left
open by the surprised jnnitor,

A burst of volees came Into the
apartment. Upele Joe turned wonder-
ingly. Miss Amanda stood up, Cor-
olyn May flew out of bed with a shriek
that startled them both,

“My papan! My mamma! I hear
them! They're not drownd-ed! God
didn't 1et 'em he lost In the sen!™
She wns out of the room In her
nightgown, pattering In bare feet over
the floor, A brown man, with a beard
anid twinkling blue eyes, eaught her
up in his strong arms and hugged her
swiftly—sufely—to his breast
“Snuggy!" he sald chokingly.
pa's Snugey !

“My baby! My baby!" ecrled the
woman at whom Joseph Stagg was
aturing as though he belleved her to
be the ghost of his lost sister Han-
nah,

It waos severnl hours Iater before
a really sane thing was said or a sane
thing done in that little Harlem fiat,
“It's llke n lovely falry story!" eried
Carolyn May. *“Only it's better than a
falry story—It'a real!"

“Yes, yes, it's real, thank God!l"
murmured the happy mother.

“And I'm never golog away from my
little girl agailn,” added the father,
kissing her for at least the tenth time,
“PBut what Aunty Rose Is going te
do I don't see,” sald Uncle Joe, shak-
Ing his head with real commiseration.
“I've sent her a dispatch saying that
the child Is safe, But If we go back
without Hannah's Car'lyn—"

“The poor soul!" said his sister, *“I
can belleve that In her secret, subdued
way Aunty Rose Kennedy (s entirely
wrapped up in Carolyn May., She will
suffer If they are separated for long—
and so abruptly.”

“Thut’s true,” Miss Amanda sald
goently, “And Joe will feel it, too.”

“I bet T will," agreed Joseph Stagg,
“But I have you, Mandy., Aunty Rao=e
isn't golng to have anyhody. And for
Lier to go back alone into her old house
—for she won't stay with us, of
course—" he shook his head dolefully,
“Let us write to Aunty Rose,”" sald
“We want
her here, Why, of course we do!
Don't we, Carolyn May?"

“Why!" eried the ehild delightedly,
“that's just the way out of it, isu't it?
My! how nlce things do come nbout
In thls world, don't they? Aunty Rose
shull come here. You'll like her ever
o much, papa. And Prince will be
glud to have her come, for she nlways
has treated Princey real well”
Prince, who had been standing by
with his cars cocked, yawned, whined
anl Iny down with a sigh. ns though
considering the matter quite sutisface
torily settled,

Carolyn May, having climbed up lnto
her falher's arms, reached out
drew ber mother close beside her,
THE END.

MADE OCCASION FOR FESTIVAL
Travelers In Northern Russia Fittingly
Celebrate the Crossing of the
Arctic Circle.

ll[.a.

On the teaing  running
neross north fasain,
the aretle elrclo i
for a festival simlinr
tourists us=ed ™ enjoy on
when erossing the equutor. The train
mikes n stop of severnl hours in tha
midst aof n snow-covered wasle on th
shores of the White sea, The pussen-
gers streteh thele legs and take a con-
stitutlonal out over the frozen surface
of the White sen, while u pienic din-
ner I belng prepared,

The exuct spot where the rallrond
crosses the circle Is probably not de-
termined with selentifie necuracy, but
the men who bullt the rallrogd appars
ently agreed on an approximate locn-
tion, and this is mwarked with o sults
able inseription, At this point also
the rallrond bullders have left a slight
gap, probably not more than a quarter
of an Ineh, between the ralls, so that,
ng passengers often notlce, *when the
traln passes over the elrcle there 1s o
distinet jolt and jar.”

novthward
of
i

to that which

the erosuing
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The Whippoorwlll,

The favorite hunting ground of the
whippoorwill 18 abont the edges of n
forest, or over the tops of thoe trees,
where the hig, fat moths are to be
found at night, It makes no nolse as
it fles, hecause Its feathers nre soft
and fluffy, but as it darts past you
sometimes It utters a sort of groan.
The nighthuwk occasionally glves vent
to a loud “yawk" s 1t flles through

the evenlug alr,
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By REV. P. B. FITZWATER, D D,
Teachor of English Bibla In the Moodg
Bible Institute of Chicago.)
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LESSON FOR JANUARY 26

ISRAEL CROSSING THE RED SEA.

