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And Now It's Straw.
A German scientist has announced a
discovery by which siraw of the common
garden variely may be made Into &
wholesome, nourishing food. Whether the
new cercal i= to be tempting to the appe-
tite or not the report does mot say, but
presumably it is to be a taste that can
be acquired.
Why not straw? Man is partly an her-
bivorous animal and just look at the way

horses consume this delicacy. True they
would usunlly eat oata if they had a
chance, but then they don't draw_ the

line at siraw. And just because our teeth
are not equal to the task of munching It
is no reason why we shouldn't follow suit.
For this ingenlous German has invented
a process whereby this most common of
all things that grow can be converted
fnte tablold form and made suitable for
our dally fare. It is something of a re-

lief, ®t least, that he doean’t advocate
our serving it as a breakfast food au
natural.

Isn't it amazing how interested we be-
come whenever any one suggests the pos-
sibiilty of our adding hitherto supposedly
inedible products to our list of possible
food? Just s few months ago one of the
government farmer’s bulletine came out
with the stalement that“™popcorn was a
good and nourishing breakfast food, and
although we had only thought of this
product aa esomething that we had
munched at plenics in our childhood we
immediately welcomed its new possibili-
ties. 1{ someone should discover that po-
tato pealings and tea grounds, that we
had been looking down upon all these
ages, were really good to eat we would
be delighted. It is such a pleasant
thought te ghink there are new foods
under the sun, although we may be neg-
lecting masy good and economical things
that we hdve known about for all our
lives. For instance, few people in this
part of the world make adequate use of
rice, or macaronl, or hominy¥, which
jdeally comhine the qualities of cheapness
and wholesomeness, and when properly
cooked are also (deally tasteful

Y&t here comes & German sclentist who
says that straw iz very good tn eat and
feel n hankering to taste this
ol ull possible cereals
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“The stars incline,

Satarday, April Z4, 19105,

Astrolozy reads this us a rarely aus-
picious day, for Mercury, the Sun,
Neptune and Saturn are all {n benefic
nAspect

This should be a time for initlative
In large enterpriees, for making big
invesiments and for planning ambl-
tions yentures

Advertising is under a particularly

promiging sign and it Is predicted that
and newspapers will make
| zainy before autumn.
this ¢onfguration prevalls
deemed fortunate for
nig political preferment. It is
lonticuted thut vacancies In high
will ocrur unexpectedly.

According to certain signs honors
will bse won by a military genius of
construciive talent.

The seers predict that profit-sharing
will be introduced in manufacturing
veniures which will become famous
for their far-reaching influence in re-
Lhabilnating war stricken natlons

The discovery of 5 new agency for
the alleviation eof paln s predicted.
This will bhecomes widely Xnown be-
fore the end of the war, it is sald.

Farmers, miners and all who work
in the earth are under a Kindly rule
today

The

e Are

placves

organization of companies for

scientific co-operation  In  increasing
the world's food supply is foretold.
Scandals In Great Britaln will be
numernus hefore autumn, a London
nutrologer deciares. Army and social
vircles will be Involved In startling

eXDOSUTEN
Persons whose birthday it
the augury of a successfuyl

is have
vear, {f

ther do not speculate or =pend thelr
money extraviagantiy.

Children born on this day probably
will be rather gquick tempered, but

these subjects of Taurus may be am-
bitious intellizent and gifted. Many
writers are Lorn under this sign.

I"<\1 right, 195
Corsage Flowers.
There are muny pretty corsage flow-

ers, and among them are roscs® made
of pleot-edged ribbon. A charming
ovening frock of blue fallle and white
tulle and blue chiffon has a big bunch
of roses made of rose-colored ribhon
61 different ahades, edged with nar-
row picot on the belt, and two strands
of the roses in a smaller size are ar-
ranged over the shoulders.

L2300 1-1b. loaves to the barrel,

Give the Cook ||

—an even chance to
succeed by providing
her with strictly de-
pendable flour.
Hundreds of expen-
enced housewives are
daily helping their cooks
to produce light, de-
licious and wholesome
bread, cakes, and
pastries by ordering

Cream Blend
FLOUR

AT YOUR GROCER'S.

