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Misa Inrnes, apinster and suardian of
QGertrude and Hnlasy, astablished summer
headquarters at Sunnyside Amidst nu-
morous difficulties the servants deserted
As Miss Innes locked up for the night,
ahe wis startled by a dark fAgure on the

veranda, She passed a terrible  night
which was filled with unsesmly nolses
In the mornin Miss Innes round a
atrange link cuff button in &  clothes
hamper. Gertrude and Halsey arclyved
with Jack Bafley, The bouss woas nwak:
endd by n revolver shol. A stringe man
wina found shot to death in the hall

It proved to be the body of Arnold Arm-
strong, whose banker father owned the
country house. Miss Innes found Hal-
gav's rovolver on tho Iawn.  He and Jack
Balley had disappeared. The link cuff
button mysteriously disappenred Dy
tegtive Jamleson and the coroner arrived
Gertrude revedled that sahe was sngaged
to Jack Balley, with whom she had
talked in the billlard room & few mo-
moents before the murder. Jamleson told
Miss Innes that she was hiding evidence
from him. He imprisoned an Intruder in
an emply room. The prigsonar escaped
down n laundry chute, It developed thist
tha intruder was probably n woman, Gar-
trude was suspected, for the intruder
1aft a print of o bare foot. vlertrude re-
turned home with Dber right ankile
sprained, A negro found the other half
of what proved to be Jack Batlay's cuft
biitton.

CHAPTER VIlIl.—Cantinued.
“Undoubtedly. Why, what could it
be but flight? Miss Innes, let me re-
construct that evening, as [ see (L
Balley and Armstrong had quarreled

at the club. I learned this to-day.
Your nephew brought Bailay over
Prompted by jealous, insane [fury,

Armstrong followed, coming across by
the path, He entered the billiard
room wing—perhaps rapping, and be-
ing admitted by your nephew. Just
inside he was shot, by some one on
the circular staircase The shot fired,
your nephew and Balley laft the house
at once, golng toward the automoblle
house. They left by the lower road,
which prevented them belug heard,
and when you and Miss Gortrude got
downstairs everything was quist”

“But—Gertrude’s story,” 1 stam-
mared.

“Miss Gertrude only
ward her explanation the following
morning. 1 do not believe it, Miss
innes, It is the story of a loving and
ingenious woman.”

“And—this thing to-night?”

“May upset my whole view of the
case. We must give the beneilt of
avery doubt after all. We may, for
instance, come back to the figure on
the poreh; if It was a woman you saw
that nlght through the window, we
might start with other premises. Or
Mr. Innes' explanation may turn us
fn a new direction. It {8 possible that
he shot Arnold Armstrong as a burg-
lar and then fled, frightened at what
he had done. In any case, however,
I feel confident that the body was
here when he left. Mr. Armstrong
12§t the club ostensibly for a moon-

brought for

light saunter, about half after eleven |

|

"What in the world {s the matter
with you?' [ snapped. “Has the day
of good common sensge gone by! Sit
up nnd tell me the whole thing.”

Rogie sat up then, and snifMed

"1 was coming up the drive - she
began

“You nijust start with when yod

went down the drive, with my dishes
and my silver,” 1 Interrupted, but,
secing more signs of hysteria, 1 gave
in. “Very well,
the drive

“I bad a basket of--of silver and
dighes on my arm, and 1 was carrving
the plate, bhecause—because [ was
afraid I'd break it. Part-way up the
road o man stepped out of the bushes,
and held his arm ke this, spread out,
80 [ couldn't get past. He sald—he
sald—'Not =0 fast, young lady;: I
want you to let me see what's in that
basket "

She got up in her excitement
took hold of my arm.

“It was like this, Miss Iunes,” ghe
sald, "and say you was the man.
When he said that, I screamed and
ducked under his arm like this. He
caught at the basket and I dropped IL.
I ran as fast as 1 could, and he came
after as far as the trees. Then he
stopped. Oh, Miss Innes, {t must have
been the man that killed that Mr,
Armstrong'"

“Don’t be foolish,” I said. "“Who
over killed Mr. Armstrong would put
as much space between himself and
thls house as he could. Go up to bed
now; and mind, if I hear of this story
being repeated to the other mailds, I
shall deduct from your wages for
every broken dish 1 find in the drive.”

