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BIM ELOPES.
Bvnapain. = Eamson and  Farah
Travior with  thelr two  ehildren,

Jomluh and Hetsey, travel by wagon
frury thelr hame In Vergennes, ¥i.,
ta the West, the land of plenty
THelr destinagton r the Country of
the Enngamon, In Hiinols At Ning-
arn Falls they meet Johin MeXNell,
who slso decides to go to the Ban-
winon eouptey Harnh's minimra-
tionm save the e of Harry Neadles

pnd e necamoanivos the Traviors
They pench New Halem, THlinois,
and ara welromed by young Abe

iAncoin, Jack Kelso and hia protty
duughior Bim and others, Bamgaon

talses hin cabing  Lincaln thrashes
Arvmsirong, MHarey sivlkon Bap Me-
Nioll, Huarey Iw attacked by MeNoll

and his gang, and Bim drives off
Pdw ssmailants with a shot gun, Mo.

miarkedly nttentive to Ann
Nutledes. Tincoln In in love with
Ann, but has never had snough
vitrign 10 tell her #o. Harry loves

Hoan Traylor helps two slaves, who
inddt run nwny from HBt. Loulws
Fliphalet Niggw, owner of the
Lives, han hla arm bro'ten by

Travin Higegs meetn
mnkes love to her, Abe announces
thut he = a randidnte for the legin-
Iature, The Dlack Hoawk war malkes
Abe n capinin and he and Harry go
1o the fromt

Bim  and

L3

CHAPTER IX,
— 10—
in Which Bim Kelso Makes History,
While Abe and Harry and Other
Good Citizens of New Salem Are
Making an Effort to That End in the
Indian Wae,

Tn the midst of springtime there
came chieering news from the old home
o Vermont—a letter to Sarah from
her hrother, which contalned the wel-
come promise that he wus coming to
vislt them and expected to be In
Beardstown about the fourth of Muy.
Sumson drove gceross country to meet
the steamer. He wuas ut the landing
when the Sitar of the North arrived
He saw every passenger that came
ashore, and Ellphalet Blggs, leading
his hig bay ware, was one of them, but
the expected visitor did not srrive.
There would be no other steamer
hringing passengers from the East for
a number of days,

Samson went to a store and bought
a new dress and sundry bits of finery
for Sarah, e returned to New Salem
‘with a heavy heart, Surah stood In the
wopen door as he drove up.

“Didn't come,” he sald mournfully,

Without a word, Saruh followed him
to the barn, with the tin lInntern In her
hand, Ie gave ber a hug as he got
down from the wagon. He was Httle
given to like displuys of emotlon.

“Don’t feel bad,” he sald,

“UI've given them up—1 don't belleve
we shadl ever see them agnin,” said
Harunh, as they were walking toward
he door, I think 1 know how the
dend feel who are so soon forgotten,”

“Ye can't blame "em,"” sald Samson,
“They've probably heard about the
Infun scare and would expect to be
massuerecd If they cume”

Indeed the seare, now abating, hnd
spread through the border settlements
and kept the people nwanke o nlghts,
Suwson and other men, left In New
Silem, hod met to consider plans for
n stocknde,

“Aud then there's
ague,” Samson added,

“Sometimes T feel sorry T told 'em
about It, because they'll think it worsg
thun 1t 18, DBut we've got to tell the
truth if it kills us™

“Yes: we've got to tell the truth”
Sumson rejoined,  “Theredl be a rall-
road coming through here one of these
days and then we ecun all get back
and forth easy, If It comes It's golng
to make us rich. Abe says he expects
it within three or four years”

Sarah had a hot supper ready for
him., Ax he stood warming himself
by the fire she put her armus around
him und gave hlin a lttle hug,

“You poor tired man!"” sghe sald.
“Dew patient and how good you are!”

There wus a kind of apology for
this moment of wenkness In her look
and manner. Her face seemed to say :
“I's silly but I cun't help it"

“I've been happy all the time, for 1
knew you was wilting for me,"” Sam-
som remarked. "1 feel rich every time
1 think of you and the children. Say,
look here"™

He untled the bundle and put the
dress and Unery in her lap.

“*Well, 1T want to know!" she ex-
elnlmed, as she held it up to the ean-
dlelight, “That must have cost a pret-
Lty penny.”

