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opens a fashionable shop down-
town. Chiristine Lorenz and Pal-
mer Howe nre about to be mar-
ried and they will take rooms at
the Pages', Sidney is loved by
K., by Joe Drummond, a high-
school beau, and by De, Max,
who fascinates her. At the hos-
pital she begius to see the un-
derside of the world, She moets
Oharlottn Harrison, who has
been very “thlek" with Dr. Max.
K. LeMoyne Is a mystery. He
works ot the gas oflice as a
clerk, but his past (s hldden, and
he fears to mept strangers—
why? As this installment opens,
Boctor Max s conditg across the
sitreot from his home to eall on
Sldney. K. shriuks from the In-
troduction but sees no way of
eseupe,

CHAPTER IX—Continued.
P
“Sldney ™

“Here! Right back here!®

There was vibrant glodness in her

tone. He cune slowly toward them.

“My brother 18 not at home, so 1
eame over, How gelect you are, with
your balcony !"

“Uun yon see the step?”

“Coming, with bells on."”

K. bad risen and pushed back his
chuir. Ils mind wuas working quick!y,
Here In the darkuoess hie coutd hold
the sltuatlon for a woment, If he
coulid get Sldpey iolo the honse, (he
rest would not matter, Luckily, the
bulcony was very dark.

“Is anyone i1

“Muother 18 not well, This (g Mr, Le
Moyne, and he knows wlo you are
wvery well, Indeed,"”

The two men shiook hands,

“I've heard a lot of Mr. Le Moyne.
You're the most popular man on the
Btreet™

“U've always heard that about you.
Sldney, 4f Doctor Wilson is bere to,see
Your mothur--"

"Loing,” sald
Wilson is n vory
be palite to him,"

Max had aroused at the sound of
Le Moyne's volee, nol to suspicion, of
course, but to memory, Without uny
apparent ronson, he was back In Ber-
lin, trwnping the country rouds, and
beslde him—

“*Wonderful night!
clgarotie”

“Thanks; I have my pipe here”

K. struck o mateh with hig steady
hands. Now that the thing had come,
he was glad to fuee it In the Hare,
hig quict profile glowed against the
night. Then he fung the mateh over
the rall,  Max stured; then he rose.
Blackness hnd descended on  them
aguin, except for the dull glow of K.'s
old pipu,

“For God's suke!"

“Sht The neighbors next door have
& bad habit of sittiog Just inside the
curtaing,”

“But—you "

“Sit down. Bldney will be baek in
& moment, Il talk to you, it yon'll sit
still.  Can you hear me plointy 3"

After n moment—""Yes,"

“I've heen here—In the city, I mean
—for a year. Name's Le Moyne,
Dou't forget it—Le Moyne. I've got
a position In the gns oflice, clerical.”

Wilson stirred, but he found no ade-
qunte words, Only a part of what K.
sald got to him. For n moment he
war hnek (o afamous clinle, and this
mun across from him—it was not be-
llevablo!

“It's not hard work, and it's safe.
It 1 mnke n mistake there's no life
hanging on it."

Wilson's' vaice showed that he was
more than jacredulous; be was pro-

Sidney.  “And Dr,
groat person, K., s0

Wil you linve a

Soundly moved.

“We thought you were dend. There
were ull sorts of stories. Whet a year
went by--the Titanie had gone down,
and nohody knew but what you were
on It—we gave up. I—in Juoe we put
up a tablet for you at the college. I
went down for the—for the services."

ud the coliege goes, nny-
. TlLnever go back. I'm Le Moyne
4 hurm'l sake, don't be

erowded into his last words.

fuint hope he might have had that her

ter in bhis hand, he sat by his table
and looked ahend Into the empty years,
Not quite empty, of course. She would
be coming home,

But more nnd more the life of the

hospital would engross her. He sur-
mised, too, very shrewdly, that, had he
ever hnd a hope that she might come
to care for him, his very presence In
the little house militated sngalnst him,
There was none of the lllusion of sep-
aration; he was always there, like Ka-
tle, When she opened the door, she
called “Mother” fromw the hall, If
Anna did not answer, she called him,
in much the same volee,
Sltdney's letter was not the only one
he received thot day. When, in re
sponge to Katle's summons, he rose
heavily and prepared for dinner, he
found an unopened envelope on the
talle, It was from Mux Wilson:

Dear Le Moyne-~I have a feeling of deli-
cacy about trying to ste you again so
soom 'm bound to respect your seclu-
slon.  Hut there are some things that have
Kot to be discussed,

1t takes courpgs to step down from the
pinnacle you stood on. So s not cow-
ardice that bax set you down here. It's
wrong econception.  And 'va thought of
two things, The firat, and best, is for you
to g0 back. No one has taken your place,
becange no one could do the work., Put
Hothas aut of the question—and only vou
iknow that, for only you know the factip—
the next best thing Is this, and in all hy-
manity I make the suggestion.