I could fancy Liddy's face when she
missed the extra plecea of china—she
had opposed Rosie from the start. If
Liddy once finds a prophecy fulfilled,

You were coming up

and

|n'9|mclully an unpleasant one, she
never allows me to forget it, It
geemed to me that it was absurd to

leave that china dotted along the road
for her to spy the next morning; so
with a sudden resolution, I opened the
door again and stepped out into the
darkness. As the door closed behind
me [ hall regretted my impulse; then
I shut my teeth and went on.

[ have never been a nervous wom-

an, as I sald hefore, Moreover, a min- !

ute or two in the darkness enabled
me to see things fairly well. Beulah
gave me rather a start by rubbing un-
expectedly against my feet; then we
two, slde by side, went down
drive

Thera were no fragments of china,
but where the grove began 1 picked
up a sllver spoon. So far Hosle's
story was borne out; I began to won-
der if it were not indiscreet, to say
the least, this mldnight prowling In
a neighborhood with such a deserved-
ly bad reputation. Then | saw some.

thing gleaming, which proved to be |

the handle of a cup, and a step or
two farther on I found a V.shaped bit
of plate. But the most surprising
thing of all was to find the basket sft

ting comfortably beside the road, with
the rest of the broken crockery piled

o'cloek. It was three when the shot ' neatly within, and a handful of small

was fired.”

1 legned back bewilderad, It seemead

to me that the evening had been full | Phen

sieniticant happenings, had 1 only
Had Gertrude bheon the
chute”  Who

of
hieid the key
fugitive In the clothes

was the man on the drive near the | of the road and left

| silver, spoons, forks and the like, on
top! I could only stand and stare.
Hosie's stary was true, But

where had Rosie carrled her basket? |

Anid why had the thief, I he were a
thiet, picked up the broken ching out
it, with his

lodge, and whoge goldanounted dress-| pootv?

ing-bag had I seen in the lodge sitiing
room?

It was late when M Jamieszon

finally got up to go. [ wont with him | [

to the door, and together we stood
looking out over the wvalley Below
lay the village of Casanova, with {ts
Old World houses, {ta blossoming
troes and its peace. Above on the hill
across the wvalley were the lights of
the Greenwood club. It wus even pos-
sible to see the curving row of paral-
Iel lights that marked the carriage
road. Rumors that [ had heard about
the club came back—of drinking, of
high play, and once, a year ago, of a
suiclde under those very lights

Mr. Jamleson left, taking a short
cut to the village, and [ still stood
there, It must have besn after 11,
and the monotonous tick of the big
clock on the stalra behind me was the
only sound. Then I wuas consclous
that some one was running up the
drive. In & minute a woman darted
into the area of light made by the
open door, and caught me by tha arm
It was Rosle—Rosie in a state of col-
lapse from terror, and, not the lejst
fmportant, elutching one of my
port plates and a silver spoon

Coal

She steod staring into the darkness

hehind, still bolding the plate. | got |
her into the house and secured the |
plate: then | stood and looked down |

at her where she crouched trembling

Iy agalnst the doorwasy

‘Well,” 1 asked, “dlidn't your young
man enjoy hisg monpi™™

She couldn't speak. She looked ot
the spoon she stll beld—1 wasn'e so0
anxXlous about it; thank Heaven, it
wouldn't chip—and then 2he stared o
mae

I appreciate your desire o have
gverything nice for blm,” T went an
“but the next time, vou mizght Like
the Limoges china  It's more oaslly
duplicated and less expensive ™

1 haven't a young man
She had got her breuth now
guessed she would. “!I—| bave
chased by a thief, Miss Innpes

“Did he chase you out ol

aot leapss
15 1 hind

Dprean)

the hoyaa

and back again?' | asked
'hen HRosle began to ory —not s
lently, but npoisily, bysterically |

stopped her by glviog her a
shake,

|

£004d |

It was with my nearest appronch to

i

{

|

the |

a nervous collapse that I heard the fa-

gine A4 [t came closer | recognlzed
the outline of the Dragen Ky, and
knew that Halsey had come back

Strange  enough It must  have
geomed to Halsey, too, 1O come across
me in the middle of the night, with
the skirt of my gray s=llk gown over
my shoulders to keep off the dew,
holding a red and green basket under
one arm and a black cat under the
other, What with ralisf and fov, 1 he-
gan to ¢ry, right there, and very near-
Iy wiped my on Heulnh jo the
exclitemoent

BV

CHAPTER IX.

