
.:jr)a"'rw/v)F/Ar, A5~vra("AWwm
SYNOPSIS.

: s str,rv ; ,sr ' n th a scream fromn
y 11ar , 1", ,1' I ,op ra box of Mrs
ler A• widow. It in or-

hed wh. n Mr i 1: M .roner'e n-"" klace
ky t- C ' er r, t.- '•li;nm oudls all i' i-r

o door C" s t nrt ,old and lIruxton
, oc '- " iiV It: le with Mrs Mit-

gI la , r pIt l t e gatns. (;ri ,oldh

on aV 1,t s tripr ,s- i to be the rl-
1 Maharni " ':,1 ,'rnshes It. A Hin-

dsc•ares t w:ti n t the genuine An

llt latr pr, n i. 'n 1 s all the ston s
tots f,-,r ti . nrliginal. One of the

dsininirIis ts found in the room

El air tFui mt,. confidential compan
of Mrs. !issioner. Shke is arr'ste.t

tandilng Mrs. MisstonPer's b)lif
inn•"cnce. M.-antime, in an up

mansion, two Hlndoos. who Pre in
a to recosrr the Maharanee. dis-

the arrest. Detectives Itritz takes
case. Hie asks the co-operaitlon of

ltch. F.llncr's fiance. In running
the real crtiminal. Brits learns that

es of Mrs. Mlsslon r's danmonds
loade in Paris on the ords r of

Holormb Wh!le walking Brttz is
bound and Ragged by Hindoos. He
eoned In a deserted house, but

his escape. He is convinced that
aos are materially Interested in

bae. Pretending to be a reporter
ilterviews the Swami as to the rart

of India Brttz learns of an in-
vnmond expert on Ward's Island

sltides to interview him.

CHAPTER XV.

At Ward's Island.
-It'e rather a remarkable coinel-

' ll admit," sai Britz to Fitch,
gey stood on the deck of the little

boat that bore them toward the
; "but it's possible your little

fiend had something to do with
-•tmkng of the' imitation Mahara-

allmond. You realize thoroughly,
e re, the importance of that link

chain of evidence. It may be
t to fasten the responsibility

si fatseturing all the other fraud-
dlamon•ds of the necklace upon

Palky person, because diamonds
sise can be imitated in any

Sseveral large cities; but the
who made the fake Maharanee is

master of his craft; a man so
that even the most expert

of Europe and America do
_etend they can equal him."

t makes you think the curlo
bad anything to do with it?'

Fitch. "How could it be done?
the Maharanee was made

resentlyr?"
't kpow how long It's been."

e replied. "It may have
a few months, and the dia-

Sist possible, may have bees
oy time within the past year.

~eile building has been less
.l In construction, and it's

the bounds of f•ct that
dealer receivedthe commis

the work twplve months age,
more."

paUi the physician, "there is
ih your theory. He was not
All the informatlon I gleaned

a convinced me he was not
is the manufacture of bogus
His grand purpose in life was
teal liamonds."

ly," said Britz "It is that
Mise more than anything else,

me to think he may be In
lkey of the persona we are

Doesn't it occur to you that
Maharanee, In order to de-

lMle. lmadoner and all her
nlt gs lcng a time, must have

$reh a beautiful piece of work
Sealgld not have been intended
ldtatlon? In other words,
Ae man who made the Imlta-

ee believe he was manu-
a genuine diamond?"

Uttle boat grated its nose
the Island pier, and the two
ters sprang ashore. As soon
eatered the asylum grounds,

gl'gitions were reversed. i1tch
the mentor, Brits the willing
r ito that abode of darkened

were medical men whose hour-
with that phase of ex-

made them welcome gladly
from the outer world-esp-

members of their own profes-
F ?Iteh, as he ran up the steps of

Wsiuors' entrance, was received
In the once by thr~e or four

and surgeons who had
Ihal In his Bellevue days. There
Sjealousy of his suces amorg
He had shot ahead or several
. and It was pretty well un-

among the Island doctors
~wrence Fitch was rapidly forg-
the fore as a fashionable
. What was more important

