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Fran crrtves at  Himilto: yu o e A
home tn Littieburs, byt finds him absest . e
<conducting: the choir Al & camp meetink. \
repairs thither In sel h oof ” hhthu A A
Judighs during tho wervcs and is ssked (g ¢
ave. Tt Axliton| miperintendent o t inqui . “Dow
T Ao o e fant. Ho | ADDDL inquired: serencly: “Down
:xuun her Gregory Ista wealthy man there {n the Den?
e it e rered In c8amty Work. and.a | © “Nol* she returned, “pot In the Dex.
it iton becomss | .
Trealintereatet'tn Eras :Q&"'kgne i | Yourq no Davlel, It 1 am a Charmer.
o Toave of hon hoids per hand and 18 | Xo defis for us.”
seen by Sapphira Ciinton, sister of Rob- |7, for us. :
SR i a1 thy oo banrl | #Not lion cue nquired_Abuott,
ran folla Grogory. ifo _Wants a_bomm : i
Tran solla Gregory. MC g egary's privato | SUIL scrutable; “never again
sucretary. takes a viokent distike to Fran| . Neyer agaln,” came her response.
And ndvises her to Ko away at onee.|’ °
200 Sles Rer to K Seapota secrer | FTan stopped before  the, Ferrls
;aml rfgoo‘ in agitatlon asks Grace 10 \\lleel{ |
save thy, room. ate: “Lel's take a fide,” she sald, a httlo
¢ how & - a i 2
o0 o, Brerony. macred o > tremulously. “Won't nced ticketd, Bill, [+
hen desested he an stop the wheel; J want to go right up.
This is 2 fricnd of mine—)r. Ashton.

Sing

trom

At médnight, finds:Fran on a bridse tol

fng her forfune by cdrds. She tells A

bott that Is the famous lon ta:
Ured of clreus

Rob ¢ 1 to Inves!
tlgats F offary
servicen to Gregory fls secretary during
.the temonrary absencq of Grace. The lat
ter, hearing of Franjs purpase. returns
n ouching scene hetween
"“Grace tells Gregory
Hinton and quit his
ling he cannot con- M
Ter., Catriad away
hes arm

Gro
Grogo
Clinton's mission_to
raturns rom Springfiid.and. at

request.
what hs
ance
once, Clintan agrees
.

en

ure.

Abbo
h

that Grace w!
s

a corner

Gregory 13

L urses|
s learned.

fogse at once.
o
Sprll

{isl iegvo Gregory
D !t.tcn silent. Drl
tuL threat of
i (o dismi:

g0
Grace. Grace s offersd:~ho job of boo
“keeper in Clinton

i
rave decides to as!
Efle] S

In his .
m, and declares that

he learns ‘of
nzfsld. Clintan
X Fran's
him not to dischas
1] ADBLLS assur-

1")“;'

Ubott, this is an older friend
fou—>r. Bill Smookins.”

. Bill Smookins was an exceed-
hurd-featured man, of no recog-
e age. Fxternally, he was blue
1s and greasy tar.

ott grasped Bill's hand, snd in-
avout business.

ful pore, sense Fran lof the
* was the answer, accompanuled
lgrin that threatened to cut the
er-beaten face wide open.

n beamed. *Mr. Smookins knew
other—dldn't you, Bill? e was
good to me when 1 was a kid.
fnookins was a Human Nymph Iz
those|days, and be smoked'and taiked,
he digl, right down under the water—~
s | remember, Bill? That was sure-enough
water—oh, he's a sure-enpuzh Bill, let
me tell vou!" )

Bili ictimated, as he slowed duwn
the engine, that the rheumutism he
hed acquired under tho water, Wwas
sure-¢nough rheumatism-—hence his
chaage of occupation. “I was strong

113
K

at
ve
x-
53

Clinton’s xmi y atore, g
orss Intaation leads | 2 1o setis Grace | enough to bo a Human Nympb.” he
fos her € % Tstory of ‘Mis past. Grace | cxplalned, “but not endurable. Nubody
fial as ha ghrried the bres- | can't|last many years as a Human
regory. befoll. the death ot} o ¥ yea
R ther: Tl Hot now legally mar- | Nymph. i
Hied. They decidg to[ee at once, Th

attempt to escape duy|

Abbott Indleated’ hls companion—
“Herb's one thatill last my time.”

