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fe Comis d¢ Satron, enptain of Frenol
CAvValiry, takom (o hie qunst
1!\'. u motherlean Irish terpler

W 1t Pitchnuane, He ddl
\l T“‘l se d'Esclignac and m
lin F‘wlmun-!, American heires
dered to Algiers hut s ne

take mervants or dogn
takey care of Plitchoune,
his master, runs away
marquise plans to marry
de Tremont. Pitehoune follo
Alglern, dog and master meet
et parmisston to keep hin dog ul.l‘ him

Te Mg do Tremont finde the Amerienn
helrens capriclous, Babron \\--',l--l-n'l in
an engagement, falls into the dry bed of
& river and 18 watohed ovor by Pitehipuns
Aflter n horrible night and day Pitehoune
leaves him. Tremont takes Julln and the
marquise to Alglers in his yacht but haw |
doubts about Julla'm Fed Cross miesion
After !ung wéarch Julln gets trace of Sa-
bron's whersabouts. Julin for the mo-
mend teens matchmaker in bolindf of Tre.
mont. Hammet Abou tells the Mar-
gulse where he thinks Bahron may he
ound. Tremont decides 1o go with Ham.
met Abou to find Babron, Pitehoune finda
A villuge, twelve hourn journey away, and
romehow makes Fatou Annl understiand
his mastor's desperatsa plight. Sabron (s
remcuedd Ly the village men but grows
weaker without proper care,

CHAPTER XXIII,
Two Love Stories.

If 1t had not been for her absorbing
thought of Sabron, Julia would have
reveéled in the desert and the new ex-
periences. As it was, its ¢harm and
magle and the fact that he traveled
over it helped her to endure the Inter-
vel.

In the deep impenetrable gllence ghe
feemed to hear her future speak lo
her, Bhe belleved that it would elther
be a wonderfully happy one, or & hope-
lessly withered life.

“Julia, I cannot ride any fafther!"
exclalmed the comtesse,

Bhe was an excellent horsewoman
and had ridden all her life, but her
riding of late had consisted of a can-
ter In the Bols de Boulogne at noon,
and It was sometimes hard to follow
Julia's tireless gallops toward an ever
disappearing goal,

“Forgive me,"” sald Miss Redmond,
and brought her horse up to her
friend's side.

It was the cool of the day, of tho
fourteenth day since Tremont had lett
Algiers and theiseventh day of Julin's
excursion. A fresh wind blow from
the west, lifting thelr vells from thelr
kelmets and bringing the fragrance of
the mimosa into whose scanty forest
they had ridden. The sky paled to-
ward sunset, and the evening star,
second in glory only to the moon,
hung over the west.

Although both women knew per
fectly well the reason for this excur
slon and its importance, not one word
had been spoken between them of
Sabron and Tremont other than a
natural interest and anxiety.

They might have been two hospital
nurses awalting thelr patients.

They halted thefr horses, looking
over toward the western horlzon and
its mystery. “The star shines over
their caravan,” mused Madame de In
Malne {Juiln had not thought Therese
poetieal), “as though to lead them
home.”

Madame de la Maine turned her face
and Julla saw tears In her eyes. The
Frenchwoman's control wac usually
perfoct, she treated most things with
mocking gayety. The bright softness
of her eyes touched Julia,

“Therese!"” exclalmed the Amerl
can girl, “It 18 only fourteen days!™

Madame de la Maine lrughed. There
was & bréak In her volce, "Only four-
teen days” she repeated, “and any
one of those days mny mean death!”

Bhe threw back her head, touched
her stallfon, and flew away llke light,
and it was Julla who first drew rein.

“Thereése! Therese! Wo cannot
go any farther!”
“Lady!" sald Azrael. He drew his

big black horse up botide them, "Wea
must go back to the tents."
Madame de la Muine pointed with

her whip toward the horizon, “It is
cruel! It ever recedes!”
ol #: . . . . .
“Tell me, Julin, of Monsleur de

Sabron," asked Madame de la Malne
abruptiy.

“There I8 nothing to tell, Thorese "

“You don't trust me?"

“Do you think that, really?"

