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ovl WALKED on and on. He was
a !'""" {0 the uptown section now.
S many miles he must have cover
had left Hawkins, and since the
the one-time pawnsliop had
on that little bareheaded ﬂgn
the loose cloak eclutched about
i, sk, b
”' + ‘." mAany;

fnow. It must
many. But he felt no weariness.

! runge! It was as though his
2 "u;‘.ml“:nem flowed into. him
em some wholly extraneous sourte;
a8 though physically he were non-
lent

e ondored what Tarmon would
-‘. .--l:?-mon' nlone had. the right to
“of the bond, That was the way it
- been written. Would Larmon re-
1 He hoped not, because he wanted
with Larmon as a friend, He
not, though in the final analysis,
a practicnl way, Larmon's r sal
i B Eg so futlle a thlrr. Would Lar-
| faugh at him, and, not knowing,
him n fool? He shook his head. l:
pot know. At least Larmon wou
be surprised, The conversation of

evening

o looked up. He was at
oh e to the Bayne-Miloy Hotal.
entered, nodided mechanically to the

! Jlerk, stepped into the elevator,
\ E:w:-nt up to 511: room. There was

)

revolver to be got. Afterward he
id go down to Larmon's i
ehow, even in the face of that other
which he wiws to do, this inter-

h was to come with Larmon
ulrl:in‘: It seemed to signily

yvital line of demarcation between
old life and the new,

I ;. new! He mni}cd lm‘lr. wlula'-
irth, ns, entering his room, he
;}:::.a on' the light, stepped quickly
%o his deak, pulled open a drawer, and
took out his revolver. The new! There
would be very little of the mew! He
ughed now in a low, raucous wlyku
slipped the weapon into hls pocket,
pew! A few weeks, a few monthn

a prison cell, and then— His lnu
away, and a half-startled, half-
lexed look settled on his face, For
first time he noticed that a letter,
most obviously placed to attract his
stteation, lny on the center of the desk
pad, Strange, he had not seen it in-

l

‘ﬁ.'”mml at it now. It was a plain
, unstamped, nnd addressed to
. The writing was famillar, tool
1 Enon'n! He picked it up, opened it
"Bl —and from the folds of the letter, ag he
Elt from the envelope, four torn

| by

of paper Auttered to the desk.
or & long time, in o dazed way
at them, 'The letter dro

his hand. Then mechanically he

the four scraps together, It waa

se of the leaves torn from Larmon's
potebook that night in Agln—nnd here
the heavy scrawl where he, John
Broce, had signed with the quill tooth-
, It was Larmon's copy of the|

A‘izd again for a long time he stared
at it, then he plcked up the letter
n. He read it slowly, for somehow
brain seemed only able to absorb

the words lin a stunned way. Then he
el it agaln 11 P. M.
Dear Bruce: '

i  Homething has come into your life
that was not there on a night you
will remember in the Southern Beas,
and I know of no other wny to re-

y you for what you did for me to-
2:1 than to hand you this. 1 knew
from what you said tonight, or,
mther perhaps, from what you did
pot say, that this was in your heart.
And if I were young again, and the
lJove of a good woman had come to
me, 1, too, should try—and fail, I
fear, where you will succeed—to play
a man's part in life.

And as I bid you good-by, for
when you rend this I shall be on my
way back West, What I lose another

will gain. Among even my frlends |yonten hand over the other. For hoursi| ments, so—so I am explaining them to

are men of honorable calllngs and 1o haq gat like that, It was light in |you now."

wide Interests  who meed a John |ihe room now, for it was dong afteri| Hawking' eyes were still on the floor.

sﬂl(‘". You will henr from one of 7 o'cleck. His bed had not been “YAin't there gt’hln"'—_hll volce was

them. Gaodspecd to you, for you are (glopt in, e was dressed in his shiny | thick and husky—‘'ain’t thers nothing

too good and clean a mnn to end your | heat suit ; he wore his frayed binck cra- [ in all the world that any of us can

days ns 1 shall end mine—a [yat, TIe had been dressed like thatj| do to make you change your mind?

pambler.  Yours, . since midnight; since he had returned!| Claire, nin't there nothing, nothing at
GILBERT LARMON,. home after Clafre had fled into her| all? John Bruce sald there wasn't, and

