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which came into the lives of David
Lamrence and Antoinette

red savages in the Indiana wilderness

1S
Recounting the adventures and love
O'Bannon,
in the days when pioneers were highting

CHAPTER XVil.—Continued,
—10—

“Great God, how did that Injun get
Ba Bere, Me. Larrence? elaculated
Conrod, us the candles showed him the
Buddied form of the dying savage.

*You suved my Hfe just now,” he
went o, *T would have thanked you
for ending I, 4s you ended the love
of the one 1 loved most In the world,
For the sake of that dead love 1 prom-
Ise you that no one shall know from me

“Don't ask me, Caplain Conrod,” re- | what you have been, what you are, 1

farmed the other cheerfully.
aor was open when I got here atil he
Jumped on me when 1 came ln; and
he'd Bave got me if It had not been for
fhis man”

Andl Be lald his hand gently on the
wshoulder of the hysterical figure
rouwched on tha [loor,

“Holy rattiesnakes!" burst from the
gstonished Conrod.  “It's Doc Elliott !

Duvid Larrence lifted his rescoer to
his feor,
gny friend.”

The mon looked up slowly,

“Nel Seull sald La in &
Ehastly whisper, "
warl, i

The yowed his he gain,

Larty spokie lke u mun ln a
firean

found you at last!™

1 ar 11" erled
Seud vir betrayed youl”
The others looked Cron e
oiher of the two men In

Where bod they Enow

fore? By whit name

Rlliokty Vil

Inaoment wis t
Pravid tnei

Goentleine 1

a1 moment?

suld Conrod nfter
m ponse, “but fet’s gel this Injun out of
Bore first”

e beat above the flthy body and
Wommed the limp shoulders over,

“Why, it's that wuthless Piankeshaw
some in Inst week to sell his sklus;
been drunk ever since. He'll be sober
| while, now."

With seant ceremony they drogioed
the heavy body with the dirk red staio
Detween the shoulder blades into the
galn. One Indinn less on the wilder-
ness border was better luek than bad.
frhe half-shut eves sinred blankly up-
wand in the beating rain.

“Bary him In the wornin®," directed
Conrod ; and Scull—whom the villnge
Bad known only as “Elliott"—and Da-
wid Larrence were left alone together,

“Now," anid Larrence with deadly
eabim, “tell we how you got hpre!"

The man Seull clasped his hands in
enirealy.

“1 left Nottloghnm becnuse T heard
war bnd sworn to kil me. T swear to
a before God 1 was nol responsible
for your [nther's—"

Larrence checked the word on Scull's
Hip=

“How ciame you Here?' hie repeated.

“I heard you had gone to Amerlen
#nd I chme neross the Atlantie to find
waa; 1 thought I might show you I
swvus Innocent, I swoeur I am innocent.”

“You lie,” returned David calmly,
Fyou lie in every worik.  You Informed
Falsely an my father, and he died on
dhe gallows because of you. You be-
eame 4 British spy.  You fled from
Eoginnd to escupe me; you never
#hought to find me here. Nor did I
whink to find you here, under an as-
sumed name, pretending to be a phy-
sslelan.”

“ Scull looked at him in terror.

“God!" he whispered, his lips dry
swith fear,

A door that 1ad to an inner room sud-
fdenly swung open and a8 woman

man alooe for

“Sure g= shootin’”

stepped quickly ont.

A ery of fear escaped her as she saw
Wavid towerlng menaclngly above
HBewll's bowed hend. She was face to
Mace with David and he looked at her
Hn astonishment,

“Lydla Cranmer!”

The girl flung herself between the
wo wen and clasping Seull in her
arms she turned defiantly toward
Bavid.

. “No, not Lydin Crunmer,” she crled,
“but Mistress Scull!"

“Huslh, Lydia,” commanded Secull
&dully. “Go back, let us end our busi-
mess”  fle awnllowed convulsively and
estraked her halr as though soothing o
whild. “Go back, dear.

