tor out to the edge of
the forest. “What's

“I want the ‘elp of a man as 'as
the nerve to do an ugly job before
" daylight,” he whispered sententiously.
“Murder?” I tried to smile.
“Mayhap!” be quletly replied, to my
amazement.
‘That lets me out, Doc.
for my by "

“No It doesn*t* ho hissed, follow-
ing my hesitant retreat. “What brings
me ‘ero ‘late at night in a storm is
more important to the company and
its bundred and sixtytwo hands in
camp, than to you and me. This Job's
goin’ for-ard tonight, come what may.
And you who are handy with a gun
and I who have no talent for talk
afterward—wels; it's we twa for the
perfawmence. I'm dead serlous, | am,

I'm oft

and you'll stand by—I'm certaln of
that.

Come, the tide's just

moment we're nearer a stampede and
& panic in camp. Get your gun and
sneak to my hut right away. Not a
Peep to them -gents from Boston, nor
1 any one else. We're golng for
bear, understan’, plain brown bear—
tomorrow.”

That Alaskan night was of the-foul-
@est! A fretful kamook bayed  dism:
1y on the opposite shore where Halda
Indlans sometimes dwell on thelr
Canoe voyages amoug the Prince of
Wales Islands. The Coplan Copper
company’s smelter cast fitful patterns
of light and shadow upon the freezing
bay. The wild voice of the hills smote
the sea beyond with a his d roar.
January was in angry mood In the
wilderness as I kicked the snow from
my. boots before the doctor's cabln,
and his hound uttered a long, low
growl within. It seemed but a mo-
ment When our pipes were loaded, the
“wh ¥" on the rude table beslde us,
and the fire roaring in the doetor’s iit-
tle rusty stove. .*

Turning suddenly and bringing his
fist to the level of my face, the little
man uopacked himself brusquely:

“Am 1 correctly informed that
you're leaving camp for the .east on
the next’ boat? o

“That's my Intention . unle: this

storm detains me." .
“Well, sir,” continued the doctor, as
he placed a foot on the hound's thick
néck and-recharged his glass, “I hope
nothing will interfers with your leav.
0’} but I can't see the horizon of a
little mess down near the Indlan quar-
ters behind the mill. You see, I can't
say anything to those timid city direc.
tors about it, feartn’ of their indis
cretion and a tangle with the heaith
officer at the port o' entry. Them di-
rectors hate me! Now you've appealed
(0 me as a man of the woods. You'
been about some whero a man's gof

to be-geveral times a man. This
d——d Indian must. bé. hapdjed

mightlly rough tonight. At least we
. can’t weep over him. He sneaked in
nlght before last withous parmission,
and 'l explode any minute.” |
When the doctor rummaged for two
black shroud-like gowns and careless-
ly threw them across the bed; I sus-
pected that we were elther to lynch
somebody, commlit a corpse to the sen
or participate in some-ghoulish cere-
mony Of pagan belief amongst the
Slwash across the bay. Finally 1
blurted: “Doc, what are these black
kimonas ‘for? Looks like a banging.'
. “It might better be a hangin’” hé
retorted, pawing amongst his apothe-
cdry stores, from which fie occasion-
ally. set aside a package. “it's small
pox! That's what It is—in a camp
— ot panicky mipers ready to bolt on the-
first whiff. Smallpox—fourteen-day-
stage, and & pest house barboring the
d——d case. Do you understand?
Smallpox!” .

of the head and
one of those sudden turns upon hig
. auditor which characterized all his in.
tense utterances, he growled: ‘“Come
along ve got, to move th:

<case out of camp befors-dawn oF, well,
Jou'll see the company's boat In the

creditors dividin' its assets in bank.
ruplcy, and me. a-gola’ to the coop for
violatin' the law.”

We skulked along the beach as far
from

207

Poor brown devils—and yet—Stand by
now, and It you. feel yourself cavin’,
bite that cigar like a mink trap and
work away. Musn't.bungle this!"”