Take the State exams under your pres.
mt name, and when you've gol your cer-

titleite, come In with me. This Isn't mog-
nanimity. 1'l be geiting much inore than
! glve

Think It over, old man, MW,

1t Is a curivus fact that A mnn who

abzolutely  untrustworthy  about
wonien s often the soul of honor to
other men. The younger Wilson, tak-
ing hls pleasures lghtly and not too
diserhmlnatingly, wos muking an offer
that meant his ultimate cclipse, and
doing It cheertully, with his eyes open.
K, was moved. It was like Max to
make such nn offer, like him to do It
us If he were asking o fuvor and not
conforring one, But the offer left him
untempted,
in the balance, und found hLimself
wanting. No tablet on the college wall

Iz

K. Btruck a Matoh With His Steady
"”‘l

could change that. And when, Iate
that night, Wilson found him on the
balcony and added appeal to argu-
ment, the situntion remnined un-
changed. He realized Its hopelessnoss
when K, Inpsed Into whimsical humor,
“I'm not absolutely useless where I
am, you know, Mux," he sald. “T've
ralsed three tomato plants and n fam-
lly of kittens thls summer, helped to
plan a troussenn, nssisted In solecting
wallpnper for the room Just Inside—
did you notlce it?—nnd developed’
boy pitcher with a ball that twists
around the bat like a Colles fracture
nround u splint!”

Wilson rose and flung his cigarette
into the grams,

“I wish I understood you!" he said
irritably, .

K. rose with him, and all the sup-
pressed feeling of the Interview was

K, found the pote on the hall table
when he got home that night, and car-
ried it upstailrs to read, Whatever

youth would prevent her acceptance
he knew now was over. With the let-

He had weip'ed llll!l.-ﬂ(-lfi

; | ke,

:

merely shrugged her shoulders,

first.”

ed the two floors, and, going out, would
see Sidney's flushed face und slightly

rail,

“I'm dreadfully sorry to bother you,"
she would say, “but So-and-So won't
have n fever bath;” or, “I've 8 woman
here who refuses her medicine,” Then
wonld  follow rapid questions and
equully rapld answers. Much ns Cur-
lotta disliked and feared the girl over-
liead, it pever occurred to her to re-
fuse her nssistance. Perhups the an-
gels who Eeep the great record will
put that to her credit,

L ] . L L] L] L] L ]

Biduey saw her first death shortly
after she went on night duty. It was
the most terrible experience of all her
life—it scemed to her that she coulid
not stund It.  Added to all her other
new problems of living was this one
of dying.

She mnde mistakes, of course, which
the kindly nurses forgot to report—
bnsins left about, errors on her ree-
ords, She rinsed her thermometer in
Lot water one night, and startled an
interne by sending litm word that Mary
MeGulre's tempernture wis 110 (e-
krees. She let u delirious putieut escape
from the wird another night and go
alrily down the tire escape hefore she
[ discovered what had huappened ! Then
she distinguished herself by flying
down the iron staircase und bringing
the runnway back siongle-haoded.,

. - L] L] . * L ]
For Christine’s weddlng the Street
threw off its drab attire and assumed
o weidding garment, In the beginning
it wus Ineredulous about some of the
detalls, The wedding was to be at
five o'clack. This, In itself, defied all
traditions of the Street, which was
cither muarried In the very early morn-

: |ing at the Catholie church or at elght

a'clock In the evenlng at the Preshyte-
rlan. There was something reckless
uhout five o'clock. The Sireet felt the
dash of 1t. It had a queer feeling that
perhaps such a marriage was not quite
legal,

The younger Wilson wng to be one
of the yshers, When the newspapers
came oal with the published list and

d | this was discovered, ns well as that

Sidney was the muld of Lonor, there

J '. | wus a distinet quiver through the hos-

ipitnl training school. A Jrobationer
{wns authorized to find out particulars,
It wus the duy of the wedding then,
'nnd Siduey, who had not been to bed
at all, was sitting In a sunny window
lin the dormitory aonex, drying her

The probationer was distinetly un-
©nsy.

