B N —

—

r— —— e -

L —— e -

GheRED MIST

A TALE OF CIVIL STRIFE
ﬁ[} RANDALL PARRINI

STRATIONS

COPYRIGHT
A CHECLURE k(O

8YNOPSIS.
o ] e

Confedornte Bergeant Wyntt 1a sent
a wpy to his netive county on the
resn  Hrinr He meets a mouninlneer
numed Jem Taylor. At a house beyond
Hot Hprings they meet Major Harwood,
Wyntt s sent 1o bad, He becomes mus-
pleious, and Ands that Taylor has _mur-
dored  Harwoed and  escaped.  Wyntt
changes to U, 8 uniform, and to a de-
tachment of Federnl cavalry (dentifies
himuelf as Lioutenant aymond, Third
U, B eavalry. Captain Fox finds Har-
wnod's buar The detachment I am-
bushed, yatl excapes to the Cireen
irlar country and goes to Harwood's
fhiome, whers he finds Noreen Harwood
fe Introduces himeelf an Lisutenant Ray-
mond. Parson  Nichols comes fto the
house and tells Noreen of her father’s
death, Wyatt forces Parson Nichols to
1 confesn that he has been sent In advance
of Anse Cowan, who proposes (o marry
oreen at once, and so quiet title to the
nd In dispute between (the Cowans and
Noreen's dead father. Anse Cownn anid
his gang arrlve and _fAind the preacher
bound in n clower, Wyatt and Noreen
have concenled themselves in the attle
The Cowan gang ransacks the house, but
falls to find the hidden eouple. Wyntt
They return to

tells Noreon who he In
the second floor and awalt the next move
of the {nnlb. forcing the preacher to sl
fence. Unnble to escaps while the gang
in on the first Moor and around the houms,
Wyatt proposes to marry Noreen to pro-
tect her from Cowan. Bhe accepts and
Wyatt forces the preacher to marry
them, Cowan's gang_ In driven_ off by
Federal troops, one of whose oMcers Is
the real Licutenant Raymond.

CHAPTER XllI—Contlnued.

The captaln fitted a pair of glasses
to his eyes and surveyed me with
oare,

“Why, blean me, 80 he {8, he ejacu-
Iated, “and you never saw him be-
fore?"

“No, and there is not another Third
U. B. cavalryman west of the Al
leghenies.”

The girl laughed and lald her hand
on Whitlock’s arm.

“l told Lieutenant Raymond that 1
would explain fully,” she sald, pre-
tending to be amused. If it ia the uni-
form my friend wears, | must assume
all responsibility, as | furniahed it."

“You!" there was a sarcastic sneer
in the lleutenant's surprised exclama-
tion. “Why should you have In your
possession a uniform of the Third Reg:
ulars?"

“1 did not,” she answered sweetly,
but looking at Whitlock. *“That uni-
form belonged to my cousin, an oM
cer of the Third Kentucky."

Raymond uttered a smothered ex-
pression, stared an instant at her
slightly averted face, and then, with
one stride forward, swung me to the
light.

“Sea here, Captain Whitlock,” he
exclaimed indignantly, “l cannot con.
celve what object Miss Harwood may
have In desiring to protect this man,
but this is not the uniform of any vol-
unteer regiment.”

“Do | understand, lleutenant, that
you dare question my word!" she
asked proudly, her eyes gazing
straight into his. “I am unaccustomed
sir, to such treatment.”

“Walt & moment, Raymond,” broke
in the captain. “There Is no doubt of
Miss Harwood's loyalty. Let us hear
hoer explanation first., You say, Miss
Harwood, you know this man? that he
is a friend? May | ask his name?”

“Burely; 1 only desilre an oppor-
tunity to answer any question,

Judge Wyatt, whose home waa on the
ridge yonder. We were children to-
gether.”

“A rebel?™

“Really, 1 never thought to ask,”
carelesaly. “1 was too glad to have

his protection. We—we spoke only of

our childhood days together, still 1
gathered the Impression that Mr,
Wyntt had never Joined elther side,
and was merely here to look after his
property. Of course he can explain
all that.”

