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Try This, Thia Summer.

The very next time you're hot, tired
or thirsty, step up to a soda fountaln
and get a gluss of Coea-Cola, It will
cool you off, reliave your bodlly and
mental fatigue and quench your thirst
delightfully, At rodn fountains or
carbonated In bottles—0c everywhere,
Deallclous, refreshing and wholesome.
Bend to the Coca-Cola Co, Atlanta,
(a., for thelr free booklot "The Truth
About CocaCola” Tells what Coca-
Cola 18 and why it la so delicious, re-
Preshing and thirstquenching. And
mend 2¢ stamp for the CoenCola Dase.

1 Record Dook for 1010—containg

o famous poem “Casey At The Bat"
recorda, schedules for hoth leaguoea
and other valuable baseball informa-
tion complled by authorities.
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Miss Inpnen, splnster and guardian of
Gortrude and Halsey, estaldiahied summer
headgunrters ot Bunnyside,  Ambldst ni
meroun ditfieultlen the servante doserted

Am Misp Tonnes locked up for the night,
she uulw mlartled by “l arl llt:lrrlr'- "III 'III"
vernndn Bhie passcd w terpible nigh
IDOC!'H Cneese. + it which was filled with unseemly noises
Andrew Carnegie, while enting With | v b0 orning Misa  Innes f..-.;.-l1 m
goe last month the teange Unk el button In A elothe
mppetite and courago | - ¢ | hnmper.  Gertride and 1alsey  arrived
dishes cooked by the young giris o with Juek Halley. Tho house Wi wil
the Margnret Morrigson  school o | oned l_.-L n |-I1 plver shot T A l--: :n-:- 1- r--l:\
vies found shot  to alenth n T 1o
Pittaburg, said It provesd to be the bogy of Arnold Atn
“l have no fear before these experl trong, whose banlker futher owned  the
has eale In contry b Mign Innes found  Hal
mnnul disghea He who has eaten p revalvory on e lnwn ll nnd Jack
¥rance learns to cal boldly Balley  Dnd  dignppeared,  The 1 i 'l'l'-
- 1.8 L rROe 8! Lt o ' itevionsly iimag |- Tiv h
Think of the FProuch cheeses alom : .r|_-. '|r|| i shs B S kevark
“Why, one afternoon in a rostou: | goeteode Pisl thiad she Wwis opgag: .}
R T " alle e Juk I"|II withh  whom  sle {HT
Fant in the Hovlovard des HMallens, § |t Jock Iallos with whom = st b
hoard a gucest shout ungrily: mentx bofare the maarder Jurnlen ""I|| " |
Ore s 3 Aty s Lhint she m hiding evl e
“'‘'Walter, ook here, Thll.. cheoso s M1ue :r‘;m |”|“| B \-\';:.‘1 .H“ |”m” s
walking all over the table an o emply  toom, Tha prisoner  escaped

“‘Ah, haye po fear, monsiear. It
won't escape, the walter replied. CIf
it goes too far, just call “Jules, Jules!™

It always answers (o ila ufunn} -
SAVED OLD LADY'S HAIR

“My mother used to have a very bad
humor on her head which the doctors
palled an eczema, and for it 1 had two
Mifferent doctors. Her head was very
pore and her hair nearly all fell out
In spite of whut they both did. One
day her nlece came in and they were
wpeaking of how her hair was falllng
out and the doctors did it no good.
Bho says, ‘Aunt, why don't you try
Cuticura Soap and Culicura Oint-
ment® Mother did and they helped
her. In six months' time the ftching,
burning and scaling of her head wns
over and her hair began growing, To-
day she feels much in debt to Cuti-
cura Boap and Olntment for the fine
bead of halr she has for an old lady
of seventy-four,

“My own case was nn eczemn in my

dawn i londey chote, It developed thist
the intriador was probably o woran

CHAPTER VilL.—Continued.

“Liddy,” 1 ealled, “go through the
house at onee and see who 1s missing,
or If any one is. We'll have to clear
this thing at once. Mr. Jamleson, if
yvou will watch here 1 will go to the
lodge and find Warner. Thomaa
would be of no use. Together you
may be able to force the door.”

“A good iden,” he assented. “But—
there are windowsn, of course, and
there Is nothing to prevent whoever (s
in there from getting out that way."

“Then lock the door at the top of
the basement stairs,” [ suggested,
“and patrol the house from the out-
while.”