In the tent where Asrael servod
them thelr meal, under the cefling of

ters in clear white, Julla and Madame
de la Malne sat while thelr coffes was
served them by a Byrian servant

“A girl does not come into the Sa.
bara and wateh ke a sentinel, doea
not su " a8 you have suffered, ma
chere, W ut there belng somothing
to tell.”

“It fa true,” sald Miss Redmond,
if 1 did not trust you? And what do
you wont me to tell?™ she wndded
nalvely.

The comtesse laughed,

“Vous etes charmante, Julla!”

W

the sallor ]I wrote about It to Mon-
glgur de Snbron, and he answored ma
from the deseort, the night before he

went Into battle "

"And (hats all?" urged Madame de
(!

la Maine

“That's all” sald Miss Redmond.
She drank her coffee

“You tell a love story very badly,
ma chere,”™

“Is It a love siory?

"Have you come to Afrlea for char-
if}' 4 \'l)\uuﬁf“
Julla was silent, A grent reserve
seemoed to gelze hor heart, to stifle
her as the poverty of her love story
ptruck her, She sat turning her cof-
fee-spoon betweon her fingers, her
eyes downenst. She had very Httle
to tell. She might never have any
more to tell, Yet thig was her love
story. Hut the presence of Babron
was &0 real, and she saw his eyes
clearly looking upon ber as ghe had
geon them often: heard the sound of
his volee that mennt but one thing—
nnd the words of his letter enme back
to her. S8he remembered her letter
to him, redeued from the fleld where
he had fullen, She raised her eyes to
the Comtesse de ln Maineg, and there
was an appeal in them
The Frenchwoman leaned over and
kissed Julin. Bhe asked nothing mora.
She had not learned her lessons in
diseretion to no purpose.
At night they sat out in the moon-
light, white as day, and the radiance
over the sands was like the snow-
flowars. Wrapped In their warm cov-
erings, Julla and Therese de la Maine
Iny on the ruge before the door of
thelr tent, and above their heads
shione the stars so low that it seemed
ag though thelr hands could snatch
them from the sky. At a little dis
tance thelr servants sat around the
dying fire, and thers eame to them the
plaintive gong of Azrael, as he led
their singing:
And who can give angaln the love of yes-
terlay?
Can a whirlwind replnee the sand after it
In moutiored?
Whnat can hisal the
smitton?
Can the miroge form nguin when there

Are no eYes to poe?
“l was married,” sald Madame de 1a
Maine, “when I was sixteen.”
Julia drew a little nearer and amiled
to herself In the shadow,
This would be a renl love story.
“l had Jjust come out of the con-
vent. Wa lived In nn old ohatean,
older than the history of your coun-
try, ma chere, and I had no dot. Rob-
ert de Tremont and 1 used to play to
gether In the allees of the park, on
the terrace, When his mother brought
him over when she called on my
grandmother, he teased me horribly
becauge the weeds grew between the

heart that Allah has

o

AR

alone,

He weomed suddenly to have aged ten
I will never forgot hia ery aa it
raag out in the night. ‘You will marry
that old man when we love each oth-
er? 1 had never known It until then.

“We were only children, but he
grew puddenly old, | knew it then"
anld Madame de In Maine Intensely, “I
knew it then,"

She walled for a long time
the fuco of the desert there
be nothing but one vell of Hght
sllénce grew so Intense, so deep:
Arabs had stopped singing, but the
heart fairly echoed, and Julln grew
medilative—before her eyes the cara-
van she walted for seemed to come aut
of the moonlit mist, rocking, rocking
the camels and the huddled figures of
tho riders, thelr shadows cast upon the
sand,

And now Tremont would be forever
changed in her mind. A man who had
suffered from his youth, a warm-lieart-
ed boy, defrauded of his early love, It
seemed to her that e was a charming
figure to lead Sabiron,
“Therese,” she murmured,
you tell me?"

“They thought I had gone to bed,””
sald the Comtesse de la Malne, “and 1
went back to my room by a lHttle stair-
tise, seldom used, and 1 found myself
and | knew what life was and
what it meant to be poor."

"But," Interrupted Julin, horrified,
“girls are not sold In the twentleth
century.”

