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miserly milllonaire,
b:ﬁ:n»‘l and insenaible in
!A[e rifled and §0,000 misg-

tory is taken up
mfh!“"“’ of “”‘fﬂmg in the same

nﬂhf_: Tomlmi.rea rpckless Bruce
m.:a prem Clare Winton.

c{!APTER II.-—-(Conﬂnued.)

bed to meet Bruce onc da¥
poun lupcheon. It was Batur-

d my work was fin-.

He came into the

hera 1 ant and dropped heavily

53 oeat peslde me. Hig appearance

me 1o whirl upon him, His

g lrawn temse As the skin of

.n nis eyes were heavy as

wﬂ_h s greal weariness, and

gepen in thelr shakiness.

baunted look of a man

o ?1‘:& erughed, soul and body,

appalliog disaster. Marvel-

the avil transformation which

s come over him, I let my hand
wpan bis shaking Angers.

t I it, Bruce?” I cried sharp-

His ottedl the perspiration from

and answered me hourse as a

i 8l up. They have wiped e
dlesn s & Whistle. Had every-
could rake and scrape op
gtock, and ‘she has gone
{p the bottemmost pit of In-
nd 1 was forty thousand to
gami and. was golng to quit for-
fifty thousand and marry
‘He burst into tears. “And
an't. marry her, for I am
‘pusted, blown up, shot to
any one shonld give me
pmobile I couldn’t ralse the
fill its tires.” His head
forward, and wiping his cyes
W sat with chest heaving. 1
t-hira.
‘mineh did 4 sink?” I asked
flor & moment. He waved his

-1 was wiped out before
“keno’ and crook a finger.
migefable shame of it! Ass
plel:  Fooi unmenticnable!
i able!  Ass! Idiot! Fool!"
but belpless @ surveyed

c \'ls only temporarily

h bound to mme____ s
L SThat dw w
tlon. . ; 1
‘ness o long as I pay you for my Mv- |i

back in good shape in no
can’i beg, borrow or steal
‘that sum. I'm an alley-
fres-lunch pauper who can't
his gonl because Old Nick
gl get It anyway free gratis.
our dear Uncle Abner alt-
thiere [ Bis den thiS very min-
8¢ hlg fingers and nose
000 that he has just col-
i earréncy, 1 was up to see
& dying effort to get him to
, LUt he only grinned at me
m pole and kept on count-
of yellow backs until I
1o yall and had to' run away
Wt of 1" ‘Ho got upon his
1!: his anger banged the table
object which he had
tlenched in his gt
've slmply 8oL/ Lo got ten thou-
A mionth or two, 1 tell you,
Bolng to o it” Then sud-
. he turned to me in
Doﬁuamf “You couldn’t
0 enything in the shape of an
, could you, old man?"

thos of the appeal touched

‘shook my head. “No, Brice.
%6 you mothlog to speculate
Toplled quigtly. He got up
pRiring shrug of his shoul-
d080 & hurried goodby and
- what wag doubtless some
tog quest. 1 saw no good
Ing to detain him and ihere-
effort to eall him back.

of what he had told me

nd to the exchision of all

a8 bad news, very bad news,
241 knew that Clare would
dt sha would take his

YBD into her own heart, And
Blerabl shame. tao, Forty
Widollars wag s magnificent
ihm; he toad to fartune for a
tventy.eight years old, and
obatuy be many years be-
1d elimy that high again.
Bess of  the catastrophe
gt shock to me. For an
Mmdered over it deeply. then,
Y own departure home-

bner
ilg

Den

was siill nosing around
Stacks of currency as I
glanced up at me guick-
d the door, then, Ignoring
D & thousana dollar bill
talking tn i
me ¥ou heauty. Of course
0w how | g0t you, but
to ell vou, 1 schemed
and laid awake for vou
Bweat for yoy and 1 set
you and denled mysolf for
aally 1 got Fou, You. led
th;se but In the end I
12e8uBe 1 had my soul
o An& ®hy did T want
the concentra-
: All'T have to
¥ou loose In the wor?:; and
- chity fmd a.plx i

