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CHAPTER t.

Deatlny and tho Babu,
Breaking auddonly upon tho steady

drummlnc of tho trucks, tho prolong-o- d

and Husky roar of a locomotlvo
whlatlo saluted an Immediate grade
crossing.

Housed by this sound from hlo soil
tnry musings In tho parlor car of
which ho happened temporarily to bo
tho solo occupant, Mr. David Amber
put nsldo tho magazlno over which
lio had been dreaming, and looked out
of tho window, catching n gllmpso of
woodland road shining white betwoon
somber walls of stunted plno. Lazily
ho consulted his watch,

"It's not for nothing," ho observed
pensively, "that this railroad wears
lta reputation; we aro consistently
lato."

Ills gazo, again diverted to tho fly
Ing countryaldo, noted that It bad
changod character, pine yielding to
scrub-oa- k and second-growt- tho
ragged vestments of an area nomo
years sinco donudod by flro. This,
too, presently Bwuntr nwav. clvlnc
placo to cleared land arable ncrcn
golden with tho stubblo of garnered
harvests or sentinollcd with unkempt
shocks of com.

In Uio south a shimmer of laughing
sold and bluo edged tho faded hori-
zon.

Eagorly tho young man leaned for-
ward, dark oyes lightening, lips part-
ing no If already bo could tasto tho
savour of tho Bea.

Then, qulto without warning, adeop
elbow of tho bay swept up almost to
tho railway, its surface mlrror-llko- ,

profoundly bluo, profoundly beautiful.
"I think," said tho traveler softly

"I think It's mighty fine to bo allvo
nd hero!"
He loungod back comfortably again,

smiling as ho watchod the wheollng
landscape, his oyes glowing with

For his cares wore negli-
gible, his content boundless; ho was
experiencing, for the first time in
many years, a sense of freedom akin
to (hat felt by a Bcboolboy at the be-
ginning of tho summer vacation. The
work of his heart and hand for a llttlo
time belonged equally to a forgotten
Ymaterday and an uncontemplated To-
morrow; he existed only for the con-
fident Today. He bad put behind him
the haunts of men, and his yearning
for the opon places that lay bofore
him was nlmost childlike In tta fort
vency; ho" would, Indeed, bnvo boon
qulto satisfied If assured that bo was
to sad nothing to do save to play aim-
lessly In tho sun. Hut, In point of
fact, he looked forward to an employ-
ment ranch more plcasurablo; ho was
off to shoot duck with his very dear
frlond, Mr. Authony Quoin of Tanglo-woo- d

lodgo, Nokomis, Long Islnnd.
Again tho whlntlo bawled uncannily,

and the train bogan to modorato Its
speed. Objects in tho foreground that
otherwise had boon mero stroakod
blurs assumed rccognlznblo contours.
North of tho lino a string of squat,
square, unlovely "framo" edifices,
aligned upon a country road, drifted
back. A brakoman popped head and
Bhoulders into the car and out again,
leaving tho echo of nn abrupt bark to
bo intorproted at tho passenger's
lelHure. .

Slowly Jolting across a rutted, dusty
road, the cars stopped. Ambor, alight
ing, found hlmsolf upon a longth of
board-wal- k platform and confronted
by a distressingly matter-of-fac- t wood-o- n

structure, combining the functions
of waiting room nnd ticket and tolo-grap- h

oJTices. From Its eaven de-
pended a weatherworn board bourlng
the legend: "Nokomis,"

mie (ralni pausing only long enough
to disgorge from the baggage car a
trunk or two and from tha day coach-- e

a thin trickle of paaaongers, flung
on teto the wilderness, cracked bell
clanking somewhat disdainfully.

By degrees tho platform cloarcd, the
erstwhile patrons of tho road and tho
atatlon loafers for tho most part hall-marke- d

natives of tho region strag-glla-g

off upon tholr several ways,
eoae afoot, a majority In dilapidated
surreys and buckboards. Amber
watched them go with unassumod

their typo Interested him
little. But In tholr company ho pres.
ontly discovered one, a figure so
thoroughly foreign and aloof in atti-
tude, that It caught his eye. and. hav-
ing caught, hold It clouded with per-
plexity.

Abruptly he abandoned his belong-
ings and gavo chase, overtaking tho
objoct of his attention nt the far end
of tha station.

"DoEgottl" bo cried. "I say, Dog-gott!- "

Ills hand, falling IShtly upon tho
man's shoulder, brought hm square-
ly about, his expression transiently
startled, It not a nlindo truculent.

