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Married women
are sharmg this secret

.. - the new, easier, surer protection

for those most intimate marriage problems

What a hlessing to be able to
trust in the wonderful germi-
cidal pratection. Norforms can
mive vou. Norforms have o
hiehly perfected new lormula
that releases antiseptic and
egerniicidal with
e exelu-
sive new Ise melis at bods

ingredients
long-lasting action

temperature, formimga power-
Tul protective filim thint guards
thut will not harm) the deli-
cate tigsties

And Norforms' deadorant pro-
fection hag been tested in o hos-
pital clinie and found 1o be

Tested by doctors . . .
trusted by women .
proved in hospital clinics

more effective than anvihing
it had ever used. Noelorms
eluminate {rather than coverup)
entharrassing odors, vet have
or “disinfec-
Lt odor themselves,

no Smedicine

And whit conventence! These
sinall feminine suppositories
are so easy and convenient to
use. Just insert—no appiratus,

12 or measuring. They're
greaseless and they keep in
any climate

Now available in new pack-
ages ol 6, s well as 12 and 24
Also avadinble in Canada.

FREE informative Norforms booklet
Just mail this conpon w Dept, FW.21-2]

Norwich Pharmacal Co.,

Nuorwich, N Y

Please send e the new Notforims booklet, in a plain envelupe

Name
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Trapped high in

the Colorado Rockies,

. _twa‘féﬁéepherders lose
q_t"l)eir' sight from the dazzling
glare of sun on snow; how

would they get down?

We Went Blind in

By JOE VIGIL as told to Hal Higdon

FIRST FOUND FEAR that day I
faced the dawn and saw noth-
ing. I stood on a snow-covererd
mountain plateau, 13,000 feet
high and miles from help., Joe
Chacon and I had fought storm
and sun for three days, attempt-
ing to bring sheep down from the
high country to green grass helow,
Now we were snow-blind, our horses
windering lost. And 1 eried as 1 renlized 1
might never see my family again,

The storm had begun four dayvs earlier
You don't expeet 30 inches of show—even
in the Rockies—before Labor Day.

Joe Chacon and the ranch boss banged
on my door during dinner, (During sum-
mer months 1 irvigate meadows on g sheep
ranch near Snowmiss, Cole, The rest of
the year 1 help herd sheep. |

Seeing Joo Chueon supprised me, He
apends the entive summer in o tent above
timber line, grazing sheep in the high
country, With lush grass and cool air,
lambs can be fattened for fall markets.
Joe Chacon would not be down so early in
the yoear unless trouble threatened.

The boss ant down to explain: “Snow Has
trapped  Joe's sheep above Taylor Lake,
Can you help him break them loose "
darly next morning, we bumped along 4
I road toward Asheroft with my
se ind o mule in the buck of n truck,
a we rode, Joe Chacon talked. “The
snow sturted Saturday noon,” he said, “She
lovke 1 bad, so T rounded up the herd. Then
more snow, [ try, but one man eannot push
2,300 sheep through deep drifts, T finally
come down for help."

At Asheroft, we mounted our horses and
took to the trail. Even at this low level
snow had begun to fall,

As we rode upward, snow, whipped by
wind, slashed at our nees. Heavy fog eut
visibility to 20 feet. Even with Joe Chacon
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leading, we often wandered off the trails,

Nearing camp, we could hear the cold
and hungry sheep blatting their protests to
the wind, It had taken almost the entire
day to get to them, but during the blizzard
we could do nothing to move them, We
would settle down in our tent and wait for
the storm to break.

“The horses, the mules—turn
loose!" said Joe Chacon.

“But we'll never find them in the morn-
inge," T replied.

“So be it he said greimly, “We tie them
up, we find them dead by morning.”

In the morning 1 stepped out of ouy tent
into fresh, white snow, The wind had
died, and the hight sun beat down. The
horses were nowhere in sight.

We stumbled off in search of them, The
snow wis knee-deep, In some pliuces we'd
#o in elear to our bellies, Then I spotted
w pateh of tan among all the white, Our
animals had found shelter behind a large
rock nomile from camp. It took two hours
to find the rest of the pack.

them

WE STARTED herding the sheep down-
ward, fighting for every step. Joe
and [, leading the mules, opened u trail
by trampling the snow with our boots,

"Stemp hard,” he yelled at me. “The
sheep, they do not wunt to move." Then,
returning to the sheep, we would lead
them a few hundred feet down the newly
beaten trail. By the end of the duy, we
had moved them less than o mile—but at
least they were below timber line,

Before sunset 1 felt something wrong
with my eves. | noticed that where one
pine tree stood, 1 saw two. 1 Wlinked my
eyes to clear them, and the lindscape
danced. We turned to head back to our
tent, and 1 Jooked up townrd the cast and
suw n bright star. To my surprise it had a
long tail!