We agreed to this, and T had a
feeling that the mystery of Sunny-
slde was about to be solved. [ ran

down the steps and along the drive
Just at the corner 1 ran full tit into
somebody who seomed to bo as much
plarmed as 1 was. 1t was not until 1

feel. As soon as the cold woeather
came my feet would iteh and burn and |
then they would erack open and bleed. |
Then 1 thought I would flee to my |
mother's {riends, Cutleura Soap and |
Cutlcura Ointiyent. 1 did for four or |
five winters, and now my feel are as |
mmooth as any one's. Mlsworth Dun. |
bam, Hiram, Me., Sept. 30, 1909

Spolling It
“I've voticod that all unusually tall
women are graceful.”
*Thank you, Mr. Feathertop.”
“Why, Miss Flossle—aw-—you're not
pausually tall, you know."

C P Ploren's Pleasnnt Pelists regulats and tovl
e stomongh, liver nnd bBowels S r-oos
. ETRnulos, ensy o take, Lo oot gripe.

A pgrass whkiow can give reference—
but she hardly ever does.
| —

Lhad vrecolled a gtep or two that 1 ree-
ognized Gertrude, and sahe me.

Good graclous, Aunt Ray.” she ex.
cladmed, “what is the matter?"

“Phere's somobody  locked in the
latindry,” 1 panted. “That Is--unless—
you didn't =ee nny one crossing the
lnwn or skulking around the house,
did you?"

“I think we have mystory
brain,” Gertrude sald wearily,  “No,
1 haven't ®econ any one, exeept old
Thomas, who looked for ail the world
as if he had been ransaneking the pan-
Lry What have you locked in the
laundry ?"

“I cant wait tosexplain,” 1 replied.
“1 must get Warner from the lodge.
vou eame out for alr, you'd better put

on the

Restore Your Health

Itis the privilege of most
men amf women to be
strong and healthy and if
you are suffering from any
weakness of the Stomach,
Liver or Bowels take the

on your overshoes.” And then 1 no-
ticed that Gertrude was llmping—not
wiuch, but sulliciently to make hor
progress very  slow, and geemingly
| puintul

“Yon have hurt® yourself,” 1 said
gharply

“I fell over the earringe block,” she
| explained.  “1  thought perhaps 1
might see Halgey coming home.  He-
{ he ought to be here"

I hastened to the lodge,

“Where s Warner?' 1 asked

Bitters just now. It is
for Poor Appetite,Head-
ache, Indigestion, Dys-

epsia, Costiveness, Ma-
arla, Fever and Ague.

Try a bottle today, but be sure
and get the genuine with Pri-
vate Stamp on neck.

“usmm's
BITTER

Assels

Four hundred thousand people
take a CASCARET every night
=—and »¥se up in the nn.mi;:-.: andcall
them blessed. lfyvoudon't belongto
ithis great crowd of CASCARET
akers you are missing the greatest
asset of your life, 910

CABCARETS 1o n hox for a week's

treatment, all drppprisis, Higgest neller
fa the world, Milloon bBoxcs & month,
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GOUNTY AGENT WANTED

sapable of handiing saleswen, bigh class nutos
muoblle accessories. #1100 1o 8200 capltnl to cove
er necessnry stock. Large lncome assured,
FPravtical antomwoblie experience not DECYBLATY,
Will bear thorough lnvestigntion.

SIMPLICITY MANUFACTURING €O,
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or '“urnhlnr Habiy Treated,
Fres 'Ii Lases wiwre oijier

“I—1 think he's In bed, ma'am."”

“Get him up,” 1 said, “and for good.
ness sake open the door, Thomas, 'l
wait for Warner,"

“It'e kind o' cloge in here, ma‘'am,"
he sald, obeying gingerly, and disclos-
| ing o cool and comfortablelooking In-
i terior.  “Perhaps you'd keer to get on
| the poreh an’ rest you'self."

