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" David Amber, ulrunrf for a duck-shoot-
Ing vistt with hia friand, Quain, cotnes G- |
on & young lady sgquesirian who ling been |
dismountad by fmr harsa becoming fright. |
eond &t (he suddon appearance In the road
g'f-. Burly Hindu Je declares he i
hari  Lal  Ehatierll, "“the appolnted |
mouthpiece of The Bell,” addressss Amber
me & man of high rank and pressing »
yrtorious Nttle bronme box, “"The To- |
#n,'' into his hand, disappesrs In  the
woddl, “The glr] calls Athbor by ‘nme. |
{0 In turn addresson her as Miss Boplile
arrall, Auughiter of Col. Farrell of the |
rithah  diplomatie ssevics o Indie  and
Boveral nights later
birglarined and the
Amber and Quath go
Auniting on an pland and become jost pnd
Amber in left  maroonsh Hen wanders
ahout, finally reachen & cabin and rov-
ognieean nr fta oocupant an old  friend
named NMutton, whom he st met In Tng
lund, and who appoars to be In hiding,

visliing the Qunine.
the QUAIn horon Is
ronge Box minlen

CHARTER 1V. (Continued).

"The same man. e nuked me down
for the sliooting--owns a country
place across the bay: Tanglewood ™

“A vory able man: 1 wish 1 might
havas met him. What of your
soli? What have you been dolng these
three yearn? Have you married?

“I've boen too busy 1o think of
that, . . I menn, till Intely.”

“Ah? |

Amber flughed boyishly, "There was |
a girl at Quain's—a guost i h
ut she left before T dared apeak. Peop.
hapn It was as well”

“Why

"Bocause she was too flne
sweel and good for me, Hutton.™

“Ldko evary man's firat Jove."

Tha slder man's glance was keen—
too keon for Amber to dissimulate sue-
cossfully under it. “You're right”
he sdmitted ruefully, ‘It's the frst
surg-enough trouble of the sort 1 ever |
experienced. And, of course, it had |
to be hopeloss.”

“Why? persisted Rutton

“Bocauss—1I've half a notion there's |
& chap walting for her at home."

“At home?"

“Iin Bogland.” The need for a con-
Ndant waa suddenly Imperative upon
the younger toan. “She's an Engliah |
Eirl—half English, that 1s: her moth-
or was an American, & schoolmate of
Qualn's wife; her father, an English
man o the Indian serviee,

"Her name?" 3

“Sophin Farrell.” A peculiar guall-
Ly, & certaln tensity, In Rutton's man-
ner, forced Msslf upon Amber's at
tention. "Why?” ha asked. “Do you
know the Farrells? What's the mat
tor?"

Rutton's eyes mat his stonlly: out
of the nshen mask of his face, that
wuddenly had whitenod benoath the
brown, they glared, afire but unsoeing,
His hands writhed, his ingers twisting
together with eruel fores, the knuokies
@ray. Abruptly, as If abandoning the
attempt to reassert his self-control, he
Jumped up and went quickly to a win
dow, there to atand, his back to Am-
ber, stariog fxedly out Into the storm-
racked might. "I koew her faiher,”
he suid at length, his tone conatrained
nnd odd, "loug ago, n lndla.”

“He's out there now-na politieal, 1
boliove thoy call him, or somothing of
the sort."

!OT“'“

"She's going out to refoin him."

"What!" Rutton eame swiftly back
to Amber, bis voice shaking. “What
daid you say?"

"“Why, yes. She travels with friends
by the wontern route to join Colonel
Farrell at Darfeeling, where he's sta
tioned just now, Bhortly after 1 came
down sho left; Mrs, Qualn had n wire
A day or so ago, saying she was on
the poiut of salling from San Fran-
elsen, . ., Good Lord, Rutton!
are you H

Homething In the man's face had
brought Amber to hin feet, a prey to
Inexpressible concern; It was ns If &
mask had dropped nnd he were look
Ing upon the soul of & man ln mortal
tarture.

