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The story opens at Monte Carlo with
Col. Terencs O'Rourke, n military froo
‘mwn and sometbing of a gambler, In his
wta), Leanltg on the haleony lin nees a
beauliful girl who suddenly enters thae
oloyntor and passes from sight. At the
gnming tuble O Rourke notices twa men
walching him, One is the Hon, Blertle
Olynn, while his companton s Viscount
Des Trobes, a duclint, The viscount telln
him tha French government has directod
him to O'Hourke as a man who would
undertake a secret misslon, AL his apart
ment, O'Rourke, who hud agreed 1o un
dertnke the misslon, finds & mysterious
jettar, The viscount arrives, hands a
pealed package to O Rourke, who s not
to open It untll on the ovean. A palr of
aninty slippers are seen protruding from
undsr a r}unrw-'\r curtain, The Irishman
nds (he owper of the mystorious fest to
w hin wife, Deatrlx, from whom he had
un away a year previous. ‘They are
woonol lad, a.uJ opaning the letter he Nnda
hat a [angoon law frm offers him
00,000 pounds for n jawel known as the
ool ur Piame wnd lsft to him by a dy-
ng friend, but now In keeping of onn

amod Chambrel In  Algeria (’l'llnnrkn

orsta the noblemnn in a dusl. The wife
pids O'Rourks farewell and he promises
o moon return with the rewnrd,  He dis-
povers hoth Olynn and the viseount on
oard the sahip. As he fAnds Chambret
here 8 an atiack by bandita and HNis
Felond dles tolling O'Rourke that he has
'lofl the' Poal of Flame with the governor
neral, whn nt slght of a signet ring
slyen the colonel will deliver over the
swal. Arviving at Algerin the Irlehman
nds  the gevernor general away, L
Prebes makes & mystarious n?p-maimrul.
nl 1ol O'Itourke that he has galned
apunion of the jewel by stealing i, In

A duel (O Itourke masters the viscount,
socurss possession of the Pool of Flame
and starin by shilp for Rongoon, He finds
ithe captain lo be a smugkior who tries to
atenl the fewel It is fonbly secured by
fthe captain and O'Rourke  eschpes 10
Innd Villh the ald of one Dunny and
his swoetheart, O'Rourke recovers the
Pool nf Mame, On board ship once mote,
Downd for  langoon, » m}'ul-"rinuﬂl liddy
apponry, O lourks comes upon o lasiar
-ﬁ'ml to attsck the Indy, \l'rm Is & Mrn,
Prynne, and kicks the man into the hold,
Mry, Prynne clalma she s en route for
Indigna on a& mission for the Jing
O'Rourke s attacked by the lascar, who
pecures (he Pool of Flume, the captiln
Am shot and the lascnr Jumps Into the san,
Mhe shlp arrlves In port.  Danny hands
O'Rourke the Pool of Finme which he
han stolen from Mrs. Prynne. It In the
jreal jewel, the one lost nt sea belng a
wounterfelt. O'Ttourks goes  to Caloutia
an? Masnvers Des Trehes Alggnised  He
mow knows ha'! Mra, Pryoane wian aa wo-
wompllcs, WFinully he gots to tho lnwyar
‘who hias offered the reward, dellvers the
Jowel and gels tha money

CHAPTER XXX.—(Continued.)

Sypher had very oxplicltly named
his dinner bour, after the formal Eng-
Mslh fashion, nowhere and by nobody
more rigldly observed than by the
Mnglishman in the Orfent; “elght for
elghtthirty,” he had sald. And as
O'Rourke, a very dignified and Impos:

ing O'Rourke In hig evening dress,
walted for a sampun on the lower
grating of the Poonah's passenger

gangplank he had a round three-quar:
tors for an hour for leowny—ample lels-
ure for an iInterested Inspectlon of

? that part of Rangoon lylng between

the floating jetty and Sypher's resi-
dence In a suburb wpear Dalhiousle
Park.

Dauny remained aboard shlp only
+ temporarily, belug instructed to follow
with O'Rourke’s belongings to sultable
accommodations already cngaged at a
hotel on the Birand, overlooking (he
roadstead; from whose windows
O'Rourke was promising himsell the
pleasure of watching the arrival of
the stesnmship bearing his wife to his
Arma,

“DBlesa her dear fuce!” sald he soft-
ly. "'Tia mesell will be desolated if
whe's not nboard that Messageries bont
due tomarrow--now that [ can go
back Lo her, 0 man of property, no
longer a pauper ne'erdo-well! Think
of that, ye lucky dog!"

