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about the delicious flavour of
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This flavour is unique and never found

in cheap, ordinary teas.
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. Useful Hints and
(ienera! Informas=
vion for the Busy
|| Housewife

v and Cheese Salad.—Arrange
of eream cheese on | :
Surround with can-|ing for jars with food in them.
Paint stains on the carpet can bi  noted the fixed look of scorn on Elsa's |

face, she added: “You think that 1.
did know! '

in which the stone .
Put | dissclved with spirits of turpentine.
| mavonnaise dressing on each
ve and garnish with maras
little cherry
adda to 1t fn-.'nr.

let them simmer
hutter wuntil
The flavor and suc-
¢ muzhrooms depends upon

b Fosinim s, —J L=t
borowa masi]

i EAas,

15 Fit*x'Lr'iL'qu}.
At least
juired 1n cookKing.

PDesserl.— lake a pint
IONE pieces,

Ccuplul of sugar.

« rhubarb, a pint
a cupiual
half-cup
il he added

r the top of the

hipped cres

Vspararas
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sing a cupfu
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THE CABLEMAN
AN EXCITING PRESENT-DAY ROMANCE

i

CHAPTER XI1.—(Cont'd.)
“Dead! Your father is dead!” re-

peated the girl, with a scared face.
Of course | did not know,
have been saying all these things
'about him. to you!
| you must think me!
|to Elra and tried to put her arm about

And I

Oh, what a brute
1 She came close

her, saying roftly: “I am so sorry, |

'would give anything to be able to

ungay all 1 have said in the last

few minutes.

I could be so utterly heart-

think
!1 “‘"‘i?
Flsa drew back from her touch.
“l think,” she said, coldly, *“that
vou are a finished actress.”
Mona shuddered, and her brown
eyes were wide with a real distress,

“You don't believe that I am sorry, line, but I went into the experiment

'short, the deck-hands hesitated,

But I did not know.|
You believe me, don't you? You don't)

Sambo came and told me what was
ing done.’
Montague gave her a sharp look.

told me that. What did you do?”
“Nothing,” said Mona.
“Frightened 7"
“Not in the least.
temper,"
“And wanted a short cruise to put
you right again?”

I was in a bad

gone far enmough, Sambo

schooner back. I got more than I bar-
gained for myself in the educational

Alechol will dissolve medicine stains. | that T would not have said a word of with my eyes open.”

Paper bags make very good cover-

Dark calicoes .zshould be ironed on
the wrong =ide with irons that are nol

jui.--.- | too hot.

When the furniture locks sticky or

‘all this to you if [ had known,” she

cried pas fonately: and then, as she

You think that!”
“I do not believe anything that you

| have said,” was Elsa's answer,

A voice from above shouted down

| smeary too much furniture polish has the companion.

been used.
Soak nuts in hot water before

| “Missy Mona, the boat am launched, |
and the stars am chining.

I tink there

crucking and the nuts will be much is a breeze coming.’

more likely to come out whole.
If roses are starved and otherwise

neglected they are more apt to be at-

tacked by insects and other pests.

Instead of grating chee e or the

rind of a lemon, pare it off carcfully

and put it through the meat chopper.
wide-

Mix the batter cakes in a
mouth pitcher. It is easier to pour
the batter cakes than it is to dip
hem.

Coarse salt and water is the best

¢leanser for wicker furniture and sum-

mer matting. Use asztrong brush,
and be sure to dry the article: thor-
oughly.

While ironing it is a good plan to
rot a clean brick (a white one if pos-
sible) as o stand. The iron will re-
tain heat much lenger than if an
Opén 1ron tand be used.

If vegetables are wilted they should
not be pared or prepared In any way
* until they have been revived in water.
The wilted surface makes waste In
the preparation.

An old flour-sifter that has lost 1ts
n sieve makes an excellent
epr-hoiler, as the eggz may all

the water at once, and alzo

ralue as
be
placed in
removeod at onge w hen done.
When a baking dish gets burned in
using it should not be scraped; simply
li*tle water and ashes 1n 1t and
rned surface will come off easily
« dish.

put o
ne bu
without injuring th

Never boil dish towels with wash-
ing powders or soda in aluminum uten-
il=, It will leave a blackened mark.
Clean aluminum with paste prepar-
«] [or it, or rub blackened scorched
urfaces with mineral wool.

