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CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

She the
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The wind
through ‘em
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fresh a

shut t door.
the lounge
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WiE
was a stes
sand ng with it
iir was physie, Sparrow was
tain to by a well man.

“Get undr savs L.

“I'll freeze to death.,”
€ring

“\io
avbe,

diffe t. But,
a quick death,
heard you hankering to die
sinee I knew vou. Get into bed.”

He took off his coat and vest and |
camped the lounge. There was |
plenty of clothes. 1 took up the
lamp. Then I locked at him.

“There’'s one or two th
“To-morrow m
be for coming into the house.
you can't come. You'll stay
same Eureka says vou will.
the and slcop
chained, you can't
them. Scudder
nor any
in the game,
P)ﬂ;—:('
you dare
—well,

and
down
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out
sel on
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off

e

and

essed,” “Hurry

8ays

up.”
he, shiv- |
Not in August.
December,
anyhow,
they

won't
on,

you
e

M

he

in "twill |

freezing's
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I've

ever

and
quick

50 say,

out on

bed

INEs

more.” |
ing voull |

Well,
outside, |
._\P"i

savs ]

as
are
run
wont
3,
And

does

skiff locked
away in
take you,
‘cause he's

when

and
S0
Aud

ters from ¢
100.

she

comes, if come,
tell her one word. If vou do
vou won't die of consumption, |

anyhow.”

I pounded my Eknee with my fist
when 1 =aid it. It's a pretty average
fist, far's eize is concerned, and I see |
him r at it

1 sai f and went out
and locked the door and took away the
key. The fresh air cure had beg

raw and chilly and the
the hours chasing w
of i pened to
Eureka brou nis meals

He begzed and pleaded t«

Next day was
invalid
few
come aiong
out to him.
be let into

put in

patches

the h , but ‘twas no go
He spent that night in the toclhouse,
same as he had the first. |
For a week he staved outdoor. They |
he said he felt so much better that he
guessed Le could risk a day inside !
Eureka was ready for him.

“I'm glad vour luness feel bette
she s “1 nght
of course, You mu come
months and months I guess it's
time to start in on the dyspepsy line.’

r, pa,
the they would. Bu!
n (8]

sdVE Lo

yet

She took a piece of paper out of he:
dress waist and unfelded it. *I sent 2
dollar to a doctor that advertised in
the Pecple’s Magazine,” she s ‘and
I got this. It's for dyspepsy, pa, and
particular nervous r\Hp--p*-\ A care
ful diet and plenty of exercise.'”™ she
rea “We'll begin on the dieting. ‘In

severe ¢ases patient should take noth-
ing but hot milk.” We've got plenty of |

milk—such as 'tis. That's a comfort.”
Her dad had been setting on the

wash bench back of the kitchen. Now
he jumped up off it like 'twas red hot. |
“Do vou have the face to tell me,” he|

screams, “‘that I can't have nothing to |
eat but milk? Why, that's—"

“Doctor's orders, pa,”
“I'm going by doctor's

sayvs Eureka.
orders, and see

what they've done for your lungs al- |
ready.”

“] can't live on milk! I ain't a/|
baby. I hate the stuff' 1 don't be-|

lieve no doctor'd ever—"
“Well, we'll eall Dr. Penrose and see

what he I'll bet he'll back |
me up.”

Washy didn't take the bet. He knew |
what Dr. Penrose thought of him und?
kis ailments. |

“Aw, Reky, please—" he begs. -'

“For your own good, pa,” says his
daughter. ‘T'll fetch you the hot
milk.” .

She did—a quart of it. He drank|
it ‘cause there wa'n't nothing else. For
another week he lived on hot skim-
miik and ccld fresh air. He pleaded
’ Heavenlies and me, but we
}.adnt any pity for him. He tackled
Sendder, but Nate never pitied any-
body unless there was money in it.
He tried smuggling letters to Agnes,
getting Lycurgus to carry 'em; bu
Lys was in with his mqte* and the le
ters never got any further than Eu-
reka’s pocket.