“They are sometimes In France, my
dear. Robert wns only seventeen, His
father laughed at him, threatened to
sond him to South America. We were
vietims."

“It was the harvest moon,” con-
tinued Madame de la Maine gently,
“and It shone on us every night until
my wedding day.
hig threat and
France.
England and went into the army of
Africa."”

There was a silence agaln.

“I did not see him until last year,”
gnld Madame de la Maine, “after my
husband died.”

Years

Over

The
the

“won't

sent Robert out of

CHAPTER XXIV,

The Meeting.
Under the sun, under the starry
nights Tremont, with his burden, jour-
neyed toward the north. The halts
wore distasteful Lo him, and although
he was forced to rest he would rather
have been cursed with dleeplessneas
and have journesed on apd on. He
rode hig enmel llke a Bedouln; he grew
brown like the Bedoulns and under the
hot breezes, swaying on his de Bert |
ship, he sank into dreamy, moody aund
melancholy reveries, llke the wander-
ing men of the Sahara, and felt him-
gelfl part of the desolation, as they
wers,

"What will be, will be!” Hammet
Abou sald to him a hundred times, and
Tremont wondered: “Will Charles live
to sea Algiers?

Sabron journeyed In a ltter carried
between six mules, and they traveled
slowly, slowly, Tremont rode by the
slek man's slde day after day, Not
once did the soldler for any length of
time regnln his reason. He would pass
from comn to delirium, and many
times Tremont thought he had ceased
to breathe. Slender, emaciated vnder
his covers, Sabron lay Hke the image
of a soldier In wax—a wounded man
carried as o volive offering to the
altars of desert warfore,

(TO BE QONTINUED)
Things That Have Been Condemned.

If we banished from our tables all
the commodities whieh —like pota-
toes—have been condemned In print.
our diet would be decldedly monoto-
nous. “Food faddists are most aggroes-
glve persons,” Hoenry Labouchere once
complained. “In my time 1 have known
them preach that we should glve up
ment, tobacco, nlcohol, soup, starch
(ncluding bread and potatoes), salt,
tomutoes, banangs, strawberries and

n.q"» RS

At Night They S8at Out In the Moon.
light,

dtoties of our terraco.
rude,

“Throughout cur ekildhood, until 1
wans sixteen, we teased cach other
and fought and quarreled.”

“Thia 18 not a loveafair, Therese,”
#ald Miss Redmond,

“There are all kinds, mn t‘ht'rﬁ‘ as |
there are all tempeornments,” sald
Madume de In Maine. “At Assump-
tion—that is our great fomst, Julla—
the Feast of Mary—It comes In Au-

He wans very

¢ Bust-—at Assumption, Monsteur de 1o

Malne came to talk with my grand-
mother, He was forty years old, and
bald—Hob and 1 made fun of his few
hatrs, llke the childron In the Holy
Bible."

Julia put out her hand and took the
hand of Madame de la Malne gently,
Bhe was getting so far from a love

1 met Monsleur de Sabron” sald
Julia glowly, “not many months ago in
Taruscon, I saw him several times,
and then he went gway.”

“And then?' urged Madame de la

affalr

"I married Monsleur de la Maloe In
Elx weeks," pald Thereso,

“Oh" breathed Mins Redmond,
rible!”

‘hor-

Mualne cagerly.

“He left his little dog, P]It!lmutw.]

with me, and Plteboune ran after his
master, to Marsellles, flinging hlmself
inte the water, and was rescued by

Madame de
hand

"When it was decided between my
grandmotlier and the comte, | encaped

In Maine

pressed Julin's

| at night, after they thought | had gono !

bath buns. I have alko withessed

| movements for giving up boots, walst

appmed to |

to bed, sud 1 want down to the lower
terrace where the weeds grew In
plenty, and told Hobort Homehow, |
iid not expect him to make fon, al

though we always jJoked nbout every-

thing until this night It wm after |
fnine o'clook.’