We remained for a moment in the
shadow of the stlent mill to rehearse
tho “job” about to be perpetrated
The Indlan's rudelycurtained hut win
dow gleamed falntly red—a bleared
eye in the dark veld. We knocked
A menacing grunt and a shifting of
moccasined feet within—nothing more
hospitable.

“The doctor, with’ food and medi
cine. Let me in."- We let ourselves
into the hut ‘before the Indlan had
arisen from the floor.

The hut reeked-with the foul stench
pecullar to the domestic conditions of
nomad liidians In this regfon.

We lured, the Indian-outside. Our
return” from. pestilence to the ‘cold,
swect alr of the‘Alaskan forest, Intox
icated me.

The doctor began  menacingly:
“Why didn’t you ride out on the morn
ing tide? You sald you-would Yast
night. You lied and, damn you, en.
dangered . the health of the\ whble
camp. You've gat-twenty minules (o
paddle off with your famlly or . get
shot.” R %

The Indian replfed sullenly as he
moved toward the canoe - upon the
beach, 7Squaw too sick. Hunt for
meat all day. | go when the water
sleeps—mebbe socnly.” He turned Je
flantly with clenched fists.

“See here, Thilnkit, yow've come
into this camp With what miners
would' shoot you for. I've given you
two days to clear out at the risk of
infeeting our men and wrecking the
mine for tbres months. I've got
twenty men in the -shadow of that
will ready to poumd you into pulp
twhen my gun-barks, \You understan’?
Now, we'll do this quipily or we'll do
it fighting".” Saylng whidh the doctor
drew his pistol while I entered the
but aad seized the Indian's rifle.
A long dory-lke ‘canoe was

torn

bedded. The .brutai duty was under
Wi

Ay.

“The squaw, whose disease Had ad.
vance to the stage of dessication,
opened” her terrible eyes—eyes sunk-
en_and deliquescent.

Go six mtles down the coast; you')l
fnd fresh water and game a-plenty:
t¥our traps, and walt for_the com-
Lpany’s launch to pass on her way out,
Paddle'out to meet her when you hear
her whistle—four days heace. If you
attempt to land within this inlet, 11}

z

sink your boat with a shot. Now,
then, heave off.”
Having given his commands, the

doctor joined in some mighty shoving
and cussing to get the boat away;
the Indien's reluctast paddle caught
the water lazily, ayd the deeply laden'
craft of diseage and death, and hatred
of the white man, @inally pointed her
angular nose toward an unknown and
a doubtful fate. I looked around for
Doe, before setting the hut afire and
burning the last vestige of the case
that had worrled him." He was not
ashore. He liad vanished like a ghoul
from the Indian’s dying fire. I Kel-
loed softly, and, gazing toward the
disappearing boat—descried his squat
figare with a paddie in the bow!
Was It possible? Yes, thero be was
and from there, b
weird adleu: “Good night, old chap.
We've done a d—u fine job: but I'm
going to finish It alone, Send & canoe
after me day after tomorrow, or pick
me up when the Mary Ann puts out to
sed. If I'm infected, I'll hang my
Fpink shirt high in a fir treé near the
bench, and. don’t yow come. within ‘a
foot of ‘me. It I'm all right,

hus
o aboard and see you off for

TD HER, NOSE TONARD IV UNAINOW)Y AND DOUBTFUL FATE'

the
but, sneak to my shack and lay low.
Don’t axplain anything. Those miners
wouldu't stay In camp a minute, and |
the health officer’d hang me for not re-

states. I say—burn the Indlan’

portin',  Thanks, old chap, thanks. [
was & dirty Job for you.

I heard no more except the woolles
gatharing aloft and hitting the distant
sen with a roar. The sturdy little
Doc would “finish the job alone!"

