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SYNOPSIS,

nt  lamilton Gregory's
tloburg, but fAnds him absent
i whiaie 4t o eamp mweting.
nrch of  him,
und Is asked to

hither in s
'Inm:hs -' uring the srrvice

Teate. Abbutt Ashion, superintendent of
achools, osraria i'l in from tlu' tent. He
talls lLict ;,-' ¥ I8 '8 we 3 man,
Aeeply Intervs i In 'l arity \\-\1'k and a
pllitar of the churm Ashton becomes
greatly Interosted In i ran and while tok.
g leave of her, holds her hand and 18

feam by Bapphira Clinton,
art Clinton, chalrman

slater of Naoh-
of the sehool boprd
CHAPTER IV—Contlnuud

He was gorry for her; at the same
Alme lie was sublect the reaction
of his exhausting labors ns  song
leader. “Then,” he sald, with tired
reslgnation, “If you'll follow me, 1'll
take you whero von can spend the
night, and tomorrow, 'l try to find
yon work."

"Work!"
you!™ Hor gecent
diantion. Work,

10 drow
Plesnsurs,

“You didn't understand me,"
resumed, “What | want Is & home. |
don’'t want to follow you anywhere,
Thin Is whare | want to stay.”

“You cannot stay hers,” he an-
swercd with a slight amile at the pre-
sumptuons request, "but 'm willing to
pay for a room at the hotel—"

At this moment the door was opened
by the young woeiman who, soms hours
earlier, had vrerponded to
knocking. Footsteps upon tha poreh
had told of Gregory's roturn,

The lady who wis not Mra. Grogory
wos 80 pleased to seq the gentleman
who was Mr, Gregory—thoy had not
met gines the evening moenl—thnt, ul
first, she was unaware of the black
shadow: and Mr. Gregory, In spite of
his perplexity, forgot the shadow alwo,
#0 cheered was he by thoe gllmpse of
his secretary as &lo in the
brightly lighted hall. Such moments
of dalighted reconition anre (nfinitesi-
mal when a third person, however
shadowy, I8 prosent; yot lind the world
Beon there, this exchange of glances
must have taken place.

Fran did not understand—her very
‘wisdom blinded Mer as with too groat
light. Bhe had scen so much of the
world that, on finding a trea hoenrine
apples, she at once classlfied it as an
-apple tree. To Gregory, Grace Nolr
was but & charming and consclentious
sympathizer In his life-work, the at-
monphere In which he breathed freest.
He had not breathed freely for half a
dozen hours—no wonder he was glad
to see her, To Grace Noir, Hamlilton

“Oh, thank
wns thut of repu
Indecd!

“‘"_L "\ '"rf’“" "

She laughed.

and di=-

kicod

Qregory wae but a bencfactor to man-
kind, a man of lofty ideals whom ft
was a privilege to ald, and since she
knew that her very eyos gave him
strength, no wonder she was glad to
«ea him .

Could !'ru hua read thelr thoughts,

% pon't Want to Follow You Any-
This I8 Where | Want to

where.
Stay."

ehe would not haveg found the slight-
est consclousneds of any shade of evil
Au
she could read only their fuces, she
disliked more than ever the tall, young,

in their sympathetic comradeship,

and splendldly formod. socrotagy,
.iDh!'l

sald Grace with restraint,
discovering Fran,
“Yeu." Prana sald with her ellsh

emile, “back agaln.”
Just without the portal

Oregory pnused irresolutely, He

CALLER WAS HARD TO PLEASE | Vo ar

Mra, X Made Many Guesses as to Vis

Itor's Indenity, Until a Great
Light Dawned on Her.
“Miss Jonniugs, the
announced.

madam,"”

vitation, saylng:

s 8o very high?”

