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Tnnert. spinster and guardian of 
iptrtide And'Halsey, established summer 
adijuav: o;-s at Sunnyside. Amidst nu-

orous filflici ltles tho servants deserted. 

wan Btiti-Clad by a dark figure on tlio 
,nda. 8h? passed a terrible night 

K' 

& 
i#£i 
a » Which was filleii with unseemly noises. 

a'W tho njcmlng Miss1 lnnea found a 
' ge jjn|{ nuft button In a clothes 

Gertrude and ' Halsey arrived 
Jack Bailey. Xho-house was awak-

.Janed by a revolver shot. A strange man 
E&wyaa found shot to' death In the hall, 

proved to be the body of Arnold Arm-
; Strong, whose banker father owned the 

, - country house. Mlsp Innes found Hal-
'B?r'a revolver on tho lawn: Ho and Jack 
ffeipalley had disappeared: The link cult 
S button' mysteriously disappeared. De-

>, tectlre Jamieson and the coroner arrived. 
1,' v,Gartrude revealed that she was engaged 
fepto Jack Bailey, with whom , slio had 
k; Miked In the billiard room a few mo-

^Inents before the murder, Jamieson told 
gt. -ftliss Innes that she was hiding evidence 
ilrf.lfrom him. He Imprisoned an'Intruder In 
gr>%;*n empty room. The prisoner escaped 
jj-/ lAown a laundry chute. It developed that 
4- * |he Intruder wan probably a woman. Ger-
}; .-"krude was suspected, for tho Intruder 
^,'A)eft a print of a bare foot. Gertrude re-
"•'-"•••jrned home with her right ankle 

Drained. A negro found the other half 
what proved to be Jack Bailey's cuff 

glutton. -v; 
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CHAPTER VIII.—Continued. 

"Undoubtedly. Why, what coul'l it 
• ,be but flight? Miss Innes, let me re

construct, that evening, as I see it. 
Bailer and Arnlstrong had quarreled 
pX the club. I learned tblB to-day. 

Tour nephew brought Bailey over. 
Prompted by jealous, insane fury, 
Armstrong followed, coming across by 

/-fthe path. He entered the billiard 
^"•-room wing—perhaps rapping, and be

ing admitted by your nephew. Just 
inside he was shot, by some one on 
ilthe circular staircase. The shot fired, 
jyour nephew and Bailey left the house 
'at once, going toward, the automobile 

- •house. They left, by the lower road, 
.which prevented them being heard, 

,and when you and Miss Gertrude got 
downstairs! everything was quiet." 

"But—Gertrude's story," I stam
mered. 

"Miss Gertrude only brought for-
• .ward her explanation the following 

Imornlng. I do not believe it, Miss 
= Innes. It is the stoVy of a loving and 
^Ingenious woman." , 

"And—this thing to-night?" 
"May upset my whole view of the 

case. We must give the benefit of 
every doubt after all. We may, for 
Instance, come back to the figure on 
;the porch; If it was a woman you saw 
!that night through the window, we 
might start with other premises. Or 
Mr. Innes' explanation may turn us 

4n a new direction. It is possible that 
the shot Arnold Armstrong as a burg-
jlar and then fled, frightened at what 
ihe had done. In any case, however, 
ll feel Confident that the body was 

Siere when he left. Mr. Armstrong 
eft the club ostensibly for a moon

light saunter, about half after eleven 
lo'clock. It was three when the shot 

• was fired <<•••:•/<• 
, I leaned "back bewildered. It seemed 

to me that the evening had been full 
lof significant happenings, had I only 
held the key. Had Gertrude been the 
fugitive in the clothes chute? Who 
was the man on the drive near the 
lodge, and whose gold-mounted dress
ing-bag had I seen in the lodge sitting 
room? 

It was late when Mr. Jamieson 
finally got up to go. I went with him 
<to the door, and together we . stood 
Hooking out over the valley. Below 
tlay the village of Casanova, with its 
lOld World houses, its blossoming 
Itrees and its peace." Above on the hill 
across the valley were the lights of 
the Greenwood club. It was even pos-

! Bible to see the curving row of paral
lel lights that marked the carriage 
road. Rumors that I had heard about 
the clubf came back—of drinking, of 
high play, and onoe', a year ago, of a 
suicide under thos.e very lights. 

