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L Comte da Babron, eapinin of Proneh |

eAavalry, takes to hin quarisra to ridss by
hand a motherlvas Irish werrler pup, and
numes |t Plichoune He dines wilth the
Marguine ' Encliknne and myets Miss Ju
e Rodmond, Americian holress, e s o

dered to Alglers but s not ull
tike sorvants or dogs Mian 4
takes care of Pitchoune, who, lons
his master, runs away from hoer
marguine plivhs to marey Julln to the Thud
de Tramont.  Phichoune foliow
Alglern, dog and master meet, and Sabron
oln purmigsion 1o keap Lhils dog with him
he Duce de Tromont finds the American
botresn capricious Bubron, wounded in |
an sngagoment, falls (nto the dry hed of
a river nnd 1s watohed over by Pltehinu b

After & horrible pleght and day Pltehinune
leaves him. Tremont takes Julln and the
marquise 1o Alglers 1o Bis vt bt T
doubta about Julla's MNed Cross mission
After long senroh Julln gets trare of Sl
bron's whoreabhouts Julln for the mn
ment turmg matelimuker in hehalf of Tre-
maont Hammet Ahou tells the Moar

wese where he thinks Sabron may he
?mmtl Tremont decldes to go with Hisrr
met Abhou to Mnd Sabron,  Pitehoune finds
f Villnge, twelve haurs Journey awny, wnd
pomehow maken Faton Anol understand
hin master's desperate plleht, Habron 18
reacued by the villnge men but grows
wonker without proper cire

Subron to

CHAPTER XXIII,
Two Love Stories.

If it had not been for her absorbing
thought of Sabron, Julla would have
reavaled in tha desert and the new ex
periences, As it was, Its charm and
magie and the fact that he traveled
aver It helped her to endure the Inter
val,

In the deep Impaenetrable sllence she
Beemed to hear her future speak to
her. She bellaved that it would elther
be a wonderfully happy one, or a hope-
lesaly withered life.

“Julla, 1 cannot ride any farther!”
exclaimed the comtesse

8he was an excellent horsewoman
and bad ridden all her life, but her
viding of late had consisted of a can
ler in the Hols de Boulogne at noon,
and It was sometimes hard to follow
Julia's tireless gallops toward an ever
disappearing gonl.

“Forglvs me,” sald Miss Redmond,
and brought her horse up to her
friend’'s slde.

It was the cool of the day, of the
fourteenth day slnee Tremont had left
Alglers and the seventh day of Julin's
excursion. A fresh wind blew from
the west, lifting thelr vells from thelr
kFelmets and bringing the fragrance of
the mimosa Into whose seanty forest
they had ridden. The sky paled to-
ward sunset, and the evening star,
second In glory only to the moon,
hung over the waost.

Although both women krew per-
fectly well the reason for this excur:
alon and its importance, not one word
had been spoken betweon them of
Sabron and Tremont other than a
natural interest and anxlety.

They might have been two hospital
nurses awalting thelr patients

They halted thefr horses, looking
ovar toward the westery horizon and
fts mystery. "“The star shines over
their caravan,” mused Madume de Ia
Malne (Julla had not thought Therese
poetieal), “as though to lead them
home."

Madame da la Maine turned her face
and Julla saw tears in her eyes. The
Frenchwoman's control was usually
perfect, she treated most things with
The bright softness |
of her eyes tonched Julia. |

“Therese!" exclaimed the Amerl-|
can girl, "It Is only fourteen dnya?"l'

Madame de 1a Maine laughed. There |
“was i broeak In her volee, “Only four-
teen days" she repeated, "and any
+one of those days may mean death'"

Bhe threw back her head, touched
her stallion, and flew away like Hght,
and it was Julla who first drew rein,

“Tharese! Therese! We cannot
go any farther!"

“Lady!" sald Azracl, He drew his
big black horse up bheside them. “Wae
must go back to the (ents.”

Madame de ln Maine pointed with
her whip toward the horizon. "It ia|
eruel! It ever recedeat™
T : . L] L . - - ‘
v ""Tell me, Julla, of Munsleur de
Babron,"” asked Madame de la Mulpe |
abruptly. '

“There Is nothing to tell, Therese |

“You don't trust me?*”

“Do you think that, really?"

