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CHAPTER VI1l—Continued
—15—

That the explosion of the gun would
reach the ears of the Mohawks was In
Jeems' mind ms he comforted his
shocked companion. For a few mo-
ments It was diMcult for her to be-
lleve the combat was over and that
the flend who lay llke n great splder
on his back was no longer a menace
to them, To her rellef and her falth
In Jeems was added an emotion of Joy
when she saw that Odd wus allve,
The dog had dragged hime=elf to his
feet and stood watching the slaln man
grimly;

The dead man stared up at them as
they passed, In thelir path lay the ar
row Which had gone cleanly through
him.  Tolnette could not keep back the
hysté¥cal sob which came in her
throgt, but she looked at Jeems with

L onder and love In her face that
he rd only the throbbing tumult
in hi§ heart and brain. He had fought
for and won! And he had fought

on that same ground where almost six
years before he had falled to whip
Paul “Tache!

“The Indlans have heard the shot
and will return,” he sald. *This white
man must have discovered some sign
of us and came to Jo murder and have
his spoils alone. Dear God, when 1
think—"

He wasn looking at Tolnette's tresses,
which had burst free from thelr
plaited bonds,

“We must run," he sald

They passed the barn and went
through the deserted fleld behind It,
044 following them,

“There is a stony ridge less than a
mile from here” he encouraged. “If
we can reach it, I know of twenty
places where bare rock will let us
throw them off our trall.”

*We will reach It," breathed Tol-
natte.

He pointed the way and let her go
ahead of him, turning his head every
dozen steps to look behind,

Along the hardwood knoll where the
Lussans had gathered thelr fuel, Tol-
nette sped llke u graceful nymph, her
long halr streaming about her In the
sun until at times Jeems saw nothing
but its beauty; and in the contempla-
tion of its lovellness a shuddering
horror ran through him. In the stump
field at home Hepsibah had told him
how both the English and the French
had begun to make use of women's
balr, and that many a gentleman and
courtly dandy wore shining corls
taken by the sealping knife in wilder-
ness orgles of mplne gnd murder, In
the narrowness of Toloelte's escape,
the thought oppressed him with sick-
ening foree,

Soon her lack of endurance com-
peiled them to alacken thelr pace, and
when they reached the rocky ascent
which led to the crest of the ridge,
Tolnette’s breath was breaking sob-
bingly from her lips and for a while
she could go no farther. She gazed
in the direction from which they had
come, unterrified, and almost with
challenge In her look, her breast wild-
ly throbbing, her hand reaching out
to Jeems

Ench of the few minutes that passed
geemed an hour to him,

Theh they climbed to the crest of
the ridge. Here Jeems pleked his way,
choosing the places where thelr feet
wonld not touch scattered stones or
grags or poll, until half an hour of
slow and tedlous progress lay between
them and the point where they had
come from the valley.

“If they come this far, they will
think we have taken the wider and
eagler country,” he expiained, *“Can
you hold out a little longeri"

“It was the running that turned me
falnt" sald Tolnette. *I am an strong
A8 you are now, Jeems, Rot may 1
stop and hrald my hafr? It I8 cum-
brous end warm, and I wish you
would cut 1t oft !

“1 would cut off my arm first,” de-
clared Jeems, "We will be snfe
farther on, and if you will walt until
we have put ourselves bLeyond that
muss of rocks of there—"

His words remalned  unfinghed,
From behind them eome n ery. It wng
not fierce nor one that seemed to earry
menace, and bore with 1t a strange
fand almost muslen! softness, Jeems
knew Its meaning. The Molwwks
were op the ridge, One of them was
ealling his seattered companlons to
evidence of thelr passing which he haq
discovered,

Jeems hastened Tolnette over the
rocks.

“They have found some slgn of us”
he explained. “It may be one of Odd's
claw marks on a stone, or the scrateh
from A& nall In your shoe, Whatevay
it 18, they only know we have come
this way and will stil]l belleve we have
tnkén to the plain”

Tginette saw how desperately he
wns trying to keep from her the rea)
negfners of thelr peril,

"{nlmve rseen Indians cllmb over

pocks and windfalls, They are lke

cats—and 1 am so slow and clumey”
she sald, "You can move faster than
any Indian, Jeems, Hide we some
where among these rocks—amnd go on
alone. 1 am sure they will not harm
me If they should happen to discover
where [ am." .