LLESSON TEXT-Exodus 14:13-16:21,

GOULDEN TEXT=Thus the Lovd saved
the laraviites that day out of the hands
of the Beyptinns, Exodus 145

ADDPITIONAG MATERIAL=Dvuteraons

omy €250 Feanims I8-04, TORT-120 Hee
brews 114

The tenth stroke from the strong
hand of the Alghty mmde Phnrach

willlng to tet Isrnel go
of the of  oiniipotence bhrought
L to vhioe,  “Uhe Isruelites goo out an
thelr way to the promised lnnd with n
Ligh humel, Threongh the lund of the
Phillstines  the  Journey would  have
Bieen cotaparatively short ; but God coto-
tmanded them to tarn fromw that way
lest going through the lomd of the
Phillistines 1|||-_!. wivr wur nm) destre to
turn bock o Egypr, The Lord hind re-
spect for thelr needs “He Enoweth
our frote, e retemibreth that we e
dust,”  (Psalms 166:14).  He suits our
trinls to our ability to meet thein,
The Lovd went hefore them inon
plilar of elowd by day and o prllue of
fire by nlght. He not only thus badi-
cated umio themn the right path, but
walkgd with them fn i God does not
deliver amd then leave us alone, but
becomes our companion. At the Lownl's
direction they turned from thelr fiest
course and were made to faee a sevi-
Ing dithiculty, The Red sea was belore
them, and mountains on either side,

The tenih turn
SUrMW

The stricken Egyptians had recoverad |
suw the |
which |
themselves, |

from thelr sorrow
Isruvlites In a situntion rom
they could not extricate
They Iuterpreted this to

und now

wean that

Moses wans unuble to lead thew out of !

thelr diticumy ; thevefore, they went
in pursuit, hoping yet to prevent them
from going out of the country.

I. The Miraculous Escape of the
Israelites (14:13-22).

They were In a stealtened condition |
the |

but had no reason to fear, tor
Lord had led them there, It s sufe
to be where the Lord leads, though
every avenue s closed ngnlnst us,
There seems to be o two-fold object in
leading them Into this peculiar pluce:
to strengthen the faith of the people
and to luy a snare for the overthrow
of the Egyptinns, The people, us usual,
displayed thelr unbellef and even cen-
sured Moses for feuding them out of
Egypt., Moses replied to thelr muar-

mws by saying, “Fear ye not, stund |

still and sece the sulvation of the
Lord,” Stunding still in such a trial
s faith taking hold on God's prom-
fges. This Is hard for the natural
man to do,  Before the salvation of
the Lord can ever be seen or experl-
enced we  must thus to hin.
While reposing our contldence in the

Colie

Lord, there comes o thoe when we
must wmake our faith wetlve.  God sald,
“Wheretfore  erlest thou  unto  mel

Spenk unto the children of Israel that
they pgo forward.”  Having haal his
detinite promise, to have prayed long-
er woulil hiave becn unbelief, The thing
to be then wis (o ot
upon his ¢ternal promise,  The 1ifting
up of the rod simply served g8 sobie
thing tangible upon whieh thelr tuith
could aect, ‘They were to go forward a
step ut o thne, without raising any
question us toe the outeome; for from
the same sourow from which ¢ame the
command, came the power to obey,
The presence of the Lord was adapted
to thelr needs as they went forward,
As they went torward the very thing
which seemed their destruction  be
came a wall of protection on elther
slde,

11, The Overthrow of the Egyptians
(28:27).