The love of n goml woman—and house, and John Bruce had strode by!| you love John Bruce, but 4

young agnin! Johh Bruce's face was |[him on the sidewanlk with set, stony “Don't, Hawkins!'' she ecried out

white. A thousnnd conflicting emo- | face nnd unseeing eyes; since, on reach-'| pitifully,

tions scemedd ta surge upon him, There | ing his room here, ho had found a note)| 'The old shoulders came slowly up,

wis something fine and big in what
Larmon liud done, Hke the Larmon
whose real self he had come to glimpse
for the first time last night; and some-
thing that was almost ghawtly in the
anconsclons frony that Iny behind it all, |
And for o little while he stood there

motionless, lelding the letter In his |
band: then with a quick, abrapt return |
to action, he began to tenr the letter |

fato little shreds, and from his pocket | marriage ; but, then, he knew ! He was
And so he had’

bs took hix own copy of the bond and
tore that up, and the four pieces of
Larmon's copy he tore into still smaller
fragments, und guthering all these up |
fn his bands, he walked to the win-

and let themn flutter out into thel

nl{}:t.
he way was clenr, There
Ing to connect Gllbert Larmon with

man who tomorrow—no, tmln_\r—l
would be in the hands of the police!
' eharged with murder. Nothing to

bring 10 Yight Lurmon's private nifairs, |
for nothing beuring Larmon's slgnnture

bad ever been kept; it was alwiys de-
" Wroyed,  Larmon was wsafe—for, at
'-1 ::t, they vould never make John Bruce
il

Thers was n strange rellef upon him

l
|

' & strange uplift; not only for I.ur-l
il mon's sake, but for his own. ‘The!
Unk thot Td bound him to the past
was gone, broken, dissolved. Ile stond
' free—for the little time that was left; |
3 be stood free—to mnke n fresh start In
w B the narrow confines of a prikon eell. He
| milled griwly. There was no lrony |
bere where it seemed all of irony. It
[l ®eant everytling—all, It was the
a Wl %1y atoncment he eould make. |
¥ & switehed off the Nght, left his |
rom, and went down to the desk, Iere |
consulted the directory, e re-|
- _-'-————-—- - — !
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o 5'1" HT—A Triek With « Spoon
= ﬂt?wmrrl: Up nospoon between the tips
il thumb and wecond tinger, with |
Btter in the bowl, ns shown nhove, |
" o, found ithieult by st people. |
rd LU0 Me praciice {8 nocossary to ae- |
I'L. &lll':bthe trick, but if the tips of the |
by and finger nve previously rubbed |
of ntg ?hll‘"!l"‘l‘i. i remove all damp- !
j ‘A‘.-' O teieke will he necomplished at |
B eaFivl \eicl ot iy thie s |
A i ! 1oy
'“2 mﬂ bowl Lottum up and Mt it
[ﬁ , T8 finger on the bottom of the

Oowriaht. 1023, by Putitio mml

““Ain't there nothing in all the world that any of us ean do to make you
change/ your mind .

guemﬂ the clerk to procure a mll for

It was five mimutes after 6 by the

clock over the desk,
He entered the taxi a
chauffeur the addresa

a cold, fixed, merciless
He wan going to kill

The taxz| stopped in front of a frame

house that bore n dirty
plate,
mounted the
in the pocket of his coat.
bell, and obtainin

The
for she clutched

ors,

“] want to sse Dr, Crang,"” maid

John Bruce.
Hhe shook her head,
‘“The doctor isu't

Bruce,

ain ahe shook her head

“] don’t know whem he

He hasn't been here since yesterday

morning."'’

“1 will walt for him,
Br.uee mouo.l.onouuly.

‘But

John Bruce brushed his
into the hall,
“I will wait for him,*
A door wns open oft
John Bruce looked im,
viously Crang's office,

The woman stood for a

the doorway watching him.

she went away,

John Bruce’s mind was
eal.
cape was

to keep under cover,
he had not been home.

be home before he went out to be mar-
ried. Even a man like Cra
have n few preparations to m

John Bruce sat by the
canslonally the old woma

stood in the doorway—and-went away

agnin,
There was no gign of
At fifteen
liruce rose from his chair
houne,

‘‘He was to be at Paul Veniza's at| ‘I didu't mean that kind of a
eight,'’ said John Bruce to bimself with | change,’’ he said.

cool precision. 1 know you didn't, Hawkins, But

CHAPTER XXITI —but I am trying to be practical,”” Her

The Best Man

Hawkins sat at the table injhis room,,
and twined and twined one old storm-

whose signature was false because it'
when he knew

rend ‘‘I’anl Veniza,
that it came from
tnking precnutions
should not leak out!