Jeems did not answer, They bad
come fo the rocks which he had
spoken of & few moments before
Here, If anywhere, was a place for
concealment. It was fllled with dark
and cavernous refuges, and where the
boulders met and crashed together
were hidden pockets where thelr bodies
might lle unseen, Tolnette perceived
these things with a heart that Hght
ened with rellef and hope,

A doren steps from where they stood
were theee bonlders apart from the
others. Ooe of the three had spllt
Itself so that one half of It was a
glab that formed a roof for the erevice
between the other two,

Jeoms' eyes revesicd a deeper ex-

cltement as he polnted 1t out to
Tolnette,
“We will hide—and In there!™ he

cried. "Muke haste, Tolnette! It Is
smooth rock and will leave no sign
behind us.  Go In and keep Odd with
you!*

He began to throw loose stones
about the huge boulder heap. Some
he flung over the top of It so that
they fell on the opposite side, and at
last he sent a few Into the edge of the
valley, each further than the other.
He finished by shooting an arrow
which descended In an open space at
the foot of the ridge.

Toinette watched bim In amazement
and alarm until be commanded her In
a sterner volce to erawl qulekly under
the stones, Bhe walted no longer but
pulled herself a few Inches ot a time
beneath the boulders. Jeems, thrust.
Ing 044 ahend of him, had greater
dificulty In performing this same feat,
and for a Uttle while they squirmed
and twisted until they found a durk
recess In which they could erowd
themselves and even it opright.
Jeems explalned to Tolnette the mean-
Ing of his strange behavior outside,

“First they will find the loose stones
and the marks [ made and search for
us in every hole and eranny of the
pile,” he sald. “When they discover
the arrow [ hope they will believe we
have fled ioto the forest.”

They walted In a silence whereln
the beating of their hearts was llke
the sound of tiny drums In the gl®m
of thelr hiding place. A shudder ran
through Tolnette, but she whispered :
*I am not afrald.”

She feit Jeems fumbling for hils
hatchet and heard him place It quietly
on the naked rock at his side,

Then the rock itself seemed to glve
forth a falnt sound as If some one had
tapped it gently with a stick.

This sound grew Into others that
were soft and swiff, and Jeems knew
that moccasined feet were all about
them., Low wolces added themselves
to the patteiing tread. Toloette fixed
her eyes on the erack throogh which
came the shaft of light, and oceasion-
ally It was darkened as a body passed
it. The tread of feet came and went,
and they heard the clutter of rocks.
But for n time all volces died away,
and It was this sllence which became
almost unbearable for Tolnette, This
clutch of a danger which they could
not see or cope with selzed upon her
pntll each moment she expected to
hear a ghostly creature steallng Into
thelr biding place or to seo a palr of
flaming eves on a level with her own.
It was a feellng of horror Instead of
fear, and with It enme a strong desire
to ery vut and ease her suspense o &
scream,

Jeems, too, had almost found him-
self In the grip of something which he
could not econtrol, Not more than a
quarter of an hour passed In this sus-
pense, but It seemed to be a lfetime.
Then there were volces again which
Increased In number and excllemont
until, above them all, a yell rose from
the valley as one of the searchers dis-
covered the arrow,

When Tolnette ralsed her head, she
heard no evidence of life other than
their own on the ridge. “Thank God,
they think we have gone Into the val-
ley " sald Jeems,

Tolustta touched him with a can
tioning band, and In the game mo
ment he was awere of the sound her
enrs had csught! Some one wns near
the rock! More than one—thore were
two! Thelr voices were distinet
though low, and they stood so clove
that thelr forms shut out the light
from the ercvice, To his astonlshment
Jeems heard a language which Hepsl
bah Adama had taught him, and It was
not Muhawk, These were Senecns,
The discovery thrilled him, e hated
the Mohawk hatchet wilelders who
were the sconrge of the southern
frontier, but the Senecas, also brethren
of the Six Great Natlons, he doubly
feared, far while the Mohnwk Killers
were the wolves of the wilderness, the
Senecns were Iy foxes and panthers
comblned, One was a ereature of dinrk-
ness und surprise, the other a lght-
ning flash that eame and went with
deandly swiftness, e might triek 4
Mohawk, but a Senéen waAS the cloy-
erest of hizs kind

