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T grow tired of my work as a coliece
nstractor aad buy 2 New [agland farm

-on sight. I ipspect my farm und g0

hire a carpenter and. a 3
Cider, the carpenter, eatimates the repa
and changes neceasary.

mick young woman who neads the
air. 1 discover that

make a delightfut companion an
Ehe ought mot to return to_the hot
dusty clty for a long time. 1 squeeze b
Band siyly. ¢

The comfort of a rainy day—
can you imagine anything pleas:
anter, after weeks of glaring
sunshine, than to enjoy the glow
of an open wood fire In a big,
hospltable aitting rcom while
a cold gray rain takes the edgs
off things outside? Especially
—if the gl you're falling in
Jove with is playing the piano
to help make you happy? '
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~~. CHAPTER VIil—Continued,

V1 guess we won't do any roore
arches today,” [ replied, “or you won't.
at any rate. You'll 5o home and rest.”

She looked at me an instant with
just the hint of ber twinkle coming
back. “I'm so unused to taking or-
ders.” she said, “that I've lost the art
of obedience. 3ove the post a lttle
Ao the right, please™

1 did so, and we worked on in sl
“lence. We had bailt the wide centrnl
arch by the time the sun began to
drop down into our faces. There were
17 five arches more to bulid.

T shall vrite tonight and bave the
roses hurried along. said L.

e walked back toward the house
and looked over the tawn, past the sun-
dlal, and saw. the farm through the
+treills, 2nd beyood the farm the trees
at the edge of my clearinz. and then a
.distant roof or two, and the far hills.
“The apple blossoms were fragrant In
the orchard The persistent song spar-
rows were sioging. The shadow of

“the dlal post stretched far out toward
the east.

“jt 1s poloting toward the brook.”
gald 1. “Shall we g£o and ask the thrush
to sing?”

Sbe shook her head. “Not tonizht.”
ghe fald briefy. and I walked.

grieved aod pusling. up e road by
.her slde.

Thbe pext day be pleaded a head-
ache, and I went to the farm alone.

w1t will be you who will need a vest
acon,” she sald the second worning, as
she came down to breakfast and found

e bard at work ont on the frout
reb.

“1'm golng 6 take one—with you™
ald 1“1 want to see the countrs,

She smiled a Httle, and picked n
Afac’ bud, holdlng It to her nose. She
-seemed quite far away BOW. The first
few daya of our tapid Intimacy had
ypassed, and now she was as much 8
stranger to me as on the first meeting
in the pioes. I sald pothing about ber
coming to the farms T don’t know why.
Somehow, I was piqued. 1 wwished ber
to make the first move. In some Was.
4t was all due to my askiog her to
«choose the palot for my dining room,
and that seemed to me ridiculous.

Thers was Do sun to wake me In the
morning, so that I slept till half-past
six. Outside the rala was pouring
atendily down, and I found Bert re-
Holcing, for 1t was badly peeded. After
Dreakfast T waylaid Mlsa Goodwin.

«tXo work on the trellis today.” said
1, swallowing my plque; ¥so I'm golng
to fix up the south roow. 'm golng to
make twin fires out of some of the
aice,, fragrant spple wood you haven't
sawed for me, and hang the Hiroshiges,
and unpack the books. and bave an ele-
gant time—if you don't make me do It
alone.”

The girl shot o look nroucd Mrs.
Bert's sitting room; where & smailt
owl steod on the psntel under a ciass
cage and a transparent plok muslin
sack fllled with burst milkweed pods
wa3 draped over a4 CTayon portrait of
Bert as a young man. 1 tollowed ber
.glance and then our.eyes met.

“Just the same, ihey are dear, good
wouls,” sbe smiled.

w0t course,’ I amswered. “Dut to
sit here on a coMd, ralny day? You way
read by the fire while 1 work. Only
please come!”

