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“l LOVE YOU!"

Looking over BIg

seemingly

impussable
o Missa:

of engineers.” ure
the difficulties, A rifle shot instant
Iy killi Lostock and breaks Car-

Carruthers tries to
body to a post of the
Hudson's Bay company, where M

Donald is the factor.~ McDo
daughter, rruthers

nim from the swamp,
d Unaccountably,
objects to her saving Carruthers.
Weakemwd by his wound and cxer
is_disturbed by
Bowyer,

But
him,

we without

o
il she stood atmost

of the shaking structure. It was
dungerous plac The wind b
strongly,  sending  her skirts flyis

about b
her shoulders

“Come burk, Kitty ™ callpd Wilton
making hix way weross the planks un
4l Le reaclied her side. He put out his
hand to ste Then e s t

the tears were streaming down her
cheeks
“Why, Kitte, what Is 07 lie hegged

S didnt et yeu
She his hand from her arm
With ' vieleut gekture,
and suddenly she
toppled from the edge
1nto the river hélow.
Aplu
more

of the trestle

angerous than a tall. ~Wilton

realized it instinetively, He leaped feet |
first and found himself struggling in |

the gluey swamp, half mud,
ter. Kltty, who hud fallen Into the
center of the str appeyred half n
dozen feet away, her white face up-
turned, her hands catchitfg for support
s the shallow current carried her to-
ward the lake.

Fighting madly, Wilton detached his
Hmbs from the sucking mud and man-
aged to grasp her skirt us she drifted
past him. With a desperate effort he
drew her to him and  struggled
through the ylelding muskeg until he
was able to catch an upright of the
trestle-work. . ' .

He glanced at Kjtty as he halted to
catch his breath. She lay passive In
his arms, her eyes closed; she seemed
to have faluted. but she breathed eas
lly, though quickly. Her dripping
clothes clung to her tightly, and her
falr hair streamed over hig arms.

Then, plodding through the yielding
swamp, he struggled on untll he
reached the shore. Kitty opened her
exes and fixed them upon hix.

“Thank God. we're all right now!"
sald Wilton. “It was & near thing in
that muskeg. You lie quiet and rest a
little, and then we'll hurry back, and
you must change your things quickl

There was a quick cateh of Kitt
breath. “Oh, Will, you are so blind
she whispered. “Couldn't you see? Are
you golng to make me tell you, Will?
Are you wug 1o make wk tell you
that 1 love you?

She put her urms about his neck, and
her face on hix shoulder. Wilton, dum-
founded,, hardly stirred; he did not
know what' to do.

“IItell you hecause 1 sde T must,”
she whispered. “I've alwuys loved you,
Will. ‘Aud I never cared Js

“Kitty

The cry that broke from his lips

held all the anguish of bis disillusion-
ment. His face grew scarlet. He tried
fo free Nimself, but she clung tightly
to him.
“You've made me tell you, Will, and
you must hear me now.” she said. “I
never cared for Joe—not in that way.
He wanted we, and I thought 1 could
learn to love him. T was happy with
him, but what could he expect? He
would have been old enough to have
been my father. What right had he to
marry we, lgnorant as I was of love
and of the world? 1 was happy with
hiin—till 1 met you,

“I always loved you, Wi, and It
was my right to love you. It was you
bullt up In your mind all that about my
loyalty to Joe. 1 cared for Joe 1h &
way, but that was all. If you Imagined
all that you o4d, was I to blume for 1t?
Somethnes you nearly drove me crazy
with your talk about Joe, about his
work, bout my loyalty to him, when
1 was hungry for your love.

