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He had been admitted b.v a trust-
ed negro slave soon after darkness

fell. He had not yet seen Mrs.
Shipman and was awaiting her sig-
nal at the door. As usual when he
occupied this room, there was no
light in it. Suddenly he heard the
signal, which was the Hick of a
handkerchief. The door opened

and the mistress of the mansion
entered.

"What have you to say?” she
whispered.

Revere answered with like cau-
tion. "The Chief appreciates your
help hut he wishes me to remind
you that it is a perilous kind of
work and that you may even lose
your life in doing it.”

“Yes! I know.” the lady ex-
claimed. "That is war. I would
have you remind him of quite an-
other thing even greater than war.
That you will do when you say to

him. and only to him, that life Is

not so much to me as it was once
long ago. That mine Is a failure
unless 1 can make It in some way

useful to him and that I would
gladly give it to the cause he
loves.” There was a note of sad-

ness In her tone.

Touched by the sacred character
of the message, the spy. who had

a remarkable memory, applied him-

self to the task of noting in his
nrnd the ordering of its phrases.

“There will he a bombardment,''

lie went on. “At the sound of the
first gun our friends are to come
here and keep indoors. You are to
tell I’at Fayerwenther that she
and her family are to couie here.

All other points will be in danger.”
"When will the trouble begin?”
"We cannot say. hut probably

early In March.”

"Anything more to tell me?”
“No.”
"Then you must go. Here are

letters. The litterman is waiting.”

Revere descended the servants’
sluirs in the darkuess to the kitch-

en. He stepped out of its door and
down into an empty ash barrel on
the wagon. A sunken top that held

n foot of ashes was shoved Into
the barrel above his head. Thus he

rode in a wagon behind horses
driven by an unsuspected patriot

to Snoacb's yard. There, if the

driver saw no signal, Revere would
take a water route on his way to
Cambridge. The barrel Journey to

Winnisiinet was now rarely used.
Mrs. Shipman was a kind of

postmistress for the patriots in

Boston. Revere and others in the

secret service brought letters to the
mansion and there received a few

from friends of its mistress to be

taken beyoud the lines. Pat Fayer-
weather was one of this band of

friends. She came to the mansion

in her chaise next morning.
"I'm going through the lines," she

said. “I’m desperate. Can’t wait
any longer. I’ve got to see that
man. Good Lord! I'm in love.”

Mrs. Shipman laughed.
“Well! I’ve had the same trou-

ble. I know that restless feeling.
But It’s a robber. Women have to
look out or it will deprive them of
their sanity. Even greater treas-
ures will soon be missing.”

"To tell you the truth 1 am a
reckless creature. I am not quite
respectable.”

“You wouldn't risk your life try-

ing to break through the lines?”
“The apple woman is in town. 1

have told her to come here at
eleven and that I will buy all her
apples at a shilling each. She will
he here in five minutes. 1 shall buy
her costume and put it on with
padding, and make my face as ugly

ns hers If I can. and go through
the lines tonight. I shall reward

her well, and 1 have in the chaise

an old gown of one of our maids

that will. 1 am sure, fit the
woman.”

“It is madness. Contain yourself.

We'll be out of our trouble soon. I
have good reason for saying that
1 know things which I cannot rell
you.”

“1 am weary of that kind of talk.
I must go. You know how 1 feel.
My friends in Roxbury will meet
me tonight on the road beyond the
lines.”

The girl threw her arms around
the neck of the woman and kissed
her.

"I'll see how you look as an ap-

ple woman.” said Mrs. Shipman.
“Meanwhile 1 shall think about it.”

The apple woman came. She was
an eccentric, harmless old widow
who lived alone in an abandoned
mill on Stony brook about a mile be-
yond the western entrance to Rox-
hury neck. She always carried with
her a gift of stockings or mittens
knit by her own hands for the pick-
ets of each army. They were all
her “boys” and they called her

“Mother Enslow.” She was said to

be a distant relative of one of the

American brigadiers, whose influ-
ence had, no doubt, helped her in

the beginning of her odd enterprise.
She answered every challenge with
her own countersign. It was “My

hoy. God bless you 1” It was sincere
and had become sufficient on both
lines. At first the British took her
to the guard-house, where she was
searched. Later, all suspicion of
any motive, save that of earning a
few shillings, passed and they wel-
comed her, glad to have her apples
and her blessing.

