Earlow held dn but low esteem |
Avis -Mathildé. Grahame, -editor of |

» art department. She was a tall and |
der blomdo, past her:rqt yonth she |

-~ Joestion to make a' Satu
gf rge out of tho limited lomtdomg:g
eld. 1

ing and sculpture; and
he was (in ‘the  manufacture
tale of bnclu with so slighf a pr
ﬁsxon of straw) to.magnify mezzot
china decorating, and. to tury

o th f lest account ev: erxpatetic !

b;txon that \nelted tl‘;,ty Ewn. She |
hdnemheldsbmhmher hand, and |

was the victim of a languishing n&»

miration for Botticelll and Velgsquex—
#n admiration which, from the very na:

ture of things, eonld Yot ‘be ‘given Q

hebdomadal airing in the paper.

was also strong on the pontlﬂcate ﬁ

thns the Second, and: wrote teo much
less than sue would have like

-—o.bout it. So that, whenever. Fran]

Parlow -met her in the ‘corridor or in.

the elevator, he would say, {.s likely
not, - yet: guvely and Tespec

' “Good-day, Miss ra.hame. How is the

ce?”
ult of all this was that Avis
e turned back upon herself—her
nal potentialities struck inward.
she ften made herself declare, with
ths ‘t, Mter all, ‘the

ush
but it irritated
fudge!” he would say to'the young. wo-
man’ who ' was obliged to proofread: this
dolorous matter, “I dont see how you can
stand up under it.”,; /And on ene occasion
e added-—for thexr wguamtance Was be-
conting almost an intimacy: I can get
more out of life in one evening than this
tginol(l girl has got out of it in the
rty -odd’ years. And 8o, I expect,
M you.”

“Well really, Mt. Parlow,” was the

K):kng éreatures ‘repl as she rolled

her - large  yellow wave from her
forehead with a fair, ringed hand: “I
don’t quite know - what you mean.  If
you had only said that I could do ten
times as much with a paint brush as
she  can”—a, pathetic allusion, this,” to
the frustration of ‘a higher career—“I
might you."f« :

“Oh, guess ‘you ‘grasp’ all right,” re-
‘turned Frank. “Or, if you don’t, you
-soon will.”
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" Golson was a bachelor. His private
life was correct, and as a citizen he was
no less exemplary. He hated the law—or
80 he thought—but he submitted to it.
Property was theft, and matrimony was
“& worn-out form. Yet everybody held
him to be homest; and it was assumed
that if he even entered the double life it
would be on' the banal basis of a mar-
,riage license. He had never been, how-
€ver slightly, “in contravention of the
law”—ag the Latins so grandiloquently
express it. | If:the policeman hectored
. too stationary a crowd, it was not Leo-
pold Golson .. who expostulated or re-
“sisted; no, he docilely “moved on.” If
Some otﬁcer drew attention, during the
illness of the jamitor, to the heavy 8NOW-
fall on the front sidewalk and called
upon Golson’s landlady, occupant of the
first flat, to remove it, mo protest en-
sued. “T need air and exercise,” Golson
would declare; “T’ll shovel it off”—and
more than once he had done so. He felt
thi‘_ weight of autocracy, but——

Fo nk Parlow, on the other hand,

was was substantially right.
Ha made no great claims to be a thinker;
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g his unemployéd hours,
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Let's step from chickms to human beings.'

Why is a child “backward” and whydouamanbr WOt
tration or brainfag? There may be a variety of reasons but

If the food is deficient in P
tres and brain cannot be rebuilt ea ,
activities of yesterday. §

Phosphate of Potash is the most important clement ‘@“" demtndl ﬁonaltc
albumin and water to make gray matter, | .

Grape-Nuts food is heavy in Phosphate of Potuh gg dizettible fom-

Achxckencantalwaysulectitsownfood,butathmg Ak L
able food for his children, wife and himself.

“There's a Reason’

Grape-
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