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SILVER
SPOONS IN

THE FLOUR

By ANNA S. FIELDER

(® by Short Story Pub. Co.)

A WILSON regarded the sack
of flour with siient contempt,

Pa Wilson shuffled un-
caslly.

“Well, ma,” he sald, “I tried to git
Kingsbury's Rocky Mountain Best, but
Jed wuz clean out, and knowin’
how you hed to hev flour, Jed says as
this is jest as good.”

“Jest as good! Powerful lot Jed
Summers knows about flour! 1It's a
purty howdy-do! Me with them cakes
to bake fer the Ladies’ Ald, an' not a
teancupful of decent flour in the house!
No, ‘tain't no fer you to try to
change it now, them cakes oughter be
in this minute! I'll ter it.
Like as not they'll fail an' I ain’t had
a flure with my bakin' in twenty
year. Lucindy! Come here an’ empty
this sack of flour while I git the eggs
an' mi
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“Seems like she gits
Billy growled.

“Never mind!” consoled pa. “Pralse
be! ‘They ain't but more I

And it was this thought that goaded
ma on. She doubled her efforts and
tripled her vigllance, but the sixth
f poan” came not,

Weeks passed, leaden weeks of
flour puddings and thickened gravies,
and nights of sleepless anxiety. Pa
grew sullen and ma's rotund figure
shrunk to gaunt proportions. She
gozed at pa lollow-eyed sacross the
breakfast table. Flour, flour every.
where! Flour In every imaginable
shape and form

The climax came when she faluted
one afternoon, opening a sack of
flour

The doctor cnme, and tapped and
sounded in voin,

“As near as [ esn make
said to Lucindy, “It's a kKind of nerv.
ous prostiation. Has your ma been
under any great strain Intely?”

Luaeindy shook her head., She dldn't
want to tell about the spoons and the
doctor went away mystified. As the
weeks passed and ma grew weaker
his mystification mereased. © She com-
manded each new gack of flour 1o My
brought to her bed and opened, and
nt each now disappolnisient she sank
back in a condition of collapse. Dur.
Ing the Intervals she lay weak and
silent § on her  piillow, sHpping the
fpoony o nud out of thelr pockets,
amd  vegariiog sadly the one empty
spacel
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over to Grayson Clity an’ buy one of
them spoons at the Jewelry store”

That night he drove baeck trium-
phant and handed a spoon to Lucindy,
saying :

“Now, you sew that up In a sack of
flour an’' praise be we'll be shed er
this spoon business forever!™

“Why, pa!” Luclndy exclaimed
“this ain’t like the other!"

Pa's face fell., “Well, it looked like
it In the Jjewelry store, Well—" he
gazed around helplessly.

“Ours has got lttle curly-cues here,
Lucindy explalned, "“an' this one
ain't,”

“I)' you suppose she'll notice?”
inquired, hopefully.

“Notice? Ain't she looked
spoons enough to know 'em
dark? No, it ain't no use.
ter git It out’'n the flour er not

Meanwhile ma had spent
making her will, one clause
afforded her honest pride
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had Insisted on leaving the
blank space. “For somehow,” she
sald, "I feel 's if I couldn’t til 1
see them six spoons all together there
in a row, an' the number can be writ.
ten in at t last minute.”
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How Artificial Pearls

Differ From Real Ones |

Anyone can test a pearl for himself
Many artificial pearls are hollow glass
beads, with a sort fishacale lining,
a product of a smell Mediterranean
fith. These can be detected by rubbing
gently over the edge of your
lower teeoth

If it Is a glass pearl It will feel por
fectly smooth. If It Is a real peart It
will be slightly rough and gmting.

A Japunese cultured pear! cannot be
detected In this way, for its outer
structure is exactly like that of a real
pearl. " It is a pearl formed. by an
oyster about a core of mother-of-pearl
that has been slipped In the shell., One
way of distinguishing Japanese cul-
tured pearis from real ones Is examin.
ing them under a lucidoscope. By
means of this machine one ecan look
through the pearl and distinguish the
core~~Popular Science Monthly.

Might Have Satuﬁad
Most Hungry of Diners

In Diana Patrick’s novel, “The Man.
uscript of Youth” is this account of
the dioner that welcomed the Chap-
delenes to Garth yat:

“The meal, called by
may be, was terrific,
York ham, which she learned was
cooked with honey and spices In
some rapturous way; a cold game ple
and a joint of srloin before Uncle
Fletcher, sauces and chutntes in front
{ Clara and Lily; huge frult cakes
and apple pastries served with Jugs of
cream ; with it all, unlimited cups of
ten passed down each side of the table
from seariet-and black Aunt Deborah
by two fresh-faced servant girls whose
speech was difficult to understand.”

A precise nisrative reckoning of the
detalls through wh‘rh a dinner be
comes n danger. And yet, It sounds
well worth the risk.~Chicago Journal,
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DROMEDARY’'S TEMPER

NHI In all the Great Desert is there
i worse dispositlon than Don
Dromedary's. He just can't help
snurling and scolding
He is the most valuable beast of bur-
den In the world, beeause he can travel
across the hot dry desert for
without un,\‘ti?ln;.: to eat or drink.
There are no trains In the Desert and

even horses can’t go very far, because |

there I8 no water except at the small
spots called Oases, and they are many
wiles apart. The Dromedary, who i3
i very fast traveler, and his slower
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“What Is the trouble?" asked Cheer
ups kindly.