“I=1I Just wonder," she said, “if yon
would let some of the girls come In
to see you when you're dressed?”

"Why, of course I will.”

“It's awfally thrilling, Isn't it? And—
isn't Doctor Wilson going to be an
usher?”"

Bldney colored. “I believe ;ﬁ‘"

The probationer had been lnstructed
to find out other things; so she get to
work with n fan at Sidney's halr.

“You've known Doctor Wilson a long
time, haven't you?”

ll“eu."

“He's awfully good-looking, fsn't
he?’

Sldney considered. Bhe was not Ig-
norant of the methods of the school,
If this girl was pumpiog her—

“I'll have to think that over,” she
sald, with a glint of mischief in her
eyes, “When you know a person ter-
ribly well, you hardly know whether
he's good-looking or not.”

“1 wuppose,” sald the probationer,
running the long strands of Sidney's
halr through her fingers, “that when
you are at home you see him often.”

Bldney got off the window aill, and,
taking the probatloner smilingly by the
shoulders, fuced her toward the door,

“You go back to the girls," she said,
*“and tell them to come In and see me
when Inm dressed, and tell them this:
I don't know whether I am to walk
down the alsle with Doctor Wilson,
but ' hope I am. 1 see him very often.
I like him very much, I hope he likes
me, And I think be's handsoie,”

Bhe shoved the probationer out into
m hall and locked the door behind
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't was a difficult service, perhaps the
most difficuit In the house. Carlotta

“I've always had things pretty hard
here,” she commented briefly. “When
I go out, I'll either be competent
enough to run a whole hospital single-
handed, or I'll be carried out feet

Sidney was glad to have her so near.
8he knew her better than she knew
the other nurses, Small emergencles
were constantly arising and finding her
at a loss. Once at least every night
Miss Harrison would hear a soft hiss
from the back stalrcase that conneoct-

crooked cup bending over the stair

by an automobile on hls way home

year to these same

her vell spread out on a small stand

And, after Sidney had kissed her:
“I've a good mind not to do It.”

all”

what's wrong with me.
vell some place and sit down.”

brides should be rather pale.
had never seen there before.

made n scene now,”
She suddenly turned on Sidney,

the Country club last night. They all
drank more than they should. Some-
body called father up today and said
that Palmer had emptied a bottle of
wine into the plano, He hasn't been
here todny,”

“He'll be along. And ns for the
other—perhaps it wasn't Palmer who
did 1t

“That's not It, Sidney. I'm fright-
ened.”

ney could not have comforted her: but
three months had-made a change in
Stilney. The complucent saphistries
of her girlhood no longer answered for
truth, She put her arms around Chris-
tine's shouliders,

‘A man who drinks s a broken
reel, snid Christine. “That's whnt
I'm going to marry and lean on the

rest of my life—a broken reed. And
that isn't al!”

Would you permit your daugh-
ter or sister to marry a young
man who is a rake—a “broken
reed?” Would Christine do right
to refuse to marry, even at this
late hour?

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
EVOKED PRAISE OF SURGEONS

Instruments Used by Romans 1,800
Years Ago Almost Identical With
Those Emp'oyed Today.

An exhibition of ancient Roman sur-
gleal Instruments of bronze, 8o perfuct
In thelr mechnnles and principle of op-
eratlon that they might be used In the
present day, was the wonder of hun-
dreds of visiting surgeons ut the Patho-
logieal museum In the Jofferson Med-
feal college at Philadelphia,
Unenrthed in voleuno-smothered Her-
culaneum, they are In almost perfect
condition, benutifully fushioned, etched

pire evidently were artists gs well as
healers,

The remarkable fact for the vislt-

are in a mechanieal way singularly lke
the most modern Instruments upplied
to simllnr uses—modern Instruments
whose perfection hus been gained only
after centories of study und Improve-
ment. The ancient lostruments are
much more complex in thelr operation
than those of modern times, but have
been made and adapted to purticular
uses with wonderful ingenuity, There
are a number of Instruments used for