“I'nr’ ashamed: (Iod knows how I'm
sashamed to tell you this. You made
me. WUL  While Joe lived 1 was true
to kim. d'm tree, and you are free, and
love cannot be baund. And I don't
eare a wuap of wy fingers for the Mls.

leaning buck ; |
lost her stunce and |

Into that viscous water wuk |
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Il shinmeless

satibl. T eare for'you
now, when 1 but you should
huve seen—you should luve known,

) you to drode out your
all the duy to

What right
refrain of, Joe
when my heart was crying put for
and you would ot hear ib?
Will! 1 want

$ou 1o love
from Manl
raof the Mis

your love,

satibl agaln-—or J
Afterward It see
|a dreadtul dream
arms from his o
feot because
man that
stinetively understands,
o, but u deep plty

ed to Wilton like
Gentl§ he put her

and tose to his
the nuture of the
simplicity: thut in
it was not an
that tilled his

Pinsorry, Kitty,” he ald. “Whint
have told me mukes an end of
e plantied and dev
It tukes the St gut of t
s

{ you

She looked at him face,
lips and blazing eves - rose
without a- word, declining| his hande
and withgut o word they went back

red roud in'the
at ter door

along the clo twitight

| 1 tere ber

He sentto his shack apd st at fis |

his head rest
All that he

| desk for a whole hour,
iy in his hands
givén his life smed broken,
als outraged s his love for Molly
extohie of his life,
1o man has to live for
along time he was
tapping at his door,  ile
Lite Kitty stood ghibre in the
chne

o s

amd open

ok
ot

WL she sald i |
| what
was overwrought an
Neavy cloud that Hung about
rtly difted. Wilton grasped at
[ the hope Shegave himoas o man eon
vinced against his will, tirs nsain to

his aecustomed habits of thonzht, and

il wot see.

Kitry.” suid. UL slould have
| known. blind. 1 m.;‘ d for per-
| fection. 1 was to blame. bet us for

in the sanle stra
nous volee, 1 did love Joe.
A “Inonoway, [did) As much
us women mostly love theif hyshands,

Gently He Pux mer Arms From His
Neck.

I gave him all the love that was his
right. And 1 4o care for the line. 1

want you to wipe all mempry of this
afterngon out of yout mind. Try to
think of me as you used o."

He took her hands In hig. “It's all

forgotten, Kitty,”, be said. “We won't
think of It again."

But ull that night his thoughts re-
volved nbout that dark spot in his
mind. which lie had barred off, as 1f it
had been a prison.

CHAPTER\VIN
‘Treachery.

At the door
ay If with a

slowly townrd her house.
she hesitated and then,

sudden_resolution, she mude her way
quickly in-the direction of thie port-
age. -

There was a g with twd horses be-
fare the factop's door. Insiile the door
Tom Bowyer was standing; and Molly
faced him, white to the, lips, and rigld.

“I've glven you your ankwer mauy
times,” sald Molly.

Bowyer smiled. “No decision that
wus ever made cau't be changed,” he
retorted. “Is it u crime to|love you—
to want to make you my wite?'
but it Is & crime tp persecute

to ask me at all.”

‘Tom Bowyer, who had cultivated his
rages until they had mastered him,
could never refraln from |falling intv
the bully’s pose when he met opposi-
tion. He slammed his fist down ferce-
1y on the counter.

“I'll change your answer, Molly ! Fe
cried. “Before I leave this store fo
night. T'll have you st my feet, for.all
your pride. D—n it, it's ypur-pride 1
want us much as vou. 1 want to hum-
ble you, Decause there's hever been
man or woman I couldn't tame sooner
or later. I'm making you at honorable
proposal. Your father's a dying man.

Anyone cay see that. I want you, aud

hut even |

ndd, |

When Kitty left the shuck-she went |

we when you know you have no right |

1 went (0 take fcara of-mm for your |
sake, the rest of his daps. 1 ask you |
to be my wife, me to Coid Jun
tlon with me und marry we. D'you sup-
poxe he could Bold his Job here an-
other duy If the company knew he's
paralyzed? Ul driy him  from the
portage unless you murry me and let
him ke his pension and live with
us"

1 tell you 'no’ ngatu!" cried Molly,
“How many times aw I to answer you?
Wil you go no