In the tent where Azrael
them thelr meal, under the eolling of
Turkish red with Its Arvable charae
ters in elear white, Julla and Madame
de la Maine sat while their coffes was
served them by a Syrian servant

YA girl does not come into the Sa
hara and wateh ke o sentinel, does
pot suffer as you have suffered, mn
ehere, without there belng something
to tell”

“It 18 true,” sald Miss Redmond,
“and would you be with me, Therese,
if 1 did not trust you? And what do
you want me to tell?™ she added
nalvely.

The comtesse laughed

“Vous etes charmante, Jullat!”

“1 met Monsleur de Sabron”™ sald
Julia glowly, “not many months ngo in
Tarnscon. 1 saw him several times,
and then he went away”

"And then?” urged Madame de la
Malne engerly,

“He left his little dog, Pltchoune,
with me, and Pltchoune ran after his
saster, to Margellles, Ainglng himself
inia the woter. and was rescued by

ILLUSTRATIONS i RAY WALTERS

|"the aatloras

| Tae.spoon

| was Bixtoen, we leased
Borvod |

¥

—
I wrate about it to Mon-
Kletr de Sabron, and he answered me
from the desert, the night before he
went into battle.” |
"And t'ats all? urged Madame de
ln Malne
“That's all.,” sald
She drank her coffee
“You tell a love story very badly,
ma chere.”

Misa Redmond

L
"Is It a love story?™
"Have you come to Africa for char-
Ity? Vovonsa!'

Julin wan silent A gEreal regerve
aeemed to selze her heart, to stifle
her as the poverty of her love story
struck her, She sat turning her cof
between her fingers, her
eyes downenst She had ver
to tell She might have any
more tn fl'” Yf‘f thi_‘ WAS ""F' !"\“
atory But the Sabron
wns 80 real, and she saw his
clearly looking upon her as she had
aeen them often: heard the sound of

never

presence of

l"'\ (A6 ]

| his volee that menant but one thing

and the worde of his letter came back
to her. She remembered her letter
to him, rescued from the feld where
he had fallen, She ralsed her eves to
the Comtesse de la Maine, and there
was an appeal in them

The Frenchwoman leaned over and

| Klased Julin, She aaked nothing more

She had not learned her lessons In
discretion to no purpose

At night they sat out In the meon-
light, white as day, and the radlance |
over the sands was llke the snow-
flowers. Wrapped In thelr warm cov.
erings, Julin and Therese de la Malne
Iay on the rugs before the door of
their tent, and above their heads

| shone the stars so low that it spemaed

n8 though thelir handg could snateh |

them from the sky. At a little dis

tance thelr servants sat around the

dying fire, and there came to them the

plaintive song of Azrael, as he Iml|

thelr ainging:

And who ean glve again the Jove of yos-
terdny ?

Can a whirlwind repluce the sand after it
I8 meattered?

What can heal the hewrt thot Allah hps
smitten?

Can the mirage form again when there
are no eyes to soo?

“I was married,"” snid Madame de Ia
Malne, "when 1 was sixteen.” !

Julla drew a little nearer and smiled
to herself In the shadow,

This would be a real love story.

“I had just come out of the con-
vent We lived in dn old chateau,
older than the history of your coun-
try, ma chere, and I had no dot. Rob.

ert de Tremont and I used to play to-
gother in the allees of the park, on |
the terrace. When his mother brought
ealled on my
me horribly
between the

him over when she
grandmother, he ‘teased
because the weeds grew

|

i,

e

At Night They Sat Out In the Moon- |
Hight.

stones of our terrace

rude

He was very

"Throughout our childbood, untfl 1]
each  other
and fought and quarreled.” |
| "This Is not u lovenMalr, Therose,”

| sald Misa Redmond.
|

There areé all kinds, ma chere, pal
there are all tempersments,™
: Madame de In Maine. ‘At
'1|l|.|| thut I8 our ereal
the Feast of Mary—it comes in Au
gust—unt Assumption, Monsicur de Ia
1\|Illlli' cume to talk with me
mothey

snld |
Assump- |
feast, Julln

Brand
He woas forty vears ald, and

bald— Bob and 1 made fun of Lis fow
hairs, llke the children In the Holy
Hible .