The girl and Mrs. Shipman went
above stairs with Mother Enslow.
Pat began her negotiations with an
offer of ten pounds to the old wom-
an for her costume and advice. It
was a large sum to this poor lonely
creature, but she would not accept

it until the girl had frankly given
her motive for wishing to pass the

lines.
“That's honest.” said the old

army mother. "Love Is a caution.
My girl. It's a killin’ thing an’ may
the good God help ye! It broke the
heart In my breast years an’ years
ago. I’ll stay in Boston town fer
good an’ all. Ye cross the Neck at
seven. If anyone stops ye say, ‘Mv
boy. God bless ye!’ They’re all
good boys, an’ if ye say It with the
holy spirit on yer tongue, they'll
give ye not a word o’ trouble.”

So it happened that the acknowl-
edged belle of Boston came Into
possession of the gown, bonnet,
shoes and good wishes of old Moth-
er Enslow, who, dressed In cast-off

garments, presently left the man-
sion.

"First we’ll try an experiment,”
said Mrs. Shipman.

It would have been difficult to
distinguish Pat from the apple
woman when she walked with her
friend to the fish market where
Mother Enslow bought her supplies.
There the girl personated the ap-
ple woman so successfully that her
manner, voice and make-up excited
no suspicion in Mr. Snoach or bis
helpers. Mrs. Shipman laid their
plan before him In a whispered
conference.

“She'll pass!” he exclaimed.
"Many's the time I’ve sent the ap-

ple woman to my piaz’ to set down
an’ rest. Tell her to go up thar
an’ wait till I’m goln’ to the Neck
with a load o’ fish.”

At a quarter of seven the grand
young lady, looking like the shab-
by old apple woman with three
white hairs protruding from her
chin, set out for the British line on
the Neck, in a Ash wagon, sitting
beside the giant Ebenezer Snoach.

CHAPTER VII

In Which Pat Has a Desperate Ad-
venture is Evacuated.

SOON after she left the wagon
that night, the high-born, dis-

guised beauty was to feel the spir-
it of old Mother Enslow guiding
and protecting her. The apple
woman had done much for the com-
fort of the rough, hard-minded men
in both armies. Her gifts and
prayers had smoothed her way and
made a host of friends who trusted
her. She carried no tales coming
or going. The harmless, kindly
woman was a unique figure on the
lines.

The regiments defending Rox-
bury neck had been reviewed that
afternoon by General Howe, who
had succeeded Gage as commander
of the port. The review had been
followed by a bull baiting and a
dog fight Now a great bonfire was
burning, in the light of which hun-
dreds of men were gathered around
two soldiers engaged in a boxing
match. As the apple woman was
passing, an Irish sergeant came and
led her aside, saying in a whisper:

“Mother, I have just come off the
line. Orders are out to strip an’
search ye. It’s a shame. \Ye know
that ye are no spy."

They were back In the shadows.
Pat was able to imitate successful-
ly the voice of Mother Enslow when
she said: “God bless ye. boy! My

clothes are not ns clean as my
soul. I’ll spend the night with a
friend and come back in tlie morn-
ing. There’s an old maxim, boy.
The nearer the skin the prouder the
woman. Old an’ young are all alike.
May God love and keep ye!” she
added, as she gave the boy a shill-
ing and left him.

She walked slowly at first, but
hurried when well awuy in the dark-
ness. Men were returning from town
to the camp in varying stages of
intoxication. Some of them stopped
her. but the look, dress and name
of Mother Enslow gave her ample
protection. One of the men walked
with her to the gate of the Ship-
man house. He left her and she was
admitted to the mansion. She told
Mrs. Shipman of her failure. ' They
went to the secret chamber above-
stairs. The girl began to change
her garments. She stood almost
naked, telling of her strange adven-
ture in the British camp. She hail
bathed and was '".rawing on her
stockings. She was now the radi-
ant. merry-hearted Pat Fayer-
weather.

“It was a mad venture,” said the
woman. “If those young men had
seen your body, the effect of it
would not have been like that of

the prayers of Mother Enslow. 1
do not wonder that Father Jerome

forbade Paulina to look at her
naked body. Yours would put a
saint in Jeopardy.”

“And here It Is withering like a
picked rose.” Pat answered with a
laugh. “What’s the use of It?

“D—n the British Army!”