"Doggott, what tho deuce brings you
herot And Mr. RuttonT"

Ambor'a cordiality educed no re-
sponse. The gray oyes, meeting eyes
dark, kindly, and penetrating, nicker-
ed and fell; co much omotlon thoy be-

trayed, uo moro, and that as disingen-
uous as you could wish,

"Doggottl" insisted Amber, dis-
concerted. "Surely you haven't for-
gotten me Mr. Ambor?"

The man shook bis bead, "Beg par-
don, sir." be said; "you've got my

J
nyrao 'andy enough, but I don't know
you, and"

"Dut Mr. RuttonT"
"Is a party I've never 'eard of, if

you II oxcuso my eayln so, no moro n
I 'avo of yoursolf, Blr."

"Well." bennn Ambor: but nausod.
bis face hardening au ho looked tho(
man up ana down, nodding siowiy,

"Por'n'ps," continued Mr. Doggott,
unabashed, "you mlstyko mo for my
brother, 'Enery Doggott. 'E was 'omo,
In England, lafst I 'card of lm. Wo
look a deal alike, I'vo boon told."

"You would bo," ndmlttcd Ambor
drily; nnd, shutting his teeth upon his
inhoront contempt for a liar, ho
Swung away, acknowledctnir with a
curt nod tho civil "Good arftornoon,
olr," that followed him.

Tho man had dlsaDncarcd bv the
timo Amber regained his kit-ba- g and
gun-case- ; standing over which ho
surveyed his surroundings with sorao
annoynnco, discovering that ho now
shared tho station with none but tho
ticket agent. A shambling nnd to

youth, clad In n three-day- s'

growth of beard, a checked Jumper
nnd khaki trousers, this porson
loungod negligently In tho doorway of
tho waiting room and, enressing hla
rusty chin with nlcotlno-dyo- d fingers,
regarded tho stranger in Nokomis
with nn air of aubtlo yet vaguely mel-
ancholy superiority.

"If yo'ro Iookln for th' hotel," ho
volunteered unexpectedly, "thoro ain't
none," and offectcd a masterly rotrcat
Into tho ticket booth.

Amused, tho despised outlandor
picked up bis luggago and followed
nmlably. "I'm not looking for tho
hotel that ain't." ho said, planting
himself In front of tho grating; "but
I expected to be met by Bomo one
from Tanglewood "
' "Thot's tho Qualn placo, daown by
th' ba-ay,- " Interpolated tho youth from
unplumbed depths of mournful ab-
straction.

"It Is. I wired yesterday"
"Yeour nnme's Amber, ain't itr
"Yes. 1"
"Well, Qualn didn't get yeour mes-

sage till this mornln. I sent a kid
daown with it 'baout ton o'clock."

"Dut why tho but I wired yentor-da-y

afternoon I"
"I knaow ye did," asBonted the

youth wearily. "It come through
rnound closin' tlmo and thoy wa'n't
nobody baound that way, bo I held it
over,."

"This crazo for being characteris-
tic," observed Mr. Amber obscurely,
"Is tho only thing that really stands
In tho way of Nokomis bocomlng a
thriving metropolis, Do you ngreo
with mo? No matter." IIo smiled en-
gagingly; a seasoned traveler this,
who could recognize tho futility of
bickering over tho irreparnblo. Moro-ovo- r,

ho had to romlnd himself in all
falrnoss, the blamo was, In part nt
least, hlo own; for ho had thought-
lessly wordod his telegram, "Will bo
with you tomorrow afternoon," And It
was wholly liko Qualn that ho should
havo accepted tho statement nt Its
faco value, regardless of tho dato lino.

"I. can loavo my things hero for a
llttlo wbllo, I prosumo?" Ambor sug-
gested aftor a pauso.

Tho ticket agent stnred stubbornly
Into tho lnflnlto, making no sign till a
coin rang on tho window-ledge- ; when
ho Btarted, eyed tho offorlng with fugi-
tive mlatruBt, and gloomily possessed
himself of It. "111 look nftor them,"
he said. "Do ye thlnkln' of wnlkln'?"

"Yes," sold Ambor ovor his Bhoul-de- r.

Ho wos alroady movlnsr toward
tho door.

