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SYNOPSIS.

Garrstt Const. & younr man of New
Tork My, ety Dougies Blackstock, who
furiles bum 1o 8 card party. He accepts,
(Y 3 b Aislikes Elsckstock, the rea-
oo € that both are in love with Kath-

erine Thester (‘sast falls to convince her | 88 his attitude and words were rough.

that Blackstock s unworthy of hber
friemdship A1 (he porly Coast meets 1WO
Bamed [lundss and Van Tuyl There Is
& guarrvl and lHlackstock shoots Vana
Tuyl dead Const siruzgies 1o wrest the
Weapen frem him, thus the police dis-
COver then: Comst ‘s arrestsd for murder
s comilcted pul a8 he begine his sen-
fence. Dundas nsunes Blackstock zs the
snd kiils timeel?f Coast be-

fomes free St Hlackstock has married
Katherine Thaster and fle® Coast pur-
Chasrs a4 yuci and witle salling sees &
|man thrown from a distani boal
fuss (he 'liow wio b= named Applevard
Ne Coast starts ontl 1o ex-
he plare and comes upon SOmMe
Sewrried by idinza He dis-overs s Toan
dead Upoen guing further and approsch-
Mg & hruse he sers Katherine Thaster,

eaplains (st her husband ander the
M thas bougnt the island

an’s lLand

sast informs her that
bushand murdered Vas Tuy!

e Racketc . and pome

e aman They fire at Mm but he
s rem by Apsleyard who gets bim
1o the Echo In safety, gnd thers he re-
Veals that he s & secret service mar
and has been wat-hing the crowd on
fhe laland. suspecting they are criminsis
Coast 1s anviovs 10 {sthom the mysteries
of Mo Man's land and is determined
e mave Ko’ .wrie Appleyard believes
hat Black and Lis gang make a shield

of the wirelers sistion to
Elhng businrss oant
Bir of Bila-istoci's disguise
Tiievs The roem and pasees

rondu-t

a sImug

t4m a nols

which tellr Coast that nedther his [ife
& her omn are safe Coast fesls that
Eataax suspectis him Appieyard and
the Bt~ @tsappear (“onp! aSsures .
tion. and she inform

to sbhandoen 1le wimrd

The bWlind man and t

ool it everpower Coas!. wlo aft.
Fward rerapes and s m- b Hatwrine
Wishing W flae They discover & yawi
but bior. they cam reach it the coolis
dinglics the crafl. Black appears and
Tauer: 'Y states that he s Do longer
Raitanet ir Is overpowered and Coast and

Katherine s from the spol. and go o &
Penate part of the isiand and signa)
et which they s in the Jdistancs
Applhyard and the KMo appear s
[ L s oapes rushing fo the bagt

g he is Oring and is taken on board

CHAPTER XXI—{Continued.)

Stooping low to escape the banging
of the boom. Coast stepped over the
Chinamen's body and went to Black
slock lie bad some triuble overcom-
Ing bis physical repugnasce to the
tnsk, but resolutely forced himself to
toschk 'he man seiring a shoulder with
one bhand while with the other he
Iifted his bead and exposed his face
to the light It shone a ghastly white,
but the jaws were set and in thelir
sockets the prominen! eyes moved and
Jified to Coast’s face, with a dim, pale
riimmer of recoguition Byt It was
evident 2! a rlance that only his Tre
weadous vitality and force of will sus-
fntned 'he mun; the blocod soaked bo-
som of his Sannel shirt wid too plain-

He res- |

il‘e‘ll make an examination, Black-
! stock.” .

of life’s concerned. . . . Can’t ses
the profit of clinging to what's going
to be only a purden to me {rom now
on. . . . Prefer to be let alone

He swung his head as though it
were lead, to bring his gaze to rest on
Ceoast; for a full minute he eved him
steadily, wonderingly: then with a lit-
tle nod he moistened his lips with his
tongue. “Besides,” he said. with more
;? wfskﬁ perceptible straln, “I'm only In the

J‘ g way. With me out of it. everything’'ll

// rur more smoothly for all of you"
ured out a good half glass of brandy
1o an equal amount of water, tucked
the bottle, securely corked, beneath
his arm, and roused the wounded man
with a touch as gentle and considerate

By a mysteriously reinforced effort
he lifted himself suddenly to his feet
and stood swaying while Appleyard
from his low seat and Coast from his
post of duty watched him in amaze
ment.