Crang.
that

the door, He was to be n
za's at 8 o'clock with
ing pawnshop.

The note hind said nothing abeut any‘ good-by,"'’ he said, and the broken note

to be the best man.
dressed himself.  After
He was walting
sndd

waited,
‘““The first,"

grave confidenca to the eracked mirror.
i

*‘Yes, that's It—the first

{enuse I am her old father, and there
was noth. | ain’t nothing ean change that."
His own voice seemed to nrouse him.
nd the shabby room that
Iis eyes lingering with
strange wistfulness on each old battered,
unid long familiar object—and then sud-

He stared arou
wns his home,

denly, with n choking ery,
went down, bipded (n his arms outflung
gcross the “alle,
CYPawn @ 7
enly.

her—twenty Years ago.

He was uncon-
sclous of emotion now. He knew only
urpose,

He dismissed the taxi
. His right hand was

fno response, rang
agnin—and after that insistently,

: door was finally opened by an
old woman, evidently aroused from bed,
tly at a dressing | F°
wn that was flung around her shoul-

ered.
“I will wait for him,"" sald John | g ns of the

He went in and
‘st down by the window,

Crang was not aware that his es-
known to any ome except
Claire, and he had been cunning cnnu:h

¥

That was why | change—that mabbe you might
But he Wwould | not—""
He » He was looking at
would | Olaire. Her face was very white, too.
e. Her smile seemed to cut at his heart
dow. Oc- |like a knife.

minutes of eight John

The mnote only!
eorroborated what he had heard through)

Hawkins, with I—I used (o
hold you in my arms, and you used to

in line, be-'| pug your little arms around my neck,
and kirw me, and—and you uséd to suy

the old man eried brok-
It « twonty years ago I pawned

And it's come
to ‘this because-—because I ain't never

redeemed her—but, oh God, I love her
—I Jove my little girl—and—and |h'$
aln't never going to know how much,
is volce died away. In its plage
the nsthmatie ran jet spat venomous de-
filance at the daylight that was so con-
tumaclously deriding its puny flame,

And after a little while Hawkins
raised his head, He looked at his
watch,

“It's time to go,'” sald Hawkins—
and cleared hia throat,

Hawkins pleked up his hat and
brushed it carefully with his cont
sleeve; his shoulders, and such of his
attire as he could reach, he brushed
with his hands; he readjusted his frayed
black cravat before the cracked mir-

r.
“I'm the best man,’” snld Hawkins,
Oblivious to the chattering gas jet, he
descended the stajrs, and went out to
the a!l:ed in !h.irur that housed the
traveling pawnshop,

““The first in line,’* said the old eab
driver, as be climbed into the seat,

Five minutes later he drew up in
one-time pawnshop. He
consulted his watch as he got down from
his seat and entered the house. It was
twenty-five minutes of eight.

He twisted his hat awkwardly in his
iilnnds, as be entered the rear room. He
felt a sudden, wild rush of hope spring
up within him because there was no

of Crang. And then the hope
died. He was early; and, bealdes,
Claire had ber hat on and was dressed
to go out. Faul , Also dressed,
lay on the cot.
o one spoke,

Then Paul Veniza's frame was racked
with a it of coughing, and out of a
face ashen in pallor his eyes met Haw-
kins' in sllent agony—and then he
turned his head away.

Hawkins twisted at bis hat.

‘‘I eame a little early,'’ he sald wist-
fully, *‘because I thought mabbe you
might—that mabbe thers might be some

nd gave the

fng.

brass name-
and

He rang the

she an-

will’be back,
'* sald Jobn

way past hgr

he ted.
the :l::ll-wu.
It was ob-

1 time (n
2® Finally

coldly logl-

n came and| ‘‘No, Hawkins,' she sald in a low
volee; ‘‘thgre is ‘mo change. We are
ing to Staten Island, You will drive
r. Orang, There is & llmousine com-
ing for father and me, that will be
more comfortable for father.'
Hawkins' eyes went to the floor,

and left the

voice broke a little In spite of herself.
“Dr, Crang doesn't know that you
overhenrd anything last night or tthat
you know anything about the arrange-

and the old head; and the old blue
elyea were of a sudden strangely flint-
Crang was)| like,
his return;| ‘“‘I've got to know.'" sald Hawkins,
in a dead, stubbormn way.
‘“There is nothing,’'’ she answered,
Howkins' eyes reverted to the floor.
He ke now without lifting them.
“Then—then it's—it's like saying

t Paul Venl-
the travel-:

was back again in his volee. ‘‘It's
—it's so many years that mabbe you've
forgotten, but whem you were n little
girl, and before you up, and—and

that he hady
W
were too blg for tm.

