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BYNOPSIS,

Miss P'atrlcia Vothrook and Mirs Fioien
Holbronk, her nece, wern entristod |’..
the pire of Laurince Danovun, s wriler,

ummering near Forl Annanint Alins
siricla vonlided o 1Mapnovan thnt  she
fearsd her bhrothep Henry, whn, rine 1 hiy
a bank Twilure, Bod constantly thropten 1
har, Nopoviin  dis vrosd fiel captured
an Intruder, who proved | LITO £ 'l-llll
Qillenple, sultor for the | | of ekt
Dinnavin waw Miss Halbrool st v i
ther meet on friendly torm TR TR i
fough! un Haltan asspssin 116 oot e
man hie supposed wos Holt il it whn
andd ho wan TEaricidsg b e VLo
Migg ot nnnouncod  Lor I tiom ol |
firhting Vieney Haolbroni SN Ir
anotiog dinigg pl (] 0 T fis

n garmiin al ol ! i uf 1 i
wna onnfoasedd hy he A LT Al
night, disguibed n i hay Holian I
froem Ehie Bt NMhiee et Yheginnhl o
lesple, who tatd hoer B Tins i

whan confrortell by Donovig AL 1t | i
postoffice Helon, tnaesn exapil hy I Ysmin
vin, nlipped o drafl for bore Ta '
e harnd of the Btabian s=allioe L HE
Indy resembling wlen  Hlalhraok

M s it
was oberrved alont in
Helen wis thought to hiave |

. . W
on ot g

Gilleapie wdmilted givig Thelen $006E0 Tor
{ i Mg

her Ffuthor, who bsd oo lefi 1
Migs Helen and Pronovan met

dn
1 e
night, Hie told hlm Gilllespie wis

ta her Ve vonfensod his o "
Danovan  foond  CGillespie g
botindl In A cablp, ahabhilted b

Tinoun Ttadiun amd TTolbrank, T

hiim, Both lesple acd  Donoviog ad
mitted tova far Helen Calling  hers-if

Manalingd & “volee” wppenled 1o Donavin

for help, #he told bl to go o the cun
snaker's hiomnn and sco that no Infory hes
el him Ha went  to Hed Gt
At the ohanne-malier's bame Ionovin
found the brothers -Avthur oand Heney

Hothrook - who bad foueht each other, In
comsuitativn,  “Romalipd™ wppeenroal AV

thue avertod a murdes Inovan rotarn
ing, met CHteaple alone In the dead of
amight O Investigotion he found Henry
Molbronk, tho sadlor, nud Miss Helon om
Baged in an Argumen! It was  settied
and they departod Nonovan met  the
real NModaliad, who by nlght Lo hid 2up
posed 10 e Mian Helen ITolbrook She
revenaled the mix-up. Ver father, Arthar
Holbrook, was the canosoanntoer, while
Melen's father war Tlonry Holbreook, the
ereing brother. The cousins, Helen nnd
Rosalind, wore as much nlilie an twin

Thun Tlelen's suppoved dusiolty wines ey

‘liﬂﬂﬂl Helon visitod Danovan, nsking
vim pesintance In brine'ne Mise Patrivin
Holbtook and Henry Thalbiroak  tosethes
for 0 weltlement of thelr money nfialrs
which boad kept (hem npart for many
TEREE Prannvnin reluscd 1o nlil et
Gillesspie o) planned o coup By mankine
i ' i v . ihey nf Pap gt o

te Toralind, 'who he  supposed  won

Hebin, o owwely abd they resemnible oach
mther, ovovon clearsd the way for n
erttlemeont of the Halbrook troubles €300-

lesple bind  pops verd the
of the Tinlbron! 8 diseenes. The evbden
In wecurely YWiliten Melen sivldenly O
Appenre il Donovin prepared to subat)
tute Mesalind fod har, For o timie the v
worked udmirnhly

