Skrinks Hemorrhoids
New Way
Without Surgery

STOPS ITCH — RELIEVES PAIN

For the first time science has found
o new healing substance with the
uatonishing ubility to shrink hem-
orrhoide and to relieve puin—with-
out surgery.

In case after case, while gently
velieving pain, actual reduction
(shrinknge) took place,

Moat amazing of all —results were
s0 Chorough thst sufferers made
astonishing statements like *Piles
have ceased to be o problem!"

The seeret is o now Henling sub-
stanee ( Bio-Dyne®) - discovery of
o world-famous research institute,

This substanee is now available
in Aupponitory or cintment form
under the name Preparation H®,
Ask for it at all drog counters
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FALSE TEETH

KLUTCH holds them tighter
KLITTCH forms & somfort eushion: holds
dentul plates so myich Armee wnd snugiger
that you can el and falk with greater
combort sinl mcurity ] in nany cases almost
as well ma with natnrsl teeth, Kluich
lessrtrd the comtant fear af a dropgung
recking, chafing plate I your drug
wist dossn’t huve Klutch, don't waite
mongy on sabhstitntes, bul seod s 10¢
nned we will mail you & geoerous trial bos
KLUTCH €O, Bax 100G, [imira, N.Y.
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Ashes We Rebuild

“ ONSIEUR MAUROIS!" said the
concierge. “What a joy to

see you after such a long time!”

I had not set foot in my house for five
vears. I had left Paris in 1940, the day
before the Nazis entered the city, In the
meantime, I had lived in England, Amer-
lean, Algeria, Tunisia, and Italy, In 1943,
I had belonged to the small French ex-
peditionary force that reconguered Cor-
sicn. But Corsiea was not my home. A
return to Paris was guite a different
thing and much more moving.

“Your poor mother! She would have
been so happy to see you!"

My mother had been arrested by the
Gestapo though she was over 80, She had
endured her imprisonment with patience
und cournge. Then the excitement and
huppiness of liberation had been too
much for her. A few days after her re-
turn to this house, where she used to live
with us, she had died of & heart attnck.

The concierge continued: “Her lust
words were: ‘I must live until my son
comes buck.' Now yvou ure back and she
is not here to greet you, Such a brave
old lady! It's unfair.”

I had, of course, been informed of her
death, but it was painful to realize that
the dear wrinkled face would smile lov-

*ingly no more,

UR APARTMENT was on the fourth floor,
0 overlooking the Bois de Boulogne. It
hud been occeupied by a Captain Goering,
nephew of Hermann Goering.

“For a while he behaved decently
enough,” the eoncierge said, “but when
he understood their armies were beaten
and had to run away, he became furious,
He ordered his men to break your furni-
ture and to burn your curtains. We
cleared the mess the best way we conld.”

So 1 was prepared for the worst, Yet
when 1 enfered the apartment, 1 could
not help shricking with pain. My walls
had been Hned with books, thousands of
books chosen with love and eare, year in
and yeur out, most of them required for

my work, muny given by fellow-writers
with friendly dedications.

My books had been my most precious
treasure, | lived with them, knew every

Banl
zac's place was Just oppesite my desk,
under Dickens. Stendhal was behind me
and 1 had only to stretch out my arm for
his novels. | would have been able to find

one of them and where to find it
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His country devastated, his home looted,
this famous author faced the future
in despair—yet from despair

came something “finer than ever”

By ANDRE MAUROIS

I stood there, my heart shrieking with pain. Bul my
wife was resolute: sho would rebuild my library
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