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'FASHION HINTS

This pretty silk model has a tucked front
cnel from yoke to hem. The tight sleeves
famve tiny li\l]:k;P:l tr‘i’m‘:uing. - )

Lu" . ere uttons help to give
a tailored air. kel

Itina vuJImticnl frock for muny oc-
«casions, and dressy as well,

A Boston Toeuch,

Once upon a thoe DeWolf Hopper
met a Boston poerson In that town
whom he bad uot secn for a long perlod
sof durntion.

“Hello! How are you? Where have
gou been?' snld Iopper in his bhearty
way, goving the New York pronuncla-
tlon to the word “been,”

‘“Pleane don't say ‘bin,' but ‘been,'"™
pleaded the Boston person, plalntively,

“Rorry, but I ean't,” plended the big
‘fellow. **1 wever hnd o bean In my
smouth in my life, not wven in Boston™
«~The Boheminn,

In case of acoldent, euts, wounds,
ourne, sonlds, sprains, bruises, eteo., noth-
dug will so quickly take awny all pain
and soreness ax [Humiing Wisard Oll,

What Could She Dot

The Young Muu-—l wish to thank
gou, wr, for giving me your asslstance
fn persuading your daughter to marry
me,

The Old Mun—S8ir, 1 was violently
epposed. to the match,

The Young Man—I know it—~Cleve
Annd Leader.

"M‘z in ..lmkm(:m”!iw}:llull‘l |'||1"l:~ nvold.
es—tnke Garfield Tea, Notury'
Herb laxative, I S

Hereafter uit tish solil In Constantine
wple must be kept in shops paved with war
a‘ (which iu chieap there), or with
wlagues of so-calied Malia stone,

EASTER MORNING.

U pon that Blessdd $abbath morm
Ten dawn was blushizg into dayy.
TheAngel of the hord appeared

T he Meavenly € boir burst forthin song |
OF vanquished death and sins ogven:
“Praise ye His name,0 ransomed man!

end lled the pondrous sne away.  Reoice Rejce, for € hris bas risen”

EABTER BELLS,
Chime wpon golden chime,
How the rapt echoes climb
At the blest Enste time!
What say the innumerous bells
Unto the hearkening hills and listenlng
della?
New birth! new birth!
Life after donth nnd dewrth!
Renascence upon enrth!

Chlme on harmonic chime,
How the clonr echoes climb
At the dear Eastor-time!
['l'n man what messmge tolls
The rapture of the intermingling bells?
New birth ! new birth!
All hearts attaned to mirth;
And Christ-love upon earthl
wHarper's Bazar.

A PLEA FOR BUNNY,

Fhe Mabbit, Like Sania Claus, §s
Threatened by Modermism,
Now that certnln clubs and organizn-
tlons are trying to bring about n gen-
eral vote to serve Santa Claus with

notice to guit It looks as though the

PILES OURED IN 6 T0 14 DAYS
PWNT in teed to cure an
-;are B ﬂm or Protru
l lg“m-rn:'mu rofunds

A gun for throwing o lifeliue to =w
wwrecked vessel Ly the une of ale compress-
od by band Is a recent English ioven-
tian.

Bave your hundw, men and Wommen, op-
der our popular strong working gloves
used by averybody, 16c palr L™
“l'll:d averywhore. Blohmond Glove Co.,
Box §68, Richmond, Va

Atriea leads in the mntter of gold pre
duetlon and the Unitod Niates in wecond.

Mre. Winulow's Soothing Syeup for chitg-
, softens the gums, roduces in.

Eﬂ?ﬂ&:‘l“tlh:l puin, vures wing colle.

Parfums Used by Royaity.

Queen Wilhelminn of Iolland has
dally a plut of =uu de cologue in her
morning bath ; Quecn Vietorin of Spain
affects a mixtore of vls und lavender
on ber handkorchlofy ; Uueen 1lelenn of
Raly prefers irls nod hellotrope; the
m"w QI.IIIM'I- of . Twly and Quieen
Amella of Portugal are of
aweet violete, but the Bmpress of Hus
ala leads the wiv. as she =pehds no
leas than $20.000) 3 vedr on perfumery

dervol s

in Parls alone In respitet of ¥iolote
abe requires that ey shinll bo plocked
Just at sunset Anild whitn the hoxes

reach BL Pelershure they are frst sout
2o be examiyiod leat thov wilght concenl
a bomb or some do
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Baster bunny would be sent hopping
after him.