B. B. Earnshaw & Bro.
Wholesalers 5 8 '8 v =

I SSING

_THE LETTERS.
By JULIA CHANDLER MANZ. *

- it. 1#15.)

(Copyrigl
“You'll destroy them?” pleaded The Woman.
The Man gave her a tender smile as he shook his head.
“] can't,” he said, “over and over | have tried, but I can't.
“Then,” said The Woman, “return them te me.”
“1 have tried that, too,”

clation that life has ever brought me.

an ecstatic sense of happiness. They give me courage to go on.

destroy them.”
“But you know them by heart,” protested The Woman.
need them to assure you that my love for you is very, real and very great

of us to a tremendous risk in doing so.”

safe.

need to worry,” he said.

their speedy destruction and burn them at once.
caused her continuous unecasiness,

might fall in event of his death.

They had not touched in passing until it was too late.

possess.
“Why did God send you into my life if he did not intend you for me?"
he questioned.

business of the human race.

“Then, too, there is your wife.”

children and The Woman's motherhood was to her a holy thing.

“And even if there were no children, 1 could not do the thing you ask,”
she assured The Man.

“For you sce there is always my own self-respect.”

*Then, too, there is your wife,” she added.

To which things The Man made no answer, because there was no an-
swer possible,

And when The Woman <aid they must part for all time The Man
wrote her a letter so full of the emotions which swayed him, so pathetic
with protest and pleading that The Woman answered in kind, expresting
her undying love for him in language that breathed the spirit of springtime.
Whereupon The Man wrote again; The Woman replied, and this sort of
thing went on until fuliy a dozen exquisite messages had passed between
them. In the end The Woman memorized each of The Man's letters—wrote
their messages on her heart—and burned every vestige of evidence that
ever he had written them.

Several years had slipped by since The Woman had seen The Man when
on a soft April afternoon through which sunshine had chased the gentle
cshowers across the meadow the flaring headlines of a newspaper announced
the tragic death of The Man. He had been horribly mangled in a railroad
accident which had taken many other lives as well. The Woman's thoughts
flew bevond the suffering through which he must have passed to the package
of letters she was sure still remained locked in his safe and panic seized her
heart. She thought of a thousand plans by which she might procure the
letters, but there was none which would not betray her. There was nothing
to be done save to hope and pray that the instructions concerning them still
remained on the package, and that these instructions would be obeyed.
The days and weeks dragged themselves by and The Woman's state
of anxiety was_so acute that at the end of a month she felt as though she
stood beneath a leaden beam which threatened to fall and crush out her life,
and do what she would she could not get away- from her premonition of
calamity.

One afternoon The Husband came home rather later than usual . His
step was unsteady as The Woman watched him come up the street, and
when he entered the house she ®aw that his face was white and drawn.
Without a word he took from his pocket a neatly tied package, removed
the string, and spread out before The Woman's eyes every lgtter she had
ever written The Man. One by one The Husband removed them from their
envelopes and as he stood over The Woman forced her to read them. Then
he refolded them, and whtn he had replaced them in their envelopes retied
them, and without a word turned on his heel and left the house

With the letters which The Man's wife had givon him as evidence The
Husband had no difficulty in proving his charge of infidelity, And gaining
his divorce from The Woman. The jury sitting in his ca¥e agreed to a man,
and the judge-.evidenced no hesitancy when he rendered his decision,

The Woman was not fit to rear the little children she had brought into the
world with all but the sacrifice of her own life, and to whom she had given
the best of her youth and the full limit of her strength.

So it came about that, as The Man lay silenced within his narrow grave,
Theanwhohdrdmedtom&hhhmendhmrm
faithful to the motherhood she held sacred, went her way alone, robbed

of
every precious thing life holds, with the sneer of mankind ringing in her
ears, paying the price of The Man's unutterable selfishne: 3

answered The Man, “and I tell you I can't do it
Why, my dear little Lady, those lctters oi yours are the most beautiful rev- | salt. Mix the mass together with olive
When the whole world seems an im-
possible place in which to live'l sit alone with that little package which now
lies safely locked in my safe and when 1 have read them T am flooded wlth["ﬂdﬂe with flour, pouring over a little
I can't

