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the sea—and yachting ia’such awfully
good fun, It you only get decent
weather.’ H

The méntlon of yachilng brought
back to my mind the vislt of the Lola
and its mysterious sequel.

“Your father has a yacht, then?" (
remarked, with" as little concern a8 [
could. : i

“Yes. The Irfs. My uncle is crulsing
on her up the Norweglan Fiords. For
us ft {8 a change to be here, because
we are so often afloat.” N

“So you must have made many long

of casto are far less rigorous than
they are in England.

1 was standing chatting with two
ladfes who were about to take leave of
their hostess, when  Leithcourt re-
turned, but alone. Hornby had not

nccompanied him. Was it because he

feared to agaln meet me?

In order to ascertaln something re-
garding the man who bad so mysterl-
ously fled from Leghorn, I managed by
the exercise of  little diplomacy to sit
on the lawn with a young married

get. summer
meals wit

-these on hand

Vienna Style
Sausage and

- —— voyagee, and seen many odd corners of A Po}ud Meats
! the world, Miss Leftbhcourt?” I re . N
i SYNOPSIS. ” “My lenemtest ' Who are they?" remarked my aunt as we were sitting | marked, my interest in her increasing, T i Just open and serve..
N —_— ' . “They are unknown, and for the | together at luncheon the day after mY | for she scemed so extremely intelll- e Excellent for sandwiches.
% The vacht Lola narrowly escapes wreck | present must remaln so. But It you |arrival. “Their name is Lelthcourt,|gent and well informed:: - F N .
in Leghorn harbor. G . Jocum " " . ve. ¥ e - Insist on Lidby's ot
Yaneng o7 tho O o i 5 batled | doubt your peril, watch—" and taking | and they've asked me to drlve- you| " wqp, yes. We've been to Mexico, your grocer's.

the Lala’s owner,

u ) ot o t
t will not reveal, the mystery of
Lol Gonterns n Woman. "¢

Cprised o

H CHAPTER 1ll—Continued.

" He thunked me profusety -when I

' consented to go with

'and | the Tusty firetongs from the grate he
him and his {riend,

carefutly placed them on end in front
ot the deep old armchefr in which I
a [ had sat, and then allowed them to fall
agalnst the edge of the seat, springing

is 21quickly back gs he did so.

in an instant a bright blue flash shot
through the place, and the irons fell
pside, fused and twisted out of all
recognition,

I stood aghast, utterly unable for the
moment to sufficlently realize bow
narrowly I had escatied death.

“Look! See here, behind!” cried the

aver there to tenpiy this afternoon.” *
“I'm npt much of & player, you know,
aunt.' In Italy we don't believe in ath-
letics, But if it’s out of politeness, of
course, I'll go.” . -
“Very well,” she said. “Then I or-
der the victorla for three.” :
“There are several nice girls there,
Gordo! . remarked my uncle mis-
chiévodgly. “You have o good time, 50
dan't think you are going to be bored.”
“Ngffear of that,” was my anBwer.
Ag:. *three o'clock Sir George, his
w]

3

nd myselt set out for that fine

and to Panama, besides Morocco,
Egypt and the west coast of Atrica”

“And you've actually. landed &t Leg-
horn!" 1 remarked.

“Yes, but we dido’t stay there more
than an hour—to sehd e telegram, I
think {t was. ther sald there was
‘nothing to sce there. He and I went
ashore, and I must say 1 was rather
disappointed.” i

“You are quite right The town it-
self is ugly and uninteresting.’ But the
cutskirts—San . Jacopo, Ardenza .and

Libby, M&Neill & Libby, Chicago

¥ Anital byl

|| Ill Potted Ham ™

SOLDIERS WHO WEAR VEILS:

Antignlano are all delightful. It was

he sad grate
5 unfortunate that you did not see them.

“Ah, signor padrons 5 Italian, directing miy attention to the
fully, “she will be so.delighted. It 1s

old historic castle that stands high on

British Troops In Southwest Africa
back legs of the chalr, where, on bend- | the Bognie, When we drove into the N '
B0 very good of ydu, e e o e sam, £ 107 s0r | caoundy e {aund & gay party fn sum [ 1o 1t 1078 757 when you pat in av Havs to Conduct campalgn
a cro:s lzsleletd la than:ﬁ;n andmdrov: prise, that two wirés wers connected, | mer toitettes assembled on the ancient "\'(;t very long., 1 réally don't recol %, fl — . —_ ’
stminster bridge to the ad-|and ran along the floor-and out of the | powling green, now transformedfatoa| " - LT - g\ i
(dréss ho gave—a gldmy back sffeet | window, whilo concealed beeath the | modern tennts lawn. lect the exact ajte,” was her reply. B \Ji *\/ N B’g?ehof the ottest places Whé:;::
'off the York road, ons of those narrow, | ragged carpet, in froot of the chalr, We were on our way home from Alex- sh' are fighting is In

