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BREAD FLOUR—Very |Sest
for [Bread. You ocan| buy
none better, no matter what
‘lige ame or price. :

GRAHAM FLOUR—makep de.
liclous Gems.

CORN| MEAL~—beautlful | gol
den meal scientifically made
from the cholcest corn. *

8ELF [RAISING PANCAKE

FLOUR—the bousehold fas

vori . '

Flour
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snamate Liiebuv, bt i " any rate, closer in the fense of broth-
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“congucting the cholr at p meetl % c g YA v, 7. erhood. She drew a (deep breath of | Mra. Winslowsy Boothing Byrap for Cutidrom
B s Bt Laer il et aaked 10 47 it . ) N VT A, pungent April essence hnd murmured: | Heiaf st e L T e sl
Irf'\"ve.l boit Ashtoa, puperintendent of| nothing could have exceeded the salnt-) with all per soul, and wrecked her ‘He did_go back,’ exclalmed Greg:|-\hat a world to live | —_— .
sahools. edoorts Fran trpm the tenl B | liness of her expression. Insulted, she | whole lifs becouse of him  She was|ory. “Well—not at|first, but after-| Fran had spoken in all sincerity | Hunger ngver kicks becausejthe ti-
was enfoying o the ull her plous sat. | happlest when she thought be. was|ward. He went ta tell his father, a0d | 1 declaring that she wanted nothing | blecloth is soiled :
% | isfactioa of martyrdom. : dead, so.1 wouldn't say anytbing, but | his fathér showed mm that it would } pyp 3 home; and when she went down : 1
“Dear, Mrs. Gregory,” fatd Frao|I was sure he was alive, all right, a8 |never do, that the girl—hia wite— [ o preakfast it was with the expecta. Ton't buy water for bluing. LiqLid Live
kindly, Yl'm sorry to have to do this, | big and strong as‘you: pleasa. Oh. I wasn't of thefr aphere, thelr life, that | y(on that overy member of the family | is almest all [water, Buy Red Cross Ball
but it Isn't as if you were adopting | know his kiad. I've had lots of cxpe-|he couldn't ‘have rade her DapEy—|yould pursue his accustomed routine, Blue, the blug that's all blue. Ady,
¢ |5 penniless orphab. I'm adopting & |rience” : L that it wouldn't—1hat it just woulda't | yngeflected by her presence. Ste was No Fault There. i
homp. T want o belong to somebody,| “So I'd suppose,” satd Grace Noirido. For three years he ‘stayed in the | willing that they should remain what | wpjaes'ts :0 ‘:lden.n:;;heJ speak: ’
-yeacold secrel|and 1 want people to teel that they | quietly. “May I ask—if; you don't|mountains of Germiny, the most mis | ey were, just as she expected 10 | op. 88 8 i P
P iates the story | hava something when they have me.’* | mind—if this traveling about the Unit- | erable man; in the, world. But his|contipue without chamge; however. -"W 1L bib dentist did b best t
youns &irl 8| [ reckon they'll know they've got{ed States Cidn't take sreat deal of | consclence wouldn't let hlm rést It!pot many days passed before she found ell, his dentls! s pest to
something.” remarked Slmon Jefer-|money?" : ) told him he should acknowledge bis | porgelt seeking to modify her sur-
son, shooting a dissatisfied glanze al| “Ob, we had all the money wo want. [ wife. Bo he went back—but she'd dis-} royupdings. 1¢ a strange mouse be Im-
Fran from under bushy braws. ed,” Fran returned easily.- o appeared—he couldn't find ter—and ! prigoned 1n a cage of mice, those al-
Mrn, GreRory. Gre “explains that!  Frap laugbed outright “I'm golng “Indeed? And dld you become tec- | he'd never heard—he'd never dreamed | roagdy [nured to captivity will seek to
T e T O B e 2o the story. | to llke you, all right,” she declared. | onciled to your mother’s uncle?” of the birth ot a—of the—of this girl. | gestroy the new-comer. Fran, sudden-
:l,,r,:, Gergory insists o3 her making her|«yoy are so buman." “Yes—after be was dead. He dldn't He pever knew that he had a daugh- |1y thryst :oto the bosom of a family
e wi them nnd tpkes her. to her g "
arms. It is exceedingly difcult to main-ileave & will, and there wasn't anybedy | ter. Never! X . already fixed in their modes of thought
. B tain satialaction in silent martyrdom. | eise, and as motber had just deen “Well,” sald Simon Jefferson, “he'8 { and action, found adjustment exceed-
CHAPTER VIl.-~Continued. Grace was obliged to speak, lest apny |taken from me, the money just natu.|dead now, acd that's one comfort. ingly difficult. N
In the mvantime oly Mrs. Jefterson | one think that she acquiesced in evil.| rally came in my hands. .But I didu't Good thing 'he's not alive; I'd ‘always| . ghe did rot care to mingle with the
had been looking-of with &bsorbed|-Is it customary for little girls to roam | need It, particularly. be afrald §'might come up witb him | neople of the village—which was tob
attentiog, desperately seeking to trl-the streeta at night, wandering abowt} “But before that” Grace persisted; | and then, afterward, that I might not|yngte, since her laughing In the teat
umph over her enemy, a deaf demon|the world alone, adopting homes ac- | “before, when your mother was frst |get my sentence commuted to lifedm- | haq scandalized the neighborhood; sho
that for years had talen possessicn of | cording to thelr whima?" disioherited, how could she make her | prisonment.” would have been comtent Dever to
her. Nowj With. an [impatient hand.[ “I really dont think it Is custom-|living?" ; “Who ls exciting sy son?" demand-} crogg the of the 4
she bent her wheelchalr fo her daugh- | ary,” Fran replied politely, “but I'm| “Mother was like . . She didn't |ed the old lady trom her wheel-chair. | pag it not been for Abbott Asbton.
tor's side and profferbd her ear trum-[not a customary girl” Al that mo-|stand around folding “her hands sad Simon Jefferson’s red face and Staring | 1 was because of bim that she acqui-
pet. . ‘ ment ehe caught the old lady's eye. It|crossing her feet—sho used ‘em. Bless | yes told plainly that his spirit was UD. | ggced In the general plan to send her
“Mother,” Mrs. |Gregory called |was sparkling. with eloquent satisfac- | you, 1 could get along wherever you'd| “After ali,” said Fran cheerfully, | 1o school. It was on the fifth day ot
through thls ebony connector of souls, | tion; Mrs. Jefferson supposed terms}drop me. Success Isn't in the warld, | “%e are here, and needn't bother | her stay, followlng her startling admis-
“Tnls {a Fran Derry, the daughter of | of service were under discusslon. Fran : . about what's past. My mother wasn’t|gion that she had never been to school
Mr. Gregory's dear (riend. one he used | taughed, grabbed the cartrumpet and glven her chance,.but she's dead DOW, | 5 day In her life, that unanimous cpin-
to know In New York, many years be- [ called. “Hello. How aro you?" blessed soul—and my father had his|joq ‘wns fused Into expressed com-
fore he came to Litileburg. Fran is When ar unknown volce enterad the chance, but it wasn't in him to be a |,