SF' S Hese Tl nnd b foresd o enter
the lion tent to av nton. 0 b ‘]
anders info_the lioh. tent to pass th Thf’ wheel stopped. He and Fran
me. A YOUNR WomAn wearing a_mas! were|barred into n eat.
e T o at| the FeguTar fraincr. | - “And now,” Fran exclaimed, *its all
i

One of the llons rehel:
v mask Tev

Gregory'a eyes are opf

fure of Grace as ho s

auring Fran's c
ov

eyer
He tells her all

Ehe fnally

CHAPTER XX!
He met her eyes
“already nine o'cloc]

gular composure.
thirty.”

Then be disappea

He
lir'g the
er; omes
;1 to the real ft

e
o

nt
r Jtween them.

1.—~Continued.
unfalteringly.

keq in the crowd.

the tralner re-

.| murder in he;
t with the llon.

“It's
" be sald with sin-
Don't forget nine-

ups 4nd downs, just llke a moving pic-
ture pf }ife. Why don't you say some-
thing, Mr. Ashton? But no, you can
keep] still--I'm excited to death, and
wouldn't hear you anyway. ! want to
do all the talking—I always do, after
I'vé been In the:cage. My braln is
filled with alr—so this is the time to
be sparing up inte the gky, Isn't it!
What is your brain filled with?—but
pever mind. We'll be just two bal-
joons—my! aren’t you glad we haven't

features of
the brut

2.
r

Then, to her amare:jent, she beheld | apy kirings on us—suppose som= peo-
Hamilton Gregery

her, looking neithe
geeing moné but hg

o

here, of all places,
bead .thrown back]
face to her stariled

“Fran’
forth his arms to

“Frap! Even mow/the bars divide us.
: i| .

at a show!

" cried

right nof: le
r

Hemilton Gregol

ﬂ;m.
regory,

take her

q

Bifmbliog  toward
amilton Greg-

bis eyes wide, his
a8 it to bare hls

| w
thrusting
hands.

ple had hold!—l, for onc, would be
wllling never to go down again. Where
are he clouds?—Wish we could meet
& faw, See how I'm trembling—al-
wayp do, after the lons. Now, Abbott,
'll leave & small opening for just oue

1,

Ty

Il steady you,” sald Abbott, briel-
Iy, dnd he took her hand. She did not
appear con#®qus of his protecting
clasp. .

“If ever see the moon so blg,” she
went on, ‘breathlessly, “without think-
[ng of that nfgbt when it rolled along
the Ipasture as 3¢ it wanted to knock
us gff the foot-bridge for belug whore
we oughtn't. 1 never could

|
“In! the
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‘BupH ? 1jeould be All tn all, he is &
don't see how you can, after that exhl. | changed man. :
bitlon behind the bars. Asyway, 1j “Then wil he|acknowledge you?—
want you to talk about yourself. What | bat no, no .
¥ ' But|- “You see? IHgjcan't, on account &t

made you go away from town?
that's not the worst; what made you
stay away? And.what were you dolag
oft there wherever it waa, while poor
little girla were wondering themselves
sick about you? But wait!—the
wheel's golng | down—down—down.

. . Good thing I have you to hold
to—poor Miss Sapphira, she can't
coms now! Listen at all the strest
criers, getting closer, and the whistle
sounds—] wish we bdd whistles; the
squawky kind. 'See my. clement, Ab-
bott, the ar I'vojbreathed all my life—
the carnival. Here we are, just above

the clouds of confettl . . . Now
we're rlding  through . pretty
damp, these clouds dre, dom't you
think! Those } ribbons of electric

lights have been the real world to mo.

Abbott—they were home. . . . No,
BilL, we don’t want to;get out. Wo In-
tend to ride until you take this wheel
to pleces. And bh, by the way, Bill—
Just stop this wheel, every once in 2
‘while, will you?—when we're up at the
very tiptop. All right—good-by."

And Abbott called gaily, "Good-by,
Mr, Smookins!"|
“I'm glad youldid that, Abbott. You

think you're somebedy, when soms-
body else thinks so,!tos. Now we're
rising in the world.” ; Fran was 5o ex-
clted that she could ot keep her body
from_quivering.! In spite of this, she
faetoned ber cyes Upon Abbott to
2ok, suddenly: * "Most'~what?"
*Most adorable," Abbott answered,
as It he had been waiting for the
prompting. “Most precious. Most be-
witchingly sweet. Most unanswerably
and eternally—Fran!” .

“And you—" she whispered.
“And L” he old{k:r. “am nothing
but most wanting-tolpeloved.”

