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6 THE CATHOLIC REGISTER

mmm m |eyes. She turned quickly toward the
{ windows

James went ug town after a
AND Bmmm‘“l'w and then again, but nothing
{came of it, and he got more quiet
than ever when six or eight month

went by, and then he Zave up
M“W“M guess I thought Alex'd come back
“y u‘ m~k {all right after a while, but it ha
been a2 pretiy long while. He was

quite big and strong—nearly eighteen
when he went away He had the
curliest hair!’ She smiled as Har
“ My mother, brother und sister died of | ic1, who had surreptitiously dried
consumption,” says Ella M. Cove, of Lio- ! her. He
den, N.S., “‘and I myself suffered for twe - el
ears from a distressing cough and weak . . -
ngs. | suppose | inberited a tendency difier>nce. He's
in this direction ? on twenty-three
““ But thank God I ased Psychine and it d wanted to be
built me right up. My lungs are now

strong and well

her eves, looked back at
must be a uig
would make a lot of
twenty-two, going

now. But he wrote ai

forgiven

man

and—I"'m to see him

going

strong. lcnjpya!.itud' bealth, and | owe It was not a triumphant exclama-

it all @ Psychine. {tion, but ene of quiet certainty, in
Cousumption, whetherhereditaryorcon- | which the happiness rang decp and

tracted, cannot stand before Psychige.  _, .

Psychine kills the germ, no matter how it \“' ke Chicago?"’

attacks the lungs. Psychine buildsup the | -1 YOu 1o mect fitm in Lhicags

body and makes it strong and Abt to Oh, yes, he lives there He

working for a railroaud—Southwester
train conductor

resist disease. Psychine is an aid to
digestion and a maker of pure, rich bloed.

vou l\nu“‘—-pd\wn:"n

The greatest giver of general health is He doesn’t know I'm comingl He said
in his letter that he'd come home if

we wanted him, and it seemed as if |
couldn’'t wait to write.”
Harriet looked out of the window
|again. They were entering the out
P i Sidkeen) | skirts of the city Put Harriet, a
customed to all its sights and
sounds, saw nothing at all. She sav
5 c er BOﬁle only the gentle, worn face at her
. side, the light in the gray eves, the
Larger oslzes §1 and 83-all druggiete. (/) sweet line of the lips She

R T. A SLOGUM, Limited, Torents.

wondered suddenly about this son to

| sell right is 1o take my card to Mr.
| Savage at once,”’ sawa Harriet.

The girl's tone was angry and au-
| thoritative. The boy hesitated, and
lth. a took the card and hastily retir-

BLOOD
HUMORS

PIMPLES Mooy sa eshervies
beautiful
BLOTCHES

ed out of sight among the glass doors
of Jrivate offices

“You sit down here, Mrs. Harkness,
and let me see this man for you,

tive face is sadl : o i .
marred by A | while you rest a little,”” said the girl,
',«;vnll) pushing the woman toward a

chair. *“‘You'll get too tired.”

mmd endvad | < hercslf was rather breathless,
m om othor boed dio and was trembling slightly with an-
Their s & soures of embassase | 2¢7 roused by the office boy's dis-
ment 0 afflicted, as well 20 ”d courtesy. Moreover, here was a new
0 their frienda undertaking she had not bargained

ol. d:..i brow—east fn e |1, call upon the general manager
..ull |m I M'ﬂ: of a great railway in his office on

such an errand. It was a thing out-

Why, then, consent to rest under this | side her experience, and calculated to
donddh.hln-ﬂ o |inspire her with some awe.

There is an effectual remedy them As the boy returned and admitted
daleota, it is, -

her at the gate, she smiled back con-
fidently at the wistful gray eyes, and
ifn”n\\'!'d him

A quiet, dark-eyed man sat at a
paper-strewn table in the inner office
to which she was guided. He bowed,
without rising or speaking, as she
entered, but his eves lighted up some-
what on a second glance at her.

“Mr. Savage’”’ asked Harriet,

He nodded

“l am looking for a man named
A\lex Harkness, who is emploved by

BURDOCK
BLOOD BITTERS

bies from
plexion healthy and clear.