{ It was so evident that Thomas did
' not want me Inside that I went in.
| “Tell Warner he is needed in a hur-

ey 1 repeated, and turned into the
lHttle  sitting room, 1 could hear
V Thomas golng up the stairs, could

| hear him rouse Warner, and the gteps
of the chauffeur as he hurrledly
dressed.  HBut my attentlon was busy
with the room below,

|  On the center table, open, was a
senlskin traveling bag, It was filled
with goldtopped bottles and brughes,
and It breathed opulence, lusury, fom-

Ininlty from every inch  of surfacoe,
I How did it get there? 1 was still ask
ing myvsel! the question when Warner

came ranning down the stairg and

iInto the room, e was completely but
gomewhat Incongraonaly dressed, and
Uhlgs open, boyvish face lookod abashed.

le was o country boy, absgolutely

Irank and reliable, of falr educntion

and  Intelligence—one of the small

army of Awerlean youths who turn o
natural aptitude for medhanles fnto
| the special fiold of the sutomobile.
land earn good salaries in a congonial
Leclpation
"“What Is it
L anxlously
“There 18 some one locked In the
lnundry,” 1 replled.  “Mr. Jamieson
wintg you to help him break the lock.
Warner, whose bag is thig?”
He was In the doorway by this time,
and he pretended not to hear.
“Warner,” 1 called, "come
here, Whose bag s this?
| He stopped then, but be did noy wurn
around
“Ie—it

Misg lones?" he asked

back

belongs 1o
sald, and tled up the

To Thowas! A London bag with
mirrors and cosmetic jars of which
[ Thomas could not even have guesscd
{ the use! lowever, 1 put the bag In
| the l;.-wlc of my mind, which was fast
becoming stored with anomalous and
{ apparently  drreconcilable facts, and
fallowed Warner to the house,

Liddy had come

Thomas,"
drive,

ho

| and they

on; the door to the basement stalra
was double-barred, and had a table
pughed against it; and beside her on
the table was most of thoe kitchen par-
aphernalia,

"Did you see If thers was any one
misaing in the house?" I asked, ignor
ing the array of sauce pans, rolling
pina and the poker of the range,

“Rosgle is missing,” Liddy sald with
unction, Hhe had objected to Rosle,
the parlor maid, from the start, “Mrs
Watson went into her room, and found
ghe hind gone without hor hat. People
that trust themselves a dozen miles
from the elty, In strange houses, with
sorvants they don't know, neadn't be
surpfised if they walkte up some morn.
ing and find thelr throats cut,”

After whieh carefully volled  sar.
casm Liddy relapsod into gloom. War-
ner cume In then with a handful of
small tools, and Mr. Jamieson went
with him to tho basement,  Oddly
cnongh, 1 wug not alurmed
my heart I wished for Halsey,
wis not frightened. At
was to foree Warner put  down  hils
tols and looked ot i, Then he
turned the bandle. Without the slight.
cal difficulty the door opened, reveal.
ing the blackness of the drying room
beyond!

Mr. Jamioson gave an exclamation
of disgust. “Gone!" he sald, “Con-
found such careless work' [ might
have known.”

It was true enough.
lHghts on  finally and looked all
through the three rooms that eon-
stituted this wing of the basement.
Fverything was quiet and empty. An
explanation of how the fugitive had
escapaed injury was found in a heaped-
up basket of clothes under the chute,
The basket had been overturned, but

but 1
the door he

We got the

With all |

CHAPTER VIII,
The Other Half of the Link,

“Miga Inneg,” the detective began,
“what Is your opinfon of the figure
you saw on the cast veranda the night
you and your mald were in the house
alone?™

“It was a woman,” | said positively.

“And yet your maid afirms with
enual positiveness that it was a man.”

"Nousense,” | broke in. “Liddy
had her eyes shul—she nlways shuts
them when she's frlzhtened ™

“And you npever thought then that
the Intruder whe came later that
night might be a woman--the woman

in taet, whom you saw on the veran

da?"”

“I had reasons for thinking It was
a mun” I sald, remembering the pearl
| cuff-link,
| “Now we are gotting down to busi
| ness Whnt wore yvour reasons for
thinking that?”

I hesltated

“If you have any roason for beliey

Ing that your midnight guest was Mr,
Armgtrong, other than higs vislt here
the next nlght, you ought to tell me,
Migs Innes, We can take nothing for

granted. If, for instance, the intru-
der  who dropped  the  bar and
scratched the staircase—yon see, 1

know about that—If this visitor was
a woman, why should not the same
woman have come back the following
night, met Mr., Armstrong on the cir-

cular staircase, and in  alarm  shot
him?”
“It was a man,” | reiterated. And

then, because 1 could think of no
er reason for my statement, 1
him about the pearl cuff-link. He
intensely interested,

“Will you give me the link,"”

oth-
told

Wils

he gald

that wasall. Mr..lumle-mmumluinodthnlwhnn 1 finighed, “or, at least, let me

Q

lllﬂilllllllil'

“But Before We Go On,

windows; one was unlocked, and of-
fered an easy escape. The window or
the door? Which way had the fugl-
tive escapod? The door ssemod most
probable, and I hoped It had been so.
I could not have borne, just then, to
think that It was my poor Gertrude
we had been bounding through the
darkuess, and yot-—1 had met Gor
trude not fur from that very window.