The comtesse swept one hand (o
ward the dencrt, “A mooun like this
only nod ltke this—ma chers There
was never but that moon to me for |
Imany yearn |

"T thought at Nrst that Bob would
kil me he grew 8o white and terrible

Then the duke kept |

He continued his studies in |

AS TO FALLING IN LOVE

THERE ARE S0 MANY, MANY
WAYS OF DOING IT,
And So Great a Number Find When

Too Late They Have Never Mad
the True Experience, Having
Mistaken Symptoms,

Now of course thers
about failing In love

s no difficalty
Anyone ean do

that, The difficulty I8 to know when
the symptoms are true or false, says
n Pittsburgh Post writer S0 many

people mistake the symptoms, and on-
ly discover when It I8 too Jate that|
they have never really boad the true
““I"Tl‘hu- Hence the importance of
“ealf love,” which servos as a sort ﬂf|
spprenticeship to the mysatery and eén
ables you to diseriminato between
ths substance and the shadows.
People laugh at “calf love,” but one
might as well laugh at the wonder of
dawn or the coming of spring. When
David Copperfield fell in love with the
eldest Miss Larkins he was really Ino
love with the opening universe, and
the eldest Miss Larkins happened to
be the only avallable llghtning con
ductor for his emotion,
The important thing s
should contract “calf love” while you
are young. It | like the measles,
which I1s harmless enough in child:
hood but apt to be dangerous whan
you are grown up. The “calf love" of
an elderly man s always a disaster.
Hence the saying, "There s no fool

that you

like an old focl” An elderly man
should not fall in love. He should
walk right into it, He should survey
the ground carefully, ns Mr. Marks
did.

The mistake of “the northern farm-
er” was that he applied the same |
middle aged caution to youth, “Doan't

you marry for munny, but goa wheer
munny is," he said to his son Sammy
who wanted to marry the poor par- |
son's daughter, |

There i8 no harm, of course, in mar- 1
rylng money, George Horrow eald that
there were worse ways of making a
fortune than marrying one. And per.
haps it I8 true, though 1 don’t think
Dorrow's experience was very con
vineing, 1 have known peopla who
“have gone where money was" and

| bave fallen honestly and rapturocusly
| In love, but you have to be very sure
| that money In such A case I8 not the

| ever, it rarely ends happily.

motive. If It is,
fails to follow.
Thosa who believe In “love at first
slght" take the view that marriages
are made in Heaven and that we only

the penalty never

| come to earth to fulfill our destiny. |

Johnson, who was an excellent hus-
band to the elderly Mrs. Porter, spoke
with that view and held that love was
only the accidence of cireumstance, |
but though that I8 a sensible view,
there are casps llke those of Dante
and Heatrice and Abelard and Heloise, ;
in which the passion doesn't seem to |
touch the gkies. In those cases, how- |

A more humdrum way of fallinz in |
love seems better fitted for earthly
conditions. The method of 8ir Thom- |
as More was perhaps the most unro- |
mantie on record. He preferred the |
younger of two elsters and was about |
{o marry her when it occurred to him
that it would be very unpleasant for
the elder slster to see her junior mar-
rled before herself, Thereupon he
propoaed to the elder and married her

| and as far as I can remomber the ex

periment was thoroughly satisiactory

Children Who Are Afraid at Night,

Writing of “Night Terrors,” po com
mon among children, Dr, Adolph Stern
snys in the New York Medical Jour-
nal that these have a deeper cause
thao those given in the text boks,
which are: Adenofds and enlarged
tonails, lnrge or indigestible menls eat-
on shortly before golng to bed, and
the telling of harrowing or terrifying
stories—Ilike ghost etories.

Actording to Doctor Stern,
who sit up screaming “Mother, moth-
er!" “The black man!"” “The ghost!”
or even those who constantly cry for
a drink of water, are generally the off.
epring of neurotic mothers who lhave
themsolves been made neurotie by re
celving too much attention, too much
emotlonnl affection, by belng kept too
dependent, not leaning on themselves
but on others,

The cure tor such children s to
make them play with other children,
to let them do things for themsoelves,

children

conts, hats, overcoats, earpets, feather | such as dressing and bathing them

beds, spring mattresses,
more than six hours, sleeping less
than nine hours and lighting fires at

the bottom.”