“afay I read “The Fointation of the
Nineteenth Centary,” Doctor Upton?”"
she szld.

wYou may read the dlctionery, it you
wish,” T replied

She went to gee bér ralncoat. It was
«ld out of doors, and the Tain drove
%n our faces as we splashed Jown the
rroad. The painters bad made 2 fire in
4he kitchen range, and as we stepped
1n the warmth greeted € (= 2 curlous,
friendly way. X brought several logs
of dead apple wood Imto the blg room
;and soon had the twm Learths cheet-
fu} with dapcing famwes. Then T went
back to the sbed, and brought the two
.cushliong which had been on my win-
«dow-seats at coliege, to place them on
the ettle.- Eut as L came into the
soons. instead of Bnding the girl wait-
4pg to sit DY mqumwtm

y on the house. Mike
1 start to prunc the
b

count
Rrella Goodwin Wil | upy having a grand time, and don't

and | care to have my crudition thrown in
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sleeves rolled up washing the west
window. Her body was outilned
gainst the light, ber kalr maklog an
™ | aura about her head. As she turned o
%o Hittle, T caught the saucy grace of her
profile. She was so intent upon her
task that she bad not heard me enter,
and I paused a ful) moment watching |
ber. Then I dropped the cushions and
cried, “Come, here's your sent! *That
1s no task for a Ph.D

“ don't tvant a seat” she laughed.

iry

her

1 love to wash windows.”

ut *The Foundations of the Nine-

teenth Century’
“The whole nineteenth century 1s on

y

@

ald L

wonderful fo soe the piace emerks
from bareness Into the most alluring
charm as the books filied the shelves.
as my two Morrls chalrs were ploced
before the fites, aa my three or four
treasured rugs were unrolled on the
rather uneven but charmingly old fleor
which just fitted the ol rugged
heyrthstones, and finally as the two
brizht Hiroshiges were placed lo the
center of the two white wood panels
over the fireplaces, nnd the othes ple-
tures hung over the

1 think t 1s wonderful,” said I. "1
hove my home at last! And how you
hive helped me!”

“Yes, you have your ho!
“Qb, 1t s such & nice one!™

She turned away, and went over to
the cast fire, poking it with her toe. 1
11t my pipe, sat down at my old, fa-
millar desk, beaved a great sigh of
comfort, and openeil a manuscript.

“It's only four o'clock,” sald I “I
can get [n that hour T wasted in sleep
this morning. Can you find sowething
to read?’ . .

“1 ought to," she smiled.

1 plungzed into the manuscript—a
silly novel. I read on, vaguely aware
that the west was breaking. and the
room xzrowlng warm, Presently [ heard
a window opened and felt the cooler
rush of rainfreshencd air from the
rant orchard. Then I heard the
pafnters come downstairy, talking, and

amp out throuzh the kitehen, It was

" gald she.

1 | mese windows.” she replied. “I've got
!
i
i
i
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to serub bere to get at its foundatlons.” | gye g'clock. But I still vead on. to fin-
“But you'll get tired again” Tlygh a chapter. The painters had de-
1augled, though with real solicitude. “T 1 parted. The entire house was still.
didn't want you to corze to Work—only | Suddenly there stole throwgh  the
to}m COmPADY. room the soft andante theme of a Mo-
T don’t know how to be cOMPANY. | zurt sonata, and the low sun at almost
Plense get me some fresh hot water.” | he same instant dropped into the
N My plane, which .b:ul stoad lu' the § clear blue hole in the west and fiooded
gloln room ever since the furniture|ge room. I let the manuscript fall.
bad arrived, we unboxed, wheeled 1n 10 | ynd sat lstening peacetully for a full

1] the space between the small enst | yinute. across the
windows, and took the covers off. floor and stood behind the plager. How
I Jootsed around. Already the Plﬂﬂ“lcneurrul the room looked, how booky
was assuming a homellse nir. and the {an old-fashloned? It seemed as it [
long roum hed contracted Into sutl- | pad glways dwelt there, How easy it
macr. The glrl dropped her rag Into | would be to put out my hands and rest‘
the pati, and stood Jooking about. them on her shoulders, and lay my
«0b, the pive room!" shbe eried.|chcek to ber halr!, The lmpulse was
“And ob, the dirty plano® ridiculously strong to do so. and T
1 went out to begln on the books, and | tipgled to my fiuger tips with a strange
when 1 returned [ brought the piano | excitement, .
boneli, a8 well. The girl was busy with | wcome,™ I sald, “it is after five, and
the east window, and T set the bench | na cun s out. We will go to hear the
: thrush.”
The glrt faced round on the bench.
:raising her face to mine. "Yes, let
us” she answered. “How lovely the
room looks now. Ob, the nice new old
room?!”