“But how eame he to be dressed in

that uniform?®"” burst in Raymond

“Will you be courteous enough to
I hawe endeav-
ored twice already to [ully explain,
Mr. Wyatt came here in the midst of |
He had lound[
his own home destroyed, and this was
He
and
merely sought protection until morn
How | chanced to be here you
gentlemen both know, and that mat
ter requires no explanation Mr. Wyatt
arrived with his clothing muddy, and
I gave him the
only change to be found in the house
—a uniform belonging originally to a
Anton

permit me to tell you?

the storm last night

the nearest shelter to be found
pupposed the house deserted,

soaked with rain,

cousin of mine, Lieutenant
Harwood, Third Kentucky cavalry.”

“But this is not the uniform worn
by volunteer troops. Captain Whit

lock, | Insist—"

“Really, Lieutenant Raymond," the
her eyes
sparkling, “this {s becoming most tire-
some. What do I care what uniform It
1 bave told you where it came
from, how It chanced to be there. and
the reason It was worn by this man.
1 cannot be expected to know all the

girl said. fronting bhim,

petty distinetions of the service."

“But surely,” spoke up the captain,
plainly bewildered, “the suit he wore
when he came can be produced. You

know where that is?"

] know where It was”
swered coolly,
fireplace in the dining room.

gutted by

He 18
Thomas Wyatt, the son of the late

Yh
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from the sound, your own men were
none too careful,”
Whitlock fAddled with the tassel of
his sword, evidently far from satisfled
himself, yet unwllling to make final
deciglon unalded.
“1 hardly know just what to do,” he
confessed reluctantly. “Ordinarily,
you know, a lady's word would be suf-
ficlent, but somehow, I—I—well, thia
looks just a little queer. What do
you think, lHeutenant?"
“That the fellow ought to be taken
before Major Hawes and made to ex-
plain what purpose brought him here.
| have no desire to question Miss
Harwood; Indeed, 1 am perfectly will-
ing to mccept her statement. But this
man {8 not a clvillan—he Ia & soldler;
he has had military tralning. He
ghould be mnde to account for him-
self, sir" The speaker's eyea fell
upon the preacher, huddled back in
the corner, now clearly revealed by
the gray daylight which was stealing
in through the windows. “Hullo! here
seems to be yet another specimen we
have overlooked. Who are you?"
Nichols shuMed forward, looking
woebegone and miserable, his cheek
disfigured by Cowan's blow, sneak
and coward written all over him. Hlis
shifting eyes met mine, and he munst
have read In my gaze a threat he dare
not ignore, Twice his mouth opened
and closed before he could make
words lssue.
“One of Cowan's gang?”
“0od be pralsed—no. Made to serve
that human flend by force. 1 am a
minister of the Gospel.”
“You!"” The lleutenant broke into
a laugh. "By Jove, you fit the part.
Whitlock, did you ever hear of the
fellow?"”
The captain rubbed his glasses.
“Are you the Baptist preacher at
Cane Ridge?" he asked doubtfully.
“For twenty years | have minis-
tered to that congregation; the young
woman can vouch for my labor.”
“Then, | presume you are also ac-
quainted with this fellow?” gques-
tioned Raymond impatiently,
Nichola turned his glance again in
my direction. but his gray face was
devold of interest.
“] have no knowledge of the young
man,” he asserted solemnly, “but |
knew the old judge well. The resem-
blance |s strong, and | have no doubt
but he Is a son. The father was a
Christian and a gentleman."
“And a rebel, 1 presume?"”
“Judge Wyatt died before the break-
ing out of the war, sir, but was known
throughout these parts as a Unlonist.”
There was a sllent pause, Whitlock
fumbling at his eyeglasses, Raymond,
a perplexed frown on his face, staring
first at Nichols and then at me, as
though more than balf convinced he
was being made & fool of. The girl
had seated herself Iin a chalr, and was
leaning forward, her face hidden. The
Heutenant turned and strode across
the room, glancing out the window;
then back again,
“Well, we cannot remain here dis-
cussing the matter,” he sald tartly. “If
we do we may have a real fight on our
bands before we are safely back In
Lewisburg." He planted himself
squarely In front of me. “See here,
it is time you did some talking, You
haven't opened your mouth yet"

“There bas been no occasion,” | re
plied pleasantly, “The others have
told all you need to know without my
even being questioned.”

