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SYNOPSIS

John Spencer and his cousin, Geoffrey
Bohun, are vacationing In Austria,
Geoffrey Is a gifted portrait painter but
prefers to paint landscapes, While
gtrolling in the forest, John hears Eng.
lish volces, and decides to Investigate.
From safe cover he finds four men
burving a man in green livery who,
evidently, had been murdered. Pharaoh
is the leader of the gang; the others
are Dewdrop, Rush and Bugle. Unfor-
tunately, John makes himself known to
the assassinsg by dropping a letter with
his name and address on It. He tells
Geoffrey and his chauffeur, Barley, of
his adventure. Geoffrey, realizing that
John's life is8 In danger, declares he
must vanish, Spencer discovers that
the livery of the murdered man corre-
sponds to the livery of the servants of
Yorick castle, and tells Countess Hel-
ena, mistress of the castle, what he
had seen. With Geoffrey and Barley,
John starts for Annabel, a nearby vil-
lage. They encounter Pharaoh, In mak-
ing their getaway they exchange shots
with the gang, without serious result,
They arrive at Plumage farm, on the
Yorick estate, where lady Helena had
requested John and his cousin to meet
her,

CHAPTER I1I-—-Continued
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“T don't quite know,” T answered.
“We haven't found a place yet.”

The girl gazed Into the distance.

“1 hope you'll stay here.”

I could hardly believe my ears.

“Here? At Plumage?" 1 eried.

“I hope so, 1 can answer for the
man and his wife: and yvou'll have a
privacy here that you wouldn't get at
an inn."”

“It's fdeal,™ 1 heard myself saving.
“Simply ideal, We'll be on the spot,
vet in hiding. But why—I don't un-
derstand.”

“If voun Insist on fighting my bat-
tle, the least I can do Is to billet you.
Don't you agree?"

I turned looked at

and

her, but

though 1 think she knew |it, she did not

turn,

“You're very generons,” 1 said.

Her eves left mine—to light on the
driving mirror, all splintered and
starred.

After a
me,

“Was
present

“Y g "

“And vou

“T was.”

“Tell me exactly what happened.”

long look, they returned to

that %"
from

she said, nodding, “a
Annabel?”

were driving?

When I had told the story, she drew |

a deep breath,

“If vou'd knocked on that door. .. .”
She shivered. “May 1 look at that
letter of vours?”

I put it Into her hand.

She examined the envelope carefully,
Then—

“Have von looked Inside.”
“since you got it haek?”

I ralsed my eyebrows,

“Ags A matter of fact T haven't. 1
never gave it a thought."”

She pusghed aside the torn edges and
drew out the shoemaker's bill, , . .

The note on its back was printed
and easy to read.

she sald.

Dear Mr, Spencer,
The gentlemen
something which

in green had done
he must have known
1 should not like, That is why he was
veing buried. Verbum sap.

20UrS Very truly, .ccsecassns

We read the words
face two Inches from
we turned and looked at each other.
But 1 had no thought for the note,
Her hair had stung my temples, and
1 could only wonder whether she knew
how terribly attractive she was,

“ wonder if I'm a hoodoo,
bring bad luek,” she bhreathed.

“That's rot,” T said thickly.

She did not seem to hear me, but
gat very still for a long moment. And
then she was up and was pushing her
hair from her temp.es as though !
rid of her theughts,

*Come, Let's talk to your cousin
and then we can look at vour rooms."
Over her shoulder she threw me a
dazzling smile, “To tell you the truth,
they're ready. If you Insisted on stay-
ing, I hoped you'd stay here.”

o . o s © . *

her
Then

together,
mine,

and

“We must go to bed,” sald my coun.
sin, “We've had an Arablan day.”

We had bathed and changed and
eaten aAnd now we were strolling on
the apron under the stars.

“Never fight Fate,” Geoffrey sald.
“My one idea this morning was to get
you out of the way. To say so would
have been foolish, for the bloed was
up In your head and you wouldn't
have gone, But I meant to cool you
at Annabel—let you flirt with the
hope of finding your men: then Barley
was going to report that he'd seen
Pharoah in Salzburg: when we meet
hir at Villach tomorrow, vou'll see it's
the first thing he’'ll say. So we should
have left for Salzburg. . . . And after
a week or two there, young Florin's
face would have faded and you'd have
come home, Very dishonest, of course,
But put yourself in my place, and you
would have done the same.”