CHAPTER XXIlil.—Continued.
Presently, ns the dark  zatheroed
about us, the candlos were Hghted, and
thelr glow shu! out the worlil. To
my rellefl the three women enrried the

only  ovidenceps

talk alone, leaving me o my  own
thoughts of lelen and my plans for
resloring her o bher aunt with no

break i the new confidence thal Rosa
lind had inspired. 1 had so completoly
yialded myself to this underenrront of
that T was siartled to find
Mixs Pat with the coffee service before
her.
“Larry. you are dreaming. How can
| remember whether you take sugar?”
Sister Margirol’s e¢yos were upon
me reproachfully for my inattention,
and my heart-beats quickoned ns elght
strokes of the chapel ehime swle o
getingly through the qulet alr, 1 had
haifralsed my cup when | was
sturtiod by a question from Miss Pat
request  innocent  enoush  and

spoken 1t geemod, uiterly without In
tanlion

lact
Helen
Hislog

me sre your ring a moment,

Marguret flaghed a glanee
of inauiry nt me, bhut Rosalind met the
situation instaotly

"Cortalnly, Aunt Pat"—and she
slipped the ring frome  her  fineer,
pasged It acroas the tab's, and folded
her hands quletly upon  (he white

cloth, 8he did aot oo e, but |
saw hor breath come and go quickly
It the ringa wore not the sume then
we wore undone, This thausn el
the three of ua, and 1 heard my vun
beating a 1attoo on the odge of m

sauncer In the tensza silonee, while Mi

Pat bent close to the eandle before T
aud studled the ring, turning It ovee
slowly, Rosalind half opened hor lipy
to apeak, but Sister Margaret's
hand clasped the giel's Augers,

ANDWY

The

little circlet of gold with its boautital | M The 1)

preen stone had been to me one of thy
convineing {tems of the remurkable pe
semblance between the cousins: bt

i there ghould be some difforéntiating

mwark Miss Pat was uot so stupld as 1«
uverlook It
Migs Pat put down the
and looked ot Noselind
smiled quizelcally at me
“"You ure n clever boy, Larry.”

wnd

Then, turning to Rosulind, Miss Pat

romarked, with the

ring abruptiy,
then |

. ' ] J

lanach, which placidly heside
mine.  Hima stepped forward prompt-
I¥ with & lantern ag | ran out npots the
planking of the pier

“Jhaunp into my launch, Gillespie, and
beoinow hiorey!™ and to my relief he
obeyed without hils usual parley, Hima
cust us off, the engine sputiercd a mo-
ment, and then the lneh got away.
I bade Gillesple steer, and when we
were free of the pler told bim to head
for the Tlppecanos.

The handinl of stars that had bright
encd agninat the sky had been o real
shock, and | accuscd myself In severe
terms for having left Arthur Holbrook
alone. Ag we gwept into the open
Glenurm House stooll forth from the
encireling wood, marked by the bright
'ill-.ﬁlllzn of the terraco where Miss Pat

haad, with so0 much composure and In
| 80 few words, made comedy of my at
tempt to shield Helen., In throwing
off my coat my hand touched the en
velope  containing the forged notes
which | had thrust into my pocket be
fore dinner, and the contact sobered
me; there was still a ehanee for me to
be of usge.  Bat @t the thought of what
might be oceorring at the

tussel

houseboat

on  the Tippecanoe 1 foreed  the
lnunch's speed to the Hmit, Gillesple
still malntained sllence, grimiy
clenching his empty plpe, He aow

rotsed himself and bawled at me:

“Did you ever mect the coroner ol
this county ¥

“No!" 1 shouted

“Well, you will-~coming down' Yon
will Blow up in a'wut theee mingte s

I did not slow down until we reached
Battle Orchiard, where It wWis neces
sary to feel our way across the shal
low channel, Here | shiut off the pow
er and paddled with an o

We

were soon creeplng nlong ihe
margin of the second luke geeking the
creok, whose intake guickly lay hold
of us.

 "We'll land just inside, on the west
|: ink, Gillespies” A moment later we
Linmped out and secoregd the launch, |
| wranped our lantern in
Cout, pil

Gillesple's
ran an the bank (o the pith
1 turned and spoke to him,

You'll hinve to trust me, 1 don't
| know what may be happening here,

|I-||' unrely nteresta are the same
tonight

g He canght e
I this
lto 1‘-“
Na! It is for hey?
wilontly at my heols towaed Red Gate
| The yolees of two men in Joud de-
bite rang out sharply upon u throngh

oughly by the arm
any Injury 1o

e

Aud he followed

most casual alr | the open windows of the hogee hout

Imaginable as woe erept down upon the deck. ‘Then
"Helen pronounces elther with the | fTollowed the sound of blows, and the
long © I noticed at Mwacheon that | rattle of furniture knocked phout, and

you say evether
Kosalind *"

My eyes were turning from her i
Rosalind when, on her last
though by prearranged
across the water, aguinst the
shidows of the luke’s remoter shore, ¢

Where's your fathor

tocket's gpent ball broke nand flung its

stare aguinst the night

I spoke no word, but leaped aver the
stone balustrade and ran 1o the
house whero Gillespie waited.,

CHAPTER XXIV,

Lot

“With My Hands."