* 1... Mr. Jamieson left, taking a short 
> cut tto the village, and I still stood 
. Mthere. It must have been after 11, 

the "monotonous' .ticft of the big' 
Wlock on the staird behind me was the 
tonly sound. Then I was conscious 

"Jthat some one was- running up 'the-
fdrive.- In a minute a woman darted 

- Ijnto the iarea of light.made by the; 
£ Jopen door, and caught me by the arm. 
"-"flt was Rosie—-Rosie in a state of col-

lapse from terror, and, not the least 
{important, clutching one of my Coal-

^Iport plates and a silver spoon. 
She stood staring into the darkness 

" *'r (behind, still holding the plate. I got 
<-fller into the house and •Secured the 

?\/flplate; then I stood; .and looked doyn 
t \.»t her where she' 'Crouched trembling-

\ J/"-against the doorway. " • 
*2) VWell," I asked,* "didn't your J-oung 
ffjjman enjoy hlBviafeal?" 

She couldn't speak. She looked at 
cjjtlie spoon ;ahe etiy- ,h?ld—I wasn't bo 

SlXlous ahout 4t;- thank Heaven, it 
ouldn't.^hip—an^l then she 

> " "r app^redata >0$ 'ijfesire to nave 
-Teryth^ng' nlce'fdr hl^1 1 went on, 

Irtit th^ taext time, yo6" might take 
u JJmogeSj, china: It's more easily 

lopllefcted* 
"I Jh*ven',t' i,y<wng man—not here." 

 ̂bad 
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T=r^ave*Tie6ff 
eJf, Miss Innes." 

,sfe' you out of the. house 
t'H asked. 

ai. 
hysterically., I 
~her>* good 

"What in the world is the matter 
with you?" I snapped. "Has the dr.y 
of good comrhon sense gone by! Sit 
up and tell me the whole thing." 

Rpsie sat up then, and sniffled. 
"I was coming up the drive—" she 

began. 
"You must start with when you 

went down the drive, with my dishes 
and my silver," I interrupted, but, 
seeing more signs of hysteria, I gave 
in. "Very well. You were coming up 
the id rive—" 

"I had a basket of—of silver and 
dishes on my arm, and I was carrying 
the , plate, because—because I was 
afraid I'd break it. Part-way up the 
road a man stepped out of the bushes, 
and held his arm like this, spread out, 
so I couldn't get past. He said—he 
said—'Not so fast, young lady; I 
want you to let me see what's in that 
basket.'" 

She got up in her excitement and 
took hold of my arm. 

"It was like this, Miss Innes," she 
said, "and say you was the man. 
When he said that, I screamed and 
ducked under his arm like this. He 
caught at the basket and I dropped it. 
I ran as fast as I could, and he came 
after as far as the trees. Then he 
stopped. Oh, Miss Innes, it must have 
been the man that killed that Mr. 
Armstrong!" 

"Don't be foolish," I said. "Who
ever killed Mr. Armstrong would put 
as much space between himself and 
this house as he could. Go up to bed 
now; and mind, if I hear of this story 
being repeated to the other maids, I 
shall deduct from your wages for 
every broken dish I find In the drive." 

I could fancy Liddy's face when she 
missed the extra pieces of china—she 
had opposed Rosie from the start. If 
Lid(?y once finds a prophecy fulfilled, 
especially an unpleasant one, she 
never allows me to forget it. It 
seemed to me that it was absurd to 
leave that china dotted along the road 
for her to spy the next morning; so 
with a sudden resolution, I opened the 
door again and stepped out into the 
darkness. As the door closed behind 
me I half regretted my impulse; then 
I shut my teeth and went on. 

I have never been a nervous wom
an, as I said before. Moreover, a min
ute or two in the darkness enabled 
me to see things fairly well. Beulah 
gave me rather a start by rubbing un
expectedly against my feet; then we 
two, side by side, went down the 
drive. 

There were no fragments of china, 
but where the grove began I picked 
up a silver spoon. So far Rosle's 
story was borne out; I began to won
der if it were not indiscreet, to say 
the lesyat, this midnight prowling in 
a neighborhood with such a deserved
ly bad reputation. Then I saw some
thing gleaming, which proved to be 
the handle of a cup, and a step or 
two farther on I found a V-shaped bit 
of plate.* But the most surprising 
thing of all was to find the basket sit
ting comfortably beside the road, with 
the rest of the broken crockery piled 
neatly within, and a handful of small 
sliver, spoons, forks and the like, on 
top! I could only stand and stare. 
Then Rosie's story was true. But 
where had Rosie carried her basket? 
And why had the thief, if he were a 
thief, picked up the broken china out 
of the road and left it, with his 
booty? 

