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“tes Dudley arrived In 8an Franclisco
is foin h's friend and distant relative
i nry Wilton, whom he was to assist
«n un imporiant and mysterious Lask,
aml who accompanied Dudley on the
terry boat trip into the city. The re-
snarkable resemblance of the two men
iz noted anl commented on by passcn-
gers on the ferry. They see 2 man with
snate eyes, which sends a thrill throuzh
Dudley., Wilton postpones an explanation
of the strange errand Dudley I8 to per-
form, butl occurrences cause him to
Fonow it ‘e one of no orlinary meanine.
Wilton leaves Giles in the'r room, with
inmtruetion to aweit hi=z return and shoot
Any one whna tries to eater. Ouatside there
iz heard shouts and curses and the noise
«f a quarrel. Henry rushes in oand at
U reaues’ the roommates quickly €x-
cranre clothes, ahd be horr'es out azaln
tiardly has he pone than Giles is
siuriled by a cry of “Help™ nnd he rans
ol 10 find soma one be'ny assaclited by

balf desen men. He summons a polive-
i r nre vnable o find anv

. CGllen returns to his
ey ddenee that
wie pSKTON iHe
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fizht follows,

e closeted in

Ferion who mnake

e ean learn nothine abvwul the

rovz hoy Tep'ler than that il is

Terr' ) sind Darhy Meoer who are

¢t BWm Hle fa told that Dicky™ Nahl
rai*or, playing boih hands in U

v, (T 'es finida himself locked In a

r»m.  He escapes through a window.

CHAPTER VIII. (Continued).

s n confidant

1 moved slowly down, a step at a
time, then from over-cautiousness
trinved and came rown the last three
~'cps at once with the clatter of a
i{our-hcree team.

But nobody stirred. Then I glanced
i 'rough the open door, and was strick-
« 1 cold with astonishment. The room
Vs empty!

The chairs and tables that a few
4 curs ago I had seen scattered about
woere gone. There was no sign that
ile place had been occupied In
aiunths.

I stepped into the room that I had
sa¢én crowded with eaver friends and
enemies, ealing, drinking., ready for
desperate deeds. My  step  echoed
stranzely with the echo of an unten-
anted house. The bar and the shelves
hohind it were swept clear of the bot-
it #3 and glasses that had filled them.

tlewildered and apprehensive, |
wondered whether, after all, the
e eals of the nizght were not a fan-
icostie dream.

There was, however, no time to
wasle in prying into this mystery. By
1.y walch it was close on 9 o'clock.
asd Doddridze Kn2pp might even now
b+ making his w2y to the office where
te had stationed me,

The saloon’s front doors were
tocked fast, but the side door that led
from the stairway to the sirecet was
fistened only with a spring lock, and
f swung it open and stepped to the
sidlewalk,

A lead left my spirits as the door
«losed behind me. The fresh air of the
suorning was like wine after the close
and musty atmosphere 1 had been
breathing.

I hurried along the streets with but
@ threc-minute stop to swallow a cup
«f coffee and a roll, and once more
mounted the stairs to the office and
opened the door to Number 15,

The place was in disorder. The
boclks that had been arranged on the
desk and shelves were now scattered
ahout in confusion, as though they
had becn hurriedly examined and
thrown aside In a fruitless search.
This was a disturbinz incident, and |
vas surprised to discover that the
«toor into the adjoining room was ajar.
¢ pushed it wide open, and started
buck. Before me stood Dodd:id=e
Hnapp, Lis face pa'e gs the face of a
vorpse, and his eyes staring as though
the dead had risen before him.

CHAPTT™ IX.
A D:zy in irket.

The King of ihe i stoed for a
foment staring a. w2 with that
Arange and fearsome gaze. What was
{here in that dynamic giance that
struck a chill to my spirit as thongh
the very fountain of lile had been at-
facked? Was it the manifestation of
the powerfu! will behind that mask®
Was it tcrror or ange: that was to be
rad in the fiery eyes that gleamed
%rom bencath those bushy brows, and
an the play of the cruel mouth, which
+«vom under that yellow-gray mustache
;ave back the sign of the Woll?

