
PU R A L ENTERPRISE

J u s t  1ST
a Little;

T H E  W IN D IG O

S Y N O P S IS .— W ith  D a v id , h a lf -  
b re e d  g u id e , B re n t S te e le , o f  th e  
A m e ric a n  M uneurn  o f  N a tu r a l  III»- 
to ry ,  la t r a v e l in g  In n o r th e r n  
( 'a n a d a .  By a  s t r e a m  he h e a r s  
D en ise , d a u g h te r  o f C ol. H ila ir e  
S t. O nge , f a c to r  a t  W a llin g  R iv e r, 
p la y  th e  v io lin  s u p e rb ly . H e In 
tro d u c e s  h im s e l f  a n d  a c c e p ts  an  
I n v i ta t io n  to  m a k e  th e  p o s t h is  
h o m e  durir> g  hl«  s ta y .  l i e  finds 
th e  f a c to r  w o r r ie d  a n d  m y s tif ie d . 
T h e  " lo g  c h a t e a u "  is  a  r e a l  hom e. 
F ro m  Ht. O n g e  he le a r n s  o f th e  
m y s te r io u s  c r e a t u r e  o f  e v il, th e  
w ln d lg o , a n d  th e  d is a p p e a ra n c e  
o f a  r a n o t  a n d  Its  c re w , w ith  th e  
s e a s o n 's  t a k e  o f  fu rs .

CH A PTER II— Continued

She «honk her head, w is tfu lly . "A t 
the C onservatoire they hail planned 
fo r  me— a career, but fa ther was com
ing out to  C am illa—and 1 could nut 
huve him  come—alone."

“ She was the favo rite  pup il o f the 
great M ario ,”  announced St. Onge, 
proud ly, "b u t her love fo r her old la 
th e r could not su tle r a separation, so 
she Is sharing w ith  me— ’’ the I- reneh- 
iiiun  rose and nervously paced the 
room, then, w ith  a gesture o f hope
lessness, finished, " the  loneliness and 
the— hell o f (h is sp irit-ridden  va lley."

Steele's eyes were on the tine pro file  
o f the g ir l us she fo llow ed her fa ther's  
nervous pacing. F rank ly  Ignoring I lls  
presence, she made no e ffo rt to  con
ceal the so lic itude  p ictured by her 
sensitive face. W hat a sucrtlce she 
had m ude! To give up career, life — 
a ll tha t people, cities, c iv iliza tio n  
mean to  the a r t is t— how could St. 
Onge have pe rm itted  It?  W hat a tra g 
edy he hud stumbled on at W a lling  
I t lv e r !

" I 'v e  to ld  D avid  he could go down 
the r iv e r w ith  M ichel, s ir ,"  Steele 
hastened to  change a too pa in fu l sub
ject.

“ They w ill find nothing, monsieur.”
*  "H a s  M ichel to ld  you exactly  what 

they are going to  look fo r, Colonel St. 
Onge?”

The fa c to r stopped his pacing. 
"W hy, w ha t Is there to seek, monsieur, 
except the evidence which has es
caped us?”

"Based on a fa m il ia r ity  w ith  the 
w ay D avid 's m ind works, coupled w ith  
an Idea o f my own, my guess is tha t 
they w ill not spend much tim e fo llow 
in g  the shore.”

St. (Inge's black eyebrows lif te d  In 
surprise. “ W hat do you mean; they 
are going Into the back co u n tryT'

"P rec ise ly ."
"W h a t fo r? "
"T o  find a tra il ! "
“ A tru ll through the muskeg? But 

they couldn 't get out th a t wuy. A 
t ra i l  leading where?"

“ T ha t's  what puzzles me, colonel."
"Oh, you are w rong ! My men never 

s to le  th a t fu r  We shall hnd some
th in g  vet to  prove they were broken 
up In the hlg ra p id —”

“ And then, fa ther. It  may he too 
la te ,”  added the low voice o f Denise 
St. Onge

The bronzed face o f the old sold ier 
noticeably reddened at the rem ark, 
b lit  he avoided I l ls  daughter's eves.

I t  was Oreck to  S te e le - th is  Innuen
do, and besides, he was hungry fo r 
music, "Please, mademoiselle. Just a 
••’ t ie  more— I f  you are not too tired ," 
i t *  l  egged.

