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Plulkeley,

Lawrence
irtaburg with the
Fironeon

Inwyer,
forged notes in the
case to mel the deposltlon of
lohn Gllmore, millonalee, In the Inttop's
hause he I8 attracted by the pleture of
v girl whom  Gllmore  explainse I8 hix
grunddaughter, Allnon Weal e Myva
her father I8 a rascnl and a4 feiend of
the forger A lady requesis Blukeley to
"y her & Pullman (lcket  He glven hor
lower eloven and retalns lower len M
finds 0 man Iin o drunken stupor In lower
ton and goed to bed In lower nine Mo
awnhenn In lower moven wnd fnds thae
i bag and clothes are missine The
man in lower (en s found murdercd. His
naume, It develops, Is Bimon Flarvington
The man who disappesred with Binke.
ley's olothen In muspected. Bloakeley he.
comen Intereated In a girl In blue.  Cir-
cumatantinl evidenve places Blakeley un-

dor mosplcion of murder. The (rain Is
wrecked, Riakeley I rescued from the
burning oar by the girl In bloe s nrm

Is braken, Together they
ter farm for bhreakfast The girl proves
to be Alson West, his partner's wwoel
heart.  Allwon’s pecul'nr actlons myutify
the lawyer, 8he drops her gold bag and
Blakeley, unnoticed, puts it in his pocket
He returns home and  lenrns from  his
lundindy of strange happenings

B0 to the Car-

| CHAPTER Xi—Continued,

“Is she talking still? or again? he
asked, just before the door closed,
There was a second’'s indecision with
the knob, then, Judging discretion the
better part, Mrs. Klopton went away.

“Now, then,” McKnight said, =met-
thing himself in A chalr beside the
bed, "spit it out, Not the wreck—I
know all I want about that, But the
theft, 1 can tell you beforehand that
it was & woman."

I had crawled palofully out of bed,
and was in the act of pouring the egg-
nog down the pipe of the waghstand.
1 paused, with the glass in the air.

“A woman!" 1 repeated, startled.
“What makes you think that?"

“You don’t know the first principles
©of a good deteclive yarn,” he sald
scornfully. *“Of course, it waa the
woman in the empty house next door.
You sald it was brass pipes, von will
remember, Well—on with the dance;
let joy be unconfined.”

So—1 told the story; I had told it so
many times that day that [ did it au-
tomatically. And 1 told about the girl
with the bronze hair, and my suspie-
fons, But 1 did not mention Alison
West, MeKnight listened to the end
without interruption. When 1 had
finished he drew a long breath,

Well!™ he sald. “That's something
of Ao messa, {sn't (1?7 If you can only
prove your mild and childlike dispo-
gition, they couldn’'t hold you for the
murder—which Is a regular tentwent.
thirt ¢crime, anyhow. But the notes—
that's different. They are not burned,
anvhow., Your man wasn't on the
trailn—therefore, he wasn't in the
wreck. If he didn't know what he was
taking, as you seem to think, he prob-
ably reads the papers, and unless he
is a fathead, he's awake by this time
to what he's got. lle'll try to sell
‘them to Bronson, probably.”

“Or to ue,” 1 put In,

We sald nothing for a few minutep,
McKpight smoked a olgarette and
stared at a photograph ef Candida
wver the mantel. Candida Is the best
pony for a heavy mount in #seven
states,

“1 didn't go to Richmond,” he ob-
served finally. The remark followed
my own thoughts so closely that 1
#tarted. “Miss West i not home vet
from Seal Harbor."

Recelving no  response, he lapsed
agaln Into thoughtful silence. Mrs.
Kloptan came in just as the clock

struck one, and made preparation for
the night by putting a large gaudy
comfortable Into an arm chalr In the
dressing room,, with a smaller, stiff.
backed chair for her feet She wis
wonderfully attired In a dressing gown
that was reminiscent, In parts, of all
the ones ghe had given me for a half
dogen Christmases, and ghe had a pur
ple vell wrapped around her head, to
hide heaven knows what deflciency
She examined the empty egg-nog
glnss, Ingquired what the evening paper
hand sald about the weather, and then

slilkod Into the dressing roomi, and

prepurmoed, with much ostentatious
creaking, to alt up all night
We [ell silent agaln, while M

Knight truced a rough outline of the
berthe on the white tablecover, aod
puzaled it out slowly. It wis sowme
thing like this:
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“You think he changed the tags on
seven and nine, 8o that when you
woent back to bed you thought you
wore orawling Into nine, when it was
really seven, eh?”

