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"THE SWADDID, THE SAVAGE AnDTHs  BUCKAROO

HE broneo buster, or the buckaroe,

®s he = commonly called, is gen-

erally a man of nomadic Instincis
and few nttachments. He wanders from
the Rio Grande to the Oanadian border
as occupation and inclination divect One
month he is breaking “bromces™ in AT
sona; the nekt month he may be punching
cows in Montana  Nevertheless, there
«are pretty well definad tralls that he foi-
lows, and the horsemen and cattiemen
usually know aboot where to find him IF
ey need him. Especially is this truse
in the Winter. When work on the rangs
coases, and the snow driven by the viclous
notthwesters begine to fly, be throws his
szddle on his “tep” horse and hies him-
pelf away to Glendive, Desdwood, Lama-
mie, Virginia City. Tucsom, Las Vegas,
wherever hablt In the past has ied 2ilm,

“Laeppy.” sald Dick. the foremaan of the
round-up outfit one warm night as the
entire crowd lay stretched out on the
grougd, “Is always been & mystery to
me where your Winter feedin' ground ia
I dom’t want to be piyin' in to any of |
your private secrets, but ] would just
kind of like 1o know where your layout
5. The rest of the boys know thenl
they hibernate, but you're & puszler. |
Comes Novembsr and you saddle that
high-headed, cirele-dot roen of yours, ride
over the hill and that's the last we ste
or hear of you till next March or April,
when you show up agaln as fat and sassy
as & ptall-fed elk.”

*“Teint no mystery “bout 1" Leppy re-
plied, “Livingston is the plans whers I
feed my face. Like to hear the story T

Dick looked inquiringly around at the
rest of us and saw our nods of approval,
but he turnsd and looked agnin at Leppy.
“Well, Leppy,” be sald slowly. as if in
@oubt, “courme I"d Hke to hear the story,
but you know this is 0 modest, innocent
crowd, and I woulid hate llke blazes to
have anything sald or done here while
I'm foreman that would offend the sensi-
ftive feslin's of theme pure swest, young
amen, or taint the purity of thelr uncor-
rupted minds ™

Lappy was taken by surprise He lnoked
up quickly st DMek and then grinned eslo-
quently st “Well™ bf replied. *1
Bon't reckon it would hirt "em none. Fact
8, it's & ren! nice stosy ™

*No swear words In 1t7 Dick asked so-
Nettously.

“No more than usual” Leppy replied.

“All right, let 1t go” DMck sald, “but
keep your eye open, and If you ses any
of thess tender charges of mine bitin
Jeather, pull up short clear back on your
haunches. Understand T

“Tep. Well, one Summer, "hout four
year ago, I was spending the Bummer In
Yellowstone Park. I'd got kind of tired
hustlin® round pn round-ups and bustin’
bronce: so 1 jest thought I'd take a lay-
off and recover my jost health I wasn't
wrck, you know, but jest had a feelin' that
T4 lost somethin', and I ecouldn't think
what 11 was, unless It was my health. 8o |
up to the Yellowstons 1 goes, a-lookin' fer
. Bay, If any of you fellers ever gits to
feelin® that wuy, go up there. Ir's the
beatenest place to put an eodge on your |
appetite mnd fire in your blood that 1 ever |
seen. ‘Twan't long before 1 was struttin’
‘round there as if I hafl as much sayso
"bout things In there as Buffalo Jones |
does. Omly 1 had sense snough not to |
otake anything on my feelin's, "cause ‘I|
knowed they was s Tour-BSush.

“Well, 1 went all over the park, from
one hotel {0 the other.™

*1l didn't know you were such s good
poker-player us that,” Dick sald

“Naw, ] doan't mean | was Hyvin® at
them hotsls, as them tenderfoot tourists
doee. 1 was workin' my way, by takin® |
care of the stage horses. "Twan't a had |
sort of & job, neither, and 1 got to see the
park, lived on good grud at the hotels

us.

| that ranch,

BY HOGH

and had s good time generally 1 stayed
In there most all Summer, and met lols
of pretty good fellers

