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SYNOPSIS.

Jamon Wilson or Jimmy as he s ealled
by his friends. Jimmy was yolund and

looked shorter than he rveally wus, His
ambition In Hie was to be (aken serlounly
but people steadily refused to do mo, his
art s consldered a huge joke, except to
himaelf, if he asked people to dinner ey-

eryone expected a trollc. Jimmy marries
Bellh Knowles, they live together n year
and are divoreed. Jimmy's friends ar-
range to colebrate the Mrst anniversary
of his divoree, Thosa who attend the
purty are Miss Katherine MceNalr, who
every onn calls Kit, Mr. and Mrs, ballag
Brown, the Misses Meorcer, Maxwall JReed
and a Mr. Thomas Harblaon, s Bouth
Amarican clvil engineor. ‘The party is In
full swing when Jimmy recelves o telo.
gram fiom his Aunt Selinn, who will ar-

. Five In four hours to visit him and his

wife. Jimmy gots his funds from Aunt
Beling and after he marries ahe doubles
his allownanoe. He neglects to tell her of
his divorce, as she s opposed to it Jim-
my takes Kit into his confidence, he tries
to devise pome way so that his aunt will
not learn that he has no longer a wifo,

@ suggosts that Kit %\Iny the hostess for
one night, be Mra. Willson pro tem. Kit
refuses, but i finely prevalled upon to
act the part. Aunt Helina arrives and the
deception works out as planned, na she
had never seen Jim's wife, Jim's Jap
servant 18 takgn 11}, his face s coversd
with spots, Bella, Jimmy's divorced wifa,
enters the house and asks Kit who In be-
ing taken away in the ambulance? DBelln
inalsts 1t Is Jim, XKIit tells her Jim Ix well
mnd Is In the houss, Bella tells Kit it
wasn't Jim sho wanted to see, but Takn-
Mira, the Jap servant, as shae wished to
secure hin services.

CHAPTER 1V. (Continued.)

“It's immoral,” 1 protested.
immoral to steal your—"

“My own butler!" she broke in im-
patiently. “You're not usually so
serupulous, Kit. Hurry! 1 hear that
hateful Anne Brown."

S0 we slld back along the hall, and
I rang for Takahiro. But noone came.

“I think I ought to tell you, Bella,"
1 sald as we walted, and Bella was
staring around the room—*1 think you
ought to know that Miss Caruthers s
here.” Bella shrugged her shoulders.

“Well, thank goodness,” she said,
“TI don't have to see her. The ouly
pleasant thing I remember about my
year of married life ig that 1 did not
meet Aunt Selina."

1 rang again, but still there was no
answer. And then it occurred to me
that the stiliness below stairs was al-
most oppressive. Bella was noticing
things, too, for she began to fasten
her vell again with a maliclous little
smile,

“One of the things I remember my
late husband saying,” she observed,
“wag that he could mannge this house,
and had done it for years, with flaw-
less service, Stand on the bell, Kit."

I dld. We stood there, with the
table, just as ft had been left, be
tween us and waited for a response,
Bella was growing impatient. She
ralsed her eyebrows (she s very
handsome, Bella 1s) and flung out her
chin as if she had begun to enjoy the
borrible situation.

1 thought I heard a rattle of silver
from the pantry just then, and I hur-
ried to the door in & rage. But the
pantry was empty of servar's and
full of dishes, and all the lights were
out but ope, which was burning dlmly.
1 could have sworn that I saw one of
the servants duck Into the stalrway to
the basement, bt when [ got there
the stairs were empty, and something
wan burning in the kitchen below,

Bella had followed me and was peer-
ing over my shoulder curiously.

“There lsn't A servant in the house,”
ghe ‘sald triumphantly, And when we
went down to the kitchen, she seemed
to be right, It was in disgraceful or-
dor, and 'one of the bottles of wine
that had been banished from the din.
ing room eat half empty on the floor.