Gilleaple wus smoking his pipe on ||

tha boathouse stops

He had gome
over from the

villagey In  his

worid, ns
glgnul, far
dark

us we roached the door o Inmp el
with a erngh and the place was dark
y| We geemed to strike matches at the
game Instant, aud ag they binzed upon
their sticks we looked down npon Ar
thnr Holbrook, who lay sprawling with
arms outflury: an the floor
over him stood Ws brother with haudg
olenched, hig fuce twitehing

v | his

N 1 bave Killed him—1 have Kkilled
B! he muttered several times o o
low whisper. “l had to do 1. There
was no other way,"

My blood went cold at the thought
that we were too late. Gillesple was
fumbling about, striking matehes, and
was somewhat reassured, by the
lacumd of my own volee as 1 called

owi | hilm,

“I Have Killed Him—I

and |

Have Killed Him!™

“There are candles at
make a light, Gillesple.”

the slde—

And soon we wore taking account
of one another In the soft candle.
Hiht.

“I must go'" sald Henry huoskily,

looking siupldly down upon his broth.
or, whao lay guite still, his head resting
j on hig arm,

“You will stay "™ 1 said; and 1 stood

| beskde  him while Gillespie filled a
| pail at the crovk aond laved Arthur's
| wrlsta and SWauples with coul water.

J\\'-- worked a quarter of an hour he
Ilnr-- he gave signa of life: but
| when he opered Wis eyes Henry flung
msgelf down in a chalr nad mopped
his forehead

"He bs not dead,” he sald,

any

grinning

fonllshly
"Where is Helen?" | demanded
“She's sale,” he replied cunnlogly,
uadding hig head. 1 suppose Pal has
gent yon to take her back, She may

o, I you have brought my money.”
Conoing and greed, and the marks of
drink hml made his face repulsive,
Gillesple got Arthur to hig fect a mo-
ment later, and 1 gave him  brandy
from a flask in the cupboard. ilis

brother's restoration seemed now to
amusge Henry,

"Itowas a mere lovetapn You're
tougher than yon look, Arvthur. IUs

the simple life down here in the woods
My own uerves are all gone” He
turned to me with the alr of dominat
i the situation “I'm glail you've
vou and onr friend of button
Rivals, gentlomen? A friendly
| vivalry for my danghter's hand flat
ers the hause of Holbrook. Detween
ourselves 1 favor you, My, Donovan:
the button-making budginees is profit-
abile, it damned yulgus Now,
Ml

That will do!
hiand on  his
Ligsing with
15 ready 10 seltle
wishes to see Arthur s

*‘No—no!  She mugt not gee him!"
He leaped forward and caught hold of
e “SBhe must no! see hm!"—and
his cowurdly fear angered me anew,

“You will do, Mr. Holbrook, very
mich as 1 tell you in this matter, 1
mtend that your sigter shull see her
brother Arthur to-night, and time flies.
This last play of yours, this filmsy trick
of kidnaping, was sprung at o very un.
fortunate moment, It has delayed the
gottlement and done a griave injury to

Colie,

nme,

and 1
shoulder

clappod my
romnghly, B |
Your sister
with you; but she

F haye vou

vour daughter,”
“Helen would have $t; it was her
Idea!™

“If you speak of yvour daughter
again in sueh a way I will break your
neck and throw you into the creek!™

He stared & moment, then laughed
aloud,

“80 you are the onc-
i ‘l“_‘

are you? 1
thought it wus Buttons™

"I am the one, Mr. Holbrook,. And
now 1 amn golng to take your hrother

o vouy isiey She has asked for
Bl and is walting."

Arthur Holbrook came gravely tos
ward us, and | have never been so

struck with plty for a man as [ was
for hlm. There way u red eclrele on
his brow whore Henry's Knuckles had
cut, but his eves showed no anger;
they were even kind with the tender
ness that lies in the oyes of women

who have suffered. He advanced a
step nedrer his brothey and spoke

slowly and distinotly,

[ ihem! "

“Yon have nothing to fear, Henry.
I shall teil her nothing.”