make hlm one.”

In Jail.

Sympathetic Visitor—Can't you do
something fo make life-smooth for
thege poor jmen?

Practical [Oficer—Sure, lady, Don't
we iron them? H

present wife thre
at Fran's m:

Monotonous. !
“Whatehg gonna do  with - that
knife?"
“I'm gonra play I'm cuttin’ you up.”
“Aw, youl always want o play doc-
tor.” Do .

Exondrating the Kingbird.

. The depgrtment of agriculture has
granted a cprti of good
to the kingblrd, sometimes khown in
the rural districts s the bee| martin.
a species of fiy catcher which |inhabits
nearly every part of the Uniled States.
The kingbird has been under indict-

1 s s . d— ¢ secti (e5troy+
. an orphan, and nceds o home. We|larga end of the tube, balf its mean- "l § }‘[ man. Let's forget him 28 much as ou must go to scheol!” chéels'-;lhn: rzeec;::;ﬁ;:;.s royer
have asked her to live with us. ing was usually strained away before a l we can, and let's have dothing but! Fran thought of the young superln:|  pyperts how declare “that 't kills
Mrs. Jefterson did|not always bear|ihe,. rest reached the,yearnlog car N sweet and peaceful thoughts about|iendent, and said she was willisz. onty ‘:he drbnes and the useldss bees,
arigit, but she always responded with { Mr3, Jeferson 5: eagerly, mother. . That's all over, and I'm here | {vhen Mr. Gregory and the secretary T .