“I don't think I should,” 1 sald, frown-
lng.

*“Yes, you would,” sald Geoffrey.
“I'm your keeper, you know : and when
people like Pharaoh get golng, ordl-
nary people like us must pass by on
the other side. The moment Barley
comes back, we've got to locate these
blackguards. Kirst come, first served,
you know.” He drew in his breath,
“We simply must find them, John,
before they find us.”
|  With that, he Insisted
ghould retire for the night,

| And that was the end of that as
tonishing day, upon which by the mer-
est chance my fortune was joined with
those of the finest lady that ever I saw
and one of the deadliest rufflans that
lever drew arms. The one sought to
preserve, the other to take my life:
and I was of consequence to nelther,
L] L ] L . ] L ]

Sharply at eleven next morning Lady
Helena Yorick rode up to the farm.
Her groom led two spare horses, for
after we had consulted, Geoffrey and
[ were to ride to Yorick for lunch,

As 1 stepped to her side—

“Nothing new?' says she,

“Nothing,” sald I. “And you?®"

She shook her head.

“Except that my brother's returning,
T wish he wasn't just now, but it can’t
be helped. At least he's coming alone.
He's very yvoung, you know: and peo-
ple spoil him, and—and sometimes he
makes the wrong friends. He brought
two back last time, ., One was
¥rench. He took to me at once, 1
think he'd have gone very well In some
gervants' halls,” She laughed at the
look In my eves and swung herself off
her bay. “Worries of a chatelaine,”
she added, “If only I'd been the boy,
and myv brother the girl . . . Where's
Mr. Bohun?”

“Map-reading,” sald 1. “His man,
with our bhig baggage, will get to VIl
lach tonight., He's got to be met, of
course, What Geoffrey I8 trying to do
is to work out how we can fetch him
without fetching Pharaoh, too. That
show at Annabel's eaten Into his
brain.”

“T wish It would eat Into yours.
Rush mayn't be there next time, to Jog
his superior's arm.”

Here Geoffrey walked out of the
house and gave her good day.
| *"“And now tell me this,” said he,
“Had young Florin keys upon him?"

“No," said the girl, "“While he's
within the castle, the night-watchman
carries keys: but before he goes out,
he leaves his keys with his mate.”

“Well, you beat them there,” sald
Geoffrey. “Young Florin was Kkilled
for the keys which he hadn't got."

“T think vou're wrong"” said the girl.
“To enter Yorick won't help them, I'm
the person that matters. They've got
to bring me to my knees.”

Geoffrey looked at her
Then—

“L.‘IL]}‘
others,

that we

very hard.
Helena versus Pharaoh and
You know I can’t help feeling
that voun ought to go to the police.”

My lady pulled off her gloves.

“let's walk In the meadows.”™
gaid, “and I'll tell you or
facts.”

In silence., we left
took to the fields. . . .

“My father,” she said, “had
He knew the great war was coming
and he saw that after the war the
world itsell would fall upon evil times.
Mother had a very great fortune, and
father was rich, and his one ldea was
g0 to Invest this money that, while
the lean vears were passing, it would
he perfectly safe. 1 think he really
wanted 1t for Yorick. Our motto I8
All things but Yorick endures,
And he wanted to Insure that Yorick
would alwavs he maintained as it has
heen maintained for about five hun-
dred vears., Well, this ldea obsessed
him. and T think that my mother's
death affected his brain. He threw
hack to his ancestors, and he put his
whole fortune Iin gold. Golden sov-
ereigns, mostly.” She put her hands
to her eves. *“l tell you it's the curse
of my life”

“You don't mean—" began my cou-
sin.

“Yes. I do.” gald the girl, “Lying In
the cellars at Yorick is the best part
of two million pounds. It's going, of
course. We live upon capital. But
even so It'll last for a hundred and
fifty yvears. And long before that, of
course, the Iidea was to change It
back."

“Good God,” sald Geoffrey. And
then, “But what astonishing foresight
your father had.”

“He was wise—In theory. But how
would vou like to have charge of two
million pounds in gold? The only peo-
ple who know are old Florin and L
i sald it was In the cellars, but it's
not as easy as that, 1It's In a private
cellar, the way to which nobody
knows. Once a month I take what
I need to Salzburg: there's an old
firm of lawyers there that Sees me
through.