“No" gasped Rutton, “I'm all right.
Bosides,” he added benenth  hia |

and

breath, so that Amber barely canght |

the syllablen, “it's too lnte,”
AR rapldly as he had lout he seomed

to regaln mastory of his ivexplicable
smotion. Hin faee became again com-

posed, almost Immoblle, and stepping |

to the table he selected n clgarette
and rolled It gently between Wis slim
brown fBugers. “I'm sorry Lo have
alarmod you," he sald, bis tone & bit
too avel not to breed a doubt In the
mind of his hearer. “It's nothing serl
ous—a little trouble of the henrt, of
long standing, Incurable—I hope,”
Parplexod, yes hesltating 1o press
him further, Amber watched him fur
tively, instimctively aasured (hat be-
twoen this man snd the Pasrrells thereo
oxinted wome extraordinary bond; won
dering how (hat could be, convipeed
1 hin soul that somehow the enlun-
gloment lnvolved the woman he loved,
he still feared tn put his supicions
the guestion, lest he should learn that

nerve
head suddenly, his gane
mmm upon the window,
then to the door. And his
llm contrecting, tore the clgarette
in

Int the
| managiog to

.
——— —

Rution seemed not to hear; Amber
got his angwer from the door, which
wns awung wide and slammed shut. A
blast of frosty alr and a flurcy of
gnow swept aoross  the room, And
againut the door there leaned & mMAn
pufing for breath and coughing spas-
modieally—-n gross and monstrous
bulk of fesh, unclean and unwhole-
fome to the eye, attired In an exiray.
pgant array of colorad grRrments,
tawdry silks and sating elinging, sod-
den to his ponderous mnd unwisldy
limbs,

“The bmbu!”™ eried Amber unconach
ously; nnd was rewardad hy a flash
of recognition from \(he coal-hiack,
heady, evil eyes of the mun

Not for that ipvoluntary exclamn
tlon the tableau held nobroken for a

|

" | wanr
space; Hutton standing tranafixed, the | nrily

torn halves of the clgareélte belweon |

hin fngers, bis hoad well up and bnek
Mis wturs level, direct, unooepromis
g, n stoady ohallenge to the b
trudoer

Then, demanding
with ap Imperative
hand, Rutton spoka. “Well, babu?”
he snid guietly, the shadow of a bilter
and weary curving hia thin,
hard lpn

Amber's nllence

wimiie

The Bengall moved n phce or Lwo |

from the door, aud plucked nervously
throat of his surtout, Nnally
ingert ape hand In (he
folde of wilk across hig bosom,

"l neek,” he mald distinotly In Urduy,
and not without a definite note of
menace in his manner, “the man eall-
ing himself Rutton SBahib?"

Very dellberately Rutton inclined
hia bead. “1 am he.”

"Hazoor!"™ The babu Tborlously
doubled up his enormous body in pro-
found obeigance. Having recoveraed,
he nodded to Amber with the ecasy fa-
miliarity of an old aequaintance. "To
iv:wl:n likewlse, groeting, Amber Sa-
b

“What!™ Rution awung sharply to
Amber with an exclamation of amase-
ment. “You know this fellow, David?”

The babu cut In hastily, stipulated
by a pressing anxlety to clear himaelf.
“Hazor, T did but orr, belng misled by
his knowledge of our tonguo ns well
as by that pale look of you he wears.
And, indeod, Is it strangs that [ should
take him for you, who was told to
neek you in this wild Jand?

"Pa sllent!”  Rutton told him ane
grily, " n
“My lord’s will Is his slave's” Rs
signedly the babu folded his fat arms.
"Tell me about this,” Rutton de
manded of Amber, »
“The mss ran neross me In the
woods south of the stallon, the day
[ came down,” explained Amber, sum-
marlzing the eplaode as succinctly as
he could. "He didn’t call me by your
name, but I've no dobut he's telling
the truth about mistaking me for you.
Al all events he bazoor-od me & num-
ber of times, talked n lot of rot about
pome sllly *Volce,' and finally made
me n frée gift of a nlce little bronge
box that wouldn't open. After which
he took to his heals, snying he'd call
Iater for my answer—whitever he
meant by that. He did call by night
fand stole the box. That's about all 1
know of him, thus far, Put I'd witch
out for him, if I were you; If he fsn't
A raving lunatie, I miss my guoss.”
“Indesd, my lord, it 1s all quite as
the eahib says” the babu admiitted
gractously, his eyes gleaming with
sardonlc amusement. “Clroumstances
conspired to mislend me: but that 1
was awlft to discover. Nor did 1 lose
time In remedying the error, as you
have heard. Moreover—"

He shut up suddenly at a slgn from
Rutton, with a ludlerous shrug of his
huge shoulders disolalming any 1llin:
tent or wrongdoing; and while Rut-
ton remiained doep In thought by the
tuble, the babu held silence, hin gaze
flickering  susplclously round the
roain.