It was with my nearest approach to 

a nervous collapse that I heard the fa
miliar throbbing of an automobile en
gine. As it came closer I recognized 
the outline of the Dragon Fly, and 
knew that Halsey had come back. 

Strange enough it must have 
seemed to Halsey, too, to come across 
me in the middle of the night, with 
the skirt of my gray silk gown over 
my shoulders to keep o!f the dew, 
holding a red and green basket under 
one arm and a black cat under the 
other. What with relief and joy, I be
gan to cry, right there, and very near
ly wiped my eyes on Beulah in the 
excitement. 

CHAPTER IX. 

Just Like a Girl. 
"Aunt Ray!" Halsey said from the 

gloom behind the lamps. "What in 
the world are you doing here?" 

"Taking a walk," I said, trying to 
be composed. I don't think the an
swer struck either of us as being ri
diculous at the time. "Oh, Halsey, 
where have you been?" 

"Let me take you up to the house." 
He was in the road, and had Beulah 
and the basket out of my arms in a 
moment. I could see the car plainly 
now, and Warner was at the wheel— 
Warner in an ulster and a pair of 
slippers, over heaven knows what. 
Jack Bailey was not there. I got in, 
and we went slowly and painfully up 
to the house. 

We did not talk. What we had to 
say was too important to commence 
there, and, besides, it took all kinds 
of coaxing from both men to get the 
Dragon Fly up the last grade. Only 
when we had closed the front door 
and stood facing each other in the 
hall did Halsey say anything. He 
slipped his strong young arm around 
my shoulders and turned me so I 
faced the light. 

"Poor Aunt Ray!" he said gently. 
And I nearly wept again. "I—I must 
see Gertrude, too; we will have a 
three-cornered talk." 

And then Gertrude herself came down 
the stairs. She had not been to bed 
evidently; she still wore the white 
negligee she had worn earlier in the 
evening, and she limped somewhat. 
During her slow progress down the 
stairs I had time to notice one thing; 
Mr. Jamieson had said the woman 
who escaped from the cellar had 
worn no shoe on her right foot. Ger
trude's right ankle was the one she 
had sprained! 

The meeting between brother and 
sister was tense, but without tears. 
Halsey kissed her tenderly, and I no
ticed evidences of strain and anxiety 
in both young faces. 

"Is everything—right?" she asked. 
"Right as can be," with forced 

cheerfulness. 
I lighted the living room and we 

went in there. Only a half-hour be
fore I had sat with Mr. Jamieson in 
that very room, listening while he 
overtly accused both Gertrude and 
Halsey of at least a knowledge of the 
death of Arnold Armstrong. Now Hal
sey was here to speak for himself: I 
should learn everything that had puz
zled me. 

"I saw it in the paper to-night for 
the first time," he was saying. "It 
knocked me dumb. When I think of 
this houseful of women, and a thing 
like that occurring!" 

Gertrude's face was still set and 
white. "That isn't all, Halsey," she 
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CHIT-CHAT AT CAPITAL 

Oria WayRunning Up the Drive. 
a 

said. "You and—and Jack left almost 
at the time it happened. The detective 
here thinks that you—that we—know 
something about it." 

"The devH he does!" Halsoy's eyes 
were fairly starting from his head, "I 
beg your pardon, Aunt Ray, but'—the 
fellow's a lunatic." 

"Tell me everything, won't you, Hal. 
sey?" I begged. "Tell me where yeu 
went that night, or rather morning, 
and why you went as you did. This 
has been a terrible 48 hours for all 
of us." 

He stood staring at me, and I could 
see the horror of the situation dawn
ing in his face. 

"I can't tell you where I went, Aunt 
Ray," he said after a moment. "As to 
why, you will learn that soon enough. 
But Gertrude knows that Jack and I 
left the house before this thing—this 
horrible murder—occurred." 

"Mr. Jamieson does not believe," 
Gertrude said drearily. "Halsey, If 
the worst comes, if they should arrest 
you, you must—tell." 