Seyes was the fact that he had
seal distinction in his prefes-

t ~~
nral minor but helpful dis-
of his had been recorded

y In the "Lancet," and more
his name had been mentlon-

, attering recognition at me't-
the County Medical 8ocilety.
was now in his element. He
Sarmlv the hands held out
clspped two or three of hisl

l ronies on the back, and pre-
Britt to the l!ttle group wtllh

words c, introducti(. that won
for the man from Mulberry I

a patient here, Larry?" they
thi joklngly.
"Samid Fitch, "not exactly a pa-

Sht It's possible yout have a
-- 's I'm a little bit interested

Sle recited the history of the
dealer, with an urgent requert

thing in cor,nection with the
be revealed to him. Britz. ac-

as he was to glean his facts
Swas unmistakably sur-

by the re-.diness with which 1
•i

l l
t"'t's frienos protnietd aid.

3 His Ready Wit Won Place
'Prefecture n French Govern-

Goes to Young Man With
Smart Tongue.

1a Row In the French Cham-
attache of on' of the Minis-

ents a young man who
• osition to his native smart-

a, went up to Paris with a let
ucUon to a minister and

w bn te tstrsped tfash

and hastened to put their promise into
execOcticn.

One of the younger doctors showed
hlmself familiar with the old dia-
mond maker's casedand seemed thor-
ough'y to understand his delusion.

"He is now in my ward," he. said.
"'lle has been there six months; rath-
er unusual case; harmless but hope-
less. Can't rid himself of the idea
that diamonds are banked up all
around him. and that all he has to do
Is to make one with his own hands to
possess the whole of thas wealth in
jewels. He does his best to make It,
too. Unfortunately the ingredients he
demands include several dangerous
chemicals, and of course he cannot be
trusted to go pounding away with a
pestle and mortar when his brain is
so far gone that he is likely to for-
get the combination."

The other medical men looked in-
terested.

"What do you do with him, doctor."i asked Fitch.

"Oh, I substitute harmless things-
a little bismuth and sodium phosphate,
and a dash of French chalk, and he
thinks he has everything he needs.
All the stuff he wants that is not dan-
gerous I let him have. He is happy
enough mixing f4 mashing the paste
and hammering away all day long. He
rolls the mass into dirty little gray
balls, and thinks they are diamonds."

"Let us have a look at him." said
Fitch.

"Sure thing! You don't mind / I
don't go with you? I have an ampu-
tation on in about ten minutes, dhd as
there is a green nurse helping me, I
don't want to take any chances in let-
ting her monkey with the ether cone.

o80 you won't mind, will you, if I ask
you to run right along by yourself?
Stay am long as you like."

Brlts and F•tch were glad enough of
an opportunity to question the old
man without an audiltor, and with a
brief, "So long!" to his colleagues,
the doctor piloted the detective
through dreary stretches in that home
of hopelessness to the ward where the
curio dealer was found.

In a sunny corner of the long, bleak
room, the barrenness of which was re-
lieved slightly by a few boxes and
pots of geraniums and fuchsias on the
window sill, seated at a bench cover-
ed with4 odd-looking leather, was the
little old man the physician and the
Headquarters sleuth sought.

In the patient's face was a rapt look
that told them#e was as far away
from his present environment as W be
had beelin the little dingy curio shop
where young Dr. Fitch firt had seen
him. His pliant bands had been
plunged many times into a dough-like
lump plastic as a tculptor's clay at
one end of the bench. A row of jars
at the back of the bench was flank-
ed by a phalanx of vials. An earthern
bowl half full of water stood at his
right hand. Directly in front of him,
scattered in workm9 llke confusion,
were several palette 'knives and mix-
ing brushes. Ceaselessly his fingers
plucked tiny pellets from the plastic
lumb rolled and patted them, dipped
them, in the bowl of water, coated
them with the many-colored contents 1
of the vials and jars, then trundled
them upon the board with industry
purposeful of performance, but par-
poseless of achievement.