She lingered in the deorway @ sec-
ond, and then we stepped out of the
front entrance, where we stood en-
tranced by the freshness of the rain-

?‘ washed world in the low light of after-

Then I moved

+
|

| noon, and the heavy fragrance of wet
{  1ilac buds enveloped us. Then the strl
Ignthcrml her skirts up and we went
down through the orchard, where the
ground was strewn with the fallen
g i | petals, throush the maples where the
) ;! song sparrow was singlog. and in
!ﬂmong the dripping plnes. The brook
| vns whispering sccret things, and the
= " drip from the trees made a soft tinkle,!
: Just detectable, on fts pools.
i We walted one minute, two min-!
utes, three minutes In siience, and then |
| the ‘tairs_clnrion sounded, the “cool
| bars of melody trom the cverlasting
evening.” It sounded with a turiliing |
lnmrness, so0 Tovely that 1t almost burt,
and Instinctlvely I put out my hand
lnnd felt for hers. She ylelded ft. and
| so we stood band in hand, while the
thrush sang once, twice, tbree times,
l now near, now farther awey, and then

i
i3

=22 )it seemed from the very edge of my
She Was Seated Upon It When 1 Ar-|clearipg. 1 still heid ber hand, as we
rived. waited for another burst of melody.
But he evidently did pot intend to sing
again. My fingers closed tighter over
bers as I felt her face turn toward
mine, and sbe answered thelr pressure
while her eyes glistened, I thought,
with tears. 'Then her band slipped
away. .

“Don't speak,” she said, leading th
way out of the grove.

e went into the house agalm tq
make sure that the fires bad burhed
down. The room was darker now, flled
with twilight shadows. The last of the
logs were glowing red on the hearths,
and the alr was bot and heavy after
the fresh outdoors. But how cheerful,
Bow friendly, how llke a human thlog,
with human feellngs of warmth and
welcome, the room scemed to me!

“It has been a wonderfu! day.” said

down In stience. She was seated upon
it. when [ arrived with the third load,
and through the house were danelng
the sounds of a Bach gavotte.

She stopped playiog as I entered,
and looked up with a little smlle of
apology.

“Please go on!” I cried.

She wheeled back and let her bands
fall on the keys, rippling by & matural
suggestion fnto the old tune “Amaryl
18" The logs were crackllng. The
gay old measures flooded the room with
sound. My head nodded in time, 28 1
stacked the books on the shelves,

Suddenly the musle stopped, and
with a rustle of skirts the girl was
beside me. She began to inspeet titles.
pulling out books here, substituting
others there, carrying some to other {1, ag we turned from the fires to pass
cases. out. “I wonder if ] shall ever have

1 wheeled $u load after Joad. “Lord.” } 50 much joy agein in my house?”

1 erled. “of the making of many books, | The girl at my side did not answer.
et cotera! I'll neser buy anotber one. | T looked at her, and saw that she was
ot clse }'n never move nlgnln." | strugziing with teacs.

“You'll never move agaln, you mean” | 1 gi Instinctively the only thing m
catd o ok, a1 the Dles DOOLES b | clamas Tenorative. could peflovadiet

e west fireplace.  Don't the green | me hana upon hers. She withdrew It
Grabe ealtions look: protty In the white | nujerty withdre

cases? And Keats might by the ehim- | wxo. ot she cried under her brenth.
1

'CARE OF CREAM IN SUMMER

Few .Slmple Rules Given Which
Should Be Followed—Dirt Always
Carries Bad Flavors.

(By W. B. COMBS, Missour! College of

ure.)

During the hot days of summer .the
farmer who is selling cream to tke
creamery finds it & problem-to keep
nis cream in-the proper condition.
However, there are but & few simple
rules which should be followed, that
would result in better cremm. First
of ail these is cleanliness. Dirt, re-
member, carrfea bad flavors. If the
barn or {ts surroundings and cOws are
dirty it witl result In poor milk; poor
milk results In.poor cream; poor
cream results in poor butter.

Immediately after separati-g, the
cream should be cooled down to at
least 50 degrees Fahrenhelt. Warm
cream should mever be poured upon
cold as the temperature of the lot i3

ralsed and bad flavors may resylt. It-

is cssential that the cream be stirred
frequently to [nsure uniform ripening.
If the cream §s left undlsturbed. tho
fnt rises the same way os it does In
milk. As a result the eream is full of
curd particles or it becomes “lumpy.”