Having scen the Israelites go neross
dey-shod, Pharaoh amd his hosts mod

done s1en

Iy  pursued  them.  They  insanely
thoucht that they o thelr unbellet
could follow in the wake of God's ¢hil
dren, " The very things which are o
wall aud defense to the folthitul b
cotue nosnare and o medns of desteae
ticn 1o the enviies ol Gioil's poeogils

The Lord loohed forth freom the elomd

nnd wrought contidssion among the
Egyplinms,  Thete 8 a4 day coiug
when o ook from the Abmighty witl
couse o wmieh groater consternotion

nmong the wicked (Revelation GG
17: 20:01-15), lle not only
upon thet but took off thelr eluirio
\\Inﬁr!x which cuused them o redlic
that Giol fighting against them,
e then directed Moses (o sirereh
forth his raddl and bring destruction
upon the Fgyptinns, 8o compiete was
the overthrow that it I8 sald thnt not
one escaped,

t1), The Song of Triumph (15:1-21),

Standing on the other shore of the
Red =en, they could fittingly sing the
song of trinmph, because of the wirne
plous deliverance and the overwhelms
fng defent,

]lll'-\l"!
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Instruments of Strength.
He 1s uble to bear the crosses of
others becnuse he bears his own., He

can be of use to men hecause he ecan .

do without men, e s ethically efs
fectlve because he s spiritually free.
He Is able to save because he is strong
to suffer. His sympathy and his soll
tude are bhoth allke the Instruments of
his strengih.~—Francts (. Peabody.

Our Helper,
He that wrestles with us strength
ens our nerves and sharpens our skill
t Qur antagonist 18 our helper.—~Burke

IS COSTLY T0 RUN

| WHISKY BLOCKADE

Three Dead and Twelve Wounded
Trying to Take Liquor
Across Colorado Line.

Denver, Col=—Running Colorado’s
whigky Llockoade hus nlrendy engt the
lives of three more or less prominent

eltlzens and resulted In the wounding

of o dozen others,  The third man to
try concluzions with the state con-
stnhulory over hls vested vighis to hine
port Hguor into dry territory has Just
keen bromeht back to Denver a ¢orpse,

When the state went dry several
yonrs neo the Natlonnd Guard did the
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Blazed Away Twice at the Officer.

policing of the border betwein
ming

“hootlegeers'

Wyo-
thitt no
Inte the Slver
stute caerving thelr forbididen enrgooes,
Then cnme the war mmd o stnte con-
Costabilary was ereated to mndntaln the
I Hauor drought on Colormle =oll, A
congtnble and o high power car were
{on duty on the border when suddenly
[ theee mnchines shot across the stiate
‘ line and hewded full speed in the di-
{ rection of  Denver,  The constahle
'oyelled for the trio to halt, but for an-
| swer one of the men In the last ear
|

see

cross]

drew a gun and blnzed away twice ot
the officer,
The shots went

wilid, but the c¢on-

stuble retalinted with o litle  gup-
| plny of his own, His olm was better
L and the fellow who had fired sank

down into the bottom of the car while
his two companfons ealled upon the
ather enrs to slow up amd take them
in, They snceesded o escuping,
leaving thelr unfortunate comrmle in
the machine, DBy the thne the
stuble deove up to hins it was plain
the man was dying,  He wos rashied
to thie nenrest town where he dled In
n loenl docror's oflice,  Sisty=ix pints
of whisky were foumd in the machine

e

which was nfterward identificd 28 the
property of the dead man, o Greek,
who kept o “solt deink®™ poarlor in
Ienver,

SHOOTS WOULD-BE SUICIDE

Policeman Forced to Take Drastic
Steps to Subdue Man Who Had
Cut His Own Throat.

New York,—In order to sulalne him
for a trip to n hospltal, 0 New York
policemnn recently had to shoot o man
who had attempted suicidie by eutting

hig thront with o penknife,

Fred Hood, o elerk In o government
shipyard, had stabhed himself In the
throat and stomnel when his groans
nttracted the policemnn.  Hood  re-
sontoedl  Intrnsion by the law  and
stabbed the polleeman o the arnn The
patrolman fred three shots In the eeil-

ing to frighten  Tloaml, No o resulis,
Hoold ngain went after the pollevinan
with the knife, whereupon the would
by siiciede wist shot rwless in the lopes
Liw the padleeronn, HHoend thien subisid-
e el was tuken to o hospital,