I wonl upstairs at last, tired and
depressed.  Mrs. Watson
were making tea In the kitchien
certaln
refugo

sleknoss;

In
wiilks of Hfo the tea pot 18 the
in thues of strovd, trouble or
they
bottle, Mra. Watson was fixing a tray
to be sent in to me, and when I asked
her phout Rosle she coufirueed her
absencee,

“She's not here,” she sald;
would not think much of that, Mlas In-
nes, Hosle 18 a pretty young girl,
and perhnps she has a sweetheart, It
will be a good thing If she has, The
malda stay much better when they
have something like that to hold them
here,"

Gertrude hiad gone
room,

“but |

back to Ler
and while I was drinklng my
cup of hot tea, Mr. Jamieson came in.

‘We might take up the conversation
woere we left off an hour and u half
nz0," he said, “"But before we go on,
I want to say this: The person who
egcaped from the laundry was a wom
an with a foot of moderate slze and
woll arched, She wore nothing but
a =tocking on her right foot, and, in
gpite of the unlocked door, she es

Ceaped by the window."

|

-y -

And angaln 1 thought of Gertrude's
sprafned ankle  Was 1t the right or

back to the kiteh: | (he lelb?

- _jj‘k‘\.'
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| Want to Say This."

see It? 1 conslder It a most impor
tant elew."

“Won't the description do?”

“Not as well as the original.”

“Well, I'm wvery sorry,” | sald, as
calmly as [ could, “I-——the thing i

lost, It—it must have [fallen out of
a box on my dressing (able”
Whatever he thought ol my expla-

and Llddy |

pive tes to tho dying |
put It in the baby's nursing |

e e I e (nacmema e

nation, and 1 knew he doubtod {1, he
| made no slgn. He asked me to de-
seribe the link nccurately, and 1 did
| s0, while he glaineed at a lst he took
| from his pocket,

“One sct monogram ouff-links."” he
read, “one set plain pearl lnks, one
sot culldinks, woman's head set with
Illi.'ulumd.". and emeralds, There Is no
{mention of such a link as yon de-
soribe, and yvet, if your theory Is right,
Mr, Arm=trong must have taken back
in his cuffs one complete euflink, and
a hall, perhaps, of the other”

The ldea was new to me, If it had
not been the murdered man who had

entered the house that nlght, who
had it been?
“There are & number of strange

things connected with this cage,” the
detectlve went on, “Miss  Gertrude
Innes testifled that she heard some
one fumbling with the lock, that the
door opened, and that almost fmmeoed!-
ately the shot was fired. Now, Misa
I=nes, here s the strange part of thut,
Mr, Armstrong had no key with him.
There was no key In the lock, or on
the floor. In other words, the evl
dence polnts absolutely to this: Mr
Armstrong was admitted to the house
from within."

“1t {8 impossible,” 1 broke in. “Mr.
Jamiegon, do you know what your
words imply? Do you know that

yvou are practically accusing Gertrude
Innes of admitting that man?"

THE CIRCULAR STAIRCASE

H"‘ LI )
| I T
| ]
1l e
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“Not guite that,” he s=aid with his

friendly smile.  “In fact, Mlsg Innes,
I am quite cortain she did not. But
ad long as I learn only parts of the
trith, from both you and her, what
can | do” | know you pleked up some-
thing In the flower L u, refuse
to tell e what it was,
Gevirnde went ek to the
room to get somethiing, she refuges to
Bay what, You suspect what happened
to the euff-link,
‘~n far

von

I know

all 1 am sure of ia this:

Miss |
bl hard

but you won't tell me. |
I do|

CLEANSES THE SYSTEM
EFFECTUALLY; DISPELS
COLDS, AND HEADACHES
DUE TO CONSTIPATION.
BEST FOR MEN, WOMEN
AND CHILDREN-YOUNG
AND OLD.

' TO GET ITS BENEFICIAL

EFFECTS-ALWAVS BUY
THE GENUINE.