B ut the gay mood was not to  tie re
captured. She shook her head, put 
Hslde her how and v io lin , Hnd w ith  
ch in  In hand sal w ith  brooding eyes on 
th e  bearskin rug at her feet, 
fa c to r  ta lked o f the trade, the glance 
o f h is guest sh ifted  constantly to the 
masses o f the g ir l's  hair, s tray  ten 
d r ils  o f which caught and held the 
lig h t o f the candles; to  the hand o f 
the a rtis t, w ith  Its tapering fingers, 
w h ich  masked her cheek; to  the tr im  
foot. In the house moccasin, and 
rounded a n k le ; and w ith in  h im  was 
born the determ ina tion  to help th is  
g ir l In her secret trouble. I f  the  aid 
o f a s tranger were possihle.

Shortly, w ith  a few words o f apol- 
•gv. she hade them good n ight.

W ith  a sigh, ns she le ft the room, 
the  fa c to r went to  a cupboard and 
produced a b o ttle  and two glasses.

"Yon w ill honor me. m onsieur, by 
Joining ine In a glass o f cognac? 
This, and the hooka, I Insisted on hav
ing I f  1 were to  he exiled to  th ia  va l
le y ."

Steele poured M m se lf s modest 
d rink  “ I t  Is not rig h t, colonel, th a t 
you should squander th is  good s tu ff 
open tne In a few Reeks I sha ll he 
In New York, whit* your supp ly Is 
lim ite d .’’

" I t  Is not waste.1 I f  appreciated," 
proleated St. tinge  "h u t I fe a r you 
have a auaplrlon o f I t ;  you have hard 
ly a taste the re ," and he de libera te ly  
Idled hla own glass, and ra is ing  It
•  Ith  the toast, "Y a u r health, mon
sieur, and the devil take the W lndlgo 
xn<l (ha lf fr iends | ' swallowed the 
Mandy

I t  was not long before the  potent 
s p ir its  asserted themselves in  the 
Frenchman's manner, which grew ap
prec iab ly  warmer.

"M onsieur Steele.”  he said, “ you 
doubtless ask you rse lf why I, a re
tire d  colonel, In the arm y o f France, 
should find m yself a trad e r o f fu r  fo r 
the lte v lllo n  Freres In Canada— 
should have brought a g ir l, educated, 
refined. Io  th is  w ilderness?”

" I l  was, o f course, u surprise, sir. 
to  find a woman o f the charm —o f the 
rem arkable musical ta len t o f your 
daughter here. In th is  va lley. I t  Is 
m arvelous— her p laying, she should 
have a career, s ir ."

"Yes, a ca re e r!"  echoed St. Onge. ns 
he poured h im self another d rink , "an il 
she lias lost It, lost i t  because she 
would not leave m e ."

The liq u o r had aged the once hand
some face o f St. Onge. L ines m u lt i
p lied about the eyes and m outh as lie 
slouched In his chair. A ll trace o f the 
so ld ier Imd vanished; In Ids place sat 
a man, broken—conquered by life .

“ You have not been In Canada long?' 
Steele ventured, hoping th a t the 
Frenchman would now ta lk  more 
freely.

“ F ou r years. I  was a year a t A l
bany— ut school, you m ight say, learn 
ing the ways o f the trade. Then they 
sent me here."

“ You found It hard— th is  life  In the 
N o rth —a fte r France?”

The fa c to r s tra ightened In Ids chair. 
H is  dark eyes snapped. H is  face 
stiffened. He looked the leader o f 
inen. “ Hard, monsieur? I have faced

She Shook Her Head W istfully.

hardsh ip  a ll my life — In A lgeria , Sene
gal. the  Sahara. I t 's  not the hardsh ip  
here. I t ’s the hum ilia tion , fo r  one who 
has led his regim ent o f cava lry  in  tw o  
Moroccan campaigns, to  receive the o r 
ders o f a fo rm er sous-lieutenant.”

"You mean Lascelles. at A lbany?”  
“ Y e s !”  St. tin g e  was pa ten tly  la 

boring under strong excitem ent. I t  
seemed Io Steele tha t a reve la tion  was 
im m inent, but the fa c to r turned to  the 
hottie. "M ons ieu r," he protested, "you  
do not flu tte r my cognac!"

