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* THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE - o T e

our prisoners, for we knéw not lnto
what treacherous marsh we might-fall.
Once we saw afar through the trees
the light of a lantern held by a guard,

“But, your excellency, }—"

“Enough!” blared the bristly offices.
“You have given shelter o conspire-
tors. You know the penalty in Fin.

we were startled by a loud banging at
the door, the clattering of hoofs, and
autboritative shouts in Russian. The
old wood cutter sprang up, and, look-
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] i and already the sweetfaced girl be-|ing through a chink in the heavy shut- 1and for that, surely!” @ PR
: - . side me seemed tired and terribly fa- | ters, turned to us with blanched face, | “But these gentlemen are surely not
ot e Myjtery ()f_ a S]lenf L()Ve. tigued, whispering breathlessly: conspirators!” the poor ‘ald man. pro-
Y At last, breathless, we halted to{ ©“The police! What can they want|tested. “His excellency is' English,
Chgva]mr “} ” le LI: Q.IE‘ % )isten. We were already In slght of}at me?” - { aud the English do not plot.” ) Ing
the gray mist where lay the silentiake| *Open!” shouted the horsgmanout-| “We shall see afterwards,” he orld sellin iterials
AUTHOR oj-"m[ CLOSED BOOK." ETC- that held so many secrats. There was|side. “Open In the name o? his ma}-| laughed. ' mmgiigmm rices.
) | 5 6. C D' U'IOD 5 A nnt' a sound. We crept along the wa- | esty!” A dozen times was the-old wood cut’ = P
ILLUSTRATION r DI E ter's' edge, until in the gray lght we| Felix made & dash for the door of | ter questiored, but he stubbornly re-
> could distinguish two empty boats—|thg fuper room, where Elma had re-

fused to admit that he-hiad ever det
eyes upon Elma. I knew, of course,
by what we had d sald by the
prison guards, that the governor gens
eral was extremely anxious to recap
ture the girl with whom, I frankly ad-
mit, I had mow ‘so utterly fallen. in
love. Ard it appeared that no .efford
was belng spared to search for us. But

that of the guards and our own. We
were again ot the spot where we had
dlsembarked.

. “Let us row to the head of the lake,”
suggested the Finn. “We may then
fand and escape them,” And & mo-
ment later we were all three In the
guards' boat, rowing with all our

ertain-tee
Roofing' .

Our Certainfeed Roofing is giving excel-
tent sctvice on all classes of buildings all

over the wosld inall kinds of climate. It
is the roofing with 2 guarantee of 5, 10

tred, but next second he reappesred,
gasplng in Russian:

“Excellency! W;
the lady has gone

“Gone!” T cried, dismayed, rushing
{nto the little room, where I found the
truckle couch empty and the door lead-
ing outside wide open, She bad actu-
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don Gresg. dining aboard with Horn-
o yacht Lola’s owner. accldentally
young girl.

the door is open!

“It we disembark we shall be com-
pelled to make a detour ot fully four
days In the forest, in order to pass
the marshes,” he pointed.cut in & low

G

n: Sbbed. | whisper, “But 12 we can enter the [might under the deep shadow of the - : and 15 years for 1, 2 or 3 ply respectively,
The police find that iornby 1s a frau . ) - ’ D ally disappeared! what conld be the truth of Elme's dls- it s packed by th ply respes y
. L fa | river we can go ashoro auywhers 204 | babk northward, 1o the oppostto diree.|* whe soee agaln batterad at the op | appearance? Had sho fied of her own | fuill e Ry o Pa
nion Gres 15 trapped nearly 1o, his | et BY 0ot to some place where the | tion to the town of Nystad. I tbink|pogite door, threatening loudly to|accord, or had she once more fallen a.
o mo. I8t | Indy can lie in biding.” we must have rowed several miles, g

break it in If it were not opened at
once, whereupon the old wood cutter

victlm to some ingenious and das-

General Roofing Manufactaring Co.
tardly plot. That gray dress of hers ]

Forid's largest manufucturers of Rooftng
ey Ve

“What do you advise?
tirely in your hands.