The hostess valnly tried to recall

ber wvisitor. Her nume meant noth-

Ing and her next words threw no light

on her identity,

“l see you have a dear Mttle paro-

queet; is he tame?" she asked,
The

hostess, still wondering, sald
Then her

the bird was quite tame.
caller began:

“1 suppose you have heard of me,

‘#Mmaupeluotrudmau

glie |

Fran's |

Hamilton

not know what courge Lo pursne,
repontised am
nay

Fran interrupted fippantly
all the money 1 want.” Then
passed swiftly into the hall,
brushing past the secretary.

Gregory could only follow,
to Grace In a low vole
know of the night
nttitnde eulled for

vacantly, I

wnndorer.
cxplunationns,

he would have glven them anyway, In
that low, confdentinl murmur, He
did not know why It was—or renk to
know-=but whonever he spoke to |
Grace, It was patural to use n law
tone, an if modulnting his touch to
sensltive gtrings—as If the harmony
resulting from the Interpiny of thelr
woula called for tha pornt pedal

“What Ia to be done?’ Griaes In-
aquired Hor attitude of reserve to
ward Grezory which Fran's presepee
hnd inspired, melted to potentind Iu-l;»'
fulpess: ot the anme tdme her dislike
for tha girl solidified

"What, do you advise?" Gdrogory

anked hig secretary pgontly

Then
her dellciously curved fooe
most charmingly, *“1 think,"
spondad with a falut shake
for his lenlency,
need my advice In thls raatter
should Le stand apparently
befors this small bundle of
impudenea?

Gregory turned upon FPran
fecled harshinoss, *You mus

he

HIII‘

it g0,

drawn mouth,
She regarded Fruu ns a fox,
1o hay.

Fran spoke
“T am not golng nwny."
"I would wdvise you,"
ing lids,
rising.
the raln "

“to go at once,

o,
ory.
house, ho and | ean go outdoors
don't mind getting wet,
all kinds of weather™
Grace looked at Gregory,
lences were affactive weapons,

swerlug her silence,
want to suy to me, child?”

looking at Grace,
others looked at
then, of course it
me, but 1
Grogory.

from you,

her,  "Very
docan't
thought it

mntier
might to

of course

not the
but n

It wun
thunder,

rumble of

Ktrango

WA KROIMG Hllt"ll
tures may have

cry
uttered bulore
into the terms of spoech,
Fran quick,

did

mald |
The visitor was a swoet

faced girl, quistly but prottily dressed |
in black: She greeted Mra, X by name | 16
and ealmly seated herself without in.
“Will youd pardon
me while | readjust my hat, the wind

x»
am afrald 1 baven't® Was the
Nﬂr. coupled with an eugaging smile

you haven't heard of the
mm we are euguged in,

" “‘W@z&! ,zfr‘

o --unr‘-.

po he

willing to

"1 have
she
rudely

Ho spoke
o, telling all he
Her
but

Graee cust a disdninful look st Fran.
titrned to her emplover and
ehanged
re-
of rabuke
“that vou should not
" Why
helpleps
arroguant

with af-
Hu

Witn mhinoved that Grace should tmag
e him wonk

Fran's foce hatdened, It boenme nn
ax of stone, sharpencd at each end,
with eyes, rpose and mouth In o nar
row lino of cold deflance.  To Grace
the acute woudge of white [orehond
gioaming its wuy to the rools of the !
black hair, and the sharp chin et |
ting it wuy down from the tghtly

spake only of cunning.
hrought

with calm dellberation:

sufd Graco,
looking down at her from under droop-
for n storm i=s
Do you want to be caught In

Frun looked up at Grace, undaunt-
“l want to speak to Mr. Grog-
If you are the mannger of this
|
I've beon in

Her sl
“l have no secrots from this lady,”

he sald, looking intp Grace's eyos, an-
“What do wyou

Fran shrugged her shoulders, alwayn
while nelther of the
well,

to
Mr
Sles ho hasn't any secrots
he has told you
that ono of nearly twenty years ngo—""
distant
B I.mmllnn
from the man that luterrupted her: it |
as human (h n- |
e |
erystallizing of rocurring experiones % | Now that sho
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seemed the vietim of gsome mysterlous
terror

Grase compressed her foll Hps il
they were thinned to a white jine
“Do you mean forever?”