D—n the British army! It keeps

me from the one man—the big,
dear man 1 love."

She seized her gold-buckled slip-
per and flung it across the room
with a pretty indignation in her
eyes, adding, "Must ! always be
content with the admiration of
women?"

She laughed as she drew the
strings on her wide waistband, say-
ing. “If 1 ever get my hands on
him again, he shall not escape.”

“My soul!” the woman exclaimed.
“You are like Richard when he
yelled for a horse. Be patient. You
are young yet."

“Young! I am ten years older

than I was this morning. I am
withering into old age."

Save for the woman spy who was
then hiding In the secret passage
this illuminating bit of Eighteenth
century frankness would have been
lost to the world.

“Now I shall have to do some ly-

ing.” said Pat, as, having finished
dressing, she sat while a maid was
adjusting the pins that held her
hair, “You and I have spent the
afternoon and evening knitting for
the dear British soldiers —bad luck

to them! Now that it Is over, you
will not mind how you spend the
day so It be In a good cause."

“Oh, not at all. Pm an obliging
liar and may the Lord forgive us!

There’s an old saying that he smiles

at the lies of women."
“Why not? He knows that we

have never had a fair chance in
this old world of His. Sometimes
I think I’d rather be a cock spar
row than a woman."

"We are a down-trodden lot,"

said Mrs. Shipman. “We have to

take what’s offered and often live

unsatisfied. I’llring for the chaise.
It’s time you were going home.”

"Home life In the Colonies!” Pat
laughed. “Codfish and smelly beef

and pious prayers for King George
before and after eating! Clinton
and Howe laughing at Washington’s
army 1 I wonder why they do not
fight it”

Before Pat went away, two Brit-

ish officers called at the mansion
looking for Mother Enslow, the ap-
ple woman. They were told that
she had gone. They insisted on
searching the house and were per-
mitted to do so.

The sergeant of the regiment of
grenadiers had begun to suspect

the Mother Enslow whom he had

met that evening. In her prest-nee

he had missed something. The

woman he saw and heard was like
Mother Enslow and yet different.
As he thought of the meeting, he

wondered why his mind would give
him no rest in the matter. What
he had missed was a thing not to
be seen or heard. It was the spir-
itual aura that surrounded the re-
markable woman known as Mother
Enslow. He had begun to tell of
his suspicion, and a man hearing
of it had told of meeting the apple
woman and of taking her to the
Shipman house and of having a like
misgiving. So it came about that
Mrs. Shipman and her* home were
thereafter closely watched. The
consequences might have been seri-

ous a month earlier.
One day soon after, while visit-

ing the British hospital, Pat came
upon Mother Enslow, who was
nursing the sick. They had a talk
together. The former apple woman
won the affection of the fashionable

young ladv. Within a week the old
mother of the armies, shorn,

trimmed and neatly dressed, had
become a chambermaid in the
Fayerweather mansion. Since the
war b«4gan, wealthy loyalists had
lost many servants and their do-

mestic affairs were sorely deranged.
Thus it was that Pat. feeling the

need of wise counsel and friendly
consolation in her own home, found
It in the company of Mother Ens-
low.

Soon the peaceful folk of the
town were in a panic. A man who
lived on the Neck looking through
a spy-glass from the top of his
house, had discovered signs of great
activity on Dorchester heights. The
heights had been taken by the Yan-
kees without loss in a curious and
ingenious manner. Their column
had advanced behind wheelbarrows
loaded high with bound hay to
screen them. Then barrels of sand

were hauled to the top of the slopes
to be rolled down upon the charg

Ing British regiments. It was a
formidable plan of defense.

Rumors of a bombardment were
flying through the city. The Brit-
ish army officers gave them no cred-
it The roar of Washington’s can-
non had the effect of a merry Jest
in Howe’s army.

The Fnyerweathers were aboard
tho flagship of the fleet in the har-
bor on a visit to Admiral Shuldam
when the guns of Ticonderoga and
others from Dorchester heights to
East Cambridge opened a wither-
ing tire on the defenses in front of
them. It was the clever girl Pat
who was responsible for this flag-
ship party. She had had a hint
from Revere. Pat’s maid had de-

serted her in the panic and so
Enslow, as she was then called,

went with them to serve in that
capacity.