At length Rutton looked up, wup-
presalog a sigh, "Your errand, babut”

I 11, then, your will that 1 should
spenk beforo this man?'  The Bengall
nodded Tmpudently at Amber,

"It e my wilL”

“Shabash! 1 bear . message, ha-

roor, from the Beoll*

“You are the Moulhplece of the
Yolee ™

“That honor Is mine, hazoor, For

the rest | am—"

“Behari Lal Chatter)l,” Interrupted
Rulton Impatiently: “wolleitor of the
Inner  Temple—disbarred; anointed
thief, lar, Jackal, Yekaplttle, and per
Jurer--1 know you '

“My lord.” sald the man insolently,
“"omits from his cutalogue of my ac
complishments my chlefest honor: he
forgets that, with him, 1 am an ae
ceptod Member of the Body.”

"The Dody wenis strangoe mombers
that esmploys you, babu,” commented
Rution bitterly. "It has fallen upon
evil days when such as you are
charged with a message of the Pell,”

“My lord la harsh to one who would
be bis sla¥e in all thinga. Fortumate
indeed am | to own the protection of
the Token" A slow leer widened
groaslly wpon his moonlike face.

"Ab, the Token'!” Rutton repeated
tensely, baneath his breath, "It la
true that you have the Token?

“Aye: it 1= even here, my lord.”
The heavy brown hand returned to
the spot it had sought soon after the

movement of hin |

ollk ncross his bosom, and groped
therain for an Instant. “Even hare”
he jterated with a maddening man-
ner of suproma self-complacency, pro-
ducing the bronze box and Waddling
over to drop It Into Rutton's bhand.
“My lord Is satisfled ™ he gurgled ma-
Helously,

Withouwt answering Rullon turned
the box over In his paim, his slender
fAngoers playing aboul the bhongen of
tha rellef work; thers followed a
click and oné slde of It swung open.

The Roogall fall back & pace with a |

whisper of awe-—real or
“The Tdakén, hasoor!™
gell gasped slightly,

Unhesoded, the hox dropped tno the
floor, Potween Rulton's thuthh and
forefinger thoere blazed & groat em-
ernld et In a ring of rad old gold.
He twmed it thin way and that, In-
specting It oritleally; and the lamp
light, catching on the fucets, struck
from It blinding shafls of Intensely
green radianes. Rutton noddsed as
It in recognation of the stone and,
turning. with an effect of carolessness,
tosned It to Amber,

“Keep that for me, David, please*
he sald, And Amber, ecatching it
dropped the ring into his pocket.

“My lord Is satisfled with my cre-

affected:
Amber him-

| dentials, then?” the babu persisted.

“It 1s the Token,”
"“Now,

Rutton sasentod
your messnge. Bo
brlef.”

“The utterancas of the Volee be Ine

| Trequent, haroor, 1ty words few-—but

charged with meaning:
of old"

AR you know
The Dengall drew himselfl

forth his phrases in & volee of gréat
renonance and depth. "“Thess be the
words of the Volee, hnzoor!
““To All My Peoples

*lven now the Gatoway of Swords
yawns wide, that he who Ia without
foar may pass withing to the end that
tha Hody bae -purged of the Scarlet
Evil,

"*The Elect are biddon ta the Or |
doal with no exception.”
The sonorous accents subsided, and |

“Tin

Wea Meest

in the Hall

A tense walt ensued, pone speaking.
Rutton stood In stony apathy, his eyes
lifted to & dim corner of the ceiliog,
his gase~llke his thoughts—perhaps
ranging far beyond the dreary confines
of the” eabin In the dunes. Minute
after minute passed, he making no
sign, the babu polsed befora him in
insorutabie wiumph, watehing him
keenly with his black and evil eyes of
a beast. Amber hung breathless upon
the Insue, sensing a conflict of terrible
forées in Rutton's mind, but compre-
hending nothing of thelr nature, Rut
ton awoke as from a sles).

“The Voloe has spoken, babu” he
anld, nol ungently, “and | have heard.”

“And your answer, lord 1

“There Is no answer,”

“Magoor!™

"I have sadd," Rutton epnfirmed,
evanly, “there & no anawer.”

“You will obey?™

“That 1a between me and my God
Go baek to the Hall of the Ball, De
hurl Lal Chatterfl, and deliver your
report; say that you have seen me,
that | have listened to the words of
the Volee, and that | sent no ahswer.”

