- “He has disappeared off the face of

‘enreer before him, his friends say.”
! :ﬂmr ds Babron?"
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fe Comte de Babron, captain of Pronch

eavalry, takes to his guarters 1o ralea by
hund & motherisus Lrish torrler pup, wond
Bivines it Plichoune, e dines with the
Muargidae " Esellgnac and  meets Misw
Julin Medmond, Amertican heltess, who
minge tor him an Koglish ballad that
lingers In hin memory. Sabran 1 ordered
to Algiers. but in not allowed (o take

pervanty or dogs. Mika Redmond offcrs to
ke eape of the dor during his mastor's
abwence it Fitchounes, homesiel Tor Tils
manter, runs sway frotn her The Mar
quine plynk to marey Julln to the Due de
Tremont, Unknown to Subron, Plichoune
follows Jilm 1o Alglers, Dog and mnster
meet and Babron gets permission  from
Bhe war tinister to keep his dog with him
Jdullm writes him that Pliehouns has run
mwny frym her. He wriles Julin of Pit-
ehoune. The Due do Tremont flods the
American Lhieltens capricious A nowapit-
or reporl that Babron s among the miss-
ng ufter an engagement with the natives
eauses Julin 1o confess to her aunt that
whe lovea him. Buabron, wounded In an én-
ngement, falls Inta the dry hed of a
tver, ahd W walched over by Pitchoune
Alter n horeible night and day Pitehoune
saves him. Julla goos In search of 8ns
hiron reported missing Tremont tnkes
Milln and the Margulsy to Alglers In his
Yaoht, not knowing thelr errand

CHAPTER XVI—-Continued.

With hig godmother he was entirely
AL ease, Ever gince she had pald his
trifling debts whon he Was A young
man, he had adored her, Tremont,
alwnys dizereet and almost in love
with hi# godmother, kept her In a
sliate of great good humor alwaye, and
when she had suggested fo him this
Hitle party he had been delighted. In
speaking over the telophone the Mar.
quise  d'Esclignae bhad  sald  very
firmly .

"My dear Robert, vou understand
that this excursion engages you to
nothing.”

“Oh, of courds, marraine”

"We both need a change, and be
tween oursolves, Julln has g little mis
slon on foot.”

Tremont would be delighted
help Miss Redmond carry It
Whom else should he ask?

"By all means, any one you like,"
sald  hin godmother diplomatieally,
“We want to sail the day after to-
morrow,” HBhe felt safe, knowing
that no worldly people would accept
an Invitation on twenty-four hours'
notica

“80," the Due de Tremont reflected,
ag he hung up the recelver, “Miss
Redmond has a scheme, a mission! |
Young girls do not have schemes and
missfons In good French society”

"Mademolsalle,” e sald to her, as

to
out.
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had been able to tell her. Tremont
shrugeed his shoulders thoughtfully

“"He may have dragged himeelf
away to die In some ambush that they
llmu» not discovered, or llkely he has
been take captive, le panvre diable!”

“France will do all It ean, Mon
slonr id

“They will, do all they can, which
in to wait. An extraordinary measure,
It taken just now, would probably re
sult in Sabron being put to death by
his captors. He may be found to-
morrow-—he may never be found.”

A slight murmur from the young
girl beside him made Tremont look
at her, He saw that her hands were
clasped and that her face was quite
white, her eyes ataring fixedly bLefore

No wonder you wear the Red Cross
I am n soldier, Mademolselle, 1 thank
you for all soldiers. 1 thank you for
Sabron but, we must not talk
of such thinga'

romantic and Idenlistic She would
make a delightfol friend. Would she
not be too intense for a wife? [How:
ever, many

the Hed Cross, Tremont wag a com

monplace man, conventionnl In his
heart and in his tastes.
"My chlldren.,” sald the marquise,

coming up to them with Mimi in her
arms, “you are as serlous as though

we were on a boat bound for the
North Pole and expected to llve on
tinned things and salt fish, Aren't

you hungry, Julia? Robert, take Mimli
to my mald, will you? Julla,” sald
her aunt as Tremont went away with
the little dog, “you look dramatie, my
dear; you're pale as death in spite of
this divine alr and thls enchanting
sen,”  She linked her arm through
her niece's. "Take a brisk walk with
me for flve minutes and whip up your
blood. 1 believe you were on the
point of making Tremont gome un-
wise confession.”