"5y MMlogical work and to ald

births, and an equipment of scissors,
forceps for various uses, lances and
knives,

One fnmous surgeon from the West
examined the specimens very carefully
and admiringly declared that if the in-
struments were refurbished and
cleaned nnd sharpened he would not
be afrald to perform an operation with
them even at this day, *I think these
Instruments over 1,800 years old are
better than the instruments in use by

physicians 200 years ago,” he seid,

Then Things Happened.
He was a bookkeeper In & blg mon-

ufacturing establishment. He lived
in a hall room In o modest boarding
house nnd ate his luncheons In a quick-

lunch restaurant.

“There’'s no chance for adventure
here In a great city,” he used to say
8 he sat on the front steps evenings.
Then uil In the snme week a burglar
took $18 from his trousers' pocket, an

bullding, he was caught in a subway
wreck, he wns nrrested by mistake for
A pickpocket and he was run down

from work and he married the norse
who helped set his broken srm.—
Youth's Companion,
e e ——
Birde’ Instinet Unerring,

The sense of direction In migratory
birds Is as marvelous as It Iy myntes
rious. The familiar fohabitants of
doorynrd martin boxes roturn the next
boxes, though

meanwhlile they have visited Brasil,

But, when Sidney came, she sent for
ber, Sidoey found her sitting on a
stift chair, in her wedding gown, with

“Close the door,” sald Christine,

“You're tired and pervous, ﬂu.t'll

“I am, of course. But that Isn't |
Throw that

Christine was undoubtedly rouged, a
very delicate touch. Sidney thought |
But
under her eyes were lines that Sidney
“I'm not going to be foolish, Sidaey.

I'll go through with it, of course. It |
would put mamma in her grave If 1

“Palmer gave his bachelor dinner at |

Three months before, perhaps, Sid-

and earved Instruments of bronze, for
the surgeons of the ancient ltowan em- |

Ing surgeons was that the (mstruments |

ammonia tank blew up In his office |

P g oy - G By oy e
: Mywet with did meatly
m‘ men be bad and ber prayers sald, snd Immediaiely | felt that she
imown and werked with and taught, her active young mind filled with |if
Ms friends who spoke bis language, images—QChristines wedding, Doctor |a
who had loved him, muny of them, Max passing the doer of the old ward
gathered about & bronze tobiet set In and she not there, Joe—and she puz- | cheessed her
a wall of the old college; he saw thelr zled over Grace and ber kind, wedding, so
earnest faces and grave eyes. He On ber firmt night on duty a girl | would
heard— had beea brought in from the Avenue. | pether.
He beard the soft ) .stle of Sidney’s She had taken polsca—nobody knew There came,
dress as she came into the little room just what. When the internes bad |the wedding,
behind them., tried to find out, she had only sald: | aetivities of the
| — “What's the use?" erything was
CHAPTER X, And she had died, vlhmd
= g Sspt wking Y v yisble which had been carried upstairs If you are about to order n new suit
| A few days after Wilson's recognl- | those mornings when she could not get for her benefit. sat, on this her day for geneval wear, you witl 850 an s
NS of K. twe teit. exctiing $hings | to diomp. Foaple were wers|of dars. the bride. All the second usual state of thiugs in the matter of
happened to Sidney, One was that un&m—iﬂmmmmmmm"mm for guests
manmunuu—ndwm.mmmmuumm mm”mﬁ:um
honor at her wedding. The other was | Why? the center of her sheet. The brides- il
mory wonderful. She was sccepted,| Carlotta Harrison went om night | malds had been sternly forbidden to YOUF €08t 10ug or short, and your skirt
and given her cap. duty at the sume time—hor last night come into her room.
night, and because the little house had | sccepted It stolcally. She had charge |y month™ she sald. And I've got
no telephone, she wrote the news to(of the three wards on the floor just some things I've got to think out”
her mother and sent & note t0 Le | below Sidney, and of the ward Into

.|

fiyles. There Is a sort of go-ns-you [all thelr “dress-up”™ ocensions.
please situation, and you may have lnen in eolors (usually combined wit)
white In the bodiee) is a favorite fo
wide or narrow at the bottom. The | duily wenr, and gingham holds fts own
tailor caunot dictate, becanse from the | us the best of fubries for play dresses