I turned to Joe Chaeon: “What do you
s wrong with that star?” '

He looked up and squinted hard: A long
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tail. That star has a long, white tail.”

We had not yet realized it, but we were
both going snow-blind. Exposure to fog
and blizeard the first day, plus a second
day of sun reflected off bright white #now,
had eaten away at our vision.

Spnow-blindness, I learned later, cannot
kil you by itself, but your eyes get =0 sen-
sitive it becomes too painful to open them.
Your eyeballs blister; your eyelids swell,
Nauseq, caused by the extreme pain, slowly
weakens you, A snow-blind man is like a
person bound hand and foot, thrown into
the middle of the ocean, and told to swim,

And we were alone in the wilderness!

FTER DINNER, the stabbing pain began.

Our eyes started to run water. Joe
wiped his with o white rag. T thought that
by erawling into my sleeping bag [ could
sleep off the pain, but it didn't help.

The following morning, our sight was
gone, Too late, T tied a silk searf around
my eyes, Joe Chacon made a handkerchief
into 0 mask for his entirve face.

We wirmed coffee but couldn’t cook food
we couldn't see, Neither of us felt like eat-
ing, anyway. Joe Chacon had known snow-
blindness many years ago as a boy. He told
how the sickneas ereeps up on you. “We
must get to lower country,” he shid. “Here
we freeze to death.”

We had freed our horseg again during
the night, Would we find them?

We went out to look, but drifting snow
lud covered their tracks, By foreing our
eyes open for an instant, we could obtain a
brief, blurry flash of the land before us,
ifut so poor was this instant of vision that
the horses might stand a few hundred feet
nway and we wouldn't see them.

“Back! Let's go back in the tent before
we're lost,” 1 whispered to Joe Chacon.
We retraced our steps in the snow.

Soon, we groped out into the snow once
more, but after going severnl hundred
vards we still had not located the horses.
“We go back for another rest,’” Joe Chacon
suggested, Then as we turned he said
slowly: “The horses!"

the White Wilderness

There, between us and the tent, stood
our salvation: my tan-colored horse and
his white one, almost invisible against
the snowy background. We had passed
within a few feet of them!

Had they wandered as far as the pre-
vious day, we would have missed them,

Saddling the horses, we led them down
the previous day's trail. We had to feel
blindly for where the sheep had packed the
snow. Exhausted nnd sick, we slipped and
skidded down the ice-slick hills.

Then we were among the heavy spruce,
completely dependent on the senses of our
mounts. No packed teail remained for us to
feel aur way dlong, We prayed that our
horses would remember the way down.

At times, Joe Chacon would elimb
down ofl his horse, dropping to his hands
and knees in the snow, With his fingers he
would pry open his swollen eyelids in a
futile attempt to recognize a landmark, but
he could not see a thing. For all we knew,
we might be wandering further off.

Stumbling along sightlessly, I had lost
all track of time, All I could feel was the
terrible pain in my eyes and the ever-
greater nausea and fatigue,

OW FAR to go before help now? One
mils? Five miles? Could we make it?

My head rolled from side to side. 1 re-
member slipping from my saddle to the
ground below. It was muddy and wet, but 1
could not feel it,

Then a hand was placed on my shoulder.
“You're safe now,” a voice said softly.

Our horses had led vs back to civiliza-
tion. A dog trainer at Asheroft, secing us
groping blindly through the valley, had
come out to find us. He put medicine in our
oyes and called the sheriff. Soon we slept
soundly at the Aspen Hospital.

The sheep we left were saved, too. The
boss went after them with other herd-
ers wearing sun goggles,

We ean see agnin. Days of rest and hoa-
pital treatment have restored our vision to
normal, And we have returned to the
sheep and the high country we love.
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Camplete sel ol twe cuihipas foi beth
tawars §1.30,

Aceapl na wbititules for new Saug—
sivm only losting saft ploviic denture
ewihlon,

oft plastic cushion
olds dentures tighter

Eases Sore Gums!

Cushions the mouth yet grips
plates like “Living Tissue!”