Half & cupful of milk put in a dish-
tub full of hot water will serve as a
sithatitute for soap. It softens the
water, does not roughen the hands,
and brightens dishes, cleaning off all
greasez, and leaving no scum in the
pan.

Aft cooking a new laid egg it
very of ‘en gets cold through standing.
When Lhia occurs put the egg into a

mall basin and pour some hot
i not boiling) water over the egg. You
will then find the egg as nice as when

freshly boiled.
All the left over pleces of bread,
hould be wrapped carefully in a flour

Hang this where the
serves to keop

HC b,
alr can reach it. It
s bread free from mold. And you
have it at hand when Yiou
want to put it through the meat chop-
per for bread erumbs, bread puddings,

naE, or i
DIWaYS

cutlets, ete,

To renovate hat bands when stained
Ly awent 1Y% oza., of white
castile roap n 4 ozs. of alecohol and 1
0. each of sulphuric ether and am-
monta; apply with a sponge or tooth
brush, rub smartly, out with
clear rain water. This is equally good
to renovate any cloth with fast color.

T prevent the l'||-|:';,=|' from becom-

tilr !-'l.:-l.'-i'

rinse

ing pricked when hemming or em-
broidery put a small piece of sur-
peon's adhesive plaster over it. This

can easily be removed, and
a roll may be kept in the work-basket
for this purpose. This device is much

more proctical than the silver or gold

i
[ ¥ .
il 1

1 finger-zshields.
IFor damp pilaces round a sink, or
similar place, paint over with tar.

two coats, letting the first dry
ve thoroughly before applying the sec-
. o,  Then paint with a distemper.

t':':"- i

ou Serip off the paper from the damp

take a sheet of brown paper,
- blacklead it onone side, and place that

sile against the wall Then cover
with the walipaper. he damp will
' nof a'rmike lhr'ill;.:']'l-
SUCIENCE NOTES.
low s“rong a gale may be blow-
N, not breath of wind 1= felt by the
EN { & |L:I|i1|=u|||_
According to the British consul at
Borderus eacn French soldier at the
t hos an allowance of one pint of
we LIl | |.|'|.:|,.
I* is authoritatively estimated that

more than 2,000 000 women and girls
have come into the labar market
since the begining of the war.

Germany has already passed a law
making it a punic hable offense for an
unauthorized person to wear a nurs-
ing uniform or badge.

In the far north of the Russian Em-
:'...1'-. i

who the Russians are and who

, . g
SRR

» not know that there is a war.
Count Zeppelin haz given orders
that on his death his bedy chall ba

conveyad to its last resting place in|

the machines with which his

associated.

il
lT. ma i:

race of people who do not

CHAPTER XIL

“It is only by the special favor of

impressively, “that we have been able
I am told that a whole week |
without a westerly gale is almost un-|

to do it.

precedented at this time of the year.”
Mona helped herzelf to salad. She
and Montague were lunching togethes

in the Cafe Marquez de Pombal, the!

dining-room of which overlooked the
port Ponta Delgada. The Sea-
Horze had been brought safely into
harbor tha* morning.

“1s the damage very serious?" she
asked

“Her forefoot is crumpled up,” said
Montague; “but the diver reports that
it will not take more than a fortnight
to pat her all right again for the sea
Still n delay of a fortnight iz some
what embarrassing, because Val B.
Montague's Am rican Cirecus Combina-
tion s
Maderia, exactly a fortnight from to
MoTrow, But 1 don't repine—you
understand clearly, 1hope, that Val
B. Montague does not repine?"

“1 recogmize that you've been a
brick,” said Mona warmly. *“I have
ritinedd and you
haven't even geolded me. If the wes-
terly gale had come, and the Sea-
Horse had broken up on the Ring Rock
and gone to the bottom, it would have
meant ruin to you, wouldn't it?"

“Yes,” said Montague. “This ven-
ture represents my capital and a bit
over, and | was fool enough to com-
promise on incurance. If the
Horse had gone to the bottom, Val B.
Montague would have had to begin
life over again—from the bottom.”

“l am glad that the westerly gale
did not come,” said Mona.

“So am I, uncommonly glad.