At times a spectral smile seemed to
glow upon his cadaverous features-r
faint gleam like the specter of a
corpse-light. The sunlight, reflected
from the rows of Jars and bottles, play-
ed queer tricks with the countour of
his face and gave his tireless hands a
ghost-like appearance. He was a poor
little shriveled remnant of a man, the
dried core of what had been a dab-
bler in the occult, and which along
normal channels might have been a
distinguished scientist No one look-
ing at him could ever have pictured
him as possessed of the greed of gain.
Brits, though he made no pretense of
being a psychologist, comprehended
at a glance the outer vision of the
former curiosity shOp proprietor con-
veyed little to his distraught scien-
tifilc mind. Beyond doubt, the old
man, as Fitch had said, had run the
shop merely as a means to an end.
Pitch and BIllt stood tooking at him
for a few moments before he became
awarte of their presence. Wh•en at
last he glanced up. t shade of perplex-
ity ftiltted across his face, his fingers
ha'ted. but they did not stop in their
studious task, and he looked at them
Inquiringly With a slight shake of
hls head he apparently gave up the
attempt to puzzle out their identity,
and once more bent his eyes on the
bench he firm!y regarded as the thre-
hold to Golconda.

"Guess you don't remember me, Mr
Mart!n." said the doctor The old ,san
appeared not to hear. Britz and Fitch
exchanged glances. and the detective
took up the attemllt to awaken a re-
sponse from the aged Inmate's mental
vacuum.

"Pretty busy man. eh?" said Brltz.
He had touched the right chord.

Any reference to the industry that ab-
sorbed is fading senses was sure to
arouse the intelligence of the old
curio dealer He nodded briskly, and
went on with his work more sealously
than before.

"Got to finish a contract on Utime?"
the Headquarters man pursued.

Another virorous little nod follow-

ion. He turned up at the department
daily. At length the minister noted
his pertin-.city and by way of saying
something asked the young man it he
would like to have his ptotograph
The present was accepted and the
minister overwhelmed with thanks.

After recelving the photograph the"
young man absented himself altogeth.
er from the bureau. Two months
elapsed and then there was a chases

77 / 
/

SP H a nn a

His Plilant Hands Had Been Plunged Many Times into a Dous -Like Lump.

ed by a swift search of the detective's
face on the part of the old man's
sunken eyes.

"Rtther interesting work you're do-
ing," pursued the detective.

Thereupon Mr. Martin .rejoined:
"It is the only work that can Inter-

est me. I have given my life to it."
"Find it profitable?' inquired the

sleuth.
lor an Instant those gray fingers

paused in their manipulation of the
clay pellets.

"Well, it depends on what you call
profitable, young man," answered the
ward of the State. "There are things
snre Important than monetary gain."

"Oh, yes, I knob, I know," said tee
detective hastily. . "I suppose your
work is purely scientic'?"

"It is more than science," answered
Martn. "It is art, philosophy, philan-
thropy-everything. RI is the crystal-
lisatlou of the beautiful. Love is bean-
ty, and beauty is life. All mankind
needs is beauty in greater measure
and higher deee to attain perfection
of happiness."

"4$nd you are engaged in forward-
tag that theorry"

"Yes," said the old pan simply. "I
have taken upon myself the task of
glorifying every home in the world
with the prisoned sunshine of thecen-
tfries. Every abode of man, however
lhumble, should be illuminated by the
Ilsbt of diamonds. The diamond ib
the most exquisite expression of 4ea-
tive love we have. The only trouble
Is that we have not enough of them.
It has remained for me-it has re-
maSned for the poor old student of
mysteries to find the key to the true
Jewel wealth of the universe. For
thousands of years men have been
seeking diamonds in the ground. I
t kb them from the air."

In similar vein he ran on; his words
betraying the strange groping of a
clouded mind that in its time had
been nearer the truth than most men's.
There was something extraordinary
about the little old fellow's brain. It
had not cracked; rather, it had been
attenuated by overstrain. It was after

8
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Eut I Have Got to Have th. Necessary Time."

meeting ai the street. The minister
smiling, asked the suitor the cause cf
his prolonged absence.