Now, quickly stop pnin and trou-
ble due to loose fitting plates with
new Snug® brand Denture Cushions.
Amazing soft plastic grips plate firm
and tight yet feels soft and comfort-
able, IEiko “Living Tissue.” Gums
foel wonderful, You eat, talk, laugh
in comfort. Snug stays cushion-soft.
Can't harden and ruin plate, Peels
right out when ready to replace.
Tasteless, odorless, eleaned in a Jify.
No more daily hother with “stick-
ums.” Get Denture Cushions ealled
Snug and do away with your plate

troubles. Money=back if not satis-
fied. At all druggists,
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Like Walking

D:Scholfs
AlIR-PILLO
INSOLES
Give Luxurious
Walking Ease

Alr-Cushion your
shoes for only... 60¢

This modeen mirnclo of walk:
ing vane gratefully plllows,
vemtilates your feol from toe
1o heel, Helieven painful cal-
ot , . . gives mild suppoct
« 4o BARCH [ICCSSUTY 0D DETVW
of fewl .. . helps lesson atraln

Hime, walking. 1heul

Shrinks Hemorrhoids
New Way
Without Surgery

STOPS ITCH — RELIEVES PAIN

Forthe first time science has found
a new healing substance with the
astonishing ability te shrink hem-
orrhoids and to velivve pain—with-
out surgery.

In ease after case, while gently
relieving pain, actual reduction
(shrinkage) took place.

Most amazing of all—results were
g0 thorough that sufferers made

of
feot agninst cold, Sieen for men, woimen.
Sold at Drug, Shoe, Dept., G00¢ Starm.

P. 5. AR-PILO Inssiee waen In any leases
Aming, wem or mivshopan thess make them
ok batter, fir utter, foal batiar, woor batier|

D! Scholls AIR-PILLO Insoles

astonishing stntements like “Piles
have censed to be n problem!”
The seeret is o new healing sub-
stance (Bio-Dyne®) —discovory of
n world-Tamous research institute.
This substanee is now available
in auppesitory or ointment form
under the name Proparation HS,
Ask for it at all drug countiors,

Itch..Itchuic,

NearlyCrazy
Very first use of soothing, cooling liguid
I 10 1 Proacription pontively relioves
raw red ilch—caused by ecremn, ranhes,
szl beritation, ehafing — other itch troubles.
Greaseless, stainless 450 trinl botile must
salmly or money back. Don't suflfer. Ask

EVERY WEEK
there's good reading in

FAMILY WEEKLY -

your drugglit for D. D, 0. PRESCRIPTION.
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From Bladder “Weakness'
With Secondary Backache
and Nerve Tension

Are you one of the hundreds of 1hou-
nanils of sufferers who feel old, Hred
worn outl and depressed by losing
slevp amd warrying nbout getting
nights, due to common reitatio
the Kidneys, Bladder and Urinary
Passages® Does this condition cause
froquent, urgent and il:lln{u! daytime
lmlsmu-l and sometimes  resull In
Backache® IF w0, you owe IL o your-
gl to try NEW IMPHOVED
CYSTEX bt ance
OTHER SYMPTOMS

Common Kidney and Bladder Treita-
tons which cause petting up nights
may alwe result in seeondary Hack-
nehie, Hendaehe and Nervous Tension

OLD, TIRED, WORN OUT
FEELING MAY RESULT

If Ieequent urinalion worries you,
nnd hite you at the most embarcass
ing moments, you're bound to feel
tense pnd aefvous, Then (F your ileep
In disturbed by getting up nighls an
vou can't get much rest and you wak
up foeling tred mnd grogey —ves. vou
roally begin to Teel old. And if ruur
back aches you feel grouchy —hard
o pet plong with—and your work Is
n burden.

PAST 35

MAY LOOKOLD & TIRED

CAUSE OF IRRITATION

The uke of common Kidney  anid
Hailder Itatlon frequently arises
froim n sallod the colon bacllius,

and nur;-ur:-lrlr gorms cesulLing from
i

colds, teeth anil other ciuses,
Thise germs can sel wp g leri-
tatiom in the Kigneys, Bind ant

Urinary Possages (hal nature seds

¢ |4 warning through your nerves (o

yvour brain that help s needed, Heed
this warning now and you may caslly
avold many anxlous, worrlsome hours
and days

HOW CYSTEX HELPS

NEW IMI'ROVED CYSTEX roleases
u gentle, soothing bacteriostal in neid
rie o et germa which may be
Iogi ircitatton, This I8 like a
gontle, mildly antiseptic, soothing
bath for the Kidneys Bladder and
Urinnry Pagsages. CYSTEX also con-
taings two of the very hest known
nnalgesics for sosothing, gentle pain
rellel of the digromiorts due to com-
mon Kidney and Bindders Treitations.
Thousands have been ampeed 10 dis-
[ r w. quickly CVETEX I1rlf|rn
eonn bt guch ireitations thus
vieansed and relreshed, and be-
ruuse aof lessened norve tenslon able
Lo wleop better and feel botter. and
NLronger
S0 el CYRTEX from your drugiist
today. Frosh up and dheer up and feel
bhetter fnsl
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