“Have yocu any orders, sir? [ asked

" in as calm a volce as | could com-

and.

“Oh, it's you, is it?" said the Wolf
siowly, covering his fangs.

if flashed on me that the attack in the
s¢urtcn den was of his planaing, that
"ferril was his teol, and that he hacd
supposed me dead. 1t was thus that
{ could account for his startled gaze
and evident discomposure.

“Nine c'clock was the time, you
s2id,” I sugzested defereatiaily. “] be-
fieve it's a minute or two past.”

“Oh, yes,” said Deddridze Knapp,
pulling himsell together. “Come in
.n'_'m."

He looked saspicicusly at me as he
took a seat at his desk and motioned
™o to another.

“I had a little tura,” he said, eying
12 mervously; “a vertigo, 1 believe
“lie docter called it. Just reach my
svercoatl pocket there, will you?—the
ioft-band side. Yes, bring me that
itask.

tie poured out a small glass of
t:quor, and the rich odor eof brandy
rose through the room. Then he took
a vial from an inside pocket, counted
# few drops Into the glass and drank
il at a swallow.

When he had cleared his throat of

the fiery liguor, the Wolf turned to!

me with a more composed and kindly
expression.

“And now to business,” sald my em-
ployer with decision. *“Take down
these orders.”

The King of the Street was himself
once more, and I marveled again at
the quickness and clearness of his
directions. I was to buy one hundred
shares of this stock, sell five hundred
of that stock, buy one thousand of an-
other in blocks of one hundred, and
sell the same in a single block at the
last session.

“And the Jast thing vou do,” ke con-
tinued, “buy every share of Omega
that is offered. There'll be a big
block of it thrown cn the market, and
moere in the afterncon. PRuy it, what-
ever the price. There's likely to be
a big slump. Deon't bid for it—don't
keep up the price, you understand—
but get it."

“If somebody else is snapping it up,
do 1 understand that I'm not to bid
over them?”

“You're not to understand anvihing
of the Kiad,” he eaid, with a little dis-
oust in his tone. *"Ycu're to got the

stork, Yeu've bouazht and seld enocugh |
to Lkrow how to do that. Buat dor't!
slart a boeom for the price. Let hor|
o down. Sahe?” |
I {1t thal there was deep water
ahexd.
“Perfestlv,” 1 said.
the whole thing.
The King of the Street locked at me
with 2 zrim smile.
“dMaybe veu do, but all the same

“l think I sec

stooped, with a blue-black mustache,
snapping blue-black eyes and strong

marked with the shrewd, money-get-
ting visage. I set forth’ my business.

“You wand to gif a larch order?”
sald Bockstein, looking over my mem-
oranda. “Do you haf references?”

“Yes,” echoed Eppner. “References
are customary, you know.” He spoke
in a high-keyed voice that had ir
ritating suggestions in It

“Is there any reference better than
cash?" 1 asked.

The partners looked at each other.

“Ncne,” they replied.

“How much will secure you on the
order?”

They named a heavy margin, and
the sum total took my heart into my
mouth. How large a balance 1 could
draw against 1 had not the faintest
idea. Possibly this was a trap to
throw me into jail as a common
swindler attempting to pass worthless
checks. But there was no time to
hesitate. [ drew a check for the
amount, signed Henry Wilton’s name
and tossed it over to Pockstein.

“All ridt,” said the senior partmer.
“Zhust talk it ofer vit Misder Eppner.
He goes on der floor.”

I knew well enouzh what was
wanted. My financial standing wss
to be tested by the head of the firm,
while the junior partner kept me
amused.

Erpner was quick to take my ideas.
A few words of explanation and he
understced perfectly what 1 wanted.

“Yeu have nolt bought bzfore?” It
wes an interrogaticn, not an assertion.

“Ch, yves,” I said earelessly, “but not
throuzh you, I beligve.”

“*No, no, [ think not.
remembered vewn.”

I thouzht this mieht be a faverable
oppertunity to zlean a little informa-
ticn of what was going on in the mar-
kket.