He enught hier by the wrists, thrust
ing his face forward into Lers,

S A i fear, and they henrd
the dragging foots s of the
his n above, e old man

Wil slowly down the stafrs and edged

along the counter. There was (o

his sunken eyes; but it was anger
wiade him tremhe, |
Ko e

it wy girl

|

ou ol fool

0t you do your

I she wi s ve Towinma sel
Leave the house and o your
ST oS answered Bowyer, ST do !
i DFou mean that? o Answer e,
MeDonald ¥
The fuctor sank back st the
counter and gl at him with hag

ird brushing his
teiumphanrly

MeDonald.” e
hetter

zurd eyes
bre

his gray b
st yer smily

why she'd

Molly

fuctor ruised his head

whim s a

portunity he's offering e, Have ye ho
t b for ye

thocht of that? U1 7»‘ ame
when T cnuna care Tor

in wy old
fixed her eyes in horror upon

ve
Molly

MeDonald, But Bowyer strode betwecr

then. -

“You're a

Tass. he

ting
~ne tout of the way

And, inflamed aluidst to widn
| seized Moty in his nrms

| is Tips to ler gheck and throat

il again .
1 RUesS YOU'TE 0t %0 coy as Vo pre

| tend, Molly,” e erted. “You wymen |

| all. T never knew

fone that wasn't in a hurey to

Qitehed up. howevdr much she pretend

tml Lo dislike it

|

toor behind hin

The opening of th

graspand ran
dragged her bed il
stood bebind hoterror
and ar Phe factor Teaned minse
the counter. n look of dull apathy on
bis face. Bowyer turned sheepishly to
Kirty

SWell, 1 oguess you cnnzht me this
time, Mrs Bostock,” he said. Tt be

i a wompn, you'll understimd,

Kitty's disgust for Bowyer held her
silent.” She made the slightest gesture
of her head to.him and w ut of the
store.  Bowyer follow

“What does It mean?” axked Kitty

“It menns that 1 want Molly MeDon

ald, and I've never wanted man or
womun yet that 1 didn't get,” sald
the most!of It" he

r UMake
| blustered. “T've us much right as Car
ruthers, haven't 17 .,
* sald Kitty

They are

What's to stop her | aking ft?*

As his agitution subsided, Bowyer, a I
en Judge, noticed that Kitty's poise
was unnatural; she seemed laboring
hunder some suppressed emotion. He
looked quickly Into her eyes and saw
that she had been cryig. And then he
knew R .

A slow smlle spread over his face.
Kitty Bostock had not made Big Mos-
keg her home sp long out of devotion
to the memory of Joe.

With a deliberated impulke Bowyer
put out his hand and took hers.

“I want two things, Mrs. Bostock,
| he saldg “Molly MrDonald, and the
‘.\nmmyl How many do you' want?"
He Jookpd at her still more keenly
“Oder”

Kitty sald nothing, but there wus the
slightest nod of her head in answer,

“IUs u shame, Mrs. Bostock, that
should huve to Tose all Jo
that ten-cent line,” said Bowyer. He
was quite ut his ease now, feeling him
elf 10 his accustomed element of in

rou

| trigue. “Even If it could be bullt, 1t
wouldn't puy. And.If it did pay I'd
take It myself. I want It. anyway. Not

that I'd hurt you, It T conld help it,
Mrs. Bostock ; but I've got my Interests
to look out for."

“Well7”  asked
quickly.

“By the end of the year your shares
will be worth nothing. You'll be ruined.
It will be Impossible to raise the capi-
tal to keep the line, either. I
shame that Carruthers should waste
his time and strength trying to carry
out an impossible dream. It you could
sell your shares at par when the note
falls due, you could pull out, and you
and he could make a sensible Invest

Kitty, breathing

W pressed |

‘(hluHug of your happiness us well as

| ment?”

utd*aot side che Alcker of
snfile. Kitty saw it, and loathed Ba-
the more. She knew he was play-
on lier hopes, and yet the sudden
vifion made her heart beat furiously.
ng to marry Molly,” he con-
“I swear that I possess the
ke her my wite. But I |
In-return. I want to see
sofue of Joe's papers. They're yours, |
v can let me see them without {
and yow'll be helping Car- |
Iy. They're in his sufe

rufhers mdnl
Ydu know the combination,

‘Tl murry her this fall.  You can

trgst e, Mrs. Bostock, because you
osprsa Just how 1 feel about her”
. < e e
Kitty tapped softly at the door of
MIY'S room. “Hes gone, dear,” she

come In'to you" |

Kifty Drew Her Down Beside. Hur.