“It's 50 queer,” Fran £ald, plaintive
ls. “You know, Abbott, how lomg
you've fought against me. You know
it, and 1 don't blame yéu, not in (he
least. There's nothing mbout me to
make people. . . . But even Jow,
how cap you think you understand me,
't understand mysel?”

e srid, promptly. “T've
given up trylug to understand you
Since then, 1've just loved. That's

Py
s

“What will people think of a zuper-
Intendent of public schools caring for
a sliow-girl,-even if she Is Fran Non-
parefl. How would it affect your ca-
Teer?” :

“But you bave promised never agaln
to engage In a show, 50 you are not 3
show-girl” !

“What ebout my mother who lived
and dicd gs a Lowtamer? What will

ou do about my Hfehistory? I'd nev-
er speak to a man' who. couid feel
ashamed of my. mother. What sbout
my fatber who has never pubdlicly
acknowledged me? I'd not want to
have anythlog to do with a man whe
—who ‘could be: proud of him.”

“As to the past, ‘Fran, I have only

why vou sbould stay on that bridge
with & petfect! stranger, when your
duty was to be usher at the, camp-meet-
ingt You weren't ushering me, you
know, you wero Boldiog my hand—-1
mean, 1 was holding your hand, as
Miss Sapphira says T shouldn’t. What
a poor. belpless man—as I'm Eolding
you|now, I presume! 'But ! laughed in
meeting. People aught to go outdoers
to amile, and keep thelr religion in a
boube, 1 guess.L!’m going to tell you
why 1 laughed, ' for you've never
guessed, ond |ydu've olways been
atrdid to ask—?
“Afraid of yolt, Fran
“Awfully, I'n} goiug to show you—
fet ko, so | ean show you. No, I'm In
earnest—you can have me, afterwards
. .| . Remember that evangelist?
There he Atood, waving his hands—as

1'm| doing nnw—‘—movlng his arms with

L V: s|eyed fastened upon the congrega-
i “Up, Samsan, Upl” tiop—this way-—-look, Abbott.”
: - . “gran!  As Af 1 were pot alread
‘But ok, I am eo glad, so glad-—and | |ooking.” e
Ged answered fny prayer and saved| o 5ok—just ot saylng a word—
you, Fran—my daughter!" oully waving thls way and that . .
e t
i Anil it made o thing of our hypno-
.. CHARTER XXV {izér—the man| that waves people Into
L P ous biggest tent—he seems o pick ‘om
. Neap the Bky. / {uplbodily and carry them in his arms.
+ Tt was heif-past 5|ge when Abbott{tygll! And if the people are to be
_met Fran, accoNIng' to appointment, | waked into aichurch, it won't take
beforo the Snake I} mych of o bréeze to blow them out.

she bad removed
and from her bod.

: ment of La Gonizel
¥ Fran came up

" from out the crow
© ‘ering excitsment.

the pulsiog  tte
changed her face,

81 danciog Yght-pa
14

4

1o contrast wi
‘that

shawed almost igrotesque.

iqui:
zea
138

zzical’ klancd o
dy for mel C
‘show you the

panted, shooting

rnlr; place for

e color of Italy,

QF From her hands
Jlthe glittering ral:

. ceagelessly
ad trom reflections
lats, his composure

_hls tace, “aro you
e on, then, and

on't belleve in soub-waving. But
) doesn't mean that I don't believe

t. X : |in| the churth—does {t?—do you
0) the young map |think?”
Uéd’ street, all quiv-| you.belleve in convictlons, Fran.

W% | And since yoi've ‘come into the'church.
don't have to say that you believe
i . .
Yes—there® nothing on' the out-
sometimes there's Eo
under the ,roof—what
t me, Abbott?" !
k you ars the most—*""
1 she_{nterposed, stili
| :

‘But do yo!

i
i R

| “rather!”

this to say: bardships it
contained, whatever wrongs or wretch-
edness—it evolved you, you, the Fran
ot today—the Fran of this Iiving
bour. And it's the Fran of this lving
hour that | want'to marry?"

Fran covered her face with .her
hands. For o while there was silence,
then she said: |

“Father was there, tonight.”

“At the lion-show? Impossible! Mr
Gregory go to a—a—lo—a-—"

“Yes, it is posstble for him even to
£0 to & show. :Dut to do him justice.
he was forced inder ihe teot, he had
vo ‘stention of doing anything &0
wicked ae that; he only meant to do
some little thing like runnlng away—
But no. I can't zpeak of him with bit-
terness, now. | Abbott, be seems all
changed.” |

Abbott murmured, as if stupefied:
“Mr. Gregory at a show!"