(L]0

YETY nearly Vil

But

| g¢e here—before we go farther, there !

i1s one thing | want to straighten out.
You think I blame you for what has
happened 7"

“I don't. I blame myself.,”

“Ther me by taking
that saddle off your back and strap
ping it on to mine. 1 know well en-
ough who's to blame. In the firsi
place, Val B. Montague, for not know-
ing enough to sack a =ulky half-bred
ringmaster, without going out of his
way to rile the brute by telling him
wholesome and unnecessary truths
in the second place the said ringmas
ter for stealing the Sea-Horse, kid
napping the lady I am speaking to, and
then bolting to a Yankee orange-shin
when the fog gave him the chance —in
the third place, Val B. Montague
again, for being such a downy, un-
fledged fool as to allow a man who
threatened revenee to steal a march
on hm. There I've loca ed th b'ame
exactly. ‘The thing stands just so.
You're not on in this scene.”

“I piled your ship up,” said Mona.

“Of course you did! But not till
that seoundrel—frightened at the pro-
bable consequences of his act of piracy,
[ dare say—had profited by *he chanee
of having met an orange ship in the
fog, and has deserted with my boat to
her. He was the only man on board
who knew anything about navigation,
and he left you to find your way back
without him. 1'd wring his neck with
pleasure, if I could get hold of him:
but I think you did very well.”

ik i
Vi | |l| 11 Al

“I might have prevented his tak-'

ing the Sea-Horse from her mooring
at all,” said Mona.

“Yes, if you'd sho' him or thrown
him overboard, I dare say you might,”
gaid Montague with a laugh. “Short
of that, I don't see how vou could.”

“8Btill,” Mona insisted, “] might. 1
haven't told you that when he came
aboard amd pave the order

| atraight!
| blaming you for your fit of temper,!
| Val B, Montague has the sense to see “Yes, his death was
I was sense. But the person who caused the |

'the elements,” said Val B. Montague 'ude to you in the morning, and it over-excitement would be morally if
served me properly to be taught a les- not legally, responsible for his death.

billed to appear in Funchall |

Seda- |

ONTARIC

“S507" said Montague, and
=jlen*

Mona waited for a minute.

truths,” she said presently.
what vou think of me
meekly, because—well, because I
serve it."

Val B. Montague looked up with a Montague hoarsely.
doctor =aid that an aortic aneurism

“Very well,” he said, “I'll start in had burst, probably as the result of

I'll tell you that so far from over-exertion.”
“Or of over-excitement,” said Mona.
in a

'l amile,

that he is to blume there too.

son. Verney gave me some straight
talk about that, the impudent scoun-
drel! But of eourse he was right, and

so were you. Shall we cry quits, cut

the loss, and =tart afresh?"

He held out his hand and the girl

took it
“You're a good sort, Val." she said.
“I'm a Yankee circus man with an
uncommonly hot temper,” said Mon-
tague, laughing. “But 1 once put in
a year or two in a Boston academy
where they charged extra for man

ners; and if | do sometimes g0 far f“r'.
Lo

get myself, under provoeation, as
be rude to a lady, I flatter my:=elf |
know what’s the right thing to do
afterwards, [Is it peace?”

“Of course it's peace,” said Mona
with a #zmile. “Now tell me what you
reckon that your loss will amount to.”

Val B. Montague followed her lead
with alacrity. He had apologized
handdomely, but it did not amuse
him to labor the apology more than
WS Necessury,

“Counting repairs, lo:a of profits on
performances, wages to the members
of the Combination during enforced
idleness—say five hnudred pounds.
Not so0 had as it might have been!™

“Is the Sea-Horse entirely uninsur-
ed 7"

“Lord, no! I'm a fool, but not
quite & madman.  She's insured up
to about half her value, 1 darecay 1
shall get a hundred out of the Come
panies, Then there's the advertise-
ment, That should be worth a lot."”

“What ndverti:ement 7"

Montague looked pained.

“I'm disappointed in you,” he said,
“You've been with me for two years,
and you'we had the opportunity of
studying my business metheds, and
yet you fail to see that your adven-

ture in ths Sea-Horse will give a

chance for a bit of real ,f_:'nrn:l adver-
tising. Trust me know how to
use it. I've written up the tale of
your heroism in my best style, and
the newspapers of every place we per
form at will print it as a sensation
from real life, The populace will
flock ‘o the circus just to see you, and
we shall turn money away, You'll

Mona smiled doubtfully.