" I  am en joy ing  It, s ir ,"  rep lied  Steele, 
pouring  h im self a d rin k  to  hum or Ills  
host, to  w h ich  he added w ater, fo r  the 
brandy was pow erfu l. T ha t the cognac 
hab it was an old s to ry w ith  St. tinge  
was evident, and the younger man 

As the 1 wondered w lm t re la tion  a fondness fo r  
strong liq u o r had to  St. tin g e  s pres
ence In Canada, Then he opened ab
ru p tly  :

"B y  keeping th is  post active, under 
the cond itions here in th is  va lley, Las
celles must huve realized the chances 
he took. I cannot understand a fu r- 
trad e r o f Judgment doing such a th ing .”

The face o f the Frenchman hard
ened. "W h y  th is  post was b u ilt  in th is  
place, I do not k n o w ; hut I  do know- 
why l.HScelles sent ma here." St, (Inge 
leaned tow ard  Steele as he repeated 
b itte r ly , “ He sent me here— to  ru in  
me."

"T o  m in  you?”  gasped the other. " I  I 
don 't understand. I t  Is to  his In terest | 
as an Inspector th s t every post In his 
d is tr ic t should make a p m flt.”  Then 
lie suddenly remembered the m ys te ri
ous statem ent o f M ichel. "M 's len  Laa- 
celles ees no fo o l; he not keep eet fo r  
fu r ;  he keep eel fo r  noder reason." 
That explained I t ;  the head man knew 
"Bui w hy?" pressed the curious Steele.

The fa c to r rose aud paced the floor, 
his hands w ork ing  nervously. T u rn ing  
Im pulsive ly to  the man he had met 
hut a few hours before, he excla im ed:

"W h y  I am te llin g  you thia, I do not 
know It  la an a ffa ir  the most p rivate , 
but I ain alone w ith  my troub les and 
you are a gentlem an—a man o f heart 
You w ill understand."

Steele ting led  w ith  expectancy.
" I t  surprised you to hear that I was 

sent here to make a fa ilu re  o f the

rade not that la the trutn," went on
the factor.

"B u t fo r  what reaaon. air?”
St. Onge, shook w ith  emotion. "B e 

cause th a t cana ille  at A lbany desires 
to m arry my d a u gh te r!”

Steele wondered, now, w hy he had 
not guessed. O f course, the O illu re  o f 
St. Onge as a tra d e r would pu t him  
in to  the hands o f h is superio r a t A l
bany, so he had been sent to  the 
doomed fu r  post on the W alling,

“You w ill leave the company, then?”  
lie hazarded, sick w ith  thoughts o f the 
g ir l who was the stake In th is  mad 
game o f Lascelles.

‘I  must, i f  I fu ll here. I 'p  to  th is  
year, I have beaten him , In sp ite  o f the 
odd»—shown a sm all p ro fit. And th is  
year, at P ortage Lake, we had a good 
trade— better than ever before— in 
spite o f l.aflamme. But the loss o f 
th is  fu r  canoe destroys our fo u r years ' 
p rofits. M onsieur, I am a ruined m an."

There was l i t t le  Steele could say 
For a space St. Onge walked the door 
w ith  h is h itte r  thoughts, then he be
gan ;

"W e  have been a prom) fa m ily , the 
St. Onge». M y g rand fa the r fought un
der the great Napoleon. M y fa th e r 
was k llle il at Sedan. We have a lw ays 
been soldiers, hearing an honored 
name, but I. the last, am unw orthy  o f 
It. Cards and th is ,"  po in ting  to  the 
bottle, "have done It. They lost me 
my old home In T ou ra ln e ; my poor 
w ife  died w h ile  I was deep In the Sa
hara, a t Lake Tchad, She Is a ll I have 
le ft-—Denise." The voice o f St. Onge 
softened as he spoke o f * i ia  daughter.
Then he finished f ie rc e ly :

“ G ive her to  th a t bourgeois? I 
Never !”

Conscious o f the fa c t tha t the voice 
o f the enraged fa c to r curried  to  the 
remotest corner o f the house, the em
barrassed Steele rose to check fu r th e r  
reve la tions which could prove on ly  a 
source o f pain and m ortifica tion  to  the 
g ir l who heard them.

“ I t  Is very late, s ir— we mny he d is 
tu rb ing  you r daughter," und he offered 
I l ls  hand w ith  a “ good n ig h t !”  when 
the pat o f moccasins drew  the a tte n 
tion  o f both men.