That night of March 4. 1776, from
dark to daylight, the guns from
Ticonderoga bellowed and sheets of

flame were leaping upward along

the seven-mile line of Washington.
It was a night of terror. Cannon-
balls splashed Into the harbor. One
of them tore through the rigging of
a ship and splintered a mast An
order was given to weigh anchor
and hoist sails and move out of
range. This was done. After day-
light. when the firing had ceased.
Admiral Shuldam returned for ob-
servation. At a prudent distance
from the town an officer climbed to
the masthead and with -his glass
noted the extent of the disaster. A
big redoubt, built in the night, now
crowned the heights of Dorchester
Many of the British works were
destroyed. The city itself had suf-
fered little damage. But the town
and the harbor were nt Washing-
ton’s mercy. His artillery had be-

come a menace instead of a Joke.
The admiral informed General

Howe that unless the enemy was
dislodged he could not occupy .the
harbor. That afternoon Howe took

three thousand men to Castle Is-

land for an attack hut it was held
in check by a great storm. Before
an advance was possible. Washing-

ton had so strengthened and ex-
tended his works that Howe ahan
dotied his plan. The latter offered
to embark his army and leave the
city uninjured if permitted to do so
without molestation. The proposal

was not signed, hut the commander
of the patriots had no doubt of Its
sincerity. So. his supply of pow-
der having been shortened by the

cannonade and. desiring to save
the city, he let the British go In
peace.

The bombardment had continued
three nights. No one on the flag

ship had been allowed to go ashore
The important loyalists in town
came aboard with their luggage,
and. as soon as the storm abated,
the admiral found an anchorage far
out of range and lay to while the
army was embarking on other
ships. So It befell that the Fnyer
weathers and some nine hundred
loyalists sailed for Halifax with the
British army on the seventeenth of
March.

The Captains Amos Farnsworth

and Colin Cabot rode into the al

most deserted city with their regi

ment the day following the evaeua
tion to explore it and report to the
Commander in Chief. They found
large stores of food and ammuni
tion which the overcrowded ships
had not been able to accommodate

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

New Zealand Giant

The Kauri pine of New Zealand is
a coniferous tree which grows 150
feet high, has lance-shaped leaves
and smooth oval cones like the
cedars. Its close-grained, yellow
wood is used in cabinet-making.

Poultry
BACK-YARD FLOCKS

REDUCE FOOD COST

Table Scraps May Be Used
to Feed Poultry.

By C. F. Parrish. Poultry Extension
Specialist. North Carolina State

College.—WNU Service.

The back-yard poultry growing
industry has always been an im-
portant factor in poultry growing,
and should be expanded during the
present period.

As a reason for this suggestion,
back-yard poultry keeping is affect-
ed less by changing economic con-
ditions than any other productive
enterprise. In times of high prices,
great numbers of persons keep
fowls as a means of reducing the
cost of living. In times of depres-
sion, the back-yard flock may play

an important part in the struggle

to keep going on a reduced income.
Then. too. fowls are most adapt-

able and may be kept successfully
under a wide range of conditions.

It is true, when the range is re-
stricted and methods are intensi-
fied. the feed and labor cost for
each bird is increased. This may
not be a handicap since our expe-

rience has shown us that when
farmers produce eggs and poultry
at lowest cost, they do not neces-
sarily make the largest net profit
either on the birds or the labor
used. It is cheaper possibly to buy
feed than to buy eggs and chickens,
and much of the table scraps or
surplus green vegetables may be
used to advantage with the back-
yard flock.

In keeping poultry In the back-
yard, however, houses should be
well ventilated, but not open to
winds and rain. Good dropping
boards, clean nests, plenty of fresh
water in clean containers, and cur-
tains for protecting the birds dur-
ing bad weather are necessary.

While the houses should have open
fronts, the birds must have ade-
quate protection during cold, rainy

weather.

Use Sanitary Practice
to Reduce Chick Loss

Poultrymen who put health first
last year in the growing of their
pullets suffered less than 7 per cent
loss of chicks.

D. C. Henderson, poultry exten-
sion specialist of the Pennsylvania
State college, says that 707 co-op-
erators with the agricultural exten-
sion service in the state last year
reported the growing of 420,542
chicks. The average loss of chicks
reported was 10.4 per cent, but
poultrymen who used all the sani-
tary practices recommended by the
extension poultry specialists had a
loss of only 6.94 per cent

The five recommended practices
Included quality chicks from vig-
orous stock, early hatching, clean
brooder houses, clean feeders and
clean grounds.