“I agsure you no, ma tante.”

“len't Bob & darling, Julla?"

“Awfully,” returned her nlece ab-
sent-mindedly,

“He's the most eligible young man
in Prris, Julia, and the most difficult
to please™

“Mna tante,” said the girl in a low

they walked up and down on the deck |
fn the pale sunset, In front of the
chalr of the Marquise d'Esclignae, “I
NeVer suw an ornament more becom-
ng to » woman than the one you
wear,"

“The ornament, Monsieur?”

“On your mleeve It I8 so beauth
ful. A string of pearla would not be
more beautiful, although your pearls
ure lovely, too, Areall Ameriean girls
Ited Cross members "

“But of course nol, Monsfeur,
all girla anywhere one thing?"

“Yes," said the Due de Tremont,
“they are all charming, but there are
gradations,”

“Do you think that we shall reach
Alglers tomorrow, Monsleur?"

“1 hope not, Mademolselle.”

Miss Redmond turned her fine eyes
on him,

“You hope not?”

' 1 should lke this voyage to last
forever, Mademolselle.”

“"How ridiculous!”

\ Her look was so frauk that he
Taughed in spite of himself, and in-
otead of following up the politeness,
he anked:

“Why do you think of Alglers as a
flald for nursing the sick, Mademol-
solle?"

“"There has beon quite n deputation
of the Red Cross women lately going
from Parls to the Bast"

“But,” sald the young man, "there
are poor iu Tarascon, and slek, too.
There s a great deal of poverty In
Nico, and Paris is the noarest of all.”

“The American girls are very Im-

Are

aginative,” sald Julla Redmond., “We
must have somo romance In all wa
do.”

i “lI fnd the Awerican girls very

charming,” sald Tremont.

“Do you know many, Monsleur?™

“Only one,” he sald serenely,

Misas Redmond changed the subject
quickly and cleverly, and before he
knew I, Tremont was telllng her
stories about his own military serv.
fes, which bhad been made In Africa.
He talked well and entertalned them
both, and Julin Redmond listened
when he told her of the desert, of (ta
charm and Its desolation, and of s
dangers. An hour passed. The Mar.
quise d'Esclignac  took an  ante
prandial stroll, Miml mincing at her
heals.

“Oe pauvre Sabron!” sald Tremont

What a horrible thing It
wan, Mademolseile! 1 knew him in
Parls; 1 remember meeting him
the night before he left the
~-Ho was a fine fellow with a

the earth.

“What do you think bhas become of

Miss Redmond, so Tfar, bhad only

tone, “he tells me that France at
present can do practically nothing

“The Ornament, Monsieur?"

about finding Monsleur de Subron.
Fancy a great army and a great nae
tion helpless for the rescue of a sin-
gle soldler, and his life at stake!"”
“Julls,” sald the marquise, taking
the trembling hand in her own, “you
will make yourself 1ll, my darling,
and you will be no use to unyone, you
know.,"
"You're right” returned the girl
“I will be silent and I will only pray.”
She turned from her aunt to stand
for a few moments qulet, looking out
at the ses, at the blue water through
which the boat cut and flew, Along
the horlzon was a mist, rosy and
translugent, and out of It white Al
glers would shine before many hours,
When Tremont, at luncheon & little
later, Tooked at his guests, he saw a
new Julla. She had left her coat with
the Red Cross In her cabin with her
hat. In her pretty blouse, her pearls
around her neck, the soft flush on
her cheeks, sho was apparently only
a lighthearted woman of the world.
She teased her aunt gently, she
laughed very deliclously and lHghtly

bher plece. Tremont found her more
puzeling than ever. “Bhe suggests
the chameleon,” he thought, “she has
moods, Before,