. “Not I, Ned!" she answered. “What
«loes this man want? Oh, Ned, there

# no danger, is there? Tell me, what
s wreong?"

As Dnvid looked ut the two he felt
fhe wild anger dylog down in his

“Here, let's see your foce, |

| ¥out hve given me everything,

| truth

shrenst, andd instead there nrose n feel- |

Wng of self-pity.
d thrown ber arms about his neck

Ah, If only a woman |

md faced the world for him, believing |

#n him! An unbearnble pang shot
ghrough him,
ghe bitler envy of one who looks into
Ahe windows of a house where love
nd  lightt nwd warmth  stand  finn
gainat the desolnte world without, nnd
Swhoe Luows himself o homcless wan-
sdeper on the earth, When be spoke, it
$vas ia n changed volee:
“Are you this woman's hushand?”
“We were marrid o month ago,”
Soull,  He seemed almost to have
tten David's presence and  his
i caressed Lhe girl's cheek with n
ge  geatleness,
David lookad ot them for a moment
sileuee, then drew n deep brenth.
e hod mude up his mind. He wos
that e ecould be mereiful, to un-
er, though Hfe might be never mer-
o him.  He thepst the pletol back
the bosont of his hunting shirt
his hand fell upon the koot of
1y Tolnette hod glven him,
“Do you see this? he asked, ns he
ddrow it out.

= Seull tumed paier. Hp bad freed

Mhimsoll from the girl's clasp, and sud-
: his knees loosened beneath him
e gonic ot David's feet, Lydia

ber arms aronnd hik shoulders,

“Phe ekt cried  Soull,
ferombling hunds,

rolsing

His eyes were hot wilh |

“Your | break my oath of the Brotherhood.™

The groveling creature at David's
feet raised a face of Incredullty.

“You give up the Brothers'
geance

“Absolutely.”

“You will not hold to your onth?"

“1 hnve sald no”

Scull looked up at him, a radinnece
trunsfiguring his face.

“(od bless you, Larrence,” he said

¥, “You do not Enow whit

death means. You have only your own
—Gind help me ! —two lives

ven-

oopéd qulckly and lfted Da-
il to her Hps.,

EBhe went hastlly from the room. The
two men stood fucing cuch other and
while Then

for a there wns silence.

Pravld spoke slowly :

“Are you going to remain here?”
Seull stralghitened himsell up.
“No! we shill go back to England.

1 have robbed yvon of everything and
Yon
it wish to see my fuce agiin. Buat
I go 1 will tell Tolnette the

David nodded wearily and wont out,
A cold and dreary rain was still fall-
ing, but a ray of Hght shone from the
tavern door oo the upturued face of the
dead Indinn, David stopped and
looked down upon the siglitless visage
for o moment | The
dreaidful £ 1 into a
smalle as tooul and o
lttle rivulet of roin trickled utecens-
ingly from the corner of the mouth,
No wore of wretched lfe; no more of
firewnter!

David's hand stole unconsclously (o
the pistol that hung heavily within the
folds of his own blonse, His fingers
tightened on it and his lips drew to-
gother In o harder lin Why

nte viciory,

not? The thing so ensily, so
aquickls done, Why not?
Wis there anrthing remaining to

pke him hold to life any longer?
What thouzh Blackford did believe in
Lim? What though o hundred friends
believed in himY  \What mattered all
thele friendships, tueir stupid grept-
Ingg, the little Kindneszeg of dolly In-
e What disl his dreans of
great things to be done in this new
lapd pmount 0?7 Petty dreams, petty
tasks, buying and selling, squabblings
OVer  pent wrungling little
gnins-——a sordid prospeet, the heritage
of fouls!

The ruin fell steadlly, chilllng him
to the very bones, Through Its gray
uncensing torrent he plodded, unchal-
lepgod in his loneliness, to his own
raoms in the villnge. Sodilen with the
cold fond, sodden with quenched hopes,
he snok heavily upon a chuir and
bowed his head upon his hands, there
to sit for hours [n o numb wrestling
with bitterness that were beyond his
power to shake off

After a long while, he rose and drew
the pistol from its pluce—wipad the
dumpness from its shining barrel and
gazed at It with unseelng eybs.

mrss?

188,
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CHAPTER XVIIIL
The Uttermost Instant.

