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HARRIET iEZ  ̂PBPER 
By KATHLEEN NORRIS 

CovyrigM by Kathtewt Ndflrii 
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"I'M MAO ABOUT YOU!" 

Synopsis.—Harriet Field, twenty-
atgtit years old, and beautiful, is 
the social secretary of the flirta
tious Mrs. Isabel Carter, at 
"Crownlands," Richard Carter's 
home, and governess of seventeen-
year old Nina Carter. Ward twen
ty-four years old and Impression
able, fancies himself In love with 
his mother's attractive secretary. 
Mrs, Carter's latest "affair" is tyith 
young Anthony Pope, and the 
youth Is taking It very seriously. 
Presiding over the teacups this 
summer afternoon, Harriet is pro
foundly disturbed by the arrival of 
• visitor. Royal Blondin. Next 
day, at a tea party In the city, 
Blondin makes himself agreeable 
to Nina, and leaves a deep impres
sion on the unsophisticated girl. 
Harriet's agitation over the appear
ance of Blondin at "Crownlands" 
Is explained by the fact that he 
had been a disturbing element in 
her life ten years before, and she 
fears him. The man Is an avowed 
adventurer, lving on the gullibility 
of the idle rich. He frankly an
nounces to Harriet his Intention of 
marrying Nina, who, as the daugh
ter of the wealthy Richard Carter, 
Is a highly desirable "catch," and 
urges her to aid him. She Is in 
a sense In his power, and after 
plsadlng with him to abandon his 
scheme agrees to follow a policy 
of neutrality. Knowing the tender 
fooling she has inspired in Ward 
Carter, Harriet is tempted to mar
ry him for the position and wealth 
he can give her, though realizing 
she does not love him. Blondin has 
Ingratiated himself with Madame 
Carter, Richard's mother, and she 
Is whole-heartedly In favor of his 
marriage with Nina. 
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CHAPTER VI—Continued. 

"Come upstairs to my room; I want 
to apeak to you!*' Isabelle said, sud
denly. Harriet followed her upstairs, 
and they entered the beautiful boudoir 
together. Here Isabelle dropped Into 
a chair and stared dully ahead of her, 
a queen of tragedy. 

Germaine came forward, evidently 
more accustomed to this mood than 
Harriet waa. Like a flash the high-
heeled shoes, the silver gown, and 
the brocaded stays were whisked 
•way, and a cool, loose silk robe en
veloped Isabelle, and she took a deep, 
eretonned chair by the window. The 
lights were lowered, Isabelle nodded 
Harriet to the opposite chair. 
1 ask you," she said, with a great 

breath of anger restrained, "I ask 
jrno If any woman In the world could 
Stand It! Tou saw the way Mr. Car
ter acted. Tou saw him make me 
ridiculous—make a fool of me! The 
boy will never come to the house 
again." 

"Oh, I don't think that r Harriet 
Id, In honesty. 
"Mr. Carter stalked In upon ns, at 

dinner—" his wife said, broodlngly. 
She fell Into thought, and suddenly 
burst out, "Harriet, my heart aches 
for that boy! My God—my God— 
what have I done to him !M 

Rhe rested her white full arms on 
the dressing table, and covered her 
face with ber hands. Harriet saw the 
trad silk of the dressing gown stir 
jrttti ber sudden dry sobbing. 
Hi God—If I could cry!" Isabelle 

•aid, turning. And Harriet realized, 
wtth a shock, that she was not acting. 
"Mr. Carter only sees what I see." 
she added, "that It must stop. But 
I -mm afraid It, wHI kill him. He Isn't 
ttfet other men. He—" She opened a 
dmwer, fumbled therein. "Read that!" 

said. 
Harriet took the sheet of paper, 

fllSSld it open. 
trnjr heart'," she read, In Tony 

|*0p>1» handwriting. " 'I will go away 
front yo« If I must. But tt will be 
,|WChtr than India, Isabelle, further 
HMgH Jtto -or Alaska. While we two 
INp. 1 must see you sometimes Per-
^pipr outside the world' there Is a 

big enough for me to forget 
P* 

V* ssld Isabelle, rising and 
ig restlessly to walk the floor. 