He felt his bleod turn cold a8 he
listened to the two, One was argulng
thiat the arrow wus a ruse and that
the fogitives were somewhere not far
awiy ; the other, whose mind was stili
on the huge plle of stones, diseredited
the thought that It had been thorough-
Iy searched and set off to find gome
proof of his susplcions, The frst of
the vwo gpenkers remalned, and netther
Tolnette nor Jeems could hear him
It seemed an Infinity of time
hefore movement came agnln ontgide
the rock. M#al seruped It ns the
Henecn made a resting place of it for
his gun; footsteps went nway, re
turned, and hnlted close to the narrow
aperture through which they had
squeczed thelr bodies under the stonbs.

move,

The suvage was Tooking at the en
teanee to thele Wding place | Jl\i‘['[l!l|
pletured the warrlor, his doubt nnd
hesitation, and wns n e e hs |
vislonlng as though no barrler lny be
tween them.,  He henrd a grunt. The
Seneca was on his stomach, peering
In, and the grunt wns an expression
of the foolishness which had made |
Iim grovel ke this. 1n o moment, be
would vise and go away, Butr the meo- |

ment  passed. One~two=three—a
doxen, Tolnette wus lke one dead-— |
unbreathing, Odd, sensing a mlﬂh!_\'|

danger, knowlng that It was coming,
crouched ke a sphinx,

At last the sllence was broken so
softly that the disturbance might have
been thut of a tress of Tolnette's hale
falling from her shoulder  across
Jooms' arm, The Indian had thrust In
s bewd. He was lstenitig—smelling
—then advanecing slyly and cautlously
like a ferret on the trall of prey,
There conld no longer be n doubt, Ie
Enew there was something under the
rocks and, with troe Renccn courage,
foresoelng glory for himself even it
denth pald for it, he was coming alone.

Every Instinet reaclhed (ts highest
tenslon In Jeems as n danger ap-
pru:\t‘ln'l] which he “'nll!l‘ be ﬂ!!l? to
touch with his bhands In another mo-
ment or two, He removed himself
gently from Toluetie's embrace and
prepared hiz arms and body for action,
Thelr eyes had grown more accus
tomed to the gloom, and Tolnette
could see him as he crouched forward
nnd gathered himself for the struggle
which would mean life or death for
them, Suddenly she understood that
it would not be a struggle. When the
Sencen's bead appeared Jeoms' batehet
would smash 1t In,  She could see the
hatchet. It was polsed to strike
There would be po ery—noe moan—
only that terrible, hidden sound. She
listened to the doomed man slowly
coming.

The feathers of his tuft appeared
first, then the long biack scalp lock, |
the halr-plucked head, u palr of shoul-

ders. Jeems put all his strength he-
hind the upralsed hatchitt He knew
there must be but one blow—well

placed In the middle of the skull, That
would end it, He slwost closed his
eyes and the hatchet descended a little,
an overwhelming sense of the horror
of the thing holding back his stroke
It was not slmply kllling: It was mur
der. The Seneca turned his head and
looked up. His eyes were tralned for
use at nlght, and he saw mwore clearly
than Jeems, He saw the white face,
the hatchet, the death behind It, and
he walted, transformed to stone. No
volce came to his lips and no move
ment to his eramped body lo this mo-
ment of shock and stupefnction when
he must have reallzed that all the
power of his forest gods could not
help him. The puplls of his eyes
glowed darkly, He did not breathe.
Consclous of his impending end, he
wns amazed but pot terrified. MHis
fine countenance did not shrink from
the steel about to sink Into Lils brain,
into Jeems' face as he paused for a
moment to study the ground about
them.

For a second more the blade 4id
not fall, and In that second Jeema'
eyes and those of the savage met
steadily, Then the hatchet clattersd
to the rock floor, and with a protest
of revolslon at what he had almost
dane, Jeems clutehed at the Seneca’s
throat, The Indian was at a disad-
vintuge, and though his powerful body
stralned and fought to loosen the chok- |
ing grip, his position was so hopeless
that In g short time he was Ump and
unconscious,

The Seneca’s adventurs, and the
combat—if It could be distingulshed
by that name—had not terminated n
moment too soon for those concealed
under the rocks. The trall hunters
weres now aware that the placing of
the arrow had been a ruse to delay
them and began swarming back to the
ridge. Half a dozen warriors gathered
In n flerce and animuted debate close
about the rocks.

