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3 MY Dad he says

That Anth'ny Comstock never knew the care-free youth of me and

you, but saw the world as fust one big electric batt'ry thing-me-jig. on top
= of which where e’er you walked, you're bound 10 keep on gettin shocked The
table legs he spied one day. and quickly turned the other way, ltwas enough

- no things escaped; beds, tables, chairs were henceforth draped  No trees in

- winter would he dare 1o gaze upon with limbs all bare.

One day he fibbed,

asked why, “In sooth, | cannot stand the naked muth ™ But ohl the awful time they
had was when poor little Tony lad was walkin through the barn-yard, he saw

wo bls TOQsters dli.‘lgfﬁ'!

one bein mauled in such a way, it left him very negligee.
He hadn’t thought a rooster might be such a fowl and shockin sight

They found

him fainted and the chief offender near him, bowed in grief,

The doctors came

they felt his face, and diagnosed it as a case of hyper:super

thrice-quadruple-volup-corrupto-ultra-seruple, which lest ‘twas nipped ‘the bud

they'd fears, ‘twould grow more hopeless with the years,
"And you miy son,

Toiny done the proper thing
hammer dovwn the hid™

But Dad he says that
and evry kid should help him

The Prince of Graustark
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on deck. Mutual attraction. Love at
first sight. Both of ‘em. Money no
object. There you are. Leave it lo
e

“Maud I8 not the kind of girl to
take up with a stranger on board-——"

“Don't glare at me lke that! Love
finds the way, It doesn't maiter what
kind of & girl ghe 18, But Hsten to me,
Lou: we've got to be mighty careful
that Maud doesn't sugpect that we're
putting up a job on her. She'd balk
at the gang-plank and that would be
the end of it. She must not know
that he is on board. Now, here's the
idea,” and he talked on in a strangely
subdued volee for Afteen minutes,
his enthuslasm mounting to such
heights that she was fairly lifted to
the seventh heaven he produced, and,
for once In her life, she petually sub-
mitted to his bumptions argument
without g0 much as a single protest-
ing word.

HE down traln at twoseventeen

had on board a most distinguished
Eroup of passengers, according to the
Pullman conductor whose skillful con-
niving resulted In the banlshment of
a few unimportant creatures who had
pafd for chalrs in the observation
coach, but who had to get out,
whether or no, when Mr. Blithers
loudly sald It was a nulsance having
everything on the shady side of the
car taken "on a hot day lke this"

He surreptitiously informed the con
ductor that there was a pringe in his
party, and that highly lmpressed of
ficial at once informed ten other pus
sengers that they had no business in a
private ear and would have 1o move
up to the car ahead —and rather
quickly at that,

The Prince announced that Lieu
tenant Dank had seoured comfortable
cabins on a steamer salling Saturday,
but he did not feel at Hberty to men
tion the name of the boat owlng to
his determination to avoid newspaper
men, who po doubt would move
heaven and earth for an Interview,
now that he had become a person of
s0 much Importance in the soclal
world. Indeed, his ldentity was to be
even more completely obscured than
at any time since he landed on Amer
lean soll, He thanked Mr. Blithers
for his offer to commandesr the “roynl
sulte”™ on the Jupiler, but deelined,
volunteering the pomewhat curt re
mark that It was his earnest desire
to keep as far awny from royalty as
passible on the vovage over. (A re
mark that Mr. Blithers couldn’t quite
fathom, then or aflterward.)

Mrs. Rlithers' retort to her hus
band’'s shocked comment on the un
princely appearance of the young
man sud the woefully ordinary suit
of clothes woum by the Count, was
sufficlently ecaustic, and he was sl
lenced — and convineed, Nelther of

Look at These
Tempting Grains

These toasted, steam-exploded grains

crisp, hrown,

inviting—puffed to eight times normal size.

Shaped as they grew, but changed, by this strange
process, into thin-walled, airy bubbles,

The very sight of Puffed Grains is enticing.

One wants to taste them. Then these fragile morsels,
with their almond flavor, revedl an unforgetable delight.
The taste is like toasted nuts,

Mark Their History

Then think that each grain was puffed in this way by
a hundred million steam explosions,

Inside of each granule a trifle of moisture was turned
to super-heated steam. This was done in huge guns,
then the guns were shot. And every food granule was
thus blasted to pieces,

Not to create these myriad cells,
which fairly melt in the mouth.
digestible, That never was done before., And that is the
sole object of this curious process invented by Prof.
Anderson.

Not to make grains
But to make every atom

Beyond all their fascinations lies the fact that these
are the best.cooked cereal foods ever ereated,

Puffedv"Wheat, 10c —
{ Puffed Rice, 15¢ "

Note the facts which make these foods unigue.

They are whole grains made wholly digestible,
may eat them any hour without tax on the stomach.

One

Served with sugar and cream, or mixed with fruit,
they have delicious crispness and o nut-like taste.

Served in bowls of milk, like bread or crackers, they
ure dainty wafers, toasted, porous, thin.,

And they are used like nut meats in a dozen ways—in
candy making, in frosting cake and as garnish to ice eream.
Or, erisped in butter, children eat them dry like peanuts,

Every day, in some way, let your folks enjoy one of
these two delightful foods,

The Quaker Qats ®mpany

Sole Makers

Advertlsing has endowed Utersture; your part ls obvious.