“Mazoor, 1 may not. 1 am charged
to retirn only with you™

“Make your peace with the Bell In
what manger you will, babu: it s po
coneern of mine: Go, npow, whils yet
time in granted you to avold a longer
journey this night,"

“Homoor! ™

“(10.” Rutton pointed to the door,
his volee lmperative.

Ho rolled sluggishly toward the

door, dragging his  Ioadequate over
cont uoross hia barrel-Hke chest; and
paused to cough affectingly, with one
band on the knob. Rutton eyed him
contemptuously.

“It you oaréd to run the risk” he
sald suddenly, “you may have a chalr
by the fire till the storm . breaks,

babu." b
“Heg pardon? The babu's eyes
widened, "Oul, yeas; 1 see If I

oure to rup risk,” Veres considerate
of you, I'm sure. But as we say In

babu's entrance, within the folds of

Bengul, ‘thes favor of kings lse ass a

up, holding up his head aud rolling |

sword of two odges’ Noah, thanke;
tho servanta of the Bell do not linger
by waynide, soa to speak, Nesides I
nm In great bhurres, Mister Amber,
good mght. Rutton Sahib"—with A
| fiash  of his sinister humor—"au re-
| volr; | mean to eay, till we meot in
thee Hall of thea Bell. Oood night”

Ha nodded Insolently fo the man
| whom u Httle time sines ha Iad kalled
far "my lord,” shrugged his cont eoliar
[ up round kits fat, dirty neck,“shivered
iiu anticipation, Jerked the door oupen
and plunged ponderouely out.

A secomi Jater Amber saw the eon-
Ffused masn of his turban glide past
| the window,

CHAPTER V.

Tha Goblin Night.

Ambar whistied low, “Impossible!”™
| he sald thoughtfully,
| Rutton had crossed to and wan
hending over a small leather trunk
that stood In one coarner of the room,
In the act of opening It, he glanced
| over his shoulder, *“What?" he de
{ manded swharply.
[ “I was anly thinking; thore's some-
thing T can’t sce through In the ba-
bu's willingness to go."

“"Ha was afrald to stay.”

“Why

Rutton, rummaging (n
made no reply.
ber resumed

“Yon kpnow what Bengalls are; that
fellow'd do anything, brave any or-
dinary danger, -rather than try to
crong that sandbar agaln—If he roally
came that way; which 1 am leelined
to doubt. On the other hand, he's in-
tolligont enough to know thal a night
ke thig in the dunes would kil him
Wall, what then?"

Rutton was not Metening, As Am-
[ ber concluded he seomed to find what
he had been seeking, thrust it hur
riedly Into the breast-pocket of his
| coat, and with a muttered word, unin
telligible, dashed to the door and

the trunk,
After o moment Am-

| fung it open and himaelf out,

With & shrlek of demoniac glee the

of The Bell. Good Night'

wind entered inte and took ponsession
of the room. A cloud of snow swept
noross the floor ke a vell, The door

battered agalpst the wall as If trying
to b it do The cheap tin kero-
gene g Jumped as though canght

up by a hand; its flame leapt high and
blue above the chimney-—and was not,
In darkness but for the fitful Nare of
the Are that had been dying In embers
on the bearth, Amber, seeklug the
doorway, fell over n chalr, blundered
flat Into the wall, nnd stumbled un
oxpectedly out of the house,

Hls concern was dll for Rutton: he
bhad no other thought. He ren n little

Then he
in that
have

hotror and cold with dread
paused, bowliderad. Whither
whirling world Rutton might

mina.
back.

In dospalr the Virgioian turned

door of the. cabin, It wag cloged; as
he entered and shut It behind him, &
match fared and expired In the mid:
die of the room, and a man cursed
brokenly.

“Rutton?”’
of hope

“Is that you, Mr. Amber?
Gawd! Wyte & minute.”

A  second . match spluttered, its
flame waxing in the plnk cup of Dog:
gott's handy

He succeeded tn setting Ore to the
wick. The light showed him barefoot
and shiverlug In abirt and rousers.
“For pity's syke, slr, w'at’s ‘appened ™

“It's herd 10 say,” replled Amber
vaguely, preoccupled, He went Im-
mediately to a window and stood
there, looking out,

“But w'ere’'s Mr. Rutton, sir?

“Gone—out there-<I don't know fust
where." Amber moved back to the
table. "You see, he hud a caller.”

“A callor, sir—on & night like this?