-didn’t charge you for' your Hving you

: ®ua o brooding over his misfortune.

g minute a hundred men will juinp
ferth and hammer and saw and toil
from merning until nigot, And the
results of ali their labour will be mine
because while they work for you, you
belong to me. 1 could buy men, wom-
en or souls with you—but I won't. 1
am Just goirg to breed you. I am go-
ing to breed you until you get me an-
other like yourself, and then I am go-
lng to do it all over again. And ¥ou
will never get away from mo on this
earth, efither.” He turned to me with
that disgusting leer of his.

“Tom, how many of theae benuties
have you saved up?”

“Not any. And it doeen't lock as
though 1 ever wonld at the price 1 pay
vou for second-class board and lodg-
ings.” He leaped to his feet in a
quivering rage, for the moment made
speechless by my unprecedented in-
solence in daring to resent his insults:
But his vecice came to him sdon
enough. Grimaciog llite a chimpan-
zee he fairly squealed in his anger.

“Becond-class lodgings! You never
had enough money in your life 1o buy
a quarter of it. And you never will
have, either, yvou spendthriit e |

would kave just that much more to go
to the dogs with. You ought to thank
me for it. Second-class board! You
will be glad to get a bone to gnaw yet,
you puppy.” Suddenly he subsided
to a speer and began smoothing my.
coat over like a prospective buyer of
old clothes.

“This - sult, how mu!:h did It cost
vou, huh?"'

“Fifty dollars.”

*“And the rest of that trousseau that
you wear arouad in the mud, includ-
ing the overcoat?” ;

“I don't know. I meyer figured it
up. Probably seventy-five more,”

He sat down with & thump and sat
glaring at me as his voice gradunl!y
rose again. i

“A huodred and iwenty-five dol-|
lars’ worth of dry goods on your back
as you strut arcund the streets! And
on your salary!” He popped up like
a jack-inthe-box and stood before me,
scarecrow-like, with arms outstretched
and his clothes hanging in shapeless
pouches' from his slatlike frame.

“Look at me! This suit cost” me
nine dollars and 1 have worn it for 8
yoar. My shirt cost. 40 cents, mr
collar six and my necktie eight. Mean
to eay I am not as
you?l’ i

& 2
Anqu!rit-ls none ol your busi-
ing. At any rate I have never had to
ask you for money.” He reached for-
ward with his long arm and began
thumping me on the chest with bis
honyv knuckles,

“Hey! Wouldn’t you though if you
thought you could get it? Wouldn't
you though, Mr. Peacock, with your
fine elothes, If you thought. you could
wheedle = dollar out of me? But you
know your Uncle Abner aln't fool
enough to let you have it. I'd rather
trust it to Bruce, for with all his fool-
ishness he has got twice the sense
that you have. He takes chances and
gome day may win & fortune, while
vou only spend, epend, spend. Get a
cent from me! I’d\iike to sea you.”
With 4 quick run he gathered up the
money, shoved it into the gafe, spun
the combination until it rattled like a
roulette wheel and faced me again
with his nose wrinkled. I faced him
in a boiling rage. For while I had
always cherished the natural and Ie-
zitimate hope that I, as his next of
kin, might some day profit by reason
of his accumulative Instlnets, he could
have left his money strewn breadcast
throughout the house from the time
I had fi*st come to iive with him and
I would not have touched a dollar of
it, even had I known [ never would be
even suspected. Furthermore, none
had a better reputation for honesty
than myself, and his everlasting treat-
ment of me as a potential thief had
always nauseaied me. Not earing how
he might regard the act, I drew the
key to the tront door from my pocket
and flung it on the table hefore him.
It was the only key' to the house |
had ever possessed and its surrender
left me withcut means of entrarnce,
but without another word I stalked
out into the open, banging tha door
behind me. Never had [ been in a
more villainous mood than now as 1
strode ihrough the tﬂ"es €0 my Wway
downiown.

