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SYNOPSIS
George MeAusland was 38 years old 

When he sailed from America to under­
take his post as a missionary In the F iji 
Islands. A crime he had committed in a 
fit of excitement had shattered all his 
confidence In himself. He felt forced to 
avoid pretty Mary Doncaster, who board­
ed the ship at Honolulu. She was en 
route to visit her parents, who were 
missionaries on Gilead Island. Mary 
was attracted by George's attempts to 
avoid her. One day George accidentally 
fell overboard. M ary unhesitatingly dove 
Into the sea to rescue George. George 
Is falling In love with her. When the 
boat approached her home on Gilead 
Island, they learned that Mary's parents 
had both died. George volunteered to 
take charge of the mission. Faced with 
Vie necessity of losing Mary if he left 
her now, Geffhge forced himself to ask her 
to be his wife. M ary accepted his 
clumsy proposal, and they left the ship 
to live in her former home on the island. 
The scanty dress of the natives shocked 
George at first, but he soon became 
reoondled to their customs. Mary dis­
covered that Corkran, a sailor friend of 
George's, had deserted ship io live on the 
island. He had come there to help George 
and M ary if they needed him.

CHAPTER IV—Continued 
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Mary understood as the days 
passed that George both looked for­
ward to the whaler’s coming and 
dreaded it. When one day Jarambo 
came in some excitement to call 
them to see a distant sail, Mary 
asked quickly whether it was the 
Venturer. Jarambo said it was not

At dark that night, the schooner 
was still distant, but at dawn she 
made in toward the roads. Mary 
saw that George was uneasy at the 
sight of this invader. They watched 
together, standing on the rocks 
above the landing place; and when 
the schooner approached the an­
chorage, Jarambo and the others 
prepared to launch canoes.

But George called them back. 
"Tell them only Jarambo is to go, 
Mary," he directed. "Have Jaram­
bo tell the people aboard the schoon­
er not to land here."

Mary urged; "Canoes always go 
off to any ship that comes in, 
George, and people come ashore."

We don’t want sailors here on 
Gilead,” he insisted.

She knew the message would be a 
useless one; but she told Jarambo 
to deliver it. He went off alone and 
they saw a white man speak to him 
from the deck of the schooner; and 
George commented scornfully: 
"That man’s half naked, like a na­
tive!" Then the white man yonder 
dropped down into the canoe, and 
George said in deep resentment; 
"He's coming. Go to the house, 
Mary. I’ll meet him here, get rid 
of him.”

"Why, don’t be silly! I’ll stay and I 
welcome him with you.”

He said: "No, go to the house. 
If he sees you, he’ll want to stay.”

Mary was absurdly pleased. She 
smiled.

After a while she heard them com­
ing near, and a strong young voice, 
laughing, said:

“You’re damned mysterious! What 
have you got here, a gold mine? 
Man, these are hospitable seas. We 
make all comers welcome. You 
ought to learn the custom of the 
country.”

She soon saw a young man in 
soiled white trousers, barefoot, nak­
ed to the waist, his skin bronzed 
by sun, fine golden hair curled tight 
on his chest, eyes blue as the sky in 
the brown of his countenance. He 
wore Ihe radiance of bounding 
health; and when he saw her he 
stopped and cried delightedly:

"Oh, ho! No wonder you wanted 
no callers, Parson!”

Then he came forward by her hus­
band's side; and George said grudg­
ingly: "Mrs. MeAusland, this is Mr. 
Aulgur.”

The young man grasped her 
hand. "Fritz Aulgur,” he corrected. 
“Your husband tried to warn me off; 
but now that I’ve seen you, you're 
going to have a lot of company 
here.”

She had next day a message from 
Corkran, a question; and when 
George was asleep in the afternoon 
she walked toward the beach, sure 
the sailor would be there to meet 
her. He was, and he asked: "Now, 
who was the fine young man who 
visited you, yesterday?”

Mary told him. and he listened 
with a gravity that disturbed her. 
•'Honey fetches the wasps,” he com­
mented soberly when she finished. 
“There’ll be more like him along, or 
maybe worse. How did himself take 
it? He was red behind the ears, I’m 
thinking?”

“I’m afraid so.”
“Aye, like a boy looking on at a 

game he don’t know how to play. 
Himself takes life the hard, tough 
way.” He looked at her with a curi­
ous gentleness. “I thought he’d know 
better by now." She wondered why 
she found his understanding so full 
of comfort. He was like her own 
thoughts. “Well, ma’am,” he said, 
"anytime you need me, I’m here, 
standing by.”