For wvery linle

PRACTICAL DEMI-SEASON SUITS.

standpoint  of  fashiopabloness
thing Is not better thon another,

No anw

Eiows fust why this state

une | Nearly all the new stylos gare rather |

Pliin, with pliits featured In skirts
atnl the bodice wholly or in purt made

of things has eome ahont, but It may | of 2 white eotton material,

her beeause no such attention lins heon

For u eiel of elevon years of so this

given o sports suits and one-plece | combination of muterinls has  bheen
frocks that the tablor siit has been ! handed with exeellont tusto i the

somewhnt  neglected by

easiyners,

hreess <hown In the pieture, Coiton pop-

They refuse to make predictions, aml | lUn or uny of the moderately heavy

women are left the foxful liberty of |

weaves will prove a1 zood seleetion in

chinosing whatever style is most becom- | the steiped materfal, and the white In

ing.
Pialn goods are alwavs worn, and

checks In very pretty color combina- | The hodleo I eut quite platn, of

tlons have already appeared in stinel
models,  Tnasmuch as the tailored snit
wHI glve wiy to the sports suit, which

the least excuse for dalng 8o, the
tallored sult mny be qulet us to olor
anil conservative na to style,
{ In the picture n shepherd’s check
tand n plain cloth are presentm] as
sensible modolx for the deml-season,
And even If n declded style tondency
| develops Inter on these
thelr own, for they are bullt to fulfill
oll that 18 required In practienl stroot
| clothen,
| Lent1s not far awny, and thnt means
that timo will soon bring lelsare 1o e
vote to spring sewing, New fahrios
i ndl Biyles (or the coming season nre
| alrendy presented, Those for children
luterest the home dressmiker most
she fecls safe iy making wash dressos
for little glrin becnuse they nre pot

Kubject to lnst-minute whims of faxh-
ion, -

| front with pearl buttons.

. BPRING STYLES lis vnILDREN'S DRESSES.
will toke Its place whenever there 18+ on to It, the

down at the cilges fop i
below the
sults whl hold | Melios
| #ripe

und the pluits nre pressed down the
entive length of the skirt, which in fin.
{ Ishod with n theee-ineh hem, A helt
slips through small straps ut the sides
of the hodiee. They are made of the
flark stripe In the goods. It In white

and fustens with two small pearl but-
tons,

the hotkice mizght be of o thinner zoods,
as Indin linen or pereale or batiste.
the
e
Empliee.

white fabrie, and fastens down

Lments af the sieiped goods are stitehied
o« "'_' e

edges piped with 0 cove

ered cord made from the dark steipoes,
The sloeves pre three-quarter longth
and finlshed with bands of the sune
materinl ps the skirt,

The plaits In the skirt are cnught
short distance
walstllne, say three or four

All aronnd the skirt the white
Is turned nmder the dark one

/uy.z?’mﬁ,

Twe New Blouses,

A lovely blouse of gruy CGeorgette
has n very tull front fastening at the
side. At top, the fullness In held hy n
band of belge watin enibroldered in
&ray sllk, below which are n great
many pin tycks. The collar nnd enfts
are also pintucked and have embrokd-
ered bands to Tnish, - Then theve In
'n golll georgette with n premet eol-
lar made of double-faced um
1;;: gold: The collnr In put on with

“|:hon 1n turned

over to show the gold

v
g

g
g

“Mlhl’lb-j

AR e

The cufls are niade In the same fash-
lon and

embroldery down each side of (he

there i plum and gold silk

und below the collnr In back,
_m

Waists for 8pring.
The walsts for spring are unusually:

“ll style nnd show n wigep

2rls plain, white
shicer fabrics are made up with fine
Hingerle lews us usual, in dresses for
I"lain

| gnin counters, taxes, installments aod

ought to take It with him when he
dles. »

EXCELLENT RETURKS |
FROM THE CANADIAK
WHEAT CROP

United States Settiers Becoming "
Ilielunwum

The large number of Unlted Statey
settlers coming to the Western jpruv-
inces of Cnnada are easily explained
by the cuse of Mr. C. Lacy, inte of
Wisconsin und later of Atherta,

Mr. Lacy cnme to Canada from Wis.
cousin In the summer of 1614 with
$1,500 avalluble cash in his possession,
He reated a8 half-section of partly jm.
proved land in Alberta und commenced
sununer fallowing. He broke 300 geres
with onts, 20 with barley, and 260 with
wheat. Also he bhad two cows and 20
head of young live stock. He was for-
tunate in buylng feed at a bargain ang
managed to rent the adjolning quoeter-
section us pasture.