I desired to see Bruce again. 1 was
concerned to koow just what turn his
despondency might take, and I thought
that [ might cheer him up a bit. Know-
ing hls usual place of habitat in his
liours of recreation it was not long be-
fore I had located: him.  He was
humped up buzzard-like in a semil-pri-
vate room of a cafe, hls hands sound-
ing the deptns of his pockets and hls
chin resting upon his bresst. A coek-
tall, apparently untasted, stoed on the
lable before him. [ sat down on the
other glde of the board, ncticing that
his eves were closed. '

He had the genersl appearance of a
man who had been drinking. Ordl-
narlly immacuiate of person, he was
now semi-disreputable. He had not
shaved that day, his necktie was dis-
arranged and his halr rompled. How-
ever, as [ had never kpown him to be
the worse for lighor; I was inclined
to give him the beneflt of the doubt

in this case and aseribe his nnkempt-

“Bruce,” 1 said after a moment.

He opened his eyes and looked at
me yacantly, tut made no reply. In
a gencral way I attempted to conzole
him, but he only sikeok bis head in si-
lence, and finding my efforts unre-
warded I finally abandoned them, O

dering a mild decoction for myself, I

touzched his glass and drank to the
hope that better times might soon be
on the wing. He emptied his glass
without reply, and sank back into bis
dejected posture. Five minutes later
he seemed to be half asleep, and I
determined to take him bodily in
hand, Not wiching to have him zeen
in that condition by any friends who
might chance to enter, I shook him
Into a semblance of life. Then ma-
king him take my arm, 1 asslsted him
into the open air. Darkness had al-
ready fallen mnd the lights of the
skyscrapers were beginning Lo sparkle,
He lurched heavily against ma, and
seeing that his condition was rapldly
becoming hopeless, 1 eignaled a cab,
opened the door and thrust him in-
side. He fell upon the seat, mutter-
ing some address to which ha wished
to be taken and I furned to the jehu
who was prepping him up.

“He will be all right in a couple of
bours. At present he is not feeling
particularly well and should be taken
care of” [ said slgnificantly. The oth-
er nodded: his understanding, = Then
with brlef instructions for him to
handle his charge right slde up with
care, 1 turned away as he picked up
the reins. -

I formulated my own plans for the
evenlng. In my then state of mind, I
dld not cars to exert myself, prefer-
Ing to go where I could sit quietly
and hbe entertzined Ly others. [ de-
cided upon the theater. A block fur-
ther on I happened across a banklng
acquaintances, who, upon my invita-
tion, joined me. At the end of the
perforimnanee we emerged. It was now
in the nelghborhood of 11 o'clock, and,
shaking bands, we parted for the
night. : i

Having thrown down my key to the
house, 1 Gecided to stay downtown un-
til morning. Crossing the street, I en-
tered the Pacific hotel. I knew the
clerk at the desk, and saluting him by

name, I asked him to assiep me to &°

room a few floors up and froating on
the alley, such a location being quist-
er in the early morning hours than &
room facing the strest. He gave me
the key and a bell boy immediaiely
showed me to my number.

Not belng nccustomed to retiring be-
fore 12, I was not in the least sleepy.

Leaving  the light" bwrning, T threw.

myself upon the bed as scene by scene
I ran the film of the events of the day
before my mental eyes. And so deep-

Iy did 1 become engrossed in this that

when I arouscd myeself and looked at
my watch it was after midnight. 1
arose and satood before the mirror,

:'marc‘h{ng my - own f‘ce keenly, my
| in

“his pr

he would be partmularly t‘on(‘emed as,

fo where T was, I resolved to call him

up and advise him of my whercabouts.
It did not seem that it could do any

harm, and undoubtedly it was good
policy to try and conciliate him now

that we had given full vent to our

spleen. Going to the wall telephone,
I asked for his numbter, and a momant

later heard his guerulous voice over

the wire as he demanded to know who
it was  that called himm at that
hour.
ness I always strove to employ ex-
ecept upor rave occaslons when I for
the moment lost command of myself.
1 wished him well and told him where
‘I wag and that ] had decided to re-
main downtown for the might. His
angwering  sentences exploded In my
ear like distant firecrackers.