“Oh, Grace—] beg your pardon-
Mise Grace—I don't mean that, of
course, What could 1 do without you?
Nothing, nothing, Grace—you ure the
soul of my work., Don't look at me go
crually "

bl

“Then you just menn,” Grace sald
wleadily, “for me to go away for &
{ Httls while?"

"Only half an hour; that's all. Only
half an bour, and then come back to
me, and I will explain.”

“You needn’'t go at nll, on my ne
count,” observed Fran, with o twise
of her mouth. “It's npothiug o me

whether you go or stay."

"She has learnoed a gecret,” Gregory

stammered, “that vitally nffects—af-
feclts soma people—some friends of
mine, I muost talk to her about

nhout that sogret, just for a little
while, Holf an bour, Miss Grace, thint
In all. That is really all-—then come
back to me, You understand that i1's
on necount of the secret that 1 ask
vou to leave us, You understand that

I would never gend vou nway from me
it I had my way, don‘t you, Graee?"
“I understand that you want me to
Fo now,” CGrace Noir replicd unre.
aponsive, Bhe aseended the stalrway,
at ench step seeming (0 moont that

muech the higher Into an antmosphere
of righteous remotoness,

No one who sepneated Gregory from
his smecrotary could enjoy hin tolerp
tion, but Fran nad struck far below
the surface of lkings and dislikings
She hod turned back the covering ol
conventionality to lay bare the gquiver
ing heartstrings of life Hself, There

was no time to hesitate. The stonn
nx which on other cecasions might be
n Inughing, elfiah fnece was now held
refdy for battle,
“Iindn't bettor
where we can talk privately?" Frab
nsked, Y1 don't Hke thia ball, That
woman would Just as soon lgten over
b banigters as not. 1've seen lots of

we go I o room

people ke her, and [ undersiand her
kind ™

CHAPTER V.

We Reap What We Sow.

If anything eould have prejudiced
Hamilton Gregory against Fran's inter
ants It would have been her slighting
alluslon to the one who typified his
most exalted idenls as “that woman.”
But Fran was to him nothing but an
agent bringing out of the past a se-
cret he had preserved for almost twen-
ty years. This strangor knew of his
vouthful folly, and she must be pre-
vented from communicating It to oth-
ers

It was from no gense of aroused con-
selenee that he hastened to lead her
to the front room. In this erisls, some.
thing other than shuddering recoil
from haunting deeds was imperative;
unlovely specters must be made to
vaniah

He tried desperately to cover his
drend ynder o voleo of harshness:

“What have you to say to me?”

Fran had Jost the ingnlent compos
ure which (he seoreticy had Insplred,
wig wlone with Hamil

ton Gregory, It seomed impossible

oy

baek.

his attitude of
homa
to belong to somebody.”

am 1 to do?
It's true,
it, Dut I tell you,
me
b overturnad ?
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"Oh," crled Fran, estching n tem
pestuous breath, uneven, violont, “you
know what 1 mean—that!

Thie dew g:iule‘uN] air fiis hirew, but |

he doggedly stood on the defensive,
“You are Indefinite,” he muttered, try-
Iug to appear bold

She knew he did not understand be
cause he would not, snd now she real-
ized that he would, If possible, deny.
Pretense and sham alwave hardened
her. “Then,” she said elowly, “1 will
b definit I will tell you the things
It would have been betier for
tell me. Your early home w
York, but you had a cousin lving In

a little girl and don't understand such
things,
you aro In short dresses—""

I glve you warning. Although

"Yen," remarked Fran dryly, 1

thought that would be an advantage

to you. It ought to make things

easjor,”

“"How an advantage to me? Easier?

What have 1 to do with you?"