«rlMit shall I do? Send him 
I* fets death, or risk Mr. Car-
teSMtting him again, as he did 
! Anthony Rope means it. 
;—I know biro well enoqgh for 

Ml Silent Germaine appeared 
trsjr. and began to loosen and 

„ p# dark hair, and Isabelle 
to the business of 

Ifejf rubbing, still shaken, 
mlmwta more mistress of 

, tb« thick, dark switch 
0m 0m**, shocked by 

ftelffverely exposed-
Isabelle looked 

age. 
Ifc* Mistreat, somber-

heaving 
else 

Germaine 
m*r 

mUs me 

III tet 
eb 
k*s 

about this little scene, Harriet. It Will 
be quite all right!" 

"Oh, surely!" The companion's 
voice was light and cheerful; she 
went upstairs only pleasantly excited 
and thrilled. And at the breakfast 
table next morning Harriet could show 
the head of the house the same bright 
assurance. Richard had come down
stairs early, aud tliey had their coffee 
alone. 

"Nina?" asked her father. 
"She comes back today,** Harriet 

said. "Mrs. Carter is going to have 
her masseuse, so she won't be down. 
She asked you to remember that you 
are dining at the Jays' tomorrow. 
There's to be tennis at about four" 

"Finals," he said, nodding, and went 
out to his car apparently well pleased 
with himself and his life. Harriet 
started for the Hawkes' with a philo
sophic reflection or two as to the 
ephemeral quality of married quar
rels. 

She brought Nina back at noon, a 
garrulous and complacent Nina, who 
could pity the elder Hawkes as girls 
who "never had admirers." When 
they reached the driveway of Crown
lands, Harriet recognized the car that 
was already there, and said to her
self that Anthony Pope would join 
them for luncheon. But just as she 
and Nina were about to enter the 
cool, wide, dark doorway, Anthony 
himself passed them. He was al
most running, and apparently did not 
see them. He ran down the shallow 
steps and sprang into his car, which 
scattered a spray of gravel as he 
Jerked it madly about, and was gone 
before she and Nina had ended their 
look of surprise. Harriet went slowly 
upstairs, with a dim foreboding far 
back In her heart. 

At about three, when Harriet and 
Nina were Idling on the shady ter
race, with the hound, the new maga
zines, and their books, Hansen brought 
one of the small dosed cars to the 
side door. Five minutes later Isabelle, 
In a thin white coat, a veiled white 
hat, and with a gorgeous white-furred 
wrap over her arm, came out. Ger
maine was with her, carrying two 
shiny black suitcases. Isabelle, Har
riet thought, looked superbly hand
some, but Germaine had evidently 
been scolded, and had red eyes. 

Isabelle came over to give her 
daughter a farewell kiss. 

"Mrs. Webb has telephoned for me. 
ducky. Your father isn't coming home 
tonight, but have a happy time with 
Miss Harriet, and I'll be back In a 
day or two. Good»by, both of you. 
All right, Hansen !* 

They swept away, leaving Harriet 
with a strange sense of nervousness 
and suspense. The summer air seemed 
charged with menace, and the silence, 
that followed the noise of the car odd
ly ominous. 

Madame Carter was on the terrace 
when they c^me back at five from an 
Idle trip to tlie club, reporting that 
her son had just returned unexpect
edly from the city, and had gone In 
to change for golf. 

Nothing alartfiing here, yet Harriet 
experienced a sick thrill of apprehen
sion. Something abnormal seemed to 
be the matter with them all this after
noon ! 

"Did you call me. Mr. Carter?" She 
hardly knew her own vo'ce, as he 
came down the three broad steps from 
the house. Her bands felt cold, and 
she was trembling. 

"Do you happen to know where 
Hansen Is, Miss Field?" 

"Driving Mrs. Carter to the Webbs' 
at Great Harrington." the girl an
swered, readily. "Mrs. Carter left In 
a hurry. She did not expect you to
night. Hansen ought to be back at 
about seven, I should think—H 

He was not listening to her; ab
ruptly left her. When Harriet went 
Into the house she saw nothing of 

*him. She made her usual little round, 
spoke briefly to a maid about some 
fallen daisy petals, consulted with the 
housekeeper as to the new cretonne 
covers. A man was to come and 
measure those covers this very after
noon—perhaps this was he, modestly 
waiting at the side door. 