“But 1 must tell you how things
there Tou know the Government owns
and takes mightsy

i» up

good rare

of It, toa. They in always & troop or two

of cavalry in there, sedls’ that mnobody

shoots the game or goes on the warpath |

from @rinkin’ too much whiaky. And iem-
me give you a poloter: Whenever you go
into the Yeilowstone take nll the whinky
you expaci o need with you. ‘cause the
price of. the whisky in there started
mise when it left sea-dovel, and got jest
&8 high =ss the altitude la. It comis you
3.5 s quart there, H.35 s guart! And It
don't last as I« ne & snowflake fo the
maln street of hell

“But that's not what
tell you. Them soldlers are there as I
sald. And they ar cocky, tod
Then the stage drivers are there in the
Summer time, and they aln

1 was a-gain” to

pretty

L s mesk that

anybody calls attention to 1t They ve
ot the right of way on the road and
they'd Sest aa soon &8 not run over a

sagebrush tourist as ithey call everybody

*BUT | WISH | COULD HAVE SAW "EM READ THEM NOTES."

that don't stop at the hotels and ride In
the stages. The moldlery and the stape
drivers don't get aloe nane tao well 1o
geiher. They both think they're the fore-
man of the sutfit, s they are both pore
at each other and spollin® for a fight
“The wstage Jdarivers all the m»soldiers
‘swnddiss and the soldlers call the slage
drivers ‘savagee.' and most generally they
' alnt got mo wes for each other XNow,
they's one othér cinses of people In the

|

park in_the Eommer time that don't add
none to the friendship between the swad-
dies mnd savagee mean the biscult-
rhootlera Whenever theys & fight be-
tween 4 swaddie and a pavage, most gen-
of them walter-girla =t the
eause of It Did you ewer
notice, Dick. that when you take a crowd
of men together they Always manage to
gt along somehow with omly
right number of shootin's and killin's?
But vyou take and mix a few women I
among ‘em. and bell begins to pop right
aAwWAy Now, 1 wmint this the
women's fault, I'm jest statin® facts
“Well whea 1 was stayin® at the Can-
yon Hotel 1 pot pretty well sogualnted

ooe

sayin .

with some of the sunddies and the sav- |

ages. One day, when they wa'n't many

| tourists ‘round and ! dida’'t have pothin'

to 4o, 1 was a-s=iiin’' out on Insplration
Point. admirin’ the beauties of that great
canyonn, watchin' the colora changin® In

the light, listenin' to the river roarin' and

tumblin® two thoumand feet below, and
watchin® the sagies and osfreyw circlin
‘round. Pretty soon, George Livermoren,
one of the swaddles, come and set down
by me. Him and me was pretiy good
friends. and for a long time we jest srt
there and &idn’'t say much. But Anally
George he turned to mo and sayn ‘Leppy.’
he “says. ‘you kmow that savage calied
Shorty Dugan, dom't youT

“"Sure’ 1 saya, 1 know him. WhyT

*““Is he & friend of youseT Gebrge naks

“Well® I myn ‘1 aint pot nothin’

‘bout the | against him, s0 1 reckon you might call

him a friend of mine. Why?

* "Well' be says, ‘you'll be doin” him a
favor if you tei] him that 1 say he'd bet-
ter not go cutlin® In on my game.’

“] knowed what he meani. but I wanted
te get more out of him, so I pretends 1
don’t savvyy.

*“Well. It's this way, Lappy,” he says,
and | don't mind tellin’ you, ‘éause you

“‘Got a felom on my finger”’ he mys
So I had to lay over Bere.’

“*That oo™ I says; %kind of hard luck,
ain't k¥

““Yeen" he mays, BSut it might have
been worse Say, Leppy, you know that
swuddie called George Livermore, den't
you? .

" ‘Sure,’ | says. ‘T know him. Why?T

* “Is be & friend of youse™ Shorty asks

“Well," 1 saye, ‘T sin't got nothin'
against him, #o*! reckon you ight call
him a friend of mine. Why™

““Well,” he says, ‘you'll be doin' him
a favor If you tell him that I sy he'd
better mot ba pasturin' his stock on my
range.’

“*] knowed what he meant, too, but I
pretends .1 dom’t savvyy.

