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-Mark R. McGuigan

M“d“ pains |

CHAPTER XXVI truck. No foolish gquestions. like
some of the Dumbells that come
Jimmy was studying the letter, here. A lot o these morone that
frowned. It was written in iiecclaim to be truck drivems cant
{same large, scrawly hand as the'be trusted to wheel a baby car
{irst ome. :
“This is your last chanee,” it pjle.”
'said. “Either leave town in three| ' * s
(days or they’ll be carrying you out
/in a pine box.”

“What a world!” remarked Jim-
/my, and laughed. He had drivem
shrugged ~ bis shoulder® ., ,¢ gpe gelivery barn and was
spghing. “Persistant cuss, who-| ., .11y Jaunched upon his newest
aver it i8.” Rising from his chail | g% orasy  job.
de pecled off his coat and vest, Ht| . gongered” what his mother

&

HOW OUTDOOR MEN
TREAT MUSELE-STRAIN

Sprains, bruises, rheumatism |
also yield to this treatment

wk.wrhmmdo I!:nd riak!
W who exposure |
of accident every day, know how nec-
essary it is to give prompt attention |
to m: in, bruises, sprains and |
survey Erty, sent
the government of British Co-
lumbia to do sub-division work lhxee'
hundred miles from civilization writes: |
. “'I_'h:clt:ielol!lot.xlrpartywilhnn,
oresight brought along as a
our first aid supply 2 bottle of Sloan’s !
Liniment. through weeks of ex-
mn and hardship we found it our
Ip for sprains, bruises, stiff

les and rh tism.”

Sloan’s gives real relief because it |
doesn’t just deadem the pain. It helps |
your body to throw off the cause. {

Just a little Sloan’s patted on light- |
ly—and a healing tide of fresh new
blood is sent right to the place that |
hurts, The aching and stiffness are!
:hd&d nggt away. :

t a bottle from your druggist to- |
day—35 centa. |

CARD OF THANKS

Mr. Wm. Matthews and family|
wish to thank their many friends!
for kindness and sympathy in their
bour of bereavement. 7863
CARD OF THANKS ...

o il

Card of Appreciation

[Mrs. Nellle MacKinnon and fam-
ily wish to convey through the|
press, to their numerous relatives
and friends, an expression of their,
sincere appreciation for the many|
kind acts and expressions of sym-|
pathy received during their recent
period of sorrow occasioned by the|
death of Florence. 9866,

FARM FOR SALE

At Centreville Bedeque, consist
Ing of 17 acres of land in a high|
state of cultivaton, House, barn|
garage and poultry house—all prac.
tically new and in good repair.

This property s centrally loc
ated In a good district and nice
nelghborhovd, 9 mileg from Sum
memside and__ only _half-mile from
Centreviile village, churches,
schdols and stores.

Apply to

|
|
|

R. H. WADMAN,
Bedeque.
7790-26M464.

FOR SALE

): offer for sale my farm, only
two miles from Bradalbane Sta
tion. Farm consists of 100 acres of
land, 80 acres clear In good condi
tion. The balance covered with
firewood. Near church, school
and saw mills, :

i WALTER MacKENZIE,

Rose Valley,
R. R. No. 4.

7816-2-26fstts51.

FARM FOR SALE

rt of | 2

name is_“Ginger.”

DUMB AND SATISFIED

| ‘ng.
“Jack 1s having 3 lot of lroublrmfs

vith his neuritis again

oo the bed to emoke and reflect.

a cigaret and threw himself downéud Janet would think if they
icould see him. h: wondered what
Barry Colvin would think—and
Mary. Somebow Do matler what

| “It couldn't very well have been
{ihis Ike Jensen or the man who

‘riage much less run an automo-|

| was with bim tonight,” be said.
! ‘Unless, of course, they brought it
jor sent it here earlier in the even-|

He jumped up from the bed lndi

Who was it that’s -'riv.m;iulk
stuff?” b

icourse his thoughts took they in-
variably ended with Mary Lowell

“l was a fool,” he said aloud, “to
to her like that. If I had only
unbent a littic and explained what
this whole thing was about, she'd;

“Well. say what ycu piease bui|:xtinguished his cigaret. “AndBOW |y, o \ngenstood. One little word

or me.”