She went back to the house sur­
prisingly strengthened.

Mary and George almost forgot 
Aulgur during the days that fol­
lowed. Something more imminent 
and dreadful rose like a cloud to 
shadow their lives. George seemed 
now completely healed of the cold 
which he had caught when he fell 
overboard; but within a few weeks 
after they landed on the island,

He held it toward her in 
his palm.
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CHAPTER V

She said uneasily, and watching 
George: "Won’t you come in?” She 
asked curiously: "Why will there 
be others coming?”

"Pearls!” he told her. His eyes 
were bold. “Not but what there’d 
be a rush anyway if they knew you 
were here, Mrs. MeAusland.” She 
felt George tight with rage beside 
her. “Pearls!" Fritz repeated. 
"Black Laurence found shell in the 
lagoon across the Island, months 
ago. The typhoon caught him, 
ripped his masts out; and I picked 
him off what was left of his schoon­
er. He had a broken head and died 
of it; but I pieced together things 
he said with the prickings on his 
chart, and figured where he’d been 
and what he’d found. His halfbreed 
supercargo caught me studying the 
chart and tried to knife me z; we 
were making into harbor. He missed 
his try and dove overboard and got 
away. I tried to pot him in the 
dark, but no go. He'll be back, with 
his friends, as soon as he can raise 
the wind; but I came along for a 
look-see.”

He stayed an hour, did most of 
the talking.

He had known Mary's father, had 
touched here once four or five years

there were coughs and colds and 
sneezings all around them. Ieni died, 
and others too. Mary was deeply 
distressed; but George professed not 
to be surprised.

“It’s always been the same,” he 
insisted. "In the Sandwich Islands 
the natives have been dying off ever 
since the first ships touched there. 
There aren't many births, you know, 
and a lot of babies are strangled as 
soon as they’re born. Or thrown 
over the cliffs.”

"But they love the children,” she 
urged jealously. "Almost too much. 
Not only their own children, but all 
of them. Don’t you notice that chil­
dren are never punisfied or disci­
plined here, George?” '

“Yes. They should be, too. Some 
of them need it.”

She warned him quickly: "Don’t 
try it. I remember Father saying 
that they would never forgive that. 
I’m almost sure there’ve been some 
massacres and bad trouble where 
white people struck a child or some­
thing. They’d never forgive us if we 
were unkind to the children.”

He smiled faintly. "I’ve no in­
tention of doing anything of the 
sort.”

He returned to the point. "But 
the thing is, these Islanders have 
been dying off for generations. 
Plagues have killed them off."

"Nobody was ever sick here when 
I was little. I remember Father 
was always proud of i t ”

"They need to learn how to take 
care of themselves, that's all. We’ll 
have to teach them to build proper 
houses, to live properly.”

But the remedy was not so simple 
as he thought. After Fritz Aulgur’s 
first visit the epidemic suddenly ex­
tended its attack. George labored 
over the sick with an ardor that 
seemed visibly to drag the flesh off 
his bones. He became thin and 
gaunt with his own efforts.

He was a methodical man. He 
kept a diary, recording every day's 
events. One day he said to her: 
“Mary, thirty-two people have died 
since we came, in less than four 
months' time.”

She saw that he was shaken In 
his certainties, and his nerves were 
raw; and she sought to strengthen 
him in many ways. He began to 
long for the coming of the Venturer, 
thought Captain Corr would surely 
have medicines aboard.

They forgot the pearls in the la­
goon across the Island, forgot Fritz 
about three weeks after he sailed

ago. “I get around." he said. “I'm | out of the roads, Fritz returned,
apt to drop in almost everywhere, 
give me time.”

Mary asked him whether in his 
travels be had seen the Venturer. 
He bad, three months before. "In 
Honolulu." be said. "She's been all

and —he stayed two days. Despite 
George’s protests, he came often 
ashore. He showed them the pearls 
he had already found, warm with 
life as though they had a pulse of
their own, so that Mary caught her , wore

saw how she was stirred, and he 
told her that a pearl needed to be 
worn to acquire beauty.

She liked Fritz. By contrast with 
her husband's somber garments, the 
golden brown on this young man's 
bare chest and shoulders was warm 
and beautiful. Against her husband’s 
austere denial of the flesh, this Fritz 
Aulgur by his frank acceptance of 
it seemed to shine. She asked curi­
ously:

“How long have you been living 
so, sailing around alone? Aren’t you 
lonesome, sometimes?"

