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\u25a0 I!ELC. Rao £>o// Family
These unique Dolls are given away FREE in
exchange for the coupons on each package.
Every child should have a set.

DAVISMILLINGCOMPANY,
St. Joamph, Mimmouri.

Manufacturers of t. c celebrated
Aunt Jamimj * Bpaclal

C..*«. ana fan try flour.

Omvlm* Guidon am,..' Han-

mmm Hard Whmat riour.

AH our products guaranteed
to please you.

makes the most delicious light
brown cakes— the best you ever
ate. All the family will hustle
down to breakfast to get them.

The bride, the matron or the
most inexperienced cook can get

fine results from this famous flour
every time. AuntJemima's Pan-

cake Flour is all ready to mix and bake.

Your Grocer has Aunt Jemima's Pancake Flour.
Keep a package in the house and have pancakes these
fine mornings. Waffles and muffins too, if you like.

ggt's in Town HoneyI"
Breakfast is not complete without Aunt Jemi-

ma's pancakes.

Aunt Jemima's
Pancake Flour
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same year Imet Prince Michael Belgrade
ina friend's house. To me in those days
a Prince was a wonderful creature. He
quickly saw that Iwas a prize worth cap-
turing, and not many months elapsed be-
fore we were married. Ihad all the fool-
ish vanity of a young woman, unused to
the world, who was entitled to aH herself
a Princess, and it seemed to my flighty

[mind that the fact of my son's bearing a
dinerent name than my own wouldalways
advertise my plebeian origin; for Iwas
quite a woman ofthe people, the daughter
of a storekeeper inPueblo. And so, when
we set up an establishment in Paris, my
infant son came to be known as a Prince
of the Delgrado family.

"Once such a blunder is made it is not
easily rectiried; but during many a sad
hour have Iregretted it, forMichael Del-
grado didnot scruple to use it as a threat
whenever [ resented his ill conduct. At
first a trivial thing, in time it became a
millstone round my neck. As Alec grew
up itbecame more and more difficult to
announce that he was not Prince Alexis
Delgrado. but a simple commoner, Alex-
ander Talbot by name.

"'There, then, you have the measure of
my transgression. Itwas the knowledge
of the truth that drove that dear girl,
Joan Vernon, from DelgTatz this evening,
because General Stampoff would not
scruple to reveal toe imposture ifhe failed
to secure the King's adherence to his
projects."

"Od's bones!" broke in StampofL "I
made him King,though Iwas aware from
the day of your wedding that he was not
Michael son. King he is, and Kinghe
willremain ifhe agrees to my terms!

"

"'Go on with your story, mother," said
Alec softly. "I'think Iam beginning to
understand itall now ."

"What mere need Isay?" wailed the
Princess in a sudden access of grief. "I
have squandered your love, Alec; Ihave
ruined my own life; Ihave devoted all
these wretched years to a man who is the
worst sort of blackmailer, a husband who
trades on his wife's weakness."

She turned on Prince Michael with a
last cry. "Iam done with you now for-
ever!" she sobbed. "Ihave borne with
you for my son's sake; but now you and I
must dwellapart, formy very soul loathes
you!"

She sank into a chair in a passion of
tears, and Alec bent over her. He spoke
n<j word to her; but his hand rested gently
round her neck while his eyes traveled
from Michael's' gray-green face to Julius
Marulii white one.

ITHINK we have all heard sufficient of
the Delgrado history to render unnec-

essary any further comment on my de-
cision to relinquish an honor that, it would
appear, Ihad no right to accept," he said.
"I have gained my end, though by a

strange path. Will you please leave me
with my mother"'"

The one man present who felt com-
pletely out \u25a0 A his depth inthis sea ofdiscord
took it upon himself to cry pathetically,
"The door is locked, your—your Maj-
esty!"

Ah, forgive me, Monsieur Nesimir,"
said Alec, with a friendly smile. "Ihad
forgotten that. And, now that Icome to
think of it, Istill have something to say;
but we need not detain my mother to hear
an uninteresting conversation. Pardon
me one moment, while Iattend to her.
But before we go Ihave a mallrequest to

make Give me your word of honor—l

"\u25a0ill take it for what it is worth
—

that to-
night's happenings shall remain unknown
to the outer world, and that there willbe

no interference with my mother or myself

before we leave Delgratz."
Prince Michael, who had recovered some

of his iauntiness, looked at Alec with the

crafty/eve of a cowed hyena; but he said

coolly, "There is nothing to be gamed by

publishing our blunders .all the: world

"Have Iyour promise? insisted Alec.
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answer Ilike -Mi.had, feel that

,•• snarled the royal

r^K^iKovia lr!,h,n-beno

iSIS the blus-
,m, m gunce Uc. Behan,.

\u25a0\u25a0 An;i^,t^LySlvinda
« r'!.rved,v."

sffcas
W23G&mm

SUNDAY MAGAZINE FOR JANUARY 16. 1910

The regular retail price of this Mother's Oats Fireless Cooker is 53. 75. Many
people have gladly paid twice as much
for cookers like it. You can '

sret this
splendid cooker absolutely free, with the
coupons from packages of Mother's
Cereals, the choicest cereal foods.

Mother's Oats insular and family sizes)
Mother's Corn Meal white or yellow)
Mother's Wheat Hearts the cream of

the wheat
Mother's Grits, Granulated Hominy I
Mother's Corn Flakes toasted
Mother's Pearl Hominy Coarse
Mother's Old Fashioned Steel Cut Oatmeal
Mother1*Old Fashioned Graham Flour

The best gTocers nearly everywhere sell Mother's
Oatsand other Mother -. ereals. Ifyour srrocer
does not, send us Him name and yours and we
willsend you free a useful souvenir.

THE GREAT WESTERN CEREAL COMPANY
Operating more Oatmf.ax. Mills than any other one concern.

AKRON BOSTON NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO
PITTSBURGH ST. LOUIS DALLAS KANSAS CITY JACKSON, MISS.

tiese
Hours

by
Cooking

hen you work over a
stove four or five hours a
pu are robbing yourself of just
much time. It's not necessary,
these hours and use them as you

chocse— in reading, music, visiting, shop-
ping, sewing, or with the children

—
inany one of many pleasant relaxations. The

Mother's Oats Free Fireless Cooker
brings you freedom from the tyranny of the stove. Itwillsave you nine-tenths
of the work a.nd worry of cooking, and save you 80 per cent of your fuel bill
besides Itcooks nearly everything, cooks several things at the same time
and cooks them just as well as you could cook them on a stove. Nothing
can burn, nothing boilover.
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