Never put cream in a rusty or bat-
tered can and always remember that
milk and creem have that property of
absorbing bad flavors.

CAREFUL ATTENTICN TO COW

Anlmal Brings In Regular Returns in
Dairy Products—No Farmer Can
Afford to Neglect Her.

Cows require regular and careful
attentlon. There is work in keeping
cows and giving them proper attentlon.
But they bring in regular returns in
dalry products and cash and no farmer
can afford to neglect cows.

That would it mean to individual
farmers and the country if every home
had as many cows as it Tequires to
supply the table with milk and butter?
Perhaps none of us realize what it
would mean. It would certalnly glve
more cash from the animals and erops

Head of a Purebred Jersey.
ralsed and be tho means of greater
profits.

Doubtless it would mean more than
this. It would give more wholesome,
nutritions foods and enable parerts
to rear healthfer, stronger, more efii-
clent children. Isn't this worth strive
ing for?

DEVICES SUPPORT MILK PAIL

Curved Side Arms, Resting on Knees
of Milker, Keep Receptacle in
Its Proper Place.

The curved side arms of this pail,
when In use, Test on the knees of the
milker and help support the pall
TWheh not 1n use they are folded down
out of the way or are removed entirely

ney. Please, may I put the zarden |ugn 1 am su F
) & BT ch a fool! 1—midd
books, and old Mr. Thoread, by the ¢ast| gaglish fool, fole, fol: Ieciandle, fol:
¥ 1 F —
Cfiive old Mr. Thoreau nny seat he | Freoch fol—atwars tbe same

wants” sald I, “only Mr. Emerson
must sit beside him.”

“Yhere's Mr. Emerson? Ob; yes.
here le Is, In a blue suit, Here, we'll
plant tbe rose of beauty on the brow
ot chros!”

She took the set of Emerson and
placed it in the top shelf by the east
fireplace, above & tumbled heap of un-
assorted volumes, standing back to sur-
vey It with her gurgiing laugh, “What
1s so decarntive as books?’ she eried.
“They beat pletures or wail paper. Ob.
the nlce room, the nice books, nice old

She broke into o plaintlve little laugh,
ran throogh the hall and lifted the
stove J{d to sce if the fire there wos
out, and hastened to the road, where
1 had difficulty to keep pace with ber
as we walked up the slope to supper.

“You need n rest more than you
thiok, I guess,” I tried to say, but she
only answered,.“I need it Jess!™ and
made off at once to her room.” That
night I @idn't go back to ray house to
work. I didn't work at al. I looked
out of my window at a’young moon
Mr. Eoerson, nice twin fres! for a long while, and then—yes, I con-

«and nice librarian,” T added. fess 1t, though I was hirty years oid. I

She darted a look at me, laughed wrote a sonpet!
with helghtened color. and herself
added. with a glance at her wrist
watch, “und nice dinnert”

1 brought back some of Wy manu-
scripts after dinner, In case the room
should be completed before supper

Why 18 it that a big, strapping
man wants to write poetry when
he falis in love? This seema to
be one of the early symptoma of
the “disease.”

bbb et

i

thuslzgm, bers being wo less, appar-

time. We attacked 1t agein with en-
l tor ¢ was indeed )

entiy, oo mion (TO BRE CONTINUEDJ

Supports for Milk Fail.
by simply springlng them out of thelr
bearings. It Is claimed that these
arms are simpler than similar devices
previously patented —Wisconsin Agrl-
cuiturlst.

FEEDING SILAGE IN SUMMER

Farmer Must Decide for Himsel?
‘Whether Practice la Cheaper Than
Letting Cows on Pasture,

Every farmer must decide for him-
welt whether it s cheaper or more
profitable to feed silage during the
summer or let the cows get most of
thelr feed from the pastures. If you
pave land suitable for no other pur-
pose than ralsing grass it would not
pay to let it lie idle, but 1f your farm
consists largely of tillable land the
situation is quite different. It costs
tirae acd money to raise corn and put
it o the silo and feed it out, but on
many farms it wiil pay to rely ‘malaly
an the summer silo for the dairy herd

vl

Every taflure teaches s man some:
thing it e wili fearn.
.

Thero 1s o situation in life ro bad
that 1t gantot be retrioved. B

i -
It Is a poor heart that never re-
Jolces.—Dickens.