A sampan glld nolselessly In beslde
the grating, O'Rourke let himselfl cau-
dlously Into it and Incontlnently col-
dapsed upon the rear seat as the hoat
#lld away toward the shore lights,
Melding to the vigorous aweeps of the
#ingle long onr wilelded by the Dur-
anan o the bows,
| Ashore, a tkkagharry caught him
aup And bore him down the sllent road
that winds between the Strand und
ﬁe river's edge, then whipped into

ogu) slreet, where the Huent tlide
of life ran broad and deep bepeath a
glare of light

All too quickly the tikka whisked
put of the maln channel of the clty's
life, out bgyond the Mohammedan
mos#que and the Chelti's hall and tne
Christinn chapel, and into the soft,
denso night of the countryside—a
world of darkness sparsely studded with
dim, glowing windows; and all too
#oon, agalo, It swung off from the
highway inte o private drive, crunched
over gravel and stopped before the
flumineied veranda of a native bun
galow.

O'Rourke got down, digcharged the
driver and ascended the steps, a ltle
pugzled to find no one walllug to wel
come bhim, whether S8ypher, Misa Pyn-
pent, or at worst & servant, Surely
be was expected, Hut nobody
appeared. The grating tires of the
departing Ukkaghurry had made nolse
enough to apprise the household of
the arrival of a guest, one would think
Nevertheless O'Rourke remained un-

od.

He ltmkp his chan, perplexed, won-
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dering If by mischance the
driver had brought him to the wrong
bungalow. But {t was now too late 1o
call him baeck and make sure. And
this verandah, still and empty as It
wad, softly lighted by Ianterns depend-
ent from It roof, was to him a small
onala In o world of darkoess. With
out advice he was lost, ‘eould find his
way no other whera
simply to walt untll the house
hold eame to Hfe, or untll by hls own
efforts he succeeded In quickening it

He trled to do this latter to the
best of his ability by tapping a sum-
mons on the door-jamb. Through the
wira insect-soreens a broad hallway

and a stalrcase rislng to the upper
floor waere vigible, Limp, coollooking
rugs concelved In  pleasing color-

schemoes protected the hardwood floor-
Ing. To the right a door stood ajar
wnd permitted s broad shaft of light
to escape from the room beyond, On
the other hand a similar door, like
wise open, showed a dimmer glow.
Two other doors waore closed;
O'Rourke assured that they led to
the kitchen ofMices,

Having walted a few woments with-
out event, the Irlshman knocked a sec-
ond, time, and would have knocked a
third when he thought bLetter of It
and glanced at his watch. It was only
n matter of ten minutes after elght;
atrictly Interpreting the fntent of
Sypher's Invitation, he
early,
all out of earshot, precccupled with
prepurations for the menl; while
Sypher and his nlece were most prob-
ably still dressing,

With an impatient alr O'Rourke
turned back to the verandn. A ham-
mock In one corner was swinging ldly
in the breeze. A number of wicker
urmchalrs stood about, Invitingly fur-
nlshed with cushions. O'Rourke se-
lected one and disposed himsell Lo
walt

After five minutes he frowped
thoughtfully and lit a elgarctte.

“Falth, 'tis n fine surprise he'a giv-
en me,"” he sald, frresolute. “Buat |t
can't be premeditated Insult, Why
should It be? And they can’'t all be
out. 'Tis sorry [ am I let that driver
ga; more than likely this will be the
wrong house entirely, Thut must be
the trouble. I'll just go, quietly fold
up me tent and decamp before the in-
habitants, If any there be, discover
me und run me off the premiges.”

But at the head of the steps, with
foot polsed to descend, something re-
stralned him; It would be difficult to
any what, unless {t were the unbroken,
steadfast, uncanpy qulet. “I'll have a
look,” he determined suddenly; “per-
haps . .

He turned to the right and stopped
before n long, open window, looking
loto, what scemed to be a music room
and Hbrary comblned. Brilllantly 1)
luminated by hanglog lamps of un-
usual brilliancy, the Interior was clear-
ly revealed. And with an abrupt ex-
clamation the ndventurer entered, feel.
ing for the revolver, to carry which
had of late become habitual with him.

