
"IT.. REALLY
LIVING

"Since Kellogg's
All-Bra- n overcame
my irregularity

i

after our school proms, tha studenta

la irregularity do to lack of
, bulk snaking yoor life mioar .

a bin? Then rad how AU-Br-

helped Mr. U UhW)
Baltimore, Maryland.

"At 97 centtipetion had
mode me unfit for work. Today
Fm really living (aiaea All-B- ra

overcame my irregular-
ity). I'm happy and hack at

furniture along to our new home, but didn't have a car.
That old truck carried us 1,200 miles, and we did It!

It's been like that for almost nine years, and while "of
course we can" is no "open sesame," it's given us an adven-
turous way of life. Mr. Uoyd 0. Huff, Abilene, Tex.

PII1IIVIMO THI fAST. I'm past T2, ana have
begun returning family photos to their original owners. Al-

though no one could cherish these pictures as I have; I think
the photos someday will mean as much to the younger
generation as they did to me. As the years pass, I hope this
gesture preserves some of the love and beauty of the bygone
days dear to me. Mrs. Grace William, Odessa, Tex.

used to go to another town to eat, but last year tha seniors'
parents sponsored "post-pro- m' activities. They had a show
and a party later with almost anything wa wanted to eat

' and a Juke box for dancing It lasted until everyone got tired
which was pretty late! - ' I.

' The next day I guess the parents were pretty tired, but
.the students really enjoyed and appreciated the party. I
think if the parents in every town tried this idea it would
cut down the number of juvenile delinquents. ifUs C. H,

- Auburn, IXL

"CAN iO-- If Oil MOTTO. "Of course we
can" is a coda my husband lives by, and he's passed it on
to me. We started out that way when we decided to go
ahead and get married just before Christmas instead of
waiting until June despite the fact I was teaching. Then
when he was attending college, I didn't think I could enroll,
too, but he said, "Of course we can do it," and I got my

. degree the same day be did.,.
- Wa even bought a 1927 truck when we wanted to take

All-Bra- a baa hoipad mil-
lions by correcting a common
cauee of constipation lack
of good food balk ia the die.

" An ounce of All-Bra- a a day
provides tha natural laiative
bulk yoa aaad daily to avoid
irregularity. Try it for 10
days Sao if it doesn't put
yoa back oa achadola . . .
comfortably, naturally.

Enjoy All-Bra- old time
bran muffin flavor. Keuogg's

tha original raady-to-o- at

whole bran earaaL 8a tiafac-

tion guaraataad or return
empty carton and gat twioa
what yoa paid. Kallogg'a,
Battla Crank, Michigan. -
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AT AU MUO STOMS

... ra GSAT-HA- ms woman whose husband had died so
short a time ago wept into the handkerchief clenched in
her hand. "

..'":.- - ."" ;
Across the aisle sat the man whose suicide attempt failed

last year. Beyond were the grandparents' raising the boy
whose parents died in an automobile crash.

The two old men sat in a back pew. Their lives had been
one long struggle for survival. Neither had a single re-

deeming feature in his face or twisted body.
But up in the pulpit a man spoke of Easter morning and

read the immortal words. .
' -

The man in the pulpit was middle-age- d with an outthrust
chin and an air of determination not common among min-

isters. And, because he is not more than mortal, he must
sometimes rely on his Bible to provide the only Inspiration
of his words. But this Easter morning he reached out and
held his congregation with a kind of glory.

' The woman beneath him wept, but there was relief in her"
tears. The man who had sought death heard the minister
speak of life and was rewarded. The aged men in the back
pew leaned forward for a comfort that the fight to exist had
never offered them.

And down the aisle among them walked a Man with the
light from the purpled windows tlainlng His face. Silently,
silently He came among them and not one might have
touched the hem of His robe. And yet there was not one
who did not feel His presence.

It was a small church, a small congregation. Close beside
an elder sat the daughter of a woman of easy virtue. The
farmer's wife shared a hymnbook with a man who could
not pay his bills and baby snuled at a boy who once took
something never his to take.

But the choir sang Hallelujah.
And the sun trembled on the lily.
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