“Repentance?” said the man slowly.
as if iterating some recently spcken
word. He laughed briefly and without

| “Here,” he said; “get this down, and

Appleyard holding the glass to his

. mirth. “No; nothing like that. I'm
| lips, Blackstock drank greedily. not that sort . . . which you can’t
| “Thanks,” be muttered huskily as the understand. . . . No: I'm just &

|

| to the final drop.

|
]

arrive at a lonely island, krown 311

! and the glass in a corner, where they

liitle man took away the glass drained bad loser, that's all. I've played the

game [ liked—which you can't under-
stand either, for you played on the
other side—and I've lost out. . . .
It's over . . and paid for . . .
as much as I intend ever to pay.

“Don’t thank me—'tisn’t my brandy.
If it was, I doubt I'd give you any.”
ile moved off and placed the bottle

were in no danger of overturning, now |  » pHo smiled again his curlous,
that a trained and steady hand was at | socret  smile. “That's all.
| the helm and the Echo moving smooth- | QOpituary: Here lies a bad

Coast |
Chinamen |

| rock the fiywheel.

| the back of the seat, a faint touch of |

iy the tzle of a terribie drain upon his

sirength
“Applevyard —-~
"Neo. this one’s Srst—de’s don> for

compleiely ” Interrupted the little man |

wilh promugt decision; “we've got to
£et bhim out of the way before we can

move Tother cap waflt ™

“But bell dle—

“T'm satisfied Here. lend me a
net ot this, wont you*™

Together with coasiderable d&if
cnity, they managed to ralse the

body of Theng 'o a side seat and then
over the il A sullen splash and 2
shower of spray, moltes silver in the
meonied' wers all bls foneral rite

“Asd pow for the quick”™ said Ap
pleyard. “and quick’s the word ™

Hui as they approsched Blackstock
fthe man drawing upon some unsus
peried reserve of pervous force, de-
Mberately ¥ with torturing efort
pulied Limsel! topether, lifted 2 lez
over e vheel and slipped off the box

o the sest 10 leeuward

o a mullc showed uper bis face, and
for a fug e instant there shone
froms his eves 3 gieam of thelr one
Gme mocking luster, a little proud
and disda: al'ogether unrepent
anl. Thes wi'h a long sieh, his chin
dropprd dows on bis breast agaia
“Thanis ™ satd Applerard, callously:
- ‘ve maved us 2 deal! of trouble
sad czertion, I'm sure. Coast take

the wheel wil you while | get Mr
Blackstock a drizk and see what can
be dome 1o ssve his worthless hide
l' a mote evil sad”

Obedien'ly cast! placed himsel’ on
the box “Any idea where we zre™
by asbe

Blacksiock roused at the guery and
l'a-li Sis head stzrirg round thes hori-
ron. “Vieeyard sound™ bhe croaked
bogrsely, with a nod o
where, azainst the pule Yne splendor
ol dhe sxy the twin red masthead bea-
oghs of the light vesse! watched them
toveral miles ateam

Coast comsulted App'-vard's face
“New Bedford?™ be asked. tersely.

The Hitie man rod@ed “Best for all
cespcerned.” he alided: “especially of
this lestive bydrophobiac is to ge:
preper altend noe ™

Wit a sasort of disgest he moved
to COrmst’s side. and 1-irmme? the sheel
as the latter-swunz the Echo off upon
Ber course: ther turted and went for
ward o the companion docr, descend-
ing ‘o the cabin

Therealler for a ltte Const beard
indistinctly the murmer of  Apple
yard's woice civil and pleasapt but
Erm. ocmmicepding with
He snderstood that she was arguing
agzisst ber owm wisbes and natural
Isriscts lesleing she mnst £o W0 ber
bustasd’s ajd white the little man
wac insicleguly relusing to permit any-
thiag of the ot Apd confirmastion

of this deduction was furnished when | fanity; and still others, who would
the detective’s small, blondethaiched | never think of fidbing from the win.

bead zppeared agzinst the light

“Doat worry., madam™ be was llr1 temen, and innocent young girls), the

ing in copclusion. “Lesve him to me;
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ly and easily to a leading wind. “Now, |jocer R. L P. . . Gentlemen
harf a mo',"” he continued. “I'm going | . » He leaned heavily on the
to get this motor going"—and with | coaming. “Kindly eonvey respects to
this bhe dropped into the open engine- i wife—and regrets. . .
pit—"and then I'll have a look at your | wyth an exclamation of awakening
wounds.” He bent over and began to comprehension Appleyard tried sud-
denly to lift himself out of the engine-
Slowly the warming spirit worked a | pit. Blackstock smiled strangely and
chaege in Blackstock, lending him a | pityingly down at him.
fictitious and evanescent sense of | “Too late” hesald. . . .
strength. He straightened up against [all. G'dnight . . "
Before Coast had grasped an inkling
rolor dyelng his cheeks, and with a l of his purpose the man, placing a foot