Some Lost Motion,

A Philadelphin mathematielan
figured it out that the telophone com:
| panies lose 1256 hours' work overy day
through the use of the word “plense™
by all oporators and patrons. Another
has discovered that the froth on the
beer pays the frelght  Dut as yet no
one has estimated the twtal horee
power wasted In swallowing clgarette
smoke and forcing It through the nose
ingtead of blowlng It from the mouth
~—Nowark News

hns

Scandinavian Housekeeping.

In Scandinavia the peasant wom-
en who worked all day In the felds,
tiave had thelr fireless methods of
cooking for m long tlme. While break-
fast was cooking, the pot containing
the stew for dinner was brought to
a boll then placed inslde a second
pot, and the whole snugly ensconced
botweon the fonther beds, still warm
from the night's occupancy. Soma of
thete women had a looscned hearth
ptone and a hole beneath.
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SMALL SAVINGS MEAN MUCH

Eetter for a Youth to Shave Himcelf
Than to Recefve 1,000 Guincas,
Says Wise Man,

—

A wise man sald 160 years ago that
it was {ar better for m youth to learn
to shave himsel! uun to receive a gift

of one thousand gu
The mah whe lllnu himself every

morn great deal of time and
P x ‘at} good §1,000 bond
for Mﬂp
T e "
S
T R

The man who culs out one ten-<cont
clgur every day suves at least the divi
dend on 12 shares of rallroad stock,

One less drink of ordinary whisky a
day would pay for the bread of two per
sons for that day,

Unecle Sam wll earry a letter for
you 10,000 miles for what you pald for
that one Turkish clgarette you are
smoking.

If you had five morning newspnpers
gent 1o your home you would grumble
at your own extravagunce, ‘That sin

more than twice as much.

Russell Bagoe insisted that the ennlont
wity he kiew to earn the Income of a
dollar for a whole year was Lo walk to
lis ofMice once.

Wrong Treatment.

The man that suffers from 'msomnla
often moakes the mistake
doctor when he
Peorin Journal,

of seeing a
neods o preacher.-

—

A smlle gots u mile, but o Erouch

gle cocktull before dinuer costs you

ends in “Oucht™

told baths, | selves and going to bed alone
linen clothes, woolen clothes, sleeping | they

Thus
will Inde

;H'lil!t'lli'»'l

ncquire a spirit of

Daylight Saving In Canada,
Considerable attention is being gly

en throughout Canadn to a so-called
duylightenving scheme. The move
| ment In Hallfax is In accord with an
effort all over the dominion to have
the clock put back one hour on April
1 each your, continuing o some
awutumn mopth, in order to give maore
daylght for work and pleasure. Meet

| who lived to be a centepariaon, nlw

Ings are being held all over Canada
with a view to bringing the matter to
the attention of the federal parlinment
at ity next session, The Hallfax com
mittes I8 compoged of reprosentatives
of the city councll, trades and labor
council and wholesale and retail mer.
chants.—Commerce Reports.

Disastrous Famines,
The worst famines of modern timos
were the famine in Ireland In 18467,
in which 1,000 000 people pershed; the
Indlan famine In 1868, which clalmed
1AGO000 vietims: the Indlan famine in
L1877, In which 500,000 people pertshed,
aud the great famine In China o 1878
in which § 500,000 perished,
Make Floyr From Bananas.
Experiments in Jamalea buve
verted Lthe banana Into flour,
wholesale price of which s sald to
yiold & profit so falr that the making
of the flour may soon be a regulnr en- |
terprine. The late Bir lsanc H

the

lden,
aAyYs
| uged bananu flour.—~London Chronicle

Soclety.

Boclety ke a burniug hense: o
lot of people waut to rush fnto i
whether or not there ls anybody they |
know inside. |

la

I Proverbs

The Army of
Conshspatlon

Is Growing aller Every Day.
CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS are

responaible — they
notonly give relief
~— they perma-
nentlycure Con-
stipation. Mil,
lohs use
them for

Bilisginess,
Indigestion, Sick Hesdache, Sellow Skia,

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICL,
Genuine must bear Signature

—
W. N. U, S1I0UX CITY, NO. 34-.1915.