"Knaow yeour wn-ay?- "

"I'vo boen hero before, Ihnnk you."
Crossing the tracks, ho nddrcBsod

himself to the southward Btrotchlng
highway. Walking briskly at first, ho
soon left behind the railway station
with its few parasltlo cottages, a dip
In tho land bid thorn, and he had
hereafter for all company his
thoughts, tho desultory road, a vast
and looming sky, nnd baro fields
hedged with impoverished foroat.

Amber had professed acquaintance
with his wny; It seemed rather to bo
Intimacy, for when ho chose to for-
sake tho main traveled road he did so
boldly, striking off upon a wagon
track which, leading ncrosB tho flold3,
delved presently Into tho heart of tho
forest.

Tho hush of the forest world boro
heavily upon his nouses; the slight
nnd stealthy rustlings In the brush,
the clear denso ringing of somo le

ax, an attommtod clamor of
cawing from Bomo far crows' con-
gress, but served to nccontuato Its in-
fluence.

Then Into tho silence crept a sound
to rouse him from his forraloss rov
orlo. At first a more pulsing In tho
stillness barely to bo distinguished
from tho song of tbo surf; but pres-
ently a pounding, ever louder and
moro Insistent. He paused, nttcnttve;
nnd while ho watted the drumming,
minute by minute gaining In volumo,
wont swiftly toward him tho rhyth-

mic hoofbeats of a otnglo horso madly
rlddon. When it was closo upon him
he stepped back Into tha tangled un-
dergrowth, making room; for tho
track was anything but wldo.

Simultaneously there burst Into
vleWf at tho end of a brief aisle of

frees, tho norso a vigorous blnk
bruto with whito socks and muzzl-e-
running freely, apparently under
constraint neither of whin nor nf nnur.
tn tho saddle a girl leaned low ovor
tno norn a girl with eyes rapturous,
face brilliant, Hpo parted in Uio lenst
of smiles. A fold Of her brack habit.
skirt, whipping out, almost Bnappcd In
AiuoorB raco, bo closo to hlra sho
rodo; yet she seorad not to soo him,
nnd vory Ukolv did not. A anlondid
sketch in black nnd whlto, of youthful
spirit and Joy of motion; so sho pass-
ed on nnd was gono. . , ,

Hardly, however, bad the forrnt
closod upon tho picture, cro n cry,
a heavy crashing as of a horso thresh-In- g

about In tho underbrush, nnd a
woman's scream of terror, sent Am- -
oor, In ono movemont, out into tho
road again and running nt a paco
Which, had ho hnpn rntmcloUn nf It.
would havo surprised him.

A short CO yards separated him from
tho bond In tho wav round whleh
tho horso and lta rldor had vanished.
Ho had no moro than gainod this
point than ho was obliged to pull up
sharply to avoid runnlntr Into ttm
girl horsolf.

Although dismounted, nh n xvnn nn
her feet, and apparently uninjured.
Sho stood with ono hand aEalnst tbo
trunk of a trco. on tho ediro of a
small clearing wherein tho axes of
tho local lumbermen had but lately
boon busy. Her horso had dlaannenr- -

od; tho rumblo of his hdofs, diminu-
endo, told tho wny ho had gono.

So much Ambor comprehended In a
Ingle glance: with a second ho

sought tho cAuse of tho accident, nnd
Identified It with a flguro so outro and
blzarro that ho momentarily nnd nr.
cusably questioned tbo testimony of
his sonscc.

At a llttlo distance from tho trlrl.
n tho net of nddrcsslntr her. ntnrwl n

man, obeso, gross, abnormally dls--
trnrlpfl with... ltivitrlnlifl nnd.. aluncrloli- - u u'ubH'U
living, ns llttlo common to tho scene

So 8he Passed

as a statue of Phoebus Apollo had been.
A babu of Dengal, ovory Inch of him,
from his dirty turban to
his woll-wor- n and cracked patent-leathe- r

shoes. Ills body was onvolopod In
a comploto suit of omorald silk, much
soiled and faded, and girt with a
sash of many colors, crimson pre
dominating. Ills hands, fat, brown,
and not ovorclcan, altornatoly flutter-
ed apologetically and rubbed ono an
other with a suggestion of oxtremo
urbanity; his lips, thick, sonsual, and
cruol, mouthed a broken stream of
babu-Englls- whllo hla oyes, nearly
ns small and qulto as black as shoo
buttons eyes furtlvo, crafty, and
cold suddenly distended and become
fixed, as with amazement, at tho In-

stant of Amber's oppearanco.
Instinctively, ns soon as ho had

mastered his initial stupefaction, Am-
bor stopped forward and past the girl,
placing hlmsolf betweon bor and this
proposterouB apparition, as It to
shield her. He hold hlmsolf wary and
alort, and was Instant to halt tho
babu when ho, with the air of a dog
cringing to hla master's foot for pun-
ishment, would havo drawn noaror

"Stop right therol" Amber told him
crisply; and got for response obedl-enc-

a low salaam, and tho Hindu
salutation accorded only to persons of
high rank; "Hnzoorl" But before
tho babu could say more tho Ameri-
can addressod tho girl. "What did he
do?" ho Inquired, without looking at
her. "Frlghton your horso?"