“Everything Is the trouble, sir”
grumbled Don., *“Nothing Is right. In
the first place, when I am on a long
Journey ucross the Desert, 1 rarely get
anything to eat. Sometimes my master

gives me a few dates, but I'm lucky if

| I find a thorn bush to nibble on.”
days |

“But there's your splendid fat hump
from which your body gets its food all
through the trip,” cried Cheerups. “A
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Millie Impolito
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T the number of exotic greatures,
“vampish” and othe who flit
across the celluloid sheet, may be
added the name of Millie Impolite
who recently sailed from Spain for
this country to play “vamp” parts in
the “movies,” Miss Impolito is of the
typical Spanish type, with petulant
mouth, flaghing black eyes and vivid
| personality.
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MULLEN-STALKS

NXIOUS lovers in the rural dis
tricts of this country twist
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HAT’S IN A NAME

By MILDRED MARSHAL Lt

bout your ; it hist meani
Fmd:med mm.; your luc lmly day n:t ‘ucky jewel

; whence it

e

RUBY

S

HERE seeins to be no reference of |

the first appearance of jewels as |
Neither the Bible nor |

feminine names,
early history shows evidence of this
tendency to name women after gems,
Indeed etymologists do not recognize
Ruby and her gister names as names
at all and they are not limed In the
lists of cognomen,

Ruby has many equivalents In Sans.
krit und among the Hindus, who re-
garded the gem as the king of precious
stones, but none of them are capable
of usage as a proper name. Undoubt-

edly,
child with the idea of lkening It
the puising, glowing, flame-hearted
gem. It may even be that some super-
stitions mother believed that

Ruby was first bestowed upon a

heritage of the ruby,
power and the adulation of fellowmen
The name made itz first appearance
in-England, where it was a favorite
with music-hall actresses. Its advent
in this country was less spectacular
but it has never ceased to be a popular
stage name. The regal gem, for which
it stands, must have given it popular.
ity, for there is nothing striking in
either its history or its prevalence,
Ruby's tallsmanic stone is, of course,
the one which she personifies, If old
legend be correct, she will be bleased
among women in possessing all the
material benefits of this world and
will, furthermore, be protected from
disense and accidents, Thursday Is

her lucky day and 1 her lncky number,
(B by Wheslor Syndicate, Inc.)
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THE PLAN

WELLING on
D times—
That's the plan for me.
Driving dark and rude times
Out of memory.
Thinking of the gled things
And the sunny hours,
Losing all the sad things
There among the flowers.

@ by MeClure Newspaper Syndicate)
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| a sick person or sick beast
| peasants up mullen-réot at mid-
night on midsummer the sun's
especial time of power——with a golden
| coln (a miniature sun) and wear it
| next thelr bodles to keep off disease.
German peasant girls pick mullen
stalks at midsummer and hang them
over thelr beds as a charm, and their
| fathers pass mullen-stalks over the
midsummer fires and hang them over
their cattie sheds to keep off disease
and witches,
(& by McClure Newspaper Syndicate )
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QUININE SPONSON

“\i' HY so moody,

Quinine Sponson asked his wife
a8 he looked up from the morning pa-
per. ‘You haven't addressed so much
as a comma to me all during hreak-
fast. You're not mad, are you?

“Yes,” snapped Peroxide flishilly.

“Is It because [ put that block of
lee cream between your sheets before
you went to bed last night?

“No. 1 didn't mind that so much.”

“Are you ungry because I brought
those six chorus girls home for dinner
yesterday ¥

“No. Men will pe men”

“Cun It be that you resent my cut
ting your allowance in half hecause of
the increanse in the cost of clgars?

“No, 1 regarded that ns a mere
whim.”

“Well, then, what can it he?"

With oue pull of the tablecloth,
Mra, Sponson sent the breakfast
things fiying to the four walls,

“It's your miseralie habit of stick.

il

that's what It j=&! You've done i} five
nnd pow Um
througn with you l~through! through .
through !”

Soon afterwards the divores wos
granted and they lUved happily ever
after,

(@ by Oeorge Matthew Adams)
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Probably one FLAVOR
reason for the W¥:N15
popularity of
WRIGLEY'’S is that it lasts
s0 long and returns such
great dividends for so small
an outlay., * It keeps tecth
clean, breath sweet, appetite
keen, digestion good.

Fresh and full-flavored
always in its wax.wrapped

%

When this unusual quality
Cocon is served, a reguest fora
second cup naturally follows,

Our Mpnsrch Qualiry
Foods are not sold
by chain stores.

Reid, Murdoch & Co.

Chicago, U.S.A.
Bovios Fiiighergh Sew York

LA L L

Champion will render
better service for a
much longer time. That
is why it is outselling
throughout the world.

Champion X or Fords 60¢. Blu
Dollovnu cars, 7 5. More
than 95 ) dau-lcﬂ n‘:’.(“’un-
prons. You swill know the gen-
.byl.ht :“:NO—'M
Champion Spark Plug Co.
Toledo, Ohio

AND WATER
SYSTCMS

Write for bookiet B
giving details of our
complicte line of elee-
tric and engine ériven
purrpe and waterays-
tems for every need,

The Goulds Manufacturing Co.
Seneca Palla, N. Y.