“l bave a mind to search you,” he
retorted, completely losing his temper.

"At your pleasure. lHeutenant,” |
spoke coldly enough, although there
wis 4 cateh (n my throat at sudden

[moumry of the paper | bore contain

Ing bis name. “And there Is no guess
ing what you might find in Lieutenant
Huarwood's uniform.*

We were still looking defiantly at
each other's eyes when a trooper ap-
peared In the open doorway, saluted,
and sald semething in a low tone to
Whitlock." 1 falled to catch the words
spoken, but heard the captain answer:

“Certainly, corporal, have him come
up at ones,"

The soldier disappeared down the
hall, and the Illeutenant stepped
back across the room, bending hls
head to whisper something privately
into Whitlock's ear. My eyes fol-
lowed his movement, and then sought
the face of the girl; she sat motion-
less, the long lashes shading her eyes,
the only visible sign of excitement

she an:
“Hanging before the
How:
ever | cannot guarantee that it re
miins thers now—this house has been
Cowan's guerrillas, and,

the swift rise and fall of her bosom.
Then a man came hastlly Into the
room through the opened door. My
heart leaped Into my throat at sight
of bim—he was Captaln Fox.

CHAPTER XIV.
A Prisoner.

The captain was hatless, and &
bloody bhandkerchief was wound about
his head; his uniform was torn and
black with mud. He saw Whitlock
first, and gripped his band warmly, his
glance straying from the face of the
little captain to the other occupants
of the room.

“Gad, but it I8 good to see a blue
uniform again,” he exclaimed heartily,
*What was the row here, Fred—gome
guerrilla work? Ah! by Jove!™ his

*Raymond, 1T am glad to see Yyou
again,” and he strode forward, his lips
amiling, his hand held out. “Old Ned
swore to me you were dead, but the
sergeant sanid you got away at the
first rush. Not even a scratch—
hey-—1"

“Just a moment, please,"” and the in-
terested leutenant interrupted him by
a hand on the shoulder. “I belleve we
have never met before. but | pre
sume you nre Captain Fox?"

The latter turned, a trifle indignant
at the other's manner,

“I am; what of It?"

“Only 1 am naturally somewhat in.
terested In your Identification of this
fellow, To us he has clalmed the
name of Wyatt, but you address him
as Raymond. What Raymond did he
represent himself to be?”

Fox stared about In surprise at the
faces surrounding him, scarcely able
to collect his scattered wits.

“Why,” he answered, as though half
in doubt of his own words, “Lieuten:
ant Charles H, Raymond, Third cav
alry, on recrulting service, I—I met
him at Hot Bprings, and he showed
me his papers. Isn't—Iign't he all
right 7"

“Well, you ean draw your own con-
clusion,” returned the lleutenant, his
thin lips curled In a sneer, “for 1 am
Raymond, Third cavalry. This man is
a rebel spy.”

Kscape was impossible; | knew that,
for 1 had consldered the chances, Both
Whitlock and the lieutenant—the lat
ter with revolver drawn—stood be-
tween me and the windows., The hall
without was thronged with troopers,
and, although 1 might attain the open
door, that would be tne end of it. |
saw Noreen rige to her feet, her star
tled face turned toward me, but 1 held
my nerves firm, and managed to smlle.
“l expect the jig Is up, gentlemen,"”
1 acknowledged quietly, determined
they should get as little comfort out
of me as possible. “l know when |
have played my last card.”

“ls your name really Wyatt?
“It 1s; 1 am & sergeant in the Staun:
ton horse artlllery.”