"Mon Dieu, monsieur le Minlstre."
was the reply, "I had your'photograph
and spoke to it, and that was eno"gh
for me." "And what did my phot~>
graph do for you? What favor?" in-
quired the minister. "Oh, nothing, ab-
solutaly nothing," was the quick rcEly.
"exactly as the original, so I knew the
resemblance was perfect."

The next day .this youth of enter-
prise sweae his sppesatment, sad

a process of patient questioning cov-
ering so long a time that it ended in
the twilight, that Brits led the tireless
worker back to days, before his arrival
in the asylum. The protracted inquiry
taxed all the detective's skill In word-
handling.

Fitch, (ientist though he was, long
conversant with the phenomena of the
mind as he had beep, marveled at the
Headquarters man's adroltness. Long
before Brits had finished his task, the
doctor, in sheer *eartnees dropped
into a chair and stayed there In silent
attention. But the detective remain.
ed on hia feet, immutable as the In-
carnation of will Itself, and slowly,.
cautiously, , persistently piloted/ that
darkened intelligence out of Its depths
back to at least a gloaming of coher"
ent memory. So guided, so aided and
Lifted along the dificult backward
path, Martin's mind reverted to in-
stances that hung like stalactites from
the cavern ceiling of restrospection,
It was in a flash of; intelligence, brif-'
ly eliminated as a twinkle of daylight
seen from the recesses of a cave, that
the old man recalled the great triumph
of his strange craft!

"I have made diamonds, yes," he
said in response to a query from the
detective, swift and searching as a
rapier thrust, "beautiful enough to
hang about the ndck of a princess;
brilliant enough to~ glorify thebhut of
a toiler in the fieMs; but there was
one-ah!" His recollection reveled in
widening circles until its force was
spent. For a long time, his hands
motionless again, he sat gasing into
the past. Brits, feeltng that he wa
on the edge of an Important diseloe-
ure, waited patiently. Fitch scarcely
breathed.
"I mind me," the one-time curio-

er resumed, "of the onereat dia-
mond that came as the grand reward
of, all my labos. Ah, that was a dia-
mond! But though It was a wondertul
achievement, I dishonored myself In
the making of it for--" and a faint
flush deepened on his parchment
face, "I fashioned It for ganla!"

Without an instant's warning he

. . . . . .. . . .

he is said to be named for an under
prefecture.

That OlD It.
"The hardest audience In the world

to play to is an audience of typical
first-nlghters. said the theatrical
manager. "The flrst-alghters are monst
ly deadheads. sad those who pay
their way re ea the blae type. hard
to enthlse. I have in mind one man
in particular who sever malwes a
irt niht. and who, to bear him tau.
gets about as mooL emlaymeat eot d

'ml -

pushed away the bench, dropped his
face into his hands and gave way to
grief that moved equally the man long
hardened tco dissection of the body
and the veteran crime hunter accus-
tomed to vivisection of the soul. Few
things are Lore terrible than to see
an old man weep. It is dual sur-
render, for tears are the prerogative
of youth and womanhood. Brits and
Fitch with dificulty gontrolled their
own emotions fast for a moment, for
tarae streamed over the ashen coun-
tenance of the broken amateur al-
chemist, and his wasted form writhed
and rocked in convulsive sobs.

"I have had my punishment", said
Martin when at last the tempest had
spent itself; "but, oh, the long years
-the long years of remorsa ! Urged
by poverty, that enemy of seekers aft-
er truth and beauty, I succumbe to
the temptation the strnanger held but
to me. I made the great diamon as
he desired--and I gave it to hI•or
his gold!"

The doctor glanced writtly at the
detective and started to speak. grits
raised a wanting hand, and Ptch
checked his exclamation. ISeting
himself for the first time the Central
Office man-the prober f mysteries--
laid his hand encouratigly on the
diamond-maker's shoulder, and said:

"There now; don't let it distress
you so much. Other men have done
things far worse then that!"

"Nothing cold be *orse," screamed
Martin, springing from the low stool
on which he sat and facing hie visi-
tors in ds agony of abasement. "I
soe the deMght of my eys, the light
of my life the -star of my soul-the
queen of all Jewels, the purest, truest,
moat beautiful diamond the world has
ever known!"