“That's right. Just like you. Spend-
ing your money for hotel biils whsn
you have a better bed at home. And
I suppose you will pay those pirates
a dollay for your breakfast. All right,

1Was my appearance in the glass aat-

:starl:mé {rom my fxmﬁhea.d I rushed

I answered him with the quiet-

Eo ahead, young mimon.a..ra But I -~

will charge you for Four breakfast
here, anyway. Don’t you forget that”

“I will be home at nine o'clock, the
usval Sunday breakfast hour” I re-
turned in an unreffled tone.  Ile
storted and rang off without delgning
to reply further, and I hung up the
receiver with the feeling that I had
done my part towards a reconeilis-
ticn.  For the present at least, the
matter must rest where It was. Then
calling up the hotel office and leaving
an ovder for them to awaken me at
geven o'clock, I locked the deor and
turned out the lght. .

At the ringing of the call bell the
next morning at the kour I had des-
ignated, T arose and began my toilet.
I had slept but lttle. and that little
wag more like the semi-consciousness
which comea from exhaustion rather
than the slumber of repose. I felt un-
refreshed, despondent, sell-angry. Nor

isfactory as I rau my eves over my
reflection. I 'had little desire for
breakfast, but inesmuch as I had told
Uncle Abner tkat I wounld be present
af that occasion, T paid my bill and
took a car homeward. The meorning
was A& midsummerday dream. The
foliage bad been bathed by a night
shower and the air was perfumed with
ithe incense of grewing green things.
Ag I ‘passed up ihe:wall. among tha
osks 1 could not but realize how beau-
tiful the grounds were dsspite their
unkempiness, and that It would cost
me apang after all to leave this
place permanently ghould my gquar-
rel with its owner develop to that
acnte stage. For it was under these
trees that I had passed so many pleas-
ant hours with Clare, or wandeving
through the marble balls of my air
castles.  Mrs. Tebbets admitted me
upon my. swmhmons; but no sconer
had I entered the sleepy halls than
my fondnes for the place venished
in the old depression which slways
came idpon me &g I viewed their
loneliness. It wae ke passing into
a vault, cheerless, gloomy, the echoes
mocking my footsteps. I went straight
to my own room. The door was closed
between where I was and my uncle’s
apartment, and I stood listening. Usuo-
ally he ‘was up and could be heard
pulttering around hefore this, but now
all was silence beyond. I opened the
door that separated our quarters and
stepped  forward. Hut on the
thresheld I stopped wlth my eyes
sweeping the scéne that lay before
me, ;

The room was in a state of disorder.
Everywhere was. to be seen the hand
of violence. Bureaq drawers had been
ransacked and leff yawning; the bed
was & twisted tangle of sheets and
crumpled pillows; clothing was seat-
tered about the floor. - But what was
niore startling than an:vtlling else was

forward.

I iaspected it with a glance. No
money remalned in it, but the papers
focked as though they had not been
disturbed beyond a general everhaul-
ing. 1 swept my eyes abcut the room
and under the bed. No glimpse of my
uncle rewarded me and I ran from the
room: with loud ealls for Mrs. Teb-
bets. It was her custom not to dis-
turb us of Sunday mornings until she
announced breakfast, and that she
knew mothing of the conditlon of af-
fairs in the upper part of the houge
had been evidenced by her ordinary
demeancr &5 she-admifted me. From
room to reom eof the upper story 1
went in rapld search of the missing
one, and at laet, in one of the dark
closets I found him and dragged him
forth, He was bound hacnd and foot,
and I bent over him and shook him.
He seemed to be rather more uncon-
gclous than otherwise, but he certain-
1y was alive.