“Drunk!"” Bella sald with conviction.
Put I didn't think so. There had not
been time enough, for one thing, 8Sud-
denly I remembered the ambulance
that bhad been the cause of Bella's ap-
pearance—for no one could belleve
her silly story about Takahiro. 1
slmply left her there, staring helpless-
ly at the confusion, and ran upstalrs
again: through the dining room,..past
Jimmy and Aunt Belina, past Lella
Mercer and Max, who were flirting on
the stalrs, up, up to the servanta’ bhed-
rooms, and there my susplcions were
verified. There was every evidence of
a hasty flight; In three bedrooms five
trunks stood locked and ominous, and
the closets yawned with open door,
empty. Bella had been right; there
was not a servant In the house,

Asl emerged from the untldy empti-
ness of the servauts’ wing, I met Mr,
Harbison coming out of the studlo,

“1 wish you would lét me -do some
of this running about for you, Mrs.
Wilson,” he sald gravely. “You aye
not well, and [ ean't think of anything
worse for n headsche. Has the but
lar's lness clogged the bousehold ma-
chinery?"

“Waorse,"
breathe in gasps.

“It's

1 replied, trying not to
“] wouldn't be run.

ning around—Illke this—but thera is
not & servant in the house! The¥
have gone, tha entire lot”™

“That's odd,” be sald slowly, “Gone!
Are you mure?™

In reply I pointed to the servants’
wing. "Trunks packed,” 1 sald trag-
feally, “rooms empty, kitchen and pan-

triea full of dishes, Did you ever
hear of anything ke 12" [
“Never,” he naserted. "It makes me

suspect=—" What he suspected he did
not say; Instéend he turned on hie
heel, without a word of explanation,
and ran down the gtalrs. 1 stood star-
Ing after him, wondering If every ope
in the place had gone crazy. Thow
I heard Dotty Mercer scream and the
rest talking loud and laughing, and
Mr. Harbleon came up the stalrs agaln
two at & time.

“How long has that Jap been alling,
Mrs, Wilson? he asked. .

“I~1 don't know,” I replied halpless-

ly. “What Il the trouble, anyhow "

“1 think he probably has something |
contagloun,” he sald, “and it hul
scenred the servants away., As Mr. |
Drown sald, he looked spolty, 1 sug- |
gested to your husband that it might |
be as well Lo got the house emptied—
in cnse we are correct.” |

“Oh, yes, by all means,” I sald
engerly, I couldn't got away too soon.
“i'l go and get my—" Then 1 stopped.
Why, the man wouldn't oxpect me to
leave; I would have to play out the
wreiched farce to the end!

"'l go down and see them off,” [
finishod lamely, and we went together
down the stalrs,

Just for the moment [ forgot Della
altogether. 1 “"found Aunt Bellna
bonneted and cloaked, taking a stirrup
cup of Pomona for her nervos, and the
reat throwing on thelr wraps in a hur-
ry. Downstairs Max was telephoning
for his car, which wasn't due for an
hour, and Jim ‘wasa walking up and
down, swearing under his breath.
With the prospect of getting rid of
them all, and of going home comfort
ably to try to forget the whole wretch:
ed affalr, I cheered up quite a lot. 1
evon played up my part of hostess, and
Dallas told me, aside, that I was a
brick.

Just then Jim threw open the fromt
door. :

There was a man on the top step,
with his mouth full of tacks, and he
was nalling something to the doon
just below Jim's Florenting bronze

He Was Nailing Something to the
Door.

-
knocker, and standing back with his

head on one silde to see If It was
stralght,

“What are you dolng?’ Jim de
manded flercely, but the man only

drove another tack. It ywas Mr. Har-
bison who stepped outside and read
the card,

It sald “Smallpox.” 3

“Smallpox,” Mr. Harbigon read, as
if he couldn't believe it, Then bhe
turned to us, huddled In the hall

“It seems It wasn't measles, after
all, he sald cheerfully. "1 move we
got into Mr. Reed's automoblle out
there, and have a vaccination party,
I supposa even you blase soclety folk
have not exhausted that kind of diver-
slon."