“I thought.” Fran sald coldly, “that

it would be easier for you to take me

into the house as a little girl than as
"R grown
told you I've come here to stay,”

woman, You'll remembor 1

“To stuy!"
“You™™
“"Yes," ghe

he echoed, sghrinking

sald, all the cooler for
repulsion. 1 want a
Yes, I'm golng to stay. 1 want

He eried out desperately, “Buat what
This will ruin me-—oh,
all you've sald—1 don't deny
girl, you will ruin
work of my Hfe to
1 shall go mud.”

Is all the

R’ large black cat,

you to |
18 In New |

| uncertainly.

to necount

tor

vou, anid they will
quastion—my wife will wasnt to know,
and—and othessds as well”

“Now, now."” suld Fran, with sudden
gentlensss, “don't e e exeltod, don't
take It so hard. Let them questlon
I'l kunow how to Keep from exposing |
sou, 2yt ! do want to he Tnul_'{ Iy BNres
body, and after I've been bere a
while, and you begin to like me, 'l
tell vou everything, 1 knew the Jo-
sephlue Dorry that you desertod—she
ralsed me, and I know she loved you |
to the vnd., Didn't you ever eare for
her, not even at tho first, when you
goL hor to keep your marriage sooret

untl you could® gpeak to your father

foce to faos You mu=st have lovedd
her then, And she's the best friend
I ever had. Since she dled 've wane

Springheld, where there was n very In!r-r':-d —and—and I want a home."
good college, Your purents wore anx i The long loneliness of veurs found
ious to kel youw away from the temp- | exprossion in her sprer volee and
tatlons of a big city ilhli you were | pleading eyoes, but he wig 100 o
Bf  nse 80 yYou were sent to live | grossed with hiz own misfortnnes to
with your counin and attend colege. | heed her emotion dn't 1 go back
voun were with WMm thies or IIIH”" ey Bpringlieid?" i aeried out Of
YOars, and at Inst the time cume for | course [ did Iowade dnguiries far
graduntion. Shall 1 go on | her; that's why 1 went boek—to find
He fought desperately for solf proe- | out what had become of hor, 1'd been
ervation. “What s there tn u)l thig?" | gone only three yenrs, yes, only thyes |
“You had mwarrled, In the mean- | years, but, good heavens, how | had
time” Fran sald coldly; narried se- | suffered! 1 was so chnneed that no
eratly. That was about nineteen years | body knew me He prnsed, :Inp;l!l- i |
e, Bha wadn only eighteen,  Afler | dl the recolisction "T have always
graduption you were to g0 to New |had a werrible cnpacity for suff lll.‘n,
York, bronk the news to yvour father, |'1 toll you, It was my duty to go hock
come back to 8pringficld for your|to find her, and | went back. 1 would
wife, and acknowledge her You grad- | have acknowledged hor as ms wife, 1
uitod; yoit went to your father. Iid | would have lived with her. Ud have
you como¢ back?™ | done right by her, thaugh it had killed
"My tiod!” groaned tho man, So|me Can [ say more than that?”
sho knew everything: must he admit | I om giad von went baek,” satd
it? “What ts all this to you? |1p|f"litn soltly “She never k S L |
st farth. “Who and what are you, | am &0 glad that sou did ven that.” |
anywuy—and why do you come here| “Yés, 1 did go baek,"” he suld, mora
with your story? Ir it re truno—" | Armiy i e wias gone I tell
rael™  gald  Fran  Litterly “1f | you all this you sny she was
you've TfTorgotton, why not po  to | your best
Springlicld nnd ask the fdrst old oltl- “A while 1Eked o who 1
Aen you meot? Or u omight write | am—aml what
o some ono you used to | W, and | “I doesn’t mattes,” hi interjected
inguire. If you prefer, I'll send for|“You were her friend; that is all |
aone of your old profossors, and pay | eare to know. [ went back to Spring-
liis eXpoenses, 'I‘hl_‘.‘ took a good deal field, after three years—but she was
of Interest In tho vouug colloge stu- | BOne. I was told that her unele had
dent whoe marcied and peglected Jo- | €nst hor off, and she had l'“:"-l\ilral‘flr“ll.
gephine Derry. They haven't forgot- | It seems that she'd made friends
ten it, If you have,” with a clags of people who were note |
“Yon don't know,”" he gaspod, “that | who were not—-respectable.”
there's a penalty for coming to| Fran's eyes shone brightly. "“Oh,
people’s bouses to threaten thom with | they were not,” she agreed, “they
supposed factd in thelr llves, You | Wwere not at all what you would call
don't know that the jalls are ready to | respectable.  They were not relig-
punish blackmailing, for you are only | lous.”