“But”—Henary glanced uneaslly from
Gillegple to me—"Gillesple's  notes.
hey are here among you somewhere,
You shall not give them to Pat. If
sho knew—"'

If she khow
cont,” 1 =ald,
that I knew,

He whirled upon me hotly

“You tricked Helon to got them, anil
ow, by them! 1 want
truck nt me erasily
arm away, but he flung
fimselr me, clasplnzg me with
his arms. 1 canght his wrists and held
him for a moment, 1 wizhed to he

yon wounld not
wishing him to

g0l A
know

God! 1 want
And he
I kKnocked hig

upon

| lone with him and off to Glenarm with

Arthur; and he wasted time

"I have that packet you sent Helen
to got—I1 have it—stlil unopened! Your
seeret Is ag safe wlth me, Me, Haol-
brook, as that other seeret of yours
with your Itailan body-guard.”

Ilis face went white, then gray, and
he would have fallen If 1 had not kept
hold of him.

I was beslde myseif with rage and
impatient that time must be wasted
on him, 1 did not hear steps on the
deck, or Gillesple's quick warning, and
I had begun again, still holding Henry
Holbrook close to me with one hand.

“Wao expect to decelve your sister—
we will lie to her—lie to her—lie to
liars-="

“For God's eake, atop'" erled Arthur
Holbrook, clutching my arm.

I flung round and faced Miss Pat
and Rosalind, They stood for a mo-
ment in the doorway: then Miss Pat
advanced slowly toward us where we
formed a little semi-cirele, and as 1
dropped Henry's wrists the brothers
stood side by side. Arthur took a step
forward, half murmuring his sister’'s
name; then he drew back and walted,
his head bowed, nis hands thrust into
the glde pockets of hls coat. In the
dead quiet I heard the babble of the
creek outslde, and when Miss  Pat
spoke her volee seomed 1o steal off
and mingle with the subdued murmur
of the stream,

“Gentlomen, what ig it you wigh to
lle to me about?"
A brave litlle
Miss Pat's lips.
the Hght of the candles, all in white
as 1 had left hey on the terrace of
Glenarm, In her lace cap, with only a
light shawl about her shonlders. 1
felt that the sitation might yet be
saved, and T was about to speak when
Henry, with some wild notion of jus-
tifying bimself, broke out stridently:
“Yes: they meant to lie to  you!
Fhey plotted agalnst me and hounded
me when I wished to see vou pence-
ably and to make amends, They have
now charged me with murder: they
are ready to swear away my honor,
my lfe. I am glad you are here that
you may see for yvoursell how they

are agalnst me."

“Yesd, father speaks the truth, as
Mr. Donovan can tell vou!™

I could have sworn that it was Rosa-
lind who spoke; hut there by Rosa-
lind’s side in the doorway stood Melen,
Her head was lifted, and she faced usg
all with her figure tense, her eyes
blazlug., Resalind drew away a little,
and 1 saw Glllesple touch her hand,
It was as though a qulcker gsense than
slght had on the instant undeceived
Wim: but he did pot look at Hosallnd;
his eyes were upon the angry girl
who was about to speak ngaln. Miss
Pat glaneed about, and ber eves rested
on me,

“Larry, what were the lea you were
oing to tell me?” she  asked, and

miled again

“They were about father; he wished
to involve bim In digshonor. Put he
shnll not, he shall not!" eried Helen,

“Is that true, Larry?” ashked Miss
Pat,

“I have done
replied evaslvely.

Miss Pat serutinlzed us all slowly as
though studying our faces for the
truth, Then sho repeated:

“But if either of my sald sons =hall
have been touched by dishonor thronugh
his own act, as honor Is accounted,
reckoned and valued amwong men-—"'
and ceased abruptly, looking from Ar
thur to Henry. “What was the truth
about Gillesple?" she asked.

And Arthur would bhave spoken, 1
gnw the word that would have saved
his brother formed upon his lips,

Miss Pat alone seemed unmoved; 1
saw her hand open and shut at her
gide as she controlled herself, but her
face wans calm and her yolee was
steady when she turned appealingly to
the canoe-maker,

“What is the
asked, quietly

“Why go into this now? Why not
let bygones be bygones?'—and for a
moment | thought 1 had checked the
swift current It was Helen | wished
to save now, from herself, from the
avalanche she secmed doomed to bring
down upon her head.