We are en-

for ere we landed again, upon-a low,
The chief of po-

flat and barren shors, the first gray

& ds
1s MurleV's friend.
discoyers

the tody of a_murdered woman a
sappears and in
ody of Ollato,
3furlel and Gregg seaxcly Rannoch wood
. together, and find the bpdy ot Armids,
Olinto’s wife. When the police go to the
wood the body has disappeared. In Lon-

. L In
dop Gregs meeta Olinto, ‘alive and well

Gre. soung girl.of the tora
gwwsmph, and finds that she |3 Elma
necs o w

ere. (e Foes to 3
alter a tit with the police chlef. is con-
¢ Elma,
{mprisoned. A surgical operation has mede
her deat and dumb. He escapes With her.

CHAPTER Xl—Continued.

The unfortunate girl whom 1 was
there to rescue drew back in fright
against the wall for a single second,
then, seeing that I had ¢losed with the
‘hulking fellow, she sprang forward,
and with both hands seized the gun
and attempted to wrest it from him.
His fingers had lost the trigger, and he
was trying to regain it to fire and s0

sound.

raise the alarm. I saw this, and with
an old trick learned at Uppingham I
‘tripped him, so that he staggered and
nearly fell, :

An oath escaped him, yet in that mo-
meat E!lma succeeded:ln twisting the
gun from his sinewy 'hands, which 1
naw beld with a strength begotten of &
Xnowledge of my imminent peril. He
was huge =and ypowerful, with &
strength {ar exceeding my own, yet 1
had been reckoned a good wrestler at
Tppingham, and now my knowledge of
that most ancient form of combat held
e in good stead. He shouted for kelp,
Tis deep, hoarse voice sounding along
the stone corridors.

As we were struggling desperately,
the English girl slipped past us with
the carbine in her hand, ami with a
quick movement dragged open the
heavy door that gave exit to the lake.
1 beard a splash, and saw that Elma no
Jopger held the sentry's weapon in
her hands. Then st the same moment
1 kheard a voice outslde cry In a low
tone: “Courage, excellency! Courage!
I will come and belp you.”

1t was the faithful Finn, who had
been awalting me in the deep shadow,
and with a few strokes pulled bis boat
up to the narrow rickety ledge outside
the door. .

“Take the lady!" I succeeded In
sasping In  Russlan. ' “Never mind
me.” and 1 saw to my that

llce told me he could trust you.”
“I think it will be best to risk 1t,”
. [ he said In Russlan after a brief pause.
“We will tie up the boat, and I will 5o
along the bank and see what the
guards are doing.
here, and I shall not be seen.
rushes and undergrowth are higher
turther along. But if there is danger
while 1 am absent get out and go
stralghy westward until you find tho
rsh, then keep along its banks due
sobth,” and drawing up the boat to the
bapk the shrewd, big-boned fellow dis-
appeared Into the dark undergrowth.

CHAPTER XII.

Rescued and Lost,

There were no signs yet of the break
My oars were strained to

of day.

catch the dipping of an oar or a voice.
but beyond the lapping of the water
beneath the boat there was no other
1 took the hand of the fair-

be guided Elma to step Into the boat,
which at that moment drifted past the
little platform. - .

1 struggled valiantly, but 1 was slow-
15 belng vanquisbed. Mine was a fight
for life. A sudden idea flashed across
my wind, and I continued to struggle,
at the same time gradually forcing my
enemy backward towards the door. He
cursed and swore and shouted until,
with a sudden and aimost superhuman
effort, 1 tripped him, bringing his bead
into violent. contact with the stone
1intel of the door.

There was the sound of the crash-
ing of wood as the roiten platform
gave way, a loud splash, and he sank
ltke a stone, for although 1 stood
watching for him to rise, L could anly
distingulsh the woodwork foatiog
away with the current. N .

As 1 stood there.ln borror at my
deed of self-defense, the place sudden-
1y resounded with shouts of alarm, and
in the tower above me tbe great old
rusty bell began to swing, ringlog its
brazen note across the broad expanse
of waters. Behind me in the passage
1 saw a light and tbe glitter of arms.
A shot rang out, and a bullet whizzed
past me. Then I jumped, and nearly
upset the boat, but taking &n oar 1 be-
gan to row for life, and a3 we drew
away from those grim, black walls the
fire belched forth from three rifles.

240 T the guards fired upon us, but
in the darkmess their aim was fauity.
Lights appeared In the high windows
of the castle, and 'we could see that
the greatest commotion had -been

With a Sudden

change confidences.

slngle word.