But the man on the step spat his
tacks In his band and spoke for the
firet time.

“No, you don't,” he sald. “Not on

your life. Just step back, please, and
cloge the door. This house is quar
antined.”

CHAPTER V.
From the Tree of Love.

There s hardly any use trying to
describe what followed. Anpe Brown
began to ery, and talk about the chil
dren. (S8he went to Europe once and
stayed until they all got over the
whooping cough.) And Dallas sald he
had a pull, because his mill controlled
1 forgot how many votes, and the
thing to do was to be qulet and com-
foriable and we would get out in the
morning. Max took it as a huge joke,
and somebody found him at the tele-
phone, calling up his club, The Mer-
cer. girls were hysterically glggllng,
and Aunt Selina sat on a stiff-backed
chair and took wromatic spirits of am-
monia. As for Jim, he had collapsed
on the lowest stop of the stairs, and
sat there with his head in his hands.
When he did look up, he didn't dare
to look At me,

The Harblson man was arguing
with the Impassive Individusl on the
top step outside, and I saw him get
out his pocketbook and offer a crisp
bundle of bfls. But the mau from the
board of health ounly smiled and
tacked at his offensive slgn. After
& while Mr. Harbison came In and
eloged the door, and we stared at one
another,

“] know what I'm going to do"” 1
sald, swallowing a lump In my throat,
“I'm golng to get out through a base

| stopped,

ment window at the back. I'm guing
home."
“Home!" Aunt Selina gasped,

fumping up and almost dropping her
pmmonls bottle. “My dear Pellnl
Home ™

Jimmy groaned at the foot of the
stalra, but Anne Brown was getting
over her tears and now she turned oo
me in a tempor,

“It's all your fault,” she sald. "1 was
going to stay nt home and get a ilitle
slrep—"

“Well, you ean aleep now.," Dallns
broke in. “There'll be nothlog lo da
bug sleep.”

*1 think you haven't grasped the
situntion, Dal”™ T said lcily. “There
will be plenty to do. Thore isngt &
gervant in the house!™

“No servanta!” evershody cried at
once. Tho Mercer girle etopped glg-
gling. »

“Holy onta!” Max stopped In the
aot of hanging up his overcoat. “Dd
you mean—why, I ean't shave mysecif!
Il out my head off.” ’

“You'll do0 more than that" 1 rey
torted grimly. “You will carry coal
and tend fires and empty ash pans
and when you are not doing any o©
those things there will be pots and
pang to wash and beds to make”

Then there was a row. We ‘had
worked back to the den now, mnd I
stood in front of the fireplace and et
the storm beat around me, and tried
to look perfectly cold and Iudlﬂart--n:‘
and not to gee Mr. Harblson's shocke
face. No wonder he thought them a
lot of savages, browbeating their hosts
esd the way they did.

“I'e a fool thing anyhow,” Nax
Heed wound up, "to celebrate the an-
niversary of a divorce—especlally—"
Hera he oaught Jim's eys and
Put 1 hnd suddenly remem-
bered./ Bella down In the basement!

Could anything have been worse?
And of course she would have hys.
terla and then turn on me and blame
me for It all. It all came over mo at
onee and overwhelmed me, while
Anne was orylng and saylng she
wouldn't cook if she starved for It
and Aunt Sellna was taking off her
wrops, 1 felt queer all over, and 1 sat
down suddenly. Mr. Harbison was
looking at me, and he brought me a
glass of wine.

“It won't be so bad as you fear,”
he sauld comfortingly. “There will be
no danger once we are vaccinated, and
many hands make light work. They

| are pretty raw now, because the thing

ls new to them, but by morning they
will be reconciled.”

"It lsn't the work: It Is something
entirely different,” 1 anld. And It was,
Della and work could hardly be
spoken in the same breath.

If 1 had only tuyned her out as she
deserved to be, when she first came,
instead of allowing bher to éarry
through the wretched farce about aee-
ing Takahiro! Or if 1 had only run
to the basement the moment the
house was quarantined, and got her
out the areaway or coal hole! And
now time was flying, and Aunt Selina
had me by the arm, and any moment 1
expected Bella to pounce on us
through the doorway and the whole
situation to explode with a bang.