"I shall tell nothing," he said with 
a new sternness in his voice. "Aunt 
Ray, it was necessary for Jack and 
me to leave that night. I cannot tell 
you why—just yet. As to where we 
went, if I have to depend on that as 
an alibi, I shall not tell. The whole 
thing is an absurdity, a trumped-up 
charge that cannot possibly be seri
ous." 

"Has Mr. Bailey gone back to the 
city," I demanded, "or to the club?" 
. "Neither," defiantly; "at the present 
moment I do not know where he Is." 

"Halsey," I asked gravely, leaning 
forward, "have you the slightest sus
picion who killed Arnold Armstrong? 
The police think he was admitted 
from within, and that he was shot 
down from above, by some one on the 
circular staircase." 

"I know nothing of it," he main
tained; but I fancied I caught a sud
den glance at Gertrude, a flash of 
something that died as it came. v 

As quietly, as calmly as I could, I 
went over the whole story, from the 
night Liddy and I had been alone up 
to the strange experience of Rosie 
and her pursuer. The basket still 
stood on the table, a mute witness to 
this last mysterious occurrence. 

"There is something else," I said 
hesitatingly, at the last. "Halsey, I 
have never told this even to Gertrude, 
but the morning after the crime I 
found, In a tulip bed, a revolver. It— 
it was yours, Halsey." 

For an appreciable moment Halsey 
stared at me. Then he turned to Ger
trude. 

"My revolver, Trude!" he exclaimed. 
"Why, Jack took my revolver with 
him, didn't he?" 

"Oh, for heaven's sake don't say 
that," I implored. "The detective 
thinks possibly Jack Bailey came baGk, 
and—and the thing happened then." 

"He didn't come back," Halsey said 
sternly. "Gertrude, when you brought 
down a revolver that night for Jack 
to take with him, what one did you 
bring? Mine?" 

Gertrude was defiant now. 
"No. Yours was loaded, and I was 

afraid of what Jack—might do. I gave 
him one I have had for a year or two. 
It was empty." 

Halsey threw up both hands de
spairingly. 

"If that isn't like a girl!" he said. 
"Why didn't you do what I asked you 
to, Gertrude? You send Bailey off 
with an empty gun, and throw mine 
in a tulip bed, of all places on earth! 
Mine was a 38 caliber. The Inquest 
will show, of course, that the bullet 
that killed Armstrong was a 38. Then 
where shall I be?" 

"You forget," I broke in, "that I 
have the revolver, and that no one 
knows about It." 

But Gertrude had risen angrily. 
"T cannot stand it; it is always 

with me," she cried. "Halsey, I did not 
throw your revolver into the tulip 
bed. I—think — you — did—it—your
self!" 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

A Burglar's Text Book, 
The police of New York found upon 

a burglar, arrested by them, a treatise 
on safe-cracking that is said to be tho 
most remarkable' document that has 
ever fallen into their hands. The con
tents are so well compiled that the 
police unhesitatingly declare the au
thor a past grand master in his pro
fession, and, according to Popular 
Mechanics, are somewhat anxious to 
find out just how many copies are in 
circulation throughout the country. 

For the most part the manuscript 
is in the yegg code, a lingo freely used 
by thieves the country over. It de
scribes the two kinds of safes recog
nized by the profession, namely, the 
fireproof and the burglar-proof, assert-
ing, however, that there is no genuine 
burglar-proof safe, and that kind that 
are drill-proof are only called so by 
courtesy. Minute directions for 
cracking a safe are given, together 
with diagrams to illustrate the treat* 

A. P. Ryger, state dairy expert and 
Inspector says the cream inspection 
law which was passed by the last 
legislative session needs several 
amendments. One he is in favor of 
is a state license for cream buyers, In* 
stead of a fee on the amount ot but
ter fat purchased. It is almost in* 
possible to secure this fee when the 
cream is consigned to points outside 
of the state. A state license would 
better regulate the buyers in his esti
mation than will the present system. 
While the inspector has the power to 
destroy spoiled cream in the state, he 
can only condemn it when it is ship
ped otuslde the state. The buyers 
claim that they do not expect to use 
it for butter, but only for soap grease, 
but he has followed several such ship
ments to points outside the state 
where he has no jurisdiction, and 
finds that they are used for butter re
gardless of condition. In Minnesota, 
condemned cream is made unfit for 
butter by introduction of chemicals 
which discolor It, but the law of this 
state gives the inspector no such 
authority. The law needs strengthen
ing at several places, and the next 
session will be asked to give it more 
efficiency. 