“Probably—yes."

“Then toward morning, when avery-
body was asleep, your theory I that
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‘ A bad way., Not a jury In the country

gnne Iu| the stiletto,

would stand out agalnst the stuins,
and the murdered man's
pocket-book in your possesalon.”

“Then you think Sulllvan did it? 1

asked

M ecourse.” sald MeKnight con-
fidently “U'nless you did It in your
gleep, Look at the stains on his pll-

low, imid the dirk stuck into it
dign’t he have the man
pocket-book 7
“Mut why dld he go off withoul the
money? 1 persisted “And where
does the bronze-halred girl come In?"
‘Bearch me,” McKnight retorted fiip-

And

pantly “Inflammation of the lmagi-
nation on your part.”

“Then there is the plede of tele-
gram. It sald lower teén, car seven.

That telegram was about me, Richey

“"I'm getting a headache,”
putting out hils ¢igarette against the
gole of hia shoe. “All I'm certain of
Just now is that if there hado't been
8 wreck, by this time you'd be gitting
in nn elght by ten cell, ans feeling like
the rhyme for it*

“"But llsten 1o this,” | contended, ns
he plcked up his hat, “this fellow Sul-
livan is a fugitive, and he's a lot more
Hkely to make advances to Hronson
than to us, We could have the care
cantinued, release Hronson on  ball
and sel a watech on him.”

‘Not my watch,” McKnight protost.
ed  “it's a family helrloom.”

“You'd better go home,” 1 sald firm-
ly. “Go home and go to bed. You're
gleepy. You ean have Sullivan's red
necktie to dream over If you think It
will help any”

Mrs. Klopton's volee came drowsily
from the next room, punctuated by a
yawn, “Oh, | forgot to tell you,” she
called, with the susplicious lisp which

|

Hiarrington's |

It's extremely lkely .that she had ". Iiﬂl‘l‘lllﬂ" flowers, my clgarettes hidden

he unhl.! Health on o table by my elbow, as 17
I &llp my hand |

and 1 faney T groaned. There 18 no
use expatinting ou the friendship be
tween two men who bave gone o
gether through college, have quar
reled and made it up, fussed together
over politics and debated creeds for
years; men don't nesd to be told, and
women eannot understand.
legs, 1 groaned. If it had beéen any
one but Rich!

Home things were mine, however,
and T would hold them: The haleyon
breakfast, the queer hat, the pebble In
her small shoe, the gold bag with the
broken chain—the bag! Why, It wus
in my pocket at that moment

1 got up painfully and found my
cont. Yes, there was the purse, bul
ging with an opulent suggestion of

worlth inside. 1T went back to bed
mgnin,
and the touch of the trinket,
hera, 1 held it up by lts broken chain
and glonted over it. By careful atten.
tlon to orders, | ought to be out In a
dny or so

her, 1 really ought to do that; it was

vinluable, and 1 wouldn't eare to trust
it to the mail. 1 could run dovwn to
Ritchmond, and see hor onco—there

was no disloyalty to Rich In that,

I had no intentlon of opening the
little bag. [ put it under my pillow—
which was my reason for refusing to
hnve the Hnen slips ehanged, to Mrs
Klopton's dismay, And sometimes dur-
Ing the morning, while 1 lay under a
virgin fledd of white, ornamented wih
hevond discovery, and Sclence and
by the merest aceident,
under my pillow und
erently

McKnight came in about 11. 1 heard
hisg car at the curb, followed almost
immedintely b4y hig slam at the front
door, and his usunl clamor on the
stulrs. HMe had a bottle under his
arm, rightly surmising that 1 had besen
forbldden stimulant, and a large box
of cigarettes in his pocket, suspecting
my deprivation,

“Well," he sald cheerfully, “How
did you sleep after keeping me up half
the night?

I alipped my hand around;
wen well covered,

“Have it now, or wait till I get the
cork out?’ he rattled on.

“I don’'t want anything,” 1 protested.
“1 wish you wouldn't be so darned
cheerful, Richey." He stopped whit
tling to stare st me,

“1 am saddest when 1 sing!"" he

touch It rev

the purse

characterizes her at night,
cenlled up about noon, Mr
It wis long distance,
would call
she yawned

“somebody
Lawrence

and he sald he

ngain, The nwne was'—
“Sullivan.*

CHAPTER XII.

The Gold Bag.