CREDITED TO THE BOSTONESE

With Which Mest Are Fa-
millar SBet Forth Clothed in
New Language,

If upon the initiative attempt suc
cesg eludes your efforts, repeat the

operation ad InfAnltum,

It 18 an exceedingly lengthy byway
that fails to produce some tangible
evidence to prove that It natural ten-
dencles point to an apparent longing
to execute a right angle.

When the household feline has tem.
porarily vacated the premises, the
emall rodenta will undoubtedly take
advantage of her absence to partlel
pate In ungeemly gambolg commen-
surate with the joyous occaslon.

The operation of convoying a beast
of burden in the general direction of
the trough contalning aqua distilla
may prove to be one of comparative
eiise, but the process of induclng the
uadruped to partake of the contents
hereof s often a matter of conjec-
ture, to be determined only by the
avowed ineclination of the animal in
question.~—Judge.

Preparing.

In one of the southern states the
negroes are great patrons of a matri-
monial agency. One darkey, anxious
to find a wife for his son, went to this
agent, who handed him his list of
lady ellents, Running through this
the man came upon his own wife's
name, eéntered as desairous of obtain-
ing a husband between the ages of
twenty-eight and thirty,

« Forgetting about his son, the darky
hurried home to announce his dlscov-
ery to his wife. She was not at all
disturbed,

“Yes," she sald, "I done give him my
name, I puts it down when you was
g0 slck in de winter and de doctor
says we must prepare for de worst."—
Chicago Journal.®

Homesick,

“Evey sinee you've been in town,”
enid tie city relative, "you've been
having two or three lemon squashes
every day!"”

"Yes,” replied Farmer Corntossel.
“A habit's & habit."

“But you don’t drink them!”

“1 don’t want it. I am willing to
pay the money 80 as (o get a straw to
chew."”

Cheap.

*That is a etory about elephants be-
ing used In some of those European
battles."

“"How do you know?"

“Blephants are far too valuahle to

risk getting them Killed,”
“Oh, that's the reason they useé men,
eh?

To Be Sure.
“You sgeldom hear of a man after he
enters prison.”
"That lsn't surprising'”
“No?
"Doleg time Is comparatively
nolseless performance.”

When & lecture Is free you are ex.
pected to buy & book or a shaving
strop from the man who delivered it.

A cloge friend s one who won't lend
yOu money,

In guarding hils reputation every
man ghould be his own watchman

'HAD THE LAUGH ON HIMSELF

Miser Got Away With the Oatmeal
and Also Succeeded in Saving
Preclous Whisky.

J. ¥ Hartz of Detrolt, the doyen of |
the Amerioan Surglonl Trade associn-
tion, s#ald at the fiftieth annual con-
ention In New York

The war has kited the price of enr |
bolle meld up to $1.656 a pound—Iit sold
before the war nt 9 centg A pound. Tha
hospitals that use carbolic acld now
have to be as economical und sparing

a8 old Jozh lL.ee.

“"Old Josh Lee was & miger, and he
| bronkfasted every mornlng on oat-
menl.  To save fuel he cooked his

weak's supply of oatmeal on Sundays

This supply, by the time Saturday

came around, was pretty stif aond

tough and hard to down,

One Saturday morning old Josh
found his ocatmeal particularly unap-
petizing. It had a crust on it llke
iron. ke took n mouthful of the cold,
U mixture—then he half rose, think-
| Ing he'd have to cook himself some
CERS.

"Hut he hated to give In. He hated
to waste that oatmeal. 8o he took
out the whisky bottle, poured a gen-
erous glass and setting it before his
piate, he sald:

‘'Now, Josh, If you eat that ontmeal
youll get this whisky; and If you
don’t you won't.

“The ontmeal was hard to consume,
but Josh, with his eye on the whisky,
managed It. Then, when the last
spoonful was gone, he grinned broad-
ly, poured the whisky back into the
bottle agaln, and sald;

“*‘Josh, my son, I fooled you that
time, you old idiot!""—Washington
Star.

Cool Reguest,

“Would you be kind enough to re-

turn my photograph?” she wrote. “I
gave it to you in a moment of girlish
folly, and 1 have since had oceasion to
regret that 1 was so thoughtless in
such matters."
i Of course ghe pictured that photo-
graph framed and hung up In his
room, and was Inclined to think that
he would part from it with deep re
gret. Just why she wanted it returned
I# immaterial. Of course, he had of-
fended her In some way, and she
wished to test his love, but it is un-
necessary to Inguire how.