There's somoething sad In all this at-
tack upon the legends of childish duys
Even the good old prayer, “"Now 1 lay
{me," which most of us are sentimenty)
| enough belleve enn never be Im-
proved upoun, s Invelghed agalnst, the
chatrge belng that ane loe of It 18 full
Iof “the bugaboo of Jdeath™ and the rest
of It “too utterly eblldish.”

The BEaster bunny seems harmless
enough, amd the Intercgt of the elill-
|er‘n Is 80 wooderful= the anxlety for
foar that some stopld grown-up may
gome along amd shat the window down
tight, Instend of leaving the necessory
crack for the in
through, and the bieathless rush to
inspect the nests which have beon so
mystérionaly LUullt In odd corners!

Wonderful egeg are in those nosts
| pink and lavender, blue and red, with
choenlate for the besl of all and 8 gen

to

bunny LT Croop

erous lot of HKdle wugar oggs, the king
that nre speckiod ail over, Olling in
l(‘rda! COrmers

Chlldrons aren't nlwnys desolved by
thess legends, and the deovit =o't the

Kind that does harm soy
bit of poetry does
treat to the fmagingtion
I Imaginntion rravis
as we older cbhlldron do

more thnn a
A gronn-up [t'8 A
tnd A chilld's

IE Trenis ns sty

victory of the grave, with tho expectn:
tlon of a perfect world beyouud?

A living Christ glves new life to all
our best relationships here with one
nnother. Everything we begin here
that s worth while, we can finigh
hereafter, There could be lttle satis
faction In a friendship which must
end with the separation of frienda.
But a living Christ offers us the boon
of perfect friemdship and perfect love,
perfect becnuse eternnl  and ablding,
such as s Cheist's  love toward Hie
c¢hildren. The beat that is In us has
a better chance for development here
for the knowledge that deathd is but

an Incldent, after which comes life
in the sinless world beyond.
Easter 18 the symbol of llfe. To

mnks room for the life more abun-
dant, there must be a death of the
Iife Insnfficlent, a death of old de
slres, nmbitionsa and alms which are
unworthy. HEanch year should bring a
fresh  resurrection  in our Hves—a
denth of the old life, poor and moan,
n resurrection to the new life, unself-
fsh and ballowed. We must die to
weaknesa to arise to strength, We
must die to selfishness to arise to
devotlon, We must die to strife and
hatred to arise to peace and love. We
must die to the things which are tem-
poral to arige to the things which are
elernnl, To all who have the clear
Easter vislon, Christ 1s risen Indeed

returned, and as the doors swing open
n great chorus of volees fllls the ale
with the chant, “Christ is visen!” Tha
priests file In with upturned fuces and
singing lips, each bearing a lHghted
tuper, Fire 18 quickly communicated te
the eandles of the supplicating throng.
In a twinkling the church Is ablaze
with Hgbt and fncense, where only
darkoess and silence bhad been before
A Novelty for Haster Bridos,

One of the new feanturss of Euster
weddings Is the Introduction of the
prayer book with shower flower mark-
ers in lien of the bride's bouquet
Through the leaves of a pure white
prayer book there are lald three rib-
bon markers, the ends falling down to
within a short distance of the bottom
of the gown. Al Intervals each of the
slx ends s tled with lilies of the val-
ley with double bowknots, miaking n
shower effect exactly the same as with
the shower bouguets. The ribbon is
white, of course, and about a third of
an Inch in width,

New York's Easter Collection.
There ate about 400 churches of one
kind or another in Greater
and thelr total collections on Easter
morning reach about EA0,000. Last
Kaster twenty of the larger churches
hand colisctlons of §2,000 aplece, sey-
enty-tive averaged ounly §500 aplece,

in the heart, to be allvs forevermore,

Koaster fn Russia.
Throughout Russin the Eastor cere
monles are impressive becanse of many
solomn dotalls, Thus on the midnight
preceding FEastor the priests leave the
ui If golng out to seek the
the dead Lord, The congre
gatlion salt In the sanclpary  with
bowsd hewds, In sllence and In dark.
Then the listening multitnde s
nroussd by ponderons knockings on the
door of the church, The priests have

ohuraol,

baody aof

OKE

LOOKS LIKE USUA

and the remainder found wmuch less
|tb1m £500 in the contribution boxes—
. New York Times.
His Easter Musings,

[le pleksd up thr Enster statement and
rend @

To one Faster dresn, $40.

