
NEW WAY TO STOP
SORE THROAT PAIN OF
COLDS OR ASIATIC FLU

New Antibiotic Lozenge Discovery Instantly Soothes and

Helps Heal Sore Throat of Colds, Without Gargling!

lozenge helps you swallow without
pain . . . instantly. It helps heal irri-

tated throat tissues to speed re-

covery from sore throat miseries.
And its special antibiotic ingredi- -'

ent kills on contact dangerous
germs which may attack weakened
throat membranes as no ordinary,

'

lozenge or "candy
cough drop" can do. For sore
throat pain of virus colds or Asiatic
flu, get new Super Anahist Anti-

biotic Throat Lozenges without a

prescription at any drug counter.

Aaahfct Reiearch Labonlorin, N.V.
Medical research has developed a
way to relieve sore throat of virus
colds or Asiatic flu . . . without
gargling! The secret is an exclusive
formula of 4 proved ingredients in

e lozenge form. It dis-

solves in the mouth with continu-
ous action, releases soothing, g

medicines into your throat,
gives relief with every swallow.

This new discovery is called Super
Anahist Antibiotic Throat Loz-

enges. A single pleasant-tastin- g
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young daughter. The parents were pale
and tense, and Harry thought: 'They'll
panic if anything happens. I'll have to
help the girl."

Once more the plane made its approach,
and once more it had to pull up. Someone
let out an involuntary "My God," and the
girl turned a frightened face toward the
voice. For the first time, it seemed, she
was aware of danger. But her father
smiled at her, and took her quietly into
his arms. Her face relaxed, and Harry
knew he'd been wrong about this man.
He would never panic.

On the third try, the plane touched
down, and taxied to a gentle stop. There
was no skid; the runways, despite the
thick snow, had been kept fairly clear,
and ice had not yet formed.

The passengers began leaving. Harry
found himself directly behind the couple
with the little girl. The child clung tightly
to her father's hand as they walked down
the aisle of the plane toward the exit.
There was something about the way the
girl clung to her father's hand.

Harry suddenly remembered. He had
seen their pictures in the papers. They
were from California, and. were taking
their daughter to specialists in the East.

The little girl was practically blind.
Cancer. Remove her eyes, or she would
die. The disease had spread so fast that
the little girl could only distinguish light
from dark, nothing else. But her parents
hadn't given up nope. Perhaps a miracle
could be worked. Perhaps part of her
sight could be saved. But it was hopeless.
Everyone knew it everyone, that is, but
the parents.

As the girl and her father stepped out of
the plane and directly into the swirling
flakes, the child stopped. She lifted her
face upward, and let the snow fall upon
her and melt so that the flakes glistened
on her cheeks like tiny sparkling jewels.

"It feels white," she exclaimed. "Daddy,
is it really and truly white?"

"Yes, honey, it's really and truly white."
"Daddy, let's live here in New York. If

we go back to California, I'll never see the
snow again."

Something glistened on her father's
cheek, and Harry was certain it wasn't a
snowflake. The man stooped and hugged
his daughter. "Sweetie," he said, "we'll

stay here forever if you want to."
He picked her up and carried her down

the steps. The mother waited at the
bottom, and then the three of them made
their way to the terminal through the

heavy, twisting flakes.

Mr. Wilson followed Harry out.
"Pleasant trip," he said, "even with all
this white stuff. You know what I'm going
to do? I'm going to call Albie and Freddie
and tell 'em to have a sled ready for their

pop. We're going belly flopping."
"You know something?" Harry said.

"That's what I'm going to do, too."

Evans Lawrence would never under-

stand. Not for the life of him would he

understand, or approve. But Harry didn't
care about Evans Lawrence any more.

minutes, the pain would let up, he hoped.
Wilson looked past Harry and out the

. window. "Sure is heavy," he said. "I can

just see my kids dragging out their sleds."
He chuckled. "That little Albie is a demon
in the snow. He takes a running start
and does a real .belly flop. But not
Freddie. He's the older one. Freddie takes
after the wife more. Kind of conservative,
if you know what I mean. Have you got
any kids?"

"One," Harry said. "A girl. She's ten."
"She like the snow?"
"I guess she does." Harry was surprised

that he didn't really know. All children
loved the snow or did they? Eileen was
like other kids but did she ever do a
belly flop?

Harry looked over at the couple and the
little girl. The girl was talking in an
animated way to her parents, pressing her
face against the window, then quickly
turning to her mother and father, and
back again to the window as excited as
only a young child can be at the wonders
of the world. Where had he seen her
before, though?

Harry glanced at his watch. Getting into
Manhattan from the, airport would be
brutal if New York got much of this storm.
The parkways would be treacherous.
There would be further delay. And Evans
Lawrence would be boiling.

Harry stared out the window, but
couldn't see a thing. The pain stabbed at
him again. It hadn't subsided.

He wondered what his daughter Eileen
was doing right this minute. Studying,
watching television, chattering on the
telephone with one of her chums, or belly
flopping on her sled? Harry suddenly
felt an overwhelming, aching hunger to
know precisely what she was doing now
to know what she would be doing to-

morrow, and next week, and next month.
But next week he'd be on another plane
on behalf of another client. And Eileen
would be one week older, and he would
know even less about her.

Harry glanced over at the man and wife'
and little girl. The parents were checking
their watches as other passengers were
doing, and staring at the dark, sullen skies.
The couple seemed more nervous than
ever now. Harry wished he could reassure
them somehow.

"That little girl sure seems to be getting
a kick out of the snow," Mr. Wilson said.
"Reminds me of Albie. He's the same way
when it comes to snow.

"Funny thing about that little girl,"
Mr. Wilson said. "She sure reminds me of
someone."

"Yes," Harry said, "she does look
kind of familiar."

piFTEEN minutes later they were ap-

proaching the field a half hour
behind schedule. The plane began

s descent, then abruptly pulled up and
passed over the field. An uneasiness
rippled through the plane, like a wave
racing into shore.

Harry looked at the couple and their
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Campho-Pheniqu- e

at once to minor I

burns from hot I

cooking u ten si In, hot I

water or steam . . .

stops pain inwtantty.

$2.00 retail value, tig, beautiful, tear!
50 i 33 inches, printed on heavy map papsr
in eight (8) gorgeous color Exquisite detail
helps you put your finger on unfamiliar,

placet In the newt. Valuable
for ichoolt and collsgai in business off! cat
and broadcasting stations as a decoration
for home office or rumpus room.

And a Complete Map Library
O International World Map

Superior Map of Europt
Superior Mip of Asia

Superior Map of Canada
Superior Map of Africa
Superior Map of South America
Superior Map of North America
Superior Map of Australia Pacific Ocean

These big Hammond Standard Maps are
each almost 12 square feat, expensively
printed in full color, and very specially
priced. $2.00 value, only $1.00 each. 3 maps
for $2.75 . . . sli (4) for $5.00 ... all nine,
complete map series for only $7.50 . . .

postage prepaid. No CO D. Pleats en-
close payment with your name and address.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

LSIpromotes rapid I
'heal inn. The same

thing happens when
you use It on minor
cuts, scratches and abrasions.
Campho-Pheniqu- e Is highly
antiseptic. Wonderful for
fever blisters, cold Bores, gum
bolls: to relieve Itching and
to guard against Infecting In-

sect bites. Used on pimples.
Cainpho-Phenlqu- e helps pre
vent their spread and

family Weekly, March 2, 1951 29 BASIC BOOKS, INC.
1S1 No. Mlchii An., Chlctfo 1, III.