and fs, theréfore, 2 boon to|the bee

as fuch spirlt as if her hearing were | “And will you wheel me around the
never-in doubt: “And what I'd like|garden at least twice n;d;\y‘.’"
to know,” ghe cried.|“ls what you are| Fran patted the thinlold arm with
asking ber to give up" . her thin young hand, as she shouted,
Grace Noir came fhrward with quiet | “Fll wheel you twenty times & day,
resolution. “Let mp speak to your|if you say so!
mother,” she sald to Mrs. Gregory. “But 1 do not see-saw,” retorted the
Mrs. Gregory handed her the tube, [old lady with spirit.
somewhat surprised,since Grace made |  Gregory, finding Grape's eyes fixed
it a polnt of consclerce seldom to talk [on him  scarchingly,] felt himselt
to”the old Jady. When~Grace Noir|pushed to the wall. “Df course,” he
disapproved of any |one, ‘she did pot | sald: coldly, “it is understood that the
think |t right to, conceal that fact]daughter of—er—my frlend, ccmes
Since 'Mrs.. Jefterson absolutely re-|hers as a--s an equal”’ As he

0 take my cliance with the rest of | had retired to the llbrary for the day'S | raiger. Bedides that, it presspn many
o Wre the world, while our day | york, Mrs. Gregory told Fran, *1 real| yarmul injects and protects [farmers’
s Iy think, dear, that your Gresses are | chicken y:
-y . - y 4 - chicken yards from depredajions of
What o remarkablo child!” mur| mych too short. You aro small, butl crows and |chicken hawks, Yhich It
mured Grace Noir, 28 they prepared .20 | your face and manners and cven yourl savagely agtacks. !

separate.  “Quite-n philosopher 10 yoice, Somelimes, seem oid—quite !
600D ROADS FOLLOWFLOOD

short dresses.” vy

Fran showed the gentle lady a soft

| docttity. “well” she said, “my legs| ) .

Gregory's gesture loviting ber t0 {0l are there, alt the time, you know, and Ohio Catagirophe Promises fp Aesuit

low up-stairs. ] B Show fust as much of chem, of in Muth Better Highwayp in
“Now it's stopped raluing” Stmon | juge as little, as you please.” [ Tnat section.

Jefferson complained, as he wheeled “1 Uk A

bis mother toware: the back hall. - o o e DO resscas |  The {ruth of the old sayiog "its an,

fused to attend religlous’ services, al-| found himsetf forced into dofinjte op- Thatis o good omen.” sald Fran,| haq he Jooked at this particalar china | Ul ¥IBd Ut blows no on N ing

; pressing Mrs. Grogory's hand. “The | wich approval. That das. she was | 1o 1653 WHI demenetrees.s ng

leging as excuge that eke could ot | position to’ his secretary, his mtanner h b ot when 1 the grent food that swept over Obla™
b hs rmdn, refusing to off 8 . moontight was beautitul when 1 was " N )t
ear the se ng to offer up|grew moré nssured. Suddenly it oc vonllg really pretty. The triangle had been | € 874 KA P s plen after

the sacrifice of her fleshly presence | curred to bim that he %23, 10 @ WaY.|uy pjeases Others,, and, it Doesn't | oo, the brigse—when I first came|proadened to an-oval brow, the ebin | (00 "o dior the world has seen. In

a8 ap example 1o others—Grace digap- | atoning for the past. - here." was held slightly lowered, and there
proved most heartily. "hs an equal, yest”| exclaimed his i HurtMe T werneed rain.” sald Grace Nolr | we bom uine la her general aspect, | [1¢ Presmi] case those who advocss
‘ Mrs. Jeflerson held her head to the | wite, again embracing Fran. “How {t’s in me, and that's a good thing lo | reprovingly. Her voica was that Of | poggibly "due to the arrangement of the transportation of merc'hlndlso by
‘ trumpet shriokingly, as-it afraid of{else could it be?” know—IL saves hunting.” ane fzmiliar with the designs of Prov- | folgs or colors—bedven knows what, motor trucks instead of by Fogse and
‘ getting ber -ear tickled. | “This is golng to be a good thing| “Do you consider yourself a ‘suc-|ldence. As usual, she and Hamiltod | ¢or Simon Jefferson] was but a poor wagon, or frall methods, are |the fne:
Grace spoke quleily. but distinctiy. | for you, it you only knew it Fran |cess'?” Inquired the secretary with a | Gregory were about.to be lett alone. | male observer—that made a merit ot who see g great good comp oul \ of
as she indicated Fran—-"You know |sald, looking into her face with loving | cbilly smile, o “Who .needs [t?" called the uD-|per'very thinness. The weak heart of the flood, though they were| no less