I have always smiled at thoss cages

] bling

he changed the pumbers agaln and

jeft the train”

“T can't think of any thing else,” 1
replled woearlly,

“Jove, what a game of bridge that
fellow would play! It was like finess.
ing an welght-spot
They would secarcely have
you had the togs
the mornirg

doubted

|
|

and winnlng out,

been reversed In
He certalnly left yon “‘l

| of reagsoning at the time,

of spontaneous combustion whicl, like
fueing the component parts of a seld
lite powder, unite two people in a bub
ephermeral ocstasy,  bBut sure-
surcly there Is possible, with
alugle meeting, an attraction so groat,
a community of mind and interest so
strong, that between that first meot.
ing and the next the
into something slronger,

pecially true, 1 fancy, of people with
temperament, the modern substitute
for Imagination, It I8 & nlee qQues
tion whether lovers begin  te love

when they are wogether, or when they
are apart,

Not that 1 followed apny such line
I would not
even admit my folly to myself, Hut
during the restless hours of that first
night after the accident, when my
back ached with lying on It, and any
other position was torture, [ found my
thoughts constantly going back to All-
son West, 1 dropped In'o a doze, to
dream of touching her dngers again
to comfort her, and awoke to find 1|
had patted a teaspoonful of medicine
out of Mrs, Klopton's Indignant hand.
What was it McKnight had sald about
making an egreglous ass of myseif?

And that brought me back to Richey,

| Knew That Bit of Chain,

but al

bond may grow |
This Is es-

Neverthe- | thank you for yours,

somewhnat dizzy, hetween eifort |
£0 lately |

Then—1 eould return It to|

that man Sullivan called ke over ths
telephone yesterday morning.”
“Probably hadn't yet discovered the
PBronson notes—providing you hold to
your theory that the theft was 1n-
cidental to the murder. May have
| wented his own clothes again, or to
Search me; 1

can’'t think of anything else.” The
doctor enme In just then,
“Prelty good shape,'” he sald, “How

did you sleep?’
“Oh, occasionally,”™ 1T replied. *1
would ke to ait up, doctor.”™
“Nongense, Take a rost whille you
have an oxcuse for it, 1 wish to thun-
| der 1 counld stay in bed for a day or
| wo. 1 was up all night”
“Have a drink.” MeKnight
puahing over the bhottle
“Twina! The doctor grinned,
“Uave two drinks.”
ut the medieal man refused,
‘I wouldn't even wear a champagne-
necktle during business
hours,” he explained. “Hy the way,
I had another case from your aecl
dent, Mr, Makeley, last yesterduy aft-
ernoon I'nder the tongue, plenxe™
| He stuck a thermometer In my mouth,
I had a sudden terrible viglon of the
amatenr deotective coming to light
note-book, cheerful fmpertinence and
ineriminating data.  “A small man?”
I demanded, “gray halr-
"Keep your mouth closed,”

sald,

colorad

the doe-

tor sald peremptorily. “No, A .wom-
an, with a fractured skull. Peautiful
onse, Van Kirk was up to his eyes

Hemorrhnge, rvight-
irregular  puplls—all
Worked for two

und sent for me,
sided parnlysis,
the trimmings.
hours ™

“Did she recover? MeKnight put in,
He was examining the doctor with a
NeEw AW,

“She lifted her right arm before 1
left,” the doctor finished cheerily, “so
the operation was a success, even if
she should die”

“(iood heavens,” McKuight broke
In, "and 1 thought you were Just an
ordinary mortal, like the rest of us!
Let me touch you for luek, Was she
pretey 7

“Yen, and yvoung
bronze-colored hAlr,
I hated to cut it

McKnight and 1 exchanged glances,

“Do you know her name, doctor?™ 1
nsked

“No. The nurses eald her clothes
came from a Plttsburg tallor.”

“She is not consclous, 1 suppose ™

“No: she may be tomorrow-—or in
a week.”

He looked at the thermometer,
murmured something about lguid diet,
cvending my eyve—Mrs. Klopton was
broiling a chop at the time—and took
hig departure, humming cheerfully as
he went downstalrs, McKnight looked
after him wistfully.

“Jove, 1 wish 1 had hig constitw
tion,” he exclalmed. "Neither nerves
nor heart! What a chauffeur he would
make!"

But 1 was serious.