"Just that." Tho girl's tone was
edged with temper. "Ho Jumped out
from behind that woodpile; tho horso
shied and threw me."

"You're not hurt, I trust?"
"No thank you; but" with a

norvous laugh "I'm furiously angry,"
"That's reasonable enough." Am-

ber returned undivided attention to
tho Bengali. "Now then," ho domand-o- d

sternly, "what've you got to say
for yoursolf? What do you mean by

frightening this lady's horse? What
aro you doing here, anyway?"

Almost groveling, the babu answer-
ed him in Urdu: "Hazoor, I am your
slave "

Without thinking Amber couched
his retort In tbo samo tongue:
"Count yourself lucky you aro not,
dog!"

"Nay, hazoor, but I meant no harm.
I was resting, being fatigued, In the
shelter of tho wood, whon the nolso
of hoofs disturbed mo and I stepped
out to nee. Whon the woman was
thrown I sought to assist her, but she
threatened mo with her whip."

"That Is qulto true," the girl cut In
over Amber's shoulder. "I don't think
he intendod to harm me, but it's pure-
ly an accident that bo didn't."

inasmuch as tho onbu's oxptnnatlon
had been mado in fluent, vornacular
Urdu, Ambor's surprlBo at tho girl's
evident familiarity with that tonguo
was hardly to bo concealed. "You un-

derstand Urdu?" ho stammered.
"Aye," sho told him In that tongue,,

"and speak it, too."
"You know this man, then?"
"No. Do you?"
"Not In tho least. How should 1?"
"You yoursolf speak Urdu."
"Well, but" Tho situation hardly

lent itself to such a discussion; ho
had the bnbu first to dispose of. Am
ber resumed his
"Who are you?" ho demanded. "And
what Is your business In this place?"

Tho fnt yollowlsh-brow- n faco was
distorted by n fugltlvo grlmaco of
doprocAtlon. "Hazoor, I am Bcharl
Lai ChatterJI, solicitor, of tho Inner
Templo."

"Woll? And your business horo?"
"Hazoor, that is for your secret

car. Tho babu drew hlmsolf up, as-
suming a certain dignity. "It is not
meot that tho mossago of tho Doll
should bo uttered in tho hearing of
an Englishwoman, hazoor."

"What aro you drivelling about?" In
his blank wonder. Amber returned to

titfTJp,
and Was Gone.

English as to n tonguo moro suited to
his urgent4'need of forcible expression.
"And, look here, you stop calling mo
'Hazoor.' I'm no moro a hazoor than
you are Idiot!"

"Nay," contended tho babu reproach-fully- ;
"is It right that you should Book

to hoodwink mo? Havo I not eyea
with which to see, ears that can hear
you speak our tonguo, hazoor? I am
no child, to be played with I, tho ap-
pointed Mouthpiece of tho Volco!"

"I know naught of your 'Voice' or lta
mouthpleco; but certainly you are no
child. You aro either mad, or Insolent

or a fool to bo kicked." And In ex-
asperation Amber took a step toward
tho man ns If to carry into effect hl
implied throat.

Alarmed, the babu cringed and re-
treated a pace; then, suddenly, rais-
ing an arm, Indicated tho girl. "Ha-
zoor 1" he cried. "Be quick the
woman faints!" And ob Ambor hastily
turned, with astonishing agility tho
babu sprang toward him.

Warned by hlB moving shadpw as
much aa by the girl's cry, Ambor leapt
nsldo and lifted a hand to striko; but
bofore he could dollvor a blow It wns
caught 'and a small motalllo objoct
thrust Into It. Upon this his fingers
closed Instinctively, and tho babu
sprang back, panting and quaking.

"Tho Tokon. hazoor, tho Token!"
ho quavered. "It la naught but that

tho Token!"
"Tokon, you fool!" cried Ambor,

staring stupidly at tho man. "What
in thunder!"