It was the dny following Scull's de-
purture, David walked swiftly, deep
Into the leafless forest, nnd strode
along Little Indian Creek, gurgling
under its ive, to the spot where Toin-
ette O'Bannon hud first smiled at him
in the April noon. It wns there his
new life had begun, And there, kneel-
ing by the rocky ledge, he prayed, as
at n shrine.

An end of all things had come to
David. His long quest was over and
the surf of his panssion had spent Itself
in fonm. Hnd it been worth while to
forgive? All that he had lved for was
torn from him. Toinette wounld know
that she had judged him unjustly ; buat
wouldl that knowledge bring back what

BeAiTon
A VLG TN

Bcull Looked at Him in Terror.

he had lost of hek? He had been o
lrot<tempered fool, he hnd Insulted hor
beyond forglving. The breach hod
widenedl beyond bridging. He looked
nernss the gulf that Iny between him
ool Tolnette dnd felt the hitterness of
rulned hopes.  He throdt his hand in-
ta Wiz hunting shirt and drow forth
the dueling plstol e hud taken from
Waelford’s room.  Forn long while he
stood looklng at it lo silence,

A lght step rustled the dedd leaves
utiderfoot and he turned quickly. Toln-
ette stood beslde him, o Joyous smile
on her foce,

“1 wax sent (o find you," she greet-
cll Mo astonlshingly.

He stared at har us though pt o mes-

| senger from the skies.  Her sliver
|/ Inughiter eang out as it had o doys

gone by,
“Do not docelve yoursell," slio

WIL % !
¥ ,uh“ AR e

i dog i J e
'

smiled. 1
Toinette !™

David did noet believe her denial;
never belleved (L

“Fuather sent me for you. He's go-
ing to give a great dinner at the tav-
ern und you're to sit in the place of
honor. Come, you musin't keep your
cook walting."

And she hald out her hand.

But David dld not stir.

The look of haggard suffering had
returned to his face. Her lovellness
wais an arrow that seat all the polson
of his despair ooce more burning
through his veins. For the first time
lie found n volce, # volee trembling
with emotion.

'.I ‘H:lTln"t - -
please go!"

She opened her eyes wide and shot
n blue radiones of hurt surprize at
him. Then she went swift and straight
to the point, a woman not to be put
aside by evasions:

“Indeed, I will
sty here slone”

He had regained control of himself,
but the strogele left him deadly pale,
He could not bear to face her as he
-]lnlil',

“1 nm going away. I

without yow™

am mno angel—I'm

1 cannot

not. You mustn’t

cannot lve
The words were hard-
more than a whisper,

She took twn quick steps forward,
Her hand fell upon his shoulder, light
ns o floating strand of gossamer. But
he felt it and thrilled through all his
being. Slowly, slowly, he ralsed his
liead and she saw his face, that he had
gone Into the valley of the shadow of
death. In the hush of the wllderness
his searcely audible words seemed to
fall on their hearts with the mensured
beating of an inexoruble judgment.

What did she see in the wilderness?
A dry reed, shaken in the wind of de-
spair?  DBut her volee rang like a song
In the morning:

“It is not brave to turn back from
the plowing, I have henrd my father
that cournge should be lifted to
anch a helght us to malntain its great-
ness even In the mldst of miserles,
holding all things under itself.”

Diuvid smiled.

T enll the lmmortal truth to wiltness
that no fear, either of life or death,
ean appull me, having long learned to
set bodily pain in the second form of
my belng, Aud I do now think it the
act of a4 coward to die)

The girl had grown paler as she read
his determination In his face, white
nnd rigid as o mask.

David was silent. In the morning
sunlight that dappled the little glude,
the frozen branches of the trees stood
motionless. A white snowilake danced
across the sppee before David's eyes
ind his vision followed It up, up, Into
the clondless blue beyond. In the quiet,
it seemed to Tolnette as if she could
henr her own heart beating, David
spoke agaln, slowly:

“And If we he Heotenants of God in
this troubled world, do you not think
then that we have right to choose o now
staution when he leaves us unprovided
of good reason to stay in the old?"