“The man he came here to hide
from,” sald Amber,

“I knew ‘e wus tryln' to dodge
gomethin', sir; but ‘e never told me
sught about it. What kind of & per

oried Amber In a Bush

| 'ave pasumonin,

| &It down, lest sleep should overcome

wandered, It was impossible to sar- |

When he had found his wav te the |

| Anger to bis Ups, and with a discre-

Thank i lens,

way down the bollow, heartsiek with | nipped hands,

| bored
| traordinary

son wan e, By, IH:I what made Mr
Rutton go aw'y with "im?"
“He didn't: he went after him to .
Ambar caught hin tongus ON
the verge of an ladiscrétion; o mat
ter what his fears, they were not yst
become A sultable subject for diacus
slon with Rutton's servant. “1 think”
he amended Jamely, “he had forgotien
something."”

“And 'e's oul thera now! My Gawd,
what a night!" Ha hung in hesitation
for a Mitle. “Did ‘e wear 'ls topcoat
nnd ‘at, sir?™

“No! he went suddenly. 1 don't
think he Intanded to ba gone long."

“I'd better go after ‘Im, then, ‘EI
. 'l just jump
Into me clothes and—" He slipped
into the back room, te reappear with
surprisingly lHttle delny, fully dressed
and buttoning n long ulster round his
throat. “You dida't "appen to no
tiea which w'y ‘e went, air?

“As well ns 1 could judge, to the
enst.”

Doggott took down a seeond ulnter
and & cap from pegs in the wall, "1l
do my beat to find ‘tm; ‘e might lose
‘Impelf, you know, with no lUght nor
nothia' "

The door slammed beabind him.

Along, and a prey to misgivings he
scarce dared name to himaelf, Am-
bor from the window watched the hlot
of light from Doggott's bandlamp fade
and vanlab In the storm; then, becom-
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until they blszed, and piled on more
funl

A cory, crackling sound bagan to |

be nudibla ln tha room, sibflant jots of
flame, scarlet, * yollow, violet,
groen, spurted up from the driftwood.
Under the hypnotie Influence of the
comforting warmth, wearinesa
peanded upon Amber llke a burden;
he was afrald to close his eyes or to

him for all his intenss excltement and
nuxiety.

against a feellng that all that he had
witnessed must have beon untrue, an
evll dream, akin to the waking vis-

lona that had béset him between the |

loss of Qualn and the finding of Rut-
ton. The very medlocrity of the sur-
roundings seemed to  discredit the
testimony of his wits.

In a setting so hopelessly ecommon-

de- |

my testimonial in any way l!‘ﬂu wish,
thers," —
Mrs, CrmisTINA KEED, 106 Mound S,
I'eorin, 1L
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Now Orleans, La.—*For yoars I suf-

and | fared from severs femala troubles,

Finally I was conlined to my bed and
the doctor sald an operation was neces-
sarti 1 gave Lydia E. Pinkham's Veg.
etable Compound a trial first, a
was saved
LLY PEYROUX, 1111
Orleans, La.
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He forced himself to move | timony constantly pouring in proves
steadily round the room, at.rusﬂlns'r-fmclu,siml Lyd 4

that Lydia E. Pinkham's
Yegetable Compotind Is a remarkable
remedy for those distressing feminine
fils {rom which so many women suller,

} HE WAS HUNGRY, TOO.
-

place and everyday, one act of &
dramia of blood” and fire had been

played; into thess mean prémises 1.h¢|

breath of the storm, as the babu en-
tered, bad blown Romance.
Incredible!

And yot Amber's hand, dropping

idly in his coatpocket, encountered t}

priceless witness 1o the reallty o
what had passed. Frowning, troubled,
he drew forth the ring and alipped it
upon his finger; rays of blinding em-
erald light coruscated from it das-
zling him. With o low cry of wonder
he took It to the lamplight. Never
hiad he looked upon so fine a atone, so
atrangely cut,

It was set In ruddy soft gold, work:
ed and graven with exquisite art In
the pemblance of a twoheaded cobra;
inside the band was an Inecription so
worn and falnt that Amber exper
fenced some diffculty in diciphering
the word Rao (king) in Devanagari,
flanked by swastikas. Aside from the
stone entirely, he speculated, the
value of the ring as an antlque would
have proven inestimable. As for the
emernld itself, in Ite origlual state,
before cutting, it must hava been
worth the ransom of an emperor;
much had certalnly been sacrificed (¢
fashlion it in ita present {orm.