T

"

“That's

|

“Too Late™ He Said. . . . . That's All. “G'd-Night. . . . *

pecullar half-smile watched the little
man at work
“What's the use?” he asked abrupt-

of strength and plunged over the side.
Coast put the wheel down hard and

i1y in a voice more clear than bere- | swung the Echo up into the wind. A

A grim gho=t ‘1

|
i

: and continued
| man.

i

|
i
i
|

| a5 far as getting any of the savor out
leeward: |

|
'
]
!

Sore glance at their wake showed him a
What's the use of what?" asked | spot of yeasty, churning water, silver
Applerard sharply, locking up. upon the black.
“Of troubling with me—trying to As the boat came up he would have
save my life?™ leaped from his place, but Appleyard

“Oh With a suadm cough | was too quick for him.

the motor began to hum; Applevard The hand of the little man struck
sat down on the edge of the hatch | flat against his chest and thrust him
coaming, folded his hands before him | back upon the box. Simultaneously |

to eye the wounded | Applevard seized the wheel and sent
“1 don’t know.,” be said with an | the spokes spinning round to leeward.
air of cpen confession. “I don’t know, | With a jerk the boom shot off and the
I'm sure. Business, so far as I'm con- | mainsheet tautened.
cerped: commonplace bumanity with ! “No!™ cried Appleyard, his small,
Coast, 1 presume; all that sort of non- | wizened face singularly white ané sol-
semse. Why? Don't you want to be l emn in the moonlight. “No, let him
helped—saved ™ | go—let him go the way he wants to
Soberly Blackstock shook his heavy | 20, I tell you—to whatever God he
bead. “No.” be said evenly. “What's | owns, with this, at least one decent
the use? I'm at the end of my tether, | act to plead for mercy on his soul!™
[THE END.],

Inﬂu(ir_lfe of Salt Water

it Induces Some to Drink, Others to] to intermarry, and to obey their
Be Profane, and Others to Teil mother in all things.
Falisehoods. “Observe these rules,” he declared,
“and vou will be rich among the rich-
When riding on the barbor steam- est, and the world will beiong to you.”
boats use your ears. Then you will Such was the earthly valedictory of
| sot ‘ueed ¥your eyes nor your brains. By | Mayer Amschel Rothschild.
| pay¥ieg heed to the intentionally audi- I As everybody well knows, that death-
bl&¢ remarks of your peighbor it will | ped prophecr came true long age. The
be possible to pick up more inaccurate | world's only billionaire dynasty is evi-

information than in any other place in { dence of its wisdom and foresight

| 'he city. The deck of a ferry or the | Premiers, cabinets, whole rosal sue

Ketherine's. |
]

| rail of a steamer acts curiously on the cessions have arisen, had their brief
. buman mind. If it does notr know. it imperial day, and tottered to their
will risk a guess, and the wilder the | fail; kingdoms of trade have devel

| swess the more willingly risked | oped and declined:; but the reign of
it is well known that salt water acts | he Rpthschilds has continued. Their

| in freakish ways on the copscience. To | scepter has been gold: their royal de-

| some it brings an overwhelming im- | cree, the banknote.—Munsey's Maga-
pulse to get drunk; to others it brings | zine.

| a disposition to the frecest use of pro- |

Inadegquate.

The American tourist in France
dows of a railread train (dear old gen-

instant they put off from the whart be-

upon the seat. put forth his final ounce |

Heart
Hunter

By Izola Forrester

g
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(Copyright, 1912, by A;socimed Literary

Russell did not look up at the
schoolhouse window whea he drew
rein. He knew that she could see
him from her desk, and the outer
door was wide open. It was well
after four, and all the children had
vanished down the four roads leading
from the schoolhouse cornmer. They
were quite alone, if one excepted the
red squirrel who was tenant for life
in the elm that was king of the play-
ground. .

It was half a mile to the npearest
farmhouse. All about lay June fleids,
rich in lush grass ready almost for
mowing. The air was golden, warm,
hazy, lazy, wooing one to forget duty
and day's work. Russell was heav-
ily burdened with both at present.
As superintendent of schools in La-
verne county, it devolved omn his
shoulders to let the teacher go at the
little Flaxy Bend district, because of
inattention to duty and general laxity
of conduct.