To one uutey hat, 812,

To Faster shoes snd gloves, §9,

And slowly and thoughtfully he drew
his check for the amount and muttered :
“And next Bunday Jenny expects me to
| go to church and sing 'Old Hundred® with
{ a thankfu! hearct!™

L EASTER “REIGN.”

you helped Bapty Clny |

of the resurtection of
Uyeth and was dead, nisd
evermore.” Thal

living Christ”
through Lhe

o glve new

Leave your window ~“on a erack' th
pight before Faster If there's n ehild
In the house and provide yourself with
plenty of egun tu helpr the Buuny

i Lhe days

|

which somie mystien! personngs il
ences thint npee ] beight partieglar !
metsories 1n later yed ot LAnls

Blar
The Euater Vislon,

The word VPasier {5 almost synony
mous with happiness, but happiness of
'.!1 are those who have the DBaster
vislon, which s the viglog of a lving
Christ. Basier day is the ceiecbration

our Lord, “who
is alive Tor
In the old, yot ever
paw, the preclons Saster truth, “a
1ile
hopa of lmmortality.
Where s the sting of death or the

SN
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New York, |

EASTER GLADNESS.

Mary 1a her SBaviour's tomb

Hasted ot the early dawn;

Bplee phe brought aod sheh  porfume—
Hat the Lord she loved #as gone.
For a while she weeplug stood,

Rivack with sorrow and surprise,
Bhediting tearn, n plenteous flood

For her heart supplied her eyos.

Jesun, who & always noar,
Thongh tno often unperceived,
Comes hin draaping ohild to choer,
Kindly usking why she grieved.
Thongh nt first «he knew him not,
When He called her by lier anme,
When her griefs were all forgot, |
For she founsd He wus the same, I
muiekly fled

Geiel and sighing
\‘-r."”
Just before she
Now TIe hid
What a changr
I'mrming
You whe

Tle will wipe your tears away.

whe welenma  voice |
ithought ITim dead,
her heart rejoloe,
His word san make,
dnrkuorsn
woep for Joesug' sake,

el

'

iuto day

e who enme to enmfort her

When she thonght Ler all was lost,
Will for your reliel appoar.

Though you now are tempest-toss'd.
On His word vour boarden east,

On s love your thoughts etaploy i
Weoping for a while may last,

Pul the morning brings the joy.
~-Jolin Newton.
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TOM GROGAN'S EASTER
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N N
ek ! malid  Larry
two of the pret-
giris In the ward sail by the en-
Louse and glve Tom Bronnan, the
bandsogpnest fArewman and lod-
dir company No. —, a perfect fusilinde
of eye mdoration.
“To the divil wild Tom "
Bryan, shrugglng his brawny shoul-
fera In dowurdght disgust.  “He don’t
What ails him O dunno
nll the gurrils Iy the pantlah crazy over
his  black wn' e not noticin®
thim!"”
“War he always so?" logquired Larry.
“He was,” returned  Dooley, “lver
since Moggle Harvigan tuk the vell™
“Oho!” snld Larry.
“They were engaged,” sald
enraptured with hlmself gossip,
“when Maggio got the It
was near kiin® Tom, but ayv course he
conld do nothin®.”
“Ile couldu't? sald Larry.
Jido't e carry her ol ¥
“Murder, ye divil, phwnt yo be siy-
in"? "I'ls the bride of heaven she
Its ashamed oy you O am, ye¢ baste.
No; poor Tam had to subinlt, but he's
niver been the same. Ol suppose now,"
voncluded Mr. Bryan meditatively, “If
wiun ay thim mimbers ay the Four
Hunderred were to come by und give
Tom the glad eye he'd alver Incournge
her. '"I's sthrange thot the nuts allus
fall to the toothless divils."
With which sage observation Mr.
Bryan betook himself to the burnish-
Ing of the hose cart ne a rellel to his
overcharged emotions,
All was true. Sipee the day Tom
Brenngn tore his manly heart out in
bidding an  eternul farewell to the
beautiful girl who renounced him for
her vocation the big fellow had never
been the same.
All women were llke shadows to hilm
He had loved one truly, devotedly, and
he had been forced to glve bher up to
heaven, He could never love another.
Tomn never potlow] women,  He sim-
piy went about his buslness of saving
property and lives as If there were
nothing else in the universe for a big,
handsome, athletle follow,
Orten as he lay in his bunk at the
engine house, as he rode tempestuously
through the crowded sireets, as he
fought the flames, he repeated to him-
g#elf the Iast words he had said to his
beloved: “I love you, Maggile, darlin’.
I would live for you or I would dle for
yvou, and slnce you bid me tear out my
heart I most do 1L"