Puffing up the staira In response to

¥l

j )

el

“Tom, How

wMany of These. B_e'autics Have You__xSa\_ééd Up7

CAfter that

At Last in One of the Dark Closets |

my erles, Mrs. Tehbets reached me
just as I had finlshed my hasty diag-
nosis. I immediately rermoved a hand-
kerchief which had been tied around
his mouth, rslashed the cords which
bound him, and together we carried
him to my room and placed him upon
the bed. I ftore open’ his night zar-
ment and examined him superflcially,
hut could dizcover no marks of pbhysi-
cal violence save about the throat.
There it was red and puffy. Mrs. Teb-
bets, in a hysteria of excitement, was:
useless as an aszistent, and hastening

‘to the telephone I called up first Doc-

tor: Courtney, our family physician, .
and then the nearest pollce station.
I went back to the vie-
tim, o
He wag breathing more freely now
that the handkerchief had Deen  re-
moved, and presently his eyes opeved
and he siared at me. When I spole
tn him, however, he did not answar.
Having done everythin.g.for him that

CHARTER Iil.

Doctor Courtney arrived first. Up

the drive he eame whirring In his

Hght electric runsbout, and darting
through the deor which the house-
keeper held wide for him, was by the
patient’s side in a few seconds. « To-
gether we made a thorpugh examina-

‘tion of the reviving man. The physi-

cian tested his temperaturs, hlg heart
and reflexes, afterward addressing me
conclsely.

“Itig nothing serlous. Thera iz mo
permanent injury and he will be all
right 83 soon as he recovers from the
shock. He geems to have been se-
verely choked, but there was no chloro-
form or otker drug administered.” He
gave the patient a stimulant, and [

| was much relleved to ses my uncle

regpond to it favorably as the patrol
wazen arrived. A moment later &
group of officers pilated by Mra. Teb-
bets swarmed into the room. In a few
words [ explained to them the condl-
tion of affairs as 1-had focund them,
and in iwos and threes they went
trooping over the housge from top to
bhottom in a survey of the safe, the
doors and sbuiters and other things
of interest to them. Then they came
back to us. Uncle Abner by this
time was able Lo speak in a low volce,
and the caplain, seating himself, de-
manded that he be told all that the
pilfered one knew of the affair. Still
speaking with more or less difficulty,
Uncle Abner addressed nus,

4T wag sound asleep. The room was
very dark and [ knew of nothing un-
usual until I awoke and found mysell
pinioned fc the bed by a heavy man.
He was choking me and pressing my
arag  to  helplessness. bengath  hia
kanees. I attempted to struggle, but
could 4o little more than sguirm ‘be-
neath his strength. He . used a good
deal of foree, and In a few moments
rmy senses left me. 1 knew mnothing
more until T awoke and found myseil
in some dark hole. I rolled about a
ltile, and from the closeness of the
walls ‘to each ofher kmew it was a
¢lozet. There was a handkerchief in
my mouth and I could not call for
help. Anyway It weculd have heen
useless, for there was nobody slse on
the premises but Mrs. Tebbets, and I
knew if she should awake and attempt
to come fo my assistance or glve the

A alarm my sssailants would do seme-

thing to render her helpless if they
had pot aiready done so. Therefore
1 desisted attempting to mzke a nolse.
After awhile I must have lost my
senses again, for all 1s blank 10 me
from them up to the ilme I awoke
here a few moments ago. 1 do not
bolieve that more than one man had
hold of me, a3 1 heard nothing to in-
dicate that he had companions, He
may Bave had, however, for 1 cou,ld
sea nothing in the darkness. I do not
believe that I am burt very miich,

?.

Found Him. -

feel pretty well battered up. e nsed
me pretty rough, and I thought ho
was going fo kill me. I am rather
old end not very strong, you know,
and cannot stand as much as I could
once upon a time. Icould notidentlfy
the man If T saw him by deylight, but
I heard him cough in a peculiar wa'r
as he waes choklng me™

He stopped speaking mnd the ghost
of his old foxlike smile came creeping
out of the corners of his mouth. “But
I will bet he did not get much, the in.
fernal villain. Everything of value
was locked up In the old strong box.
You maye be sure I took gnorl cars 1o
that.”