“Are there any good deals in pros-
peet?' 1 ventured.

1 could see in the blue-biack depihs
of his eyes that an unfaverable opin-
ion he had cecneeived of my judzment
was decpened by this question. There

I sheuld have
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yom'd better keep your meoney out or’ was doubtless in it the flavor of the

this little deal unless you can spare
t as well as not. Well, get back to
your room. You've got your check-
book all right?”

Alone once more I was In despair
of unraveling the tangle in which I
was invelved. 1 felt convinced that
Doddridge Knapp was the mover in
the plots that sought my life. He had,
1 felt sure, believed me dead, and was
sturtled into fear at my unheralded ap-
pearance. Yet why should he trust
me with his business? 1 could not
doubt that the buying and selling he
kad given to my care were important.
I knew mnothing about the price of
stocks, but 1 was sure that the orders
he had given me invclved many thou-
sands of doliars. Yet it might be—the
thouzht struck home to me—that the
credit had not been provided for me,
and my checks on the Navada bank
would serve only to land me In jail

The disturbed condition of the books
atiracted my attention once more.
The volumes were scattered over the
desk and thrown about the rocm as
though scmebody had been seeking
for a mislaid document. I looked cu-
riously over them as I replaced them
on the shelves. They were law-books,
California Reports, and the ordinary
text-books and form-books of the at-
torney. All bore on the fiy-leaf the
name of Horace H. Plymire, but no
paper or other indicaticn of ownership
could I find.

1 wondered idly who this Plymire
mizht be, and pizctured to myself some
old attcrney who had fallen inio the
hands of Doddridze Knapp, and had,
through misfortune, been forced to sell
everything for the mess of pottaze
to keep life in him. Bat there was
small time for musing, and I went out
to do Doddridze Knarp's bidding in
the stock-gambling whirlpool of Pine
street. >

It was easy to find Bockstein and
Erpner, and there could be no mistak-
ing the prosperity of the firm. The
indifference ol the clerks to my pres-
ence, and the evident contempt with
which an order for a hundred sharez
of sometkinz was being taken from an

apelegetie cld gentleman were enough
to assure cf that.

Bockstein and EFppner were togeth-
er, evidently consulting over the busl-
ness to be decme. Bockstein was tall

and gray-haired, with a stubby gray
beard. Erpaer was short and a little

amateur.
“We never advise our customers,”
was the highkeyed reply.

“Certainly not,” [ replied. *“T don’t

want advice—merely to know what is |

going on."

“Excuse me, but I never gossip. It
is a rule I make.”

“It might interfere with
portunities to pick up a good bargain
now and then,” I sugzested. as the
blue-black man seemed at a loss for
words.

“We never invest in stocks,” was
the curt reply.

“Excellent idea,” said I, “for those
who know tco much or too little.”

Eppner failed to smile, and could
think of nothing to say. 1 was a little

abashed, notwithstandinz the tone cof

haughty Indifference I took. [ began
to feel very young before this ma-

your op-
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rof breath, with a brave pretense ¢f
baving been merely consulting a cus
tomer in the next room.

" "“You haf exblained to Misder Epp-
ner?’ he inquired. “Den all is dome.
Here is a card to der Board Room. If
orders you haf to gif, Eppaer vill dake
dem om der floor. Zhust gif him der
check for margis, and all is vell.”

At the end of this harangue I found
myself outside the office, with Bock-
stein’'s back waddling toward the
private room where the partners were
to have their last consultation before
going to the Board.

My check had been homored, then,
and Bockstein had assured himself of
my solveucy. In the rebound from
anxiety, I swelled with the pride of a
capitalist—on Doddridge Knapp's
money.

In the Board Room of the big Ex-
change the uproar had given me a
suggestion that the business of buy-
ing and sellinz stocks was carried o2
in a somewhat less conventional man-
ner than the trade in groceries. But
it had not quite prepared me for the
scene in the Exchange.