C lothed In a loose garm ent, caught 
nt the w aist by a f r e e  sash, her w ay
ward h a ir  in a great co il a t the nape 
o f her neck, Denise St. Onge stood In 
the doorway. She was a figure o f  pe
cu lia r beauty and d ig n ity  as she ca lm 
ly  sa id : “ Father, M onsieur Sieele 
doubtless desires to  rest a lte r  h is long 
journey. I t  is la te ."

St. Onge pulled h im se lf together.
"Pardop me, monsieur, you ure tired .
Good-nigh t.”

Red w ith  confusion, Steele met the 
level eyes o f the g ir l who had heard 
her personal a ffa irs  so In tim a te ly  d is
cussed w ith  a stranger, and marveled 
to  find there  no hum ilia tion , no anger, 
us he m urm ured a good n ig h t and 
sought his room.

There, fo r  a tim e, he sat smoking, as 
he watched the moon d r i f t  down to  
the purp le  ridge beyond the rive r. I l ls  
thoughts traversed the events o f the  
d a y ; the meeting w ith  Denise S t 
O nge; the news o f the loss o f the  fu r  | 
canoe and the panic o f the post In 
d ians; the s ta rtlin g  reve la tion  by the 
fa i to r  o f what the fu tu re  m ight hold 
fo r him  and the g ir l dow nstairs. As 
fo r  th is  fu r  canoe— St. Onge was pa l
pably ho ld ing back something there.
B u t what? And his daughter— had he 
to ld  the whole story? Could I t  be 
th a t she had a lready bound he rse lf to  
Lascelles, to  save her fa th e r?  T ha t 
would account fo r  t ile  heartache, but 
not fo r  the fe a r he had seen in her 
eyes nt the rapids. Fear o f whom?
W ould the old so ld ier, In sp ite  o f his 
protestations, a llow  her to  sacrifice
herself? T h is  W lnd lgo  m a tte r—w hat T r t~  Surgeon— Your tree, s ir. Is 
a rare chance fo r  a firs t-hand s tudy hopelessly decayed, 
o f the DJibw ay su p e rs tit io n ! W hat a T ree  O w ner— W hy d id n 't those other 
monograph it  would make fo r  the

C arrying his luggage and his go lf 
I dubs, lie climbed Into an ancient hack 
i and to ld  the d river, an old m gro, to 

tHke Idm to the local hotel. The col- 
ored man eyed the queer-looking hag 
w ith  Its queer sticks. F in a lly  his 
curios ity  got the be tter o f him.

“ Boss," he began; “ please, suh, 'scuse 
me, hut mout I ax you a question?"

"Go ahead and ask," said the pas
senger.

"W hat k ind  o f a lodge Is you In s ti
tu tin '? "— Am erican G olfer.

A  G O O D  N E I G H B O R H O O D

Alice— 1« It a good neighborhood? 
May— J!v dear, they a ll have law n

mowers .Hid never pay cash fo r  a 
th ing  tln-.i b u y !

L o o k  G o o d  to  U t
In  l i f e  t h e r e  a r e  

A h e a p , w o rs e  Ilia
Than g e ttin g  these  

Two dollar bills.

T h e  O ld  D a y s
"Yes, s ir. In one tow n w here I  lived 

they would on ly  serve you a d r in k  a f t 
e r hours w ith  a meal. The m ayor 
made a ru lin g  th a t a hard-boiled egg 
constitu ted  a m eal."

"W hy not a soft-boiled egg?”
"The m ayor thought hard-bo iled  egg 

better. We used to  get to  th ro w in g  
'em somewhere.”

P r e c e p t  a n d  E x a m p le
“ D id n ’t  you hear you r fa th e r 

we m ust economize?”
“ Yes,”  answered M iss Cnyenne. 

“ B u t he was sm oking a U fty-cent c igar 
when he said It.”

say

S P O K E  F R O M  T H E  I N S I D E

m useum ! There was ce rta in ly  much 
to  do here u n til they were forced to  
race the Ice down to Nepigon.

Steele undressed and was soon  
asleep. Presently, from  a dream In

tree  men te ll tne th a t before?
T. 8.— Perhaps they d id n 't speak

fro m  the inside.

B it  o f  C o lo r
M y Xln L lx e t te  n e e d ,  m c o a t  o f  p a in t .  