Miss Annie Tobin, Madoe, Ont., writes:
* 1 take greas pleasure in recom
your Burdock Bitters to any one whe
may be troubled with pimples on the face.
I paid out money to doctors, but could

nod

cured, and was almost dx-oun-d‘ and
’:p-irod of ever getting rid of them.
0

L1 1d give B.B.B. & trial, ‘o: this road.” She was conscious that
two bottles, and before I bad taken them |!¢r face was flushed and that there
I was completely cured and have had me | Was a calch of embarrassment in her

ign of pimples since.”
urdock Blood Bitters has been manu-

voice. But to her the importance of

saving the poor little woman outside

{whom the mother was now going Mndlx’l'ho‘r. Milburn Co., Limited, from disappointment overshadowed
: — | What would be her reception at his luovw. goors, and has oured thousads other considerations. ‘“‘Can vou tell
‘ - o that time. Do not accept & substitute b . ) :
! | k2 i hands?  What sort of man could he  yhich unscrupulous dealers sey is ** just a8 uw'wh(‘n- to find hlll‘l" ”"' has his
lhc “nldh l“ ule \“he'lu 0 be whose selfishness and pique over a geeds® *Ib eaa’s be.” mail sent here, care of a division sup-
KL "|petty quarrel long gone by covld erintendent. He's a passenger conduc
—_— keep him so long silent toward 1ais tor, I think. I do not know on what
.“Wuum vou r.mvnd if I sat in here | loving heart, .Y.. which he was lik he | e grest rallway station they Went, (h.\llslltll he is or how to find him. 1
with yos, miss? Suh and stars? J.m oddly contrasting pair Ihvv worn, | She \'tuppm‘l, at a loss
A very gentle, inofiensive voice it| “It's a big town,” said her com- tadad Nittle womss 1o Binek S vo. “Pid vou inquire at the outside of-
was, but it gave Harriet Erskine a panion at her shoulder, and the L'”l‘dl.m vouns ist \\iln'v‘.n;n in ‘ux:. fice?”” asked the general manager
start of annoyance. She had hoped |turned to see the placid gray a-\v\'j”:”'”,,, ,—m,,;, a brass-buttoned offi ‘\".\j sir. They didn’t seem to
very much that.no one would need a|gazing in no little apprehension at ”“.‘('1.11, and asked him her question know
share of her single seat. It was so|confusion of passing sights outside. | _ Mr. Savage looked quickly and keen
much more comfortable on such a “Yes, indeed,”’ said Harriet, “‘Chi | .“-‘"l"‘l”if"nﬂ"l:" Ye at the [1y at her. For an instant he seemed
warm afternoon to sit alone, with|cago's a big city. Haven't you ever l'\m”h“““.“'. general offices, across | (o consider; then he touched a push-
ample room for the unhindered |been here before?”’ [ the river. Two blocks over, right-|putton on his desk. “‘Sit down,*" he
spread of dainty skirts, and space (o1 No, never.” | hand side directed the man, and}giid ““and wait in here."
wrap and bag beside her “You know where to find your son, | turned to the next questioner. \ clerk entered. The official gave
She moved and gathered her posses-|qq you?” | ““The river”” murmured the woman. him an order which the girl did not
sions into narrower compass a little 4
reluctantly, even perhaps nngracious- | = - 3
ly, and without looking up. But as
her new companion sank into the ';‘:‘V"_".’i:{:’!‘bfz:l 3
wacant seat with evident care not to e - .
discommode her more than necessary, O L
she heard a soft little sigh of weari-
ness or anxiety, (which stirred curios-
ity just enough to compel a quick
look. Then, having looked, she looked
again, with sudden interest which car
ried her thoughts completely away
from herself and her own persona'
comiort |
A little worn old face, under a lit-|
tle worn old bonnet, so faded and out
of fashion that it carried it own tale
of poverty and hardship, a plain
black gown, two nervou little, wrin
Xled, vork-scarred hand inging
tightly to a meagre paper parcel ;
then timidly turned Var er, a
pair of gray eye entle, diffident,
but with surprising light and warmth
—that was what the girl in
cluded in that second
Because Harriet rskine percep
Lons were ¢ clea and quid ast the
vision o 1t cleal and
because sometl \ \ weet
stirred instantly in  he
ould no more have withheld a smile
i friend welconu § could
have given an unkind word
I'm glad to have co he
said. “Isn't it a lovely day? Let
me take your bundle nd | 1 up
in the rack with mine. It's too warm
to hold them Then, impulsively
she added, “‘I'm going in shopping,
are you?"”
I'he little old woman surrendered
ner parcel without demu “I'm go-
ing to Chicago,” she announced. ‘‘Are
you? got’ off at the wrong place.
I live at Hazelton, and I thought 1
had to change cars her [ didn’t
after all.”’ She paused, and a slow
gravity overspread her face I'm
going to see my son Alex,” she add
€ed “T haven't seen him for hive
years. He ran away
“Five vears!” said Harriet. ‘‘That
is a long time.”” She tried to ima-