*Twas fun for the rest of us, but a
kind of nuisance in some wayvs., You |
see the sight of us eating three square
meals a day was horrible tantalizing
to a dyspeptic with an appetite like
Washy's. He'd peek in through the
dining room windows while we was at
the table, and groan steady and loud
1iil dessert time. Van said it reminded
him of what he called a “tarble dote”
at & Hungarian restaurant in New
York. He said there was music at
both places, but that, on the whole,
Wwashy's music was the best of the
two.
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| me have

| like a churn.

would make me seasick.”

| eome
| and

| kitchen and there

| wide

| stretched.

| Washy.

The Sunday of the week following
was a mean day. A cold rain and
considerable wind; more like October

than August. The invalid set in the
tool shed with the door opened and
an umbrella keeping off the rain that
leaked through the eracks in ‘the roof.

He looked as happr and snug as a
locked-out cat in a thunder storm.
“Aw, Eureka,” says he, when me

and his daughter went out to the shed
with the noon bucket of steaming milk.
“Aw, Eureka,” he sayvs, “won’'t you let
something hearty? Only a
ad, say? I've drowned my
with that thin milk till I feel
I can’t keep on drinking
The mere sight of a cow

hunk

the stuff.

But

ail for yo

Eureka wou
ur good,

1't give in. “It's
pa,” she said. That
was what Van told him every chance
he got. 1 eal’late them words had
come to im almost as gickening to him
as the miik

Next n..:.ning 1 got up early and
downstairs. "Twas blowing hard
I raining. Eureka hadn't turned

out

vet.

I opened the door of the
I see a sight.

rocking chair by the kitchen
Washy Sparrow, sprawled
asleep, His
of the

the

In th
Siove was
out fast
hearth

feet
stove, & plece of pie-
the ficor by his hand, his
ped back and his mouth
open. And his face—oh, say! It
was perfect peace and comfort.

The critter, so it turned out

crust

L o
head

Was oo

was

was on the

after- |

“Well, that's a mercy,” Eureka says.
“l knew ‘'twas the right receipts, but
1 didn't think they'd work so quick.
Mr. Van Brunt, pa's cured. He'll take
that job at the hotel this very day;
just as soon as it clears up a little.”

The Heavenlies shouted and so did

1. The cured man looked tolerable un-
easy. He choked up and begun to
sputter.

“Course you mustn’t go if you ain’t
real well and cured for good, pa,” says
his daughter. “Maybe you'd better
try the toolhouse and the milk a spell
longer.”

The door was still opéen.
wind and rzin was driving in.
swallowed, and answered slow:

“I'llI—I'H go,” he says. “But I'll have
to work sort of easy first along, so's—"

“Oh, no! you must work
so’s to get the exercise,
a relapse. Mr. Pratt, yvou'll tell
Erown to see that pa works the way
he’'d ought to, won't you?”

And the
Washy

I nodded. “He'll work,” says I, de-
cided.
At ten o'clock ‘twas clear and 1

rowed the ex-consumpiive dyspeptic
over to the main and led hvim up to the
hotel. 1 him some advice as |
went along.

That afternoon the Twins did noth

give

Washy Sparrow Sprawled Out Fast

wards

:, had hunied arcund in the night:
tili he found a cellar window unlocked.

Then he'd crawied in and tip-toed up |

to the kitchen.

I went upstairs again and routed out
the Heavenlies. 1 wanted 'em to see
the show. We stood in the door and
locked at it. Just then Eureka come
airmz

“My soul and body!"” she sings out.

Her dad heard her and woke up.
First he just opened his eves and
Then he set up straight
and turned round. He turned pale.

“Well, pa!" says Eureka, sharp.1
“w ha. sort of doings is this? What do
vou mean?”’

Sparrow stared at her; then at us.
He started to speak. Then he hap-
pened to notice my fist; and he never |
said a word. |
“The idea!” says Eureka. “After all |

done to cure you. Roasting in!
kitchen and eating—is that |
your hand?” |

I've
this hot
apple-pie crust by

She stepped across and opened the
pantry door.
“Myv sakes alive!” she says. 1

swan to man if ke ain’t ate everything
in the buttery!”
¥ * stammers Washy,

wild like.

1—1—_

“I—I—1 didn't mean to, but I was|
| starved and—and half dmvm,de-d1
and—" |

“Pie!” savs Eureka, “Weill, I never! |

Now we're in a nice mess; and all to |
do over again.”