“But of course it was bound to come
ont., I've done my very best but
there's heen a leakage somewhere, and
Pharaoh knows.

“Well, there you are. He obviously
can't get away with a million pounds.
He could never transport it, for one
thing. Very well, what's his object?
I imagine to levy blackmail, Of course
I sha'n't submit, but I can’'t afford to
let the position be known. That's why
I can't go to the police,” She struck
the turf with her palm. “You know
what gold means today. Its posses-
gion was always dangerous. Men bur.
ried it in the ground and misers count-
ed it over at dead of night. But to-
day they wouldn't dare count it. I'd
be an outlaw tomorrow If people knew,
Everyone's hand would be agalnst me

she

one IWwWo

the apron and

vigion.
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and half the thieves In Europe would
be camping outside my gates.”

“The remedy's too obvious™ sald
Geoffrey. “Why don't you get rid of
the stufr?”

“Because I have passed my word.
My father made me swear that until

the world was settled I'd keep our for-
tune In gold”

“And you've no idea,” sald I, “how
Pharaoh will go to wonk?"’

“TI wish I had,” sald the girl,
give me away would be futile, 1 mean,
it would kill the goose.”

Lady Helena laced her fingers about
a delicate knee,

“Well, now you know why Pharaoh

the Great I1s here, He may prove hard |

to deal with, but I'm In no personal
danger—I think that's clear.”

This was too much.

“Olear!” I cried. “I don't think It's
clear at all, I think you're In very
great danger, by day and night. The
man Is ruthless—you know it.”

“TI entirely agree,” sald Geoffrey.
“And I'll tell yon another thing. In
view of what you've told us this morn-
ing, I think it was no mere chance
that sent John down to that dell.”

® . L] L L ® ®

Yorick was like no castle that 1
have seen, for though It was moated,
the moat was not under Its walls, and
the plle seemed to rise from an island
which Nature had brounght from a dis-
tance and set in a fold of the hills,

We crogsed the moat by a draw-
bridge that could no longer be moved,
and a gravel road brought us up to
the castle gateway, which must have
been twenty feet high, This was now
shut by vast curtains of silver-gray,
and to my surprise, my lady rode
stralight between them, her horse's
head and shoulders parting them as
she went, We followed her under an
archway and into a small courtyard,

In the hall my lady left us, to go
and change, and, when we had washed
our hands, a servant led us to the ter-
race where a table was lald.

The view from here was astounding,
for we looked clean over the forest,
which seemed spread out like a fan,
on to the foothills and mountains
whiech stood in their ancient order, the
nearest gsome seven miles off.

An Austrian lady joined us, a Ma-
dame Olave, who plainly lived at the
castle for Lady Helena's sake. But
though In this way convention was

doubtless observed, as I have shown, | each

my lady went unattended wherever

she chose.

When luncheon was done, my cousin

went off with Madame Olave to see

the gallery of pletures, but Lady He. |

lena walked with me round the ram-
parts, showing me certaln landmarks
and telling me the lie of the land.

After a little—

“Was that gray all right this morn
ing?"

“Yes," sald L.
ride.”

“I thought he would. You shall
have him to take vou back. I shall
keep three horses at Plumage as long
as you're there. With a groom, of
course, You may have news any mo-

“He gave me a lovely

“This Is the Gentleman of Whom
| Spoke.”

ment which I should hear. But please
don't think they can only be ridden
this way, They're for you and your
cousin to use whenever you please.”

“1 shall ride to Yorick,” saild
“to see how you are.”

“But not too early,” says she., “Yor
ick wakes up at six, but its eves aren't
properly open till eight o'clock. So
don't ride before then, If you please,
either in this direction or anywhere
else.”

“I'm going to ask you to do a dif
ficult thing. It concerns old Florin
You see, it's €6 awful for him, He
knows 1 can take no action, and what
can he do? He's got to sit down help-
less under this shattering blow, while
the men that dealt it go free, And so
I want you to see him and tell him
what you told me—that you are out
to get them and to see that Jjustice
is done.”

“With all my heart,” sald L
me see him at once”

Without a word she led me across
the terrace and into a library. Then
gshe summoned a servant and bade
him ask the warden to come to her
there.

Two minutes later a man of some
sixty summers was ushered Into the
room.