gine how long five years would scem |

without a sight. of her own people.
‘Yes, 'tis He ran away

his father wanted him to work on the

hecause

farm, and, he wanted to work in
town. He was a wild boy, Alex was, |
and didn’t mind very well, and his|
father and he had trouble about it, |

and he went. He was always a good

THE CHURCH AT La SALLETTE, ONT.

boy, though. He was just obstinate, |
and that was like his father, and so| : ;
they didn't get along. An. we didn’t | him, care of the division superinten-
hear from him at all—not once till |dent’s office.”” She stuimnbled a littie
yesterday.” {over the words, and a sudden misgiv-

: : : ing sprang into Harriet's mind.
T DRSS A Tie TG, Wil 'II:W:!\‘—"N she said, and \l-lrplwul
kled hands were tight clasped in ht‘rl ¢ ; v ! ’

lap now, dnd Harriet suddenly “‘ﬂh]"lhc‘(v)’llli :(_llll ‘:l:l" \':;:.‘lllll";") l;:“";' hu:“'(l

“Oh—why, v° He said to write

ed that it was story of real pain|
e o ; I |said the mother, patiently “hBut=—!
and trouble which was being sol." ‘
abruptly told to a chance listener it’s a big town,”' she added again,
i \ : and the timid look crept back into

‘Not a l("x(or: not a word till yes-|per eyes as she gazed out at a crowd-
terday. I worried about him. I know |eq thoroughfare, across which
'fmh(-r. did, too, though htj' didn’t Say!”am was now rolling with slacken-
anything. He was a quiet man a\l~;-mg speed.

ways, and most people would have| .Byy haven't you any one to meet

the |

understand. In a moment the man
brought in some sheets of paper con-
taining lists of names.

“Conductor Alex Harkness,”
the manager to the clerk.

ihe man ran a finger swiftly down
the list. “‘Western division. Been in
charge of Numbers 4 and 7.7

He paused a mowment, then added,
‘*Assigned yesterday to Omaha divis-
ion. He left on Number 9, just ten
minutes ago, sir.”’

Iarriet started.
she exclaimed.

“Yes, miss,’
ed for Omaha.

“Yes, only a little way,'' replied
Harriet. “We'll find him soon now.’
“I hope so. [ didn't think there'd
be so many people.*
“We'll

said
stralght 1o .1 as we

girl said

‘ g0 as

7"4(“ zo the

| Her companion clung to ner as ‘hey
| crossed the long hridze, over railroad
yards and river, but they had
reached the Southwestern offices Har-
riet found the other able and eager
| to take the initiative

“Is the division superintendent in?"
‘asked the woman of the office boy.

| “‘What division?" asked the boy, |
pertly.

when

‘““He has gone!”

" said the clerk.

"

“Start-

“'il‘(i)!fg.h’ he didn’t care much, but he|you7’ asked Harriet, growing anx-| “Why I don’t know,” replied the; To Harriet the quiet announcement
d A ‘ :  |ious. ‘ | Woman, taken aback. was like the news of a calamity. She
She sighed again, the same soit,| '“Why, no,”’ said the other. *‘I can  The hoy turned away. stared at the two men helplessly