“So 1 was told,” he resumed, a little
me (o find her.”

"Her?" cried Fran; “you keep on
saying 'her.! Do you mean—7"

He hesitnled. “She had chosen her
part—to live with those people—I left

'Interes

|on it

| fact
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“There was no way for |
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ting f’oin:nrs on Garden
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WHAT TO PLANT AND

T
'o‘lrl|L. L]

Advice by an Expert on Agri
af

cultural
Cardan—
Peas—Hot
Pointers, ‘

Mattare—Cara the

1

Ralsing Sweel

Weather

By PROF. JOHMN WILLARD BOLTE.
Every man  with  avaliable land

The proper way to grow awoot poas
to thelr greatest perfecticn ig to dig

M Ir.'u— !| i foot ‘wide and o oot deep,
nn « ax posgible in e Priug Fi
flu *-!\ Ilu"u 8 4 ch, ‘ocee lonm and
piant the saney I*es Inchrs pparl ud
ane-fall Ineh o <0 alier sral g them
U Wihted 5 on as 1t} i
X ueh iels bt |
1 them ur only 1 )
| I PROWS him 1
Lire Atensive oot
L andl | regiginnes (a5 Jdrong
Filb In frome time o6 thmi until the
phottom of the trench i2 lovel with the
i, Furnish o support f9f the vines,
alther woven wire, branchen, or a
vhae, and they will run up several
feet.
He sure thnt you pick sall of the
blossoms na soon n8 they nre perfoect
and the plants will bloom from early

should make some kind of a !L'!i‘lh"f‘_l:

About one man iIn three \«Im‘
could bave a niew 1tte garden plot n
the city has one.  Almost everybody |
in the suburbs has both lnwn, dowers |

pind a vegetable garden,

of this delighitful
derponetrabed by the |
many people muke gnr- |
year and yel the majority
gardens are fatlures to al
Or dogreo They start
with the warm, frosh
turned over from Its
and the little delleate
seedlings fellowing the warm rains,
The first crops, small things like
radishes and lottuce, develop falrly
well and the gurdener piats n his
Inte ecrops with great expectations,
When the hot, dry weather of late
June and early July arrives the planis
begin shrink and shrivel. ‘I'hey
turn brown gnd enter inte a kind of
toarmant etate, nefther advancing nor
retreating, worthiess as food provid
ers and certalnly unhandsome to view
This unthritty condition |
knoeka out the satlafactory
crops,. corn, bheans, tomnatoes, cuoum- |
bers, ete. The worst of it 18 that the
satne thing bappens to the sathe gar
dens, yvear after vear, and the boest of
i 18 that fi need not happen at all |

fascinntion
o is amply
l|1[l.|

dens vvery

The
pastin

HO

thesi
greater lors
beautifully,
mellow earth
winter's rest,

o

uminer
most

It the gardener will use his head as |
much as his baek, and use both of
. | them a good deal

[ The two great causoes of parden |
fallures ure lack of proper enltivation |
itnd Jack of avallable plant food, In &
humid elhmate It mmll nevar be nce

cEsary to water the gnrden if the sofl'|
18 In proper condition to hold the nat.

ural rainfall,  JL needs to be plowed
deeply, cultivated finely, firmed down |
well to make capillary connection bhe-

tween the soll water below and the

;:, root n b and theon the « ir
face must be hoed, and  loed  and
hoegd Never gt up oon the hoesing