The answer to her note came the
following day.

“L regret,” It read, “that I am un-
able at this late date to pick out your
photograph., However, | gsend you my
entire collection, numbering a little
over 000, and would request that you
return all except your own by passen-
ger train at my expense.'”

Worth Listenlng To.

“Those two men over there are hav-
ing a warm argument. It must be
about the war."

“I think not. They are probably dis.
cussing a subject they know some-
thing about.”

“Why so?"
|  "“Half a dozen pedestrians and the
pollceman on this beat seem inter
ested in what they are saying."

She Needs It.

“l hope you won't he angry, dear-
est,” sald wifey as she displayed her
purchases, “but I simply could not re-
glst buying this lovely wrap to wear
over my bathing suit at the beach."

“It's a beauty,"” admitted her hus-

band. "“Why don't you buy another
ong to wear over your street cos-
tume."”

Wasn't on the Map.

Little Lemuel—Say, paw, what state
is Effigy in?

Paw—Efllgy! Why, I don’t believe
1 ever heard of such a town, somn.

Little Lemuel—Well, 1 was just
reading about & man who was hanged
in effigy, and I can't find it on the
map.

A catalogue of the fishes of Malne
shows that the state has 140 specles,
but only 25 are fit to eat, and only 17
are of commercial value,

Our Christinn year 1915 corresponds
to the year 6676 In the Jewlsh calen-
dar,
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If you find it diffcult to tell twins
apart, tell them together.
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When the time Is noon in London
Berlin records 12:564 p. m.

Drink Denison's Coffee,
For your health's sake.

There I8 always something coming
to us that we should like to see alde-
tracked.

An average man breathes about 21
cuble feet of air into his lungs every
hour.

The Natlonal lbrary In Paris, con-
tains the oldest map of the heavens,
made in China 600 B, €. and showing
1,460 stars,

Free Information.

“l ain't had ne work ter do In
more'n two years, mum."”
“Poor man. How have you man.

aged to live?”

"People have helpsd me, mum.”

“And so will . Walk down this
road half a mile and you will come
to our county seut, where there is a
model jail that serves better meals
than any country hotel in this part
of the state”—Kuansas City Star.

No Claim.

“That jitney gave you a mighty
hard bump.”

“1 should say so,
up for two weeks."”

“Good thing you carry accldent in-
surance.”

"Yes, but it doesn't get me anything
in this caso”

“1 should 1ike to know why not?"

“I couid see in the chauffeur’'s eye
that his hitting me was not going to
be an accldent.”

I have been laid

A Forlorn Hope.

“Mr, Corncchbble, 1 dare say your son
has learned a great many things at
college.”

“Yea, He's larnt how ter yell, how
ter dance, how ter play football an'
baseball, how ter set in a stiff game
of poker, an’ has other accomplish-
ments | haven't been able ter classify
vet, but I hope ter find among 'em
what I'm looking for.”

“And what is that™

“Something that will help him ter
get more out of an acre of land than
I've ever been able ter get.”

Two Classes.

The late Charles Frolman used to
divide Americans Into two clagssgs—
thoge who dine In evening dress and
those who dine in their shirt-sleeves.

“Or, to put it better, Mr. Froh-
man would say, "the twn great Amgri-
can classes are, firet, those who dress
for dinner, and, second, those who
undress for dinner.”

In the sixteenth century dictionaries
were chalned in the schoolhouses, as
Hibles were in the churches, by reason
of their costliness and rarity.

The number of telephones in the
United States has Increased ffteen-
fold in the last 14 years.

1n fine fettle

For “thinkers"

JTrap

by providing thorough nourishment to both body and brain keeps one
hright and alert to absorb the world's great lessons.

t'!ll(l

Food For Thought

Proper nourishment and well chosen books are food for thought
for those who are fitting themselves for the battles of life.

e-Nuts

“doers,

FOOD

There’s a Reason” for Grape-Nuts

-