;“-nAlNTv DISHES.
L,

Some of these delicate concoctlons
would nft: wear for every-day lving,
but an occasional sip-
ping from the beaten
path wakes these sweets
all the sweeter.

Nesselrode Pudding.—
Take .three copfuls of
large cliestnuts, shell and
“remove the brown siin,
* cover with .water and
€ cmmer untll thoroughly

4. tender. Draln and press
%} through a sleve. Tske n
fourth of-& pound of cungdled fruit, cat
fa plecesy qover with o hutf cupful of
vineapple Srup. Lott a cupful of sugar

cuptul of wnter until it

and a hl

spins a 'L‘é
volks of fo
ture fs thjc

# eggs, stir unt!! the mix-
then beat until cold. Add
the chostpf} and a teaspoonful of vai-
.oliin nndﬁ}, plnt of cream whipped.
ut into & er and half freeze, then
add the caddied frult. Pack and stand
at least lours to ripen.

FrozenGhecse and Preserved Figs

Beat tivg, poad-stzed cream cheeses
with hal®gecuptut of stift cream unti
smootd), &wgeten to taste and put loto
a covered. glold. Pack in tce and salt
for four® s, When ready to serve
silee In:pifFes two inches thick™then
cut in rﬂ,u;'ﬂ or. hetter, pack 1n bak.
Ing-powddy Tans
whea sigL Muke o slight dep:
in the pghter and put lo o preser

fon
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hd.  Add to it the beulen |

Summer Luncheons
pll in a jiffy g
Let Libby's solendid chefs elieve you

of hotweathes cookizg. Stock the
pioty g hlf i

cookizg. ;
) Sliced
j/ Dried Beef
and the other good summer
4

megy — incuding Libby"s

enza Sausage—you'll
fresh aod &

¥ Libby, McNeill &
y Libby, Chicago

FISHIHG TACKLE « "™

Complete Ouifit and Torkle Box with

£ O heice of Bar boo or Stecl Rot, .. $2.38

| Comelee Pal Castag o Trling

ut fit ‘with choiceof nbooor St

! Rod. oul. $5.33

‘ Send for Complele Sporting Goods Calalog.
Address  THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLERDER cd,

1 Dept. DL M. 623. Wabash Ave., Chicago

| DAISY

I
! £ Ynjere anytting.
i 1 % razised edective.
i
1

A rgor
¥ exprows patd for 11.0%
BAROLD §OMERA, 130 Do Ealb Ave.. Recekizz, X. Y.

1d it will be all ready | WIFE HAD HER S&Pléiﬂvl\l‘s

fig. stemk end up.

Biscuit g§lace—Put two cupfuls of
sugar a ‘u.l'(mc cupful of water In
uceparf §ver the fOre. Cook carefully
untll the Sirup spins a tbread. Deat
the volks'of sIx eges very Hghty pour

the slrupg{n‘m them slowly, beating all

the white.£Teturn to the fire and cook
one minffS.  Straln into 2 bowl and
beat unv;l'z‘;nm.

Add a teaspoonful of
o-fourth of a cupfal of or-

vanllla, §

auge Jufgd and very finely chopped ; ¥

nuts. ’Eu(vn intn the freezer, nnd when

pped st Fit

m, f\

macatogps nod pack and freeze.
Plainzge cream Is far easier to pre-

pare thiMmost cooked pudidings. und

the lagd majority of dlers swould
much (ifefer theni.

Mexig Hash.—Chop or grind meat

left fi a roast. To each pint of
aneat balf & can of corn, three
fourtbs'®¥ a cupful of bread crumbs
and grdVy to make it maist. Season
highly ##&h paprika and bake in a but-
tered Qfh twenty minutes. Fine
served pijth baked potatoes.

In c#fer to love mankind, we must
not exfizet toe much of them, It fs &
rare §if to be abdle to choose and be

_ eattsgd—Frank Crane.

us, ‘u FOR MARSHMALLOWS.