Since this plan of growing chicks
was started in the state there has
been a consistent decrease in chick
losses. In 1929 the average loss
among co-operators was 15 per
cent, but those who used all the
clean practices lost only 10 per
cent In 1930 the average loss was
13.2 per cent, and those who used
all the sanitary practices lost only

8% per cent. In 1931 the average
was slightly over 10 per cent, and

the loss for those osing all the

clean practices was less than 7 per
cent

A Productive Hen
A single comb Rhode Island Red

hen, owned by the North Dakota
Agricultural college, laid 542 eggs
in two years, according to O. A.
Barton, heqd of the poultry depart-
ment. The eggs from this hen sold
for a total of $9.74.

In the records kept. It was found
that this hen consumed 200 pounds

of feed at a cost of $2.40, leaving a
balance of $7.34 in two years. The
$7.34 is the amount which was re-
ceived for overhead cost and labor
Income.

Eggs produced by this hen had a
total weight of about 05 pounds, or
more than ten times her body
weight. She produced her eggs on
an average of slightly over four
pounds of feed per dozen, and at a
feed cost of approximately 5 cents
per dozen.—Wallace’s Farmer.

POULTRY NOTES

Tuberculin testing of poultry is
valuable and accurate for diagnos-
ing tuberculosis.

• • *

Plenty of sunlight and fresh air
in the poultry houses greatly re-
duces disease troubles.

• • •

New Zealand expects to export
1,000.000 eggs to Britain this year,
about twice the quantity exported

in 1932.
• • *

Eggs supply iron and vitamins in
tne dietary, as well as other needed
elements. An egg a day is food in-
surance.

* * •

It Is no longer considered neces-
sary to wait until the chicks are
forty-eight hours old before feed-
ing them. Chicks are now fed as
soon as they care to eat.

New Designs in
Period Furniture

Conservatism Feature of

Home Furnishings of
the Moment.

Modernistic furniture has taken a
turn towards conservatism in that it
no longer stresses the bizarre, the
ultra, the freakish. It clings to its
name because it is said to be based
on no former type of furniture which
has historic background. Hence it

is modern. It certainly has few if
any earmarks of the styles developed
by Chippendale, Hepplewhite. Shera-

ton or former master designers,

whatever their names or from what-

ever country they came. The early
modernistic furniture harks back
farther than period styles, recalling

the angular lines of primitive furni-
ture experiments.

In its present output it emphasizes
choice and rare woods which reflect
the beauty of former furniture mak-
ers, while in its designs are retained
its untraditional and original style in
accord with its origin. This modified
modernistic furniture will appeal to

homemakers rather than startle and
estrange their thoughts from it.

Perhaps the most interesting fea-

ture of the modified modernistic fur-
niture is the use of exquisite woods.
In the veneers the angular cutting

will not be so favored as those which
give more flowing lines. In the ear-
lier furniture of this type, the quar-
tered veneers which could be fitted
into square alignments best suited
the severity of outlines of pieces.
With the subduing of the severity,

the more graceful graining of veneers
is favored. It is not always appreci-

ated by home decorators that ve-
neers are of the finest parts of the
various woods used. Costly and rare
woods can be introduced without
making furniture so expensive that it
is available to only wealthy persons.

It Is not so much for this reason,
which appeals strongly to most of

ns, however, but because of the ex-
quisiteness of the graining in woods,
cut as they are for veneering, that

veneered furniture has such rare
beauty of woods. The new type of

modern furniture will make good

use of woods whether '.n solid pieces
or in veneers. Charm of wood in
many colors and kinds lends attrac-
tion to new pieces. Natural finishes
will be accented, and the soft tones

of dull varnishes, and a refraining
from stains In finishes.

It is seldom in its most pronounced
forms that styles are held in high-

est esteem, but rather when they
have a certain illusiveness in which
the articles are reminiscent of beau-
ty In preceding models. This is true
of fashions in general, whether they
pertain to frocks or furniture. It Is
exemplified in the latest development
of modernistic furniture, which
blends some of the fine character-
istics of previous periods with its
own definite style.

© 1*33. Bell Syndicate.—WNU Service.