“I don't care what 1t cost—it ain't
half good enough—not half,” sald
Bamson,

As he sat down to his supper he
sald:

“1 saw that slaver, Blges, get off
the boat with his big bay muare, There
was # darky followlng himm with an.
other horse.”

“Good land!” sald Barah. *I hope
he isn't coming here, Mrs. Onstot told
me today that Bim Kelso has been get.
ting letters from him."”

“She's such an odd little eritter and
she's got n wind of her own—any.
body could sce that," Samson reflect
ed. "She ought to be looked ufter
purty eareful. Fler parents are so
taken up with shooting and fishing
wid books thiey kind o' forget the girl
T wish you'd go down there tomorrow

the fever an’

wnd see whut's up.
know,"

“1 will” =ald Sarah,

It wns npeardly two o'clock when
Samson, having fed and watered his
horses, got Into bed, Yet he wus up
before  daylight, next morning, and
singing a hyvin of prajse ns he kindled
the fire and Oiled the tea kettle and
Hghted bis eandle lnntern and  went
out to do his echores while Saruh,
partly  reconciled to her new  disap
polutment, dressed and began the
work of another day. So they and
Ahe andd Harey ond others ke them,
cach umder the nrge of his own nmbl-
tlon, spent their great strength in the
bulliing and defense of the republie
und  grew  prematurely  old,  Thelr
work begnn and ended In darkness
ad often their days were doubiled by
the burdens of the night, So in the
rechoning of thele thue each year wns
more than one,

Saranh went down to the village In
the afternoon of the next day, When
Sumsgon enme in from the felds to his
supper sghe sold:

“Mr, Diggs Is stopping at the tavern,
He brought n new sllk dress and some
berutiful linen for Mrs, Kelso, He
tells her that Bim has made a new
man of him.  Clalms he has quit
drinking and gone to work., Bim and
her mother are terribly exclted., e
winnts them to move to 8t. Louls and
lIve on his big pantation In & house
next to his—rent free”

Samson knew that Blggs wns the
type of man who weds Virtue for her
lowry,

“A man's Indgment Is needed there,”
sl he. "It's a plty Jack Is gone,
Blggs will take that girl away with
Ilm sure as shooting If we don't look
out,*

“Oh, T don't helleve he'd do that,”
sald Sorah. *1 hope he has turned
over a new lenf and become a gentle-
man.”

“We'll sen,” snid Samson,

They saw and without much delay
the background of his pretensions, for
one day within the week he and Bim
rode awny and did not return, Soon
a letter came from Bim to her moth-
er, mulled nt Beardstown. It told of
thelr warringe in that place and sald
that they would be starting for St.
Louls Iin a few hours on the Star of
the North, She begged the forgive-
ness of her poarents and declared that
shie was very happy.

“Too bad! Isn't 1t? sald Sarah
when Mrs, Waddell, who had come out
with her husband one evening to bring
this news, had fonlshed the story.

“Yes, it kind o' spyles the place"
sald Samson. “I'm afrald for Jock
Reldso—"frald 111 bust his flddle £ it
don't break his heart, His wife is
wlone now, We must ask her to come
und sty with us”

Juck is awny, you

“I'he Allens have taken her in”
suld Mrs. Waddell,
“Thut's goml," sald Sarah, “I'll go

down there tomorrow and offer to do
anything we can”

When Mr, and Mres, Waddell
gone Sarah snld :
g of poor Harry,
love with her,™

“Weoll, he'll hinve to get over it—
that's all,” sald Samson. “He's young
and the wournd will heal"

It was well for Harry that he was
out of the way of all this, aml entered
upon  adventures which absorbed his
thought, As to what was passing with
him we have conclusive evidence In
two letters, one from Col, Zachary
Taylor, In which he says:

“Harry Needles Is also recommend.
#d for the most Intrepld conduct as a
seout and for securing Information of
grent value,  Compelled to abandon
his wounded horse he swam a river
under fire and under the observation
of three of our offivers, through whose
help he got back to his comwmand,
bringing a bullet in his thigh."