. & @
The REaster moranlng dawped—the
very Baster on which Tom hnd hoped
to lead his sweetheart to the altar. He
thonghit of her as he roused from his
dreams of her sweet fuce, Life woas
over for him, he said. e saw again
the crowded church, the white robed
novices. Heo smelied the [pneense, he
deard the roll of the orgnan, the solemn
volee of the priest. He shivered and,
turning, buried his face In his ptilow.

Suddenly the alarm roused him. He
lstennd. e gprung  from his bunk
and a moment later was down the pole
and In his the trock His
face was llke the face of the dead. As
in u dream he heard the cry, “Where
is L7 and the answer from a dozen
lusty throats, ““fhe convent!"

The convent and the orphans’ home
adioining were ablaze, It was evident
at a glance that the bulldings were
doomed, The mnain business was to
save the selsters and the chlldren,

The bravery of the pons and thelr
proteged was only second to that of
the magnificent fellows who fought for
the Hves of these helpless people, By
ery one recinlls the amaning fortitude
nnd displayed at this [fright-
Ml hoar

T™e chilldren
M such
pobly did they
Tors Suoh deasds
done that hitter morning are never lost
Thely remalos an pn elernal
fuspiration

Tam DBrennan

rdith Sesslions Tupper
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plase on

COirage

had been  well drilled
i moment of peril, and
now obey thele Instrue

Just

of herolsm as were

M OrY

Indder up to
just In

thrust a
dormitory
elldied

the tonvent,

n window of (he

neitl the buge ervoms that sar
monotod the rool of

In this window,
lips moving In prayer,
holdlng In her arms a tiny

the nt

Ill'r
aweonl

serene, oalm
stwcid n

faced sister
oripphad boy
titnde of this holy woinan thal not aue

So sviabolle wus

Irisly heart In the yvast crowd below
falled to respond
oIt 1§ Blster Mary Beatriee ! monned

the mother superior Khe knelt upon
the bare ground and crossed horself.

When Tom Breanan, his face black-
ened with stocke aod his eyes blasing
with herole excitement. reached the
window Sister Muary Bealrice looked
steadfasily at him with her old sweet

sile, the swile he had loved

fle held out his armm

“I'he ehfld firet, Tom,” she mald as
she iald the Mttle oy ou the broad
breast of the dremnn,

A mighty shont went up from
frowd Lelow. Al had seen that eube
Hme act., All reallsed what 1t meant.
A doren hande recelved the ebild,
and Tom Brenoan turned back up the
ludder,

Ha JIlted Sister Mary

thn

Jentrico from

the window,

For one Instant he heéld her on, his
henrt,

Then w8 (he  frenziod gpecintors
groubed and cursed and prayed the
cogvent walls swased In

Aud af the foot of tlhe oross Tom
Brennan dlitd for his “Maggle dartin'*
—Now York Ierald

_.\n Enster Messnge,

It wus a sad aster Mrs, I'arn
ham, Three times ginen the Hiles [ast
biossomed hnd death eome to her housas.
Her another, her husband and hee boy
had filled her benrt.  Lins
was empty, aml it ached with a
strange, perplexed grief, a confased
question as to the purpose of hoer life,
which now seomed her o shrunk
ind withered thing

She went to ehameh on Hasier morns
ing because her bomrtifal honse was in-
tolernble to ler, mther becn nso
she expected to find comfort, The
masees of white flowers, with the sog-
gestiveness of thelr henvy frageance,
carried her back to the funernls of the
Inst yeur. The famillar words of the
sorvice sounded Hke mockery to her