“I'm all right now, anyway,” says |
“1 ain’t coughing none and |
ub don’t distress me a mite. Not |
that c¢ussed blue

the gr
half so much as
nsili;"‘

“All to do over,” says Eureka. “And
I don't know as we'll ever cure you |
now. Get out duor this minute. And |
vou mustn't eat a thing, not even milk, '
for three or four days. Open that out-
side door. plezse, Mr. Prat.”

I opened the door. The rain come |
beating in, with the wind back of it. |
It hit Washy like a cold wave.

“I'm all right, 1 tell you!” he yelled.
“I feel fine. Better'n ever 1 was, don't
knows 1 ain't.”

“Are vou sure, pa?”

“Sure? Course I'm sure.
know? I'm all cured.”

Don't I

: of Ozone

jn':*'.'mo desire for

Asieep.
Brunt done the explaining: it was
right in his line.

“It was the invigorating atmosphere
island that did it, Agznes,” he
saitl. “When we have finished ruraliz-
ing here I'm considering turning the
place into a sanitarium. One week of
Pratt's chowder

and Eureka's corn |
muffins, coupled with the hay breezes |
| and the odor of clam flats and sea-

weed, would make an Egyptian mum-
my turn flip-flaps. 1 have to lay vio-
lent hands on myself every day, or 1,
too, would be seized with the laboring
fever.”

She looked at him, kind of odd.
“That is most alarming news,” says
she, “if true. 1 confess I hadn't no-

ticed the symptoms. Your temperature
appears to be normal at present.”

“It is,” he says. *“I flatter myself
| that I am making a magnificent fight
against the disease. My most rabid
attacks are in the early morning, be-
fore I get out of bed. Then I feel the
work, hard work,
creeping over me. But I am firm. 1
reason thus: ‘The governor is sixty
odd and his heart is weak. Think of

real hard, |
or vou'll have |
Mr. |

him? Think—' and so forth. So I re-
solve to keep up the fight. By the time
I am dressed and have had breakfast
all yearning for work has left me.
Don't you think I deserve credit?”

She said he did. Only he must be
careful and not get up and work in his
sleep. ¢ listened with my mouth open
as uzwal. Sucn crazy  drivel from
Erown up men and women was ioc
many for me. It wa'n't intended to
he funny, of course, because they
never smiled. 1t beat me altogether.
and Eureka said the same, 'Twas her
notion thai all the lunatics that was
crowded cut of the asylums, or was toc
rich to be put into 'em, was sent to
New York. It sounded reasonable
enocugh to believe, sometimes.

Agnes saw Sparrow, ot course, but
Brown was by when she see him and
Washy didn't dare say but he'd gone
to work of his own accord. 1 cal’late

| that he ficgered that the gang of us

|1 forzot But 1

| buat

| elear.

the shock that the news would be to

-‘1-

S
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would have killed him if he had. 5o
the Page girl went bhack to Eastwich
satisfied. And Eureka went home
again nights and kept house for Lycur-
and her dad. But Hartley locked

of the old man's

that the most
week was turned over

&us
out
ten dollars a
to her.

The

Heavenlies' quiet

ing but tell] Eurcka that she was a | had pretty nigh disappeared altogether
wonder. now. They was restless all the time.
“Yes,” savs she, “lI callate he's | Mail was heavy and the telegram en-
cared, ai least for a spell. Anyhow, | velopes in the coal hod and aroun
that ‘Everybody works but father’| was thicker than ever. And Scudder
song don't fit our family no more.” | come to Ozone three times a day.
e | Ey September 1 thought sure they'd
CHAPTER XVL. be ready to quii and g0 home. The;
The Natural Life, acted to me as thouzh they was tired
Washy Sparrow’s going to work | of the whole thing. 1 thought I'd
was the biggest surprise Wellmouth | sound ‘em, so I says:
hiad had since old man Ginn, owner of | "I s'pose '-11-"-‘ vou'll be for shut
the Palace lliard, Poo! and Sipio | ting up this shop and getting back 1
parlors, got converted and joined t'm_—; the city "!!‘-U:‘T any day pretty soon
Good Templars. Nobedy would be Ifi““‘. won't you?
liave it, of course, without seeing him| Van Brant looked at his chum anad
do it with their own eves, and Thé‘l't'i Hartley looked at him. Then they
was so many folks round the hotel | cought themselves doing it, and lcoked
that Peter Brown said he was think :ii“"“' quick
ing of charging admission. Agnes| says Van, “what
Page heard the news and come posting | é o
| over to find out what sort of eruelizing = ‘special,” says 1
her pet invalid had had to bear. Van| "Omnly it seemed to me that you was

kind of nervous and fidgety lately
Didn't know but you was anxipus to

be stocks of

yours, or
something.