Fitipg the hut from the inside, I |
sneaked through the camp toward the |
doctor's ehack,

It ‘g0 happened (as It always hap-
pens) \that on the day after my grue- |
some jab with Dr. Dickson, one of the
visiting ‘eastern directors had a "t
menjus case of cramps,” as the super- |
titendent impressively announccd |

“Now, where was that good-for-noth. |
ag. Iying. scheming little Doc? Why, |
drunk abed, of course.” |

So, with this verdict, a collection of
exasperated diractors visited Dick. |
| son's shack to rout him out. The door |
unlocked, but the dactor was nowhero |
in eamp. A meeting, of tho directors
was called which resolved that it was |
dangerous to the camp to continue the |

re-

amployment of a man who was this
that and the other bad. Incompetent
unfalthful thing. So Doc dis

charged on the epot, the while an fa- |
sitation was prepared to another phy- |
Aiclan at Juneau to come and {ill the | «
| exalted position.

It was an innate sense of respon |
sibllity which impelled me to n!v:.\“
away on the third night after Dick. |
son hid gone to sea with his sick |
warde. \Packing my- light kit I bun- |
| died “up ‘what remained and left it |
| labeled to Yollow me in the Mary Ann
when the visiting directors returned te
Ketchikan. My note to them did not
create a favorgble impression of my |
attentiveneéss to\thelr distressed busi- |
nes

“Gentlemen: As\. 1 n scrve
more by finding Ur\ Dickson than’ by
remaining o camp, ¥ have left sonic
my duMle to wecompany you on |
your voyage to Ketkbikan. I am
cruising down the bayto\hunt for him
und for—bears. While saNing, please

|
|

look for my.fire and a freshly-blazed
spruce on your port side. Kindly blow
the launch whistle overy twy miles

down. .. I ought'to be from six to eight |
miles south on the west coakt
Frince of Wales Island.” |
From the doctor's ‘shack I appro
priated Lis rifle, a supply of ammunk
tion and such medicines as | thought\
he might need;  also 1 took some |
Scotch whisky, and brandy

pies and |
tobacco, a cot, ‘tent and bedding, a |
stove, shotgun and shells, field glass,
disinfectants, and all the provistons I |
could induce the cook to hand out |
* One of the squaw's babies had died |
on the day following their rough voy
age from the mine. “And the other
little varmint,” sald Dickson softly
“will pass in'his checks presengly. The
squaw’ll pull through if the buck don
lay down this week. I'm goin' fo|
stand by the case a while longer 4f |
ou say the boss isn't cussin’

t|

Early the next day we heard the |
siren of the Mary Ann.  The launch
was salling down the bay. What |

sald to the rublcund and pudgy Doc, |
and just what he sald to me-as he |
stood off twenty yards or £0 with eyes

tongue bad ever known, doesn't mat. |
ter here and now. Sufice it that I |
| made my short but tangled way to the
: shore alome, stood under Doc's pink
shirt and near the fat new blaze and
walted for the Mary Ann. Her pirate
captain, seeing nfe waving a small
birch. signal-fashion, stopped his en
8ine and drifted as close as he deemed
prudent. In a few moments the launch

| at
you |

| Marquette—James  Gaffney, sa-
[llxmlrewr of Negaunee -was shot
{and killed ‘in his saloon, is that clty,
15y John MecAuliffe, whom he angered
{more than a year ago/by refusing to
sell him liquor. AcXulifte has often
|threatened Gaffmoy,/but no attention
Was paid to him. He came into Gaft-
vey's saloon, laid his revolver upon
the bar and Invited Gaffmey to shoot
bim. Gaffney ldughed the matter off,
but McAuliftg' declared he would
“get” him. He returned to the saloon,
ind after applying an eplithet, shot
3affney in the abdomen. Gaftney died.
Detroit—After a battle of over
ten years Judge Henry H. Swan
of the United States district court has
decided that stockholders and direc-
tors of the former Michigan Savings
& Loan association must pay Regeiver
Ralph L. Aldrich $958,133.80. The de-
cree marks the end of the greatest
bankruptcy case ever fought in Mich-
igan. In 1901 a voluntary petition in
bankruptcy was flled by Edward W.
Bishop, an Indiana stockholder. Two
years later Recéiver Aldrich discov-
ered alleged improper accountings.

lifeboat had taken me aboard and to
a cabin load of sleepy directors. They
suddenly perked up with a chorus of
questions concerning “the Irresponsi-
ble Mttle scamp.”