The room was simply furnished, it
tagtefully. There was a\grand plano
near the veranda windows with a mu-
sle rack and cablnet near by, Dis-
persed about the floor were a few com-
fortable chalrs, a rug of rare Orien-
tal texture, two consoles adorned wilh
valuable porcelaing. In the middle of
the room stood a draped center-table
lttered with books and magazines; to-
ward the back a long, flat-topped desk.
And agalnst the roar wall, ordinarily
hidden by a folding sereen of Japan-
ese manufacture, now swept aslde,
wis a small steel asafe U'pon this
O'Rourke’s attentlon was  centered
He remarked that It looked pnew and
very atrong; It was open, digclosing
i varlety of plgeonholes more or less
oecupled by docketed documents, and
o smoller Interfor strong-box

Between the desk and the 8ale a man
lny prone and guite motlonless, He
wis dreaged for a ceremonious dinner,
and apparently had been struck down
in the act of stepping from his desk
to the safe. For beyond all doubt he
had been murdered. The haft of a
knife protruded from hls back, bLuried
to its hilt just beneath his left ghoul
der-blade
O'Rourke moved over to the body
and lifted It by the shoulders, turn-
Ing the lace to the light. Then, with
& low onth, he dropped It

A amall sound, so slight as to be all
but indistinguishable, penetrated
O'Rourke’s stupefaction He stood
erect, looking about, telling himsell
that the nolae resembled as ll!l\&'h ns
anything the hushed cory of a child
sobbing In sleep, soft and (nfinitely
pithatic. Unable to assign Its source
e¢lsewhers, he nttributed it to the
| sirickon man ot his feet; and in a des-
pernte hope that the pulse of le
might still linger I Sypher's body, he
knalt, withdrew the knlfe, turned the
lcurpw upon e back, and Iald bls ear

He would have |
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waa a trifle |
Presumably the servants were |
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native | to its breast, above the heart Hee

yond dispute, Syphur was dead,
“Poor dlvvie!" muttered the Irish-
. . “The Pool of Flame!

CHAPTER XXXII.

For several minutes O'Rourke re
malned beslde the body, making two
notible discoveries, For he was quick
to note the fact thut one of the dead
man's hands was tghtly clenched,
while the other Ilay half-open and
Hmp. The former was cleged upon h
leather thong so stout ns to resist any
attempt to break it by main strength,
so firmly held that the murderer had
found it necessary to sever it with
n knlle, The knlfe ltself was there,
for proof of this; the sheen of light
upon {ts mother-of-pearl handle caught
the Irishman's eye.

Pleking it up, he subjected it to n
cloge examination that, however,
gleaned no Information. It was sln-
ply a small pocket penknlle, Httle
worn, with blades of German steel. It
carried no ldentliylng marks and told
him but one thing—that the assassin
had been a European; a native would
never have bothered with so Ineffec-
turl a thing when a sturdy weapon,
servicenble allke for offonse and de-
fenge, would have served its purpose
equally well.

From this he turned to the dagger
which be had taken from the body:
a stiletto with a plain ebony handle,
unmarked, unscratched, apparently
fresh from the dealer's showcase. IL
meant nothlog, save that it Indicated

T
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fuge. "And poor, poor young woman!"

He was startied by the thought of
her; for the first time It entered Into
hig comprehension, until then bounded
by the hard and fast fact of the mur-
der. Now Instantly his concern about
the crime was resolved Into solicitude
for the girl. What could have hap-
pened to her? What had become of
the servantsa, whose sudden desertion
had left the house so sinisterly quiet?

Swept on by a fervor of anxiety on
{ the girl's behalf, O'Rourke glanced
quickly about the study to assure him-
self that he had overlooked nothing of
Importance, then passed out Into the
main hall or reception-raom. Here the
most searching Inspection revealed
nothing amiss,. He moved on to the
other room on the maln floor and
found himself In the dining-room; here
ngain all was In perfect order,

The kitchen offices in the rear of
the house next recelved his attention;
he found them completely untenanted,
having apparently been abandoned in
deaperate haste. Everything was In
disorder; the meal he had been In-
vited 1o partake of was cooking to cin-
dors In pots and ovens; a heavy of-
fense of burning food thickened the
atmosphere, Half-stifled, he left the
place us qulckly as possible, returned
to the math ball and ascended to the
upper story