Helena spoke In German,

“John, this is my warden. Florin,
this is the gentleman of whom I
spoke.”

The warden bowed to me, and I
went forward directly and
hand.

“l1 ean't bring back your son, Florin,
but one day I'll show you his grave,
It's a pretty place, far better than any
churchyard, fit for a king. But before
I take you there, I've some work to
do. I'm going to find the fellows that
took his life. And they're going to pay
for it., Florin. I'll never rest till
they're taken, alive or dead.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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Violets in 1929

Were 2nd Fiddle
to Schoolboys

HINGS you ought to know about
this game called basketball:

The New York university-Baltimorc
university contest of 1929 which took
place at Arcadia hall, Baltimore, was
played preliminary to a high school
tussle,

Carleton college went through a win.
ning streak of 64 consecutive home
games, losing to Cornell, of lowa, in
1935, by a score of 33 to 28,

City college has used the same gcorer
and timekeeper for the last i3 years,

In bhagketball play among the private
gschools of Massachusetts in 1910, each
foul committed counted as a point to-
wiard the opponents’ score, besides giv-
Ing the foul shooter an opportunity of
gshooting for a one pointer from the
free throw line., Five fouls disqualitied
a player,

At the Olymple Games of 1020, which
were held at Antwerp, two teams of
the Scandinavian countries partieipat-
ed In a game that had 12 players on
side, composed equally of men
and women,

Notre Dame participated in 48 sched-
uled contests during the season 190800,

8o strong and hardy were the six
Michigan university passers of 1929
they went through the entire season
with no other aid, earning the title of
“iron men."”

Walter “Whitey” Budrunas, Mar.
quette university center, scored nine
points in 51 seconds against Grinnell
college, of lowa . . . 1931,

The Friends school of Philadelphia,
and Temple university, engaged In a
3 to 1 contest, each team using seven
players on a side ., ., , 1899,

Pat O'Dea served as a referee in an
npen-five-weight San Francisco tournia
ment and ofliciated at every one of the
105 games which were held over a 106-
day period . . . 1907,

In the Yale-Lafavette contest of 1930
31, not a penalty was meted out until
20 minutes of play had elapsed,

Gillbert Reichert, eight-foot center of
the 1ouse of David team, tips the sceale
at 200 pounds and wears a size
ketbhall shoe,

I ' nder the basketball
In Washington, D, ., in 1917, a
that immediately aller a
dribble play was considered lllegal and
was not regarded as a tally,

Basketball on Skates
Was Garden Novelty

m

Je DhilS-
ruleg in eflfeet
fonl

wase sgcored

A basketball tournament on skates
was held at Madison Square Carden
during the months of July and August,
1906. The referces were not permitted
to call any fouls,

The Victoria Dominoes, Canadian in-
dependent champions, and the Seattle
Knights of Columbus, engaged in four
extra overtime periods without break-
ing the tie score. The players became
exhausted and quit for the evening
. o « 1930,

Because of a scoring digpute in the
final elementary championship
game of 1D1C, hetween publie schools
G2 and G4 Manhattan, the teams en-
gnged in an additional contest which
lasted exactly The nHrst
quintet to score was awarded the city
crown,

The Eastern Intercollegiate Basket-
hall leacue was the first organization
to employ seven persons as oflicials to
supervise the activities of 10 players,
There were two scorers, two time-keep-
ers, two umpires and a referee,

Brooklyn college trailed Manhattan
colleze, 1—=14, at the end of the first
period, yet romped off with the contest
by & majority of seven points . . . 1020,

L L L

HINGS the box office forget to
mention:

The matrimonial clockers are whis-
pering that Alfred CGwynne Vanderbiit
did not establich a residence in Cali-
fornia merely because he wished to be
close to Discovery, his entry in the
$100,000 Santa Anita handicap. In-
stead, their information is that the
youthful heir scon will galiop to the
altar with the daughter of a western
railroad magnate and . . . But since

school

«econids,

' this really is not a tipping bureau the

Huntington clan can print its own an-
nouncements,

Even if the New York state athletie
commissioners should become so dar-
ing as to meddle with the plans of the
Willlam Randolph Hearst A, C,, it Is
unlikely that they could oblige their
Cuban fellows by punishing anybody
for that recent Havana fiasco. That is
because the blighted Gastanaga-Louls
venture was promoted by Mike Jacobs,
whe holds no boxing license of any
kind in New York. When Mike and
the W, R, H. A, C, promote in this
state business Is done through the
Twentieth Century Sporting Club, Inc.,
of which Willlam F, Carey Is president
and Tom McArdle matchmaker,