With no konowledge of military ser-
vice and a company of untralned men,
Abe had no chance to win laurels in
the campalgn,  His command did not
get o touch with the enemy. He hod
his hands full malntaining a decent re-
gurd for discipline among the mw
frontiersmen of his company,

When the dissatisfied volunteers
were musterad out late In May, Kelso
and MeNell, being slek with a stubborn
fever, were declared unfit for service
and sent back to New Salem as soon
as they were able to ride, Abe and
Harry jolued Captain lles' company
of Independent Ruogers and a month
or g0 later Abe re-enlisted to serve
with Captain Early, Harry being under
n surgeon’s care.  The latter's wound
wis not serlous and on July third he
too foined Karly's command,

This compuny was chlefly occupied
In the moving of supptles and the bury-
ing of o few men who had been killed
in smnll engagements with the enemy,
It was a hnd of rough-looking fellows
in the e¢ostume of the frontier farmn
and workshop=—rageed, dirty and un-
shorn,  The compuny was dishanded
Juoly tenth at Whiltewnter, Wisconsin,

wherse, thut nlght, the horses of Harry
and Abe wore stalen, From that point
they sturted on thelr long homewnrd
trnmp with a wounded sense of de-
vency and justlce, They felt that the

had
“1 ean't belp think-
11e was terribly In

Indians had been wronged. that the

greed of land grabbers hod brutally
violated their rights, This feeling had
been deepened hy the massucre of the
red women afsd children at Bad Ax.

A numrter of mounted men went
with thewr arA gave them a ride now
and then, Sowe of the truvelers hadl
Hitle to ea® or the Journey. Both Ahe
nnd Harry su¥ered from hunger and
sore feet 19fca they renched Peoria,
where they bovght a canoe and In the
morning of a Might day started down
the Iinole Miver,

They hnd & 1"mg day of comfort In
[ts enrrent with 9 good store of bhread
anddl butter and evd meat and pie. The
prospect of ey fifty miles nearer
home before pigefall Hghtened thelr
hearts and they -fughed freely while
Abe told of his ad™>ntures in the enm-
pivlgn,  To him 4t vas all a wild com-
edy with trogic scthes dragged Into It
and woefully ort ¥ place.  Indecd he
thought it no mwe ke war than a ple
sticking and thas wds the kind of thing
he hated,

Harry had n=t ®eard
gince he loft it, Ab® had had a letter
from Rutledge whi® gave him the
news of Bim's elspement, The letter
suid:

“1 was over to Read<town the day
Kelso and MeNell got off the stenmer,
I brought them hotie ‘<ith me. Kelso
was bigger than his tr®ble, Sald that
the ways of youth were a part of the
great plan, "Thorns! Thorns ! he sald,
“‘They are the teachers of wisdom anid
who am I thut 1 should think myself
or my daughter too good for the ke,
glnce it Is written that Jesus Christ
did not complaln of them? ™

from home

They Had a Long Day of Comfort in
Its Current.

“lave you heard from home?" Abwe
asked us they paddled on,

“Not a word,” sald Harry.

“You're not expecting to meet Bim
Kelao?"

“That's the best part of getting
howe for me,” sald Harry, turning
with a smlle,

“Let ber drift for a minute,” said
Abe. “I've got a letter from Juies
Rutledge that I want to read to you.
There's & big lessen in It for both of
us—something to rewember us long
us we lve

Abe read the letter. Harry sat mo-
tionless,  Stowly his head bent for-
ward until his chin rouched his bresst,

Abe sald with a tender note in his
volee as he folded the letter:

“This mun 18 well along in lfe, He
hasn't youth to help him ns you have,
See how he takes It and she's the only
child he has. There are milllons of
pretty girls in the world for you to
choose from."

“I know I, but there’'s only one Bin
Kelko In the world” Harry answered
mournfully. “She wus the one |
loved,"

“Yes, but you'll find
looks serions, bur It
young., Hold up your head and keep
going. You'll be happy agaln soon,”

“Mayxbe, but I don't see how,"” sald
the hoy.

“There are lots of things you can’t
gsee from where you are at this prosent
woent, There are a good many miles
ahewd o you, 1 reckon, and one thing
you'll see plainly, by and by—thut IU's
all for the best, 've suflfered a lot my-
self but 1 can see now It has been &
hielp to me, There fs0't an hour of it I'd
be willing to ghve up”

They paddied slong In sllence for a
thne.