It Tolnette's nerves were on the
point of breaking, then Odd's were In
no better conditlon when the Senccan
returned to the fidge. His heart was
brenking do ite subjectlon to Innctivity
and stillness, Now he lodked agnin on |
victory, Hls master wus trlomphant
as the Indlans returned and erowded
ahout the rocks, Deflance rose In Ml
goul Im nn overwhelming flood. He
hated the smell outside, He hinted the
ereatures who made I,  Without
warnlng, his passion broke loose 1in
the howling rage of a beast gone mad,
Tolnette'sn arms and Jeems' hands
were futlle In thelr efforis to stop It

The Seneca on the stone foor moved
n little.

Outside there fell an awfal stillness

Then Odd realized what he bad done
and grew qulet,  They could feel
rather than henr a velvel-footed, volees
less cordon gathering about theta In

a ring of death. | ngo and sald 1 wis not to get up uatll :

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Expurgation

Cromwell's “"Handbook for Readers
and Writers" snys that to “Bowdler- |
lze" menns to expurgale A
Thomas Bowdler In 1818 published an
editlon of Shakespenre's work In
which nothing 1s added to the original
text: but those words and expressions
are omitted which canpot with pro.
priety be read aloud In the famlly™
Thisn was In ten volumes, Bowdler
subsequently trented Gibhon's “De
¢line and Fall of the Roman emplre”
in the sume wuy.

Alphabet Long in Use?

That Semitle merchuuis who llved
before 2000 B, €, In Asla minor knew
the use of the alphabet, Is the con
clusion of a scholar who bullds up his
evidence without having uny of the
writings of these Semites, since thelr

records were on perishable parchment

EXPLAINED

The uplift worker looked In on the
prisoner In the death cell,

“My good man” she asked, “what
bronght you here?”

“Trying to clear myself of the charge

of blgamy, lady,” the condemnped man

pxpluined. )

“But they can’t execute n man for
that."

“Well, you see, 1 shot one of my
wivea™

POCKET EDITION

“He must be a religlous man—he

! ptudles the prophels a great deal™

“Yesa; but it's the profits usually
mentloned along with the losses, my
friend.”

Learning and Sociability

“Co” stands for Company™
And thers ls Information

That “company™ the most will be
Of the "“Co-sducation™
In the Heights
*Dont you admire the Shakes-

pearean drama?”

“There are two forms of entertaln-
ment,” replled Miss Cayenne, “that 1
can't properly appreciate. « One s
Shikespeare and the other s a trapeze
performance. They are both too far
over my bhead"—Washington Star.

Encouraging an Author

“How was your novel recelved?

“Yery favorably,” answered Mise
Cayenne.

“Critics sald It was Immornl™

*Which was very kind of them. That
llne of comment was what gave my
simple, soulconfession most of |is
popularity.” =Washington Star.

Out With It

Bmall Girl (entertulning brother's
fnncee)—In “Disaster” your Christian
name or your surname?

Flancee—What on earth
mean?

Small Girl—"Cos | henrd daddy tell-
Ing mummie that that was what Heg-
gle was courting!—The Humorist

do you

SAME OLD STORY

Moneybags—Daughiter, Las the duke
told you the old, old story, ns yet}
Doughter—Yes, He says
about 200,000 burks,
A Sad Old Story
Mistakes nre often made, wa know,
‘I'ne record long must leave us sad,
For history will too often show
Experimernin gone to the bad.

Following Orders
“Bo you huve been bedridden for
three years?”
“You, the doctor eame three years

he came ngaln, and he hak pever been

here slpee”=Karlknturen, Oslo,

First Things First
“Do you nlways look under the hed

book. | before you say your prayers?' amked |

the Bapper nlece.
“No, durling,” sald the old mald,
“first 1 sny my prayers”™

Clear to Him
*Papn, 1t suys In this book: *The
woman sobbed, tore her hnlr, beat her
breast and falnted.!' What does that
menn 1"
“That she wanted n new fur coat,
my son,"”

Not S0 Good
“I wish the boys wouldu't call ms
Blg B
“Why
"Ihese colloge nomes stlck. And
Fm studying to be n doctor,”

he owes |

The Boyhood *
of Famous 4,
Americans r,

Fite gerald
Owen D, Young

The lfe of a4 county boy In rural
Now York fifty years ago was maide
up of much work
nud lttle play, It
mwennt  getting up
before daybredk on
the cold winter
mornings, helplng
with the stock,
clenning stables, It
menut cutting and
huasling woodld, plow
Ing, soeding and
harvesting In  mea
son,  Barly to bed
wnd  early lo rise
wis the progrim

Most of e l'lll.'\'

.