Yes, I had found him in the interior
of the Island. He had fallen in with
some Indlans, and, well, to be quite
frank, he* had asked me If the man
agement anl directors missed him,
and If 1 would convey to them his
apoMgies for leaving camp without
the usual polite exchange of a good-

bye and 8o forth . St. Joseph.—Leading a posse of
This twaddle exasperated them as | Mcers, headed by Sherif John-
bad intended. Thelr language of and 00, into a swamp mnc.  the St

Joseph river, Frank Little, profession-
Al burglar, surrendered to the sheriff
[n Little the officers say they have at
least one of tte men who a fewsnights

concerning little Dickson shall bave
to be fumigated before public use can
be made of it

My violent and obsequious friend,
Captain Furioso, and I were alone in .380 burglarized a hardware store in
the wheel house where he kept his Buchanan. On Little was found a
*yes on the company’s mall bag. As 1 3uantity of cutlery irom the Bu-
espied the bag a viilainous idea seized chanan store.
upon me Holland.—Mrs. N. Kraal, forty-

“Have a smoke, Cap'n" I offered fve years old, living near Zee
the bandit this bit of eastern s. land, was probably fatally . burned
pltality In my most persuasive through the explosion of a gasoline
planissimo stove. Her clothing caught fire and

“Cap'n.” 1 began, leaning over his she ran screaming into the barnyard,

| smelly. little black and tan figure in when neighbors came to her rescue.

The kitchen was also set afire, but
the flames were extingulshed before
any great damage was done.

a confidential, warm-hearted manner.
“Cap'n, | wrote Dr. Bumpus of Juncau
A letter at the mine which [ think [

ought not to send him until 1 have Bay City—Danfel Way Nee,
seen some one in Seattle. Just let me Indian, and a paralytic, wandered
open that bug a minute and I'll with- {rom his home In Dangor township.
draw {t before I forget it in the rush fell into 2 water hole caused by ex
at Ketchikan,” cavating for a rallroad and was
“Cert.” piped the captain. like the drowned within a few rods of his
200d. brave soul that he is. “here’s house. Searching parties were out
the key" Then looking around fierce- looking for the man and found the
Iy at nothing. he balf . whispered: body. He leaves a widow and four
“Just turn the key In the wheel children
house door. Them gents from Massy.  Kalamazoo.—Slight hope fis en
chewsitt n.ight butt in afore ‘you' tertained for the recovery of Jerome
done 1t Nichols, a former prominent business
So, having “done it” In a jiffy, I felt man of Rattle Creek who slashed his

assured that the temporary custody of ‘throat with a knife while in the of-

Dr. Bumpus' letter gave me control of fice of Chief of Police Allen. Nichols
the sltuation ereated by my alltoo- was arrested as a suspect, officers
precipitate friends, the directors claiming” that he has been entlcing
Just befere we saited from Ketchl Sirls away from home for immoral
kan osed the Bumpus letter In Purposes.
one of my own and addressed it back | Owosso.—David Cole, a farmer,
to the company’s manager at the mine. Feventyseven years o dropped
These letters, therefore, went to the dead while planting corn  near
mine on the Mary Ann's return trip Morrice. A son was working near
and were in the mavager's hands on Dbim and saw him fall. A week ago