“ 1 wanted except | abashed Fran, looking over the banls- o sympathetfc with its vigtims ‘or
1 bad everything 1 wanted excep! € the burly bachelor tingled with pleas- | ROVl ning to thetr rdliet thag

any othets|in the United Stales. |
1t s th reconstructionbf ronds

bow hard It I8 to get a good servant in eyes. :
Littleburg.™ Then she foturned the| ‘Hemilton Gregory was aimost able |8 home,” Fran responded with charm- | ters. “The frogs 7 ure in nice proportions, while his mind
ear trumpet. .That ‘wu all she bad to|to persuade ‘himself that be had re-|lng good-humor, vand now TI've got +responded the secretary,som- | gitafned the esthetic outlook of a clas-

“8ay. celved the orphan of| his owg free|tbat. Ina New York paper, 1 found a elc ags. To be sure, the skiris did " - {

T an looked at Mr. Gregory. - | cholce, thus to make feparation. “It|pictufe of Hamilton' Gregory, and it — Show & good deal of Fran; very good— | 04 brids AT e

He it bia 1ip, boping It might go|ls my duty,” he sald;:“and 1 aiways|told sbout all his charities. It sald CHAPTER VIl they could not show too much. sweep of aters O e ording 1

| atthat, ) try to do my duty, as 1 see ft" ¢ he had milllorts, and was giving away : -, O fe Simon persisted, "o ses | 2AYocates are to berof, oot E ne

1 The old lady was greatly at sea.| “Would you like to kbow more about | everytliing. I.said to myself, ‘11l go War Declared, young girls of fourteen or fitteen, VicePfesident G. ¢ E efno s

Much as she’ gisliked ghe, secretary,me?" Fran asked confidentially of Mrs. there and uave him give me a howe'— The Aprll morning ‘was brimming | dressed, so to say. io low necks and Garford c m;:an)bo”m yria, et

her news was gratetul. . “Be sure 10;Gregory. | you see, I'd often heard mother speak | with golden sunshine when Fran | pigh stockings in—er—in the airy way the workﬂ °h 1? ullding 1\ “; eO:‘l’

atipulater sh sald briskly, “sbout| Gregory turned pale, “I don't think |of him—aod I sald other things to e rom the window of her 5econd: | suen as they are by nature . . . | oad8 AN O b Som e ¢ the
wheellng me around in, the garden.|it 18 neces—" tyselt—and thes, és 1 gemerally do |story room. Eager for the first motn- | 1t was hard to express. and : "k“m“h“js “m"“‘;“e c;’ oy

g e T oid 1n the begta.| Do tell me!" exclaimed hla wite, | what I tell myself to do—It keeps up | Ing'e view of her new home, she stared | ~yes) Fran sald Impartialiy, ‘it | e (et basing | his Py

: «Father and mother mearied secret- | confidence In the general manager—I | at the half-dozen cottages across the | pleases others, and it dogsn't hurt :::' o: n;:‘::adon lalt!:l;' received

Iy Fran sald, solely addressing birs. | came.” . street, sanding back in picket-fenced | me. from Garford truck dealdrs ln all