Bright Woman
Lost 20 Pounds

Feels Much Better

"June 28th. 1932.1 started takln* Kruneh-
eo Salta. Have loot 20 ixiumla from Jane
28th to Jan. 10. Feel better than have felt
for four years. Was under doctor'll care
for aeveral monthk. He said 1 had rail
stones and ebonld have operation. Kmschen
did all and more than I expected.” Mr*.
Late Bright. Walker. Minn. (Jan. 10. 1933) ,

To lose fat and at the same time gain
in physical attractiveness and feel spir-
ited and youthful take one half tea-
¦poonful of Kruschen in a glass of hot
water before breakfast every morning.

A jar that lasts 4 weeks costs but a
trifle at any drugstore in the world but
be sure and get Kruschen Salts the
SAFE way to reduce wide hips, promi-
nent front and double chin and again
feel the joy of living—money back if dis-
satisfied after the first jar.
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OLD MEN OF THE EAST

A man who must be well in the
running for the title of the world's

oldest inhabitant has been discovered
in Nagpur City, in the central prov-
inces. during the recent Indian cen-
sus.

His name is Siddi Wastnd, and he

is believed locally to be over one
hundred and fifty years old. The
census superintendent puts his age.

more moderately, at about one hun-
dred and thirty.

The East seems to produce some
remarkable cases of longevity. One

that most people will remember is
that of Zaro Aglia, the Turk, who
started on his travels when over the
century and a half. Siddi Wastad is
not so active, but be enjoyed perfect
health until the influenza epidemic
of 1918.—London Answers.

WHAT DOES A
MONO-PIECE
STEEL BOOT

MEAN TO
YOOR SAFETY?
• Here’s a big new Dodge Six
rolling sideways down a hill to

prove the strength of its Mono-
piece steel body! Over and over
it goe9, bouncing, literally turn-

ing handsprings! And at the end
of its exciting trip, it drove away
under its own power—didn’t
crack up, didn’t smash! Think
what would have happened with
an ordinary car body! And
this SAFE Mono-piece steel
body is only one of the fea-
tures you get in the big new
Dodge Six—for just a few dollars
more than the lowest priced cars!

DODGE “6”
with Floating Power

onglno mountings
115-INCH WHEELBASE

*595
Dodge Eight sllls to $1395. Allprices

f. o. b. factory, Detroit.

Cheapest and Best
fclVVf' 1’¦BEV Adc your dealer tor Daisy Fly

w« Killer. Placad anywhere. at-
tracts and kills all diet. Neat.

BftVAyclean, convenient. Lasts all
season. Made of metal. Can’t
spill or tip over. Can't toll,os

Injure anything. Harold Soman, Inc., Brooklyn,N.Y.

DAISY FLY KILLER

THE STORY FROM THE BEGINNING

In July, 1775, Colin Cabot, ardent young lover of liberty, bids good-
by to his sweetheart. Patience "Pat” Fayerweather, and escapes from
Boston to Join the Revolutionary army. He is mustered into the com-
pany of Capt. Amos Farnsworth. Colin impresses Washington, and h?
makes the young man his secretary, with the rank of captain. A letter
from Pat tells Colin she is to visit friends outside the American lines,
and asks him to meet her. He sets out. Learning of a British plot to

capture Colin, Farnsworth, with a troop, rides to the rescue. A British
patrol, led by Harry Gage, Colin’s rival for the hand of Pat, threatens
the young patriot. Farnsworth and his troop come up. Gage challenges
Colin. They fight, and Gage is wounded. Washington, having forbidden
dueling, reduces Colin to the ranks, but Mrs. Washington, affectionately

known to the army as "Lady” Washington, remains his stanch friend.
Pat visits headquarters and is welcomed by "Lady” Washington. Pat
returns to Boston, and, restored to his rank for meritorious service.
Colin is sent, with Col. "Sim” Botts, on a recruiting mission in the West.
He meets a typical American pioneer woman, Mrs. Bowlby. With many
recruits, Colin goes back to Cambridge. He is sent to aid in the trans-
portation of the guns of Ticonderoga to the heights of Dorchester, to
bombard Boston.

THE COOLIDGE EXAMINER
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The recognized truth

of instant starting, *7
lightning pick-up, im- Ylj
proved anti-knock,
greater mileage and
power has been en-

thusiastically estab- h> /2\ k | "7£"
lished by countless P I L
users everywhere. GASOLINE

7