Suddenly I heard a stealthy foot-
step approaching, and next moment &
low volce spoke which I recognized as

that of our friend, the Finz.
“There is danger,

of us”

And scarcely had be uttered those
words when there was o flash of a rifle
from the haze, a lond report, and’'a
bullet whizzed past just beblnd my

head.
“Quick,

excelfency!

placed Elma upon the bank.

‘The three of us, heediess of the con-
sequences, plunged forward into the
impenetrable darkness, lust as our
flerce pursuers cama ajongside where
we bad only a momsnt ago been seat-
ed. They shouted wildly as they sprang
to laod after us, but our gulds, who
had been born and bred in these for-
ests, knew well how to travel In 'a
clrele, and how to conceal himeelf, It
was a race for {reedom-—-nay, {&f very

life.

You will remaln
The

and  Almost
perhuman Effort | Tripped Him.

taced glrl at my side end pressed it
In return she pressed mine.
the only means by which we could ex-
She .whom I had
sought through all those months sat
at my side, yet powerless to utter cne

It was

excellency—a
grave danger!” he sald in a low halt
whisper. “Threq boats are in search

Fly! while
there is yet time!" gasped the Flnn,
grasplng my band and half dragging

me from the boat, while I, in tumn,

streak of day was showing in the emst.

Elma noticed it, and kept her great
brown eyes fixed upon it thoughtfully.
It was the dawn for her—the dawn of
a new life. Our eyes met; she smiled
at me, and then gazed agaln eastward,
with silent meaning.

Having landed, we drew the boat up
and concezled it-In the undergrowth
so that the guards, on searching,
should not know the direction we had
taken, and then we went straight on
northward across the low-lying lands.
to where the forest showed dark
against the morning gray. The mist
had now somewhat cleared, but to dis-
cover & path In a forest forty miles
wide 1s a matter of considerable diffi-
culty, and for hours we wandered on
and on, but alds! always in vain.

Falnt and hungry, yet we still kept
courage. Fortunately we found a little
spring, and all three of us drank ea-
gerly with our hands. But of food we
had nothing, save a small plece of
I hard rye bread which the Fion had in
‘lhis pocket, the remains of his evening

meal, and this we gave to Elma, who,
halt famlished, ate it quickly.

How many miles we trudged 1 have
no idea. Elma's torn sboe gave her
considerable trouble, and noticing her
limping, 1 induced her to sit down
while I took it off, hoping to be able

saw that upon her stocking was »
large patch of congealed dlood, where
her foot ltselt had also been cut I
managed to beat the nalls of the shoa
with a stone, so that ita sole should
not be lost, and she readjusted It
allowing me to lace it up for her and
smillng the while.

Forward we trudged, ever forward,
1 across that enormous forest where the
I myriad tree trunks presented the same
dismal scene everywhere, 8 forest un-
trodden save by wild, balf-savage lum-
bermen. My only fear was that we
should be compelled to spend another
night. without shelter, and what ita
effect might be upan the delleately
reared girt whose hand 1 beld tenderly
in mine. Surely my position was a
strange one, Her terrible afiiction
seemed to cause her to be entirely
dépendent upon me.

Suddenly,. just as the yellow sun-
light overhead had begun to fade, the
flat-faced Flon, whose name he had
told me was Fellx Estlander, cried
Joyfully:

“Polushalte! Look, excellency! Ah!
The road at last!"

And as we glanced before us we
gaw that bis quick, well-trained eyes
had detected away ln the twilight, at
some distance, a path traverslng our
vista among the tree trunks.

Elma made a gesture of renewed
hape, atd all three of us redoubled our
pace, expecting every moment to como
upon some log but, the owner of which
would surely give us haspitality for
the night. But darkness came on
quickly, and yet we still pushed for-
werd, Poor Elma was limping, and [
knew that her injured foot was paln-
ing her, even though she could tell me
nothing.

At last we saw befors us a light
ghining In a window, and five minutes
later Felix was knocking st the door.
and ssking in Finnish the occupant
to’give hospitality to a lady lost in the
torest. )

We heard a low growl like & mut-
tered imprecation within, and when
the door opened there stood upon
the threshold a tall, bearded, muscu-
lar old fellow {n a dirty red shirt, with
a blg revolver shinlng io bis hand.
A quick glonce at us satisfied him that
we ware not thieves, and he Invited us
in while Fellx explalned that we had
landed from the lake, and ‘our boat
having drifted away we had been com-
pelied to take to the woods. The man
heard the Finn's plcturesque atory.
and then sald something to me which
Fellx transiated into Russian.