Julla put out her hand and took the
hand of Madame de ln Maine gently,
She was gettlug so far from o love

| affair,

“1 married Moosieur de la Malne in

| #lx weeks,” satd Thoerese

“Oh," breathed Miss Redmond, "hor
| riblag!™
| Madame de la Malne pressed Julla's
| hand,

“When it was declded between my
grandmother and the comte, | escaped
at night, after they thought 1 had gone

Hitle | «

H‘urrlvll as a

| slve persons,”

tar hod, and 1 went down to tha lowey
tefrace where the weetds grew In
plenty, and told Hobert
did not expect him to make fun, al
though we alwayn joked about every-

thing unti] this night It was after
nine o'clock.”

The comieage gwept one hand 1o
ward the desert, “A moon like this--

only not ke this
was never but
many years

"I thought at first that Dol would
kill me—he grew so white and terrible,
He seemed suddenly to have aged ten
yeara

ma cherw, There
that moon to we for

I will never forget hia cry as it
rang out In the night, ‘You will marry
that old man when we love each oth
er? 1 had never knowt It until then
"We were only children, but he
grew suddenly old. 1 knew it then”
#nid Madame de la Maine intensely, “I

Il;nr-w It then."

She walted for & long time, Over
the face of the desert there seemed to
be nothing but one veli of Heght, The

| sllence grew so intense, so deep; the

Arabs had stopped singing, but the
heart fairly echoed, and Julin grew
meditative—before hor oyes the cara
van she waited for geemed Lo come out
of the moonlit mist, rocking, rocking
the camels and the huddled figures of
the riders, their shadows ¢ast upon the
CHETH

And now Tremont would be forever
hanged ln her mind, A man who had
siffored from his *outh, a warm-heart
vl boy, defrauded of his early love, It
seemed Lo her that he was a charming
NHegure to lead Sabron

“"Therese, she murmured,
vou tell me?"

“Thev thought 1 had gone to bhed,"
sild the Comtesse do la Malue, “and 1
went back to my room by a little stair
cuse, seldom used, and I found myself
wlone, and 1 knew what life was and

“won't

what it meant to be poor”
1

“RBut.” interrupted Julla, horrifiec.
‘girls are not sold in the twentieth
cantury.”

“They are sometimes In France, my
dear. Robert was only seventeen, His
father laughed at him, threatened to
send him to South America. We wers
vietims.™

“It was the harvest moon,” cous
tinued Madame de la Maine gently,
‘and It shone on us every nlght until
my wedding day. Then the duke kept
his threat and sent Robert out ot
France. He continued his studies in
England and went into the army of
Afriea.”

There was a sllence again.

“1 did not see him until last year,”
sald Madame de ln Maine, "after my
husband died.”

CHAPTER XXIV,
The Meeting.

Under the sun, under the starry
nights Tremont, with his burden, jour
neyed toward the porth, The halts
were distasteful to him, and although
he was forced to rest he would rather
have been cursed with sleeplessness
and have journeyed on.and on He
rode his camel like a Badouin: he grew
brown ke the Bedoulns and under the
hot breezes, swaying on his desert
ship, he sank Into dréeamy, moody and
melancholy reveries, like the wander
ing men of the Sahara, and felt him
gelf part of the desolation, as they
were

“What will be, will be!™ Hammet
Abou said to him a hundred times, and
Tremont wondered: Wil Charles live
lo see Alglers?"”

Sabron journeyed in a litter carried
between six mules, and they traveloed
slowly, slowly. Tremont rode by the
sleck man's side day after day. Not
ance did the soldier for any length of
time regain hig reason. He would pass
from coma to delirium, and many
times Tremont thought he bhad ceased
to breathe. Slender, emacianted under
his covers, Sabron lay
of a soldier In wasx—a wounded man
volive offering to the
altars of desert warfare,

IO BE CONTINUED)

like the image

Things That Have Been Condemned.
It we banished from our tables all
the commaodities which like pota

toes—have been condemused In print
our diet would be decidedly monote
nous. “Food faddists are most aggres.

Henry Labouchere once
com plalned. “In my thme | have known
them preach that we should give up
meat, Boup, starch
(Including bread and potatoes), salt,
tomatoes, bananas, strawboerries and
bath buns I have witnessed
movements for giving up boots, walst
coals, hats, overcoats, carpets, fealher
beds, spring matiresses, cold baths
linen clothes, woolen clothes, sleeping
more than slx hours, sleeplng less
than nine hours and lighting fires at
the bottom

tobweco, #aleohol,

ilso

Some Lost Motion.