“You do not
It is horribly selfish of you to persist in keeping them, and you subject each

Whereupon The Man shook his head, and assured The Woman for the
hundredth time that the letters which she had written him were perfectly

“They are in a package to themselves, marked private, and with the in-
struction that they are to be destroyed in event of my death. There is no

But The Woman was not satished. She knew that no written message
is ever quite safe from curious eyes as long as it remains in existence, and
she wished every day of her life that she had not been so indiscreet as to
have expressed what she felt for The Man in writing, but at the time the let-
ters were written she had been confident that he would see the necessity for
That he had not done so
not because she felt any lack of faith in
The Man himself, but that she did not trust the hands into which the package

The Man and The Woman were each married—but not to each other.
When they met and
loved, The Man was for chucking their respective responsibilities and real-
izing the happiness which he declared every human being had a right to

But The Woman protested that chance had had more ta do with their
meeting than God, and held to her belief that adherence to duty is the first
She was not happily marricd, but there were

Roast hreast of veal with creole stuffing
| —Get two pounds of the breast even If
there is to be no company, for it can be
eaten cold the next day. Roll out the
long narrow plece and fill it with & stuf-
fing of dry, stale white bread, and chop-
ped pimentos peasoned with cayenne and

oil. put in a raw beatan egg and lay t,e
dressing on the veal, shaping this into'a
roll. Skewer or tle with cords and

ollve oil to start the roasting if there s
little fat.

This must be thoroughly done to be
perfect, and when it Ig served the carver
cutg & round slice, putting the stufMng
+ | beside It and covering the two with the
gravy.

Chicken marmite—This is a y pre-
tentious and yet easy dish for the _\-onntl
wife to atlempl. Choose a good roasting
fowl of about three and a halfl to four
pounds. Dismember it and soak after
thorough washing In clear, cold water,
Dredge the pleces slightly with flour, salt
and pepper lightly and brown delicately
in lard or olive ofl. Then put them in a
deep saucepan and tover with the stock,
which must be prepared beforehand by
boiling the neck. giblels and feet of the
| bird In water with an onlon and savory
herbs. Set the vessel over s slow fire
and cook covered, adding., when a quar-
ter done. one large ripe lomatn, a Ereen
pepper denuded of seeds and quite a
quantity of paprika. -Half a clove of
garlic cooked from the beglnning with
the chicken will add tn the taste. It
must be thoroughly tender when done,
but not In rags. and plain bolled rlee
flanks the dish admirably. Marmite Is
the name of the earthen crock In which
French cooks prepare chicken In this
manner, and sometimes the fowl Is put
into It whole after the prellmimary
bronwing.

Roast loin of lamb with gEreen peas—
Have the butcher leave the kidney and
fat on and skewer the plece daintlly. A
* | piece six chops long wiil be required. for
the bit dwindles away with cooking.
Dredge with a little flour, salt and pep-
per and start the roasting with brisk
heat, moderating It for the finish,

If canned peas are used open them up
and driin In a colander, flushing them
while there with cold water. Draln and
put in a saucepan with salt, pepper, and
a big tablespoonful of butter, Cook cov-
ered for five minutes, and =erve them In
a trim border around the lamb on a hot
flat platter.

(Coprright, W15)

Art of Receiving.

Many people know how to give who
do not know how tn receive. It Is as
great an art to do the one as to do the
other, If we did but recognize the favt.
The part of a giver |a an easy ons 1o
assume; the advantags Is really all on
one smide. But to take a thing prettily
—ah, that requires doing. Tt needa
the trus good breeding of the heart.
Any oneé ¢an say a formal “thank
you,”™ but lo make the giver glow witn
the feeling that she has found exactly
the right present, that is indeed an art
worth acquiring. And it should mnot
b difficult to acquire If one has =
natural sense of politeness and a wish
to give pleasure. FEven {f the gift ia a
poor thing, or one which embarrasses
ita recipient, one should never let the
fact Apperr. The thought that
prompted the deed should be the rea-
son of our gratitude, and If that is kept
In view, it will not be hard to say the
right thing.