“Your excellency-is welcome to all
the poor fare he bas. He glves up
his bed in the room yonder to the

Su-

to mend 1t, but, baving unlaced 1t, 1}

drew the bolt and admitted them. Two

A Tall, Bearded, Muscular Old Fellow,

with a Blg Revolver.

big, butking lellows in beavy Tiding
coats and swords strode in, while two
others remalned mounted outside, hold-

ing the horses.

“Your names?" demanded ono of the
fellows, glancing at us as we stood

together in expectation.

Our host told them his name, and

nsked why they wished to enter.

“We are searching for a woman
who has escaped from Kajana” was
the reply. "Have you seen any woman

here?

responded the wood catter.

“No,
“ive mever see any woman out
these woods.”

Who ts your chiet?” I inquired,
a sudden thought occurred to me.

“Melnikoff, at Helsingtors.”

“Then this {8 not In the district of

Abo?"
“No. But what difference does It
make? Who are you?*

“Gordon Gregg, British subject,” 1

repiled.
“And you are

ing to Felix.
You are the pair who bribed

the Englishwoman. In the name
the czar, 1 arrest you!"

The old wood cutter turned pale
as death. We certainly were in grave
peril, for 1 foresaw the danger of fall-
ing into the hands of Baron Oberg, the
Yet we bad 2
satlsfaction In -knowing that, be the
mystery what it might, Elma had

Strangler ot Finland.

escaped. .

“And on what charge, pray, do you

presume to arrest me?” I inquired
coolly as I could. .

“For alding 8 prisoner to escape.”
“Then I.wish to say, first, that you
have no power to arrest me; and, sec-
ondly, that If you wish me to give
you satisfaction, 1 am perfectly wil-
Jing to do so, providing you first ac

company me down to Abo."

“It is outslde my distriet,” growled
the fellow, but I saw that his hesitancy
was due to his uncertainty as to who

1 really might be.

“ desire you to take me to the
Chlef of Police Boranski, who will
make all the explanation NECesszry.
Until we have an interview with him,
1 refuse to give any information coo-

cerning myself,” 1 sald.
“But you have a passport?”

I drew it from my pocket, saylig:

the drosky driver
trom Abo,” remarked the fellow, turn-
“Exactly as I thought.
un

Fi
at Kojana, avd succeeded In releasing

might, 1 recollected, betray her if she
dared to venture near any town, while
her afiiction would, of itself, be plain
evidence of All T hoped

Mew York Gty Chicars  PAdehkia”
fakig s M ﬁ.m
G i Kisnc” Tl

was that she.had gone and hldden
hereelf in the forest somewhere in the
wvicinity to walt until the danger of
recapture pad passed.

For as long 2s possible I succeeded
in  delaylng our departure; but at
length, just as the yeilow sun began
to-struggle through the gray clouds

University of Notre Dame
ROTRE DAME, INDIANA
“Thorough Educatlon. Moral Training. Twenty
one coutses leading to degreea in Classlcs,
Modern Lenzrsdohmllllg‘.P]olhlcnl Economy,
_Engineering, Architeciure, L::'
Behool,

we were sll three fo’depart
in sorrowtul procession.

At nine o'clock 1 stood in the big
bare office of Michael Boranskl, where
only a short time before we hat® had
such o heated argument. As soon as

rocognized me under arrest, and dis
missed my guards with a wase of the
band—all save the officer who had
brought me there. He lfstened to the
officer’s story of my arrest without
saylng & word.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

SOME NOTED IRISH “BULLS"

Saylngs That Have Been Fastencd.
Rightly ar Wrongly, Upon Sons
of the Emerald lsle.

The Irlshman who sald to his chil
dren: “Ye pays no more aitention to
e than if 1 was a dumb baste talk
ing to yez!" wes as upcongeious ol
saying .anything funny as the Irlsh
baronet who boasted that ft war
“hereditary in his. family to have.n¢
children;” and the domestic Who com
platoed: “Enjoy slape, 18 1t ~How
could 1, now? The minit I lay down
T'm aslape, and the minit ¥'m aslap
1 have to get up. Where's the time
for enjoying. 1t?"

But we are not so sure of the map
who, ‘'when asked by his' employer
“Well, Patrick, which is .the bigger
fool—you or 17" answerqd: “Falth.
1 couldn't say, sorr; but it's not me
gelt;" or of the groom Who, to the
questfon: “You say your present
master treats you better than Mr.
Smith did?* replied: “Yes, sorr—
&nd oftener.”