now,

that—Hawkins would never let the bug-
I‘I.b?;ll Ket you, and—and I wonder it

'Oh, Hawkins!"' Claire's eyes were
full of tears, *‘I remember. Dear,
denr Hawkins! And I used to call you
Daddy Hawkins, Do you remember?"’

A tear found n furrow and trickled
down the old wenther-beaten face une
checked, aw Hnwkina raised his head.

“"Clalre! Claive!" His voice trembled
in its yearning, ""Will—will you say

that again, Claire?"

his head|

[
made a tiny cu

Angl :.gcn he
L thu: Paul Venisa was holding out

h‘ H
halr
r

to

hands to them both,

[t

] 11

“= Mow
~. Water

<
3

[T L 1

Rt Rrawing him
nd he

And Claire knelt at the sid 3
couch and took one of Paul Venlsa'a
hands, and Hawkins took other,
A%d no' one of them looked !nn the
other's face.

opened, and Doctor
o A dmn. stmd.m an ine

h . 8 balf )
L L e S O

milow face, and then he sh

[l

;ﬁ M
<% Drink a glaes of
: ntain

ery howur
on the howur,

)

*Ments, Groceries, Frults, Vegetables

¥ m ._ # 1‘!&“’ o
sn and wrere
.‘lm . Nome r! them
com
dor of

story of wrongdoing and
,pentanes, Watch for it

Saturday

eon-

aalysed
has the
grip, the moving ean-

“The Master of Man”

which tells the mad's side of a

-

-

of the z
“l:mhlll' band tightened over
Veniza's for a moment, and

turned away. ?
11l wait outside,’

ayes as he went through
Paul Venlza was rac
den fit of coughl

walked quickly to the couch and

shoulders, ther sharply.
“"Ab, you're here, like m.i ahead of :: 23&1 :; c]."!;,
time, Hawkins, I see!’ he said rtly. P ——
“You're going to drive me to Btaten To be continued temorrow

11

Get after that
: rheumatism-

Yalley

Inking erdinary pure water (8
n::}‘r. flut 4rinking Mountain Valley,
the radio-active water, @ re-
moves that excesalve acldity that ia
enusing your aches and pains, Try it
today.

Office and Saleareema, 718 Chestout 84, Phila.
Call ond sompls Water free. Ph. Walnut 3407
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FRED P. BELL

Since 1898 we have maintained a reputation
for offering to the public enly the very best

Meats at Reasonable Prices

*SERVICE STORES NON-SERVICE STORES

63d and Lansdowne Ave.

g;:ll ‘Eders:::tws:" Ave. M

ce

5012-14-16 Baltimqre Ave. | 4828 Woodland Ave.

43d and Baltimore Ave, Ridge and Girard Aves.
23 8. ww‘f.ﬁ:f;,., rey | 2542 Germantown Ave.
3204 Woodland Ave. 2822 Germantown Ave.

his hand across
kins—and brushed his e doorwey.

“1 have told Hawkina.'' she sald

Pa

ul
then he
mid Haw-

his

After a moment
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Large Can Snider’s Baked

...............

City Dressed Pork Shoulders..... 20c
...... l.e] Sugar Cured Regular Ham,
Sina 8212 ........00ii0niiien 30¢

MARKET

STREE

T BEEF CO0. |

Special Prices for Thursday, Friday and Saturday

yours.

Finest Picnic Shoulders 12

These Picnic Shoulders are well trimmed and hickory
smoked. Very appetizing cut down cold. Come and get

lac
Ib.

VEAL SPECIALS THIS WEEK
Shoulders of Veal for Roasting. .. ..
Breast of Veal for Filling. . .......

Rump of Veal for Roasting. ......
Legs of Veal—4- to 5-lb. average. .

Remps

Pin Bones
Bolars

Sides of Round

In the

fine quality ment we always handie. This

| l c
| Ib.