the fourth day following our depar- lee Cole, another son, was sentenced
ture from Ketchlkan for Vancouver.  to the lonia reformatory for a long
This fs what 1 wrote the manager, ferm and grief I8 belleved to have

a man prepesterously jealous of his ken the father's heart
officlal rerogative 1t certaln minor legal
coe, Nelse
be enclo Hansen, a lumberman
irectinn af your o of Grayling, the state
| Camp. Tn o foriniet D of Michigan a tract of 7,000 adres of
frturn and explain 1he fmportant service forest land, to be used in perpetuity
lie has been r % vour company as a forest reserve and a game pre
" serve. The land lies in Crawford coun

ty. near this town

the military
Abbey  and

Port  Iuron.—After
board and  General
staff had viewed the site which Port
Huren proposed to offer for the Mich
fgan fonal Guard encampment for
1911, they announced that the;
or of holding the encam|

Gu

r way to Vance

city.

“Great little runt, that camp doctor

h
Me

at the mine” 1 soloquized, as we | MEREREOR A sous fe
debarked from the steamer zng 0100 0N @ prelint
setled\Into a Pullman bound for .+ O Vo Tutas’ blacksmith shop,
h o 4 IO S Dekyser's store, the Tutas dwelling
- came. a screcching A0 P 4. Louis’ drug store were de
s Hos g it Stroved. Loss $15.000
Marquette.—Daniel Sullivan, aged
seo here, gentlemen. I've do. OfLyScven, proprieor of the Clf
termined to raise you to the lofty level {00 hotel, dropped dead of heart
of that little cut, between here and Gisease.  He was one of the best
known hotel men in upper Michigan

in in the at
. He leaves a wife and
Grand Rapids
the dates for the

son.

2 and 3 are
convention of the
of Building and
and the Michigan

1 Of the hcrolsm of
wilde aml heard
aw thelr tears, the
rming and justify
and all that men.do whese conduct | I

ciations,
ue in this city

should bring rezret and ramorse Kalamazoo—Rev. 1. M. Boersma,

A month thereafter [ recgived this pastor of the Third , Christian
assuring. report \ Reformed  church, realizing that
\ it will be but a short t'me until he

Alusima is dead from tuberculosis has ten
3 ea\ oy | dered his resignation. Mr. Boersma
awa)\ from th tax~4,  Tecently went to Colorado for the
and  val It benefit of his health
thro D omX| Kalamazoo—While playing in th
T was « \§treet  “Alfred  Cavanagh, aged
Im iy gleven years directly iz front of a

treet car and was hit with terrific
force. He was throwr 2 distance of

S 20 feet through the air. one leg was
ap broken and he was terribly cut about
Fum the head. It Is feared that he re

. celved intern: injuries. He was

taken to the Hurgess Lospital, where

to hamm it was said he fight recove:
\laska 1 fonia.—Mrs. Rose Davis, thirty-one
il years old, swallowed 60 grains
of arsenic at her home in
Pewamo' and died She denled that

§ she had taken poison. She has been

ce living at the home of ber mother at
Pewamo with her three little chil-

“Doc. | dren. Mr. Davls, whe s separated

from bis family, has been teaching

Sleven days later I received the | gchool at Clio, Despondency is sup
following telegram from the jubflant posed to have caused the woman to
Dickson take her life.

“Met and mangled the manager to  Saginaw.—The townships of Maple
day.  He 10 Fm in jail. | Grove and Lakeficld bave voted to
All the boys satisf bond for $30.000 for good roads this

“DoC.”

summer.
Marshall. —Counterfeit money, half

‘|1anded in the lobster a la Newb

urgh

that the chef was making, spolling
the digh absolutely and of course
t Sam

Langford's de-
“Say; s that true?™ queried a by-
er.