To Shink Gingham.
To shrink gingham lay the cloth in
A large tub of lukewarm ralnwater, to
which a nanidful of salt has been add-
ed, taking care to place the cloth In
the original fols, let it soak until
the folda are thoroughly wet through,
then remove from the tub, and with-
out wiinging, pin to a line In the open
alr. it will dry perfectly smooth and |
the color will not run.

TODAY'S FASHION NOTE.
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Why is the average woman so afrald
of that period commonly spoken of as
middle age?

There I8 no old age when 1life In
progress and the heart s young.
High ideals and lofty sentiments, mina
ln' heart alert for new light, freem
thoughts to weave into new pictures,
keep heart and brain and body strong.

Woman i8 In her prime between 60
and 60. She has reared her children;

she is now ready to enjoy with a
wider understanding, a more compre-
hensive tenderness, her children's chil-
dren.

The mother instinct, ripened by ma-
turity and experience, Is at the service
of the whole race; broad flelds of use-
fulness In public, civie, or religious
affairs lie hefore her.

With experience she manages her
household with ease; she has the time
now to work for public hgusekesping.

She iz free to enjoy out-of-door
sports, she has more leisure for the
good comradeship of ° husband anw
family.

1f she has neglected her face and
figure, now is the time and opportu-
nity to rejuvenale them. Impoasibls
for a middie-aged woman to be at-
tractive! Away with such a thought—
It belongs to the'dark ages. The tint
of the spring flower may have left
her cheeks, but the hloom of the In-
dian summer ia no leas compelling.

There Is nothing so agelng as thess
false limits msome have placed on
youth. Let us tear them down. Time
when women past B0 always
dressed In black. Now we consider
black becoming only to young giris
with rosy cheeks. After 40 we wear
soft colora.

Age in not a question of vears and
hours; it canno® be ineasured by the
revolutions on the sundial, as some-
thing to be chékked off each day and
discarded as finished and departed.

No, age I1s measured by the growth
of the spirit, by the maturity of the
Intellect, by the acceptance of new
ideas. 1t may be the watching for a
new flower each morning, or & new
note in the song bird's carol, or =a
new shade in heaven's blue

The uplift to something better, the
Inquiring mental attitude, the belief In
the ultimate rightness of the universe
—these are Lhe great rejuvenators,

Age comes in relaxing efforts;
letting go. .

The woman of middle age should be
conscious of an objective outlook on

In

life. She can see it without Its tur-
moll. She knows how fleeting are
many of the passions that assail
youth.

What woman of middle age would
wish to hegin life over agalin at 167
Not many I am sure

Why then should we not appreach
these middle years with gladness, not
regret?

Anawers to Correspondentn,

Miss Cocroft will endeavor to an-
swer all questions relating to her de-
partment as promptly as possible As
it will not be practicable to print an
answer to every Inquiry, a stamped
envelope should accompany eaoh let-
ter. All letters should be addressed
to Miss Susanna Cocroft, care of this
paper.

Gastritis.

Mre, H O, B. writes: “Can you glive
me some reliefl, besides medicine, for
chronic gastritis? I have almost con-
stant trouble.”

Chronle gastritia ia most often ae-
companied with a thickening of the
mucous lining of the stomach. Oflen
a pint of slimy mucous will collect
over night, and, If this can be washed
out, rellef will be obtained. This In
sometimes done daily before breakfast
with a stomach pump. The condition
Is heiped by drinking a glase of cold
water an hour before each meal, fol-
lowed by stomach exercises, to cause
R regurglitation of the water through
the stomach. This helps to pass the
mucous into the intestine and brings
the blood to the linlng of the stomach
—hence more nourishment and a bet-
ter activity of the walls of the stom-
aeh. Each mouthful of food should
be masticated until it s a pulp—
about twenty-five times—so as 1o
swallow an abundance of saliva to ald
digestion. Nourishment should be In
liquid or semi-liquod form and taken
five times a day, so as not to over-
load the stomach at any ons meal
butter milk, ecream, Iloppered

milk, barley, oatmeal or rice soup,

prepared with milk, chicken soup with
an egx beaten In it, soft-cooked eggs.
seraped meat,
ter ara suggestive foods. Be sure to

softened toast and but-

THE MEASURE OF AGE

masticate them thoroughly. Breathe

freely. of rrul{ alr.