"Yes." said the detective, "but don't
forget It was yours to sell Youbhad a
right to do as you pleased with it"

"I had no such right." cried the al-
chemist. "Theat diamond ,as the
product of my laboring hoers. I
brought tt forth from the air, tIe sun-
shinae, the silver water, the milk of
the moon, as an Aphrodite a fbshMoa-
ed of dew. sad mast It was not amere
stone; it had thought sad sense and
soul; It was a miLroo1eq of the
marveloust"
Plteh euld not hide Mis astaelsh

meat at the learaninlg and poety the
fearfully agitted, old ass displayed.
Brits himself, had not Is thpohts
been focused rigorously ea bl pur-
pose, would have stopped to qader
at them. As it Was he struck the hra
of the salheIst's 'remorse at white
heat.

"What did the stranger want with
it?" demanded the detective.
"I don't know," said Marti. His

voice still trembled, his features
worked, his hands u'ttered and knot-
ted themselves in the intensity of hib
emotion. "He came to me a stranger;
he went away the same, and with him
went my, queen of jewels, my beauti-
ful, beautiful diamond of diamonds!
But I will find him," he shrieked.
lFor centuries I have been upon his

path. He tbought all things ended
between us when he lured me into
parting with my treasure. H, 'sa4
because he had suggeted the butline
and color or the stone he had a right
to make me give it to him for his
money; but It was I-I who thrust
into the center of the glorious gem the
fire from heaven. I penned the sun-
burstf in the priceless prism.. and it
is mine. It is mine by right of cre-
tion !

This outburst excited the old man,
but in a little while there was an-
Other outpurst of his emotions. He
fairly shouted:

"I will have him, though. I will
come up with him yet, and when I do,
I will give him back his money and
make him return the diamond to mq.
He thoaght he left nothing to tell me
who he is. Hle thought I never would
be able to find him in this big town.
He felt sure the old curiosity dealer
would not venture far enough away
trom his shop to track such, a fine
gentleman. But he forgot one thing.
I have kept It all these years, and
hough it I will fnd him yet!"
Abstractedly he thrust his hand into

an inner pocket and fished out a bit
of cardboard. Exoltedly he waved it
in front of the detective's eyes. Brlts
resisted for a moment the inpulse to
snatch it from bhl grasp, but he
gripped hibtself sharply. Awaiting de-
velopments was one of the detective's
stroe points. As he expected, the
old alchemist was in a state of mind
Ito share his knowledge with any-
body. After a few more floiurishes,
Martin laid in Brita' hand a man's via
Itung card, face down.

Studiously avolding any appearance
of haste, 'rits turned it up and read
the single line engraved upon It.
Without the tremor of a muscle, and
with jnly ose swift significant look,
he passed tho card to Fitch.

The doctor, a little less self-re-
strained than the detective, looked
steadily at 'a drawing on the back,
gabd earnestly at the inscription on
the face, then wonderingly, before the
card fluettered from his fingers, he
read the hlne algud.

.Y MR. BRUXTON SANDIS
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it as he would out of an attack ot
mumps I put a comedy last a
son that was one of the big money
makers of the year. The frst-night
adisace regared it a mourners at-
teding the obsequles of a dear de
parted. met thiL particular one I
speak of in the lobby after the pe-
formance

"'Well, what did eun thtik t Mt I
said 'Pretty aunny. e?'

"'One of the ~funest thHis I ever
saw,' he admitted. "In fact, it was as
tmYn I had s rma the j•h ea the

CHAPTER XVI,

The Assistant District Attorney.
While Britz was strugging with the

tangled threads of contradictory cir
cumstances that constituted the tab
ric of the diamond mystery, the dit
trict attorney's office was not inactive
With the slow stealthiness of S cat
approaching its prey it combined -•
dlsconnected fragments of evidence
gathered by the polle into the sea
blance of a perfect case, and prepared
to present it to a jury. The grand
jury had indicted Elinor Holoomb, and
again she was dragged into the glare
of a courtroom, this time to plead to
the indictment. There remained golf
the verdict of a peUt jury to open the
gates of state's prlson- for her. Her
lawyer was served with the fateful
notice of trial, and see was made to
realise the great struggle was about
to begin.