wnfh e

put her arm round |
0 the bed bestde |

o Bowyer's a beast
a But okt men are
u..pu. he least hit

Mot she |
1t yhi wve
uragément

violently

\|‘,u,,

hifed thee sight of him. He las sone
poper over fatler
ery fond of you,” sug
sefted Kitty
Fon
hip 1 late the tof him."”

Kitty stroked cheek
e T met very many o

oftly. “You
dear. Love

ST mount Foovery much, And it
dopsi't st vers long 1owas quilte
Nappy With Joe. after the fiest month
or[twe

Loy ook ler I wonder, “Why
Eothought yon and doe doved ench
other ™ <he exclaimed, |

“I admired Jor
Anld then, ther
specter of poverty with him
w man like Will Carruthers
hiy word, no w

Mally sprung What are
vou hinting at®” she cried hysterienlly.
What word is WHI keeping? | Do you
mean Wls promise to e’ |

CKitty arew her down hexlde her
Can't you see, Molly, dear-~Heaven

kndyx how T hate hurting you, but I'm

and respecged him
Wi not the

enn't you see that it wus only
hix engage

WIS
a prssing episode to him,

Molly sat perfectly silent
exps on Kitty's face.

fixing her

“It De had mewnt i, wouldn't he
lave written oftener from Clayton?”

*How long was he ill, then?" cried
Molly

"He was In bed a few days after you
lefit.  Of course, he couldn’t resume his
wdrk till his arm had healed, but he
wilsi't what yoy could call ifl
ledst, he went to the directors’
evpry day to work on the plans.”
{er blue eyes, tranquil ax child’s,
ked into Mol Eray ones. I'res
Iy Molly laughed.

To think I didn't koow
havew't 11
who

ofee

ghe =l
And |
had

“I[huve been blind.
thpught that 1t was
cefised to love me.”
"I, Molly, dear? Well—it wns pretty
hakd, coming here with Will Carruthers
angl 1, v, and
nop daring to speak. “But please don't
tnke my word about the man you're en-
gaged to. 1 feel llke s mischief-maker.
Byt I love you, dear, and I lke W1,
wnjl T do feel he Isn't to blame. That's
y I cume to you. And I've no doubt
hefs honorable evough to say| nothing
at/all, u want to—"

Kitt Molly sprang to her feet,
qu \lrinx with indignation.

vou

“Two-thirds of the trestlqwork
had disappeared, including a
great stsetch of the foundation:”

ment. He'd sogn get over the disap
polntment.  You could gee to that.”
|

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Two Stories That Prove Gentleness of
Horses Where Little Children
Were Concerned.

Are horses peculiurly gentle with
babies? It seenis a fair question. Cer:
tainly the horses in this account, |
which a contributor sends us, were |
ulmost humanly solicltous of the wel- |
| fure of the two young children who

came into contact with them.

Our nelghbor, says our contributor,
hud n field one corner of which came
up to bis dooryard. One day while he
was plowing he stopped -vhen he |
reached the corner und, leaving the |
horses standing In the furrow, went |
to the pump for a drink. As soon as |
he returned he took up the plow |
hundles and spoke to the horses. They |
d1d not move. He spoke ugain, snarply. |
Still they did not move. Astonished |
and_ vexed, he struck them with the
whip. Still they stood Lmmovable;
und then he rqulized that something
must be wrong. He went to their |
heuds, and therd In the furrow In front |
| of them he suw his toddling buby boy