He chuckled. “Lonesome? Now, 
it would need a woman to think that, 
always so sure a man must have 
some woman forever by him." His 
eyes clouded, seeming to look past 
her; and he shook his head. "No, 
the sea's company. The sea and 
the wind. Yes, they’re company 
enough for a man. Too much for 
some men, maybe, like a heady 
wine. If you’ve seen many men in 
their liquor—and how could you 
ever, to be sure?—you’ll know what 
I mean.”

George made a resentful sound; 
but Mary urged, deeply interested: 
“No, I haven’t, of course. So—what 
do you mean?”

Fritz smiled. “Why, only that 
some men are better drunk than so­
ber, and some are better sober than 
drunk. It’s the same with the sea. 
One man will be made by it, and 
another spoiled. Liquor, and the 
wrong woman, and a long voyage 
will each strip the trimmings off a 
man. I’ve seen more than one that 
was fine to look at start off on a 
long cruise with his head high, and 
come home . . .” He hesitated, 
quoted then: “ ‘Lean, rent, and beg­
gar’d by the strumpet wind!’ ” And 
he chuckled and said: "Only the 
man that wrote that did not 
mean the wind by itself. It was 
the sea he meant A woman—even 
a bad one—is mild and easy enough 
till something stirs her up; and when 
she’s roused, it’s the woman who’s 
dangerous, not the thing that roused 
her. It’s the strumpet sea that 
tears a man and strips him and 
peels him down till you can see 
what’s in him. The wind no more 
than rouses up the strumpet sea.”

Mary nodded thoughtfully; but 
George spoke, in angry interruption. 
"You like the taste of an ugly word, 
Aulgur, to keep repeating it.”

Fritz said amiably: “It’s a good 
word all the same, Parson. It means 
what it says.” Nevertheless he tem­
pered his remarks thereafter; and 
as though he began to be sorry for 
George, he treated him from that 
hour with gentleness. Only when 
on the third day. the storm having 
passed, he was about to depart, 
George woke a moment’s flare of 
anger in him. Aulgur wished to 
give Mary one of his pearls. “For 
your hospitality,” he said. "With 
my thanks! Wear it. A pearl needs 
wearing, to make it completely 
beautiful.”

He held it toward her in his palm; 
but before she could move, George 
by her side struck down that open 
hand with a violent gesture. The 
pearl did not fall, because Fritz 
closed his fingers on it; and he 
looked at George with narrowed 
eyes. He said through teeth that 
were white and even and firm:

"Don’t do that again, my friend. 
Parson or no parson!”

George retorted: “Then don’t you 
insult Mrs. MeAusland.”

Aulgur laughed briefly and not 
mirthfully. “Now, you know,” he 
decided, "it strikes me you’re the 
one who insulted her.” He met 
Mary’s eyes and laughed again. 
“You’ll have to get used to visitors, 
Parson,” he predicted in a grim 
amusement. "There'll be others 
coming; and some of them—if you 
can believe it—even blacker villains 
than I.”

When he was gone, when they 
turned back up the path, Mary asked 
gravely: “George, need you have 
done that?”

He demanded: "Did you want the 
pearl?”

“I could have declined it with 
some courtesy.”

“I won’t have such men here!” 
he cried. “Staring at you, giving 
you things!”

Mary urged wearily: “What use 
is that, George? The world’s full of 
men. We can't always live alone! 
No one can.” He went ahead of her 
in silence, not replying. She thought, 
following him up the path: He's half- 
sick himself, with worry over all the 
poor sick people here. I must be pa­
tient, try to help him, must be kind.

Jarambo posted men as George 
commanded, high on the peaks that 
walled the island across with a bar­
rier almost impassable, to watch 
Aulgur’s schooner in the lagoon and 
report her movements; and they 
sent regular news of her, but the 
news was reassuring. She lay peace­
fully at anchor in the lagoon, and 
her boats went off every day, and 
men were diving.

Mary and George paid as the days 
passed, less and less attention to 
these monotonous bulletins; for they 
had a nearer trouble. The Island 
had become a place of death; death 
that struck at random, without dis­
crimination. They forgot Aulgur in 
fighting a hopeless, weary battle 
here, going to and fro among the 
maddeningly submissive Islanders. 
They were afoot all day, and their 
nights were broken. George was ex­
hausted in body, and his spirit too
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Predicted by Government

Rise in Pork Prices Considered Likely;
Washington Correspondents Discuss 

‘Jitters’ of War Rumors.
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over the lot. was just about full up." j breath at sight of them; and Fritz |
thin.
fTO BE COHrINC EO)

WASHINGTON.—"Pigs is Pigs”— 
that was the name of one of the 
funniest short stories ever written. 
Of course pigs "isn’t" pigs. They 
"is” shoats and hogs and a number 
of other things including sausage 
and pork chops.