“ “Well, Lappy.’ he says, 1 don't mind
tellln® youw, ‘cmuss you've got savvy
enough to kesp your mouth shut. TYou
soe, it's this way: Theys = tiptop |
pretty Httle girl up here to the hotel, and |

her neighborhood for some iime. S!nl
ain't no common range sock. She's well
bred, you can see that. She’ll take the
leadl In any team and keep the traces
tightt Bhe min't no common biscult-
shooter, ch, no! She’s a lttle lady, that's
what she ls. And, being short on the
cash, she's got the spunk to work her
way through the park. Lappy, she a high-
stepper. And I weon't have none of them
fiy-by-night swaddles runnin’ ‘round after
her. You fest tell George Livermore that
5o long. Leppy™”

“'So long, Shorty!” 1 says. Then when
Bhorty is gone, [ set down and laughs
good and hearty And then | Ilnughs
some more. I know if any one had saw
me they would have thought me clean
locoed I gure was on the foolish
wRgOn. I couldn't hardly get my
feadin’' done. I kept wantin' to sit down
and laugh so; but by the time the stage
come la from the Lake I'd got my face
froned out so I dldn’'t look too much
like a laughin’ hyena.

“You ses, I'd had a inspiration and that
night 1 theught the whole pian out. and
I couldn’t see how nothin’ could keep It
from workin' {f T could only get the girlt's
conseni to help me. Bsin' a man of some
experience with the ladies and not dis-
countin’ my own abillty none, I feit sure
1 could maks her see it as [ did

“So next mornin’ after the stages had
all left, I goes up to the hotel round to
the kitchin' door, sa-lookin' fer that high-
toned, high-steppin’ little lady of a bis-
cult-shooter. It didn’t take me Do time
1o find her, ‘caunse you see ] had a pretty
good description of her from George and
Shorty. and | always know & lady when
1 see one. It 4idn't tzke me long to ex-
plain my plan to her and It dida’t take

know spough to keep your mouth shut.
They s a mighty pretty lttls girl up
here to the hotel, and ['ve kind of bene
payin’ her some attentions Bhe alnt onhe
of them there common-isokin’, stab-sided,
run-down-at-the-heel biscult-shooters.
Leppy, aba's a bigh-toned Iittle lady,
abe’s a peach, that's what abe Inn She's
too good ta be alingin® hagh but she
wanted to see the park and 4idn’t have
ithe money to spare to see It sny other
way tham by workin' her way through
Lepry. she's & bird. And 1 wonm't have
none of them savages runnin’ ‘round after
her. You jest tefll Shorty Dugan that. Bo
long ™

*"Bo long, George,” 1 sayn. Well, I sets
there alone for a while smokin' and
watchin' the birds. Then when It comes
time fer me to go back and feed, I starts
back toward the hotel. As I was poin’
up the steep trall “long the canyon, who
should I meet but Shorty Dugan.

“ ‘Hello, Bhorty!" | says

* ‘Heilo, Leppy! he says

““What you doin" here™ I says. “Why
aln't you drivin® today?

her more than & minute to see that It wans
s good one and to decide that ahe would
pee me through. Bhe was a game [lttie
sport as well as o lady.

“Then I asets out to find the swaddle
and the savage [ met George frst
“George.” 1 sayn, ‘l seen Bhorty Dugan
last night, and hs says for me to tell you
that you'd better not be pasturin’ jyour
stock on his range’

“'Ob, he does, does heT says George
"Well, I'll just show him whoss ranges it
i I'T show the —, and he called Shorty
pome fow cholce names which, out of re-
spect for the youth and Innocence of the
present company, I'll not repeat. But I
can assure you that It was good straighe

Army talk.
“iand | can say this much' I sy,

‘“that If you will be at Inspiration Poimt
at daybreak tomorrow you'll find scme-
thing that'll interest you fer awhile.’

““Well, I'll be there, all right,’ George
says, ‘and I'll show him what's what and
who's boss hare.’

Bhorty. I runs acrost him up near the
hotel. ‘Shorty,’ 1 says. 'l jest geen Georga
Livermore, and he says fer me to teil
you that you'd better not be cuttin’ in on
his pame -

“*Oh, he does, dces bhe™ says Shorty.
“Them swaddiea is gettin’ too cocky to
suit me. I'll jest show him a thing or two,
the —.° Hese Shorty ralsed George's
stack of cuss words adbout double. You
can’'t beat a man ralsed on the plains at
cussin®

" ‘Yep, that's what be says’” I says to
Shorty, “‘And I can say this much more,
that If you will be at Artist's Polnt at
daybreak tomorrow, you'll find somathing
that'll interest you fer a while'®

* *What!' yells Shorty. ‘Does that blue-
bottle fly think he can bluff me? I'll be
there all right, all right, and I'll show him
who's boss bhere. This park ain't Mg
envogh fer the two of us, and [ ain't cal-
culatin® 1o move.'