duritg the sumuier wits spoent In tisks

it made for o strong body, The de
velopment of the wind was left large

Ly for the winter, Then a boy took his

| books and somwetimes trudged miles
through the snow to the 1ittle rural
sgchool house, He had to guit n warm

| bind, dress by onndletight tn a chilly
room and do his share of the chores

| before he set out on s tromp (o
school In quest of an edue utlon,

[ That was the sort of a life Owen )
Young, chalrman of the board of the
General Electrie company, fOnancial

| genlus and diplomat, led ng a boy, He

| was born In Van Hornesville, N. Y., In
1874, His ancestors had settled there
hefore the Revolution, His father
owned n faurm ftive miles from the
town, The boy had to perform all the
tnsks that fell lot of other
youngsters (o the satme envirofiment,
The Young farm was 15 miles from
| the rallroad. Itinerant peddiers wore

o the

Its chlef contnct with the outstle
world Thelr coming was eagerly
awnlted, Trips to town were taken

only when necessiry, Such excarsjops
meant much lost thie I Lthe days of
the horsedriwn wagon and poor
ronds  Electrie power, which has
Hghtened the work o rural sections,
the radlo, which hns put the farmer
In touch with the world and e af
fulrs, were not thought of as farm
equipment when Owen . Young was
n boy. They were made largely pos
sible for the farmer through bis
genlns for orgunization,

I':tlll"llllnll. Iu-}unnl the rural s IllHII_
wis seldom conmldered worth while
for farm boys of the thme unless they
planned on a professional ilfe In town
or city, 1f they could read and write
and do slmple problems o arithmetle,
they soon qualified for the Job of rup.
ning a farm. Sach a rodimentary train.
Ing with hooks wus bolstered by hard
and praction] schiooling In matters of
agriculture,

Owen [, Young was potl the avernge
furm boy, He waulked five miles n day
to the rural school and back during
the term, helping his futher®he while
with the chores, He was an only son,

It wns a red leller day In the hoy's
Iife when he was thken to Cooperse
town, the colnly seat of MNerkimer,
Pressed In Boe Jeans he went to the
courthouse nond heard the lnwsers ar
gue a cnse. They wore bolled shiria,
UM collars, binck tles and broadeloth,
Impressive garb to the Hittle bay from
the farm. Thelr arguments fascinated
him. He declded that when he grew
up he would be n Inwyer,

But there wers many obstacles In
his path, He hud to obtsln a better
educntion than the rursl school of
fered, If he was to gualify for his
chiosen profession. Any efort to gain
ndvuneed mennt  that he
wotld have to legve home, His futher
peeded Hm on the farm,

Whep an uncle came
fother the wiay to an  educutlon
openeds for the lud. He went to the
East Springfield aeademy, enconraged
by kg parents In his ambilons,

Hin father drove Owen to school
each week and brought him baek homs
on Friday. s mother prepared the
| food on which he Hyved whlle awny
from home, Ench week the hoy car
ried nwany with him, pucked I a big
hox, the good things his motbher cooked
| for him to eat.

He wis rendy for college when he

was fifteen yonrs old, He wanted (o
| g to Cornell, thinking he conld win
one of the stute scholarships thepre.

schooling

to help his

try thé compelltive exandnutions, Ko
he returned bowe to belp Wis father

work and conducted the Sundaey school
In the Hittle elimreh In Yan Hornesyille,

Alpheus Baker Harvey, then presl.
dent of St Lawrence yuniversity, enme
to the town to preach, He heard Owen
Young speak lu chureh, The lud Inter
ested hilm wo much that, the edueator
persunded the elder Young that the
oy wns doeserving of n college edyen-
tlon even at n grent sacrifice to his
parents,

Ho the futher borrowed £1,000 gnd
on that money, and his own enrnings,
Owen 1D, Young went throngh eollege,
| He got his bachelor of arts degree
| from 8t Lawrenee In 1804,

He still held to his ambition to he n
lawser. He entered Boston university,
knowlng that he woold hoave to work
ha way through the law school, He
gerved as o Ubrearfagn oand tutor to
enrn ull the money needed to meet hin
modest expenges,  He completed the
three-year course In two Yeors,

After helng admltted to the Massn.
ehuretts bar he went to work for the
Genernl Electrle compuny.  His pro-
motlon wus rpld.  The farm boy of
50 yenrs ngo I now the orgnnizing
gening of the electrien]l Industry and
one of the financial wizards of his
Hme,

(@, by The North American Newspaper Alllance.)