Not long ago the mail carrier 
probably stopped at your gate and 
asked a lot of impertinent questions 
about your plans for your porkers 
and the other day the department 
of agriculture finished reporting 
what the mail' carriers reported to 
them. The result was the semi-an­
nual Pig Crop report which said 
that there would be 10 per cent less 
little pigs going to market next 
spring than last.

Officially the Agricultural Market­
ing Service said this:

"The downswing in hog produc­
tion which began in the spring of
1940 continued through the fall and 
will continue at least through the 
spring season of 1941, the Agricultur­
al Marketing Service reported to­
day. The decline apparently has 
been at an increasing rate. The 
percentage decrease in the 1940 fall 
pig crop was greater than that of 
last spring, and the indicated per­
centage decrease for the spring of
1941 is a little greater than that for 
the fall of 1940.

“The fall pig crop of 1940 is esti­
mated at 12.5 per cent smaller than 
that of 1939. The decrease in the 
1940 spring pig crop was 9 per cent. 
The combined pig crop of 1940 is 
down 10 per cent from last year but 
the crop is the second largest since 
1933.

"The indicated number of sows to 
farrow in the spring season of 1941 
is 14 per cent smaller than the num­
ber farrowed in the spring of 1940.

“This information, from the De­
cember Pig Crop survey, is based 
upon returns from 160,000 farm«..; 
obtained in co-operation with the 
post office department through the 
rural mail carriers.”
EXPECT PRICE RISE

Now according to past experience 
these estimates have proved to be 
pretty accurate and so the city folks 
can expect to have to pay more for 
their pork chops and the demand 
will probably exceed the supply.

Eventually that may apply to 
milk, too, but right now there are 
thousands of potential customers of

A family tree of value.
dairy farmers who would buy if 
milk and milk products were cheap­
er.

Efforts of the department to breed 
better cows is illustrated in the ac­
companying photograph. I wouldn’t 
want to go on record as saying that 
the fine old Aberdeen-Angus that 
flourish in my home state of Illinois 
would be flattered to learn that mix­
ing promiscuously with the strange- 
looking critter in the picture with 
the enlarged collar button on the 
back of its neck, would improve 
their family tree—but it’s a fact. 
At least the Brahman cow has cer­
tain points which help an Aberdeen- 
Angus if it has to live down Texas 
way. It’s cool in Scotland where 
the Aberdeen-Angus came from. It’s 
hot In tropical Asia where hump­
backed beauty originated. The Brah­
man have sweat glands in their skin 
which acts .as a refrigerating sys­
tem. And a little of that goes pretty 
well in the Gulf states of ti. s coun­
try.

• • •
N e w * C orrespondent*
D iscus* W a r  J itte r *

This is a story of chin-beards and 
war.

We have been going through some 
Jittery moments in Washington lately 
with war and rumors of war all 
about us. In the midst of the con­
fusion, little things, unimportant 
things which we remember years 
afterward but which never get into 
the papers or the history books stand 
out clear and sharp in our memories

GREEK CHILDREN

WASHINGTON. — One story 
which has not been told here is 
how a million young folks are 
helping Greece win the war. 
These children, members of a 
National Youth organization, are 
from 8 to 20 years old. They act 
as couriers, as aids to firemen, 
help the nurses and work at all 
sorts of jobs vacated by the men 
called to the front.

N at’l Farm  and Home 
Hour Commentator.

like a lantern swinging on a dark 
night, like the eerie, night-mare 
sound of the first coyote call you 
ever heard on a lonely ride home, 
with the moon half hidden under 
the moving clouds.

I was sitting in the Press club 
on a recent Sunday evening. There 
were a couple of correspondents 
there but the place was almost de­
serted. A heavy set fellow carrying 
a walking-stick came in.