That was exactly the wording of
the charges in Mrs. Deacon Mabry's
letter that reposed in his coat pocket.
He didn't intend to show it to the
girl.

So simple it seemed, so hard it was
to do. He had fought against it for
nearly a week, remembering her up-
turned, earmest face, sop warm and
tender in its brunette tinting, the big,
brown eves, and childish mouth that
drooped wistfully at the corners, the
dark hair Bound smoothly around the
small head, with a big, black velvet
bow on cne side. That bow had been
an offense to the enemy even, at
least on one side.

“She ain’t stiddy enough to teach™
old Mrs. Mabry had insisted. “1
taught considerable after Myron and
me were married, but I was stiddy.
It's a known fact that she’s settled
| four of the boys this winter.,”

“Settled them? You mean expelled
them?”

“No, 1 dont, Mr. Russell
just what 1 say.

I mean
She's carried on
Hoskins and

girl-fashion with Nate

“I'm Afraid They Don"t Like M2 Very
Well—Do They?™

Benny Everitt and Walter Bennings,
and even with Lonnie Murray, and
they've every one of them lost their
heads over her and proposed. and
she's refused them all.”

“Well™ Russell tried to speak
miidly, remembering the various at-
tractions of the aforesaid four boys,
“maybe she didn't intend to bhave
them take her seriously. Mrs. Mabry.™

“And if she didn't, then she's light-
minded, and a heart bunter, if 1 do
say it myself, Mr. Russell. That's
what we always used to call them,
heart hunters, and their minds don't
g0 any further than bhunting them.
and letting them go as soom as
they're caught™

Russell remembered the whole con-
versation now as he stepped into the
little shadowy schoolroom, low-ceiled,
cool, with fern boxes at the windows
and bunches of Jume roses on the
desks. Rose was her name, too, he
remembered—Rose  Phillips. She
turned her head now, a quick smile
of welcome and surprise on her face.

“Did you come to wish me goou-
by she asked.

Russell could not belp but smile
back. He laid his cap on one of the
first row desks and stood-looking at
her as he drew off his gloves. She
could not bave been over eighteen.

!In spite of what the school commit-

tee had reported, he knew that the
little school had made actual progress
under her care and tuition during the
past term.

Since her coming the whole place
had been changed. The children had
given little entertainments and
earned money for a mew stove, for
new globes and window boxes, and
little fresh muslin curtains at the
windows. At the school examina.
tions they had led the other townshig
schools, and before her days, Flaxy
Bend district had been a problem in
education.

“Yes,” said Russell, with almost &
sigh, “T came to say good-by.”

She waited a minute, chin raised,
eyes questioning.

“Where did you tell me your home
was, Miss Phillips?" bhe asked, lean-
ing over the top of the tall desk, and
fingering a pink rose that was nearest
to him.

“Vermont. It's only a little bit of a
place where the trains stop if they
are flagged. ‘e call it Phillips'
Crossing.”

“l suppose you'll be glad to get
home.”

“Not so very.” She spoke reluc-
tantly, with a little uplift of her
shoulders. “You see, I have a step-
father, and I am the only child from
the first marriage, and there are seven
little ones nmow besides. They don't
miss me a bit, unless it's a good
miss.”

“Why did you come way down here
in the country?" ¥

“Because | was in a hurry to go ta
work. The city schools womt take
you unless you've been through Nor-
mal, vou know. [ like it out here
The work was hard, but the victory
was so much greater, and 1 do think
the children love me.”

Russell caught the little
touch in her voice.

“The old folks are peculiar, aren't
they? Hard to get along with.”

“I'm afraid they don't like me very
well—do they?™

“They say you're a good teacher
but—"

Rose waited and looked up at him
quickly. Her brown hair was very
near, with its soft satiny braids. Be
fore he really meant to, he had tucked
the pinx rose among them.

“It looks much better there,™ he
added, and wondered why his
pulses were racing suddenly,
brooks in April.

“But what?

wistfual

Please—please tell

me?" she pleaded, drawing back, but |
“What do | .

not removing the rose.
they say?”