ROAST or BEEF 15

mber (hin s the usaal
st thut maney can buay

c
Ib.

Finest

Strictly Fresh Selected Eggs in Cartons. . . .25¢ doz.

Oleomargarine ..........
Best Boneless Bacon, sliced or by the piece. .. .20c Ib

Half Smoked Sausage or Ham & Beef Bologna....10c Ib

ve...4 lbs for 50c

Reciprocar AutomosiLe [Nsurance

s

Pennsylvania Indemnity Exchange

Broad Street and South Penn Square

SAVING

—plus a perfected service
that means quick, prompt
adjustments.

These two features explain
why every car owner in-
sured with us is a satisfied
insurer,

Cut this out—mail it—and
let us explain our plan.

PHILADELPHIA

LLE LT
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bear
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& real
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“I want to congratulate .
¢ you, Doctor, on the great success I
‘ou are having with your throat c.un..
amed throat every winter, can’t seem to get rid of them,
you would take a look at mine and tell me w

For Your Convenience Our Stores Are Open Friday and Saturday Until 9:30 P. M.

One car ticket brings r 1
150 ‘on overy poand. yeu b::uufoﬂ:.um anywhere; und you save from Uo to

MARKET STREET BEEF GO.

5221-23-25 Market St. 5939 Market St.

Look for Our Adv. in Monday Evening Newspapers

Fy
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Lace Curtains |
S S, T Wy W o

-‘_lmﬂl-
Cull i Todk
Primo Dye Works

Fancy Dyers and French
Dvy Cleansra

510-12-14 S. 13th St
209 8. 15th St. [

[
7

e

A

—thé bri

>z 30

Prove
gallon.

THOLIN

Reduction of overhead expense by
SHERWOOD

Dreams Do Come True Sometimes

For a hundred years there has been
ware to connect the two great sister States of Pennsylvania and New o
And now the project is actually under way at last. It will be a monument to the
courage and ability of all those whose efforts helped to make this
a reality, just as the tremendous chain of Asco Grocery Stores y
between Producer and Consumer—is a monument to the foresight,
faith and unswerving determination of those pioneers
a century ago, opened those first few humble grocery stores
ning of our present mighty chain covering four States.

foe yourself Ma- ' Ht

‘i
Y

Reduction of Carbom
BRO%. Inc.

21t and M ve.

Phones: Oregon 8170-8171; Race 8319

T

|

talk of building a bridge over the Dela-
Jersey.

century-old dream
and Meat Markets

who, more than a third of
that were the begin-

Prigw e

StricEt:I;g l:resll 2 25c

Not quite so large as the big Gold Seal i
The pick of the mests. Fine, big, full Eggs, but every one guaranteed and posi- | 8
fresh eggs that are a delight to eat. tively fresh. | 2
F &
My Wife's Table Syrup. ... .. .bot 14c, 22¢ | [Gorton’s Codfish Cakes........... can 15¢ g
Delightful served with Hot Cakes, Bold elpewhere at 200 "
Pearl Hominy ............+c---..0b 2¢ | | Asco Threaded Codfish. .- ...... Pk Te g
A nice breakfast food. Entirely free of hones, . . }
Hominy Grits .........--.. PR | } Asco Boneless Codfish. . . .. .. .. .brick 19¢ |
An unusually low price, Try this creamed on toast! Delicious! g |
Sweet Potatoes ................ can 15¢ Norway Mackerel . .......each 5S¢, 7¢, 15¢ l
Always s walcome dish, Fine fat white fish, . 1
Sugar Beets ........e-......bigcan 14c Choice Sardines............ 3 e 10c "
| Nice and tender. Three cane for the price of two, ‘i§
'. Asco Sour Krout............ ... .cam 16¢ Calif. Tuna Fish............ can 10¢, 15¢ B (¥
Quality through and through. " The chicken of the sen, 1 ;
Yhiteor Corn Meal ........-.... Ib214e Smoked Bloaters .............. each 13¢ g
Milled from the best corn. Big value at this low price. . i
Asco Yellow Corn Meal........ ... .pkg B Nova Scotia Herring. .. ........ bunch 20¢ { J
Asco quality—Asco price. Famed all over ths world for their flavor, \ '_-’-
A Galvanized Pails .............. each2lc |®| Wet Shrimp ................... can 15¢
S Strongly made—blg valua Many ways to serve them. r
C Babbitt's Cleanser ... .. weesesssscanSc | | Rich Cheese ............ N Y 1
0 Why pay more? Fine quality—delightful snap.

o

-

Coffee
i i 25c

Asco Teas
e 12¢ Gl

15-1b pkg, 23c; Ib pkg, 43¢
'With a fragrant charm in
every leaf.
Orange Pekoe India Ceylon
Mixed Plain Black

Old Country Style 'l .

each

Get your share of this big Special.
These are “hot cake” days!