Of course we began heckling him 
a little. But he’s equal to it. Leon 
Henderson is one of the New Deal­
ers who has managed to hold his 
ground, winning hate from some, re­
spect from others who disagree with 
him all down the line. I’ll never 
forget one occasion in which he fig­
ured. I can’t mention the names of 
the men present but they were all 
legitimate contenders for nomina­
tion of the presidency of the United 
States. And Henderson offered a 10 
to 1 bet that none of them would be 
candidates. One, only, got furious 
and when it was his turn to speak, 
launched into one of his famous in­
vectives against Henderson and all 
his works. It was a good show but 
Henderson proved right in the end. 
He won the bet
TALK ABOUT CRANKS

Well, what we said to Henderson 
that Sunday night and what he said 
in reply wasn’t particularly impor­
tant until we got to talking about 
the cranks trying to see govern­
ment officials with plans for saving 
the world.

Then somebody said to Hender­
son: “Have you met the man who 
is communicating with Mars?”

Before he could answer, one of 
the cynical listeneft who insisted 
that the administration was trying 
to get us into war, piped up:

“I thought you folks were already 
in communication with Mars.”

“No,” Henderson answered, quick 
as a whistle, "we aren't trying to 
communicate with the god of war, 
we are trying to keep away from 
him.”

Mr. Henderson left. Representa­
tive Tinkham of Massachusetts 
came in. We greeted him. He said 
he’d been away.

Naturally the talk turned to 
beards. For Representative Tink­
ham has a famous beard. A fine 
wavy hirsute decoration that makes 
him look as friendly as some of the 
kindly animals you’ve seen with sim­
ilar appendages. Beards are no 
longer the style. I often regret it 
and I have always believed that 
their absence was due to one of two 
things: moral cowardice on the part 
of those who fear to be different or, 
as in my own case, an inability to 
raise a crop of whiskers that would 
look like anything but a Wheatfield 
in the dust bowl.
TINKHAM WELL KNOWN

But Representative Tinkham is 
more than a beard. He is a Wash­
ington institution. When the gov­
ernment purchased a well-known 
apartment house in the capital, in 
which he has had his bachelor quar­
ters for years, and turned the build­
ing into one of the alphabetical agen­
cies, Mr. Tinkham stood on his 
legal rights and refused to move 
out.

There he remained among his tro­
phies—heads of wild water-buffalo 
which he had outfaced in the jungles 
—lions that he had not only out- 
bearded but beaded; tigers, ele­
phants, tusks and all—and of course, 
his own much-photographed beard.

However, it is not merely the fact 
that Representative Tinkham has 
faced beasts in the jungle that has 
made him famous. He has faced 
opposition for his seat in congress 
since 1915 and has never been de­
feated. And he does it without mak­
ing a speech. Perhaps he is suc­
cessful because he has never made 
a speech. Like the growing of a 
beard, that method is different.

And Representative Tinkham has 
another distinction. He is a mem­
ber of the opposition, if not the “loy­
al opposition” an opposition which 
he considers is based on loyalty- 
loyalty to his state and his nation.

“It may be too late to keep us out 
of war,” he said, “but I am going 
to fight to do it.”

And with that he turned on his 
heel and with his whiskers waving 
like the defiant plume on the bat of 
Cyrano de Bergerac, he stalked out 
of our presence, the tails of the 
strange, half-length pea-jacket he 
wears for an overcoat, flapping in 
the breeze.

• • •
The Singer Sewing Machine com­

pany has been given one of the gov­
ernment "educational orders” for 
revolvers. If this keeps up we may 
be beating our knitting needles Into 
bayonets.

• • •
The bureau of home economics is 

watching experiments in developing 
a turkey with white meat only. Some 
people predict that eventually a spe­
cies will be created which lays cran­
berry eggs.

The next step will be a self-carv­
ing duck.
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A-STITCH FACING-B-CUT 
OPENING AND TURN

FACING-CSTITCH-D-FOLD 
E-MARK CURVE-FSTITCH-

3/4YARD CHINTZ-
FACING 5"XI5"

G-TRIM-H-OYERC AST­
TURN RIGHT SIDE 
OUT AND ADD HANGER

A RE you planning things that 
will sell well at a Fair or

Bazaar? Or is this the season that 
you catch up on odds and ends of 
sewing for the house? In either 
case you will like to stitch up a 
bag like this one. Everyone seems 
to have a special use for one of 
these bags on a hanger. I have 
one that I use for laundry when 
I go traveling. Men and boys like 
them for closet laundry bags too, 
as they are plenty big enough 
for shirts. A little girl I know has 
a small versioh of one of these in 
which she keeps doll clothes 
scraps. I have also seen them 
used for everything from dress 
patterns to dust rags.