Dees Not Eat Meat.

Mra M. R. writes: “My husband's
sister Is coming to make us & long
visit. She will not touch meat in any
formsand I am in doubt as to how to
arrange the family meals.™

— ~
This will be dificult. If your family
eat meal, they need lo balance the
protein in meat with vegelables con-
talning a fair proportion of starch
and light desserts, while the non-meat

Help the Stomach
Digest Your Food.

When the stomach falls to digest
and distribute that which is eaten,
the bowels become clogged with B
mass of waste and refuse that fer-
ments and generates poisons that are
gradually forced into the blood, caus-
ing distress and often u-r!nu.-‘illneu.

Most people naturally #bject to the
drastic cathartic and purgative agents
that shock the system. A mild, gen-
tle laxative, positive in its effect and
that will quickly relieve constipation
Is Dr. Caldwell’'s Syrup Fepsin, sold
by druggists at fifty cents and one
dollar a bottle. It does not gripe or
cramp, but acts easily and pleasantly
and is therefore the most satisfactory
ramedy for children, women, and el
derly persons. For a free irial bottle
write to Dr. W, B. Caldwell, 42
Washington 8t., Monticello, Til

eater, in order to obtain the ry
protein, must have legumes, the whole
of the grain and nuts. If she eat anl-
mal products, such nas eggs, milk,
cream and butter, your lask will be
comparatively easy. Give her an egg
or a helping of nuts Instead of meat.
8he should masticate the nuts well
(Copsright, IM8,)

TOMORROW’S MENU.

“Hat 1 plain leg of mution, my dear,
1 beg thee get ready at 3
Have it uroking and tender IM Jader,
And what beticr mesi can thee be ™
~Thackeray.
BREAKFAST.

Apple Eane,
Outmenl and Cream
Corned Beel Hash

Graham Rolls Loifes,

LUNCHEON OR SUPPEH.

Comed Beel Salad.
NMalwed Biscnt
P Crullem. Cheese.,
Tea.

DINNER.

Cream Pea Foup.
Rniled Mutton. Bolled Motatoes.

Graham rolls-8ift two cupfuls of
Graham flour with one of white flour
and two tablespoonfuls of sugar and a
teaspoonful of salt. Dissoive three-
quarters of a compressed yeast cake In
n cupful of tepld milk and make a
sponge. Set to rise overnight and in the
morning add (wo tablespoonfuls of
melted butter and half a teaspoonful of
soda dissolved in a little bolling water.
Knead, cut into rolls and let rise for
twenty minutes in A& warm place. Bake.

Corned beef salad—Cut corned beef Into
thin strips and put it into a salad bowl
filled with crisp lettuce lraves, Add some
diced celery and a cupful of diced, bolled
potatoes and a few beets diced, Cover
with malad dressing, to which two tea-
spoonfuls of grated horBeradish have
been added.

Orange salad—Cul peeled oranges into
very thick slices and arrange one or two
slices for each person on nests of crisp
lettuce leaves, Put a spoonful of mayon-
naise and half a walnut meat on each
#lice of orange.

Many Manless Jobs Here.

In spite of the unemployment cry fram
all sides, the Federal empigyment ba-
reau, in a bulletin issued yes ¥, shows
that there are & number of maniess joba
in the District of Columbla, as well as
in the near-by countlea of Maryland and
Virginin. Information about many posi-
tions may be obtained at the headquar-
ters of the bureau, the Mills Bullding,
Seventeenth street and Pennsylvania av-
enue northwest,

—

Small hat of white roses with sigrette
in the back.

BRIHDAY
Aanp YOURS' 5
April 24—Hannah Snell.

One of the few women of history who
have gained fame as soldiers is Hannah
Sn=ll whose birthday occurred 152 years
ago today. She was the daughter of a
London hosier of no distinction who died
leaving Hannah an orphan at seventeen.
She went to live with her married sister,
the wife of a carpenter, and before long
had been married herself by a Fleet
street parson to a Dutch seaman, named
Summs. This husband proved to be a
source of great trouble and finally de-
serted her after the birth of their first
child.