A singl vead will evaporate many
times its own welght In valuable soil
water overy day, 10 you permit the

tap =oll bake or a crust to form.
qdirect. mewor I8 ostabligliod Tor i
soll water to evaporate and It win
!leave the soll as rapidly ns §t would |
nn open dish and possibly more 1'.‘1p-|
Idily. Do your best to keep vour gar-

den coverad with an Inch of fine, dis
dust all' the summer through, The
roots will go deep and the plants will
get all the water there I=

Next, fertility: A garden must con- |
tain plant food and the best plant
food is rotten vegetable matter. Make
a4 compost heap in some out-of-the:
way corner or In a large box. Here
throw your stable manure, grass eclip-
pings, leaves, waste vegetables, hen
manure, in fact, anything that will
rot. Keep [t molst and keep flies
awny from it, Grass sod I8 an exeel-
lent foundation for a compost heap
and it is extensively used by florlists
Use plenty of the compost on your
garden, plowing It under, and be care-
ful not to put in too much straw, as
that will dry out the soil. The com-
post will inerease the water-holding
capacity of the soll, It will permit of
ventilation, it furnishes plant
food of all kinds, It lightens a heavy
g0l and stifens a sandy one.

It you wish to brace up weak
and foree them this summer.
barrel half full of manure and
with wuter, The liguid result.
ing Is the finest kind of quick acting
fertillzer Pour ft ahout the plints
to be forced, and the effect will be
immudiately perceptible.

fill a

cover

Enve rolentioes blows: | speal. She claspod and unelasped her “No, you won't,” ¥Fran calmly ns- S t P as
"Of coursa he hun told you all about | hands.  She opened her mouth, but | sured him. “You'll do what Every one | wee eas.
his Springfeld lfe—" { her lips were dry,  The wind had | bas to do, sooner or Inter—face the No flowar 18 niory ut-z:-_-rnit:. beloved
"Silencel” shouted Grogory, quiver- | rlsen, and as 1t went moaning past | situation. You're a little late getting than the old fashioned Sweet Pog. It
ing from head to feol. ‘The word was | the window, it seomed to speak of the | to it, but It was coming all the time, was dear to the hearts of our great
Itke on imprecation, and for & tme It | yeurning of years passing in the night. | You oun let me live here as an m!nnl-' grandmothers and their gregt-grand-
kept hissing belween his locked tosth, | unsatistied, At last camo the words, [ od orphan, or any wiy you please, wmothers as well, and for no telling
“And of course” Fran continued, | mailed, rrightencd—"1 know all about | The lmportant facl o me I8 that 'm : | bow many generations back of that.
titing up her chin we If to drive In | 1" Foing to live here.  But | dont want "My God!" Groaned the Man. | it belongs to o large family whose
the words, “slunce you know all of his | “All about what, ehild?* He had | to make It hard for you. truly 1| don’t.” hor to lead the life that pleased her. | gelentific name {8 taken from the pe
secreti—all of thom-——you have naty- ! lost his harehness His volee was ul “PDon't you?' He spoke not loudly, That's why I never went back to | llll ar butterfiy-llke form of the ].[1]5-‘
rally haeen told the most Important | Iost coaxing, o8 it entreating the | but with tremendons pressure of de- | o ll'1||}.‘."l?ii‘i£}:ﬂ|]" I've ':.‘it.r a up oy | s0ms The garden varloties of gr"«(ln‘
ong. And 80 you know that when he | merey of um.mn-m slre. “Then, for God'a sake, go back! '.ll:'.- o e “';‘_ oo l Rhie vour | DeAB, string, wax, nuvy, pole and lima
was  boarding with his  cougin o Fran gasped, 1 know all about it Go back to—to wherever you "“’“"!fn'-ml . | { beans and the oronmental beans, ur'-|l
Springlleld and attending the college | 1 know She was terrified by the | from, VI pay all expenses, You shall “YWeu onll her that" cried '‘Fran It Nrst cousing. Some of our most
there, something like twonty }'l‘ﬁﬂl'l!l(HLH thut perhaps ehe would not | have ail you want—" ll"1l1li;}' ";' Bar Moad: "'l am proud .,; villuabie field creps, notably :Lifnlfﬂ,|
gl " be abla o tah klm. BHhe leaned hear: "AlL T want,” Frun responded, “is a | a4 11:|1|- 1 glory in ft. And In this red, erimaon, alsike and white |'].u\!'r.'|
“Loave us!®™ Gregory cried, waving |lly upon u table with hand tuened | home, and that's somelhing  people Ihnn:--- = : | are frst cousins onee removed, und |
A violent arm at hig secretary, as 1| backward, whiten g her fluge thps | can’t b Cot need to the thouphte of | ¥ iasa ‘mad y affor he inter every wild flower that hes the butter-
to wwoop her beyond the possibility { by the weight thrown on them my staying hece; that will make 1t] 00000 decidedly S 1mnh!' for you | ¥ Dblowsonm s miore or less distunty |
of overhearing another word “About what? he repoatod with the | casy,” I .I.- \'u..rv‘ but in dhis lous: | related |
“Leave you—with her? Graco ntam-1 eautlon of one who fears e could Wawv!” he olaculntod “Then  It's iy Wi et ‘I‘t-.' "I‘.-\ et N | ‘Il. i Bive Hhhienss ek
mered, oo amazed by his sttitude to | not doubt the genuine: of her emo | Your purpose to compel me to  glve - e ful for many members ol the
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At lnst Mrs. X understood
amiable eallor was o book agent