Gregory, but occaslonally seading a| “Dear child” said Mrs. Gregory, yards with screens of trees before| wpranl” Mrs, Gregery exclaimed,
turtive glance at lher husband., “He stroking her halr, “your motber dead, their window-eyes: They showed only | gazing helplessly at the -girl with JL
was a college-student, boardlng‘ with | your father--that kind of a man—you | as bits of -weather-boarding, or gleam- | something of a child's awe inspired by . MEMORY IMPROVED.
his cousin, who was onie of the profes. | shall indeed find a home with us, for ing fragments of glass, peeping | venerable years. It was a pathetic ap- Sinck Leaving Off co)ve'e.
sors. Mother was an ofphan and lived | life. And so your: father was Mr. |through the boughs. Shel thought ev- | peal to a spirit altogether beyond her !
with her halfuncle—a mighty crusty | Gregors's triend. It seems—strange.” | erything homelike, nel y. These Meny - persons suffer ffom poor
old man, Uncle Ephraim was, who | “My father.” said Fran, looking at|houses seomed: to her closer to the| ~  (TO BE CONTINUED) memors who never suspect foffeo has
atdnt bove one bit of use for people’s | Mr. Gregory inscrutably, “waa the best anythiog tb do with it.
getting marrled in secrel Father ond |friend you ever had, wasn't be? You The drug—caffeine—in_¢pfee, ““2
mother agreed not Lo‘v mention thelr | loved him better than anybedy else in lnsur_!ously_ on the ne“esl nd heatr_
marriage Ul after his gradution; | the world, dldn't you?” e mpertect e o time,
then he'd go to his father and make| “I—l—yes” the other stammered, e tls h avother part. . Tbis often
everything easy, and come.for mother | looking at her wildly, and passtug his causes & dhllness which makes a googd
So he went and told him—father’s fa- | agitated hand feross his eyes, as If memory nkarly {mpossible, S
| ther was a millionaire .on Wall street. | to shut out some terrible vision, “yes, “I am néarly seventy years ald and
Mother's uncle was pretty well flxed, | I—I was—er—fond ‘of—him.” ald mot Hnow that coffes| was t
too, but he didn’t enfoy anything ex-| “I guess you were,/

parts of the flooded district.

Fran ‘cried em- cause of the stomach and Reart trou-
cept religion. When bo wasn't at| phaticaily “You'd' have dome say-| ONE IDEA OF pH[LANTHBQP‘{ its opportunities for individual and |ble I sufféred from for mnany years,
chiurch—he went 'most all the ttme— | thing for him.” K beoeficent contact with oue’s fellow |until mboul four years ago, writes B

e ading about It Mother rald | I have this to say,” remarked Sh| Carmen Sylva Siye If She Hag a|mMen. for there cap be littic true char | Kansas womin
he was most religious In Hebrew, bur moxl: earacn, ~that | fnay not come A Y ene Weuid Build vast |11y without indlvidual contact between qul:‘ cotid e Postan T"uad
he enjoyed his Greek verbs awfully.”|up to tho mark in all particulars, and H Gathedral. . |giver and receiver. Among the B ufering severely| and, was
Grace Noir asked remotely, “Did|I reckon 1 have my wesknesses; but : - . schemes for spending a million W€ | sqiyy reduced in flesh. afrer ustig
You say that your parents eloped?” | I wouldn't own a {rlend that proved| What curious ideas some people|&hould be disposed to placa that of| pogtum a |liftle while 1 found mysaif
“hey @ldn't run far” Fran ex-|himself the miserable scoundrel, the | have on ‘tho sublect of phitantbropy. ﬁ:{mi"; dS{\::: ‘;:u::e bottom of the (mpr‘aving . My nim l:]:qz 8 Decame
a H . platned; “they were marrled in the| weak . cur, that this cblld's father|Carmen Sylva, queen of Roumanis, is — - regular a3d now I seldoil ever no-
Would You Like to Kna More AbOUt | counts, ot far from Spriagleld~—" | proved himeelft” : the Tatest to apswer ‘that' Anclent s sny symptoms of m¥ [old stom:
: [ thought you sald,” Grace inter-| “And I mgree with you,” declared | question,, “What would you do if you Language Intrlcacles, ach trouble at all. My nerves are