“It was my fault,” sald Harry pres:
b ently. "I fever could say the half |
wanted to when she was with me, My
tongue 18 too slow, She gave me o
chanee amd 1 wasn't
take it, That's all I've got o say on
thiat subject,”

his futher the boy wrote:

wine so gentle,

|
another. It
Isn't==yon're so |

man enough 1o

Some time ufterward In a letter to

“1 often think of that ride down (he
viver snd the way he talked to me. I
He was a blg, power-
ful giunt of o was who welghed over [ jeet,

two hundred pounds, all of It bone and
muscle,  But under his great strength
wits i woman's gentleness; unider the
dirty, rugged clothes and the rough,
brown skin grimy with doast  and
persplration, wis one of the cleanest
solls that ever came to this world, |
don't wean that he was ke & minis-
ter, He conld tell a story wul pretty
rovugh talk in It, but always for a pur-
pose. He hated dirt on the hands or
on the tongue, He woved flowers like
a woman. He loved to look at the
stars ot night and the eolors of the
stinset nnd the morning dew on the
mendows, | never saw o man o much
in love with fun and beanty.”

They reanched Havana that evening
umd sold their canoe to o man who
kept boats to rent on the river shore,
They ate a ot supper at the tavern
und got g ride with a farmer who was
oing ten miles In their  direction,
From his enbin some two hoves later
Lhey set out afoot In the durkness,

“Golng homwe I8 the end of all jour-
nevs," sald Ale as they tramped along,
“Iid it ever ocour 1o you thnt every
live erenture has Its home? The fish of
the seq, the blvds of the air, the beasts
of the field anrd forest, the ereepers in
the grass, all go home,  Most of them
tirn toward It when the day wanes
The call of howe 18 the one volee heard
nied respected all the way down the
lpe of Hie, Amd, ye know, the most
wonderful and mysterious thing in na-
ture I8 the power that fool anlmnls
lhuve to go home through great dis-
tunces, like the turtle that swam from
the Bay of Biscuy to his home off Van
Dicmnn’s Land. Somehow, coming over
In a ship, he had blazed a trall through
the pathless deep more than ten thou-
sund miles long, It's the one mirncu-
lous gift—the one cull thut's Irresist-
ible. Don't you hear it now? 1 never
lie down In the darkness without
thinking of home when I am away."”

“And it's hard to change your home
when you're wonted to it,” sald Harry,

“Yes, its a little like dying when you
pull up the roots and move. It's been
bard on your folks."

This remark brought them up to the
greatest of mysterles. They tramped
in sllence for a moment, Abe biroke
in upon it with these words:

“l reckon there must be another
home somewhere to go to after we
have broke the last camp here, and a
kind of a bird’s compass to belp us
find it. 1 reckon we'll hear the call of
it as we grow older.,”

He stopped and took off his hat and
looked up at the stars and added:

“If It isn’t so I don’t see why the
long processlion of life keeps harping
on this subject of home, 1 think I see
the point of the whole thing. It isn't
the place or the furniture that makes
It home, but the love and peace that's
in It, By and by our home isn't here
any more. It hag moved, Our minds
begin to heat about in the undiscov-
ered countries looking for It. Some-
| how we got It locuted—ench man for
himself,"

For another space they hurried nlong
without spenking,

“1 tell you, Harry, whatever a large
number of intelligent folks have
agreed upon for some generatlons e
go—Iif they have been allowed to do
their own thinking” sald Abe, *“It's
ahiout the only wisdom there |1s."

He had sounded the keynote of the
new Democrney,

S0, under the Hghts of heaven,
epenking (n the silence of the night of
impenetrable  mysteries, they Jour-
neyed on toward the land of plenty.

“It's as still as a graveyard,” Harrv
whispered when they had climbed the
Blufl by, the mill long after midnight
and were near the little village.

“They're all burled in sleep,” sald

Abe, “We'll get Rutledge out of hed,
He'll glve us a shakedown some-
where,”

His loud rap on the door of the tav-
ern signulized more than a desire for
rest lo the weary travelers, for just
“then a cyele of thelr lives had ended.

Raiders to burn out
Traylor's

road atation.”

try
“underground rail-

(I' BE CONTINUVED.)

“Frankenstein.”