"Nay, hazoor; how should I toll
you now, when another sees and
hoars? At another timo, hazoor, in a
week, or a, day, or an hour, mayhap,
I come again for your answer. Till
then and forever I am your slave, ha-
zoor: tho. dust beneath your foot Now
I go.

And with a hasto that robbed tho
courtesy of Its grace, the Bengali,
salaamed, then whooled square about

and, hitching hts clothing round him
made off with a celerity surprising In
ono of his tremendous bulk, striking
directly into tho heart of tho woods.

Amber was left to knit his brows
over tho object which hnd been forced
Upon him so unexpectedly,

It proved to bo a smnll. cubical box,
something moro than an Inch square
fashioned of bronzo and elaborately
decorated with minute relief work In
tho best manner of ancient Indian
craftsmanship.

May I seo, please?" Tho voice of
tho girl at his nldo recalled to Amber
her existence "May I boo, too, please
Mr. Amber?" she repeated.

CHAPTER II.

The Qlrl and the Token.
In his astonishment ho looked round

quickly to meet tho gazo of mlschiov
ous eyes that strove vainly to seem
slmplo nnd slncoro.

Awaro that ho faced an uncommon'
ly pretty woman, who choso to" study
him with n straighforward interest he
was nothing loath to imitato, he took
tlmo to seo that she was very fair
of skin, with that creamy, silken
wbltonosB that goes with hair of tho
shade commonly and unjustly termed
red. Hor nose he thought a trace
too soverely perfect In Its modeling,
but redeemed by a broad and thought
ful brow, a strong yet absolutely fem
inlno chlnf and a mouth . . . Woll,
as to her mouth, the young man se
lected a rosebud to liken It to.

Having catalogued these several
features, he had a mental portrait of
hor ho was not likely soon to forget
For It's not every day that one en
counters so pretty a girl In the woods
of Long Island's southern shoro or
anywhere else, for that matter. He
felt Bure of this.

But ho was oqually certain that ho
was as much a strangor to hor as
sho to him.

Sho, on her part had been busy
satisfying herself that ho was a very
prescntablo young man, In spite of
tho somewhat formidable reputation
ho woro as a person of learned attain
ments. If hts looks attracted, it was
not because he was handsomo, for
that ho wasn't, but bocauso of certain
signs of strength to bo discerned in
hts faco, as well as an engaging man-no-

which ho owned by right of an-
cestry, his ascendnnts for several gen
erations having been notable repre
sentatives of ono of the First Families
of Virginia.

Tho pauso which fell upon tho girl's
ubo of hts name, and during which
thoy looked ono another ovor, was
sufficiently prolonged to . excuso the
reference to it which Amber chose to
make.

"I'm euro," ho Bald with his slow
smllo, "that wo'ro satisfied wo've
never mot before. Aren't wo?"

"Quite," assented tho girl.
"That only makos It tho more mys

terious, of course."
"Yes," said sho provoklngly;

"doesn't It?"
l'You know, you'ro hardly fair to

mo," he assertod. "I'm rapidly be
ginning ' to entertain doubts of my
senses. When I left tho train at No- -

komis station I met a man I know as
well as I know myself pretty nearly;
and ho denied mo to my face. Then,
a llttlo later, I encounter a strange,
mad Bengali, who apparently takes
mo for somebody ho has business
with. And finally, you call mo by
name.

"It Isn't so very remarkable, when
you como to consider It" sho returned
soberly. "Mr. David Ambor Is rather
woll known, ovon In his own country.
I might vory woll havo seen your pho-
tograph published in connection with
somo review of let mo soe. . . .

Your latest book was entltlod"The
Peoples of the Hindu Kush,' wasn't
It? You seo, I haven't read It."

"That's sensible of you, I'm sure.
Why should you? . . . But your
theory doesn't hold water, becauso I

won't permit my publishers to print
ray plcturo, and, besides, rovlows of
such stupid books generally appear
in profound monthlies which abhor Il-

lustrations."
"Ohl" 8ho rocolved this with a

note of disappointment "Then my ex-

planation won't do?"
"I'm sorry," ho laughed, "but you'll

have to bo moro Ingenious and prac-

tical."
"And you wor't show mo tho pres-

ent the babu mado you?"
Ho closed his fingers Jealously over

tho bronzo box. "Not until . . ,M

"You Insist on reciprocity?"
"Absolutely."
"That's vory unkind of you."
"How?" ho demanded blankly.