A Modern Vacation. dollars and ~quarters. s being|

- asse reely In Marshal e
How are you golng to spend your | ¥ !
o e saing | banks have faken up a large nuxber|

m. | Of the coins and Secret Serv |

orman of/ Detroft has been notified. |
WO yearf ago a gang of counterfeit- |
ers were/caught here by Mr. Gorman
and twg of them were sentenced to

'm golng to pick out some su | G
mer resort hotel with & small dining- |
room, and them every noon when I

fight my way fnto it, I'll just imagine

that I'm st the coromation.” the Defroit bouse of correction.
eld.—Nathan Brags, ome of
"Tis Dot only the graye that parts | Deerfield's earliest settlers and

us from our comrades and lovers; we
lose them onm the way; they broaden
and parrow away from us, and we

& véteran of the Clyil war, died sud-
deply here from heart trouble and old
sge. He was seventy-geven years old,
#nd leaves & widow.

an |

A very clever stroke of business
Bas just been accompl by the
criminal detective department, which
has succeeded in capturing a masked
of four robbers, owing to -the
simple information that ome of them
Was wearing a top bat when they
tried to break into a ‘house fn the
| country ‘in the middje of January.
The house was inhabited by a woman
in very comfortable cireumstances,
| and her mald, sayy a Paris dispatch
to the London Tel¢graph. They were
aroused on that night from  their
slumbers by the “arking of the dog,
and the maid, peering out of a win-
dow, beheld several men in the gar
den, one of whom was trying to plck
the lock of the front door. Enjo'ning
silence, he pointed a revolver at her;
but she rushed up to the roof and
pulled vigorously at an alarm bell,
which by previous arrangement with
the neighbors was to bring them to
the spot if trouble came. Lights
promptly flashed out at the.windows
of the houses near and men called out,
“Don’t be afraid; we are coming to
your assistance.
The robbers took the hint and were
s00n speeding toward Paris in the mo-

| tor car which bad brought tiem. They
| were all wearing masks and the only
clue that the mald could furnish was

| that one of them was a very bix man |

and had a top hat.

The subchief of the criminal de-
tective department argued that tbere
were not many very tall men wearing
top hats fn Parls who wont on such

larious expeditions, so he set to
and on learning that a person
answering to the description
was often at a certain bar in Parls he |
set Inspectors on the track, with the |
result that the man was captured
| there. He turns out to be an old of- |
fender, and he frankly stated that he |

and his friends had planned the mur- | Xt

| der of the old woman and her maid, |
and had on a previous occasion |
started for the place, but had had m’
give the enterprise up that night, as |
their motor car had broken down
‘on the way. The three accomplices,
all of whom are old offenders, too, are
in custody.

Vegetarian Cheese Eaters.

We know of an ardent vegetarian
| who keeps a supply of cheese In &
desk In his business office, from which
he helps himself liberally and fre- |
quently duriog the day: thus nature
replenishes the supply of protein sup-
posed to be denfed her. |

Many Amerfcans seem to think that
the value of cheese has just been dis
closed to the world by the department
of agriculture, with its protein content
almost twice that of meat and its un
common absorbability.

For ages the Italians, the Iberlans
and other peoples who
vegetarian n <
dire necessity have been scattering |
grated cheese over their macaroni and |
In their maigre soups, and have thus |
cheaply met the craving for the high- |

|

The-ezg Is another permitted Indul-
sence to many vegetarlans from sentl-

ment; it is also largely protein, over
Il per cent. It is whispered that
sometimes dishes -of the vegetarian
menu are flavored with meat extract,

savory element not
ature may
but she is
w  York |

pli

which su

otherwise to be obtained.
| not have a sense
r

humor
rights.

strong for h
Medical Jour

Something Ideal in All. |
Every man is idealistic; only it so |

often happens he has the wrong ideal.