It was Sir Bryan O'Loghlan who
wap respansible tor the startling state-
ment that “a verbal agreement 1s not
worth the paper it Is written on:”
and the immortal Sir Boyle Roche
who, in & debate on & propoied tax
on leather, declared “the’ barefooted
peasantry of Jreland” could avold the
tax by "having their under-ieathers
‘made of wood;” and Who, when dis-
cussing the relations between England
and Ireland, said: - “He is an enemy
to both kingdoms who wishes to di-
ainish the brotherly affectfon of the
two sister kingdoms.”

in

as

Audacity of Woman': 8ples.

A glimax to the audacity of sples s
satd to hpve been reached in the case
of & woman pretending to be English
and giving her name as Miss Booth,
who, {n connection with anothet wom-
an calllng herself Baroness de Rosen,
organized & charitable work at the
Gare du Nord, in Parls, which they
called “For the Wounded and for the
Refugees.” The former, suspected ot
as | illfeit communication with the Ger
mans, passed béfore s court-martial
and was sentenced to two years' im-
prisonment, while the latter, againat
whom o tangible proof could be pro-
duced, was invited to leave French ter
ritory within 48 bours.

of

Translated!

- At a concert held in a certhin town
[ goldler of the Black Watch occupled
2 seat In front of a private of an Irish
regiment and his gweetheart. The lat.
ter was very much Interested in tha
Highlander's uniform, and scanned th¢
regimental badge on his ¢ap and collat
particularly. This ‘badga!is the figure
and cross, of St Andrew, with the
motto, “Nemo.me impune lacessit™ (N

ano aonoys mé with 1mpunity)<
.- "Phwst does. that wryolti!

‘Patay?’ asked the girl.

:.mane,

the chiet of_police bad entered, he|:
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¢ §leep. . .

For-do but consider what an excel-
tent thing sleep 1s! It i so Inestima-
ble a'jewel that, if a tyrant would give
nis crown for an hour's slumber, it
cannot be bought: of so bemutiful a |
shape {5 it that, though a man live
with an empress, his heart canuot bs
at quiet Uil he leaves her embrace-
ments to be at rest with the other;
yea, so greatly are we indebted’ to
'hig kinsman of death, that we owe
o better tributary half of our life
o him; and there fs good cause why
we should do so; for sleep .is that
golden chain that ties health and our
bodies together. Who complains of
want, of wounds, of cares, of great
men's oppressions, of captivity, whlist
he sleepeth?—Thomas Dekker.

Whom He Dreads.

It {en't the girl who grows indignant
when he tries to kiss her thot a man
dreads. 1t is the one who laughs at
bim.

Never,

Some people are always saying
“There ought to be something done
about it,” but they never do anything
themselves.

. Quite Likely.
“What made BHl go off so vio-
lently?”
“1 guess he was loaded”

Up to the time a girl Is thirty she
Jooks for a rich husband. After that
she looks. for'a husband.

Sweden s increasingly ueing kero-
gene and gasoline motors, .

-NO. IDEA :
What Caused the Trouble.

“1 always drank coltae with the rest
of the family, for it seemed as if thers
was nothing -for breakfast if we did
not have it on the table.

“1 had been troubled tor some time
with my heart, which did’not feel
right. 'This , trouble grew Worse
steadily.

“Sometimes It would beat fast, and
at other times very slowly, so that 1
'would hardly, be iahle to ‘do work for
an hour or two after breakfast, and 1t
I walked up a Hill, ft gave me'd severe
paln,
“1 had no ides of what the troubls
was until @ friend suggested that per-
haps it might be coffee drinking. I
tried leaving off the coffes and began
drinking Postum. The change came
quickly. I am glad to say that Iam
now entlrely free from heart trouble
and attribute the rellef to leaving off

Ly

f«Phwy. Tepiled Pat, “Ib's Lattn, but
I've forgotten-the English av it. But o
 good ould Olrish 1t mabes, “Thread on
the tall av me coat It ye darel*” .
P N

Women and. 8heep.
'Why don't more women ise ah

“It proves, I-think that my mame is
what 1 have to’d you." )
The fellow, stand!ng astride, read it,
and banded It back to e, :
“Where is_the woman?” he demand:
ed. "Tell me .
“1 don't know,” was the repiy.

lady, so that she may rest .He Is
honored by your excellency's pres-
ence.” .