Assistant District Attorney Mott
was taking a last survey of the depe
sition in the case, mentally picturing
the curtain of gilt he would weave he
fore the jury. To his mind the ew-
dence was conclusive. It painted hri
sistibly to Miss Holcomb as the thet

And yet, the proasecor hit there
was something strangely •Ilacking
the structure; something that ma4e It
appear hollow Mnd unreal. No ether
reasonable explanation of the dasp.
pearance of Mrs. Miassoner's seek
lice Offered Itself and ;S31 at was
hard to conceive Miss Hlcomb as the
thief. Mott knew that ,es same n•
aertainty in the minds of the Suan
would inevitably result In a verdlet o
aoqulttal. The beneit al any r
able doubt as to her gtit ust g& to
her, lad he realised he bad yet to

lmntthat at sim posdility ef
a vet favorable to the prisoner.
Were It an ordinary larceny ease be
would be content to offer the ~eti
mony at hand and leave the verdit
to the conscience of the juret, Wut
this trial would fill thousands ot new
paper columns. The prees o the er
tire country was on ,the aert for IL
It meant much to a strugglug as-.is
ant to obtMin a oavletmloa i s t
mona a case. TO lose, ha ia-ed,
would reset on his own edapelpses

The entrantd of Brits tor the
presecutor out f hi adheerpite,
"Just the men [ wated to ase%7 -
g"Ad rmn epua* gla to • a paes

in," the detecti*e rets ed .
"I'v set the aiese 44M set.

Hm respeoded. "It arems aeupis
and yet, u ehow, I tel t Is t . -

et eatirety convisleal. I*a• ep het
something to clseh it. It's a spetty
tough proposlto at best to get a as
viction on ca•rmrtt evidtese
when the defendant is a woman of
goQd appearance, and I don't What to
slip up on this case. We haven't set
much time left. The ease Is ea the
calendar for next Meaday."

"That's what I came to meo y~
about," informed Brits. "I want M
get you to adjourn the tril a meth."

"New facts?" anxiously nquired the
prfeCtor.

"Who do you think did the trick?
suddenly questioned Mot.

"Sands, Griswold or the Indisa here
ant," came from the detectiv's bha

tant lipe.
The prosecutor's hands weat abto

his head In a despairng gesture.
"Is that as far as you've arrived?

Three suspeots, and you've no kIe
which one you wrt! Whet sort of
weak stuff is n your posesales t0at
,y don't know whom ytee after?
r'Thae erell t~isarewlsg vry tOdat,ly," Brits observed. "In th. nest few

days rI'll know who e itted the
robbery, how It was ouniltted, and
where the jewels were tok. But I

have got to have the necessary time."
"All rigt," agreed the preseutor.He called a clerk sad drroeod hil

to Inform Miss Holcomb'e Inr--r thel

the case had been withdraws from the
calendar for a moanth. ,

The detective was reachlng for hh
hat when Donnelly and Carson burst

Into the room. Donnelly's fee wu
lushed with the news of a ~at Adi
covery. Carson was smillg apro.
ngly on Ius partner.'

(cTo as coNT•INTDJ

Bitterly Dluappointed.
Here's a story in the week's anUsh

of Maine merchants, this time trom
Portland. A Portland tra4esme was
visited by a friend from the eountry
and among attempts to etertai tost
the vistor to the theater. Wbea the
lishts were low the merbat qeletly
drew forth a pear of opns glasses
and handed them to his guest. A o
tented "Ah" slipped from the mas
froni the country and then his arms
in the air were faintly disesrnlble
"What's the trouble?" asked the heet
The answer came in a distreesingl
plain whisper of ,dusappolntmat: "Oh
nothing, only the thing's .*pty."

Good dez.'
Jack Hardup (with unwonted enthe

slasm)~-"By Jove! I see that same
ellow is talklng about introductng e

bill into the bouse maklng It a mis
demeanor to seod anmoylg letters i
anybody. Very clever idea, that. p

hbarve my tailor leeko up f -
months, by Jovel"

pesram to keep trom inaughig"

To Remeve .Ml1dew.