THE

AW N LAVEILAND

Miss Poison lvy: Vil have the

| aw on you for that wallop you give

me.
Skinpants: Go to it. | can stanc

i fine for assault and battery.
Poison lvy: Assault and battery

Nothin'!

sreach of promise

He: Can you cut a figure 87
She:

et.

1 don’t know. ! never fell

wOow!

1st Cat: | hear that new dog
Does he bite?

2nd Cat: No. but he “snaps”

Smith:
town tonight.
Mrs. Smith:
more than one coat.

I'm going to paint the

Well, don’t give it

AT ELMWOOD

‘The farm of the late James|
Trainor of Elmwood. Com,alniug]
126 acres of .good land about 80|
elear and the balance covered with
fine lumber, hard and soft wood
well watered by a brook as boun-
dary on two sides and a good well
in the yard, handy school, church!
and stores, also telephone onn.|

nection fn house. Apply to.
. F. J. TRAINOR. Tyrone
7842-2-27-101

Professional Cards
McDonald i McPhee

J. A. McDONALD
B A
| Barristers, Attorney Eto.
Money to Loan
Riley Buliding Charlottetown

H. F. McPHEE]|

‘ vy
l’Anmnzn, SOLICITOR, ETC

Money to Loan
meron Block Charlottetown,P.E.l

po:1:11-11, fortify the system against
B a(:art;ft{ack of'yGrip o:-g Influ
Dr .C. C. Archibald | enza. A Safe and Proven

duate of N. Y. Post Graduate
" Medical 8chool and Hospital
ice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose
and Throat
ng Eyes and supplying QI
;. :Ofies.Bayr Bullding
Q Street

to work off the cause and to

Remedy. Price 30c.

When You

tablets
W

The box bears this signature

& Fbyrm

| ny sweetie’s flivver is good enouge |:0 the devil did the darmed thidg , o ;o ang §; would have been

izet there? No stamp 0D It OF aDy-| e one» He cursed himeel for

m gonna sue you fc |

«hing. It's spooky—actually spooky. |
{1l have to ask Mrs. King about it|
.n the morning.” |
He turned out the light and hop-!
i ped “into bed. |
. s i
Mrs. King was in the utebenﬁ
jl‘ben he came downstairs—it was|
just a little paset eix-thirty—and|
ae thought. “What a hard worklngi
| woman ehe is. Gets up with the
;birds and works till all hours u.'
|night. I wonder when &he. finds!
| ime to sleep.”
| *“Good morning, Mrs. King," he
| aid. “I found a letter in my room|

owning a temper that made him
say things he didn’t mean.
The events of the night before
ashed through his mind. There
was a elight bump and discolora-
tion on his temple where he had
been struck down. - The recollec-
tion of Olga standing in her door-
way and asking him if he was
coming back came to him and ag-
graved his mind.
was threading his way
through the morning rush hour
traffic now and then it was Rec-
essary to give hig undived atten-
tion to his driving. “No time for

{-ast nignt. How did it get there— 1 il

v 1 ; | wool gathering.” he muttered as
'Q'Or yuub x:i—:o;x:’l "n didn't come | ' fiic Hoeman. - Balted: dim
throug il | I
' “Why, yes” She. turned from with a turn of his semaphore.

{the gas range and out of babit
thrust her hands in her apron -pock
-t. “A boy brought it shortly aft-
fer you went out last evening.”

“A boy, eh?’ This was quite ub-
~xpected.

“Yes, a little fellow of perhaps
ten or eleven.”

“Did you ask him who sent it?”
“Why, no. I didn't consider it
{any of my business, who sent you
ietters. All he said was that al
‘:nau gave it to him to deliver.|
|on't you know who it is from?”
Again that eager curiosity on her

| Jart. A

“No. I don't, Mrs. King. I'm
| puzzled about it. It's an anony-
mous letter from someone who

;eems intent on having me leave

|town. Its the second one [I'v®
1found in my room. You remember
that evening 1 came home and
you told me you thought you heard
me moving around in my Troom
| upstairs ?”
| “Yes, 1 remember.”

‘‘Well,. 1. found one'.that night.
{1 think you probably did hear
someone up there, but it was the
I bumped
the

man who left the note.
into someone coming out of
gate as I came {n.”

“Why, Mr. Rand don’t tell me
that! What does it mean?”