“No, certninly 1 do npot,” she sald,
with & rebuke loveller beenuse It lay
in her sweatly troubiled velce, “since
it Is not for us to appoint that mighty
mijesty what time he will help us;
the uttermost instant is scope enough
for him to revoke all things to one’s
own desire”

And she sealed her lips with the
moistness of her tears, which followed
still one another like n preclous rope
of penrls, David suddenly realized
how Ineffably sweet life was; wonder-
ful, tragle, Joyous worthy of musle,
worthy of tears.

The pistol fell to the ground unheed-
ed. David took a step forward.

But she checked him.

“No," she sald, “do not tell me. Doc-
tor Elliott has told me all. He and
Lydia have gone, Forgive me, forgive
me, David! Let the drendful past go
with them! BSee, you have mnade me
cry—aren't you sorry? And by this
time there's no dinner for either of
us,"

They laughed together,
young.

“IIl get dinner for you,” promised
David. 1 knew a butcher's son once
upon 4 time."

“Coee upon a time!™ she repeated,
“That sounids like a story. That's the
woy they always begin"

And so it was the beginning of a
story ; but David did not tell It to her
then,

They went home together,

At Tolnette's door, little Mr. O'Ban-
oon hailed David with o shout.

“I sent my dove into the wilderness,"
lie said, his eyes twinkling, “but you're
the most sizable ollve branch I ever
saw "

=Y

They were

CHAPTER XIX.

The Story Begins.
In the little stone courthouse on that

Sabboth morning a hundred volces
were lifted In the stirring music of

Glardinl's triumphal hymn. The peo-
ple of the countryside had gathered to
give thanks to God for the victory over
thelr savage foes, The vigor of the
chunt swelled In a stern strength which
wig mide beautiful by the rough volees
of the pioneers. In the little room the
hymn echoed with the majesty of a
cathedral chant

Come, thou Almighty King,

Help us thy name to sing,
Help ma to prifse!

Father! all glorioun,

O'er ull vietorioun,

Come nnd nlgn over us,
Anclent of dayn!

David felt himself threill In overy
nerve; lis wife's hand trembled in his
amd he knew thot, like himself, she
felt the mighty glory of life and love,
of trinl undebgone, of good trivinphant
over 111, of yearnings townrd the Inef-
table. Tenrs of happiness stood In hiy
oyes, The pean of victory ceased
The minister, a man of God, rowo slow-
Ty to his feet. He, too, felt tears rising
from the depthe. Love had made bim
the apostle of the people of the wil-
derness und be lind kalt thelr heorta to

= "‘l‘l b
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his with bands of humble ministry. He
had never before nddressed so large an
andlence as this. Sunday after Sun-
day, the ten or twelve who made up
his lttie Calvinistic flock, Incking a
church bullding, gathered In the homes
of his elders, Henry Rice and Jumes
Armstrong ; ths foundations of Goshen
chapel had been scarcely planned ; but
tlny he found.sm bundred men and
womnen watching him, expectant of
| spiritual comfort. No one appreciated
better than he the sufferings, the be-
reavements through whivh they hed
pussed, In his meek nnd herole spirit
he thanked God for the high honor be-
stowed upon him, that to him should
be given the words to nddress so great
A company, In a volce that rang
with prophecy, he read aloud that
thrilling eall which concludes the four-
teenth chapter of the Gospel of Luke;
and ns he lifted his eyes from the
book, he found resting on him the clear
stendy gaze of the threescore back-
wooidlsmen,

“1 nm golng to speak to yon about
tenncity of purpose,” he began, “the
quality of soul which enables you to
hang on to the thing you have begun
until you have finlshed It

“Not one of you men aud women but
desplst® o man who gives up In the
midst of a fight. This fecling is n part
of your very bleod, for you have been
brought up in the midst of dangers
such as no other generntion of men
hins known. 1t is upon resistunce up to
the lust noteh that your lives thomn-
sclves depend. That man amwoeng yon
who surrenders Imperils the lives of
ail of you. There is not one of you
whose resolutlon hns not been tricd
and teied sorely Ly the almost insufler-
alile burdens of this new lamd, A hun-
dred times you have sald, *Why did I
not remain In the land which my fa-
thers have made safe and pleasant for
Ime? And a hundred thnes you have
fought off that feeling of discournge-
ment,

“You are about to be put to a test
more severe than any you have yet un-
dorgone, You have won the fight at Tip-
pecanoe; but do not be mistuken: all
the pltlless warrlors of the forest wili
gather ngain and crush you out en-
tirely If they ean; and behind them is
the power of thnt nation geross the
sens, whose tyranny our fathers have
overthrown at such tremendous cost.