After a little I was able to discover
that the sheuts and yells and sereams,
the shaking of fists, and the waving
of arms were merely a more or less
energetic method e¢f bidding for
stocks; that the rinzing of gongs and
the bellow of the biz man who smiled
on the beargarden frem the high
desk were merely the andible signs
that ancther stoeek was beingz called:
and that the brazen-veleed reading of
a roll was mercly the official an-
nouncement cf the record of bargain
and sale thart had been geing on be-
fore me.

so much bzfcre the purchase of the
stecks on my order list was
pleted. The erizis was &t
and be ready 10 act fcr mvself,

barzains made, handing me a slip with

“Any mere crders?” he gasped. He
was tremblinTg with excitement
supyressed eazerness for the fray

“Yes,” [ shouted above the rvoar
about me. I want to buy Omeza.”

He gave a lock that mizht have
been a warning, if 1 eonld have read
it; but it was goene with a shrug as
thouzh he wounld say, “Well, it’s no
business of mine.”

“How much?” he asked. *“Walit!"”

He started away at a scream from
the front, but returned in a moment.
He had bouzht or sold something, but
I had not the least idea what it was,
or which he had done.

“It’s ecming!™ he velled in my ear.

The geng rang. There was a con-
fused ery from the man at the big
desk. And pandemonium let loose.

“Omega opens at sixty-five,” shouted
Eppner.

“Bid sixty,” 1 shouted in reply, “but
get all vou can, even il you have to
pay sixty-five.”

Erpner gave a bellow, and skated
into a group of fat men, gesticulating
violently. The rovar increased, if such
a thing were possible.

In a mmute Eppner was back, pers-
piring, aad I fancied a trifle worried.
“Theyv're dropping it on me”
zacped in my ear. “Five ]mndrc'-'l at
sixty-two and une thousand at sixty.
Sprall lots coming fast and big ones

on the way.”

“Goed! Bid fifty-five, and then fifty,
but get them.”

With a roar he rushed into the
midst of a whirling threng. 1 saw
tweaty brokers about him, shouting
and threatening. One in his eagerness
juraped upon the shoulders of a fat
man in front of him, and shook a
paper under his nese.

I could make out nothing of what
was going on, except that the excite-
ment was tremendous.

Twice Eppner reported to me. The
stock was being hammered down
down stroke by stroke. There wan
a rush to s=ell. Fifiy-five—filiv-three
—fifty. came the price—then by leaps
to forty-five and forty. It was a panie.
At last the gong sounded, and the
scene was over. '

Eppner reported at the end of the
call. He had bouzht for me twelve
thousand five hundred shares, over
ten thousand of them below fifty. The
total was frightful. There was half
a million dollars to pay when the time
for settlement came. It was folly to
suppose that my credii at the Nevada
was of this size. But I put a bold face
on it, gave a chieck for the figure that
Eppner named. and rose,

he |

“Any more orders?” he asked.

“Not till afternocn.”

As I passed into the street 1 was as-
toniched at the swift transformation
that had come over it. The block
about the Exchange was erowded with
a tossing throng, hundreds wpon hun-
dreds pushing toward its fateful doors.

chine-like impersonation of the mar-

ket.

Eockstein relieved the embarrass-

ment of the situation by coming in out
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No Local Pride.

Londgi Has

British Newspaper Takes W.irl at
Big Metropolis.

Blindfold a Londouer of the cen-
ter, put him down in the Caledonian
road or on Brook Green or at Herne
Hill, then take cff the bandage and
ask him where he is. The chances
are ten to one he will have oo notion
at all. They might just as well be in
the provinces. Practically they are in
‘he provinces. They are not inhabited

by Londoners in the true sense, but |

"y people whom accident or necessity
has brought within the metropolitan
2area and who would be just as happy
200 miles away. Their atmosphere is
a0t metroroelitan. They are not of the
center. They are on the fringe.
That is why London has so little
local pride. It Is not a community
It is a congeries of suburbs, each with
'ts sepaiate parrow interests, grouped
around a little city whose citizens
“ave so wide a horizon that they can
;pare next to no attention for local
affairs. How can civie patriotism be
expected {from a man who spends all

But where cheerfulness and hope had
ruled. fear and gloom now vibrated in
electrie waves before me. The faces
turned to the pitiless, polished granite
front of the great gambling-hall were
white and drawn, and on them sat
Ruin and Despair.

tTO EBE CONTINUED.)
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his weak-ends at a house in the coun
try, the spring on the Riviera, the
antumn in Scotiand or the Mediter
ranean? London is to him oniy an in
cident with boundaries probably
 smaller even than those which 1 have
sugzested.