“Yes, und a llon-show. When {t was
over he came to me—he waa €0 ex-
cited—" - .

“So was 1" ‘spoke up the other—

“

“You -didn't 'show it. 1 thought
maybe you wouldn't care if I had been
eaton up. . .. . No, no, listen. He
watited to claim me-he called me
‘daughter’ right there before the pec-
ple, But they thought 1§ was just a sort
ot—of church name. Fut he was won-
dertully moved. I lett the tent. with
bim, and we had a-long talk—] came
from him to you.: I never saw any-
body so changed.”,

“But why?" |

“You see, he; thought I was going to
be killed right there before hiz eyes,
and seeing it with his very own eyes
made him feel respousible. ‘He told
me, afterwards, that whem he found
out who It was in the aage, ho-thought
of mother in & different way—he saw
how his desertlon had driven ber to

qarning her ltving with showmen, o I
v .

i
1
{
1

‘here’s no future for
éxcept to go on living
ithout the secre-
es it would be a sort
of reparation to present me to the
world a8 his dabghter, he thinks 1t
would give himHappiness—but it can't
be. Grace Noir has found it all out—"

“Then sbe will tell!” Abbott
claimed, In dlempy. )

“She would hapve told but for ome
thing. She doesn't dare, and it's on
her own —of course, She has
been torribly—well, -Indisereet.  You
can't think of |what lengths she was
willing to go—-not from coldly making
up her riind, but because she lost grip
on hersolf, from -always thinking she
couldn’t. So she went away with Bob

Mrs. Uregory.
him, or for her,
as man and
tary. We Imaglg

ex

£ to Chicag
tory—-poor Bob!, Remember the night
he was trylng fto get religion? I'm
atratd he'll conclude that rellgion
fan't what he-thbught it was, living so
close to it from; now on.”

“Allithis intereats me greatly, dear,
because it intefests you. Stil, 1t
doesn't bear upon the maln question.”

“Abbott, you don't know why 1 went
to that show to act. You thought I
was caring for d sick friend. What do
you think of such deceptions?”

“I think 1 Understand. Slmon Jef-
ferson.told me bt a girl falling from 2
trapeze; it was|posslbly La Gonizettl’s
daughter. M. Jefferson told me that
Afrs. Gregory| ia nursing some one.

'he same one;

T
f2ott! was a frl
took her pla
stay with the i
“You're & wd
declared, droppt
at him. “Yes
show-people » a7
When tho mai
what carnival
for the siregt
this show, a
Poor La Gor{ﬂ
dreadfuliy—far|
as it's pald in.

end of yours, and you
“so the mother could
jured daughter.”
nder, yoursslt!" Fran
ng her bands to stare
that's it. All these
e frionds of mine.
r was tryiog to deeide
company they'd have
fair, 1 told him about
that's why it's here.
ett! needs the money
they spend it as fast
The little darilng will
have to go to lu hospital, and there's
nothing lald bf. The boys ail tbrew
in, but they dfdn’t have much, them-
seives, Nobody hes, Everybods’s poor
In this l¢ world—except you and me.
I'se taken Ld [onizetti’s place In the
cage all day|to keep her from losing
out; and it {his wasnt the last day,
1 don’t know] whether I'd bave prom-
ised you or ppt. .'. . Bamson was
pretty good,|but that mask anmoyed
him. 8o yofi isee—but hozestly, Ab-
bott, doesn't pll this make you feel just
a wea bit different about me?”
“It makes| me want to kiss you,
Fran.” : :
“It makes you"—she gasped—"want
to do—that?| Wby, Abbott! Nothlug
can save you.
“I'm efrald
The car Wi
reach of
stopped. :
She opeued her eyes very wide. “I'd
think you'd be afraid of such a world-
famous Hou-trainer,” she declared.
drawing back: “Some have been, |
assure you.”
“I'm not
drawing her|
have kirsed

not,” ‘he agreed.
& swinging at the highest
he wheel. The engine

pfrald,” Abbptt declared,
toward him. He would
er, but she covered her

imaglue. And La Gon-{.

face with her hands and bent her head

Ipstinctively.

up!

blush-roses.
but the result-was nol
she obedlently held er mouth.

“After all,” said Fran,

Fran guessing where
you know how I love
“I think )_know."

you'd gone.
iyou. Abbolt?”

e et ko o for a0y
It was & good whilk.later that Ab- || 95830 fake, Toer mare long s proven
bott sald: “As to why 1 left Little- yeutm n;bhbl:::rbﬂn\»“ .
burg:  Bob knew of & private school | § St eSS TLIGRT ™ O 0™

that has®just been indorporated s
college. "A temcher's

cation that teaches
books useful ta life,
books—the education]

thet

1 went.