“iand whosoever doth no® bear his
erogs, and come after me, cannot be
my disciple!

“The words are those of the greatest
fighter of all. They are the words of
u man who, without o =single follower,
procliimed his convietions before the
most hostile and unfelendly of all gen-
erations. The whole erushing weight

| of its hate fell upon him, but he clung

{o those beliefs to the very last—gave
up his lfe, rather than give them up.
He, of all men, knew what it mean to
cling to a purpose in the face of tre
mendous difficulties. Yet he says thut
whoever cannot egually endure the
burdens of the march through life is
not fit to be & man.

“Thirty-two vears ago a little band

of men—settlers llke  you, and not so
many ag are now before me—followed
George IRogers Clark through unimag-
Inable hardships ncross the wintry
prairies from Knszkaskin to Vincennes,
Last week I passeéd by the crumbling
timbers of the old fort and found thelr
bullets sunken in the logs Inside the
embragures. Some of you men In this
audience were with him In that ter-
rible march and daring assault, It 15
useless to say that we will never for-
get what you have done for us. Gen-
eral Clark Is now n penniless and pal-
sied eripple In his sister's home, Do
not expect that n republic which ‘hne
no rewards for the leader will be less
forgetful of the man in the ranks,
, “¥You have not entered on this death-
lessly herole struggle with the wilder-
ness with the expectation of material
reward alone: you have come here
from the old quiet places in Virginin,
In Mnssachusetts, in Connecticut, In
Pennsylvanln and New Jersey because
you have the fighting spirit In you;
and you stay here beeause the fighting
spirit stays in you.

“For which of you, Intending to
bulld a tower, sitteth not down first,
nnd counteth the cost, whether he have
suMiclent to finlsh 17

“ILest haply, after he hath laid the
foundution, and is not able to finish It,
all that behold it begin to mock him,

“AHaying, “This man began to bulld,
and was not nble fo finlsh.""*

“The tower that you have begun to
bulld I8 an invigible tower: a new and
mighty nation. Today you sit down to
count the cost of the building, to see
whether you have sufliclent with which
to finish the vast edifice. What I8 the
cost? The world watches you, and not
only its generations of today but those
unborn generations who will welgh
your work to see whether It wus good
or bud. I know that you have counted
the cost and are willing, ready to pay
it: n trensure of gacrifice, a treasure
of blood and- wounds and dreadful
ngonies and bitter tenrs, DBut you will
pay it. You will pay It to the utter-
most, holding yourselves (o the grim
aecount with Iron willg, foreing yvour-
selves on with unconquernble resolve,

“Not of you shall it ever be said:
*After be hath lald the foundation, and
Is not able to finish It, ail that behold
it began to mock him,

“*Saying, “This man began to bulld,
and was not able to finish."*

“For the tower which you bulld |s
not bullt with hands, but with souls.

“'So llkewlse, whosoever he be of
you that forsaketh not all that he hath,
he cannot be my disciple,

“'Salt 1s good: but if the salt bave
lost Its savor, wherewith shall it be
wensoned?’

“All of you know how hard It is to
get salt In this pew country—how we
have to hnul bushels of salty enrth
from the spots which the red deer of
the forest have discovered, the ‘deer
L llcks You put this salty earth In an
nsh hopper, podr water over It and
enteh the water In o trough after it
hins lenked through the dirt. And then
vou boll the salty water down till
ihere 15 loft a little of the preclous
minerul with which we can preserve
our ments. You all know how lnbo-
rious and tiresome a process it s, and
how much the salt means to the got-
tler. How the cattle moo for o taste
of It What would our children do
withont milk [ J

“We can oll understand this mannee
of spenking: ‘Salt Is good: but If the

‘dorsed by the speaker,

salt have lost Its saver, wherewith|
shall It be seasoned? :