We at the bedside shot significant
glances from one to another in ‘the
silence. I disliked to break the news
of his loss to him, net knowing what
kind of 5 gcene he would male, but
decided I might as well do s0 now as
at any other tlme. '“They got what:

the safe, uncl

- BR ed t
phvslcian nnahed h!
pillow. -

“Burzlarized the safﬂ
money !’ he yelled, hoalsely, his eyss

rolling upward so thal the whites

wara to be seen. - The sxpressionugpon
his face was & ghaptly reflection of
the #hock to his soul,and despite fila

miserliness I felt sorry for hlm as I |

grasped . one tw:tchtns “hand.” Fis

cheeks turned to the yullowlsh white

of -a fish’s belly as he straightened sut

to his full length with a grosn that

was harrifying in its death mimicry.
i’.l‘O BE CONTINUED.)

A Rea{ OM

“I was once retained In a case in
“a down state viliages where I had
known most of the anmhabitanta ever
slnee I was a ‘child,” saya Attormey
Georga B, Harris. “In examining soma
of the witnesses I forgot mysell mand
used their given names, The Judge
interrupted me,

“*Mr.. Harris, he suid, ‘T beliove
it. would be more dignified to address
theges witnesses by their surnames.”

1 apologlzed to the ceurt and re
formed—temporarily. A little later, an
awkward, slovenly farmer was callad
to the stand. 1 was well acguaintad
with the chap—s0 was everybody else
ip the room.

“ Now, Rubs, 1 began.

o 'Wait a moment,’ called the jndge
He leaned over and took a good look
at the witness, The= he tumed to ing
and added:

“‘You may proceed, si?, I gee no
reason why the witness abould not be
called  Rube!"—Cleveland Plale
Daaler. - o

Why the Stamps Don't Stick.

Postmaster-General Hitcheock is re
celving complaints from all’ sectiona
of the conntry that the glue on stamps
fs worthless and t!m‘ they willi not
‘stlek.

According to officials of the ﬂepart
ment, the glue is- damaged by water
biigs that nibble it off the stamps. Tha
Weshington posmfﬁce ie Infested with
thess insects, and, as magy gtamps
are kept ready- for ss.!_e on desks apd
{n drawers. the bugs havo easy access
to them. The department has mno
gcheme for combating the bugs. In-
secticides, if placed in the glue, must
poison people who  moisten stamps
with their tongues.

g ~ He Knew It
“Ig thers any money in thizs business
that you are trying to promote?”
“There certainly s
“How do you know?’
“Why, 1 ‘myself put in 8 lot.”

His Aga. :
“You: don’t mean to say she is going
to marry that man?  Why, be 12 uld
enough to be her father.” =

*Yea—butastill yaung enm:gh to N

but | am considerably exhausted and !her errand boy," S

s

quite

: IR | pose of narsua.ding me to by & 3
Sy T Just to get
 Got all the

PO-MO-NA WILL GURE IF
TUBERGULOSIS IS GURABLE

—

At first indlcations of lung or throst
trouble PO-MO-NA will give relief and
build up the system.

Every day we recrive testimonials
as to the good results af PO-MO-NA!
It perfects the system aud relieves ail
backing coughs—Consumption can not
live in a healthy hody.

This is the system PO-MO-NA was '
produced to effect.

It alds digestion, putrition and ae-
similation, thereby neeessarily expell-
g all tubereulosis germa. This treat-

ent has been so successful that we

ecome more enthused as to our di.up
Covery every day.
Head what the caskier of a Natioml