“I don't know what it means,
Mrs. King. Perhaps -you won't
feel comfortable ¥ I continue to
stay here . UI'll move out if you
are afraid.” ;

“Oh, | wouldn't think of ask-
ing you to move, Mr. Rand.
s0 pleasant to have K you here.
You're no trouble and your 8o
neat and clean—not sloppy like 80

many roomers.” She sighed. I'm
not afraid, (Mr. Rand. There's a
policeman around all the time

now. I'm only afraid you'll run
into some trouble some time while
you're out.”

His jaw set grimly. “I'll try to
take care of myself. I just don't
want to be a worry and a bother
to you. About the boy who brought
the note. What did he look like?
Had you ever seen him before a-
round the neighborhood?”

“No. I hadnt.”

“And you say he came shortly
after I had left last evening?”

“It wasn’t more than five min-
utes.”

“It looks as if somebody was
keeping an eye on the house wait-
ing for me to leave. He waited
until 1 was gone so I couldn't
question the boy about who had
given him the letter.”

“If I'had suspected anything wrong
Mr. Rand, I'd have asked him my-
self. But goodness knows 1 didn’t
even give it a thought.”

* % %

Arrived at the laundry office, he
found that the man named Porter
had left word, with the delivery
iclerk that a new driver would re-
|port. The clerk, in shirt sleeves
and vest, a pencil stuck behind
his ear asked a few questions and
issued some brief instructions.

“Your main job is to deliver
these packages of laundry and col-
lect new batches to be washed. A
smart fellow, however, goes a lit-
tle beyond his job and tries to
drum up mew trade. Our drivers
are our hest means of selling this
company to the people. They're
the only ones who get the person-
al contacts outside.

“Now you look a pretty bright
fellow.” Jimmy smiled, and the
man continued. ‘‘Mr. Porter said
he thought you had taken this job
because youy;peeded work and that
you might quit.as soon as you
found something better. [ want
to tell you right now that this is
no blind alley job. A man who's
on his toes all the time and who
gets up new business will find an
advancement waiting for him. Be-
sides, there's a commission offered
for new regular customers. This
ie a young concern and there's
room here for brains. That's just
a friendly tip. Now get out and
see how it goes.

“Here’s your route.” He hamfled
Jimmy a sheat of papers. “Know
the city?”

“Fairly well.” s

“Well, I've taken the trouble to
lay out your route for you so you
can cover it in the least time.
Good luck.”

“Thanks.” Jimmy offered his
hand, and the shirtsleeved man
shook it.

ks Hke & pretty bright-guy,”
remarked the clerk to a
worker a, I bed into the

clim

It's 4

Following the directions ' laid
down in the route handed’ him by
the shirtsleeved clerk. he turned
of the main thoroughfare at
the street he had been looking for
and soon found himself in a neat
well-kept residential neighborhood.
“Well, do your etuff, Rand,” he
laughed as he brought the deliv-
ery truck to a stop. “Let's see.” He
glanced again at Mis little sheaf
of papers. ‘“Smith—that’s right.”
He searched through his bundles,
found the right one and started
up the driveway to the back door.
It suddenly occurred to him' that
this new job of his, laughable as
it had seemed at first might not
be a bad thing.

“If I'm looking for Mr. Jensen,”
he said, “I” surely: have more
chance of running into him than
if 1 were working inside some off-
ice.”

The problem of finding Jensen,
he thought, might be a matter of
pure luck. This job of his would
take him into odd places and a fel-
low could always keep is eyes op-
en. . . . . ..He mounted the back
porch and knocked at the door.

It was opened by a'little woman
with black hair. A- curly-headed
boy of perhaps two and a half years
tugged at her dress; another and
younger baby sat in a high chair,
eating cereal.

“Laundry ma’am” he said, off-
ering the bundle. “Three dollars
and a quarter.”

“Oh yes. Wait a minute and I'll
get the money. Won't you come
n?”

“What's your name, little man?”
he asked the boy as the woman
went into another room.

‘“Harry,”

“Harry? That's a
Harry what?"

“Harry Smiff.”

“Well, that's just fine. You're a
regular little man,, aren’t you?”

“No, Harry big man like Daddy.”

Harry’'s mother laughed as ehe
handed over the money to Jimmy.
“Ma’ma pay the man,” observed
Harry.

“That's right, Harry. You ask
Ma'ma if she has any laundry to
send back.”

She laughed. “If you can wait
while I gather it together. I don’t
like to keep you waiting.”

“Glad to wait. No trouble.”