“Huplhl"ﬂ' we leave that out of the
caleulation,” she said. “You put yom
gross loss at five hundred, net four
hundred, if the insurance people pay
according to your estimate. Then if
[ were ‘o give you a cheque for £450,
there would be a margin?”

“Oh, yes"™

“Then 1 shall write my cheque o
that amount.”

Montague burst out laughing.

“And 1 shall cash it—where?” h
asked. *“At the Bank of Friendship,
¢h? Excellent! But my dear young
lady, I don"t know in wha' city of this
prosalic world the paying counter of
that bank is to be found.”

“Try Lloyd’s in London,” said Mona
quietly. “If you send myv cheque
throuzh to them. I think you will find
that it will be honored.”

Montague stared at her.
not seem te be joking.

“I ean't figure this out,” he said in
bewilderment. “Come into a fortune
suddenly 1"

“Something like tha*.”

The Yankee circusman puzhed hia
chair back, and walkad to the w'nd w,
Hia lips pursed them:zelves into the
chape for whistling. b.t no sound
came from them. He was plaintly

&
LiLk

She did

to heave l.iist urbed.

|
i “What do you

LTI tell
"Mona quietly.

WHE

Presently he came back to the table

and sat down.

“Well1” psaid Mona.

“I don't like it; honestly, I don't,”
he said gravely.

mean 7"
| “Well, I mean—J g 1
don"t know what [ do mean! But [

' don't like it." T
ou what you mean,” said
“You know that when
. I Joined you I hadn"t five pounds of my
and ©Wn, and you know that I had sworn
be. t¢ find a man who had robbed me of
I find him here, in this is-
land of San Miguel, and I have a
‘row with you one morning because I
“No,” he =aid quietly. “You haven't/ ywant leave of absence which
| I take the absence
' without the leave and say it Is be-
|cause [have private business to at-
Next morning the man is
[‘qund dead, and I admit, when I am
'asked, that T saw him and spoke to
But I have refused to say what
L ‘my private business was, or whether
‘I thought you needed a lesson, and ¢ wis with him at all. So far is that
that a scare would do you good; and
I thought that when the lesson had
and the

others would obey me and bring the

£20,000.

'won't give me.
tend to.
Ih[m.

right?”

“Why won't you tell what your busi-
ness was 7" nsged Montague excitedly.

“Great Jehu! don't you see—1"

“1 won't tell,"” said Mona, “because

that young Cable-man, Scarborough,

i
e[lut.n to

| lucky and won. We were
| trenches at the Hohenzollern Redoubt, | €0. 1 looked down to see what would
| Much was happening overhead.

1 was told to peer through a peri- #nd & cloud of smoke and dust urose.
scope. There was a terrific “Bangl!" |

Armed to bully me into doing so.
don't enjoy being bullied, as you hav
found out. Now, let's go on.

| tune. It is known

| “He died a natural death,”

natural,

| “Well, that person wasn't you.”

i “What evidence have you of that?”™

{(To be continued.)
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THOUGHTS FOR THE

DAY.

| Ambition breaks the ties

BRITISH SOLDIER
COOL IN DANGER

FRONT

STIRRING BSCENES IN
LINE TRENCHES,

A Newspaper Correspondent Tells of
Some Interesting
Experiences.

you

“Keep your head down” has become

'as much a part of trench vernacular |
a8 “Watch your step” has become as-

sociated with travelling. A

corre-

' spondent writes in the London Daily
News:

We were equipped with gas masks
and packages of field dressings.

“You may need the mask only once
in forty times,” said the officer in
charge of the party, “but that once
may mean life or death.”

At this point the German line was
separated from the British first line

I tell
iyou to-day I have come into a for-
that Carringbon
“Suppoze you tell me a few home had turned my money into diamonds.

“Tell me Do mot think that I got them froml|
I'll take it him on that night, and that they are
de- the price of his life?™ -

‘trench by about the width of, say,
| Piecadilly. One man of the party was
We drew
eee who would go, and T was

to be taken to this point.
in the

iwhich temporarily dulled the chorus

sald |
“The Portuguese

of the overhead noises. My ears rang,
I paused looking through the peri-
scope to extract a large amount of

had been sprinkled with small piuﬂll
of metal.

by caught my eye and grinned. He
. . € : THE HILLS OF DEATH.

