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“What’s flour gluten, Bud?” .

gt’s v,v’hat makes your dough sise,
ose.”

i “Yes”—she encouraged.

Added Bud very sagely:

“Makes it rise in the mixer and expand

I “in the oven. It's the elastic part of

“—and things.” ,
Rose grew interested. '

“FIVE ROSES, said Bud, is exceedingly rich

“in gluten. I ¢’pose because it’s all made

“from Manitoba wheat. Takes up a lot |
“more water — makes those fat loaves — 2
“lasts longer too.” :
“Saves money, doesn't it?” asked Rose.
Bud in a big voice: :
“The fat loaf makes the fat pocketbook.” ; ;
Use FIVE ROSES always.
And Rose said YES. o | :

l
|
|
“flour —absorbs all the water and milk » l
|
l
|
|

»

Another week passed. Emma -Jare
pined visibly and audibly. Her color
faded, and her appetite (at table)
dwindled almost to nothing.

Her mother alluded plaintively to the
fact that the Perkinses had a habit of
going into declines ; that she’d: always
feared that Emma Jane's complexion
was too beautiful to be healthy ; that
8ome men would be proud of having an
ambitious daughter, and be glad to give
her the best advantages; that she
feared the daily journeys to Edgewood
were going to be too much for her own
health, and Mr. Perkins would have to
hire a boy to drive Emma Jane; and
finally that whem a girl had such a
passion for learning as Emma Jane, it
seemed almost like wickedness to cross
her will.

Mr. Perkins bore this for several days
until his temper, digestion, and appetite
were all sensibly affected ; then he
bowed his head to the inevitable, and
Emma Jane flew, like a captive set free,
to the loved one’s bower. Neither did
her courage flag, although it was put to
terrific tests when she entered the
academic groves of Wareham. She
Passed in enly two subjects, but went
cheerfully into the preparatory depart-
ment with her five ‘‘conditions,”” intend-
ing to' let the stream of education play
gently over her mental surfaces, and not
get any wetter tham she could help. Tt
I8 not possible to blink the truth that

Emma Jane was dull ; but a dogged,
unswerving loyalty, and the gift of de-
voted, unselfish loving, these, after all,
are talents of a sort, and .may possibly
be of as mush value in the world as a
8ense of numbers or a faculty for lan-
guagoes

Wirclam was a pretty village with a
broa! main street shaded by great
map and elms. It had an apothecary,
& blicksmith, a plumber, several shops
of o

sort and another, two churches

and many boarding-houses ; but all its
interests gathered about its seminary
and its academy. These seats of learn-
ing were neither better nor ‘worsd than
others of their kind, but diflered much
in efficiency, according as the principal
who chanced to be at the head was a
man of power and inspiration or the re-
verse. There were boys and girls
gathered from all parts of the county
and state, and they were of every kind
ahd degree as to birth, position in the
world, wealth or poverty. There was
an opportunity for a deal of foolish and °
imprudent behavior, but on the whole,
surprisingly little advantage was taken
of it. Among the third and fourth-year
students there was a certain amount of
going to and from the trains in couples;
some carrying of keavy books up hill by
the sterner sex for their feminine school-
mates, and occasional bursts of silliness
on the part of heedless and precocious
girls, among whom was Huldah Meserve.
She was friendly enough with Emma
Jane and Rebecca, but grew less and
less intimate as time went on. She was
extremely pretty, with a profusion of
auburn hair, and a few very tiny
freckles, to which she constantly alluded,
as no one could possibly detect them
witHout noting her porcelain skin and
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her curling lashes. She had merry eyes,

a somewhat too plump figure for her
years, and was popularly supposed to
have a fascinating way with her, River-

boro being poorly furnished with beaux,
! she intended to have as good a time
during her four years at Wareham as

circumstances would ‘permit. Her idea
‘ of pleasure was an ever-changing circle
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the miore publicly the better; incessant
Catalogue chaff and laughter and vivacious conver-
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e g arch looks and telling glances. She had
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a habit of confiding her conquests to
less fortunate girls and bewailing the in-