NOWA!IAY! you hear overmuch

i -

about a mysterious thing called
form. Having become more than gome-
what bulky in those spots where It
can do the most harm to a golf stroke,
| have ceased bothering about the thing
myself, but it seems to have perturbed |
numerous readers. Scarcely a day
passed without letters from some of
them Inquiring where they can learn
to become diving girls (or boys, as
the case may be) In six easy lessons.

Frankly, 1 have been unable to an-
swer, because after interviewing nu-
merons leading exponents of form I
still do not know what the darned
thing 1s. All that I can make out of
the answers Is that it is—dolng things |
gracefully, according to the accepted
pattern, looking pretty as a picture,

Naturally such an answer would be
disheartening to the average man or
woman. All of us do not have the
bodies of Greek gods or the superb
poise of a Lynn Fontanne. 8o, If we
paid real attention to these replies of
the masters, we might be too keenly
aware of our lack of physical equip-
ment, and thus give up before we reach
the first tee,

Thaf would he a mistake, Yon ean
do it wrong but-—yon can succeed, His-
tory was proving that in other ways
long before the modern sports era
bhegan,

When they were fighting the Civil
war it was the mode to imitate Na-
poleon. Many generals did well at It
but the man who got the verdict at
the finish was U, §. Grant. He dis-
liked reading about the Empeéror, and
his campaigns were vastly different
from those which Europe had hailed
as being in the very best style. But
that did not keep him from trouncing
the imitators of fashion.

It has been the same In sports, Al
Simmons and that queer batting style
of his have been writ- '
ten too much to men.
tion now., Yet, It still
seems strange to me
that the experts should
have been go deceived,
Those who, years pre-
viously, had seen an
awkward, bhowlegged
man performing In
the Pittsburgh infbeld
should certainly have
known better. At the
start, this awkward,
bowlegged man seemed
to embody all the tenets of what not
to do. That was at the start, Since
then many competent observers have
declared that Hans Wagner was the
ereatest hall plaver who ever lived,

Simmons,

Then there was another powerfui
fellow who played golf. He lurched
at the ball, he was off balance, he did
a few other things wrong (or so the
stylists said) each time he went around
a course. His name was Ted Ray. He
won the British open championship in
1912 and the American cpen eight
years later, a feat that few of the
pretty.-as-a-picture golfers ever accom.
plished, He knew that he was doing
things wreng but it suited him, and the
results indicate that he was right.

Greb Did Everything
Wrong, But Won Fights

There also Harry Grebh., Few
fichters ever have performed in as un-
orthodox ns did this Iad who
won the middleweight championship
of the world, was seldom out of the
big-money eclass and more often than
not upen to defeat oppo-
nents who outweighed him from 10 to
o0 pounds,

He never was a puncher, able to
end a fight with one devastating blow,
as was another ring marvel and ring
freak named Bob Fitzsimmons, Largely
Grebd won because his only claim to
fame was that he lacked all form, He
swarmed all over opponents who,
trained in accepted modes, were be-
wildered beccause he did not fight their
way. | saw him one night—probably
it was the time when lLie beat Gene
Tunney—slapping, wrestling, hauling,
doing everything wrong.

wWis

fashion

wins calledd

Time after time he gtarted punches
with his left, shifted in mid-alr and
landed with his right instead. To lead
with your right is to disregard one of
the strictest canons of the ring. When
you de that you lay yourself open to
a knockout, and I am not advising any
one try It, Yet, Greb did it that
night, a8 upon many other occasions,
and—he got away with it., Later 1
talked with him in his dressing room
and made the vsunl bromidie statement
about his doing everyvthing wrong.

1 0)

“Yeah,"” he said. “But | won, didn't
I-'II'

It was not a question; it was a state.
ment. |If it had been a question, |
could not have answered it.

Neither could |

Somehow |

answer it nov.

cannot forget all those
lads who did it wrong and went home

with the titles just the
h}, ORE things the box score never
told:

Brooklyn fans continue to protest
vehemently because of rumors that the
National league president is insisting
upon thrusting Cleveland's discarded
business manager into their affairs,
They argue, and for once it might be
advisable for the Brooklyn owners to
take note of the customers’ objections,
that the American league should take
care of its own problems.