Raymond glanced from my face to
where she stood, whitelipped and
silent.
“There
you?" he asked roughly.
mean to say—"

“l hardly think, lleutenant,” broke

in Whitlock, suddenly realizing his
authority, “it s necessary to ask such
questions now. The man confesses
himself a spy, and a court-martial will
probe Into this matter. We must re
member the young lady is the daugh-
ter of Major Harwood."
“And as Major Harwood's daugh-
ter,” she sald gravely, standing be
tore me, “I desire to be heard, and to
answer this gentleman's question. |
sought to save Sergeant Wyatt be
causa of the special service he has
rendered me during the past night. |
know nothing of his purpose here,
but—but | hold him friend whatever
may be his uniform.”

The lleutenant bowed. hat in hand.

“I intended no criticism of your mo-
tives, but a soldler must perform his
duty. Under whose orders are you
here, Wyatt?

“] refuse to answer.”

“No? Well, Ramsay will get a re-
ply out of you!"

“I hardly think so. sir. You hang
sples, but do not torture them."

“True enough,” and Whitlock stepped
to the door. “Sergeant, bring a file of
men, and take charge of this prisoner.
There I8 nothing to detain us longer.
We have extra horses, Captain Fox

—

is nothing else between
“Do you

J

| Gave Small Heed to the Glance of
Satisfaction He Gave Me.

and you will ride with us as fur as
Lewisburg; Miss Harwood, | presume
you have no desire to remain here
alone—indeed, | could not permit It
Better bind the fellow's hands, Har
per; search him firet for weapons, and
whatever papers he may carry. Mount
him on that old artillery horse, and
walt for us."

Raymond watched the proceedings
carefully, taking my credentials as a
Federal recruiting officer from the
hands of the sergeant, and reading
them over with a grim smile. | gave
small heed to the glance of satlsfac:
tion with which he regurded me, and
only ventured to look once toward the
girl, as the soldiers roughly bound my
bhunds. She bad turned away, and was
staring out of the open window. |
marched out Into the hall closely sur-
rounded by the guard, my thought less
coucerned with my own fate than with
her feeling toward me, Suddenly the
truth revealed (tself to my mind that
1 loved the woman | had so strangely
married.

eyes brightening as he recognized me.

It 18 indeed odd how the human
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mind works, and now this new discos.
ery completely eelipsed every other
consideration, The thought of possible
egcape, of any means of defense, never
oecurred to me. All my Demory e
talned was that last glimpse of her
slender figure at the window and the
silhouette of her averted face. What
was her thought of me? In the mo
ment of her first surprise she had
sprung to my defense, but a8 soon as
she could congider the conditions, her
whole nature would turn against me—
even now the feeling of disgust had
come. She had turned coldly away.
hating the very sight of me—staring
out of the window until I should dis-
appear, dreading lest 1 prove cur
enough to boast of our relationship.
Waell, the lady need not fear that My
fate would be swiftly and surely
settled—a drumhead court-martial at
Lewlisburg, a verdict of gullty, and a
firlng squad at dawn. No one need
ever know, for the preacher's lips
could be easlly closed. And perhaps
Lieutenant Raymond—Bah! my teeth
clenched angrily at thought of him,
and 1 tramped on down the stairs to
the gruff order of the sergeant.

There were three other prisoners,
sallow:-faced, roughly dressed moun:
talneers, one wounded in the arm, but
1 was kept separated from them with
a special guard. Within ten minutes
the entire command was In saddle and
moving slowly northward. The lleu-
tenant rode in my rear for the first
mile, watchful and suspicious, Noreen
was riding In advance of the column
between the two captains. A gray,
clrcular cape concealed her slender
form, but 1 could obgerve the frequent
turning of her head as she appar
ently conversed vivaciously with her
attentive escorts. Her show of utter,
heartless indifference hurt and blinded
me. 1 actually believed the girl was
glad of my capture; that she rejolced
at the knowledge that within a few
hours she would be freed from all
the consequences of our rash act. It
was the reaction which had given her
such high spirits, the exhilarating
gense of escape, a rellef so profound
as to cause her to even forget her
father's death.

At first the thought served to numb
my faculties, and 1 rode forward with
lowered head, all interest In life dead
within me. Then pride came to the
rescue, and 1 straightened up in the
gaddle. She was my wife—that slen-
der, laughing girl! Of course | would
never clalm her; no word would ever
pass my lips to bring her paln and
humiliation. No one would ever know
—excepting us two. But if 1 did speak
she could not deny, and she must real-
jze why 1 had kept silent, why 1 had
even gone down to death with closed
lips.