“l have an iden,” 1 sald grimly,
“that this small matter of the murder
I8 going to come up again, and that
your uncle will be In the deuce of a
fix If it does, If that woman 18 going
to die, somebody ought to be nround
to take her deposition. Sbhe knows a
lot, if she didn’t do it herself. | wiegh
you would go down to the telephona
and get the hospital. Find out her
name, and If she Is consclous™

MeKnight went under proteat, “1

Had a wealth of
Upon my goul

haven't much time,” he sald, looking
at hig watch. “U'm to meet Mrs. West
nnd Allson at one. 1 want you to
know them, Lollie. You would llke

the mother."

“Why not the daughter?’ 1 Ins
quired. 1 touched the little gold bag
under the pillow,

“Well,” he sald judiclally, “von'vae
always declared against the immaturis
ty and romantic nonsenge of very
young women—"

“1 never sald anything of the sort,”
y ratorted furiously.

“There Is more satiafaction to be
had out of a good saddle horee! " he
quoted me “"More excltement out
of a polo pony, and as for the eternnl
matrimonial chase, glve me nstead a
good stubble, a fox, some decent dogs
and a bunter, and I'll show you the
rieal joys of the chase!'™

“For heaven's sake,

fquoted

hoad ache”

unctuously, “It's pure reae- | telephone, you make 1y

tion, Lollle, Yesterday the sky wis | | sald savagely
low; I was digging 8 my beat friend I hardly know what prompted me
To-day-—=he lHes before me, his peevish | to take out the gold purse and look
sell,  Yesterday 1 thought the |.-,=--:<:al It It was an imbecile thing to do
were burned: to-day—I1 look forward cull it impuise, sentimentality,
o o good crosscountry chase, and | what you wish I brought it oul, onag
with luck we will draw.” His volee | eye on the door, for Mre, Klopton s
changed suddenls “Yoesterdany he'l & ready eye gmd & polseless ghoi It
wis In Seal Harbor. To-day aho the hoide wWus quiet Downstalrs Me-
here™ Knight was tlirting with the telephona

Here In Washington?" 1 asked, as central and there was an odor of

naturally as 1 could

"Yes, Golng to stay 01 woek or two "

“"Oh, T had a lttle
wooden leg
nearly every

to lay an egg

“Will
It's the
pune?

‘Well," he sald  judicially, "slure
you drag It from me, | think perbaps |
it is You—you're such a conflrmed |
womuan-hater that I hardly knew how |
you would take 1t."

“Nothing of the sort,” 1 denfed testi |
ly, “Becouse n man reaches the nge |
of 30 without making maudlin love to
every—"

“I've taken to long eountry rides,”
he went on reflectively, without listen-
ing to me, "and yesterday | ran over
a sheep; nearly went Into the ditch.
But there's a Providence that watches
ovéer fools and lovers, and just now 1
know darned well that I'm one, and |
have a sneaking idea I'm both.”

“You are both,"” I sald with disgust.
“If you ean be rational for one mo-
ment, 1 wish you would tell me why

hen and she had &

And morning she used
you

real

slop Lhat
thing this

Rich!
sup

riackot
timu, 1

boneset ten in the olr I think My
Klomon wus fascinated out of her
thearies by the "boneset” In

ton with the fractureds nrm

Anvhow, | held up the bag
“l n I It must have bheen un-
fagtened, for the pext Instant thers

on the snowfleld of
mwoney, o wisp
., & Uny with
covered with o powdery
and a necklace I drow
slowly and stared at the

wis an avalanche
the counterpane
of 4 handkerchief
thin leaves,
substance
mysell up
necklace.

It was one of the seml-barbarie afs
fairs that women are
heavy pendant of
carved cameos, swung from o thin
neck chaln of the same metal The
necklaco was broken: In three pluces
the links were pulled apart and the
cameos swung loose and partly de
tached But it was the supporting
chain that held my eye and fascinated
with Ita sinister suggestion. Three
inches of it had been snapped off, and
as werl as 1 knew anything on earth, 1
knew that the bit of chain that the
amateur detective had found, blood-
gtuin and all, belonged just there,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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honk et

welrring now, o
gold cholps and

go down to the |

conneass |

and look- |
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CHRISTIAN
CITIZENSHIP

By REV. STEPHEN PAULSON
Pittabury, Pa.