The Tommy standing near-

was the epitome of the British fight-
ing man as he calmly stood there,
clutching his rifle perhaps a bit tight-
er, but with a quietly humorous ex-
pression on his face,

Trying to Pot a Sniper.

There was another loud explosion
and still more mud and metal flew
through the air. A fair-haired Tommy

didn’t even take a cup from his lips.

of blood | The most intense face in that part of

und forgets the obligations of man. the trench was that of a soldier try-

hood.—Sir Walter Scott.

It is often necessary and kind rath-

'ing to pot a bothersome sniper.

His lurking-place was pointed out

er to write letters that amount to no- © me through the periscope. The

thing than not to write

Goethe,

. Bishop Potter.

at all.—

All may, by the exertion of a lit-| . 3
tle fore-thought and a little outlay, Which I was looking at his lair and
protecf their families from want.— 2t the bodies which for months
| been lying in “No Man's Land”

sandbags in front of where he lay in
wait were badly torn by British bul-
lets. The very periscope through

had
ha-

! Commercial relations between the tWeen the trenches had been punctur-
countries of the world are among @ by 8 sniper’s bullet. It was hard

the most powerful factors for the pre- realize that across this narrow neck
servation of peace.—Mr, W, T. Stubbs.

Dante saw devils where | see none.
I have never known trench.

I see good only.

a very bad man who had not some- i ' '
him.— Wm. | 8long the bottom of the trenches there  The next offensive will be one of the

| were stretches where the chalky yel- | greatest hattles of the war.

thing very good about

Blake.

<oon vanishes.

_uf shell-torn soil, dotted with
German |

Life is but a light dream, whivhll“
To live is to suffer. . : i
The sincere man El.ruiz:g'le-ﬂ incessant- it was last winter,” said our trench |

the

dead, was the first-line

Even with the footboards running

wish mud oozed through.
“It 15 paradise compared to

ly to gain the victory over himself.— esconrt,

Napoleon.

Men's destiny is towards progress.

He coannot progress if he does not
cultivate his mind.

watered and cared for just as a plant, piece of mud into a frying-pan

-Peter Reary.

Boys may be governed a great deal
by kindness and gentle methods, and
by appealing to their better feelings.
But deeds must second words
needful or words will be laughed at.
—Dr, Arnold.

It i= the aggressors who ought to

make the first proposals for peace.!

Why chould we make overtures toa

country which has broken every con-

vention and committed every atrocity ?
Mr. Walsh, British Labor M, P.

& =R

PRICELESS PLATINUM.

More Than Four Times the Value of

Gold.
The war in Europe has cut off the
supply of platinum. In December

this heaviest of metals reached the
unprecedented price of one hundred
dollars an ounce—four times the price
in 1908, and more than four times
the value of an ounce of gold. The
warring nations have forbidden their
citizens to export platinum, because
it is used in making munitions, and
the consequent shortage has greatly

inconvenienced manufacturers of fine, =
and of electrical, photogra- |
hic, dental and surgical supplies. In:
have |
can |
an alloy of rhodium and palladium, |

jewelr
iermany many manufacturers
already substituted where they

two other metals of the platinum
family, instead of platinum wire, om
own manufacturers of electrical sup-
plies are using for the lead-in wirea
in electric lamps wire made of nickel-
chromium, metallic tungsten or molyb-
denum. For the ignition points of
spark plugs they are using tungsten
and for the resistance wires of elec-
tric furnaces, molybdenum. Most of
the platinum comes from a compara-
tively small area in Russia among the

Ural Mountains where the metal oc- |
gravel |
along the banks and beneath the beds |

curs in depozits of alluvial

of the rivers,
o+

Reversing it.
“I'll take this hat at $6."
“Bu* the madam is trying it on
upside down,"
“And the price tag, to,
Iit's 280 now.”

¢vh? Um!

That has to be tOP of the sandbags and lobbed a large

when

We had got to another part of the

ine, when one of the members of the |

German bomb family arrived near the

in
which a soldier was preparing some
bacon. The culinary artist disgust-
edly put away a paper he had been
reading and forked the piece of mud
out of the pan, and then resumed his
reading.

Aeroplanes at Work,

Suddenly there was a great buzzing
overhead. Like a flock of birds 26
British aeroplanes were going over
the German lines to raid a concentra-
tion depot. Fritz endeavored to form

'a curtain fire through which the air-

men could not pass, but they never
wavered, and had disappeared long
hefore the small, puffy clouds had
melted away.