It was after eleven before they were
rational enough to discuss ways and
means, and, of course, the first thing
suggested was that we all adjourn be,
low stalrs and clean up after dinner.
I could have slaln Max Reedl for tho
notion, and the Mercer girls for taking
him up.

“Of course we will,” they sald In a
duet. “What a lark!” And thoy actu’
ally began to pin wup thelr dinner
gowns. It was Jim who stopped that|

“0Oh, look here, you people,” he obd
jected, “I'm not golng to let you do
that. We'll get some gervants In to-
morraw, I'll go down and put out th
lights. There will be enough clea
dishes for breakfast.”

It was lucky for me that this started
a new discussion then and there about|
who would get the breakfast. In the
midst of the excitement 1 elipped
away to carry the news to Bella. She|
was where I had left her, and ahe had
made horself a cup af tea, and wa
very much at
natural. ‘

“Do you know,” she sald oiinously,
“that you have been dway for twol
hours? And that I have gone lhmuuh}
agonles of nervousness for fear Jimy
Wilson would come down and think
1 came here to see him." !

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

home, which w

AH, WHO KNOWST

“Do you know,” she sald, "1 didn’
want to cofne to this place at all
bad an idea that it would be awfully
stupid.”

“And haven't you found it stupld.,”
he nsked,

“You know I haven't.”

"How should | know 1"

“No place could be stupld If youw
were there”

It Is very nlece of you to say so.”™

*“I shall be so garry when you loava.
It has bean the most glorious week of
my Wfe™

“I am gind to know that; but I hope
there may be many more glorlous
weeks In store for you™

After ho had gone to the tennls
epurt and left her alone on the wide
veranda, she sighed and eald to her
self;

“How sad It Is that a woman lo de-
nled the right to tell o man she eares
for him! Whoe Eknows what would
have happened If I might bave told
him all?

Another Kind,

“Ha!" sald the Russinn count, with
n flerce scowl on his Muscovite (ea-
tures, “This worm of an American
writer has insulted me with his pent™

“Has he written a biting satire
about you?" Inquired the fair charmer
to whom he spoks,

“Nothlng so gentlemanly!™ yalled
the count. “He has named his pig
after me!”™

METHOD IN BELGIUM

State Helps Municipalities and
Private Owners.

Financlal Ald in Consatructing Irrigs-
tion Projecta s Equal to About
Hall the Expense—Value of
Prained Lands,

No ald s extended by the Belgian
government for the Improvement of
mareh Jands west of the Sambre and
Mouse Fivers, for the reason that these
lands are better than those In the
higher parts of Belglum and that the
dralnnge ls of grent importance, for
cultivation, to the landowners, The
state grants no subsidies for the
eanalization executed for lrrigation in
the sandy plains of tho Campinea reg-
fon, north of the provinces of Ant
werp and Limburg, but allows private
partles to take water supplies [rom
the navigable canal called the Junc
tlon cunal of the Meuso and Schell
rivers, says the Hreeders Gazotte.
The marshy and wet lands of n cor
taln area (about 74.2 acres) and above,
whose sanitary conditions have been
fmproved by dralnage (ditchen or
pipes are nearly all united In “Wat
eringue.” This is a legally recognized
auroclation of landowners Intereated
in the work of drylng and irrigating
thelr lands, The wateringues In the
valleys of the navignbie rivers arme
placed under the supervision of the
ministry of public works, while those
In the valleys of unnavigable streams
are under the ministry of agriculture.
Concerning the last-mentioned, the
state doea not execula the Irrigation
work, but helps the municipalities and
Interested owners’ associations (water
ingues) granting them subsidtes and
also lending thein the serviceg of the
staff of the agricultural hydraulie ad-
ministration for the study of projects,
ulso for the direstion and supervision
of work. Subaldles are only granted
for drainage of lands of-little value
for Improving sanitary conditions,
when necessary for the general health
of the country, In view of suppressing
fogs and for the interest of agriculture.
The subsidiea are granted by the gov-
ernmant in full ownership and are not
to ba repaid,