—tbat I am to be the president.”

Fren's volce came Tather falntly—
But you aro to be far. far
above my reach, Just as I prophesled
Don't you remember what I said to
you during our drive through Sure

“Hurrak}

Enough Country?"

“And that fen't all” sald Abbote,
tooking stralght befors him, and pre-
“In
thet town—Tahlelah, Okle,—I discow
cred, out In the suburbs, a cottage—
the dearest little thing--as dedr as
. just blg
epough for a girl llke Fran. [ reated
it at once—bl course, it ougha't to be

tending that Be had rot heard.

. as Mr. Smooking;

standing thera idle—thers's such

fragrant flower garden—1 spent some
time arrenglag the grounds as T think
1 dtdn't farnlsh the
cottage, though. Women mlways like
o select their own carpets and (hinge,

youll like them.

and " .

Fran's face was g dimpled sea of
pink and crimson waves, with starry

lights in her black [eyes tor
tights. “Oh, you Xiog of hearts!
exclalmed. “And shall we have
church wedding, and
Abbott laughed boy
must remember that
with show-iits s &t An end.”
“But-and then—dnd eo,”

1shly.

after all, with flower gardens
carpets and thingsi-a
home—Abbott, a homs
Bon't you know, it's Be
my life to—to—""

Abbott wes inexpressibly touche
“Yes, | was Just thinking of what
heard you say, on

“Tp!” cried Abbott, “Up, Samson,

Fran laughed hilariously, and Iifted
her head. She lookediat hitn through
her fingers. Her face 'wes. a garden.of
She pretended to roar

territying; then

spezking
somewhat lndistinctly, “you haven't
told why you ran away (o leava poor
Do

eeded, one with
ideas of the new edupation—the edu-
s how to make
and not life to
| teaches
happiness as well as; words and flg-
ures; just the kind that you didn’t find
at my school, little rebel!  Bob was an
old chum of the man who owns the
property so he recommended me, and
1t's & great chance, a magnifi-
cent opening. The man was so pleazed
with the way I talked—he's new to the
business, g0 that must be lis excuse

.
a
just kil ‘em?”
“No--you,
your connectlon

- cried
Fran rapturonsly, “I'm to have a home
and
eure-enough
with you!
en the dream of

e—t0 beloug to

Family Remedies
6 Presto 1lne of old, tried remedics
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Captain' of Paclfic Coast Scheoner
Tells of Strange Bombardrhent
¢ of His Vessel.

Cept.- A. Sunderberg of the steam
schooner Wasp, which plies between
Seattle and California ports, reports a
strango experience at sea on August 7.
In‘a report made to the Hydro-
graphic office Captain Sunderberg
says: that at 10 p. m.,, when eix miles
east: bi south of Polnt Conception,

which fung close to the water. .
Without the fog rising in the least,
a violent electric storm broke out, and
for one hour and 14 minutes the blan-|
ket of beavy mist was pierced contin-|
ally by discharges of atmospheria;
electricity and vivld fashes, of angular,
zigzag and forked lightning.- At 12:15
a. m., August 8, the steel‘forsmast af
the Wasp became charged with elec-
tricity from the top down to the spring
stay. Captain Sunderberg sdys this
was not the nsuat display ot St. Elmo,

a

85 it from a powertul wirclesd appara-
tus.} | i

While the vessel was bombatded by
lightning which coursed down her
main mest, Ler officers and crew did
not ‘venture on deckr ' |

: Made Him Tired.

Robert s small, but rapldly leavitg
behind the baby age that tolerates sen-
timént. Not long since he overheard
a young marrled couple of his ac:
quaintanee billing and coolng, nof, be
it noted, for the first time. The grown
folk present smiled, but Robert’s face
romained solemn. Only, Bs ho bedt
over the childish task that appareatly
dbsorbed him, he was heard to mur-
mur, sgornfully:

“Goodness! Loving again

l

v

One Kind, Do
“ lave the noises of the woods.” |
“Then 1 suppose you like the bark

d.
1

somabody."” - ot the; dogwood.”
Fran slipped her jarms about his
peck. “And what a somebody! To be-{ Women never really admire each

long to you. -And
home {s our home. & . .
Abbott, with a sober sense of ki
unworthiness, embra
From far below jcame &
sound, making it way through

the chugging of the pngine,
‘The wheel beganto ravolva.
Down they came—jown—adown—
Fran“looked up at
by,” she called, gatt
good enough for me!l”
* (THE E|

o know that my

fed her sllently
sudden
the
continulty of the strgetupoar. It was

he moon. “Good-
. “The world s

sther.; They are too busy admiring
each.ather's clothes.
is

g ! DIDN'T KNOW

That Goffee Was Causing Her Trouble.