While ghe gathered up the cloth-
es ‘Harry delighed his new visitor
by reciting “Ittle Boy Boo. tum
b'ow you horn.” Jimmy was vastly
entertained and received a grave
hand shake and an invitation to
come again when he told Harry
goodby.

The job he thought had ntal‘ted
out auspiciously. If many of his

THIS MOTHER
GLAD DAUGHTER
S WELL

Mrs. Parks Tells How Lydia E.
Pinkham'’s Vegetable Compound
Restored Her Daughter’s
Health

Toronto, Ontario. —*‘‘M
is 16 now and has been an

nice name,

velideree

IN NAVY TWILL

The trotteur frock is one of the
most impor:ziit of daytime fashions.
This modei ieatures tucks in its dec-
orative scheme, having them at the
shoulders in front and on the sleeves
below the elbows. The V-sha

neck is finished with a round collar,
and at the back there is a circular

a (leas

Irritated Skin dis-
appear as by magic.

ON'T mneglect any $kin
trouble, however slight and
picious ! Unless attended
to right away, that rough patch
|  or persistent irritation, may
| easily develop into eczema or
other serious disease that may
be difficult to eradicate.’

Your safest and most certain
remedy is Zam-Buk. This
highly antiseptic herbal balm

{ i
i quickly soothes pain and irrita-

tion, stops germ infection,allays

ambu.

flealthy Skin §

748

Zam-Buk owes its superior
remedial virtue to its herbal
originanditspenetrative power.
It searches out the hidden roots
of disease. Zam-Buk is safer
too, because of its freedom

from the rancid fats and coarse
drugs found in mere ointments.
Begin with Zam-Buk to-day and

make your skin clear and healthy.
Zam-Buk Medicinal Soap is a splen-

did aid to the treatment.

|
|
I

{lchine Co. Inc., of Wollaston, locat-
!led near the Norfolk Downs station|

|{dustries of the city which add to

| . inflammation and soon makes

All Druggists and Stores sell Zam-B
| the skin sound and healthy. s

ek
Balm at 30c. box, 3 for 81.25: the
Zam-Buk Soap 25c a cake

Islanders Among
Quiney Industries |

The Quincy Patent Ledger con-!
tains the following interesting arti-
cle and Mr. Camypbell referred to is tion, balance in pasture and
a scn’'of Mr: and Mrs. Neil Camp- } year, besides other crops.
bell, Kingston, P. E. L. |
It is not a very large huildlng!

SUMME

all enclosed in guard fence.
which houses the Campbell Ma-
in first class condition with all

but it is one of the many small in-|

the prosperity of the community.|
The present factory was m-(-Jph:dz.A
in 1920. At that time Mr. Camp-|! — T TR TR
bell believed he had a good |nu-? w':nl.i‘i:i 5
chine and was willing to back that ish and keep free from
belief with hard work.: Five yeuru\fg(.m[”,.‘ at Nantasket.
of hard work, square .h-luli.ru.: u-ul‘ ‘w.\lr. and Mrs, Campbell have a
::‘ l:_';:;:ig”;‘:: :_?‘\*vul:_l‘:l"l!,;fhzm;)':f:l(very pleasant home at 37|’l‘nyl(])r
3 Ay 1 ® PIeS-(gireet, Wollaston, and their only
ent building is crowded to the lim-' kreeti g et

rust the

P FOR SALE

SMALL FARM AND RANCH PROPERTY IN l

About 25 acres of land, 18 of which are under cultiva.

Ranch contains 30 pens with new smom ranch house
Large 7 room house, barn, garage and hen house, all

property is only five minutes walk from,High Schoel and
most of it will be valuable as house: lots,

Will be sold in lots. ta/ suitypurchaser and is offered
at a bargain as | am leaving the Province, -

DR. W. G. CHURCH, : Summerside, P. E. I.

? 551
146005l oy
petpualltD 50 10ALL PNy
oSty SN
tmspocht’

| PREE SAMPFLE
" trem Zam-Buk Ge., !m.l':

+ o e —

RSIDE.

ranch, cut 20 tons hay last

modern Improvements. This

i

it, but that is a fault that happens
to all growing firms, they are al-

daughter is a student at the Wood-
ward /Institute. Mr. Campbell is a
native of Kingston, Prince Edward

flounce caught under = tie-string of
self-material,

ways crowded for room. The title|

f “©lIs1and, but has lived in Quincy. 26
of a catalogue they have just is-

Medium size requires

3 yards 54-inch material,

Pictorial Réview Printed Pattern
No. 2904, Sizes, 14 to 18 years and
34 10 44 inches bust. Price, 45 cents.

l

calls were pleasant as this, it waa!
going to be interesting. . . . .