fat he was too young to be elgible to |

ugnin, He became Interested In charch |

Aged War Veterans

Danlel ¢ Dakeman wan the lnst
pansloner of the Revolutlonary war,
e dled 80 yoars after the close of
the war at the nage of one hundred
nod nine yenrs, elght months nnd
wlght days on April B, 1500,  Hirain
Cronk waa the last surviviog pen
sloner of the War of 1812, e
died on May 18, 10035, at the nge of
one hundred and five yours and wixe
teon daye,  Owen Thomas Bdgar,
st surviving pensloner of the Mexe
tenn war, died In Washington, Sepe
tember 8, 10654,

Narrow Thoroughfare

The narrowest  wstreat  In the
Uotted States tn sald to be Trenws
ury street In 8t Augustine, Fla. It
fa @ feot 1 Inch wide, Thin street
wis shown ns a sireet on the map
of 8t Augusting In  ITHT, and
enlled Treanury stteel beecause the
ol trensury was on the corner of
thin ecroms nnd Bl Gedrge
pireet, Carvlpges used to  drive
through 1, and n stone wian placed
nt the entrance on ay street {0
prevent thix.  The old  treasury
bullding Ia st standing,

wlreet

Not Much Diffarencs

e words fort and fortress are
often used Interchangeably, In the
United Btutes all permanently gurs
risoned places, whother fortifled or
not, are termed forte  In fortifens
thon fort In ususlly sppdled to a
work entirely inclosed by defens
Ible parapets, Fortress  genernlly
denlgnntes a fortifled clity or town,
or wny ploce of ground so strongly
fortfled s to he enpnble of ronist:
Ing an attpck, It s a permanent
fortifieation

Famous American’s Nickname

“Old Man Eloqueat” waa ons of
the nleknnmes of John  Quiney
Aduma during the lutier years of
his life while he was n member of
the house of representintlves, Miiton
applied the phrase to Isocrates, the
famoun Greek who I8 sald
ta have ded of mentnl shock and
grief when he learned that Philip
of Macedon hnd defeated the Greek
pllles ot Pathfinder

orator,

Chaeronen

Magneine

Hero's Resting Place

Qeorge Nogers Clark In burfed In
Cave HI cemetery In Loulsville,
Ky. General Clark founded the city
nf Toulsville In 1779 after return-
Ing from his military expedition to
the Northwest. He spent most of
hin declining year In Loulsville,
Ky, and Clarksville, Ind, across
the Ohlo r'ver from Loulsville, This
town was also founded by COeneral
Clark,

Had Encugh of the Sea

On nccount of a shipwreck in
hin teens when he wos emigedting
from England to Routh Afelea, Mr,
("lark of lonhof Orange  Free
Ninte, made his way Inland, and
vowed that he wondd never east

He sottled
at PBoshof, where he bulll ap an ex-

eyes on the sea agaln

tensive general  dealers”  businesa,
and left n large fortune ol his
death,
Loving Wife

&ceno In millinery shop. Wife ad-
Aresses  hushand “You wmee, my
dear, this Is the hat 1 adore mont
passlonntely, but since you prefer
that other one, | shall take them

g

both, Just to please you!

First Used by Holmea?

The expresslon “mutusl admirs-
tlom wsocle'y” was probably  colned
by Ollver Wendell Holmes, The

phrase appenrs In “The Autocrat of
the Breakfust Table™

One Point of s View
Mo Is ‘applest, be he king or
peasant, who fnds pedce In  his
hame.

Heap
ACHE

When you feel a headache coming on,
i's time to take Bayer Aspirin, 'l‘vo
tablets will head it off, and you ean
finish your shopping in comfort,

Limbs that ache from sheer weari-
ness, Joints sare from the beginn
of a eold. Systemie pain. The remedy
is resf. But immediate relief is yours
for the taking; a pocket tin of Bayer
Aspirin is protection from pain
wherever you go,

Get aspirin, Look for Bayer
on the box. Head the proven diree-
tions found inside every genuine
Bayer puckage. They cover head-
nches, colds, sore throat, toothache,
neuralgia, neuritis, sciatica, lumbago,

rheumatism, muscular pains,
These tablets do not depress the

heart. They do nothing but stop the

pain, Ev ist  has ﬂ' er

d
Aspirin in“?he pocket size, and in
tles, To save money the

b
genuine tablets by the hunﬁredl.l{)ou‘l.
experiment with imitations,