“Looks & lHttle like 1 was aldin’ and
abettin® a fight. den’t #t?T But I wan't
Them two points'Inspiration and Artist's,
i= on opposita sides of the canyon, which
s about Balf = mile wide: so I didm™t
count none on George and Shorty meetin’.

“Then 1 goss back to the hotel and gets
the two motes which the high-toned, high-
steppin’ little lady has wrote fer me, and
goes and leaves the one addressed to
George Livermore, Esquire, tacked om o
tree on Inspiration Polnt; then I goes
rognd over the bridge to Artist's Point
and leaves the one addressed to Bhorty
Dugsan, Esquire. tacked oo & tree therse.

~gSay. fellers, I would have give that
¢ircle-dot roan horse of mine to have
saw them fellers when they got them
potes. That was the only weak
my plan. 1 kuowed i, but I couldn’t help
ft. 1 can jest sea "em now creepin’ up
the place where I had told ‘em
their six-sh » In their hands, all ready
to shoot on sight and fndim’
there. Then after walum’
callin’ the other failer all the
coward they could think of,
them notes pioned on the tree.
mighty sorry 1 missed
would like to have saw “sm
motes, 1 gure would."

Leppy cessed, as if that ware
story, snd asked for the “makin’
clgaretis, After walting lmpatiently
and lighted his glgaretts,

-

tana, tomorrew moraln’.
“Apd we was. We left
Hotsl "bout the time tham fellepe
readin’ them notes, went to Morris
where we got dinner, and on to
Springs that night The next
we went on to Gardiner and was

“Who was ‘waT ™

“Why, me and that Nttle
high-stappin’ lady et the hotel
you suppose I was travelln'
one hotal to another
close to her? Now, In
head waitress up thers, X
these diggin's. And In
five high in Livingstone. that'
I disappear to when the snow Degins to
fiy.”

g'wm about the swaddls and the sav-
age? Didn't they ever get even with
youl"

“Well, they think they did. They made
friends and wrote me a note sayin' “You
son-of-a-gun, It served you right" ™

Slience followed the laughter for a few
minutes. Then Leppy rose, stretched him.
self, threw away his ciguretta and sald:
“! wish 1 could have saw ‘em read them

g

i
Bummer

g
9§§E

“Thenn 1 saunters off in esearch of

notes, though."

OUR SUMMER ENEMY, THE COMMON HOUSEFLY

Its Birth, Physique, Habits and Tragedies, by Clarence

Moris, B.

Sc. M. D.

LTHOUGH the fiy 1s with us during ,
A every waking hour, and somoe oth-

ors, throughout half the year;
breakfasts, dinea and sups with us and
upon us, few know his lfe history.

From his humbie origin in stabis Iitter
her emerges, in the prime of life, instant-
Iy ready to take a kiss from baby's lp,
to slp from my lady's glams, or to tickle |
with his tread the bald epot of &
king. He s distributed over the world
as widely as the horse, upon whom
his Ife depenlls, and hes as early A
place In history as Mosas The valus of
domestic Nlles a5 wcavengers furnishes no
adequale compensation for the cost théy
entafl through the disenses they carry—
to say nothing of the annoyaoce and Ais-
gust chargeable to their peesence. The
Dabits of the flles ure leas cleanly than
thoss of any of the bugs which freguent
houses, and, doubtiesp, they would be con-
sldered with the same joathing if we had
noy from pecessity becams enured to thelr
presence. The bug oan be frightened into
an effort to escape or crusahed by & biow,
while striking st a fiy ls but beating the
mir.

Flieg have no skeletona. Instend, they
are gurrounded by g seriss of rings wtiff-
ensd by chitine and connectal by mem-
brana. To these rings and legs, wings
and muscles are sttached The fy's body
is formed by 13 rings, but this fact does
not depress his apicits, for = braln e
necessary to the lodgment of a supersti-
tion, and the fiy has no brain. He bas &
nervous system, however, which is so
well developed that it enables him to
bear, smell and touch with his fingers—
the antennae which grow out between his
eyes. But, the fir is not pensible to pain
and ghowy no shock and gives no evidence
of suffering from the tearing away of &
lag or & wing. He may live for M hours
with abldomen completely removed and
with it the groater part of his heart and
wili live mearly that long after his head
Is cut off He cannot bleed to death A
fiy‘'s heart and digestive tract are tubes
varying only tn dlameter except at the

gisaard, .