1TO BE CONCLUDED)
The Balkan Situation,
C“Natlons are a good denl ke men."

“"How so0?"

‘Always willing to rush at
other if there's a faly
being held apart.”

smile played about

the best 1 could,” I

truth, Arthur?' she

each
chance of

She stood there in |

A strond man is strond all over.

pairs digestion and nutrition,
contained in food, which is the source

when he doesn’t sleep well, has an
feeling in the stomach after eating, is

THE WHOLE BODY.

No Man is Stronger
Than His Stomach

No man can be
strong who is sulfering from wenk stomach with its
consequent indigestion, or from some other disense
of the stomach and ity associated ordans, which im«
For when the stomach
11 weak or disensed there is a loss of the nutrition

strength,. When a man ** doesa’t feel just right,””

of all physical

uncomfortable
languid, nervous, irritable and desponds

ent, he is losing the nutrition needed to make strength,
Such a man should use Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery. It cures discases of the stomach and other
organs of digestion and nutrition. It enriches thic blood,
Invigorates the liver, strengthens the kidneys, nourishes
the nerves, and co GIVES HEALTH AND STRENGTH TO

You can’t afford to accept a secref nostrum as a substitute ror this non-
aleoholic medicine or xNown CoMPosITION, not even though the urgent dealer
may thereby mueke a little bigger profit.  Ingredicnts printed on wrapper.

Strength of Legs Difier.
In 54 out of every hundred
the leit teg is stronger than the right

Cildes

EXPOSURE TO COLD :
p e 'y 1 Take

u:r-rlll ':'\-'l. .1
Lo 00 sy, Sow 00 T LA
Single Blescedness,
Emerson—There's nothing like
gle blessednoss!
| Wators—What? This sounds strange
from a happlly married man,
Emorson—I1 know. Dut [ was very
much afraid that the doctor was going
to say “twins” last night.—The Circle

sin-

Everybody in This Town

Is slck or will be some time with gome
of the disvases that NATURE'S HkM-
EDY (NIt tablets) will cure or provent,
It every person know as much about Nas
ture's Hemedy as 1 do, most of this slek-
negs would be prevented, 1 want yon to
know nboul Naturo's Romedy,
send yvou free at my expense o 10 day
treatment that you may know just how
good Nuature's Remedy o for Constipn-
tlon, Rheumatism, Dyspopsin, Liver and
Kidney Complaint, nm why Nature's
Remedy is Better than s for Liver Llis
All Dreigrints
days' treatment, A, 1, lewls, 8L

Saving His Life,

A story is told of an Englishman
who had oceasion for a doctor while
staying in Peking.

“Sing Loo gleatest doctor,” said his
gservant; “he savee my lifee once”

"Really?” queried the Englishman,

“Yes; me tellible awful,"” was the re-
ply;: “me eallee in another doctor. He
givee me medicine; me velly, velly
bad. Me callee in another doctor. He
come and give me medicine, make me
velly, velly badder. Me callee in Sing
Loo. Ile no come, He save my life”

Louly,

Up to Papa.

“John, I think you would belter give
Edgar a good whipping.”

“What has he been doing?"”

“He won't study his lessons or do
any chores about the house."

“What reason does he give?™

“No reason that amounts to any-
thing. I tell him that I want him to
| study and work in order that he may
become a great and successful man,
| and he just says he would rather be
like you."

Evidently Not.

They had met at Bluepoint, L. I,
two years before and were celebrating
it by a little dinner at a cafe,

“1 shall never forget how we be-
camoe acqualnted,’” he was saying. “So
| romantic. In swimming. That was
when 1 first saw you. You went into
three feet of water and got frightened.
1 rescued you from a watery grave
and we were friends at once” IHe
called the waiter. “Iring me the wine
Hst,” he said, explaining. "Because we
began our acquaintance in a watery
way, it needn't always be watery..”

Have Their Troubles.

Samuel Gompers, at the recent con-
vention in Washington of the Civie
Federation, sald of children:

“Children should be protected from
wage slavery, for, when free as air,
they have enough trouble, dear knows,

“Walking along an East side street,
I came on two tiny tots, the smaller
of whom was bawling as If to break
his lungs.