Y e been away from

em a good while’
It was Hartiey that answered. “Van
is done with the st market,” he
savs, quick. “He has sworn never to

tonch it again.”

“That’s s0,”" says 1. *I
hearing him swear ths:
utes when we firat

kind of knocked

come. But he's
off swearing lately,
1l think fel

so kesn the Natu

ti you

weren't quite on

ral

business as vou was. You ain't
read rh-.- gospel fer a considerable
spell
T“‘\ both  looked sheepish

But we've been so confoundedly busy,
gunning, and white plagueing, and so
on, that we haven't had time. And
we've miclaid the book. If I knew
where it was I shouid he—"

“Here ‘tis, right oa the mantel
piece,” says reaching for it and
knocking off the dust. *“Why don't

vou take a set
_n 2y to do m

So they done it, BEa
Van listening. 1s a short ses
sion about 15 min
utes later, the bheck was bottom up on
the fioor and the Twins was dealing
what they called cld hands” with
cards for a quarter 2 hand.

That
harvest from the garden. Two mid-
lean cucumbers and a tomatter
was siffering from yellow jaun
. They was pretty sick vegetables,
the Heavenlies seemed to think
they was something wonderful.
made more fuss over 'em than if they
was solid gold. And they digested as
if they was, tco.

News come that Dewey, the Sparrow
baby, was sick with a cold over tc
the Fresh Air schocl and Eureka was
worried. Finally she decided to gc
over there for a day or so and see to
him. Lyrcurgus would look out for
pa. she went and me and the
Twins was left alcne.

The day she went was beautiful and
Hot as July, and not a breath
of wind. It acted to me like a2 weath
er breeder, and 1 said =o; but all 1
got for the prophesying was Van's
calling me a Jeremiah again. He had
planned a gunning cruise for the next
day.

That night 1 woke up about 12
o'clock and Marcellus' old slab castle
was shaking like as if it had the
paisy. The wind was roaring and
screeching and the rain was just
swashing against the windows, )
turned out and put in a lively hall
aour shutting blinds and -making
things fast. Usually September is 3

at it now? It's toe
uch ouiside.”

-t‘m“ reading and
But ‘twa
When I come in

ihat

dice

So

pleasant month down our way, but
sometimes we get a regular y and
when we do, we get all the num

bers without subscribing for 'em. 1
was soaking wet when 1 gat #o bed
again.

Next morning 'twas worse than ever
The bay looked like a tortoise-shell
cat in a fit, just a whirligig of black and
white and yellow water. Scudder man
azed to get across, but his milk cans
had upset in the dory and he said he
wouldn't risk another trip till she
faired off some.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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CLOCK MADE FROM BICYCLES

Really Remarkahle Timepiece Put To-’
gether by Parisian Mechanic.

Alphonse Duhamel of Paris has con- |
structed a timepiece, standing 12 feet |
| high, which is composed entirely of |
bieycles or their compcnent parts. |
The framework is a2 huge bieyvcle!
| wheel, around which are arranged 12

;ordinary sized wheels, all fitted with

pneumatic tires. A rim within the |

h ndle bars. The clock strikes the
bours and the quarters, bicycle bells
of ccurse, making the chimes. The
pendulum is made of various parts of
a bicycle frame. It is said that the
clock, besides being a curiosity, is an
excellent timepiece. It adorns one of
the public buildings of Paris.