A Philladelphia mathematiclan has
figured it out that the telephone ecom
panies lose 1256 hours’ work every day
through the tise of the word “plenss’
by all operators and patrons Another
has digcovered that the froth on the
beer pays the frelght  But as yet no
estimated the totnl horse
power wasted in swallowing cigarette
smoke and foreing it through the nose
Instead of blowing It from the mouth
—Newark News

one  has

Scandinavian Housekeeping.

In Scandluavia the
en who worked all doy
have had thelr fireless methods ot
coouking rfor a long time While break
fast was cooking, the pot vontaining
the stew for dinver was brought to
a boll then placed foside n second
pot, and the whole snugly ensconcid
between the feather beds, still warm
from the nlght's accupancy

peusant wom-
in the fAelds,

Some of
these women had a loosened hearthy
slone und o hole benvalk,

Somehow, 1
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BORER VERY INJURIOUS TO PEACH TREES ]

The Two Upper Illustrations Show the Parents of the Peach Borer; the
Lower the Peach Borer Itself.

(By J. B, BMITH.)
In the form in which It Is most fa-
miliar to the grower, the peach-tree

horer is m white, grublike caterplllar
with a yellowlsh or brownish shleld-
like head, which lives and feads in the
tree trunks at or just below the sur-
fnce of the ground, and makes irrogu-
lat galleries or chambers Just beneath
the bark, from which gum and sap
ovia out to form conspicuous masses,
These borers may be found at almost
all perlode during the summer, but
are usually very small In late summer
or fall and become un inch to an inch
#nd a half in length In early summer.

The parents of this borer belong to

e clearwing moths and are rarely
recogilzed or evon seen by the peach
grawer, The male isa stunning slender

teel-blue, wasplike creature with two
piirs of transparent wings marked
with black and yvellow scales, and the
#bdomen is narrowly banded with yel
low, It expands about an inch when
thie wings are fully spread. The fe-
mule s decldedly larger und stouter,
dvep blue, except for a broad orange
band around the mlddle of the ab
domen, the hind wings only trans-
parent. These moths are not con-
splcuous at any time, never fly much
except under stress of necessity, and
are usunlly seen on the trees early In
the morning, They usually begin to
appear in the orchards during the last
days of June until the early days of
September. The Iindividuals coming
out in late June or early July do not
live until September, but new speci-
mens continite to appear during the
fnterval mentioned. The life of the
{ndividual moth is short, only a few
day at most; but during that period
it is capable of maturing and placing
from 500 to 600 eggs.

Thers is no insecticide application
thus far known that can be relied
upon to kill borers once in the tree
No polson wlll penetrate the gummy
covering or natural protection of the
insect so as to kill the larvae without

danger of injuring the tres ot wa-
ter comes nearest to doing this, and
where only a few trees are (o be pro-
tected, occaslonal applications of wa-
ter at a temperature of not over 1756
degreecs will serve to Keep the trees
free, if tha protecting exudations of
gum are first removed

In an Infested orchard the earth
should ba removed from around Lhe
base of the treecs to a depth of six or
eight Inches and every sign of a wound
ghould be earefully examined. This
should be done late In the fall, Whera
chips are mingled with tha exuding
gum, a borer s almost nlways present.
These should be killed, If possible, by
probing the wound wilth a stiff wire,
leave the base of the trunks exposed
no longer than necessary at this pe-
rlod. In drawing up the soll against
the trunk bring the clean soll into di-
rect contaet with the cut or wounded
gurfaces. Again [(n late spring the
above process should be repeated.
L(;a}v{- the base of the trees exposed
thus for a lew days, and then spray
very thoroughly with a lime-sulphur
arsenate of lead mixture to which an
excess of lime has been added. Use
one pound of paste arsenate of lead to
every five gallons of lime-sulphur, or
ona pound of dry arsendte to every
ten gallons of lime-sulphur and apply
with all the force possible to the ex-
posed trunk of the tree for a distance
of 18 to 24 inches above the surface
Then after the application is thorough-
ly dry, cover and hill up at least six
inches above the surface,

In an orchard carefully looked over
twice a year as above directed no
large larvae are likely to be over
looked, and there will be no early
moths excepl such as may come on
from outside. The toughened bark
covered with lime is not likely to be
attractive to the moths,

Onée an orchard has been put into
thoroughly good condition by a year
or two of this practice, the future
years will be easy.