The real Londoners are those who
would not consider life worth livine
anyvwhere else. The real London is
the small space wherein are to be
found the interests which fill their
lives. Hundreds of thousands of sub
urbans have never seen a picture in
| London, never been to the opera or
! the play, could not tell St. Paul's from
the Abbey or distinguish between St
James' and Grosvenor Square. Per
contra, few real Londoners know any-
thing about the regions on the fringe

The immensity of London is the
copnstant subject of bewildered com-
ment. It is the littleness of London
which astonishes me.—London World.

Women Go Half Rates
Women, because they eat so much
less, only pay half rates in the more
old-fashioned of Sweden’s hotels.
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It was my good fortune to make out |
conm- !
hand in |
which I must have my wits ahont me, |

FEppner rushed up and renorted the |

thie fizures he had paid fer the stocks. |

and |

! over the waters of the lower bay, the
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; advantage of the compound is that it

! to blasting operations in the new ex-
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BLACK RVER, SOUTHERN BOUNDOARY COF THE NEW CAMRA

Fair Peace is winning her way intc
the hearts of the world powers slow-
ly but surely, so that the probability
of Grim War breaking forth in one
of his wild tantrams is growing less
2nd less likely, and yet there is al-
ways the possibility that the giant will
awake and it is the part of wisdom,
so the nations feel, to learn the war
game during the reign oi the afore-
caid fair Peace. This is particulariy
true of the FEuropean powers, but
while the military establ’'shment of the |
United States is insigunificant as com-

enemy’s fleet as personated by a few
government tugs, but the solving of
such problems as this:

“The encmy has landed a force of
50,000 men at Long Brarnch with the
intention of appreaching the fortifica-
tions of New York in the rear and
cutting them off.”

This will set the officers in com-
mand to studying metheds of pro ect
ing the foriifications. They will issue
orders, and the treops will take the
positiens they would eoccupy In real
war. The praecticing olucers and

{ ared with theseof Ler noighbore aercss
the Atlantie, there is the same pur-|
pose and ambition to practice the arts
of war and to work out the prob
lems which ,would be met with in the |
case of actual conflict.

This strife for military and naval
efficiency has developed an e!a!mru!e;
scheme of summer campaizning so |
that the army of the east and the
army of the west, together with the
coast defenses and the navy, are kept |
busy in field operations and npaval |
maneuvers as they are at no other |
time of the year. '

Interest in this war game centers in |
the east, because there not only the |
soldiers, but the pavy and the coast
defenses enter into the speciacular
display, which will continue throuzh
June and well into July. Hastile fleets
will sail throuzh the lower bay at
New York. Troops will go trampinz |
through the streets or acress the fieids |
to defend the fortifications. Real
shells ranging from 6 to 12 inches,
driven by full charges of powder, just |
as if war were in full progress and?
New York were being assailed by a
great fleet of battleships, will screech
through the air and plcw the waters
of the harbor.

There are douhtless persons who
will wonder why shells of sueh gigan-
tic proportions should be distributed

gateway of half of the foreign com-
merce of a nation of 80,000,000 people.
“Can't this practice at shcoting be
done where there is less danger of'
doing damage?" perhaps the thouzht-
less will ask. An army officer, if he |
thought himself privilezed to mlk,|
would reply that New York would be!
one of the cholce picklngs of war and
that It is essential to have practice in
the manipulation of the engines for
protecting the city If it is to be pro-
tected properly.

The noise accompanying this dis-
slay of military energy may lead some
sersons to think that Staten Island
8 the center of a war, but in reality
t will be only a local evidence of what I
s likely to be the most important, be- !
:ause most practical, military practice
wer held in this country. One wmillion
lollars having been appropriated for
the purpcse, coast defense drills by
the regular army and the coast de- |
jense regiments of the state militia
rre to be conducted on all the coasts
¢«f the United States, and in all the
military departments there are to be |
camps of instruction, at which the
state militia and national Infantry and
cavalry will work out together practi-
cal military probiems.