‘troubled sigh that Harriet had heard {walk, and they’ll tell me where to
before, and to the girl, fascinated by |go.”
the direct simplicity of the story, the| Harriet looked at her, astonished.
Jittle sound revealed things %hat the|The girl's quick imagination pictured
words aud tone has left untold. ner helplessness among the impatiept
“James—that's my husband, you [crowds, her bewildered questionings,
know—he's sick, very sick, the doctor |her following of wrong or indistinct
says. He's never said anything about | directions. She foresaw the scant at-
Alex. 1 wish he would, for some- [tention her story would receive, the
how I think he's pining for him, just |indifierence and possible rebufis from
as I am.  And I didn't dare tell hira|busy officials, which would be cruelty
about Alex's letter, for fear he'd get |10 her.
eveited And I haven't ever said| A sudden recognition of responsibil-
mwuch about him, anyway, because his ity thrust upon herseli made the girl
father's hard and set, you know, and |act upon impulse.
~and doesn't like to talk. So Idon't| 'l go with you,” she said, quick-
talk.¢ All the letters I wrote came |lV, almost as she might have spoken
®ak. I wrote to Chicago, buc the|to 2 child. “You just keep close
to me. 'l find the way.”
Threading  their way, now in this
direction, now in that, through the
crowd, up the platform, out at

~ post office peonle couldn’t find any
- Awex Harkness there, so there wasn't

' ‘-mng to do—only wait.”
g guiet  finality of the tone

Pthee:ltptuanluptbelwumto

“Wait!"” exclaimed Harriet,
ous.y angered. ‘‘Perhaps you
his name, Mrs. Harkness

imperi- while her mind went swiitly to the
know little woman waiting outside. ““Oh,”
Isn’t 1t in she cried, suddenly, ‘“‘can’t you stop

the letter?” him? His mother—she’s here tg see
“No,” replied the woman, shaking'him. She's come to see him."

her head i The general manager smiled a little.
The boy shrugged his shoulders. *‘I'm sorry,” he began, and then look-

“You might see General Manager Sav- ed at her curiously.

s ¥ A aa va roactine
age,”’ he suggested, sarcastically { *Oh, vou don't understand!’ cried
ngru-l looked at him a moment as- the girl. “‘She’s not seen him for
tonished. Then as she recognized his five years. His father is ill. She’
s o s oShe's

insolence, her eyes suddenly blazed. only just heard from her son for the

“ 2 ) A ot GPTalo . o
| r[’.‘:“”' she said Take him my | first time since he went awav. Oh
(. P i , 4 ' : & d
ar ‘ ‘ jhow can I tell you? It's—its heart-
The boy grew sober instantly. breaking!'” '
“What do you want of him?"” he ask- . .
The tears started into her eyes.

ed, dropping into a whine. eves

“I want to find a man, ami I want ci;iﬁ;m
to tell him what an insolent office ;
boy he has,” said the girl.

“I beg your pardon,” said the boy,
frightened. ‘“‘J—]—"'

| “The only way you can put your- |

“Oh, Mr. Savage,” she ex-
in her agitation forgetting
hersell anc her diffidence to plead her
jcavse, “can't you do something to
help her? T zever saw such a sad
lcase. The boy thinks he is unforgiv-
en for 25 old quarrel with the father,

Cheapest Building Material

for the outside and inside of a house is
METAL. With your home constructed of

Metal Walls & Ceilings

S
LEN

—Meta! Shingles and Sidings—you have a building that won't cost
a peuny for repairs, is absolutely fire and lightmng proof, and
warmer in winter and cooler in summer than stone or brick,

Our i'lustrated catalogue tells more about
the economy, service and beauty of Art Metal
Goods. Write for copy, stating what you have
in m nd. Itis free if you mention this paper.

METAL SHINGLE & SIDING CO. Limited, Preston, Onl.

Seven birdies on a bough
All took wing together
—Selected.

but he's written at last to ask. The
father's ill—seriously—and the meoth-
|er, who has been breaking her heart
over it all these years, bas come 1o
bring him their answei ana t.ke him| The D‘u 'OP El.ster
|home to a reconciliation. And now |

{he's gone—just gone' 1 suppose he
| was ordered away and had to go, but
|he's gone without knowing—and his
mother's here waiting.”