And then—there was yet a chance!
While there was life there was hope,
and | was soldler enough, and suffi.
clently reckleas, to accept of any op-
portunity. There might occur a relax-
ation in the vigllance of the guard,
gome delay at Lewisburg, possibly a
forwarding of me to headquarters at
Charleston—some sudden, unexpected
opening through which 1 could
squeeze.

Through the mud we rode steadily
on, following the plke that curved
along the base of the mountains, and
finally into the streets of Lewisburg.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

MEANING OF “HORSE POWER"

Simple Manner by Which the Now Fa-
miliar Term Was First Brought
Into Use.

The use of the “horse-power” as &
measure of an engine's work camd
naturally from the fact that the firs!
engines were built to do work which
had formerly been performed by
horses. John Smeaton, who built at
mospheric engines before Bolton and
Watt placed their more complete ma
chine on the market, had valued the
work done by a strong horge as equal
to lifting a weight of 22,000 pound:
one foot high a minute. When Bolton
and Watt began to bid for publle fa
vor, they agreed to place their en
gines for “the value of one-third parl
of the coals which are saved in its

use,” They also Increased the value
of the horse-power to 33,000 foot
pounds, so that thelr engines were

half agaln as powerful for their rated
power as those of thelr competitors,
In this way they established the value
of the horse-power. The following are
the various values of a horse-power:
Thirty-three thousand foot-pounds a
minute, 660 foot-pounds a second, 2,
565 thermal units an hour, 42.75 ther
mal units a minute. The horse-power
of a boller depends on its capacity for
evaporation. The evaporation of 30
pounds of water from 100 degrees
Fahrenheit into steam at seven pounds’
EAUge pressure equals 34' pounds,
and at 212 degrees Fahrenhelt is equlv
alent to & horse-power,

Amazing Appetites,

It a baby had the appetite of a
young potato beetle it would eat from
50 to 100 pounds of food every 24
hours If & horse ate as much as &
caterpillar, 1n proportion to its size,
it would consume a ton of hay every
94 hours. A caterpillar eats twice its
welght of leavea every day; but a
potate beetle devours every day at
least five times its welght of foliage.
every bit of which represents just so
much money to the farmer,

'he most destructive of all insects.
however, |8 the grusshopper, which,
when in good health, consumes in a
day ten times its weight of vegeta

tion. No wonder that whole districts
are devastated by its multitudinous
SWArms.

Sporting Risk.
Small Youth—"I ain’t goin' to say
., prayers tonight, mother. I'm go

in' to take a chance."—Lilfe,

| of the temple was due,

' INTERNATIONAL
SUNDAYSCTHOOL

(By E, 0. SELLERS, Acting Director of
the Bunday School Course, the Moody
Bible Inmtitute, Chicngo.)
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LESSON FOR NOVEMBER 7

JOASH REPAIRS THE TEMPLE,
LESSON TEXT-II Kings 12:4-15,

GOLDEN TEXT-God loveth a cheerful
giver. <11 Cor, 9:9.

The time of this lesson was about
B78 B, C., and it follows within a few
years last Bunday's lesson. Inaugu-
rated as king and instructed by a
faithful priest, yet Joash discovered
great lethargy on the part of the
priestly class with regard to the house
of God. He sot himselfl to arouse great
liberality and to repair the temple,

L. .Lethargy, v. 4, 8. (1) Its cause,
We should read In this connection 11
Chron. 24. From the two accounts
and the previous history of the na-
tion we conclude that the condition
(e) to the
weak and irequently viclous charac-
ters of the rulers of the nation; (b)
to the evil companions of both princes
and priests and (¢) to the cupidity of
court and curate. (2) The result of
this lethargy regarding Gods cause
was evidenced (a) upon the temple,
and (b) upon the lives of the people
of the kingdom. (3) The cure, Joash
instituted great reforms in Judah and
in these Jeholada the priest (v, 2) had
no small part. 1In this particular les-
son the prince (v. 7) seems to lead
the priest. Unfortunately the godly
priest did not long survive the crown-
ing of Joash and hence when he came
under other influences he soon went
back to the evil practices ot nis prede-
cessors and his reign ended in an
eclipse of evil (11 Chron. 24:106-26).