As we moved along there came an
ominous scuttling through the air.
Even a short apprenticeship under
German fire gives a certain amount
of knowledge of their direction. We
drew closer to the lee of some part- |
ly destroyed building Something
whizzed past us and landed against
a pile of bricks and mortar not 2
feet away.

1 reflected over what an American,

who ls an officer in the British Army,

told me during my
trenches,

“The German is a brave fighter,
but a dirty one,” was the way he ox-
pressed it. “And don't forget, ths
British soldier has a good many scores
to pay off, and he means to do it."

I talked with an sirman who had
run the gauntlet of German fire.

“It was my good fortune to smash
|up & Cerman supply base” he sald
| when I pressed him, “I had g risky
time of it getting over the spot whers

visit

to the

| being fired at. It was one of
'earth from inside my collar. My coat keenest feelings of enjoyment | have

what |

|
| Imparts

..j;'_l |

[ dropped the bomb, but I was ss
|u[ar to wreck the Boche depot 1
quite forgot some of my own dangers,
 The right moment came, and [ let hep

‘happen. There was & muffied roar,

“As it clenred away I saw the suc-
 cess of my lucky shot. | forgot where
(I was, jumped ap, and shouted and
waved my hat, and hardly knew | waa
the

' ever experlenced.”
&

Hardships and Perils of
Troops in Carso.

The London Morning Post's corre-

'spondent on the Italian front writes:

The hills of Carso might well be call.
ed hills of death. The main charac-
teristics of this army, whose
achievement is sometimes wrongly
considered slow or too careful, is that
it has never given up an inch of
ground conguered on a front of more
than 600 kilometres. Each shell as it
bursts scatters the rocks in a thous-
and splinters, deadly as bullets. This
is one reason why the Italian losses
are so heavy. Many corps have been
living for months under these terrible

conditions, It made me shudder to
se¢ many soldiers, exhausted hy
fatigue, asleep leaning against a

trench parapet, with mangled remains
unspeakably horrible sticking out in
many places.

The Austrians have
about a million men in front of
sector of Gorizia and on the Carso

concentrated
the

i =
YVALUE OF A CANE.
a Sense of Confidence and
Fase to the Carrier.

A cane imparts as sense of confi
dence and ease to its carrier Be-
fore the age of boomerangs bows and
arrows, firearms and A CAan
(or cudgel) in the hand was often a
matter of life and death when a cit
izen of the canyons was attacked Ly
AN enemy. He who could ply
knotted stick with the best skill was
probably the political boss of those
days. A certain remnant of this pri
mitive instinet exists to-day.

Some biologists trace the origin of
the walking-stick back even farthe
than cavedom. In the arborial
certain animaly were accustomed to
the feel of wood and dependend on
trees for sudden ascension from |

gtee],

"
s

ger. The ape found it easier to walk
on his hind legs with a bowed stick
in his front paws. Whether there
is any connection between these fac's
and the present use of the e s, of
course, hlﬂ'hi}' theoretiral.
o+
Rich.

“Is this land rich?" asked the nros.
pective purcha-er, cautiously

“It certainly ought to be"” renlied
the gentleman-farmer. “I| have -ut

"all the money | haud into it.”

=

*gilver
Glioss”

THZ CANADA STARCH
CO. LIMITED

MOMNTREAL, CRARDINAL,
BRANTFORD, FORT WILLIAM,

Makers of “Crown Brand" ana
w] iy Wide" Corm Syrups, and
Benson's Corn Siarch,

More Blouses, Lingerie and
Skirts—more Table Linen—
more Sheets and Fillow Cases
- more Curtains—are
starched with “"Silver Gloss'',
than any other starch In
Canada. Your grocer has it.

Laundry
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SHOE POLISHES

BLEACK  WHITE - TAN

AeEp Your SHoES NEar
10¢ = Beky Co. 4 Gih L. Bion, e 10c¢c
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THROAT DIEEASEY

Cures the sick and ACLE a8 a preventllve fur oihers
Liquid given on the tongue. Bafe for brood mares sl
all others. Best kidney remedy. By the bLottle

Bold by all drugglets and turf goods houses or
’ pald, '
‘Listemper, Causss and

SFONN MEDICAL 00. Chemists, Goahen, Ind, U.EA.

by the manufacturers
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