Bridge with Plate Glass Fioor.
In Colorado there is a bridge span-

large wheel bears the figures for the  ning the Royal Gorge of the Arkansas

hours, the fizures themselves being |
constructed of erank-rods. The hands |
are made of steel tubing, which is
used for the framework of bicycles.
The minute strokes on the dial are
small nickel-plated spokes. The top
of the clork is an arrangement of 12

river, a bridge half a mile high. It
reaches from one cliff to the other,
with a deep dreadful chasm beneath
it. The fioor of this wonderful bridge
is made of plate glass one and one
half inches thick set in steel frame-

Naturalness |

|
|

I‘""'J""n]"".
at evegtten min- |

80 |

lers |

and

0,” sayvs Van. "“"We haven't.

| sary

-';,' A Knowledge of Forms, Knowledge cf Functions and ¥nowl-
W edge of Produets are ali of the utmost value and in questions of hife and health
! when a true and wholesome remedy is desired it should be remembered that Syrup
4 of Figs and Elxir of Senna, r"anufnctun.d by the California Fig ‘*\'n: Co., 15 an

: ethizal product which has met with the approv ai of the most cmi
gives universal satisfaction, because it is a remedy of

Known Qualiity, Known Excellence and Known Campor.ent Ly

e

ient physicians and

this competitive age and when cf ample character it p!acu tts fot‘tu_ te
possessor i the front ranks of

The Well Informed of the World.

A vast fund of personal knowledge is really essential to the achievement cf the

highest excellence in any ficld of human effort.

Paris and has won the valuable patronage of millicris of the Well Informed of the @

A
\‘ WL _l, \'. o

and best of family laxatives, for which no extravazant or unreascnable claims are

This valuable remedy has beea long and favorably known
W under the name of —Syrup of Figs—and has attained to wrorld-
wide acceptance as the most excel !‘::*.t family lazative.
laxative p'lr‘aple.-.. obtained from Senna, are well l.x‘c'- n fo phy -._;_u:s
N o and the Well Informed of the werld to be the best we have
adopted the more elaborate name of —Syrup of Figs and
Elixir of Senna-— as mere fully :
ubtless it will always o called for b by the shorter

but de:

pame of —Syrup of Figs—and to get its
effects, always note, when purchasing,
name of the Company — California Fig
Co. —printed on the front of every pahl.m e,
whether ycu call for—
—or by the full ‘1“*“"—"\'!1.1[:: f..f

know of their own perscnal knowledge and from actual use that it is the first

As 1

purec

dascriptive of the remecdy

’.J_,. ficia

tl e full

. .'Tl..i"l

up of Figs

Figs and Elixir of Senna.
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THE VERY LAST.

-

“I'm so delighted to see you, major.
I thought you had died.”
“Died, madam? That's the Ilast

thing I'd do, madam.”

Laundry work at nome would be
=nuch more satisfactory if the right
Starch were used. In order to get the
desired stiffness, it is usually neces-
to use so much starch that the

| beauty and fineness of the fabric is

weel was when we reaped our |

| half doliar I should

|

]

They |

work. j

hidden behind a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the wear-
ing qu=ality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Defiance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great-
or sirength than other makes.

Not Worth Bothering With.

Patiem—Doctor, I've go: a pain cov-
ering a spot just abou 3 large as a
..L_\. right under
my left shoulder blade.

Doctor—Humph! If the pain area is
no larger than that it isn't worth
bothering with. Wait unti! it gets
about the size of a two-dollar bill, then
come around and see me.—Illustrated
Sunday Magazine.

No harmful drugs in Garfield Tea. Na-
ture’s laxative—it is composed wholly of
slean, sweet, health-ziving Herhs! For con-

atipation, liver end kidney troubles.

Why doesn’'t some enterprising at-
torney write a book of unwritten
laws?

A Cough, if neglee

ted, often affects the

Lungs. “Brown's Bronchial Troches” give
relief. 25 cents a box., Samples sent free
by John 1. Brown & Son, Boston, Mass.

Wten a man's heart is broken by a
woman he employs some other wom-
an to mend it.

Lewis" Single Binder m‘.n:ght 5c cigar.
Made of extra quality tobacro. Your
dealer or Lewis’' Factory, Peoria, Il

A woman probably feels blue when
she is green with envy.

TILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.
PAZO OINTMENT |5 gnaranteed to cure any case
of iwching, Blind, Blerding or Proiruding Piles in
6 to 14 days or money refunded. Sic.

What you call temper in your wife
you call temperament in vouarself.

bearing thi
mark.

¥ou ever soe
a waterspout, Capt. Oldsalt?

Capt. O—Aye, mum, that [ have,
' dozens of 'em.

S. V.—Really, how remarkable!
Where did you see them, if I may
ack”?

Capt. O.—At the plumber's, mum, at

the plumbers.