On the afternoon when various cele-
brated educators were telling the press
and the customers how they should be-
have at football games 20 high school
gtars were assembled in the lobby of
the hotel where the meeting was being |
held. They had been brought there by |
thelr coaches so that the college men-
tors might look them over and bid for
them,

—d
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Pension Plan for Employees
Announced by Wrigley Co.'

Recognizing the advantage and

falrness of soclal security to work-
" ers and being In favor of an old age

pension plan, the Wm, Wrigley Jr.
company, has announnced a pen-
gion plan, for its employees, effective
at once, More than 1,300 employees
are affected by the move, |

Under the Wrigley plan the com-
pany and employees contribute for

- future serviee pension on a fifty-fifty.

basgis, The plan provides for em-
ployees to be retired at the age of
sixty-five,

Week’s Supply of Postum Free
Read the offer made by the Postum
Company in another part of this pa-
per. They will gend a full week’s sup-
ply of -health giving Postum free to
anyone who writes for 1t.—Adv,

Law of Progress
Progress invented the great loom,
banished the spinning wheel, and
the same law of progress has made
of today a different
woman from her grandmother—both

" the best of their time.

JACK = THAT
FAT PORK WILL

TuMs HAYE CHANGED
FINISH YOU! ’

EVERYTHING !

NOW EATS FAT

AND ANYTHING ELSE IN SIOHT)

NO STOMACH SOUR

CAN KNOCK HIM FLAT, .,

FOR TUMS HAVE SOLVED HIS PLIGHTI

WHO ELSE WANTS TO |
FORGET SOUR STOMACH?

THBnrtnut favorite foods and avoid
hurthu;‘n. qnuiutnm.lch.h gas and other
symptoms of acid Iﬁtunn no secret .
Millﬁm carry Tums. Nothing to mix -Hol
drenching your stomach with harsh
which doctors say may increase the tendency to-
ward acid indigestion. fuﬂ: e h of the ant-
acid in Tums is rel to neutralize the )
ach. The rest passes on inert. Cannot over
lize the stomach or blood. You never know when,
g0 carry a roll always. 10c at all

TUMS ARE
ANTACID ...

NOT A LAXATIVE

My Ideal Remedy for

HEADACHE

“Though T have tried all good
remedies Capudine suits me
hest. It is quick and gentle.”™

' Quickest beeause it is liguid-—
its ingredients are already dis-
snlved. For headache, neuralgia
aches—periodie pains.

CAPUDINE |

Lady Took Cardui
When Weak, Nervous

“I can't say enough for Cardui if
I talked all dav.,” enthusiastically
writes Mrs, L. H. Caldwell, of States-
ville, N. C. “l have used Cardu1 at
intervals for twenty-five vears,” she
adds. “My trouble in the beginning
was weakness and nervousness, 1
read of Cardui in a newspaper and
decided right then to try it. It seemed
before I had taken half a bottle of -
Cardu | was stronger and was soon
up and around.”

Thousands of women testify Cardut hene.
fited them If it does not benefit YOU,
consult a physician, :CE &7

Rid Yourself of
Kidney Poisons

DO you suffer buming, scanty or
too frequent urination; backache,
headache, dizziness, loss of energy,
leg pains, swellings and pulfiness
under the eyes? Are you tired, nerv-
ous—feel all unstrung end don't
know what is wrong?

Then give some thought to your
kidnws.%e sure they function propere
ly for functional kidney disorder per«
mits excess waste to stay in the blood,
and to poison and upset the whole
system.

Use Doan's Pills. Doan's are for the

kidneys only. They are recommended
the world over. You can get the gen«
uine, time-tested Doan's at any
store.

DOANSPILLS

Indicated as an Alterative in
the Treatment of

RHEUMATIC FEVER, GOUT,
Simple Neuralgia, Muscular
Aches and Pains

At All Druggists

Jus. Baily & Sen, Wholesale Distributors
Baltimore, M d.

CHERRY-GLYCERINE
COMPOUND

For Coughs due to Colds, Minor
Bronchial and Throat Irritations |
JAS. BAILY & BSON, Baltimore, Md.