“Frankenstein”™ 18 a1 romance by
Mre. Shelley, wife of the distingulshed
poet, Percy Byssche Shelley, The
hero, Frankenstein, contrives to make
and anlmuate by his intimate control
of the mysteries of nature, 4 monster
in human form, who becomes the con-
stnnt torment of (t8 creator's exist-
ence. The monster was created with-
out a soul, yert not without an Intense
craving for human sympathy, and he
found existence on these terms such
# terrible curse that in the eénd he
gew his maker, The story of “Frank-
anstein” 18 =ald to he consclously or
unconselously an allegorieal portrayal
of the character of Shelley himeself,
who, In “Alastor,” has palnted hlmself
as rn Ideallsr isolated from  humuan
syvi thy. Helen Moore, In her life

MAKES NEW BED

|
River Indus Changes Its Course

With Regularity.

Inhabitants of Waziristan Face Per.
petual Peril, as Water Constantly
Moves in a New Direction,

The rrequently heard news that an
eastern viver hns changed Ire conprse
with donger to property  amd e
seeg incredible untll one has aetually
seeh nh nctive river “getting busy" on
0 onew conrse, writes a correspondent

from Wazlrelstan, Lidin,

Thus the Indus is o perpetoal probe
lem, nnd for this reason: Al provi-
KIms must eross Jts brogd wiaters, ns

desort conntry.
Every Octolier the rviver hiherontes,
and o brldge of bouts tetporarily

solves the pralbilem,

Wt ench May It wakes up, shnkes
Hself out of Its sleep amd probably
it of 18 origingl course,

The bridee is horeledly dismnntled,
nnd there ensies anxious specnlution
among the engineers,

Which way Is the water coming?

After observations and soundings the

new  poxition of the port, quuintly

L ealled “Steamer Polnt,” 1= fised, There

| fn“n\\'- n

procession of rallway
CXPerts,
ol cnmels,

Teieen,
(lnborers)
Lines are lald, “dumps”
nrise gnd within n week the erstwhile
lonely river bnnk I populated and hes
comes a Ugoing concern,”

Even then g wary eye hns to he kept
on the encronching waters,
rallway and the sapply “domps®

provision conlies

hiive

Sometimes even fn o siogle nignt the
river will flow away into n new nml
unexpected ehannel : or, maybe, It will
forsake a portlon of Its bed, leaving a
yellow samdbink In its place.

The hunk self hecomes fngged like
a pieee of hread Into which a child haos
mnide lurge hites,

The water swirle ever Inward nnd
erncks appear ten feot within the bauk ;
the erncks deepen, and without warn-
Ing another large lump of shore
cerumhles away. A motor ear that
stopped on such a plece disuppenred
Into the river and has not been seen
since,

And some of these effects are curl-
ous,

A cluster of three palm trees, which
were well away from the water last
week, were lttle islands yesterdny,
This morning they hnd dlsappeared |

Probably they are miles down rhe
strenm for the current Is swift and
gives no quarter,

You may imngine these quiet trees,
torn from their native soll, turning
feverishly round and round at the
merey of the sweeping eurrent,

The flotsam and Jetsam of life and
death go eddying past on the hosom of
the stream. Here a dend eamel, there
a hevy of jum ting entches the efe and
fades away downstrenm,

Yet with all the turmall and tronhie
the Indus has n chinrm of Its own, and
it 1& most faselnating to wateh the
work of elemental nature

This evening, ag T saw the hank eol-
Inpeing bit hy hit, T ecould not help
thinking of the story of the encineer
who butli his bungnlow a comfortahle
mile from tne river, The next year the
witer was lapping at hig gariden gate,

And T wondergd If In a year or twn
the river wou'd flirenton our own little
homestends awny back In the distance,

Is President of Assyria.

Just as George Washington in Amer-
fea bhecame known 1o posterity as the
“Father of His Country,” the first
woman president of a nation muay be
known as the “Mother of Assyrin”
Lndy Surma, first executive of the
new Assyrinn republie, practically ere-
atedd the nation when she obralned
from Englund the grant of  S0,000
square miles of land in the Kurdistan
mountaing, and this, it 1s sald In Lon-
don, may win her the unique title,

Laudy Surma was ambassador to
Englind from the Assyrians—and In-
cidentally the first woman ambussa-
dor dn the world—when she obtalned
the grant of the new territory from
Britain.  Her brother, Mar Chinon,
lad bheen patrinrch of the Assyriuns,
und following his murder a new form
of government was outlined, When
the new assembly of the Assyrians
wus organized, the ambassador who
won for the country Its new territory
wis at once urged for Its ruler,