ery man is incurably sentimental,
but unfortunately, it is so often a
fa sentiment. When we talk, for

of seme unscrupulous com-
and say that he would
money, we slander
He would not do any-
He would do some
he would sell his
for instance: and, as
hunorously sald be would
“to take money for
» would oppress humanity
but-then it happens that

gure,
g for

nd tho soul are not things

ves in; they are mot his

ut he has his own dim and

delicate ideals; and he would not
violate e for money. He would

not drink out of a goup tureen, for
money. He would not wear his coat
tafls' fn front, for money. He would

not spread a report that he had soft
ening of the brain, for money.—Gil-

bert K. Chesterton

ted Boy.
er, a fourtes

Disappoln!

silver in an old barn, he ran for home
with it, er that he was rich
When his father came to overhaul the
loot, ho! every single coln was
found to be a counterfeit. It had been
hidden In the barn by a gang of It
ians who had got scared and run away.
d to buy a whole panful
1ds for bis mother, but he will
have to walt a few years more.

Teaching the Boers.

Before the Boer-British war there
was not a_school outside of a town of
000 inbabitants, and not one Boer
oy or girl could read or write or coynt
They wera about as ignorint
- savage tribes around them.
here are schools all over the
and Noer children eight and
years old have more education
han their parents.

Properly Applied.
“This paper.” remarked an Irisa-
woman to her husband as they sat at

tea, “says that some feller declares | 4

there be sermons in stones. Phwat |
9'vez think av that? “Ol dumno
about the sermons,” replied the good |
“but many a good ar-rgument |
bas coom out

Iron Ship. the ‘Ligittest.

An fron ship weighs 27 per cent.
Jess than a wooden oue of the
dimensions, and will carry 115 toas
of cargo for every 100 tons carried
by the wooden ship, both loaded to
the same draft of water.

given | b

ov a brick, Ofm| o

J

|

| am a

| Ican't find words to.

| for the good your o

| me. You maypublish this
~Mrs. HERMAX BizTH, Por

|

If you want special advice write
Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, forit,
5 £reo and siways helpdar

For Headaches
Caused by sick stomach, ill-
regulated bile, sluggish bowels,

nervous strain or overwork,
the safest and surest remedy is

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

Sold Everywhers. Ia bexes 10c. and 28a
Plain Words.

“What do you think of her figure?”

“It looks to me like a frame-up.

Preferred Carpentérs.

Plumber—Why do you:go on using
the old well with an. old-fashioned
bolsting apparatus, _when for a few
dollars you coditd get city water put
in your house?

Householder—Because when thig ap-
paratus gets out of order I can get it
fixed by a carpenter.

STILL HAVING FUN WITH HIM,

wneed 'so
stwenuously ia that last waltz phat
me head feels light, doncher know.

e

Percy-~Weally, Daisy, I da

Daisy—Indeed! 1 supposed that.
sensation was ¢o common with you
that you had ceased to notice it.

MENTAL ACCURACY
Greatly Improved by Leaving Off Coffes

The manager of an extensive cream-
ery o Wis. states that while a regu-
i coffee drinker, he found -t {njuri-
ous (0 his health and a bindramce| to
the performance of his business flu-
tes. B |

“It impaired my digestion, gave me
a distressing sense of fullness in the
reglon of the stomach, causing a mpst
painful and disquieting paipitation| of
the heart, and what is worse, it mpd-
dled my mental faculties so as to serl-
ously injure my business efficiency. |

“I finally concluded that something
would'kave to be done. I quitsthe yse
of coffee, short off, and began to dripk
Postum. The cook didn’t 'make |it
right at first. She didn‘t bofl it lopg
enough, and I did not find it palatable
and quit psing it and went back to cof-
fee and to the stomach trouble again.

“Then my wife took the matter
for | knew it. . t

“When 1 bappened to remark ti
1 was feeling much better thay I
coffee on our table. it

“My digestion has been’ restored,
and with this {mprovement has.

hand, and by following the direct
on the box, faithfully; she had
drinking Postum for several days

s
for a long time, she told me that| I
bad been drinking Postum,  and that
accounted for it. Now we, have