To gaze Into its depths was llke
questioning the inscrutable green
heart of the sea. Fascinated, Amber
felt hls consclousness slip from him
as Ao mantle might slip from bis shoul-
ders;: swnke, staring wldeeyed Into
the emerald eye, he forgot self, for-
got the world, and dreamed, dreamed
curiously. .

The crash of the door closing be-
hind bim brought him to the right
about in & panie futter., He glared
stupidly for s time before compre-
hending that Rutton and Doggott had
returned.

If there were anything pecullar In
his manner, Rutton did not remark It
Indeed, he seemed unconsclous, for a
time, of the presence elther of Amber
ar of Doggott. The servant relleved
him- of his overcoat and hat, and he
stiode directly to the flre, bending
over to chafe snd wnrm ‘his frost
UInguestionably he la-
under tha influénce of an ex-
ngltation, His Hmbs
twitched and jerked nervously; his
oyebrows were lensely elevated, hh
syves blazing, his nostrils dilated; his
face wan ashen gray,

From acroks the room Doggotlt sig-
nnled sllence to Amber, with a lore-

tion bred of long knowledga of bis
master's temper, tiptoad through into
the back room and shut the door
Amber respected * the admonition
throughout & walt that seemed end-

(TO BR CONTINUED)

— ——

Significant,

“A barber was plcked up on the
sldewinlk yestorday, foaming at the
mouth.™ :

“What, do you suppose, brought on
his attack?”

“1 dou't know, but he was found In
front of a billboard, on which there
wus a safety-razor advertlsement 20
feat bigh."

Where tha Charm Falled.

Loomis-—Carey, the aviator, seems
to bear & charmed life; trip after trip
he has made in his'airshlp, ascending
hundreds of feet, and never has bad
the algn of an acoldent.

Ranler—But I heard he broke his
leg yesterday.

Loomis—0Oh, he broke that by fall
ing down his cellar stalrs,

roace Baxia

[

Mra, Justwed--There's

the house fit o eat.

to my mothor, .

Mr. Jusiwed (broke)—Wait t1l1 1 gei
my hat, and I'll go with you.

nothing in
I'm golng home

A Bitter Critie.

Ex-Governor Peanypacker, at a din-
ner in Philadelphia, sald of the di-
vorce evil:

“There would not be so many dl
vorces If there were not so many
families of the Dash type

“Mr, Dash sald sternly one day to
bis Intle son:

“"Your mother and I agree that you
require & sound whipping.'

“The little boy's lip curléd, and he
retorted bitterly:

“*Oh, yos; that's the only thing
that you and mother ever do agree
about,"*

The Egotist.
“Thinks he's In the same class . with
Abraham Lincoln, does he?”
“Yesa, and confidently expects a pro
motion.”"—Harper's Bazar,

LUCKY MISTAKE.

Grocer Sent Pkg. of Postum and
Opened the Eyes of the Family,
A lady writes from Brookline, Mass.:
“A packioge of Postum was gent me

one day by mistake.

“I notified the grocer, but finding
that there was no coffee for broakfast
next moming 1 propared some of the
Postum, following 'the divections very
carefully.

“It was an Immedlate success In my
family, and from that day we have
used it constantly, parents and ehfl
dren, toco—for my three rosy young
sterg are allowed to drink It freely at
breakfast and luncheon. “They think it
dellclons, and I would have & mutiny
on my hands should I omit the be
loved beverage,

“My husband uvsed to have a very
delleate stomach while we were using
coffee, but to our surprise his stom-
ach has growo stroug and entirely well
gince we quit coffee and have been on
Postum,

“Noting the good effects In my fam
fly I wrote to my sister, who was a
coffee toper, and after much persus
slon got her to try Postum,

“She was prejudiced agaiost 1t at
firat, but when she presently found
that all the ailments that coffee gave
hor left and she got well quickly she
became and remains a thorough and
enthusiastic Postum convert,

“Her nerves, which had become
shattered by the use of coffee have
grown healthy agaln, and today ghe is
A new woman, thanks (o Postum.”™
Name  glven by Postum Co. Battle
Creele, Mich.,, aud the “cause why" will
be found Inthe great litile book, “The
Road to Wellvllle,” which comes In
plgs,

Ever vead the above leiter?! A mess
one appears from time te tlme, They

are gen ra
- ulne, e and full of buman

rom an operation.”—Mrs.”
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