!
REFUSED TO HURT THE BABIES

The two-yearold duughter of a
frignd of mine in Denver had an ex
fence n good deal more astonishing
than thiat of the baby be The little
I8l managed to stray away from in
90t of the nouse where she had been
plgying. There wus a long search in
which the police and the fire depart-
ment Jolned; but it Was unsuccessful
Fipally, In a livery stable two miles
away some men who were working
there thought they heard a little coo-
Ing volce. They were horrified, for it
med to come from the stall of, an
edingly horse that . even
grooms approached cuutiously and
dread. The men looked into
stall and saw the baby patting the

ex)
thy

while lie, with his head
watched her benignAntly, not
maving a muscle lest he shola hurt
lwr —Youth’s Companlon.
1 Before the Police Came.

tm. Man to Another—There's some-
thing about you that I des’t un 1
believe it s your facel

L+ “There.
SRATY, 10 SWe

optimist]

| our town,

| barmful or habit producing dru

Root,

| to be

AT LEAST GUILTY OF LYING

Truly Clergyman Had Refrained an
Blasphemy, but He Had 8in
In' Another Dlirection.

NERVOUS AND
HALF-SICK WOMEN

A clergyman who years o lemed
I Massachusetts once oved
workman for swearing while e was |

pluvtng v o B e caene These Letters Recommending Lydia E. Pink-
Lo e o ham’s Vegetable Compound Will Interest You

plow and_horried after it, Indi,

;::t::;lh.: e charse [ Tren. an the - For Your Own Good Please Read Them

Youngstown, Ohio.—“Last fall I

g wouldoften sit down
Fiw the Hke!: 1 ne began {0 feel mean andmy back hurt | aiwags blus s he o eyiand wa8
When he ha me and 1 could hardly dnmrhtﬂu bit | was this way for over a year
Found the [fleld he stopped of housework. [ ed out wed myself to.get into quite's
3 When T wodld just sweeh one Foom | sedons e, Oneday Toaw your

and added:
Jou s

and would have to rest. ] would have

toput & cashipn behind mo when I
wou sit dow Bnndu(mgh!hcou‘ldnot

T didu’t find It geces. pdvertisement tn the dall

Vegetabl

I'hdve

“No," said the oth. sleep unless 1 had something under | improved ever mu v.nkmg thezhu-d
told more'n 50 lies. You sald yon | MY back. lh-duwfulcmrnpuvery bouklndﬁndnlnhebulmdwino
ever dig sew the Ik, and you saov | TO0th and was just nearly all in. | I bave ever taken.

g s o Finally my husband said to me one
fall g time 1 plovin'” ‘ ?:ilykh{”hy :‘0 't you A },yd 5}‘ Benefited by First Bottle
| Fiokbaera icine ' an “1 wi letel
No Mare Peace in the Country. | am willing to take anything if 1could. | mot abie 1o dq py bensemork. | sy
get well again.’ So 1

“Fine 'Sabbnth day " remarked e

took one bottle
and a second one and felt better and

“Dow{ L kuow (02" growled the vil | the neighbors asked me what I was
Jage wrauch | doing and said, ‘Surely itmust be do-

dragged myself around and did not
huva enn-gy to get upwhen once I sat
1 “res vertisements of
LydhE. Plnkhun 's Vegetable Com.
and in oar paper “Th [

0 noP rejoice, ott, | ing you good all right.” lh-ve st
do nol rejuice, my brou, | i€ you By eightn ot J und i our pe .;l'f"e dl-‘n‘-‘_Dl-il!
1ol mot. T I up more | g T oald ke oo ";’;’ 10"“' e | cofved comit from o very first bot-
can use now 1 am.
bt 1 e bt et b | Y et i e, I you ax one | o aod now T g doing al my own

ve ironing,

T ever fat bettarin "y it o

allmy Mem-u-duemym e
REgoLD,

parties huve already whirled throu
ralsing o dust, waking «

if any woman does not beliéve whn I
wri

racket pud sp ing terra ong the | to me and I will describe my condi-
i st st of o o o et aaT bave g ot St Indianapoli 38 N, Pine
o on il dny tong Ghonh | x‘.,:f;‘.ff,i‘}?“{;l“s“‘““s" Ywm;hﬂv-yh-edwm .
ding it!, 1 wish It would rain pitch- | o
forks "~ Birmingham Age-Herald down, T civery, ervous and run; | how the f-';o'mmw:;tﬁve 5
706 Louisa St., New Orleans, La. “I. | too. Their words are tru,