Bl 2w o —n )

Text: Our ceftizenship Is In heaven <
Phil. 1:0,

In tounding this republie our fath
ers established five Institutions that
seemed neceossary to the development
of n high order of manhood. Since here
the common people were to be rulers
't was plainly necegsary to educate the
multitude., No Inventor commits his
invention Into the hands of an Ignorant
man, and our fathers fonred to trust
those powerful political tools, the bal
lot and free speech, into the hands of
lgnorant and untralned men. So they
established the free school.

wuty also founded the free press; bhe-
leving that the cltizen should be made
acquainted with all that goes on In
God's great  world, that our people
should not be ignorant peasants but
cltfzens of the world. The result is the
Intelligent unity of a hundred milllon
people and the breaking down of all
gectlonal differences,

They aleo established liberty and po-
litieal equality. Not that all men are
equal In strength of body or aunlity of
Intellect or power of personallly, but
that ench man has an equal right o

Justles  and gelf-development, The
grnss, ‘he lily, and the onk are not
cqual In station, cnd, perhaps, not

equal In usefulness, but are equal In
their right to clalm from soll and raln
and sun what they need for growth
and sustenance,

Our fathers smphasized the family,
recognizing that all subsequent relas
tionghlps are made or marred In the
famlly eirele. They looked upon this
home as o miniaturs republic and they
looked to earnext mothers for the
sturdy and honest eitizenship of the
future,

The founders of the republic also be-
lleved most emphatieally In a free
shurch. They decreed that the Lord's
day shonld be a training day for the
soul and consclenvce that men might
grow fine and strong, and that great
and true convictions might be devel
aped. For the meawure of power of n
republic Is pot in it resources and
wenlth, but In the quallty of manhood
produced,

We have today many problems be-
fore us, as there always will be great
problems bhefore a growing and pro-
gressing nation; but our greatest need
ls a Christlan eltizenshlp. We need
men who llve and net the principles of
Jesus Christ in our high offices, In
places of responsibility, In the groat
marts of business, That it will be so,
it Is not an ideallst’s dream, but will
be a realizntion of the future to which
present indleations point,

In a despotism where one family
rules, the task of educating the rulers
Is slmple. Tt means the teaching of
the members of a single family. In a
monarchy [t means the education of a
few thousand of the upper classes. In
u republie the great peril Is moral ig-
norance among milllons, many of them
newly come to our shores. Wae have
establlshed our publie sehools for the
tealning of the Intellect, but unfortu-
nately we have eliminated morals and
spiritunl knowledge from the class
room. Five or slx hours every week
nre glven to mathematies for years,
hecause we must oount money, and
welgh sugar and salt, compute coal and
measure Innd, Years for the study of
mathemnaties; not one minute for the
training of a child’s morals and char-
ncter. The president of the National
Kaueational associntion afMrmed In his
annual address that there are ten mil-
Hons of young people under 17 who
never cross the threshold of a chureh.

We teach children that two and two
make four, but not that it Is wrong to
faluify accounts. We teach them that
fire burns in selence, but not that the
boy who tries to satlsfy his desire for
pleasure with &in, s |lke ona who
pats red-hot conls.  We teach the girl
ihnt hot water sealds, but we do not
tell her that there are passions which
Indulged In will hlight her very soul
Look at the jalls flled with boys whom
wo allow to grow up Hke vandals, Cone
eider the prisons crowded with young

riminals Look at the moral Insen-
gihility among our rleh men nnd legis
latorg, to whom truth and Justice
ghould be sacred

Wao hreed our own dangers through
wpelect, We gpend vast energy in the
{iscussion of the turiff on plg lron, na
iIf with it the republie
af porish; but we neglect the sounls of
nen We spend hundreds of milllons

wonld survive

feing mud out of the rivers, while
he mouths of our ehilaren spout mud,
wind the tenement houses ooze dligense
gid  erfm Burelyv thera never was
v time o the history of the republic
when the Influence and work of the

hurch was peeded more than 1t Is 1o
Iy Weo have well known exnmples
i how gladly flock 1o the
tundard of any man who shows him-
solf a sturdy, uncompromising Chris-
nnn oltizen And on the other hand
that & man who i1s not a Chrls-
tian, though he miy be exialted to a
nlgh place, 18 soon  welghted and
(found wanting

Our Tathers Inld well the founda-
tions, but thelr work canpot he per-
feoted without the fidelity of the sons,
We have o marvelous herltuge; we
roup what we did not sow But God
forbld that we should prove fulthless
t the prineiples of our fathers, 8o
let us on this day eall the roll of con-
vietlon which He deeprooted In troe
cltizenahip: and the fArst truth that
meets us s that o man must be g
citizen ot the Kingdom of God before
he ean be A true cltizen of s Chris-
tian natlon.