Lady Surma was educated by Brit-
Ish tutors and Is an accomplished,
linguist

Arabic Literature Recovering,
TArabie Ilternture, writes a corre
spondent to the London Morning Post,
I8 recovering from a period of depres-
slon indueed by the war., Of the books
published during the lust month or so
one of the most Interesting 18 “Nawa-
dir al-Harh,” containing rare and In-
teresting comments on the war—rare
in the sense thot every fact Is narrated
from the stundpoint of the Oriental
phllosopher. The lttle volume closes

ers and thelr post-war conditions
ciulled from the works of the classical
Arnble poets, 'erhaps the most amus.
Ing passage 18 that which Is selected
for Montenecgro: “I have sold my
house and my donkey; I bhave, there
fore, nothing above or beneath me,”

Really Clever.

“Mndge Is an nwfully clever girl”
“Why, she's a regular dummy with
[ the men

“Thut's where her cleverness comes
in, She leads 8 man to believe that

of Bhelley, hus a4 chupter on this sub- | she thinks Le Ls worth listening to"

Wazltlstun 1s on the west bank aud in |

oth the

to b moved forther and farther bock, |

with approprinte comments on the pow- |

Many Ms Due To Catarh

The mucous membranes through-
out the body are subject to calarrhal
congestion resulting in many serious
complications.

PE-RU-NA

Well Known and Reliable
Cou, colds, nasal catarrh, stoms
ach and bowel troubles among the
most common diseases due to catarrh-

ditions,
"f\" !:rcryo?ie ndable remedy alter

protracted sickoess, the grip or Spane

ish Fl
I'E;’t'U-N:\ is a good medicine to
have on hand for emergencics,

Tablets or Ligwd Sod renywiere
IN USE FIFTY YEAKS

| | é:xticura Talcum
is Fragrant and
' |Very Healthful

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 nod 50¢, Talcum 25¢,

' TIME NOT WHOLLY WASTED

| Youth Missed Acquiring Academl
Knowledge, but Probably Learned
Something Worth While.

The pursuit of leurning 18 not al-
WANS an easy matier, us o young stus
dent found who set forth from Bris
biane to sty at Edinburgh, for when
he renchied the port of Falmouth he
found thar, owing to having taken 200
| days on the Journey by sea, the term

wns over, Conteary winds und other
| coutrétemps accounted for the delay,
| during whieh the erew had to set
about finding means of turning some
P of the corn they were carrylng as
cargo Into bread. They found an old
| berry-mlll—but the story 18 too long
fto el It I8 one of the sen’s many
yarns, and Jeaves the conviction that
that student, If he is worth his salt
will not object to having lost some of
the academle year learning of the
wauys of a barque on the ocenn—
Christian Sclenee Monltor,

The use of soft conl will make laun-
dry work heavier this winter. Red
Cross Ball Blue will help te remeve
that grimy look. At all grocers, ¢
—Advertisement.

Between Two Fires.

The young couple were dining out,
In the middle of thelr menl a tall and
beauntiful woman passing near thele
table gave the young man a look of
recognition and a smlle,

S0 dangerous was the smile that the
girl sald, “John, who was that worme
an?”

John held up his hand,

“Now, for goodness suke,” he sard,
“don’'t get botherlng me about who
she Is, 1 shall have troubld enough ex»
plainlng to her who yon are

Obvious,
“Is dat dah Sassafras Simpson took
a wife yit, Rastus?™ *“Reckon he
I hain't, Brer Higgins, He's workin'.”

EASY TO KILL
= siah RATS

Faad® i

and
MICE
By Using tha
Genuine

S’
ELECTRIC PASTE

' READY FOR USF- BETTER THAN TRAPS

Directions in 15 lan,
Rats, Mica, ouhuﬂr.‘éaw 'uﬂ'-

| dvatroy food and property und arm earriers of‘llll-.
tearns’ Hiectrie Paste forces these ts W ran
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| In New York City alone from kid.
ney trouble last year, Don't allow
yourself to become a victim by
neglecting pains and aches, Guard
against this trouble by taking

GOLD MEDAL

mm%

The world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles
Holland’s Nadonal Remody gince 1606
All druggists, three sizes.

Look for Cl:.:n-. Gold Medal on svery hem

acenpt no lonilatios
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