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ts no sale, lady !

Maybe we should have called this one, “Picture of o Lady in a Business with

no Future.” Because what soldier, no matier liow much he likes fresh pineapples,
oranges, limes, and lemons, is going to knock himself silly carrying then
over mountains and things . . . when he is getting the same flavors in a far

handier form . . . dclicious, Five-Flavor Life Savers.