MANUFACTURED BY THE

ot beileve Artold Armstrons was the | SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

mhltnu ht visitor who so atlarmed \l\l
by dropping—shall we say, o goll
stick?  Armd | believe that when he
did eome he was admitted by sotiue
one in the house, Who Knows——1t may
bhave been- - Liddy!™

I stirred my tea angrily

I have always heard,” |
IV, “that undertakers’
Joviul voung men.
hunior geems to be in Inverse propor-

anld dry

tion to the gravity of hig profession.’ |

“A man's sengs of humor s a bar
barous und a cruel thing, Miss Innes,”
he admitted.  “It is 1o the feminine
as the hug of a bear is to the scratch
of ~well, anything with claws. Is that
vou, Thomas? Come in.”

Thomas Johnson stood in the door-
wiay  He looked alarmed and appre-
hensive, und suddenly 1 remembered
the sealskin dressing bag in  the
lodege,  Thomas came just inslde the
door and stood with his head droop-
ing, his eyes, under thelr shaggy gray
hrows, fixed on Mr, Jamleson,

“Thomas,” sald the detective,
unkindly, “I sent for youn to tell
whitt vou told Sam Bohannon at
cinh, the day before Mr,
fotnd here, dead, Lt
vinne here Friday nlght
Innes, didn’t yon?
hore Saturday

For EOne
Momiss looked relioved
“Yan, sah" he sald “You
woere ke this:  When Milstah Arnmn-
strong and the fam'ly went away, Mis
Witson an’ me, we wis lef' in charge
1l the place was rented.  Mis' Wat-
win, she've bin here o zood while, an
she warn' skeory,  So she =lep’ in the
hounse,  1I'd bin havin® tokens—1 tol’
Mig' Inner some of ‘em—an' 1 slep’
in the lodee. Then one day MIS" Wat
aon, rhe to me an' she sez, sea
she: “Thomas, you'll hey to sleep up
In the big house. U'm too nervous
to de It any wore.” Dut 1 jes’ reckon
o tmysell that of ft's too skeery fer
her, it's oo gkeery fer me, We had
it, then, sho' nuff, and 1t ended up
with Mis' Watzon stayin' in the lodge
nights an® me lookin® fer work at de
club.”

“Did Mrs, Watson say that any
thing tnd happened to alarm her?”

‘No, sah, She was jes' natchally
skeered, Well, that was all, far's |1
inow, until the night | come over to
AMig' Innes, [ come acrosis  the
valloy, along the path from the ¢lub
honge, and 1 goes home that way
Down in the ereek bottom [ almost
run Into a man, He wuz standin' with
his baek an' he was workin’
with one of these yere electric lght
things that 0t fo yer pocket, e was
havin® trouble—one wminute t'd flash
ont, an' the nex' it'd be gone, | hed
n \I. w of 'Is white dress shirt an' tie,
ns 1 passged, 1 didn't see his face. Dut
1 know it warn't Mr, Arnold. It was
o taller man than Mr. Arnold, Besldes

nin
us
the |

me see, You

1O see

morning?"”

wnexplalned reason

gee it

il iy

el

o me,

that, Mr. Arnold was playin' cards
when [ gzot to the club house, same's
he'd been doin® all day.”

“And the next morning you came
back along the path,'” pursued Mr,
Jamleson relentlessly,

“The nex' mornin® 1 come bnek

along the path an® down where 1 dun
the man night befoh, I picked up
this here,” - The old mwan held out a
tiny object and Mr. Jamicson took It
Then he held it on bis extended palm

R

for we to see, It was the other halt
of the pearl euff-link!
Nut Mr, Jumleson was not quite

through gquestioning him

“And =0 yon showed It to Sam, at
the club, and nsked him if he koew
any one who owned =uch n link, and
Sam suld—whnt?"

Wal, Sam, he' lowed he'd seen
such a palr of cuff-buttons In a shirt

belongin® te  Mr. Balley—Mr. Jack
Balley, sah”
“I' keep thig link, Thomas, for a

whili, the deteetive sald.  ““That's
all T winted to know. Goodnight.”
Ag Thomneg shuMed out, Mr. Jamie
gon watched me sharply.
“You seo, Miss Inues,” he sald, “Mr.
Patley insists on mixing himsell with

this thing. I Mr. Balley came here
that Iriday night expecing to meet
Arnold Armstrong, and missed him—

if, as | say, he had done this, might
he not, seeing him enter the following
night, have struck him down, as he
had intended before?!

“fat the motive?' 1 gasped.

