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DENNY BROOKS |HERE’S A PAGE that puts “U” IN HUMOR

By ELENORE WMEHERIN.
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Red Pepper Rub takes the “ouch” | [ - T 2 T 3 s

from sore, stiff, aching joints. Tt can-
not hurt you, and it certainly stops
that old rheumatism torture at once.

When you are suffering so you can
hardly get around, just try Red Pep-
per Rub and you will have the quick-
est relief known. Nothing has such
concentrated, penetrating heat as red
peppers., Just as soon as you apply
Red Pepper Rub you will feel the
tingling heat. In three minutes it
warms the sore spot through and
through. Pain and soreness are
gone.

Ask any good druggist for a jar of
Rowles Red Pepper Rub. Be sure to
get the genuine, with the name
Rowles on each package.—Advt,
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