Mrs. Je|thcourt and her husband, &
tall, thin, ¢cay-headed man, both came
forward to greet us. They were a

andria.” Southwest Africa, where Gereral

\grimy thoroughfares: into which the .
) “Have you ever, i any of the ports 4 Botha 1s tn command of an expedition .

: wag a thin plate of steel, whereon my
: {3un gever shines.

feet had rested.

{ ‘A lowléoking, eviifaced fellow| Those who had so lngenlously.em mmerry crowd, The_Leltheourts were youw've been, seen @ yacht caijed the X zfag::m‘i: 95":‘:13%':';8 Eg’::b}fesag.
; dbened the door to,us and growled ac| tleed me 1o tast ploomy house of death | onteriaining o Iargs houso pardy, and | o127 1 asked eagerly, for it decurred the center of o sun-scorched, Wwater-
quaintange with Olinto, who, striking a | had connected up the overhead electric | their hospitality was on 8 scale quite to me that perhaps shie might be abia} {3 N " 'Y

less, shadeless desert of sHifting sand;

match,
ascended the worn, carpetless and Genersl Botha's men have to Carry

= 8tairg before me, apologizing for pass-

light main with that funocent looking to glve me tnformation.

‘in keeping with the fine old place they
chair, and from some unseen point had

rented. “The,Lola!” she gasped, and {nstant-

7

! S everything they . need, . for nothing

" tng before me, and saytng in Itallan: | been sble to switch on & current of | Tea was verved on ‘the lawn by the |1 her face changed. A flush over- S veroan Bo. obtained from {ho

« i’wsﬁme at the top, slgnore, because | sufficient voltage to kill ifty men. footmen, and, tired of the game, I spread her cheeks, next mo- country, not even fodcer for the ant:
5 cheaper and the air is Detter.” 1 stood stockstlll, not darlng to|tound myself with Murlel Lelthcourt, ment by o deathlike pallr. “The mals. :

- g g
Lola!” ghe repeated In a strange, | Regarded Her in Astonlshment and

“Quite right,” I sald. "Quit
Quite right. boarse voice, at the same time en-|' Suspicion. .

€ move lest 1 might < into contact
" Go on." And I thought I heard my o lightes

a bright, darkeyed girl with tightly-
with some hidden wilk, the slightest

The sand penetrates everywhere,
pound hair, and wearing a -cotton

 cab driving away.

It was a'gloomy, forbldding, unlight-
+ ed place (nto which'1 would certalnly
i have hesitated to epter had not my

touch of which must bring lnstant

“Your enemies prepared this ter

blouse and flannel tennis skirt.
“I know Italy sligbtly,” she said.

er last season.” °,

“

was in Florence and Neples with moth-

deavoring strenuously not to exhibit
any apprehension. “No. I have never
heard of any such a-vessel. Is she a
steam yacht? Who's her owner?”

woman named Tennant, wife of a cav-
‘alry captain, who was one of the house
patty. After a little time I succeeded
In turaing the'conversation to her fel-

amd the beat of the sun 18 so terrific
that all the troops figbting with Gen-
eral Bothe have been served out with
vells and “goggles.” Without them,
indeed, it would be Impossible to got

rible tr,p for you,” declared the man

1 companion been.my trusted servant,i who was once my trusted servaut.

; but contrary 1o my expectations, the | wtpen 1 entered into the aflair I was
i sittingroom wo entered on B not aware that it wes to be fatak. They
i floor was quite comfortably furnished, | zave me no inkling ot thelr dastardly remarks that she had traveled wide-
i clean and respectable, even though!intention. But there 1s Do time to ad- 1y; indeed, she told me that both her
mit of explanations now, signore,” he father and mother were never happler
added breathlessly, in a low desperate
volce, “Say that you will not prejudge
me,” he”pleaded earnestly.

“I will not prejudge you untll I've
heard your explanation,” 1 sald. “T
certainly owe my life to you tenight.”