Hannah’'s fighting bioed was roused and

started out in a suit of men's clothes,
borrowed from her brother-in-law, in
pursuit of her worthless husband. Reach-
ing Coventry she enlisted in a regiment
and marched with them on foot te Car-
lisle. Here, owlng to negleet of duty,
she was sentenced to 60 lashes, but hav-
Ing received 59 of these she deserted
and joined the marines on board an East
Indiaman. Here her pleasant manners
recommended her to the officers who|
made her assistant steward and cook
to the officer's mess,

Landing In North Africa she was active
in several engagements In one of which
she was wounded and her identity would |
have béen discovered had it not been |
for the fact that she crawled away from
the scene of battle and engaged the help!

to full health.y Hannah rejolned her|
marines and became very pmpular, being)
known as Molly becauss of her gir]lshl
appearance. “Hearty Jemmy,” Wwas an-
other name that she waa called, her as-
sumed name being James Grey,

In Lisbon Hannah heard the news that
her husband had heen executed in Genoa
not long before and so the excuse for
Hannah's escapade was at an end |

But her reputation was made and rm-i.
several vears she reaped a good income
from her writings. Before many Yyears
had pas=sed she was remarried and after
that she opened & publlig house with the
#ign of “The Female Warrfor” over the
door.

(Coprright, 1M5.)

PLAN AVIATION CARNIVAL.

Transcontinental Haces Wanted to
Promote Alrceaft Welfare.
Backed by twenty-five aero clubs, the

Far from being crushed by Lhis htnwl

leaving her Infant with her sister !he!

of & native woman who nureed her back| ¥et with

By EDWIY BLISS

Uopgright., 1915, by Pathe Exchange, Ine.,
moving picture rights snd all foresgm
eofitights hmb Treerved
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Tenderly, an hnur later, with a light
in her eyes which no one had ever Been
there befors, she relinquished her pre-
cious humn to the mother, smilingly
pleading forgiveness for the sleeping tru-
ant. And then she turned to meet her
husband, just stepping from the car,

Linking her arm In his, she led him
to the library, designedly selecting the
samg chair to seat him in which he,
on another day, had seated her. de-
signedly perchiny upon the arm, toy-
Ing with his halr while she struggled
for words, words that were the harder
to utter because of the cold, puzzled
look he gave her.

“Oh. I wish Rillla were here now,”
she cried, a lttle catch In her voice,
“Then [ could make you understand,
Jim.'"

“Billle!" He turned toward her in-
quiringlvy and something In her eyes
confused him, set his pulses dancing.
made everything blurry before him.

“Mon’t you remember, Jim? Billla
—8am and Mary's baby. Oh, I've had
such an adventure Billis’'s been vis-
iting me—Billle came over to play
with the iittle boy in our house. Ha
went to sleep In my arms, Jim, went
to sleep with his arms about my
neck, and they weren't sticky a bit—
well, only a little bit He wanted to
play, Jim, with tha: boy that belongs
here and I told him the boy was
losted, just a lttle bit lost. Oh, Jim,
don't you—can't you understand—won't
you help me—hunt for him?

He leaped to his feet, hi= arms flung
wide ms though to clasp her to him.

Blushing rosily, but with the gayest of

Mwwuummh
Fall Down Stairs.

trickling laughter upon her lips she
caught the expression In his eyes and
retreated from him, all eager 1o be
caught tha: she might lay her face

against that shoulder she had regained,
the malden Instinct for flight.
Back—back and Jim laughingly ad-
vanced toward her, laughing with a cu-
rious sobbing sound Intermingled with it
And then he halted, the shadow of Im-
pending  catastrophe gripping ita  icy
hand upon him, freezing his blood. His
lips uttered a cry of warning, even as
Rita’s shrilled forth one of terror and
appeéal. The ripping of lace sounded as
her heel caught in the ruffle of her boudoar
gown, tripping her. The heavier sound
of falling portieres as she dragged them
down n clutching for support against
the fail. With a sicrkening crash she
plunged .down the =talfe.
VI

Dr. Judd gently withdrew himself from
the clutching fingers of the Reverend
Iléeane. He had felt very rorry for this
old man. who, since the day of Ria's
accident, had paced up and down—down
and up outside the manslion, wistfully
scanning the physiclan’s face \when he
came and went, for news of his daugh-
ter's condition.