“There could be motlve proved, 1
think. Arnold Armstrong and John
Hailey have been enemles since ‘he
latter, & cashier of the Traders' Laak,
brought Arnold almost into  the
clutehes of the law. Also, you for-
get that both men have been paying
attention to Miss Gertrude. Dalley’s
tight looks bad, too.”

“And you think Haleey helped him
Lo escape?”

(10 BB CONTINUED.)

asklstants are |
A man's sense of |

| and mw permanently cured,

. ONE SIZE ONLY. REGULAR PRICE 50°5Bam.l

Something Lacking.
“IMeappointed in Venlee, with Its ro-
mantic lngoons and canals?”
“Well, there wasn't any
shoot the chutes”

AT A CRITICAL PERIOD

placa  to

Of Peculiar Interest to Women.

Mrs. Mary 1. Remington, Rigleberry
St., Ullroy, Cal., saya: *I suffered so
soverely from pain and soreness over
the kidneys that it was a task for me
to turn over in bed.
My kidpeys acted
very frequently, but
the secretlons were
retarded and the pas-
sages scalded. 1 was
weak and run down.
After taking other
¥ remedios without ben
efit, I began using
Doan's Kidney Pills
I was

| going through the critical period of a

Arnold was |

Miss |
And came o work |

1

|

! that

| morning fecMug freh,

woman's life at that time and after
using Doan's Kldney Pills there was a
miracnlous change for the botter fn my
health.”

Remember the name—Doan's.

TPor gale by all dealers, L0 cents a

bax. Foster-Alilburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
Aroused Sporting Instinct.
An Irish policemnan who was also

something of a sporisman, had been
posted on a road near Dublin te catch
the scorching wotorist. Presently one
enme along at 20 miles an hour, and
the policeman saw it pass without a
sign., Next came a large motor travel:
ing at 40 milea an hour, and the eyvs
of the guardian of the public bright-
ened.  And then one pagssed at the rate
of a mile a minute, “Begorrah,"” said
Pat, slapping his thigh, “that's the
best of the lot.”

For Proper Care of Tuberculasis.

According to the National Associa-
tion for the Study and Prevention of
Tuberculosis, New York state leads
in the number of beds for consump-
tives provided up to May 1, with 5,476
beds; Massachusetts is second, with
2,403 beds; Pennsylvania third, with
2347 beds; Colorado fourth, with 1,489
beds, and New Mexico fifth, with
1,104 beds. As yet, not one state in
the ecountry has made adequate pro-
vigion for ils consumplives, New
York hasg set itself the task of baving
“No unecared-for Tuberculogis in 1915,
und several citles in other parts of
the country have adopted similar pro-
grams. The natlonal association
gays that tuberculosis will not bo
stamped out until all enses of this
disease are cared for either in their
homes or in institutions. With this
end in view, efforts will be made to
increase the number of hospital beds
in this country to at least 35,000 by
May 1, 1911,

A DOCTOR'B EXPERIENCE
Medicine Not Needed in This Case.

It is hard to convince some peoplo
that coffee does them an injury! They
lay their bad feelings to almost every
cause but the true and unsuspected
one,

But the doctor knows., His wide ex-
perience has proven to him that to
some systems, coffea s an Insidious
poison that undermines the health.

Ask the doctor if coffec {8 the cause
of constipation, stomach and nervous
trouble.

“l have bheen a coffee drinker all
my lfe. I am now 42 years old and
when taken slek two years ago with
nervous prostration, the doclor said
my noervous eystem was brolken
down and that I would have to give
up coffee.

1 got 8o weak and shaky 1 could
not work, and reading your advertise-
ment of Postum, 1 asked my grocer if
he bad any of it. He sajd: ‘Yes,' and
that he usged It in his family, and it
was all it claimed to be.

“8o I quit coffee and commenced to
use Postum steadily and found iIn
about two weeks' time I could sleep
soundly at night gnd get up in tho
In about two
months 1 began to galn fesh, |
welghed only 146 pounds when I eom
weneed on Postum, and now I weigh
167 und feel better than I did at 20
yenrs of age.

“I am working every day and sleep
well at night. My two children wers
great coffee drinkers, but they hay
not drank any egince Postum came into
the house, and are far more healthy
than they were before”

Road “The Road to Wellville," found
in pkgs, "“There's o repson™

Ever rend the above letter? A new
one appenrs from (dme (o thme, They

nre genulue, true, aud full of bhouwais
Interests