“That great soldler, Christ, meuns to
say that he looks to his followers not
ooly to begin great tasks, but to con-
tinge in them ; for there are no greater |
soldiers than the soldiers who fight in |
i good cause, The map who stops mid-
way in his fight I8 like salt that leses
Its essentinl quality, There i no
longer any reason for s existence.
Better not be at all, than to cease from
belug strong. For then who Is left to
give new strength to the sult? There
18 no one for you to full back on—yon
have cliosen a certain work in life and
you must stick it out to the end,

Y] want Fou to remember this
through all the great struggles which
are left before you. Today we are
walting, and waiting for the appear-
fanee of a terrible foe. They may come
to ralse the war-whoop or they may
come In peace. But however they muy
come they will find us ready, like the
wise king who hanth consulted and
found himself ready to meet the force
that cometh agalnst him. For you
have learned to fight the greater strug-
gles of the spirit. You have learned to
be cool, temperate and steady, first of
all; and having lenrned these virtues
of manliness and pluock and mastery
over seif, you will add to them the s-
preme virtue of tenacity: to keep, to
hold, to grip as in a vise the purpose

to whilch you have consecrated yours |

selvos,

“And then, somé day. the tower of
this new and beautiful notlon will
standd ns a dream made visible, The
foundations Washiogton laid, and
Clark aud Harrlson have added to; the

DALy
VALG N TING=

“1 Am Going Away—l Cannot Live
Without You.”

great timbers of the walls which yon
are ralsing will be strengthened by
mighty glrders which your sons will
heave into place and fasten together
like a welded yoke; and thele sons will
rear the roof above, und still another
generation will muke It 0 house shut-

ting out the four winds of the carth; |

unid your grandsons' sons will make it |
beputiful withinek We shall not seo
that day nor reap any of its rewards;
but of us shell the unseen corner- |
stones be made. Toduy is the glory of
victory ; tomorrow begins the clomor of
toll. *Where is the house that ye build
unto me? Where is the place of my
rest? . . "

"'THE END.

HOW THE KING SIGNS LAWS

Gives Consent to Acts of Parliament
by What s Called Royal
Commission.

Most people will tell you that the

FOR THOSE FOND OF SALADS

Here Are Six Recipes, Affording Vari. |

ety That Is Needed In These
l Preparations.
| Plain Cauliflower Salnd.—Bail a nice
canliffower and bhreak up te Aower-
ets; serve very cold with Freach dress-
ing.

Beet Bolad—Budl some beats and cut |
Into dice, add salt, popper. a little oll
and vinegur, und let them stund an
hour; then arrange In _piles on plates
und add a tablespoonful of capers and
0% many ecut-up ollves and serve with
mayonnalse, , |

Fish Salad—Pick up any cold eooked |
fish or use canned salmon, arrange It |
In n plle In a dish with quarters of
hard-bolled éggs, alternuting with lem- |
! on quarters around the edge and mask 1

| the fish with mayonnalse.

Orange Salad—Tnke Inrge, seedless
oranges and cut into slices; arrange
in n cirele, the edges overlapping, and
put u walnut half in the middie of esch
piece. Walercress muy be arrunged in
the center of the dish or not, and put
French dressing over nll p

Banann  Salad—Cut  baonons  in
halves crozswise nnd lny on lettuce or
by themselves on o (at dish. Sprinkle
well with chopped peanuts and serve
with mayonoalse dressing.

Peach Salnd—Druin ennned penches
and wipe dry; put a spoonful of muy-
| ennglse made with cream into the mid-

dle of ench one,  Apricots may be used

Instend of penches,

BUILT-IN BOX FOR KITCHEN

|
Takes Up Little Room, and Is Most
Har.dy‘ Receptacle for Necessary
Wood o= Coal.

woml or eoal box In the Kitehen—one
that will suve mony steps, us well as
muddy tracks
serubbed oo,

Lenve an opening o the kitchen wall
& Feet squore,

neross  a freshly

Then moke o box inside

‘|
I
i I am sending o simple plun for a
|
|
|

MBS THE  MTOWE

0w
|

4 feet high, 3 feot long, 2 feel wide.