Just Like a Girl.

“Aunt Ray!" lalgsey suld from the
gloom behind the lamps, “What In
the world are you doing here?"

Taking a walk.,” 1 said, trying to
be composed. 1 don't think the an-
swer struck either of us as being ri
diculoug at the time. “Oh, Halsey,
where have you been?”

“Lat me take you up to the house.”
He was in the road, and had Beulah
and the basket out of my arms in a

moment 1 could see the car plainly
now, and Warner was at the wheel—
Warner in an ulster and a pair of
slippers, over heaven knows what,

Jack Balley was not there. 1 got In,
and we went slowly and painfully up
to the house.

We did not talk. What we had to
sy was too lmportant to commence
there, and, besides, it took all kinds
of coaxing from bhoth men to get the
Dragon Fly up the last grade. Only

when we had closed the front door
and stood facing each othar in the
hall did Halsey say anything. He

slipped his strong young arm around

my shoulders and turned me so0 1
faced the light,
“Poor Aunt Ray!” he suid gently,

And | nearly wept agaln,
see Gertrude, too;
three-cornered talk.”
| And then Gertrude herself came down
the giairs. She had not been to bed
evidently: she still wore the white
negligee ghe had worn earlier in the
evening, and she limped somewhat,
During her slow progress down the

“I—1 must

we will have n

stalrs 1 had time to notice one thing:
Mr. Jamieson had said the woman
who escaped from the cellar had

worn no shoe on her right foot, Ger-
trude’s right ankle was the one she
had sprained!

The meeting between brother and
slster was tense, but without tears.
Halsey kissed her tenderly, and 1 no-
ticed evidences of strain and anxlety
in both vyoung faces.

“la everything—right?” she asked,

“Right u#s ecan  be,” with forced
cheeriulness,

I lighted the living room

went in there
fore 1 had sat with Mr, Jamleson in
that very room, listening while he
overtly accused both  Gertrude and

death of Arnold Armstrong. Now Hal-
suy was here to sgpeak for himself: |
should learn everything that had puz-

zled we

“T saw it in the paper tonight for
the first time,” he was saying. 't
| knocked me dumb.  When 1 think of

| this houseful of women, and @ thing
! like that occurring!”

Gertrude's
) white

{nee
isn't

WK
all,

still set and

“That Halsey," she

| Was Conscious That Some One Was Running Up the Drive.

!

miliar throbbing of an automobile en. |

l

and we | stared at me,
Only a half-hour be- | trude

Halsey of at least a knowledge of the |

: ' ]" , r
iﬂu 1‘. H!i i

sald. “"You and--and Jack left almoat
at the time it happened. The detective
here thinks that you-—thnt we-—know
gomething about "

“The devil he does!” Halsey's eyes
were fairly starting from hig head., “1
beg your pardon, Aunt Ray, but—the
fellow's u lunatie"

“Tell e evervthing, won't you, Hal
gey?" 1 begged. “Tell me where you
went thiat night, or rather morning,
and why you went as you did. This
has been a terrible 48 hours for all
of us™

He stood staring at me, and 1 could
gee the horror of the situation dawn:
ing in his face

“1 ean’t tell you where | went, Aunt
Ray,"”" he saild after a moment. “As to
why, you will learn that soon enough.
But Gertrude knows that Jaeck and 1
left the house before this thing —this
horrible murder—occurred.”

“Mr. Jumieson does not believe”
Gertrude sald drearily. “Halsey, it
the worst comes, If they should arrest
you, you must—tell.”

“I shall tell nothing.” he said with
a new sternness in his volece. “Aunt
Ray, it was necessary for Jack and
me to leave that night. 1 cannot tel)
you why—just yet. As to where we
went, If T have to depend on that as
an alibi, [ shall not tell. The whole
thing is an absurdily, a trumped.up

charge that cannot posgibly be serd
ous."”
“Has Mr. HBailey gone back to the

clty,” I demanded, “or to the elub?”

“Netther,” defiantly; “at the present
moment | do not know where he (8"

“Halsey,” 1 asked gruvely, leaning
forward, "have you the slightest sus.
pielon who killed Arnold Armstrong?
The police think he was  admitted
from within, and that he was shot
down from above, by some one on the
circular stairease.”