Here he found three bed-chambers
and a bath, He first entered Sypher's,
then the room evidently occupled by
Miss Pynsent, finally what was un-
questionably a guest-chamber, discov-
ering nothing noteworthy untll he
reached Jtlm latter. And here he re-
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atill more strongly that the murderer
wis most probably not o natlve. A
Greek or an Itallan, a Genpese anllor
or a native of Southern France—say
A sonfaring man out pf Marsellles—
might have carrled it

"Oho!” aald O'Hourke, speculative,
“A Frenchman, mayhap!™

He got up, satisfled that he would
lenrn nothing more by continuing his
search of the solicitor's body, The
mental {ink between the faet of the
cerime and Its perpetrator was Inevita-
ble; O'Hourke belleved tmplieltly that
Sypber had been murdered by Des
Trebes masquerading ns “Do Hyereas*™
And he could have done hims<elf an
Injury in the impotent fury aroused by

! rénligation that he had permitted him-

self to be so childigshly hoodwinked,
despite the suspleionsg he had enter-
talned of the soldisant “De Hyeres"
He felt himself responsible, sluce he
hud neglected to warn Sypher. 1t had
been on his tongue's Up that alter
noon, when Sypher hlmselfl had divert
ed the warning by his request that the
O'Rourke could more t‘:nnfu:‘l;;lily spin
his yarn after they had dined

“Poor divvie!" sald the adventurer
ngain. He stooped to spread his
handkerchlel over the starlng, pluful
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Beyond All Doubt, He Had Been Murdered.

celved a shook Thrown carelessly
across the foot of the bed was n wom:
an's evoning wrap, while on the bhureay
were gloves, long, white and fresh, but
wrinkled from recent wear, and a sllk
en vell, Plainly these were the prop

of whose ldentily he had nol Leen ap-
prised. Presumably, he reflected, she
(whoever she was) had been Intended
as the Milflllment of Sypher's hinted
surprise

and suddenly curdled Into a susplelon,
He took the gloves In his hand, ex-
amining them for marks of ldentifica
tion, but found none. ul In one cor-
ner of the vell he dlscovered an em-
broldered inltlal—the letter B
“Beatrix ™" he guessed huskily. "lIs
It possible? He promlsed me
0 surprise, ‘Twould huve been

| like her to plan it with him—and ‘tis
\ quite possible she reached Rangoon
before L. My wifa! e

| - I
| Hastlly he returned to the evening

|u|'4lp. n inscinating contrivance of lace
| and satin unquestionably the last cry
| of the Parisian mode, such a Wrap as
| his wife might well have worn. But
| vayond Paquin’s Inbel stitched fuside

‘!M dainty pocket It

P ——————

boasted no dis
tinguishing mark,

He stumbled hurrtedly from the
room and down the stalrs, returning
to the study where Sypher's body
lay; tortured by mounting fears, he
stood and looked blankly about him,
At o loas where pext to turn, If almost
preternaturally allve to every sound
or sight that might afford him a clue,

He fought agalnst a suspiclon
that crawled llke a viper in his brain
Had he, after all, been deceived In
Sypher's niece, Miss Pynsent? Had
that innocent charm of hers been 8
thing assumed, a cloak for eriminal du-
plieity? Had she in reality been Des
Trebes' accomplice? Had those clear
and Hmpld eyoes of youth, all through
that voynge been looking forward te
such a acene, to such a tragic ending
as this? Could she have afforded the
Frenchman the ald be needed to con-
summate hid chosen crime?

For he was now ready to balieve Des
Trebes the prime mover In this terrl
ble affair; he no longer entertained
a shred of doubt that his enemy had
traveled with him from Caleutta un
der the disgulae of “De Hyeres.” And
he belleved the man had planned this
thing far ahead; else would he have
surely taken some overt step to pre
vent O'Hourke from dellvering the
ruby to Sypher. He divined acutely
that, despairing of any further at
tempt to win the jewel from him, Des
Trebes had turned his wits to the task
of stealing it from Sypher; somebody
natyrally much less to be feared than
the adventurer,

Mut on the other hand, I the gir)
had not been Des Trebes' nsslslnm—-—|
what had become of her? And what |
of her guegt—the lady one of whosa |
inltials waa B?

It was not Inconsistent with Des|
Trebes' whole-hearted villainy that he
should employ a gang of thugs suffi
clently large to overpower and make
away with bodily and in a body Milss
Pyunsent, her guest and the servants.
| “Great God!” erled O'Rourke.
“If 1t ba in truth my wife—!"