“A window opened and a little girl
Bhricked:

““Tommy,
ye?

“Nobody's been
the larger tot answered.
lowed a8 worm.'™

who's been a-hittin' of
n-littin® of

‘He's

him,'
swil-

I want tn

Write me tosday for frec 10

ut the wrong foot out of boed frst
when you get up In the morning and
you will e crows all day, Alwaya got
up with the right foot foremost,

Geod fustration.

Mirs. Dridgowhist—\What is the sub
feet of Mre. Sulfragelte's lecture thi
afternoon?

Mis, Clubwoman
married lile,

Mrs. Bridgewhist--1 suppose she
will bave her husghand on the platform
ns an exlibit?—Stray Stories

The digasters of

A Real Story.

“Mike ig a lobster!™ announeced Pat,
bringing his fist down on the table.

"Now, Pat,” we expostulated, “why
call him such a nome as that?™

I mane exactly phwat 1 say. He's
nayther more n'r legs th'n a lobster
He gtar'rts out green, all roight, but
the' minit he gitg Into hot wather, he
turng red!"”

Pennsylvanian'’s Lapse of Memory.
Forgetting that he had started to
draw a gallon of whisky from a bar
rel in the cellar, A, C. Hidlay, pro
prictor of the Hotel Hidlay, Blooms
burg, Pa., left the spigot tarned on
and went upstairs,. Two hours later
he romembered it and hastened there
e found that it had all run away
and into the sewer. His loss because
of hig Iapse of memwory will be about
$100. Philndelphia Record.
How’s This?
Wa offer One Jiundred Dollars Reward for any
ease of Cntarrh Lhat  cunnot be cured by Riall's

CUntarrh Cure.
F. L CTNIENEY & €O, Toledo, O
We. the undersbmed, have known ¥, J. Cheaey
for the st 15 yeurs, and lieve him perfectiy bon-
| ornble in all Lusioess teanmactions and Onsnclaly
Fabie to earry out any ohlleationg made by his firm
WALDING, Binyan & Manviy,

W holewale Diruesieta, Toledo, O,
| Hall'm Caturrh Cure 8 waken  ternally. actiog
F flbvetly upon the bised and mncois surfaces of the
! . Testimoniale seut froe, Price 75 centa par
i . Sold hy all Droueisis,

Take Malls Family Pitls for cotistipation,
|

| Another Instance.

The Fijl cannibnl reluctantly pro-
duced a guarter In response to  the
Lightning Caleulator’s pathetic plea
at the psychaological moment,

“If yon would only cut out the
booze,” he growled, "and puss up the
crap and dice and the handbook thing,
you wounldn't have to be touching your
friends [or a grub-stake so regularly.”

Al You're like g0 many others
my Philistine  friend,” slghed the
Lighitulng Caleulator; “it secems fm-
posgihle tor you to understand the ece
centricities of genfus!” —Los Angoloa
! Herald.

! Civilization and Missions,
There is a question that is larger
than government or trade, and that Is
the moral wellsbolng of the vast mil
Hong who have come under the protec
tion of modern governments, The rep
resentative of the Christinn religlon
must have his place side by side with
the man of government and trade, and
for generations that  representative
must he supplied In the person of the
foreign missionary from Ameriea and
Europe. Civillzation ean only be per
manent and continue o blessing to any
peaple if, in addition to promoting
thelr material  well belng, it also
stands for an orderly individual lbey
ty, for the growth of intelllgence and
for equal justice in the administration
of law, Christianity nlone
fundamoenta)
change of
foreign mi
tion

meets these
rifuirements, The
sentiment In favor of the
mlonary ina single senera
8 been romarkable,

After Day

One will find

|Da

LU l-—un-n-lu-n..._

- ‘?f";‘,._ s .

Popular pkg. 10c.
Family size 15c.

“1 Post
I Toasties

a constant delight.

N

3

s
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1 The food 4s e

‘, e food is erisp and
#o| Wholesome and so dainty
|{;,: and tempting, that it np-
| peals to the appetite all the
1:"'! time—morning, noon and
| 240 night,
7

E‘;‘{ Some  folks have pro-
:/’ nounced pllst Tua!:lit.‘s the
ly chaicost flavoured bits of

“The Memory Lingers”

——————

Paostum Cercal Co., Ltd., Hattle ( reck, Mich., U, S. A

cereal food cver produced,

e