“1 know nothing of it,” he main-
talned: but I fancied 1 caught a sud-
den glance at Gertrude, a flash of
something that dled as It came,

As quietly, as enlmly as 1 could, 1
went over the whole story, from the
night Liddy and I had been alone:up
to the strange experience of Rosle
and her pursuer. The barket still
glood on the table, 1 mute witness to
this lagt mysterions occurrence.

“There is something clse,” 1 said
hesitatingly, at the last. “Halgey, 1
have never told this even to Gertrude,
but the morning after (he crime I
found, In a tulip bed, a revolver. [t—
it was yours, Halsey.”

For an appreclable moment Halsey
Then he turned to Ger-

"My revolver, Trude!"” he exclalmed,

“Why, Jack took my revolver with
him, didn't he?"

“Oh, for heaven's sake don't say
that,” I jmplored “Tha detective

| thinks posgibly Jack Dalley came back,

and—and the thing happened then."
“He didn't come back,"” Halsey gaid
sternly. "Gertrude, when you brought
down n revolver that night
to take with him, what one did vou

for Jack |

bring? Mine?”
Gertrude was defiant now
“No. Yours was loaded, and 1 was |

alvald of what Jack—might do. I gave
him one 1 have had lor a year or two,

It was empty.”

Halsey threw up both  hands de-
spairingly.

“If that dsn’t Bke a glel!” he said.

“"Why didan’t you do what I asked you
to, Gertrude?  You send Bailey oft
with an empty gun, and throw mine

{in a tulip bed, of all places on earth!

Mine was a 38 caliber. The inquest
will show, of course, that the bullet

that killed Armstrong was & 38, Then
where shall 1 bhe?"

“You forget,” I broke in, “that 1
have the revolver, and that no one

knows about it."”

Hut Gertrude had risen angrily.

“I cannot stand it; it 1s always
with me,” ghe cried. “"Halsey, I did not

throw your revolver into the tullp
hed I—think — you — did—it—your-
gelf!”

(70 BY CONTINUED.)

A Burglar's Text Book.
The police of New York found upon
a burglar, arrested by them, a treatise
on safeoracking that s sald to ba the

RIGHT TO CRITICIZE

However, the Passengers Were Ready
to Squelch the Man Who Objected
to Baby's Crying, but He
Got Off the Car.

The patientdooking mother seemed
unahble to do anything with the ehlld
It hollered and yelled and earried on
worge than a fan aflter a three-bass
hit by a member of the home team wt
the openlng game

Other passengers on the car fldget
ed In thelr seats and looked greatly
distressed. put sald nothing, for the
mother was apparently dolng all she
could to restore quiet

The heavy chinned man right across
the aisle from the woman seemed to
be getting more and more annoyed
by ths racket—even more so than the
rest of the people. After a time he
was unable to restrain himsaelf any
longer,

“It seems to me,” savs he, turning
to the woman, “‘that it's about time
you were doing something to stop that
baby's erying. 1've sat here and put
up with It just as long as I counld, but

I think it's up to you to see that
there's & let up fn It pow prety
quick.”

The patient mother cuddled the

walllng voungater to her a trifle closer
and gave the irritable male passenger
a hurt look, but ventured no retort.

There was no cessation i the nolse,
but nearly everybody else in the ear
was in full sympathy with the woman
now. Several able-bodled men turned
around and glared at the square
chinned passenger who dared fo speak
big mind.

The latter, however, continued to
express himself. “When a kid hollers
ke that,” he opined, “thero’'s some
good reason for it, Children don't yell
‘emselves  hoarse because they've
heard that thelr lungs need the exer
clse, If it hasn't bheen getting the
right sort of food and feels erabled
and mean on that account, 1 hope you
switeh to some other kind of Jdope,
that's all."”

It 18 not improbable that {two or
three of the more muscular passengers
would have spoken soverely to the
grouchy male complainant after the
last outburst if he hadn’t risen just
then to get off the car. As he started
toward the rear platform, the patient-

' looking lttle woman got up and fol

lowed him. When they had both
reached the strect, the man turned,
took the child in his own arms—he
gtill looking erabbed and {t stlll re-
citing the lyrics to a war dance—and

| the trlo went on up street,

The man was the child's father, and
ha had a perfeet right to say what-
aver he wanted to about the manner
of its bringing up.-— Cleveland Plain
Dealer,

A Vacuous Explanation.