\

Gl: their
\' sore throats .

'
. (s

Wish
t to do,

"1 guess, Doctor, T will have to introduce you to Formamint———
good throat antiseptic with which you will keep the soft tise

sues in an almost constant antiseptic bath, because you will find

ormamint pleasant and convenient enough
find that the average patlent will readily d!
mouth every hour or so,

to use Stlirgles or sprays consistently, even two or three times a day,

y ren,

to use frequently, I
ssolve Formamint in his
and you know how hard it is to get them

“Formamint tablets certainly relieve sore throats and are head-
ing off a lot of tonsillitis for me, but I am even more interested in

their

phyluc_tic power, and a0 |
:}::n' Jreely during the throat and

rormamin

GERM-FIGHTING THROAT TABLETS
Pmmannins s cur toade manks, 10 identifien onw poodiet, Boas Cham. Gow kntey N.X |

am advising my patients to use
influenza scason to prevent infec.

Recommanded

threat jalistay
physkisas, dent y o flsta,

s and drug

I myself have attacks .

Kellogg’s Corn Flakes c

Post Toasties

T A high-grade coffee at the

! % %ric}e‘ ':lo,i ordinary coffee,

ver ha cup?

TAW- . Evap. Milk ™" 9

: *"ﬂ". A":r: lh:.lg your ruﬂ:«.n *
Asco Buckwheat 1 i
Asco Pancake Flour - 7 / 2C
Asco Golden Syrup |

each

Big, Juicy Flo
Grapefruit

lgc each
‘Full of juice. Unusually large.

Steel
Frying Pans each sc

Easy to clean, Big value.

| Boneless Pot Roast ' 121/5¢

f
! Gold Seal Oats | For the Children’s Recess
] A Three well-known cerealsiat an unusualily :;};'LZ('*' r{:';hiig t;f;‘;;’gng'%nw:"gﬁ‘“ig" liltt!le
S low price. this :;'o.ck: “ake Specials
C
o) Reg. 100 can is-iou.ed cut 1 21/2c g' Lorna Doones ....... Ib 23¢
Californin erring 1o . 2
Cooked rendy to serve. A tasty and eco- C. Spiced Wafers ... 2a - Ib 18¢
nomical lunch. “"E Mﬂke Friends
‘ Alco et 1 c Ee:!-a:se Fwe_irivp d:mr;1 cus;;:nf.r.-r; \Enusugl
Maine Corn 4y 1 2 /2“" Qa{;:nji_it}- C-;:dl;?ftance, ere is rar alue in
Surprise the folks with some tempting 60c Quality b 37c
Corn Fritters! Assorted Chocolates. . . . . .
v
-
1f Victor . C
} loaf | Ib ¢
|| Bread Butter
| Made with the right ingredients, baked u e
| right and priced right, i Y°“'1L3d“]lit ytou_?uw‘er thought butter could
< — e s0 good, Taste it!
Victor Raisin Bread, loaf 10c Richland Butter, Ib 45¢
Raisins contain lots of iron. Pure creamery prints,
' Meat Specials in Our 207 Sanitary Meat Markets
| FINEST NATIVE BEEF
13| |Whole Cut Chuck Roast » Qc
j g Order early as there are only 12 whole cut chucks to & steer,
Lean Rolled Beef ' 121/5¢

Cross Cut Roast ' 18¢

Bolar Roast ® 22¢

Lean Soup Beef ™ 7c

. Lean Stewing Beef ™ 10c
VEAL

M “'7:11{8:}7 ED COUNTRY

Shoulders . ..... Rib Chop. b 390
Neck.. ....... b 16° . birie
Reck Chops | | v 25 | Dr€ast » 15¢ | Loin Chops....

ASCO
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| Fhese prives elfective in our, Phila., Camden and suburbsn Stores and Ment Murkets
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