Without presage a thin but impera |
tive tintinnabulation broke upon the)|
sllence of the house of death. O'Rourke
Jumped as If shot. Somewhere In one
of the other rooms a telephone bell
was ringing. 1t  ceased, leaving n
sgtrident stiliness; but before he could
move to find the instrument and un-‘
swer the call, there roge a gecond time
that moaning sob which first he had|
attributed to an Impossible source |
then, in the turmoll of his thoughts,
had forgotten.

He walted, llstening intently., The
telephone called again and ngaln sub|
sided. Then a third time he heard the |
groan, more faint than before, but suf-
ficiently loud to suggest Its source.
He moved warlly toward the windowa
and out upon the veranda—hounded
by the telephone. But that v.-uuld|
have 1o walt; here was a more ur-
gent matter to his hand. Detween the
long, Insistent rings the monning was
agaln audible; and thie time he lo-
cated It acurately. It came from the
lawn, near the edge of the veranda, |
Heo stepped off earefully, but almost
stumbled over the body of a man who!
lay there, huddled and moaning.

“And another!” whispered the nd-
venturer, awed, "Falth, this Pool of
Flame , , .!"

He was at once completely horrified
and utterly dumbfounded. Nothing he
had come upon within the bungalow
seemed to Indicate that there had been
anything In the pature of a struggle |
prior to the assassination of Sypher,
He bad up to thls moment considered
it nothing but a cold-blooded and cow-
ardly murder; the man had apparent-
ly been struck down from behind in to-
tal ignorance of his danger. O'Rourke
had deduced that Sypher had risen
from the desk to put the jewel In his
gafe; and that while he was so en-
gaged the assassin, tlll then skulking
outside the long windows and walting
for & moment when his victim’'s back
should be turned, had entered and
struck. But how ecould he recon-
¢lle that hypothesis with this man who
lay weltering and at the point of death
at the veranda edge?

Indeed, he could not do so. But
this vietim, at least, was not yet dead;
If he had strength to moau, he might
¥et be ravived, at least temporariiy.

Without delay, then, the Irishman
grasped the man beneath the armpits,
and, lifting him bodily to the veranda, |
drageed him Into the llbrary. Nat un-

arty of the fourth guest, whose place |
had been set at the table below, but |

til he placed him in the middle of the
floor, benenth the blare of the lamp-|
light, did O'Rourke have an oppor- |
tunity to observe his features. DBut
now as lie dropped to his knees beside
the body, his wondering ory testified
to Immediante recognition,

The latest name Lo be inscribed on |
the long and bloodstained death-roll |
aof the Pool of Flame wag that of Paul
Maurice, Vicomte des Trebes; or, i
there were lfe enough left In the |
man to ennble him to insist upon m;!
nom de guerre (the wanderer reflected |

I grimly) Raoul de Hyeres.

A Buess formed vaguely In his bralﬂl'

"What next?” wondered n'ltnurlm.l
“What can the menning of it all be
now 7"

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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Masterpiece of Advertising.

A physiclan of Montpelier, France,
was in the bablit of employing a very
ingenious artifice. When he came to
a town where he was not known, he |
pretended to have lost his dog, and |
ordered the publle erler to offer, with |
beat of drum, a reward of 26 louls to
whomsnever ghould bring it to him
The crler took care to mention all the
titles and seademic honors of the doc
tor, as well as his place of resldence
He soon became the talk of the town,
“Do you know,” says one, “that a In |
mous physician has come here, a very
ciever fellow? He must be very rich, |
for he offers 26 louls for finding hia
dog.” The dog was not found, but pa
LiGutle were.

BACKACHE AND
ACHING JOINTS

Together Tell of
Bad Kidneye.
Much pain that
matgka ss rheu-
matism e due to
weak kidneys—
to their failure
to drive off urlo
acld thoroughly.
When you suf-
fer achy, bad
joints, back-
ache, too; with
snome kidney
digorders,. get
Doan's Kidnay
Pills, which
have oured
thousands,

An Oklahoma Case

John T. Jones, 813 8 Pina 8t, Pauls
Vallay, Okln., says: *'1 was copfined Lo
bed for days with msolatle rhebmatiam
and kidney trouble. [ was weak and
debilitnted and tormented almost to
death Not improving under the doa-
tor's treatmaent, I began using Doan‘s
Kidney Pllla and was sntirely eured I
have had no trouble since”

Get Doan's at any Drug Store, 50c. a Box

’ Hid
Doan’s "y

"Every Picturd
Telin a Story®

About the only thing father gets on
bis birthday s a lemon.