Bishop Sanford Olmsated, at

ner in Denver, suald in
nn argument:

“That explanation not only falls to
explain, but It reveals the commen-
tator’s ignorance.  Thusa 1t reminds
me of a talk in a smoking car

a din
the conrse of

“Two men in a smoking ear
wrangled over the working of  the
vacuum brake

"The tubal Inflatlon Is what pualls

L up the traln' declaved the first,

“'Ruhbish! You're wrigig,) the
other Inslsted ‘It's the vent of the
exhaust that does the business,'

“The brakeman Just  then  passed
The two men halted him. They lald

| thelr argument before him for discus

| most remarkable document that has
ever (nllen into their hands, The con-
tonts are s0 well complled that the
pollce unhesitatingly declare the au-
| thar a past grand miaster in his pro-
fession, and, according to  Popular
Mechanics, are somewhat anxious to
find out just how many coples are in |
clirculantion throughout the country l

For the most part the manuseript
fg 1o the yoegz code, o lingo freely used
by thleves the country over., It de-
<cribes the two kinds of sales recog-
nized by the profession, namely, the

|
1

fireproof and the burglar-proof, assert.
ing, however, that there Is no genulne
burglar-proof safe, and that kind that
are drillproof are only called so by

courtesy Minute directions for
cracking a sale are given, together
with dingramsa to illugtrate the treat-
iher

Guilt Revealed.

“Johnny, do you smoke cigarettes?”

“1 dddo a LLlttle, sir,” stammered
Jolinny, paling beneath the tan of the
baseball fleld,

The boss fixed him with his eagle
v"\"|

“Then glmme me one,” he sald
Ioft wioe eu the Dureaw™

A

slon, The brakeman, at  the end,
laughed heartlly and shook his head.

“'Boys,' he sald, ‘you're wrong
about the working of the vacuum
brake. It's much simpler than you

think, To stop the train we just turn
the tap, and that fills the pipe with
vacuum.'"

Chicken's Long Fast.

"Here 18 the story of the feat In
the fasting llne performed by n Grand
Sallne chicken. On REaster Sunday
W. M. Lold placed a Rhode Island red
and black Minorca chlcken in his hen
house along with other chickens. The
next day these chlckens were nowhere
to be found, and it was belleved they
had strayed off or had met death.
Twenty-elght days after thoe chickens
were placed In the hen house they
wera found behind some nest hoxes,
wedged tightly in a erack, where they
had probably fulled In an attempt
fly out of the house

The Rhode Island red was dead, bt
the black Minorea was still allve,
tuough very weak. After heing caroed
for and fed It began to lmprove and
la still alive with every prospect of
hecoming a8 spry as ever —Grand Sa-

LT}

line Journal
Golf With an Expert,
A story s told of two old antag

onists who met on a Scoteh goll course
every Saturday afteruoon

On one oceasion, when they were
all "square" at the seventeenth and
the loser of the previous week haod

just played his third In the shape of
n nilce approach the groen, last
week's winner came up his ball
with grim purpose He had an easy
pitch to the green, but a number of

o

young sheep Wera unconcornedly
browsing along the edge

“Run forward, laddle,” sald last
week's wlnner to hls caddie, “"and

drive awa' the lambs!'"

“Na, na!" vigorously protestod his
opponent. “Blde where ye be, laddie!
Ye cannk move any growin' thing!

'
L

That's the rule
cott's Maguslne

gowfl!"—Lippin

An Almost Universal Prayer

“"Among the late Bishop Foas' anen
doten about praver,” aald a Phllada
phin Methodlist, “thore wos ong oon
corning a4 very original Norrlstown
preachor

“This preacher, In the couras of
long prayer one Sunday night, recount
ed the many migfortunes and ovile the
had befallen him in the course ot hig
long Hfe. Then, sighing heavily,
prayed

“*Thon hoast tried me with aMiction,
with bercavement, and with sorrow of
many kinds, If thow are abliged to try
me ugain, Lord, try me with the b
den of wenlth,' ™

Lo

1] .
How's This?