It t» sald that & fiy recently drowned
can be resuscitated by applying salt 1o his
body. It is mot clalmed that the jdes of
the use of salt solution in reviving per-
song suffering from great physical depres |

his fact

jook ke 1he cells In a honyoombd cut
acrogs. One can hardly magine the kind
of image a fy perceives from so many
ayea,

The housefly tust be cassed as & |
brunetie, as his ¢yes are brown.

Feeding on Hard Substances.

the mouth of a fiy B magnified
be meen that xt the top of the lip
series of deep

odger.
a solid,
the purface

i

A

i
]

=

| which forces the blood by

solution by means of itz stemach, which
s ueed ag a pump
The heart of a fiy Is & muscular tude
n miiking
movemment, toward the head. There being
neither arteries nor velns, the blood fows
in the spaces betwesn the Intermal or-
Fans

Oxygen is necemsary to Insects =
man, but they have no lungs or openings
for the admission of alr by way of the
mouth. But alr admitted through cpen
ings beiow the wings spiracies, is carried

to

! consumes the cadaver

by minuts connecting tubes through the |

entire body

The housefly Delongs to the order THp
tera, or two-winged the Greek plera
meaning wing. The flea beiongs to this
order, but has lost his wings by para-
sitic habits—an (lustratien of the loss of
parts through disuse. The wings of the
fiy are geveloped as sacks Alied with fald,
the wallp of which bterosme adherent when
the pupn dries out The arrangement of
the veins in the winge la Important to
ciasnifying them

The fiy's loge. six i2 nomber are onited
to the boldy by a ball-and-socket joimd
which gives a wife mange of motion. The
foot is & concave pad, which enables it
to walk upsdde-down on the orlling.

Perhaps one-third of all fliea are of the
family Musca Domesticata, or hogsefly,
which is the Jeast objectionable of sil the
members of the order Diptera, but not
the most valusbie pcavenger

Several Distinct Varleties.

There 8 a prevalling Impresston that
the disturdbance of the elements !n the
times of & storm excites the howsefly to
bite. This I» &n error. His protruding
moyth eproads out at the tip and s
useful only for lapping llquids from & scr-

face. The biting fiy 19 & nonresident. who |
is seen jn bouses only when he tnkes |
refuge from the storm. This fiy, Btom- |

oxys Caleftratss, has a mouth |ike a hypo-

| dermic needle. and which is a bill-collec

tor for blood. It torments cattle and
horses, whose biood 1t prefers to that of
man Jts physique and phystognomy oor-
respond so nearly to those of the housefly
that it iy Sficult to tell the Fiference
axcept by an examination of the mouth
part—or by Jetting him bite you. ™
The jarge, bNack, sluggish Ny having
some yellowish balrs, which can easily be
caught in the window-pane, is the polenia

The baematcbls werrata, called the
Born fiy, is vsually ssen In clusters be-
hind the horns of cattie. out of reach of
tall or hoof, and bas but recently lmmi-
grated to this country. He correspobds
ciosely to the stable fiy and lves on
blood

The small jet-bisck fiy, whick In Increas-

the Ay which ralses such a rew buzsing
and bumping his head aboyt the place
when he gets Into the houss. His bome
is In the openn. The files of this group
remove all putrifying animal matter by
fillmg It with eggn the larvas which
It was of this fiy
that Linneas, who first classified
wrote that three files could eat an ox
as quickly ap could a lon. The “lus bot-
tie” days ®00 to 11000 egxs, which means
the appearmance ol that many sduitl lles
within 11 days. The most common “Hue

them. |

the largest calliphora vomitoria, or blow  Summer appear

This Ay lays its ogps,

fiy; another, the lucilia caesar, comes oolY | about 13 in number, in stable refuse, rare-

from cow stables

If the common house fiy were extermi-
nated, and he could be, the fow others
would furnish Uttle annoyance

When They Hibernate.