CURES BURNS AND CUTS.
Cole's Carbolizalve atops the pain Instantly.
Cures guick., Nosear, All druggista, 25 and 50e,

It Seemed So.
“He's o man of parts.”
“Bat aren't the lmportant ones mias-
Ing?"

Lucky Woman,
Wite—There are so very few really
good men in the world,
Hub—Yes; you were mighty lucky
to got one.

Saving Trouble.

“Have vou read the platforms of the
different political parties?”

“What's the use wastin® time doln®
that?" '

“l should think you would want to
find out how to vote intelligently.”

“How to vote ‘ntelligently? My
trandfathe found Lhat cut yoa~s ago,
s0 what's the useo of my botherin”
about t?"

Mixing the Names.

Mayor Hacharach of Atlantic City.
at a dinner at the Marlborough-Blen.
heim, told of a summer girl:

“On the beach in the moonlight,” he
he sald, “a youth clasped a maiden
passionately to his breast and mur-
mured:

“*Oo you love me, Larding?

“*Yes—ah, yes, Reginald,’ she
sighed.

“'Reginald? sald the youth
startled volce.
don't you, dear?”

“Smiling sweelly, she nes'led closer.
‘How stupld of me! 1 was thinking it
was the week end."—Exchange.

in a
‘You mean Clarencas,

Not Necessary to Leave Home,

In an effort to stop the migration de
dying consumptives to the southwest,
the Natlonal Assoclation for the Study
nnd Prevention of Tubereulosis will
ask physiclans to bg mtore careful in
ordering patlents to £8 away, mad will
also ask rallroads to dlscontinue thelr
practice of selllng “charlty” tickets
to thoee who cannot afford to pay fuy
falr, “No consumptive should go te
Colorado, California, or the west for
his health,” says the assoclation, “un.

| less he has a good chance for recow

ery from hils disease, and unless espe-
clally he haa at least $1,000 to spend
for this purpose, over end above what
hiz family may need.

“Tuberculosis can be cured in any
part of the Unlited States, and it is
not necessary ftor n tuberculosis pa-
tlent to go west. Whenever possible,
the National asscciatlon urges tuben
culosis patients who have not ample
funds to go to a sanatorium near
home, and if they cannot do this, to
take the cure In their own homes, un-
der the directlon of a physiclan.”

THIRTEEN YEARS
Unlucky Number for Dakota Womar

The question whether the number
*13" 1s really more unlucky than any
other number has aever been entire'y
seltled,

A So. Dak., woman, after thirteea
years of misery from dvinkivcg coffee,
found o way to biweak the “"unlucky
gpell.” Tea is jusr as Injurious ap cof-
fee because It contains caffeine the
drug In coffee. She writes:

“For thirteen yeers 1 have bren a
nervous wreck from drinking coffee.
My llver, stomach, heart—in fect, my
whole system beinp actually paisoned
by it,

“Last year I was qonfined t= my bhed
for gix months, Filnally It dawned on
me that coffee cauned the Irouble,
Then 1 began using Postum Instead of
coffee, but with Iittle faith, as my
mind was {n such a condition that |1
hardly knew what to do next.

“Extreme nervousnesa and falling
evesight coused me to lose all courage.
In about two weeks after 1 quit coffes
and began to use Postum 1 was able
to read and my head folt clear, I am
improving all the time and 1 will be a
slrong, well woman yel.

“1 have fooled more than one person
with a dellcious cup of Postum, Mra
8. wanted to know where I bought my
Ane coffee, 1 told her my grocer had
It and when she found out It was Pos-
tum she has used It ever aince, and
ber nerves nre bullding up fine,

"My bruln is strong, my nerves
stendy, my appetite good, and best ot
tll, I enfoy such sound, pleasant slecp.”
Name given by IMosium Co,, Dattle
Creek, Mich. Get the little book in
pkge,, “The Road to Wallville™
“There's a reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A pew
ene appenrs fromm (lme to time, They

wre geauive, troe, aod full of bumas
Interest.

B~ e