Aero Club of America bas launched plans |
for a mammoth aviation carnival, rm-|
tional in scope, and engaging every flving |
machine in the United States. Tentn-|
tively, the plan is to have the f‘nrnhull
open July 4 and continue for 1™ days
Letteras have been sent to the ;:n\'t'mnru
of all the Statea asking thelr co-operation.
The object of the carnival, it is ex-
plained, in to demonstrate to govern-
ment officials the practicability of em- |
ploying the aeroplane In carrying mall, |
of establishing aviation corps In the
State national guards, and, in general, to
promots the welfare of the alreraft.
The sum of £5.00 will be divided among
the three aviators making the best time
across the continent, and a prize of ¥,000
for the best mall-carying demonstration,
In awarding the latter prize, regulation
of service and protection of mail matter
will be considered.

Ford Company Buys Property.
The Ford Motor Company, manulac-
turers of the Ford automoblle, has pur-
chased property at the northwest cor-
ner of Pennsylvania avenue and John
Marshall place northwest, facing 140 feet
on the avenue and 166 feet on John Mar-
shall place. It is understood taht Lhe
Ford company will erect a large sales
room and supply house.

menhnohce

three times a day.

i porhon.

arately boxed.

Put Corby Cake on Your Order List

Your grocer can supply you with either of the four fa-
vﬂritep—Raisin. Plain Pound, Citron, or Lady’s Cake—on a mo- |

Fresh—because we send :ttohmstmghtfromburovens
. Pure—because the Corby rq:ulihon backs each and every
The half-pound loaves are wrapped in wax paper and sep-

10c EACH

. Corby 10070

| horrified expression
| did not weep—he only praved
i would.
| space.

1
1

l

+ straightened

|r\'m of one wms wralths,

| alone With

, her.

“The operation was a complete success
and ghe is almost able to be about.” hw

sald, then, ns the old man turned away
with a sign of relief, "but 1 think »ou
had better come with me today She
may need vou now.” Ha whispered in

| the rlergyman’s «ar and the old man
as though he had been
stung, his face working convulsively
Then he nodded quirtly and followed the
surgean to the room where Hitn sat in
a chair, her husband standing beaide
hear.,

He did not mind the coldness of his
son-in-law’s reception, did not mind the
hesilaney of his daughter's kis:, Ha
deserved all this. He only wished to
ba with her, to help her in her hour
of misery. the misery the could fesl run-
ning as an undercurrent beneath Dr.
Judd’'s cherry words,

“Yes, little girl, you ecame throueh
the operation nobly. It was a compiate
success, [ dldn’'t think wyou had the
strength for such a battle as you put
UP—ri™

Rita bluzhed, lnoking meaningly
her husband.

“1 had just gained untold strength—be-
fore the fall”

“Well, it worked wonders It saved
your life, Mrs. White. And now in a
few days everything will be as It was be-
fore exeept the happlness of motherhood
can never—"

Like tiny threads of steel her fingers
gripped his wrist. He nodded, avoiding tha
in those eves. She
that sha
She meraly stared stonily Into
Her husband tenderly placed his
hand upon her halr. She did not look at
him. The Rev. Deansa was upon his
Lnees, fondling her icy fingers, but she
seomed not to he awara of his pressnce.
Dr. Judd motioned them from the room.

“She must be nlnrlo until she recovers
from the shock,”” he explained.

Alone?

A bitter smila curved her lips as she
stared into space. Her eves were the
her ears
seemed falrly peaked with the tenmsity
\ of her listening.

Alone?

Always alone she would be. Always
the ghosts, Always alone,
listening for the pattering of baby feet
through the plice. Always alone, search-
ing for the “losted” ones she never was
to find, though she knew her life would
be consecrated to the rearch.

Stonily she stared: eagerly she listened.
And no tears would come, would ever
come to soothe and balm (he soul of

up at

WHO PAYS?

The third story, “When Justice Sieeps,™
commences in our next issue.

A Full Page Photographic Re-
production in sepia ink of

Albert Roscoe

—the new leading man of Wash-
ington’s popular stock company—
The New Poli Players

—is one of the many exclusive
features in tomorrow’s

Sunday Herald

\