A few files live through the Winter
These are femnlea which hide in corners
in the stable, cellar or attle or remaln
more or less active in well-warmed rooms
In the sarly days of the Bpring a fow sur-

ly elsewhere, and ander favorable condi-
tions they hatch In eight bours. The lar-
vae, or maggots, developed from them Gnd
their akins too small for comfort when
one day old, rip them up the back and
escape. This is repealed on the next day,
and three daye after the second molting
they pupate. The pupae, which corme-
spond to the cocoons of the silkworms, re.
main quiet for five days &t the end of
which t'me the fty eomes forth an sdult

! vivors of the swarma of the preceding | Bo the development of the fly occuples ten

days. They multiply at this rate, 139 to
each mother, through perhaps 1I genara-
tions in the Northern States, and through
WU In the Bouthern each Bummer. The
avernge duration of life in the fly has not
been determined, owing to the fact that
it is very sansitive to captivity.
The possibilities of tragedy In the [ifs of
the house fiy are many. Beetien and para-
sitic flles feed upon his larvae Out of
doors are birds which he must cutwit or
ocutfllt, or they will guip him! Toads se-
creted behind leaves may surround him
by a jump: stealthy snakes may seise him
as he sways upon n binde of grass, and
| hornets must be artfully dodg=d or he will
bn mastieated and fod to thelr young.
Bmal] wondar he stays in the house:

Its Deadly Enemics.

Within the house thera la less lia-
bility to Jdistressing or fatal accldents,
but even thers sternal vigilance ls the
price of e How often Ia heediess
',m:ln s fly becomes antangied in the
meshes of the webh of a splier wha,
after throwing around his struggling
victlm a few allken lassoes, polsons
him wita the venom which can be

transuded from his claw and then
sucks the fiuids from his body? True,
the good housswife keeps the living

rooms clear of cobwebs, but In taelr
place she subsetitutes fly paper, made
by spreading over It a mixture of resin
gnd castor ofl. While the apider's wed
has slain its thousands, the [iy paper
| has slain Its ten thousands. A minute
| reddish mite muitiplies upoa him and
slowly saps his vitality. The house
centipads thinks him his legitimate
prey and & mew fly-killer, consisting of
a4 plece of wire ganuse on a handle of
wocd, being invisible and causing no
eurrent of air to Jdrive the fly from
inder It as It descends, Is certain
death. To avold all these dangers he
surely needs every ome of his alx hun-
dred eyes

ia the 3utumn A oew Jdanger lurks
tor him. Perhaps today we slap at him
id vain. as he tickles our nowe or takes
grst bite of our breakfast and tomor-
row find him dangling by his tomgue
from the window-pane, surrounded by
a.pale, smoky cloud. What Is the mat-
he swallowed with

An entomologist says: “The
fungus silences more house [liea than
all the brushes, traps, poisons. whacks
snd swearing Jevoted to the extermi-
nation of the lnesct™

cases of erysipelas than those of any
other nge.

Typhold fever |s frequently fiy borne.
The fly. reeking with flith, bearing the
germs, alights upon food and leaves
them there.

In the report of the Government
board for the investigation of the epl-
demic of typhold fever In toe wvolun-
teer regiments Jduring the Spanish-
American war It is stated that “In-
fected watsr was not an importaat
factor in the spread of typhold fever
in the national encampments In 1834
Flles undoubtadly served as carrisrs
of infection.”™

Each of the contagious dlseases of
childhood often I!s carrled by the fiy
and blood-polsoning from a fly Infeet-
Ing a scratch or crack In the skin Is
not uncommon. So, the [ife history of
the fly is mot an uneventful one

How Protect Yourself?

s How may the fly nuisancs be abated?

The most !mportant sffort to answer
this question was made by Prof. L. O,
IHoqnni, entomologist to the Depart-
meat of Agriculturs, who, after fin)-
Ing as many as =00 puparia to the cuble
tnch of wmnure at the dJdepartment's
stable, began experiments to determine
how tha larvae and pupse could be de-
stroyed in the heap. All methods of
| treating the wasta by chemicals which
proved destructive to the larvas webe

] could be easily prevented” by protecting. -

the waste from them.
| A rigidly enforced ordinance

| Ing that stable waste shall, the
summer months, be thrown Into a fly-
tight closet having screened windows
would rld a city of the paat The

goud

would make a great saving In the cost
of sickness and Jeath from fly-borne
dissanes.