A FEELING OF SECURITY

secure  when
 you are about to

and contains no

You' naturally feel you
know fhat the med

take K absolutely

Suchi a nfedicine 15 Dr
Kidney,

Lydia E. Pink] Co., L;
Putnam Fadeless Dyes—dyes or tints as you wish

Lydia E. Pinkha Bool -~
md:fu.r‘m Women® will ba sent yo free u.,‘zn“r‘i'é'.‘...z‘““"r’?: '
' n Saves Need Buymg a New Shrt
liver and I:: |';l:;' “""’P c
he  same standard of ity, strength o
and egeelience w marmtained 1 evers .:'l NOTHING woxss m PROSPECT

te of] Swamp Root

On to Him.
“I' promised to make u-call tonight,”

It s scientitically compounded from Traveler Satisfied He Had Got Over (“a!d her husband.us he started off.
vegetdble herps the Mast Uncomfortable Part of “Very well, dear” sald his wife.

It is not a stimulant and is taken i His Journey. “But don't call unless you have the
teaspgunful doses = cards.”

It mmended - for everytfing W. S Inglls, the well-known coal op —

1ty great belper in relieving  erator, told a railrond story at a rall- Cuticura for Pimply Faces.

dnd avercoming kuluey, liver and bladder

Jquet in Scranton. To remove pimples jand blackheads

troubles. used 10 be a little lin smear them with Cuticura (ntment.
A pworn statement of purity i with Gid. 4 branch line ahout 12 miles | Wash off In five minutes with. Cuti-
e bottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp o0 that was notorlous for its bumps, [<ura Soap and hot yater. Once clear
T how need 8 med S neral discomfort and dirt. eep your skin clear by using them for
e e e e T hootd A train on - this line pulled into [ datly tollet purposes. Don't fail to ln-
I b tlen of twor sizen, e and large, 00 0N morning, late tulf an hour, | clude Cuticura Talcum. Advertisement.
However. if you wich first to t e B8 usual id a man sald as he rose e
> and brushed himself off: COULD DO WITHOUT UNIFORM

great preparation send ten oents to Dr.
By ||.|I|nmlun N Y, for a

When writing be  sure
in paper.—Advertisement.

*Well

ihe worst
. Veuihl\ﬂ

xaid nnother man
““Hong Kong, China, sald the first

| chap.

e \ Co., thank Lm»dnen

Fljlan Proved Anéw That
Necessity Is the Fertile Mother
of Invention.

Henry Hadn't Changed.
Dulverton reeling rather

was

A traveler from Fiji In the old days

Helped Him Off.

d with himself. reports that at times in the. past
» you heard mé make my speech | They foiud Lim lylog on the side- | when the game was first Introduced
walk, both eyes were black and blue [ the

there the Fijlans ysed to get wdves
of cricket madness, and In. some out-
!lylng villages—where It was not so

and oné almost>closed, his nose was

bleeding. several teeth were missing

10 his mup was decorated with cuts

1d bruises.  He looked like the wreck
| of the Hesperus,

of | “What happe asked
| Who was applying first aid.

his wife. “I was

“Well, you lm\vhl told me what you
thought of 1t." said Henry, expecting
highly praised

an, 1t nded
your] courting e,

be. kept up for weeks, on end. In-
cidentully, they wore their ‘pads
strapped on thelr naked, hootless legs
With a very ludicrous effect. But evi-

the cop

me 50 much
Henry ¥

“Really? How was that?* | Just told a big boob where to | dently -the Fijlans have no sense of
i . [ hought you would ket off.” he whispered. “and he sald | (ne ludicrous, for.our traveler further
never come to the point.” wasnt his o statlon, but It was | reports:.  “Angther  distingulshing
| —_— umnv —Cincinnatl Enquirer. | mark that rather amused me once up-
Self-Preservation. — | country was when wmy house boy,