Thirty days hath September,
Every person can remember,
But to know when Easter's come
Puzzles even scholars some

The girl's voice broke with a sob
of intense emotion. She had no very When March the twenty-first is past,
definite idea of what she had »0id Just watch the silvery moon,

And when vou see it full and round

The case seemed hopeless to her and ‘
Know Easter'll be here soon

pitiful bevond words. She paused in
sheer despalr

But into the faze of the genmeral
manager had crept an unusual color,
and the grave eves themselves had
changed the quality of their serious-
{ness, although Harriet did not see it
| Whether she had pleaded bhetter than
| she knew, or whether the cold gravity
ln( railwav officials is not so thor-
{oughly prool against the right sort of
{pleas, as outsiders who oniy seek sel-
| fish sometimes think,
material. But Mr. Savage looked up|
at the girl with anything but cold-|

After the moon has reached its full
Then Easter will be here,

The very Sunday after
In each and every year

And if it hap on Sunday
The moon should reach its height,
The Sunday following this event
Will be the Easter bright

lavors Is not

Celebration of Mass

—_—

ness as she bent her head to hide her | San Francisco, April 22.—On the
tears |sieps of the shattered churches and

Then he coughed slightly and rose|”" the green slopes of the parks and
from his chair. He spoke witn sud-|!h¢ cemeteries, the people of San
den decision to the clerk Francisco assembled to-day at the
' “Wire an order to Conductor Alex|Usual hours of religious service
;“‘”1\,,.-\‘ on Number 9, to get oil at Grateful for the opportunity to ex-

press their preservation

woras of cheer and

and return to the city on thanks for

Quaries y
6 and anxious for

Number

“Number 6, sit? Number 6 isn’t |comfort to carry them through future
!scheduled to stop at Quaries The | tials,  the people assembled to-day
| clerk looked astonmished In even larger numbers than is cus-
| Number 6 was the fastest train on!lomary
[the great road, tne Southwestern ~| Fhere was no distinction as to. sect
| pride, for which every other train|©f denomination, the gatherings in-
lon the system must vield right ol clusing as a rule a large percontage
way. Quaries was only a little way | the families campirg or residing in
'station thirty miles from the city, |the vicinity. Catholic clergymen cele
'“l\ astonishment was natural |brated masses in the Jewish ceme
| “Wire conductor of Number 6 to|tery and every creed knelt with bow
Istop for Harkness at Quaries. We'll ed head while the services were in
| break the schedule for once,” he add-|Progress. On the steps of St Mary's

‘a1t » |
ed, with a faint, whimsical smile, |“athedral and on the unheaved pave

rather than break this poor woman's |ment of Golden Gate avenue, over
heart |looking the blackened waste that
Harriet's mind was never quite ‘.'””““.”:‘.d just  acro the street
clear as to how she thanked the ofli \rchbishop Montgomery celebrated
¢ . mass at 8
cial or how she left the office or rtold |’ _I\ ' o'clock
Mrs. Harkness the news, and some- | ne service was attended bhv thou
sat TrRky” repe e
times afterward she would feel her ands covering the church steps and
face flush hotly, as she became quite extending up and down the street in

either direction The .thhl“hup'\

SUT he had raised a surprising con
motion .'I.:l Pl.all !l;ill’.- ha" ‘1'” very \\Hi:,\ ‘”{(I h.‘\ relerence lo ””l d“l”'
conspicuous before the rows of clerks [of ¥ire Chief Sullivan afiected the en
Who Dl Tadlad sekteadie: 26 Put Hire ass« 715"':“;". tears streaming down
hat sicht she Bhd nat “Sracibie o hundreds of faces upturned to the tiny
Bout it ab all. .'ail;.:; in ;’« open doorway of the ves
| ule IVe masse p ele )
\]”” ber 6 wa ‘viu;- !.“ hali ]i-ilf’1 IX,lat St. Marv's l('.xtll:mi‘r\‘:l" :I?P::'mlal.':'l:l
AN | the spiendid train rolled In, ipishop in his sermom ree ade
: hred ;‘1‘;;:.’«5 off her schedule that the people be at all ::)]:::.Yi“n\"i;]d
11104 "’", Iri saw -.l big, handsome missive 1o the authorities (Close 1)
young flellow jump Irom a vestibule, | {40 graves in Calvary ('vnw-h-n'\ .
take a worn little -\'M woman in his the narrow porch of a tiny ‘hull‘ "H“?
arms and hold and kiss her in a way stands within the g1 I‘“.r”d en |“ . -
that left no doubt in her heart as to three masses w »,i : )] “|l { : ’)fllrl‘.
what kind of a son Alex Harkness v R s e o )

[congregation of the Holy Cross
|church. They were largely attended
| ¢ » 1 » 16 f