This green and white ivy pat­
terned chintz with green facing 
makes a good looking bag. Pic­
torial chintz will amuse a young­
ster—something with animals or 
toys or a landscape in the design. 
I saw a material the other day 
with a pattern showing all kinds

of rope knots. A boy would like
that. Each step in making the
bag is shown in the sketch.

• • •
In  SEWING Book 3 there are directions 

for still another type of bag on a hanger; 
also a pocket for the pantry door. Thia 
book contains directions for the spool 
shelves; stocking cat; "The rug that grew 
up with the fam ily," and many other of 
your favorites among articles that have 
appeared In the paper. Send order to:

MRS. RUTH WVETH SPEARS 
Drawer IS

Bedford HUla New Vark
Enclose 10 cents for Book No. 3.

Name ..........................................................
Address ......................................................

Miss Had Another Chance 
After the Final Good-By

HOUSEHOLD
QUESTIONS

Save the peels of oranges and 
tangerines, dry them in the oven 
and store in glass jars. They give 
puddings and custards a delicious 
flavor.

e e e
When making peppermints drop 

them onto a piece of waxed paper 
instead of onto a pan. They are 
more easily removed from waxed 
paper.

a a a
Hard sauce, highly flavored with 

cinnamon, grated orange and lem­
on peels and a little fruit juice, 
gives just the proper finish to hot 
fruit puddings.

a a a
Plant bulbs close to the window 

! panes and away from the heat of 
' the room instead of starting them 
I in a dark room. You will get

better results.• • ♦
When a splinter has gone very 

deep into the flesh, try extraction 
by steam. Heat a wide-mouthed 
bottle and fill it two-thirds full of 
very hot water and place under 
the injured spot. The suction in a 
few minutes removes both splinter 
and inflammation. This method is 
particularly good when the splin­
ter has been in for some time.

• • •
Brass knockers and doorknobs 

that are exposed to the weather 
will stay clean and bright longer 
if rubbed with paraffin after they 
are cleaned and polished with a 
soft, dry cloth.

The fellow threatened to commit 
suicide every time a certain girl 
turned him down. She refused 
him again the other night, and the 
next morning a messenger boy 
called with this note;

"Darling—By the time you read 
this, my body will be floating down 
the river. Life without you is not 
worth while. Shed no tears over 
me, but just remember that I have 
always loved you. Good-by for 
ever.”

The girl went white and nearly 
fainted. Then she noticed that the 
messenger boy was still there.

"What are you waiting for?” she 
asked.

"The man who gave me that 
note said I was to wait for an an­
swer,” said the boy.
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THE CHEERFUL CHERUB
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Th< people who te . lk  

o f  t h e i r  w o r r ie s
rit-U e  everyone’ s -» 

tro ub le j m c re i.s e ..
A policem t-n should 

simply t r r e s t  them
Because tbeyre  
d is tu rb in g  \o .o  
th e  pee.ee 
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GOOD 
REASONS 

WHY

QUINTUPLETS
use MUSTEROLE for

CHEST COLDS
Mother-Give YOUR Child 
This Same Expert Cere I

At the first sign of a chest cold the 
Quintuplets’ throats and chests are 
rubbed with Children’s Mild Mu ate role 
—a product made to promptly relieve 
the DISTRESS of children's colds and 
resulting bronchial and cronpy coughs.

Relief usually comes quickly because 
Musterole is MORE than an ordinary 
“salve.” It helps break up local con­
gestion. As Musterole is used on the 
Quints you may be sure you are using 
just about the BEST product made 
Also in Regular and Extra Strength for 
those preferring a stronger product. 
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HUSTEROlf

WNU Servie«.

Place for Money 
A wise man should have money

in his head, but not in his heart. 
—Swift.

“ I’M NOT AFRAID NOW
Sometimes after eating too much I 
had gaa pain«. A D L E R IK A  quickly 
relieved me and my doctor «ays it’s 
all right to uie.” (S. R.-Minn.) Get 
A D L E R IK A  today.

A T  Y O U R  DRUG  STO R E

C lassified A dvertising

HAVE Y O U  an y th in g  around th e  house you  
would lik e  to  trade o r sell? T ry  a  classi­

f ie d  ad . T h e  eoat is only a few cents and there  
are probably a lo t  o f fo lks looking fo r ju s t w h a t­
ever i t  is you no  longer have use fo r « a  a

C lass ified  Ads Get Results

mcrei.se