In the coast defense work in
the fortifications there will be not
only firing at targets and practice in
detecting at night the approach of an |

| proportion of these

] -
fested in some siates,

:very great interest

trocps will be expected actually to de-
fend the tort and fire the guns if the
enemy is met. The sclutions of the
varicus preblems in all their details
will be placed on file at the various
loriifications lor the use of the defend-
ers in case of actual war. It is ex-
pected that in courze of time every
pessible way in which the tlortiica-
tions can be attacked and deieaded

by different sized forces will be ae- |
tually worxed out in this way, ready |

for use in case of an emergency

It is a busy time with the depart- '

ment of the east, for the burning of
rowder at Foris Wadsworth and Ham-
ilten will b2 a modest part of the war-
like operations wkich will be carried
on under the direction of Maj Gen.
Graret, commander ol the department.
There will be similar operations at the
lertiications about Daltimore, at both
ends of Long Island sound, aloag the
shores of Nartagansett bay and about
Boston harbor. There will also be a
camp of instruction at Pine Plains. a
level streteh of land bordering on the
curving reaches of the Black river at
Felt's Mills, about nine miles from
Watertown, N. Y., incleding the so-
iution of problems which the popular
mind, untrammeled with technicali-
ties of a military or any other nature,
delizhts to style sham battles.
Aliogether there will be about 20,000
men engaged. Of these about 11,500
will discover the taste of the dust of
Pine Plains, while the remainder wiil
be learning how to protect their ear-
drums in the fertificaticns., A large
trcops  will be
militia from the states ol Maryland,

New Jersey, Pennsyivania, New York, |

Connecticut, HRhode Island, Massachu-
setts, New Hampshire and Vermon:,

there being less than 3,000 regulars at |
|

ine Plains.

Gen. Grant, who is to corumand the
trocops at the camp of instruct:on in
person, when asked what he hoped to
learn from the work, said:

“l1 am the teacher, so you
hardly expect that | would learn any-
thing from the problems themselves,

I hope to get better acquainted with
| both the regulars and the state troops,

the personnel and the personal equa-
tion. [ exyect to learn what the dif-
ferent officers can do best. The val
ue of this is that in czsz2 of need |
would krow how to assign the ollcers
and troops.”

“The siate militia as a whaola is
more effective now than four ¥
ago. The improvement Las been great-
athers. Th

"ars

torest mani-
ere is an ia-
creasing interest in all the statesand a
in many of them
There is more hard work bzing dope
irom a military puint of view.”

er in some states tran i
or

3 due to the grea! in
Th
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A New Explesive.
Interest is being evinced by quarry
owners and others who have to resort

plosive that has recently been placed
on the market. The recommendatory

will only explode by detonation, there.
by rendering it perfectly cafe to
handle under all conditions. In the
preliminary tests at a quarry recently,
although it readily expleded when
detorated, bammering and other sim-
llar eforts failed to explode the mass,

iren was plunged thersin or when gun-
powder was fired on it. Mareover, frie-
tion failed to produce any evil resalts,
Under these circumstances
com:ing widely adoptel for excavating
stone by blasting, for which it ap-

pcars to b» emireatly adapted, ezpe- |
. Creck, Mich. Read “The Road to Well-

cially as explosicn is not accom-
panied by the emission of peiscnous
fumes, while it can alzo b2 more
cheaply produced than the majority of
exrlozive agents in geoeral use for
such work
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' One of the
Essentials

of the happy homes of to-day is & vast

fuad of information as to the best mothods

One of the products of that class,
known component parts, an Ethieal

mended by the Well-Informed of the
World asa valuable and wholesome family
laxative is the well-known Syrup of Figs
and Elixir of Senna. To get its beneficial
effects always buy the genuine, manu-
factured by the California Fig Syrup Co,
only, and for sale by all leading druggists.