There is no goneral law defining the
ald which the government may extend
to provinces, muni¢ipalities, to dls
tricts, to corporations, or to privata
partiea for the execution of works
which are to be of mpre than local
benefit The state takes charge of the
total expenses for the constructfon of
such works as are 'planned and con-
structed by the minlstry of agricul-
ture. The migslon of the government
agents ends as soon as the drainage
work {8 accomplished, these agents
only supervising the work. The Im-
mediate supervision of the work, the
preservation, the maneuvering of
slulces, intakes of water, ete,, are un-
der the care of the wateringues if the
lands belong to private owners united
in assoclation, and under the care of
communal administrations If the lands
belong to communes, The financial ald
of the etate In works of this kind is
generally equal to half the expenses.
The government also lends gratuitous-
ly tha services of its staff for the
study’ of projecta ns well as for the di-
rectlon and supervision of work. The
largest marsh lands which have been
drained in the higher part of Belgium
do not measure more than 247.4 acres
pach. These dralned lands extend nll
over the territorles of the provinces
of Namur and Luxemburg, principally
in the latter. Most of the dralned
lands belong to private partles, some
to communes, but none to the stata.
The value of marsh lands after drain-
age is double to triple the value of the
landa before the work was accom-
plished,

STORE UP WINTER MOISTURE

Sufficient Water for Crops Assured by
Deoep Plowing In Fall to Absorb
Rains and Bnow.

Doubtless many a Minnesota farm-
or has thought. during the past sea-
won, a8 he witnessed the destruction
sr curtallment of his crops by the
long-continued drought, “What a fine
thing an Irrigating plant would have
been thia year!™ A few horticulturists
ind market gardeners In  this state
nave already (pstalled such plants, and
ythers are planning to do so, says
writer in the Northwestern Agricultur.
st. "By use of pumps and windmills
or gasoline motors, many small pleces
f land ean be supplied with water,
On many farms, smull streams, lnkes
or swamps are so situated that thelr
waters can easily be turned upon the
land for Irrigating purposes. These
methods of helplng nature Lo help It
self bhave lopg since been learned by
the settlers of the seml-arld reglona of
he wesat, where the trrigated lands are
pow the most highly prodactive of all
lands,"” Nut the farmer to whom such
gources of wuler supply are not yet
avallable may, If he will, “bottle up®
such a quantity of water, just under
the surface of his land—by plowing it
deeply in the fall so that it will nbsorb
all the ralng and melted snows, and
then cultlvating so as to keep it cov-
ored with a dust muleh—as to assure
 suficleney of molsture for his crops
This I8 the whole secret of so-called
“dry farming,” which is in reality only
irrigation under another form.

Selection of the Brood Sow,
Bows that come from prolific fam.
{lles are more certain to Inherit those
qualities and become good mothers
than those that descend from fam:
ilien that are less prolilie,

 IRRIGATION IN BEET FIELDS

Should Be Delayad as Long as There
Is Sufficlert Molsture to Keep Up
Steady Growth,

The lrrigation of the beet felds
shiuld be delayed as lomg as there
Is sufficlent molsturd in  the wsoll
to keep up a stoady growth, Too
early Irrigation tenda to makkh @
turnipshaped beat mnd produces an
unusunlly heavy growth of leaves with:
out corresponding development of the
root, The soll should be kept In
thorough state of tillage by frequent
oultivations, so that the losas of mols
ture by direct evaporation may be
sljght, says the Fleld and Farm. There
i# a middle course as to the timoe of
this applleation of waler to the crop,
for i held off too long the boat will
begin 1o mature and so prevent lia
proper development Inter. Experfence
nlone will decide the best practies,
but in n genoral way it {a po advan:
tage to this orop to irrigate  when
there s suMiclent molature to keop up
n vigorows growth. After irrigation
and ps soon ae the ground has dried