I 'm  t i r e d  o f th e s e  s o m b e r  h u e s , 
w hich tim be r wolves in fu ll c ry  were I ’l l  s p r u c e  th e  o ld  g i r l  u p  a b it  
runn ing  an old caribou across a frozen I And •s,ve h , r  •  dab 1,1 roug ,. 
lake, he waked to find h im se lf s itt in g
up righ t In his cot. Across the valley
floated a low w ail. The man s tirred . 
For a space the hush o f the forest 
n igh t returned. Then from  the som
ber shoulder o f the ridge  rose sobt.lng 
as o f a creature  In torm ent.

W ide awake now, nerves ting ling , 
Steele sprung to the w indow, th e  
voice ceased. The man waited, ex
pectant. Was It a tr ic k  o f Ids senses, 
had he dreamed It, o r— Then (he 
eerie w a ll filled  the n ig h t w ith  hor
ror, ris ing  In w ild  crescendo to c lim ax 
In a demoniacal shriek.

The b ra in  o f the excited and mys
tified  nitin at the w indow was w ork ing  
sw iftly . ‘ ‘L yn x ,"  he m uttered, “ N o ! 
W olverine? No, not Ht th is  tim e o f 
the year. W olf?  Im possible I"  Then 
Ills  m outh shaped a g rim  smile. " T lu  
W ln d lg o !"

T h st  
" ex

An O p tim is t
“ Gosh! You had a d o s e  c a ll!  

c e rta in ly  was an aw fu l accident 
cla im ed the fr iend  who IihiI dropped in
at the hospita l to  ca ll on the bandaged 
v ic tim .

'Y e s ,' he replied, d ream ily , ''hu t 
thank goodness I got an eyefu l o f w lia t 
I was looking at before the car h it that 
telephone post and I  was knocked un
conscious.”

M a r r ia g e  in  N e w  Y o r k
Overheard at the Moon In the V il

lage : ,
She (y a w n in g )—W ell, le t's  get m ar

ried tom orrow  afternoon.
He ( th o u g h tfu lly )— Yeh? We-el, I 

never rea lly  figured on g e tting  m ar
ried  u n til I  could a fford  to pay a li
mony. (A  pause.) A ll r ig h t, then, 
hut remember (s te rn ly ) no a lim ony I

Apparently the Windigo it  
performing for Steele’s benefit. 
What can the thing be?

(T O  11 ic C O N T IN l 6 l>  )

A l l  A g e s  P o e t ic
F or m.v part, 1 can ca ll no age ah 

so lu te ly unp oe tlc ; how should II he 
since there ure a lways ch ild ren to 
whom the a to m s  and the swallow s 
eggs are a wonder, always those loj 
man passions and fa ta lit ie s  th ro u . i  
which G a rrick  aa Ham let in hob » , 
and knee breeches moved tits audlei H 
more than some have since done id 
velvet tun ic  and plume? , . ,
he qu ite  fa ir  tow ard the ages a lit t le  
ugllueas as well ns beauty m u s i be 
allowed to each o f theta, a l it t le  im
p lic it poetry eveu to those watch 
echoed loudeat w ith  servile, po 
and t r iv ia l proa«,—George K l.ou

A r is t o c r a t ic  D o g
“ B u t are you sure tie's h igh ly  bred?" 

• ' Ig h ly  b re d ! Why, mum, te r g it the 
best bout o f th is  l i t t le  dog, yer 
'ushand w ill 'ave ter wear sputa an' 
a ta ll ’a t.” — W orld 's  News.

F ir s t  A id
“ So B row n took a course 

aid. Is he good at It? "
“ A l i t t le  hasty sometimes. A man 

was nearly  drowned yesterday and the 
Drst th ing  Brow n did was to  th ro w  a 
glass o f w ate r in his face.” — W inton 
Advance.

In firs t

T h e  M o v ie  Id e a
"W hy the p ilg rim age to Union Sta 

rlon?"
"W e want to  shoot the In te rio r  as 

'he liv in g  room o f a magnate’s home.”

T he  New  Package

Old Standby
New Dress
•—the same dependable remedy 
that over a period of more than 
fifty years has been found so 
reliable in the treatment of 
catarrh and diseases of catarrhal 
nature.

The outside of the package 
only has been altered. To facil
itate packing and reduce break
age in shipping, the paper w rap
per which has identified the 
Pe-ru-na bottle for many years 
has been displaced by a substan
tial pasteboard carton.

Pe-ru-na cannot be made any 
better. Three generations of 
users testify that Pe-ru-na is the 
best remedy in the world for 
catarrh and diseases of catarrhal 
origin.