But no, this man briefly and sim
ply asked to be shown to Mr. Carter, 
remarking that he was expected. He 
disappeared into the library; Harriet 
saw no more of him for an hour, when 
he silently appeared beside her, and 
asked to see the chauffeur Hansen 
as soon as hcf came. 

R!chard brought the strange man 
to the dinner table; but there was 
nothing in that to make the dinner 
so unnatural. To be sure Richard ate 
little, and spoke hardly at all; but 
tbts Mr. Williams was quite entertain
ing. and the old lady In good spirits. 

At eight Hansen was back, present
ing himself in his dusty road-coat; 
Mr. Carter immediately drew him with 
Williams Into the library. Nina 
loitered up to bed but the old lady 
and Harriet remained downstairs. 
Tfkj did not like, but they some
time amused, each other. Sudden-
ly'pw the summons: would Miss 
|Tf«tdpleese step into the library? 

ifMhsm was going out aa she came 
tn; Richard was at the big flat-
topped desk, the man William* stand-
ins somewhat In shadow. Harrlet'it 

heart leaped: they were g'ing to ask 
her about Royal. 

"Just a moment. Miss F'eld." Rich
ard said. "Will you sit down?" And 
as Harriet, looking at him in fright
ened curiosity, did so, he began quiet
ly: "We are In some trouble here. 
Miss Field. I hardly know how to 
tell yon what we fear. Did you no
tice anything strange about—Mrs. 
Carter's—manner today?" 

"I thought I did," Harriet admitted. 
"Did you think of any reason for 

It?" 
Harriet gave the stranger a glance 

that made him an eavesdropper. 
"I fancied that it was connected 

with—with what distressed her last 
night, Mr. Carter." 

"You may speak before Mr. Wil
liams," Richard sa'd. He looked 
down; was silent. "I asked him to 
help me," he added, slowly. "Was 
young Mr. Pope here today?" 

"This morning, I don't know how 
long," Harriet said, with a great light, 
or darkness, breaking in upon her 
mind, "he was leaving when Nina and 
I came home." 

"Do you know who took the tele
phone call from Mrs. Webb?" 

"No, because, nobody did. No per
son named Webb called from Great 
Barrington. or anywhere else, today," 
said Williams, breaking In decidedly, 
his voice a contrast to Richard's hesi
tating tones. "As a matter of fact, 
Hansen didn't drive to Great Barring
ton. Two miles from your gate here. 
Mrs. Carter gave him other direc
tions." 

"What directions?" Harriet asked, 
antagonized by his manner, and feel
ing her cheeks get red. The man evi
dently had small respect for woman
hood. 

"He drove to New London," Richard 
supplied. "Pope's yacht Is there." 

His manner was very quiet, he spoke 
almost wearily, but Harriet felt as If 
a cannon had exploded in the study. 

"I've had New London on the wire," 
said Mr. Williams. "Mr. Pope had been 

Harriet Gave the Stranger a Glance 
That Made Him An Eavesdropper. 

getting ready for a cruise. The 
chances are that they have already 
weighed anchor." 

"On the other hand," Richard said, 
glancing at his watch, "we have an ex
cellent prospect of finding th< m there. 
I was not supposed to come home until 
tomorrow night. I found Mrs. Carter's 
message at five, twenty-four hours 
earlier than she expected me to, Wil
liams may be mistaken, of course," he 
finished, with a glance at the detec
tive. 

"Not likely!" said Williams, with a 
modest shrug. 

"However, even If he is right," Rich
ard resumed, "the chances are that 
they are still there, and If they are, I 
will bring—my wife back with me to
night. Meanwhile, I leave the house In 
your care, Miss Field. I needn't tell 
you that my mother and Nina must be 
kept, absolutely ignorant of what we 
suspect. You'll know what to tell them, 
in case I should be longer away. If 
our calculations are wrong, there's no 
telling where I may follow Mrs. Carter. 
I leave this end of things to you!" 

"I'm sorrier than I can say," she 
said, huskily. 

"I know you are! It'a—" Richard 
passed his hand over his forehead— 
"it's utter madness, of course. But. 
please God, we can keep it all hushed 
up. She has Germaine with her; Han
sen I can trust. We're off now, Miss 
Field. I'll keep you Informed if I can." 