four inches deop should follow. Tue
narrow cultivator shovel, bull, calfl or
deor tonguea should be used In order
to pulverize the soll as much as pos-
sible. If tho boots have become pgo
large that the loaves would be In-
jured, the uwe of these 15:n|!lvmantl
would Injure rather than benefit the
orop and should be avolded. The fur
rows will then remaln as they are in
the furrow irrigation and wserve for
subsoguent irrigntions. If plants are
not too large the furrowing for follow-
Ing Irrigations should not be put off
too long after the cultivation, as there
ls danger of Injuring the leaves.

IRRIGATION WATER IN ROADS

Highways in Many Places Found to Be
Very Bad and In SBpota Almost
Impassable by Leaks.

Irrigation water In roads is not only
o waste of water, but It does make
very bad roade, sometimes 1mpassable
ones. In Gallatin valley, Mont., recent-
Iy, we were delayed for nearly an hour
and had to go to a farm house for
ropes, ete., with which to pull the auto
In which we were riding out of the
mud, caused by a leak which two min-
utes with n spade would have stopped.
In several other places we found the
roads In very bad condition from small,
but evidently long neglected leaks,
from nearby ditches, says a writer In
the North Dakota Farmer. This Is one
of the disagreeable drawbacks in many
frrigated gectlons and a Uitle, a very
fittle timely care would prevent it.
Colorado has found this such a nuls-
ance that section 3080 of the state
statutes reads: “Any person who
shall cause waste water or water from
any diteh, road, draln or flume,
or other place to flow in or upon any
rond or highway #o as to do damage
to the same, shall be subject to a fine
of not less than %10 nor more than
$300 for each offense and shall
be llable to any person In a eivil
action for any damages resulting there-
from."

And stlll there are some very bad
roads from leaky ditches In Colorado
a8 We can testify. We think that not
less than $10 nor more than $60 would
perhaps be better—and this not apply
unless the leak can be shown to have
been a neglected one, or from two to
three days' standing. Too severs a
penalty prevents rather than encour
ages complaints of this kind.

GENERAL FARM NOTES,

When the crust forms after a raln
stir the soll,

Don't let the cows or young things
lose In condition now,

Bank up the old barns to shut out
the cold wind under the flogrs,

Do not waste feed on & cow that s
not returning a profit on the food she
oats,

Hogs properly sheltered will thrive
on much less feed than those exposed
to eold,

Don't condemn her If you are only
giving her enough feed to keep life in
her body,

The first test to be glven A new
workman on the farm s to send him
out with a texm.

Alfalfa hay and corn have heen
found to be a most satlefactory fatten-
ing feed for hogs.

Alfalfa in & young orchard would be
wll right if grown only beyond the
reach of the tree roots,

The whole secret of profit In poul-
try culture {8'in following nature's
way In the care of the stock,

It is the height of folly to think
that a hog can live for any length of
timo or even fatten without water.

1f the food la allowed to sour in the
troughs, it will throw the hogs off feaed.
This will check growth, and s » loss,

Hogs that have died from the ehol-
ora should be immediately bumaed or
puried deeply and covered with gqulek.
Hme,

U'nless a hen has a great value as
a breader or as a mother It s well to
lot her go to the dressed poultry mar-
ket after her third year.

The waterglass method of preser-
ving egxs 18 conslderad by the majori-
ty of poultrymen who have tried it the
mout satisfastory of any,

With good corn ensllage and clover
or alfalfa hay, and home-grown gralns,
with perhaps some wheat bran and
oll-menl added, a fine profit can be
made from & herd of good dalry cows,

The manure from a herd of cows,
properly saved and applied, will each
year enable (he dalryman to  ralse
larger amounts of forage and gralo.
The better the cows, the greater the

profit,

out sufllclently, a oultivation three or '