In this lesson we have, however, a
suggestion of what is needed to cure
religious lethargy. (a) A vision of
the real condition of affairs (v. T;
aleo 11 Chron. 24:7). Joash saw the
resultant ruin of the temple after
16 years of misrule; he also saw
the misconduet of the priests and
did not hesitate to call them to
account. 'Tis no easy task to um-
dertake a reformation and restoration
such as this; witness Moses, Luther,
Wesley and Cary. These priests had
alded him to gain his throne and
doubtless had had a part in his boy-
hood training. Joash had inaugu-
rated certaln reforms before he be-
gan this task which suggests the sec-
ond need of (b) persistence (see 1
Chron. 24:56, 6). BSuch work also de-
mands (c) systematic effort and giv-
ing. Joash placed himself among ls-
rael's best kings by undertaking the
reetoration of the temple and won a
place alongside of Hezekiah and Jo-
slah. Modern churches are not, strict-
ly speaking, “a house of the Lord"
guch as the Jewish temple, yet the
condition of many of our churches
would indicate great indifference to
the cause of the kingdom. Our bod-
les are indeed a “temple” 1 Cor, 3:
16: 6:19) and both the body and
church bulldings alike should be kept
in proper condition.

1l. Liberality, vs, 915, The plan to
have the priests gather funds for the
repairs was Scriptural (Exod. 25:
2-8) God does not look upon the
measure but upon the motive of our
gifts (11 Cor. 8:12). The priests did
not “hasten the matter” so the king
took it into his own hands (v, 9),
In this remissness Jeholada, as the
chiet priest, i3 held accountuble for
all (v. 7).

We have in this story a rich sug
gestion as to God's plan of Christian
giving. (1) The object, It was dis
tinctiy for the glory of God and not
to outbid others or to wastefully use
the money for selfish purposes, (2)
All were to participate voluntarily,
out of their abundance (II Chron.
24:10), systematically and faithfully.
(3) The results were a house repaired
(IT Chron. 24:12) beavtiful (11 Chron
24:13) with the worship restored (Il
Chron. 24:14). Joash seems to have
laid great emphasis upon the *“taber-
nacla of witness* (24:6) and we nced
to recall that each and every part
of that temple was a testimony to the
truth of God and had in it a spiritual
suggestion and prophecy. As a whole,
it suggestea that God dwelt in the
midst of his people, The sons of
Athallah (Joash's grandmother) had
so0 conducted themselves as to cause
it to need repairing (11 Chron. 24:7).
When we turn to I1 Chron. 24:8.14 and
read the record of the restoration of
the temple, we discover: (1) Each

hed its part in the work. (2) Each
did a “perfect' work, e. g, did his
task faitbfully, fully and to a finish.
(3) Each did an orderly work, “in his
state.” None sought to supplant or
defraud others In the work assigned,
(4) Each did a strong work, it was
“strengthened” and not a trifling work
as mon-pleasers or for the moment

Try more prayer and like Joash,
give the people a chance and there
will be no lack.

Again, note that they dealt “falth-
fully.” We need to exgrcise faithful-
ness In our relations to God and iIn
the use of that which he intrusts to
our stewardship,

Man and God alike will have con-
fidence in us according to the method
whereby we receive and expend
money,

These runds were expended in a
businesellke way (v. 11, 12, Il Chron
24:11), and this doubtless added
much to the size of the gifts,

| many years.

Nelther beauty, grace nor charm s
abeolutely essential. The dlll pickle
has many friends.

CUTICURA COMPLEXIONS

Are Usually Fresh and Clear, Soft an(
Velvety. Try Ona.

The Soap to cleanse and purify, ths
Ointment to goothe and heal. Thus
these supercreamy emollients promote
and maintaln the natural purity and
beauty of the skin, ecalp, halr and
hands under conditiona which if neg.
tected might disfigure them.