“They say you're a heart bhunter™ |

She leaned back her head and
sighed, her hands clasped back of (he
rose, her eves looking past him out

of the first open window. |
“They mean the boys, I suppose. |

Nate and the rest. Could I help it?
Now, truly, couid I, Mr. Russell?
You know just what boys are. They'd
come here every day, and bring all
sorts of things to me that I didn't
want. Why. Lonnie even used to

bring me fox pelts for a cloak, of all |

things. Boys are alwars boys., and
they get over it so quickly. [ was
just as nice to them as [ could be.”
*“] am not blaming you—mnor them.,”
sadi Russell a bit unsteadily. “Only

I agree with the deacon's wife that | Cloding company.”—Popular

own |
like |

Free vindication

asking,
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THE COCA-COLA CO., ATLANTA, GA.
Our new booklet, telling of Coca-Cola

There never was a
thirst that Coca-Cola

couldn’t satisfy.

It goes, straight as an ar-

row, to the dry spot.

And besides this,

{ /

satisfies to a T the call for
something purely delicious

and deliciously pure—and
wholesome.

Delicious
Refreshi
Thirst-Quenching

mand the Genuine as made by

at Chattanooga, for the
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ECONOMCAL SOUL WAS THIS

Hebrew’s Attempt to Save Fare Prob-
ably Went Astray, but the ldea
Was a Brilliant One.

Arthur W. Marks of Washington
| tells this story to illustrate the talent
| of the Hebrew race for economy.

A little Hebrew got on a train in
New York to go to Philadelphia, but
| had no ticket. In the car with him

| were the members of several the-

| atrical companies and he noticed that,

| when the conductor asked them for
| their tickets they would reply:
“Company.”
“What company?” the conductor
would ask; and the actors would re-
ply by announcing the title of the

all their transportation had been paid
for.

“Gire me vour ticket™ the con-
ductor finally reached the Hebrew.

“Comp'ny,” said the little fellow,
looking carelessly out of the window.

“What company?” asked the con-
ductor.

Said the Hebrew: “The Pittsburgh
Maga-

you are a very dangerous and dis | zine.

turbing influence to have around
these peaceful parts.”

The tears glistened in her eves
“Oh, you don’t really mean that?™

she said pleadingly. *“Are you try-
ing to tell me I cannot teach here
again?

Russell stared awkwardly down at
her head, as she leaned it on folded
arms, and her shoulders shook with
sobs. .

“I've tried so hard, and the childrer

. Powerful Plea.

A man in North Carolina, who was
saved from conviction for horse steal-
ing by the powerful plea of his law-
yer, after his acquittal by the jury,
was asked by the lawyer:

“Honor .bright, now, Bill you
steal that horse, didn't you?”

“Now, leok a-here, judge,” was the
reply, “I allers did think I stole that
| hoss, but since I hearn your speech to

did

all love me,” she said brokealy. *1 | that ‘ere jury, I'll be doggoned if I

]didn‘t want to go back home at =ll

I was going to board here all sum
mer, and rest—"

Then suddenly it dawned om Nef |
Russell why he had driven ten miles |
that afternoon to make all fit ané |

due explanations to the teacher in
stead of writing. He knew just why

he had thought of nothing but her | 0. oirjs sell themselves for money?

tender lips and dark eves and low
contralto voice for weeks past. He
knew why he had saved every scrag
of writing she Lad ever sent him
and why he carried in an inner pock
<t a little tan svede glove he ha¢

found beside her chair after a boar( |

meeting one day. Oh, ves. he knew

now, and he imprisoned both her

hands in his and raised them to his
lips.

“Rose,” he said. “Siep crying |
heart, |

I've brought you ; another
dear.™
She stopped sobbing, but did rot

raise her head.

“I haven't any ome in the world |

| ain"t got my doubts about it."—Na-
| tional Monthly.

Poor Girls.

lion?
|  Mrs. Gillis—Isnt it awful the way

Mrs. Willis—And did vou hear
about Miss Munmney marrying that
chauffenr?

Mrs Gillis—Yes. Ismn't that about
the worst case of infatuatiom you ever
| heard of?

Got a New Wife. |
“Wombat is working like a horse.
{ He uwsed to be rather lazy. Why the
! change?™
| *He's under a new management.
| His latest wife needs a lot of ex-
| pensive things™

Ask pothing but what is richt, sub-|

theatrical company under whose name |

|
Mrs. Willis—What do you think of |
that Highupp girl marryving Mr. Bul- |

THE ONLY TIME.

|

Grace—Do you remember, Jack, the
| night you proposed to me I hung my
{ head and said nothing?

Jack—Do I remember it? Well, I
should rather say I did. It was the
| last time I saw you act so.

GOT TO THE CAUSE.