If kid gloves have become spoted
with mildew they should hbe plated in
a bottle with a lump of uammonls about
the stsi of a walnut; ork the baole
tightly and leave them for a sheti
time, when the mildew spots wIN
qutte disappear. It left too loag. ho
ever, the aumonia will rot th
stitchbes; so they must be watchb~
An air-tight box will de equally'
as a bottL

MRS SCOTF
WELL ACAIN

Good News from IMatin Tells of
Timly Recoery. Details

Regarding m Case.

Martin, Tenn,--Mrs. GOnne Scott,
of this city, says: "For years, I was
troubled, more or less, with womanly
troubles. Sometimes I would have
shortness of breath, and amothering
spells. I tried several doctors, but
they only gave me temporary relief.

At last I tried Cardul, the woman's
tonic, aid found it to be the medicine
suiting my case. I waq quickly re-
lieved by it, and now, for the first
time In years, I am very well, and
enjoy good health.

I praise Cardui for these good re-
suits. I recommend the medicine to
my friends, because I know it is
good, safe and reliable. It helped
me wonderfully, and I can truthfully
say that Cardul is the best medicine I
have ever taken."

Be sure that Cardui. the woman'st
tonic, will bring you help, if you will
use it regularly, and for a reasonable
length of time.

You know you can depend on Car-
dui, because you have read of so
many who are enthusiastio in its
pratise. Cardul has stood the test of
timer the supreme teat of merit.

Cardu is succeestful.. It has bOee
found to relieve womanly ln and.
lild up wvemany streagth. y Ca
dui. It will help you.

N. .- WrQtw es leZa Aibi.r
pg D., Ohattmeme*a Nedires Cs., Ce.e"-Sess, Teas., set bs fta eo-els, mat Oebsge b*ak, aam.e TYeae.

meot !et Wes w m Sa set t asse*
spes aq as"se
No mare ever abuse an enemy as

Imah as he does his stomach.

Red CkomHll l airs.0' whitertban
mow. All peIia

It's easier to.meres a palmt thm tt
Is to convert it lato cash.

NLt r tot." "en

Many a .elt made eas merely oran

s" Ma m, omao lt'. ltd

An Evar-Da Creed I
I dedsm to rate heath: ebestt
nm, sicertor, ea essh

tI. I ise to 1R.9 l i
w . Jslomsy. envy to•.r l" wi
to e L bsm le, as, mata u ltW h b
es.le tp ald sam at l boi, i ..
assewts& reay to sayl 'i ad jet k ,
m Is 4 ba, to mase nt al , Nod AW
ease e Iseamty. to e 1is Smde;

'ab ashed I lte1ath o 1l" :ic
mth* a" , the to, e r
atArt a" best. l ft ea• N -

tEt I a maymwr * d ,a estb4le*

o.tme1sr eseo. t ete maua i i lt 5 rJt, ar ,1 Wast a, IhI

SBee . I [ of Io m baIolde i . s hsie typm lb

mber moad t r i$ 0!t kmd Im :

pgre"s. a at •t a•i s , 's 9eafto faa at u MubwInleAi Wsk

ode. l ad tubersealeeo w Iki, a w .

atid5ed ,or t he eatio aosaIly. O
January 1, sits, them wep slt, so'
cra of 214 perp elp. Skty4Wo new
schools have ban estahaes or uat
tided for the past yp. Thiea mtire
naum t ber of iopendr scdoa ha bees
established stnce Iasuwry 1, 197.

Entire Country Iterpeed.
mn Jauar3 1, 1,5. there were

about 150 direrent a "male engaged
oIn atl-tberuloets work, of whlb

number 111 were anatork. -The Ib
erease to over 2,0000 4enelaes has' em-

)phasized, the National Assooatloe fir
the Study and Preventios of Tuber-
cullols points out, the importanoe 'of
the campaign for the prevestlee at
consumption belin carried em tn all
parts of the country.

Post
Toasties

A Treat

So Sweet;
Add Cream
Then Eat.

Post
Toasties

"The Mesory Lisgr s"