And while he was meking this ex-
planation the wood cutter stirred the
red embers whereon a big pot was
and sending forth an ap-

So dark that we could see before us
bardly a foot, we were campelied to
place our hards in front of us to avold
collisfon witl the blg tree trunks,
while ever and anon we found our
selves entangled in the mass of dead
creepers and 1 ’ that

coffee and the use of Postum.

“A number of my friends have aban:
doned coffes and have taken up Post-
um, which they are using’ steadlly.
There are some people that make
Postum -very weak and tasteless, but
1t made ding to it is

caused hy the escape of the prisoner.
The men at tbe doar In the tower were
shouting to the patrol boats, calling
them to row us down and capture us,
but by plying our cara rapidiy we shot
straight acrees the lake until we got
under the deep shadows of the oppo-

tite shore. OBt fn the center of the | formed the dense undergrowth, Around petlzing ofor, snd in five minutes we| “Perhaps you will tell me.” he said, | 15 two years my flock bea netted me.| a very -delicious beverage” Name
Jake we could fust distingulsh a long | U8 0B every side we Yieard the shouts | were all three sitting down to & stew | turniag to the old wood cutter with & | 341 ‘per cent, My ‘only los8 by death | given by Postum Co, Battle Craek.
boat with threa rowers golng swiftly | 320 curses of our pursuers, while | of capercallzle, with & foaming light | stnlster expression upon hi face. “Re-| hgs been 1aribs; - The yearfings 1| Mich.

bler as a fitting beverage.

After we bad finlshed our meal I
asked the sturdy old feliow for a pen-
cfl, but the nearest thing he possassed
was a stick of thick charcoal, and with
that ft was surely dificult to commu-
nicate with our falr companion. There-
fore she tose, gave me her hand,
bowed smilingly, and then passed into
the inner room and closed the door,
whila we threw ourssives wearlly upon
the wooden bimches und slépt soundly.

Suddenly, howevsf, at early dawn,

member, these fugitives are found in
your house, and you ere lisble to
arrest.”

abova the rest we heard an authorita-
tive volce, evidently that of a sergeant
of the guard, ery:

“Shoot the man, but spare the wom-
anl The colonel wants her back. Don't
lot ber escapel We shall be well re-
warded. So keep on, comrades! Mene
edemmaski!™ . .

But the trembling sirl beside me
heard nothing, sud pyrbape indeed it
was best that she coxid not bear.

1t was an exciting chase in tho dark-
aess, 35 we graduslly circied roesd

now. have gave, 14 pounds. of wool dur- |
Ing isst May, They are good grade],
Iincolns snd Blropabires. 1+ bought
nine of each, and’sraised ons sheep
which wes & cross, Fitteen abeep cost
about as much as fiine cowa.  The
cows would yleld a larger income than
the sheep, but would require more
cara. My flock needs 13 acres of pas-
ture in summer. The winter feed 1
Lgtover. 1cannot understand why mors
farm women do Dot becoma shepherd:
Lasaes—Farm and Fireside. .

towards the entrance to the Tiver,
wkich we 50 desired to gain..

Thé guards wers rowing rapidly, the
ocars sounding In the rowlocks, evi-
dently in the bellaf that we had made
for the river. But the #Mnlander bad
apparently foreseen thid, and for that
reason we were lying aafe from obeer-

. vation in the deep shadow of an over-
hanging trea. A §TAF mist was slowly
riaing from the water, and the Finn,
noticiog it, boped that it might favor
-

Postum comes in two forma:
. Postum Cereal—the origlnsl torm—
‘must be well bolled. 15¢ and 25 pack
ages, :

tnstant Postum—a soluble powder—
diesolves quickly In a cup of hot wa-

., and, with cream and sugar, makes
& deliclous’ boverage [nstantly. 30c
and {0o tins. :

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

“There's a Reason” for Postum.

v ~—s0ld by Grocers.

“1 don't know—Iindeed 1 don't!” pro-
tested the ofd feltow, trembiing be-
nesth the officer’s threat. Like all
his class, he feared the police, and
held them in dread.

#Ah, you don't remember, I sup-
pose!” ho smiled. “Weil, perhsps
your memory. will be refrephed by a
month or two 1o poison.  ¥ou are alag
arTeatad,” ' A