“Then quick! Fly from this house

And then we began to dlscuss plc-
tures and sculptares and the sights of
Jtaly genernlly. I discerned from her

1 regarded her in amazement and
suspicion, for T saw. that mention of
the name had aroused within her gome
serlons misgiving. That look in her
dark eyes as' they, fixed themselves
upon me was oue of distinct and un-
speakable terror, i

What could shie posslbiy know con-
cerning the mysterfous craft? /

“] don’t know the owner's name,” 1
gald, stiil aftecting not to have noticed
her alarm and apprehension. “The
vessel ran aground ‘at the 3felorls, a .

low guests, and more particalarly to
the man I knew as Horuby.

aQn! Mr. Woodroffe is most amus-
{ng," declared the bright little womea.
“He's elways playing some practical
joke or other. After dimner he is
usnally the life and soul of our party.”

“Yes,” 1 sald, “I like what little I
have seen of him. He's a very good
tellow, I should say. I've heard that
be's engaged to Murlel,” I bararded.
“Is that true?”

along at all, agd, as it 18, hundreds
of the Boer burghers, though hardentd
campaigners, have been so blistered
by the sun that they are in hospltal.

The beat at midday is 122 degrees
in the shade snd the “shade” 15 &
sweltering tent. faoy of the trooPs
pass that time of the day with zoth-
ing on but 8 sun helmet and & palr
of boots. i .

| table, but the-apartment, was unoccu-

| pled. 3 -
_ . Olinto, in surprise, passed into the
| adjolning room, returning a moment
i later, exclaiming: “Arm!da must have

The Look In: French Faces.
i gonme out to get something. Or per-

Almost all the: faces about these

|

. had told me concerning her {llness. Yet
’ w» consumption does not keep people In

haps she 1g with AH@ people, a compos!-
tor and bfs wife, who live on the g:or
below. They are very good to her.
Accommodate
And

T go and find her.
yourself with @ chalr, signore.”

must tell me." I cried in desperation. .,

this instant. If you are stopped, then
use your revolver. Don't besitate. in
a moment they will be here upon you."
\ “But who are they, Olinto? Yon

he drew the best chalr forward for me,
and dusted it with his handkerchief.

1 allowed (him to go and fetch her,
rather surprised that she should be
well ‘enough to get about atter all be

‘bed until its foal stages.

“Dio! Go! Gol" he cried, pusbing
me violently towards the door. “Fly,
or we shall both die—both of us! Ru
dow!
dashing ater you."

I turoed, and seeing his desperate
eagerness, precipitately fled, while he

tairs. I must. make felnt of

dangerous shoal outside Leghorn, and
through the stupldity of her captain
was very nearly lost”" |

«yea?" ghe gasped, in a half-whisper,
bending to me eagerly, unable to sut-
ficlently conoeal the terrible anxlety
ctnsuming her.. <'And you—did you go
aboard her?

A silence tell between us, and as my
eyes fixed themselves upon her, I saw
that from her handsome mobile coun-
tenance all the iight and life had sud-

wYeq,” was the only word I uttered. |

(TO BE CONTINUED)
70 IMPROVE THE SUITCASE

Addition of Pockets WIIl Greatly in
crease-the Capacity of the
Receptacle.

The sultcass can be greatly {m-
proved, so far as conveniency s cop-
cerned, by the addition of pockets.
These pockets may be made with of
without flaps. If the 3 have snaps

crowded tables (in the cafe st Cha-
lons)—young or -old, plaln or hand-
some, distinguished or a\'qaga—hava
the ssme look of’ quiet authority: it
1s as though all “nervosity,” fussiness,
little personal odditles, ‘meanness and
vulgarities, had béen burned away {n
8 great flame-ot self-dedication, Itis'a
wonderful example of the rapldity
with which, purpose models the hu-
man countenance.—Edith Wharton in
Scribner’s Magazine.

ran down behind me, uttering flerce
\mprecations 1n Italisn, s though I
had escaped him.

A man In the narrow dark passage
attempted to trip me up as I ran, but 1
fired point blank at him, snd galning
the door unlocked it, and an instant

upoq them the contents will not come
out gastly when the suitcase is tossed
about.

This lining is best made of denim or
iinen, and can be made detachable, 8o
that it .may occacionally go to the
laundry. Narrower strips of linen aro

Olinto returned in a few moments,
saying that his wife bad evidently gone
to do some shepping In the Lower-
Marsh. . .

“I hope you are not pressed for time,
signore?” he said apologetically. “But,
of course, the poor girl does not know

One of the Two.