The August first statement of the 
treasurer, shows a total of $367,592 on 
hand In all funda. Contrary to the 
usual condition, a greater part of this 
is in the general fund, it coming up 
with $208,777. This means that the 
state will not register any warrants 
for some time to come, as it is more 
than enough to carry over the Sep
tember call for taxes, which call will 
probably bring enough to carry 
through the quarter, and the Decem
ber call will give a surplus to start 
the new year with the legislature in 
session. The twine plant fund shows 
$50,078; the capitol building fund ?9,-
294. The game fund shows up at $10,-
038, with the license fees for this year 
barely beginning to come in. By the 
first of September this fund will show 
a large increase. The next legislative 
session will be asked to amend the 
game law to allow the game warden 
to expend money for the introduction' 
of game birds into the state, and this 
will reduce the fund when it is al
lowed to be used for such purposes. 

Daniel Webster, the sculptor who 
came from New York for the purpose 
of making a statue of General W. H. 
H. Beadle to be placed in the capitol 
at Pierre, is in the city, where he will 
meet with the committee who has 
the matter of the Beadle statue In 
charge. At this conference some ot 
the minor details in connection with 
the work will be disposed of when Mr. 
Webster will go to Sioux Falls and be
gin his work. Arrangements have 
been made whereby Mr. Webster will 
use the art room at the higih schooi 
for a studio. This arrangement was 
made with the understanding that aft
er school commences the pupils of the 

J art department should have the bene
fit of watching Mr. Webster and his 
work. This privilege -will be taken 
advantage of by a large number of the 
students and should prove very bene
ficial. 

The recent order of Taft regarding 
the suspension of public lands from 

j homestead entry in which were In
cluded 200 townships along the state 
line between North and South Dakota 
has met with the opposition of four
teen commercial clubs in that section. 
These organizations met today and 
adopted resolutions against the order 
and appointed one delegate from each 
state to go to Washington and se
cure, if possible, a modification of the 
order. It is requested that Governor 
Vessey accompany the delegates. The 
lands were recently withdrawn 
from entry on the ground that they 
were coal lands. 
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Guilt Revealed. 
"Johnny, do you smoke cigarettes T" 

. "I. d-d-do a H-little, sir," stammered 
Johnny, paling beneath the tan of the 
baseball field. 
•The boss toed him with fcia eBgle 

eye. 
, • ,-'!Then glmme .me,one," he said; *1 
left mine on the bureau." 

TOLD IN PARAGRAPH 
Pierre—Gray wolves are reported to 

be doing a great deal of damage to 
young stock south of Philip. A hunt 
Is being arranged. 

Pierre—Governor Vessey has grant
ed a pardon to George Ervyn, sentenc
ed from Meade county on thee harge 
of grand larceny. 

DeSmet—Jacob Bower, aged 45, a 
prominent farmer of Kingsbury coun» 
ty is dead, as the' result of injuries 
received hen he fell from a load ot 
lumber. 

Huron—Railway employes were ad-
diessed by R. C. Richards, claim agent 
of the Chicago & North-Western for 
the purpose of interesting them In 
tilt matter of prevention of accidents. 

Deadood—Struck by a slipper 
thrown by one of the guests at » wed
ding of a chum, at which she -vis 
acting as bridesmaid, Miss Martha 
Bernstein Is suffering acutely. 

Huron—The school census just com
pleted shows a total of 4529 persons 
tof school age in Beadle county, an in
crease over last year of about 20i. 
In the city of Huron there are 1S76 
school children. 

Strugis—The remains of Daivd P. 
Thomas wore laid in their final rest
ing place this afternoon under the 
auspices of the Eagles' ladge of which 
he was a member. The funeral was 
largely attended. 

Deadwood — Archie Roosevelt, a 
sonof the former president, ac
companied by a Boston friend, ar
rived here today for a visit with 
united States Marshal Seth Bullock. 
He will take lessons In hunting and 

ihing, remaining here several weeks. 