San to nak this question of her
“M :'::. of the sturs, None of them

able sybarite,”

her, out toward Africa. Tremont
sald: |

“You are compassion fiself, Made.
moiselle; you lave a tender heart,

He thought her very charming, both !

women of fashion jolned |

" Monsieur.

she was a traglo
muse; at luncheon she Is an ador-

villen, Migs Redmond looked over Ak
glors, over the tumult and hum of it

] CHAPTER XVII, .
Out of the Desert.
From a dreamy little villa, who &
wills were streaming with bougaine ’_',_,\)

to the sesn. Tremont, by her alde,
looked at her From head to foot
| the girl was Iin white. On one side

| the bougainvillea lald its scariet Now:
era agalnst the stainloss linen of her
dress, and un her other arm wag the
{ Med Crosa

The American girl and the French
man had become the best of (rlends.
congidered

|Hh:- him a gincere com
panion and an unconscloyg confed
erate.  He had not yet deolded what

'I he thought of her, or how, His prom-
| 180 to remain on the yacht had been
broken and he pald his godmother
l:md Miss Redmond constant visits at
their villa, which the marquise rented
for the season

There were times when Tremont
[ thought Miss Redmond's exile a fa-
[ natienl one, but he always ‘ound hor
| fascinating and a lovely woman, and
he wondered what It was that kept
him from laying his title and his for-
tune at her feet. It had been under-
stood between the godmother and
himself that he was to court Miss
Heamond &' 'amerlcalne.

"She has been brought up in such
a shocking fashlon, Robert, that noth-
IInl\: but American lovemaking will

Sang for the Sick.

appeal to her. You will have to maks
love to her, Robert. Can you do it?'

“But, marraine, I might as well
make love to a sister of charity,"

“There was la Delle Helolse, and ne
woman is Immune.”

“l think she is engaged to some
American cowboy who will come and
c¢lalm her, marraine.”

Hlas godmother was offended.

“Rubblsh!” she sald. “She is en-
gaged to no one, Bob. She {8 an
idealist, a Rogalind; but that will not
prevent her from maklvg an excel
lent wife."

“She Is certainly very beautiful,”
sald the Duce de Tremont, and he told
Julia so.

"You are very beautiful,” said the
Due de Tremont to Miss Redmoud, as
she leaned on the baleony of the villa,
The bougainvillea leaned ngalnst her
breast. “When you stood in the hos-
pital under the window and sang to
the poor devils, you looked llke an
angel.”

“Poor things!" sald Julla Redmond,
“Do you think that they lked it?”

“Liked 1t!" exclaimed the young
man enthusiastically, “couldn’'t you
see by their faces? One poor devil
nld to me: 'One can dle better now,
There wap no hope for
him, it seems.”

Tremont and Marquise d'Esclig
nue had docllely gone with Julla Red-
mond every day at a eertain hour to
tha different hospitals, where Julla,
after rendering some slight services
to the nurses—for she was not need-
ed—sang for the sick, standing in the
outer hallway of the bullding open on
every glde, Bhe knew that Sabron
wns not among these alck. Where he
was or what sounds his ears might
hear, she could not know; but she
sang for him, and the fact put a
sweetness In ber voice that touched
the ears of the suffering and uplifted
those who were not too far down to
be uplifted, and ar for the dying. It
helped them, as the soldier said, 1o
die

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

[ Tabloid Aeroplanes.