PLAN TO CONTROL
THE HESSIAN FLY

For Best Results All Farmers
Should Co-Operate and Make
Concerted Fight.

(By G, A. DEAN, Kansag Statlon.)

Disk the stubble immediately after
harvest in order to control the Hes-
glan fly. This not only conserves the
moisture and makes plowing easier,
but also starts the growth of the vol-
unteer wheat and has a tendency to
bring about the early emergence of
the fly. In many cases the dlsking
pulle out the stubble and exposea the
flaxseeds Lo unusual climatic condi-
tions, which are fatal to many of them.
About three or four weeks after disk-
ing, the ground should be plowed to a
depth of at least six inches and all
stubble and wvolunteer wheat buried
under at least threée inches of soll. By
means of this practically all the fiies
will be buried and it will be impossible
for them to reach the surface. Im-
mediately after plowing the ground

| should be refirmned and worked into a

good seed bed. It should also be kept
mellow and free from all weeds and
volunteer wheat, The agronomy de-
partment of the experiment station
has shown that, where the ground is
prepared In this manner, not only does
it produce the maximum ylelds, but
the crop may be planted with safety
later in the geason. Delay the planting
of the crop until the fly-free date,
which after elght years of experiment-
al sowings has been detormined to be
tfrom October 1 for the north line of
the state to October 12 for the south
line.

In average years, with proper prep-
arption of the seed bed, the date of
gafe sowing 18 at least as early us the
date on which wheat should he sown
to make a maximum yleld Iif no fly
werea present,

For the best results in the control
of Hesslan fiy, all farmers should go-
operate and follow the methods "Of
planting as recommended, for the Hen-
glan fly, like most farm crop Insects,
la most successfully controlled when a
concerted fight s made aguinst it

Advantages of Silo.

The silo I8 not the only way of
preventing the usual loss from the
cornfield, but it 1s the only way and
the best way for preserving the feed.
ing elements of the corn plant. Tha
silo adds nothing to the feeding nu
triments, On the other hand, there
is & slight loss through fermentation,
but it does fnerease the palatabllity
greatly,

HOW TO KEEP THE
TURKEYS HEALTHY

Best and Cheapest All-Around
Remedy and Preventive Is
the “Douglas Mixture.”

The best and cheapest all-around
remedy and preventive of disedse In
turkeys is the “Douglas mixture.,” It
is also a good disinfectant, and is so
cheap that it may be freely used in
coops, bulldings or on perches.

The formula is as follows: One
pound copperas; one ounce sulphuric
acid (oil of vitriol); two gallons of wa.
ter, Give one teaspoouful to 2 quart
of drinking water. It should not be
given continually, but once or twice a
week.

It is as good a remedy as Is needed
for roup, but if the turkeys' quarters
are kept clean and dry the mixture
need only be glven as a preventive.

Another preventive of that dread
disease, roup, is to smudge the tur
keys occasionally with sulphur fumes,
but they must &ot he subjected to the
fumes for more than a few sgeconds
at & time or the fumes will kKlll them.—
R. T. L.

DISINFECT PENS TO
ERADICATE VERMIN

Worse Than Useless to Dope
Pigs With Lice Killer With-
out Cleaning Enclosure.

BAKER, Voterlnarian, Idaho
Expueriment Station.)
welghing 160 pounds will
have approximately twelve pints of
blood, each pint contalnlng 7,680
drops of blood, 1f a louse absiracis
tlri'ap a day and the pig is boarding sev
eral thousand lice, it Is easy to sea
where the profits go when “hogs don’t
pay."”

It {8 worse than useless to dope the
pigs with lice killer without disinfect
ing pens, bedding and, in the spring,
the wallow,

First burn &l tha loose, dry straw
clean out the manure, spray the pen
floors, walls, beams, troughs and
avery crevice with a ten per cenlt 8o
lution of formalin or a half gallon of
tormalin to five gallons of water. Creo-
Hn may be added to the wallow in
warm weather, say balf a pint to a
large wullow,

Then dust on each pig powdered
staphisagrin. This will cause the av-
erage louse to go away from there,

(By T. E

A plg

SHOULD NOT
HAVE MOVED

Story of a Man Who Was Mak-
ing Good, but Roving Fever
Got the Best of Him.