Bank says:
Gallatin, Teu‘a..
adec. 14, YHOR

Home Medicine Company,
i Nashville, Ter.ay
Gentlemen: =

In June, 1009, I had a severe attack of
Lanppe “which left ma mth 8 very anp

ing
n% his cough continued to_grow more an-
gravated each time T would take cold, un-
t.:l 1 coughed almost mumnti Would
h se mueh at night that I did not gub
cient sleep. Th:s fall I began to ex-
e 80 frequently, and 8o copiously
hat it grew into a little anxiety on my,
part, as to the final result. Dr, A. W. La«
mmar of Nashville, cams into the bank one
doy less than two weeka aince, snd told
me be would send me two bottles of yous
temedy PO-MO-NA, I have taken nob
ith botﬂes. ‘and 1 rately cough,
eleep all mgit amd my appetite in much
improved, ehall continne to taka this
remégy ﬁgl entirely ﬁhmd. u‘% lf;E!
confident that a very mora
MONA will eﬁect a perfect cure.
the use of wh ave to Ry, yon belirve

lu

thnt Eou an help any one mmuyed as I

een, you are at liberty to make nse
of this a't;tement in any way it w:.ll bead

sorve this end. anm
On salo by all druggists. Sm el

PULLED IN DIFFERENT WAYS

Ordinary Man on thn_.ﬁ_treat' "'a'u.r_nq-
what Puzzled by Seeming Bual-
- ness c::ntradictfanl.'

“Life is full of con contradictions.” e
“Yea?”
“For instnnce sbout six mo‘nt!zl

ago a life insurance agent got after

me, and hounued me nearly to death.
I told hifh at the start that I had all
the insurance I was able to carry, but
he kept right on trying to persuado
me that I needed more ‘and, finally, in

. sheer desperation, I consented to take

out another poliey.  Then the come
pany’s doctor began trylng in avery:

| 'way he could think of to make it im-
poasible for me to got the insuranm ;
‘He acted as 1.1 was voluntarily try-

ing to beat the company in some way,

“and when I failed to pass the examina-
; tion both he and the age‘nt appeared t'
I hi ed

on the installment plan:
rid of them I at last agreed to duy.
Now they've got a corps of men out

‘trying to dig up proof thet I neyer
could’ of would pay for the pianp if
they were to let me ha.ve it. anlnm
'8 a great ’Lh.ing :

All Very True, But—
Fond Father—Yes, Joknny, when
‘the millennium ls come the lamb can

‘He down with the ilion in pertect

safety.

. Little Johnay (ﬁnu‘htingly)—! s’posa
that's =0, but I'd ra.thar be the ﬁon.
fust the same:

TI ED DOWN.

'20 Years' Slavery—How She Gut ?l‘no- :

dom.

A dyspepsla veteran who writes
from one of England's charming rural
homes to tell how she won victory In
het 20 years' fight, naturally exults in
ber triumph over the tea a'.nd coffae
Babit:

“I feel it a duty to tell you,” ‘she
says, “how much good: Postum has
done me.
sire to let others who may be suffering

‘ag I dld, know of the delightful meth-

od by which I was relieved.
“] had suffered for 20 Fears from

I am grateful, but also des

drepepsia, and the giddiness that nsu-

‘ally accompanies that painful ailment,
and which frequently prostrated me.
I never drank much coffee, and cocoa

_and even milk did not agree with my

impaired digestion, so I used tea, ex-
clugively, tili about a year ago, when
I found in & package of Grape-Nuts the
ifitle book, ‘The Road to Wellville?
“After a eareful reading of tha book-

‘et 1 was curious to try Postum and

gent for & package. I enjoyed it from
the first, and at once gave up tea in
its ravor

* began to feel better very snon.
My giddiness left me after the first
few days' use of Postum, and my stom-
ach became stronger so rapidiy that it
was not long tiil I was able (as I still
am) to take milk and many other ar-
ticles of food of 'which I was formerly
compelled to deny myself. I havae
proved the truth of your statement
that Postum ‘makes good, red blood.

“I have become very enthusiastic over
the merlts of my new table beverags,
and during the past few months, have
sonducted a Postum propaganda among
my neighbors which has brought bene
fit to many, and I shall continve to teli
my friends of the ‘better way' in which
I rejoice” Name given by Paamm
Co., Baitla Creek, Mich.

Read the littla book, “The Road tﬂ
vtprwme,” in pkgs. -“'I_heres a Tea
som.” ; e

-¥iver ¥end the sbove Jetter? A new
| onz appears from time io time. They
are geouine, true, amd full of hussan
tnterest. s : 3