The Hritish reason, qulte logleally,
that the smaller the aesroplane and the
faster it can Ay the leas danger of its
belng hit by shots fired from earth.
80 the British alrmen favor an wnusu
ally small machine, which thoy call
the “tabloid, " A very light frame is
fitted with an 80-horsepower motor,
which will drive the frall machine
through the alr at the rate of 100
miles an hour. The engine s covered
with armor. The aviator seeking to
drop a bomb on the enemy approaches
his target at & helght of 5,000 feet
When stralght above It, he turns the
nose of his machine straight down and
drops at terrific speed. When within
600 feet of the target he drops his
bombs as quickly as possible and then
shoots skyward st a tremendous pace,

flirted with the Due de Tremont, who Ameriean Boy,
opened a bottle of champagpe, The -
Marqulse d'Esclignac beamed upon Hopeful Mission.

It even one of those 300 commerclal
trovelers who have gone to South
Aneriea succeeds In making a South
American see a United States joke
their toll will not have been In valn.—
§ Cleveland Leader,
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CARING FOR FARM POULTRY

Abundant Supply of Pure Water, Grif
and Charcoal Shauld Be Provided
for Flock In Summer.

. . WEATHERSTONE )

During summer we should provide
an abundance of pure water, grit and
churcoal for the farm flock. Keep the
houses cool at night and well ven
tilated at all times when the fowls are
kept inside. Wheat, oats and a mash
feed once a day makes an excellent
supply of feed during the warm
weather,

Feed no musty and fermented feed
A sour mash s highly injurfous. Sour
milk may be used to molsten the
mash but no more ghould be mixed at
ong time than the fowls will clean ug
it one feeding,

Allow no feeds to accumulate in the
feod troughs, Feather eating among
heng 18 usually prevalent during sum
In some cases the feathers are
almost gtripped from the neck of the
birds and the flesh Is lucerated witl
the beaks and burned by the sun

[his habit 1s Invariably caused by
inck of proper substance in the feed
Prevention is better than cure, and
porfect health and vitality among the
lock should do this

0ld hens intended for the markel
shiould always be sold early before
they begin to moult or else you will
be compelled to feed them three m
four months before they have com
pleted o new set of plumage and look

Dy

mer

fit to be sold as market poultry
I have found nothing better thar
to feed them sparingly with nitro

genous feads untll about the first week
in Seplember and follow this with ap

Barred Rock Cockerel,

abundance of wholesome stimulating
feeds to encourage the growth of
plumage,

A llttle flaxseed meal or linseed oil
meal added to their feed helps the
growth of feathers and gives bright
healthful and glossy appearance te
their plumage, The care of the birds
during summer has a wonderful in
fluenece upon the number of eggs the
older hens will lay during the winter

WATCH THE LITTLE TURKEYS

Brooder Poults Are Almost Sure te
Wander Off by Themsealves—
Chicks Teach Them to Eat.

Watch the little turkeys at first, for
often they will follow *off any moving
thing. If brooder turkeys, when firsl
let out they are nearly sure to go wan
dering off after a plg, rooster or even
a man, and will not come back unlese
brought back.

Often thelr own mother falls teo
teach them how to eat at first. Fo
brooder poults put in some little

chicks with them., These soon show
them how to plek up food.

If you would have your poults tame,
every time you go near them toss
them little feeds of bread, grain, any
thing they Hke. It does not tauke them
long to get to know you and come
hunting you from far across the flelds
when you let them get slght of you
ar hear yvour volge

CHICKS WILL EAT ANYTHING

Fowls of All Ages Will Eat Stuff That
Not Only Causes Different
Diseases, but Killg,
Chicks will eat anything they can
got at. and if you do not look out,
the small ehicks, (ke the large ones,
will eat of stufll that not only diseases,
but kills.
Little chicks are even worse than
the old. for oftan they will fill up their
crops with sand and sawdust, which
will kill, and paint plecked off the
brooders, which kills more surely
Too much lme sprinkled about the
premises has burned the crop out of
many a young chick,
Sand and lme are all right, but
don‘t bed In the first or sprinkle the
last thick enough to draw a chick’s
speciy]l attention.
Green Food for Ducks.