“Let us keep the feast” | “Even so 1o
Christ shail all bo made allve"™; “'Set
your affection on things aboye, pnot on
things on the eprth,” Onpe by one she
ciiught at the phrases, only to find each

fop
king them, it
LLH)

wis powerjess to heip her
The bymp was no better
The strife s a'er, the battle dons:
The victory of life is won!
For her the strife was Just pegluning
anfl defent Instend of vietory seemed
her fate,  She could Hife herselfl
out of her personal woe far enough to
apply the words to ansthing but hee-
aulf,
She Jeft the church, avolding gpeech
with anyone, and with her heart llke
Iea In Her bosom, she took an clectrie
cnr toward ber desolale home,
A half-block  before her lhonse was
reaclhied the stopped with o sad-
denness which siartled the passengers.
Mrs, Farnbam got off thinking that
shie would walk the few remnining
steps ; but she saw the motorman with
n white fuce ralsing a4 small boy In
his arms from under the fender of the

not

oar

cinr. The lttle fellow was unconscious,
and there waos au ugly broise on’ Lis
temple and & deep eat o his  neck
Before Mrs. Farnhinm realized  what

ghe was doing the echild was earried
into her bouse, and she whs enlisted
with the doctors in o fight for his life,
For a weel the lssue was donbtful.
Consciousnoss filokered and  wavered,
but would not come back., Meantime
Mrs. Farmham had lenrned that the
boy was nobody's child, He had s=old
papers &lnee he was hordly more than
a baby. He had llved wheraver he
could find a shelter, and eaten what-
ever he could get, The fact of home
wig something he had never expe
rienced The grieving womsn forgot
her grief In her devotion to the walf
who had been cast at her door by the
strunpge deceree of what we call accl-
aont.

The day cnme when the boy's heavy
eyelids lifred, and his chiidish curiosi-
ty at his surroundings unloosed his
tongne. To open to him the doors of
new Hfa was the most wonderful of
Joys for his loster-mother., After his
long stlence, it wns ag if he had eome
back from the dead., That he ecould
talk and Inugh and eat and love seemoed
llke a proof of the power of life over

doath. Somahow, Mrs. Farnham cameo
to believe that 1t was such a proof,
nnd that ‘it wos sent to her In her

desolation.

Out of the boy's almost fatal nock
dent thers wns wrought for him the
miracle of home and love, and the op-
portunity for an educated and use-
ful manhood; and for the grieving
woman the spring-time brought new
bhopo as the lonely winter passed. By
God's way, which 8 not our way,
Haster spoke Its old message of new
Iife —Youth's Companion

Her Mind,

Changed

kvelyn

What do you thiunk o»f m}y
Easter gown?

Myrtle (somowhat sarcastic) Your
ey gawn It looks i I RNY. ns
though some mon had o

Evelyu—Hummh ! Yo s It

wrrisetl A { ! i
Heliest-primsl |

Willle—1 sold all mwy Easter eggs
for seven cents, pa
His Pa—Why so soon, Willied

Willle—Huh ! 1've got to ¢'lect money
for Fo'th ¢ July fireworks now,

Wanderas of Selenes,

“la  this compartwent, ladies and
gentn™ smald the dime mmsenm |ecturer,
“ls & Ane epocimen of the wondorful anl
mal konowt as the nrmadille, 1T call yous

attention particularly o i hard, hnmy
epldermis, or more [ iperly  its rhail,
which Is Invalperahle ihe armadille,
when pursiied by an entmy, Immodiately

doubles lteeif =p Into the form of a por-
fect aphers, #very mnuare inch of which

i 'grn[pr'lr'-l by fts armor, In which Uhﬂm

Indies and gonts, it wus used by tha cave
man, or preblatorle progenitor of oup
race, In pluying the game of baschall,
Pass on now noxt eage, whiokh
containg the celebrated arnithorbynchus,
the mirsing link between the bird and the
beant,”

NEW VIGOR FOR BAD BACKS,

fow to Make A Wenk Hack Retter.

Women who =uffer with backache,
benring-down pain, dizziness, conktant
dull, tired feelings, will find hope In

the ndvies of Mrs,
L wWaorking, 413
Fulton Ave., Rorh
exsier, Ind. who
gase: “1 suffered ey
eryihing with paip
in the back, too fre
gquent passages  of
e  klidney BOCT-
tinng gwelling  of
the ankles and

Jolntz and a general
feellng of weakness 1 wued about ov

erything sgald to be good for kidney
tronble, bot Doan's Kidney Pllle
brought e the first renl help, and

three boxes mred me.”
Bold by all dealers, 50 cents o box
Foster Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Losing Na Opportanity,

“Now that we're to be under elvil sems
vice,” wmald the crossroads postmaster,
“and 1 may have lo take an examisation
pome dny, 1'd better be picking up all
the information T enn™

Thereupor

postal curds

ded to read all the

Ohirugo Tribune.