Six inches from the back make o cov-
| er or door 18 inches wide. Put to-
gether with hinges.

Now, for the outslde: 'Top, 20
inches wide; length, 3 feet: dingonal
helght, 40 inches, ond € inches from
the back moke a door 14 Inches wide.
Palnt or varnlsh to mateh the wonds
work, Paint the outslde ke the
house.~Mrs. Ruth Crawford io ¥Farm
FProgress,

Arithmetic of Mixing Bowl.

There are n number of fixed propor-
tlons used In all recipes, and the fol-
lowing are standard:

One-half as much liquid as flour for
muilin and batter eakes; one-third as
much liquid as flour for soft doughs
s for biscult.

One-fourth ns much liguid as flour
for stifl doughs us for breud.

One-third to one-half as much but-

king must sign every act of parlia-
mwent before It becomes law.
astonlsh these people to know that
acts of purllnment nre never signed
by King George.. When parliament |
pusses an act, as, for example, the
recent military service act, which con-
seripted all the single men, & copy on

vellum is placed in safe custody in|

the house of lords und indorsed by the
eclerk of parliament, If the uct 1s one
concerning thoney, as, for Instance,
the budget, the vellum copy Is nlso ine
How does the
king give hls consent to an nct of
parlinment? Well, he glves It by what
Is known as a roynl commission. All
the wvarious macts that are pnssed ot
abiout the same time are nomed In this
eommission, aad the king signs this,
The king must actunlly slgn this com-
misslon, but should he be, for any rea-
son, not able to dp so, the royal sig-
niture may bo speclally gtamped upon
the paper. But anccording to the lnw
this stamp can only be used “in his
mujesty's presence nand by his mojes |
ty's command glven by word of
mouth.” A stamp of the king's slgmi-!
fure is always kept ready for this
purpoese,—I'earson's Weekly,

Courtesies,

Bomebody has called courtesies the
gmall change of life, Be that as It
may, we all get Into the habit of ex: |
pecting them, and when we do an
obliglng thing we hold out our hand
for our “change.”" Most of us keep ne-
count books, Into whith we should not
like to have others look—kept all the
game, though written only upon the
pages of an uncommonly sharp mem-
ory. What we prettily enll love 1s too
often only. n lonn—not indeed to be
paid in kind, but in degree, with hund-
gowe Interest, We are affectionate
and obliging and friendly, we help
somebody in a moment of dire umervi
goney, and then we hold out our hand
for our “change.” We are o little un-
ensy lest It should not be generally
known how gootl we have been, and,
fest It should be hidden under o bushet,
we tike all the bystanders loto our
confidence.—Selected.

Typographlcal,

Nobert's father bid glven him o
printing press In order to interest him
in the mysteries of spelling. It was
Hobert's tnsk to make up o nows page
for his father to gee—and maybe to
rewnred the printer.  The world proo
grossed until Roumanin entered the
war, The typogrnphical difficuities of
the situntion, with Roumnnin winning
in Trangylvanin, bothered Robert, ns
they have many 4 copyredder, Bul
Rabert told his mv in the top line
It rend:

It will |

| sifted with theee teaspoonfuls of bak-

ter ag sugar for all butter eakes.

One to one nod a half teaspoonfuls
of baking powder to a cupful of flour
for batter dounghs.

One-third as much
flour for pastry.

One teaspoonful of soda to one pint
of sour milk.

shortening us

Bananas Filled With Cream.

Remove one sectlon of the peel from
ns many bannnas s you wish to serve.
Take out the pulp with a teaspoon and
foree through vegetnble ricer, For six
bananns allow one cupfnl powdered
sugar, one cupful of thivk erenm, one-
third cupful of sweet milk beaten to-
gether, and one teaspoonful of lemon
julee, FHI the bunann skins nod put |
on the sectlon thut wus removed, Set
the stuffed fruit into o lard pail, put
on cover and pack In equnl parts salt
und lee. After belng packed one and
ong-hnlf hours they will be ready to
BETVE. ‘

Ginger Puff Pudding.