> e deaf “Gentlemen of the Guard.” | Exau, came in one day with his hajr -

Bawled the symputhetie gentleman u. The original function of the house | eyt away from one side of his head?
 hotel lobby hold cavalry was to protect the KIng's | jooking like a somewhat weird ‘part-
" not deaf,” repl the old gen- | pervon, and Charles 11 saw to ft that | ing* for the remainder stood up as
Hemgn who had an ear trumpet in his | his Hfe gua ecruited from old | ysual like a bass broom Cm. bristles
hundj . cuvaller faioilles en the privates | five inches long. 1 asked him what on
“Then why do you carry that thing | were men of very good families, and | egrth he had been dolng and he re-

around 7" | were well pald. Their fine aniforms | plied: “Sir, I am now a member of the
“TRere's u convention of uplifters | and finer swugger were an essential | Lomaloma team, and we have
zoing on here. - Whenever one of the | part of the splendor of Whitehall. | pgreed to tut our halr like this, as the
glud-gyed delogntes corners me el They were called “Gentlemen of the | store canpot get 11 sashes all the
starty to tulklng about the ‘eause’ 1 Guurd.” | kame colar.’ "—London Tit-Bits,
hoist [thix horn and he backs off."— _ | e —
B MG S e ] B W
Wher, Commandar Maury Died. | quired ThroeFingered  Sum 3 D,:""‘ ; "';:’“'""n o ,:dm;’"
M. W. Muury (thel great marine au | 1t you'll vend Kast wn' git yerseit | gock  With  his - shaggy-hat et
S0 ¥ Turk, came upon our porch to shovel
tharitg) Aled i 1873 one of the most | a bathin® suit” answered Cacsus Joe, off the snow
toved jaud honored wen in the state | “mebbe we'll !.u you it In Hearing the noise T opened the floor
of Virginia, | UWhats the tden ot the bathin® [ BT eing up begging for
It 1§ recorded than, near the end | suit? |

something, so I asked Jack what be
wanted,

“Am 1 dragging my nY got Mo pockets ner sleeves

he nskid his son

anchon J: |10 tempt n man Yo bide ohy a “He wants bread and butter.
JAndiwhen the Iatter replied ip/the | —_— 1 sald. “Do you think he would eat
aftirmutive, the father abrave Another Darned Cynle. 1t if 1 got it for him?"

sullor's answor “Why ix Joluson fooking 50 down i

VAIY well” he iid.—Juliun | the mouth N t:‘: ir :‘:: :\"::' I will” was the
Street, [ln “Ameriean mwmum Phe poor fellow was disuppointed | "1V nng

mm
Nays:

— in love.’
The | “Of cotrse it never does come
to one’s expectations

Givg morrow words. The grief that
| does not speak whispers to the d'ee
— | raught heart and bids it break.

Be cafeful about taking offense lest|  Tact Iy not asserting, ane's rights |
you be tpmpted to return it Lwhen it doesn’t matter myeh i

The
suggurd

up

Learn to waitelie's hardest lesson.

Llfe Partners

HE union of Nature, Sﬂence and the Farmer is a parte |,
nership for life.

In the golden sheaves of living whe-l, and in the wav-
ing, shimmering fields of barley —Nature stores the vital
elements of human power and energy which Science cons
wverts into Grape-Nuts—the famous y-byilding food.
| Grape-Nuts with milk or cream is a compléte food, which
¢ontains all the nutrition (inclu the mineral elements)
required for making rich, red blood, and for building sturdy

y tissue, sound bone structure and strong, heslthy «
nerve cells.

| The 20-hour baking proce makes Gra) &G‘Nuh easy to
digest and develops that delicious, sweet flavor and crisp
ngn that has made this food a favorite the world over.

“Ti e’s a Reason”

for Grape:Nuts .
e e O

1 ) .

began lg) ‘6::% Lydu L.ﬂ hnn; /

readily quelled by law—s match would |