On May 4th, 1915, the St. Paul Farm-
er's Dispatch contalned a very inter
esting aecount of the experiences of &
man from Staples, Minn. Realizing
that he was not making much head-
way, ha declded to look up a home
etead In Canada, With $250 he and
his wife took up a homestead near
Outlook, Saskatchewan, Aftar recount-
Ing his experiences of a few years, in
which they had undergone hardships
which wers likely to be unavoidable,
with a small amount of capital, he
continues the story by stating that
in the fall after a falr summer's work
on his 100 acres cropped, he cleaned
up nearly all his debts, having now
four good horses, a complete set of
farm machinery including two wagons
and a “Swell" top buggy and eleven
head of cattle. He continues, “"How-
ever, I was not satisfied, I had been
reading of the splendid homesteads
that wers to be had In Montana.
Wheat was cheap and I thought it
would get cheaper, so I began to think
that homesteading as & moneymaking
proposition was better than farming.

I did not stop to consider that wheat
was not the only thing; as a matter
of fact 1 had sold pork for 14 cents a
pound. Eggs and butter had kept us
in groceries and more, we had now
four milch cows, two helfers coming in
and more growing up. We had a cream
separator, and some hogs. We had a
quarter section of land that could
ralse an abundance of small grain,
roots and grass for feed, but I could
not see all that; I had the ‘moving’
fever, and decided to sell.

I set the price on the land at $3,000
cash. I could not find anyone with
that much money, however, go I came
down until 1 finally sold for $1,400,

Wea had an auction and sold the per-
sonal property. On the sale we got
just about enough cash to pay the auc-
tioneer; the rest was all notes.

The horses brought about two-thirds
what they wera worth.
ments sold for hardly one-third of
what they had cost, The cattle
brought a good price.

Must Make Another Start.

We new have a homestead in Mon-
tana, but we find that after moving
hers and getting settled, what monsy
we had dld not go far. We have thres
horses, about all the implements we
need, and a little better buildings
than we had on our former place, We
have no cattle, though we had to build
much fence to keep ranch stock out
of our fields. We have about ${00
worth of honest debts.

True, we have a half section in
place of a quarter, but that i{s no good
to us, as long as we have not the
capital with which to work {t.

In summarizing it all up I see where
I made my mistake. It will take fully
five years to get into as good eircum-
gtances as we were before we made
the change. It Is five years lost.

My advice to anyvone contemplat-
ing a change of looation {8 t. think
twies before you act, and if your pres-
ent circumstances are not too bad,
‘stay by your Dbush till you pick it
clean.' "—Advertisement,

Beating the Bakers.

“Oh, I am almost tired to death!"™
sald the woman who spends half her
time addressing club meetings. “Our
politieal economy eclub has been in
session all day passing resolutions
and drawing up petitions demanding
a law regulating the price of bread.
Only think! Three dollars’ worth of
flour costs, when baked Into bread,
$12. It's outrageous. We'll soon all
be bankrupt. The bakers must be
made to feel the power of the law.
You should have been at the meet-
ing.”

“1 ecouldn't come, T was too busy,”
suld the calm-faced woman.

“Busy on a club day? What on
earth at?"
"Baking bread" #sald the calm-

faced woman —New York Times,

TENDER SENSITIVE SKINS

Quickly Soothed by Cuticura.
Iing Better. Trial Free,

Noth-

Especially when preceded by a hot
bath with Cuticura Soap, Many com-
forting things these fragrant super
creamy emolllents may do for the
skin, scalp, halr and hands and do ft
quickly, effectively and economlically.
Also for the tollet, bath and nursery.

Sample each free by mall with Book.
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. XY,
Boston, Sold everywhere —Ady.

Not Likely.

“A curious thing happened to me
this morning,” began the man who al
ways told long-winded stories,

“Dld somebody stop to listen to one
of your yvarns?” inquired the other,
reaching for his hat

Most particular women use Red Cross
Ball Blus. American made. Sure to pleass.
At all good grocers. Adv.

My notion of a perfunctory per
fortnance s that given by two wowm-
en engaged In kissing each other.

Drink Denlson’'s Coffee,
For your health’'s sake.

The emptiness of things here bhelow
s apt 1o be keenly felt before dinner.

Tha imple- .