Aberdeen—H. Wilbur of Bath, has 
announced a yield of 1,300 bushels 
of wheat frbm a field of 120 
acres. The Rev. G. W. Hickman, 
who owns a farm six miles north
east of Aberdeen, has cut his 
alfalfa field for the second time 
year, securing a ton of hay to the 
acre. The first cutting yielded a ton 
and a half to the acre. The first oats 
threshed Went but ten bushels to the 
acre. " C - *ziltx 

Dea.awood—Game Warden August 
Peterson Is on the Redwater with a 
creW of 'helpers seining the stream 
to rid It of suckers. The suckers de
stroy the trout spawn. t; • x 
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His Soft Answer. 
"And this is the sort of excuse you 

put up for coming home two hours 
late for dinner and in such a condi
tion—that you and that disreputable 
Augustus Jones were out hunting 
mushrooms, you wretch? And where, 
pray, are the mushrooms?" 

"Eere zay are, m' dear, in m' ves' 
pocket; and w'ile zay ain' so many of 
'em, m' dear, we had lots of fun—> 
Gus an' I—huntin' 'em." 

THE BEST OF ITS KIND 
Is always advertised, in fact it only pays 
to advertise good tilings. When you see 
an article advertised in this paper year 
after year you can be absolutely certain 
that there is merit to it because the con
tinued sale of any article depends upon 
merit and to keep on advertising one 
must keep on selling. All good things 
have imitators, but imitations are not ad-
vevlised. They have no reputation to sus
tain, they never expect to have any per
manent sale and your dealer would never 
sell them if he studied your interests. 
Sixteen years ago Allen's Foot-Ease, tha 
antiseptic Powder for the feet, was first 
sold, and through newspaper advertising 
and through people telling each other 
what a good thing it was for tired nnd 
aching feet it has now a permanent sale, 
and nearly 200 so-oulled foot powders 
have been put on the market with the 
hope of profiling by the reputation which 
has been built up for Allen's Foot-Rase. 
When you ask for an article advertised 
In these papers see that you get it. Avoid 
substitutes. 

LIKE HOCH. 

• • 
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"What have you'to say to this charge 

of bigamy; why did you have so many 
wives?" 

"Well, judge, I expected to weed 
out a few of them later." 

What  They  Did  With  Them.  
An American who spends much of 

his time in England tells of a cockney 
who went to a dealer in dogs and thus 
described what he wanted. "Hi wants 
a kind of dog al5out so 'igh an' so long. 
Hit's a kind of gr'y'ound, an' yet it 
ain't a gr'y'ound, because 'is tyle is 
shorter nor any o' those 'ere gr'y'ounds, 
an' 'is nose is shorter, an' 'e ain't so 
slim round the body» But still 'e's 
a kind o' gr'y'ound. Do you keep such 
dogs?" "We do not," said the dog 
man. "We drown 'em." 

Wonder  Why.  
Said the proprietor of the big drug 

store with a soda fountain, annex, to 
his white-jacketed dispenser: "Jimmy, 
you will have to cut out that new 
drink of yours; I notice that every 
man who comes In and tries it imme
diately begins to feel around for the 
brass rail with his foot." 

Pretty Bad. 
Mrs. Hoyle—Does your husband use 

bad language at home? 
Mrs. Doyle—Ke talks to me as if I 

were a fountain pen. 
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A COOL 
PROPOSITION 

And a Sure One. 

The Body Does Not Feel Heat 
Unpleasantly if it has 

Proper Food— 

Grape=Nuts 

People can live in a temperature 
which feels from ten to twenty degrees 
cooler than their neighbors enjoy, by 
regulating the diet. 

The plan is to avoid meat entirely for 
breakfast; use a goodly allowance of 
fruit, either fresh or cooked. Then fol
low with a saucer containing about four 
heaping teaspoonfuls of Grape-Nuts, 
treated with a little rich cream. Add to 
this about two slices of crisp toast with 
a meager amount of butter, and one 
cup of well-made Postum. ' 

By this selection of food the bodily 
energy is preserved, while the hot, car
bonaceous foods have been left out 
The result is a very marked difference' 
in the temperature oi the body, and • 
to this comfortable condition is added' 
the certainty of ease and perfect diges-
tion, for the food being partially pre- i 
digested is quickly assimilated by the ~ 
digestive machinery. 

Experience and experiment In food, 
and its application to the human body 
has brought out these facts. They ' ' 
can be made use of and add materially" 
to the comfort of the user. 

Read the little book, "The Road to 
Wcllville,' in pkgs. "There's a Reason." , 
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