He—Have your folks decided yet
where you are all golng to spend the -
summer? ! :

She—Not quite. Ma says it's at the
White mountajns, but pa declares {1l

denly gone out, and I knew that she
was in secret possession of the key
to that remarkable enigma that so puz-
zied me.

0t & sidden_the door opened, and &
voleo cried gayly:

“Why, I" <16 . be at the rhouse.—Boston Evening
the surptise awalting her. She win|later found myself out in the street. Why, I'vp been looklhg everywhere | placed upon that covering tho bottom, -rm“mpém R
i surely not be long” . It was the narrowest escape from for ;;au. hi¢ l Wh’i"m,,.y"“ bidden | the inslde of the 1ld and sbout the|. A .
" “Thén 11l wait,” 1 sald, and fung|death that 1 bad ever had in all my life here? Aren't you coming sides of the llning, making & double The Trouble,

e both turned, and as she did 8o &
low cry of blank dismay involuntarily
escaped her.

lining, into which rows of machie |,
stitcbing are placed, jolning the two
. layers of lining together, to form as

! myself back into the ¢halr he had
brought forward for me.
i “1 bave nothing to-offer you, signor

—surely the strangest and most re-
markable 'adventure. What, 1 won-
dered, did it meand

! “Did you see where the Anglo-Ger-
‘man knight in London way told he
could not resign his-baronetcy?”

\

4" padrone,” ho sald, with a lgugh. *1| Next morning I searched up and Nest instant 1 sprang to my’ feét. | many pockets as you destra. Three | wyes (hat was mot & title he could
4 41d not expect o Visltor, you Enow.” | down Oxford street for the Restaurant The reason of her cry was apparent. | pockets or more can be very well,ac {:gjr render.”

for there, in the tull light of the golden
sunset streaming : through' the long
open windows, stood 8 broad-shoul-

commodated In the 1id, an equal aum-
ber can be accommodated in the bot-
tom, and several smaller pockets

=
7N\

Milane, but could not find it. I asked
postmen and
I examined the London directory at

i “No, no, Olintg, I've only just had
gdinper.  But tell me how you have
fared $ince you 1ft me.”

N

277 ST

SHE QUIT

.+ "WAbl" he laughed bitterly, *I had |the bar of the Ozford Musie hall, und I an Instant a Bright Blue Fiash | dered, fairbearded man in tennls fan | about the sides for jewelry, powder, But It Was @ Hard pull
many ups and dowis betore | found | made every lnquiry possible. But all Shot Through the Place. nels and a Panama hat—the fugitive 1) etc. In this way everything can eas-| o porq betteve tht cofteo Wil
myselt here jo Loudon, The sa did | Was to no purpose. No one knew of knew as Phillp Hornby! 1ly be' kept in ita place. The larger s hard to belleve coltee

put & person In such & condition as it

than wh tng trom place to pla
an when moving from place to place She tells her

in search of variety and distraction.
e bad entered the huge papeled hall
of the castle, and had passed up the
quaint old stoue staircase to the tong
banqueting hall with its papeled oak
celling. It was pleasant <lounging
there {n tie cool old room after the
ot synshine outside, and as I gazed

such a place, There were restaurants
in pleaty in Oxford street, from the
Frascati down to the humble coffee-
shop, but nobedy had ever heard ob
the “Milano.” -

1 drove over to Lambeth and wan-
dered through the,K mazeé of mean
streets off the York road, yet for the
lite of me I could not decide into whifte

articles, of course, such es frocks,
blouses, skirts, ete., are packed in
the remaining open space of the suit-
case. If you wish to make an elab-
orata linine, it can be made of heavy
satin.

not suit me—neither did the woxk. 1

* managed to work my way from Ggnoa

to London. Ay first place was scullion

in a restaurant’in Tottenham Court

road. Afterwards 1 went to the Milang,

and I-hope to get Into one of the big

. hotels very 800! r perhaps the grill-
rodm at the Carfton.” \

“1'l see what,I ¢an do for you,” I

1 faced him, speechless. did an Oblo woman.

own story: ' .

“I did not beileve coffee caused my
trouble, and frequently sald I liked it
so well 1 wouid not, and could not,
quit drinking it, but I was s miserable
sufferer from heart trouble and nerv-
ous prostration for four years.

CHAPTER V.

In Which the Mystery increases.
Neither of us spoke. - Hornby start-
ed quickly as soon as his eyes fell

P
“ecr” Began Revolt.
upon me, and his face became blanched Boer “Seer” Brgan Revolt

The British official report on the

said. “I know saveral hotel managers

house 1 had been taken.