Wa affer One Hundesd Dotiara eward for any
ease of Catarrh that  canbot be cured by Hal's
Calarrh Cure

F. /. CHENEY & 00y, Tolrdo, O

We. the utdersigned, hava known 1. J Cluniey
for the last I years, and beleve him perfectiy Bons
orabila o all busihess trnosactions and  Ansneisiy
able to carry out any obligationa mado by his frm

Warmsa, Kixnay & Mapviy,
Wholesatn Drugginis, Toksdo, (L

HAl's Catarch  Cure I8 Waken Interpatly, actitig
Alrsctlv upon the blood and mucous sirtues of the
aystem. Testimoniatn sent free.  Price /5 cosola par
battle, Hold by all Drugsists.

Take Hali's Family Plils for constipation.

Not Prepared to Sea,
Marjorie—IMdn't you see the mouses®
Muadge—Why, dear, 1 just couldn’t

gee It 1 had my old stockings on,
Constipation oapses and serviounsly aggmvatay
any dlssases, It I8 thomughly curmil by Le

Ploron’s Pellets,  Tloy sugnr-oontod ool

My thoughts are my own possss
slon, my acts may be lHmited by my
country's laws.— Q. Forster,

Lewis' Single inder

Ivea n man what
he wants, a reh,

mellow - tasting cigar,

Saarch {‘llil_t'-l-':! fnr— I_IIe-lr -\rlrlm-u. and
thysell for thy vices —Fuller

THE HEALTH PROBLEM
--SOLVED

If you are in search
of good health try the
plan adopted by thou-
sands of successful users
—take Hostetter’s Stom-
ach Bitters—and watch
the results. It is the
Keystone to Health. For
Indigestion, Dyspepsia,
Costiveness, Poor Appe-
tite, Biliousness, Cramps,
Headache, Diarrhoea and
Malaria, Fever and Ague
it is excellent. Try it
today, but insist on hav-
ing the genuine. Hos-
tetter’s, with our Private
Stamp over neck.

WESTERN CANADA

What 1. ). Hill, the Great Rallroad Magnate,
Bays About its Wheat-Producing Power:

“The teet mend of this ocoontry
ldnjmlﬁhhml In another woonrs.
tion or two will be the preo.
viding of homos for e
people  and  produsing
safliciont for thom, Tho
doys of Our prom inees
as n wheat esporting
eountry wro gone,. Uan
adn Is to o the greast
wheait country.'”
Thingront rallrond mag
nate b baklng sdvanbage
of the stiaation by ex-
tonslve rinllwany il
Ing to tho whent flodils
of Western Canadn.

Upwards of 125 Million
Bushels of Wheat

1
ni g:l »
the choleest «
s convenlent, o)l
L, anil 1l vory hosit,
cloasn ot I, Dl
nher ¢heap. eany Lo
and ressonnble In price
Iy procuesd; mise
furming n success, Write un Lo
beat place for sottloment, sethloms’
low rallway rates, deaceiption 1.
Hewt Womt ™ (et Freo
on applloations, nnd elhaer informa-
P tion, to Hup't of Immigration,
tawn, Can, or o nuad g
Goverument Agent,

: W. V. BENNETT
Roem 4 Ben Bldg. Omaha, Nad.

(Ten addrews nearest yon),

W. L. DOUCLAS
SHOES

$5,%4,%3.50, %3, $2.50 & 32

THe STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS,

Millions of men wear
W. L. Douglas shoas be-
cause they are the low-
est prices, quality con.
sidered, in the world,
Made upon honor, of the
best lesthers, by the
most akilled workmen,
in all the latest fashions.

W. I. Douglas $5.00
and $4.00 shoss egual 3
Custom _Bench ork :
costing $6.00 to $8.00, S

Boys'Shoes, $3.52.504 82 @Y

W. 1= Doogias gunrantees thelr vulos by sia
Bis name gl pries on the boltom, Loak o
ke No Substitute. Foat Colur Eyelets.

Ask yourdenler for W, L, Douglasslioes. 1 nit
foraalefn your townweilafor MalOrdort st nlogalow
g Low toorder by mail,  Shoes ordersd diiect Trom
Seetory delivered freee Woke Douglus, Brockton, Mas

30 ft. Bowels—

Biggest organ of the body—the
howels—ard the most important—

| It's got to be looked after—neglect

means suffering and years of
misery. CASCARETS belp
nature keep every: part of your
bowels clean and strong—then
they act right—means health to
your whole body. o
CASCARETS toc a box for a week's treat-

ment, All druggists, Bigges scller in
the world — Million boxzes a mouth,
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