Harriet went back to the drawing 
room with ber heart big with pride. 
He had mentioned Hansen and Ger
maine, but he knew that he could trust 
her! The event was sensational 
enough. But back of the excitement 
lay the joy of being needed and being 
trusted. 
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until the next day. Then, as the serene 
hours moved by, and there was no 
word and no sign from Richard, the 
possibilities began to suggest them
selves. It seemed to her incredible 
that any woman would risk all that 
Isabelle had for the sake of a fiery 
boy's first love, and yet, on the other 
hand, there was the memory of Isa-
belle's suffering two nights ago, and 
here were the amazing facts to prove 
it. 

It was for few women to enjoy the 
popularity Isabelle had known. But 
any woman might run away with a rich 
admirer. Harriet's admiration for the 
cleverness with which Isabelle con
ducted this pretty playing with fire 
disappeared, and in its place came the 
sharp conviction that old-fashioned 
women like Linda had some justifica
tion, after all; it was "dangerous," it 
did "lead to sin," it could indeed "hap
pen once too often." 

Harriet felt her own lapsing moral
ity regaining its standard. Just now, 
when Nina most needed her mother, 
when Richard was struggling with dif
ficult business conditions, when Ward 
was engaged— 

She interrupted her thoughts here, 
and tried to make herself feel like a 
woman engaged to be married. Some-
bow the fact persisted in baffling her. 
There was an unreality about it that 
prevented her from tasting the full 
sweet. Engaged—to a rich man, and a 
rich man's son. Well, perhaps when 
Ward came back, it would seem more 
believable. 

She had been standing at one of the 
hall windows, a window deep set In 
the brick wall, and commanding 
through elins and beeches the path to 
the tennis court. Hands pressed her 
eyes tight, she came back to the pres
ent moment with a start. Ward Car
ter was behind her. He laughed at her 
confusion, and they sat down on the 
window seat together. Yes, he was 
going back to the Bellamys', and so 
was Blondin, but they had both come 
in just for lunch and the drive. 

Instantly he brought reassurance to 
her. Ward was such a dear! Of 
course she loved him. 

"But you weren't a very good boy 
last night!" she said. Their hands were 
locked; but she had shaken a negative 
when he would have kissed her. 

"Rotten!" he confessed, easily. "I 
played poker, too. No man ought to 
do that when he's edged. Sorry—sor
ry—sorry. Listen. When we're mar
ried it's all off. No smoking, drinking, 
gambling, wine, women, or song, 
what?" 

"You may not know It, but you never 
,«ipoke a truer word!" the girl said. His 
shout of laughter was pleasant to hear. 

"Listen. Does Mother knot* It? 
About us, I mean?" ! 

"Oh, Ward—nobody knows it! 
Hush!" His mention of his mother 
brought back realization with a rush, 
and she added uncomfortably, "She's 
at Great Barrington." 

"Oh, darn! I wanted to see her! 
She wrote me, and told me she loved 
me, and that she didn't think she had 
been a very good mother to me!" He 
laughed, youthfully, with a bewildered 
widening of his eyes. "I thought she 
was sick. Well, maybe we can stop 
there going back." 

"Where did you leave Mr, Blon
din?" 

"He beat It down to the tennis 
court. Say, listen, is there a chance 
that he's stuck on Nina? It looks to 
me like what the watch conies in!" 

Harriet glanced at her wrist before 
she answered him. Her heart was 
sick within her. Close upon her radi
ant dream had come this shadow, far 
more a shadow now, when her respon
sibility had infinitely increased, and 
when she had had proof of the love 
and respect In which they held her 
here. 

"I don't think so!" she said, briefly. 
"I'll find Bottomley, and have lunch 
put ahead." 

"You don't like him!" Ward said, 
watching her closely. 

"I don't like him for Nina !" die 
amended. 

The boy followed her while she gave 
her order. Then they went out Into 
the blazing day together. 

"Nina Isn't going to have more 

than a scalp a day," saio her brotne. 
fraternally. 

"Nina has a fortune!" the girl re 
marked, dryly, opening her wide wh:t« 
parasol. 

"Lord, he could marry a girl with 
ten times that! Look here, you don't 
think a man like Blondin would con
sider that 1" he protested. 

"I would rather see Nina dead and 
buried!" The words burst from Har
riet against her will, against her prom
ise to Royal. There was no help for 
it, her essential honesty would have 
its way. 