And Then AIll Symptoms of Kidney
Trouble Vanished.

| C. J. Hammonds, 1115 E. First St.,
| Fort Scott, Kans., says: “I was operat-
' ed on for stone in the kidney but hot
cured and some time after, was feel-
ing so bad, I knew
there must be anoth-
er stone that would
have to be cut out. I
decided to try Doan's
Kidney Pills and the
kidney action im-
proved right away.
Large quantitfes of
sediment and stone
particles passed from
me and finally the stone itself, partly
dissolved, but still as big as a pea.
With it disappeared all symptoms of
dizziness, rheumatism and headache.
I have gained about 50 pounds since
and feel well and hearty.”

“When Your Back Is Lame, Remember
the Name—DOAN’S.” 50c. all stores.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Goodness dces not certainly make
men happy than happiness makes
them good.—Landor.

Water in bluing is adulteration. Glass and
water makes liquid blue costly. Buv Red Cross
Ball Blue, makes clothes whiter thaa snow.

Keep your fears to yourself, but
share your courage with others.—R.

myself. | came up here from New | mit to nothing wrong.—Andrew Jack- | [, Stevenson.

York and got slong well There's
enough saved in the bank to buy us
a good home in the fall. [ think I
could make you happy, Rose, if I may
have you, dear.”

“What would you tell the deacon's
wife and—and—all the rest? she
asked faintiy.

“That [ had to dismiss you because
1 couldnt let my wife work™ bhe
whispered. “Won't that do for a
good excuse?™

| She Wanted to Know, and Long-Suf-
: fering Listener Had at Last
' to Give Up.

“Is she going to shoot him?™ inquir
ed a3 woman in the balcony as the cur-
tain went down upon the first act of
“The Witness for the Defense™ the
other evening.

i "1 dont Know.” answered her com-
penion. “Wait and see™

So she waited. As the second act
progressed, the woman again began to
murmur. *“T'd like to know whether
she killed him or not.” she said. “Of

| —C—oncer;ed About the Past

“Oh, kush!™ repeated her compan-
ion.

“1 shoulg like the play if it were
not for the incongruity I mentioned ™
the woman remarked a little later. “It
grates upon me. 1 feel that T must
account for it. Cam it be pessible
that the author wishes the audience
to understand that she did kill him!
She may bave used one of those
soundless rifles. so the audience
could not hear the report. There is
smokeless powder. so of course there
must be soundless rifles.” she babbled, -
more contentedly. Her companion
vouchsafing her no reply. for a time
she remalned silent But soon her
voice again welled forth as she in-
quired earnestly:

“There are soundless rifles, Adolph,
are there not™ a
“Great heavens!™ returned the long-
suffering Adoiph. “I dont kmow, |
never heard one."—New York Press

| The worst that you can get is that
|1Us nove of your business. =~ ==
STl o

| 800,
i

! DIFFERENT NOW.
| Since the Siugger, Coffee, Was Aban-
' doned.

Coffee probably causes more bilious-
pess and so-called malaria than any |
ond® other thing—even bad climate. |
(Tea is just as harmful as coffee be-
cause it contzins caffeine, the drug in
coilee).

A Ft. Worth man says:

“I have always been of a bilious tem-
perament, subject to malaria and up |
to one year ago a perfect siave to cet-f
fee. At times I would be covered with :
boils and full of malarial peison, was
very nervous and had swimmirng in
the head. !

“] don't know how it happened, but |

and a little less than a year ago I}
stopped coffee and beszan drinking
Postum.

boil, not bad malaria at all,
and know bevond all doubt this is due

to the use of Postum in place of ceof-
fee, as I have takem no medicine at

“Postum has certainly made healthy,

1 finally became comnvinced that my. 3
sickness was due 10 the use of coffee, | §

“From that time I bave mot had aj{_

gained 15 pounds good solid weight |

Srs. Whsiows Soothing Syrup for Children
weething, softens the gums, reduces Inflamma-
oD, al'ays pain. eures wind colic, 35c & bottle.

The man with an imagination is
always on the ragged edge of making
his mark. e

Which wins? Garfield Tea always wins
on itsmeritsas the hest of herbeathartics.,

Alwayrs meet people with a smile—if
it's your treat.

Why Rent a Farm

and be compelled to
of your hard-ea

to your landlord most
profits? Own your own
farm. Secure a Free Homestead in

Manitoba, Saskatchewan or

years age at §$i0.0C an
acre has recently
changed hands =t

Yeou can

;y i -nd(n.ia owi < -
A rmi in
the :v-u. of w