:: PUMACHOCM S SO l'o:‘.:\-:0:0:0°4:0:o:o:0:0::::
(] L)
. Toss Out Dresser, o
o Carvy Down Mattress, %
s = ¥
::: Tulsa, Okla.—During a fire In :::
:.: the negro section of Tulsa the .:.
,:. secnpunpts of o twoestory  hiouse :o:
:..: which was on lre threw o dress. -:1
.:. ot Froms the npstairs window e :0:
:o: careled o mutiress dimwvnsinders, ':‘
':' A=lele Tesn the loss of the dress. :0:
[ >
W& or the fire dumnge wank slight. e
..‘ .“
- Y
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MINING STOCKS WERE BURNED

Musty Papers Became Eyesore to
Houscwife and She Destroyed Them
—Worth Much Money.
Denver,  Colo—An  aldfashioned,
hrass bound chest filled with musty pa-
pers heeame an eyesore in the home of
Mrs, Curtls Smith of Denver,  Mrs,
Smith hud the brass removed and the
chest ond contents burned, That was
v 16 yenrs
\ Todny nction is pending n the dis-

triet
Bmlth the eguivalent of 7,500 shures
of stock In one of the richest silver
mines In Colorndo,

The stock, believed at the time to
be worthless, was fed to the flames
in the anclent chest,

1 r
o,
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conrt to have restored to Mres, |

HOW THIS .
NERVOUS WOMAN
80T WELL

Told by Herself. Her Sin»
cerity Should Con-
vince Others,

Christopher, 11l.—*For four years }
suffered from irregularities, weakn
e NEFVOUSNESS, AD

T "wu in a run d

condition. Two

our best doctors

| failed to do me any
g I heard sp

| much about whas

l

!

LydiaE,Pinkham’s
Vegetable Com-
pound had done for
othera, I tried It
and was cured, I
am no longer ner«
AR vous, am regular,
and in excellent
bealth, I believe the Compound will
curaany female trouble, ' =Nrs, ALICB
Heuver, Christopher, 111,

Nervousness is often a symptom of
wenkness or some functional J'eran
ment, which may be overcome by this
famous root nn-I herb remedy, { din
E. Pinkham's Vegetabla Com umK as
thousands of women bave found by
experience,

f complientions exist, write Lydia E.
Pinkham Medicine Co,, Lynn, Mass,, foa
suggestiond in rvgard to your ailment.

The result of its long experience s
at your service,

bl

PROPER CARE OF THE SICK

Nurse's Duties Are Onerous, but They
Must Be Recognized as Highly
Necessary.

It 18 tmportant that the mother or
nurse attending o child with a con-
inglous disease should tuke a long
walk In the fresh air every day. The
best way for her to arrange this is
to keep a change of clothing In the
room next to the sick room. She
should also bathe before lenving the
house or In fact before she comes In
contact with anyone, If a bathroom
has heen set aside for quarantine, she
should use this; If not, a screen and a
basln must answer, 8he can then slip
Into the next room and change her
clothing.

She should leave the honse by the
back way, or, at any rite, avold coms
Ing in contnet with any of the occu
pants eof the house, Opce on the
street she should not use the street
cars nor enfer another house and, if
possible, should wvold tonching any-
one,

The fumigation of a sick room
after n contuglons 1lness s done by
the honrd of health upon request of
the famlly physicinn.—Exclhange,
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Impertinent, but True.

A cont was being hought In eae of
the deportment stores for a litLe glrl
The price seemed high to thy mother
and she rernrked s *Just (hink of that
wuch money for a cont for a little
glrl”

“Little follis are expensive,
true,  “uld the saleslady,
would not do without them.”

“No" suld the voungster, who \was
the proverblal little  plitcher with
the overdeveloyed en's, “because if
there were no lttle people In the
world, there wouldn'™ bhe anyone te
grow up Into hig people.”

that's
“but we

8mall Poem,
He—I1 put all my brains into that
ast poem of mine,

She—our-liner, wam't 1t?
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The Popular
hoice

People of culture.
taste and refine.
ment are keen for
health, s:mtphm
and contentmeny
Thousands of these
people choose the
cereal drink
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