The remedy our fathers and 
grandfathers used with so much 
satisfaction is still the standby 
for the ills of everyday in 
thousands of American homes

PE-RU-NA
T h e  O r t g l u l  a n d  R e lia b le  R em edy  

f o r  C a ta r rh

S old  E v e ry w h e r e  
T a b le ts  o r  L iq u id

S eed  4 C ents  f o r  b o o k le t  o n  e a te r r h  to  th o  
F o -rn -u a  C o m p a n y , C o lu m b u s , O h io

F ig h t in g  G r a s s h o p p e r s
In  A rgen tina  locusts o r grasshoppers 

are so pers is ten t a pest th a t the gov
ernm ent includes a special departm ent, 
the  a g ric u ltu ra l p ro tec tive  departm ent, 
fo r  coping w ith  th e ir  m ig ra tions.

Cuticura Soap for the Complexion.
Nothing better than Cuticura Soap 
d a ily  and O in tm e n t now an il then  as 
needed to make the complexion clear, 
scalp clean and hands soft and white. 
Add to this the fascinating, fragrant 
Cuticura Talcum, and you have the 
Cuticura Toilet Trio.—Advertisement.

W o o l  O u t p u t  In c r e a s e d
Sheep shearers clipped 11,350,000 

more pounds o f wool th is  yea r than 
last, m aking  the  1025 w ool c lip  249,- 
885,000 pounds.

F lu r iiln x  S k in  M la rn sp s  
q u ick ly  relieved  and healed by C ole’s 
C arbolisalve. L eaves no scars. No m edi
cine ch est com p lete w ithou t It. 30o and  
60c at d ru g g ists , or J. W. Colo Co.. 127 
S. E u clid  Ave., Oak Park, 111.__Adv.

T a k e  I t  O u t
"Well, how Is the ocean thl» morn

ing, dear?” “Think you put a little 
too much salt In, maw.”

i t  W orm s or T apew orm  p ersist In yoxxr 
sy stem , use th e  real verm ifu ge. Dr. P e ery ’a 

D ead Shot." O nly 60 ce n ts  a t your a rm .•
Slat or 872 P earl S t.. N. Y. A dv.

Men take opposite sides on the 
money question, but the majority are 
on the outside.

Sure Relief

6 Bell-an s 
Hot w ater 
Sure Relief

ELL-ANS
FOR INDIGESTION
25d and 75$ PktJiSold Everywhere

F u n d s  O n ly  in  H e r  M i n d
W ife — John, the las t check I  drew 

the hank has refused to cash. W ha t's  
i t  mean?

H ub— Probably you 've been d raw ing  
on you r Im ag ina tion , my dear.

Indispensable
AS a safe, soothing and healing 

dressing fo r  cuts, acalds, bums, 
roughened, d ry  and chapped skin 

jind  fo r  all com m on skin troubles.
Vaseline” Pe tro leum  Jelly has 

been indispensable to  medical m en  
and mothers fo r  over ha lf a cen* 
tu ry . Keep a ja r  o r a tube handy.

Look for the trade-mark “ Vase* 
Itas.”  It  is yaur protection. 

CHESEBROHGH MFC,. COMPANY 

17 State Street N’ w York

Vaseline

FOR OVER  
2 0 0  YEARS
haarlem oil has been a world
wide remedy for kidney, liver and 
bladder disorders, riteumatism, 
lumbago and uric acid conditions.

C  A  S  U  U  E

correct internal trouble», stimulate vital 
organs. Three sizes. A ll druggists. Insist 
on the original genuine Gold M e d a l

MORTON I HOMELIKE 1 

HOSPITALRiASONSaif

O ur expert doctors and surgeons, 
excellent food, and quiet surroundings 

bring you real health.
1055 PINE ST.. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF.

A p p l e  E x p o r ts
Apples to  the  va lue  o f $24,287,043 

were exported fro m  the  U nited States 
in 1924, as com pared w ith  $9.995,bbd 
w o rth  In 1922.

Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for

Neuralgia Colds Neuritis Lumbago
Headache Pain Toothache Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

■ Accept only “ Baver”  package
which contains proven directions. 
Handy "Bayer" boxes of 12 tablets 
Alfo bet ties of 24 and 10Q—-Pruczuta.

Aaplrui la tka trade mark af Bazar Maaafactafo of MoooaceUcacUeota* «1 SaUcjU