L prod

CHILD ATE CUTICURA. 1o
Sprend Whole Box of It on Crackers
—Not the Least Injury Nesnlted-—

Pure and Swoet,

of Cutlcura

Proven

A New York friead
writes

“My three year old son and heir,
after being put to bed on a trip ncross
the Atlantic, investigated the stateroom
and loeated a box of gruhmm cruckers
and a box of Cuticnra Olntment. When
A search wus wade for the box, It wus
found empty ond the kid admitted
that be hnd enten the contents of the
entire box spread on the cerackers. [t
oured him of a bad cold and 1 don't
Enow whut else”

No more conclusive evidence could
be offered that every lngredient of
Cuticura Olntment Is absolutely pure,
sweet and larmless. If It may be
gafely enten bg a young child, none but
the maost benefleial resplts can be ex-
pected to attend its application to even
the tenderest skin or yéungest Infunt

Fotter Drug & Chem. Corp. Sole
Propa. of Cuticura Rewedles, Boston.,

Thow

Some Wedding Ming History.

To wedding rings there has been
often attached a value even unto death

One of the smallest wedding rings
of which there Is record was that fitted
to the filnger of Mary, daughter of
Henry VIII, who nl the age of two
years, was solemnly wedded amid much
pomp and splender to Francis 1. of
France, who had just attained the dlg-
nity of six months, Atlending the little
bride were her father and mother, Hen-
ry and Catherine of Arngon, and Marle
of France, wother of the bridegroom.
The Lridegroom himself was not pres-
ent at the cermony, but his place was
tnken by Admiral Donnivet, who acted
as proxy and placed upon the finger of
the little princess & tiny wedding ring,
get with a magnificent dimmond. Car-
dinal Wolsey performed the ceremony,
nt which the whole court was present.

Though gold Is the metal generally
sceepted for wedding rings, various
other materinls have done service In
its stend. ‘There is one story of an
eloplng bride, for whom a ring was im-
provised from bar own leather giove.
the chureh key has frequently done
slmilar doty, and bress curtain rings
huve been many thnes substitated for
& cirelet of more waluable materinl.

By giving his wife n ring, a husband
is supposed to take her fully Into his
confldence. The fact (hut the left hand
has been chosen to wear if, signifies
that as the left {s woaker than the
right, so Is a wife subject to her huos-
band, while third finger hns been
selected because of nn old superstition
that from the third finger of the left
hand rans a vein directly to the heart

Just how the plain gold band eame

ho

to be chosen as proper for wedding
rings Is not absolittely Bnown, It has
tescendad to us from eariy Anglo-Baxon
times apd probably was adopted  be-

couse Its simpl mude it most avalle
1

able as a uniform svinhol,
EIESTER'S TRICEK,

PBut It ALl Came Ount Right,
How o sister plaved s ftrick that
brought rosy henlth to & colfie Oend 1s
an Interesting tnle
“T wae a coflee flend—a
nervons, physienl wreek
the polson that stole nway my strength

trombling,

yot clinging to

1 mocked at Postum and would have
pone of It

"Oue dny my sitter substitanted a
cun of plping hot Postuam for n ¥ morm-

L, up of e | il tell me
what It w J 1t ) a4 of
! d e 1 thut the offea tasted

| 0 t \ er did oot tell me |
I wa | bt I t e f r I o h
l not (LT ]
| Sh | et and kept glving
I mie | I tepd of Y4 th 1
£l ¥ 1 . n e Tl 5 t a bt
| ter | nd a
| el Wwas e § i 1] 1 me
} i the healt 41 I then
" rahe hnd n place
|--’ marning coffee, | u that tim
I i il [ 2 | 1 nd no
| words onn d o | | 1
1 e } K did n | | not
i to 4 {. for only ! Laving
used It can one be convineed of s
merits."

Ten days' trial shows Postun's
poawer to riéhulld what coffee hinn do
siroved, “There's n regann

Look In pkgs. for the oo itle

book, *The Road to Welly]

Ever read the above letter? A
new one appears from time to time,
They are genulne, true, and full of

buman Interest.