Time sped swiftly. He covered
his route and went back to the
laundry, where he received a com-
pliment from shirt-sleeved clerk
and was started out on another

He stopped at an intersection. A
large roadster, headed in the di-
rection opposite to his, attracted
his attention by its handsome,
racy lines.

He gave a sudden start. It was
Samuel Church at the wheel, and
Church was looking at him. Traffic
started again and Church turned
to his companjon. It ~was then
that Jimmy saw it was Mary with
him, and she was facing him di-
rectly, but looking through him—
not at him. : y

(To Be Continued)
B —

Bobbed Hair’s End
Within Year Seen

LIONDON, Feb. 28.—'“The end ot
bobbed hair is now in sight and it
will lasy/another year at the most.”

This“opinion is expresseq by M.
Manganaro, superintendent of the
Soclete ‘Du Progres De La Coiffure,
a French hair dressers’ organiza-
tion which last night conducted a
hair dressing competition.

“Already,” declaned (Manganam.
‘I have women requesting to have
their shorn hair made into chig-
nons which they could wear over|
their bobs while their hair is grow-
ing again.”

turn up. .

REE=TOP
STORIES

']"INY green leaves ‘at the foot
of the tall ﬂr-uu‘::'dn hillside.
m‘l‘lnnh was no wind, but one of
ves waving excif A
“Come :rd C::‘c berel® it
L]

Compound
tellow|TOT young women'’s troubles.

lwuhbydtmbhmwmo:

trip. / with other hours of studying. He * Com

Five o'clock in the afternoon|took a course in electric motcrs, . 5
found him driving back again to|another in chemistry, he studied DOg‘S Klll and (Sold  under  Government §
the plant, his day’s work done.|everything he could find about % ') Analysis)
Traflic again was heavy, the home-|woods, then he took a three-year Eat Man in N. Y. This is a great HOG FEED §
ward flow of workers of Montreal. course of law so he would be able| Y % cheaper than SHORTS. fj

years, and thinks it is one of the
best cities for a home as well as
for a manufacturing plant that can |
be found. He hcpes it will always
remain Quincy.

Mr. Campbell has been a reader
of the Quincy Patriot and the Led-}
ger during all the years of his re‘g
sidence in this city and appreciat-;
es what the newspaper is doing for X

b h % ) . YU Flthe city as well as for the men and [§
rought to their present perfectica|,coen who give of their time in

the man with the idea had to do|ine yarious organizations which 2
e : 8 Barl ats and §
! Barley, Oats a

many hours of hard work combined help make it a better place to live. |}
——————-———

sued is “Floer-Grinding and Polish-
ing Machines.” To the every-day
man or woman this brings to mind
a clumsy piece of machinery that|
makes terrific noise, kicks up a lot|
of dust and makes a mess of every
thing. That picture was true before
Mr. Camrpbell had an idea it could
be remedied.

Before  his ‘machines’ ‘were

FEED

A’ Mixture of Ground

B & s : 3 % X |
to conduct his business in a correct NEW YORK Feb. 28.—Two half-
way. All the time he was takin;

starve ongre S, 8

these courses, whieh mvemd;:: htum:n.;‘, n,:p:f"gl g?gm:‘l:ﬁﬁaﬂmg}
period of 15" years, he was devel-|Harry Griffin, 50 years old, a one-§
oping the machine, Not only didlarmed laborer, living on Dewey
he build them but he operated|avenue, Yonkens, in, the scrub
them, going out and running them growth of Zedler's picnic grove

day after day on jobs, in an {solated section of that city b
From this actual demonstration|Sunday night. They dragged him
and operation he found the weak|to the ground, but he fought them 15
points and remedied them. Many a|off and staggered to his feet
man or firm can build a machine|Screaming. He started to run, but

PORK is HIGH, and going to
remain high in price.

Feed the Hogs with ' our§
Special
B. and O. Hogg#§

Only $2.00 per
100 Ibs.

A better price in Ton lots.

bag of &

that is theoretically right, but|they tore at him and he fell again. | This also a great feed for
when it comes to the test it is lack For mearly two hundred yards he .