{of a tall, dark-eyed man, who Was|Ajversity ' » e e
looking on with interest at the little | :
[dramma, .and who, when he saw he
| was recognized, raised his hat grave-
{ly and walked away.—Henry Gardner
1|| inting in the Youth's Companion

was and would be to this loving mo
ther. When she turned away to leave

Bist op Has Resigned

Halifax, N.S.| April 20.—Rev. lon-
ald Macdonald, bishop of Harbor
| Grace, Nfld., who has been on a visit
[to Rome, has resigned his see, owing
Seven birdies on a bough ‘h_; ill health. His Lordship’s resigna-

Sesg a song together | tion has been accepted by the Holy
“Spring is here!” they blightly txlll-il"‘””'I and he will act as administra-

od. !H)l' of the diocese
| “All the air's with sunshine filled. |iS appointed. Bishop Macdonald left
Sing your sweetest, birdies, now— “Rvmm- this weei and will arrive in
| Hey for April weather!" [New York about the 15th of May. It
| Seven birdies on a bough |1s supposed that the distinguished
{ Sang this song together :b.“‘l““‘ Will pass the remaining years
{of his life at his old home in Mary»

i\alv. a few miles from Antigonish.

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

SEVEN BIRDIES ON A BOUGH

unril his successor

Seven birdies on a bough
Huddled close together; |
[All the air with snow was filled, ’ Niagara Falls,
[ All their tiny toes were chilled. |Carmelite  Fathers of the United
| Where's the tuneful chorus now? | States have elected Rey Father Am-
Where's the sunny weather? *® brose Bruder, of Fittshur R l'm\ln.('l'al
Seven birdies on a bough for three years. The Rey Father Mc-
Shivered all together Donalt', of Niagara Falls, Ont. .th('
[Rev. Wither nehoe, of (hi('agn” and
i the Rev. Father Murphy, of l“.ngltu
wWood, N.J., were elected consultors.

———

N.Y., April 18 —The

Seven birdies on a bough
Hoarsely chirped together:

‘“Seven April fools are we,

To the sunny South we’'ll flee

By the great ‘Through Air Line’ now,
This is dreadful weather!”

'TﬂREE Try'l\g—'l"mesh
A WOMAN’S LIFE

The Mountain Sheep of 'tho
Himalayas

' The principal beast of bu i

inner ranges of the Himalnyr:smi;n 3::
mountain sheep, which wil carry each
from seventeen tq twenty-five pounds
of baggage and live enti}cly on the

h T
wHEN A
’ panied a recent
MILBURN'S HEART |5t  of & tumous tndian cegin

more than a thous i

being at the finish none the“:’iorr:e":;;
th.e journey. It is common in the
Himalayas to load sheep high up in
thf- mountains with borax and then
drive them down to the plains, where
they are shorn of their wool a'nd re-
turn laden with grain or salt.

AND NERVE PILLS

are almost aa sbeolute nesessity towesds hew
The first when she is just budding frem gh
hood inte the full bloom of womanbood.

The third and the one most lirble to lewwe ' Stand the severe hove 4

- o : old of the h
i-hu:-wuwﬂ.udmn ehangeof Wat | ranges of Tibet hetter th ;10“. lxl')"
thres periods Milburn’s Heart and . e yak

“;:g n.ml‘mtain. Cow, and are indeed in-
over the time. Mre James King, |$ropensable to the primitive needs of
Qut., wiiten: *1 was troubled very mush with Y.’lnsu of the dwellers there. The
u-o:-hb—o.m:.bd..-.m-. . "“"ﬂ'{"*har‘d expedition has provided
@ue 1o “ shangeof iife. " I have been takingyowr 2 knowledge of the animal which th
Heart and Nerve Pills for some time, and mean lwmld lacked before i «
® eont'ne doing . as 1 ean truthfully m@ a5 4 beast of hier o || SHOWS up
By AT SR e § o oo Sl [aLas .”.n igh merit wita an all-
bullding w the system. You ase b Wberty o | ' "0 1 ity not easy to surpass.—
we this statement for the bemefit of other 05'0N Transcript.
oaferere.” ey
Priss 80 eonts per box or thres bonee for 9108, | |/ fitting
ol doslers ¢ T T. Milbwrn ®.. Limited, | COINs.
Terente. Ont.

o boots &nd shoes cause

' ~lolloway’s Corn ]

article to use. Get 3 boa‘llzptit.omm
cure your corns. ,
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