"Talk to him!" Ward, fortunately, 
was not inclined to take her too seri
ously. "You'll like him! C <h, lie 
certainly has a good effect on me," 
added the youth, modestly. "He 
doesn't drink, and he talks to me— 
you ought to hear him!—about char 
acter being fate, and all that! Say, 
listen, before we get out of the 
woods—?" 

His sudden sense of tier nearness 
and beauty belled the careless words. 
Harriet found bis arms tight about 
her, her face tipped up to the young, 
handsome face that was stirred now 
with trembling excitement. The quick 
movement of his breast she could feel 
against her own, and the passion of 
his kisses almost frightened her; she 
was held, bound, half-lifted off her 
feet 

"Ward!" she gasped, freed at last, 
and with one hand to her disordered 
hair, while the other held him at 
arm's-length. "Dear! Please!" 

It was no use. Soul and senses were 
enveloped again, and close to her ear 
she heard him whisper: "I'm mad 
about you! Do you know that? I'm 
mad about you!" 

"A think you are!" she stammered, 
breathless and laughing. "You mustn't 
do that! You mustn't do that! Why, 
we might be seen!" 

Breathless, too, he flung back his 
hair, and stooped to pick up her para
sol. 

"Do you think I care !* %s panted, 
Indifferently. "I wouldn't Care If the 
whole world saw!" 

"Sh—sh!" By the magic only 
known to youth and womanhood Har
riet had gathered herself Into trlm-
ness and calm -again. She took her 
parasol composedly. Her eyes told 
him the whole story. Nina and Royal 
Blondin were two hundred' feet away, 
coming up from the tennis court. 

"You tool—fool—fool!" she said to 
herself. What had they seen? What 
new twist to the situation would 
Nina's suspicions afford? Richard 
Carter trusted her; this was no time 
to tell him that she loved his son. 
Did she love Ward?—or with his keen 
and kindly eyes would Ward's father 
see exactly what she saw in the mar
riage? Caught kissing in the woods-
like Rosa or Germaine; it was un
thinkable! How she bad weakened 
her position here! How she had 
risked—her heart contracted with 
pain—severing of her association with 
Crownlands. 

Luncheon, under Its veneer of 
gaiety and foolishness, offered fresh 
terrors. For old Madame Carter had 
come down, and It occurred to Harriet 
that If Nina had seen anything in the 
wood, she might naturally Interest 
her grandmother with an account of 
It. The old lady would go instantly 
to her son. And Richard—Harriet 
could Imagine him, tired, harassed, 
heartsick over the recent inexplicable 
weakness of his wife, having to face 
another woman's treachery, having to 
listen to the demure announcement of 
the little secretary's engagement to 
his son. 

He was experiencing the most over
whelming shock of all his life now; 
he must shortly be exposed to all the 
whirl of scandal: the silenced gossip, 
the averted eyes of his world, the 
weeklies with their muddy Insinua
tions. the staring fact headlined above 
his breakfast bacon. This was her 
time to efface herself and the house
hold, to help him to lift the load. 

"I'm afraid I wasn't listening, Mr. 
Blondin?" 

"Miss Nina and I want to know 
what day we may have our party?" 
Royal repeated. 

"The studio party?" 
"The roof-garden party. We*re go

ing to have It from half-past six to 
half-past seven only, because then It 
won't be too hot." 

"Why not have it at night, with lan
terns?" Harriet said, quite Involun
tarily. And again a pang of self-con
tempt swept over her. It was hateful, 
It was Incredible, but she was playing 
his game as calmly as if doubts and 
reluctance had never entered her 
heart. 

WORKS FOR CHILD 
MOST KEEP WELL 
Mothers in a Like Situation 

Should Read This Letter 
from Mrs. Enrico 

"God! Make me U do what 
is right, kowovor hard it is." 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

HAD READING MATTER ON BUSSES 
Old English Custom Had to Be Aban

doned en Account of Dishonesty 
of the Publle. 

H^ls being suggested that every 
long-distance railway train should car
ry a library for the use of travelers. 

More than one hundred years ago, 
when omnibuses first began to run in 
London travelers were furnished, not 
only with newspapers and magasinee, 
but with hooka. Each bos bad a little 
bookcase filled wltb books by well-
known authors. 

An new books were expensive In 
those days tbe thoughtfulasss of the 
bus-owners waa appreciated. It Is 
said that people used to ride to some 
uutiyiug suburb and back simply for 

^ ' 1- >. a *•'' 
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(he purpose of being able to read a 
book In the omnibus library. 