Giving Them a Chance,
Ben Jobhuson, representative
Kentucky, is a resourceful

in purllamentary language

by saying:

L]

Her

from
person
While bhe was presiding over u long
and spirited congressional luvestiga:
tion not loug ago two of the attorneys
involved began to call ench other Hars
Finally
one of them went almost to the lmit

Bluebotte Heaven.

In the American Magasine there
wis  an  awmusing story  entitled
“The Honor of the Bluebottles” Aunt
Lucioda Bluebottle of Roston ran into
4 young mau, who ased a bnd woid.
Aunt Lueinda goos on:

“The young man's language was not
refined. He sald he'd be damned, and
that Is exactly what will happen to
him, 1 am sure, for whatever elae
heaven may be, | am convinced it will
not be vulgar”

a gleam of fun in
his yellow oyes and a mouse In his
mouth,

A moment the tableau held. Then
the eat walked away wnd Mrs. Butcher
started fearfully behind the counter.
The cat followed her and dropped the
mouse at hor feet. Two screams, the
flutter of skirts, and Mrs. Butcher
again was safe on the box, and Mra
Youngwife sat on the counter, her feet
sticking straulght out, her skirts gath.
erad tightly about her ankles.

The mouse ran a foot or two and

Thero are no oysters on the coast
of New Eugland, north of Cape Cod,
but they are numerous in certaln
parts of the Gulf of St, Lawrence
and adincent Canadian waters, Ef-
forts are being made by the Dominfon
governmont to develop the oyster
industry to much larger proportions
than its present comparatively small
slmo,

The next best thing to lmllaf in God
is to sympathize with people

Did you ever know any porsons who
did not Hke the perfume of the Sweet
Pea? We do not, and we are sorry
tor them if there be any such

In variety of tints the most fastidl-
ous ean be sulted, as there are 40 or
50 different shades and mixturés to
choose from. They range from a deep
pansy purple through all shades and
mixtures of blue and red, to the purest
vivid white. The colors are not mere-
Iy surface colors, They are deep
colors that actually live

| glven the slighest

| teently sireet.

summer until froet. If allowed to go
to seed the plants wiil promptly cease
hlooming

The Bweet Pea might well be one
national flower. May it bloom fors
ever,

- ——

Garden in Hot Weather.