No man‘s acta  dle  utterly: and
though hls body may resolve Into Wiy

|..|||“|-
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is more soothing than Cold
Cream ; more healing than
any lotmn. liniment or salve;
more beautifying than any
cosmetic,

Cures dandruf!t and stops hair from
falling out.

Dldn'l Want His Chomd
Bill—Don't you ke to see a dog
chewing a bone?
Jill—Yes, If it's not one of my nwn.
~Yonkera Statesman

I You Are & Tride Sensitive
About the slee of gwr whoes, many people
wear smaller ahoes by aslng erl'u Foot- Kasa,
the Antiseptic Powder 1o saake Into the shoen

It eures Tired, Swollen, Aching VFeet and
E". ro ot mnd comfort.  Just the thing for
ronkic g in new ahoes.  had O"rptlilr.. Ya.

Famplt went FREE. Addweg. Allon 8,
la o N. Y

A Summer Resort,

Noah disembarked,
“A combination of the
and seashore!™ he eried.
Herewith be resclved to advertise

mountaine

the tour.
Thers I8 mors Oatarrh fa this seetion of the
thao atl oiher dieames put touwlher, and nht.l

lew yoars Wak su to be Incur

rabie.
many year doctors pronounced it s d

1 loeal remedien, asa by cotmtan

eure with loonl treatment, peonounesd l\
lnmmhumwat‘-mhuhnamﬂt
ease, and thierefore requites eqpetitn
Hal's Catarrh Cure, manufaevarel by
& Co., Toledo, Ohlo. s the oniy W
the markel. 11 @ taken nternally o doses from

drops 1o & wasnoontul. Tt sets directly on the
miteous surfaces of the system. ‘\-L‘cl.a
hundred amlaummr-uh.-

otrey teatimon|
.J\dlr-h" s (?litﬂl" & 00, Tolsdo, Ohla.

Take Hal's Family Pil for constipation.

Something Dreadful,

Wee Anita was listening to & stony
of the Johnstown flood,

“What made 1t?" she asked.

“Oh, the dam broke,” replied grand-
ma,

The next morning she ran Into her
brother's room and, climbing up on
the bed, Inquired anxlously: “Buvver,
wasn't It just drefful *bout that swear
breaking and killing all dose pecple?™

Slightly Confused.

All of us become confused and all of
ns mix our language sometimes, but
the preparation of an old negro
preacher's sermon was the greatest
confusion of metaphors 1 ever heard,
says a traveler. When the lengthy dis-
course was nearing its ¢loss and he
had reached his “Twenty-third and
Iastly, brethren,” he wound up by the
following elaborate figure:

“Everywha, bredren, we sees de al
mighty—all down de untrodden paths
of time, we see de footprints of de
Almighty hand."—Human Life

LIKE CURES LIKE.

ﬂ_lii_alil\li i
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"
iAo Dy
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L

Bmudge—He calls his new invention
& “nolseless automobile.”

Orudge—Noiseless? It makes an In-
fernal clatter.

Smudge—He claims that the loud-
ness of the smell drowns out the loud-
ness of the nolse, and vice versa

*NO FRILLS"
Just Sensible Food Cured Him.

Bometimes a good, healthy commer
clal traveler suffers from poorly se
lected food and Is lucky If he learns
that Grape-Nuts food will put him
right.

A Clpelnnatd traveler says: “About
A year ago my stomach got in a bad
way, | had a headache most of (he
time and suffered misery, For several
months I ran down until 1 lost about
0 pounds In welght and finally had to
glve up a good position and go home.
Any food that I might use seemed to
Dausente mae,

“My wife, hardly knowing what to
do, one day brought home a package
of Grape-Nuts food and coaxed me to
try it. | told her It was no use but
filnally to humor her I tried a little,
and they just struck my taste. It
was the first food 1 had saten in nears
ly a year that did not cause any suller-
ing.

“Wall, to make a long story short, I
began to lmprove and stuck to Grape
Nuts. I went up from 1356 pounds in
December to 194 pounds the following
October,

“My brain s clear, blood all
right and appetite too much for any
man's pocketbook. In fact, I am thor-
oughly made over, and owe It all to
Grape-Nuts. Italk so much about what
Girape-Nuts will do that some of the
men on the road have nicknamed me
frape-Nuts,' but [ stand today =a
healthy, rosy-cheeked man—a pretty
good example of what the right kind
of food will do.

"You ean publish this if you want to,
It is » true statement wit.loul. any
trills.*

Read the little book, “The Road to
Waellville,” in pkgs. “There's a Reason.”

Kver read the abeve letter? lm

time to tlme.
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