So common is the use of coffes as a
beverage, many do not know that it is
tue cause of many obscure ails which
are often attributed to other things.
The easiest way to find out for one-
seif i8 to yuit the coffec for a-while,
at leabt, and note results.” A Virginla
lady found out ln this way. and also
lenrneéd of a mew beverage that s
wholesome as well as pleasant to
dripk; She writes: .
T am 40 years old and all my lfe,
up to a year and a halt ago, 1 had
been a coifee drinker. N

“Dyspepsia, severe headaches ‘and
heart. weaknees made me feel some-
times as though I was about fo dfe.
After. drinking o cup or two of hot
coftee, my heart would go like 2 clock
without a pendulum, At other times it
would almost stop and 1 waa o nerv-
ous I did not like to be alone.

LIKE PIRATE DAYS OF OLD

Men Who 'Were Shanghaled From:
Norfolk,; Va., Besk Satisfaction
vFgoLm Authorities,

The days of the oyster pirates and
old wind jammers were recalled when
Walter McGirth, son of a North Caro-
lina tarmer, dnd Ebert Cocran, son of
& former ; banker, told how
they had baen changbaled at the polnt
of & plstol|and forced to work their
way as seamen to Hamburg when they
thought that!they were going to ship
to Boston, Eays the Philedelphia Times.
are hand-
'and & deputy United
lal, ‘accompanled by the
two men, is{on:the way to Norfolk
to arrest the lagent who shipped them.

The two;ypung men met list Nor-
ember in Notfolk, Va Both were out
of employment, and sought work about
the docks.  They were met, sccording
to: thelr stofy, by aa alleged crew ship-
ping agent; who! offered to.book them
{

The it
ling 'the cAst
States mars]

on the steamer Dort
burg-American lne,
at the docks. The

an office.

They say that the!
the way and he cong
The three wero s
ping papers, but the
sign until he had
angered the agent,
have drawn a revo
the Sweds unconsglous.
‘ The young men.

put aboard the #hip.

burg lpstesd of o

the young men wel
oral Bkinner at
lodged thelr compla
sent them back .iq
make their compialnt
tion suthorities, -

thls_comiry
to

. i

mund of the Ham-
which was lying
FOURE men Were
‘| told that the ship wprs bound for Bo:
ton. They accompanind the agent to

¥ met a Swede on
anted to go Al6Ng.
ked to sign shift
Swede refused to
read them.' This
ho {s alleged to
ver and knocked

y that they were
given about $3 worth of clothing and
Then, they
learned that they were bound for Ham-
oston, but' were
forced to work. When tho’ steamer
reached the other side of the Atiantic
t to. Consul den-
Hamburg. and
fot. Mr. Skinner

o
the immigrs-

“It'T took & walk for exercige, as
soon as I was out of sight of the house
Td feel as if 1 was sinking, and this
would frighten me terribly. My limba
would utterly refuse to support me,
.and the pity of it all was, 1 did not
know. that colfee was causing' the trou-
le. N i

-

6.
“Reading in the papers that many
persons were relieved of such ailments
by leaving off coffee and drinking Post-
um, 1 got my husband to brisg ‘home
& packngé, .We made it according to
directions and I liked the first cup. Ita
rloh, :snappy flavor was delictous.
“1' have been ustng Postum about
elghteen months and to my great joy,
Qdigestlon is good, my nerves and heart
are all right, in fact, I am a well woman
once more, thanks to Postum.” ¢
Name given by Postum Co.,» Battle
Creek, Mich. Write for copy ol

Poptum comes in two forms:
Regular Postum—must - be  well

balled.

‘Instant Postum i5 a soluble powder.
Al teaspoonful dissolves quickly in: &
cp of hot water and, with cream and
sugar, makes g delicious beverage Ine
stantly. Grocers sell ‘both kinds., - 1

[“There’s a reassu” for Postum. |

LIGHTNING FROM FOG BANK:

his vessel ran luto a thick fog bank *

fire, as the mast gave out loud reports ,

I the
1fttle book, “The Road to Wellvilld." -




