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There’s a thrill in

Lifebuoy Cleanness

In

|\‘\'*
1 b
your boys

pockets
evidence of the days 4
y dangers
A rabbit’s foot, muddy marbles, a There's a thrill in Lifebuoy Clean-
rusty nail, some choice bits from the eSS,
scrap pile. What odd treasures a N

He's a ‘“regular feilow, He'll like -
I.ifebuoy Health Scap. He'll under-
stand Lifebuey cleanness—f{eel it—
like its tingle and sparkle—know it's
doing something.

boy's pockets disgorge! They tell
plainer than words of a day spent in
constant contact with dirt.

Keeping clean to keep well is an idea

even a hoy quickly gets, The invig- “This is my kind ol soap,” he will
orating, antiseptic action of Lifebuoy sav.  When your own skin responds
Accds  away impurities that other to Lifebuoy’s beautifving action, you
soaps don't seem to reach, giving real will say te vourself, “It's my kind,
protection from dangers of city dirt. too "'
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