Bample each free by mail with Book.
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. XY,
Boston. Sold everywhera.—Ady.

When it comes to an alarm clock,
no mochanical contrivance has any-
thing on an industrious housefly.

8 JFFERED FOR FOUR YEARS.

Mr. J. M. Binclair of Olivehill,
Tenn, writea: *“I strained my back,
which weakened my kidneys and
caused an awful bad backache and
inflammation of
the bladder. La-
ter I became so
much worse that
I consulted a
doctor, who sald
that I had Dia-
betes and that
y my heart was af-

fected. 1 suffer-
Mr. J. M. Sinclair, ed for four years
and was in a nervous state and very
much depressed. The doctor's medi-
c¢ine dldn't help me, so I decided to
try Dodds Kidney Pllls, and 1 cannot
say enough to express my rellief and
thankfulness, as they cured me. Dia-
mond Dinner Pills cured me of Con-
stipation.”

Dodde Kidney Pllls, 60c. per box at
your dealer or Dodds Medicine Co,
Buffalo, N. Y. Dodds Dyspepsia Tab-
lets for Indigestion have been proved.
G0c. per box.—Adv.

Cares Not for Riches.

“John, John,” whispered timid Mrs.
Johones urgently, about 2 a. m. recent-
ly, “get up—get up! There's a man
in the house!"

*Grup-p-ph!"” replied John sleeplly.

“Oh, John, do wake up! 1 can hear
someone moving about downstairs"”
she went on, prodding the sleepe~
flercely Iin the back with her elbow.
“It you don't hurry he'll take all our
silver!"

“Better that he should take all our
silver than that 1 should go downstairs
and take all his ‘lead.! my dear,” re-
plied John, firmly, as he removed his
back out of the danger zone and
gettled down to his slumbers again.

A Beneficiary.

“Say, you are wasting your time
talking to Twobble about the horrors
of war."

“] don't see why.
humane man."”

*Of course he Is, under ordinary e
cumstances, but Twobble Is just now
bullding a fine country home with the
money be made speculating in was
stocks.”

He seems (0 be a

Hard to Tell,
“What I8 our national dish?"
“Well, I'm undecided between spa-
ghettl a la Boston and goulash Mar;-
land style”

The Right Place.

“Where was it the students of this
college had such a broil last year?"
“] guess it was on the gridiron.”
MOTHEH 3 “NOTIONS"

Good for Young People to Follow,

“My little grandson often comes up
to show me how large the muscles of
his arms are.

“He was a delicate child, but has de-
veloped Into a strong, healthy boy and
Postum lLias been the princlpal factor.

“1 was induced to give him the Post-
um because of my own experience
with It.

“]1 am sixty years old, and have been
a victim of nervous dyspepsia for
Have tried all sorts of
medicines and had treatment from
many physicians, but no permanent re-
llef came,

“1 used to read the Postum adver-
tisements in our paper At firat |1 gave
but little attention to them, but finally
something m one of the advertise.
ments made me conclude to try FPos-
tum,

“] was very particular to have it
prepared strictly according to direc-
tions, and used good, rich cream. It
was very nice indeed, and about bed-
time 1 said to the members of the fam-
ily that 1 believed I felt better, One
of them laughed and said, ‘That's an-
other of mother's notions,’ but the no-
tion has not left me yet.

"1 continued to improve right along
after leaving off coffee and taking
Postum, and now after three years'
use 1 feel so well that I am almosat
young again. 1 know Postum was the
cause of the change in my health and
I cannot say too much in its favor, 1
wish 1 could persuade all nervous peo-
ple to use it.”

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich,

Postum comes in two forms.

Postum Cereal—the original form—
must he well boiled. 15c and 25c pack: -
Ages.

Instant Postum—a soluble powder—
lissolves quickly in a cup of hot water,
and, with cream and sugar, makes a
deliclous beverage instantly. 30c and
i0e tins.

Both kinds are equally delicious and
208t about the same per cup.

“There’'s a Reason" for Postum,

—s0ld by Grocers

L