When hot weather visits us the fnte
of most gardens Nungs in the balange,
At this thine, tha garden necds our
care more than at any other and we
feel less llke glving R the necessary
care. The weather is hot and the alr
g still, and 8 hammock in & shady
nook looks better to father than any
“Mun With the Hoe™ tableau, especial.
ly after a hard day’s worlk., l\ememlmr
that the kind of weather that gives
you a very tired feellng, makes the
weeds grow rank and bold and dries
the garden soil until it Is almost wa-
terproof.

Probubly you feel that— you don't
need the oxercise nearly as much na
vou did in the spring, and probably
you are right; at the same time 1t will
do you good if you take it properly,
und you cannot afford toe have the
garden go to piecns just when a little)

work will pull it thromgh in grand’
ghaps.

Goet up half an hour carlier than
nsual and do your gavden work then,

instend of waiting until the tired oven.

thle or trying 10 lump it all into a
week's end Job., A little dafly work
ln the cool of the early morning will

gend you to your regular bread-and-
butter job feeling many times bettep
| than that little extra sleep would.

(fone Is that brown taste-—gone
Aead-alive feeling that the
fling summer night brings,

Nuture Is ut her lovellest while tha
dew 1s on and half the fun of garden-
ne is getting close to nature, Do youp
gardoning before you are tired out and
onjoy it to the utmost

tha
long st

Wao have previcusly teld you what
to do for the weeds, which, llke the
poor, are always with us. Unlike the
poor, however, they nead no assists

[ ance, it the strongest possible res
sistance, because they are altogethug

too well able to fend for themselves,

Cut off their heads, cut off theip
feet, burn their middles, and do it be
fore they have any offspring. Then
start in and do it all over again, be-
cause they . resurrect mighty fast it
opportunity.

Keep the soll surface in a dry, puls
verized, weedlese condition, and never
let it harden. Pull the weeds out of
the rows, where the hoe cannot reach
them, becauss they do more harm
here than between the rows.

If the garden shows lack of molst.
ure, it must be furnished, and the best
way to do this 1s to irrigate at night.
This Is better than sprinkling, be
¢aune the water soaks In deeper and
evaporation is much less at night than
in the daytime. A thorough soaking
once & week is plenty and the soll
should be cultivated the next morne
ing to hold tho water,

This, then, is the time when a sol]
full of manure I8 appreciated. It
holds more water and does not bake

Story Jones Tells.

Last vear a distinguished Japanesa
oflicinl was in the hands of an enter
tulnment committee and wus seeing
the greatness of New York. The next
thing to be seen was the subway, and
the rush hour of the morning was se-
lected so that this observing Japanesa
conld see New York in It most dem-
poratic  seramble. The party was
jammed abourd u loeal at Thmes
Square, intending to take an exproess
ut Grand Central. They were unable
get out and procoeded to Four-
After passing Twenty-
third street they got seats and were
comfortable. At Fourteenth streot,
which |s an express station, the gulda
of the party rushed them across the
platform to an express, where they
woere again crushed together most ung
comfortably. The Japanese ofMeial
noticed that the local train went on ite
way with plenty of seats unoccupied,
He sald nothing, but when they
alighted at Brooklyn bridge he saw
locals pulling In across the platform
and asked the gulde to explain why

o

| they changed In such a rush at Foun

tenth street. “Why,” suaid the New
Yorker, “we saved two minutes®
On!"” sald the Japancss, “and pray
tell me what we shall now do with

the two minutes?”’
Foods for Brood Sows,

Brood sows should have bulky and
succulent foods Grain feeds do not
furnish these elements. Roots, vege
tables and forage should he given In
pbundunce

Value of Salt.

Salt not only promotes digestion
and assimilation, thus keeping the
dulry herd in good health, but it Is g
big factor In causing the Dbutter to
come at churdlng time

Big Price for Hen.
The prize Missourl hen which lald
281 eggs ln the contest last year re
cently sold for $800.

Meaning of Ventllation,
Ventilatlon means fresh alr—not 8
draft.

Tonic for Hogs.

Common coal s an excellent tonlg
for hoge.
Make More Frofit,
More alfulfa and less high priced

feed will make more profit,