Crenm one-half cupful of butter, ndd
two tablespoonfuls of sugar, two eggs |
well heaten, one cupful milk, two and
one-half cupfuls of flour mixed and '

Ing powder, one-fourth eupful of gin- |
fer cut In small pieces and one table- |
spoonful of ginger sirup,  Turn Into a |
buttered wold and steam one aod |
threcquarters  hours,  Serve  with
whipped eream  sweetened nnd fla- |
vored with ginger sirup and n speck of |
Bult. }

Coconut Pumpkin Pie. i |
One pint puwnpkin  pulp, ene pint '
good milk, three eggs, one-hall cupful
gruted  coconut,  one  tablespoontnl
butter, one-fourth teaspoonful salt,
one-helf teaspoonful ginger, one tea-
apoonful maee.  Mix the ingredients |
together thoroughly, ‘The white and
yolks ‘of the eggs should be beaten |
soparately.  Pour Into  pastry-lined
ting dnd bake—M. M. Wright, In
Mother's Muguzine,

Codfish Croquettes,

Sotk one-hull pound  codfish  over
nlght and In morning dein and eook
untll soft. This I& for salt cod. Chop
fine, add o lttle seasoning: an egg n
very Mitle milk nnd a tenspoonful of
flone s shape, brugh with egg, roll with
bread erumbs und fry brown in hot
lard, The same rule muy bhe used with
any cold fresh flsh,  Sepafate from
bone und chop fine, Procedd as nbove

In Place of Celery.
When celery |8 seaves, eabbrge
chopped fine, with plenty of celery
sobil, will be found o fine substitnte ln

L .

* MACARONI

36 Ayge Ficipe Book Free
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Do your eyes bother

you?

Come and see our
Optical Specinlists,
PRICES
REASONABLE

Watson B. Colaman,
Patant ?awm.\v-nunm
Tha: Advies and books :
Bates hig. Highest Hest seTvices.
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Sure Proof,
“Can you give me any proof that
Bacon did not wilte the great plays?
“Cortadnly, I he had, Shakespeare's
fat would have been in the fire before
this"

The Quinine That Does Not Affect The Head
Because of 1ta tonio snd Iaxative affec), Laxative

romo Cuinine ean be token by apyone withoot
eanyitg nervousnas or ringing 1o the head. Thers
fs only one “Hrowo Quinine.” H, W, GROVES
slgnature is on each box. e

FINDS HIS WEALTH A BURDEN

Trouble With Man Who Has Acquired
Riches Is That He Doesn't Know
How to Spend.

The sulsanee for the man who has
acquired great finunclal resources usi-
ally Is that he doesn't know whaot he
wints, Possessing the resonrees and
feeling the moral necessity to have re-
cobrge to them, he looks about for
something to want, and he selects the
most costly thing,

The gequisition of this most costly
thing always Invelves, In practics, the
separation of the rich man from so-
clty. Thus, he will acquire n large
esgtate, or severanl Inrge estutes and ent
himself offt from the world by gates,
doora, miles of drive, lodge keepers,
meninls and secretaries. Or he will
nequire a 2,000-ton yneht and cross the
Atluntle privately, though less quickly,
less comfortably, and even less pri-
vately than on a great liner, Or he
will keep a private orchestra, lnstead
of helng seen at concerts,

All of which, though magnificent, Is
anti-social and silly, and Is secretly
felt to'be so by the rich man when he
huppen to wake up in the middle of
the night and can't go to sleep agnin.—
Woman's Home Companion.

Doleful Associations,
“Why is your husband so Irritable
about women's fancy work elubs?"
“I guess 1t I8 becouse he had suoch

n time last yenr having to stay in

the house while his broken leg was
knltting.”

Shutting Him Up,

“What you eat you become,” de-

clared the talkative man. |

“For you," =nld the other. “T wauld
recommend n steady diet of clam chow-

| er,"

-~

Childish
Craving

—for something &weet finds
pleasant realization in the
pure, wholesome, wheat and

harle{ food

Grape-Nuts

Grape-Nuts is a true fol’@."]l
good for any meal or between

walads,

No danger of upsetting the |
" siomach—and rmﬂ( e

— —