niog, azd-had to He paid oxtra, every | rupted. “that they were in New York.” | Grace, who seldom agreed with bim | wore a millionaire?”  She would build|  Richard Grant White fa bis “Words Steady o o Twas us ::“Aﬁm‘e{
time ] took the al. .There's notbing| -"Did you?” sald Fran politely, “So|in anything, How Mr. Gregory, theia vast catbedral with chapels In it [and Thelr Uses,” says. ranspire | POL Ve taste of Postum fully 88
Ike an understanding’at the beglu- | father graduated, and went away to|best man she had ever kaown, could | for every religion, and she would also | means to breathe through, and S0 10 | o)y g5 cpllee” % o
T0g." ' teil his father all about belng mar-|be fond of Frans father, was incom- | bulld an:art school. As it Is only apass off Insemsibly. The ideatlcal Name glven by Postum {o., Battle
Fran walked uplto Grace Noir‘and | rled to Josepbine Derry. T don't know | prebensible. Bver ince Fran had como | very small mirority of people who|word exists in French, in which lan- | Creeli, Mich. Write for budklet, “The
shook back her hair int the way that|what bappened then, as be didn’t come | knocking at the door, Grace's exalted |ever go to church or chapel; and those guage it is dquivalent of our perspire, | Road to Wellville.” | .
Grace particularly isliked, She said: | back to tell. My mother waited and | falth tin Mr, Gregory..bad been per-|that-do 80 are! usually of the more | which also means to breathe through; | Postum|comes In two forms.
#Nothing Like an ung at.the | waited d 1 was Db d then | plexed by the foreboding that be was | comfortable classes, it is to be feared | and so0 to pass nﬂ’ Ipsebsibly. The Regular; (must be boiled)
Baglnnlng; yes, the old.lady's right.| Uncle Ephralm drove, mother out of | not altogether whit she had imagined. | that Carimen Sylva's milllon would not | F says J'al tran- instant| Postam doesa} Tequire
Good -thing to. knoj what thb trouble | his house with ber tiny baby—that's| Hamiltou Gregory felt the change in | go very far to lesscn human misery. spire (1 have much perspired)— | bolllng Bat 1 prepared fnstantly by -
15, 80 we'll know how Jt'l hit us. 1|me—and I greV to be—as old 88 you | her attitude, “That friend,” he sald | Most people have asked themselves in fact, tramspire and persplre are | stirring aljevel teaspoontul in an or-
guess I'm the trouble for this hquse, | ses me 0OW. We v‘vera‘ always Lunt- [ quickly, “was notxl_lage!her to ba cen: | what they would do It they,Were mil- etymologically as near perfect syu- | dlnary cup of hot water, which makes
but I'm goingio Hit it as the daugh.|lng father. ‘We went all over the sured. At least, he meant to do mght. | lionaires, but. the wWiser ‘among them|onyms a5 the nature of language per- | it right for most persons.
ter of an old friend, and not as a sery- | United States, first and Jast—it looked | He wanted to do right. With all the | have contented themselves with. say-| mita; the Iatter, however, has by com. A blg cup requires moare; and pome
ant.’, I'm just about as Independent gs | liko the.son of & milllonaire ought to|strength of his nature, Bo strove totog what they would not do. A Feso-|mon consent beeil set apart in'English people who Itke strong ¢hings put in
Patrick Henry, Mids Nofr. I'm not re-|be easy to find. But he kept himself| do. right.” o lution to give nothing to any religlous | to express tho passage of a watery |® ‘heaping] spoonful and temper it wl‘m
sponsible’ for being borm, but it's my | close, and there was pever & clew.| *Then why dida‘'t he' do right?”[or ! with tion through the skin, while the | ® };’5‘ & Wz’ ot :‘;w% Denow the
outlook to Rold on to my equality.” . | Then mother died. Sometimes she|snapped Simon .Jeflerson  “Why]very few excaptions, 18 & falrly safe| former is properly used only in s fiz- ‘m“:l oot Ng;‘u . ,’odr, K iate and
“Frau!” - exclatmed > Mra, Gregory, | used to, tell me that shs believed bim)dida't he go back after. that young |one, since both religion and charity | uratiys sense to express the passage’ haveit sdrved that way n& fatare.
i mifd Plﬂ‘;f“t dead, that if he'd been alive he'd have | woman, and take'care Of her? Huh?| are le with frow & limited circle t0 |. “There’s a Reasop” fo !‘n_&nm. i

oi
kod: at Iur. Gregory asd|come for her, becauss sho loved hisa | What was bolding'himt™ ' . . |The mtvgouspgpg(__wwq‘jl_yn | publictey,” - -
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