(TO DE CONTINUED.)

His 8elf-Dcfens-

"When a man's married," said Rose
Stab), "his excuses begin. "Did you
ever hear how Sambo got out of It
when he was caught In the turkey
coop?"

""Deed, mlstah,' ho Bald, "'deed,
sah, I Isn't dls yah bird. I'ae
takln' It in self-defens- Hones' I is!'

" 'Sclf-tefense- ? roared tho Indig-
nant owner, shaking him by tho col-
lar. 'What kind of a lie ore you try-
ing to tell mo?'

"'Ploaso, sah,' walled tho much-abuso- d

Sambo," 'man wife oho say cf
I doan' fotch home a turkey sho gwlne
to break obery bono In man body. An'
so I Jes' 'bleegcd ter pertoct raah-se'ft'- "

Young's Magazine,

Blank Filled Corectly.
"When Lizzie Tlmms filled out hei

application blank to teach school,"
laughs the nolghbor, "she wrote on thi
lino asking what hor ngo was, 'My age
Is twenty years-- old.' Wasn't that i
ludicrous mlstako?"

"Oh, I don't know. You mtsunder
stand it She was honest She wai
giving the age of her age.'not of her
pelt. She has claimed to he twenty
for about that long. Judge.

SEVEN

YEARS OF

MISERY
All Relieved by Lydia E. Pink-barn- 's

Vegetable Compound.
81kostontJMo. "For seven years IBufforcd evorvthlncr. T in hai

lor roar or Ave days
at a timo ever?month, and bo weak;
I could hardly walk.
I cramped and had
backache and head,
acho. and wan m
norvous and weak
that i dreaded to
seo anyone or have
anyone move- - in tho
room. Tho doctors
gave me medicine to

tlmofr flnrt K.airi thnr. T nncrhf. fn liawn
operation. I would nokuston to that.
nuu miuu lriuuaui. my jiusuana told1dm about Lydla E. Pinkham's Vege--

-- f- " uw w uuuq
for hla wife, I was willlnjr to take itx luujt mo picture or neaitnanafeel like it, too. Icsndomyown,bou9e--
Work, linn Tnv cnvrrlnn anrt mllV- - a Ann' J o -- , cv vun.I can entertain company and enjoy
mum. lutu vlDlb WUUO X CUOOfie, 8011
walk as far as any ordinary woman,
any day in tho month. I wish I couH

Mrs. Deita llETinnsrE, Blkoston, Md.
The moat Rncnn.qafiil mmnflv in

country for tho euro of all forma of
jomajo complaints is Jbyaia J3. link-ham'- s

Vcgotablo Compound.
It la mora widnlv nnd

used than any other remedy. R has
liuvu muuBauus 01 women wno Batebeen troubled with displacements. In-
flammation. ulcnr-rHr- Ahi-nt- a flnv.
insularities, periodic pains, hnckache,

and nervonaTirostratlon, after&dtKbr
means had failed. Why doii't you, try ittf

A DIFFERENT ENTRANCE.

First Burglar I see that Mr. I311I- -
yuns entered his yacht in tho July
races and got a ?100 sllvor cup.

Second Burglar I'vo cot him boat a
block. I entered a yacht las' week an'
got a wholo silver servlco.

Would Try Another.
There was going to bo a picnic that

morning, says the Cleveland Plain
Dealer. Tho llttlo boy prayed before
ho retired at night that It might bo a
flno day. And when he looked out of
tho window at tho peep of dawn, It
was raining..

In tho evening, the llttlo hoy
wouldn't say his prayers. "Mamma;'
he asked, as ho was going to bed,
"where do they soil Idols? I want to
got one to worship."

Right to a Dot.
"I can toll you," said he. "how much

water runs over Niagara falls to a
quart"

"How much?" asked she.
"Two pints." Christian AdvocaU.

Feminine Reasoning.
Stella Her gown is Just like yours.
Bella I don't caro If hers la a duirtl.

cate of mine, but I don't want mine a
duplicate of hers. Puck.

r
To The Last

Mouthful
one enjoys a bowl of

crisp, delightful

Post
Toasties
with cream or stewed
fruit or both.

Some people make

an entire breakfast out
of this combination.

Try it!

"The Memory Lingers"
Sold by Grocers
Ptttm Cereal Company, Ltd.
Battle Creek, Mka.. 0. S. A.