IMPRESSED THE LITTLE ONE.

Deportment of Cclored Gentleman a
Matter of Admiration.

' turned from a visit to

could |

| 153 Ibs.
| how I have improved, are now using
while it remained inert when a hot |

it iz be- |
- Grape-Nuts and cream.” “There’s a

Little Elsie, who bad recently re
Washingtoz,
was deseribinz to her eemranion some
of the wonderfu! thines she had ob
served in the Capitol Cliy.

“One evening.” sald she. breathless
ly, “rapa took me to have supper at
a grand hotel where the dining reom
was awfully biz, and at the tables

" around us sat great reaators and rep-

renresentatives with their wives, all

! drinking champagne!”

“l suppese the manners of thegy.
great persons were perfect?™ venlu®sd
her companion, with widened eyes.

“Yes,” returned Flsie. “But,” she
added, with a sudden burst of enthusi-
asm, “the deporiment of the colored
gentlemen who served the wine was

~ perfectly beautiful!™

ECZEMA ALL OVER ‘Hl'.

No Night's Rest for a Year and Limit
of FHis Endurance Seemed Near
—Owes Recovery to Cuticura.

“My son Clyde was almost com-
pictely covered with eczema. Physi-
cians treated kim for nearly a ycar
without helping him apny. His head,
face, and neck were covered with large
scabs which he would rub until they
fell off. Then blood and matter would
run out and that would be worse.
Friends coming to see him said that if
he got well he would be disfizured for
life. When it seemed as if he counld
possibly stand it no longer, I used
some Cuticura Soap, Cuticura Oint-

| meat, and Cuticura Resolvent. That
! was the first night for nearly a year

that he slept. In the morning there
was a great change for the better. In
adout six weeks he was perfectly well.
Qur leading physician recommends
Cuticura for eczema. Mrs., Algy
Cockburn, Shiloh, O., June 11, 1907.”

PLEASANT FOR PAPA.

The Minister—You kept beautifully
gtill while I was preaching, Willie.
Did you like the sermon?

Kid—No, sir; but papa said he'd
spank me good and plenty if 1 woke
Lim up.

He Had Broken Something.

Mrs. Wilson had a young Japanese
servant who had a habit of trying
to oconceal from Fis mistress any
brezkage of diches of which he
chanced to be zuilty. The good lady
exp’ained that! it was wicked to de-
ceive, and direeted the Japanese to
teil her whenever he broke anything.
The boy promised to do as she ad-
vised. Ore day, while Mrs. Wilson
Wwas enterizining some friends In the
paslor, the Japanese suddenly ap-
peared in the doorway. His teeth
were bared in a childlike smile, and
his eves sparkied with the light of con-
scious virtue:

‘Mersa Wirson, yoo ter-ra me, when
break somesing 1o terra you | break
my paats!"—3Success Mazazine.

FULLY NCURISHMED

Perfectly Balanced
Food.

Grape-Nuxs a

No chemist's analysis of Grape-Nuts
can begin to show the real value of
the food—the practical value as shown
by persumal experience.

It Is a food that is perfectly bal-
anced, supplies the zeeded elements
of brain and nerves in ail stages of
life from the infant, throuzh the stren-
uous times of active n:iddle life, and
Is a comfort and support in old age.

“For two years | have used Grape-
Nuts with milk and a Iit!le eream, for
breakfast. T awn comfortably hungry
for my dinner at noeon,

“I use litile eat, plonty of vege-
tables and fruit in scaron, for the
noon meal, and if tired at tea time,
taie Grape-Nuts alone and feel perfect-
ly nourished.

“Nerve and brain power, and mem-
ory are mach improved sinee using
Grape-Nuts. I am over gix'y and weigh
My son and husband seeing

Grape-Nuts.

“My son, who is a traveling man,
eats pothing for breakfast but Grape
Nuts and a glass of milk. An aunt,
over 70, seems fully nourished on

Reaszcon.”
Name given by Postum Co., Battle

ville” im pkes
Ever read the above letter? A new
one 2ppears frem time to time. They

are ge:luime, trus. and full human
inierest. -