There we;

2 dozen which seemed to me that th

purid the place I nmoted how much
org luxurious and tasteful it now was

to the lips, while Murlel Leithcourt,
qulck to notlce the sudden ghange In

South African rebelllon is now {ssued
It traced the trouble back to one Van

“] was scargely able to be around, .
had Do emergy, and did mot care. for

who might have.a vacancy.”

might be the identlcal house from him, rose and introddced us in as calm

“Ah, signore!” be cried, filled with
gratification. “If you only would! A
‘word from you would secure me a good

which I bad 8o narrowly escaped with
my life. '

‘to what it hed been in the days when
1 bad visited its ownr several years
before.

a valce as she could command.
“] don't think you are acquainted,”

Rensburg, a notorlous “seer,”, who an-
nounced that he saw a vision of seven
buils fighting, and a gray bull victorl-

anything, -Wag emaciated snd bad &
constant pain around my heart uatil I
thought I could not endure it.

she said to me with a smile. “This is “Frequently I had nervous chills

' position. Ican work, that you know— Gradually it became {mpressed upou {. "We are awtully glad to be up here.” ¥ ous. The gray bull Van Rensburg rec-
B and I do work:* I will work—for her | me that my ex-servant had somehow | my prity companion was saylng. “We | Mr. Martin Woodroffe—Mr. Gardon ognlze'ﬂ st once s Germany. and the least excitement would drive
i sake gained knowledge that I was in Lon-|had such a busy seagon in London.” | Gregg." 1 Var’ Rensburg. iz 8 farmer, who sleep away, and any little noise would,

upset me terribly. ‘I was gradually
getting worse until finally Fasked mys o
selt what's the use of being sick all
the time and buying medicine so that
I could indulge myselt in coflee?
8o 1 got some Postom to help me
quit.” I made it strictly according to
directions apd I waat to tgll you that
change was the greatest step in my
lite. 1t was easy to quit coffee be-
cause 1 dowilike Postum better than

don, that he had watched my exit from
the club, and that al} his pitiful story
regarding Armida wes false. He was
the eavoy of my unknown enemles,
whe bad so ingeniously and so felent-
lessly plotted my destructlon. My un-
known enemies had secured the serv-
ices of Olinto.in their dastardly plot to
kill me. With what motive?

That day I did my buslness in the
clty with a distrust of everyone, not

We bowed, exchanging greetings as
strapgers, while, carefally watching, 1
saw how greatly the minds of both
were relleved They shot theanfng
glances at each otuer, and then, as e
chatted with the daughter of thé house,
e cast a quick, covert glance at me.
and then darted a meaning lock at
her—a look of renewed confidence, 83
though e felt that he had successfully
averted any suspicions I might have

Ana than she went on'to describe the
court -ball, and two or three of the
most notable functipns about which 1
had read in my English paper beside
the Mediterranean. -

Ske attracted me on account of her
bright vivacity, quick wit and keen
sense of humor, ker gossip interested
me, and a8 the golden sunset flooded
the handsome old room I'sat listening
to her, Inwardly admiriog her innate

; e. . .
v «Yes,” he sald in & hoarse volce, his
I.  menner suddenly changing. “You have
tonight shown me, slgnore, that you
are my triend, and 1 will, in return,
ghow you that'T am yours.” And sud-
‘ denly grasplng -both my hands, he
N pulled me from the chalr fn which I
& wempitting, at the same time asking
¥\ in a low intenke whisper: “Do you sl
: ways carry a revolver here in Eng-
H 1and, as you do in Italy?”

galned a reputation as & prophet in the
last war. He made his luckiest hit by
prophesying that General = Delarey
would deteat Lord Methuen, gnd as
the prophecy “came off,” he has ever
slnce been regarded &8s & man with
miraculous powers: His adhesion to'|
the revolt of Kemp and Beyers had a
great influence over the more ignorant
Boers. .

—_
“Yes,” I answered 1n surprise.at his | knowing whether I was got followed or | grace and handsome countenance. held. . Origin of Veronica, th coffee, .

action and his question. “Why?” whether those who sought wmy Ife| Ihad no idea who or what her father| We talked of the prospects of the| One of the most Interesting of twist. ‘Ode by one the old troubles lett
“Because thers ls danger herd,” he | were not ploiting some other equally heths 5 ' 44 pames is the girl's name, Veronica, until now I am-in splendid health,

a wealthy er,
like so many who take expensive
ghoots and give blg entertalnments in
order to edge theirway Iato soclety by
its back door, or whether he was a
gentleman of means and of goed fam-
fly. I rather guessed the latter, from
his gentleptanly bearing and polished
manner, His appearance, tall and
erect, was that of a retired officer, and
his cleancut face was one of marked
distinetion.. .