A lew weeks ngo he declded to rey)-
ize his profits—and they amounted to
§6,000 absolutely clear from the erop *
and the stock.

W. J. Winstead, of Brooks, Alberta,
snys:

“I Innded In Brooks, March 18th,
1016, with one ear of houschold offects,
and nine head of good horsvs, and less
than 8500 In ensh, I huve put $1.500
worth of improvements on my farm, [
have 31 head of eattle, 18 hend of
horses, debts all pald. a new nutomo-
hile, and a good, stiff bank aecommt,
At present prices, I ean cash In for
S10000, T am well satlsfied, and ex-
pect to donble this next year,

I have threshed aoltogether 7000
bushels of No. 1 Northern wheat from
two hundred aeres, which went from
24 to i bushels per acre,

Seven thansand hushels of wheat, all
No. 1 Northern, two thousand bushels
of oqts, 670 bushels of flax, 700 bush-
els of barley—all at market prices—
well, figure this oot for yonrself at the
mirket price, 1 sold $,100 hushela of
whent ot $1.74%, am holding the re-
muinder for $2,00, Algo nll the outs,
barlpy and flax for higher prices”
Intelligent farming pays always ac-
cording to Alex, Wattie, a prosperons
farmer, Eome figures to prove his con-
tention that he has “nosde good,”

In 1914 Mr, Wattle throshed 40 hush.
els to the aere from n Spere erop,
This soli] for £1.60% per bushel, whieh,
after  dedygting  seed, Inbor, twine,
threshing anil freighit, loft 4 elear profiy
of S50 per nere, or a total of £1.500,
From Iust year's erop of 34 acres, just
solil, he rovelved after frelght had been
deducted, $1,878.04.—Advertizement,

e i

Consumeras Take to Hills! ".'-k;;‘
Clunde Callan writes in the Fort

Worth Btr-Telegram: “If you feol us d

If you wonld Jike to leave the town aml
mave (oo Ittle hut fae away in the
bills, where you seldom see other 3
wen and where you could take time to
live—If you feel that way, 1 Is u slzn
you owe Just about os wnch as we do.
We haven't any stubborn cournge, and
when we gee that the battle is lost we
wint to retrent.

“We want to ger away from bar-

tweters,  Right now we wish our home 2t
wag a log house, two doys from a riil-

rond. We could go out hunting dur-

Ing the diuy and go home with o little !
game and n ol of talk, And Just think fay
of the eold evenlngs when we would re-
turn after night, Marthn would have
i skillet of pone bread, plenty of real
bacon and some genuine sorghum mo-
lisses,  After supper we could read
stories ahont frontler days, Indians and
bears,

“Ihe busy world is all right for pro-
dueers and middlemen, but we cons
sumers ought to tuke to the hitls”

THICK, GLOSSY HAR
FREE FROM DANDRUFF

Girls]! Beautify Your Hair! Make It
Soft, Flufty and Luxuriant—Try
the Molst Cloth.
Try ns you will, after an application
of Danderine, you eannot find n single
trace of dandruff or falling hair and
your scalp will not ftch, but what will
DMense you most, will be after a few
weeks' use, when you see new halr,
fine and downy nt first—yes—but real-
Iy new halr—growing uil over the
scalp.
A little Danderine Immediately dou.
bles the beauty of your halr, No differ-
enre how dull, faded, brittle and
BCPNRRY, Just molsten n cloth with
Dunderine and  carefully deaw It
through your halr, taking one small
strand at a time. The effect Is Im:
mediate and nmazing—your hair will
he light, fluffy and wavy, and have an
appearance. of abundance; an. incom-
parable luster, softness and luxurl-
ance, the beanty and shimmer of true
hair health.
Get n 25 cont ‘bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine from any store und prave
thut your hair Is ns pretty and soft '
ne any--thnt It hns bheen neglected of
Injured by enroless trentment—that's
nll.  Adv,

The miser who hnk munnj to burn

CARE FOR YOUR SKIN
P S— .