Unfortunately, while the public ap* 
predated the boon, there were some 
mean travelers who stole the books, 
until, at last, the proprietors were 
obliged to announce that. In conse
quence of repeated thefts, the Jlbrarie* 
would be discontinued. 

Mirrors Help 8earchllghta. 
To aave moving heavy searchlights 

electrically operated mirrors to reflect 
their beams of light In sny desired dl 
rectlon have been Invented. 

Go (o tbe ant, thou slnggard—cor 
slder ber ways aad keep away fro< 
your "uncle." 
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Chicago, Illinois. — "I took Lydia EL 
'inkham's Vegetable Compound for a 

serious trouble. I 
had tried doctors and 
all said the same—an 
operation. At first I 
only felt the pain on 
my left side, but later 
I seemed to feel it en 
bo th  s ides .  I  ami  
power sewing-ma
chine operator pid 
have a little girl to 
support. 1 work m a 
tailor shop and tbat 
line of work has been 

rerv slack this year and I am home part 
of the time. I do not like to take any 
chances, so I consulted my friends, aaa 
one lady said, Take Lydia Pinkham'a 
medicine,' so I did. I have felt better 
right along and am in good enough health 
to go to work. I recommend your Veg
etable Compound and Sanative W 
all."—Mrs. MARY ENRICO, 469 N. 
penter St., Chicago, Illinois. 

Often the mother is obliged to support 
her children and good health is neces
sary. Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound is just the medicine you can 
depend upon. It is a medicine for wo
men's ailments and the relief it brought 
Mrs. Enrico it may bring to you. Keep 
well by taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg
etable Compound. 
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Dorit cougk 
THE violent paroxysms of coughing 

soon eased by Dr. King's New 
Discovery. Fifty years a standard 
remedy for colds. Children like it. 
No harmful drugs. All druggists, 60c. 

Dr. King's 
New Discovery 
For Colds and Coughs 

Make Bowels Normal. Nature's 
way is the way of Dr. King's Pills— 
gently and firmly regulating the bowels, 
eliminating the intestine clogging 
Waste. At all druggists, 25c. 

PROMPT! WON'T GRIP*' 

Dr. King's Pills 
Vocabulary. 

"They say that ik>0 words safllce 
for a vocabulary." 

"You don't really need that many. 
A man can do his courting in gur
gles." 

"And nftnr marriage?" 
"He converses in grunts."—LotitS* 

ville Courier-Journal. 

Sure Relief 
FOR INDIGESTION 

IjfDKXSliaV 

6 BELL-ANS 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 

ELL-ANS 
25t and 754 Packages. Everywhere 

Gains 21 
Pounds 

IN SHORT TIME 

MASTIN'S 
Vitamon Tablets 
Now Used By Millions As A Nat
ural, Quick aid Easy Way To 
Help Increase Weight and Energy 

So remarkable In the action of 
MASTIN S VITAMON TABLETS la 
helping to Increase the nourishing, 
health giving power of what you eat, 
tha-t one woman recently gained a 
pounds after being thin aod ailing 
for years. 

Weak, thin, run-down men and 
women everywhere—victims of un
dernourish meat— are often amased 
afi the astonishing Improvement la 
their health, weight, mental alertneeu 
and appearance after only a short 
oourae of MASTIN'S VITAMON 
TABLETS 

MASTIN'S VITAMON TABLETS 
contain all three vitaminea, true or
ganic iron, tbe nece«mry lime salta 
and other vitalising elements which 
Nature provides for perfect vigor of 
body and mind, and to bufld up that 
powerful resistance which help* t» 
guard you against tha germs af 
disease. 

Only bv making tha test yoaroetf 
can you fully realise how MASTIN'S 
VITAMON TABLBT8 kelp to feed 
and nourish the shrunken tissue*, 
build up renewed nerve floras, 
smngtben the entire digestive ana 
Intestinal tnot and help put on flra 
•olid Heah la (he places where It Is 
moat needed. 

For your own safety and protee-
tton against cheap subatltutss and 
Imitations, Inalst apon MASTIN'S la 
get the original VITAMON TAB-
LBT8 guaranteed to give satisfaction 
or aioaey refunded. At all good 
druggists, sack as 
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