Mg n the. vory  estential (s |battied. on batore’ they killed Hime: Milk Cows
would make it a huge success,|Hi® Daked and partially devoured

See it and buy it at ¢
Carter’s Seed and }
Feed Store

body was found in the grove, 100 |E
feet west of the Bronx river road §
and one mile north of Yonker's av-,
enue, this morning. -
Eight Yonkers policemen and de-'§
tectives, armed with shotguns, fol-|
lowed the bloodstained tracks of | —
the animals. In an outhouse not!Every shred of clothing had been
far from the home of Mr. Robert J.|torn away by the teeth of the
Zedler, proprietor of the grove,!beasts although Griffins shoes and
they came upon the slinking form jrubbers were still on his feet. The
of one of the dogs, with crimson entire back of the head was mis:
stains upon the fur about his|sing and the flesh had been ripped
mouth and body. Sergeant .\loni-]ln scores of places,
sey kiled him with a charge of
buckshot.

Machines often are used for the
reason that-there is nothing bet-
ter, but they are far from satisfac-
tory.- Mr. Campbell did not wait
until his cugtomers told him the
faults . of his machine, but found
them out himself by actual opera-
tion, and is still improving them.
They are sanding, scrubbing, and
stone-polishing machines ranging
in size from the “heavy duty” san-
der to the dainty little household
electric polisher about the size of
an ordinary vacuum cleaner and
working as easily.

Here is the ouly factory in the
East that manufactures machines
of this kind. They have sold them

ily abandoned with the coming of
darkness tonight, but it will be re-

He added that women must ex-
pect their hair to take at least six
'months to grow long enough to|Ments of our own government.

sumed again in the morning.

By tracks in the snow bits of
torn clothing, and from informa-
tion given them by persons living
in the vicinity, «Captain Hall
Cougle, of the second precinct,
and Captain Dennis A. Cooper, of
the Yonkers detective burean,
were able tonight to reconstruct
with a fair degree of accuracy the
details of Griffine desperate and
losing fight with the beasts.

The first 8igns of the Attack
Wwere at a point in the woods in
Zedler's grove. The weight of the'
dogs had brought Grifin 1o the'
ground and, from the blood stains.|
they must have torn at him savag-'
ely. Bits of his clothing were scat-
tered about and the police could
see where he had fonght his way‘
to his feet and staggered onward'
for a few yards before

in every state in the Union to the
Japanese and (Philippine govern-
ments a8 well as to many depart

The machines are not only used
for floor work, but to sand walls,
bawling alleys, tables, counters or
any surface of wood that needs to
be made smooth. (Recently they
manufactured a machine with a
steel brush which is used to pol-

mro-mcﬁ
|

TOMORROW ALRIGHT

VA A Vegetable Relicf
For Constipation

aged to beat them

fask back, regain his

and stumble toward the

falling,

Each time his resistance grew
weaker from loss, of blood .A:ld
from pain. The police believed he
fought for his life valiently half
an hour before he fell for the last
time. It was evident from signs
In the snow that here, too Griffin
had tried to regain his feet but he
lacked the_siranghiss “the.
dogs off again. He died fighting.
Shortly after ten o'clock this
morning Grifine body was found.

h
m.km.dyﬁm'hb- gone down for the second lllgmermd
.vpnlcmbl. tive Griffin was unarmed and there
na'nhhlu mmm R.limcm were signs where he haq turned
o e and kicked at the dogs as he¢ back-
6 ARd sl ﬁd away from them. Time after
headaches. =Tones and ong t::w:nob';to‘::d&“ld' i
provy eir attacks.
.ndw digestion ;ll‘gfl:l" teeth had torn away his
‘M""“H ng and flesh but he had man- f,

T @ .
The hunt for the sec~!
ond animal—a female was tempor- 32 PetBI'SOHS

Answer When
One is Called

ST. PAUL, Minn, Feb. 28. —
“Peterson,” called the deputy clerk

in Circuit Court here facing a
petit jury panel. g
Thirty-two prospective jurors

rose to their feet.
_“Carl Peterson,”
clerk.
Seven marched forward.
“Carl E. Peterson.”
Two responded.
“The tall one,”
clerk,

amended the

mumbled the

Indigestion

When chronic, is best

relieved by Dr. Chase’s
Kidm-[l_nf

Bronx River Road before again and

|