I waa telling my pretty companion
something of my own life, how, be-
canse I loved Italy so well, I lived in
Tyscany in preference to living in Eng-
land, and how each year I cme home
for a month or two to visit my rela-
tions and to keep in tcuch with things.

grouse and the salmon, and from his
remgrks he seemed. to be as keen at{which, by the way, 18 not to common
sport a8 he had once made out DIm-|as its-beauty entitles 1t to be ~You
self to be at yachting. While I Was| probably know the legend of how St.
cardtully watching the rapid working | Veronica wiped the brow of Chrlst
ot his mind, Léithcourt himsélt en-|on his way to Calvary, and how on
tered mnd jolned us. the bandkerchiet & miraculous print of
Host and guest were evidently od |the Savior's face remaiced. -This was
the most intimate terms. Leitbeourt | the “verum’ ikon” (the true image)
addressed him as “Martin,” and whilo | celebrated 1n Christian legend, and the
they, were talking Muriel suggested | pame Veronica: bestowed, upon - the
u:ntrwe should etroll down to the ten- | salnt-was simply an anagram of thoge
nis courts agals, an invitation which, | two words
much a8 1 regretted leaving the two « -
men, 1 was bound to accept. Amolg
the party strolling and lounging there
prior to departore were quite' 8 pum-
per of people I kuew, peoplo who had
shootipg bozes in the vicinity and
Suddenly she sald: *T was once in | were my uncle'’s frignds. In Scotland
horn for & few hours. We wers | there s always 8 hearty
yachting tn the Mediterrancsn. 1 love) aiong the spor3ing falk. und the laws

nerves steady, heart all right and tie.
pain all gone. Never have any more
nervous chills, don’t teke amy med!-
cine, can do 81l my house ‘Work: sad
have done & great deal bestdes.” -

Name glven by-Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs.

ostum comes in two forms:- -

Postum Cereal—the original form—

oust be well bolled. 15¢ and 25e.pack-

ingenious move whersby I might go
innocently to my death. 1 endeavored
to discover Olinto by every possible
meana during’ those stifiing days that
followed. The heat of Londsn was, to
me, more oppressive than the flery
sunghine of the 6ld-world Tuscany,
and everyone who could be out of town
had feft for the country or the sea.
| Deteited in every inquiry, sud my
‘business at lzst concluded in London,
1 went up to Dumtries on a duty vislt
which I paid annually to my uncle, Sir
George Little, Each time. I returned
trom abroad I was always a welcome
guest at- Greenlaw, and this occasion
proved no exception, for the country
houges of Dumfries are always gay o
August in prospect of the shooting.
“Bome new people have taken Ran-
noch castle., Rather nice they "oem.”

answered in ~§e same low earnest
tone, “Get yolir weapon ready.’ You
may want it :

“] don’t understand,” 1 said, feeling
i1 my handy Colt in my back pocket to
make sure it was there. o

“Forget what I have satd—ail—all
that 1 bave told you tonight, sir,” be
sald. “I have mot explained the whole
truth. You are fn " perll—in deadly
peril!”

1 exclalmed ~breathlessly,
at his extrsordinary change
of manner wad His evident apprehen-
slon 1éat something shonld befall me.

«yait, and you' shall see,” he whis-
pered. “But first tel} me, signors, that
you will forgive me for the part 1 have
played in this dastardly aftair. 1, like
yoarself, fell innocently into the handa
af your enamnied’ .

ages. - ;

Instant Poxtum—a goluble powdei—
dissolves quickly {n & ‘cup of hot wa-
ter and, with cream and sugar; makes
e dellclous beverage' Instantly. 30¢c
and 50c tina. T

Both kinds are equally delicious and
cost about the same per cup.

“There's & Reason” for Postim.

. —so0ld by Crocers.*

U U—
Encouraglng Character,

One thing is indisputable; the chron.
1. mood of looking longlugly at what
wikave not, or thankfully at what we
fave, realizes twovery difterent types |.
of character. And we certalnly. can

‘the one ot the oth: Lac)

C. Bxith. :

v