The human race has traveled far
away from fts beginnings when the
fizure eight is considered to be the
standard form in woman, and a “rat’”
makes many a male heart Dbeat
quicker.

Alien's Foot-Eas«. a Powder
Forswollen, sweating Teci. Givesinstgn

t relief. Ti

Tiginal powder for the foel. 5¢ at all L

Bi.fls
The common people believe without
proof.—Tacitus.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing ®yrap.

For chitidren teething, eofien® the gums, recuces i
flammation, allays Daln, cures wind colic. 25cs bottie

Call a spade a spade, and

cet it in :he neck.

¥ou may

DODDS
KIDNEY

Omaha Directory

- mall at cut ces. Send for free catalogue
"ERB—DILL N DRUG CO., OMAHA. NEBR

M. Spiesberger & Son Co.

Wholesale Millinery

The Best in the West OMAHA. NEB.

Heveru Rubber Hose

i LEVIIS SUPPI.Y C0., OMAHA

dealer, or

TOILET ARTISEPTIC

——NOTHING LIKE IT FOR—
Paxtne excels eny dentifrice

THE in cieansing, whitening and
removing tartar from the testh, besides destroying
all germs cof d':f_'ﬂ_'.' and disease which ordinary
tooth preparations cannpot do.

Paxtine used as a mouth-

THE Ho wezh dsinfects the mouth

and threat, p‘.::ii_xcx. the breath, and kills the germs
which collect in the mouth, cousing sore throat

bad teeth, bad breath, grippe, and much sickness

THE EYES ‘:I:ZEDF inflamed, bt;r:.—d. arI}je
skioondl il itngiencd by’ Pine, 4

axtine will stroy th 1
cATAHRH En cailse “Ct:-;:)};ﬁ]"ﬂ!:‘:f;.’
flammation and stop the discharge. his 2
remedy for uterine catarrh.

e

Paxtine is a harmless yet po“crful
;aerm.budc disinfectant and decdonzer.
Used in bathing it destroys odors and
leaves the body antisegtically clean.

FOR SALE AT DRUG STORES,50c. §
COR POSTPAID CY MAIL.

LARGE SAMPLE FREE! &

THE PAXTON TOILET CO.. EOSTON, MABS

BILLICNS GRASS

Costc 80c—%0c per acre for seed.
onderful grass of the century , vielding from
s of uny per aand 1018 of pasture ha-
dides, Itslmply Frows, grows, grows' Cutit today
wd in § weeks it los for the mower again, and
o, Urowsaosd flourishes every where, on every
‘armin Ameries. Cheapasdirt: lozuriantastie
witom lands of Egvpt. Big sevtd eatnlog free or
send 10C 0 slamps and receive sample of this
! orase, nlsoof Epeliz_ the cereal w
1 ¢

senid 14C and \l"‘li! ] add n
farm s-q-ed noveity never scan by you before

SALZER SEED CO., BoxW, La Crosse, Wis.

CURED IN ONE DAY

Munyor dy TRelieves the
head. most immediate-
ly. Ch ps Discharges of
the nose, takes wway all aches and pains

caused by colds. It eures Grip and ob-
stinale Cougbs and prevernts Pneumonia.

e 25,

Have you stiff or swollen joints, no
ter how chronic? Ask yourr druggist
Munyon's Rheumatism Hemedy and
how gquickly you will be enred

If you bhave any kidpey or bladder trouble
£+t Munyon’'s Killney Remedy.

Prof. Munvon has jnst issued a Magazine-
Almanae, which will be sent free to any per-
son who addresses

The Munyon Company, Philadelphia.

mal-
for
see

w. N U.. OMAHA NO 9. 1909.

A ﬂn\'m'!n- that is used the same as lemon
or vanilla. By -h‘--mﬂl.:;:.: ranulaied sugzar
in waterand adding Mapieine, a delicious
syrap is made and & s¥rop betier than maple.
Mapleine |s sold by grocers. [f not sand 85¢ far
2oz, bot. and recipe book. Crescent Afg. Co., Sewbtle.

Cocoa

is trade-
Don’t be

misled by imitations

The genuine sold .everywhere

PUTNAM FA

S I

DEL

o-we

ESS DYES

They dve in cold water bettor
‘lm MONROE DRUG CoO.,

than any other dw. You candye
iney, illincis.