Marf{Thallows  as  a confection,
peppermint fondant, are o

i gelightful  after-dinner
mint. A marshmallow
dropped o a cupful of
hot cocon nt the chil-
dren’s partles will please
them better than
whipped cream, and is so
casy to do.
A marshmallow placed

nto the oven to brown, makes
ractive marguerites.
dfynallows cut in quarters with
sharpfehbars and mixed with pinenpple
and whipped, ~sweetened, flavored
cmn?'qnd served in sherbet glasses,
isu amry dessert, .
A okt delightful frult salad may be
made’'yith pinenpple, strawberries,
rarskiallows, and two or three tables
spoc:z{gs of a good bolled salad drexs-
ing sired Into a cupful of whipped
crcn%zASnrre very cold in a pretty
h.

glas:

Mars.mallows cat up and added to
the boked frosting while it is hot 1s
n»(x\v/qqre filllng for o cake as well
a3 a go0d lclag.

tAa¥ghmallows.—Dissolve one pack-

ot

thorouglyy chilled ndd one pint of }
cream, p3 paper |
nkle with chopped nuts or |

§ Hubby's i tdentty Mafle
| Her Think There Was “Some-

‘ thing in the Wind."

I
i
!
|
|

“C. J. M. writes
New Yo un :

“3ir: This most heautiful morning ¥
arose early, went out on. the veranda
and staod Jisteninz to thy hinls
* fng. loaking at the wlips and
the young leaves on the trees,

as follows to the

| cut-luwns, and enjoying the tovds of
s pe making all so resiful. 1 feit

‘that it was good to live

“On the hreaki sble L foiind my
favorite dishe; nily sery My
wife sat opposite me. herself a piciure
| of lovely womaahood. I evuld not re-
{ fraln from expressing wy great pleas:
{ure and lppi .

“1 Y

is a most delightful
| breakfast, and 1 h the best and
! aweetest wife in all t5e world to ghare
it with me

I “Now,

wrally. T expocted a sweet
of uppreciation. Did T gt it?
The hooful lady” balf closerd het
Jooked at me steadily and
sal Cou be particularly earviui to
i come homg this evening on your regi-
Iar train.

“Aren’t women queer crexture

| smile
| No!
|

In Exalted Company.

One of the members of u eommittee
of inspeetion on its tour of a certain
penitentiary found himselt in eonver-
sation with one of the convicts. The
Iatter wns dispased to be confidentiat,
and thus unburdened himselt: )

“ft is a terrfhle thing to be known
by n pumber instead of a nawe, and
to feel that all my life I shall be an
object of suspicion amoryg the pulice.”

“But you will not be alone, mF
friend, id the visltor, consolingly.
“The same thing happens to people
who own nutomobiles.”

.
The dude-who has more collar thaa
culture doesn't grow oa the farm.
Most of us fecl that nature intended
us for better jobs than we get.

Adds a Healthiul

Most everyone likes a hot

a snappy taste and at the

same time be healthful

Probably no beverage an-

swers every requircment so
letely as does

age IEF in 14

water s Boil together four cupfuls of
sugaFFind 14 tablespoonfuls of water
untikifgbrms n thread. Pour the slrup

gelatln 1o a deep dish and
3t thick; flaver ns deslred, any
put 0 4 pan of powdered sugar to
contzeach marshmallow.

Marshmailow Frosting.—Melt oae
cupftil of white fondant, add the white
of N} cgg. benten stiff, and stir over
the fire two minutes; remove from the
heat’nnd beat for two minutes, or until
stiffggnongh to spread; flavor with any
desffod favoring. This 1s especlally
roogkion chocolnte cake. .

arshmallow Paste—P'ut a fourth
o!h%fun{‘ll of sugar and the same
amGiat of milk In a saucepan, beat
s\u:r to the boiing pofnt, nnd bol]
cixaf inutes. Cut a fourth ot a'pound
of mjarshwallows in pleces nnd melt lo
o dnuble boller: add two tablespoon-
ful¥iof hot water fnd cook uatil the

iixbure is smooth; then add the hot

POSTUM

This famous p food-
drink, made of roasted wheat,
and a bit of wholesome
molasses, affords a rich Java-
like flavor, yet contains no
harmful element.

_ The original Postum Cereal
_ must be boiled; Instant Postum
is made in the cup “quick as
awink,” by adding hot water,
and stirring. '
Both forms of Postum have

a delightful aroma and flavor,
are healthful, and good fot

sl stirring

Beag until cool enough to spread, then
add;u halt tenspoonful of vanilte. Use
ns{pr for. Blling or frosting.

childrea and grown-ups.
“There’s a Reason”
Sold by Grocers everywhere.

Zest to any Meal - |

table drink, but it must have |