After ducks are two weoks old, they

should be supplied with green food of

some kind dally

Our Telephone Policy

To give the best telephone service that American
brains can produce; to charge the lowest rates consis-
tent with prompt and dependable service; to treat
everyone courteously, and to merit a reputation for
integrity, efficiency and decency.

To instill these principles in the minds of every
one of our employees, and to have our employees

proud of the Company, proud to serve it and its
patrons and jealous of their own and the Company’s

good name, '

SAVE WILLIAM PENN'S CHAIRS
National Heirlooms, About to Fall
Apart, Have Been Repaired
by Blind Women.

Two quaint and graceful chairs that
once belonged to Willlam Penn have
Just been repaired by two women who
have never geen the chalrs, says the
Philadelphia Ledger, The two women
are Inmales of the Penusylvania In-
dusatrial Home for Blind Women. The
chalrs are preserved In the east room
of Independence hall, on the second
floor, Year by year the caneé bottoms
of the famous old relles have boeen
gradually cracking and falling out.
The committee in charge decided that
unless the cane was replaced
woodwork might soon collapse, But
they did not dare to let the chalrs

be taken out of Congreas hall,

8o they sent for Miss Ira Frost, mis-
tress of handicraft at the Industrial
Home for DBlind Women, and she
brought with her to the room two of
the blind women who understood chair
repairing. The work was peculiarly
difficult, for it was {mpossible to eract
in Congress hall the caning table need-
ed to hold the chairs firmly in place,
and, moreover, their woodwork was
soft with age. But the deft “seeing
fingers" of the bling women did the
work In spite of all the difficulties, and
now the preclous William Penn chairs
are safe.

The difference between professional
and college sports is that In college
sports they occasionally cheer the
loser,

the |
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Some of Those Who Need Reforming.

“How nice It would be,” mordacious-
ly remarked J. Fuller Gloom of Snif-
fles, Mo., “if the village drunkard, the
oldest inhabitant, the town gossip, the
life of the party, the glea c¢lub, the
Woman who comes of a line old fam-
Ily, tha political wheelhorse, the natu-
ral-born humorist, the local poet, the
dramatic reciter, the preacher who
tries to get down to the masses, the
lady who Is greatly troubled over our
lack of culture, and several others
whom I could name, would experience
a change of heart and reform!"—Kan-
sas City Star,

The Look In French Faces,

Almost all the faces about there
crowded tables (in the cafe at Cha-
lons)—young or old, plain or hand.
some, distingulshed or average—have
the same Jook of quiet authority; It
Is as though all “nervosity,” fussiness,
little personal oddities, meanness and
vulgarities, had been burned away in
a great flame of self-dedication. Itis a
wonderful example of the rapidity
with which purpose models the hu-
man countenance.—Edith Wharton in
Scribner's Magazine,

A Discovery.

“What I want to find for the sum-
mer s a nice, quiet place where |
can do as 1 please.”

“That's my ldea exactly.
to stay home."

I'm going

Nay, Nay!
“I hear you are In business for your
self.”
“No; T have a wife.”

is not more delicious than

nutritious.

flakes.”

__

Corn on the Cob
—the Roasting Ear

Post Toasties

In the growth of corn there is a period when the
kernels are plumped out with a vegetable milk, most
As it slowly ripens this hardens and
finally becomes almost flinty.

Only this part of the corn is used in making Post
Toasties, the husk, germ and all waste being rejected.

This nutritious part is cooked, seasoned “just

right,” rolled and toasted to a crackly golden-brown
crispness—Post Toasties—the

Superior Corn Flakes

And they cost no more than the ordinary “corn
Insist upon having Post Toasties.

—sold by Grocers everywhere.
—w
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—the toasted sweet
of the corn fields!