HEALTH

To Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Boottvllla, Mioh, —*
you how much

e ot '?”,h-m H "Jr

havo
liveonafarm s

the ea
ily, but I tell them of my
{nur Vegetabla Compound, and tha
here will be no backache and beard
down pains for them if they will ta
it ns I'have. 1 am scarcely ever with.
out it in the house:

“{nﬂu say also that I think there Is
no boetter medicine to be found for
oung girls to bulld them up and mdz

nk-.

hem strong and Il. M
@anghter hna; tnkmwol,yﬂll i o‘!l‘?.

ham's Vegetable Compound for
ful periodaand irrogularity, and it has
always hel[;nd her,

“1 am always ready and ta

willi
ak a pod word for the Lyd?:n.
pkham's Remedios, I tellevery one
meet that I owe my health and hlt
piness to these wonderful
—Mras, J. G. JORNSON, Beott Mioh.,

J.D, 8.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegotable Com.
Eound. made from native roots and

orby, contalns no narcoties or harm.
;nic‘lm and m& ?gtldl the record

0 argest num: actual curea
of famala diseases. 3

SENT HAIL TO THE MOON

Embryo Manof-War's Man at Last
Convinced Officer He Was At-
tending to His Duty.

Thia I8 the story of one of the mem-
bers of the Massachusetts Naval Re-
serves. On the second night of the
crulse of the Ban Francisco one of
the amatour tars was on walch, The
night was clear, and myriada of stars
twinkled In the sky, but there was no
moon, Buddenly the reserve sang out,
“Light aboy!" *“Where away?" asked
the officer of the deck. “Far, far
away,” replied the would-be man-ofs
war's man. When the officer bad re-
covered from the shock occasloned by
this unsenmanlike answer he looked
over the rall in the direction indl-
cated by the reserve's finger, and
then he had another fit, “What's the
matter with you?" growled the officer.
*Can't you recognize the rising moon
when you see it?" “Moon! moon!"
stammered the embryo sea dog. “1
beg your pardon, sir! Then he
shouted, as if ng amends for iy -

error, “Moon aboy!"

An It Appeared In Print,

flenator Newlands of Nevada was
egoaring In debate one dny, soaring so
high he “hit the celling.” He realized
he was gotting a trifle flowery and to
excuse himself sald: “Indeod, Mr,
President, perfervid oratory may be
pardoned, for this subject furnishes
all the food eloguence needs.”

That sounded pretty good to Mr,
Newlands, but he was a bit abashed
when he read in the Congressional
Recprd next day that ho asserted his
tople “furnisbed all the food elephanta
need.”

Disapproving Constituents.
“How {8 your member of congresd
spending the holidays?"
“Doin’ nothin' at home insténd of in
Washington."

A woman's {dea of a great financler
Is & man who can stralghteon out her
expense account.

. RESULTS OF FOOD.
Health and Natural' Conditions Cor==
From Right Feeding.

Man, physically, should be llke a
perfectly regulated machine, each
part working easlly in its sppropri
ste place, A #light derangemsnt
causes undue friction and wenr, and
frequently ruins the entire system.

A wellknown educator of Boston
found n way to keep the brain and
the body In that harmonlous co-Operi-
tion which makes a joy of lving.

“Two years ago,” she writes, “being
In u condition of nervous exhaustion,
I resigned my position as teacher,
which I had held for over 40 years,
Bince then the entire rost has, of
course, been n beneflt, but the use of
Grape-Nuly has removed one great
cause of llpess In the past, namely,
constipation, and its atlendaut evils,

“1 genorally make my entire break-
fast on & raw egg beaten into four
spoonfula of Grape-Nuls, with a little
hot milk or hot water added, I llke
It extremely, my food assimilates, and
wy bowels take care of themselves,
I find my brailn power and physical
endurance much greater and I know
that the wse of the GrapeNuts has
contributed largely to this result,

“It i8 with feelings of gratitude that
I write thig testimonial, and trust it
may be the means of alding others In
thelr search for heslth.,” Name given
by Pastum Co,, Dattle Creek, Mich.

Read the llttle book, “The Road to
Wellville,” In pkge. “There's a Rea-
son."
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